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HIRED WEDDING
GARMENTS

Love rule

grove, or so says a ministrel whose harp
notes, less grand perhaps than those of
Tara, have yet a pretty, old-fashioned
melody of their own. Aund, possibly,
this wide-reaching sovereignty may
have helped sweet in the atmosphere

of No. 91 Ridge streeu for the fast
Norman Keith, pacing the filthy pe

ments for as short a space either way
as would permit him to turn, Some
warioess even then was necessary to
avoid stepping on various mudenecrust
ed children who wandered between the
doorsteps of “M. Schuneider, Ladies’
Tailor,” and the gutter; or being
jostled by sallow women passing with
shawls over their heads, or unclean,
foreign-looking men in long beards and

coats and shabby, tall hats.

He had been waiting now nearly an

hour for the feappearance of his wife
upstairs with M. Sehneider,

“Ah, dere, Mister Duke!
urchin, purposely running against him

and strong words rose to his lips. But
just then a tall young lady, brown eyed
and rosy-cheeked, came quickly down

the steps. She smiled, and he str

way brightened, for they had been |
married but a few months and it was
an undemonstrative belief of his that

the snn, moon and stars shore in her

smiles,

“Here, take my arm. We must force
& way through this mob. What a beast-

ly place | Even to hang on to the plat

form of a Grand street car will be bliss
after this, For heaven's sake, lsabel,
is there no dressmaker uptown, that
You come to this man in such a quarter?

How did you ever hear of him ?

*Oh, it was Mrs. Hatton found him

from something she saw in the paper

all her dresses made there now. My
dear, his price is absaredly low, aud such
a beautiful fit,”

“It would give me a beautif\1 fis, 1
know, to attend his proceedings again,
As it is a tailor, however, you will all

find his gowns ‘better fashioned, wore

quaint, more pleasing, more commend-

able, than some industrions woman's |

work. What a erowd in that little den
when we went up, and a surly brute he
looks.”

‘‘He is a little rough,” Isabel admit
ted ; “twists and twirls you abou? like a
dummy when he is measuring.”

*He does ?"—lightning gathering.

“I wish you would not scowl like that, |

With glasses it makes yon resemble
Ewmin Bay, and you know, dearest, like
Ben Bolt's sweet Alice, I tremble with
fear at your frown.”

Her laughing coquetry did not wholly
dissipate the cloud.

*On, see here,” she said, pressing his
arm a little closer, “is it not delight
fully rediculous?” In a small shop
window, near Grand street, was an in
sceription ; “Wedding Outfits to Hire.”
A draggled white satin gown hung side
by side with a rusty dress coat, and on
a cushion in front lay a pair of soiled
white slippers and a erushed and tawdy
orange flower wreath,

* ‘To hire I'” Isabel repeated, with
her pretty, low laugh. “Imagine hiring
one's wedding suit and returning it
next day.”

“It is a droll,” he asserted, peering at
the things and foregetting his irrita-
tion,

Just then their car came along, and
they made a little rush for it and sue-
ceeded in getting on. Butby ill chance
she was squeezed into a corner in a

decidedly rough-looking crowd of pass- | * * »
engers, and he, near the door, could see |

but the top of her little toque, and
stood next a man whose breath wss
violently sugeestive of the cup which
cheers and also inebriates,

So his grievance had a chance to re- |

assert itself, and when at the end of a

lengthy ride, they were walking the |
he |

short distance to their apartme:
said, a trifle peremptorily: *

ow

Isabel, I hope this is the last trip to |

that den. I cannot spare another after
noon to_go wich you, and, of course, you
cannot go without escort, Dut, as you
have been there twice tv be measured,
he can send you home the gown now,
and if he doesn’t-—you are not quite a
Flora Mcllimsy

“How do you know that "’ saucil
“Supposing that my ‘weddit
hired,” and I am trying to accummulate
a few gowans gradaall

“Try to accumulate a few
stead,” he replied with imperti
Aud having, with latehkey, let them

selves inside the friendly shelter of
their door, he stooped
of stimuius.

It was high time they should hasten
to dress and dine, as it was their even
ing for receiving a few friends, men
who came to them every Thorsday, a
gelect detachment from Norman Keith's
Bachelor club, “The Night-blooming
Cereus.

0 kiss her by way

The rules of the club forced him to | #ssistant,

resign on marriag “Buat I don't mean
to give you all up,” he declared, “and

Adams, you and Clay, and some of the |
others musticome to my rooms once a |

week."”

And the very first Thursday, when
the name of their little party w 18 under
discussion, 1sabel suggested that it was
at least the handle of a club. “Why
not,” said she, *“ecall ourselves ‘The
Chafing Dish Club?' Figuratively, we
need not r.b each other the wrong wa
but I can make it appropriate otherwise
if you will all help me to cook, for our

the court, the camp, the

said a grimy

and lost her way the first time, but has

| add a qualific
| fellowship. What sage was it said to
| choose as mate the man or woman who

ently, after an hour's search by

She had tied an apron
aod silver and tucked up |
| daintily,

On, con

Adams, and tell us about it,"”
“Fairly good ; some effective

trite plot, which allows  vexe me.

Young couple passionately attached
some trifle light as air ;
piei

ing

shake them all. True to life perhaps

I'm a baehelor myself-—but seems impos-

sible with sanity.”

“You eount too assuredly,” said Clay,
“on an invariable ‘mens sana in corpore |
sans,’ and don't allow for indisposition, |
and the thousand |
and one gusts which whip humanity

mood, circumstanec

about,’

sketch

g Mrs, Keith as ‘la bell

choe

olatiere’ and get up and bhand the cups

around

The boyish-looking artist laughed and
blushed. His admiration of Mrs, Keith's

pPOses was an open secre
' Q {

lriv

hushand—* take car

outfit " window “ Suggest

the festal

and going back to patched and dingy
attire. Speaking broadly yand as in an
regenerate bachelor days, I th
anslogy migbt be pursued.”

" Just 80,"” said Adams. “ A weddi

g
outfit consists surely of other matte rs
| than ‘ruffs and cuffs and farthingales

and things." A man can hardly remodel

himself, though it would be a good job |

sometimes ; but he generally has a re-

serve fund of strength and gentleness
and humility, which he would do well to |

bring out for permanent use then
Among other unconsidered things are
faith, hope and ch arity, and the greatest
of these is charity What  are
smiling at, Mrs. Keith 2"

“ Was I smiling ? You have not men-

tioned a woman's outfit, Mr, Adams.”

* Well, the things which most worth-
ily charmed him should be her lasting
property, and not hired for the oc
Beauty may fade, but grace and bright-

ness and sweetness need not, not even |
| such homely .;.:ill.-‘ as good sense and
good temper,

* Did you write ‘How to Be Happy
Though Married,' Adams ?" Clay asked
languidly.

“*Good sense and good te mper,’’

| echced Norman Keith, * Yes, those are

excellent gifts for both, and if I should
tion it would be good-

as friend would be an unendi; £ pleasuie ?

How can the wedding of a pretty toy or

mere housewife compare with the pure
delight of harmony in tastes and bright,
responsive good-comradeship ?"

His wife, under screen of the choco-

late pot, gave him a swift, lovely smile,

which Adams divined,
*“ Lucky dog!"” he thought, but said

aloud :  * 1 shall begin fitting myself at,
one
divg which might possibly take place in
a better world, only there is no marry-

e—with unselfishnesss—for a wed-

ing there. \Which means good night,
Mrs. Keith. since it is 1 o'clock,”

* . & *

Isabel would hardly have asked her
| husband in any case to give up a third
| whole afternoon from his work, impatient-
| 1y to tramp Ridge street at M. Schuoeid-
er's pleasure. Though all with them

had been smooth sailing over a summer

| sea, she had an instinet that way break-
ers lay. For Norman seriously didap-
| proved of her penetrating strange and

noisome r

glons in pursuit of a bargain
or because other women did, and her
own dignity told her he was right.

M. Schneider, unkuown as yet to
a8 autocratic as M. Worth, and
to rudeness. * They come t
me,” he said

bruseue

wrugging his shoulder
altusion to aristocratic fair ones

hronged his close little fittine roomn

hours already and no luneh
there is a restaurant on t street
And sometimes th loth wonid |

laid and the customer's call wasted
I'his happeuned to Isabel the fternoon
succeeding the

afing dish ' night
when she disgustedly picked her way
alone through the qu er to his house,

“ 1t is somewhere,” he said ind)ffer

an
I'o-morrow is our Sabbath.
You will not come Sunday. We
find it betore Monday. You can come
then in the afternoon,” and while he
spoke he fitted g young lady's cloth
jacket.

“ The collar is too tight,” the patient
complained.

“Not at all,” he said, pushing aside
the forewoman and forcibly bringing
the ends of the collar together,

“Oh, oh,” eried the girl, “I am suffo

may

cating "

Isabel flashed too, noting his slight

smile. But on the pavement she for- |

horny-handed slavey retires early : | got her indignation on finding how late
orny- £ A ¥

and I have invested in a delightful chaf

it was. She missed a car, and it took

: dish and a little book with fifty re- | the next one all of an hour to carry bher
ing $ s S S

cipes for it.” y
And now a gay little supper, with

|
many cooks who did not spoil the broth, |

up-town; and by that time the stars

were twinkling away merrily overhead, |

“Norman will be auxious,” ghe

| yoecht, M\t g inge of ¢ rience
was an understood ending to informal | thought, and felt a twinge of conseience

talks and occasional
the j yurnalist, having been to a “first
night,” did not make his appear

this oceasion until the alcohol lamp was
already lighted.
o] sniffed the omelette from af

gaid ‘Ha, ha,” he declared, entering

It is aux fines herbes
of ham in it

‘\H\“" . 7
. vonseientio rough the
we work 80 ¢or y
Fifty Recip Mrs Keith 2 That |
o 2 I
idney stew ‘au Madere' was just per
fection.”
W t not repea €
Tsabel pronounced inexora
X tried eack f the 1
turn

yusic Adams, | when she saw his figure waiting at their
corner,

“"Lovely evening,” she remarked with

sweet serenity.

“lsn't it a little late ?" ignoving her

compliment to the weather, Waould it
not be bettor to finish your shoppii

Then, disliking the mis

leading implieation: * But I was not s) oy
I | s oat M, Schoeider's
Lsabel, alone late | When |
rtic \
Bat, dearest, 1 ni wreriend
t e 1 )
ur j “1 TR n 1L mir

| -y
over her gr.wy' This, indeed, had been the basis of | ways,
161 sleeves | their interconrse, and the thought gave

jut impulse was too strong,

Ste drew the white fur wrap
about her shoulders and went out,
distance was short,
in the carrisge, nor coming homwe.
| perfectly well that the same rule does | when, in smoking eoat, he was about to

not apply inall matters to a man aund a | light his cigar at home and met
‘ It is very unsafe for
be waudering at all b A ac
As a minor considera- | “Shall we not say good night?

, #ud neither spoke
y come,” cried Clay, with |
Impatience, “the play's the thing !’
Restrain your greediness for a while,

But

her

situa-
tions ; Miss Dean does very well, but a

door-knob:

aid
tremely bad form in my
coolness, sus

v estrangement, outsider's meddl-

“that even before | married you I ocea-
1d & general wrongheadedness and

“Your[wistes are always mine.
were good | over, | anticipate them.”

She was apparently ssleep when he
| rose in the morniog, and Mary Aun gave
'T & penciled card: “I shall
Pray excuse

areful avoidance of saying or doing the

obvious thing, which makes you long to | through the doorway.

The subject was not again mentioned

not be down to breakfast,
On which he wrote and returned:
about
accompany-

the office, he said quietly:
M. Schneider send home the gown

youn | the day’s business with
’ ing heaviness and disquiethwhich as-
serted themselves whenever he had a
moment to think.

On her part, having ¢

But do not go to Ridg

As late as Monday noon she wavered,

refully made

do,"” said Adams obstinately, “but |
I cull it all wrongheadedness. If I have |
the wit—or what it takes —to acquire a
treasure, I might have the sense to keep
it Murehison, vou lazy animal, stop

andsome | out after lunch and left a n te for him,
“As you might be annoyed,” he read in
the evening, “at my
Schoeider's, where I am goivg, I shall
dine at mother’s, and my brother will

broadeloth—or hs

would be sheer folly,

and be home before Norman comes.”
But in these matters woman proposes

found the eloth, but was not re ady to
try it on immediately; and there were
several slight alterations
for which, with a shrug, *

order for the ‘Chafiag Dish,’ and

“It is Thursday night, confound it !"
grimly; then sent a

age,” said her
, Isabel, that's hot
Mrs, Keith and I saw something odd
to-day." Ile described the * wedding

bachelors’ conviviality until late.’
It was the first “Chafing Dish”

idea, is
it not 2 A humbled couple returning |

he curious eyes of other attendant
And the upshot was that
was later than the last time, and found
no one expecting her on
“He is vexed,” and her heart fluttered a

garb, donned for a day only, could not have her d

was frankly disappointed.

1k the

bave been a failure but fc
rting all powers of
tertainment, conversational and o
Aun, in cap | Wise,

The men who came in last were full of
as he sometimes | description of scenes witnessed during
an exciting hour or two about dark on

In the meanwhile N rmpn Keith had

pretty rooms cheery with lamp and fire-
light, and the trim Mary
and apron, to wait on
event of the evening,”
called her, who came
and weleoming smile to greet him, was
ssing, and he presently grew restless,
“Sure,"” said the observant Mary Ann,
“the mistress will be in soon.

were,” said one, * and just blind erazy

with being pent up in the cars and then

nothing when they got away from them,
and the police listie wore.

nswer, but a slight hard- |
ness settled about his mouth,
down the front steps again, reflecting
wishes evidently have

crowd flying here and there and not |

| knowing where was safety, and the
animals charging among them, and now
and then selecting some special fugitive

and then hear the

cries and |
| bellowing and smashing of

‘Ahi('l!. ﬂ“(l |

He walked round the block, and one
then he saw her lighting from another.
It was a boyish thought to come to a
lawyer of eight vears’
had nursed his wrath until it w
warm; and he suddenly
coliar of his coat, pulled the soft hat he

was very like a nightmare,
| that three or four persons were killed

and several hurt,

misadventure I saw was
| suddenly come to life rur ning
| ling her coachman, whe whipped up his
| horses and fle d, leaving her to her fate.”
" thought her husband grimly

stationed himself just round the corner,
where the Metropolitan gos light

otherwise she would have had
fright coming home, and not of my o n-

last,” he muttered in
“‘timid and stepping fast.’

She was now aoreast of him, anc , With
out, | lingered over a cigar.
agaivst her, jerked | he heard her come in quietly an honr
from her haud the
feminine wise, she carried so, and dis- | prompted bhim to

delay their meeting.
might better have stayed mll |
" he muttered as he finally went.
But the opened door disclosed an e
|

“If Norman | room.

s
“Oh 1" she cried. But the street wag | bight,
dark, the robber was out of sight, the |
houses closed to appeal.
The thought gave her wings.,
I must never tell him.”
was he who let her in,

He lit another cigar, but when
pauting like a | 0'clock sounded could no longer smoke,
. y will not compromise my
going for her,” and straight-
and |

| ;
*1t is a pity to have to hurry so,”” he | attitude by
sa’d enldly, relenting a little at sight of | way put : 2

her pallor. She essayed to laugh, pass- | started for Mrs. Prescoti’s.
| The house was dark, as though all had

Beyond a touch of ceremony in man- |
in bed, and will
is very uice in |coldlytolearn that I was disquieted ;"
g then rang the bell,
Egbert, who, more or less unconvern-
but I will let Schneider | tionally draped, opened the door
send home the dress without final trail

him,” she reflected,
“He must never know about the

| smoothed themselves but that the ¥ i
wut on Wednesday Was only in for an

me a minu'e and I'll be with you.
lather and the intent

ing that operation his wife,

uto the dressing room.

count of the * Chafing
to come and bring

Egbert, with tonic
there's a stable near here

‘It must not hap; Drive to Ridge street firet,"” ordered

after some trouble,
ed, a peevish voice
from a window replied that no customer
had stayed late. “It is a feast day
we closed long be-

Czar or only a grand duke?"”

“It is just your husband,” coolly, and
it might have been effectively
the fact that he turned and presented a

had been accompl

with us to morrow
fore the first star,’
white with lather,

She burst into a little laugh,
will be more majestic when you have

said Keith speak-

tients in several from that afternoon’s
accidents, but no one answering the de-
The two men drove on
throngh the night in almost silence,
sharing a mutual dread.

“ Don't look so white,” said Egbert
when they came out from the last cas-
* We will find ‘her, never

It was his turn to flush, but he com-
pleted his toilet silently, and only went
| into their room in time to find her, moss-
rose like, in pale green draperies,
held something In his hand and said
“l have been more successful |
than you in finding the button, and this
is yours, I think.” " See bere,” said Keith, unheeding,
‘. completely be- | before we go to police headquarters
I lost it | you get in and drive to the St. Louis in

Leave me here and call back for me,”
Kzbert obeyed at once, guessing that
Keith had some new thought. Her hus-
remembered the
it was Isabel's custom, of an afternoon

T'o frighten me in such |
I did not know it was in you to
be 80 ungenerous, so ungentle manly, s

moments at a church near hure, nlw»;u
open in the daytime,

‘emember seeing her,”

irrulous and amiable,
He was interested at once,

mg lady with light

brughed | mysteries I must tell you, whene ve
vestibule and said | in His being or in His opery

vrap | Be vediction, but did not see her again, [ to comprehend the Creator: * He that
I'be | Locked in? Impossible, sir, Never

did such & thing in life. But to patisly

you—dear, dear. | don't bhlame you
at such au hour

hollow in this uny eopled vastuess,

and gave a great sob of relief,

but I haveslept, I thin)

again for first Mass,”

She would not trust hersell to meet |
her husband's eyes, nor could he speak |

in a few moments before th
the carriage and Egbert., 1
| AMaZement was ve
serene practicability.

| *All's well that ends well, said
he. o | am glad vyour abstrac- | lives
y there
18 a time for prayer and a time for
dinner. Well, good morning, for it is 4 |
o'clock. Try something hot before you

s devolional, But, isabel

g bed.’
g0 to bed,

Sk

terly, He lifted her in his arms, car

ried her al

the passag

pressed to her fac

Id,” he said gently.

‘It was early,” she whispered
brokenly, * when I came from Ridge
street, where I only went to be hateful
to you, as I had already been. Then I
was 50 unhappy I could not stay at
mother's—and then the cattle loose in

Broadway. T saw re a horse

—did not n

make trouble between us
* Nor more than my own

stheart

nsideration I counted on ir

mysell ?  Hired, surely, for they had

vanished at the fiest touch, But do not

i y aud

i 1ighi
Yes, one thing

acquire some qualities that might ex
dure,”

one not past praying for at les
Jeanie Drake in the Catholic World

———

THE EUCHARIS

AT CINCINNATI, O,
BER :

religion is the Incarnation of the Eter-

nal Word. I'he Incarnation i
pivotal dq 1
Jesus, believed by t}

traths taught by

revolve around

t Ise are they
than its prerequisities

ments, ation is the primal
fount, w g t 3 ¢
iy stic supernal life i
which the religion of Jesus is ti edge

and the bearer Lience supernal
virtue, ther r I I coplous
The r

to whiech the eag

i1 his pen.
would gather up iuto a sublime s mary
| the full meaning of the gospel of Jesus,

the tull stature of ity grandeur, the full |

splendor of its mightiness : and so in
language, no less magnificent in mean-
| ing than in precision and clearness, he
anpounced the lIuncarnation: *In the
begiuning was the Word, and the Word
was with God, and the Word was God
# * * All things were made by Him: and
without Him was made uothing that was
made. In Him was lite, and the life was
the light of men * * * Apg the Word
was made flesh and dwelt among us, and
we see His glory as it were of the only-
begotten of the Father, full of grace and
truth,”
THE MEANING OF THE INCARNATION
“And the Word was made flesh”
the .Word was the lucarnate,
eternity God was,one and triune— ne
in plentitude of being and perfection,
threefold in the personality—one God
in three divine persons, Father, Son and
Holy Spirit. And now in time the Son
—the Word, the expression, infinite and
adequate, of the Father, wae made man.
Always the eternal God in be ing and in
personality, He took to Himself g human
nature, soul and body, communicating to
this human nature his divine personality,
uniting it so indissolubly to Iig divine
personality, that He, the Second Person
of the adorable Trinity, is truly and
really, God and man reigning from
eternity in infinite power and glory, and
in time born of Mary in the rude cabin
of Bethlehem, and later dying con the
blood stained cross of ('.:Iv,lrv\', The
eternal Word, God made man * |
of us and because of our s

From

Jecause
alvation."
And the Word was made fles] and dwelt

among us. I tell you g mystery :
r God

tions is
i spoken of : the ereature must nog gtrive

| whelmed with glory.
| out its myst« ries is not a divine revela
the religion of Jesus
He fumbled sbout for the keys and a i
he | box of matches, A side door swung |
open, sud a gas jet in the vestibule was
lighted. Another in the eharch faintly
discovered the light arched ceilis g and
the pillars ; a picture here and there :
the dim sanctuary lamp in front of
the far altar. Their low voices sounded

und the moral economy of the Christian
religion, is the In
I'herefore the closer or
more remote the conneetion of its other
+ Incarnation gives
ir iutriusic excellence,
! and of their relative imp

*There is no one here, you see,” said
the sexton. And Just then a figure

Allow me to rebearse whet the Eurchar
stirred ju a pew, and Keith saw Isabe)

ist is with regard to the great dogma of
| the Incarnation.

She came to him shivering slightly, |
but with a brave attempt at a smile, |
* Do not mind,"” she said, at the sexton’s |
consternation. *“ It was a little cold, |

once or twice.
It was my own fault, not noticing when |
the church was ciosed. I did not ex- | and

| pect to get out before it was opened What! the incarnate still upon

earth, in the midst of men, this very day
80 that we to-dsy may draw nigh to Him

m lip to lip, hold Him io
y reached | loving

latter's

! ours to receive Him,
under his usual

Yes, the Eucharist
every act of the Infivite is a mystery

but marvels, high above
he trembled more violently as her

husband helped her up the steps, and
inside the hall her strength failed ut-

* Uo their room
and laid her on a lounge, gently re-
moving her hat and gloves. A hot
driok stilled the chattering of her teeth
aud then the broke into sobs, her hands

taking food and drink with
T'he farewell was to be spoken

whom He, the Son of

* Having loved His
the world, He loved them unto the end.’

“ This is My Body, which is giveu for you
Do this for commemoration of Me."
C -

| ran down Nineteenth street to the
church and went in, and was afraid to
come out until all was quiet, And,
praying in a dark corner—to be better
ce auytbing nntil I found
myself locked in the church. But there
was the sanctuary lamp, and I woulda't
bave minded, but thinking of you—Nor-
man—Norman !"  His arms  were
around her, “ Dearest, have you begun
to believe my wedding outfis hired,
Y | when such little, little matters could

had supped, saying : *This js the chal

which shall be shed for you,”

changed into the Jody «

the living not the dead
therefore where the part is the
whole is, and whether under the

were the loving patience and

his in commemoration «
any imore now., You are worn out natitute
: us to do what He Him
re, she whispered
with tremulous lips. “1 thought, in
the church, that I would, after this

= supper Jesus viewed

E not so much the apostles there ¥
* My sweet soul,” he answered, draw-

| ing her nearer with a very tender laugh,

2 He was to endow with perpetuity o
| * while you acquire them think of me as

istenceleven unto the
= | the world, the lineal and direct success-
ors of the men seated with
Supper, wherever ard whenever
they speak within the terms ol the ¢
mission, posssess the power
them and work the mystic w
were authorized to work,
Priests of the Holy Catholie Church

SERMON PREACHED BY THE MOST
REVEREND ARCHBISHOP IRE-
LAND AT THE OPENING OF you are the successors of the firgt twe

smile |  THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS | YoU

, SEPTEM- |

the heirs of their privile
You celebrate your Mass,
At the moment of the conse cration
| repeat the words of Jesus
This is the chalice, the 1
tament in My'Blood."”

Yyou speak as Jesus did spe:
x 3 " J 1 s Omnipotence
1he vital principle in the dogmatic Aped bi lt: 8 l]rv‘»’ld [3 “‘,1. 1 li
and the moral economy of the ( hristian wige 1aonged loto His

4 the

es of Jesus
Oristian faith bids us

aued through the 1ges,

feast upon the sweetne 58 of

€
tulness ot its supernal

as truly and as really as if in the
| ago they had adored Jesus
| and Joseph in Bethlehem

| Supper, with Mary and

own, He loved ther

the complement of
vary ; through it the Ine,
among men, in the fulness o
inal gift, adown the a
consummation of the w

8€8 even unto the

is the lnmnmtinn,
realizing by immed-
uls the mighty pur-
in mind, when, in
Godhead, he first
“ Behold 1 come,”

_ | dwelling among us,
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MEN — THE MOTIVE OF

From eternity God reigns, the Cr
overeign of all created be.
So buman reason teaches $

g= of Him from the
ereation of the world

being understood by the

Old and Reliable
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and has always pleased.
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made : His eternal power and 1i diviy
ity : r0 that they ( who know Him not
are inexcusabl Bat, brethren, wity
reason as our only guidauce, how ine
pressibly wide the abyss between (;
and man ! how profound
isfled the longings of the human soul
closer proximity, for wmore intimat

uvion ! God, we know, reigns

nd ever-unsat

realm ol the lofinite ; but wha is U
to me, be) d being the Creator. ti
| Sovereign? Is He nought else t
than the author of nature's cold res
| less decrees, the sublime but rigid o
| ter, the uuappeased and unappeasab
| avenger of violated law and order? |
there away iu the high heavens uo spe
| ial care for man, nothing with re
man somewhat like unto the joye
father for child ? And when he |
sinned, is there nought above him 411
ing hope of pardon, bope of libergt
| trom guilt and its dreaded penalties
Reason is stilled : skies above me wil
you not give answer ? Will the et
| silence never be broken? Will ot
Sovereign for once reach dov O with a
smile of pateroal love, a word of cheer
and forgivenesy ?

Pathetic the story of olden paganis:
dreaming of & visitor from the super:
regions, grasping in despair at haz
legends of one such, who shonld be d
the Creator to the creature, and

homan conver

w

gard t

reator's lips, love fr

truths from the (
the Creator's boson

The Creator did hearken to 1}
spairingfery of the creature, * At

dry times and in divers manners H
spoke, in past times, to the |
Yet in the Mosaie dispensation He re

mained distant and hidder 1 r
came to men through the lips of me
At last His eternal love broke fort}

plenary efiusion : * Behold | come,” ey
claimed the Word : * And the Wor
was wmade flesh and dwelt an u

and we saw His glory, the glory as i
were of the only-begotten of the | 1t he

full of grace and truth.” The inc r
tion was a fact: * God ro loved the
\\ur'tl,d.«'--gl\v”i\nl'l) begotten Sor
In the Incarnation the Almighty
sought closeness to humanity — closenes
even unto identification. So urgent was
the love impelling the Ward +o hon
Incarnate, as we learn of it in the revels
tions of Jesus, that according t

SOme
eminent doctors of Christian theology
while coming to a sinful humanity the
Word came as Saviour and Redeemer
He still would come had humanity r
tained the original righteousness «
KEden—comilg then as the friend, as the
lover $0 intense His love for those
whom He 1 made to His own image
and likeness

THE EUCHARIST CONTINUES THE MYSTE]
¥ DIVINE LOVE
"“And the Word was made flesh ar

dwelt among us,” The condescer

of the Almighty dazes human thou

s 1 leag €

infir 1 very
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£ 1et, heard Jesus and re t
sses of His effusions of power anc
All very well, too, so far re

membrance of a great fact, once entered
Into history, may leave iwpress alor
the ages, and be able t« shay ar
direct the destinies of humanits
Divive love, howev

r, coveted personal
union with the living soul of each
willing to be pear Him, persopal eon
verse, personal embrace. Love to tle
race at large means too lit to the in-
dividual, and all the less as the day of
the mauifestation recedes thr ugh the
hazy mist of the passing ages. What
will the Incarnate do ?  What new mys-
tery will He unfold in order t be mine
to-day, as | live remote in Space

from
Palestine, remote in time from the
morning when angels | the shep
herds hurry to the | wly crib where lay
the new-born Siviour? Behold Jesn
at the Last Supper: hear Him : ¥ This
is My Body—This is the chalice of the
new testament—* Do this in

commem
oration of me,” The new mystery of
divine love, the new mar

I of divine
power was the mystery, the 1
transubstantiation, and of

1racle of
the institu
1 of the Christian priesthocd,

s the threshold of the ter
the Chureh of Christ, be this the

Psoriasis
Was Cured

After Five Years of Suffering
Three Coctors Failed and
Said Case Was Incurable

le of
tel
ately

Itching and Burning Was Terrible
Until Relief ano Cure Was
Effected by

'Dr. Chase's Ointment

“ Having loved His |
m to the end” — evyen |

The Eucharist is
Bethlehem and (al.

Psoriasis is another name for chronie
eczema. It is the worst form of this
dreadful itching skin dine ase. Once
eczema has reached this stage it is
usually considered incurable

But bere is a case which proves sgain
the wonderful healing power of Dr.
Chase's Ointment, Not only does re-
lief come quickly, but the resulting
benefits are thorough and lasting.

Mrs. Nettie Massey, Consecon, Ont.,
writes :—* 1 thought it my duty to
write you telling you the great benefit I
received from using Dr Chase's Oint.-
ment. For five vears I soffered with
what three doctors called Psoriasis, 1
doctored with three different, doctors,
with no good results, and one of our
noted doctors told me if any one offered
to guarantee me a cure for $50 to keep

my money in my pocket, a¢' I could not
be cared.

“The disease spread all over me, even

| on my face and head. The itehing and
| burning was hard to bear, At last my
brother read in the paper ahont Dr.

Chase’s Ointirent as a healer, |

used
8

boxes, and I am glad to say I am en-
tirely cured, not a sign of a sore to be
seen, 1 ear hardly praise the ointment
enough, and you are at liherty to use
my testimony, as I hope therehy to in
duce other sufferers to try the same,”

Dr Chase's Ointment, 60+

a hox, at
1 dealers «r Kdmar 80n, Bates & Co,,
Limited, Toronto,
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