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to'our Heavenly Father than when we alleviate th
sorrows of others. Never do we perform an act more
God-like than when we bring sunshine to hearts that
are dark and desolate. Never are we more like to
God than when we cause the flowers of joy and glad-
ness to blovm in souls that were dry and barren.
« Religion, ” says the Apostie, ** pure and undefiled
belore God and the Father is this — to visit the fa-
therless and the widow in their tribulation, and to
keep one-self unspotted from this world.” Or to
borrow the ‘words of the Pagan Cicero : Homines ad
deos nulla re propius accedunt quam salutem homintbus
dando.” * There is no way by which man can ap-
proach nearer to the gods than by contvibuting to the
welfare of their fellow ereatures. ?” Curdinal Gibbons.
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TOUJOURS CALINv

Calineaun avait pris 1c batean 3 vapeur qui va du
Havre a Coen.

1 se promenait de long en large sur Parriére, por-
tans sa malle sur son épaule.

— Mais poscz done voltre malle, lui dit quelyu’nn.

*— Merel, répondis Calino, le bateau est déji bien
assez chargé comme cela.

NOS MORTES
Clest le temps ol P'oiseau n’est plus dans nos bocages,
Ou le ciel gris d'antomne amasse ses nuages
Eu Jes tisse en linceul.
>artout un air lngubie, un air de cimetiére !
Plus de nids, de ¢chansons, et Ja nature entidre
Semble avoir pris le deuil.




