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A BIT OF TEMPER. 89
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when the children trample the garden or

break my pipe. .What, gomrr already, Jem ;

Jem. Not to-night, George, I've an
engagement., Good-night, it’s time I was

I tnought you' were going to stop the | off.

evening.
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YOUNG housemaid was sweep-
ing a room onesummer morning,.
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¢Dear me, I must pull down the blind,’
said the girl, ¢ the sun does make so much
dust” And, having done that, she content-
edly went on with her sweeping. She
thought.the sun made the dust, and when
she had shut out the bright light she fancied
it was all right.

I knew a man who lived at No. 8 Pro-
speet Row; he was not such a bad sort of
fellow ; he worked bard, and brought his
wages home to his wife when he had no
special reason against doing so, but there
it all ended. Now at No. 2 and No. 4
lived two other men with their families;
they were just in the same pogition of life
as No. 8, and were inclined to be friendly
with him. They took their children to
church with them on Sundays, they taught
them to pray and to own God for their
Father ; in fact, they remembered that there
was another world beyond this one, and
they tried to prepare themselves for if.

‘When No. 2 réalised this it made him feel

uncomfortable: he saw that his way of
hvmg, though éasy; was hot -the- ‘beéstway.
He was letting his children grow-up ignorant
of ‘the best knowledge, he spenthls Sundays
as if they-were just &atnrduys orMondavs-—
in & hundred ways he discovered'that there
was a better way of living than- hls own.
But ke fea,red that thet new way might
prove a hard way—give ‘him. trouble—-—so
aftet'a while he” told hlS wifé that bé had:a
fancy to‘hve in Green’s Court (where péopie
weré 'loss partxcula.r in theiv behaviour).
Shé: did niot guess why he.wanted to'move,

but T'have #51d you the reall réason. The
sun had. ligh*ed up his- life and .shoin

- o “3 The sun shone, clouds -of dust |
2529 arose and danced in its rays.

him the dust, the sin in it, and he wanted
to pull down the blinds.

Was he more comfortable in Green’s
Court? Yes, he was; I am bound to con-
fess that, He did not see the dust therc.
But was there. no dust, no sin, therefore ?
You all know that there was just as .auch
as ever, and that that man would be.right-

cously judged one day for knowing how to

do good and doing it nat.

And now how often have you felt.vexed
with & .person who openly tries to live a
godly life? Why is this? Many reasons
you give, perhaps. Because he scts.up to
be better than his neighbours.. Because
you fancy he must be & hypocrite—it isn’t
natural to behave in that way. Because
bis father, a very good fellow too, never
went.as far as he does.

All poor sorts of reasons, and wanting
proof. The real reason for feeling vexed
with & man who leads & hoher, better life
than you do is that he lets in the sun on
vour life, and shows you the dust, the motes
of your sins, floating about in the light,

The.mote of forgetfulncss of God. The
moteé of selfish ease. The mote of neglect-
ing your children’s best interests. The
mote.tof ingratitude to the, Saviour who
died-for you. The: mote of. folly in living
for this:brief world, when yow know there
is eternity to be provided for. And a
thousand other motes of dust, all téasing
you by dancing in the sunlight of the

" better and wiser life:of your neighbour.

It:is.a great.temptation: to)pull down- the
blinds and. keep. out. of that man’s: way,

' because-he. malkes:you:uncomfortable.

And suppose you do managé. to pull;

' down ths, blmd tc:avoid;bim, to: forget. his

“odd ways;" tolive.as:if you: hudinever.seen
or-Heard:ofithem: svhat:then - |




