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Our Pulpit.

The Possibilities of Young Men in our Great
Cities,

Trxt.—'' Thon Daniel purposed in his heart that ho would not
defile himself with the portron of the king's moat, nor with the wine
which ho drank.—Dauniol 1. 8.

The story of my toxt tolls us that young men upon coming to our
citicamay, if thoy sowill it. mako the grandeat success of thoir life in
tho city. Thoy may reach tho highest places in every department,
Now, tho practi~al question comos © How? 1 can only indlcato two,
or at mo~t throo, Lrief answers; and leas® them with you for a
further development. ‘Thoso answers aro suggostod by tho story of
tho toxt.

1. In tho first placo, succoss in our city comes to a young man
through truencss to his character.

And herolot mo say it is not the city, it is the man himself that
is overything. Tho city is ouly the oc:asion calling out tho man.
If ovil bo in tho wan it will come out of him everywhere, country
and city. Al tho evil of the world is not in tho city. Lot mo give

ou a ainglo item from my oxperionce. 1 was born in the city, and

rought up in thocity ; but when I reached the ago of fifteen 1 loft
tho city and went to a collogo in the country.- I wasa young man
from the city. I wassent to the country for protection. But what
1 wish to roiate is tho first thing that hoppened to mo upon going
to the country. It was this: tho firat student whoto acquaintance
I mado, a country youth threo yearaolder tban mysolf, asked mo
to spond my first ovoning at college by goingout to a farmor’s
orchard to steal apples, Did I go?! Idid not. The farmer hiad a
largodog. But I must bo just to my first country acquaintance and
toll you tho full atory of my rolations with him.” Ho is now in one
of the leading pulpits of tho city of Now York. Ho camo to Now
York when I'was pastor thoro, and I went to hear him preach his
firut sormon. I had nover hoard him preach. I was alittlolato, so as
I entered the church ho was reading tho Scripture lesson, aud these
wore the first words which I heard from his lips as a preacher, tho
words of Paul : * Lot him that stolo ateal no moro.” His first words
as a ministor to mo counterazted his fiest words as a follow-student,

The point which I want to mako is this: tho city is only tho
intorpreter of a man. I cannot give you an oxact diagnosis of a
man in the quiotness of o rural village, Io is hemmed in by the
scatimont of his rural homa. Tho oyes of all the community are
upon hity, and he must walk straight. If he does not his business
will leave him. Character and cash depend upon his being, seom-
ingly at loast, & truo man. Thero is no crowd there in which ho
oan{ide himself. I cannot tell whother ho bo acting out his true
solf or not. But lot me watch that man as ho lives one week in
tho city and I will diagnoso his character for you. What does he
wish most of all to see in tho city 1 \What aro the places which he
froquonts! Who are tho people with whom he strikes an acquain-
tance! \What aro tho things which ho avoids ashe moves among

ple who know him not? At what does ho laught At what does

oweept For what does he spend bis money t \Which is popular
with htin, tho church or the theatre, the praycr-meoting or the
circus, tho rofincd art gallery or tho show-window hung with the
low prints of nctresses photographed for carnal oyea? ‘These are
leading questions, and thoir answers roveal the man.

How many young mien como into our cities and go headlong to
ruin! They come from tho pure atmosphere of a father’s homo, but
no sooncr do they roach here than thoy fling off all moral restraiot.
Thoy ally thomsclves with ovil society, feed tho gross appetites of
thoir lower natures, give free rein to thoir desires. Tho result of
all this you well know. Their wholo being is soon demonized. They
aro carly stricken with dire consequences. Tho flush of health leaves
their faces, and, dovitalized and consumptive, they go back to their
homes to die. Ah ! this is sad, sad, very sad. But such cases occur
every year by the hundreds. From hundreds of rural homes to-dav
tho bitterest of curses are istued apainst tho. ity because of the fall
of noblo sons. I do not wish to shield our citics against a singlo
righteous ciuras ; overy ovil withiu the city should ba cursed ; but 1
wish to be fair. I wish to set fact and truth before rual
homes, and bofore young men from rural homes. Nino-tenths
of theso ruined young men foll beforo thoy set foot in tho
city. They fell in their innor nature, in their secret loniins.
bcz)m thoy started from home. They foll spiritually in theic father's
houso. Reading of tho sinful ‘{.loasurcs of tho city, they gloated
over thase in private, and lived with them in thought, and made
theae poasiblo sins actualitics by the power of imagination in the
secreoy of their own souls. When they came here the city only
gavo them an opportunity to act themselves out. Tho city only
made visiblo that which was invisible, I would ring it out through
all tho Jand to.day that tho danger which besets younyg wen in
coming into tho city begins in their far aw.\?' home — begins in the
plans which they meke for sight secing bofore they receive their
mother's byo kiss. Yaung wen, bringa true personality with
you into the city, bring with you minds tilled with holy resolves.

S Success comes to a young man in the city only when he is truo
to himsol{ and dovelops himaelf

{Thc dovelopment of sclf isagreat work, and requires many
things.

]?r«]uims that you shall hold acif to a strict account.

Away from homo, away from the restraints which were once
throwa around you Yy loving friends, you must bo a restraint
to yourscl. Youmust convert your liherty iute loyalty  You
must keep life undor the ingpection of conscience  Re sovere with
fouraoll » be rigid and conscientivus even to the border of what tho

ree-and casy would call morbidneas.  Mcasure yoursclf by somo
high morat and spiritual staudard, and say to your soul, *‘Soul,
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rou must equal that,” Asa man you have this wondorlul powaer.

ou oan go ont of yoursclf, and picturo yoursell in tho third porson.
and criticizo yoursolf ; you cansay, when you do not liko yourself
* X ought to bo moro than that. I ought to bo botter than that.
I am wmisshapen, ill formad, undeveloped, I hate and dotest that
old self ; I will strive after the other and highor self, which as yot
only an idcal.” You havethio power to put yoursel into helptul
contrast with othera who are bottor.

Do you romembor that wondrous book of Victor Hugo's, whore
Jean Valjcan, the cscaped convict, meots with tho cld bishop, who
loving'y talks to him, and breaks him down by his forgivenoss?
Do you remoembor liow e contrasts himself with that aflectionato
and noblo-hearted bishop, and then projects himsolf outside of
himself aud loathes and turns away from the old Joan Valjean, snd
dotormines to bo somothing botter than that? It was becauss ho
did that that he becamo what ho aftorwards was—tho noble-heart-
ed Jean Valjoan, the mayor of the city,a man tonder and true in
overy fibro of his bcln%.

The dovelopment of sclf requires that you shall havo large faith
in tho possibility of the noble and true in hwnan life,

Whenovor I see n young man w-.0 has lost his ideals, and who is
satisfied with a fow face-qualitica, who ceases to believo with all his
mi&ht in nuything, who haa lost his faith in honor and in integrity
and in virtue, I scoan young man who Is already lost. Every young
wan should have an Lxccls%orln his soul. There should be within
him a acnso of tho possibility of incarnating the fino and tho noble
and the true.  Young man, when you ssy that all men aro 8 sham,
and that thero is nothing but the low and the relfish and tho carnal
and tho untruo aud tho unchaste in tho world, you toll yoar soul that
which is not true ; and you forover fettor all your higher powers.
Allow mo to say to vou that Jesus Christ was a rcnﬁty, and that
Jesus Christ in all His moral boauty and perfection is this vory day
finding a thousand fac-similes in humanity. . Thobeliof in this ‘is the
firat step toward your highor and better sclf.

The dovelopment of self requires constant and ceascless effort
and sacrifico. So does overy grand product. Al the triumphs of
genuis and of moral being aro the embodiments of hard, peraistont
work, and teneton and sacrifice. 1f the harp wishos to fill the air
with solemn and soul-atirring music, it must give up all of its atrings
tc bo so'strotched that they will almost broak. But out of this ten
sion and strain como delightful harmonies, and wave upon wave of
rapturous sound. The musio of u true Christian porsonality is liko
the ringing of the chimes of heaven on carth and the striking of the
harps of gold ; but every faculty in the harp-nature of man must be
keyed up to tho concort pitch of heaven.  Will, conscience, imiagin-
ation, reason, the faculty of emotion, the memory,all must bo
brought into accord with the petfect human nature of Jesus Christ.

In the lifo of man thero is fiest tho soul of the mother ruling and
leading, and then by and by thore is tho soul of the wile ; and the
two together, tho mother and the wife, mako the man. Itisthe
loving and loved woman that determines the man. The real man is
the wonian he carries in his heart. If sho bo anangel of a woman,
she will make hint an angel of &« man ; but if she bo a demon of o
woman, sho will make him a demon of a man, The lotting ofa
noblo woman’s love into your life is liko letting the sunbeam into
the great clouds that float in tho dome above. The sunbeam makes
the vapoury mass beautiful with its many dolicato tints and buraio
huea. Nover in life’s oxperionce is thero a further remove from al
that is carthly than when ono’s soul reads all its destiny in another.
It is not strange, thercfore, that when Paul speaks of the union
which consummates such love, ho compares its mystery to that which
unites tho Church and Christ,

Let & muan lovo anything purely and disinterestedly, and he will
bo a better man for that love—less selfish and moro apprecintive of
the good. Inpreaching this Iain not preaching a novolty, somo-
thing that I have discovered. This was known away back in the
days of Socrates and Plato. Back there, men used to reason in
this way about love: Leta man bogin by lovinf one beautiful form,
and from tho love of the ono ho will rise to tho love of many beauti-
ful forms. From loving beautiful forms he will rise to tho love of
beautiful ¥mcticcs. From the loye of fair practices ho will riso to
tho luve of fair ideas. From the love of fair ideas ho will rise to tho
love of tho person who thinks the fairideas. From the love of the
noble thinker, the magnificent woman, he will step over into etornal
lovo and oternal friendship with God, the creator of the magnificent
womap, whosa divine spint is tho hol{ power within her, making
hor magnificent. The pathway of a noble woman’s love is the path-
way that leads to God.

Ouly a fow weeks ago Y saw a aimplo illustration of this point

which [ am pushing. l'was walking across the Boston Covmon bo-
hind a young couple in the full vigor of budding manhood and woman-
hood. Sho was an art student, and he was an admirer of just such
anart student. Gallantly he was carrying her books and utensils,
and tho two were earncatly conversing. As I passed them I over.
heard her say, ¢ But their isa moral in what you meun to do; you
cortainly wish to put your whole uprightness into it.” Thatisall
I hoard, and I naturally looked into the faco of the spoaker. To
uso Bronson Alcott's phraso, it was ** a svlar faco,” aud shono with
purity and spiritual Itfe. Back of her fine words tho young woman
put a winnng smilo; and I could see that that smile, which ox-.
pressed hopo aund contidenco, and even admiration, sent her words
to tho very core of the young mans being. Tho flush that suf-
fused his cheek told this. He was char%ed and surcharged to the
full with moral clectricity. (Good resolutions fairly crackled in
his finger-tips, and lofty purposes sparkled in his cyes, Isaid to
tho friend who was walking with mo, ** That was well smd ; that
t0od advice was effective. It was & sugar-coated pill, but he took
it with ovident relish from tho fawr one. I veuturc to aflirm that
if ns fathor or oven his wmother had given him that lectare it
would_not have boen veceived with half that grace.”



