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I'SALIt cxxxI.
Miy tirait is net baîîghîy. mny beau is with Thece
Mine eyes are felot oty, fia sin would 1 scec-.
In things that are niigliîy and îliings ihat are higli,
I kecp myseli humble. . lowly 1 lie.

And waling thus mecly adhumbly a chilci,
As a babe af its mothser b:ercit and beguiled,
My hoî,e, with ail h-rae, stili is the Laid;
Andl c'cr end ever Weill trust in lits word.

__ f

I'SALNI CXXXIi'.
Vo stars that througli the sulent niglît

Vour torches tifs for Cod-
WVho stand, obeient in Blis sight.

Anîd n'ait upan Ilis nlt;
And ail your bands, ye earthiy- thrUng,

Liit uli with glati ucclaim;-
And bless the Lord, Ilis courts among,

For holy is is name 1

The Lord that nmade the hicaîen andi carîi,
The Lard that miade the skies-

The God that shines in 7.ion forth,
And hhds ou( hope aris--

vea. Ile Who çaves- (rom ail ilii
Ilis blessing send Ilice now ;

And. bain that breatbes <rams Zion's bill,
Descend upon tby brow.

-Re'. I. I. Smith, in Cattadu'an Indepen'dent.

GOSJ'EL IVORK.

IE'RRY ?d',%ULAY-IIIS LIFE AND ioK"î

This is the title ai a est remai-kable biagraphy
jusi published by the LÇev York Observe, îvitb an
introduction by Roi'. Dr. Prime. The suai-y of iluis
mian's transformnation frin river *hief and drunken
prafligate ta be a humble falicwer af Christ and suc-
cesafulI ciîy missiona-y is anc of the maosu wondertul
in the miodern aimais af the Church ai Christ.

Of Irish Roman Cathoiic parentage, n'e tii-st find
him a wail in the streets ai New York. Early
graduating in crime and vice, ai nineteen lie n'as
sent by enemies te Sing Sing Prison foi- a crime he
neyer conimitted. He cai-uied wiîh hîm tliere for
many a day a heari full ai bitîcrness and murder
againsi the man .'he put bim in. Home is his onn
story. Il Wihcn 1 arrived at the prison-I shail nover
foi-gel it-the irst uhing that attracted my attention
was the sentence over the duor, 'The way of
transgressars is bard.' Theugh 1 coutl net read very
welI 1 managed te speli that out-a well-wemn proverb
in ail the haunts of vice, known ta be out ai the 3ible,
and confirmeil by experience. Andl han' st-ange it us
tbat, knowing sa weil that the way is baj-d, the trans-
gressais will still go on hn it.

IlBut God n'as more niercifuli ta me than man. His
pure eyes bad seen ail my sun, and yeî He pitied andi
loved me, and stretchod out His hand ta save me.
And His wnerfu way af doing it, nas te shut me
up in a coul within those licavy stone w'atts. There is
rnany a one besides me wbo, wiilhbave ta tbank Ged
for ever andi ever lat hoe n'as sbut u .n priso.
Here ho n'as taugbt te read and wriie7hut fer four
or ive years gat noihing but bai-m tram tlie trashy
liierature freely furnished hum, andi bardness fi-rn
the,bard punishment visiteti upon hum when intraci-
able.

At lait s, memerabie day came n-hon hoe n-cnt anc
Sunday, maady anti miserable, ta the usual chapel
service. "As I took ny seat I raisei niy cyes care-
lessly te the platferin, -,id n'ha shoulti 1 soc tbere
beside the chapiain but a man nameti Orville Gari-i
ner, who bai been for years a coniedlerate in sin.
*Awiul Gardiner' was tue naine by wbicb 1 bad
aiways known bim. Since my impi-isonnient lie bati
been convoi-ted andi filleti wiih a desire te conte ta the
prison that ho might tell tbe stai-y ta the prisoners.

I liati net hearti he'was caming, and couid not bave
been moi-e surprisoti if ain angol had caine dlown fi-cm
hecavens. I know birn at the tii-st giance, although hoe
wvas se greaily changeti fi-rn bis aid rougi dress and
appearance. Muter the tii-st look 1 begans ta question
in my mind if ut n'as ho after al, andi I tbougbt 1 nmust
be mistaken ; but the moment hoe spake I was sure,
andi my a'ttention n'as helti fast.

"Ht saiti ho titi nlt foc) limai lit beoenged an tht
platforin, where tht minisiers ai Gotd andi go mon
itood ta.preach the Gospel te the prisoeors ; lie n'as
flot worthy pf sucli a place. Se ho came down and
stooti an the fleor in tu'ont of the dcsk, that hoe might
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be among tbe nxen. Be tolil tbem it was anly a little
whbite since hie had taken off the stripes whicb the'y
wcrc then wearing ; and whitec he n'as taiking is leats
eairly rained dlown outifM bis cyes. Then hoe knelt
clown and prayed and sobbed and cried, titi 1 don't
believe tbere n'as a dry oye in the wboie crowd. Tears
filcd m v es. and 1 raised Isly banil slowly ta wvipe
tbrni off, for 1 n'as ashamed ta have my camipa *ans
or the guards sc me wcep ; but hon' 1 wished ihat 1
n'as atone, or ibat i ivas dark, tluai 1 nighi givc way
ta my feelings unobscrved. 1 knen' ibis man n'as noc
hypocrite. WVe had. bers assaciaied in niany a dark
dccd andl sinful pleasurc. 1 had licard oaîbs and cur-
ses, vile and angry words froint bis moutb, and 1 kneiw
lie couid not taik as lic did thon unlcss saine great,
wonderl'ul change bail came ta hini. 1 devoured evcry
word thit fel frain is lips, tlîough 1 coutl not under-
stand bail I licard. One sentence, howcver, impressed
nie deeply, wbich lie said ivas a verse from the Bible.
The lBie 1 1 knew there n'as suich a bock, tbat
people preîendcd n'as a message froni Goid; but 1
blad nover cated for it or road a word in it. ]lut non'
God's tune bad caine, anid Ho n'as gaîng tg show me
tbe trcasures that wcre bid in thai prechous bock.

Evcry prison coli is suppliedl îith a Bible,
but, alas I ho' fen' cf thcmn are used. Mine 1 bad
nover tcuched silice the day 1 entered Mny narrow
aparînient, and laid it an'ay in the vp-ntilator." The
moment hoe re-entered bis ccli bie took clown, dusted
and opcncd the prociaus book, and frein that heur it
n'as lsis constant study, generally witb deligbt, thougb
sometimes wiih disgust and anger as the growing
lighî exposed lsis errors and wickedness. After a whîile
lie begark ta pray, ai first hardiy able ta keep bis
knees twa seconds for the shame ai the thing, ati
lengtb growing desperate oe nigbt aftcr being decp-
ly stirred by the prayers af a gouil lady n-ho began ta
visii the prison, lie tbrew biniseif on the stone fleur
deîcrnîined flot ta rise tilti be çhiould flnd relief. Ho
says :I oit that 1 înighit die, but 1 didn't caro for
that. . . . Ail at once i seemed as if someîbing
supernaturai n'ere in the marrom. 1 n'as afraid ta open
îny eyes. 1 n'as in an agony, and the sn'oat rolied
off my face in gi-eau draps. *

"IOh, how 1 longed for Gud's mercy I J ust thern, in
the beight ai my disîress, it seemed as if a hand was
laid on my bond, and these n'ords came ta me, 'INy
son, îhy sins, n'hicb are many, are fargiven.' 1 don't
know if 1 beard a voice, yeî the nords n'ere distinctiy
qpok'en ta ny seul. 01l, the precieus Christ ! How
distincl) 1 saw Him lifîed un the tross for my sîns i
WVhat a ilirili went through me. 1 jumpod tram
iny knees ; 1 paced up and dlown my cell. A hien-
vcnly liglît seemed ta MIi it ; a snfîness aîîd a por-
fumeit like the fragrance af sweetesî flowe:s. 1 did net
know if 1 n'as living or not. 1 clapped my bands and
sboutcd, ' 'raise Gad, pi-aise God 1'

"'One af the guards was passing aleng the corridor,
and calleil out, '%Vhat's the malter?' ' I've found
Christ,' 1 answered, 'my sins are ail forgivcn. Glory
ta God 1' Heoekoui apaper andlwroîe the number
ai my ccii, and thrcatened ta report me in the moi-
ing. I3ut I didn't care fer that. My seul was ail
taken up wvith niy great joy. But the nexi mornîng
noîbing happenod ta me. 1 think the Lord made him
lorget it. What a night thai n'as 1 1 shall diver
farget the turne the Lord appcared as my gracious de-
liverer fi-rn sin.

"lFront that urne lifewnas ail non' tome. Workwnas
neîhîng; scon-Is an.d harsh words notbing. I n'as
happy, for Josus n'as my friend, my sins we washed
an'ay, and my beart n'as full ai love and thanksgiv-
ing. 1 bated every sinfil n'ay. I had formeriy
smoked, but something n'ithins me said t ivas wvrong
and 1 gave i up. And the Lard began la use nie in
the prison ameng rny icllewv-cenvicts. A gi-cat work
commenced thero, and spread front cell te ccii. The
prisoners began te r-ead their Bibles, cati upon God,
and praise the name ai Jesus.. ...... ltho lime
1 had ta n'ai-l fer Christ was bal an heur each day-
n'hcn thc regular keepor n'as relicvcd, and wc n'ere
allowed ta talk. . . . Jack Dare n'as the tii-si
man 1 began ta pra y for. There had been a revoit in
the prisai', and hoe was one af the leaders. We ivere
in the samne shop and close friends. Ifeitber had any
litile iuxury wo shared it with the aler, as children
would de, and when I got saivation 1 wanted te shsaro
that ivith hiris. I appraached hint an several occasions
wiîh ihe-subject, but ho repuised me with sneers. He
sceméd ta think I was playing a bold gaine ta gelt
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out of prison ; but hoe learned ai last that 1 n'as in
cai-nest.

'He found me several, limes veeping and poting
over my Bible. Once hoe lified bis hand to sirike nie,
and even spit ai mie ; but whien 1 tnld hirn 1 had no
rosenînient, and could stand it for Jesus'sake, -ho n'as
touchod. That astoncshod bills. 1 said nothing more
for a n'cck, and hie .icemed ta be gctting worse ail the
lime - but 1 icit sure thc Spirit of Cod %vas stiving
n'ith him. 1 kept ou praying n'ith strong crysng and
tirs, and 1 knew God wouid save him.

IlO ne day lie told nie hc bad been praying, but it
seemed dreadful work ta hiîn ta pray. 1 kne;v ail
about that from my own cxperiencc. Not long ailler
ibis ns hce came out of bis ccli anc marning ta go ta
n'ork, 1 caught sight ai bis face, andl it n'as ail lit up.
He'was ai tbe head of thc column and 1 near the
foot ; hie just glanccd atinie with a sniile, and gave adl
upward turn of lsis eycs ta hicavens, and tchens 1
kncw ii was aIl riglit. 1 coutl scarcely kecp fram
slîouting. The tii-st one lhc told the good ncws ta
n'as the leeper, who said, 'Jack, I'm gladi yau'vc gai
religion.' t n'as not thai lie carcd for religion, but
hie n'as afraid of Jack, hoe 'as such a dcsperatc char-
acter, and non' lie knen' he n'auld have no mare
trouble with bim.»

At the end af scven and a hall year!,-b«Ii bsis term
-J erry was pardonedl and relcaseil for goqd behaviaur.
Notice ai bis subseuluent carcer inu3t n'ait next issue.

_____________________R.

COD LOOKS AT7 THE HEART.

They who busy tbemselvcs with miany autward
works of charity, and engage henitily, il niay bc, in
saine "lpilanthropic: cause," without active lave ta
Christ, ivithout beîng at one with Hhm, withouî seck-
ing Hîs presence and spending ime %viii Him, are
wantir.g in the essence and starnîna ai Christian
charity-they art wanting root ta live on ; and' it
wouid be n'el if they sertously examnîeil thtir hearts
ta sec if there be na seiflsb motive-somne inducement
tbat lias self in view, sucb as :hie desîre ta be thaught
Weil ai by their feiiow.crcatures, and tbe acquiting ini-
fluence over ailhers, a restlessncss af niind whicli. by
daing sometbing for aibers satisfies for a time and
quiets it. Good works arc in tbemseives ever ta be
commended, but Gad looks ai the heari and sees why
we do themn. And those persans are mosi pleasing
ta Htm who, oui af pure lave ta Jesus aur Lord, are
sweetly canstrained for His silke ta succaur ail that
arc in distress, in need, in sickness, or any ailier ad-
versity, so far as they can and say nothing about it
ta themselves. For is it not the pecuhiar nature and
excellence of Christian chai-acter ta fée, when we
have donc ail that is in aur power ta do, tbat we are
suill unproftable servants, and, consequentiy, should
groatly shrink fronts naking aur charitable actions
known?

TUE FAJIMIL 1' A L WR.

There is no otlier view ai a Christian home whicb
reveais the inner springs of fatnily lufe se clearly as
that af tbeý daily prayor service. Vou May visit
many limes at the bouse af a friend, but neyer
until yau have bowed with hum and bis around thie
family altar do yau fe that you have liadt a glimpse
into the holy ai holies oaf ]some. Strange that saine
Christians bave no lime ta keop up famiiy prayer
because af the cngras!,ing cares ai business. This
rush and bur-y is afien nlot ta gain the noces-
saries, but the luxuries af MIe. \'et what adorn-
ing ai art or taiste cati equal thie scene ai parents and
chuld-eui grauping ta worship the Father af ail], [rom
wboxn cometh every good and perfect gift ? Thou-
sands oigald and silver cannai buy a picture that
sbeds beauty like ibis wbich may bc made in the
bumblest home.

KJND Tif O Uuh'.S.

Abave ail things the practice ai kind thoughts is
aur main belpi ta that complete government of tbe
tangue wbicb we ail sa mucli covet. Tue inteier
beauty af a soul tbrough habituai kindness of tbaught
is g!eater tban aur wivods cars tell. To such a mian
lite is a perpetual brigbî evcning, witb ail things calm
and fragrant and restiai. The dust af lite is laid,
-and uts lever cooied. Ail sounds are softer, as is the
way af evening, and ail sigbîs are fairer, and the gol-
den ligbt maltes aur enjoyment af carth a liappily peu-
sive preparation for beaven.


