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BASEBALL.
WiHar boy does not enjoy a good gamo
of basehall? While it is less dangerous
than almost any game that boys enjoy, it 18
rplendid training for tho cye in ** fieldiug,”
ves oxerciso to the arm in pitching and
driking tho ball, and has enough running
init to pleaso tho sturdiest boy. Butit
setimes happens that the very jolliest
gamo is spoilt by some boy 's quarrelsomo
gpiritt  He must have his own way overy
tine  If he fails to striko the ball it is be-
cmse it was s bad ball,” Ho
is always auro that everyome on
the opposite side is trying to
dieat, and dues his best to ieop
wp 8 gort of ‘“‘war of words”
the whole game through. Have
you over sceu a boy liko that?  If
you have, you do not ask him
to play with you auy oftenor than
you can help, end he is not the
oy you want to imitate, is ho?
What merry faced boys we see at
this gaue n our eture!  They
thow how to play a brisk game
and kegp thar temper at the same
time_ Tho lad who is starting
sat for the goal had better be
areful, or ho will loso his run
and bo put out,

OUR MISTAKE
Ry MRs, M. ., HOLT.

tTappx iy something behind
tallTknow Elva Lester never
puta oh guch a sweet face for noth-

g. Why, it is almost saintly to-
-dsy. iShe smiles at everything,
-tad I8 as gracious as any queen-
needs to be. Something back of
‘it all, or else I am greatly mis-
"ke%i‘l - . h ——
_4¢Yea you are just right,
Clars,” Ellen-Lacy answered. *I
tnow that she 18 planning some
wischiof that she wants us all to
bave a haud in ; depend upon it.
.She hag some Object in  view.
Why, sho would be as active as a
.at ofter a mouso if sho was not
‘up o somothing.  She would be
making. fun of Some of us, and
disputing with some, nnd banter-
ing someone olse. Elva Lestor
s planping somothing that will
Je.sprung upon us pretty soon.”
,-I sid this as positively as I
ever &id anything in my life.
Eiva Lester had been at home dur-
iug 3 two weeks vacation, and
bad just roturnod to school again,
an‘l thig ¢alk followed in the after-
:noon Ttecess of the first day after
it began again. If Elva heard
auy part of our conversation, or
‘hal an jdea that wo were talking
‘about her, she did not roveal it,
Iut kept right aloug in her new
¥ay. Sho smiled just as sweetly
apon those who were tho most
‘wspicious of her actiuny as she
‘did upon those Who had slways
en influenced by her slightest
whim. In short, there wa« such a
decided change in hor actions that all
¥ho knew her noticed it and were talking
about it, ]

* Thursdsy evening came, and wo wero all
thoroughlg sarprised to hear Elva Lester
uy that sho was going, to prayer-moeting,
ind-atthe mame Rme invitmg us all to at-
tend the service, also, Wo did not know
just how to answer her, yet wo all went
just the same, SN in some way we were
. ed with the thought that the secret
vas sbout to be nevealed. Weo watched
Me donely during the prayer, and were
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surprised more than ever to sce the rever-
ent attitude that our criticised friond as-
sumed.

¢ Sho ki 3 becomo a Christian,” my friend
Clara whispered to me.

Tho nurds startled mo a little, and then
after a fow moments I wondered why I liud
not guessed it out before.  After prayer,
an opjurtunity was given for testimuny,
and El.. Lester at onco rose to her feet
aud in a few broken words confessed Christ.
Sho lad been led to him while at homo

“It is all right now,” shu unly #aid as
she grasped our extonded hands,

Later on we, too, gavo ourselves up into
the keeping of Christ, and leaned the
sweet loss n8 of faith and trust in him.
We never nade a like mistake again.

Recipe for a Day.

Firsr a dash of water cold,
And thep a leaven of prayer,

BABEBALL.

@lxring tho vacation, whoro a series of moot~
ings had been in progress.  Sho asked to
bo foq;gvcn for her t carcless life, and
then she invited all her young friends to
come to Christ. Thore wero many eyes
dim with toars as sho sat down, and two or
throo nght then and there expressed a
wish to bocome Chrittians. Clara and my-
self went quietly up to her as she passed
out of the church and acknowledged our
mistake. We confessed in broken words
how we had wrongod and misjudged hor
motaves.

And & hittle bit of morning gold
issolved 1n tho morning air.

Add to your meal some merriment,
And a thought for kith and kin:
Aud then, as your prime ingredient,

A plenty of work throw in

But sapice it all with csacnce of lovo,
And a little whiff of play,

Let a boly thought and a glance alwve
Complete the well-spent day.
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STAND UP YOR THE RIGHT.
BY A. R K

Tnest was a sawmull Jucated 1 tho wil-
derness of Lanton, and most of tho boyw
were ary wichad, with oo prnaple, sud
s sesprect either for themsels es or for any-
one clse,

When Charlio Wilton came to work, his
heart sank withan him, and for a tuno he
wavered.  Ho thought he woull bettor ro-
turn home and face starvation, rather than
hecomo liko thoso boys, but his
lovo for his mother overcamo all
fears.

Tho first mght he knelt by hw
bedside, a8 usual, to tnvoke the
blossing of the **great God, o
dozen of lus companions amuxed
thomsolves fur awhide 1y throwa,
their boots at him, thon one «f
them said . ' Boys, Tt us bl
him under the water until h
prumises to qust makibg & uewh
rehigion,” and of ovutne th y ai
agreed.

Ho was dragch ‘I_\ lus conn
pamons to a large pund o few
yards from the cabin.

Charhio said . ** Boys, fimst hear
iy story, and thon you can huld
mo under the wator if you like ”

So one of thom said, **Let
him testify for his Master.”

*Boys, I am just fifteen years
of age, and two weeks ago my
father, on his deathbed, called me
to him and eaid : ¢ Charho, I am
going to die, and I lcave you te
take oare of your mother. You
know 1 have prayed that you
would never bring either of us
down to our graves with your
wickedness and folly. Now I
want you to bring mo tho Bible,
and place your hand on it, and-
solemnly promiso that you will
pray might and morning for God
to tako care of you and keep you
from temptation.” Boys, 1 prom-
ised, and I expoct to my dying
day never to break it. Awl yes
terday, when I parted from iy
mother, my heart was touched
afresh. She said for me to ro
member, when wicked buys temp:
ted me, that 1 had an aged and
fecblo mother praying for me.
And now, boys, 1 have told my
atory, and if you feel dispused, you
may put me under the water.”

l§o glanced around at his com-
panions. They were all in tears,
and instead of putung hun under
the water, thoy extended him
their hands and implored his for-
givencss.

So this ocourageous boy, by
standing up for the rght that
nght, won a dozen young sen who
are now carnest Christians.
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Farra 1x Cansr - Faulh brings
us 1nto contact with Christ.  You
havo scen a chain in two pieces, and
a link connocting them that looks
like thelotter S. Faith iathatlink;
on tho one side it takeahold of the Saciour,
on tho other it takes hold of tho sinner.

Be True.
LisTz¥, my boy, I've a word for you,
Aud thia ia the word, * Bo trae! e true v
At work or at play, in darkness or light,
Be true, be trus, and stand for the right.

Last littlo maid, I'vo a word for you,
*Tis the very same, ** Bo troo, be true
Fot truth 1s the sun, and falsehood the rfght ;
Be true, little maid, and stand for the right.



