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- Mother Saves Money on

N

Her Christmas Presents

By E. K. Wooley. '
HEN PA JENKINS came home last night he casually
remarked that thers seemed to be a lot of extra
———plamts occupying -ail - the - window--spaee.- They all
seemed fo be In pots of about the same size, and
congisted mostly of all, slender green leaves,
"“Why all the grass?' facetlously observed Pa.
“Y just brought them up from the cellar to-
day,” explained Ma. “They must bloam by Christmas,
you know, .
“Going to decorats our falr dwelling?' queried Pa.
“No—they're Christmas presents,” sald Ma
“0-0-0-H!" breathed Pa. "I was wondering why
I hadn't been called upon to dig up for Christmas.
Bomie new wrinkle, isn't It?° Well, as long as it's
cheap, I'm for it!"
“I wasn't golng to say anything about it until
I felt pretty sure It would succeed,” beamed
Ma, “You see, I read in & paper somewhers last fall that {f youw'd take pulbs of Chinesa
lilles and hyacinths and daffodils and plant them in the cellar and tend to them right
then bring them into the light a little while before théy are ready to bloom, they would
make nice Christmas presents, So I bought a lot of bulbs and little flower pots and
followed directions, mnd you can see for yourself that they're all golng to bloom in
time to make lovely Christmas presents,

“You know how mother loves purple—well, she gets that deep purple double hyaointh.
I'm going to tie a lighter shade of purple crepe paper, with a big ribbon bow, around the
pot. Apd you know your sister Dailsy Is just crazy about daffodlls—she gets that one
marked ‘Dalsy.’ And so on. All I have to do Is to get some ribbon and crepe paper and
make the plants look artistlc and Christmassy, and we'll be giving people something they'll

PR

really love to have.

“Ma," solemnly quoth Pan, “you're a wonder!”
*Didn’'t vou ever know that:before?' laughed Ma.
“The only thing that bothers me,” commented Pa, “is how you're golng to get the

things delivered.”

“Oh, you'll have to take around as many as you can,” declared Ma,

*"Who—me?"' queried Pa.

“S8ay—I ailn't any express wagon."

“But just think of all the pleasure yon'll have being a sort of flower Sania Claus,”

urged Ma.

break anything, and wouldn't get them mixed up, and you're such an old dear, anyway

“I could pay some of the boys to do it, but I know you'd_be careful and not

Pa wriggled and rattled hls newspaper and cleared his throat to show that the flattery

didn't sink in,

“Well, he growled; “I didn't say I wouldn't, 4id I

More Genuine Christmas
~ For New York This Year

By Herbert Corey.

W YORK'S apt to have a little Christ-
mas for gboot a cent this year. But
it's fair guessing that the Christmas
spirit will be of a better quality than

=== in any recent year—not even exclud-
ing 1907,

“That,”” says Wall street—and before New
York was spugged its Christmas was tooted
to the Wall street tune—*"that was the grand-
est little Christmas ever. Wa went home
with twists of money in our ears."

The rest of the country was busted. It was
in the middle of panic tlmes. But brokers
get just as much for selling stocks as they
do for buying them, Every broker who had
not been fighting the market had his safe
stacked with soft money, In such times giv-
fng is as wide and thoughtless as the Missis-
sippl. It was the stingy and plcayune little
house that gave as small a bonus as 10 per
cent. Dozens gave their clerks an amount
equal to thelr annual salaries,

“This year.” sald a banker, “five or six
houses may Eive boom-time presents to thelr
employer, But most clerks will be rtickled to
get word that they may hold thelr jobs an-
other year., There's more happiness in that
gort of n gift in thisg sort of a year than in
being glven a hatful of money when folks
are flush’”

The only real favorite of Christmas for-
tune on Wall street this year will ba James
N. Wallace, president of the Central Trust
company, If gossip is correct. Every year
he gets $60,000 from his adoring directors.
Hea will get that sum thlas year.

“They're afrajd he might go somewhere
else if they got to holding out on his stock-
ing,” sald an observer, “He 18 the finesat
hundshaker west of the Crystal Palace, Lon-
don. He has handshaken his company Into
more good things In Wall street than any
other four men In the dlstrict.”

LI, brokers who can will hold on for 1814,

A of course, They're optimists by nature,
Also, they think they nave reason to be-

lleve that next year will be a better year
for them than last year—in which, according
to one unofficial statisticlan, the Stock Ex-
change earnings of the financial district did
not average $500 per broker. They have been
able to hold on to their offices because In the
last few years many of them have bullt up
an investment rather than a purely speculat-
jve business. But while they're holding on.
they're not buying many daiamond lavallieres
for their second cooks,

vIt's safe to say that $2.000,000 less will
be spent for jewels In the Firth avenue shops
this year than during Christmas time of a
fairly pmﬁ;ré‘r\bun vear,” sald the manager of
one of the Nreat stores, That may be a
most conservative estimate, Ona year a west.
ern millionalre camg into this man's store.

“I want the finest pearl necklace you have
in the store for the old woman,” sald le.

This quotation Is verbatim, He got the
necklace. It cost approximately $60,000. The
next day he came raging Into the store. He
had dlscovered that his wife's dearest rival
had purchased a diamond necklace for some-
thing more than $100,000 In the same slore,

“Why dldn't you tell me?™ he yelled at the
store manager. “Do you think I'm going to
stand for my wlife getting showed up that
way? Gimme another pearl necklace’

With Jjeowels belng purchased at that rate,
the manager's estimate of this year's de-
crease In trade seems not exceasive, It lsn't
only the westerner who buys that way. One
year # New York man pala $100,000 for jew-
els which he presented to women. He s a
bachelor,

an uptown store. Five dollars covered

his necessary expenses. For ‘10 woeks
he had held out $1 a week in order to buy a
warm coat for his mother. The week before
Christmas the office snitch eame to him,

"We're getting up 4 purse for the manager,
Tony,” sald he. "“I've put you down for $5i."

Tony told the snitch with conaiderable elub-
oration and attention to detail where he could
go, and when, He waa fired that night
Tony's mother dldn't get the warm coat, but
it 18 & pleasure o state that the office man-
agar gOt A bunged eye. Tony i today per-
haps the only pugilist Spug in the world
Most of hig Income ls derived from fighting
semi-finals.’! Between times he organizes
Bpug circles in offices where the employes
lack nerve,

“They can fire one guy because ha don't
glve up,” suys Tony, “but they can't fire the
whola force. An' I'd ke to gee some ivory-
handled floorwalker try to chase me wWhen
1I'm organising." ) e e A

The  trémendous growth of the Spugs In
the past two seasons s Inrgely becauss in
this organization- the underpald and timid
employe finds protection mgodinet Christmas

LABT year Tony worked for $6 a week In

blackmall. It is safe to say that the fore-
men in nine out of ten gsweatshops In the
crowded downtown districta have extorted
Christmas “glfts” from (he miserable, fearful
Hitle foreigners under them. Spugging has
spread as rapldly as have the principlea of
unlonlsm ameng thess people—as fast as the
Spug theory ls presented to them. That Is
why the Bpugs hope thelr party at the Grand
Central Palace will be attended by 15,000 on
Christmas day—which willl be about a record
for Christmas partles. Hot coffee and choco-
late and palatable sandwiches and plenty of
trots and tangos, and & 40-foot Christmas tres
—which was prepented by the state of Maine
—will be features of this event.

ecutors of his estate will give a Christ-

mas dinner In his name, ns they know he
would wish them to do. In the old days Big
Tim annually fed between (000 and 6000
down-and-ouls—and fed them to breathless-
ness with turkey and ple and mugs of steam-
ing coffea.

“No one will be admitted without a ticket,"
the placards In front of the clubhouse nlwaya
read. But just before the long line that hnd
been stamping its myriad feet In the tingling
cold began to move through the opening door
Bullivan was sure to sldle up to the doorkeeper.

"No matter about thea tlckets,” he always
whispered, “If the lads look hungry.”

It'a perfectly true that there's a fight on
for the political control of the Bowery and
that the old Sulllvan clan seema to be under-
neath the plle, Therefora there will ba two
Chrilstmas dinners with turkey and every hun-
gEry man fn town can eat himself into an {ll-
ness at each. And [t's likely that there is
something of a gelfish motive underneath bhoth,
But there Is also sentlment on the part of the
Bulllvans, If you don't belleve it watch their
Irish eyea fll] with tears when they speak of
Big Tim and the Joy he took In these turkey
feasts,

Christmas giving In New York will be cut
down to a paring this year. Whall street's com-
parative impecunlosity accounts directly and
indigectly for much of this decrease. The Spug
iden—Tfor the preventlon of useless and the
promotion of useful giving—accounts for
maore, Peopla have learned to give more
thought to thelr gift bringing. Thousands are
daring to defy Christmas extortioners for,
perhaps, the first time since they opened a pay
envelope. Perhaps It is only fancy—but {t
seems ag though the groucnes are fewer and
less malevolent and that wider smlles are seen
on more faces,

The subway can never take the Christmas
place of the old fashloned one horse sleigh.
And a tler of cublcles in a high bullding
will never seem as homelike as the big white
house under the evergreens. But just because
there ia less of blare and ostentation and
smoke of money thls seems n more Christ-
massy Christmas than New York has seen in
half a dozen years, )

The Newest Graft

TIIIH is the very latest graft. It combines

BIG TIM SULLIVAN is dead, But the ex-

phychology and credulity and the humane
sentlments. It has proven {rresistible,
“Oh," sald the spokeswoman of the pair of

pretty girls, fixing limpld eyes upon the vie-

tim, “we are so frightened!"

So the victim sits back In his office chalr
and mildly swells up a big, and tells the
pratty lady that sha has ceme to just the
right shop. IIe won't let anyone frighten
her,

“Mame and I were taking lunch with Dr.
Marcus Broone in Chlcago yesterday,” eays
the pretty spokeswoman, “and he said that he
had to go to New York. He aared us to ride
as far as Englewood with him. So we did—
juat for o lark. And then the traln didn't
stop at Englewood—and here we are”

Business of tragic throwing of troubles on
the auditor's shoulders,

“But what become of Dr. Marcus Broone?"

“He eald that he had to go on to Wash-
ington. He willl come¢ back tomorrow morn-
ing and take us back to Chleago. But we
haven't any baggage and we can't go to a
hotel, and we haven't enough money to go
back to Chicago."

Bilent appeal In two palrs of pretty eyes,

“But how did you happen to come to me?
asks the wvictim, vainly trying to elude the
falling sword.

“Oh,” msays the spokeswoman, “we almost
felt that we knew you" (this Is what the wire-
tappers call the "convincer”); “we have heard
Mary Tupper Wilkinsg speak of you so often.”

The vietim knows Mary Tupper Wilkins.
Acquaintance with her Is a guarantee of qual-
ity. 8o he stakes the two mirooned wander-
ers to the money they need for hotel fare, and
for railroad fare, and possibly for a little bit
of shopping they positively must do before
they go back to Chicago.
erward, he iiks Mary Tupper Wilking about
har two rfenids. And Mary says- she pever
heard of them before ' i

This graft has not falled 1n & single kinown

And then, long afts
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