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“Well-—{ don't kuow ahout that” her
brother reflectively aaid.

_“Why, Dick! hut do you mean ¥’ ques-
tionod his wather iu & surprised voioo. “Don't
you waut Amy o go t*'

“Yes—but you see, mamna, girls are such 1
bother, They'ro always cryiug over ovory
little thing.” Dick hesituted 8 moment, but
hix mather aaid nothing, and hecontinued: 1
shall huve o loo¥ out for her, aud Ieau't have
any fun at ali.”

U T dou't want you to. ¥ can take ware of
myself,” bogan Awy. But the glad light had
all gono fyom hor vyea.

“Ob, of course ¥ will,” roplicd Dick, nat vory
graciously.

Beveral littlo acts had of lte shown Mr,
Radoliffe that thougl hier son’s heart was all

right, his thoyyhtlosmness was doing harm
both to himselt and othors. Sho knew full

well that ho would bo sorry for his careless
words, but being sorry does little good, pro-
vided the ropentance is unt deep enough to
prevent a re~oconrronce of the words or act.

‘The uext day proved a chiosen ang, perfect
in ol the mellow warmth of a September
moruing.  Thoe ehildren, awake early, were up
ang in tho shortest possible time.

The spot sclected for the day’s affair was
ssveral miles away, of courss, for thon thowe
would be the rvide to and from. With Jowo
packing, which was all the more fun, ano old
w2, managed te kold tha party.
ost too soun, they reached t{nir Qeeting~
tion. But it was a pretty spot, by the border
of & pond, and after all, it was a reliof to run
arcund and strotch one's sclf. The baskets
were &l given in charge of the elders, and the
children nothing to do but to amusathem-
sclves aud be in rendiness when help was

winted to make the fires, which meant—sah!{o3

fried potatoes?

Andﬂ)u may bo sure they were all in readi-
noas. the courve of anhour a little dell
sourded, which brought—yes, I think ov
one, to the scene of the pastoral feast wh‘i}:{;
was te be. Fi , everything was in readi.
ness, and suck & jolly time us they had ! They
wese very hangry, and the lunch wasdelicious ;
8o justice was done to the viunds I assure rou.

““Do you see thoso pieat’” a voioe enquired
of several around kim, sodding toward some
which by their excellence would scarcely havo
escaped observation. “‘Let me tell you somo-
thing Dow't you eat them. Say ‘No' when
you're asked. Amy mude them.”

Swpnsc iy, and rather dvjectedly, those
within hea.r{;xg obeyod. “No, thank you;”
“No, thank you,”’ war uttered noveral timesn.
Amwy looked slightly puzzled. Nearly every-
one liked ap}»lo- ies, and thess surely were
nioe. The re ns& ware uot very flattering to
hez covking, though of course they were ignor-
ant that she made them., Just then, giancing
scross the table, sho aaw a certain expression

on Ler brother’s faoe, Sho knew who had set Lgood

the ball rolling.

Azsoon ar Amy saw what the matter was,
her face flushed, and she hung her head as
thoughshe hrd done somethiay to be ashamed
of. Bhe was hurt., It troubled her, and took
away all plexsure for tho rest of the meal.
Wel{ after every uppetitc was satisfied, and
in spite of the numerous insects which always
attend apicuic, tho feast en{:yed, the compaay
gathered fogether and played games, Wold
storios, and some who bad brougbt books,
found most comfortable lounging-piaces in the
hollows of guuried old oaka, whoso wido.spresd-
ing roots formed very good armchaivs.

Amoong the latter was Amy, who had guite
forgotten her grievances, buried as vhe was i
the moat interesting part of & wonderiud fairy

tale.

Dick hnd been playing with the vthers, but
every now and theun, his oyos wandered o
where his sister was sitting. Finelly, ho
sauntered cver to her. .

1 sy, Amy,” exclaimed he, “don’t you
want & yow I’ .

Amy loocked up from her book. Sho was
fond of ths water.

“We mut sak if wo cango,” having quickly
amented {0 her brother's proposition.

Dick agreed, and permission was %m
them, for the water was smooth ; Dick
could nanage & boat very for asmail boy,
snd with the promise gaven to keep in sight,
they went in ssacch of the bost. Tho omso
wit{ which it was found showed that Master
DickX’s oyes had
camblen.

rosted on it before in his
“It inr0 good of you totake me,” mid Amy,
gratetally, se Dick restod for a moment on his

oars.
“Pooh! thei's all 7" replied Dick, a
trifie cmbarraseed is sdster’s titude.
+ 1 Pien - “Taat dsceruible

“Ye« you nught. Now, Amy, youlet mo gut
thom for you

“It's hall the tun to pick thom,” arged
Any.
“&7011, gouhead then,” was uttored inrther
4 orosx tono,

Amy picked nevernl.  Aftor all it wasn't so
very much fun The bert tipped o littlo.
“Oh 1" she cried.

YWhat's  tho  mutter ¥°
brother,

Ay xaid notliug, Lut did uot losu so fur
over the side again,

Presently cume another hareh —then snother
~-nud then o frightened ary of “Dick ! Diek !
do’s *

*Whyuet:” enquired ler tovmenver, cone
tinuing his sport.

“You'll upset us!
ed Amy. "S!{)’) b

But iustond of stopping, Dick rocked the
bout mors amd wmere. Iu her fright, Amy
had risen.  The rocking, tho glare upon the
water, was  making ?'xex- very fuiudl and
dizzy.

“git dewn. Don't make such a fuss,” cried
Dick. “What a baby you ure.”

But as ho spoke tho fave opposite him be-
came very whito--there wus a slight sway-
fng of the giclish figare—and in anothor
fuationt he was the ouly occupant of the
bontt

Fright paralyzed him for & sccend. But
8 Amy ruse to Jha surface he clutched her
dreas, and with all his strongth, succoeded in
dragging the lifeless figuro into tho boat.
Somehow, ho rowed back to the shore. They
laid her on the grass, aud tried ¢very meaus
to bring her back to consciousness, and at
leagth thoey wero rowarded. Color cropt into
tho pale face, and the bluo eyes slowly open-

Ay, Amy I and Dick sodbbed eloud in
utter thaukfulness. Not oven Amy's smile,
and feobly uttered “Don’t ery, Dick,” could
stom hiy tears, 83 ho pictured what might bave
been. They carried her to a farm-house neur
by, and whilo her clothes wore drying, put her
tubed. It was the best thing thoy could have
doue, for she awoke much refroehed.

“Yeos, my dear, it way indced a lessan,” said
Mrs. kadcliffo that night, when Dick penitent-
ly told herall. ©1 felt that soconer er later,
such a one would come to you—and now that
it hae, ¥ hope it will not be forgotten. For
swhile you will remember it—gut that will vot
do. I wantthe thonght of this day to enter
your wmind whenever that ovil genius culled
“torment’ speaks to you. Amyis very sensi-
tive. It would be much better for her were
sho not 80, It is 8 misfortune, but one xot tu
bo remedied by any past method of yours.
Bcarcely no twa peo;Facan be treated quite

questioned  her

You'l§ upsel ny,” seream.

4]
alike. 1 do not expect, my boy, that you will
have tho tact of an olderperson. But you are
old enough, wiscenongh, and at keaxt, I know
enough, not o intentionglly inflict a
wound. Tact, like sl other qualities, good or
bad, tocreases with years. But it springs
from kind thoughtfuluess, and delicate con-
sideration for tho happiess and fecltags of
others. Fow peoplo arebora whelly without
this, though they may possces but little. Care-
leasness and lack of cullivation, howover, often
kil that fittie.  So bo carcful, my som, alwn
remembering that as muck ovil tv wreughtin
thiz world by want of thought, ss by waat of
heart.'— Watehwun

s s ol e o

ASCENT OF MOUNT ARARAT.

Prof. James Bryce, of Oxford, has accom-
plistied the difiewitfeat of axcending Mt. Ara-
rat. 'This has boen dono several times before,
the most recent ascent having beer made ia
1856, Tho &Spectator thus condenser  his
accaunt of the sfternoon climb and of the few
moments whea he stood on the summit:

“The hours were wearing ¢n; a night upon
tho mountnin would probably mean death o
tho brave man {whoso clothing wasinsuflicient
oven for the day-time, for bis overcoat had
been stolen on 2 Russdan milwﬁy); the deci-
sion bad to be quickly teken. Mo dedded for
the snow-baxin, retraced his steps from the

recipioe, climbed into the baxin along the
er of 8 treacherons ice.slope, and attacked

the friable rocks, so roften that neitherfeet
nor bands could get firm hold. floundering
pitiably, bocauag too tired for 2 rush.  Allthe
way up this rock-slope, where the strong sul-
hureous smelf fod Mr. Bryoe to hopo ho should
some trace of am eruptive vent, it wan 20
‘delightfally volcsnis,” but whore ho only
found lumps of minerals ‘and & plece of gyp-
s with fino crystals, he was constantly gaz-
ing at the upper end of the toilsowe road for
vigus of crags or suow-fiolds sbove. But a aoft
n‘aﬂ-cm-hin hung there, whore tho suow
m%m, and who conid tell what lay
wolitude must indoed have been

°
awiul then form«yming Iike ocrtdinty and
caloulation had cesaed. y one hour was
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loft, an the feotheld looked « littte finmar on
cithor side, uutil suddeuly the rock-slepo caue
o an erd, sud he steppod out upen the almost
tevel suow at the top of it into the clouds, in-
to tho teoth of tho strong west wind, inte cold
80 great that an jeiclecaveleped the Yower hald
of his facy at onse, and did not melt until four
hours uftorwanrds.  He tightened-in his loose
ﬁ¥l:1 cont with aSpanish nock-searf, and walk.
ed straight an owver the enow, falowing the
rige, sesing ouly about thily yurds shead of
Ny, in the thick mist.  Timo was flyiug; it
the invisible summit of the Mountain of the
Ark were iudved far off now, if this gentlo tive
stretelied o and on, that swumit wust rewnin
unscen by hins who had dared nnd doness great
t feat that ho might lvok from its sacred omi-
nopee.  Heo trailod the point of the ice.axe in
the «wft suow, to mark the backward track;
for there was o longer any dndmnrk, —nil was
cloudon overy side.  Suddenly ho felt with
sinnzement that the ground was falling away
1u the nortk, and hoe » ood 2fill.

A puff of the west wind drave awny the
mints ot the opposite sido to that by which ke
hed come, and his oyes rested su the Peradixe
plan, st an abysmal depth below. Tho solitary
travellerstood ou the top of Mount Arurat, wu}\
the history of the warld spread benesth his
gaze, und all avound him » scene which reduce.
ed that history to {:igmy proportions, knd man
hirnself totufinito littlonoss, u *landseapo which
is now whut it wny beforo man crept forth on
the carth, the mountains which stand about
tho valleys as they stood when the voleanic
fires that piled them up wore long ago extin-
guished.” His visiow ranged over the vast
oxpanse within whose bounds rre the chain of
tho Cuncusns, dimly made out, but Kazhek,
Elbrvr und the mouuteing of Dughestau
vigible, with the lino of the Caspinn Sea upon
tha hesizon: to the north, the hugoe oxtines
volcano of Ala Goz, whoso three peaks conelose
a snov-patched crater. tho dim plainaf Erivas,
with tho sitver river windiog throughit ; west-
ward, the Taurus rauges; and north-west, the
upper valley of tho Araxes, to be traced as far
a9 Ani, tho auncient capital of the Armenian
kingdom ; the great Ruw.sian fartress of Alex.
andropal, and the hill whore Kars stands—
penceful enough when the brave clirber look-
od out upon this wonderful spectacle. While
it was growing upon him, not indeed in mag-
nificence, but in comprehensibility, < while the
eye was still unsatisfled with gazing,' the wist
surtain dropped, eanfolded him, and shut him
up alotrg with the awful mountain-tap. *The
awothat fell upon me,’ he «ays, *with the
sense of uttor loneliness, made time pass une
uoticed, nnd I might bave lingered long ta a
sort of dream, had 10! the piercing cold that
thrilled through overy limb recudled me to &
sonso of the risks delay might involve.” Only
four hours of daylight remained, the thick mist
wos an added danger, the icg-axe wmarks were
his anly guide, for the compass is uscless on »
voleanic mountain like Ararat, with ironin
the rocks. The descent was wado in safety,
but by the time Mr, Bryco came in sight of the
spot, ¥t far off, where his fricnd had halted,
stho sun had got bohind tho south-western
tidge of tho mountain, nndhisgigantic ahadow
hmf?allm\ acruss tho grest Araxes pisin be-
low ; whilo tho red mountains of Modia, far to
the sauth.cast, still glowed redder than over,
thon turned awiftly to splondid purple in the
dyinyg light.” At six o'clock ho ronched the
bivouae, and rejoined hisfriend, who must have
looked with stzunge foclings into the oyes which
had looked upon such wondrous sights gince
sunrise. Threo days later, Mr. Bryce was at
the Armenian monastory of Etchmiadzin, near
the nerthern foot of Ararat, and was present.
¢d to the archirnandrite who rules the houso,
* Thix Evglishman,” said tho Armenian gentle-
man who was acting s« interpretor, * aays he
hus aseended to the top of Massls” (Arsrat).
The venerable man smiled eweotly, and reph-
cd with gentlo decisiveness, ‘That cantot
be. Noono hsa ever boen there. It is im.
posxble.””

MORBID SELF-EXAMINATION.

Tho counse! to self-examination which Paunl
givesie, wo fear, sadl . “Therears,”
obecrved Isaac Taylor, “anatomists of iicty
‘who destroy all the freshness of faith and hope
and charity, by immersing themsolves Azy and
night in the infected atmoaphere of their own
bosoms.” Thir langnage secms strong, bub
wo have no doubt of its subatzatial truthful.
Seat, or that right hore liea tho secret of the
spiritual unrest and unhealthfulness with
which tho tives of real Christians are eftem
saddencd nnd enfeebled. The exhortations of
the aposle, taken in €1 "~ truc senwo, havo re-
ference to that aclf-examunation which sils in
judgment upon our lives as ropresented in acts
aod purposes. Y4 is an entire pervorsion
of Scriptwre

to our time in
morhid inspec

tion of and emotions.
Feelingmundonbte&ytotmhinoxtennym?
fomatio of our spiritual condition. Butit iy
by no means s sure index. The sublle gpera-
tions of our emotional naturcs often dofy the

snalysis of the ekilled obeerver. Much e

“m—r——

teastvrorthy nre the cofchusions of the rolsgs -
ous dyu¥01|ﬁo who i3 always fulmg bis vwa
spivitual pulse, and I morbidly suspicious of
the state of hir spintual digestion.

Truo piety leads us out of aud away from
ourselven, Tt is brought into most Hvely ex-
orciso by locking unfs Jea and not o salf.
It is the result of attraction without, snd not
of commation within. 1t is expansive and out-
going, and not the reeoil of the sout upon i
own nsrrow Lfe. It doen not make cven
Inppiness ite primury end aad i, Clirst
amd hig comumands weo the single aim, und
o) ‘})inesu comes a4 nn invident to that aim.

o do not, of course, intend to dinvourage
self-cxamination in any truo sense. Tho law
of God demuuds the strictest and miost con-
stant serutiny of onur own lives and motives,
But justus in the physical diseaso, we may go
cither o the extremo of undae confidence in
cortain fullacions evidences of convalescence,
and thus belalted inta fntal scenrity while the
alady is left vnchecked 1o do its insidiouy
work, or ou the other hand wo may be led
intea morbid watchfuluess of mouds and fecl-
jngs and_ill-understoad symptoms, Both are
orrors, What we need 3 tho appropriate
medicine. 8o with the diseaso of sin.  Feels
ings and aymptoms may deceivo us. Cheist
will not, 'The Great Phsiciun is unfailing.
“There is » bulm in Gilead.”” There is heal-
tug nowhere elwe.  So luny, thon, a3 self-ex-
umivation leads us awny from eelf and into
Christ it is healthful. " Whatever carrics us
outaf our own'narrow purposes into aclive
union with him in whom our lives are kud, ix
in the appointed road that leads to spiritual
soundness. But God in his Word gives no
sanction cither to that spintuul self-confidnco
or spiritual hypochondria which comes from a
morbid and misguided study of cur owan hearts
and emotions.  Daty is dettnite. Foeling vests
upon & thourand coutingencies. There i« no
need of mistaking the one. There §s abundant
resson for distrusting the other Trusting in
emotions saves no one.  Trusting in Chirist is
the one wndition of absotute safoty and eter-
nnl peace.- - London Baplist.
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SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
XXX

“aith shall bo swallowed up in sight,
Hope in fulfilme ot end,
When on our fwilight life the light
OFf heaveu ehall Qescend.

A s faregrace to these, mors great,
Shall brighten when they waue,

O let uy mare and wore ta this,
Even in this lifo, attain ¢

'Che initials of the following will give the
name of this most excellont grace:

1. The grandmoather of Timothy.

2. The good servant of o wicked king, whe
kopt one hundred prophets of the Lord frem
tho vengeanco of the queen.

3. A queen who resisted her husband's come
mend, and was Qeposes,

4. A good man, but 2 bad father

XXXz,

. 'The father of the st artificor in brass aud
iron.

The man who said, “I thy servant fear the
Lord from my gonth.”
The wiso mus's estimato of earthily pleasuro,
The place where David slow Goliath,
Rohoboam's accessor.
The peoplo who stole the oxen of Job.
Hurod's chamberlain.
The city where Jehu was anointed king.
The kingdom of Chedorlaomer.
Paul's amacuensis when ho wrote tho Epistle
the Romans.
The mother of Adunijab.
Thy wifo of Mahion.
The nmae of tho altar that was built by the
children of Reuben and Gad.

The youuger son of Bilhah.

to

XXXIXS.

My firat enjoins 2 watchful caro,
To sce and shun cach lurking suare,
With carnest and nnocasing prayer.

My second speaksn kingdom mine,
“’;cm lifo”}:xd poace and joy divine
In uncorrupted glory abine.

My third would contradict my first,
"Tis watchful cwsnostuces reversed,

By careloss, prayeriess folly nursed.
Faith is my fewria, of things not acen
While on tho word of frnth we icaa,

Thongh ¢loids and darkness intorvens

Theeo sevcral subjects find in turn,
And as their primal t.gos you loarn,
My wholein Bgurs you disoern.

Th‘xst{lpeof-‘l and His mints
Their vin{,‘!}mi ul union ta,
Axd patient love that vever faints.



