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YOUNG MAN BEWARE!

THE PITFALLS POINTED OUT
BY DR. TALMAGE.

JMake the Home Fleasant for the Foys
—Keeop Holy the Eabbuth Duy—Tgach
Industry wund Integrity Always —
Gloriea of Virtues

ASHINGTON, D.
C., Nov. 24, 1890.—
In his sermon to-
day, Rev. Dr. Tal-
mage, preaching to
the usual c¢rowded
audlence, tvok up a
subject of wuniver-
sal interest to
young men, His
text was selected
. from 2. Samue] 18:
29: *Is the young man Absalom safe?"
The heart of David, the father, was
wrapped up in his boy Absalom. He
was a splendid boy, judged by the rules
of worldly criticiam. From the crown
of his head to the sole of his foot there
was not a siogle blemish. The Bible
says that he had such a luxuriant
shock of hafr that when once a year It
was shorn, what was cut off weighed
Ovér three pounds. But, notwithstand-
ing .all his brilllancy of appearance, he
was a bad boy, and broke his father's
heart. He was plotting to get the
throne of Israel. He had marshalled an
army to overthrow his father's govern-
ment. The day of battle had come, The
conflict was begun, David, the father,
sat between the gates of the palace
walting for the tidings of the conflict.
Ob, how raplidly his heart beat with
emotion. Two great questions were to
be decided: the safety of his boy, and
the continuanes of the throne of
Israel. Aflter awhile, a servant, stand-
Ing on the top of the house, looks off
and sees some one running. He ls com-
ing with great speed, and the man on
top of the house announces the coming
of the messenger, and the father watch-
¢8 and walts, and as soon as the mes-
penger from the feld of battle comes
within halling distance, the father cries
out. Is It a question In regard o the
establishment of his throne? Does he
say: “Have the armles of Israel been
victorfous? Am [ to continue in my Im-
perial authority? Have 1 overthrown
my enemiea? Oh'no. There |ln one
question that springs from his heart to
the lip. and springs from the lip Into
the ear of the beswealed and bedusted
mespenger Aying (rom the battlefield
the guestion, “ls the young man Ab-
aalom safe?" When It wan lold to Dn
vid, the King, that, though his armies
bad beeny victorious, hin son had beecn
alaln, the father turned his back upon
the congratulations of the pation, and
went up the staira to his palace, his
heart breaking as he went, wringing
his hands somctimea, and then again

presaing them against his temples as |

though Be would preas Lhem In, crying:
“Oh! Absalom'! my son' my son! Would
God ] had died for thee, Oh, Absalom'
my son! my son!"

My friends, the question which David,
the King, nsked in regard o hia son,
is the question that resounds to-day In
the hearta of hundreda of parenia. Yen,
there are a greatl multitude of young

w5 tn who know that the question of Lhe
F

t Ia appropriate when asked In re-
®ard to them. They know Lhe tempta-
tiona by which they are surrounded;
they see so many who started life with
as good resolutions as they have who
have fallen In the path, and they are
ready to hear me ask the gqoestion of my
text: “Is the young man Absalom
gafe?”’ The [act Iis that this life s fall
of peril., He who undertakes It with-
out the grace of God and a proper un-
derstanding of the conflict Into which
he Ia going, must certainly be defeated.
Just look off upon soclely to-day. Look
at the shipwreck of men for whom falr
thinga were promised, and who started
lfe with every advantage, Look at
those who have dropped from high so-
e¢ial position, and from great fortune,
disgraced for time, disgraced for eter-
ni All who sacrifice their integrity

to overthrow. Take a dishonesat

lar and bury it In the center of the
earth, and keep all the rocks of the
motntain on top of it; then cover these
rocks with Wil the diamonds of Gol-
conda, and all the silver of Nevada, and
all the gold of California and Anstralia.

i _and put on the top of these all banking

& and moneyed institutions, and they
*  eannot keep down that one dishonest
= dollar. That one dishonest dollar in

A" the center of the earth will begin to

" heave and rock and upturn itself until

it comes to the resurrection of damna-
§ . emms and hatcheth them not, so he that

“As the partridge sitteth on
getteth riches and not by right shall
leave them in the midst of his days,
and at his end shall be a fool.”

Now, what are the safeguards of
young men? The first safeguard of
which T want to apeak Is a love of home.
There are those who have no Ildea of
< the pleasgures that concentrate around
% that word “heme.” Perhaps your early
. gbode wan shadowed with vice or pov-
#ty. Harsh words, and petnlance, and
Wowling may have destroyed all the
Fanctity of that spot. Love, kindness,
nd self-sacrifice, which have bullt
beir altars In 8o many abodes, were

TANR In your father's house., God

t,r you, young man; yon never had a

., But a multitnde in this andl-
A ¢an look back to a spot that they
f‘,; _méver forget. It may have been a
ywly roof, but yon cannot think of it
withont a dash of emotion. You
ve seen nothing on earth that so
¢d your soul. A stranger passing
Ahat place might see nothing re-
tkible about it; b f how mue¢h
edna to you. ' palace wall
¥ flot mean so muéh to you as those
| . rafters, Parks and bow-

barred gateway swung open by por-
ter in full dress, does not mean as much
o you as that swing gate, your sister
on one side of jt, and you on the other;
she gone fifteen years ago into glory.
That scene coming back to you to-day,
a8 you swept backward and forward on
the gate, singing the songs of your
childhood. But there are those here
who have their second dwelling place.
It 18 your adopted home. That also s
sacred forever. There yon established
the first family altar. There your chil-
dren were born. In that room flapped
the wing of the death angel. Under that
roof, when your work is dome, you ex-
pect to lie down and die. There is
oniy one word in all the language that
can convey your ldea of that place, and
that word Is “home.” Now, leL me say
that I never knew a man who was faith-
ful to his early and adopted home who
was given over at the same time to
any gross form of wickedness. If you
find. more enjoyment in the club room,
in the literary soclety, in thewart salon,
than you do in these unpretending
home pleasures, you are on the road to
ruin. Though you may be cut off from
your early assoclates, and though you
may be separated from all your kin-
dred, young man, s there not a room
somewhere that you can call your own?
Though it be the fourth story of a third
class boarding house, into that room
gather books, pletures and a harp.
Hang your mother's portralt over the
mantel. Bld unholy mirth stand back
from that threshold. Consecrate some
spot in that room with the knee of
prayer. By the memory of other days,
a father's counsel, a mother's love, and
a sister's confidence, call It home,

Another safeguard for these Young
men I8 Industrious habit. There dre a
great many people trying to make their
way through the world with thelr wits
‘nstead of by bhonest toll. There 's a
young man who comes from the coun-
iry Lo the elty. He falls twice before
he Is as old as his father was when he
first saw the spires of the greal city. He
is seated in hils room at a rent of two
thousand dollars a year, walting [for
the banks to declare thelr dividends
and the stocks to run up. After awhlile
he gets lmpatient. He tries to improve
his penmanship by making copyplates
of other merchants’ slgnntures! Never
mind--all s right In businesa, After
swhile he has his estate. Now [s the
time for him to retire (o the country,
amid the focks and the herds, to cul-
tore the deemulic virtues,

Now Lhe younng men who were his
nchoolmates in boyhood will come, nnd
with their ox teamsa draw him logs,
anid with their hard hands will help to
heave up the castle, That is po fancy
sketeh: It s every-day life. 1 should
not wonder Il there were a rotlten beam
in that palaee, 1 ahould not wonder if
(lod should smite hilm with dire slck-
ucanes, and pour Into his cup a bliler
dranght that will thrill him with un-
bearable agony., [ should not wonder
iIf that man's c¢hildren grew up to be Lo
him a disgrace, and to make his life a
ahame. 1 ashould not wonder If Lhat man
diedd a dizhonorable death, and were
tumbled into a dishonorable grave, and
then went Into (the gnashing of teeth.
The way of the ungadly shall periah,

Another safeguard that | want to pre-
sent to young men la a high ideal of
life. Sometimes soldlers going into bat-
tle shoot inte the ground Iinatead of
into the hearia of thelr enemies. They
are apt to aim too low, and it Is very
often that the captaln, going inie con-
filet with hia men, will ery oul, “"Now,
men, alm high!™ The fact ia that In
iife a great many men take no alm at
all. The artist plana out his entire
thought before he puts it npon canvas,
before he takea up the crayon or the
chisel. An architeet thinka out the en-
tire bullding before the workmen be-
gin. Although everything may seem
ta be unorganized, that architect has
in his mind every Corinthian column.
every Q(othie arch, every Byzantine
capital. A poet thinks out the entire
plot of his poem before he begina to
chime the cantos of tinkling rhymea
And yet there are A great many men
who start the important structure of
life without knowing whether it la go-
ing to he a rude Tartar's hot, or a 8t.
Mark's Cathedral, and begin to write
out the intricate poem of their life
without knowing whether it is to be a
Homer's “Odyssey” or a rhymester'a
botch. Out of one thonsand, nine hun-
dred and ninety-nine have no life-plot.
Booted and spurred and caparisoned,
they hasten along. and T run out and
gay: “Hallo, man! Whither away?
“Nowhere!” they say. Oh' yonng man,
make every day's duty a filling up of
the great life-plot. Alaa' that there
shonld be on this sea of life go many
ghips that seem bound for no port, They
are awept every whither by wind and
wave, np by the mountains and down
by the valleys. They sall with no
chart. They gaze om no star. They
;ong for no harbor. Oh'! young man,
have a high ideal and presa to it, and It
will be a mighty safeguard. There
never were grander opportunities open-
Ing before young men than are opening
now. Young men of the strong arm,
and of the stout heart, and of the
bounding step, T marshall you to-day
for a great achievement.

Another safeguard fs a respect for
the Sabbath. Tell me how a young man
fpenda his Sabbath, and I will tell yon
what are his prospects in business, and
[ will tell yon what are his prospects
for the eternal world. God has thrust
Into our busy life a sacred day when
wWeé are to look after our souls, Ia It
exorbitant, after giving six days to the
feeding and clothing of these perisha-
ble bodies, that God should demand one
day for the feeding and clothing of the
immortal sonl?

There {8 another safegnard that I
want to present. I have saved it until
the last becanse I want it to be the

|

| guages dropping from your tongue, you

may discuss laws and literature, you
may bave a pen of unequaled polish
and power, you may have so much bus-
Iness tact that you can get the largest
salary in a banking house, you may
be as sharp as Herod and as strbong as
Samson, and with as long locks as

‘those which bung Abgalom, and yet

you have no safety agalnst temptation.
Some of you Jook forward to life with
great despondency. I know It
it In your faces from tme to time. You
say: “All the occupations and profes-
sions are full, and there's no chance for
me.” Oh! young man, cheer up, I will
tell you how yon can make your for-
tune. Seek first the kingdom eof God
and his righteousness, and all other
things will be added. I know you do
not want to be mean In this matter,
You will not drink the brimming cup
of life, and then pour the dregs on
God’s altar. To a generous Saviour yon
will not act like that; you have not the
heart to act like that. That is not
manly, That is not honorable, That is
not brave. Your great want is a new
heart, and in the name of the Lord
Jesus Christ I teil you so to-day, and
the blessed Spirit presses through the
solemnities of this hour to put the cup
of life to your thirsty lips. Oh! thrust
it not back. Mercy presents it—Dbleed-
ing mercy, long-sulfering mercy. De-
spise all other friendships, prove re-
creant to all other bargains, but de-
spise God's love for your dylng sonl--
do not do that, There comes a crisls In
a man's life, and the trouble Is he doea
not know It Is the crisis. 1 got a letter
in which a man says to me:

“I start out now to preach the Gospel
of righteousness and temperance to the
people. Do you remember me? [ am
the mad who appeared at the close of
the service when you were worshiping
in the chapel after you eame from Phil-
adelphia. Do you remember at the

close of the sermon a man coming up |

o youn all a-tremble with conviection,
and erying out for mercy, and telllng
you he had a very bad business, and
he thought he would change ItT That
was the turnipg peint in my history.
[ gave up my bad business. [ gave my
heart o God, and the desire to serve
him hasa grown upon me all these
years, untll now woe la unto me If I
preach not the CGospel™

That SBanday night was the turning
point of that young man's history, Thia
very Sabbath hour will be the turning
point In the history of a hundred young
men in this house. God help us. 1 once
stood on an anniversary platform with
a clergyman who told this marvelous
maory. He sald:

“Thirty yrars ago (wo poung men
slarted out to atiend Park Theater,
New York, to see o play which mades
religion ridiculous and hypoeritical
They had been brought up In Christian
familles. They started for the theater
to see that vile play. and thelr early
convictiona came back upon them, They
felt It was not right to go, but still thay
woent. They came to the door of the
theater. One of the young men stopped
and started for home, but relnrned and
came np (o the door, but had not the
courage to go Iin. He again started for
home, and went home. The other young
man went in. He went from one degree

of temptation to another. Caught in the |
wan diverted from the purpose of seek-

whirl of frivoliiy and sin, he sagk lower
and lower. He loal his busineaa posi-
tion. He lost hia morala. He lost his |
sonl.
ane atar of merey ahining on It. | stand |
before you to-day.” said that minlster,
“to thank God that for twenly years |
have heen permitted to preach the Cos
pel. I am the other young man.”

__ SRS il

One of the stories the great C. .
Spurgeon used to tell was as followa:
I knew a man who loat hia heart. His

wife had not got It, and he did not geem |

to have It himself,

“That Is odd,” say yon. Weill, he
need to starve himsell. He had geareely
enongh to eat. Hls clothes were thread-
bare. He starved all who were around
him. He did not seem to have a heart,

A poor woman owed him a little rent:
out she went into the street. He had no
heart. A person had fallen back a little
in the payment of money he had loanad
him; the debtor’s children went erying
for bread. The man did not care who
erfed for bread, he would have his
money. He had lost hia heart,

I never conld make ont where It was
tifl T went to his house one day and saw
an iron safe. It stood behind the door

of an inner room, and when he unlocked |
! teatations of her mother,

it with a heary key, and the bolts were
shot and the inside was opened, there
was & muaty, fusty thing within it, as
dry as the kernel of A walnut, ceven
years old. It waa his heart,

It yon have locked up your heart in
an iron safe, get it out, Get it out as
quickly as ever you can.

The Traest and Higheoat.

Let ua have the conrage to Hve by the
trueat and highest revealed to ug. The
Iife of our best houra and experience Is
our trne life. Not to strive to make
these best hours the standard by which
we dally live; to be disloyal to that
which we see and worship and love In
the most exalted and most radlant mo-
ments of our existence: to make no
affort to preserve and perpetuate the
glory of this oceasfonal spiritual life,
Ia to resist and quench the apirit.

Eleotricity in Art,

Electric lighting is to be applied to
art in Brussels, On the Anspach me-
morial 8t. Michael {s represented on
horseback slaying the dragon. The
sword will be made to blaze like a
sword of fire, lighta will be put in the
saint's eyes and In the insides of the

I see |

IBRAVE MRS. BESANT.

THE THEOSOPHIST LEADER IS
COMING HERE AGAIN.

Story of Her FLife from the Time of
Her Marriage to the FPresont Day—
A Glance at the Religioa She Is

Advocating.

INCE the death of

. Blavataky,

Mra. Annle Besant

has been the ac-

knowledged  head

and front of the

theosophlsts, The

theosophist may be-

lleve anything with

regard to religion,

but the vast mass ol

them agree on one

point, and that is that the great relig-

lous teachers were men who had

reached perfection through having lived

many lives on earth, and that they con-

stitute a secret brotherhood, from

which members are sent at intervals to

teach humanity, As Mrs, Besant |s sald

to contempiate a third visit to the

United States in the near future, it may

be expected that the agitation of this

peculiar religlous theory will soon take
on new life,

Viewed from any aspect Mrs, Annle

Besant Is a sirangely strong woman.

. Born In England, of Irish parents, her

childhood was spent in an atmosphere
of pure rellgion, and, upon attaining the
age of young womanhood, she was of an
exceedingly devotional nature, With a
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detivering & series of lectares in the |

leading citles of the ununtrr

Hansel and Gretel
The German composer, Humperdinck,
who is introduced to American audi-
ences this season by the presentation of
his famous fairy opera, “Hansel and
Gretel,” Is forty-one years old, and a

man of pleasing personality. He is re-.

garded as Wagner's helr, and hils opera
has enjoyed extraordinary vogue on the
continent. The libretto is based on the
nursery tale of the “Enhu in the
Wood." As a student in the conserva-
tories of Cologne and Munich, Humper-
dinck bore off all the prizes, and after
teaching in the Barcelona Conservatory
ha settled, in 1890, in Frankfurt.

Last Days of Leo.

Cardinal Gibbons has given a graph-
lc description of the pope, who, now, in
his eighty-sixth year, is pale and ema-
clated, “with a pallor almost of death
upen him.” This pallor is intensified
by the white ecleslastical garments he
habitually wears. His body Is consid-
erably bent with age, but his eye Is
bright, his mind clear and luminous
and his power of physical endurance
astonishing.

A Great Undertaking.

A ship canal from Bordeaux to Nar-
Bonne, connecting the Atlantic and the
Mediterranean, Is one of the coming
public enterprises. The distance Is
three hundred and twenty miles, and
the breadth is to be one hundred and
forty-four foet at the narrowest and two

hundred and Afteen feet at the widest
peints, with an average depth of about
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ANNIE DESANT.

strong Inclination for the cioister, aheo

ing seclusion In A annnery by the be.

| lief that she conld accompliah more for

He died a dreadful death. not | religion by marrying a clergyman, and

. al 20 ahe became Lhe wife of Rev, Frank
Besant, brother of the novelist, Walter
Besant. Bhe soon discovered that her
hnsband's life did not confarm to the
lofty Ideaa of perfeet religion which
she had formed, and resented the disap-
pointment by not only refusing to go
te church, but by resisting his authority
as A& husband, and finally becoming a
heretic. The reanit was n separation,
then A divorce, and, after that, all sorts
of trials and troublea for the woman,
which eulminated in making her a
leader among the soclallata of London,
A colaborer with Charles Bradlaungh In
promulgating the doctrines of Infidelity,
and sabsequently the disciple of and
then the successor of Mme. Blavataky
ag the leader and teacher of theosophy.
Mra. Besant haa had a trouble life,
and it must be sald that she has borne
her trials with much fortiinde. Her
aspociation with Bradlangh, which was
maintained withont interruption unatil
's death, resnited in omtracism from
goclety and all sorts nf condemnation
rom conventlonal people. But she par-
saed her course ummindful of all this,
and even in the face of the tearful pro-
whom she
dearly loved, and who Is said to have
died of a broken bheart becanse of the
actlons of her daughter. Tt is through
Mra. Moncure D. Conway that she be-
came acqunainted with Bradlangh, and
throngh Willlam T. Stead that she sub-
sequently met Mme. Blavataky.

But Mrs. Besani's life nasa not been
barren of good resulta. She became the
champion of the poor in London, and
by her tongne and pen did much toward
amellorating their condition iIan 1life.
She procured for the nverworked and
underpaid match girls such reforme in
their work and wages as materially im-
proved their condftion. It was duoe
mainly to her agitation that John Burns
wAs given A seat In parllament, and
under her guldance the working people
of London were organized, with the re-
sult that many Improvements in their
soeial condition followed. During this
period of her labor she stood one night
at the head of an army of workingmen
in Trafalgar sqoare and when a regl-
ment of soldiers charged upon her fores
with fixed bayonets, she ptood her
ground, remarking they had a right te
be there. Her bravery won for her the
admiration of all w

!

thirty feet. There -HI ho lweniy-Lwo
locka, with fall frem twently to sixty
feet. Im order te avold delays and give
ample space for navigation, there will
ba, al Intervala of about slght miles,
sldings three-quarters of A mile long,
The locks will be eighty feet wide and
six hundred and Aifty-five feel long. The
eraft nsing this canal will be towed by
fixed engines. The sost of the canal Ia
eatimated at one hundred and Afty mil)-

ltona of dollars.
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Rart Kennedy la Londan,
Bart Kennedy, who has contributed to

the columna of Leslle’'s Weekly, Is now
loeated In Lomdon, whers he seema to

be making hia way soccessfully, His
portrait, with a two-column sketeh and
interview, appears In the London Amer-
lean, and the Sun has published several
storiea from his pen.

Gen. Longeirest la Falling Fast
According to a Phlladelphia news-
paper man, who gave him careful scru

tiny mcentlr, signs of age are m"l
manifest in General

white hair and white whiskers, b

the stoop of his shonlders, h
of step, and the lack of fire In his
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What the lnmhill“
Play-Housas Offer

g e vuis.

M'VICKER'S Tﬂmﬂlin-""' Jonnidh, '

Scotland” wi!l continue to ba i
at McViceker's Theater till
evening, Nov. 30, The play is
Interest, plot and situations. The high-
land costumes are remarkably plctures.

que and the scemery equally mso, ‘l.‘p=r
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company that is presenting the ph;

of exceptional ability and all the

of :Ihu play are brought out

nently, The bagpipers and l'ﬂl
dancers are a novelty and create nnlh
eénthuslasm,

Following “Bonnie Boutllld" at Hﬁ-:
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Vicker's, Dec, 2, Mr. Joseph Jefférson - 7

will begin his annual engagement In
Chlcago.

It has as yet not been deeided, .. " ("

whether he will open his season in “Rip . <
Van Winkle” or in “The Cricket on thy . [ i

Hearth."

On the afternoon of Dee. 5, ’l‘hmﬂq 7 o

at McVivker's Theater, a benofit will be

given the Actors’ Fund of Amerfes.

Those who will participate are Mr.
Joseph Jefferson in the one act comedy,

“Lend Me Five Shillings,” the fourth 4

act, which is the strongest, of “The
Witch,” an act from “The Brownles,”
and a number of other prominent feat-
ures. The charity ls a worthy one, a8
it takes care of any number of the siek
and needy In the theatrical profession.

“Rory of the HIIL"” an Irish drama,
by James Connor Roach,which had a six
monthe’ run at the Academy of Musie,
New York, will shortly be seen at Me-
Vicker's Theater. It is sald to be the
beat Irlsh play writien since Beuel-
caull’s days. Mr. Connor Roach,who slee
plays the leading character, has betn
pralsed by both pupit and press for his
groat work both as an actor and puther,
A

CHICAQO OPFERA HOUSH.—~BDegin-
ning last Bunday, Noy, 17th, at the Ohl
crgo Opera House, Miss Camille IYAr-
ville and her excellont company of lyrie
artists presemted for the first time a
Chicage, Ludwig BEnglander and J.
Cheever Coodwin's historical comie
opera, A Daughter of the Revolution.”
An the title indieales, the slory follows
historical incidents of 1776, Amerioan
patriotiam (n cogpic opera form should
be succesafnl. There will be pean Brit-
Ish and Hesslan military offloers,
rolonial dames, American ofMeers and
troops, who will make the scone mest
realistic. J. Cheever Oocodwin, whe
wrote Lthe libretio, is well known here
as  baving written “Wang"” “The
Morry Monareh,” “Doctor Byntax" and
other sucoessful operas, and In “A
Daughter of the Revolution” has méde

a apecial effort, and much comedy In

action may be expectad. Miss IV Arville
has a great part in the tithe role. Fhe
has three changes of costume ¢ maks
during the apera, which gives her op-
portuniiy to appesr as soldier,

mald and grande dame. It e

moat pretlentious offerings

D*Arville haa yet baan seen

volee was never richer I

enl season, and one may look forward
to A great operatie night on Sunday,
and apother brillant trinmph for Miss
IrArvilie

Hopkine' (West Bide)..........
....... .Continnous m
anllnl (Ranth RAide) .

patrick, who mtrun-lr preside at h
Chicago Opera House box offies, 'I".I.
have a benefit at that theatsr on
Bunday evening. The program
vo nnteers from all the eurren

At Hooley's for
ing Hﬂhr. Nov,

Hall lats in the season.
Angustin Daly has, it )
passed all previous efferts | pr
duetion of "“The m ‘F?-;-:"'
to the Chicago Opéra H
Miss D’ Aryille's engn
lier de Ia Reine™ wil
many charming
thllliillt
J,;.-"
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