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Barney Sees a Full Sock for Tomorrow. Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck
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ereatures, llving forward to the day
when the local Soclety Editor would
refer to them as “‘buds.”

Miss Martincastle's pupils, impris-
oned in the proad, trodden vard with
its spiked fron fence, were a pretiy
sight. ‘They wore stiff little dresses
of dark red or dark blue, and from
the top of thelr heads wide black rib-
bons spread-eagled to the winds, They
wore new white ruchings at their
necks, and starched white pinafores

body ever referred to it by so rough
a name ns Gymnasium; Callsthenics
Hall it was, and the name was no
more genteel than the morning wand
drills, where fifty young ladies in
baggy bloomers flourished polished
poles to the one-two-three-four of Miss
Julia Macrae while Mi=ss Betsy Hud-
dleston tinkled Sousa marches on a
tiny plano,

But at three o'clock on Fridays
Miss Angela introduced an excitiog
novelty, Boya/s
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r were but trophies of war, such as

ew or Ulysses shed upon his return to Ith
i aca. Also Jeff wag her second cousin i il
ol and tribal vanity was hurt at the
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2 room. As he pagsed her near the dooy R ;SC'RAM"’ OF THIDS
By 0. 0. McINTYRE. she touched one of his big hands and ,-"'”";‘ QUET: THERE
ION'T ONE LEFT

BY GOLLY! | WANTED TO GIT

 OOREY SIR- :
ONE OF THEM SOUVENIR R-BOT IF 1 HAONT BEEN

IVE. LOOKED ALL 50 BUSY ¢

oY :
OVER SIR-BOT (| MNE woULONT
CAN'Y FIND ONE:

SAY- BOODY - 1D LikeE T ( A ROM
o | | BROUGHT THI® BELL B0
HAVE YOU COME WITH ME. THE HOTEL BANQUET HAI::..F
KEER THAT HAT AN JUDST TO PROVE TO YOU 1 'WwWUZ f]
UNIFORM™M ON ™ THERE ! r-,-""r —_—

’%' L P

i

New Yobk, Dec. 23.—Much of the
present-day slang of Broadway came
out of the underworld of 20 years
age Crooks resorted to odd phrases
in an effort to build up a language
ihat would enable them to talk and
svrite to pals without police knowing
the meaning.

‘fhe slang did not come from the
pon man, the tinhorn gambler, the
mateh guy, dips and stickup men,
but from the hard-boiled safeblowers,
who were known as Yeggs. Of all
eriminals they were the most reckless
and daring.

Broadway, for Instance, refers to
feet as “dogs.”” This is o yegg term
and not the product of the cabarets.
Yegga had experimented for some
time with different drugs In an effort
to find one that would kill the scent
for hloodhounds on trafl.

They finally discovered that oll of
mustard on the shoes would fool
them, Then after blowing a safe the
leader would say: “Well, bhoys, we
had better dope up the dogs (feet) m0
that the mutts cannot give us the
tail.”

“Bozo'' is another term frequently
heard on Broadway. 1t has about the
same meaning as the term “guy.” It
geeped in from the aunderworld and
among that gentry meant a fellow
who peached on a pal—a aquawlker.
The term “heel,” now used, was 3,
crook who squealed,

Tad, who Iis versatile In ecolning
slang, admits that an old Yegg first
gave him the term “dead from th2
neck up” In referring to what Broad
way now calls a dumbbell. Connle
Malotte, who was shot holding up a
hank. coined many yegg words now

popular,

whiepered, “Never mind, old Jeff!" He
scowled at her, but she knew it was
only a boy's shame at being comf{cgd-
ed by a girl.

That afternoon, as ghe stragled he-
hind the other girls on her way down
Inness Street, she saw blg, clumsy
Jeff coming toward her from behind
a corner wall. , He was flushed with
embarrassment, and something she
had mnever suspected burned her
cheeks, tightened around her heart.

“Hello, Jeff,” she gald, common
placely enough, and was answered
by his all too casual, “Hello, Mar-
garet."”

She glanced shyly at his sallor
blouse and was relleved to see that it
hung straight, as sallor Dblouses
should.

The group of girls convoying little
Flora Lee had turned {n at the mar
hle steps which led up to the Peake
Lawn, Margaret and her disgraced
hero straggled behind, mutually &l
lent, at last.

“Margaret,” sald the clumsy boy,
“1 didn't mean to be ugly when you
spoke to me going out.”

“I know you didn't, Jeff,” she an.
ewered, rewarding his humllity with
a smile, “1 thought Mademaolselle
Thibault was horrid. I'm goilng to
speak to grandfater."

“Oh, bunk!' responded Jeff Carter
“] was just saving those things for
my Collection, and Aunt Teesje
yanked me over to Miss Martin
castle's.”’

“Nobody ean 4o those dances
right,”” said Margaret, ‘because they
aren't Intended for human beings.”

“You think that way, too?"" he mar
veled, and looked his amazement. He
was fourteen and geemed very tall to
her,

“It {sn't a boy's business to hop
around—"' -

“Muargaret,” he began,

For all the years ghe was to wait
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Yeggs, contrary to the popular no-|she remembered that scene; the saun-
tion, mingle with the upper world | tering group of young girls passing

when they are spending their spoils. -
i it ia in this way their siang be-|All the Way from Paris—Joyeux Noel. -
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came known. Due to the advance In .
burglar-proof safes, the police msay LOOK ), A PACKAGE |\|| weELL Y 150 T] . - — T ————
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Tho names, iao, ot many woter-| b PARYS 1 pe o (B et | SEEP At W
world eriminals of 20 years ago were S ALL THE wAY FROM
quite picturesque. Today & number .

of the shrewd crooks pose as barons
or counts but in the old days thelr
pseudonyms fitted like gloves. There
wers High Hat Harry, Boston Baker,
Red the Mug, Duke Cleary, Nick the
Wolf, Black Tom Monolan and Blazer
Harris. Most of thess were well
known about the Old Haymarket. All
their money was spent on such hab-
ftues as Gold Tooth Kate, Ruby the
Doll, Diamond Kate and  London
Jidna,
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At the police line-up dally where
masked detectives sit in a sort of
jury box watching the passing par-

ade they tell you most of the pres-
ent day erooks have passed up -
sweaters and caps for wrist watches
and canes,
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I1sland home in his yacht, A friend
notlced a tiny speck in the bay. He

asked what It was. The Lroker ad- T
justed his telescope and saw a man y 1} -
rowing a skiff. “That,” he sald, "Ia /ﬂf {71

a customer's yacht." \r/ -
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Riding to work In a wyacht, incl
dentally, is consldered quite tophole.
There are about 20 rich Wall Btreet
men who Ao this. They hava break-
fast on board and thelr stenographers
are thers with the morning mail so
tHat they may finlsh the day's dleta.
tion before they reach the whir of the|
office, |
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