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12. THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

Waar Dr. Baxter's CHALYBEATR WILL 

po.— It will cure the imperiect digestion, 

and assimilation of foud—the first scep in 

the development of tubercle in the lungs 

—which is known by the distress felt after 

meals. 
Avery, Brown & Co. 

Wkholerale Ager te for Nova Scotia. 

And for sale by Druggists generally. 
Oet 23. 
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TEE TEACEER. 

BIBLE LESSONS FOR 1873. 

Bunpay. Jan. 12h, 1873. 

In Eden.—Gen. ii. 15.25. 

GoLnen Texr.—* Thou crownedst him 
with glory and honor, and didst set him 
over the works of thy hands.’  lHeb. ii. 7. 

Scuvary —A rinless nature, a delight 
ful howe, an exalted station, and. a con- 
geni | comparionship were God's first gifts 
$0 man, 

ANaLysis — 1. The Installation. vs. 15. 
17. 11 The Marriage. wo, 18.23, 111, 
Comments. vs. 24, 25. : 

Exposition .— The relation. —This lesson 

keeps us still within the last or sixth day 

of creation, and to the closing crowning |° 
work of it. ltis more minute than the 
previous account of the origin of man. 
That gave culy the moet general statement, 
this gives details, Tht was framed to 
complete the wcoount of creation as a 

- whole, and to take its.place in it harmon. 
ously ; this is given to begin distinctly 

and formally the history of the race in its 
relations to God and his moral law. This, 

therefore, differs in wany respects from 
that, but ia no respect contradicts it, 

Verse 15 —** Lord God.” This double 
name first uccurs in” verse 4, of this chap. 
ter. The word Lord does not rightly ren- 
der the Hebr w as written, but only as 
spoken.  Curicusly the Jews did never 
speak the written word, because they 
deewed it too racred to be uttered, falsely 
interpreting Leviticus xxiv. 16 as teaching 
thus, hut substituted the name Lord as in 

their view less sucred, and bence as 

suitable to be spoken. ** While Elohim 
{the word currently translated God] ex- 
hibits God dweplayed in his power as the 
Creator and Governor of the physical uni. 
verse, the name Jehovah designates his 
nature as Lie stands in relation to man, as 
the ooly wlwighty, true, personal, holy 
Being, a spirit, acd ‘the Father of 
spirits.” ** The garden of Eden) i. e., of 
pleasure, Tie pleasant garden. Tis 
girden is currently culled paradise, This 
Persian word designated * a wide open 
park, inclused ngninst injury, yet with its 
natural beduty uusjoiled, with stately 
foreet trees, many of them bearing fruit, 
aod with herds of antelopes or sheep.” 
In verce 8B, it ie said the garden was 
‘ planted eastward,” i. e., to the east from 
the writer, probably Moses, who was at the 
time somewhere to the south of Palestine 
with the migrating Hebrews. The precise 
location no one knows, Gesenius says 
somewhere in the mountains of Armenia. 
It was certainly on the E.iphirates, at some 
point. God provided for the gratification 
of man's senses, He made us with natural 
powers to which, hy his will, nature min- 
isters. Our sin is not in using God's good 
gifts, but in abusing them. * To dress it 
end to keep it," . e., probably to cultivate 
it, and to defend it egainst the animals 
without. Notice that aetion is the original 
Jaw of life, indecd u very necessity of life. 
Laziness is not, and never was a virwue. 
We want useful employment, and enough 
of it, whether we he here or 1n peradise. 
Agriculture is honorable in its'origin and 
pature, and at the foundation of all other 
employments. i: 

Verses 10, 17.—Man was made upright 
(eb. § 13 ; Eccl. vii. 20), but his integrity 

was to be tested, developed, confirmed. To 
do this God placed over aainst commands 
a prohibition, over against implied prom- 

ises an express threatening, - All was plain, 
simple, cary, in the man’s power, whether 
to obey or disobey. The more plain and 

| simple the test, the more obviously fair, 
hut not a whit less its’ importance. Cow- 
mand a child to take from the floor a pin. 
This is ae good a test of his spirit as the 
command to take up a bag of diamonds. 
It is not so much just wha’ is to be done, 
as that something is to be done. The 

virtue is in obeying God s will, whatever 
it requires. ** lle that keepeth the whole 

law, and yet cffendeth in one poini} is 

guilty of all” Of the trees two are 
named in verse 9. One of them agnin 
comes to view here Its name indicates its 
slesign It wus pat there to serve as. an 

'nstrutuent for awakening and developing 
man’s moral nature, and so securing the 

knowledge of moral und religious distine- 

tions.. It was to serve this purpore by 

being left untouched. The command not 
to eat was very plain, direct, positive, It 
left no decent excuse for dwobedicnce, So 
are our great lending duties us plan, The 
threat was a8 plain and direct us the com- 
wand. ** Thou shalt surely die” The 
meaning ol this we shall lcurn next weck 
He knew to some extent the weaning, that 
it was evil. « e could not buve known us 
tally us ufter the event. lt was not need. 
ful tor bim to know all without any know- 
ledge of the peniity the transgression would 
have heen as truly. as grossly wrong 

Verses 18 20 — Verse 19 does not teach 
that God lorwed the animals to be a help. 
weet to Adam. This would be not less 
contrary to verse 10, than to ch. i. Gud 
had torwed the aniwvals, and now, after 
man’s torwation, he causes them, or ratuer 
sou e ol them, to become known to Adam, 
I'heir obuture suggested to Lim bawes, 
Here is tie origin of language. From this 
his need of 8 companion was awakened. 

How peifietly natural und rational every. 
thing 18 nthe narrative, exactly aceor- 
dint with the nature ot things? [t proves 
well to be no myth, no invéutioftof wan, 
but the testimony of God. 

Verses 21, 22. — Comparei 27. That is 
gencral ; here we lave details. + Deep 
sleep,” or rather drowsiness, wrpor, und 
in consequence the wun ** slept” The 
drowsiness led to the sl ep, but was not it, 
us our translation would woke it. \** One 
of has ribs,’ wiguiicaut. [tv has heen aptly 
sidd, ** Due wus not made out of his head 
W surpass him, nor from his leet to be 
tran pled on, but from his side to be equal 
to hiw, and from near his heart to be ver 
t him.” She was made not of separate 
dust, but of lis dwn budy, to sigaily bath 
the mysterious precious union uf spirit aud 
lite whieh belorgs to the marriage relation. 
‘** Brouyht her unto the man ' The fist 
wedding. How finely aod strongly this 
office God's approval of warringe. 

Verse 23 — Lhe husband's neeeptance of 
his bride, and his view ot the new rela- 
tion. It was to him truly & union of souls, 
ol life, of destiny, and, as he well judged, 
founded on a decree of nature, of Gud as 
given in nature. low he knew that she 
wus ** bone of his bones.” we neither know 
vor cure. Koough he did know 1t, and its 
uech wenning,  ** Woman.” lu the Leb. 
the word for woman i> lormed by adding 
the leminine ending to the word for man. 
Phir hespeaks her equ lity of dignity, 

Verse 24 —The inepired writer's lan 
gunge, applying the holy lesson w the men 
of bis und all other generations, laying 
dowo a universal luw of domestic life, 

| low never broken but at a fearful cost, 
never ubeyed without the richest results. 
Mutt, 20x, §; Mark xvi. 7; 1 Cor. vi. 16; 
kph v. 31. 

Verse 25 —No stronger demonstration 
of the purity of Adam and. Eve could be 
given. * Not ashamed.” How beautiful 
Is the picture of the sinless pair io the 
garden ol pleasure, 
sw. urics “wor tuovour.--The. dignity of 
FU Employment needful for man's com- 
ort. Heuven a place of netivity, The 
niuiure ol man’s dominion over the world 
M gern inventions, The origin of lan- 
guage. Diversity of languages. The 
lamiy. The sinlessness of our first par- 
ents The test of virtue. Pusitive com. 
winds uod vatural law, Both still in ex- 
Islence, : 

Questions,.—Vs. 15. Where was man 
putter he was created? What was he 
Wade? What is your idea of the gurden 
ol Eden? What two trees of the gurden 
wre nud ? ve 9. 

Vs, 16. What permission to Adam? 
Va. 17. What prohibition ? Why ? The 

name of the tree whose fruit was forbidden? 
Why that name? Does God test us in like 
wonner ? 

Veo 18: What is a heip meet ? 
Ve. 21. 1 'w was woman created ? How 

does this dithi r trom eh. i; 27. What does 
this mode of ber ciention *how us to her 
tature und her relation t) Adam ? 

Ve, 23. How wae she received hy Adam? 
Ve. 24, Are these the words of Adam 

oF ul Muses 7 What does the verse teach ? 
Whitare Christ's words in Mark x 5-12 L- this law sll binding? What efloo: has 
or gn n-making bomes? What is 
the bond of union? hat sort of howes 
would there be in the world if there were 
nosn? In what respect would a sinless 
world difler from ours ? 

Scripture Catechism, 91, 92, 

Sunpay, Jan. 19th —The Fall and the 
| Prowiee—Gen; iii. 1 8, 185, 

ouths’ Department, 

MY THREE LITTLE TEXTS. 

1 am very young and little ; 
I am only just turned two ; 

And [ cannot learn long chapters, 
As my elder sisters do ; 

But I know three little verses, 

That mamma has taught we, 

And I say them every morning, 
As | stand besi le her knce. 

The first is, * Thou God scest me.’ 

Is not that a pretty text? 

And * Suffer the little children 

To come unto me,’ is next. 

But the last one is the shortest 

It is only, 4 God is love.’ 
How kind tle is in sending ue 
Such sweet verses rom wbove ! 

He knows the chapters I ean't learn 
So | think He sent those three 

Short, easy texts on purpose 
For little ones like me. 

— Youth's Companion. 
iO Em 

A LITTLE BOY'S ADDRESS AT A 
SCHOOL EXHIBITION, 

A farmer there wae, who hrought to his barn 
One morning, quite late in the tall, 

A little, lave elt, poor and homely in shape, 
And timid aod awkward, withal. 

Old Dubhin, the furm-houve, scarce deigned 
him a look, 

While Lagttfoot, the spirited gray, 
Neighed loualy enough to be heard all 

around, 
“I hope he'll keep out of my way!" 

The farmer's good wife, when she saw the 
poor thing. 

Exclaimed, ** Pray, what have we her ? 
Nou horee for the rond or the farm ean be 

made 
From the stupid starveling, that's clear,” 

The neighbors declared it a poor, worthless 
thiog, 

That ne er for its keeping would pay : 
But “the farmer, undaunted, gave culty a 

stall, : 
Aud led him with care, every day. 

As time waned apuce, he hegan to repay 
Uhe patience and eare which was shown, 

Tull at length, e'en Old Dobbin send Gray 
; stood aside, 

Such a fine, noble steed, had he grown. 

And not long ago, when the State held a fiir, 
Where gathered the horse, judges wise, 

This Inte, little colt, of unpromising hirth, 
Was there, and received the first prize, 

Kind friends and dear purents, assembled 
to-day, 

To pass on us your judgment wise, 
Remember that we are the Tittle, late colts, 
And our efforts, pray do not despise, 

We have not lived long enough vet, to 
have grown 

Well proportioned, and graceful in mind; 
We can uot keep pace with the strong and 

the flvet, 
We are weik, and they leave us behind, 

But when we've been fed by the strong, 
mental food, ; 

That makes people learned and great, 
Aud when we've grown out of these jickets 

and frocks, 
And beerme more mature and sedate, 

We hope that that the feeblest and least in 
oe gehool, 

Will reflect all the eredit we owe 
To you, our.dear teacher, dear parents and 

friends, 
For the patience and care you now show, 

8S 8: Festival, 
 -_——-—- 

MAKE YOUR OWN SUNSHINE. 

“ Oh! dear, it always does rain whefl | 
want to go anywhere,’ eried little Jennie 
Moore. “It's too bad; now I've got to 
stay in doors all day, and I koow 'I shall 
huve a wretched day." 
“ Perhups 80," said Uncle Jack ; * but 

you need not have a bad.day, unless you 
choose.” ah 
“ How can I help it? | wanted to go to 

the park and hear the band, and take Fido 
and play on the grass, have a good time, 
and pull wild flowers, and eat sandwiches 
under the trees ; and now there isn't ging 
to be uny sunshine at all ; and I'll have 
Just to stand here and see it rain, and see 
the water run uff the duck's back all dny.” 
“ Well, let's make a little sunshine,” 

said Uncle Jack, 
** Make sunshine ! ’ said Jennio i ** why, 

how you do talk !" und she smiled through 
her tears. ** You haven't gut a sunshine 

factory, have you 3H 
“ Well, I'm going to start one right off, 

if you'll be wy partner,” replied Uncle 
Jack. * Now let me give you three rules 
lor making sunshine : + First, don't think 
of whut might have heen if the day had 
been better ; second, see how many plea- 

sant things there are left to enjoy; and, 
lastly, do all you can to make other pecple 
happy.” 
“ Well, Ill try the last thing first ;” and 

she went to work to amuse her little broth. 
er Willie, who was crying. By the time 

she was laughing too. 
“ Well,” said Uncle Jack, * I see you 

are a good sunehine-maker, for you've got 
about all you or Willie can huld just now, 
But let's try what we can du with the 
second rule.” 

** But I haven't anything to enjoy ‘cause 
all my dolls are old, and my picture. books 
all torn, and —"' 

‘* Hold, * said Uncle Jack ; ** here's an 
old newspaper. Now, let's get some fun 
out of it.” 

“ Fun out of a newspaper ! 
you talk!” 

But Uncle Jack showed her how to make 
n mask by cutting holes in the paper, and 
how to cut a whole family of paper-dolls, 
and how to make pretty things for Willie 
wut of the paper. Then he got out the tea- 
tray, and showed her how to roll a marble 

round it, 

And #0 sh found many a pleasant amuse. 
ment, and when bed time cme she kissed 

Why, how 

Uncle Jack, and said ° 

** Goud night, dear Uncle Jack.” 
* Goed-night, little sunshine-maker,” 

said Uncle J wk. 

And she dreamed that night that Uncle 
Jack had built a great house, aud jut a 
sign over the door, which read : 

SUNSHINE FACTORY, 
Uncle Jack and Latile Jennie, 

She made Uucle J wck 1 ug w' en she 

told him her dreaw ; but she never forgot 
what you must remember: A cheerful 
heart makes its own sunshine." — The Little 
Folks. 

COMING HHOME, 

The welcome letter is read —thrice wel. 
come, for it says * I will he home to-night.’ 
How softly bright the mother's cyes, as 

‘shie busies herself ahout the house, making 
it fresh and inviting for the absent one. 
How merrily the children shout and caper 
as they are told that * Papa is coming home 
to-day.’ 
Mother prepares his favorite dish for the 

late ten ; sister Ann practices over the old 
Scotch ballad papa loves | est, and Rob and 
Hattie can searcely wait fir nightiall, 
The hour comes at length, and brings 

pipa. laden with aH those parcels which are 
so delightfully mysterious to the children, 
What a glad shout and rueh to greet 

papa ! 

What a flied of bappy questions and 
answers ! 

What an undoing of the parcels, whose 
wrappings are so troubles m2, and whose 
strings will knot ! 

Then the pet ralbit and Miss Dolly's 
new dress, made hy Ilattie's own tiny’fin- 
gers, are shown, and much udwired, 
The evening swiltly glides away, the 

good nights are said, and all go to rest, 
while the old clock ticks on more contents 
edly than ever, now the wastes is howe 
again ; or, at least, mother thinks so, as 
she live listening to ite sour ds a few mo- 
“ments before falling asleep, 

— 

¢ Jimmy father is coming, let's run ;’ and 
two dirty, ragged little creatures hurry 
out of the basement into which a drunken 
wan stumbles the next wonent, 

Finding no one there but his poor ‘mis. 
ernble wife, he begins the usual order of 
things by cursing and abusing her, 

I'he abuse, at length, reaches blows, 
and the wretched woman escapes into the 
street, calling for help—her husband fol- 
lowed her, 

* That's Jim, I'll be bound,’ mutters the 
policeman, us he buttons up his coat and 
starts down the narrow, dirty street in the 
direction of the sounds, while the children 
cower tremblingly in the corner, now and 
then peering forth to see if * Father is 
coming, Loud fierce worde and oathe 
reach their ears, and soon they see the 
‘star ' shining, and know, hy that, the 
policeman is coming back, und by the 
noise and confusion, that he is takiog 
* Father “to the station. : 
When they are quite past, and out of 

eight, the frightened little oljects draw a 
lung breath of relief, and come out of the 
corner and go buck to the hovel they call 
‘home,’ comforting themselves with the 
assurance that * Father won't be. home to. 
night, anyway, 

‘My darling ie coming homie to day,’ 
whispers the young girl to herself, ns shi 
flits about, now here, now there, restless, 
with joy, and snatehing every possible 

she had him riding a chair and laughing, 

moment to read azain the dear lines which 
brought t'ie glad tidings, She counts the 
hours and moments as they drag along— 
to her at least—and, as the time draws 
near she takes out the white dress and 
pretty ribbons she wore the night John 
told her she *Jooked eo beautiful,’ and 
after a careful toilet and a last smiling, 

lingering look at the charming picture she 
meets in the glass, runs out into garden 
and gathers a bouquet of the freshest, 
choicest dowers, and placing one on her 
bosom and another in her hair, she selects 
a sweet half-opened rose for ¢ dear John. 
In a few woments the well known step 
and voice are heard, and the next instant, 
in a flatter of joyful excitement, she is 
clasped to her lover's: breast, 
Not now does she even whisper the 

fond words of the morning = that is only 
for her own heart, as yet—but her elo- 
quent, love-lit eyes and blushing face are 
all-sufficient answer when her lover's deep, 
tender voice whispers, ‘ Is my darling so 
very glad to see me ?” 
W hen the brown curls press the pillow 

late that night, she looks out at bright, 
glimmering tars, and thinks * what a 
beautiful world it is I’ 
Ah! the beauty she secs is chiefly to 

the fact that her lover has come home to- 
night. 

There is another coming home—to a 
dark, dreadful home. So utterly dark and 
wretched, my pen reluses to attempt a 
description of it. Banished from all things 
beautitul, holy, and pure, to a world of 
darkness, pain and despair, who can mea- 
sure the unfathomable depth of woe and 
anguish which must attend the coming 
home of the lost! 

In a bright, a glorious mansion, they 
are making ready for the coming home of 
many loved ones. 

There is a joyful flutter of wings, a 
tuning of melodious harps and lyres. The 
soft, jure wir‘is laden with the refrain, 
* They are coming howe ! they are coming 
home !' 
"Here, close to the gates, a faithful 

mother is waiting to welcome home her 
child. " The fond husband waits for the 
absent wife ; the * lost baby * longs (or ite 
mother ; and the gentle sister looks engerly 
for her biother, the wild young brother to 
whom she whispered at parting, * Mvet me 
in heaven, * Carley.’ Frieud waits for 
friend : the pastor for hia flock. 

There is a glad expectant stir; the 
pearly gates are opened wide, and amid 
the triumphant anthews of heavin's host, 
the ransumed cnter in, Oh, whut a mees- 
ing for Ahat motuer, hus'and, sister, 
friend ! But far abuse all these is the joy 
of the meeting of the saved with his 
Savior, of the repentant prodigal with his 
futher, of the shecp with the Sheplerd. 
No more temptation for the sinner and the 
prodigal! No more winderings for the 
sheep in rough and luely ways! No 
more weariness, pain or sorrow! Ag 
howe forever, where ull is jiy and peace ! 
~ Chr. Union, 

Ea 

THE WORST PUNISHMENT. 

““ You do not look as if you had prow 
pered by your wickednss,” said a geatle- 
wan to a wicked man one day. 

** I haven't prorpered at it,” cried the 
wan feelingly ; * 1¢ is a business that dons 
pay. If I had given half the time to some 
honest calling which I have spent in trying 
to get & living without work, 1 might be 
now a wan of property and character, in- 
stead of the homeli ss wretch | aw.” He 
then told his history, and ended hy saying, 
“I buve been twice in prison, and I bave 
made acquaintance with all sorts of mis 
eries in wy life : but, 7 tell you, my worst 
punishment is in being what 1 am.” 

-——— 

HAVE YOUR TRUNK PACKED, 

An old colored lady in the South, in an 
experience mecting, is reported to have 
said: ** Whenever ['se going on a journey 
[alwiys begin to peck wy trunk a long 
ways ahead, and [ packsa little «very day, 
Den ['se sure dat when de whistle blows 
I'll be rendy. An’ just su | tries to do 
little every dry to get rendy (or de good 
world, so dat when Gabriel Llow de big 
trampet 1 may bave my trunk ready to git 
right on de train.” 

 -_———— 

The characteristic of her isn is its per. 
sistency. All wen have wandering impul- 
ses, fits, and starts of gem rosity: Bus 
when you have chusen your part, ahide by 
it, and do nut weakly try to rueoncile your« 
sell with the world. — Emergon, 
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It is a proof of wedioority of intelleot to 
be addioted to relating stor ies, 
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