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But she waas still scornfully relue-
tant.

“It 1s too desperats a remedy even
for so desperate an i11,"" sald she, and
thus drove him Inte a frenzy of lm-
patience with her.

“You must, 1 say,” he iInsisted, al
most angrily. “You must—or else con-
sent to be bhorne this very night to
Asad'a harem—and not even as his
wife, but as his slave. Oh, you must
tiugt me for your own sake! You
must!”

“Trust you!' she erled, and almost
‘aughed in the Intensity of her scorn.
“Trust you! How can I trust one
who is a renegade and worse?"’

He controlled himself that he might
reason with her, that by cold logic
e might conguer her consent,

“You are very unmerciful,’ he said.
“In judging me you leave out of all
weeount the suffering through which
1 have zone and what yourself con
rributed to it. Knowing now how
falsely T was accused and what other
Litter wrongs 1 suffered, consider that
1 was one to whom the man and the
woman T most loved in all this world
had proven false, I had lost faith
in man and in God, and If 1 became
a Muslim, a renegade, and a corsair,
it was hecause there WwWas no ather
gate by which T could escape the un-
utterable tofl of the oar to which 1
had been chained.” Ha looked at her
sadly. “Can vou find no excuse for me
n all that?"

It moved her a 1Mttle, for If she
maintained a hostile attitude, at least
put aside her scorn.

“Na wrongs," she told him, almost
with sorrow in her volce, “could jus
tify you in outraging chivalry, In dis-
honoring wour manhood, in abusing
vour strength to persecute A woman.
Whatever the causes that may have
led to it, ¥ou have fallen too low, sir,
1o make it poasihle that I should trust
you."

He bowed his head under the re
huke which already he had uttered in
him own heart. It was just and mos!
deserved, and sgince he recognized its
justice he found it fmpossible to re.
sont it

Y1 know,” he said, "But I am not
cing you to trust me to my profit,
ut to vour own. It is for your sake
\lone that T implore you to do this.”

she

vourself. At the first sign that 1 am
false to my trust, use it as you will—
upon fMe or upon yourself.”

She pondered him in some surprise
Then slowly she put out her hand to
take the weapon, as he hade her

She pondered him in some surprise
Then slowly she put out her hand
to take the weapon, as he bade her,

“Are vou not afraid,” she asked
him, “that I shall use it now, and so
mnke an end”"

“1 am trustingfl you,” he sald, "that
in return yay may trust me, Fur-
ther, I am arming vou against the
worst. For if it comes to choice be:
tween death and Isad, 1 shall approve
yvour cholce of death: But let me
add that it were foollsh to choose
death whilst yvet there is a chance of

life."

“What chance?’ she asked, with &
faint return of her old scorn. “The
chance of life with you?"”

“Ne he answered firmly, “If you

will trust me, I swear that I will seek
to undo the evil 1 have done. Listen
At dawn my ghuleasse sefs out upon
a raid. I will convey wvou secretly
aboard and find a way to land you in
some Christian  country—Italy or
France—whence you may make your
way home again.” ,

“But meanwhile, she reminded
him, *I shall have hecome your wife."

He snifled wistfully, “Do you still
fear a trap? Can naught convince
yvou of my sincerity? A Muslim mar-
riage {8 not binding upon a Christian,

"

and I ehall account it mo marrlage.
It will be np more than a pretense
to shelter you until we are away.”
“How can 1 trust your word In
that?"

“How?' 1le paused, baffled; but
only for a moment. “You hava the
dagger,’”” he answered pregnantly.

She stood considering, her eyves upon
the weapon's lividly gleaming blade
“And this marriage?’ she nasked.
“How 1is it to take place?”

He explained to her then that hy
the Muslim law all that was required
wam a declaration made hefore a kadi,
or his superior, and in the presence of
witnesses. He was still at his ex
planation when from bhelow there
came a sound of voices, the tramp
of feet, and the flash of torches

“Here is Asad returning in force,”
he eried, and hils voice trembled. "Do

secing eyves.”
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WELL OF ALLTHE NERVE ! THIS
IS THE STRAW THAT BROKE THE
CAMEL'S BACK — LSING THIS
WONDERFUL WATER “TO

JUST WHAT DO YoU MEAN USING
THIS WONDERFUL WATER FOR
TOWLET PURPOSES 7
DROP OF THIS WATER \S A
MEALTH GWER AND LIFE
PROLONGER !

EVERY

50 NICE TTHAT
A LITTLE OF T
1 OONT EXPECT
NOTHING - NOU
OUT OF MY WEEKLY
PITTANCE
Yz

THE DAY THE WATER WAS TURNED
OFfF - 1 USED SOME OF THE WATER
IN THE JUG AND T \WAVED MY HAIR
I'VE BEEN USING JUST
EVERY DAY SINCE -
ANNTHING FOR
CAN “TAKE \T

(Copyright. 1084, by Tha Ball Byndicats, Ine.

I HAVE FOUND\T! W

CURLS HAIR OUR
ASSURED - WELL HAVE
THESE DRAMES WALKING IN HERE

LOOKING LIKE A PORCUPINE AND
GOWG OUT LOOKING LIKE APERSIAN
LAMB — AND ALL FOR ONE DOLLAR
A PERSON — DAME FORTUNE

ST e b )
2 CORSE LAGH

EUREKA
THIS WATER
FORTUNE VS

Barney Google and Spark Plug

I™M TELLING You THAT “ou RE
A PATSY Te Go THROUGH WITH
THaAT DEREBY MEXT SATURDAY !
TueRe s ABOLT AS
MR INTEREST 1 1T
AS THEAE 1S 1 A
case of ememies !
QuT of 100.000 TICKETS

SoLD ONE -

SANY
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SAY !
LISTEN Y

,l
T WANNA TELL You
SUMP'N = THE
BaAAMNEY GAQGLE
YOou HAD PRINTED Vou AINT/ DERBY |3 UNMCORKED
SATURDAY AS SEHEQULED
IF Ay JAOKEY AND

I ARE THE QNLY
OMES AT

THE
TRaCw

DINNY Mavosey
GIVES Me
A PainY

LITTLE JoCKEY

Looks Like Barney Wo6ld Be the Whole Crowd.

Yau SEEM
WoRRIED
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CouLD aw
BE EXCUSED
Fom ™AW J0B
NEX SATUHDAY
AH GOTTA
MO’ IMBQ TANT

for some sign., The minutes dragged|
nto interminable hours. The
{iush of dawn came with no word,

faint |

|lowing with hin

hera in force He has an armad fol

I'pon o 2udden inspiration he drew
the heavy dagger from his girdle|YOU consent?"
and proffered it, hilt foremost. “[f} “But the kadi?" she Inquired, and
voun need Aan earnest of my gn:.d_h\' the question he knew that she
faith,'” he =maid, "“take this knife with |Was won to his way of saving her.
“T mald the kadl or his s=uperior
il \ Y|Asad himseclf shall be our priest, his
followera our witnesses''
N Y k “And if he refuses? Ha will re.
ew or fuee,”* she cried, clasping her hands
1 |hefora her In her excitement.
1 --Day by Da - | “T eshall not ask him, I shall take
! him hy surprise.” 3
| ~ -/ s It must anger him He - 1 ——
i i = = Lo AN il o ' I 2 Coprrighn. 12¥ 5y Wieg £ P = = :
. By 0. 0. WINTYRE. v avenge himself for what he it . e e, T0s. — = — i
1 . e ‘ a trick:" = — -
!L New York May 28—Tha other b kA arad , B IN
2 . . Vol e answered, wild-eyed. “I Regiatered SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN
: ight In a hospital while New York|pave thought of that, too. But it is| R GING UP FATHER U. 5. Patent Office p G s ; il Drawn for The Omaha Bee b
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1 consplcuous actor in the greatest prevall, then | | - 5 e -
E. drama of Mfe—Birth. The wife of one| “I have the dagger,” she aried | I BY CGOLLY' IF THIS RAIN ILL TURN OMN THE ’ D-T.-Z BROAD | —
| - . vary closes . ds was d i tearlessly i - - RAD! T
of Wy \N'\- ,'].n“.ql friends was HipRIng “And for ma there will he the -'r-trol | '_(EEDﬁ Qe "'LL GO BAU BAL DIO C Qv MY CA‘:—’T'HC—- WEATHER
jto the SHACOWS, n the sword' | 1SWer ‘ll “B | | ™4 TIRED OF E MIND OFF OF IT REPOMR gt
i In an anteroom T sat with him in (‘__’;1”;,' gy ey answered. -“| - BEIN N THE | R;\ T “ CONTINUED
r breathless suspense. As the com'| @yt the staps that pattered up | HOUSE \Emil —-—1( N TODANY AND
s placent nurses tip-toed back and forth tha stairs wera Ali's, He flung upon TOMORROW
! ,e watched, white-faced and tense,|the terrace in aliarm. | ? i
: | “My lord, myv lord! Asad-ed-Din 1s _ 3

mes were gounding when
tor |

Church chli
in the doorway appeared the doc
who In closeclipped style of profes
sjonal bruscgqueness sald:; “It's a- boy!™
snd the father slumped in his chair|

n a half falnt. Twenty minutes later
acroes the hall there was A lustv |
vell—a wvell, It seemed to me, of tri |
imph. |
In the same hospital that night '_‘-'||
ther lusty yells were heard. Upon|
eaving the hospital it seemed incon-|
giuous that people could be golng
ihout their petty affalrs, It seemed|
ut me the world should halt to 1.“‘_:
rief respect to the women ecrowned|
ith he priceless diadem—mother
Wil

ity 't scoms to me should ."""l

“Thera Is nanght to fear,' eald|
Sakr-el- Bahr, with every show of|
ecalm All will he well" |

Asad swept up the stairs and out |
upon that terrace to confront hisa re
bellious lieutenant. After him came
a dozen black-robhed janissaries with |
scimitara along which the light of|
the torches rippled In little runnels |
as of hlood,

The hashi came to a halt before
| Sakr-el-Bahr his arma malestically
folded, his head thrown back, so that
his long white beard jutted forward

“1 am returned,’” he sald, “to em
ploy force whera gentleness will not
val Yet I pray that Allah may |
ghted thee to a wiser frame
of mind

“HMe has, Indeed, my lord,” replied

Sakr-el-Baht

“The prialgse to him™ exclaimed

us think more of death It is thelAsad In n volee that rang with oy
gireatest of all mysteries And wvet i The girl, then!” And he held out a
wa pass over as succinctly as the hanil
doctor with “Tt's a boy!” or “It's r!...r. .L 1.{:.-4 1:!|r'r-', to rhp..
! ni (el and In his as | tn
aarl Death makes us . L0 WeED | 1aad he wwd. Then he spoke the |
r to mourn and yet the toful words |
wartaches have slarted wit ]
SIMASHES 25 AN ed wi “In Allalk'a holy name and in his|
Most of ua are Iinclined to 1 Y 1
waelr oYy heforea thee, Asaldled
slnries . rl ! :
e glori of 1. herhood wi iin, and in the preseneca of these wit
platitudes. Opr a handclap psseg, | take this woman to be my
mother song. ©Or a carnation on|wife 1 the meprciful law of the|
\lothers' day. Twenty-seven women |Pronphet of Allah the all-wise the all
n one bullding were from dusk -‘;l.'..'l'“? VIR
dewn facing death with sublime for.| The words re out and the thing
titude. [was lone bhiefore \end had lized
v . | the vrall Intent SN
Unsing herolnes all—greater by fa i il i i A gasp of dis
. = 4 |'. ed  hir then his visage
han herole generals who gird them:|grow infl el . o8 Dlazed
Ll i 1. ) ¢ 1] e
dves for death In battle | _ X
| But Sal cool and undaunt I
o e b 2 :
ed before that royval anger, thok the
Writera are ofttimes a=s  suyju e ) 1 ) ) |
- . irf tha in Lhout Rosamund'sa
ous as theatrical fol} Ihere shotilde Wl ; A 1]
| | mg it}
icceesful magazine wriler who con-|love her hemidl, =0 that her face was|

|
ivacted for his first series nof -‘-'H!."l
vith Goenrge Horace Lovimer. It k!
wappened that day he waa wearing a
gray suit and a hlack tle He hns
never had an apnointment with an
cditor eince that he does not appear
in keep It wearing a gray sult and
lilack tle,

It seema out of paca with Naw
York to hear a New Yarker inqulre:
What is going on at the town hall
tonight?"  And vet the town hall on
Forty-third atreet is crnwded almost

nightly hy those who want tn hear n
free and open discussion of publie
nuestions The town hall wns slow
taking on, hut taday It is an A«

tual center where the diverse enn
selousness of New Yoark Is helng unl
tied and made artienlate. When the
clty became unweildy in slze neigh
horhood tles were wealkened There
was need for the old nelghborly dis
cusslon of clvic matters. The town
hall has supplied that need It 1a
nonpartisan and nongectarian—voi
ing every shade of opinlon Ans
group of citizens, any organlzation

ohtaln the
In addition to the

or institutlon may
the town hall free

auditorium  proper, the town hall
houses the officers of the League fon
Political Fducation, the Civie Forinn,
the Feonomle elub and the Town Tinll
club, It is a new civie eenter in the
very heart of the city,
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A Broadway comedian

following letter: “Dear Sir:

wife to mee vour show last night and
shea laughed herself sick. ‘Thank you
very much.”

A theater advertisez a  group of
midgets as “Bigger and hetter than
aver.” And every newspnpor column
jut has fashioned an  appropriate
wheeze I noften wonder If peonple
know how really interesting midgets
are I number several nmong my ae

auaintanee, They nre draoll conversa.

tionalists—and are adroit In turning
{okes on themselves Becruse they
are more or less {salated thoy are

great reade
-1 (Copyrlght, 1024 )
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SUPPOSE EVERYBODY DID THIS.

HEW\ oy B23eS GALLOP ONER ™
Your. CABM 4D FsTCH “HAY
HOSE 1 LENT NOU Sanunnave
AR, FIGSEBY \WANTS TWE

GRASS \WATERED
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THE PARACHUTE DROPPED
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Splash, Surprise and Sfuffering.
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THE BAND ON THE N
BOAT WAS PLANING
THE CROWDS WA 1
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OTHER, EVERYRODY WAs |
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