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TETE TEACHER.
BIBLE l.l".ss-(-)-NS FOR IR73.

Sunpay. Jan. Sth, 1873,
The Creation.—Gen. i. 1, 26 31.

SCRIPTURE SELECTIONS,— John i, 1-5;
Acts xvil. 24..8,

Summary.—We have here the siwple
statement of God being the great first
Causc ol all things.

Axavysis.—(1.) I'he creation generally,
v.i. (2) The tormativa ot wun, and (3)
investing him with authority.

ExrosiTion.— Verse 2 —** In the begin-
ming.” This is used to denote the ages
before the existence of matter, or the
eternal ages. See Proverbs viii. 24, 2.
v« God.” The streng, the mighty, sigoily-
ing the person possessed of supreme power.
1t ‘being ind¥he plural, in Hebrew, ugrees
with pissages of Scripture teaching the
dootrin~ of the Divine Trinity. See Prov.
viii. 27 ; Jobn i. 3, 10; Epbesians iii. 9
Hebrews i, 2; Job xxvi. 13. ** Created.”
Not formed of mat rials formerly esisting,
but bringing into being the substances ol
which the heavens and earth weie to be.
Here we nre taught that there was no
existence of matter from eternity, nor any
coming together of the various atoms of
creatiun by chance, or by a series of for-
tuitous circumstances, but that it was all
done by the operation of One all good, all
powerful person. Romans ii. 36.

The verses interviewing between the lst
and 26th give the process of creation, and
all that ure known of the several periode
in which the various kingdome of Nature,
82 onlled, were brought iuto being, and
how order was established in the arrange-
ments for & continuation of each plant and
animal oa the earth ; and the regular and
orderly motivns of the heavonly bodies,
No real discrepancy can exist between this
revelation and the discoveries of science,
The more we know of Gud's works, the
more we shall perceive the harmiony that
exists between them and God's word.

Verse 26 —'Lhe crowning act of the
original creation was that of wman ; and the
placing of him as God's agent to guide,
protect, and control the inferior creatures.
“ In our image, after our likeness.”’ In
what sense could shis be said of man? Nt

in hie physical or mental powers, but in his

moral quulities, See Kcclesinstes wii. 29,

These are the more essential features of
man's character, and are here placed as
shewing him superior to any other. The
loss of this original righteousness was equiv-
alent to death, eo that a new creation
would become necessary when it should
lost, as it was eventually. An enquiry in
the new creation may help in the deter-
mining the nature of man's original
character. See Colossians iil. 10 ; Ephe-

siane iv, 24.

Verse 27.—This is & geveral statement
of what is given more in detail and par-
ticularly in Chapter ii. 18.25 aud chapter

v. 2.

Verse 28.—Some have supposed it im-
poesible that men of all nations, and of
every variety and colour, should bave des-
cended from one pair, but this is the only
suthentio history of the begioning of our
race. A proper comment on this history

ie given in Aot xvii. 26.

The investigations of sclent'fic men and

shew that the facts as stated in this sorip-

ture are in perfect harmony with this re-
cord and any other thieory is involved in far
greater difficultics and contradictions,
Verses 29, 80.— Abundant provision is
made for man’s wants  All the other crea-
tures heing given to him. An intimation
is also given that the annimals are also for
meat " although not o absolutely stated
as it is respecting the vegetable kingdom.,
Verse 31.—The whole work of the six
days is now surveyed and the complacent
deeirion given ** Behold it was very goud. '’
Thus creation was complete and this world
was launched forth on its destined course, to
continue as time rolls on through the ages
to the end.

Scripture Catechism, 89, 90.

Sunpay, Jan. 12th.—In Eden.—Gen. il
15°25.

TIHIE BEATITUDES.

A 8, 8. CONCERT EXERCISE.

Teacher.

Since last. dear ones, we gathered here,
What blessings have ye won?

What wisdom have ye garnered ?
What work for Jesus done ?

First Schelar.
When earthly honors tempted,
I chose the better part,
Aund sought, among the haughty,
To walk with lowly heart.

Class, (in concert.)
« Blessed are the poor in spirit: for
their's is the kingdom of heaven. '
Second Scholar.
With tears ol truest sorrow
My many“sins [ mourped,
. Aud trust my contrite pleading
The Saviour hath not scorned.
Class.
% Blessed ave they that mourn : for they
shall be comforted.’ :
Third Scholar.
When angry lips assailed me,
Iu love, I tried each day,
By answers meek and gentle,
Their wrath to turn away.

Class.
»¢ Blessed are the week: for-they shall
inherit the earth.”
‘vurth Scholar.

I sought by prayer and study,

God's holy will to know,
And daily bave I tarried

Where heavenly fountains flow,

Class.,
‘¢ Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst alter righteousnees : for they shall
be filled."
- Fifth Scholar.
In homes where want and suff’ring,
Their weary vigils kept,
1 carried aid wund comfort,
And with the sorrowing wept,

Class.

‘ Blessed are the merciful: for they
shall ubtain wmercy.”

o Stxth-Schotar, -
Amid the world's allurements
I sought to walk aright,
To prove my love for Jesus,
And keep my heart-robes white.

\ Class.
‘* Blessed are the purein hedrt : for they
shall sce God."’
Seventh Scholar,

Where brother strove with brother,

And hearts with hate were rife,
By wofds of sweet entreaty

I stilled the angry strife, -

Class.
¢ Blessed are the peacemakers : for they
shall be called the children of God.”
Eighth Scholar.
Small is the grain | gathered ;
One golden sheal alone,—
A wanderer turned from error,
A soul to Jusus won, o

Teacher.

Thrice blessed art thou, beioved, for
« He which converteth the sinner from the
error of his way, shall save a soul from
death, and hide a multitude of sins.”

— 8, 8. Teacher,
All Sing,
Blessed are the pure in beart,
Bleesed evermure ;
They shall meet, and never part
Oun the golden shore.
Thorny paths their feet have trod,
But their rest is sure with God.
Caorus.—Blessed are the pure in heart!
Blessed evermore.
Blessed are the pure in heart,
Blessed evermore.

Blessed are the pure in heart,
Free from sin and stain ;
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“| looking up from her sewing, at_this mo-

| Uncle Will wrote to invite you to spend

Tempts their peace in vain :

For they lean on Jesus' arm,
Ho will keep them safe from harm.
.Cnorus,.

Blessed are the pure in heart !
Oh! that we may stand,
Choosing now the better part
At the Lord's right hand.
With us may His love abide, .
For the sake of Christ who died !
Crogrus.

~ Youths' Department.

THE BITTER AND THE SWEET,

Come, darling Effie,
Cowe, take the cup ;
Bffie must drink it all,~

Drink it all up. -~

Darling, I know it is
Bitterand bad; °~

But ’twill make Effie dear
Rosy and glad.

Mother would take it all
For her wee ell ;

But who would suffir then ?
Effie hereelf,

If Effie drinks it,
Then, 1 can tell,

She will go out to play
Merry and well.

Drink ; and vhen, dm'ling
You shall have this :
Sweet alter bitter,
Now, first, a kiss. | \

N
Ah, darling Effie!
God also knows,
When cups of bitterness
His hand bestows.

How his poor children need
Urging to take

Merciful draughts of pain
Mixed for their sake.

He, too, gives tenderly
Joy afler pain ;
Sweet after bitternces ;
After loss, gain,
— The Churchman,

I FORGOT.

«* James, have you seen the hatchet?”
asked Mr. Carter, coming into the room
where the children were studying their
lessons,

« (), father ! I left it out on the bench
yeeterdny. I .forgot to bring it in!”

“ And it rined all night!” siid his
father. *¢ Will you ever learn to rcmem-
ber, James ?"’

« Jim would lose his head if it wasn't
fast to his shoulders,” said Tom, laughing.
« Shall | get you my batchet, - father ? - 1
manage to keep it since I stopped lending
it to James, the forgetful !"

« James, did you post the letter I gave
you this morning ?" asked his wother,

ment.

0, mamma ! 1 met George Llayes, and
he took me to see his new squirrel, and "—
“ You furgot the letter. Well, my ron,
you will havé to bear the penalty of your
carelesaness this time yourself. Your

your birthday with him, and wos to meet
you at the station. The letter you forgot
was an acceptance of the invitation, but it
is too late now to send it."”
“ 0 mamma ! why did you not tell me ?”
“ Because I wish, if possible, to have
you remember such errands asa duty t
me, not a pleasure to be gaived for your-
sell.”

James looked very blue for a moment,
then he looked up, bravely crushing back
his tears, .

* I will try to remember, after this! 1
will seour up the hatchet, father, and I
must try to bave & good time at home on
wy birthd-y.

But his voice quivered a little bere, for
a day at Uncle Will's was a pleasure not
easily given up. Uncle Will lived in the
city, and was very apt to find time to visit
the Muscum, or give some equally rare
treat to his little country relatives when
they came to visit him,

For some weeks after this sharp lesson,
James Corter tried so hard to overcome
bis great fault of forgetiulness that his
parents began to hope he was learning to
remember such directions as they gave
him, and the little habits of carefulness
that make up o mugh of the comfort of a
| family. - His bovks were found in their
proper place, bis hat hung upon its own

MESSENGER.

as befure, to errands of importance, or

as the egcuse for neglect and inattention,

eyes, that her brothers thought must look
just as those of the angels did. She was

“party; and the afternoon passed quickly.

li;tlo, the old hnhi; retulrned.- at first in
trifling matters, but gradually extending.

neglect of imperdtive duties. s -~ ~
v 1 forgot !"" was heard again, a8 before,

till it really seemed as 1f the bad habit had
become second nature. ‘
But thiere came one dwy in the boy's
life when I forgot® brought him such
terror and rorrow -that it passed his lips
then for the last time.

Mr. and Mrs. Carter, the parents of the
lad whoee stery [ am writing, had several
children. hut the darling and pet of the
nursery flock was little May, the three.
year old baby, with golden curls and blue

the baby, and the only gizl in six children;
so she was A perfect little queen amonget
them, I

''he beauotiful autumn days had come,
and one Saturday, when the children bad
a halt holiday, a sharp frost gave promise
of nutting in the woods, nearly a wile
from home. Great preparations were made
for & day of plearure, and buby May seeing
the excitement, put up a very pititul face,
and begged to go with the boys.

« Oh! let her go, mamma! We will
carry her if she is tired,” said James.
Mamia hesitated a little, but finally
consented, saying :

« Remember, James, you are the oldest,
and [ give her in your special care e

w | will be very carcful,” he prowised,
thinking he could never negleet his pre-
sjous little sister. They were a merry

James, who soon tired of actual nutting,
took May by the hand, aud wandered wway
from the others to see if a little water-
wheel he had built in the summer on the
brovk was still in existence. Putting the
child in a sate place upon a fillen log, he
went down a parrow path to the water,
As he left the woods, he met a party of
his schoclmates, who were going to play
footbell upon a field near by, and who
called him to join them. For a mowment he
hesitated, then he thought May was safe,
and one game, just one, would not take
long, and yielded to the temptation.
But one game was sufficient to drive the
memory of the grave charge he held from
the careless boy’s mind, and it was nearly
dask when a sudden sharp recollection sent
him flying across the field towurd the
woods.
« [ forgot May ! he shouted, in answer
to the calls of his companiuns,
Back with rapid steps he rushed to the
place where he had left his little sister.
She was not there! With loud, clear
voice, James called. again and agein,
searching eagerly in every direction,
« Oh ! he cried, in an agony of fear;
# O heavenly Father, let me find ber!"”
As if in answer to his prayer, he beard
a fuint, sobbing moan, not far from him,
and fol owing the sound, found a sight he
never forgot. Upon the ground, at the
foot of a small but steep Bl luy bis livtle
gister, moaning and partly unconscious,
‘haviog evidently fullen while running
about, probally alraid of the lunelincss.
Her hesd bad struck a picee of stupe, and
the long golden curls were stained with
bhloud from a deep gash. Sick with wisery
and remorse, James lifted the chiid and
carricd her home, praying as he hud never
prayed in his life for thelife be had perilled
by his culpable neglect. There were long
days when the little one lay mouning und
tossing in delivious fever, when the ductor
spoke but few words of encouragement,
when father and mother scarcely left the
side of the little crib—days that rovmed
years in leogth 1o Jawes, who could wei-
ther study nor play, and whose prayers
came from a heart full of sorrow and re-
pentance. But Gud spared the boy the
wisery of eausing the death of his little
gister. Slowly the fever lcft the Ttle!
wasted figure, and the blue eyes grew calw
again, and one day the boy's beart filld
with thankful joy when the buby vuice
called : : fided

« Dear Jimmy, come play with May !”

Grateful tears filled Jimmy's eyes, as he
kissed the pale little face, and noted the
scar on the white forehead, th «t must ever
reniind him of the danger May had passed
through.  But never agnin did any one
“bear him say ** 1 forgot.” — Methodist,

| WINGS,

“1f 1 only bad wings like you !" sid
Addie Lewis, apeaking to ber pet bird e
she opened the eage door.

peg. and bis chare of choring was per-

the cunuvlusions to which they huve urrived

Satan with his flery dart

formed at the regllar time, But, listle by

e e ———— e

ﬁ. bird can go.

« Sweet, sweet !” said Addie.

« Chirp,chirp!"” answered birdie, Butter-
ing his wing. !

+ Ah, birdie, il.I only had your wings !’
«« Wings !”” spoke out Addie’s mother.
« What do you want with wings ?"

« To fly with.”

« Fly where "’

« (, anywhere and everywhere,"

Mrs, Lewis did not reply for several
minutes, during which time Addie was
playing with and talking to her bird,

¢« You huve wings,” she said at length
in & quiet way.

"W 1, mamma?" There was a tone of sur
prise in Addie's voice.'’

« We all have wings.”

Addie looked at her shoulders and then
at her mother’s,

| don't see them,”’ she said, witha
little amused laugh,

“ No, you can’t see them ; but we have
them for all that.”

¢ If we can’t see them or use them, I
don’t see what good they-are.”

“ We are using them all the while,”
said Mrs. Lewis. ** Did you never hear of
the wings of thought ?”

“ 0, that's what you mean !”

*¢ Yes, dear. Now don’t you remember
what I said to you yesterday, when we
talked about birds and beasts and all things
that God has made ?”

“ You said they were all created for
man,”

‘ Yes ; and I said that there was a like-
ness iu wan to all visible things in nature.
He is bold and’fearless like the lion, cun-
ning a8 a fox, innocent as a lamb, cruel as
the tiger or vulture, timid as the hare;
his thought is winged as the eagle, and
can fly swiftly here and there, now resting
in & pleasant valley, and now sweeping

over seas and mountains.” Q

¢ Qur thoughts are our wings?”

*¢ Yes ; and our minds can fly with these
wings higher and farther than any other
It I read to you atout a vol.
cano in Italy, off you go on the wirgs of
thought and look down into the fiery
crater: 1f I tell you of the frozen North,
you are there in an instant, gazing upon
iay seas and the wonders of a desolate
region. The wings of an eagle are not
half o swift and strong as the wings of
your thought. The very king of birde
would perish in regions where they can
take you in safety.”

R e e

Make circumsianccs your servants in-
stead of your masters. ‘Lhey are sure to
be one or the other, according to your own
strength of purpose. Ii they do not serve
you in the way you want them to, it will
do no good to gruwble at them, but set
yoursell in readivess to accept their service
in another way.— Phrenological Journal.

A patriotic citizen bonsts that ** no peo-
ple on earth can excel the Awericans in the
manly art of sitting on a bench aul watch-
ing eighteen men play base-ball.”

R

OOt ;

recently at the conclusion of the song,
“ There's a Good Time cowing, a country
farmer got up and excluimed : Mister, you
couldn’t fix the date, could you ?’

Some men are like cats, You may stroke
the fur the right way for years, und hear
nothing but purring ; but accidently tread
on the-tail, and all memory ol former kind-
ness is obliterated.

A —

A ReMarkasLe Casg.—Uader this head
the Hartford Post of Wednesday evening
gives tho following story : * Oue of the
most remarkale illustrations ol the power
which a telegraphic-operator acquires to
distinguish individuals by their touch upon
the instrument has just been affurded by
‘Mr, Hempstead, one of the operators in
tho Western Union Telegraph Company’s
office in Hartford, About a fortnight ago
Mike W. Sherman, lormerly an expert and
well-known telegraphio operator here, es-
caped from the Middletown Insane Asylum,
where he had been cunfined, and though
search was made fur him he successtully
eluded the people who were on his track
until Monday night. While Mr Hewmpetead
was at work in the office here that night he
suddenly recognised, among the clatter of
soore of messages paseing ovér the wire, &
sound which he at once declared was the
touch of the missing Mike. It proved to
'be a meseage from Wallingford, and an in-
vestigation showed that Mr. Llemjstead
was quite right in ascribing it to the in«
sanc man, who was found there yesterday,
be haviog dropped into the office in the

1

| ing out nud resting on Addie's finger.

 Chirp, chirp "' answered the bird, @y= | former place on Monday night, wf}uhn

a hand at his old businers."

A Virginia exchange says, at-a-conoert -
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