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could have been half so insidious as|awaiting the coming of a beloved son His wound was healed and he was but with her cour were sincere, for alreandy he re haggard, wildeyed, unshorr
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reason. It gave him something vague|deck of the carack and watched the a stiff-necked race the coneciousness
and intangible to consider lights perish one by one in the little X o I o ; :
Forthcoming 2 e - ) A ittle Hosamund bore in her frail body the [turned no slightest answer, last he returned to
’ﬁ'ﬂ Natlonal Pleture. Part Two B}' Rafucl bﬂbaﬂﬂl. ::‘lllﬂﬁdlhft it‘! tt‘uu‘!dlnnt‘ repel “8"‘{'_'!! tn\\'n‘ that straggled up the hlillside he had spent there|spirit of a man. She looked up when |sign Indeed that she heard a word of and there, as I have sald, he
», id no substance he could grapple |before him. The moon came up and|the greater portion of the time since Baffled. he stood gnawing his lip [spent the greater portion of the lasi

{Continued From Yesterday.)
CHAPTER VL.
The Convert.

That tale of Othmani's being borne
anon to Fenzileh by her son was gall
and wormwood to her jealous soul.
Evil enough to know that Sakr-el-Bahr
was returned in spite of the fervent
prayers of his foundering which she
had addressed both to the God of her
forefathers and to the God of her
adoption. But that %e should have
returned in triumph bringing with
him heavy spoils that must exalt him
further in the affection of Asad and
the esteem of the people was bitter-
riess indeed. 1t left her mute and
stricken, bereft even of the power
to curse him.

Anon, when her mind recovered
from the shock she turned to the con-
sideration of what at first had seemed
a trivial detail in Othmani's tale as
veported by Marzak.

“It i{s most singularly odd that he
should have undertaken that long
voyage to England to wrest thence
just those two captives; that being
there he should not have raided in
true corsair fashion and packed his
ship with slaves. Most singularly
odd!"”

They were alone behind the green
lattices through which filtered the
perfumes of the garden and the
throbbing of a nightingale's volice
laden with the tale of its love for
the rose, Fenzilgh reclined upon a
divan that was spread with silken
Turkey carpets, and one of her gold-
ambroidered slippers had dropped
from her henna-stained f{oes. Her
lovely' arms were raised to support
her head, and she stared up at the
lamp of many colors that hung from
the fetted ceiling.

Marzak paced the length of the
c¢hamber back and forth, and there
was sllence save for the soft swish of

1 1 4 . ] )
hiﬁ&,‘lﬂgf‘fﬂ“‘;:":ﬂ::g fu(::rimpauent- ;}'I‘i',:"'l"l‘:""‘f“"l""" wer Vectime the i WHATS ALl THe
. r operty « e State Uupon a voyvage L - 5
]t; “E,‘.““" Does it not seem odd 10, Engiand that has no object but th: i INTERNATIO SPARKY® Wit RACKET ABOUT-
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vacant.

Ay, the cause of it,” she eried im-
natlently. “Canst do naught but
atare? Am I the mother of a fool?
“Wilt thou simper and gape and trifle
away thy days whilst that dog-de-
seended Frank tramples thee under:
foot, using thee bul as -a stepping-
stone to the power that should be
thine own? And that be so, Marzak,
I would thou hadst been strangled
in my womb."”

He recoiled before the Ttalian fury
of her, was duly resentful even,
suspecting that in such words from
a woman, were she 20 times hia
mother, there was somethng dishon

At this request the strange’ wo-|hearted eagerness as of

with., Impatiently he awaited
thou shalt not find me lacking, O my |morning and the coming of Bakr-el
mother. Until then spare me these |Bahr himself, but he no
insults, or I come no more 10 thee.” awaited it with the ardent

Sakr-el-Bahr himself paced the poop

bathed it in a white hard lght, throw

ing sharp inky shadowe of rustling|«
date palm and spearlike minaret, and

flinging shafts of silver athwart the
peaceful bay.

himself once pented him his unpremediatated act

gradually, unreason-
anger welled up from
He turned and went out
Next he had visited his broth-
er, to considqr in silence A& moment

Onee only had he visited his|prise to see him at last, for [t was

couch to repair straight to the ecabin he had carvied her off from
Arwenack some
To the expressions of regret—and

He had found her pale

wretch who shyank and

of that strange
reclining for the most part in the sun
and gathering

strength  from

(To be Continued Tomaorrow.)

rowered e

voynge,

man heaved herself up from her soft

cheek against his own. Not 18 years

THE TOILERS.

couch. She ran to him and flung THE NEBBS
her arms ahbout his neck, set her

in th!‘a Basha's hareem had stifled
the 'qurnpmh mother in her, the
passlonate  Sicilian woman, fierce as | THE WINN
a tiger in her maternal love. i
“0 my child, my lovely boy,”" she | OF THE
almost sobbed. "It is my fear for | CONTEST
thee that makes me harsh. 1f 1 am
angry it is but my love that speaks, FOR “THE
my rage for thee to see another
an}:e usurping the place beside thy BE-ST NME
ather that should be thine. Ah! but
T‘e}wfilll prevail, sweet son of mine. FOQ “THE
ghall find a way to return that for OF
fl'i_zn offal to the dung-heap whence | WeN R
t sprang. Trust me, O Marzak! Sh! | WRATER
Thy father comes. Away! Leave me .
alone with him."” wiLL BE
She was wise in that, for she knew
that alone Asad was more easily con ANNOUNCED|
trolled by her, since the pride was
ahsent which must compe! him to IN ABOUT
turn and rend her did she speak so
Lefore others. Mwrzak vanished be- TWO WEEKS
hind the screen of fretted sandalwood
that masked one doorway even as B ]
Agnd loohed in the other.
He came forward smiling, his
slender brown fingers combing his

long beard, his white djellaba trail- =t

ing behind him along the ground.
“Thou hast heard, not a doubt,
O Fenzileh,” said he. Art thou an-
swered enough?"
She sank down agaln upon her

HAT'S THE MATTER 1)
You LOOK LIKE You
WERE SINKING,
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WELL IF You FoLLOWED
ME AROUND ALL DAY
NOU'D WANT TO REST

TOO WHEN YOuU GET
HOME . I'™M NOT ONLY
ATTENDING “TOo MY

REGULAR DUTIES BuT
I'M ESTABLISHING
THIS NEW WATER
BUSINESS

|/ WHAT DOYOUL MEAN

A COMFORTABLE HOME
FOR ME 7 WHEN YOURE
NOT EATING YOU' RE

SITTING \N THE SOFTEST
cg&.\n AN CTWE HOLSE

THAT'S ALL THE
SETS WO WORKS
FOR. THE THIRD TIME | LIKE A HORSE ALL
— 1S THERE NO M3PE 7} DAY TO PROVIDE

A COMFORTABLE
HOME FOR NYOUL

[ |

cushions and idly considered herselfl

WHAT DO You SUPPOSE I'M DOING ALL THE T
ING ON ABED OF MARSHMAL LGOS 7 ==
I COOK THREE MEALS A DAY - MAKE THE BEDS -
CLEAN THE HOUSE - WASH THE DISHES - AND
WHEN I'™M SITTING DOWN I'M DARNING OR SEWING
—1 DON'T OPEN TehS P
OPEN WHEN T GET UP
To BED AND 1 HAVEN'T
O REST MY FEET
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in a steel mirror set In silver,

ntinte worn "t v Barney Google and Spark Plug

pling contemptuous laughter run-

Ing through the words. “Anmswered ]
indeed, Salg-el-Bahr risks the lives I
of 200 children of Islam and a ship

turn, mecting fortuitously a Frankish
ship that chanced to be richly laden,
he seized i® In thy name.”

“What else?”"’ She lowered the mir
ror, and her hold, insolent eves met
his own quite fearlessly. “Thou ‘It
not tell me that it was any part of
his design when he went forth?”

He frowned; his head sank slowly
in thought. Obhserving the advantage
gained she thrust it home,

"It was a lucky wind that blew
that Dutchman into his path, and
luckier still her being so richly
fraught that he may dazzle thine eyes
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oring to his manhood.
“What can 1 do?” he cried.

his voyage.”

with the sight of gold and gems, and
50 blind thee to/the real purpose of BR[NGING UP FATHER
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They musgt arizge at 3 in the morn-|wis grovelling now, a thing of sup
{plest grace, her lovely arms en-
twining his knees “When my love
for the thee drives me to utter what
1 see, I earn but thy anger, which

ing and their day is done when the OF BauLnG ‘Bm OUT “TREAT o B \WoReme
office buildings open. Shortly hefora 3 ;

Jawn Fifth avenue |s dotted with the

rl.iﬂn who polish the big |||-.|r=?‘. Hit{’_“"lj_ﬂ miore than T can endure; 1 swoon

Then come the window washers with heneath the weight of (t."”

‘helr tiny ladders. He flung  her off Impatlently
Proadway at 7 o'clock in the morn-| “\What a wenriness is a woman's

fng is as quiet ns a churchyard. The | tongue!" he eried, and stalked out

anly show of life g among the news- | again, convinced from past exper
beging to|lences that did he linger-he would be
whelmed in a torrent of words

Jut her poison was shrewdly ad
ministersd, and slowly did its work.

paper carriers The pot
hubble around 8 and 9, when the ste
nographers begin to arrive, Broad-

way may be said to be awske. It abode in his mind to tortur :
e = a Abode $ ‘ ortures him
v Fifth avenue sleeps longer. Thel gy the doubts that were its very
blg stores and smart shops do not |eegence. No reason, however well
show any signs of activity until 9:30. | founded, that she might have urged
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dios at 9 and had to leave her hote!

B

| at 8. "I wonder,” she asked the

A | clerk, “if the subwaye are running |
! this early?” . |

] 1n a Broadway barber shop window

is a sign which reads: *“Shaving In
Sflence.”” The barbers are instructed
not to talk except when they nare
spoken to. ’
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f i There i= a young .\’n‘w York lady
who writes short stories dealing with o

ved corpuscled men with primeval in-

N

stincts—men of unhewn force who

! thrill to the cosmie throb and treat i'
) | thelr ladies rough. Recently she “]”MI”"“””M”“UW‘
: married. 1 rather expected her man S
%
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N | to be a swash-buckler with hroad
ghoulders—a bit of breath from the
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“greal open places.” Instead he is a
typical fop with a tiny wisp of mus- "r = rrmaTEr

tache, pale blue eyes, spats, monocle . " T I M LIALE ¢
1 7

. -hﬂ" { Hl.l
Ll

IM ON A BOAY

and a drawling “My word!" He painta
china for recreation. "
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In the shrill babble of the eafe = .
luncheon crowds thers is always the
bass clef of pathos, Despite the
felgned galety there (s the Impression
i 1hat most of the lunchers are seeking
| relief from unspeakable boredom. The
wine of life has soured and existence
| fs flat. Yet they seelc some rellef in
- fugitive cocktalls and red tongued
gosalp. There are women tired of

The  CuTE 'LITTLE,
NEW NEIGHBOR NEXT
DOOR AND A NICE
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thelr husbands and men tired of their LONG §JUMMER H-*AHE‘A])"" (WHET r‘
women, After Junch they drift away e = 154 ph N Filse)

; to walt for another hour of rejuvena- ;t,!f,}, II, 1. “ I'"}'] f': . ’ |
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