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(Continued From Yesterday.) 
“How?” said Sakrel-Bahr, and he 

smiled ever so faintly. “Hast thou 
not said that this purpose was re- 
vealed by what I did? Rather, then, 
1 think is It for me to ask thee for 
some such information. I do assure 
thee, my lord, that it was no part of 
my intention to neglect the task en- 

trusted me. But Just because I feared 
lest knowledge of her presence might 
had my enemies to suppose what 
thou art now supposing, and perhaps 
persuade thee to forget all that I have 
dune for the glory of Islam, I deter- 
mined to bring her secretly aboard. 

“My real aim, since you must know 
il. was to land her somewhere on the 

uast of France, whence she might 
:, turn to her own land, and her own 

people. That done. I should have set 
bout intercepting the Spanish galley, 

and never fear but that by Allah’s 
favor I should have succeeded.” 

“By the horns of Shaitan,” swore 

Manidk, thrusting himself forward, 
■he is tho very father and mother 

of lies. Wilt thou explain this de- 
s:re to be rid of a wife thou hadst 
tint wed?” ho demanded. 

“Ay," growled Asad. “Canst answer 
t hat?” 

“Thou shalt hear the truth,” said 
Sakr-el-Bahr. 

“The praise to Allah!” mocked Mir- 
ra k. 

“But I warn you," the corsair con- 

tinued, “that to you It will seem less 
easy to believe by much than any 
falsehood I could invent. Years ago 
in Hngland where 1 was born I loved 
this woman and should have taken 
her to wife. But there were men and 
< iri umstanecs ‘hat driamed me to 

her so that she would not wed mo, 
and I went forth with hatred of her 
in niv heart. Fast n ght the love of 
her which I believed to be dead and 
turned to loathing, picved to be still 
a living force. Roving her, I came to 

Sft see that I had used her unworthily, 
end I was urged by a desire above 
all others to undo the evil I had 
done.” 

On that he paused, and after an In- 
stant's silence, Asad laughed angrily 
and contemptuously. “Since when has 
man expressed his love for a woman 

by putting her from him?" he asked 
in a voice of scorn that showed the 
precise value he set upon such a 

statement. 
“T warned thee It would seem in- 

credible,” said Sakr-el-Bahr. 
'Is it not plain, O my father, that 

this marriage of his was no more than 
a pretence?" cried Marsak. 

"As plain as the light of day," re 

plied Asad. “Thy marriage with that 
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New York, June 6.—The editor of 

a woman's magazine asked me to 

write an article entitled. "The Fun 

of Shopping With Your Wife." And 
adds: "Personally I think It Is the 

most, tragic experience In life." But 

he live« in Philadelphia. 
The dressmaking establishments of 

Manhattan—especially those on Fifty- 
seventh street—are as colorful as the 

most gorgeous musical revue. In- 

deed two now offer music as the man- 

ikins strut about on the raised plat- 
form. 

To those of Venetian hearts who 

worship color there are startling ef- 
’V fer-ts—and the manikin*, gosh. Zleg- 

feld never picked fairer. I know of 

no person who can so successfully ap- 

pear superior to women of wealth as 

iiie saleswomen in these establish- 

ments. 
I saw' one womarv whose name 

plop* daily into soci'y columns ad- 

miring herself in a summer cost be- 

fore a mirror. 
"Don’t you think I look lovely In 

this?” she Inquired. 
"Yes, It Is flattering to any one." 

said the saleswoman and there was 

something Insinuating about her 

reply. Even the customer winced. 

The proprietors ars just the 

type you would expect. Or.e wears 

ribbon bows Instead of cuff links. 

Their hair Is pomsded (o a ball room 

glisten. They flutter about dripping 
superlative phrases. Every frock is 

“smart" or “gorgeoue." 
They are known by their first 

names—such as Paul or Chester. 
Most of them have found the pro- 
fession a paying one. They have 

created limoualnes and country 
estates and entertain lavishly. Six 
of them have married beauties In 

their establishments. 
The manikins also go in for the 

single name. Dolores, one of the 

most famous, became the highest 
priced show girl in America and later 

married a nobleman. Others are 

called Diana, Eosall*. Gwendolyn and 
Anna. 

■ Tappe, by the way, Is one of the 
** most famous of the male milliners. 

The name sounds French. His real 
name la Herman Patrick T.xppe and 

he was born and raised in Sidney, O. 

It is the custom of New Yorkers 
to be dogmatic and informative about 
New York with strangers. It seems 

a safe attitude to take, yet l believe 
tlie people who know New York beat 
are the occasional visitors. The 
other day a man from Emporia. Kan., 
took me on a sightseeing excursion 

encompassing five blocks in which I 

thought I was extremely familiar. He 
uncovered many Interesting thingH I 

knew nothing about. 

The famoius Italian restaurant In 

Hell’s Kitchen where Caruso and 
other operatic stare used to'dine has 
dosed. Without wine the proprietor 
found he could not. make his place 
pay. It was a hard living neighbor- 
hood and was frequented by members 
of the banditti who cut coarse bread 
with stilettos, drayvn from their 
shirts. Spaghetti and ravioli were 

the principle items on the menu, 

^teaming black coffee was served in 

glass tumblers and the piece de re- 

sistance was ZavilllonI—the golden, 
syrupy and smoking mixture that 
wss strong with the odor of boiling 
rum. 

The nearest to Aladdin* magic 
palace In Gotham la the Bush Termi- 
nal tower on Weat Forty second 
street. At night the lacy mlnar»t 
flings off s golden aura of light, 

e Above, It creates a purple haze and 
when the eky I* studded with stars 

pedestrians stand at the library cor- 

n«r ami fairly gasp »l the beauty of 
it all. 

The ugliest bit of irchilndtue In 
New Yotk is the Eighth avenue tar 

hams. It le s tumble down, gloomy 
pile of scarred brlek. Even the aide 

• walk has gone to decay. 
(Ct pntsht. 1924.> 

^'oman made an impious mork of the 
true faith. It was no marriage. It 
was a blasphemous pretence, thine 
only aim to thwart me, abusing my 
regard for the prophet s holy law, and 
to set her beyond my reach." He 
turned to Vigitello. who stood-a little 
hehlnij Sakr-el-Bahr. "Bid thy men 

put me this traitor into Irons,” lie 
said. 

"Heaven hath guided thee to a wise 
decision, O my father!" cried Marzak. 
Ills voice jubilant. But his was the 
only jubilant note that was sounded, 
his the only voice lhat was raised. 

"The decision is more like to guide 
you both to heaven," replied Sakr-el 
Bahr, undaunted. On the instant he 
hud resolved upon his rourse. "Stay!" 
he said, raising his hand to Vigitello. 
who. Indeed, had shown no sign of 
stirring. He stepped close up to 
Asad, and what he said did not go 
heyond those who stood immediately 
about the Basha and Rosamund, who 
strained her ears that she might lose 
no word of it. 

“Do not think, Asad,” he said, "that 
I will submit me like a camel to ii* 
burden. Consider thy position well. 
If I but raise my voice to call my 
teahawks to me. only Allah can tell 
how many will be loft to obey thee 
Darest thou put this matter to the 
test?" he asked, his countenance 
grave aid sokmn, hut entirely fear 
less, as of a man in whom there is 

no doubt of the issue as It concerns 

himself. 
Asad ? eyes glittered dully, his col- 

or faded to a deathly ashen hue. 
"Thou infamous traitor ." he he 
gan In a thick voice, his body quiver- 
ing with anger. 

"Ah no.” Sakr-el-Bahr interrupted 
him. “Were I a traitor it Is tvhat 1 
should have done already, knowing 
ns I do that In any division of our 

forces, numbers will he heavily on mv 
side. Ret then my silence prove ray 
unswerving loyalty, Asad. Ret It 
weigh with thee in considering my 
conduct, nor permit thyself to he 
swayed Try Marzak there, who recks 
nothing so that he vents his petty 
hatred of me.” 

Do not heed him, O my’ father!" 
crle.1 Marzak. "It cannot be that. 

"Peace!" growled Asad, somewhat 
stricken on a sudden. 

And there was peace whilst, the 
Basha stood moodily combing his 
white heard, his glittering eyes sweep 
Ing from Oliver to Rosamund and 
hack again. Ho was weighing wha* 
Sakr-el-Ban" hud said. He morfe than 
feared that'tt might b* no more than 
true, and he realized that If he were 
to provoke a mutiny here he would 
he putting all to the test, setting all 
upon a show In which the dice might 
l>e cogged against him. 

If Sakr-el-Bahr prevailed, he would 
prevail not merely aboard this galley, 
hut throughout Algiers, and Asad 
would he cast down never to rise 
again. On the other hand, if he bared 
his scimitar and called upon the 
faithful to support him, it might 
chance that recognizing in him the 
exalted of Allah to whom their loy- 
alty was due. they would rally to hint. 
He even thought It might he probable. 
Yet the atake he put upon the hoard 
was too vast. The game appalled 
him, whom nothing yet had appalled, 
and it scarce needed a muttered cau- 

tion from Biskaine to determine him 
to hold his hand. 

He looke.l at Sakr-el-Bahr again, 
his glnnce now sullen. "I will con 

aider thy words," he announced in a 

voice that was unsteady. "I would 
not he unjust, nor steer my course 

by appearances alone. Allah forbid!" 

<'HAPTBR XVIII. 
Sheik Mat. 

Vnder the inquisitive gaping stare 

of ail about them stood Rosamund 
and Sakr-el Bahr regarding each oth- 
er in silence tor a little spell after 
the Basha's departure. The very gal 
ley slaves, stirred from their habitus! 
lethargy by happenings so curious 
and unusual, craned their sinewy 
necks to peer at them with a flicker 
of interest In their dull, weary eyes. 

Sakr-el Bahr’s feelings as he mnsid 
ered Rosamunds white face in the 
fading light were most oddly con- 

flicting. Dismay at what hnd beta I 
len and some anxious drend of what 
might follow were leavened by a cer- 
tain measure of relief. 

He realized ihat In no case could 
her concealment have continued long 
Eleven mortal hours had she spent In 
the cramped anl almost suffocating 
space of that pannier, in which he 
had Intended to do no more than 
cany her aboard. The uneasiness 
whi.-h h.id beep occasioned him by the 

impossibility to deliver her from that 
close confinement when Asad had an- 
nounced his resolve to accompany 
them upon that voyage, had steadily 
been increasing as hour succeeded 
hour, and still he found no way to 
release her from a situation in which 
sooner oc later, when the limits of lipr 
endurance were reached, her presence 
must be betrayed. This release which 
h could not have contrived had been 
contrived for him hv the suspicions 
and malice of Marzak. That was the 
one grain of consolation In the present 
peril—(o himself who mattered noth 
ing and lo her who mattered all. Ad 
versity had taught him to prize bene 
fits however si ght and to confront 
perils however overwhelming. Fo he 
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hugged the present slender benefit, 
and resolutely braced himself to deal 
with the situation as he found it, tak 
ing the fullest advantage of the hesi- 
tancy which his words had sown in 
the heart 4f the Basha. lfe hugged, 
too, the thought that a* things had 
fallen out, from being oppressor and 
oppressed, Rosamund and lie wore 
become fellows In misfortune, sharing 
now a common' peril. He found it a 

sweet thought to ctwc»ll on. Therejote 
was it tli.it he? f iintlv smiled ;is he 
looked into Itosamund s xx hite. 
strained fare. 

That smile e VI. ked f • nm >1»» r- the 
quest ifm that hat! been litirdening her 
mind. 

"What now 7 What now '” she 
asked huskily, ansi lj*»ltt out r» j>jaealing 
hands to him. 

".Vow," suit! tig coolly, *‘Is-t us he 

— 

thankful that you arp delivered from 
quarters destructive both to comfort 
and to dignity. Let me lead you to< 
those X had prepared for you. which 
you would have occupied long sinci- 
put for the Ill-timed coming of Ai*itd 
Come." And he waved an invltine 
hand towards the gangway leading 
to the poop. 

She shrank back at that, for there 
on ihe poop sat Asad under his awn 

ii’K with Marsak, Riskaine. and his 
other officers in attendance 

"Come," he repeated, "there is 
naught to fear so that you keep a 

hold countenance. For the moment 
it is Sheik Mat—cheek to the king." 

“Naught to fear?" she echoed, star- 
ing 

"For the moment, naught," he an- 

swered llrmlv. "Against what the 
future may hold, we must determine. 

Bn sure that fear will not assist our 

Judgment." 
"1 do not fear," she assured him, 

and If her face continued white, her 
eyes grew' steady, her volte was reso 
lute 

"Then come," he repeated, and she 
obeyed him instantly now as if to 

prove the ahnence of all fear. 
Side by side they trassed up the 

gangway and mounted the step* of 

the companion to the poop, their ap- 

proach watched by the croup that 
was in possession of It with glances 
at once of astonishment and resent- 
ment. 

Asad’s dark smoldering eves were 

all for the girl. They followed her 
every movement as she approached, 
and never for a moment left her to 
turn upon her companion. 

(Tii lie Continued Tomorrow.! 

THE NEBBS SYSTEMATIC RUDOLPH. Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol He.. 

I r / ■'c-1--— --——. ^ -- --r-:—7- —1’ 
OUWWT ItMJIk-O. Wit O. v_\_ 

/ OUT or WfvTER FOG? TOOft'Y — 

Lo-O'ES l EXPECT A LM3GE Smiomfisix 
TOMORPOW — OUST V-a £VM ET 

aqc -STILE PClTICMCE A UTTLE V^g-»vL_^1 — 

,, ir SEEM IMPOSSIBLE 
SkAjftPMINlG l^EED UP WITm TkaE 

IN TO OEMAlND 

SUV -tmE 

UfUP cupung 
watCP 

NEBaaSUOEP 
Still haue 

A0ouT 
/5“, ooo 
flAttE s TP 
CartsiPEP, 

6f FofiE /\wAfcO- 
IM6 THAT 

WATCH 
mmm ml ---,-_ 

BO-DEEP, NOU NEv/EO TmQUGmtN 
A NEAP AGO TMAT MOUO BE 
SPENDING MOST OE YOUP TIME. ) 
Count\kiG mCnEV ^mat v0u / 
WAD A MALE >Nr£PC_ St IN / 

This Business 'S GPOiajinG so \ 
PAPlOUT that IME'U NAME TO POT \ 

SOME Sr ST CM in WE PC — I SUPPOSE ] 
r wou wad A G,\G CAQM VOO'D 
STILL BE THRESWING wweat I 
wtm a stick I'M GOinG to j 
POT A CASW REGISTER \n WERE/ 

» 

-■* * 

_ 

Barney Google and Spark Plug SPARKY GETS BAWLED OUT. Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy Defied. 
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BRINGING UP FATHER R.,i.ur.d SEE JIGGS AND maggie in ruLL Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManui *J. S. r.lfBt Offlc# PACE OF COLORS HI THE SUNDAY BEE ‘Copyfig«>- 1924) 

JERRY ON THE JOB looking on the bright side. Drawn for The Omaha Bee *>y Hoban 
(Copyright 1*J<» 

M 

» *- 

» 

ABIE THE AGENT Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield 
Fixing It For thi* Future. 

/ &BE ,UJ»U. VOL' I CAKi'Y V.EWA- I 
QO YD COOSioi I’M (JOINK* X0 A 

I mnrtie uirth ME PN2E.P15HY j 

HSTEN,bOH’Y JAY 
ANYTHIN^ YD LENA' 
l WANT HER TO 
STILL THJAJK: »M 

MAKING A 

QREAT 
Sacrifice m 

y 


