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of his high office. And the law I|self, it would appear, stil a Muslim

have recited thee applied even should
the corsair raider be the Basha him-
self, These slaves of thine must forth-
will he sent to the hagnio to join
the others that tomorrow all may be

sold in the sok, See it done, Sakr-
cl-Bahr."”
The corsair would have renewed

his pleadings, but that his eye caught
the eager white face of Marzak and
the gleaming expectant evesg, looking
st hopefully for his ruin. He checked,

md bowed his head with an assump-

| ' tion of indiference.
£ “Name thou their price then, and
forthwith will T pay-it into thy treas-

l“.-‘,ll!

l But Asad shook his head. “It is not

| for me to name their price, but for

| the buyers,” he replled, “I might set
the price too high, and that were

1 injust to thee, or too low, and that

| were unjust to others who would ae-

|

|

auire them. Deliver them over to
the hagnio.”
“It shall bLe done,”” said Sakr-el-

Bahe, daring to insist no further and
Jissembling his chagrin.

Very soon thereafter he departed
upon that errand, giving orders, how-
ever, that Rosamund and Lionel
should bhe kept apart from the other
prisoners until the hour of the sale
on the morrow, when perforce they
must take their place with the rest.

Marzak lingered with his father
after Oliver had taken hia leave, and
presently they were joined there in
the courtyvard by Fenzileh—this
woman whe had brought, said many,
the Trankieh ways of Shaitan into
Algliers,

CHAPTER VIIIT.
| Mother and Son.

Bavly on the morrow—so early that
searee had the Shehad heen recited-—
came Biskaine-cl-Koralk to the Basha.
He had just landed from a galley
which had come upon a Spanish fish-
ing hoat, aboard of which there was

i a voung Morisco who was belng con-
ducted over seas to Algiers. The news
of which the fellow was the bearer
was of such urgency that for twenty
hours without intermission the slaves
had tolled at the ocars of Biskaine's
= R
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New York, May 10.—Ellis island
offers hundreds of daily dramas. It
is the grist mill of human hopes for
those who tearfully or joyfully await
at the glittering gates of Manhattan.
o every immigrant America is the
promised land.

You gee them walking up and down
in the vards straining thelr eves to
seg the New York skyline. There are
shawled women whose earthly posses-
.jons are encompassed in a shoulder
lng. There are bare-headed women
with suckling babies, Men in cordu-
roys and sashbelts. Men with rings
in their ears.

It i a fuslng of all races. Now
and then there is a sagging figure in
a4 corner whose world has suddenly
talescoped. He or she is being turned
lack at the very rim of the country
from which so muich was expected.

) ‘foo, there iz always a sprinkling

of those inarticulate tragedies with

' hearts of gold who cannot express
ihemselves. Bewilderment has left
them mute. But as a rule the immi-
grants are light hearted. They look
forward joyously to heing ecattered
to cabbage farms, wheat flelds or
tenement squalor.,

At eventide when the sun Js bath
ing the New York harbor and the
| siatie of Liberty i a glinting glow
i they dance and sing. An old man

with an accordian spangles the drab

l lite of the island with wheezy tunes,

| A\ fiddler squeaks a folk dance for the |

'l children.

} The attendants at

understanding. They have seen im-
migrants who have endured almost

a lifetime of slavery arrive and, he-

s coming suddenly averwhelmed, go

i stark mad, They are firm, but sym-

| pathetic. They know the brusque
word may stop tears.

Many wha arrive an expect to step
aff the hoat into the metropolis are
- confused over being shunted to the
I'| harrack-like buildings of the island.
Al They cannot understand English and
| they get the idea they are being
A placed in prison.
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Ellis island are

IBellboys in New oYrk hotels who
know how to get {t" are reaping a
lig harvest. A reporter has found 15
who own their homes, have automo-
hiles and patronize the hest tailors.
A Wall street broker whosa cash was
on the wrong side of the falling mar-
lket, is now head bellboy in one of the
big hotels and he declares he has
| made more money in six months hop-
ping bells than he did in the two

. vears previoua in Wall atreet. The
{ hellboy today is not interested In 25.
i vent or dollar tips, He is after bigger
i vame. He can sell an 28 bottle of

hnlds out.

_:uenf A PBroadway actor is recovering
from pneurmonia. In an absent-mind-
«( moment he left the l.ambs for the
{heater without donning his accus-
wimed spats. A heavy cold developed
nte pneumonia.

For many years a man In Arizona
s been sending me
warnings. The postmark of the town
| a Indistinguishable. His latest one
3 vende:  “Wateh out for a dark halred
man with thiek ear lohes, Fe is after
vour fortune,” If this comes to the
attention of “the dark halred man"

erfectly content with a 10 per cent
refund. I've heen needing a tooth
Lrush lately.

There is another religions zealot
who sends me Biblical quotations
from time to time. 1o addresses me
& “"Mlae,”" His last one was Deut.
i ; b: “The woman shall not wear
4 that which pertaineth to & man . .,

5 for all that do so are ahomination
; unto the Lord thy God.,"”

ue.

The only anpgnymous letter T ever
wrote was to lady who is now my
wife, T wan®@W. It was after a tiff
and 1 wanted her to have the Impres-
slon T was galloping te the bhow.
wowe, 8o the letter told her how
vickless 1 was hecoming with life and
hinted that drink might be my ruin,
‘Fhe leltor eame back addresged to me
with this quotation: ' Keep away
from those wild soda water places.”

(Coprright, 1924.)
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at heart—who was empleyed in the
Spanish treasury at Malaga. This
man*had knowledge that a gulley was
fitting out for sea to convey to Na-
ples the gold destined for the pay of
the Spanish troops in gaprison there.
Through parsimony this h-ensurle gal-
ley was to be afforded no escort, bul
was under orders to hug the coast of
Europe where ghe should be safe from
all piratical surprise, * 1t was judged
that sha would be ready to put to sea
In a week, and the Morisco had set
out at once to bring word of it to
his Algerine hwethren that they might
intercept and capture her,

Asad thanked 4he young Morisco
for his news, hade him be housed and
cared for, and promised him a hand-
some share of the plunder should the
treasure galley be captured. That done
he sent for Sakr-el-Bahr, whilst Mar-
zak, who had been present al the in-
terview, went with the tale of it to
his mother, and beheld her fling into
o paseion when he added that it was
Sakr-el-Bahr had beed summoned
that he might be entrusted with this
fresh expedition, thus proving that
all her erafty innuendoes and insistent
warnings had been so much wasted
labor.

With Marzak following at her heels,
she swept like a fury into the dark-
ened room where Asad took his eass.

“What s this T hear, O my lord?"
she cried, in tone and manner more
the Buropean shrew than the submis-
sive eastern slave., *“Is Sakr-el-Bahr

to o upon this expedition against
lthe treasure galleye of Spain?”
Reclining on !|1" divan he lookead

hier up and down with a languid eye

“Dost know of any better fitted to
sucgeed?” quoth he,

“I know of one whom it is my
lord’'s duty to prefer to that foreign
adventurer. One who is entirely faith-
ful and entirely to be trusted, One
who does not attempt to retain for
himself a portion of the booty gar-
nered In the name of Islam.”

“Bah!" said Asad. *“Wilt thou talk
forever of those two slaves? And
who may be this paragon of thine?"”

“Marzak,” she answered flercely,
flinging out an' arm to drag forward
her son. “Is he to waste his youth
here in softness and idleness? But
vesternight that ribald mocked him
with his lack of scars. Shall he take
sears in the orchard of the Kisbah
here? Is he to be content with those
that come from the scratch of a hram
ble, or is he to learn to he a fighter
and leader of the Yhildren of the faith
that himself he may follow in the
path his fathep trod?™

“Whether he so follows,” said Asad,
“js as the sultan of Istambul, the
sublime portal, shall decree. We are
but his vicegerents here."”

“But shall the grand sultan appoint
him to succeed thee if thou hast not
equipped him so to do? 1 ery shame
on thee, O father of Marzak, for that
thou art lacking in due pride In thine
own son."”

“May Allah give me patience with
thee! Have I not =aid that he is still
over young."

““At his age thysell thou wert upon
the seas, serving with the great
Ochiall.”

"“At hiz age T was, by Lhe favor of
Allah, taller and stronger than is he.
I cherish him too dearly to let him go
forth and perchance be lost to me he-
fore his strength is full grown."”

“Look at him,” she commanded.
“He is a man, Asad, and such a son
as another might take pride in. TIs
it not time he girt a seimitar about
his waist and trod the poop of one
of thy galleys?"

“Indeed, indeed, O
begged Marzak himself.

“What?" barked the old Moor. “And
ls it s0? And wouldst thou go forth
then against the Spaniard? What
knowledes hast thou that shall equip
thee for such a task?”

“What can hils knowledge he since
his father has never been concerned
to school him?” returned Fenzileh.
“Dost thou sneer at ghortcoming that
are the natural fruits of thine own
omissions?"

“T will be patient with thee,'' =ald

my father!”

“What else?”

‘“Were T a man, O fountain of my
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A SUPERSTITION

Asad, showing every sign of losing - -
patience, “I will ask thee only if in M\GDSH'I NN EER-LoviM
thy judgment he is in case to win \
a victory for lslam? Answer me 5] -\/I: SROTAM V& "
straightly now."” L W7 MNE \WEE 4
“Straightly T answer that he is not \.{Q“? HOSS SHOE .
And, as stralghtiy, 1 tell theea that " L...f/
it is full time he wel Thy duty is 7/
to let him go upon this expedition f-’
that he may learn the trade that {
lies hefore him."
Asad considered a moment Then:|
“Be It 80, he answered slowly. “Shalt
set forth, then, with Sakr-el-Bahr,
my son."”
“With SakrelBahr?" eried Fenzi
leh aghast.
“I could find him no better pre
ceptor."”
“Shall thy son go forth as the
servant of another?”’
“Ag the pupll,” A=ad amended
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