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Page Six E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R Monday, March 13, 1922 

"A TIP-TOP BOOK.' 

"There's a tip-top book, Ellis: you 
can take it to read if you want to. 
I've just read it, and its a splendid 
story." 

"Then I should like to read it. I 
don't very often get a chance at a 
new book. But I think books are best 
of anything, and when I am a man I 
mean to have stacks of them. Mother 
and I read together, and then we talk 
over what we have been reading 
about; so its twice as good as if I 
were reading it alone." 

"Is that the way you do?" 
"Of course it is. Why shouldn't I? 

Mother and I are all the family that 
is left, and we do everything we can 
together. I tell you my mother is 
the best companion I ever had. She 
is just as jolly, besides being good as 
she can be. She goes singing around 
the house, making a fellow feel rich, 
no matter what he has for dinner.' 

"Ain't she old?" 
"No, and it wouldn't make any 

difference if she were; she'd be my 
mother all the same." 

"To be sure she would. But if you 
take this book you must keep it out 
of her sight and read it on the sly. . 

"Why must I?" 
"Because she wouldn't like it. My 

mother would make a great fuss if 
she knew I read such a, book." ' 

"Then what did you read it for? 
What's the matter with the book? 
You said it was splendid." 

'So it is, but your mother wouldn't 
think so.' 

"Then it ain't so, for, I tell you my 
mother knows I won't read anything 
on the sly. I don't do business that 
way, and I advise you not to'. Mother 
knows best." 

"If you think so, I don't suppose its 
any use' to try to make you think 
differently." 

"No sir, it ain't; and I advise you 
to do as your mother wants you to. 
You've got a bad book, or you 
wouldn't talk about it as you do, and 
you'd better burn it up.' 

So' one boy was loyal to his mother 
and his own higher nature, but two 

others were found who could be easi­
ly influenced. 

They read the book, thought and 
talked of the exciting scenes describ­
ed in it, and were thus prepared for 
further reading of the same kind. 
Lessons were neglected, and occasion­
ally there was a day's truancy from 
school. The evil did not stop there. 
Absolute falsehood followed fast up­
on! deception; and when a petty theft 
was committed in the village it was 
charged at once to three boys who 
were constantly together, and who 
were known to be habitual readers of 
highly sensational books and papers. 
They were suspected of reading even 
worse books, and all this told against 
them. 

For their parents' sake they were 
spared the disgrace of a public trial. 
Upon acknowledgment of their guilt 
and promises of amendment the pro­
secution against them was with­
drawn, and every effort was made to 
reclaim them from their evil ways. 
But the die was cast. Vile books had 
done their work of pollution. These 
boys grew to be reckless, dissipated 
men, with low tastes and gross man­
ners, while the boy who trusted his 
mother was honorable and honored. 

Don't do anything on the sly, for 
be sure your sin will find you out. 
Don't read a book or paper your 
mother would not approve. Don't look 
at a picture you would not be willing 
to show her. 

The boys tried in our courts for 
commission of crimes are those who 
have read bad books. Don't read 
them. Don't trust yourself to read 
one. 

"Evil communication, corrupt 
good manners;" and evil words upon 
a printed page corrupt both soul and 
body. Don't read them./—Selected. 

A GIRL WORTH KNOWING. 
"Mary Allen has a good word to 

say about every one," we heard a 
young girl say of another. And we 
thought at once, "Then Mary Allen 
must be a girl worth knowing." No­
body wants to make a friend of a 
girl who is continually saying sharp 
and critical things about people. 

Such things may sound "smart" to 
her, but they will result in her being 
left very much alone. A person who 
thinks unkind and ungenerous things 
about others, who sees all the faults 
of others, and takes delight in expos­
ing them, can never be a, good friend 
to any one. It is far better to shut 
your eyes to people's faults, and try 
to commend their virtues. Most of us 
have too many faults of our own to 
indulge in the doubtful, and often 
sinful, amusement of fault-finding. 

—Unknown. 

A DREAM OF HELL. 
A Backslider's Warning. 

"I dreamed one night that I was 
dead and that my soul was lost. At 
the mouth of the bottomless pit was 
a door, with a great hanging lock; 
and I was carried to the place of tor­
ment, as I thought, by two black crea­
tures, with my hands and feet tied. 

"When they brought me to the 
mouth of the pit, a Being stood cloth­
ed in white, having a girdle round 
his waist, at which hung a large key; 
and as he spoke I trembled from 
head to foot. He said, 'Put him 
down.' They laid me on my back; 
and He uncovered my breast and 
said, 'Where is the robe I gave thee' ? 
I said, T have lost it.' Then he 
took a stamp (it was red hot) and 
He put it on my breast; and in a 
moment, in letters of fire, was brand­
ed the word 'Backslider.' Then I 
prayed Him to forgive me; but he 
said in a voice like thunder, 'It is 
too late now. Depart, ye cursed, in­
to everlasting fire.' He opened the 
door of hell and threw me into the 
infernal pit; and as I dropped among 
the flames, there was such a yell as I 
had never heard before; and all the 
devils, with their eyes of fire, and 
every damned soul, chased me thru 
the caverns of hell, some biting me, 
some kicking me, others crying out, 
'What made you come to torment 
us in these flames." 

"Oh, how I declared, if the Lord 
would deliver me from that place, I 
would do anything to save others 
from it! But no; 'Too late!' rang in 
my ears; and again I thought a host 
of the infernal followed me thru the 
flames, and overtook me, and held me 
with their blazing hands. Then I 
thought they cut my breast open, and 


