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vealed by what I did? Rather, then,
1 think is it for me to ask thee for
some such information. [ do assure
thee, my 'lord, that it was no part of
miy intention to neglect the task en-
irusted me., But just because I feared
lest knowledge of her presence might
lead my enemies to suppose what
1hou art now supposing, and perhaps
persunde thee to forget all that I have
done for the glory of Islam, I deter-
mined 1o bring her secretly aboard.
“AMy real alm, since you must know
was to land her somewhere on the
onst of Yrance, whence she might
turn to her own land, and her own
people.  That done, I should have set
nhout intercepting the Spanish galley,
and never fear but that by Allah's
favor I should have succeeded.'
“By the horns of Shaitan,” swore
Marzak, thrusting himself forward,
“he |8 the very father and mother
of lles. Wilt thou explain this de-
sire to be rid of a wife thou hadst
t\ld" he Jdemanded.
' growled Asad. “Canst answer

ilml '
“I'hou shalt hear the truth,” sald
ikr-el-Bahr.

“The pra:se to Al!nh' mocked Mar-
ralk,

“But T warn you,"” the corsalr con-
tinued, “that to yvou it will seem less
easy to pelieve by much than any
falsehoud I could invent, Years ago
in England where 1 was born I loved
this woman and should have taken
her to wife, DBut there were men and
circumstances ‘hat detamed me to
her se that she would not wed me,
and T went forth with hatred of her
in my heart., Last urkt the love of
her which 3 beneved to be dead and
turned to loathing. proved to be still
a living free. Loving her, 1T came to
see that T 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 eontemptuously. “Since when has
man expressed his love for a woman
hy putting her from him?'" he asked
in a voice of scorn that showed the
precise value he set upon such a
statement.

“T warned thea |t would seem in.
credible,” said Sakr-el-Bahr.

“1s it mot plain, O my father, that
tkis marriage of his was no more than
a pretence?’ cried Marzak. -

“As plain as the light of dav," re.
plied Asad. “'Thy marriage with that
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--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

New York, June 5. —The editor of
a woman's magazine asked me 1o
write an article entitled, ‘““The Fun
of Shopping With Your Wife.” And
adds: “Personally I think it is the
most tragle experience in life.”” But
he lives in Philadelphia.

The dressmaking establishments of
Manhattan—especially those on Fifty-
sevenih street—are as colorful as the
most gorgeous musical revue. In-
need two now offer music as the man-
{kinsg strut abouf on the raised plat-
form,

l 'a those of Venetian hearts who
worship eolor there are startling ef-
fevts—and the maniking, gosh. Zieg-
fald never picked fairer. I know of
no person who can so successfully ap-
pear superior to women of wealth as
e saleswomen in these establish-
nents,

1 saw one wnmarh whosa name
plopa daily into sociéfty columns ad-
miring herself in a summer coat be-
fore a mirror.

“Don't you think I look lovely in
this?" she inquired.

“Yes, it is flattering to any one,"”
sald the saleswoman and there was
something Insinuating about her
reply. Even the customer winced:

The proprietors are just the
tvpe you would expect, One wears
ribbon bows Instead of cuff links.
Their hair is pomaded to a ball room
glisten. They fluiter about dripping
superlativa phrases. Every frock Is
“smart’" or "'gorgeous.”

They are known by their first
names—such as Paul or Chester.
Most of them have found the pro-
fession & paying one. They have
crested limousines and country
estates and entertain lavishly. Six
of them have married beautles in
their establishments.

The manikins alea 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, Rosalle, Gwendolyn and
Anna.

Tappe, by the w: wa}, {s one nf the
most famous of the male milliners.
The name sounds French., His real
name is Herman Patrick Tappe and
he was horn and raised In Sidney, O.

It is tha custom of New Yorkers
to be dogmatic and informative about
New York with strangers, It seems
a mafe attitude to take, yet 1 believe
thie people who know New York bhest
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. Ie
uncovered many Interesting things I
knew mnothing about.

I'he famous Itallan restaurant in
Tiell's Kitchen where Caruso and
other operatic atars used to:dine has
closad. Without wine the propristor
found he could not make his place
pay. It was a hard living neighbor-
Lood and was frequented by members
of the banditti who cut coarse bread

with stilettos, drawn from thelr
shirts, Spaghettl and ravieli were
the principle itema on the menu.

steaming black coffes was served in
glass tumblers and the plece de re-
wistance waa Zavillionl—the golden,
syrupy and smoking mixture that
was strong with the odor of bhoiling
rum.

The nearest to Aladdin'a magle
palace in Gotham Is the Bush Terml-
nel tower on West Forty second
sireet. At night the Jlacy minaret
flings off a golden aura of light.
Ahove, it creates a purple haze and
when the sky ix studded with stars
pedesiriane stand at the lihvary cor-
ner and falrly gasp at the beauty of
it wil.

The ugliest bit of archliieeture In
New York is the Elghth avenue car
barne. It ia a tumble down, gloomy
plle of scarrsd brick. Even the nide-

rwalk hasg gone tn decay.
! T (Cepyright. 1924.)

regard for the prophet’s holy law, and
to set her beyond my reach.,” He
turned to Vigitello, who stood.a little
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hehing Sakr-el-Bahr. “Bid thy men e = et
ra:‘l:j me this traltor into irons,” he e _/LM.SOQQY.LQ\DIES.WC'QE. AL L Ik T EANEY TR
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h gulded thee to a wis D'ES v ~ \
decision, O my father!" cried Marzak, La [ EXPECT A LARGE S+-a© =T T £ A NEAR AGO THAT NOUD BE
his voice jubilant. But his was the o | TOMORROW —dJUST  —ANE ' .‘ SPEMDING MOST OF YOuR TiME
only jubllant note that was sounded, ARE STiL | PATIENCE A LITTLE ‘“wusnLeE — ‘( - T W
his the only volce that was raised. ITS BEEN MPOSSIBLE (OUMT"MG MONEY  THAT Ou
“The decizion is more llke to guide SWARMING | O KEEP UP WIT+— —T HAD A HALF INTEREST 1M
you both to heaven,” réplied Sakr-ol —E ¢ \ s
Bahr, undaunted. On the instant he i TTO GREAT DEMAND i S ——————— =
had resolved upon his course. “'Stay!” 3 ) — = i
he said, raising his hand to Vigitello, BUN TWE ’ : /T
who, Indeed, had shown no sign of . ' . =
stirring. He siepped close up 1o HAIR CURLING
Asad, and what he said did not go
beyond those who stond immediatels \WATER
about the Basha and Rosamund, who i
strained her ears that she might lose
no word of it, NESB&SUDER
“Do not think, Asad,” he sald, “"that
I will submit me like a eamel to iis ST.'LL HAVE
burden., Conslder thy position well | AGQUT
If T but raise my voice to cull my I‘s"
;‘Eahm\'l(s to me. only Allah can tell b Goo
ow many will be left to obey thee
Darest thou put this matter to the “AHE S To )
test?’ he asked, his countenance CaNSIPER
grave ard solemn, buf entirely fear
less, as of a man in whom there is BE FORE AWAD-
no doubt of the issue as It concerns ING THAT
himself.
Asad's eves glittered dully, his col
or faded to a deathly ashen hue. WATC H
“Thou infrninous traftor * he be BEUtL 6-5
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WE'RE SELLING PINT BOTTLES AT
FIFTY CENTS EACH &= (FWE SELL

| ONE HUNDRED THERE MUST GE
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Ing with anger,

“Ah no,” Snkr-el-Bahr
him, “Were | a traitor it ls What 1
should huve done already, knowing

interrupted

ag 1 Ao that in any division of our
forces, numbers will he heavily en my
gide. Let then my silence prove my
unswerving loyalty, - Asad. Let it
weigh with thee in considering my

ing from Oliver to Rosamund and
back again. MHe was weighing what
Sakr-el-Fahr had said. He moré than
feared that it might be no more than
true, and he reallzed that if he were
to provoke a mutiny here he would
he putting all to the test, setting all
Y upon a show in which the dice mlghl
be cogged against him.

It Sakr-el-Bahr prevailed, he would
prévail not merely aboard this galley,

DON MERSDOZA .,
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SPORTSMAN AND

conduct, nor permit thyself to bhe CHAMCE BUT

swayed by Marzak there, who recks BARNEY GOOGLE of AlL BULLS
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hat;;a: of n‘;p..“ Tie PAPERS FOR AM T ME
* not heed him, O my father!" L MAaTen

crled Marzak. 1t cannot be that . , .” I”“.".moh* .[ THINNCTS
“Peace!” growled Asad, somewhat RacE - gov A

stricken on a sudden, T TAMALE. CHANCE
And thera was peace whilst the Ho-m pRI1E BULE HUH, J0E

Basha s=tood moodily combing his .

white beard, his glittering eves sweep- Vs
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NOT SO FAST,BASY,
THERE S A RAILRoAD
CAGLSING AMEAD --

REEBREENT =D

SABX

alty was due, they would rally to him.
He even thought it might be probahble,
Yet the stake he put upon the board
was too vast. The game appalled
him, whom nothing vet had appalled,
and It scarce needed a muttered cau-
tion from Birkaine to determine him
to hold his hand.

He looked at Sakr-el-Bahr again,
his glance now sullen. “I will con
gider thy words," he announced in a
volce that was unsteafly. “T wonld
not he unjust, nor stedr my course
by appearances alone. Allah forbid!

CHAPTER XVIIL |
Sheik Mat, |
Under the inguisitive gaping s=tare
nf all about them stood Rosamund
and 8akr.el-Bahr regarding each oth i
er in gilence for a little spell afier i
the Basha's denarture. The very gal
ley elaves, stirved from their hahitual
lethargy by happenings so curious
and unusual, craned their sinewy
necks to peer at them with a flicker
of interest In their dull, weary eves,
Hakr-el-Bahr'a feelings as he consid
ered Rosamund's white face In the
fading light were most oddly con-
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would be cast down never to rise
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flicting. Dismay at what had befal-

len and some anxious dread of what
might follow were leavened by a cer:

tain measure of rellef.
He reallzed that In no case could
hery concealment have continued long

Eleven mortal hourg had she spent in
the cramped anl almast suffocating
space of that pannier, in which he
had Intended 1o do no more than
carry her aboard The uneasiness
which had been 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
heen increasing as hour succeeded
hour, and still he found no way tn
releage her from a sltuation in which
sooner o later, when the limits of her
endurance were reached, her presence
must be hetraved. This releaze which
h could not have contrived had been
contrived for him hiv the suspicions
and malice of Marzak. That was the
one grain of congolation in the present
peril—to himself who mattered noth
ing and (o her who mattered all. Ad
versity had tavght him to prize hene
fits however sl'ght and to confront
perilsa however overwhelming. 8o he
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Me and Mine

By Briggs|

MRS. BIRD AND HER
DAUGHTER CALLED
ToDAY- - MRS, MOTT
PHoNED THIS AFTER-
MNOoOMN ~ WANTED ME
To RUN ovEA AND SEe

HER PANSY BED=BuT-

weLL SIR wHe SHo e D \
DRoP 1IN THE OFFI1ICE To DAY
BUT oLD SAM SHIRO WL =
HAVEN'T SEEN HinAa )
feaRs -- JOE Pt e <
WAS IN FOR A Fewad
MINVUTES ToOO

moqas caLLEn Up'

AND WANTED To MAKE AN
APPOINTMENT BUT | was
Too Busy -- | DID A Bla
DAYSs WeoRwkw ToDAY-~- Jim
DAISY WAS IN FOR A
PEW MINUTES, HE'S GOT

\ A Jo®d ouT WIEST Ao -
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HeE TARY.S Jo HAR D “Te»
BE INTEpesTiInGg BO T
MY-Y-‘\"GQ_QDNESS ~ SR

BoaeEes meE STIFE

MAUVD AND JemnY JULEP
WEnT BY THE Houses To-
DAY -+ 1| JUST CAN'T BFEAR
THEM = - | HOPE THEY 'LL
HEEP AWAY FROM HERE -
THeY'RE® NOBODY: ./

g

WOMEN ARE AwWFUL
GABBERS - TAKING UP
ONE'S Time TaLWinGg
oF THE MoOoAT
INCOMSEQUENTIA L.
MATTERS

" LOOKING ON THE BRIGHT SIDE.

OLs meit JAKE « HE WaS Cleanmwy
A WNDOW = AwD WS FooT SLpe.

A0 TTHAT wasS
“THE END OF

Ao Down vE (owe
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Fixing 1t For the Future,
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HURT HIS ARM
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LISTEN, DON'Y SAY
ANNTHING TO LENAS
I WANT NERTD
STILL THINK 1M
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