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THE BROKEN BAT,

HARRY’S LESSON OF FORGIVENESS.

‘ “Pherg, mamma ! 1 have learned my text,”
said Harry Donaldson, closing the great Bible
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THE BROKEN BAT.

minites. “I have said it over and over until I
am sure I know it now.”

“TLet me hear you say it, then,” said ki
mother. So Harry stood up before her and re-
peated the text,

: ye kind one lo another, le nder-hearted,
forgiving one another, even as God for Christ's
sake has forgiven you.”

1 like it, mamma,” he said when he had fin-
ished. “I think it is the nicest text I ever

.arned, and it is easier to understand than some
f the others. Now any body can understand
this, you know.”

“You think so?” asked his mother, with &
smile. “Tell me what you understand by if,
JL”"'.\'.

« Why—being kind to people, mamma, good=
natured, you know, and not cross and ugly when
any body does any thing you don’t like. It
mear all that sort of thing, I suppose—
doesn’t it 7"

“ Yes, something like it, but something more,
too,” said Mrs. Donaldson. “It gives the
reason why we shonld be kind and forgiving—
bhecause God has forgiven us, for Christ's sakes
I hope you will remember that, and practice the

text, as well as understand it, my boy.”
I'll try, mamma,” said Harry, brightly. “3
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ghouldn’t wonder if I had a chance to-day, too;
for Dick Clayton got mad with me yesterday
because I wouldn’t do his sums for him, and
told some of the boys that he meant to pay me
for my meanness, and make me sorry for it be
fore I was & day older. Mr. Duncan made him
stay in at recess to do his sums; and then when
he was kept in, he tried to get me to do them
for him. But I wouldn’t, for it would have
been just the same as a lie—making Mr. Duncan
believe that he had worked them out, when all
the while it was I1”

“You might have helped him with them,
Mrs. Donaldson answered. “‘Mr. Duncan would

not have objected to that, T presume.”

“ And so I would, mamma, if he had let me.
But he got angry as soon as I zaid I would not
do them entirely for him. So he didn’t get the
sums done after all, and Mr. Duncan kept him in
again after school. So he was more angry than
ever, and I dare say he’ll be up to something
spiteful to-day, to pay me off.”

“T am afraid you were hardly as kind and pa-
tient as you might have been,” said his mother;
“and if T were in your place, I would try to do

gomething for him to-day that would help him to
get over his angry feeling. At any rate if he
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does any thing ‘spiteful,’ as you say, you
remember your text and forgive him.”

“Yes, mamma, I will;” Harry
cheerfully ; and so he gathered up his
and started off to school, feeling very happy
contented, and almost wishing that Diek €l
ton would do something spiteful, so that hem
have the opportunity of forgiving him. I
was really disappointed and half pro
when he got to school and found that
Clayton was not there after all. He did
make his appearance during the day, e
and as Harry had no opportunity to
his good resolutions into practice, he very 500
forgot all about them.

The day passed by with its usual rmmi
employments and amusements, and when
was over, Harry asked his cousin, Tom
to go home with him and have a game of
“Yye got & new ball and a new bat, too;
said as they went along. “The bat's made €
hard wood, and varnished—a real tip-top @
and the ball, covered with red moroeco. =
father gave them to me for a birth-day pi
last week.”

“Youwre lucky,” said Tom; “my old B
nothing but a stump—1I made it myself. ¥
abouts do you keep yours ?”
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« Oh, in the wood-shed, where I keep all my
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before it could fall, Mrs. Donaldson’s g
hand was upon his shoulder. N

“Harry ! have you forgotten what
this moerning ? Is this the sort of kindn
forgiveness that you learned from your ‘f
she asked reproachfully.

“But, mother ! only look there,” the boj
claimed excitedly. * My new bat and
ruined ! He deserves to be thrashed like's
And 'l do it, that T will. He shm
sneaking round here to break up my
The mean thief !”

Poor Harry, it was not so easy to forgil
“gpiteful thing,” now that it was done,
had thought it would be when he wal
school that morning, with the sweet
the text fresh in his mind. His heart
full of rage now to remember how I
Christ’s sake has _forgiven us ;" and if
had not helped him to overcome the'
temptation, I am afraid all his good resol
would have been cast aside, and he wou
done in his anger much that he would h
to repent of bitterly afterward. k

But God often sends us just such help
midst of our greatest temptations, S0 H
in the midst of his angry passion, W8
ened and subdued by his mother's ge

34




THE BROKEN BAT,
warning. In answer to his violent language
only repeate
that morning :

w Be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted,

1 softly the text that he had learned

forgiving one wother even as God for Christ's
sake hos f iven you.”
And Harry all at once felt strangely ashamed

of himself, and turne d away and hung his head

down, look almost as guilty as poor Di
Olayton himself, who stood all this while, hiding
lli;fm-' and wishing, in his shame and disgrace,
$hat he never had let himself be tempted to such
amean and wicked deed. Mrs. Donaldson saw
how ashamed and miserable he felt. He 1
not said a single word since'she detected him in
the very act of destroying Harry’s treasures ind
brought him up to the house. He had stc od all
the while in the same drooping way, taking
every thing that was said to him, and she pitied
him now almost as much as she blamed him, for
ghe knew very well that he had no one at home
to teach him to do right. She saw, too, that

s willing now to forgive him and let
him go ; so she said kindly,—

“You had better go home now, Dick; nobody
means to hurt you. Only I hope you will never
0 such a wicked thing as this again. Remem-
ber that God saw you as well as I, and ask Him
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