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Fmded Bemtfy'm 
Laundry Service? 
Am hotfester«imptimtsS band* ind i©aj»» 
«polf0d sHifi lo» fetgh a prfe« ft* pussier item* 
washing? But that; •& tfc# pe-leelttf * fesr 
years of foeme washing! A vote faded beauty,. 
um laundry service—a mi-nee for qeery need. 

for 
GETTING 
GREATER EFFICIENCY 

fmm your, 

Automatic 
Refrigerator 

t — C « H > ! Foot) to Room Tcmpcratt i fc 

l- Don't ( ) \ e ' C r o w d Your Refrigerator 

3 - - l>f»n't Permit t>v er°r"r«stir*§5 of (refrigerat

ing, unit ; 

4 - Don't store I'muls which Jo oof need Re-

trigrratton j 

c-—I>t»n*t Let t««> Manv l-ct't-tnc^s col lc i t 

I \ T \ Ti l l 1 BI'ST RFI !( . | RATOK 
WON'T KIT MOOD lORhVl.R. 

TAKECARfeOFITw YOUR Refrigerator 

M u s t © 0 — F O R THE &-U-R-Af-T-i-0-N ! 
; " l 
! ' ! 

.; 1 

Rochester Cite and Electric 
; ^ J - :.: 

mm?* ^*£<ta*n^igS*5^rtU.^ 

t£»e*t 'falumit ki Mm tut* C 

Wt IN* In the soantry ftecaoae 
wt ltlt» p> We can enjoy arijr dirt* 
dr#B move: we tMut u> «•'tfei»** 
growing, and assisting thesM If we 
cga; *5i4' wft Ilk* tfct iMiljffibwfcBf. 

|W# feavtt to do without sem* lux-
ur ies tend conveniences, but w r 
tt»v# th#|' most iaijHjrl«nt things 
and we have esvsb atkee. TWw ere 
Um of o#. my husband, eigtxt chit-
<!r#» lNttWe»n the apm of fo«r and 
twenty-ope, ami myself. T&f chil
dren ar« growing up so that we 
mutt And somisbody fop Gajerielkj 
to play with after icboot start*. 
*Cfc» (bins about a big fan»iiy is 
that it In never bis enough. 

My ftuuband. a World War Vet
eran, is a painting contractor but 
ne was born itmJ raised OR a farm, 
and afthnugb I was city~aorln and 
bred. my. forebears were oteo farm-
« n When thr older children were 
babies, sw fu&d a modern hame in 
town, bat I spent practically all 
my ttmo either at the front door . 
or the buck beeping them off the ' 
street and in their own yard. Then 
too our milk, butter and ejfg bills 
were very high. So wo saved a 
little ntoiujy and bought two and 
ohe-huif acres of land out In the 
country. On thUt we built ft three-
room gartfge with a kJtchsn on the 
back. It scorned tike Heaven. 
About a is >-pac,i ago we «oi(J it 
snrf purehased the plaie on which 
w« now live. Here we havt five 
acres of cxceUotJt ooii and a seven-
room frumc (vouae The hooso b 
net modern eftc«pt for water in the 
kitchen but wo love th<- beautiful 
oid woodwork and the "homey" 
look of the pt«cf>. 

We arc on one of the main roxds 
so that we can Mil butter, eggs. 
fryer*, ssparafou *nd veg;utnh!«i at 
the door. It IK qurjvrlrinr how this 
holpa out the fttmily budget. We 
hsve tw«. cows «nd about four1 hun
dred fifty chicl»»ns, and wtt buy 
two or three plfisi every lumntir to 
provide for oar winter neHt. 

Our outsat boy enlisted and t» 
trailing to be * pilot. Peopls ssh 
if I H I not worried about him, ¥ut 
Our Blessed Mother hiu always 
taken care of him and dbujbtlMa 
wiii keep rljht on. Before he was 
e«IIe<i. its built a lovely little grvt-
ts In our rock garden for a stutwt 
of Oar Lady of Loutties, and a rose 
srbor with seatit In front so Uut 
we ean sit and admire h«r. Wrery-
ttante I panfl I remind her af h«r 
Job. ' 

We heUHie to the Mission CItarcb 
of Our Lady' «< the Sevesn Dolor* 
in Monroe, ttarse miiss fn|M mif 
home, f o e church was practically 
destroyed by fire labout throe years 
ago but was rebuilt this sprittj. A 
new Recreation Halt was built at 
the same time. This hall was re
cently dedicated by His Grace, 
An>hbl»hoo McMicholss of Clncin-
natl We were proud, happy and 
deeply touched to think Bis <3«*ce 

I did us so much honor. He deliv
ered two eloquent atsrmaa*. one 
dnring Solemn Hl«li Mass and an
other after Mass when he said he 
wanted to tell us a few mora 
taints. IIow we appreciated the 
mcourjiKorncnt which is sometime* 
ml*slnr, t!or rural CarhoHcs*. He 
said that as soon as poasiblie we 
»hcrald l»av» « rt»k$e«t priest . H o n -
roe ta an, old parish and at one 
ttmM ittid a resident priest, bu t so 
many fn tbohvs have moved *,way 
that Ou- parton has dwindled until 
it has become a mission parish. 
The i*»uM}i» was originally built by 
Father Lgurunee lof prayer-book 
fam«i T W O S&»ter« from MS<5dte-
town hRvti Iwen giving the children 
catechetical instruction after Mass 
on Sunday, and for two summers [ 
they have conducted a religion J 
school. 

Affce-r e<« dedication we •MKPved 
a ehicheni dlnnef People from all 
around eafcne. tmd we had a regular 
festival tfoathk. games, soft d r i n k s 
and bingot Our ball will serve as a 
social ceiiter for the pariah, and 
His Gracq snigSfES*ed ittat w» offer 
tt to the community at targe for 
patriotic tor elMtrttanle purpows. 

Char rcitson for ttvtjtg to t h e 
eonntty we Kite ft. 

BUY 
WAK UUNIJo 

V.ILaUMS 

TO READ IN DARKNESS 
By Margaret JL Whitehead 

n.tnnall. (poo mirond prise iff 

J£ $m [fc*n*f stand 'Hitler, don't 
wo?sy,i skim "^r i*» anrte«««k«t 
* © * « 

counted in triumphant encounters, 
to ciiptuiri i cities, or even irti a 

<TA«j ilort b> Mntfatrt I.. Whitehead, o/ t 
tin Mat tonal yhir't Ho*l n>nlr>l runjuilcil <• 
ti&Mtrtaltvn ot lt>c I KilrJ Slmte.s. i 
My daar Julie. 

Ot all the days of light and 
shadow that have m&rlu'di our life final triumph of military force, 
together, this day shall evier be our > War's ultimate victories can only 
darkest. . 4 be the purgation of those who live 

The wire eame at aye o'etoek. M» its terror the birth of virtue in 
thin morhlne. with lt» msssafe he- **• &***» <̂  «««» wl*» "*««. ««* 

t h e mas te red suHcrrtnjpi of those 
who a r e left behind. 

That is your course of Victory, 
now. Julie to boebme mistress of 
this loss th»t now seems unreal 
and that wilt, in future bcurs, ssem 
oneonctuerabie 

I wish b imtut tell you that this 
is the end of your chajvter of suf-
terinx. it would be so much easier 
to wr»i« these words if I knew they 
were to mark the finale. But that 
I cannot promise until tike day 
when' peace te sighted.-Mot on a 
scroll ef parchment, but in the 
Hearts, of all men, and t» tits de
termination of men to have yeaca, 
not at any srice, but at the ariee af 
justice. Until that promise to 
blajosed in the wills af nssst, wa 
can only continue ta walk in dark
ness. 

All these tamfs I would kaYs 
yon remember ia the days that are 

! t» aoas*. 
I kasas yws will eeatinoe jaitr 

work at home. Now you have an 
eves greater autiv* far that v»J-
untcer servise ta whick yen kav* 
Kirax — tirelessly ef your eserf lea, 

I see the tataxe ef you s* tt-rtdry. 
a t times— hur ry ing about 1* t |mt 
franaied office, wttk thai atnare 
little chin of years jutted like a 
rock and yoxr startling eye* blas-
i n j . 

ICae* them blasia& say dearest. 
. . _ , , ^ . ^ , and never let tears pat ant tHeir 

^* . ~ l T V Baml , ,rf**fy " f h t a ' nre. Remember that what yeu add 
Ideato. To| those Ideals he was a; t o y^ c^aj, ^ the w o r M u srt»t 

yond niy deei>est fears, ficvet did t , 
think of onr son in term* of death. ' 
his vitality and that ghwtly in
evitability seemed wholly ineom- ' 
puiflilc. I know that, to yoiu. It has 
twnn the same 

During ail the six months of our 
preitent separatftop, f have wanted 
mmd, constantly to be with you. 
htyt never so urgentiy as It wish it 
today. Xt Is for that reason that I 
write you now. 1 want to give you 
words to rsad in darkness, words 
to hold aa tangible substances in 
ths days sasad. You have not 
known the darkest hour. yet. that 
la to eame whan kmellnena bears 
in upon you the full memninf af 
your Iota. A woman'a sorrow ta al
ways deeper than a man's can be. 
To know tBi#. you have only ta re-
atexMbsr the story of a sword 
whicS», one JPriday, plunged iato a 
Mothitr'a heart, aa that woman 
iloorj ktstajtii a oroM. 

Pawl, our only sera, has died 
gforiousty. wssrlng the difficult 
eroaa of oae> of death's karoos. It 
(a assy, yes, to he mads a. hero in 
Hfo; death's erowa of glory is a 
erowtt of thorns, but it Is the 
gttMttoeat taurel- af aH We have had 
• uartyr far a son a true atar-
tyr. Remember how ke eoatianed 
to pretest his faith in the eternal 
tratltf for which ke fonighi! He 
wasn't Koaniag for the Jftpa, that 
day he was killed. He was fight-

martjtr— not to the harafci ptinci 
pten of war. Our son did not die 
for war. Julie; he died for peace. 

Little by tittle, the story will be 
teWI. Now we have only the out
line, and it la the outline oir a mag-
niftcent chapter. Had he been 1st* 
Croat, P a u l might h a v # been saved. 
Whan the guns of that ship began 
to loar un 3t Mm. tlltlnf the wiut» 
of his plane with their tremendous 
pressure, tie might have turned 
away, u did the other* who atgrttd 
out wi th him. Pau l chose to s t ay 
in t he bat t le , t hough the chips 
went sill stacked against IMm. He 
was a lways a ba t t le r to th« end 
PtmemberT Though all the boys in 
hits- c a n £ r a n out on H^fata, he'd ; telling you t b 
s tay unti l be could no loogicr s t and j it wen-
ujp. Then, remember how. 
each fTght. he 'd com* home 

» bear aim. 

ed and t e l t e r e d wear ing tlbat ( r i n j 

of bis Jiat was ft mbctufe of grro> 
gance and Innocence! II bet he J 
shot a grin at those Japa, this. 
ifhtn when in that last full meas
ure nf courage, be bent bus plane J 
downward and dived into the mid- [ 
die cf the roaring guns. Wis or I 
toac he would g r in a n d tllua t ime 
he idtew he was to be the winner. > 

Yea, h# won Uue tarttte, Julie. 
Ami we have woo t h e memory of 
a great son. 

"ifhbi ta part of the truths I lyould 
have yon remembtNr tn daya that 
are ahead, when aQ trtctn shall 
sttxu most cold and eomfo!rtl<*s-

Tue Wctdrkrs of war wie Jtst 

you add to the victory af our 
canoe. For you and for roe aad for 
all men. this is a day ef growth, 
though tbe thorns choice we and 
the reeky soil digs »to our Bash. 

I said, above, t ha t I wish I 
might here promlw you KB ending. 
But I t o now faced wita the bur
den of parting the curtain on an
other scene of sacrifice. (Remem
ber the KuecewKoa to that Mother's 
life, the frigid barrenness of the 
stable . . . the ending flight Into 
Egypt . . . the sword . . . the toa* 
of the Child on u p to the ana l 
loss of the Man . . . t 

I say t announce ano ther saort-
uce. because mine is the task of 

t id ings i v h e a If 
at all possible to do so, I 

after I would withhold them from this 
bang- j day of suffering for you >: you, who have Just tost your only son In this 

w&r. are now called upott to give 
your husband to active participa
tion fn it. 

There is little I can say. Word 
of th is canse this morning, short ly 
after I learned about Paul. Tomor
row, the defeeUawnt under ray 
command leaves for a battlefield 
across the Atlantic. 

On thl«, 1 have no words, nut 
theae : t h a i I go s o t 1 B sadness , 
but in the hope that you. wito hare 
fry*» one hero, mgy, |y jradr 
courageous acceptance of th i s new 
trial, now inspire a sccondf. 

With all my ksve. r ^ , 
'• JSofeir/'**'''1 ' 


