.

WITH THE

NEWSBOYS

‘=m='By J. A. EDGERTON

[Copyright, 136, by J. A. Edgerton.]

ERE you ever a
newsboy? Well,
don’t get offend-
ed. Hundreds
of other good
people have
been, among
them governors,
congressmen,
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and even minis- ;
ters. General |
Phil Sheridan |
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cent cots are in a room to themsclves
that the boys call “the Waldorf.” It
is a proud day when an urchin gradu-
ates into this exclusiye Dhunch. -
The newsboys' lodging housé has an
odd savings bank into which the occu-
pants can drop their pennies. It con-
sists of a number of numbered and
locked boxes with slits in the top.
and here the lads deposit their small
earnings. They receive interest on
these deposits, and if the amount
grows sufficiently large it is taken eut
and placed in some nearby savings
bank, There have been a few accounts
that grew to a thousand dollars or
more, but these were not from regular

newsboys, but from those wno haa
graduated into driving paper wagons
or some similar occupation. The ur-
chins, for the most part, draw out their
earnings to spend them on the gal-
leries at the Bowery theaters, at
“crap shooting.”
There are about 180 boys in the home
at one time. Only those are lodged
that have no homes of their own. ¥®
One of the things that make the place
attractive to the lads is tbe gymna-
sium. Here are al usual athletic
1 and the like.
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provided he can get Lis whole body In
it. He wiil even run off and take the
ehanee of a licking to go swimming
it is the application of water to his
Lhsnds snd face that galls his proud
spirit.

There are various newsboys’ homes
jm the ilarger cities of the country, but
it is believed that the New York Im-
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THE
Christmas Backlog

By Frank H. Sweet
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OMP! O-0, Pom
Pom-pey!"” Tl
call went through
the quarters,
through the s!
owy live
berond,

which was the
into the end of ar
ged in the water.
“0-0-0, Pomp!

you if you ain't bt
the voice more shar
gettin’ triflin’ an’ no ‘¢
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led with two ¢
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ut to cut a

's—it's in de cypress swamp now,

sent Tom straight to the
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TWICE

POMP CAME BACK WITH HIS

ARMS FULL.

dosen or more stalwart yo?ng tel-

lows. They griuned at sight of Pomp. |

“So Tom done foun’ you!” one of them

jeered. “You better run ’long faster 'n | g

Jdt, for massa been ’'quire for you &

piumb hour.”

“Dat show my 'portance,” sald Pomp
composed!y. “But you mistake "bout
Tom findin’ me. He down there yet

. potatoes swimming | an® shoutin’ hisse’f ho'se. 1 come roun’

"bout way, so be ain’ see me. Exercise
good for Tom, an’ he ain’ dar’ come
An’, oh, say,
De backlog’s ready. De top
jes’ touch out de water. Dat show it
soak plumb smack all de way t'rou’.
| Dat log burn two whole weeks shore.”
| “Huh! Huh!” scoffed several of the

§ | hands. “Who ever hear backlog burn

| over one week?”
| “Plenty people gwine hear it dis
| year,” declared Pomp. “You know we
| bab boliday jes’ long 's de backlog
i burn.”
| Colonel Belknap was on his veranda
| smoking when Pomp approached him.
| cap in hand.

“Heilo, you black rascal!” be said ex-
i plosively. “So you're here at last. Why
| @ida’t you come when Tom first called
yoa?

“Call me?” mnocently. “T deciar” 1
ain’ seen Tom dis day. Where he call
me at”™

“Everywhers, [ imagine,” dryiy.
“I've been hearing his voice yelling
ymnmerorthehsthour.nndlmﬂ
enough to be Leard two miles off.
Where have yoa been?®”

“Workin’ at the backlog, massa. You
know you tol "—

“Yeos, told yon six weeks ago that you
benight et the heckisog because, though
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log will burn a

a little more. But you sai 5" 3
dat you liked it an’ ’j'yed it much
we all.”

“So I did, Pomp, and I hope the log
will burn its full week, and I shall not
ask any of you to do a hand turn of
work except the necessary chores until
it burns out. But I hope on the Mon-
day after the holi-
days you will be
ready to sirike
that railroad
work heartily.
What do the boys
think of it?”

“"Bout you hir-
in’ us out to dig
on de mew rail- !
road bed, massa?
Well, I reckon'
dey fabors it a

gwine hire
500 han’s to
railroad boss.”
“80 I hear. But
that will take ev-
ery man, woman
and child on his
plantation who is |
strong enough to
I don't quite like that. I

de

lift a shovel.
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sty enough fellow in mherl o
o

! warm an’ dry all de way t'rough, den

i ulated at length, with a long breath.}
| “Pomp was right about Its starting up!
like powder.
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tation just now, and
need go against his will
muster about 300,
want you all to feel it will be
ur own interest. Half the @
ceive from the railroad will be
rebuilding the e¢nbins at the ¢
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ness room.
But Pomp had r
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But why? .
Monday morning 300 stalwart pe-!
groes filed” away from the Belknapir
v 1 | plantation toward the new railroad!
where work was to begin. But it wasi
not until the work was completed and;
| all the gloom gone from Colonel Bel-{
knap's f: that one day  he cnught!
{ Pomp by himself and collared him.
Now, m young rascal,” he said,!|
me about that backlog.” 5 '
den,” Pomp said ‘X:fsperately.;?
1 he could not escape, “I jes™ |
ler in de Ing full ob water,:
1 roun’ for de water
3 r3s damp.

can
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he room his thoughts
of the log burn-
*“If he'd done

weei.
w0 Mondays ahead he'd

de plugs;|
“
( sed him. :
1 thought- g

he log!

Yon are

singing, | ut next
laughing and 1. von shall
them- Tty weeka”
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We carry 75 brands”of

CIGARS

makers !

CANDY _

including Stewart’s,

Webb’s, Perrin’s and

McCormick’s, also

He., he! You d
r Massa Cadde
''dat log. Youg
rad work. Your

indef s eyes.

miziit to Colonel Bel- i Plp \
anams-hy a window,

some English Candy
of the best make

Pomp 3
kpap, who ¥
I i gloom i
e for we all to start on de |
railroad work Monday, massa?’ he |
asked [a a low voice. '

“Can’t de it, Pomp,” a little drearily. |
’ boys won't conmsent till the log |
burns out, and that is good for another |
week at Jeast.” |

“I d’know 'bout dat, massa,” Pemp |
whispered confidentially. “You see,
logs like dat fuss an’ fuss till dey's |

ly out at the darkness.

We have a very large

assortment, including' the
25¢ pipe to the more ex-
pensive case pipe for the !
more particular smoke: ,

Also Fruits, P
corn, Nuts of
kinds and Tok

dey jes’ flare up quick like powder. I
spects dat log gwine bu'm out ’fore
Monday.”

That night, after the whole house
was asleep, Pomp raised a window and
stepped into the living room softly. An

Lack with his arms full Then he stole

of all kinds.
out, closing the window mnoiselessly
tind him. An hour later there
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great fireplace as to waken several of
!hehomsernnuandbﬂngthemandf mw"‘.’M
Colonel Belknap into the room. The
ﬁnp!acewanluﬂdm-o(mﬂng'}
@ames.

“Well, welll” Colonel Belknap ejac- *
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