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Open~ the door, lot lu thé air,
Tii. winda am. swe.t, aIl the Iiowers are (air;
Joy le abrcaod lu the world to.day -
If cour dcc. ie opéu wide He may uiice thie way.

Open thé door.
Open th. door of the @coni, lot in
Strong. pure thoughta, which @hall banieh sin;
Thie wilt grow and bloomi witit à grace divine,
Auldtheir fruit %hall b. aw.ter thon that of the vine.

Opmn the door.

IN 800TLANO'8 DARK DAY8.
13Y IiELLE V. ClIiSitOl.Ni.

Two centuries ago, in Scotland, the Scotch Presby-
terians took a soiemn oath -ind covenant ta establish and
maintain Presbyterianusim as the soie religion af the
country, utterly excluding prelacy and popery. Front
this covenant they received the name af IlCovenant-
ers." King Charles Il., on his restoration ta the tbrone
<aftcr the death Cromwell), determined ta oxtirpate the
Covenanters, and sent troipli ta capture their..-(EDs.

It was in the day-m of long aga, in the trnes that
triod menas saula, when Bonnie Scotland -was under
the iran rule af Charles the Second, that such heroes
as James Guthrie and Hugh Mackail sealed their faith
witb their blood rather than break the solemn vows af
loyalty ta the King ai heavon, which they had takon
upon themseives.

Sir Arthur Bruce, a staunch Covenanter and a
parishioner af the youthiul preacher, Hugh Mackail,
was anc ai the noblemen upon whose hcad the king
had set a price. Hoe was a quiet, peaceablo man, loyal
ta bis earthly ruler, and sa long as principles were not
involved in thc sacrifice demanded, counscllcd submis-
sion ta the gavernment. But on anc fatal December
day bis beioved pastor's work on earth was cut short
through the wrath af the king.

As the young servant af God, aiter being torturcd
almost ta death, wcnt forth from prison ta bis execution,
singing as hc went,

l'il in Tii7 mercy giadly joy.
Focr Thou )ast séen rny grief,

la trouble@ 'l'hou haut kown ni, sont
And sent to joie relief.

Gond ctourage have. and He Hiesmtrength
%Vithic your beart saoli mond,

Ali ye whcoe hope and ocafidenue
Upon tb. Lord d.p.ad.

there arase such a lamentation as had nover befare been
heard in Scotiand.

When the young martyr reached the place ai execu-
taon and laid his hand upon the ladder leading ta the
scaffold. ho turned ta bis weeping parishianers, who,
led by Sir Arthur Bruce, had refuscd, in thîs last hour
aI triai ta leavo bim alone with bis enomies, and said,
"Dear friends, be flot atraidi 1I care no more for

going up that iaddcr than if 1 wore going ta my father'e
bouse ; every stop of this laddor is a stop noarer heaven."

Alt.-r wiîruessing tbe triumpbant death ai tbis young
beo, Sir Arthur rcîurned ta his home, deciaring that ho
would consider it an bonor ta die in sucb a noble cause,
and tread in the faotstcps af bis pastor.

The noble lineofa ancestar from wbich this godly
man had sprung was no safeguard now front the
persecutions ai Charles the Second, wbo, in his awn
timeofa trial and banisbment, had so ofien been
bciriended and sbcltered frram bis enemies, by ibis loyal
son ai thc Bruces. Wib no cause except rcsistancc ai
biç persecutions, the ungrateful King set a price upon
the head af Sir Arthur, and for montbs hoe was coin-
relledl ta bide away in dons and caves and mountain
fatnesses, white the king's soldiers wcnt top and down
over Scottib higblands and glens, in scarcb ai bîm.

For some trne alter the pcrsccutian began, bois wife
managed ta secrete birn under the lloar af ber lied-
chamber, between the ceilinji helaw and the floor itself.
Blut afier the second visit ai thie brutal soldiers, ulben ho
barely missed being discavered, a mare secure hiding-
place was detcrrnincd upon.

Aiter mucb prayerlul cansideration, a secret passage
leading frant an aid iamily burial vault in thc graveyard
was seicctcd. It was an aid, aid vault, buit af sand-
stone, atid for generations hait nat been used. A rusty

koy. stiii in possession ai Sir Arthur, beld the entrauice
at tais comnmando and away at the far end of the cave an
ardinary baulder covcred the secret ai the extension,
far under the oartb's surface, where in the long aga, the
persccuted f aithful had qought and fnund security f romt
their bfooad-tirsîy enemies. It would tic a doil ul place
-anong tho bancs ai generatians long since forgotten
-but Sir Arthur was a brave man, and, for the sake af
his wiie and cbildren, was ready ta tndure ta the. utter-
Most.

1-ow food was ta lie procured white he rernaîned a
prisoner there, was a question that perplexed husband
and wiie, until Griselda, the second daughter, a delicate
grl i offifteen, praposed ta carry it ta hiii- -by nsght.
Hitherto she had been considcred the coward ai the

famiy ; airaid af ber shadow, bier brothers said ; but
now, putting ber fear aside, niglir aiter night, for almost
tbree rnonthi, site went back and forth in the darkness,
in the performance ai a duty that evemi ber eldcr braîhaprs
wouid have sbrunk from undertaking. ln the dead ai
nigbt, witb ber little black hoad puicd down aver her
eyes, she picked ber way noiselessly along the silent
strect ta the deserted gravoyard, where, aiter wander-
ing in and aut aniong the tlu, gbostly monuments, she
at ieuigth roacbed the vault, and, letting herseli in by
means ai the rusty kcy, felt lier way ta the secret
passage, whcre bcr father awaited lier. She received
bier roward in the bour spont witb the dear prisoner, and
it was the sigbt ai ber brigbî, laving face, the messages
from t he preciaus ones at home, and the news which
she brought from the outsîde world, tbat kept top the
fatber's spirits and gave bim strcngtb ta out-live the
gloom and eartb.darnp to whicb the King's batred had
banisbed bii.

Once, on ber way ta the cemetcry, she met a squad
af soldiers, and oniy the intense darkness prevented
tbcm front discavering ber and the orrand which had
brought her out on such a night. As site stood,
trembling, witbin tbrce feet ai tbem, site averboard their
plans af soarcb fully discussed, and learnecl their
suspicion ai a biding.place somewbere in the gravcyard.
and their dotermination, an the morrow, ta unearth the
secret. As soon as tbey were out ai bearing she
bastened on ta cammunicate what sbe had leariîed ta
lier father, and undercover af the darkness ho followed
ber ta the granary in the barn at home, flore, shavel-
ing the wheat aside, ho crawied in, white sho piled the
grain upon hum, until the closest inspection would have
Iailod ta discuver anything unusual under the wbeat.
Here ho remained untîl the following nîght, when hoe
sought refuge by escaping ta the mounotains, and later
ta liand, where he rernained until it was sale for hîm
ta retura ta bis iamily and ta the cnibracc o ais faithiui
daughter, whose heroisrn h;id rescued her forever (rom
the charge ai cawardice. - J4jrwirrd.

WORDS OF WISDOM.
XVbatever love undertakes ta do, it doos weii.
A sunbeamn in the heart is sure ta light the face.
Labour is drudgery only wion we do not put heart

la aur wark.
A possimist is flot blînd, yet ho carnai se0 even a

brîght prospect.
Some perple prepare tiaeir excuses before they mako

their failures.
Everyone believes in iriends until ho bas had occa-

sion ta try tbom.
Hoe is the prince i cowards wbo knows ho is in the

wrang and is airaid ta say se.
When wc came close ta a gaint, lie ofton turns out

ta lie oniy a common man on stiits.
If a man is busy, and bus) about bis duty, what

more doos ho require for trne or utcrnity ?
To niaintain an opinion because it us thine, and not

because it is traic, is to prefer thyseîf ahove truth.
lu is not in the power ai a good man ta refuse

making aricother happy, wbere ho has bath ability and
oppuîrtunity.

Riches witbout charity are notbing woîth. Thcey
are a blessing only ta hlm who makes theni a hlessing
ta others.

There is no good la arguing with the inevitable.
Tic only argument available with an east wind is tu
put on yaur overcoat.
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