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“But Ho'll doall thatif you ask Him.”
“How can I gsk him, if I don’t know
where he lives? and how could I get
there with both legs broke?”’

“Bobby. they told me at the mission-

school how Jesus passed - by,  Teacher
says that He goos around. How do you

Jsnow but what He 1night come to this
hogpital this very night? Yon'd know
Him'if you was to svo Him—I'm cer-
tain you would.” .

“But I can't keep my eyes open. My
Jegs feel so aveful bad!” Doctor says I'll

e” . - .
“Bobby, hold up your hand, and He'll
%no,w what you want when He passes
. . . b
They got the hand up; it dropped.
They tried again; it slowly fell back.
Threo times he raised the- little hand,
only to let it full. Bursting into tears
be said:
¢ give it up.” .
“Bobly, iend me your hand, Put
yogr elbow n my pillow; Fcan't do with.
.out it.” r
So one hand was propped up. When
they camu in the morning the boy lay
dend, his hand still held up for Jesus,
- You may search the world and you can-
not find o grandor illustration of simple
trust than that of the little boy who ha?
been to mission-school but once.

.BAD BOOKS.

The National Amateur Press Associa-
tion of thic United States have at their
seventh Aunual Cenvention adopted the
following resolution. The Association
consists of buys and young men. We
commend most heartily to our boys the
principles here laid down:

¢‘We, the amateur authora and editors
of the United States, kuowing by experi-
ence pnd ubservation the deleterious and
ruinous effeets of the trashy and vile lit-
erature flooding our country, which i3
rendering thousands of our companions
meotally and morally unfit to meet life’s
obligations and responsibilities, have en-
tored our protest against the publication
and reading of such papers, have passed
a resolution making expulsion from owr
association the penalty incured by those
of our unrmber who coatribute to the am-
atour columns of sail papers, or them-
selves publish produvetions which are sen-
sational or corruptings and have pledgzed
ourselves to do all in our power by pre-

copt and exsmple to encourage the neru-
saf of tho purest and best literature, to
divert youthful ottention te the deepor
and clearer channels, and to use all means
which shall lessen the infigence of & per-
verted press, | | :

. “Bolioving this to be one of the great-
et dangors of the day to the rising gener-
ation; and realizingy the comparative in-
signiticauce of our feeble intluence, we do
hereby most eapnestly call upon all men
and women to come to onr aid, and with
us determine to wage uncompromising
war uponithe foe. . .

“‘Weo call upon the religions and secu-
lor press, as the great educator of the
masses, to keep the. subject before the
people, to sound aloud the notes of alarm
and themselves to carefully exclude frotn
their columns everything which would
lower the standard of literary excellence.

“Wa call upon 2ll ministers, of all de-
nominations, to give thig subject special
attention from the pulpit, and to set a-
part one Sabbath at least, in the ycar to
enforce upon parents their duty in regard
to this matter, and to show the young of
their congregations the dangers and evil
tendencies of indiscriminate reading.

“IWo call upon pavents, asthe guar-
dians of youth; to keep themselves inform
ed as to what their childrenare reading,
and encourage adesire for that which 1s
healthful. |

¢‘Finally we callupon all men and wom-
en everywhere to use their voices and in-
fluence in driving from our midst a dan-

er so terrible, and to stimulate Young
America to highest thoughts and noblest
deeds. K

THE SEA.

Samuel and his father were walking on
the beach looking at the sea, the sand,
the ships, aud Samuel’s tongue was run-
ning—O so fast! He had a grést- many
questions to ask. The waves rose and
fell, and danced on the shore.

“YWhat o noise they make!” said Sam-
suel; ““they roar so I can’t hear you speak
father.”

“Yes.” said father; “let usbestill a
little while, ond let the sea talk.”

That was a funny idea to Samuel.

“What can the sea say?” said he; “we
can’t tell what it says.”

¢« Hark !” spoke his father,
this:

“ It says

¢ ‘God made me,
The great, wide sea,

.Hia good, obedient child to be,
I ¢bb and flow,



