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Faded Beauty «
Laundry Service?

h&tmwr-gmenaﬁ hands
igh & price to ps;
wasling? But that -4z the price |
years of home washing! Avold faded beaoty,’
uag lnundey service——a sgrecice for armry need.
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GREATER EFFICIENCY

from your,
- Automatic
| Refrigerator

1—Cool Foad to Room Temperatute

- 2- D't Orvercrowd Your Rcfrigf:f’atnr
] 3-- Don'e Pcrl'nit Overifrosting of} ;rcl'rigcmt-
! ing unit D
. . E 4— Bon't sture Poods which de m»i_ need Re
7 frigeration |
w ' §-—Tron’t Lt tea Nany l.cft-tncj?‘s colledt
FVEN THE BEST REFIGERATOR
:~_.;’;‘ WONT REED FOOD l’()R!‘.}'l'.R.
B . | TAKECAREOFIT. YOUR Refrigerator
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| MustDO—FOR THE D-U-R-A-T-1-O-N !

.
Electrie

swlez, RR | Wididletaun, Obion,
twe fike {1 Weo con enjoy oyr ehil-

[} growing, snd aasisting them

[} urios and comveniences,

| bave tha

| back, It

tCuaest column by Mre Fes £ Ras
We live in the country

dren mows: we Hke o ass

exn; e we like the neighboring.
We have 6 do without  fux-
but we
| most  Usporisnt things
anid we Have exch othier. Thire ere

ften of as. my husband, eight chil-

dren betweon the ages of fonr and
twtenty-ope, and mywsil, The chil-

must find somebody for Cabrielle

i to play with efter school starts.
! The thing aboat & big family s

that &0 is never b!&.emu;ﬁ,
My nusband, & World War Vet-

eras. {% o painting coatractar, but

he was born and caised an o (arm,
and although ¥ was city-botn and

bred, my. farehears were also farm-

era. Whep the older children ware

1 babilea, we hed & modern home in

town, but I spent practicafly o}
my (tme cither at the frant door

| or the back keeping them off the !
i street and in their own yard. Thon

too our milk, butter and egg bills
were vory Bigh. So wo saved o
fittle money and bought twp and
one-hulf acres of land out In the

fi country. On thiz we butlt & theee~

voom garsige with a kitchen on the
scotned  fikos  Heaven.
About aix yeaes ago we sold it
and pun:!faaed the plare on which

provide for ocur winter meat,

! of Our Lady

' schaol.

4 patriotic or eharitabde purpoos.
Car %

& warny!

we now live. Here we haw five
gcres of excellent soil and a seven-
room frume houss The hounse Is
not modern etcopt for water In the
kitchen. but we love the besutiful
old woodwork and the “homey”

1 look of the place.

We dre on one of the main rosds
80 thal weé can seil butter,
fryers, ssparaguy and vegotnbles at
the door. W Iu reistng how this
helps out the fhmily budget. We
have two cows and sbout four hun-

11 dred filly chicksns, and we buy

twe or three plpys every summar to

Our oldsst Loy enllsted snd is

1 trabiding to be & pilot. People ask

if 1 sm not worrled about him, Wut
Qur Blessed Mother has ajways
taken care of him and doubtless
will keep right en. Before ke was
ealled, ke built m fovely little gret-
te in our rock gar for & stitue
of Our Lady of Lour and & rous
arbor with azals In' front so that
wo can sit and admirs her. Mvery-
time I pasy 1 remind her of her

job.
We bolong P the Mianton Charch
of the Seven Xoloras

in Monroe, three milen [rom eur

| home. The church was practically

dustroyéd by fire jabout three years

k| ago but was rebullt thiy spthif. A
buiit at

noew Recreation Hall was

tire same time. This ball was re-
cently dedicated by His Crace,
Archbishop McNicholes of Cincine
nati. We were proud, happy and
deeply touched to think Bis Grace
did us so much honor. He deliv-
-eted two a«loguent sermons, one
dnring Solemn Kigh Mass and an-
other after Masy when he said be
wanted to tell us a few more
things, How we appreciated the
cncourngoinent which s timea
mizsing tor rural Catholics, He

Blsald thot as soon s posmaible we

hould bave a resid priest. Mon-
ros fs an old parish and at one
time) uhd a restdent priest, but ¢o
many Catholics have moved ayway
that tho parish has deindled wntil
it has bexome a mission parish.
The Chureh was oviginally bullt by
Father Lasance sof prayer-bookt
fame?! TNvo Simters from Middle-
town bavg bheen giving the childron
catocheticp! instruction sfter Mass
on Sunday. and for two summers
they have conducted & religion

After the dediculion we served
& chicken dinner Peoplo from all
around came. gnd we had a regular
festival YHooths, games, soft drinks
ardl bingo, Our ball will serve a3 &
social cesfer foar the parish, and
His Gracq suggested that wo offer
&t to the cammunity at large for

for living in the
Hie it :
MARY ROSKRELOT
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WAR BONDS
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l TO READ IN DARKNESS |

By Margaret L. Whitehead

(Yhis story by Hargurct L. W haehead, of t inirnoati, won second prize in

the nastonel shirt siofy comseas
dssacsanion of the  osted Ntares.y

My dear Julle,

©f &l the day® of light and
shisdow that hove marked our life
together, this day shall cver be our
darkest. |

The wire came at ajg o'civek,
this morning. with its messsge be-
yond niy deepest fears. Nover did |
think of our son in termz of death.

hin vitality and that ghostly In- .

exitibility zeemed wholly incom-
patilsle. 1T know that, to you, it has
been the same.

Pruring all the six months of our
prement - separation, I have wanted
most constantly to be with you.
Myt never so ently as [ wish it
today. It Is for that reason that §
write you now. I want to give you
words to rend in darkness, words
te hold a8 tangible substances in
the days shead You have nol
known the darkest hoamr, yet, that
s te come when lonslinam bears
in upon you the full meaning of
your loss. A womsan's sorrow I3 al-

wayy deeper than a man's can be. |

Te know this, yeu bave oaly te ce-
member -the atory of & sword
whicly, ene Friday, plunged into a
Mothuir's Beart, sas that weman
ood vemeath & oroes.

Taul, sur snly son, kas disd
wearing the difoult
exeus of ene of doath’s weroes. R
ia essy, yes, to be made a here in
Hfe; death’'s ecrown of glory s a
erown of thorny, dut it s the
groatest laurel of all. We have had
& MArYyr f4r & son - a tiue MKr-
tyr. Rememher how ke countimued
te pretest his faith in the etermal
truths fer which ke foughy! He
was't gunsiag for the Japa, that
day Re was killed. He was fight-
ing fect fina} victery of his
idenln. To| those ideals h¢ was a
martyt-—- to the harsh princi-
plex of war. Our son did not die
for war, Julie; he died for peace.

Little by Hitle, the story will e
told. Now we have snly the asut-
line, and it {s the outline of & mag-

nificent chapter. Had he boen less

gres?, Paul might have® been saved.
When the guns of that ship began
to roar up dt Rim, tlilng the wings
of his plane with their tremendons
pressure, hie ml‘ht have tarned
awny, as did the others who siarted
out with him. Paul chose to stay
in the battle, though the chips
were all stacked sgainst him. He
was aluays & battler to the end

remember? Though all the boys in
his. gnng ran out on fights, he'd
stay untid he could no loager stand
up. Then, remermsbor how, after

each fight. he'd come home bang- |

ed and tattered wearing that grin
of his that was & mixtuze of arro-
gance and (nnocence! (I bet heo
shot a grin  at thoze Japs,
fight. when in that lust full meus-

af . he bent his plane
ownwurd and dived into the mid-
dle ¢f the rouring guns. Win or
tose, e would grin and this time
he Kiterw he was to be the winner.»

Yer, he won the batile, Julie.

Ant we hmve woo the memory of
& great son,

Thiy (8 part of the truths I gould
bave yun remember in duys thst
are ahemd, when a} trith shall

" YA Qs> i
can't stand ‘Bitler, dom't

Y duy the undittaker

victories of war

this |

seern most oold and comfortlesy. |

candocted r1ecenddy by the Catholic Psesa
. ] .

eoynted in triomphant encounters,
i cuptured citieg, or even im a
final triumphk aof military ferce.
: Was's ullimate victdries can anly

J be tire purgafion of thosc who live

tn its terror the birth of virtue in
‘the hesrts of those who fight, and

v

' who ere feft behind.

That s your course of wictary,
'now., Julle to bechme mistress of
this less that now secmns unreal
-and that will, in future Bours, seem
" unconguerable ]
© 1 wish E maght tell yois that this
ts the end of your chapter of suf-
“fering. It would be s» much essier
to write these worda If 1 knevr they
'wem to merk the finale. But that
1 canpot promise unitil the day
when peace ie zigned -mot on &
screll of parchment, wul.in the
heasts of all men, and {n the de-
termination of men to bave pencs,
not &t apy price, but at the price of
justice. Until chat promise i
blazaned in the wills of men, we
can anly ceatinue te walk in dark-
nesy.

Al these things I would have
you rememder in the days that sre
| lo eomse.

I xnow you will ecemlinue yeur
werk st bome. Now you havs sa
over graater meotivs for that vel-
unteer sérvise (e which yeu kave
given se tirelessly of your emergien.

¥ see the Image of you se vivlily,
at times— hurrying about im that
frensied eoffice. with that sgware
1ittle chin of ysurs jutted ke a
rock snd your startling eyes Wlox-

iny.

} Keep them bdlazing my

"and mever let temra put eut ir
| fire. Reraember that what you sdd
to the courage of the world is what
you sdd te the victory of ewur
canse. Fer you and for me and for
all men, this is a day of grewth,
though the thorns choke ws and
the recky soil digs ato our flash,

I said. above, that T wish I
might here promise you sn ending.
But I am now faced with the bur-
den of parting the curtsin on an-
other scene of sacrifice. (Remem-
ber the sudcession in that Mother’s

life, the frigid barrenncesy of the
stahle . . . the endless flight inte
Egypt . . . the sword . . . the lowm

of the Chila on up to the final
loss of the Man . . .}

1 say 1| announce another sacri-
fice, because mine ix the task of
i telling you these tidings (when, if
| it were at all possible to do s0, 1
| would withhold them from this
day af suffening for you’. you who
have just lost your only son tn this
whr, are now cailed upot to give
yoar husband to active participa-
tion tn it, .

There s Bttle I can say. Word
of this came this morning, shortly
! after I learned about Paal Tomor-
{row, the defactinent under my

mmand lcaves for battieSeld
abross the Atianiic
On this, I have ne woﬁu but

thege: that I not in

but in the hope that you, who hawe

given one here, wmay, by Your

courageous accsptance of this new

trinl, now inapire & meN

With all my love,
o Johind
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