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FIMMERL

Desks,Safes.Chairs Files
126-132 South Ave.- Phone Stone 9510

“FEverything for the Little Tots”
Infants and Children’'s Wear

77 CLINTON AVENUE SOUTH
Qoo .

>

EXPERTS IN SYSTEMS AND EQUIPMENT
- =% BUICK SERVICE
e e e et Ty sater
he hest grade comjplefe Bulc
The deche ShOP repalr service and general garage

work,
Anthorized By Experlenco
SPAT™ “BELL"
KEATING & GROELL
11 Winthrop 8§t.

TGeo. I. Viall & Son

WHOLESALBE AND RETAIL
Highest Quality Paints & Varnish
5-7 NORTH WATER STREET

Main 733

»
e

Rochester Dygi.ng & Cleaning

CLEANERS & DYERS
Masters of Cleaning and Dyeing

20 Clinton Ave., South Main 2189
(Hotel Seneca Bldg.)

4

: T New Fur Shoppe

Offering an unusual line
luxurious fur garments.

Wm. Ganss Fur Co.

Rochester Theater Building
184 CLINTONX ‘SOUTH

of

Canary Birds and Goldfish

AND THE PROPER FOOD FOR
THEM

Hart & Vicks Seed Store

Corner of Stone and Ely Sts,

MINER SAVE YOU MOXEY

Blcycles and Complete lne of
Children's Vehicles -

REPAIRS & SUPPLIES

Geo. L. Miner Co.

184-188 S, Clinton Stono 1050
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— **Cleanliness Means Health"
FORD CLEANERS &
DYERS, INC.

57-61 MONROE AVE.
Stone 530-531

Weo Give Satisfaction

s

Butter Rings a Spocialty—’

John Fouquet's

BAKERY
888 Joseph Ave. nmear Ave, D

A

Martin VAN Dussen7
TOOLS

HARDWARE — PAINTS

Stone 6763

NORTH ST. opp. Central Ave.

@

of all Kinds at

FURNITURE

, -Easy Payments Can Be Arranged For

Moderate Prices

¥ ¢~

OUR LADY OF PERPETUAL HELP .

¢

-

LIVING ROOM
FURNITURBE

T"Made on Honor'™™ by askillsd
workmen that own eir own
plant Finest Materials out
Individual Ideas Kal
Executed

Custom Upholstery Shop
70 PARDER ST. Stone 4727

A A

Main 7888

EARL M. BENNETT
GARAGE-STORAGE-WASHING
Hyvis Olis & General Repatring

901 N. Clinton Ave.
L o

o

Carpenters

REMODELING
Phons Culver 8578
Anthony Link, Jr., 207 Inx 8t.

ANTHONY LINK’S SONS

And General Contradciors
OFFICE AND MILL, (rear) 616 NORTH GOODMAN STREET

A SBPECIALTY
Rochester, N, Y.
Albert Link, Cliffoxdals Park

884-386 South Ave. Stone 157

- ST BONIFACE *
WEST CARTING &
E H lig&%&‘??lf ,_ STORAGE (0., Inc.
. HEATING — Local and Long Distance Moving
g e MTAL - ESTIMATES FRER

noglhmﬂtonSt. Monroe 6838

- Remnodeled
PKO‘NB MONRORE 412
@53 SOUTH AVENUKE
We Oall and Deliver
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Eaey
e

Angelus Bake Shop

“PLAIN BUT GOOD”

Monrve 154-1500-—114 Fleld B8t.
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Harttord, Conn., Deec. 17.-—The
Rt. Rév. John J. Nilan, Bishop of
Hartford, will observe the golden
annivemsary of his ordimation to the
priesthood, toworrow, whem he will

thanskegiving,
* Bishop Nilan is now ocompleting
the nineteenth year of his service as
Bishop of the Hartford dlocéme, Wheén
he assuihed charge the Catholie pop-
ulation was 370,000, Thefe wére then
168 pl.ﬂshée with
and 50 churchts that had no resident
- pastofs. THé total number of priests
wa 346.and the 83 parochial schools
had & registration of 35,500 children.
" The présent Catholic populsiion is
abont 602,,000' “parishes with resid-
-ent putom number 227, bedde which
" ‘thére are 45 mission chapele. The
clérioal body ineludes 429

hatidndunce is ibout 50,000,

T TToffe ub a Solemn Pontifical Mass of]

resident pastors|

GRS

~. Ty pe 1, 1855. He attended St Raphael’s
GOlden J“hlee: College at Nicolet, Guebee, and re-
To be Obsérved lcetved Eif mstgi:c?on itz: Dliﬂo;spnhy
and divinity at St. Joseph’s Seminary,

By Btlhop Nllm Troy, N. Y. He was ordained at Troy,

Dee. 21, 1878,
Thotsands pass it dafly.

Bishop Who Rebuilt

Parfs, Dec. 10. — Mstr. Qulllet,

at the agh of 69. .
Magy, Quillet was born at Bois-
Bernkrd in the north of France and
became a priest in 1883. After s
ing on the faculty of the Univera;:'s
of Lille, he was named Bisirop of
Llinogés in 1913, Six yéars ago he
wak' triisferred to the devastated
Diocese of Lille where he_labored
iﬁc&iﬁuﬂ: tifldg t6 rebyfld the

secularichurches that had been destroyed
priésts and 77 who belong to thejor: dadisgd fn the Worll War. Il
varfous religlous orders. In the 98/hexith caused hin to sk for xn
mmchiﬂ .achools of the diocess thelauxliiary but he -had the satistac-

|tion of scefng the greatér part of

; ¢ & mitive of New:lthe churches: rebullt befors he re-
mﬁm’ ngm bom Aunguat xlgnea and retlred to Rouvroy.

7—#-
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| 'might be that haif-wit-hired-man-1f

fifed last ﬁﬂl—up to tlis Lord kiows

Lille Churches Dies|

titalaé Bishop of Sergiopolls, ik died |
{at Rouvroy aftér a lingering Illness,|

NoniC Bailey

tarned it over. Her black eyes

“Alollie! Aln't you ever comin' to help
get breakfast? John Henry's got the
chores done. I hear him comin' with
the milk.” ' Sue, calilng from the kitch-
en, was skimming frozen cream—jyel-
low ands thick—from earthenware
crocks.
sausage and put the eggs in the skil-}

' ‘most frozo, Johnnley”
“By golly, it is cold, Sue.”

bits of fce from his mustache,

edge of the wood-box, he sald,

“You'd joke if you's gona bho hung,
You know tomorrgw's Christmns an’
it’11 spoil ¢verything.
slelghs now—sh—here comes Ma.

“Aln’t breakfast ready yet?' com-
plained Mo,

her chimney corner to smoke her pipe,
knit and plece quilts,

cheer her up.”
der the table, she turned to Ma,

back?”

to death?”

is falr an' that's most generally.
They's still plenty o' firewood and
they's apples an' turnips an’ 'taters
an’ 4 few other things in the cellar,
Bossy an’ Baldy ain’t foiled us yet an'
they's plenty o' meat In the smoke-
house, Oranges an’ fresh lettuce Iy
mighty fine, but they don't Iay heavy,
on yer stummick.”

“Sour grapes,” chided Sue, *“You
know you'd love to go out there an'

swimmin® at Christmas time an' never
have to go out In tha c¢old to do th
chores.” ‘“Danged £ I would,” re.
sponded the loyal one, “the old farm’

no proper time fer swimmin', nohow,
an’ 1 ain't pever been hurt doin’
chérés™ -

Thioughout the nreal, the young peo:|
ple continued thelr banter; theh John

‘én, "Theys tracks around the bar,”
ha confidied; “don't. scard s, but.

o

what! Yo kéep td the kot
an® don't let no stranged b Appre
hensité of thé worst, théy promised,
Prefently the sky cleared, Sunshilng
and meltfdg griow were miking roady

| more mpam throughout tbe duy

“Xin't Breikfset Rid’dy Yetr com-
plained Ma.. .

'n:ht night as they u; arounitbe fire-
place, & gut of wind m!mrdened
thie snow on the roof and & portion
slid to the ground with athudand the
rittle of breaking icicles, The girls
screamed. Reslizing iheir nervons-
néss was due to the frsicks around the
barn, John Henry uuzi:ea nwﬂlr :
somis amﬂéﬂ off

by way - Merﬁou, -ln& mcged
biack walnuis on fhe side of s fiats
fron. Sue fretted xboot *all them
m!nce M m ma ;t m"u

5.

—_

;T YGolly, Ma, it's gettin® cold agaioch

J ten,
bolls' * Mollle began to ping “Al-}.

though we cross_the ocean blue; noi}

t‘omttw%maﬁ )

FUL of the icy alr, Mollle
shook the great feather beg and

sparkled _as she sang, “Where
e'er we go, we'll not forpet—"

“Hurry, Mollle, take up thef

let, Set the ples on or Johnnie won't
, know he's had breakfast. Here he
. comes, open the door (uick. Are you

He de-
¥ | posited the huge pall, pulled off his
frozen gloves, lald them on the atove
hearth to thaw and stood breaking
Scrap-
ing caked snow from his boots on the

“X know, I've got an idee If this keens
up we'll have a white Christmas.”

Too deep for]

Sinceé Mollle and Sue,
haq grown up, Ma—old at forty-five—
had donned ber lace eap, retired to

Her husband
had been shot by bushwhackers; her
youngest son had never come back
from war; so shebrooded and grieved.

Pretending preparatlons were for
their “singln’ school crowd' the youngj
folk haad Invited her brothers and sis-
ters to “spend Christmas with her and
“Do you think Uncle
Ike,” Mollle began; but, at a kick un-
udo
you think Uncle Ike will ever come

“Land sakes, no, whatever put that
into your head, child? Who'd leave
Californy to comeback here an’ freeze

“\Wel, I reckon most folks wanta go
to Californy somo. time,” commented

John Henry, “but I gaess the old farm
ain't so bad after all, when the cropa

see pll them purty flowers an® go-

good enough for me, Christmas aln't]

Henry followed the girls fo the kitchs

{on it you's took & sedond look youda |

declared she wus

{ her life . I
Suddenly the wind “howled: nngr!ty, '

never “s0 put out m

mey'd kuled both turkeys, and Maum e

Bet-¥ il crust the snow over to-
night.,” *Like ag hot," Ma agreed, and
the drivisg wind continued. John Hen:
ry added & log to the fre and began
shelling popcorn. Sue nudged her siss|
“He means 'mske the popcorn

.....

Iriends we'll Aind one-half go-true” |
-Fohn--Henry -carrled - w--shovel o8]
glowing coals to the Xitchen and
started a fire. Golng to the door ho%x.
amined the gun and sot it near, “Hy
don't ke them tracks, Molle” Sue}

bet it 1s that halfwit,”
grew blg and round.
Early to bed and whistiing wind

Their eyea

had begun to surmlise; but at the next
famitiar jiggle, she actually aroge and
peered out the window herself. “Fer
the land sakes, if it ain't Sister €ath-
erlne and Sary Jane and Bifly all the
way from Plke county, Johnnle, what

else 1s comin't”

on yeu've guessed it's your party."

confided over the bolling sirup, “I1i|*

brought restful sleep and with morn-{ { Mea __E& .

ing came slelgh bells, Mollle seratched|}  Fresh Ve t«!& R

a peep-hole In the fantastie frost fox 1358 DEWEY AVE le?z T

est on the window pane. “It's Uncle ',_,. ! h

Jimmfie and Mary Ann. Meet 'em| o I

quick an' tell 'em not to Tet Ma cateh}.

on," “Bet y' we're first "oiies heré™| VISSER‘ BROS’

he began, but Suo eautioned him as he) “DUOQ E .

L gave her a snowy hug, L
"By thotime Uncle Hivan and Aunt | | Wlewee Clty l"k»%m'

Betsy and thelr Ethelbert nnd Aunt )

Bmerine and Hannah had arrlved, Ma - Gl"“"’“" 861

are you children up to anyhow?.Who|

“Depend€~on the weather, Ma, Rock- F-I—

k. x’mmr i'seN‘:» t

e

Economy Dry Cleanqa
PRESSING,. REPAIRING AND-
MERCHANT TATTON
Ladiss Goods & ,Bpachlt;
7 owmu ETREEY

Ma dropped into her chafr, speechless,
and began pufiing vigorously on her
pipe. Her eyes told them she was al-
most happy.

: By noon they  woete thore, those
brothem and sisters and their chil.
dren; -Some had- traveled-many.-miles,
Of course, they conldn't expect lke;
but ho~was often in theélr thoughts
and conversation. “Guess Ike's abonif
forgot what Christmas back home Ix
like,” some ome ventured.

But Ike had not forgotten. Ho had
long been yearning for & “sight of
God’'s country and some real snow.”
As goon as he heard of the reunion he
decided to eat turkey back home, Tke
had gono out West with the forty-
niners—hadn't found much gold; but
the city had sprend out all over his
land and he had “got rich in spita of
himselt.”

Down on the farni the dinner tabls
presented & typleal feast of the early
eighties. “Turkey's done, Where’s
Johnnie?' sald Mary Ann, taking up
a hot mince ple, *“I'll get ''m.” Im.
pulsive Mollle, forgetful of his warn.
ing, ran to the barn, No sooner had

EDWARD WEGMAN"‘
M&CHIMWM '

o Genm 885*1

DIAM ON DS
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THURSTON JEWELRY (0, |

56/ THURSTON ROAD.
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LS.HUNT CO.{
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In the End All Agresd With the Scotchi|
) JProverh,

alie stepped Inside than she saw the

“halt-wit” dash out int the corrak |

heard an Intensified “gosh” and =
L scuftle in the frozen snow., Grasping

B pitchlork, she atariad ta follow. when

[ g
L
Dalrymple‘?h&rmucz

She acteamed. A moment later sheal]

hand-caught-her and pulled
her back, Blindly she fought—like &
young tgress—biting and scratching.

iti(em‘-y~ half dragging his victim.”

“See, you don't need no help,” sid
the man who held Moilfe in his grasp.
“Was comin’ but thiy young wildeat |

But that varmibt you're:
draggin’ in, you'd oughts finishéed}
“him,” “You don't say so! You know
' 'who he 187’ uked John Henry, “Reck=

khowed yourselt” With a loud guftiw,
he catight theé now revlvinzyonntmm
by thé” aim’ and md,ﬁr(?reor:e, meet

“Well, 111 be xd!“'mum! Thank the
Lord T aidn’t havé the gunl” Hugging |

John Henry added, “It's sufe one on |
us, Moille.” ¥e explaied how he had
been"layln’ierthebum!oﬂbm:du" ‘

wlhien he henrd higr sereaniatid-caught | f
the man whom fie fully expected to be |

Through the barii door came John|,

gave_me_too_much to_do, Reckon.}{.
you're John Henry and this oné o' {§
| Samanthy's gals, Ym your Uncle lke '’}
, -—junt dropped in for that Christmas
"‘dinner.

Y | yotir affectivnite brother and ackuowl-] Un
. | edge your hearty weleomé homié"

and- shiking hly brothér slternately, | Goo

and !Duxt 1 day lnmﬁn;
tiver, “Our horses wre 4o
old .corm ctlb” hi& concl ani V
here wé sre—a fiis looan ﬁur to RI7i
 present st the baniguet table® _?gi :
Digheveled they mrg-—-sut oh, how{Dewip
welcome! . :

the “balf wit* Mollla said she'd “a | With

swore It was him."™ ,
After the war George had heard tlut

No, 11. Not knowing where to find }
find his uscle and obtain news. His |

nted his plsns for Christmas; 86
they decided to make: the trip fogeiber
“give 'emn. a blg- uxpm" Arrlv»

¥ b
,

thesn, he went to California hoplag to}. -
long search ended Just as Ike con-{COX

the family wers driven out by Orer | der



