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PLEASANT HOURS.

v
In God We Trust.
Ihe Itev G J Blashop pastor of
s« Methodixt  choreh Bramptao

who wan In Ortilla, asd a member of
o 7 Company Simeoe Foresters, in the
atter sixtien 18 the author of the tnllow
np verses In the etre nf the Nottonat
\nthem  written on hearing the news of
ho relief of Kimbertey  Hig congrega
un sapg the serwea gladly at Sunday
mornlug's service

God biess the noble men
Who from our shures has gune
To serve tht¢ Queen,
Help them defend the right,
For God anu kmpire Aght,
Aud In thy holy might
Freedom malntain

Praise God for Kimberley,

First of beteaguered threo
To bo relicred

Wit thou vur Leader be,

TH each tn turn Is free,

And let the nattons see
Thou art our God ?

Praise God, our heavenly King,
Bring all ye ereatures bring
Your praise to him*
asa b o heavenly hust,
Praise Son and Holy Ghost,
draee him, the natiuns trust,
Praise ye the lord’
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THE FAMINE IN INDIA.

1f they lived A fow questions by the

“1 stopped for Dan—that was my
chum’s o my way to the station

Bnelish officer, a sudden
and then drawing his sword, he ripped
the rice bags upen one after another snd
scattered the precious food fo the direc-
uon of the wathers  The native offi-
cials were horrur stricken, and esplatned
ihat  their names were not un the list
and now they would be fed twice '™
Hetter feed them n dozen times than
have them die here,' was the impetuous
answer

This famine scems to bo very lkely to
(hreaten the country Iying between
Madras, Bangalure and Hellary In the
nurth The peoplo inbablting this por-
uun are Inrgely agriculturists and cotton-
weavers. For several seasons suffering
has been on the increase, und a few
months ago the rivers overflowed and
washed out all the flelds that had been
planted chiefly with rlce  There was
practically no raln during the Jast four
munt:

The people are largely vegetarians,”
sald Mr Rutman, the young Hindu lec-
tarer, to the writer, “and when they are
deprived of the natural products of the
land, they will necessarily look forward
tu the government officlals or the mis-
sionarles for help. In tho year 1876,
when they bad one of the worst famines
India over saw, the Government took up
the rullef work, and the people were
provided with one scanty meal a day,
and the only alternative left for the poor
was to go into the jungles and feed on
-the noxious weeds. Many people who
had not oven these weeds to eat. went to
the Jakes, and took wet clay and swal-
towed it, A great many died in-that
way. More than a hundred thousand
perished  during  this famine My
brother-in-law sald that he went and
found all tho servants who were In
charge of the rellet work jooking well

As 1 entered the yard he and his mother
were saying good bye The hot tears
rushed to my eyes as § saw Dan's mother
k'ss him |
“* Good-bye, .my boy; God bless you!
I heard her say
“ No one had kissed me.  No one had
asked God to bless me  Well, God was
not Ulessing me, T sald to mysel? bitterly,
and then my tears vanished 1 felt de-
flant and sot my lips hard. Then Dan’s
mother looked up  She must have read
my feellngs in my ugly face
“*Good-bye, Davie’ she sald gently,
tiolding out her hands to me 1 Know
my faco looked stern and hard, I pre-
fended not to see the outstretched hands,
and I wouldn't look lnto her face I
was turning away without a word of
tarewell, when she called, oh, so aweetly,
—I can hear her now, even after all
these years—* Davle, my dear boy, aren’t
you golng to eay good-bye to Dannio's
mother 7 Aren't you, Davie?' I
turned and took her hauds; the loving
compassion in her voice had won me
trom myself and my despalr T held
close to her while sho kissed me.  Then,
gently loosening my grasp of her hands,
she threw her arms around me.
“¢Good-bye, Davle’ she sald; ‘I love
ycu,‘ too, my boy, and may God bless
you'rr”

llave that he can trace his lineage tu
some ancestors of the name of De Brescl,
who accompanied Willlam the Conqueror
acrogs the Channel and fought under hls
banner at tho battle of Hastinge nino hun-
dred years ago.

lord Brassey did not reliza his father's
fondness of relating tho manner in which
he had first formed the acquaintance of
his wife,

Old Brasgoy began his carcer ns a
“navvy,” or day labourer on rallroads,
working with a pick and spade, and rose
step by step untll ho became the greatest
rallroad contractor of his day, leaving
cach of his three sons at his death an in-
come of $400,000 a year, in addition to a
profitable railroad contract and ship-
bullding business,

The eldest of the sons, Tom Brassey,
turned bis attention to pofitics, marrled
an extremely ambijtious and clever wife,
cntered Parllament, contributed largely
It i8 sald nearly half a million dollars)
to the canpaign fund of the Liberal party
—and it due course reccived the custom-
ary rewards in the shape, first of ail, of
a clvil Lordship of the Admiralty, then a
Knighthood of the Bath, and lastly a
Deerage.

118 OFFICE A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT.

To-day he s Governor of the Australian
Colony ot Victoris, with which he was
invested by the Queen in order to enable
3‘" to dispense with his services as a

The s Up Q1

“The world grew bright to me then
and there,” he continued, *I had some-
thing to llve for, and I did my best in
school and in college. -Over and over
that tender good-bye of Dan's mother
rang-in my soul. ‘Good-bye, Davie; I
1ove you, 00, my boy, and may God bless
.you? God has blessed me.”

*Where Is Dan ?” agked his friend.

“Dan died six years ago; that is his

d-in-Waiting. She Is somewhat old-
fashioned, and does not relish the new
rick among her entourage, especlally
when they put forward pretensions to
lineage.

The present Lady Brassey 18 the second
wifo of Lord Brassey. It was his first
wife who achleved diatinction as a yachts-
woman and as an author, her best known
book being the popular * Voyage of the
Sunbeam.” She was the first of the
Englla!l"!adles o.r title to qualify herselt

s a

fed, while the people who .were supposed
to have received reliet looked thir and
.stekly  I-hear that the ambassader at

Indla 13 once again o ed by
amine {n many of her provinces Owing
o tke fallure of rain, and the continual
<irought, the wheat and cotton crops wilt
be very short, especially in Northern
fndia; the Southern and Western pro-
sinces will also bLe serioualy affected
Tow great the deficlency may prove can-
10t. 28 yet be ascertalned, but the evl-
tence tn the shartage {a of a serlous char-
iwter  While the Indian Emplre as a

whole, produces sufficient fcod cachk year
wor its aggregate population, at cerlain
woinls the fooé falls, and where the
means of transportation between the pro-
vinces are inadequate, terrible suffering
ar{ses and muititudes of people starve
und dle These constantly recurring
famines have caused unusual anxlety and
excrtlon to the English Government {n
Indla’s behalf, the cost of the famine of
1874-76, costing England about $32,500.000,
and that of 1877 nearly $50.000 000

Durt = the famine of 1876, there -was
the mr--t frightful sufferlng throughout
the “whole country  Parents gold thelr
~hildren {or a smal supply of rice, barely
sufglent to last the adults In the family
three days. Thousands died in the
atreets and’ highways Ap  EngHsh
writer at tho timo, describing an Incident
ot frequent occurrence, sald he was pres.
~nt In_a part_of ono of the citles where
the mnative ‘relleving officers were dis-
tributing- rice. Mon and women were
uting around patieatly waiting, many
with gaunt hunger written on thetr faces-
But they got nothing, although the rice
bags, full to-bursting, wero piled up In
a corner. The.native oficlals had lists
of pames, and only-those who were on’
1he st recelved rellef, Tho turn of the

St. T g Is to send wheat
to Northern India through Tibet A
large part of the population lives on a
great deal of -rice; In Northern India
they-live on wheat  When.deprived: of
rain, everything stops short.  They do
not eat meat; those who live on wheat
could manage to get along on rice, and
vice versa. _I understand this famine is
likely to spread over Northern and
Central India, and that the Government
is already making preparations to start
'roel:’e‘:'wnrk in’ Rajputana, Punjad, and
udh.*

TAVID'S GOOD-BYE.
BY MRS, HELEN X, FARLEY.

Two gray-haired men were walking
along the street, one of them carrying &
_bouquet of beautiful and fragrant flowers.
“Vait a minute.” said the latter as he
stopped before a suall coltage and rang
the bell A littlo girl opened the door
Sho smiled as she took the flowers. “I
know who they’re for,” she said; “they're
for gran'ma.”

“Yes,” asssented the giver, * with my
love " R

“Well 1 do declare™ observed his
friend, as they passed on. * You sur-
prise mo; I had no idea you went around
leaving flowers and your leve with old
ladles.” )

“Just with one old -lady,” laughing.-
* You-sce, it I5 this way WhenIwasa
-boy- this dear old 1ady's son ard I were
chums. We were going away to school-
I was an orphan.  With a heavy heart
I left the house where X had been board-
ing. No.one cared that I was golog

muon\rvat,chcn_&!sul come some time

away, no one would miss me.”

THE PAMINE IN INDIA.

liitle girl"who came to the door. It was
an awful blow to the dear old lady when
Dan died, and she has never been strong
stace that dark day. But she has been
s0 good as to tell me that I bring much
sunshine -into her 1ife, and I thank God
that I am able to do 80."~New York Ob-
server.

ROMANCE OF TWO HA-PENCE.

A starving lad wandered ragged and
forlorn In the streets of Liverpool
Nearly fainting with hunger, he espled a
barefooied girl almost as ragged and for-
lorn as-himself, selling matches, Knows
fng that the-poor are more Inclined to
respond to the volce of charity than the
rich, he turned to her and asked the loan
of 2 penny to buy a loat of bread,

“1 have not got It now,” was her sim-
ple reply, “but.I'll try and get you one.
Stay here.”

A few minutes afterward she succeeded
n selling a couple of her boxes-of
matches, and rar to the lad-and-banded
him the two half-pennies

“ I'll marry that girl,” was the vow re-
gistered -by the grateful.-boy. And:he
kept his word in after years. Nor was
any couple-ever more devoted than- this
once beggar boy and Liverpool -match
gir), who- dfed possessed -of enormous
wealth, leaving a name honoured and_
respected throughout the industrial and
financlal world, the good Englisk name ot
Brassey.

This charming, old -couple, whose lack
of aspirates in their spcech was- more
than atoned for -by thelr Kindness of
heart, their frezdom from -all pese and
affection, were the father and mother
of Lord Brassey, who recently passed
through-Canada on hls way to Australia,

THE HOUSR OF DR BRXSCI.

Lord Brassey would bave the w«

t1d,be-"

8 , AN y navi-
gated her yacht, the Sunbeam, through
long and tempestuous voyages, and finally
met with a death .that was at least in
keeping with her career, For It was a
death in the waves.

While on the way from Ceylon to Aus-
tralia on board the Sunbeam, and when a
thousand miles from any land, she mys-
teriously vanished, leaving no trace. In
fact, the only way by-which it-was pos-
sible to account for her disappearance
was that she must have quietly stipped
overboard and dropped into the sea witn-
out even a splash to attract the notlce of
ber children or her husband.

‘What her motive can have been for this
act of self-destruction it is impossible to
imagine,

For If cver there was a level-keaded;
shrewd and clever woman, opposed to
nonsense and humbug in every manner
and form, it was the first Lady Brassey.

OERTAINLY.

“Mother, I belleve-God always hears
when We scrape the bottom of the mea:
barrel, dou't you?” sald a little boy
"whose home Wwas- c2s of very lmited
supplies; but their heavenly 'Father
never allowed them to suffer- serlously
for common necessitles. Does God hear?
Without shadow of doubt. Does he nat
always honour the confiding soul ?
Mungo Park was in the centre of Africa,
five hundred miles from any European
“settlement. He had been robbed and
“left to die. Overcome by despair, he
fell to the ground and'there spied a tiny

moss. It attracted bis attentlon, *“How
fragile! How dellcate! How ex-
l'quisite! Who made 1t? Who cares
“for it ? It God-protects that-helpless

little.plant, will he not much-more care
for me?’ ‘These reflections created
_courage. ‘Trust awakes-and cings. He
rises to find deliverance at kand. Won-
“derful -1 God's adaptation of tho ‘whole
universe to the welfare of his dear chil~
dren’'! _For -the- timid and weak and
lowly he has.a-tender care. Lowell’s
violet charmingly tells the story :

1 feel.as weak as'a vlolet,
Alone 'neath.therawtul sky,
As-weak, yet as trustful also:
-For the whole long year I see
All- the wonders of faithful nature
_Still worked for.the love of me.
Winds wander arnd dews drip earth-

ward, S

Raips fall, suns rise and set,
Earth whirls, and all but to prosper
A poor little violet.”

Teacher—* Your recitation was .ex~
trémely good, Johnny. The gestures
;werg particularly matural. Where ‘did-
you get-them?”
Johnny—'‘ Git what 1"
Teacher—'* The gestures.” o
- }““‘"y‘»"’_'" T'ain’t got the gestoors.. It’s-
veg £ . - -




