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THE BOLTED DOOR,

“Bohold, I staud at the door, and knock ; it any
hear my voice, and opon the door, I will come {nto
hius, snd will stp with him, cad uo with me"—
Rev. §if, 20,

God 3 hnooking,
Ever knocking,
At tho heart's thrica botted deox,
Which wo're Joching,
Ever locking,
As we oft huve donw befora;
And wo hoar, yot Leariug, hiced not,
While weo faater bolt the door.

Ho is calling,
Ever calling,
In n soft end gontle tone,
To the fallan,
And the falling,
To thoe weary and thelone
Ktill thoy answer not the summons
Till the Spirit-voico has flown,

Ho's entroating,

E'or entreating,
By hiswearey, by hiscare,

Kuocktng, knocking,

And repeating,
Calling, cafling—this his prayor;
** Lot mo ontery” Hoar it, wortal,
Opon wido tua sin-locked portal ;
Hoax it, mortal, open quickiy !
God 18 waiting at the door,

Watehman and Reflector,

«QUESTION-DAY" IN TIIE HIGH-
LANDS.

Off the village of Plockton we anchor-
ed among a fleet of boats from Kis-
horn, from Jeantown, from Loch Alsk.
The haven was girt with striking
shores, mountain walls and grey crag;
the hills at Loch Carron grissly with
mornines and wasted precipices, Brush-
wood swept the beech; black pines
covered the flanks of the hills, Rochy
isles were scattered treacherously abont;
we had been the better for our pilot in
the smack. The red sunlight was
striking the great corries of Bein Gorm,
and deepening the nzure belts across
the face of the mountain at Xishorn.
About these shores the glittor of the
deep marked hidden davgers. On
Wintry nights the mouth of Loch Car-
ron is full of traechery.

Tho fishing craft were run alongside
a half-ebbed isle over which the strang-
ers clambered.  Through the village of
Pockton they walked, a sober throng,
towards the noorland. There was no
want of sedateness; the faces ight
have been those of pilgrims nenring
their shrine.  We are not amongidle
worshippers summoned by chimes, by
the solitary peel of the kivk-bell. Eyes
were hardly raised from the roadway,
greetings were tenderly given, silently
spoken, subdued by humble reverence.
Everywhere among the aged a sense of
awe was deepening.

The people wero turning aside from
tho rond to Durinish; they were disap-
pearing through a cleft in the rocks.
We clambered with others over crags,
rast an aged man standing by = liitle
box which was set upon n short stad,
and into which coppers were thrown,
Wo reached the edge of the corrie, n
gully in a rock blufl.” We were sudden-
ly in the presence of three thousand
people, more or less—a vast congrega-
tion filling the hollow and clustering
about the sides. Our amazement
pleased the bystanders: the young
people looked up at us; the old folks
sat silent and motionless. No service
was going on; but faint wispers were
reproved with sudden Jooks. In the
narrower end of the hollow stood an
opright wooden house, somewhat like o
bathing-box, half open on the side
next the congregation. In it were ac-
commodated the officiating clergyman.
The congregation waited very silently
while the Jater comers found seats in
the grassy hollow or upon the rocky
ledges. The older folks sat nearer the
clergyman-—the old men with their
bald heads uncovered, the old women
with white handkerchiefs tied over their
white caps. Plaids and overcoats were
drawn over the head’s at times; the
women drew plaids and shawls over
their caps. The matrons held o corner
of their pliids over their mouths;
shrouding their faces to the eyes through
some decorous fashion and ancient
usage. The little maidens lifted the
corners of their pinafores, and en-
deavoured to cover the lower part of
their faces as their mothers did. It
somchow gave an earnest look to theso
simple worshippers. The younger wo-
men homo from the south avoided the
custom ; their gayer dresses were dis-
turbing to the sowmbre grayness of the
picture. Above the crest of the corrie
young boys clambered, grave fellows in
their ragged clothing.

Woe found that it was « Question-day”
—one of the several consecutive days
during which serviee is held, in these
parts, by way of preparation for tho
communion.

While the worshippers were hiddenin
the moorland sanctuary, the crags
about them commanded all the mount.
ains of Carron and Kishorn, the Sound,
Scalpn and Raasay, with its curious
« Dun," tho mighty peaks of Gleneaig,
and the nearer Coolins, In the hollow
wero gathered penitent folks, mourning
with the outer signs of tribulation; all
about them tho glow of the summertiae
was goftening tho hills and falling upon
the sea. Thero was no ecclesiastical
accessories, or sacradotal adornments ;
but the soleranoss was supreme.

—
e e e 2 e aoes

Tho silence 8o impressive was broken;
one of the elergyman rose, and spoko
in Gaolic in an undertone, the only
langnagoused. His words wero spoken
te an elder of the people, who rose, nftor |
o panse, and said some inandible words,
He had been asked to speak, but ex- |
cused himself.  Another elder was
appealed to; ho also Lad some vxcuse, |
Otliers were spoken to; but all dechned
|although they lind previously agrced |
l to speak and expound certaiu points in !

proof of their ableness to ministev to
the spintnal wants of some remote
clachan.  The fashion, or formuhty
provailed of declining to spesk at
the first enll; it might scem ostenta.
tious to do so, and the men were as coy
'ns mnidens. On the second request
beiug made, the elder who had Dbeen
first nzked, and so far recovered as to
speak with composure.  Ho had a
solemn and * punetual” way of nttering
his advices, His plaid fell back from :
his arm, his measured specch sonnded -
about the hollow, blown by fitful airs, |
and siriking attentive cars.  Thero
was nothing in his sonorous voice to |
recall the broken speech of the Celt |
fwhen he leaves the lils. Others of
¢ the olders spoke, and witheut fusther
t esitation.  Thore was no  pamful,
| pruses in thew speech; the speakers
,might have had the ready utterances

of gifted tongues.  Their language un- |
changed for centuries, was the st

spoken by the first Christian teackers

j on their coasts. Our pilot told us that

(the Gospets lad an “ anldfashioned”

i sound in the Gacelie, and the preaching |
| had a more homely sense in his mother |
i speech. It night have been the som- |
) bre throng, the anguish of the varuest
 faces, the moorland blachening in the
i noontide, that gave a pitiful cadence to
to the voices; but an unknown tongue
was moving us as the softer English
has seldom done.

Ono of the preachers rose to speak ;
he was a tall, thin, wiry man, with
high features and a black beard cut in
the American style, His voice, lond
and full, rung far across the moor,
His disconres was wore of a *spiritual
nature” than the others wo were to
listen to. The Gaelic words for
“arnce” and ““love” were frequently
repeated.  Towards the close his voice
rose wildly, it might be emphatically;
he chanted his sentences with a not
unmusienl vhythm. The congregation
listened with a stricken ealm; some of
the people were swaying themselves to
the pastor’s cadences.

Another preacher spoke, a little man
with grey wavy hair; his voice was
thin, and had grown horse through
much preaching in the open air. His
speech was forced and unecqual. He
spoke in one tone and seemed toanswer-
in another, suggesting irreverent re-
collectionr of ventriloquial efforts; but
his exhortations were earnest, and
drew his audicnce near to him. Ho
had some gift of eloquence .missed
amony most speakers of the Saxon
tongue.

A farmer-looking, hearty man closed
the service. Ho had n lomely way,
and had homely advices to give. He
spoko a sentence to the right and an-
other to the left, pausing to consider
before speaking again.  He closed
almost overy sentence with ‘aqus,”
and folded his hands to think over
the rest of the sentence.  When he was
nearing tho lnst of one of his homilies,
e regretted that some camo there with
brazen faces, who Delieve in arts that
were neither of this world nor were
sanctioned by henven, but cameo from
tho devil.  Then followed an appesl to
the congregation to remember the col-
lection, which the clders were attend-
ing to on the outskirts of the corrie.
The clergyman reminded his hearers
that Christ had noticed the widow's
mite.

The singing of the hiymn wag spi-it-
less; tho lino read by the precentor
was chanted by the congregation with
a slight knowledge of the tune ; but the
winds softened the sound, and wafted
it away into the heavens.

Wo walked along the way to Durnish,
loitering till the sun was going down
behind the violet wall of Rnnsay, with
the peak of Duncano blackening in the
glow like apyre.  'We returned by the
sanctuary, where some old men and
women were loitering in tho gloaming,
fecling seetiing comfort in {the hnshed
words they spoke. They lingered as
they might have done in thoe sunshine ;
there might still be ‘a glow about tho
sanctiffed place that kindled the hearts
of the worshipers. On the way to
Plockton old people walked decently
liome to rest and prepare for the mor-
row.—Sunday Magazine..

Mero intellcetual acuteness, divested,
as it is in too many cnses, of all that is
comprehensive and great and good, is to
me more rovolting than the most help-
less imbecility, sceming to beahnsstlike
the spirit of Mephistopheles. — Dr.
Arnold,

If men are to be fools, it wero better
that they were fools in little matters
than in great. Dullness, turned up with
temerity, is a livery all thoworse for the
facings; and the most trenendous of all
thinga isamagnanimous dunce.—Sydney

Smith,

ONE SPEQLES OF INSANITY.
Did yon_ ever see a woman who was

possessed Ly the house cleaning fiend ?

Not pertodienlly but at all tnaes,  Wha

| would go about drawing her fitiger over

overy lounge and table and el peer-
ing ito eracks and eranmes for crovker
pins and lint; holding tmublers up to
the light for finger wnrke ; in short, so
utterly absorbed in the pursuit of dirt,
that every other pursut was nothing in
compariron,

Now, Dbeing New Euglund born 1
know what neatnessic, and value it as
only a New Englander ¢ax; but when
it takes such shape as this, and robs
hife of all its charms, 1 tarn my back
upon it with rghteons disgust, Who
thanks these zealowns juries for their
self-imposed labor 2 Certainly not their
hushands, who flee into corners from
dust-pans and dust-lrushes, and weary
of the recitals of their prowess day by
day.  Certainly not their elildren, who
have no place to stow awny their little
sacred property in the shape of bright
buts of sille or paper, or broken cups
which are dear and precions to them,
and shond always be held in respect
within proper muoceut limits.

Oh, ye eareful and tronbled Varthas

. of the Liousehold, stop and take Dreath.

Pluce o flower on the mantel that yon
ansd your houselield may, porhaps, have
some in your lives. So shall the cob-
webs be brushed from yonr negleetad
brain, and you shall learn that some-
thing else besides eloauliness is neces-
sary to make home resliy jome for
those dependent on yonr care.

Throw yoeur broom out of doors 3 tnke
your children by the hand, and lot the
fresh wind tonch your wrinkled forehead.
1f your hiouse is woundup to sch an
immaculate piteh of clegnliness, it can
run on a few hours without your care.
Laugh and talk with them, or, betier
still, listen to their foolish-wise talk.
Bring home o bit of gingerbread for
cach of them, nnd play some simple
game with them. DPut on the freshest
dress you bave, and ask your husband,
wlon he comes in, if he recoguizes his
wife.

I wish my mother looked as pretty
as you,” said n little gitl oncoe to her
neighbor. )

“But your mamma is much prettior
than I,” replicd the neighbor, 'The
truth was that the child’s mother was
always in & wrapper unless company
was eapected.  The rest of the time she
wag under the dominion of the house.
fiend, and the children fled from such 4
joyless, utilitarian home, where no
flower of beauty could ever get timo to
tako root and blossom.

Thero is littlo need to interpret my
meaning. Many a ruined life has come
of n joyless home. Your children take
to the sunlight as naturally as do the
flowers. Shut it out of your houses,
and they will go abroad in search of it,
you may be sure of that. Isn't this
worth thinking about, Oh, ye mothers ?
Careful and troubled about many things,
and yet so blind to your first and great-
est duty l—Fuamny I'ern,

WISE RAILROAD POLICY.

Wo take pleasnre m laying before our
readers o lettes taken from tho Standard
of the Cross, wineh describes the policy
of the Pemnsylvania Central Railroad
Company in the management of their
vast shops at Altoona.

We believe that public corporations,
as well as individuals, will be praspered
in the Inrgest degreo, in this hfe, in pro-
portion as they are mindful of their ob-
ligations to God and man in obeying
the commandment, ¢ Remember the
Sabbath day.” Al houor to the Penn-
sylvania Central Railroad Company in
the attempt of its directors to give its
employees the blessings of the Sabbath.,

«Wo left Cincinnati on Saturday
morning for & rapid journey to New
York, and return.  Before midnight on
Saturday Altoona was reached, and
thero we were to ‘rest on tho Sabbath
day, accordmg to the commandment.’
This is the city where locomotives keep
Sabbath—where freight trains rest on
the Lord's day, and, as a consequence,
where engineers, and brakemen, and
railroad hands of all grades, are both
permitted and encouraged to enjoy
Sabbath repuse and its ueedful relaxa-
tion.

«It is as grateful o feeling as it is
strange, to awake on a Sunday wmorning
in quistness—scarcely a sound stirring
—amid apopulation of twelve thousand,
who all the week are driving the im-
wense works of tho Pennsylvania Cen-
tral, or hurrying in attendance ou trains
which pass every few minutes, both day
and night, On Sunday the laboring
air is still ; those terrible shricks and
whistles of locomotives, which fear the
atmosphere to picces all the weeh, are
hushed. There is no roll of trains, no
roar of engines, no greaning of escap-
ing steam. The Sabbath stillness is
searcely broken, excopt by Sabbath bells.
One passenger triin passes, I believp,
ench way in the early morning and in
the ovening; but we sa'v no freight
traingy moving. We counted thirteen
freight irains standing on the tracks in
front of the Logan House.

[ dnw,
+ bre ave secured.

}

1, overtaxed by seven days’ Inbor in overy

| millions,

*Tho rosult of this poliey is neeord- |
ing i God's law and ‘promise, but, of
course, equally according to a natural
Workmen of o lugher moral eali- |
The men wee fatnful, |
have more physionl cuduranee, oud,
mwro spinit than when their posers are

week,  An aceidont o this roadis vory
raxe; und the profits are rolling wp Ly |
1t is not my purpose tu op- \
cournge people to keop the Lord'n g
because of tho profit it brings, although
there s no question about it.  God's
Word never hins failed, and never will.
His sanetion of SBabbath ohservance i«
merely an interpretation of an invari-
nble natural law,  But all that I desire
i to put the fucts ctde by side. Rail-
rond men can deeide for themsclves
how nearl they ara related as enuse und
effect.”
«THE PLACE OF Goh.”

*The sun i~ very hot on tlus side of
the boat,” said o portly gentleman,
who, with two Iaides, was standing on
the dock of a large stenmboat

It 18 boding, ™" said otie of the lndies, |
fretfully, reising a tiny parnsol. oIt
will riin my complenion’; and on tlw'
other end of the boat it is Llowing a
perfeet gule.  For my part, I dor 't see
any pleasure in it."”

“Nor I, said the other, It is hol- |
low, likeallthie other so-called pleasures. |
I don't beheve there is such & thing in |
the wurll as happiness. 1 would bhe
glad to find v en peace; bt the more
you cry * Peace, peace,” the more you
feel that there isno peace.”

They were startled by & voiee, saying,
O, that thou badst heackened to my
comtuaudments ! then had thy peuce
been as & river.”

Turning, they saw an old man, fean-
ing heavily on o cane, for he was evi-
dently past his threescore and tea years.
1lis garments were coarse and ill-fitting,
though they were carcfully brushed;
and the lndies drew back with a digm-
fied air. The gentleman was about to
order the intruder away, but his gaze
was fixed afar off, on the calm flowing
waters of the river, ard they contented
themselves with drawing away.

The lady who had last spoken, lean-
ed over tho side of the boat, and looked
for atime down [into the water; then
she said,—

* That wasn't a bad comparison of
the old fellow about peaco flowing as a
river. Just think of it ; calin, but deep,
nover-ceasing, never-ending; lost oniy
in an ocean of the same, I world give
the world for such o peace as that."”

«‘There is a river, the streams where-
of shall make glad the city of God,

The old man was still grzing at the
blue waters, and perhaps was speaking
aloud unconsciously ; but an angry ex-
clamation escaped from the gentleman,
and they walked hastily nway. Meeting
the captain, the genileman said,—

“ Captain, why did you take that
crazy man on board 2"

* What crazy man, Mr. Porter? 01"
ns his eye followed My, Porter's * that
is to old Father Reid. Mo is no more
crazy than I am. Ho used to bea
wealthy merchant, but failed. He paid
his creditors in full, but he left himself
penniless,  Ho says it was a Dblessed
day for him, for it led him to seck for
rest and peace, wliero alone they must
be found. He is the bappiest man I
ever saw, and I eet with o great many
men in my trips up and down theriver,”
and the busy eaptain bowed, and pass-
ed on,

In fthe afternoon a thunder-storm
arose, the lightning flashed, the thun-
der penled, the waters foamed, while
tho boat shook as if it were a reed, at
the mercy of the storm. The passen-
gers were terrified, ladies shricked, and
even sturdy men paled. Loud and clear,
in the midst of the tumult, rose the
voice of I'ather Reid :—

* God i3 our refuge and strength, a
very present, help in trouble. There-
fore will not wo fear, though the earth
be removed, and though the mountains
be carried into the midst of the seas;
though the waters thercof roar and bo
troubled ; though the mountains shake
with tho swelling thereof; . . . . God
shall help us, and that right early.”

The terror-striken passengers almost
felt as if he were & prophet, for even as
L+ spoke thoe clouds broke, and thongh
the rain still fell gently, a beautiful bow
spanned the walers.

 Behold I said Father Reid.  + Be-
hold the sign of God's promise, and be
at peaco;” and he quictly slipped out of
the cabin, followed by Miss Porter, who
grasped his hand, and asked,—

¢ Sir, how can I obtain this rest and
peace ?”

Ho looked at hox with eyes full of love
and pity, and said, gently,—

* Jesus said, ¢ Come unto me, all yo
tint labor and ave heavy laden, and I
will give you rest."

“I bhavo heard that often before,”
said she; ¢ Dlut it seems new.”

 Yes, it is the old, old story, yet ovor
new; but it is all you ean do. Omly
trust Him and follow Him; then, in-
doed, the peace of God, which passeth
all understanding, shall keep your lieart

aud mind, through Jesus Chnist.”

LICIJEN ON THE ROCK.

Lirhen and mosses, how of thexo 2—
Meek crentures; the fiest merey of eartl
valiv 7 with husbed softness ats dintless
rocke, ereatures full of pty, covering
with strange and  tender honer the
suered disgrace of run--laying quich
fingers on the trembling stones,to teach
them rest, No words that 1 hnow of,
will sy what these wiosses are.  None
nre delice te enough.  How s one to tell
of the rounded houses of furred and
beaming green—the storred divisions of
rubied bluom, fine filmedas if thespirits
could spin porphyry as we de glass, the
traceries of intrieate wilver, and fringes
of wpuber, listrous, a1 beyeseent, burnish-
cd through every fibre into fitful bright-
ness umd glossy  traverses of silken
change, yet all subdued and pensive,
and framed for the simplest sweetest
oftice of grace. Theywillnot be gather-
ed like the flowers, for ehaplet or love
token, bat of them the wild bird will
mauke its pillosw.

And, as the enrth's first wierey sothey
are its last gitt to us.  When all othar
serviee is vuun, fromn plant and tree, the
soft mosses and the gray lidhens take
up their walcl by the headstone,  The
woods, the blos g, the gift bearing
prasses have done their part for o time,
but these do sorvico forever. Trees for
the builder's yard, flowers for the bride's
cham er, cora for the grancry, moss for
the grave,

Yet as in one sense the humblest, in
another, they are the most hionered of
the earth’s cluldren. Uniading, ex mo-

{ tionless, the worm frets them not and

the autumn wastes not.  Strong inlow-
liness, they neither blaneh in lieat nor
pine in frost.  To them, slow-fingerod,
constant hearted, is cutrusted the dark,
cternal tapestries of hills ; to them,slow
peneiled, iris-dyed, the fender framineg
of their imagery. Sharing the stillness
of the unimpasd<ioned rock, they share
also itsfendurances ; and while the winds
of doparting spring seatter the white
hawthorn Dblossoms liko drifted snow,
the summer dims on the parched mea-
dow the drooping of its cowslip gold—
far above, among the mountains, the
silver lichen spots rest, starlike on the
stone; and the gathering orange stain,
upon the edize of yon western peak, re-
flects the sunsetsof u thousund years.~-
Ruskin,

THE GREAT LAKES.

The following facts in regard to the
five great lakes in North Awerica,
are not genarally known, and will
prove especially instructive to young
people:—

Lake Superior is the largest body of
fresh water in the world, Its greatest
length is 865 miles, its greatest breadth
160 miles, and its aren is givenns 89,000
square miles, its average depth is vari-
ously given at 688 and 1,000 feet. Itis
GOO feet above the level of the sea, 22
feet higher than Lake Michigan, and 50
higher than Lake Erie.

Lako Michigan is 820 miles long, 108
miles in¥he widest part, and the mean
depth of it is 600 feet. In its greatest
length it is longer thau Lake Superior,
being 890 miles. It has an area of 28,-
000 square miles.

The greatest length of Lake Huron is
200 mileg, the greatest width 100 miles,
tho mean depth 600 fect, and the arew
20,000 square miles,

Lake Lrie’s greatest leagth is 260
miles, its grentest width 60 miles, the
mean depth of its waters 84 feet, making
it by far tho most shallow of all the five
Inkes, and is has a superficial aren of
about 9,600 square miles,

The greatest length of Lake Ontario
is 180 miles, the greatest breadth 65
miles, the mean depth 260 feet, and the
aren 9,000 square miles,

Thelength of all thelakes is more than
1,500 miles.~— Rural New Yorker,

SCRIPTURE KNOWLEDGE.

London papers relate eurious atocies
of the blunders made by Uxford under-
graduates in the Seripture examination
which they have to pass before taking
their degrees. It is tald of one that
when asked who was the first king of
Isracel, he was so fortunate as to stum-
bie on the name of Saul.  Ho saw that
ne had hit the mark, and wishing to
show how intimate his knowledge of
tho Seripture was, he added, confidently,
“Saul, aiso ealled Paunl"  Another
was called upon to mention ¢ the two
instances recorded in Scripture of the
lower animals gpeaking.”  Tho wnder-
graduate thought for a moement and re-
plied, ¢ Balaam's ass.” ¢ This one, sir.
What is the other ' Unuer-graduate
paused in earnest thought. At last &
gleam of recollection lit up his faco, as
he veplied, “The whale! The whale
said unto Jonah, ‘Almost thou per-
suadest me to be a Christian!"™

Sir Thomas T'rown says, I desiroto
excercise myfaith in the difficultost point,
for to eredat ordinary and visibleobjects.
is not faith, but persmasion, This I
think is no vulgar pert f faith, to

beliove a thing not only above but

against the arguments of our proper
senses.”
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