o . hah fallen Lo me in

Sept. 5ih, 1394.)

Soms twonty years ago, at Ottawa,
Mr. Langton and the writer, being both at
that time in the public service,* Mr. Lang-
ton walked onv morning into my office snd
after the usual greeting said, “Have you
cver thought of the meaning of the
expression in the Psalms, ¢My lines
are fallen in pleasant places’?”  Tke
question was not official, but that did
not surprise me, as Mr. Langton, in spite
of his onerous official duties, kopt himsolf
in touch with the world of Litersture and
Scienco and not unfrequently interjected
into our official intercourse some unex-
pected literary or scientific query. I was
obliged to admit that I had never thought
of looking into tha strict meaning of the
words, but threw out the suggestion that the
“lines ” might possibly refer to the fisher-
man's lines. ‘¢ No,"” said Mr. Langton, “ the
*lines * aro the surveyor's lines and the pass-
age merely means, ‘I have been given a
goodly lot of land.’ At least,” he added,
“that is the translation in the Septuagint,i
and the word oxofvia used there for the
surveyo:'s lines, is a curious one, meaning
properly a reed or rope of reeds, the primi-
tive weasuring line.”” The ‘word oxoiva
seemed utterly strange and unfamiliar and
1 could not help feeling that my little
Greek was rapidly becoming less by disuse.
Herdly had Mr. Langton left my office
when I remembered that 1 happened to
have in my office a copy of Gaisford's Hero-
dotus, picked up at an auction a few days be-
fore, and which, for some unaccountable
reason, I had taken to my office instead of
to my hopse.  Thinking then of oxoiia
aad with & view to test my rustiness in
Greek, I took up a volume of the Herodotus
and opening it at random struggled through
a page or two of the quaint * Father of His
tory,” when to my amazement I came upon
‘the following lines in ap answer of the Del-
phic oracle to the Lacedemonians :1

Sdow Tot k7.

xdt xakov wediov oxolve Suaperpiracbar,
“I will give you to mcasure out with the
line & fair land.”

Seldom has oracular response caused
more surprise. There was the ayoivos the
measaring line, there too, the xador =chidv,
the pleasant place or fair land§ of the
Pealmist. T could bardly believe wy senses.
Was there anywhere in the Greek classics
so appositc a parallel passage as that
onwhich I had thus strangely lighted!
Herodotus in hand, I rushed down to Mr.
Langton's office and holding out the volume
bid him read the passage. Needless to say
be was as muck surprised as I had been
and said that he had never met with such
a remarkable coincidence. And remark-
able it surcly was. Consider the facts.
That I, the Deputy Minister of the Interior,
charged with the management of the Red
Indians of the North-west and elsewheroin
Canads, whose ecducation certainly did
not includo Grecek, should have in my office
a Greek author of any kind was @ priors
highly improbable ; that the Greck suthor
shonld anywhere contain o passage so ex-
actly parallel was equally improbable.
Agnin that it should bave occorred to me to
look into the book for the purpose o
tesling myself in Greck was also most im

- probable, and lastly, that opening one of the
¥ volumes at random, I should have como at

§ once on this particular passage was perhaps

B the most improbable of all.

I would merely say, in conclusion, that

E i any classical scholar can point out in tho
$& whcle rango of tho Greek classics o passage
B where tho oxowos and the xdlor =ebior

the “ gurveyor'sline” and the * fair land,”

. a:e similatly brooght into juxtaposition.

§ 1shall perhaps not consider the coincidence
E 1 bave rvcorded as so remarkable. Until

B then T shall think myself justified in placiag

§ it high in the category of strango coincid-

B caces—E. A, Aeredith, i The Week,

: ® M. Lanq;a‘n was Auditor General and tho
B “Tiler Deprty Minister of the Interior,

’ 1 The translation in tho Septuagint in: oawna
R Tteedr pot ¥ Toic xeanioTort—Pralm xvi. G.
:See Her, 1-66.

£ In the Prayer-hook the translation ix ** The
Y fallen Lo me in_ fait 1and. —Dialm Sei.G.

Those mea who destroy a healthial

I constitation of body by intemporance as
gy ©anifestly kill thomselves as those who

§ or poison or drown themselves.—Sher

THE CANADA

Qur Poung ,Ifolhs.»

4 BUY'S PLEDGE.

I pledpe my brain Gud’s thoughts to think ;

My lips no fire or foam to drink

From alcoholic cup : nor link

With my pure breath tobacco’s taint ;

For have I not a nght to be

As wholesomne and as pute as she

Who, through the years so glad and free,

Moves gently onward to meet me ?

A knight of the New Chivalry,

Of Christ and Temperance T would be,

In nineteen hundied, come and see.
—Frances K Willard.

“NAN'S WAY."

¢ Nao,’ said Mrs. Hodges, as a tall, slender
gitl came hurriedly 1nto the sitng-room,
* wait a minute, dear. I bave a letter here
from your Auot Fannie ; and she says '—

* Oh, well, mamma,” iaterrupted Nan,*1
haven't fime to hear what she says now. I'm
in a dreadful hurry. I've got my room all
torn up, and I want to put 1t 1n order before
school time. You can read 1t to me to-night
just as well.’

* I think, dear, you'd better wait and hear
it now,’ her mother insisted gently ; * for she
says she is coming to spead some weeks with
us, and I am sorry, Nanny, but that means'—

‘ Ob, horrors, mamma ! I know what that
means. It means I've gotto give up my
pretty room to her, and go in with Kate. I do
wish we could bavea house with a spare room
init, andnot make me move all uver the
house whenever aoybody comes ! Ins per-
fectly dreadful !’

‘lkaow i, dear ; I'm sorry it is neces.
sary. But you must remember you took the
spare room on condition that you would will-
ingly vacate it whenever it was needed for
guests. Surely, you can get along very nice-
ly with Katie fora few weeks.’

¢ Oh, but, mamma, you don't know how I
hate it | She takes a half-dozen dolls to bed
and tumbles around nights, and pulls the
covers every way ! It's just horrid  And,
with a sbrug and a frown, Nar flounced an-
grily out of the room

‘ Mamma,' said little Katie, who had been
a silent listener to the conversation, * will
Aunt Fannie stay long ?*

‘1don’t know. Why, dear?® asked the
mother, smiling at the sober little face hfted
to hers.

* Because—why, mamma, it isn't nice at all
when Naonie rooms with me. She throws
my dollies out of bed, and scolds me so.’

‘Yes, dear, T understand ; but you musn't
mind it, Katie. Naonie does not mean to
scold you ; it is only her way.’

That nuon Nannie came 10 the table with
aclouded brow, ate ber dinaer in silence, and
after the meal was coded, went up to hex
room, where they could bear her closet doors
aogrily opened and closed, and bureau draw.
ers draws noisily oat and pusbed in again
with a bang. Her mother sighed, but, koow-
ing the fit of ill-humor would be overalt the
svoner if no one interfered, let her work it oft
alone,

The nextday Aunt Fannie came ; and from
the moment of her arnval Nanaie wasthe de-
voled admirzr of this sweet-faced woman with
geatle voice and quict manner. It was cer-
tainly lovely to be sweat and gpeatle ; and {or
several days Nan's abrupt movements were
held decidedly in check, while the quick
words and fretful tohe, usually so ready in
TCSponse to annoyance, were seldom heard.

Buot one day all weat wrong. It was ramny
and cold for one thing, which always made
Naop cross. Then she was late to breakfase 3
and, finding the cofiee and the cakes cold, she
first scolded the girl, then spoke awgrily o
Katie, was impertinent to her muther, and
cnded by rushing off 1o schoclin the worst
possible humor. After that nothing seemed
to go smoothly, and matters fell back into the
old way, unlil certainly Jeomnic Clark was
Tight, and nobodyin ber senses would bave
thought of calling bier © sweet.) Yet uzderall
the fretfcloess was hidden a loving bearr,
which expressed itself oftenin many helpful
ways. Shewas so truly kind aod thooghtfol
that they bad come to overlook the crossness,
and excnse it as Nan's way.

PRESBYTERIAN.

But Aunt Faonie saw with much surprise
and anxiety how this habit of ill-temper had
grown upon the young girl, until it bade fair
to make herself and every one about her un-
comfortable. One woon Mrs. Hodges came
into the sitting-room, saying in a troubled
voice :

¢ Nanoie, I wish you would go down and
speak with Nora ; for sheis feeling very much
hurt.  She took such pains to do up your cam-
bric dress just as you wanted it ; and, when
you passed through the kitchen yesterday and
saw it on the bars, yon said you never could
wear it in the world, it was eutirely too stiff.’

* Oh, nonsense, mamma! She ought not
tomind alittle thing like that. I know she's
dreadfully touchy, but she ought to know me
wellenough by this time. It is just my quick

way ol speaking ; and the dress was all right,

afterall. The old goose ! I dida't mean to
hurt ber feelings ; but P'llgo down, and make
it all right with her.’

Mrs. Hodges sighed as Nannie left the
room, sayiog toher sister. ‘I do wish, Fannie,
that Nannie was not so impulsive. She makes
a great deal of trouble both for herself and
others. Stil), she does not mean anything by
1t ; for she has really a very warm heart, it is
only her way.’

That evening Nan came in the early twi-
light to her Aunt’s room, saying

‘ Aunt Fanuoie, it istoo dark to study, and
just right for a chat.’

* I was just wishing for yuu, dear,’ was the
reply.  *Your mother and I were out driving
this afternoon, down by the Long Pond ; and
T brought home some plants for you to ana-
lyze.?

£ O Auot Faonie ! How kind ! Where are
they? Nap exclaimed eagerly ; for just now
she was very much nterested m botany.

¢ Over there on the table, dear ; and I
think they should be put at once into water,
as they must be somewhat wilted.'

Nan went quickly to the table, where in
the dim light she could discern the heap of
leaves and branches. Grasping them im-
pulsively with both hands, to carry them to
her room, she suddeniy threw them trom ber,
aod, rubbing her bands ogether, exclaimed
angrily :

* For mercy's sake | Why, what are they?
My bands burn like fire ¥

' Ob, I'm sorry, dear,’said Auant Fannie,
gently ; ‘butnever mind. They are nettles,
aod that is just a * way they have’. They are
a very useful plant in many ways, and yon
must oot mind it if they do sting you a little.
They don’t mean to hurt you, Nanme ; it s
¢ only their way ' t”

Nan's cheeks flushed hotly ; but shebitker
lip, and, silantly slipping the aettles on a pa-
per, carricd them to the room.  Alter putting
them in water, she stood a few minutes by the
window, half vexed with the pain in ber hands,
but feeliag a still sharper pain in her heare.
Suddenly she {elt herself folded closely in two
loving arms, while a tender voice said :

¢ Was the lesson too' severe, dear i

With quickly filling eyes, Nanaie toraed to
her, saying :

*O Aunt Faonie ! Do you think I am like
the nettle ? Do you mean that 2

In the gathering twilight they sat down to-
getherfor a long and caroest talk, in the
course of which * Nao’s way’ looked more
hatefalto herself than it could have ever
seemed to anyoncelse. Just before they sepa-
rated Nao said carnestly :

* Somebody once said of somebody that
her ways ware ways of pleasantness, acd ail
her paths were peace °. I think that was love-
Iy?

* Yes, dear,’ replied ber anat, stroking the
fair head as itlay on her shoulder, ¢ Solomon
said it of Wisdom, arnd many have found it
true.’ .

‘ I koow,’ said Nav, catching the caressiog
hand,aud playfully kissing it ; * but siree then
somebody said itof yox, Avat Faonie, apg
* mapy bave found it true.’  If Ithonght that,
by trying everso hard, years from now peo-
plewotld say thatof me ! Aunt Faunic, you
must help me, forit willbe dreadfully hard ;
but I <inlf try, for T mean to begin a new <way
from this very night.— T4 Ldvance,
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AN HOTEL MAN'S STORY.

THE PROPRIKTOR OF THE uRAND UNION, TOR-
ONTO, RELATES AN INTERESTING
EXPERIENCE,

Suffered Intensely From Rheumatism  Six

Ductors jd Mineral Springs Fmled to

Help Hun - How He Found a Cure: - His
Wife Also Restored to Health—Advice
to Others,

From the Toronto World.

One of the most popular officers at the re-
cent meeting of the Masonic Grand Lodge of
Canada was Rev. L. A, Boetts, of Brockville,
Grand Chaphin fur 1893.91. While o his
way to grand lodge Rev Mr. Betts spent suine
time in Toronto, nud among uther puints of
interest visited the Weorld uflice. It seeis
natural to talk Dr. Williams' Pink Plls to any
one hailing from the home of that world-
famous medicine, and incidentally the conver-
sution with Mr. Betts turned in that direction,
whenhe told the Waorld that he had that day
met an old fricnd whose experience wasa maost
remarkable one.  The friend alluded to 1s Mr.
Jolin Soby, for many years proprictor of one
of the leading hatels of Napance, but now a
resident of ‘Taronto, and oroprictor of uno of
the Queen City's newest and finest huostelries,
the Grand Union Hotel, vppusite the Uon
depot. The World was impressed with the
stary Mr Betts tuM, and determined to wmter.
viow Mr Soby a1 d secure the patticulars of
his case for publication. M. duby frecly gives
his testimuny to the goud done hun by Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills, A few years ago
rheumatisin with its attendant legion of aches
and pains fastened upon hum, and he was
forced to retire from husiness. - For months,”
said Mr. Soby, ““1 suffered and could find no
relief from doctors or medicines. The discase
was always worse in the spring and fall, and
last year I was alnost crippled  with pam.
From my knee to my shoulder shot pamns
which felt like redhot needles.  Then all my
limbs would bo affected at unce, Half-a.dozen
doctors, onc after the other, tnied to cure me,
but did nv good.  The rtheumatsm seemed to
be getting worse. As I had tried almost every-
thing the doctors could suggest, 1 thought 1
would try a little prescribing on my own
account and purchased a supply of Pink Pills,
The good offects were soon pereeptible, and I
Procured a second supply, and before these
were gone 1 was cured of 2 malady six ductors
could not put an end to. I have recovered my
appetite, never felt better i my hfe, and 1
give Dr. Williams' Pink Pills credit for this
transformation. My wife, too, 13 justas warm
an advocate as Tam. A sufferer for years she
has expenienced to the full the good of Dr.
Williams™ invaiuable remedy, and recommends
it toall women.  **From what treuble was
your wife suffering(’ asked tho reporter.
*Well, 1 eant just tell you that,” said Mr.
Soby. **Idonot know, and I don't think she
did. TIt's just the same with half the women.
They aro sick, weak and dispirited, have no
appetite and seem to befadingaway. Therois
no active discase at wark, but samething is
wrong. That was just the way with my wife.
She was a martyr to ¢yspepais, nover in perfect
health, and when sho maw tho change tho Pink
Pills mado in me she tricd them. The marvel-
ous improvement was just as marked in her
caic asin my own, and shesays that her whole
system is built up, and that the dyspepsia and
sick headaches have vanished. Sho, as wellas
myself, scems to have regained youth,and T
have not the slightest hesitztion in pronounc-
ing the remedy one of the most valuable dis.
coverics of tho century.  Let the doubters all
and sce meand thoy'wili bo convineced.”

These pills 310 a positive care for all troub-
les arising froma vitiatod condition of tho
blood or a shatlered nervous systom.  Sold by
all dealers or by mail, from Dr. Williams
Modicino Company, Brockville, Ont,, or Sche-
nectady, N. Y., at 50 centaa box, or six boxcs
for §2.50. There aro numerous imitations and
substitutions aginst which the pablic is -
tioned.

A pound of fads doesn’t weigh s0 much
&3 =n ounco of fact,



