
FBDI~ABXiSSuA BIT OF TEMJPEIL.

when the cbildrox i raxplo the gardon or
break nxy pipe. ýWhFt, »going already,. Jem ;
I thouglit yoùu vero going to stop the
evènlng.

Jcmn. Not to-night, George, I've an
engagement. Good-night, it!s timo 1- was
off.

bleeP zd f#£ e1ti.
YOIJNG liousema& vas sweep-
ing a room onesumnxermorxing.
The Sun shone, clouds -of dust

is aroso anid danced li its raya.
' Dear nme, I must pull down the blixid,'
said the gel, ' the sun doos make so much
dust.' And, liaving donc that, sho content-
cdly venit on with lier *sweoping. She
thougit, the sun mado the dust, and when
she had shut -)ut the bright liglit ahe faxicied'
it was ail riglit.

I know a maxi who lived at No. 3 Pro-
spect IIow; 'he was not such a bad sort of
fellow; ho workod bard, and brouglit bis
vwages homeý to bis nifé whon lie badl no
special reasoxi against doing so, but thero
it ail onded. Now at No. 2 and No. 4
lived two other -mon 'with their familles;
thoy vere just i the.saine position of life
as No. 8, and wore inclined to bo frixidly
with hlm. They took thoir childrexi to
churcli with them on Suxidays, they tauglit
thera to pray and to own God for thoir
Father ; ini fact, they romembetod.that thero
vas another world beyond this one, and
they tried to prepare theniselves for it.
When No. 2 r4alisod this it mnade hlm. feel
uncomfortablo: lie Éaw that bis way of
living, thougli easyj,was not tho -best way.
Ho vas Iétting bis chuldren grow.pp ignorant
of'thebesé, knowledge i efetbsudy
as il they-'*eie just Saturdtiysor'Moùdaa",s-
i a hundred ways lie discôvere&tliat there:

vas a better wvay of living than bis own.
'But hoiefere4 that that new 'why mxight

p~v a bard, *ày-glvehmtob-o

werdë lèésà 'articu1ar lxi thèir beha&ziotir).
Shé dia nôit gq-ie-s 'wS eatedltoimove,
but -1 leav f',ld -yoii.tli .reai re -x.The
sun had ligh-ed up his.« flfe and shoSvn

hira the dust, tho sin li it, ana ho wanted
to pull down the blinda.

Was ho more comfortable lin Greon's
Cou rt?2 Yes, lie was; I. amn bound to con-
fes that. Hoe did not soe the dust therc.
But was there. no dust, no sin, therefore?2
You ail kxiow that thero vas just.as.Lauch
as ever, and thAt that maxi vould bo.rigbt-
,cously judged one day for knowing how to
do good and d'oing ît'nc't.

And now, how often bave you felt.vexcd
wiîth a .perso. 'who pnly tries to live a
godly life?2 Why la this?2 Many remsous
you give,, perbapa. Because ho sets up to
be botter thaxi bis Dieig-hbours.. ]3ocause
you faxicy ho mxust be a hypocrite-lt isxi't
natural to behave li that way. Because
bis father, a very good feilow too, never
went.as far as hoe does.

Ail poor sorts of reasons, anid wvanting
proof. The real reason for feeling vexed
with a mani who leada .a bolier, botter life
than you do is thbat ho lets i the sun on
your iife, and show~s yrou the dust, the motes
of your sins, .floating- about in the light.

Theèxiite of forgetfulncss of God. The
mdtc of sel.fish ease. The moto of negleot-
ing your. childrexi's best interosts. Tho
moto ýof ingratitude to tbe;,Saviour who
diod -for you. 'The! moto of. -foily li living
fôr tbi's.*brief world, 'when youi ýknow there
is eternity to bu pro'vided for.. And a
tho.usaid-other-rh6tes of dust,, ailtéasing
you by dancing li the sunlight of. the
eter and 'wier life, of. y~oùr neighbour.

It.la.,a greattemptttiôntopull down- the
blindaý and keep. 'out. of thàt mùan'sa way

Anid suppose you do *man4gé, te pull
down ,the biind.to avoiaibim, .to; forget. bis

or: lieardof ithemr' *wbat-theu?
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