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BY POPULAR DEMAND! 
W e are pleased to announce 

the return of 

the most famous of alt 

Rochester lisjgtn 

GENESEE 

LIEBOTSCHANER 

BEER 
It's light and dry I 

O n talc in bottles and cans only, 

starting Saturday, December 16th 

THE 8EIESEE BIEWINC COMMIT, INC. 

HART'S 
CANNED FOOD 

1 
A 

GREAT 
SAVINC 
EVENT f 

SALE 
Your Big Opportunity 

To Share In Bargains 

That Are Sensational ! 

Visit t h . HART STORE in 

Your Neighborhood and Stock Up ! 

SAVE HARTS COUPQNS ! 
They Mean Valuable Premiums ! 

HART'S 
ROCHESTER'S GREATEST GROCERS 

• Bags Êhfrtaarif 
•Wsji»i-ui»Ly.Eiyjffs»r*CT»T» 

Christmas Dinner In Stone House At Emiiiitt8burg----1809 

Interest In Mother Seton's 
Cause Makes This Story Timely 

By S. V. S. 
(WrUt.n « « N . C. W. C. CHruUau 8»poI»»«nl) 

iCopyrlsht, IMS, Mather S*ton Guild) 
(With imerett i » the u u » (or Uit BeKtlAnUaa of Moifcra Ellubetl) Ana SeloB 

cosstsoUr InctMllnK. thli ChrUtmu «tory hw «xw»ordtMr» timelines" Mother 
Stum • « • th« Fouiuireu and Ktr»t Superior of th» Daushter. of Chirlty of bt. Vlnwnl 
d« P»ol in lh« United Stiu*. The followhw .tory r«conell«» in »n l i v n a U n u l 
wkolly loeic.l nunnn t*o aivcrscnt bl»torte.i notes on U>« Cartttmaj « EmroiB-
bunr ISO y e a n ag-o). 

Mother Seton stood in the little front room of the Stone 
House by a window, Iboklng across * series of natural ter
races that descended in irregular fashion to the creek below. 
She could MO it very clearly In 
deed, for the many trees which 
covered the terraces were quite 
leafless. There were no evergreens 
on the southern aide of the Stone 
House. Tbo snow had been fell
ing for the last twenty-four hours. 
Now elnce It had stopped the grey 
clouda were being rapidly driven 
away by the brisk west wind, and 
she could already dtacern patches 
of blue overhead. And then sud
denly the tun r s j M out To her 
arustlo nature the scene before her 
was a thing of beauty t h e vast 
expanse of sparkling white—th* 

dren. H e would do the best -ho 
could. She should not hove the 
faintest suspicion of what was 
coming, except the two turkeys. 
And those two turkeys should be 
tht very best be ' had. 

Mother Seton went to the door 
and looked tn the direction or the 
mountain, where she could see the 
group of log buildings that consti
tuted Mount St . Mary's College. 
She scanned as closely as possible 
the roadway winding dawn the 
mountain siao,'»«id then shook her 
head. N o one ijvas In sight. 

Iridescence of the tee-covered trees • _ , , „ „ , _ „ _ _ _ _ . m u n i . n 
- t h e gleaming frown surface of WOULD NOT BB MISSED 
the Tomsqult where the children 
were skating back and forth "Dear 
God. how beautiful' 0 Lord, Our 
Lord, how wonderful li Thy Name 
in all the earth When I consider 
the works o( Thy Fingers 

A sound nesrby attracted her at
tention I t was a log that had fall
en In the fireplace. She went over 
and pushed It back fsrther with 
the crude Iron bar that served as 
a poker There, tha t would do. The 
blaze waa already rising and little 
sparks were shooting out making 
sounds l ike little pistol shots 

TABLE LAID F O R DINNER. 
She stopped to the door and 

looked Into the next room where 
the table had been laid for dinner 
A plain pine table set with tin 
plates and tin caps shaped like 
goblets Coarse linen napkins -
pewter plates ready for the coarse 
rye bread which t h e y would eat — 
a molasses jug There were only 
two chairs, one a t the bead and 
one at the foot of the table; pine 
benches were on each side. 

Mother Seton turned and went 
back to the fireplace in the front 
room. It was nearly 10 o'clock. The 
Sisters would not be returning 
until nearly dinner time Christ
mas was a day of recreation yet 
sines they could combine gaiety 
with the practice of good works 
she had sent them In bands of 
twos arid three wi th messages of 
(Tinstmas cheer and little gifts for 
the poor in the neighborhood 

Mother Seton had more than one 
reason for wishing; to get the Sis
ters out of the House She loved 
her 81ster» as a mother loves her 
children, and Christmas was al-

She went In again, and stood 
looking thoughtfully into the (Ire. 
Suppose the turkeys didn't corns 
after all. Well, sine* the Bisters 
didn't expect such a surprise, It 
would not be missed. 

She went towards the northeast 
corner of the room where folding 
doors ahut off a small space. 
Gently she turned the know and 
then knalt to look In through the 
opening she had made. She smiled-

Such a tiny chapel. Just big 
enough to hold a plain little altar 
against the nort hslde; but the tiny 
red light resting upon it. told of 
the Presence o f the Prisoner of 
Love within the tabernacle. The 
two sllvir candlesticks war* 
flanked by vases o t evergreen 

Her great dark eyes rested lov
ingly upon the little door 

"0 m y Adored," she whispered, 
no matter what else Is wanting, 
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The recant celebration at th* Old Cathedra! U VttMUsM, tadlttU, 
has brought to U*-ht valuable evident* (a th* CAUM Ot Ktttur BlaM 
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ways a day for happy surprises I descend She had been sent back 
She. through the kindness of 
Father DuBola would hnVe a very 
real one for this beautiful feast 

"You should maito it very Joyful 
for them on Christmas. Mother' 
had been the kindly advice of the | resdy for dinner 
sturdy pioneer priest "Something ,' bark within the 
extra In the refectory Their ordi
nary fare Is so plain " 

Mother Seton had raised her 
hands with a little wistful smile 
"But what. Fstfeep" iBdeed wo afo 
grateful and glad that we have all 
th*! it n#w-eiisary Bread and cot-
f<H> fish, and sometimes meat We 
did have apples but they are all 
gone We generally have onions 
and once in a while potatoes." She ; teb* open 
looked at htm ' "*' 

supplied and then looited a t I tch 
Sister in turn—then th* children. 
How happy they vnrt to spit* of 

, these hardships! They wars Ulk-
w e have You. And In You w» have i w f ft„d Uughinf, «„ gaily M th*y 
ail" I at* their poor little portion*, and 

She leaned her head against ihj ^ ^ ^ ( j ^ mlssrabls drink that 
door lost in contentment Svsn | went by th* nam* of. coffee. 

" *"" , "0 Mother!" sab] littles flliter 
Maria Murphy. "I hav* not told 
you yet of our surprising expirl-
enc*.6 

"And what was that, dsarT" 
"You know th* Stona family, IO 

very poor and so many little chil
dren T You sent u s ta visit them, 
you know." 

"Yes." 
"Well, a most surprising; thing 

happened. Indeed It w i s lovely, 
I and- I know you will say it was 
| the Providence of C o d - t h e poor 
1 things didn't have a thing In th* 
. house for Christmas And Mr. 

Stone who was s o sick. You re-
' member th* on* who Is a n fttbe* 

I s f " 
; FAIXEN-AWAY CATHOLIC 
I Yes, Mothsr Baton knew. Mr, 

Stone was a fallen-away Catholic, 
and most b)tt*r against th* 

Bethlehem was not so small as this 
wee chapel R o w K* must love 
souls to be here with them night 
and day. 

Mass ot the Dawn had been said 
here only a few hours ago. by 
arood Father DuBols, and all ex
cept little Bee had received the 
Little Christ in the Sacrament of 
his Love. Was not that enough* 
Surely, -

"Whatever Thou will, as much or 
a j little aa Thou wilt, O my 
Adored " she repeated. 

HEIUUNGR, CARROT OOrFF.E 
Footsteps overhead told that Sis

ter Rosa White was preparing to 

to bed to rest because of a heavy 
cold Footsteps on the Uttle built-
in well stairway and then she ap
peared. Sister Rose looked rested 

"Why Mother' half past ten al
ready It Is t ime to start getting 

a Christmas dinner to greet them''' 
she laughed merrily 

Christmas menu In the Valley' 
Herrings and carrot coffee for a 
ehangf?' 

In spite of all iter watching, no 
messenger of good cheer Well, it 
w u a good thine; that no one knew 
the secret but herself It would be 
ton Utr tn roast the t srkeyi over 

They will all be ( Church. He would not sUlow hi* 
hour And what , wife or any of his children to go 

TWO Tl RKEY8 j 
Father DuBols smiled mysteri

ously Hts was a generous heart 
and now it felt quite aglow with ! 
the Christmas spirit J 

"You must not tell the Sisters" ] 
He had glanced around to be sure 
he would not be overheard "1 am 
going to send you t w o turkeys " He ; 
smiled appreciatively, thinking of 

to Church or even to learn th* 
catechism. Btlll, b e had taken • 

j liking to the Bisters brcauis of 
their great kindness. 

• '"WeB. It was very strange. I 
don't know what Inspired Father 
DuBols to do It bat he sent th* 

' family th* finest basket for Christ
m a s - t w o turkeys, and a goose— 

, think of it! and vegetables, onlem* 
fire now- even if they j and potatoes, and whits b r e a d -

did" come But they might be cut , and even butter and some real eof-
uv snd boiled hi the kettle She , fee. Poor Mrs. Btonel Sha wai so 
looked oof the window again No ' ghuj she erl*d when the showed 
one In eight except the children , them to me T h e children will 
far below skating on the TorosquU , have a grand dinner." she said. 

"Dear God" she prayed, "we are TJod bless good F"ath«r DuBols! 
not worthy to suffer for You But 
may this sacrifice which I gladly 
offer You In the name of my Sla
ters end rhlldrwn not go without 
a blessing " 

It was with a greater content 

THE BEST GIFT OF ALL . . . 

To Live Happily — 

And You Will — AfThe 

Columbus Civic Centre 
"Tfie" Centre of Rochester 

STONE 1492 50 CHBTNUT ST. 

the surprised and _ happy looks of j ment that she turned to help tht 
" ~ ' ' ' no-w busy Sister Rose with tht 

preparations taking the herrlngn 
out of the keg cutting the r o a m 
dark bread. mcMiirtng out the dry 
grated carrots for the coffee pot , . 

SCARCELY A V T MOLASSES 
"O Mother" Sister called In-dis

may "There is scarcely any mo
lasses l e f t Just about a spoonful 
apiece'" 

"Very well, dear" quite tran
quilly "Give therm that " 

Sister Rose looked dubious, but 
went on with trie task as Mother 
Seton poured the boiling water 
Into th* coffee pot . 

After trraee and a short reading 
from the New Testament. .Mother 
Seton gave a signal and the silence 

. ceased Was It not a feawt day" 
1 t be survey the table so scantily 

the children as well as the Sisters 
Oh Father' But can you afford 

it * You must not deprive your
self or the good mountsin priests. 
or the college boya " 

"No. no Mother Nothing of the 
kind I have made arrangements 
with a farmer up on the moun
tain. He is selling; me s number 
quite cheaply Let me send you a 
couple. It will he my Christmas 
gift to your little Community" 

"But two?" she queried. "WIU 
not one be sufficient •" 

"No no. Mother." he said stout
ly" "There must b e no skimping 
Think of the children Why Dick 
and Will will matte ravages Into 
one of them, and then the three 
little girls Children always have 
such appetites" H e beamed airain 
in the thought of their enjoyment 
— little seven-year-old Rebecca 
with a big drum stlrk. for exam
ple 

"You are loo good fco us Father" 

SISTERS SENT AWAY 
"Nothing of the kind Now I 

«*all send them d o w n on Christ
mas morning, after you have got
ten tvtry one out o f the way Are 
you sure you can cook them'" 

Mother Seton smiled "I think [ siotiary priests In the Apostolic 
so. Father." , Prefecture of Sulhslen. Province 

"And If you have no vegetables," [ ot Hapeh. They are Fathers Ed-
he broke off suddenly "Well, don't | ward and Mathias Megweeney of 
worry. Mother Get the Sisters out t h e Irish Franciscan1 Province, 
of the house early after breakfast brothers in religion and brothers 
Send them on errands of Christ- b y blood 
ma* cheer and tell them not to be , For two years they worked as 
back until dinner -time." ' bellhops tn the Hotel Pennsylvania 

He walked off abruptly, fearing ' prior to their departure for St 
that he would say too much Joseph's Seraphic Seminary. Calll-
Mother Seton herself*should have a ' CMSOO V Y. In September. 1629 

And the way m y husband has 
abused him and all the priests But 
he's different now ft sort of 
touched him. this did Such a kind 
surprise, you know H* said to me, 
Mary that priest i s s good man. 
Tm wrong. I own, and I am sor
ry -and Ira man enough to tell 
him so. too And you and th* chil
dren can go to the Catholic 
Church all you w a n t Any Church 
that makes people as kind a* Mr. 
DuBols is good enough for my 
wife and children, snd me too.' 
Think o f that"' 

A shadow passed the window, 
but net before Mother Seton had 
recognised Mrs Stone S h e sus
pected Immediately the cause of 
the visit 

ANSWERS KNOCK AT DOOR 
"No. dsar," sb* said firmly to 

Kftter Rose who started towards 
the door In answar to a timid 
knock. "Stay where you are. I l l 
g o " 

She moved swiftly toward* th* 
door, and to th* surprise of all 

Bellhops Become Missioners 
WASHINGTON - iNl ' — Two 

i former bellhops of the Hotel Ponn-
. sylvania. New Tork City, are now 
' passing through this country on 

t h e i r V a y to China to work as mls-

tliclr theological studios at the 
Irish Franciscan College in Rome, 
and were ordained together in 
Rome last July. 

Fathers Edward and MathlM 
Megweeney, accompanied by a 
third Irish Franciscan, Father 
Flavian KernpJe, OSM,, wil l sail 
from Sao Francisco this month, 

j Their first year ift Chin* will b* 
spent at the International Fran-

j ctscan House, Peijjing, studying 
i the Chinese language. The next 

year they will ha appointed to 
| work under the direction of on* 
| of the veteran mlssionarle* of th* 

Prefecture of Sulhsien. Only after 
this period of training in t h * field 

Christmas surprise Onions and : After studying for three years at 
potatoes — perbajw fresh white \ Calliroon. they went to Ireland and j will Ihcy become fall-fledged ml* 
bread -and butter. His pleasure entered the Franciscan Order at . sionarles. able to take complete 
expanded as Us Imagination added 
to the list. Maybe he coold get 
coffee He would try. What a Joy 
it would be to h e r to be able to 
prepare a real Christmas dinner 
for the Sisters and her five chll-

K i l l a w y in 1932. Together they 
took their sinrpte vows the follow
ing year Three: years later they 
took their noiemn vows in the 
chapel of the Irish Franciscan Col
lege at Louvato. They pursued 

charge of a centra] mission sta
tion with its many sub-stations. 
The arrival of these three young 
priest* in the Prefecture of Sulb-
sicn win increase the number of 
Its priests to sixteen. 

opened U and want outside ta 
whtn th* woman waa itandlnr. 

"0 Mothirl" th* pear watnaJt b*> 

Jan la desperation. "I'm a* aorrj. 
thought all thoia taint* war* (at* 

Us." 
"Hmh." said Mathsr s t i t u -

"Spesk low. Th* e i i U r i will h w 
you." 

"It wasn't our fault," th» wamaa 
altadtd. ' I t was th* tniatak* af 
th* boy who brought the thing*. 
Jaks can't read vary well, and n* 
thought that It laid *funa' en th* 
baiksL And I navar thought to 
loak. I Juit-happantd to find the 
paper Iattr and w h t n I aaw It, f 
didn't k n o w what t o tie, Bat I Just 
•lipped out. I had to com* over. 
My children art aa happy. Thty 
ar* hsvfhg th* flnatt a lnn.r . WsV* 
eaten th* beat part of tvarythlng 
already. And my husband, will It 
Just brak* hi* prl**, that'* what It 
did. And li* atya to m*. 'Miry,' 
he say*, 'that prleet to a good mtw 
and I'm wrong and I ain't aiham*4 
to say IL Y«u can g o to Church 
all you want, and 111 go to*, p lus* 
God.' 

OONHHJEBED SELVES 
BLESaEO 

"How could I tall h im afUr that 
that it waa ail a big m"*t*k«T And 
all these thing* war* for you ant) 
th* children and th* 8lst«rs. And 
I looked In th* window iust now 
at you a u sating Barring* tng 
black braad. Oh, I don't knew 
what t* do. I cam* ervar a* loon 
a* I could. I f«*l *o bad. faentit, 
but what oan I d e f It'll Juat about 
kill m* to tell t i B and tB< chil
dren." 

"Th»r» wai r?« wilstaV*, Mary.1 

Mothsr Setan's rote* waa g*fltla 
but quit* firm. 1 forbid you ta 
•ay a word about i t ta anyone. Da 
you understand? Til explain ta 
Father DuBols." 

In the Archives of Mount St. 
Mary's CoIUg*,' Eramltslmrg, there 
Is a quaint old manuscript In Fath
er DuBoi*' handwriting that reads: 
"Dsosmbar 24, 1809, tor th* Sister
hood. tw» turkey* and en* goon." 

And In th* Archive* ef St. Jos
eph'* College, SmmlUburg, a man
uscript of en* ef th* first Sisters 
which give* an account of their 
stay In th* Ston* House ''We con
sidered ourselves blessed in hav
ing soma smoked Herring* and a 
spoonful of molasses apiece with 
carrot coffee for our Christmas 
dinner, but we welcomed th*** pri
vations a* a mark of Divln* pro-
tee tien." 

A Form of 'Merry Chrbttrruu' 
Tn wigftlng you a "Marry Christ

mas.*' a Black-foot Indian *»ys; 
"Oke, annork ssinoskiUki Kslit-

atkomiocB, Kit Ik u t a t o Kark or-
koye arsanpjtse, K*rx esarn a m -
peitasllsse, Ke Kark orkote cto-
torse Klnnon okoa sprta issort-
alk." 

Literally, this means: "Wall, to
day is th* day wt embrace. I wish 
you a good health, a long and holy 
life, and that you may arrive at 
the abode of our Eternal Father." 

e , « . 
The town of Bethlehem Is be

lieved to be little.changerl today 
from what it w « at th* Om» of 
Our Saviours birth- The styl* of 
houses ha* remained the *atne (or 
Ctnturles, and the population to
day is thought to be not much 
greater than It wa* that tint 
CarJstmaa Day. 

The Grotto of th* Nativity It 
found In a chapel whose ston* roof 
ha* been blackened by the smoke 

I of lamps- Th»-at*pa leading down 
, to tho Grotto are narrow, rock> 

hewn and worn smooth by thf 
steps of pilgrim* through th« age*. 

e » i * » . - » i . n . . . . 

The first Christian oratory of 
what is now Bcttit&a wa» arecUd 
about the year § » fey St Wtattr* 
nus, Bishop of Cologne. In th* fore 
Wled Roman camp of Aduatlcfc 
Tungrorom. It #*a dedicated t* 
the Blntaad Mother, 

cr am Jftt*. 
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