TALMAGES SERMON.

SHANDWRITING ON THE WALL"
LAST SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

*When God Writes Anything on the Wall
s Mah Had Bettor Head It ns It Js"—
The Opening and the Clese of Biu's

] ASHINGTON, D.
C., Nov, 10.—Since
his coming to
Washington, Dr.
Talmage's pulpit
experience has been
a remarkable one.
Not only has the
church In which he
preaches been filled,
but the audi-
ences have over-

flowed lnl'.n the adjoining streets to an
extent that has rendered them impas-
sable. Bimilar scenes were enacted at
to-day’'s services when the preacher
took for his subject: “Handwriting on
the Wall,” the text chosen being Dan.
6: 30, “In that night was Belshazzar,
the king of the Chaldeans, slain.”

Night was about to come down on
Babylon. The shadows of her two hun-
dred and fifty towers began to lengthen.
The Euphrates rolled on, touched by
the flery splendors of the setting sun;
and gates of brass, burnished and glit-
tering, opened and shut llke doors of
flame. The hanging gardens of Baby-
lon, wet with the heavy dew, began to
pour, from starlit flowers and drippling
leaf, a fragrance for many miles aronnd.
The slreets and squares were lighted
for dance and frollc and promenade.
The theaters and galleries of art in-
vited the wealth, and pomp, and gran-
deur of the city to rare entertalnments.
Scenes of rlot and wassall were min-
gled In every street; and godless mirth,
and outrageous excess and splendid
wickedness came to the king's palace,
o do thelr mightiest deeds of dark-
nesg.

A royal feast to-night at the king's
palace! Rushing up to the gates are
chariots, wupholstered with preclous
cloths from Dedan, and drawn by fire-
eyed horses from Togarmah, that rear
Aand nelgh in the grasp of the charlot-
eers, while a thousand lords dismount,
and women, dressed In all the splen-
dors of Byrian emerald, and the color-
blending of agate, and the chasteness of
coral, and the sombre glory of Tyrlan
purple, and princely embrolderies,
brought from afar by camels across the
desert, and by ships of Tarshish across
the sea

Open wide the gates and let the
guests come In. The chamberialns and
cup-bearers are all roady, Hark to
the rustle of the nilke, and to the carol
of the musie! SHee the blaze of the jew-
els! Lift the banners. Fiil the cupa.
Clap the cymbala. Blow the trumpeta,
Let the night go by with song, and
dance, and ovation; and let that Baby-
lonlsh tonguwe be palsled that will not
say, "0, King Belahazzar, live forever.”

Ah! my friends, It wan not any com-
mon bangquel to which these great peo-
ple eame, All parta of the sarth had
sanl thelr richest viands to that table,
Bracketa and chandellera flashed their
light upon tankardas of burnished gold.
Frulte, ripe and luscions, In baskets
of sllver, entwined with leaves, pluck-
od from royal conser-atories. Vases,
inlald with emerald and ridged with
exquisite traceriea, filled with nuts that
were Lhreshed from foresia of disant
landa. Wine brought from the royal
vala, foaming In the decanters and bub-
bling In the chalieea. Tufts of cassla
and frankincense wafting their aweet-
pess from wall and table, Gorgeona
banners unfolding in the breeze that
came through the open window, be-
witched with the perfumes of banging
gardens. Fountains rising up from In-
closures of Ivory, in jets of crystal, to
fall In clattering rain of diamonds and
pearls. Statnes of mighty men look-
ing down from nichea In the wall upon
erownsa and shields brought from sub-
dued empires. Idola of wonderful work
standing on pedestals of precious
stonea. Embroideriea stooping about the
windows and wrapping pillars of cedar,
and drifting on floor Inlaid with ivory
and agate. Musie, mingling the thrum
of harps, and the clash of cymbals, and
the blast of trumpeta In one wave of
transport that went rippling along the
wall and breathing among the gar anda,
and pouring down the corridors, and
thrilling the souls of A thousand ban-
queters. The esignal la given, and the
lords and ladlesa, the mighty men and
women of the land, come around the
table. Pour out the wine. Let foam
and bubble kiss the rim! Hoist every
one hig cup and drink to the sentiment :
“0 King Belshazzar, live forever! Be-
gtarred head-band and carcanet of royal
beauty gleam to the uplifted chalices,
as again, and again, and again they
are emptled. Away with care from the
palace! Tear royal dignity to tatters’
Pour out more wine! Give us more
light, wilder music, sweeter perfume’
lLord shouts to lord, captain ogles to
captain. Geoblets clash; decanters rat-
tle. There come in the obscena song.
and the drunken hiccough and the alav-
ering lip, and the guffah of {diotic
langhter, bursting from the Ilips of
princes, flushed, reeling, bloodshot;
while mingling with it all hear, "Huz-

What ia that on the plastaring of the
wall? TIs it a spirit? Iz it a phantom?
Is it God? The mnsic stops. The gob-
leta fall ' from the nerveless grasp.
There la a thrill. There ja a start. There
fa & thonsand-volced shriek of horror.
[t Danlel ba bronght in to read that
writing. He comes in. He reads it:
“Weighed In the balance and found
wanting.”

Meanwhile the Medea, who for two
years had been laying slege to that
city, took advantage of that carousal
apnd came in. I bear the feet of the
ronqgunerors on the palace stalrs. Mas-
sacre roghes in with a thousand gleam-
ing knives. Death bursts upen the
#cenis: and 1 shat the door of that ban-
gueting hall, for 1 do not want # look.

There Is nothing there but torn banners,
and broken wreaths, and the slush of
upset tankards, and the blood of mur-
dered women, and the kicked and tum-
bled of a dead king. r “in
that night was Belshazzar, the king of
the Chaldeans, slaln.”

I go on to learn some !essons from
all this. I learn that when God writes
anything on the wall, 2 man had bet-
ter read it as it is. Danlel did not mis-
interpret or modify the handwriting on
the wall. It is all foolishness to ex-
pect a minister of the Gospel to preach
always things that the people like, or
the people choose. Young men - of
Washington, what shall I preach to you
to-night? Shall I tell you of the dig-
nity of human nature? Shall I tell you
of the wonders that our race has ac-
complished? *“Oh, no;" you say, “tell
me the message that came from God."”
I will. If there is any handwriting on
the wall, it is this lesson: “Repent!
Accept of Christ and be saved!” I
might talk of a great many other
things; but that is the message, and
ao I declare it. Jesus never flattered
those to whom he preached. He sald
to those who did wrong, and who were
offensive in his sight, "'Ye generation of
vipers! ye whited sepulchres! how can
ye escape the damnation of hell?” Paul
the epostle preached before a man who
was not ready to hear him preach,
What subject did he take? Did he say,
“Oh! you are a good man, a very fine
man, a very noble man”? No; he
preached of righteousness to a man who
was unrighteous; of temperance to a
man who was & victim of bad appe-
tites; of the judgment to come to A man
who was unfit for it. So we must al-
ways declare the message that hap-
pens to come to us. Danlel must read
it as it Is. A minister preached be-
fore James 1. of England, who was
James VI. of Scotland. What subject
did he take? The king was noted al!
over the world for belng unsettled and
wavering In his ideas. What did the
minister preach about to this man who
was James I, of England and James V1.
of Scotland? He took for his text
James first and sixth; “He that wav-
ereth ls llke o wave of the sea driven
with the wind and tossed.” Hugh Lat-
imer offended the king by a sermon he
preached; and the king sald, “"Hugh
Latimer, come and apologize.” “1 will,”
aald Hugh Latimer. So the day was
appointed; and the king's chapel was
full of lords, and dukes, and the
mighty men and women of the coun-
try, for Hugh Latimer was (o apolo-
gize., He began his sermon by saying,
“Hugh Latimer, bethink thee! Thou art
In the presence of thine earthly king,
who can desatroy thy body. But bethink
thee, Hugh Latimer, that thou art in
the presence of the King of heaven
and earth, who can destroy both body
and soul in hell fire.” Then he preach-
ed with appalling directness at the
king's crimes,

Another lesson that comes to us to-
night: there Is a great difference be-
tween the opening of the banquet of
ain and its close. Young man, If you
had looked In upon the banquet in the
fArat few hours, you would have wished
yon had been Invited there, and could
git at the feast, “Oh! the grandeur of
Relshazzar's feast! you would have
sald: but you look in at the close of Lhe
hanquet, and your hlood curdles with
horror. The King of Terrors has there
a ghastlier banquet, and human blood
ia the wine, and dying groana Are the
muale. Sin has made itsell a king In
the earth. It has crowned Itself. It has
spread a banqguet. It Invites all the
world to come to it. It has hung in
its banqueting hall the spolls of all
kingdoms, and the banners of all na-
ttons. It has gathered from all music.
[t has strewn, from It8 wealth, the
tables. and floors, and arches, And yet
how often 1a that banquet broken up;
and how horrible is its end! Ever and
anon there ia a handwriting on the
wall. A king falis. A great culprit is
arrested. The knees of wickedness
knock together. Qod’s judgment, like an
armed host, breaks In upon the ban-
quet; and that night is Belshazzar, the
king of the Chaldeans, slain.

Hers is & young man who says, “I
cannot see why they make such a fuss
about the intoxicating eup. Why, it
{a exhilarating! It makes me feel
well. 1 can talk better, think better,
feel better. 1 cannot see why peopile
have such a prejudice against it.” A
few yeara pass on, and he wakes up
and finds himself in the clutches of an
evil habit which he tries to break,
but cannot, and he criﬂl out: "Oh,
Lord God'! help me!” It seems a8
though God would not hear his prayer,
and In an agony of body and sonl he
eries out: “It biteth like a serpent and
it stingeth like an adder.” How bright
it was at start! How black it was at
Jast!

Here 18 a man who begins to read
joose novels. “They are so charming,”
he says; "1 will go out and see for
myself whether all these things are
go.” He opens the gate of a sinful
litfe. He goes in. A sinful sprite meets
him with her wand. 8he waves her
wand, and it is all enchantment. Why,
it seema as if the angels of God had
poured out phials of perfuome In the
atmosphere. As he walks on he finds
the hills becoming more radiant with
foliage, and the ravines more reso-
nant with the falling water., Oh, what
a charming landscape he seea! But that
ginful sprite, with her wand, meets
him again; but now she reverses the
wand, and all the enchantment s gone.
The cup is full of poieon. The fruit
turns to ashea, All the leavea of the
bower are forked tongnes of hissing
serpents. The flowing fountains fall
back in a dead pool stenchful with cor-
raption. The Iluring songs hecome
ciurges and screams of demonlac
laughter. Lost spirita gather about
him and feel for his heart, and beckon
him om with ““Hail, brother, hail, blasted
wpirit, hafl!” He tried to
comes to the front door
tarad nnd mh

the
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words: “This night is Belshaszar, m.'

king of the Chaldeans, slain.” Bin may
open bright as the morning. It ends
dark as the night.

I learn further from this subject that
«death sometimes breaks In upop a
banquet. Why did he not go down to
the prisons in Babylon? There were
people there that would like to have
died. 1 suppose there were men and
women in torture in that city who
would have welcomed death, but he
comes to the palace; and just at the
time when the mirth is dashing to the
tiptop pitch, Death breaks in at the
banquet. We have often seen the
same thing illustrated. Here 13 a
young man just come from college. He
is kind. He I8 loving, He is enthu-
slastic. He is eloquent. By one spring
he may bound to heights toward which
many men have been struggling for
years. A profession opens before him.
He is established in the law. His
friends cheer him. After awhile you
may see him standing in the Ameri-
can senate, or moving a popujar assem-
blage by his eloquence, as trees are
moved in a whirlwind. Some night
he retires early. A fever 18 on him.
Delirium, like a reckless charioteer,
seizes the reims of his intellect. Fath-
er and mother gtand by and see the
tides of his life going out to the great
ocean. The banquet is coming to an
end. The lights of thought, and mirth,
and eloquence are being extinguished.
The garlands are snatched from the
brow., The vision is gome. Death at

the banguet!
1 have also to learn from the subject

that the destruction of the viclous
and of those who desplse God, will be
very sudden. The wave of mirth had
dashed to the highest point when the
invading army broke through. It was
anexpected. Suddenly, almost always,
comes the doom of those who desplse
God,and defy the laws of men. How was
it at the deluge? Do you suppose it
came through a long northeast storm,
80 that people for days before were sure
it was comlng? No; I suppose the
morning was bright; that calmnesa
brooded on the waters; that beauty sat
enthroned on the hills; when sudden-
ly the heavens burst, and the mount-
ains sank like anchors into the sea that
dashed clear over the Andes and the

Himalayas.
The Red séa was divided. The Egyp-

tians tried to cross it. There could be
no danger. The laraelites had just
gone through; where they had gone,
why not the Egyptians? Oh, It was
such a beautiful walking place! A
pavement of tinged shells and pearls,
and on elther side two great walls of
water—solld. There can be no dan-
ger. Forward, great host of the Egyp-
tians! Clap the eymbals and blow the
trumpets of victory! After them! We
will eatch them yeot, and they shall be
destroyed. But the walls begin to
tremble, They rock! They fall! The
rushing waters! The shriek of drown-
lng men! The swimming of the war
horses in valn for the shore! The strow-
ing of the great host on the bottom of
the sea, or pitched by the angry wive
on the beach—a battered, brulsed, and
loathsome wreck! Suddenly destrue-
tlon eame. One half hour before they
could not have belleved it. Destroyed,
and without remedy.

I am just selting forth a fact, which
you have noticed an well as I. Anna-
nias comea to the apostle. The apos-
tle saya: "“Did you sell the land for so
much? He gaya, "Yea.,” It was a lle,
Dead! na guick ns that, Sapphira, his
wife, comes In. “IMd yon sell the land
for a0 much?™ “Yes." IL was a lie,
and qnick as that she was dead. CGod's
judgmenta are upon those who despise
Him anod defy Him. They come sud-
denly,

The destroying angel went through
Egypt. Do you suppose that any of
the people knew that he was coming?
Did they hear the flap of his great
wing? No, no! Suddenly, nnexpectedly,

he came.
Hkilled sportamen do not like to shoot

a bird standing on a aprig near hy. It
they are akilled, they pride themselves
on taking It on the wing; and they
walt till it starts. Death s an old
gportaman; and he loves to take men
Aying under the very sun. He loves
o take them on the wing. Oh, flee to
God thias night! If there be one in this
presence who haa wandered far away
from Christ, though he may not have
heard tha call of the Gospel for many
a year, I invite him now to come and
be saved. Flee from thy sin! Flee to
the stronghold of the Gospel! Now Is
the accepted time, now is the day of
salvation.

Good night, my young friends! may
ycu have rosy sleep, guarded by Him
who never slumbers! May you awake
in the morning strong and well! But
oh'! art thon a despiser of God? Is this
thy last night on earth? Shouldst thou
be awakened in the night hy some-
thing, thon knowest not what, and
there be shadows floating In the room,
and a handwriting on the wall, and you
feel that your last hour ia come, and
there be o fainting at the heart, and a
tremor In the limb, and a catching of
the breath—then thy doom would be
but an echo of the words of the text:
“In that night was Belshazzar, the king
of the Chaldeans, slain.”

Oh! that my Lord Jesus wonld now
make Himsell so attractive to your
aoula that you cannot resist Him: and
if yon have never prayed before, or have
not prayed since those days when yon
knelt down at your mother’'s knee,
then that to-night you might pray,
gAying:

Just as I am, without one plea

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidst me come to thee,
O Lamb of God, I come!

But it you cannot think of so long a
prayer as that, I will give yon a short-
er prayer that you can say: “God be
merciful to me, & sinner!” Or, if you
cannot think of so long A prayer as
that, 1T will give you a still shorter one
that you may utter: “Lord, save me,
or I purlﬂl'“ Or, Htlut hctulnln
prays: it.
rnr slp!” D'n I be too
a word, you need use any word
all lllﬂhﬂ:lll‘i

FOR WOMAN AND HOME

FIRESIDE READING FOR WOMEN
AND GIRLS.

Eome Cuorreat Notes of the Modsm and
Household Hints—Heads and Talls of
Anlmals—Peril in » Far Btore—FPrivi-

leges of Eogaged Fersous.

ACE, tulle, jewels
and fur all appear
on one and the
same garment
quite ns composed-
ly as Iif they had al-
wiays been In the
habit of mingling
in such a manner
all their life, when,
in reality, this Is
decidedly an inno-

' vation, and one
thurnu:hlr In favor with the fair sex.
Many of the new capes show but little
of thelr fur foundation. It is there, to
be sure, but so disguised and covered
up as to seem almost like a mere bor-
der, rather than a whole garment,

The furs of smooth texture are gen-
erally chosen for this mode of decora-
tion, and the heavier furs would seem
less appropriate, Perslan lamb dresses
wonderfully well: so does ‘he lovely
golden beaver; sealskin and otter, too,
are among the adaptable fars.

A wonderfully fetching cape is con-
verted from a plain, full-sweep Persian

who very much desires her soclety ex-
clusive of all ether moembers of the
family to which she Bhe lives
with a ‘maiden aunt, who disapproves

of young men on general principles and.

this one in particnlar, wot, Amaryllls
says, because he is objectionable, but
because he comes to see her and wants
to take her away to a little home of her
own. So she sees her ndored Jack only
two or three times a week, and always
in the front par.or, which 1s brilllant-
ly lighted and has the wide folding-
doors open Into the back parlor, where
the aunt sits at her embroldery. Amar-
yllis thinks thia a great hardship, and
asks what she had belter do about it
Answer: The situation seems a rather
unfortunate one as far as the young
people are concerned, but It might be
very much worse. There will be long
years before them when they may bill
and coo as much as they please. They
certainly should be thankful that they
are permitted to be so much together
even with open folding-doors to keep
them in check. Young people often love
each other much more devotedly when
there are obstacles to overcome
grievances to sympathize about. Smooth
bighways do not always lead to wed-

ded bliss.

Heads and Talls of Animala
Judging from the number of amall
beasts’ heads seen on the winter trap-
pings, one would imagine there had
been wholeasale slaughtering during the
summer. In many cases, as, indeed,
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lamb, and Is worn by a young :irl In
sacond mourning. (Persian lamb is pre-
eminently a mourning fur.) Great pointa
of coarse Honlton lace are lald over the
shoulders, extending the langth of the
eape, back and front. Through the cen-
ter of the front a broad box piait of
dead white tulle Ia lald, and ornament-
ed with a row of Immense pearis. A
full ruche of the same encirclea the
neck, whila at Intervals tiny knota of
Parma violets are tucked In, giving a
wonderfully chic look to the whole rig.

Peril In a Fur Store

One visit to the furrlers and all your
dreama of economy vanlsh. It Ils Im-
posaible te practice economy and dresa
in the mode, since to be fashionably
gowned means lota of expensive furs.
The tinleat little tot of two or three
summers feela an eapecial delight In its
first set of furs, almost as keen as that
of its pretty mamma in her new seal-
akin. Thibet, In soft, creamy white, I8
nsually the first fur worn by the dainty
miss, nor does it end here, for Thibet

| In black Is especlally amart for the

mammas. A very swagger Jjacket of
sage green velvet, tight fitting and ex-
tremely Frenchy, has a sharply point-
ed yoke collarette of spotted net, edged
with Honfiton In a brownish white, the
delicacy of the lace work brought out
vividly by the depth of tone In the vel-
vet. A stock collar of velvet 1s edged
with black Thibet, which flares up
about the face in the most approved
style. A muff of Thibet ls the extent of

fur used, and stfll the fur is of such a | "™
fluttering quality that it seems quite

| around the erown, five large

| 41, Moire ribbons trim’
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in almoat all of lhlm thess wsmall
heads, with thelr knowing ears and
cyrs, are the productions of akillful
manufacturers, but so like the genuine
little beasts as to deceive many peopla
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These heads are used not only as clasps
om fur capes, eollarettes or muffs, but
as fasteners on cloth jacket fromts, as
ornaments om street frocks and often
as hat decorationa. Talld come next in
favor, and adorn muffs, ecollareties,

often whole collareites are composad of

them: and one often sees them lying
sedately on the brim of A smart hat,
The head of the ermine ia seldom seen;
that is, the genuine article, for the tiny
animal fs quite scarce, making the far
as costly, If not costlier, than the royal
sable. It has always been the chosen

fur of royalty, and fis new, beyond a

doubt, altogether the most exquisite fur
in the Market.

Fashion Naotesae,

Large flowered vells of lace are
on some of the new hats,

A hat in sailor shape is made of
vet put smoothly over
edge of the crown and the
brim are piped with sitin
the velvet.

A hat of fine feit has a roll of ve
around the brim, & band of

:

i

clusters on either aide, and a h
of velvet over the front

Molre ia A popular trimming
lilﬂi
walat I!ﬁhhill,lldl‘l“ n

rose ruchings 1o trim over
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AMUSEME

by" begin thelr second illll

at the Chicago Opers Hm

day evening, November 10,

pany was organised by Mr.
Mansfield, and the burlesque |
duced at his theater in New Yor
Garrick, for nearly 100 nights, wh
tested the capacity of this bew
theater. During the run of *

in New York and Boaton, the
press spoke of the o

scenes and musle, and ga

bert, the author, the Illl:ll

bis work. “Thrilby” will

in Chicago with the same cast,
original scenery and IMI tll.t .
it s0 successful in the Bast. The
pany comprises such well-knows 1

ple as Blvia Crox Beabrooke, m

Perkina, Margaret MacDonald, M
Reynolds, Gertrude Murray, Gracey
Boott, Edyth Murray, Allce

Sol. Alken, Louls Westley, Joseph Rob-
erts, George Herbert, R. P. -m
Mark Murphy, Willls P. Bweatnam and
a chorus and ballet of 50. ‘The orches-
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tra at the Chicago Opera House will be . *

augmented during this engagement,

M'VICKER'S THEATER, — Aside
from the literary and dramatio worth af -
Sldney R. Ellis’ romantic singing play,
“Bonnie Scotland,” which will be one
of the big successes thé coming s .
son, & number of movelties are
duced that will be of special in o
theater-goers. A band of bag-
pipers, under the directiom ‘Prol.
Robert Ireland, of Olasgow, who has
the diamond medal for being the cham- "
plon player of the Beoteh bag-pips, will
discourse characteristic Beotch melo-
dies while clad In the ploturesque oo~
tume of highland bag-pipe players. A
corps of Beolch dancers will exsouts
Terpsichorean divertisements that will
include all the historle

esque dances of Beotland, under
leadership of Prof. Wm. Cameron,

Other Ajtractilons for Neni Weak,

. .Behllerseer H“irl "I"huur Cea.
Ihrmlrut
Alhambra

Academy of Musie..... +» The Defaniter

Hopkine' (West Blde)........o000 ,
..Continuous naa

Hopuiny m Bide) .. EELEYT T 4y
. Continuous :

l}lrnpie .Continuous

Tennis . . Continveous

"l’l"ll:'l............

Ech.llluri .o+ Clara Morria, In repariolre

Dramatie Notes.
Just thirty-elght years ago last Toes-
day MeViocker's Theater was threwn
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open o the publie for the first time,

Nov. 6, 1857. During all this time Mr.
McVieker has sever relinquiahed the
management and has only once vesrsd
from the policy erigisally adopted by
him, and that was when he changed
from a stock company systsm o
present combination aystem. The
theater was entirely destroyed in
great fire of 1871, and the prespat
ing has been once burnhed out,
also besn remodeled and Improved em
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three occaslons. MeVicker's thealer 4

mmit at the Lyceoum
New York, will come to Hooley's

his great success, “The Pﬂ-l'#’

Zenda.” Manager Powers succeedad in'
adding two weeks to the time origimally
booked. The dats Is early In December.
Frank Cushman, the wellkknowa
minstrel performer and biack-faes colgs

edian, will be tendered a M_

at the Bohiller

[



