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the lot, no matter how poor, who dié not find it

possible to give something to the lad.

Religious service marked the day at the Leo
Haus, at No. 6 State street, and in the evening
there was dinner for the missionaries and other
employes. There was no special celebration at
the German Lutheran Home, although there will
be & dinner thera to-day for 120 men who are
being cared for by the employment bureau.

The pupils of the Horace Mann School and |
their parents provided free dinners for the poor
in the neighborhood of the school. There were
1.200 immigrants on Ellis Island, and their first
Christmas in this country was celebrated by a
special dinner, aithough the big celebration was
held on Tuesday. The missionaries heid ser-
vices. and the employes recelved time off that
they might eat at home.

About two hundred and fifty men took ad-
wantage of the dinner opportunities offered by
the West Side Young Men's Christian Assocla-
tion. After the dinner there was music, includ-
ing selections by the St. Ambrose trio. The din-
ner, in its efforts to give the young men some
relief from boarding house life, was a success.
At the White Rose Home for Working Girls, at
No. 217 East 86th street, which is for negroes, &
dinner was served to about a hundred girls and

children. The chiliren recelved toys.

Wiiliam P. Yorke, superintendent of the Mu-
mnicipal Loéging House, at 23d street and First
avenue, gave turkey and all the usual accom-
paniments to 1,200 homeless men. If any one
falled to get all that he could hold on the first
round he was welcome to come again. Among
his guests were fifteen women with children,
whose husbands and fathers are on the isiand. |
The matron, Mrs. Griffen, had a Christmas tree
for these unfortunates.

The man in New York yesterday who had a |
big Christmas appetite and only a small, ordi- |
nary weekday pocketbook had only to visit the |
new Mills Hotel, at Seventh avenue and 36th
street, where for a small sum he was able to |
get a dinner to satisfy him for a price that |
would not make it necessary for him to pawn his |
overcoat to buy meals for the rest of the week. |
Sitting Cown at the table he had his choice of |
twn savory scups, and might follow it with an
entree of either boiled salmon, with lebster
sauce; roast turkey, with cranberry sauce; wild
rabbit sauté, chicken patties, roast beef or boiled |
©ox tongue with spinach or veal cutlet. With |
any of the above orders went a choice of two ;

|

well cooked vegetable dishes. For dessert he |
could have English plum pudding, with either
hard or brandy sauce, apple ple, oranges, pump- |
kin pic mince pie or Malaga grapes, and either
tea, coffee or milk.

This attractive menu appealed to a large
number of diners, who crowded the dining
room from 5:30 to 8 o'clock last night.

HOSPITAL CELEBRATIONS.

Not a patient in any hospital failed to get
something to make him forget his pain and
gain a little cheer for the day. Turkey there |
was in abundance at all the institutions, and |
only those unlucky enough to be on a non-
turkey diet failed to get their-share.

The big celebration at Believue, with its thou-
sand and more patients, was in Ward 31, where
there were forty babies. These had their own
Christmas tree—one of imposing bulk—and ther=
was never a thing seen on 2 babies’ Christmas
tree that was not on that one, and the nurses
in the ward sat up half a night to trim it prop-
erly. A bit of mistletoe right over the tree
explained why about every interne in the hos-
pital had volunteered to help. In the nine other
wards in which children are suffering there were
Christmas trees, but none quite so pretentious
@s the babies’ tree. The wards, even the alco-
holic, were decorated with red and green crepe
paper, with sprigs of green here and there.

All those who could eat turkey and chicken at
Roosevelt Hospital got it, and edible delicacies
were added to the dinners of the unlucky ones.
The children’s ward had a gaily decorated trees
bearing a full crop of presents.

The Christmas tree at the Harlen: Hospital
was robbed of its fruit Tuesday night, but there
was an extra good dinner for the patients yes-
terday. The thirty patients at the Washington
Heights Hospital got extra rations too. The
tree at St. Luke's was also stripped on Christ-
mas eve, but there were special services in the
chapel for the convalescents, and the Rev.
George F. Clover administered communion to
those who wished it and were unable to leave
their beds.

A big dinner and presents for all the children
marked the day at Lebanon Hospital. All the
staff fron: head nurse to scrub women of St.
Mark's Hospital, barring the internes, received
presents from the hospital, distributed by the
members of the Ladies’ Auxiliary. St. Ma:k's
is essentially German in its staff and patients,
end a real German celebration was held. The
doors of the wards were all left open that the
patients might listen to the string band in the
big room, where the directors and staff were
drinking toasts and making speeches,

INSANE PATIENTS CELEBRATE.

Even the 4498 insane patients on Ward's Tsl-
end had thelr Christmas jollity. They ate 5,200
pounds of turkey and chicken, and then about
seven hundred of them were allowed to have a
@ance in the evening. There were religious ser-
wvices at St. Vincent's Hospital, and gifts were
distributed among the children there by the sis-
ters. The same held true of every other hos-
pital in and around New York.

A blue haze hung over the Western shore of
Btaten Island all day. This was caused by the
conversion of the tobacco given to ail the oid
master mariners in Sailor's Snug I'arbo: into
&moke in the mew pipes which all gui. The
board of trustees every Christmas gives a
bountiful supply of tobacco to the sailor folk
&and a turkey dinner to boot. The dinner is ap-
preciaied by all, but absolute happiness is not
displayed until the tcbacco is distributed and
yarns that reek of every wind in the seven seas
are told for the hundredth time.

At the other Staten Island institutions the day
was observed in various ways. Religious exer-
cises, candy and toys made the day pleasant for
the two thousand young persons in the Mount
Loretto Home, at Pleasant Plains. Turkey
formed the bulk of the dinner at the Farm Col-
ony, as it did the dinners of those who could
eat it in all the hospitals there.

““Fom™ Foley could not get around to the din-
ner of the boys—fifteen of them—who prefer
Ladlow street jail to paying their bills. In his
absence Warden Regan told some good stories
along wth some well known after-dinner speak-
ers in jail, and it was about as good a time as
tas been had there since the old Alimony Club
dissolved.
the prisoners in the wvarious police court
well cared for, particularly those
Market court, where Miss Annie
officer, looked after their
Many 2 prisoner, and friends outside of
prison got needed presents which were paid
out of Miss Doyle’s own pocketbook.
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CHRISTMAS IN THE TOMBS.
The day passed without special incident at the

dinner with her husband, but Commissioner
Coggey refused her request and she ate alone
at her hotel. Half a dozen friends of the pris-
one.s sent boxes of fruit and candy, and most
of the lawyers who had a number of prisoners
waiting to be tried sent presents to them.

Nearly twelve hundred men and women had a
Christmas dinner in the Blackwell's Island
workhouse and saw a vaudeville entertainment
there. “Abe” Hummel ate his turkey in bed,
not being able to leave his cot. Out of the
1,400 children under the care of Mrs. Mary C.
Dunphy, in the Children’s Hospital, on Ran-
dall's Island, six hundred are feeble minded,
but even they appreciated the Christmas cheer
which Mrs. Dunphy gave to them.

Warden Frost spent his first Christmas in |

Sing Sing yesterday, but the prisoners had just
as good times as they have had on previous
vears. There was no stage entertainment this
vear, but discipline was relaxed as much as
possible and all work was called off for the
day. Pies and other dainties, as well as two
cigars for each man, were enjoyed by the pris-
cners in thelr cells, an unusual privilege.
SERVICES IN THE CHURCHES.
Five services were held at St Patrick’'s Ca-

thedral. The first mass, celebrated at 4:30
a. m., was attended by about fifteen hundred

persons. Archbishop Farley officlated at the |

11 o'clock mass. The sermon WwWas by Father
Arthur J. Brown.

The Rev. Dr. Morgan Dix, in his Christmas
sermon at Trinity, referred to Christmas exer-
cises in the public schools. He declared that

| Christians should rejoice that successful pro-

tests were made against the proposal to elimi-
nate the exercises. Holy communion was cele-

| brated in English at 7:30 a. m. and in German

at 8:30, morning prayer at 10 o'clock and high |
celebration at 11 o'clock, at which Vicar C. R.|
, Stetson, recently of Washington, officlated.

At the John Street Methodist Church there
was a sermon by the pastor at 11 o'clock. In
the evening at 8 the lecture roem of the
church was filled with a crowd of homeless
men, all of whom received a generous meal.

In Brookiyn about the biggest affair was the |

Sittig Christmas Tree. For the sixteenth time
this organization, incorporated to conduct

Christmas entertainments for the children of |

the poor, carried out a highly successful pro-
gramme.
at 9:30 o'clock in the morning. All who could
get into the building saw a theatrical perform-
arce and afterward received the cakes, can-
dies, oranges and toys which were packed about

| five big evergreen trees presented for th oc-

casion by Park Commis:loner Kennedy. As
these gave way the children on the outside wera
called in. The affair as usual was under the
management of Mrs. Lena Sittig.

The Salvation Army, from Iits Washngton
street headquarters, in Brooklyn, distributed
thousands of Christmas dinners to the needy.

| There was a tree at the Blind Babies’ Home,

and there will be another for two thousand lit-
tle ones this morning at the First Reformed

| Church of Williamsburg.
The biggest Christmas present reported in |

Brookiyn was one to the German Hospital, St.
Nicholas and DeKalb avenues.

proceeds of three benefit performances held
last week at the Majestioc Theatre.

Following his annual custom, Frederic

Thompson gave a turkey yesterday to every
member of the fire and police departments of |

Coney Island.

CALLED

IN THE HUNGRY.

Feast for Newsboys and Bowery
Loungers at Brace Memorial.

“Did ye get a feed? No! Then beat it down to
de Newsies’ Home; it's a hand-out till midnight,”
was the word passed along the Bowery and Park
Row within a few minutes after Willlam M. Fliess,
jr., had provided more than three hundred news-
bovs with large, tempting dinners at the Brace Me-
morial Lodging House, No. 14 New Chambers
street, last night. The boys were first taken care

of, and before the last had been seated Mr. Fliess

acted on the suggestion of Superintendent Heig to

invite the poor of the streets who had mnot been |

provided for.

Mr. Fliess had hardly finished his welcome to the
boys and wished them all a Merry Christmas, when
“Chicago Tom™ and “Wise Joe,” who sell the even-

ing extras at the bridge entrance, hurried from the |

dining room to spread the news among the wan-
derers on the Bowery, that they, too,

apparent that not one of the loungers between the
bridge and Houston street had had a dinner, and
for that matter they showed evident slgns of not
having eaten for the last week.

The newsboys invasion of the dining room end |
their aptitude to make short work of the heap of |

turkey, potitoes, cranberries and the bowl of

coffee, which, with celery, mince pie and bread,

made up their Christmas feast, was not to be com- |

pared with the raid by the outsiders. Within an
hour the line of Bowery lodging house characters
stretched to Park Row.

Through mysterious underground means of com-
munication every man knew of the decision to keep
open house until midnight, and as the crowd in-

creased police reserves were actively aiding Super- |
After an hour |

intendent Heig to feast all comers.
the crowd had been fed, but almost as soon as
the dishes had been cleared away a larger crowd

hurried to the lodging house from uptown. Ac- |

cording to the “Boston Kids" the new comers were
frequenters of Chatham Square and the lower

Bowery.
The outsiders, who wera not familiar with the

“Newsies' home,” were quickly taken care of by |

the reception committee, which was appointed by
“Chicago Tom” and “Snowball” Robinson, the
l2iter to make the colored folks at home. *“Chi-
cago Tom' proved himself the hero of the
“awaree,’”” as he called the dinner. When Mr.
Fliess had spoken to the boys and assured them
that he would give a dinner every Christmas as
long as he lives, in memory of nis father, William
M. Fliess, who gave dinne-s of the kind for forty
yvears, “Chicago Tom,” who refused to reveal his
real name, thanked the boys’ benefactor and sug-
gested that as the boys were unable to make a
gift to Mr. Fliess they should provide a vocal
entertainment.

A mnewsboys quartet was ready to entertain,
but it did not get the opportunity. Everybody
joined in the “Star Spangled Banner” and
“aAmerica,” rather than have a chosen few exhibit
their musical talents. This was the only enter-
tainment of the evening, and owing to the change
in arrangements Santa Claus did not give out
the customary presents to the newsboys,

“Who wants presents, when the gang down the
block ain't got a meal?” remarked “Dennle” Burks,
who handles newspapers on the Bowery and in
Chatham Square. “It is all right. As a representa-
tive of the boys, I say we are just as well pleased
that they did not give any presents, because the
fellers who don’t have a place to sleep and have
to wait on the bread line every might will have
a chance to see that we are in right, and that
we know how to do the entertaining thing when
we get together. The sentiment of the boys from
the bridge to the Bowery is to feed them all.”

The speaker then introduced “Kid"” Alderman,
who corrected by saying that his name is Leon.
Alderman is the recognized press agent of the
newsboys who live in the home. Through his
efforts he has educated himself so far that he is
e candidate for a Civil Service examination, and if
he should get a place he declared he would be
with the boys once a year and would give them a
dinner, “‘just the same as the men who have lots
of money now do.”

After he had been properly introduced ha in-
vited the guests, including ministers and charity
workers, to see the “uilding. First he showed them
the kitchen, and was careful to explain that Super-
intendent Heig had severed the heads and limbs
from every onc of the turkeys, which weighed
more than eight hundred pounds. Then he enu-
moerated the number of pies, and the quantity of
vegetables, with the gallons of coffee and the
loaves of bread, which had been provided.

At least 3,500 children gathered at |
the Columbia Theatre, In Washington street, |

The aid soclety |
of the institution turned over to it $7.500, the |

would be |
welcome. The tip spread rapidly, and it was soon |

away satisfled. Beveral times Superintendent Helg
had to hurry to Bowery restaurants for an addi-
tional supply of turkeys and pies.

BUSY DAY FOR BOOTHS.

Salvation Army and Volunteers
Bring Joy to Thousands

As usual on Christmas the Salvation Army and
its kindred organization, the Volunteers cf Amer-
ica, devoted as much time yesterday, If not more,
to making comfortable the bodies of men as to
saving their souls. Both organizations believe that
! if the soul has a fairly comfortable habitation its
| chances of salvation are considerably improved.
| Shiftless and unfortunate, luckless and homeless
wangerer, criminal and hard working laborer,
tramp and workless clerk and their wives and
gisters rubbed shoulders when these almoners of
the public's bounty tried to feed all those who were
hungry.

Following its usual policy the Salvation Army
gave out family baskets whenever possible, and
many a family ate well where for days the possibil-
ity of even a dry loaf on Christmas had been prob-
lematical. Thanks to the Army, these had a tur-
key dinner, with everything with it, according to
tradition. Commander Eva Booth handed out the
‘first basket in the old 69th Regiment Armory, and
| in a short while her officers had distributed 4,000
| similar baskets. Even then many wers turned
away disappointed, although nearly $15,000 collected
by the lassies on bleak wind swept corners had
been spent. In each basket was a five or six
pound chicken, a loaf of bread, potatoes and turnips
enough for five, a can of soup, half a pound each
of tea and coffee, apples and oranges and a copy
of “The Warery.”

The old drill hall was transformed for the occa-
slon with evergreens, flags, banners and the great
pyramids of baskets, while the Salvation Army
Headquarters Band played religlous music or the
popular airs which the army has converted to its
own use. To those whose clothes seemed to be in
a particularly bad condition Miss Booth gave
clothing tickets and further along in the line a
bundle of suitable ciothing was handed to those
with the tickets. Likewise an attendant with a
pocketful of nickels gave one to each who asked
for carfare.

To each as he or she came along in the line
Miss Booth gave her kindly *“Merry Christmasl”
coupling it with a *“God bless you!” and a hand-
clasp if there were time. Finally after she had
personally handed out more than 1,000 baskets, ehe
| became well nigh exhausted, and had to turn the
| task over to some of those who surrounded her.
For & while she remained at the hall. The last
ticket holder had come in at 12:30 o'clock and the
last clothing ticket was given out. Then an at-
tempt was made to give out the remaining 300 din-
ners to those who were needy and had no tickets.

Besides the reserves from the 5th street station,
Captain Shaw, of that precinet, in charge, had
twenty-four police from other precincts. Perfect
order was maintained and not an arrest was made
for crowding, nor, as sometimes occurred, for a
raid on the dinner basket of some boy or girl too
small to protect it successfully. The army officers
estimated that in all 21,500 dinners were distributed.

Immediately in charge and assisting Commander
Booth were Colonel William Beard, second in com-
mand in this country; Colonel W. H. Cox, editor of
“The Warcry'; Colonel Willlam McIntyre, Colonel
Adam Gifford, Lieutenant Colonel Parker and
Brigadier Ferrls. Miss Booth left before the dis-
tribution was completed to participate in other
Army exercises at various points throughout the
city, making a flylng trip by automobile.

Miss Booth got to the Salvation Army headquar-
ters, in 14th street, in the evening about 7:30 o'clock.
There were at least fifteen hundred children on
hand waiting for her, and almost as large a num-
| ber of mothers and fathers, to say nothing of old
Santa Claus himself, who was standing guard over
a large Christmas tree on the platform, which
towered many times as high as the old white
bearded patron’'s head.

Arrangements for handling the crowd had been
carefully made. Sergeant Creede, of the Charles
street station, with a detall of policemen, stood
guard in the lower hall. On the floor above Major
Joseph Sheppard, armed with a megaphone, and
flanked on either side by a platoon or two of Bal-
vation Army soldlers and lassles, as well as an
energetic group of cadets from the training school,
directed operations as to seating the little ones and
their parents.

Miss Booth
to them a *“‘Christmas kiss,"
women and all men “not more than three feet
tall,” according to her announcement, were privi-
leged to return. The demonstration that followed
sounded like the exploding of a pack of fire-
crackers. The boys when the trees had been rified

welcomed the children by throwing |
which all girls and '
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STUFFING “TIM’S” STUFF.

Ravenous Army Surrounds Mouwntain
of Food at Headquarters.

Two tons of turkey, nct to mention some four
thousand mince ples, half a thousand loaves of
bread, five hundred gallons of coffee, a dozen or
more kegs of beer and ninety barrels of potatoes
were provided by Timothy D. Sullivan for the guests
at his annual Christmas dinner, at No. 207 Bowery,
yesterday.

Six thousand men or thereabouts were the eager
recipients of the Tammany man's hospitality. Their
appetites were fine, and the way they made those
two tons of turkey disappear and the satisfied and
complacent manner in which they rubbed certain
portions of their anatomles afterward would have
given advocates of the vegetarian diet a shock.

The dinner was scheduled to start at 11 o'clock,
but nearly two hours before the appointed time a
jong line had formed in front of No. 207, and when,
at 10:30, the doors were thrown open there was such
a rush that the policemen were nearly swept off
their feet. “They stood not on the order of their
going’’; they had but one idea, and that was to
get at the turkey as fast as possible.

As soon as one hungry lot was fed it was hustled
out and another batch hurried up. The police and
the Sullivan lleutenants handled the crowd well,
and there was no waste of time. By 11 o'clock
there was a line of men three blocks long waiting
their turn to get in.

Each man recelved a pipe and a bax of tobacco
as a “souvenir or present of the occasion,” and
each received a ticket for a pair of shoes, a palr of
warm woollen gloves and a pair of socks. The

! menu consisted of roast turkey, potato salad, mince

| pie, beer, coffee and tea.

Beer was the one most

| popular drink, and the waiters were kept busy re-

| could eat

of their trappings got wagons and toys of all sorts,

gameg, and as each child or parent passed through
the doorway, en route for home, he or she re-
| ceived a box of candy and an apple ag a crowning
piece for all the luxury of the day.

It was not until well toward midnight that the
last guest had left the bullding.

Miss Booth also visited, in the afternoon and
!m’ening. Harlem Hall, where presents were given
to four hundred; the Swedish Citadel, where gifts
were distributed; the Cherry Street Settlement,
{ where three hundred were cared for, and the New
| York Industrial Home, where the needs of three
| hundred were looked after. She also made a fly-
| ing trip to posts In Brooklyn on a like mission.

More than fifteen hundred Christmas dinner
packages were prepared for distribution in Manhat-
! tan by the Volunteers of America.
points of distribution—at the mission, at No.
Cooper Square, and at No. 224 West 93th street.
More than nine hundred packages, with encugh in
them for a dinner for from six to ten persons, were
handed out at the downtown mission.

of beef, potatoes, apples, tea, rice, sugar, two or
i three loaves of bread and two kinds of vegetables.
The distribution was under the direction of Adju-
tant J. M. Conway, in the absence of General Bal-
lington Booth, who was too ill to take an active
part in the work.

There was a big crowd in front of both misions
particularly the Cooper Square place, when the dis
tribution began, at 9 o'clock. Most of the erowd
were women and children, but many men came to
share in the distribution.

The greater part of the funds for this was gath-
ered by the Santa Clauses stationed in the streets
throughout the city. The system of collecting
enabled the organization to provide work for nearly
| one hundred men for two weeks or more, as “all of
| the “Santa Clauses’” were men out of employment
and not members of the organization. They were
paid 31 or $115 a day for the work and luncheon
money. In only two instances did these collectors
abuse the confidence placed in them.

Captain Charles Booth, the young son of General
Booth, had charge of the wagon disiribution of
toys yesterday afterncon throughout the poorer
neighborhoods. In some cases nickels and pennies
were given to the children. The workers who in-
vestigated applications, according to Adjutant Con-
way, found an unusual number out of work, and
also a great number of families deserted by hus-
bands and fathers.

Mrs. Ballington Booth takes a special interest in
the families of prisoners in the penitentiaries, and
this year sent boxes of clothing and food to the
wives and children of men now in prison. These
were distributed yesterday.

There will be a Christinas tree and a distributien
of toys to children at the Cooper Square Mission on
Monday night. Dinner packages were also dis-
tributed yes*erday by the Volunteers in Brookiyn
Jersey City and Newark. :

.
WEST SIDE Y. M. C. A. AT BIG DINNER.

Every seat in the big dining room at the West
Side branch of the Young Men's Christlan Associa-
tion, No. 315 West 57th street, was taken at 2
o'clock yesterday afternoon, when the special din-
ner for members and friends was ready. Oysters,
vegetable soup, boiled salmon, roast turkey, plum
pudding, ice cream, cakes and coffee and the usual
trimmings made up the meal, which, it is needless
to say, was thoroughly enjoyed by those present.

Music was furnished before and during the meal
by the St. Ambrose Trio, and following the dinner
there was an entertainment by performers of rec-
ognized talent, to which eil members gnd their
friends were invited.

———e

SUCCUMBS ON THE WAY TO MASS.

Mrs. Anna Boes, eighty years old, of No. 4i1
East 83d street, desired to c.lebrate Christmas by
attending mass. She started for St. Joseph's
Church, 87th street and First avenue, with her
little grandchild, Catherire Jenkins. Just as they
‘reached the top of the steps at the church Mrs.
Boes’ strength gave out and she fell in the door-
‘way of the church. She was removed to the

yterian Hospital, where it was said that she
suffering from weakness.

FP=

The packages contained from six to ten pounds

The girls received dells and dolls’ carriages and |

filling the glasses, for each man got all that he
and drink. A band at the end of the
room helped to make things merry.

As each batch came In the men were hurried to
piaces at the tables, and then for a few minutes
hardly a word was spoken. Each guest was too
busy making away with the viands. Knives and
forks were provided, but they were Iittle used.
“Big Tim's" guests preferred to use thelr hands.
They would seize a piece of turkey with one hand
and half a mince pie with the other, and In a
few seconds nothing would be left of either. From
all over the room came half choked calls for more
beer or more coffee or more turkey

A tall, gaunt man, who had, in rapid sucecession,
disposed of several mince ples, two pounds of tur-
key and vast quantities of potato salad, and had

| washed it down with perhaps a gallon of beer,

There were two |
38 |

suddenly waved an enormous drumstick on high,
“What's de matter wid Tim?" he yelled, beating
a tattoo with his Adrumstick on his neighbor's
head. Instantly a hundred drumsticks and wing
bones flourished In the air, scattering & shower of
meat particles all over the room, as the yell came

| back, “He’s all right!”

| waiter in a dress suit had to pass through.

Near the band stood Bird 8. Coler, several of the
municipal court justices and other onlookers. Mr.
Coler wore a high =ilk hat, frock coat and white
necktie. “Pipe de guy with de silk 1id!"” was the
not infrequent remark of some diner, after the first
pangs of hunger and thirst had been assuaged.
“Git next to the boy with the $60-hand-me-down!™
was a bit of the running fire of comment that a
“Tim

| is certainly de goods!' was the general expression

of his guests, as they left, perhaps to take a place
again at the end of the line.

“Don’t UNCOVer yer mugs; keep ver lids on, gents!"”
shonted one of the assistant masters of ceremonies
as the first of the diners came in with a rush, re-
moving their hats. The word must have been
passed along the waiting lines outside, for few in-
deed, were the guests who made such a “‘break’ in
etiquette afterward. When they did, a Sullivan
lieutenant would make a rush for him and jam his
“lid” over his “mug.” It was a trifle roughly done,
but all the same ‘'was a much appreciated courtesy.

By no possible chance could Mr. Sullivan feel
that his hospitality was not appreciated. His
guests were too thoughtful. Many a one in going
into the diping room would unthinkingly seize a
couple of bags of tobacco and a handful of pipes
and try to repeat the same performance in going
out. Others would casually slip a helping of tur-
key and a mince ple or two under their coats as
they left, while one or two even tried to take a
glass of beer out.

*I am president of the Sullivan Association,
John J. White to the reporters.

“I am the president,” sald Dr. Michael J. Feeney,
calmly, but firmly. This difference of opinion was
called to the attention of both.

] am the bona fida president,” Insisted Mr.
White.

] assure you, gentiemen, I am the only real
president of this asscciation,” sald Dr. Feeney,
“unless [a shade of annoyance passing over his
face] the boys have elected somebody else jately.”

President Coler of the Borough of Brooklyn said
that he was struck by the number of young men
able and willing to work who went to the dinner,
“It's a shame and a crime to knock off city worl,™
said he. *“I see it's not stopped In my borough,
and it would not be in Manhattan if an insace
man were not in charge of things over there.”

Dr. J. M. Creamer did yepman's work as a
waiter. It was after 4 o'clock before the last lot
had been fed.

sald
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MANY ATTEND ST. ANDREW’'S SERVICES.
St. Andrew’s Church, Duane street and Clty Hall
Place, was vacked to the doors at the mass for
newspaper men yesterday morning. The church

has been newly decorated, and electric lights have
been installed, which added to the beauty of the
services. The singing, under the direction of Ber-
nard O'Donnell, who also was organist, especially
appealed to the large congregation. Following is
the programme:

«...Novello
The quartet consisted of Miss Emma L. Os-
trander, soprano; Mrs. Helen O'Donnell, altgo;
Emmet Lennon, tevor, and Arthur S. @omers, bary-
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tone. The celebrant of the mass was the Rev.
Luke J. Evers; deacon, the Rev. Thomas Owens,
and sub-deacon, the Rev. Antonino Pallisi.

TAKE TOUGH CLUB’S TOYS.

Greenwich Village Tots Own That

- Organization for a Day.

Nobody in old Greenwich Village asked yester-
day where Patrick or Gretchen was or even little
See Moy. Everybody knew they could be in just
one place—the Tough Club and thelr famous hang-
out in Grove street.

The Tough Club is not as #d as it sounds. Away
buck in 65, when the boys had told all their war
stories a few hundred times, they decided to get
together and form a club to tell them once more.
So the Tough (meaning strong and not rowdy) Club
was formed. Three of the boys are still ieft of that
Munchausen crowd—Simen M. Sharp, who is four
years older than Mark Twaln, but says he feels
four years younger; Andrew Bell, who has kept
his youth by selling flour on the Produce Exchange,
and John Hopkins. All threce of these youngsters
showed up yesterday to get their Teddy bears with
the others. Young Simon was a little late, so he
had to take a doll instead.

About three hundred and fifty children of the
neighborhood were lucky enough to get cards let-
ting them in for a Christmas present at 2 o'clock.
One minute before that time they werse all In front
of the house, at No. 27 Grove street. Two minutes
later they were all inside, and President Joseph
J. Fitzhenry was buried from sight as he tried to
get the youngsters ranged In some sort of order.
By putting them three to a chalr he came as near
as he could to accomplishing the impossible.

A lot of older ones arrived on the first rush, but
John Jay Joyce, the trustee, at once took these
downstairs to look at the old play bllls in the grill-
room, and theres are other things to look at in
every well regulated grillroom. As reception com-
mittee to those children whose size prohibited the
wearing of knlckerbockers, “John Jay"” was well
seconded by “Ed” Bodine and Iouis D. Warford,
the secretary, not to mention the white coated in-
dividual who translated Gaelic and Plattdeutscher
orders Into the real New York Christmas spirit.

Aside from the occasional trips to the grillroom,
every member of the club that could get thers was
as busy with the “kiddies™ as ““Tody"™ Hamilton
used to be on orphans’ day at the circus. First
they got a real vaudeville show going, which kept
the boys and girls quiet for an hour or so. It was
a good show. 'Then began the passing of the ice
cream, and so much of that delicacy was served to
the youngsters that half of them went around look-
ing for their overcoats to get warmed up.

After making sure that every one had been served
at least four times the boys were sent down-
stairs while the little girls got their presents.
There were games, and Teddy bears, and dolls
that could sit up and speak, and almost everything
elsa that finds its way to a Christmas celebration
waiting for them.

But while the boys were waiting for their turn,
did they get together and sing? They did, but they
did not sing Christmas carols at all. Being real
New Yorkers, they sang “Harrigan, That's Me,"”
and *“School Days"™ instead, but they sang them
just as thankfully as any high priced choir ever
sang @ Christmas carol. The spirit was there, any-
how. Afterward they stormed the upper stories
and got their toy fire engines and automobiles and
things of that sort.

There was only one unhappy person present, and
that was Captain “Bob” Oswald, who is Chiet
Croker’s driver. One of the ancient members had
peen purchasing Christmas cheer for the others
all the afternoon on one $10 bill because there
was not change enough in the house to break it.
Captain “Bob™ had the same sort of bill, too, so
he tried to make an impressiomn on the crowd the
same way. Unfortunately for his design, ha laid
the Dbill down on the bar (pardon, counter) just
as the requisite amount of change was taken in.
He did not get his blll back.

In the evening there was a dance, it being also
ladies’ night at the club, and the older folk had
Just as good a time as the youngsters had had
until midnight and after. Altogether, it was a
great day for &ll the seven ages In the o¢ld 9th
Ward.
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'STCHESTER CHARITY.

Miss Gould and Others Make Em-
ployes and Poor Happy.

Throughout Westchester County yesterday New
Yorkers who have country seats there gave Christ-
mas dinners, gold or Christmas trees to their em-
ployes and to the poor.

Miss Helen M. Gould, who maintains a home for
crippled boys from the slums of Manhattan called
Woody Crest at Irvington-on-the-Hudson, rfur-
nished for the seventeen little inmates a Christmas
tree, which was loaded down with toys, books,
clothing and candy through her generosity. Tho'
boys made a large wreath of holly, which they
sent to Miss Gould. It bore ™ red flowers these
words: “Wishing Miss Gould a Merry stmas!
From Woody Crest Boys.™ ;

The boys’ presents Included fire engines, trains
of cars, books, bags of candy, thm‘mnnd many
of the newest toys. Miss Gould sent her proteges
a message of greeting In whicH she sald: “May
you have a pleasant and happy Christmas and a
bright New Year!" The boys had a chicken din-
ner, with 2ll the “fixin's.” .

Miss Gould, John D. Rockefeller and Willlam
Rockefeller presented their employes with gold
pieces.

Congressman John E. Andrus ve turkey
uentomntmmmhn'l;u:nt =

[

IN BREAD LINE'S WAKE.

Hundreds of the City’s Flotsam Fed

at the Bowery Mission.

The poor of the lower East Side, the itinerant
transient, as well as those whom misfortune has
not deprived of their humble Iomes, observed and
enjoyed Christmas as the guests of the Bowery
Mission, at No. 55 Bowery. The usual bread line of
early morning contained nearly two thousand per-
sons, each receiving a cup of hot ccffee and bread.
Later in the morning one hundred baskets, each
containing a substantial dinner for a family, wera
distributed, and in the afternoon there was a meet-
ing and entertainment, while at night, following ree
liglous services, twelve hundred dinners in boxeg
were distributed.

The Bowery Mission is at the point of gravitation
for those who constitute the “lower five” of Man-
hattan’s population. Every phase of that element
was represented in the great crowd that recsived
spirftual comfort and material cheer yesterday at
the mission. There was the hard featured wane
derer, much of whose life has been spent in prisen
stripes—the doxology of a misspent life; also the
gray haired unfortunate, whose bushy whiskers did
not disguise his good features and whose speech
and demeanor told plainly that he was not born
to the life he is now leading. Also in evidence was
the young wanderer, fresh from a comfortable
home, accepting the philanthropy of others for the
first time in his life, perhaps, because of some
glight difference with those at home, but who
surely, whataever were the circumstances that wers
responsible for his being in line yesterday, would
have welcomed him back on that of all days.

Many were drawn to that part of Manhattan be-
cause in those environments there exists a com-
munity of interest between themselves and those
who dwell in the poor tenements. Others seek that
district on Christmas because their Inherent
sense of pride would not permit of their being seen
in the other parts of the city where once they en-
joyed comfortable homes and warm friendships,
But at the Bowery Mission there was no distine-
tion between these different types, except perhaps
that of breeding. There they all came on an equal«
ity to recelve the message of good will to all, and
all enjoyed it alike. There was nothing unusual
about the bread line at 1 o'clock in the morning
except that it was longer than at other times. The
other parts of the day's programme, however, fur-
nished much pathos, especially the distribution of
the baskets. Most of these were called for by
women. It was providential that the day was not
cold, for in some cases surely the lightly clad,
emaciated forms that stood in line could not have
endured if.

All of those hundred women who called for tha

baskets were married, and nearly all had children—
three, four, five and six of them. In many cases
the husbands were sick, in more they were without
employment; but, whatever was the cause of those
women calling at the mission, the reason was clear-
1y apparent to any one who knows anything about
mother love—and who does not? The presence of
some of the children with their meothers told the
pathelic story. And it would take an indeed facile
pen to tell adequately the expression on the faces
of those 1€ft on the line when the baskets had be-
come exhausted; a brush could better describe it

In the afternoon the members of the Brotherhoed
met at the misslon, exchanged stories, sang, re-
cited and ate. The Brotherhood I1s a new featurs
of the mission's work. It is composed of men,
young and old, who have gons the pace, but are
striving to return to the Christian life. One of
those present was a young man who up to a few
weeks ago was a tramp known as “Conpecticut
Red.” He was one of those helped to a better life
by Dr. Benjamin L. Reitman, the tramp reformer,
who was recently in this city. He obtained a jod
and 1s again a self-respecting citizen. Superin-
tendent J. G. Hallimond pointed out ancther man
who had confided to him that it was the first sobe®
Christmas he had spent In twenty years.

The chairs were not arranged in orderly rows
yesterday afternoon as they usually are. Ther
were placed in groups so that the men could get
together, make one another's acquaintance and
discuss things as though they were at a club. Fol-
lowing the music, recitations and songs there was
distributed to each some warm clothing and thea
dinner.

The largest crowd came at night to the religious
services at which Mr. Halllmond officiated. Mrs,
Sarah Jane Bird, an enthuslastic supporter of the
mission, who is known as “Mother” Bird. was aisa
on the platform and spoke some words of cheer ta
the wa s who pled every seat. While tha
latter were praying and s! L i bum~
dred more who could not eobtain admission wers
being fed in the basement. They went in by one
stairway, received thelr boxes containing a sub<
stantial dinner and a cup of coffee, and after eats
ing and drinking, left the place by another stair
way. So it went on until 1,200 men, {ncluding those
at service upstairs, had been fed.

-

DEAD WHEN CALLED TO DINNER.

So ill with stomach trouble, from which he
suffered for two months, that he had no
to share the Christmas dinner with his
children, Henry Ripper, of No. 170 East 924
did not arise when his wife called him
afternoon. He had been in bed all day,
refused to arise when his wifs
try to eat something. About & o'clock, worried
his continued silence, Mrs. Ripper went to her
band’s room and found him
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CONSTABLE DISABLED; THIEVES
this

Oyster Bay, Dec. 25.—The police of
John
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consisting of Constable McQuade, is In
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