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“Perforce, else would he ba called
‘T was so much dust he
flung Into the face of trus Muslimeen.

Thoss manumlissions prove a linger-
Ing fondness for the infidel country
whence he springs. 1s there room
for that in the heart of a true mem
ber of the Prophet's immortal House?
Hast ever known me languish for
the Sicilian shore from which in thy
might thou wrested me, or have I
sver besought of thee the lifa of a
aingle Sicilian Infide! In all these
veara that 1 have lived to serve thee?
Such longings ars betrayved, 1 mav,
by such a practice, and such long-
ingas could have no' place in one who
had uprooted infidelity from his heart.
And now this vovcage of his beyond
the seas—risking a vessel that he
captured from the arch-enemy of
Islam, which Is not his to risk but
thine in whose name he captured it;
and together with it he imperils the
lives of 200 True Believers. To what
ond? To bear him overseas, per-
chanes that he may look again upon
the unhallowed land that gave him
birth, Se Biskaine reported. And
what If he should founder on the
way?"

“Thou at least wouldst be content,
thou fount of malice,” growled Asad.

“Call me harsh names, O sun that
warns me! Am I not thine to use and
abuse at thy sweet pleasure? Pour
salt upon the heart thou woundest;
since It is thy hand I'll never mur-
mur a complaint. But heed me—heed
my words; «r since words are of no

aceount with thee, then heed his
deeds which 1 am drawing to thy
tardy notice. Heed them, 1T say, as

my love bids me even though thou
shouldst give me to be whipped or
slain for my temerity.”

“Woman, thy tongue is like the
clapper of a hell with the devil awing-
ing from the rope. What else dost
thou impute?"’

“Naught else, rince thou dost but
mock me, withdrawing thy love from
thy fond slave.”

“Tha praise tn Allah, then,' said
he. “Come, it is the hour eof pray-
ar

But he praised Allah too =oon.
Woman-like, though she protested
she had done, she had secarce hegun
am vel,
*““There s thy
Marzak."

“There lg, O mother of Marzalk.”

"And a man's son should ha the
partner of his soul, Yet is Marzak
passed over for thls foreign upstart;
vet does this Nasranl of yesterday

New York :

--Day by Day--

ann, O father nf

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

New York, May 6.—What becomes
of discarded movie stars? Four who
flashed across the screen as head-
liners a few years ago are now host
esses In New York supper clubs. Just
as the prize fighter whose punch has
failled used to turn to saloonkeeping,
=0, apparently, doea the ex-movie
fuesan turn to cabaret hostessing.

It {8 a come down, to be mure.
They must face life as it is lived
and not as it appears on the tin-
sfled Christmas eard. Where ance
they were protected from sharp con-
tacts hy producers, they must now
face wine flugshed and loose tongued
roystererg—who have the voke off for
the night

As a general thing the movie star
whose glamour has faded has not
had the experiance on the legitimate
stage that would entitle her to char-
acter parts or to leading Iladyship
with stock compawvies, Without her
ilirector she {s Indeed out of the pic
Ture,

Tt im an odd occupation—this sup-
per. elub hostess job. Promoting big-
ger checks Is the chief requisite. They
tlit from table to table, passing small
talk and accepting rather Indelicate
hadinage. 1t requires tact not to of-
fend.

While the pay is good it docs not
campare with film earnings. The
average salary for the hostess is 1100
A week with a percentage of the drink
wale. During the day they must
whip up trade by phoning patrons
and inviting them to drop in.

Also they must arrange ‘‘speciall
cvents'' —moving picture nights, stage
nights and the like. They depend
largely on former acqualntances to
Lelp fill the tables. One of the in-

flexible rules ol the management Is
that hostessea ghall not drink on
duty.

Walters atiend to 1that. Whal

lnoks to the buying patron ms though
it milght be a potent concoction is
‘umething innocuous. The movie in
dustry is In its infancy—eo they say—
mo it im not yet timea to chroniele:
After the supper cluh  hostesship,
what?

In a churchyard far up on River
cide drive im a marble slab on which
was chiseled many years ago: “Far
fiom worldly turmoll, he rests.” As
une reads there Is the din of steam
riveters on a half-seore of apartment
houses heing erected nearhy.

Today T was lost In New York three
iocks from my home. ILet those who
liave the {dea T am a eity slicker fool
around with that one for awhile, 1
vwas completely hewildered for 25
minutes. It took two policemen and |

newshoy to help me get my hear-
inge, 1t happened like this. 1 came
up from Brooklin bridge on the sub.
way and alighted at Grand Central,
« stone’s throw from my hotel, T fol
lowed a green line for awhile and |
found myself In Times square, then
[ tollowed a black line and got mixed
ip in the labyrinthine depths of the
mystic maze, It hecame more and
more bewlldering. One pollceman told
me to go this way, another that, 1
finally gave a newshoy a dime to get
me tn the street, WKach day brings
rdded convietion thls city is no place
for a Platishurg hoy.

-

The greatest distance from New
York clty hall to a point within the
municlpal Mmits s te Tottenville,
Slgten Island—19 miles in a straight
line,

The most bhewlldering thing about
Neaw York to me is the Adifference
lietween the world that swirls around
Forty-second wirest and the world
that bubbles around Brooklyn bridge.
loming out of the subhway at the
hridge the peopie seem differeant. The
shops are different. Fven tha news
boye have a different plteh to their
volcon, ‘T'here are thousands of men
prd women downtoewn who do not
got uptmyn in A yvear's tlhine. They
work downtown and live in Brooklyn
er Stalen Teland.

hold the place in thy heart and at thy
slde that should be Marzak's.”
“Conld Marzak fill that place?"” he
asked, ‘‘Could that beardless hoy
lead men as Sakr-el-Bahr leads them,
or wield the scimitar against the foes
of Tslam and inerease aa Sakr-el-
Bahr increases the glorvy of the
Prophet's Moly Law upon the sarth?
“1f Sakr-el Bahr does this, he

does

it by thy favor, O my lovd. And so
might Marzak, young though he bhe.
Bakr-el-Bahr is but what thou hast

made him—no more, no legs."”

“There art thou wrong, indeed, O
mother of error. Salkr-el Bahr Is
what Allah hath made him. Hae Is
what Allah willsa, He shall become
what Allah wills. Hast vet to learn
that Allah has bound the fate of each
man about his neck?"

And then a golden glory suffused
the deep sapphlie of the sky heralding
the sgitting of the sun and made an
end of that altercation, conducted by
her with a daring as ingular as the
patience that had endured it He
quickened his steps in the direction
of the courtyvard, That golden glow
paled as swiftly a= it had spread, and

night fell as suddenly as if a cur.
taln had been dropped.

In the purple gloom that followed
the white cloisters of the courtvard
glowed with a faintly luminous
pearlines. Dark forms of slaves
stirred as Asad entered from the

garden followed by Fenzuleh, her
head now velled in a thin blue silken
gauze. She flashed across the guad-
rangle and vanished through one of
the archways, even as the distant
voice of a Mueddin broke plaintively
upon the brooding stillness reciting
the Schehad—

“La illaha, illa Allah! Wa :\Il:h:\lu-
mad er Rosool Allah!'

A slave spread a carpet, a second
held a great silver howl, into which &
third poured water. The Basha, hav-
ing washed, turned his face towards
Mecca, and testified to the unity of
Allah, the Compassionate, the Mereci-
ful, King of the Day of Judgment,
whilst the cry of the Meuddin went
echoing over the clty from minaret to
minaret.

As he rose from hls devotions, there
came a quick sound of steps without,
and a sharp summons. Turkish
Janissaries of the Basha's guard, in
vigible almost in their flowing black
garments, moved to answer that sum
mons and challenge those who came

From the dark vaulied entrance of
the courtyard leaped a gleam of lan
terns containing tiny clay lamps In
which burned a wick that was
nourished by mutton fat. Asad, walt-
ing to learn who came, halted at the
foot of the white glistening steps,
whilst from doors and lattices of the
palace flooded lght to suffuse the
courtyard and sst the marbles shim-
mering. ’

A dozen Nubian jJavelin-men ad-
vanced, then ranged Lhemselves aslde
whilst into the light stepped the im-

posing, gorgeously robed figure of
Asad's wazeer, Tsamanni. After him
came another figure in mail that

clanked faintly and glimmered as he
moved,

“Peace and the Prophet's blessings
upon thee, O mighty Asad!”" was the
wazeer's greeting.

"And peace upon thee, Tsamannl."
wans the answer. "“Art the bearer of
news?""

“0Of great and glorious tidings, O

exalted one! sSakr-el.Bahr (s re
turned.”

“The praise to Him!" execlaimed the
Basha, with uplifted hands; and there

was no mistaking the thrill of his
volee,

There fell a .soft step hehind him
and a shadow from the doorway He
turned. A gracefid stripling in tur
ban and caftan of cloth of gaold
sa'aamed to him from the topmost
aten And as he ecame upright and
the light of the lanterns fell full upon
his face the astonishingly white fair-
ness of it was revealed—a woman's
face it might have been, mso softly
rounded wag it in it8 beardlessness,

Asad smiled wryly in his while|
beard, guessing that the boy had been
sent hy his ever-watchful mother to
learn who came and what the tidings
that they bore.

‘Thou hast heard, Marzak? he sald.
"“Bakr-el-Bahr is returned.

“Vietoriously, I hope,” the lad lled
glibly. /
“Vietorious beyvond aught that was
aver known,"” replled Tsamannl, “He
salled at sunset Iinto the harbor, his
company aboard two mighty Frankish
ships, which are bhut the leaser part of
the great apoil he brings.”

“Allah is great,”” was the Basha's
glad welcome of this answer ta thaose
Iinsidious promptings of his Sielllan
wife “"Why does” he not come In
person with his newa?"

“His duty keepe him vet awhile
aboard, my lord,”" replied the waze
“But he hath sent his kayvia Othmani
here to tell Lthe tale of it."

“Thrice walcome be thou, Othmani."”
He beat his hande together, whereat
slaves placed eushions for him upon

the ground. He sat, and heckoned
Marzak to his side. "“And now thy
tale!

And Othmant
oW the how
England In the ship that Saky el Bahre | must
had captured, through seas that no|lously
corsalr yet had ever crossed, and how |of Islam,

forth relat vt

had vovagea to 11

standing

?

he had

have

Dutchman that was their superior in|tomeorrow
strength and numbers; how none the |feet for his
less Sakr-el-Bahr had wrested vietory (To he

=lain
preserved for the greater glory
and of
on their return they had engaged a|wealth of the booty which at dawn
should be

|
help of Alah. Ius protector,|Koins Taken lo Penitentiary |°

been dealt a wound that |
any but une mirscy |

the
lald  at

division of it,
Continued Tomarrow.)

Asad's

1o Serve Forgery Sentence|
Geneva,
surpassing | wogas of Milligan has been taken to|stockholder
the penitentiary to serve a =antence|his sentence 20 daye ago, pending ap

of threa tn seven vearm for fergery.|peal, being unahle tn procura bond for |entire Lirake unis
Ha was convicted

Neb.,, May b.—Emil ..|of

In district court|$7.5

nn

IHe has been In jail since

Des Moines, Ia
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 WHO'S WHO?

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol H_és-j'.

|/ NEBRA SLIDER \_WELL GETY

! THEM B8Y THE
—ONE LETTER | e o™

k\\ 2 5 LONG ¢

. WET - GO LOOK AT
T'LL TAKE \|MEAN YOU'LL H 3%8;5&? IN 'IH%OM\QQOR
TAKE IT 7 AND FIGURE \'T OUT FOR
WHAT AM [ ) yOURSELF —.  IF ~Nou
SUPPOSED TO |/ gvER HANDLED A LETTER
RE AROCUND /) OPENER NOL MIGHT
HERE 7 PRICK NOURSELY

WLIET DO YOU

/1 DONT KNOW —1'M NO

i
(Copyright, 1924, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc)

Nou CAN'T EXPECT O dUME;

OULT OF A LV\TTLE

STORE AND BE A BIG GUY 14
A MINUTE — YOULL HANE TO
WATCH ME FOR A WHILE — .
NOURE NOT SUPPOSED O

OPEN ANN THING

BOXES TOR A WHILE NET

CANDY /
‘ —
o=, €

BUT WOODEN

I I

e e it

d\ERE ~\T'S A REQUEST FROM

( THE SALVATION AQ™MY TOR OLD
CLOTHES — SEND THEM NOUR
SUIT AND GO TO BED

—_—

]

BULLETIA

INTERNATIONAL
RACE
AEW YORK Te BoSTOAN

SPARK PLUG PRIDE
OF THE US A LEADS
“HooT MoK Tug FAMBLS
SCOTOH THORBLEHBRED
BY Six GOUMTIES

LISTEN ™ ON Youk RADID
FOR FURTWUER DETais

Tiousanps oF
S0aTS DOWA WiTH
Tug
| HEE®e JEemge
! AS RACE RETURNS
i COoME Iy - -
|

v e Bk

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck |

(Copyright 1824)

Coprright 1904, ey Wing Feativen Symilifam, (58

SUMSHINE, Wk ae So FAR ANEAD
OF THAT OTHER NAG THAT IMm
AoNEG Te THa NMEXT Town AND
GRAB Tue TRAIN ™ BosTom --

This PuULOLE JumpEr emi’
MIAR GIUES ME A wEaw BaACK-

You AN Taxke ®ull
CHARGE OF THE (AY.0uT ¢
WiTH - THLS LEAD WE GoT OVER
* HooT MoN * THE RARE 1S A
CINCH, - MNOW BE A

Goop BeY AuD
P 1. tEeT vou

3 - L1
T g e
-"‘\;j" . Sat Ten

- ! o =

0

BARNEY'S DOWN AND OUT, TOO

AHM - \T seems
Goah Te BE BAcCK
(03 TWIE Towm -

ROSTON! Tue one
SPET (M THE
WwerLp FoR ME !
TLL SHOOT RIGHT

OVER To The
HoTel AMD AL
LP HENNEY
HE'5 My PaL!

L LIVE HERE (N

HELLO, JACK « SURE THIS 1§ vous
6LD FRIEND, BARNEY WOM & Tue

4 WiES AND KIDDIES 3 AND SAY- |

WAIT A MINUTE - SOME FRESH MUG -

2 HELLO -  GET OFF. THis 13 A Buly

WIRE -= HUH - - 2T No T AINT Sowe
WHO 1S TS * HUK? SURE - GO
ON AHND TELL ME- NO! T Dowm'T
gasTOA EI1THER !

How ? SURE! I AINY GoT A
TING To DO = COME To DINAER
Wity ME = AND YOURE RIGHT Dawp

| STAIRS % BIG HAT, LOTE oF ROTES

QM T - Polka DOT DRESS . SURE
Tl B% RIGUT, DOwM —
£ Mow wYou
waT:
Gleur

e g

DF=AL”

FTNYy

Registered

U. 8. Patent ©ffice

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE

IN FULL

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Coprright 1924)

BRINGING UP FATHER

AL S00M PUT A
STOR TO THIS COLF
PLAAYIN ARGUND

© 1922 o v Plhavune Semvicr e

HERE -

2

PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Ok SIR! OID You

SEE A
<O O

COLF BALIL
VER THERE ?

by 4
w

,_i'r- [

CHARITY BEGINS ON PAY DAY

YOU ARE ANWFULLY
KiND TO CADDY

HAPPENS To ME QN
PAVOANS = T Gy
AL FulL o e
Seir or Suepy

CGuapry =Dousy
DeES “Tuay

T KinDA Bity e
THAT AT 5o TORTUNATE
AS NME = L ToR.
NSTANCE “TwsS '
syl

Uouns Mak, Moy St5 Sexos Vou
A GEwthar At Lao A
ONER, A MK O MEAT

Tor "Tho DANS =

Couo Nou

(Coprright 1924)

How to Start the Season Wrong

sl | / N

i
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o
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"ur %
'

(Copyright, 1924.)

’1
CIDINNERT NAS BEAN,
WAITING TEN MINUTE S,
P, You ‘ARE  JusY, TAKING:
"voum, smowsallYou nel
FeuyprosaD Ty pElueRe”

-,

Tre
AT 2 | DON'T)ICARS |
san

For| DINNER Y
——y ___'__-_'__

PART "oux*ruz
GAMELIAUD '

HomMeET AFTER]
‘ThME
’CNU‘T 1 You
HoUDE DINNERY ).
A" hn:uJ‘ -
MINUTES
d ¢

SHowe n’l ll

DrvpY¥Be

[}
GAME -,

¢

No -1 CAn T¥wHoLD Y
NNER A PAINUTE .
Thwe MAIDS ARE SUPfpsED
Tu BE oFf F. T 3

AFTER ~
o) awD e
THEY 'RE [ #

PRE now ‘%

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

One of Those Good Shows,

tf 1

| BEYTER 1LL

SHOULY PAY £4.40
' FOR A TICKET Yo SEE THATY
\ " SNEPPY SYEPPERS" SHOW) w

"N TONIGHY

STAY wome ]

DO YOu WANY A
\ PASS FOR ‘THAT
“FALSE BOARDER™
PLAY AT THE ACME

Ay THERRE 3

i

—

/ THAT'S A GOOb X

T—

| SERY, ABE = AND

@O‘D SHow?*

BE SURE T GIVE
OUYT THE REST OF

THOSE PASSES =

SO 1 WON'Y

BE "THNERE
ALONE !




