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very likely exercieing thoee fine
sturdy legs of his at cricket or 
football, and trying the strength of 
his healthy young lungs by many a 
good shout. But it is well to look 
forward.”

“ Ah, Father, sure where would I 
be if 1 didn't look forward ? It 
isn’t what me little boy is doin' now 
that I care to be thinkln’ about, 
but what he’s going to do, glory be 
to God !”

It was indeed chiefly the thought 
of the good times to come that 
kept Mrs. Brophy alive during the 
many long hard years which 
intervened.

"Bad times," hunger, loneliness, 
rapidly advancing age one side, and 
on the other her blessed hope, her 
vivid faith—and Pat’s letters. Oh, 
those letters ! every one of them 
from the first scrawl in round hand 
to the more formed characters, in 
which he announced his promotion 
to deaconship, beginning with the 
hope that she was quite well as he 
was at present, and ending with the 
formula that he would say no more 
that time—such items as they 
further contained being of the 
baldest and simplest description— 
were ever documents so treasured 
before ? So tenderly kissed, so 
often wept on, so triumphantly 
cited as miracles of composition ! 
Mrs. Brophy was a happy woman 
for weeks after the arrival of these 
letters, and was apt to produce 
them a dozen times a day in a some
what limp and crushed condition 
from under her little plaid shawl 
for the edification of sympathetic 
neighbors.

“ I hard from Father Pat today,” 
she would say long before her son 
could claim that title, while to the 
young and such as she wished par
ticularly to impress she would 
allude to him distantly as “ his 
riverence."

What was Biddy’s joy when he at 
last wrote that he was really to be 
ordained at a not distant date, and 
named the day on which he was to 
say his first Mass ? How she cried 
for happiness, and clapped her 
hands and rocked backwards and 
forwards ! How proudly she got 
out ” the bades” and rattled them, 
and kissed them, and hugged her
self at the thought of the wonderful 
blessing which her “ little boy ” 
would so soon impart to them.

“ If you could only hear his first 
Mass, Biddy," said Father Shehan, 
when she went to rejoice him with 
the tidings.

'■ Ah, Father, jewel, don’t be 
makin’ me too covetous. Sure 
that’s what I do be sthrivin’ to put 
out o’ me head. I know I can’t be 
there, but the thought makes me go 
wild sometimes. If it was any
where in ou Id Ireland I’d thramp 
till the two feet dropped off me, but 
I’d be there on’y the say, yer river
ence, the say is too much for me 
entirely ! I can’t get over that. 
Saint Pettier himself ’ud be hard 
set to walk that far.”

Here she laughed her jolly good, 
humored laugh, wrinkling up her 
eyes and wagging her head in keen 
enjoyment of her own sally, but 
suddenly broke off with a sniff and 
a back-handed wipe of her eyes.

“ Laws, Father, it ’ud make me 
too happy !”

" Do you really mean that you 
would walk all the way to Dublin if 
you had money enough to pay for 
your passage to Liverpool ?”

“ Heth I would, an’ twice as far, 
your riverence. Wouldn’t I stage 
it ? If I had the price o’ me ticket, 
there’d be no houldin’ me back. I 
can step out wid the best whin I 
like, an’ sure anyone 'ud give me a 
bit an’ a sup whin I tould them I 
was goin’ to see me little fellow say 
his first Mass.”

After this, strange to say, “ the 
price ” of Biddy’s ticket was forth
coming. Poor as Father Shehan 
was, he managed to produce the 
few shillings needful to frank her 
from the North Wall to Clarence 
Dock. Her faith in the charity and 
piety of her country-folk was re
warded, the “ bit an' the sup,” and 
even the “ shake-down ” in a corner, 
more willingly found as often as she 
needed it, and in due time, tired, 
dusty, and desperately sea-sick, she 
arrived in Liverpool.

“Glory be to God!” ejaculated 
Biddy, delighted to find herself once 
more on dry land. Then she 
chucked her black velvet bonnet 
forward, shook out the folds of her 
big cloak, clutched her bundle, and 
set out undauntedly for Everton, 
pausing almost at every street 
corner to enquire her way.

" Lonneys ! isn’t England the 
dirty place !” she said to herself as 
she tramped along through the 
grimy Liverpool slums. But as she 
drew near her destination wonder 
and disgust were alike forgotten in 
the thought of the intense happi
ness which was actually within her 
grasp. She was to see Pat, upon 
whose face she had not looked once 
during all these years, and to- see 
him a priest ! To be present at his 
first Mass, to ask his blessing—ah, 
to think that her little boy would be 
able to give her “ the priest’s 
bleksin’!”—and last, but not least, 
she would give him her beads to 
bless. She had not told him of her 
intention to be present on this great 
occasion, partly because, as she told 
Father Shehan, “ it was betther 
not to be distractin’ him too much,” 
and partly because she thought his 
joy at seeing her would be height
ened by his surprise. No wonder 
that Widow Brophy walked as 
though treading on air, instead of 
greasy pavements.

It was touching to see her kneel
ing in church, with eager eyes fixed 
on the sacristy door and the rosary 
clutched fast between her fingers,

but it was still more touching to
watch her face when that door 
opened and her son at last came 
forth. So that was Pat ! "Bless 
us an’ save us,” would she ever 
have known him ? And yet he had 
very much the same face as the 
little bare-legged child who had 
first “celebrated” under the hedge, 
a face as innocent and almost as 
boyish, if not quite so brown ; but 
he had certainly grown a good deal, 
and his Latin was of a different 
quality, and there was moreover 
about him that which the mother's 
eyes had been so quick to see, the 
dignity of the priest, the recollect- 
edness of one used to familiar con
verse with his God. Who shall de
scribe the glory of that first Mass 
for both son and mother ? Who 
indeed could venture to penetiate 
into the sacred privacy of that son’s 
feelings as he stood thus before the 
altar, his face pale, his voice quiver
ing, his young hands trembling as 
they busied themselves about their 
hallowed task ! But the mother ! 
groaning from very rapture of 
heart, beating her happy breast, 
praying with so much fervor that 
the whole congregation might hear 
her, weeping till her glad eyes were 
almost too dim to discern the white- 
robed figure of her son—surely we 
can all picture her to ourselves.

When the young priest was un- 
v< sting after Mass, there came a 
little tap at the sacristy door, a 
little, modest, tremulous tap, and 
on being invited to enter a strange
ly familiar figure met his gaze.

"Father Pat,” said Biddy, in 
a choked voice, and dropping a 
shaky curtsey, “I’ve come to ax 
your riverence if ye’ll bless me 
bades for me, an’ an’ will you give 
me yer bless-----”

She tried to fall on her knees, but 
the mother's instinct was too strong 
for her, and with a sudden sob she 
flung her arms around his neck.

"Me boy !” she cried, “sure it's 
me that must bless ye first !”—St. 
Anthony Messenger.

THE GERMANS AND 
THE TURKS

By Rev. Dr. Wilhelm Baron von Capitaine

Notwithstanding the fact that the 
Turks were allies of the German 
Empire during the World War there 
is no rejoicing in Germany over the 
recent Turkish victories in the Near 
East. The German people never 
relished the idea of having the 
Turks as partners in the War and 
were forced into the alliance only by 
dire necessity.

Bismarck’s famous characteriza
tion of the Sultan as “ the dead 
men on the Bosphorus ” has never 
been forgotten and there was no 
desire in Germany to bring the 
’’ dead men ” to life. Indeed in the 
early stages of the War, when 
Germany hoped to be victorious, 
expressions of regret were heard in 
many quarters that a victory for 
Germany would also necessitate a 
victory for the Turks. This feeling 
was intensified later on when the 
massacres of the Christians in 
Armenia took place.

Whoever knows the history of the 
Turks, knows that it has been 
written with the blood of Christians 
from the earliest times on. A new 
chapter in this record of murder 
and rapine has been made public in 
the collection of diplomatic papers 
recently published by Dr. Johann 
Lepsius called : Deutschland und 
Arménien, 19X4 — 1918.” In this 
collection it is revealed how hun
dreds of thousands of Armenian 
Christians were slaughtered in the 
closing years of the War for no 
other reason than because they were 
Christians.

The German attitude on the Turk
ish situation is very well summed up 
in an editorial appearing in Der 
Oberschlesische Kurier published at 
Koenigshutte in the territory 
allotted to Poland. It reads in 
part :

“ Not only from the German 
standpoint is the victory of the 
Turks not to be desired, but also 
from the standpoint of universal 
political welfare and humanity. 
That victory sets the whole of the 
Balkans in motion and unrest and 
may result in an explosion that will 
endanger all Europe.

“ The Turks are going hand in 
hand with the Bolshevists of Soviet 
Russia and Bolshevism is the 
common enemy of Europe, particu
larly of Poland. There is no reason, 
therefore, in Poland for rejoicing at 
the Turkish victory. Universal 
interest in events in Asia Minor has 
been aroused by the inhuman actions 
of the Turks. Murdering, burning, 
and spoiling, these hordes pursue 
their journey. Smyrna has been 
destroyed and the Oriental Chris
tians have endured all the terrors 
of fanatic Mohammedanism. Mas
sacres are now as frequent there 
as they were during the War.

“ If we see with the eyes of the 
faithful Christian —and that the 
Catholics of Upper Silesia should 
always do—we can only look -with 
pain and sorrow upon the victory 
of the Turk who will renew the 
reign of hatred and persecution of 
our Christian brethren in Asia 
Minor.”

The editorial concludes : “ The 
Germans as well as the Poles and 
everyone who entertains any Chris
tian feelings, must be interested in 
the events in Asia Minor and surely 
we cannot wish that the Turk will 
be allowed to become a new shame 
to Christian Europe.”

Fiction has a higher aim than 
fact—it is the possible when com
pared with the merely positive.

WHITE LIGHT FROM OIL
LAMPS NOW

GOVERNMENT TESTS PROVE NEW LIGHT 
BEATS ELECTRIC—SENSATIONAL 

INVENTION

A new lamp has recently been 
invented which burns common 
kerosene oil and produces a soft 
white light said to be even better 
than electric or gas. Tests by the 
Government and leading Univer
sities prove this new light is super
ior to ten ordinary oil lamps. It 
burns without odor, smoke or noise, 
is simple and economical, requires 
no pumping up and has been 
approved by the Underwriters for 
insurance.

The inventor, M. F. Johnson, 246 
Craig Street W., Montreal, is offer
ing to send one of these new lamps 
on ten days’ free trial, or even give 
one to the first user in each locality 
who will help him introduce it. 
Write him today for particulars. 
Also ask him tfl explain his agency 
proposition.

STRICKEN BUT BUSY 
DOCTOR

PREACHES USEFUL SERMON 
TO GRUMBLERS

The career of Dr. F. H. McMechan, 
of Avon, on Lake Erie, Ohio, a few 
miles west of the limits of Cleve
land, is a rebuke to men and 
women in health who grumble be
cause they do not have everything 
they crave.

Dr. McMechan, now forty-four 
years old, has been confined to a 
wheel chair for twelve years, the 
result of an infection, he believes, 
from a pneumonia patient. His 
ailment has been diagnosed as 
arthritis.

Two days after this patient, an 
elderly man, died. Dr. McMechan 
was unable to arise from bed. Since 
1910 paralysis of certain muscles 
and disarticulation of the joints has 
compelled the doctor to direct his 
efforts from the wheel chair.

Realizing that he could no longer 
continue the general practice of 
medicine he decided to make a study 
in anesthesia and angalesia, branches 
of the medical and surgical profes
sion which he felt had not kept 
pace with the progress in other 
lines of these callings.

Dr. McMechan was a graduate 
at twenty-five from the Ohio Medi
cal College, Cincinnati. His father 
and grandfather were also gradu
ates in medicine from the same 
school. Dr. McMechan is also a 
graduate from St. Xavier college, 
Cincinnati. For some time he was 
able to do his own typewriting but 
increasing paralysis of his arms and 
hands soon compelled him to turn 
this task over to his wife, and to 
her, Dr. McMechan pays the beauti
ful tribute, spoken with tears in his 
eyes that “she has never made me 
feel that I was a burden to her.”

Despite his physical handicaps Dr. 
McMechan is usually in attendance 
at State and national medical gath
erings. He is chairman of the re
search committee of the National 
Anesthesia Research Society ; sec
retary general of the interstate 
Association of Anesthetists and 
nominee for the 1923 term in this 
office. He is engaged to attend the 
joint convention of several groups 
of physicians who specialize in the 
study of anesthesia, inColumbus O., 
October 80 and Nov. 1. On Novem
ber 14th and 15th he will attend an 
organization meeting of the south
ern association of anesthetists at 
Chatanooga, Tenn. and will read a 
paper.

Dr. McMechan is of Bavarian 
ancestry on his maternal side and of 
Irish on his paternal.

"How could a man of such 
ancestry fail to overcome obstacles 
whatever they might be ?” he 
asked during the recent convention 
of the Public Health Association in 
this city.

"Too busy every day to worry 
about conditions as they are” is the 
philosophy of both the doctor and 
his wife.

Medical and general literature 
from all over the world engage 
their attention and a goodly num
ber of hours each day is given to 
reading, study and work.

Devout members of their faith in 
every sense of the word, the doctor 
is the object of many fervent 
prayers for his recovery. Petitions 
are being offered daily by an aunt, 
aZnun in the convent at Grosse 
Point, Mich- g.

The case of Dr. McMechan is 
being studied not only by himself 
but by eminent physicians and 
surgeons. The doctor would like to 
effect a cure through bis own treat
ment, he said, if that be God’s will, 
and in bringing about his own re
lease from the illness, he would 
seek to aid others similarly 
afflicted.

VIENNESE HONOR CATHOLIC 
POET

•Vienna, October 80.—The seven
tieth birthday anniversary of Dr. 
Richard von Kralik, noted poet, 
philosopher, historian and musician 
was made occasion for great festivi
ties by the Catholics of Vienna. Dr. 
Joseph Eberle author of the famous 
book “Grossmacht Presse,” writes 
in “Das Neue Reich,” "Kralik is a 
prominent personality of the 
century ; not only for Austria but 
for Europe. That the world should 
bethink itself of Kralik means that 
it has become conscious of a chapter 
from the Catholic literature of 
culture, history, and politics.” Dr. 
von Kralik in a lifetime of untiring

investigation freed the ancient
sources of popular religious poetry, 
himself composing after old 
originals, numerous religious plays 
which were staged in Vienna 
in the eighties and nineties of last 
century, Thanks to him, a new 
Catholic romantic poetry has sprung 
up in the German parts of Central 
Europe.

CATHOLIC CHURCH 
NEED OF WORLD

ONLY INSTITUTION THAT 
BINDS MEN TOGETHER

A brilliant address by Mr. Hilaire 
Belloc on the decay of authority 
was one of the most notable features 
of the three-day conference held by 
the Catholic Truth Society in 
Manchester in behalf of that 
organization's “ Forward ” move
ment. The Archbishop of Birming
ham presided and six bishops 
attended the conference, which was 
held in Free Trade Hall.

Mr. Belloc began by saying that 
men arrived at the Catholic Church 
by a diversity of routes. One of 
these was the way of private con
version ; but there was a very 
different way now open to Europe. 
The need which must be fulfilled ; 
the need without which the civiliza
tion of Europe could not stand, 
seeing it was already in grave 
peril, was the need for authority, 
and especially for the combination 
of authority and truth.

AUTHORITY IN CHURCH ONLY

“ The thing that has to be 
grasped ” Mr. Belloc declared, “ is 
the fact that the only place where 
one can discover, as we believe, 
truth ; and certainly the only place 
where one can now discover author
ity, is the Catholic Church. And if 
that truth be not accepted within a 
reasonable time, those parts of our 
common European civilization which 
turn their backs upon it will decline 
so rapidly that all they have 
inherited will be lost.”

This need of which he spoke, Mr. 
Belloc asserted, was both a political 
and a civic need.

“ The very conception of authority 
during the long period of wealth 
and ease and peace, has been 
blurred and almost lost,” he said. 
“ It is the experience not only of 
every Catholic, but of any man who 
has lived under any real authority, 
that outside of authority there is no 
real freedom at all.

“ There is nothing holding human 
society together in Europe today ; 
there is nothing between us and 
chaos, but routine. The insistent 
questions of justice, the insistent 
social questions—in the family as 
for marriage, in the State as for 
property —the insistent demand of 
man to be at peace with himself, to 
explain the Ways of the universe to 
himself—these enormous needs are 
not met.

“ Those who govern us politically 
know very well that they govern us 
now on tolerance, by routine. 
Those who own great property know 
very well that their moral right to 
it is challenged. Even in the 
ultimate molecule of society, the 
family, all outside the Catholic 
body feel that the security of that 
institution is challenged. Our 
civilization is on the edge of moral 
anarchy and chaos, which will be 
followed very rapidly by their 
physical counterpart unless we 
rediscover authority.

“ No basis of authority remains 
in Europe except that which has 
saved Poland, thank God, from the 
communistic anarchy to the East ; 
which has saved Hungary, Bohemia, 
and Bavaria, which has saved all 
those States within which the 
culture of the Catholic Church has 
remained

CATHOLIC PHILOSOPHY COVERS ALL 
LIFE

“ Among the innumerable needs 
which the Catholic Church can fill 
there are two which must be clear 
to everyone. They are the two for 
which the modern world is crying 
out, though its cry is never 
answered. They are the answers to 
the questions : What theory or 
philosophy have you that will cover 
the whole of human life? and What 
theory or philosophy have you that 
will bind humanity together as one?

" The philosophy of the Catholic 
Church does cover the whole of life, 
and does co-ordinate it. The proof 
of that lies in this : that any 
individual who, having accepted the 
Catholic philosophy as a whole, is 
led by some accident, some strain, 
some temptation, to rebel against a 
part of it, is always compelled by 
the necessity of the position very 
soon either to return or give up the 
whole.

“It never fails ! A man who, 
under the strain of some tragic 
marriage, wars against the Catholic 
Church’s doctrine of what marriage 
should be, ends in one of two things : 
in reconciliation or in the loss of the 
whole scheme. The only institution 
that binds men together in this 
world is the Catholic Church.”

TEXAS RAILROAD GETS 
CATHOLIC PRESIDENT

St. Louis, Mo., Nov. 16.—The 
departure of Thomas Hamilton 
for Texas, which took place 
Nov. 15, caused some of his 
many friends to remark that it 
would be a good thing for that 
State, which has elected a Ku Klux 
Klan senator, to acquire a sterling 
Catholic citizen like Mr. Hamilton, 
who has just become president of 
the International and Great 
Northern Railroad, and who for

---------------------------------------------- 8

Is your Child 
anaemic?

The chief cause of Anaemia is intestinal 
poisoning, arising from indigestion and 
constipation.

The root cause of this trouble is a diet that 
is ill-balanced and deficient in certain vital 
ingredients which have an extraordinary influ
ence on the metabolism of food. The attempt 
to remedy this with Iron tonics and purgatives 
only aggravates the condition.

Virol has been speciallydesigfied byMedical 
experts to supply those elements which arè so 
absolutely necessary, and which are most 
commonly deficient in ordinary diet. The 

' bone marrow in Virol is a valuable blood food 
and increases the number of red blood cells— 
supplying as it does organic iron in a form 
that is easily assimilated.

It is sufficiently laxative to restore regularity.
\ irol overcomes the sense of exhaustion and

years has been operating First Vice- 
President of the St. Louis and San 
Francisco Railroad. Mr. Hamilton 
will have his headquarters at 
Houston and in February his wife 
and three children will join him 
there.

Mr. Hamilton is a native of St. 
Louis, is forty-eight years of age 
and has been in the railroad busi

ness since he was thirteen, when he 
began as a messenger boy with the 
’Frisco. The Texas road of which 
he will take charge has been in the 
hands of a receiver, but the receiver
ship will end December 1 and he 
has been selected, because of his 
ability and long experience, to 
bring the company back to a normal 
and profitable condition.

Then The Gifted 
Musician Called
Neither Janes nor his wife were real musicians. 
She could play a little and he liked music, but 
they weren't"expert judges of it.

They had bought a Sherlock - Manning Piano. 
They liked it — but they weren’t just sure that 
they had chosen wisely.

Order 
Your 
Clothes 
by Mall

Gel Your Suit or Overcoat 
from the World’s Largest 
One-Price Tailors, Made 
to Measure—$24.
No matter where you live, Tip 
Top Tailors can make your 
clothes to your own individual 
measure and guarantee fit and 
satisfaction or refund your 
money.
Choose from the largest selec
tion of woollens in Canada — 
all one price. Select any style 
you like—tuxedos and evening 
dress suits are included in our 
standard price.

Suits or Overcoats
Made-to-Mea.su re

$24.,
West of Fort William 

Our Price is $27.
LADIES ! Don't bo without a boyish 
typo, man-tailored topcoat. Get one 
made to measure at, $24. Write to
day. 1 ear out thin coupon. Send 
it now.

“ Fill In, tear out and mail today ~

TIP TOP TAILORS,
Mail Order Dept. “C”
266 Richmond St. West, Toronto.

Send me, by return mail, Tip 
Top samples of cloth, new 
style book and patented nelf- 
meaHUxenient form.

Address

GOITRE
A WONDERFUL SCIENTIFIC 

DISCOVERY
For Goitre and Enlargement of the Thy
roid Gland. The only way to reach the 
seat of this disease is through the blood 
by taking "Dr. Cook's Scientific Treat
ment." This treatment is giving wonder
ful results. Write for free pamphlet.
Large bottle, containing one month's 
treatment, price $5.00.

BEDELL CHEMICAL CO.
Dept. D.

163 Church St., Toronto

AND THEN THE /
GIFTED MUSICIAN CALLED
“A Sherlock-Manning !" he exclaimed in tones 
of genuine pleasure ; the verdict of this man 
of music proved it—and 
they were proud of their 
choice.

Everywhere musicians 
praise the Sherlock - Man
ning — it is “ Canada’»
Biggest Piano Value."

Sherlock-Manning
' 20* Century Tiaixo - 

SKe yfano worfAy ofj'our 7/ome

Sherlock-Manning Piano Company
London, Ontario

What Will Tomorrow’s

UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 
are not getting Aspirin at all

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Dru^g^sta.
Aspirin Is tho trade mark (registered In Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
ncetieacidester of Sallcyltcacid. While it Is well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the "Bayer Cross.”-

Weather Be ?
A Wonderful Little Weather Prophet 

Telle You the Answer Today
A beautiful minia
ture house, artis
tically decorated as 
illustration. Size 
8 inches x6^ ins. 
Not a toy, but a 
scientifically con
structed instru
ment that works 
automatically. Will 
last forever.^The” 
figures of the little 
Swiss peasant and 
his wife come out 
on the verandah to 
tell you the changes 
in the weather 8 to 
21 hours in advance. 

It has a thermometer attached. The regular price 
of this novel and useful little article in Canada is 
$2.0!), but for a short time only we will send it, 
postage paid, to any address on receipt of this ad. 
and only $1.60, 2 for 82.60. Don't miss this 
chance. Send to-day.
Duplex Mfg. Co., Dept. H30, Barrie, Ont.

from bruises or over
work, sore muscles 
will quickly yield to 
the soothing effect of 
cAbsorbine, Jr.
Rub briskly into the mus
cles a few drops of Absor- 
bine, Jr., and the inflam
mation which caused the 
pain will quickly disap
pear—and with it the pain. 

Keep a bottle on hand 
and be prepared for emer
gencies.

$1.25 a bottle 
at most druggists'
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