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ST. MARY'S 
-* 

IMMERL 
Desks,5afes,Chairs Files 

• 126-132 South Ave.-Phone5tone 5510 
EXPERTS IN S Y S T E M S AND EQUIPMENT 

Near Location -

The Kiddle Shop 
{"Everything for the Little Tots"j 

Infanta ana Children's Wear 
77 CLINTON AVENUE SOUTH 

BUICK SERVICES 
We arefutiy- equipped to Tender -
the highest" grade complete Bulck 
repair service' and general garage 
work. 

Authorized By Experience 
"PAT" "BILL" 

KEATING & GROELL 
xl Winthrop St. 

Geo. I. Viall & Son 
WHOLESALE AND RETAJL 

Highest Quality Paints & Varnish] 
6-7 NORTH WATER STREET 

Main 733 

*i 

New Fur Shoppe 
I Offering an unusual line of I 

luxurious fur garments. 

iWm. Ganss Fur Co. I 
Rochester Theater Building 

134 CLINTON: "SOUTH 

Rochester Dye ing & Cleaning 
Co. 

GLEANERS & DYERS j 
Masters of Cleaning and Dyeing j 

20 Clinton Ave., South Main 2169! 
(Hotel Seneca Bldg.) I 

Canary Birds a n d Goldfish 
(AND THE PROPER FOOD FOR 

THEM 
Hart & Vicks Seed Store 
Corner of Stone and Ely Sta. 

MINER SAVE YOU MO.NEY 
on 

Bicycles and Complete line of 
Children's Vehicles 

REPAIRS & SUPPLIES 

Geo. L. Miner Co. 
184-188 S. Clinton Stono 1050 

"Cleanliness Means Health" 
FORD CLEANERS & 

DYEKS, INC. 
57-61 MONROE AVE. 

Stone 580-081 
We Give Satisfaction 

Batter Rings a Specialty 

John Fouquet's 
B A K E R Y 

888 Joseph Ave . near Ave . D 
Stone 6 7 6 3 

Martin VAN Dussen 
TOOLS 

HARDWARE — PAINTS 
NORTH ST. opp. Central Ave. 

FURNITURE 
of all K inds at Moderate Prices 

'Mierfurn ttuffHh 
.Easy Payment* Con.Be Arranged For 

«|PS*B»*«B>*«I 

OUR LADY OF PERPETUAL HELP 

LIVING ROOM 
F U R N I T U R E ] 

"Made on Honor" by skilled 
workmen that own their own 
plant Finest Materials Throughout 

Individual Ideas Faithfully 
Executed 

Custom Upholstery Shop 
70 PARDEE ST. Stone 4727 

Main 7888 

EARL M. BENNETT 
GARAGE-STORAGE-WASHINa 

Hyvta Oils ft General Repairing 

1001 N. Clinton Ave. 

I 

ANTHONY LINK'S SONS 
Carpenters And General Contractors 

OFFICE AND MILL, (rear) 618 NORTH GOODMAN STREET 
REMODELING A SPECIALTY 

Phone Culver 8578 Rochester, n*. Y. 
Anthony Link, Jr., 207 Jsax St. Albert Link, CUffoxdale Park 

ST. BONIFACE 

IE. H. Knapp & Son 
, ROOOTG ~» 

HEATING — VENTILATIKG 
y i SHE£T MSTAL 

1884-886 South Ave. Stone 157 

I WEST CARTING & 
STORAGE CO, Inc. j 

[ Local and Loos; Distance Moving ] 
-ESTIMATES FREH 

1200 Hamilton St. Monroe 6858 j 

.EPSTEINS -..._. 
GLEANERS and TAILORS 

FALL and WINTER COATS 
Penned Remodeled Repaired 

PHONE MONROE 412 
• 0 8 SOUTH AVEWTJE 
We Call and Deliver 

, — 
Angelus Bake Shop 

"PLACI BUT GOOD" 

Monroe 154-155—114 f ie ld St. | 

1 ,1855. He attended St. Raphael's 
College at NIcolet, Quebec, and re
ceived Ms Instruction in philosophy 

Thousands pass it daily. 

Bishop Who Rebuilt 
Lille Churches Dies 

Golden Jubilee 
To be Observed 

n „ t t l i - l , ^ ^ 1Vl: i«M * n d divinity at St. Joseph's Seminary, 
Dy O l S n O p i X U » n | T r o y ( N . •$•. He was ordained a t Troy, 

Hartford, Conn., £>ec. 17.—The Dec. 21, 1878. 
Rt. BeV. John J. NtfifcH, Bishop of 
Hartford, will observe ffie golden 
anniversary of his ordination to the 
priesthood, toworraw,. wiej* be will 

~offe~ up a^Solerah TonfflJcaT Mass" of 
thanskgivlhg. 

Bishop Nllan is now completing 
the nineteenth year of his service as 
Bishop of the Hartford diocese. When 
he assumed charge thev Catholic pop
ulation was 570,000. Tirere ware then 
168 parishes with resident pastors 
and 50 churches that had no resident 
pastors. The total number o f priests 
was UB and t i e 83 parochial schools 
had1 a registration of 35.500 children. 
The- present Catholic population is 
about 804,000; parishes Kith resid
ent pastors number 227, beside which 
there are 45 mission chapel*. The 
clerical body includes 429 secular 
priests and 77 who belong to the 
various reHgioas orders. In the 98 
parochial schools of t h e diocese the 
attandancfe is about 50,000, 

* a native -of New* 
He 1 *** bora August 

Paris, Dec 10. — Msgr. Quillet, 
tfftilaf Bishop of Serglopolifl, has died. 
at Houvroy after a lingering Illness. 
at the age of 69. 

Msgt. Quillet was born a t Bol«-
Bernird in the north of France and 
became a priest in 1883. After ses*r-
ifcg on the faculty of the University 
of Lille, he was named Bisfcoy of 
Limoges in 1913. Six years ago h e 
waV transferred to the devastated 
Diocese of Lille where he .labored 
i f t e s M u g trying to rebuild the 
churches thut had been destroyed 
or damagisa la the World War. t i l 
health caused him to isfc for an 
aiudliary hat he had the eatiafae-
tion of seeing the greater part o f 
the chnrchea-rebuUt before he re
signed and retired to Rourroy. 

NoraC.Boitey 
• NMTNDFTJL of the ley air, Mollle 

\ w ) shook the great feather bed and 
Ww turned It over. Her black eyes 

,*^/sparkled—??- s n e eanS» 'Where 
e'er we go, we'll not forget—" 

"Mollle I Ain't yon ever comln' to help 
get breakfast? John Henry's got the 
chores done. I bear him coinin' with 
the rallk.''Jjue, calling from the kitch
en, was skimming frozen cream—yel
low and* thick—from earthenware 
crocks. "Hurry, Mollle, toko up tbe-S'1™ herajnowylhjg. 

wey*d Wiled both turkeys, and Statue, * 
declared she was never "so pat out la! 
her life" 

Suddenly the wind howled angrily, 
*Sollj», Ma, tt̂ Bt gettin* cold sgalnr 
Bet-y* it'll crust the mow over to* 
night," "Like as not," Ma agreed, and 
the driving wind continued, John Hen^ 
ry added a log to the fire and began 
shelling popcorn. Sue nudged her ads* 
ter. "He means 'make the popcorn 
hulls.*" Mollle began to ring "A*. 

though we croe$_rhe ocean blue,* no 
friends we l l find one-half le-trm" 

-John- Henry-carried-a- shovel—of 
glowing coals to the kitchen and 
started a fire. Going to the door heex« 
amtoed the gun and let It near. "He 
don't like them tracks, Moltte,M Sue 
confided over the boiling sirup. •Til 
bet It is that half-wit." Their eyei 
grew big and round. 

Early to bed and whistling wind 
brought restful Bleep and with morn
ing came sleigh bells, Moliio scratched 
a peep-hole In the fantastic frost for* 
est on the window pane. "It's Uncle 
Jlmrale and Mary Ann. Meet 'em 
quick an' tell 'om not to let Ma catch, 
on." "Bet y' we're first "oues •here,1* 
he began, but Sue cautioned him as he 

For Christmas ! 

J. O.LEDLIE 

Sings mite#*yJ&* 
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sausage and put the eggs in the skll 
let. Set the pies on or Johnnie won't 
know he's had breakfast Here ho 
comes, open the door quick. Are you 
'most frozo, Johnnie?" 

"By golly, It is cold, Sue." He de
posited the huge pall, pulled off his 
frozen gloves^ laid them on the atovo 
hearth to thaw and stood breaking 
bits of Ice frdm his mustache, Scrap
ing caked snow from his boots on the 
edge of the wood-box, he said, 
"y'know, I've got an idee if this keeps 
up we'll have a white Christmas, 

"You'd Joke if you's gona bo .hung. 
You know tomorrow's Christmas an* 
It'll spoil everything. .Too deep for 
sleighs now—fill—here"comes Ma." 

"Ain't breakfast ready yet?" com
plained Ma. Since Mollle and Sua 
had grown up. Ma—old at forty-five— 
had donned her lace cap, retired to 
her chimney corner to smoke her pipe, 
knit and piece quilts. Her husband 
had been shot by bushwhackers; her 
youngest son had never come back 
from war; so she brooded and grieved. 

Pretending preparations were for 
their "singln* school crowd" the young 
folk had Invited her brothers and sis 
ters to "spend Christmas with her and 
cheer her up." "Do you think Uncle 
Ike," Mollle began; but, at a kick un 
der the table, sbo turned to Ma, "do 
you think Uncle Ike will ever come 
back?" 

"Land sake*, no, whatever put that 
Into your head, child? Who'd leave 
Californy to come back here an' freeze 
to death 7' 

"".Well, I reckon most folks wanta go 
to CaUfor-ny soino- timet" commented 
John Henry, "but I guess the old farm 
ain't so bad after all, when the crops 
is fair nn' that's most generally. 
They'8 still plenty o' firewood and 
they's apples an' turnips an' 'taters 
an* a few other things In the cellar, 
Bossy an* Baldy ain't failed us yet an' 
they's plenty o* meat in the smoke
house. Oranges an* fresh lettuce (a 
mighty fine, bat they don't lay heavy 
on yer stummlck." 

"Sour grapes," chided Sue. "You 
know you'd love to go out there an' 
see all them purty flowers an* go 
gwinimln' at Christmas time an' never 
have to go oat in the cold to do the 
chores." "Danged If I would," re
sponded the loyal one, "the old farm's 
good enough for me. Christmas ain't 
no proper time fer swirnmln', nohow, 
an' I ain't never been hurt doln' 
chores." 

Throughout the ineal, the ybung peo
ple continued their banter* then John 
Henry followed the girls to the kitch 
en. "They's tracks around the barn," 

might be mat ha^wit hfred-man I 
fired last fall—up to ttie Lord know* 
what! You gals keep to the bouse 
an* don't let n o ttranget in." Appre
hensive of iher Writ, thejr promli«sd. 

Presently the sty cleared. Suntiuna 
and melting sriow were making roads 
mora ImpflWahle throughout the day. 

*nrli 11."=: 

«£lnt Br»*kf»«t Rsatfy Yetl* Com-
plain** Ms, 

Thntenight as they sat around the fire
place, a gust of f ind overburdened 
the snow on the roof and' ji, portion 
slid to the ground with a thud and the 
raffle of breaking Icicles. The gjrit 
screamed. Realizing their nervous
ness was due to the tracks around the 

fe 

some apple*' roasting ©ri the hearth, 
by way <>f diversion, and 
black walnuts on the aid* of a flat-
iron. Sue fretted about fall tbem 
mlace pies;" Ma laid It was^a shame, 

HO WELLES BAKER Y 

Wbeira Particular Psople T«std* 

1434 D e w e y AftttTH 
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£. KIRBY & SON 
Fish 

Fresh VegetsWes 
135$ DEWEY A m ®«I0Z 
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By tlRTttme uncle Hiram and Annt 
Betsy and their Ethelbert and Aunt 
Bmerino and Hannah had arrived, Ma 
had begun to surmlso; but (it the next 
familiar jtngle, she actually aroso and 
peered out the window horself. "Fer 
the land sakes, if it nln't Sister Cath
erine and £nry Jane and Bifty all tha 
way from Plko county. Johnnie, what 
are you children up to anyhow?-Who 
else Is comlriT 

"Dependfon the weather, Ma. Beck
on you've guessed It's your party." 
Ma dropped into her chair, speechless, 
and began pulling vigorously on her 
pipe. Her eyes told them she was al
most happy. 

By noon they were there, those, 
brothers and sisters and their chil
dren. Some had traveled many mile*. 
Of course, they couldn't expect Bee; 
but ho wois" often in their thoughts 
and conversation. "Quest Iko*» abottt 
forgot what ChrlBtmas back home I» 
like," some one ventured. 

But Iko had not forgotten. Ho had 
long been yearning for a "sight of 
God's country and some real snow*** 
As soon as he heard of the reunion he' 
decided to eat turkey back homo, Iks 
had gono out West with the forty-
niners—hadn't found much gold; but 
the city had spread out all over his 
land and he had "got rich In spits of 
himself." 

Down on the farm the dinner table, 
presented a. typical feast of the early 
eighties; "Turkey's done. Where's. 
Johnnie?" said Mary Ann, taking up 
a hot mince pie. "I'll get "im." Im
pulsive Mollle, forgetful of his warn
ing, ran to the barn, No sooner bad 

In ths End Alt Agreed With tht> Scotch 
..Proverb. 

she stepped lhtlde than she saw the, 
*$aK-wtt" dash out into tha corral. 
SheTcreamed. A moment later ^xm 
heard an intensified "goah" and m 
scuffle in the frozen snow. Grasping 
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City Pay TJor, trtfahSim 
Roch«*«r, W. Y. • 
OlenwoodMl -
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Economy D r y Cleanara 1 KDOUAan 8 J U M P H I 
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iMBRCHA^'fAlEOr 
I«diM Goods a Specialty 

4*-W»ss^^W.'liAKw^"^B(***a»-^B- P^s 1 ' • 

Edouard̂ s BtMmfU Drear) 
*154»;" "'"• * '* "T-- - ""•' ' 
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ST*AWGIJSTIÎ  
PASTEURIZED MILK 

AND CHURNED BUTTK 

E D W A E P W E GU A M 
Geneaee 685-J 

5 ^ 

DIAMONDS 
WATCHES'" 

siLvmwAm 
wimsroN'Jimwi 

Set THURSTON ftQAO 

Radios! Radios! 
I. S. H U N T £ 0 . 
390 Thurston Rd 

HW»WHII.«|i«MMIIII llllJIM 

IMAVNARD BALKS Ik 
SRstVlns ST J 

Auto Rcppbriŝ ' -« 
wl^estow/Tlts*, Oeedriek' 

u e m s e e "3pssr§ J S • 
•—»•»»» •« • 

=a-B6iigh«fiand ^uglft-ber and pulled 
her back. Blindly she fought—like a 
young tigress—biting and scratching. 
Through the barn door came John 
Henryjhalf dragging bis victim." 

"See, you don't need no help," said 
the man who held Mollle in his gralpv 
"Was cumin' but this young wildcat 
gave me too much to_do, Beckon,. 
you're John Henry and this one o' 
Samantbys gall, I'm your Uncle Ike 
—-just dropped in for that Christmas 

^dinner. But that varmint you're 
draggla' In,' you'd ougbfa finished 
iiim," **YQU don't say sot Yon know 
who he l i t ' asked John Henry. "Beck-
en If yon'd tooITa second look you'd a 
stowed yourself." With a loud guffaw, 
he caught the now reviving yonnĝ  man 
t»y iptrmt-fm. saidr

TrGebrge, meet 
your aff edltmate brother and acknowl
edge your hearty weicbtn'e home;" 

"Wen, m be gordupf f Thank the 
Lord I didn't hate the gun r Hugging 
and shaklut abr brother alternately, 
John Henry added, "It's sure one on 
us^ilollts." . B e explained how he had 
been "layln* fer the barn loft boarder** 
when he beard:m&,Mm&&****r,1Ml 

Om man whom be fully expected to be 
the "half wi t* Mollle said she'd "a 
swore It was bis.* 

After ths, war Oeorgs had heard that 
the family were driven oat by Order 
So. iUL Kot knowing when to find 

TOWN TALK BAKERY 
004 Main Street West 

Opp. St . Mary's 
Hospital 

i ^ i y ^ h ^ L ^ ^ . ^ t T ^ \ ^ M t o . ^ i^m* * • **** to €allfornla hoping to 
S i % J t f J S f t f * % P & 1 $ *»« ^ «aele and ofeWn news. 

long search endad j u t as Ike con* 
suamaied Ids plans for Chrlatmas; • * 
tbey decided to make the trip together 
and "give 'em a big surprlsf." Arrlv- fonnsriy 

White Star Bakery 
•-Bliiet! Broav^-

*fj rrt^iff iTakmj qtftfde At tts Pest 

4»Bkhmoad S«. FtMns laatn 8 1 0 t 

# * * 

HSHHS Lomber 

^ i e e e t e f S S y ^ ^ ^ 
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ang spent a day hunting down, by tfia ^hm^fttmk^m^MS^Mjbim^ 
river, "Our bom» are dowu In the Catholic Church by Bl«b^i> Vsilaf 
old com crib," he teofidttds^ *a»iaVic*r Apostolie «£ Hong K ^ s , J * ^ ; 

• arrived here and l a a r r m a g i a g W I P ; , 
preeent at the batitttiet table*" " _ «,uire-lMt tote«Sit,isi a 

IHthsveied Jbef were—but oh, how n*w»»»l?<?n 
welcome 1 .. •• • -

Ma looked twenty years younger. G a t h o L * 
UndaJte told^Mt/dwlml df Ittnodel* t f t ^ £ 
l b * the. bid no-inei Ha said she ' " M 1 

wouldn't havft "none o' them n«w-
fanglfd m&KM&m*. TI&3B? 
George mw&&0tib1g&'tfil ^elp ^r^^Lk^^^ ~KJ> 
BiTYe|ttt*i»ringwhiafe J o n n > n r | S S & S S S S S T H , 
concedad h^miglit gb back with tlitm S t ? f r £ E ! « * i 5 * * * 
an«| pJck some oranges otf the teeea S r 4 L ^ S r ^ - i J 

So; home and CJillferaM went round" ^ f Z f f i 1 8 ^ ® 
the long table. In the 
with the bid Scotch prov 
Weatj. ha**'* ^m&viJlti many a JUJ* *** / w t A T i * ^ 

ieimtf^, untamal̂  welcome nosia * » _ i ^ L S ! ^ s * _ l ! S J ^ ^ T w . 
Christmas. ' 

LlDf i wJTsf srSflNsMa'stii •nMas^^r^WSmWB^'^B^isMk 

•^W^aa^ji1^s'asv] 

• nnt many a I U J ^ j , /*-J.*,J&«A-> .i 
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