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Numerous Ways of Useless Giving Pointed Out. Including
ln?p()SSIble Perfumery and Costly Wrappings, and Need
for Economy to Help Fighting Men Is Emphasized

By JANE DIXON.
1168 apple cheeked old fellow who
T drives the celebrated team of
roof climbing reindeer may not
Lke the foliowing conversation, In
uet. If ho sees it he is pretty certaln
o stamp and storm and fling his long
white whiskers wide to the whistling
peceniber winda. 1Ia may even go mso
far as {0 overlook the particlpants In
ft when he comes to the distribution of
plunder. it the conversation actually

pecurted, ind a8 o suggestion it s
worthy of record. Here It ls:

“Wint to make yoursell a popular
writer 7"

The Inquirer was & personable young
ehap of blg heart and limited purse.
He I8 the =ort of Lotharlo who would

“Not 0 cent. It's a free will oftering.
It's worth a miilion dollars, but I'll glve

It to you for nothing if you promise to
plit it over”

“All right. Bhoot,”

paper 10 make Christmas gifts unpa-
triotle.”

"Slmple littie task. About as simple
as winging Big Bl with an alrgun.”

Many Would Praise Idea.

“Don't you believe It. The easiest
task you cver tried, that Is what |t
would be. You'd have more ardent ap-
| plauders than n Century chorus queen.
| Mary Plckford would be no kind of a
herome ut all alongside of you. Pralse
would reverberate from colty to eity,
not forgetting small towns, villages
and hamlets. All over the world fel-
low sufferera who face Christmas with
& brave smile and u busted bank roll
would rise to call you bleased.”

ptaks you to a half dozen mauve
ehrysanthemums with his last five
#pot and then lunch on thin alr and &
tall glass of water for the rest of the
week. :

“l surely do. Otherwise why write
at all?"

“l know how you can tura the
triek."” .

“How much does the secret costT™

“How do you flgure [ am golng to
get away with any such revolutionary
idea?"

“How are you going to get away
with it? You are going to get away
great. Just say you think it Is wilful
waste at a time like this to spend
money on pin cushlons and gold lace
collar boxes and junk like that when
we need all our money to help ean the
Kalser.”

“No go. Borry. Your schame is a
fallure.”

“Why

“Start a movement through your

provocations, Notlce not his seeming
neglect. When he goea up In the air
ﬂlle and keep your feet on the

und. There Is mothod in his mad-
ness. A deep mented gplot has been
lald to deprive you of your Yulotide
rights. He Is one of those Bmart

Aleck fellows who does not belleve In
Banta Claus. ’

This Fellow Must Declde at Once.

'You know, I a up against It
right,” confided andther one of the
Christmans baiting crew. “I have two
Eirln, That Is, 1 think I have them,
though u fellow never can tell for cer-
taln where he stands with a woman.
He may think he is assaving 100 per
cent.,, when the truth I1s he is hitting
about deuce high. Anyway, 1 like

1

these two girls ffty-fifty. lLooking
over my total assets [ sce 1 can only
play Santa to ono of them, Which
one? That's the question. I've mot
to muake a declslon quick. Getting
nenrcr the danger mone every day.”

“Filp & coin," pome one suggested.
“Heads it's the blonde. Talls it's the
brunette.”

“Might as well,” admitted the wise
boy. *No matter which one wins you
will have a sncaking fecling you wish
it had been the other.”

Come to think of It, there must be a
lot of men In the same jar of pickles.
How 8. Claus must chuckle when

“Because one of the surest ways
perauado Willum crowns are mot b
coming to his style of beauty Is to by
Liberty bonds. Nice fat Liberty bodd
all done up in o neat little pac
tled with a holly ribbon and sealed with

most acceptable kind of a Christmay
The personable young man with the

mitted defeat. He sald there seemed
nothing left for him to do but to find
a place where he could dine heartily
on a dime's worth of crackers and
miltk.

*1 have a better scheme than yours,”
offered the wise boy who Is a regular
| Houdlnl when It comes to worming
' his way out of a tight place. "“Get up
a quarrel with your girl, Tell her
everything is off forever., You can
always patch it up some time in Jan-
uary."” :

The wise boy pretended the suggos-
tion was a  Joke. Maybe it was
Maybe It wasn't. But to be forewarned
s to be forsarmed. Giria, tread easy.
Allow not your pride to run away with
your prospective present. Pay no at-
tention to the eccentricities of man at

A e

& Banta Claus stamp, wou'!d make the §i
'ln " i
Mg heart and the limited purse ad- il

Christmas comes along and the ran-
A Romeo, who has spent an entire
Rr convincing six or sdven dollathat
gl is his one best bet, has to dlg and
p good. Let us pee—scven times o
¥ pound box of candy Is thirty-five
nds of candy, When weo considér
hat a4 plain lump of sugar has to be
wrested from a head walter these days

]

‘

'Y main force, the high cost of court-
ip ought to cause many a man to
bettle down beforn the Yule bells begin
ringing thelr merry old roundelay.
There was once a4 man who had a
great and worthy ldea. His idea was
A safo and sane Fourth of July. For
as much as he gave us the safe and
#ane Fourth, we must be eternally
grateful to the man. But why did he
weaken? Why did he not continue
the good work untll he had estab-
lished for humanity a safe and sane
Christmas? Verily would his name
have been -headlined on the pages of
time along with those of Cesar, Napo-
leon, Christopher Columbo, Qeorge
Wahington. As a deliverer hs would
have ranked along with Abraham Lin-
coln. He would be remembered longer
than the man who Invented horseless
carriages and holeless pocks.

this season of the year. Laugh at his

Picture if you can an absolutely safe

' SHOULD BE

mean to the individual, to the world at
large? Of what would it consist?
Perhaps It would be better to In-
nugurate & process of ellmination, te
tell pome of the tiings of which it
would NOT consist, Tuke, for exmme-
ple, the Whatsiy. The Whatsis in a
form of Christmas gift that hns been
In existence since Santa wore a pln-
ning blanket. The secret of It lden-
tity has never been solved. Untold
numbera of mystified recipients have
tried to discover from Yuletide to
Yuletide what 4t s all about, but the
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THE

Whaltals goes wnggishly on its way
defying the most vallant efforts at so- |
lutlon, |

The ‘Whatalsa assumed warlous
shupes, sises, forms, according to lh.l
Imaginative power of ita maker. In'

i . — :

| its moat frequent phase it |8 made up
| of n mesk of pink or baby blue ribbon,
!n shower of French knots, some do- |
| dads of lace and other staggering Im-
| padimenta from the fancy work de-
| partment, It looks nwfully sweet and
| pretty.  But now that you have |t
what are you going to do with 1t?
i Bhould it bn worn heneath the blouse
lor on top of the dressing table? Are ,
| those ribhon strings meant to be tied |
,undar‘nvulh your chin or around n pile
iul' freshly launderrd handkerchlefa?
! You dare not dlsplay your ignorance
by asking the giver to let you in on
her intentions. 8o you thank her in
your very beat gush and send the
Whatsls away to join the other
Whatsisea In the bottom of an old
trunk. Unless of course you ean dig
up some other victim to wish the
Whatsis on, say as a New Years
token or a birthday remembrance.

The masculine gender of the Whatsis
s quite na far from sanity as the fem-
Inine. It consists mostly of something
made out of quilted satin. After kick-
Ing around In the dreaser for a whllef
and petting itself thoroughly dlsliked |
because of its tendency to Impede
progress it Is pressed into service as
A shos shiner,

There really ought to be a law,
against the Whatals. It gets too many |
goats, It Is wilful and wanton waste. |
If you must Indulge In an orgy of |
pink and baby blue ribbons, tle a few
yards of it around the neck of a turkey
and lead the noble bird to the house of
the one to whom you wish to play
Banta Claus, You will be as welcome
a8 a check from home.

Not so very far back a favorite form
of Christmas atroclty practised on in-
nocent young women by Indulgent ad-
mirers was a silver manicure set. The
set was displayed in a near leather
case about the size of an old fashioned
telexcope. Throw back the lld, and
there stood revealed a collection of
tools such as rivalled the Implements
of a noted surgeon about to perform a
major operation.

The manufacturer of these “sets"

and sane Christmas. What would it

never sent a working script with his

ModEst StEIN

“Lead the noble oird to the home of one to whom you wish to
play Santa Claus.”

production, He left it to you to guess
the offices of the twenty-odd picces In i
order to give them proper di=play room |
on your dress'ng table you would have |
to dispense with your comb, brush,
hand mirror and many other articles
of daily usage. You did, but not for|
long. The handles of this Christmas
manicure allver had a happy way of
separuting themselves from whatever

was fastened to the other end. This |nnd forth before the olfactory nerves

was an excellent excuse to send the

pesky things to the scrap box, n'nrrr_'l

JAKE WINTERBOTTOM'S MAN

By DAVID A. CURTIS,

HINGS that happened outside of

I Arkansgis Clty, speaking In

genernl, were held to be of no
tmportance whatever hy the citizens of
Arkansas City at the time when old
man Greenlaw rin & 1ittle saloon on
the levea there. The provalling senti-
ment of the commitinity scemed to be
to the effect that It was enough for
Any man to do to puy attention to local
occurrences  without bothering his
hend with thoughts of what might or
might not occur elsewhere,

It wis true that only two things
remained as food for thought after the
sl!mination of extraneous mattera
One of these two was the flood that
usunlly threatened the existence of
Arkansas City and other riversido set-
ticments twice & year. Tho other
was the pol ime: that was played
more ‘requer Wy than that in the little

;;.. toom of old man Cresnlaw’'s sa-
Outside of these two nothing had
ever happened In the place and so far
& humun ‘ntelligence could be relied
en to predict nothing eise could be
expocte ) to happen. And the people
©of Arkansas City troubled themselves
P9l A whit as to what happened else-
®here as hins been alrendy stated.
There was, Lowever, one notable ex-
£'rton to this general statement. The
“f man himself, and a certain group
Cf fiar Lusky eitlzens who cooperated
Wit him in the conduct of the afore-
#ud poker game, were an indifferent to

the uffiirs of the rest of the world as
wern any of the other clizens of
Arkunia Uity with the single excep-
Hon notd Thess flve were grievously
Yerient 0l Yy thelr realization of the
eOUt el pxistenee of the one eyed
m

It et them  extremely that he
sh wr the eart aw he did
¥e ' v, =ettine at naught all

e uf correct living, deflant
Larnees, even deriaive of

i ! offorts of those whom he
Lt e PN venze thelr wrongs, and
Mrovoly contilent In lils truly mare

v ' 10 extricate himself
fr «omingly hopeless situstions
| o b was forever putting Lime-
e
] elf the aljectlon whileh old man
T

woand ks friends entertulned
P fact thnt the one eyed man res
) I extint was not an Indication
et wiore brpadening out in the
Mt they were heginning to cons
thenselves with anything outslde
neos ity Had the one eyed
multe D sway from there from,
ar even Af he had refrained
lick there ufter one or

v mndght huve been ex-

v budy who had ordinary
mtelilgenco, the entire popu=
Arkansas Clty, including old
nluw nnd hls four copart-

i have refused to fash thems»
with thoughts of him. But no.
vrtain eaptain of one of the
! s thut plied the Mississippl
©rwith such regularity as the cons
©fon af the piyer made possible had
Mrn e b earller days & mnaster

' "

HUNT HAS PAINFUL E

Comes Up With the One Eyed Man With Disastrous

Results,

in his long experience had acquired a
vocabulary., He, after some observa-
tion of the manifold Joings of the one
eyed man, had been beard to call him
the “Stormy FPetrel ol the Missisalippl
Valley,” nand there wns some aptitude
in the name, though It was not fully de-
soriptive, for the one eyed man was al-
most certainly to be found In the cen-
tre of any serious disturbance that oo~
curred at any time anywhere bdtween
8t, Louls apnd New Orleans.

Wherean the petrel delights, as did
the one eyed man, in upheavals of the
elements and is usually among those
present when upheavals occur, and
wherens the one eyed man was also
to be found wherever thers was ons,
the comparison of the two waas In one
respect apt, but there was another In
which the llkeneas falled to appear, for
It was n safe het on all such cccanions
that the one eyed man was himself the
upheaver,

However peacefu]l the scens when
he arrived, he would usually tear
things wide open roon after his ar-
rival. The steamboat captain, it will
be observed, hed connoted only one of
the one eyved man's characteristics, but
as a fact he had many and various
traits.

But even though It be reiteration ft
should be sald right here that old man
Greenlaw and Jake Winterbottom and
Jim Blaisdell and Joe Bassett and
Sam Pearsa!l would have heen calmly
indifferent as to any and all of the
one eyed man's doings If he kad stayed
away from Arkansas City, but that he
would not do. He knew he was not
wanted there, but to his perverse na-
ture that appeared to be an excellent
reuron for going there, and from time
to time he went,

Ho was probably the only person
who knew anyvthing about Arkansas
City who would go there if he could
avold it, but to him the peril of the
adventurs presented an irreaistible
temptation. Almost any temptation
was irresistible to him, That was one
of his characteristics, but as was sald,
he had others.

For one thing he was a truly re-
markable poker player, nccounted by
many the most skiiful manipulator of
pastehoards in his time, though there
wore many others who held that Jim
Blulsdell was his equsl if not his su-
perior In that respect. Then, too, he
wus a handy man with a knife and al-
wanys carried one. Further than that
—but the list is too long. Those who
ire curioun should read the stories of
his sdventurer and judge for them-
selves what manner of man he was.

Severul of these ndventures ke had
undertaken in Ackansas City. Ience
the antipathy to which allusion has
already been made, The five parsons
hereinbefore mentioned loathed him.

It is true that of the five there was
one who liad a sneaking admiration
tor him, but this admiration was not
such as to beget a friendly feeling.

no means.
B,Jlm Blaisdell could not but respect
one who rivalled him in sklll so suc-
ceasfully an did the ons eyed man, and

Mr. Owen Pepper

other four, Le longed cven more to)
prove his own superiority In the game
before the one eyed man should finally
cash in, The others had no such
thought.

They respected One Eye's prowess
too greatly to wisk to =it in with him.
All they wanted to do was to kill him.
This they had nttempted to do several
times, but with no success whatever.

This preyed on their minds. Not
the faot that they had tried, but that
they had falled. Ewspecially 4id Mr,
Winterbottom grieve, though he sald
little about It, being usually a man of
few words.

Day after day he meditated hetween
puffs till at length he formed a des-
perate resolve. Mr. Winterbottom In-
varlably wore a double harrelled der-
ringer In each of his two lower vest
pockets, He could shoot as well with
his left hand as with his right. Say-
Ing nothing ta his friends of his pur-
pose he disappeared. Next day there
was & gap in the circle In old man
Greenlaw's saloon.

Posslbly a weck elapsrd during which
no tldings of him came to the little
saloon. Conjecture wus exhausted, but
no reasonable explanation of his ab-
sence had been found, mo when Mr.
Owen Pepper came In—NMr. Pepper wna
A travelllng salesman from east Ten-
neasce, who always comhined pleasure
with business by visiling the saloon
when he reached Arkansas City,

Wkten Mr. Pepper came In the old
man questloned him

“Is yo' all done heer'd anythin' o'
Winterbottom recent?" he sald, “He
aln‘t been neen fo' m week™

“Oh, I don't know,” sald Mr, Pepper.
“"They in a kylnd of & rumor clire'latin®
up an' down the river 'bout i elderly
gent what's trav’lin’ ‘round, =ome wild
eyed an' grim, ‘nquirin’ where he's
llable fo' to meet up with the one
eyrd man. Mebbe that's him.*

“Mebbe,” suld the old man doubt-

Reports

-
mought. They must be oodles o w:!d‘.
eyed gonts lookin' fo' One Eye though,
an' jus nackully they'd all 'pear to b |
mo' 'r less grim. Mought be any one
on ‘em.”

"Oh, I don't know," sald Mr. Pepper.
“They wouldn't all on ‘em be elderly,
an' T take notice what Winterbottom
I8 some thataway. This un Is sald to
be elderly.”

“They'd n!l git elderly rapid If they
wus broodin' over what One Eye donoe
to 'em,” retorted the old man., *I
aln't & sayin' what ‘tain’t Jake. If ‘tla
the pra'ms o' the c'munity sko' Is with
him what the Lawdll give him
stren'th to ‘complish hix puppose, but
‘taln’t lkely. I reckon that hellyon
¢'d*dodge a bullet if he wa'n't mo’ ‘n
fo' foot away I'm a gun when ha was
fired at."

Tho others, exceptilng Mr, I'epper
who said, “Oh, T don't know."” were |
erqually pessimistie, though they knew
that If Mr. Winterhottom had really
et out In search of Aan enemy he
would do ks duorn‘dest, and they ad-
mired him for making the e¢ffort. They
remembered, however, that Mr. Bassett
hnd onee undertaken a similar quest
and had returned a disappo!nted per-
son. If Bassett could not get his man
theres was no probabllity that any one
clre could. |

Mr. Bialsdell, too, had once left
Arkansus City on the same errand, and
might perhaps have succeeded, for he
found the one eyed man and catching
him unawares might easlly have done
nway with him but for the desire he
had to beat him out |n the game firat,
Ylelding to tkism weakness he eet In.
It {# even possible that he might have
necomplished his double design, but the |
boat's b'ller busted. i

Mr. Pearsall might and perhaps|
would have started out with the same |
lden In him own head, hut he had|
chroniec domestic difeulties and it wis |
n moral certainty that Mrs, Pearsall |

fully. “I never reckoned Jake wis
liable to do nothin' like that, but he

would have overtaken him before he
should overtake the one eyed man and

All Birds Looked Alike to Him

E sauntered Into the markst
early on 9 aanksgiving eve,
scanned the rows of poultry

hanging around the place, pointed up
to them and sald to the attendant:
“Give me one of those birds; about
ten pounds.”
The attendant took ones down,
welghed it, with the ready reply, “Just

ten exactly, eir,” wrapped it up and |
handed it to the purchaser, who took |

his check to the cashler's window and
left the place well satisfied with the
selection tor the following day's dinner.

When he arrived home (he lived in
Jersey) he wns met at the gute by his
wife who asked.

“Well, dear, did you select n nice,
tender one?" -

.“I hope so, dear. They told me at
the market the birds were the finest
they had handlied In many years, owing
to the mildness of the ssason,” he sald,
as he handed the bundle to her, Bhe
placed It in the pantry until after the

though he desired the latter'a extine.

t n nll of the Beven Beas, and

Il!ou no less earnestly, than did the

4

evening meal.

| know that In our forty yenrs of mar-

his usual evening's reading, when he
was startled by the voire of hia wife
and saw her enter the room with the
bird clenched tightly by the feet In
one hand and pointing with the other
to It

“And you say you plcked out this
turkey yourself?” she asked,

“Why, yes. Anything wrong with
7

“"Anything wrong with It! You
ried life we have never let Thanksglv.
ing go by without a real turkey, and
hers you bring home a big, fat goose!"

“SWhat!" he aald, an he sprang up.
“A goose! That's one on me. 1 saw
row after row of them hanging around
and took for granted they were all
turkeys.”

"Well," ahe sighed, “we'll have to
make the beat of it. We're well sup-
plied with geese for the day. That's
two we have."

“Two! Where's the other?"
asked.

he

He had settled down comfortably for

“You,"” she np!lg.
o

would bring him home forthwith,
wherefore Mr. Uearsall kad not gone. |

As old man Greenlaw had never, in
the course of several veuars, left his
saloon for any purpose  whatever
night or day, there was no ono ln:!l
Mr. Winterbottom to undertake the er-
rand, If Indeed thit was really what
he had gone away for. They thought
it was probable, but they had no
positive knowle ge on the subject until
Mr. Pepper enme In agaln tho next
time he reached Arkansas Clty.

S0 eager was the old man by that
time for news of the wanderer that he
did not even walt for Mr, Peppet to
say “Let's liquor,” as etiguctte re-
quired him to do on entering. but he—
the old man—abruptly exclaimed: “Ta
that thar wild eyed indivi)l what yo'
all wan t=llin' on done met up with
One Eye yitT An’ waa 1} recly Winter-
bottom "

"“Oh, I dan't know," mald Mr. Pepper,
also Ignoring etiquetts for tha time
with no compunction, #o fur as eould
be seen. “Yo' uns ‘peared to reckon
they wns xome question 'bout It peely
Lein' him, 'long o p'sumin’ what any-
hody'd Just nachully be wild eyved
onder the clreumstants. Mehbe that's
#0. Melbbe the one 1T heer'd nbout first
off wis him an' mebbe not. 1 ain't
p'pared to say."

That was the wav with Mr Pepper.
If he asaw that his hearers were
greatly Interested in what he had to
tell he would prolong the telling by
any evasion he could think of, no mat-
ter how cowardly,

"That ain't the p'int," sald the ol
man sternly. "I done as't yo' Iu
Winterbottom done did what he ant
out to, or aln't he? Can't ¥o' answer
a plain question?"

“Oh, T don’t know."” sald Mr. Pepper
with a twinkle In his eye. but per-
celving almost instantly that ha wouil
Incur mreat perll If he Indulged In
further trifilng, he went on hastily: |
“He never told me nothin' ‘bout whut
‘twas ks was uimit' to do. but him
an' the one eyed man done met up
some'res |n Memphis, Inte a s'loon.
'Cordin’ to what 1 done heer'd they
must ‘a' been Aiddin'a’

“One on ‘em’s dald then™ declared |
Mr. Damsett, “Juke ain't one to give
up no other wav*

“Oh, T don't know,"” sald Mr, Pep-
per. “The doctora clalms whnt kis in-
S'ries s palnful but not neear'ly dan-
E'rous, ‘I'eara he had both hands Into
his two pockets, dlggin' fo' his der-
ringers when the one eyed man done |
neen him, but afo’ he e'd glt 'em out
One Eye glve him a swipe with n
knife squar acrost his belly, on'y It
dldn't go fur enough in fo' to cut him
open ‘'ntirely. 'Peared It on'y Just cut
hin two hands to the bone, so he
didn't had no use of ‘em, so One Eyn
he just laughed at him an' as't the!
A'loon Keeper to send fo' a doctor, an'
ke walked out." |

“That ain‘t like One Fye." sald the |
old man sceptically. “How como he
didn’t k!l him when he got n chanut?"

"0h, 1 don’t know." sald Mr. Pepper.
“I as't him that my ownself when I |
scen him In Helena, day befo' yester- |
day, an' he says what he reckons he's
Nable fo' to stop over in Arkansis
City ag'in sooner or later, an' he'd
kyind o' hate to miss meetin' any o |
the gang. Hald they wouldn't he nigh
mo much fun into it If they wa'n't I.Il‘
hyar." i

.

| blossom

|
N I ’ | Cut glnas, Colonial style, with filagree |
I'd be tlckled to

they may be found, bluckened and
riotous with rust, to this very day.

Imposs ble perfume was and is &
fuvorite pitfall of the male shopper in
Giftlanad, Really, the young Iady
eonger:s who &cll pdoriferous rubblsh
to credulous beaus ought to be
ashamed to take the money.

“This ia one of our newest odoras'
they twitter, waving a glass cork back

of an abashed buyer, *“It 1s the con-
centrated essence of the forget-me-
not bloom with just a dash of orange
Sodellcate
$20 n dram.  And look &t the bottle,

of sllver s mnply

|death if some one would send me a |

bottle of it for my Christmas. 1
wouldn't eare If 1 never got another
thing.*

Hnas Slsed Up Here Vietim,

The girl behind the coumter has
slzed up her victim. She Is hep to the
kind of calfi-h look In his eves. Some
one of her sisters has him locoed, The
perfume is probahly an inferior grade
of new mown hay, but she knows the
peychological effect of the mention of
forget-me-nots and orange blossoms on
a man who {s only two hops and a
jump ahead of the wedding march.
#he ls right. The man tears himself
away from several months' savings
and departs with the precious package
clutehed tightly in his overcoat pocket.

The fatal eve arrives  Honeylove s
handed her year's supply of poison
gas, She removes the stopper. Tt
taken her about twn seconds to dis-

Sarefined. Only !

cover that when she trips forth with
a few drops of the costly camouflage
scattered over her person she will
have only a few rivals, the most no-
table of which will be the chemical
factories across the river in New Jer-
sey. Her entrance into a room will be
the mignal for the hosvess to Mg open
the windows, and when aho sita beneath
an electric fan In n resaurant patrons
will petition head walters to move
them out of muffocating distance.

Will she tell Clarence of this? Wil
ehe tip him off that as a Banta Claus
he Is one of the very best little wet
biankets In the aworld? Never In a
million years! Instead she will clasp
It close mnd coo:

“Perfume. Oo-0, T love perfume.
I'm simply crazy about it. What kind
414 you say it ks, dear? Forget-me-not
and orange blossom? How perfectly
aweet! It's too heautiful, Every time
1 ume it, dear, I'll think of you. I'll
never move a atep without a touch of
it. But I1 be stingy with It too. IU's
much too preclous Lo waste. How did
you ever think of Anything so lovely?"

Poor Clarence! He treads air all
the way home. He ought to get & look
at Honeylove now:

“Perfume.
i know they made It that bad. And |
never use unything bur vielet., Ho
knows |t.
stand anything but vivlet a thousund
times. He did It for apite, that's what
he did. And to think I did everything
but tell him 1 wanted a wrist watch.
Well, I'm through, [I've wasted six
whole months on that man. Stupld,
so he Is, just naturally s-t-u-p-{-d."

Has Many Halr Brushes,

| ownna slx sets of military brushes that
| have never seen active service, He
| ownn a seventh set which he uses, The
alx “slespera’” have come to him by the
Christmas treée route. They are mon-
ogrammed, engraved, crested and In-
scribed, They are backed with lvory,
enamel, ebony, silver. There I8 even
a palr of platinum and gold.

“Pool all six sets and you wouldn't
get & brush a man could uge,” says the
owner. “When I want to brush my
hair T use an old palr of wonden back
boys ['ve had ever alnce I was In col-
lege. They are getting a trifle worn
around the edgen, and the varnish de-
parted from thelr backs years ago, but

twelve. A woman can no more buy a

hair brush for & man than she can buy

him necktles, And | gursa we are
unanimous on the necktle guestion.”

[ A true story. A girl who had every-
thing wanted to play Santa Claus to &
boy who had nothing. as yet, except

| youth, health and ambition. 8o she

sneaked out and bought him a wset of
platinum and diamond shirt studs,
with cuff links to mateh. They cer-
talnly d!d look swagger, nestling there
in their bed of soft zray velvet. Gll-
lert de Peyster would have been proud
to own them. But the bay was not

Gilbert de Peyster. He was plain Tom

Somebody or other, He had not at-

talned that exalted state of soclal well

being where he could jump Into his
own private evening clothes. He hand
hopes, but no matter how brave a mar
may be, he cannot go out In the eve-
ning clad only In hope. Perhaps you
can  appreciate Tom's feelings on

Christmas morning when he tors off

| the tissue paper and confronted tho

tquivalent of his salary for six months.
Liut he was a game guy was Tom

He went out and hired the necded

clothes, He wore the plunder. o

| Wwora it several times thereafter, when

| e had the price of an evening's inter.
et In & communily dress suit. When
he did not have such price ho sent re-
| &rets,  The upkeep of his Christmas
present was proving pretty expensive

He took to thinking about it a lot
After a while he realized it would be a
long time before he could live up
those studs and cuff links, He was a
safo and sane boy. Though he liked
the girl very much, he sanw tho Impos-
tsibility of 1. Quletly but firmly he
dropped out of the racs. The girl wns
heartbroken. She could not undoer-
stand why. It has never dawned upon

| her that Santa Claus may have n

| senes of proportion as well as a sonse

of humor. E |
Mention of tlssue paper brings to

notice n custom which has galned a
stigeering momentum during the lust

;M-n-rﬁl hollday seasons, This s the

| cuntom of Christmas wrapping.

" Formerly it wna deemed sufficlent to

|

Terrible stuff. Didn't|

He's peard me say 1 can't |

A man who has & way with women

I wouldn't trade them for all the uther |

“do up” a present in plain wrapplng
paper, tle It with a plece of cord and
send 1t on Its merry way  Then some
wily manufacturer of cord hit upon
the Idea of coloring his wures red. He

sold out quicker than a lemonade
vender at a Fourth of July ple-
nie.  From the moment the wily

manufacturer started his ball of red
cord rolling no one has been able (o
stop it,  To«day It has pushed the
preseints themselves away over Into
the wings while It stands In the con-
tre of the stage und grabs the entire
| Christmas performance,

| To show any clags at all, the up ta
date Chrelstmas gift must be housed In
# special Chirlstmas box. A Christmas
curd bearing the sender's name nnd
the season's greeting must be tucked
Inside. It must be wrapped frst in
Christmas tissue, pext In Christmne
paper, tied with Christmas ribbon In-
slde and Christmas cord outside, sealed
with Christins seals, stamped with
Christmas stamps and tagged with
Christmas tugs.

Wrapplings Prove Contly,

A complele set of Christman wrap-
pings for a ten cent handkerchicl vosta
in the neighborhood of Hfty cents, It
| may reach the extremity whero glvers
Ctind 1t necessury . Ly roason of limited
fands, to send merely the wrappings
and trust to the generosity of the pe-
{elplent to aceept good will 0 plice of
| wlft,
| Merely by way of supaestion: Iis-
pense with elaborate wrappings and
drop the nickels and dimes thus saved
Into the tin bux for on: ef our war
cvharitles, It will buy a bag of candy
‘for a solller's buby temporarily, per-
haps permanently, deprived of his papn
Santa. It may mean a slice of Christ-
mas turkey for some Sammle over
theroe nursing his trench feet and tiak-
ing pot shots at Huns between bites,

What kind of a Christmas ars we
golng to have?

The jolliest sort of a Christmas, to
be sure, There will be the same holly
wreaths tied with scarlet ribbons. the
sime aprign of mistietoe beneath the
chandeller, the same pungent greens,
the same candle atarred ond bauble
Riy trees, the same cnrols, the snme
Joy bells. There will be the sams tur-
key mtuffed with chestnuts oozing
gravy, the same mince ple. the snmoe
plum pudding. There will he the same
#tomarh aches, the same gonil, the snme
heavy heads and clogged systems, Also
the eame old harvest for the gamne
fomily physlclans. The harvest moon
lof the M. D & the star of Bathlehem
| Beyond shndow of deubt we will
have some changes in our Chpelatmns
'ir\l'n'..'!"ummo There will be A new note
| of werlotsness running through all our
enod time. Banta Claus, once perched
0 consplenousiy ntop the hghest peuk
of the (hristmas tree, will be roplaced
b “The Rtar Spangled Banner” 1In
many provd hames which possess (he
right the heauteous hanner will be ac-
companicd hy the service flag bearing
Its grave message of one or two or
three star letters as the family hag
glven of {ts own.

Already toy whops announce he
stampede  for mininture militarisi.
Reziments of Httle tin soldiers will be
mar=halled beicath the bSouchs of
evergreen. Infantlle cannon will thun-
der as never before. Baby guna will
burk at Imaginary enemies. Toy
Arums= will rat-a-tat=tat to the tread
| of small feet, Play bugies will sound
the call to nrms.
| Indian suits, once the pride and §.f
of chilld hearts, are tossed aslde with-
[out recelving o much as & tumbic.
iduhnny, Jr., wints a roldler sult ke
dnddy wesra or he wants Santn to
|mike him a sallor like Uncla Bobh.
:1‘:\'an tiny Allee, she of the spun gold
jeurls  and  cornflower eyos, wauld
|rather have o toy sword with a helt
that fastens nround her waist than
vhe would a doll that can closa (t«
(eves and say “"Mamma'"™ when wvou
| ngneeze (it
l “Solidlers first!*
day edict
{ In sending a contribution te Tiw
| Brx Tobacco Fund Mre. I, W, Suaun-
Inl--rrml of Cedarhurst, L. [, wrote:

“A friend and I have agreed to somd
| Christmas gifts to our soldiers this
| vear Instead of ta each other."
| 1 dn not know Mre, Salindersan of
|-'mlarhnr,ﬂl. L. I, but T wish T 4.
| She s made of the sort of stuff which
(if orens=lon demanded woild bhe found
h!n the front ranks with a gun on le

This Is the hali-

b

| ahoulder,
it,

|  There Is na capyricht on Mra. Saun-

derson’s declelon,  Any woman who 8

thinking of knitting o pair of hello-

| troye house shippers {or 4 man friend

marching forward to do her

a0 he maoy slt by t% e and enjoy hisy
comfort |« at perfect Hberty to tell
him <he hos dechded to knit a khakl
Leolored  helmiet for o =oldier instead
The man who exchanges hoxes of

cigars with his men friends (s free to
adapt the Cedarhurst ldea and arrango
with them to send the smokes to “our
| bove,” whethier (hoy Tve gone over or
| are zetting In shape Lo go.

Eo put on your wuar honnet, Banta.

Blp into your service spit.  Button up
AAUPR TEenc i coot P'ack your old kit
bag with safe and sane glits. Btick n
billion rounds of good Cheer into vour
ammunition belt Hurness the rein-

deer to pogun carringe and got rendy
for the Mg drive in favor of & kuppy
I holiduy season, 1917-18, N
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