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even seemingly innocent atteritlons, and even
" unimportant. gifts from an employer, or a
fellow associate in the business house. To

the girl, weary with the routine of the office, :
it looks like a pleasant break when a digni-

--fied or agreeable masculine friend, whom she
sees every day, invites her to go to luncheon
with him, cr suggests an afternoon excursion
on a half-holiday. The thing, however, is
not justifiable, and often induigence in what
is apparently a perfectly innocent pleasure

leads to misunderstanding and unhappiness. .

It is a good rule for the business girl never
* to go anywhere or do anything in any com-
pany concerning which secrecy is enjoined
or tacitly impliéd., Let the young woman
keep the line of lier friendships and inti-

macies as a separate matter, known and ap-

proved of by her home friends, and not mix
up with the duties and obligations of her
_office or her store. ]

The young girl coming from a village,
where she has known and been on good
terms w1th every one, to a great city, where
necessarily she meets a host of strangers,
should take special care to let her businesss

" life be that of a thoughtful, self-respccting

woman.,
All this is _quite consxetent with cheerfnl

manners and pleasant ‘ways. One does not
need to label herself as unapploachnble, or,
above everything, as suspicious and ready to
stand .on the detenswe Every requiremant
of the posmon is met by deportment which
is regulated according to common-sense and
.iseif—respect A girl in business should put
herself behind her work and allow absorp-
tion in that to be her. suflicient shield. —Mar-
fgalet o} Sangster -

' I Don’t Beheve lt

Fxre' Fzre' In the mlddle of the nighl:
_ the cry ‘echoed through the guiet streets,. and
in:a short space.of time a crowd of ar oused
gleepers had  gathered to the spot. . Ere
long, fire-engines arrived - at the blazing
house at full speed and these were followed
by the fire-escape. Every face was. now
turned  towards the upper windows; and loud
Jurrahs. of -excited -applause greeted the ﬁre-
men; as, scorched -and half stifled, they came
down the ladders with their human bur-
dens. .

¢Stop ! stop " shouted a spectator, who
had just arrived, and was pushing his way
through - -the. crowd ; ! Firemen, have you
got out a- young man—tall—dark hair ?

i» ¢{No !’ . answered- the firemen ; - ‘where-
abouts does he sleep 7 :
: “Top ga.rret back.’

4 Then the Lord ‘have mercy on him,’ said

th,e,‘ firerpan, .and pomt:ng to the colum_n of
.pmoke, and hissing tongues of flame, which
darticd -through the lower windows. -
. * Stand back !’ cried the brave young man;
‘he is my dearest friend, and hé sprang
up the ladder. Baitling with smoke and
flame, he reached the garret, which was as
yet untouched, and burst the door open;
there lay his friend in a drunken sleep.

. George,’ cried he, laying his hand on his
ghoulder, ‘ wake up ; the house is on fire.

No answer, .

‘George ! cried he again, violently shak-

tng him, ‘you'll be a dead man in two
minutes ; come awa.y—the house is burn-
ing.’

The slceping man stirred, ovened his eyes
for 2 moment, and murmuring, ‘I don't be-
lieve it turned on his side and closed his
gyes in stupid insensibilty. Hs would-be
feliverer had but just time to drop into the
fire-escape 'to save his own life. ..
Reader, those words, ‘I don’t believe ir :
have destroyed thousands of souls and may
destroy yours. We try to arguse you; we

€Ty to you, ¢ Awake, thou that sleepest ;* and
you eay, ‘Get you gone’ - We tell you of
the lake of fire; you say, ‘I éon’t believe
it ‘ ST
* *0 hasten mercy to implore,
And stay not for the morrow's sun;
For fear thy season should be o'er
Before this eveping stage be run,
— I‘nendly Creetmgs

Let Us be Friends.

" ‘ Among my carliest recollections,’ says an
English writer,
up as a mark of the borough bounds. As
we passed it one day, I remember my father
told me a story of the pillar. “Some years
ago,” he said, “a writ was about to be serv-
ed upon a man for debt; but the debtor,
upon seeing the officer, started off and ran
as hard as: he could for-this point, fully
three miles distant. * The . oficer, though
in full chase, could not overtake the man,

who ran till heé reached the pillar,.and then

feehng safe, ‘becausé beyond thé- bounds 6f
the- officer’s jurlsdlctlon stopped " The lat-
ter, knowmg ho ‘had no auehonty to seize
him, appeared to Submit ;" but he held out
his hand, saying, ‘ Let us be friends at any
rate.’ 'The debtor, hrown off his guard,
took ‘the proffered ha.nd When the officer,

with a despera.t° effort pulled him “within
the. boundary, and c]a,pmng the other hand’
shouted You are my pn-'

on. hxs shouloex
soner !’

low v1ctorv
standeth’ take heed lest he rall 1
officer in the story: rep1 esent :thes
ﬂuence, the’, specia.l temptatlon tha
day beseLtlng you or: me
bravely and think - ‘we are safe. ‘Lot us be
friends at any rate says the sm in its soft

fair voice; and.an instant later the terrible -
'_work was done by a bed-ndden woma.n

words . nng ‘out,..

How can.we help it?
there for us ? ...In this, and this only:
is our father I When we resist, his strength
belps ours. ‘When we throw ourselves, pant-
ing, boyond the clutch of sin, we are not
left a,lone with onl,' an enemy hovemng
near, our I‘ather is by our side, and al-
1ce.dy strongcr fox the good fight we have
fought, we may take his hand and be safe.
—'Wellspring.’

‘You-are my prlconol 1

Sent Home to a Dyinz Wife.

In January, 1294, a man by the ,name of-

Theobald, nearly seventy years old, a good
Christian, and a member of the church to
which I then ministered, sent for me to
preach at his wife’s funeral. When T reach-
ed his house he told me the following story :
‘I am engaged every day in soliciting
orders for a large grocery Louse in this city.
I live in the West End, some three miles
from the place of my business. I travel
about the city in a buggy. Yesterday morn-
ing I kissed my dear wife good-bye as usual,
leaving her in better health and spirits than
usual for her. I drove to the southern part
of the city, some five miles from home. I
at once took my horse to the smith’s for
shoeing. All at once, while waiting, I was
seized with an uncontrollable impulse to go
-home immediately., - I thought it a foolish
imprezsion and tried to throw it off, but in
vain.. I went across the street to solicit or-
ders while waiting on the smith, but I was so
agitated over the impulse to go homs that I
could not take an order. Something seemed

L}

‘is a pillar which was set.

I do not know any m01e fea.rful or v1v1d; .

We have reelsted )

What safety is
‘God -

to say to me that T oughtto go at’once, I -

could not possibly. banish the impression. °

‘I left my horse at the shop and took the -

first electric car for home, feeling a little

foolish that I had yiclded to a mere impres-
sion, and was going home .without being

able to give myself a reason for doing s0 .

It seemed that the cars would never reach
my home, £0 urgent was the fecling that” 1
ought to be there immediately.

in such a happy state of mind, I found my
wife so nearly dead that I was Juat in time
to be recognized by her, and to see “her pass
away in a moment.’ ©

Some may attempt to explain this ‘on

scientific principles, but to my mind it is

clear that the Lord in this way sent this"
faithful brother to the bedside of his dying .
wife.—J. L. Parsons, in Boston ¢ Christian.” -

) P
One Woman'’s Prayers. g
" (D. L. Moody in New York)

When I was in London" in 1872 I went to
the Old Bailey where Sunday-sehool teach-
ers and minlsters uscd to mcet.to pray.. eI
was asked to. preach in a church in the

-rorth end of London. ; It was an.indepen-
dent church and ,,in,the morning service the

people seemed cold, formal and stiff. In-the-

evenmg, while I spoke a hush ~seemed to

fall over the people and it was then God

got in his’ work, . . . ;
T determmed to ask for: an--expressro 1

] . Duriné the- folt lowing: Vieek
there were four- hundred persons La.ken mto

“that church on professmn of ta.xth

Later on I found out -all’ about 1t Tho
Her” prayer', and not my pre'l.chmg, brought
down the ﬂres from heaven. L
Sho bclonged to tha.t church and when
qhe was taken sick and confined to’ hor ‘bed

she put in her time praying that somethmg ’

would happen to cause a great rcv1va1 of
faith in her church and build it up
saw my name in a newspaper. and some—
thing about my work in America.

Then she set herself to pray ..that the
American’ preacher should preach ' in ‘her
chapel. - Her sister came home that’ Sunday
and -said: ‘Who do you SUppose prea.ched
this moming r . o

She guessed a numbef' of na.mee. .

‘ No,’. said her sister to each one, ‘it was
Mr. Moody from America,’ .

The woman’s: dinner’ camo up just then,
but she sent it away saying: N6, I don't

ecat to-day, I spend my time in prayer and °

fasting, I know what this ‘means.

That evening, all the time I ‘was preach-
ing, that soul was appealing to God for me,
I know that in eternity it will be found that
her pra.yers brought those poople to sn.lva-
tion. .
And, it was becauso of her prayers that
Mr. Sankoy and I went to Europe the next
year, and through her prayers that tens of
thousands of souls were saved over thera.
It’s the real prayer of faith God mmts and
he'll answer it.

————

‘A wealthy widow of Clevéland, Ohio, sup- .
ports thirteen missionaries, and is now mak-
ing a missionary tour of the world'to show . ..~
her 1nter‘>st in t.he worle.—* Qrint nt Mn:-
sions.” . e

"

.She

On reach-
ing my home which I had so recently left’

v
.




