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move Sakr-el-Bahr definitely and final-
1y from her son's path—which shows
that, after all, Fenzileh the mother
was capable of some self-sacrifice. She

mattered none so much to her. Yet it
mattered something, and the present

she could gloat over the gratification
of one, she must bewalil the frustra-
tion of another, Yet in the main she
felt that she should account herself
the gainer.

In this state of mind she had walt-
ed, scarce heeding the savagely joy-

must end hy consuming Sakr.el-Bahr,
And so the thing could be accom-
plished without ‘jeopardy to her own
place at Asad's side. For it was In-
conceivable that bhe should now take

self-respect to his desire as to take
to himself a woman who had been

as these-—that he had been thwarted
by Sakr-el-Bahr. That same devout-
ness must further be played upon
now to do the rest,

Taking up a flimsy silken vell, she
went cut to hlm where he now sat on

ous and entirely selfish babblings of [the divan under the awning, alone
her ecub, who eared littde what might|there in the tepld-scented summer
betide hig mothe ns the price of the[nights She crept to his side with the

wited rival from his
leust, there was

removal of that
path. For him. at

" mothing but profit in the business, no

cause for anything but satisfaction;
and that satisfaction he wvoiced with
n fine contempt for hls mother's
frelings,

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.
New York, May 29.—Hidden trage-
dles of a great city often lurk in the

soft, graceful, questing movements of
a cat, sand sat there a moment un-
heeded nlmost—such was his abstrac-
tion—her head resting lightly against
hos shoulder.

“Lord of my soul,” she murmured
presently, “thou are sorrowing.” Her

melodious as a viol. *'Can sorrow bur-
den thine and mine go light?" she
wooed him, “Is happiness possible to
me when thou art downcast? In there
I felt thy melancholy, and thy need
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; 3 ver could have wrought. If proof|deed, something that he had entirely forbearance art thou, ©O father of|sought to empanoply h!rnssl.’_ ]{a sat She glided to - kneeg and cofle
:::i:l":tiﬂhm;i tl]'w;et];)‘mf?g;l:e‘:r‘e - l\i";rel neaded of his in;ilf!ilnlh v he 1Iu.nh overlooked Yot justice compelled|Marzak! Thou'rt right as in all things.|very thoughtful, scowling darkly at II.I._. arms about his walst, looking
“Dost ‘thou still say, O my life [now afforded it im taking to himself|him still to defend Sakr-el-Bahr, or|lt was no doubt in thoughtlessness{the Inky shadew of the wall “"""'|u|- 1t him. “Still art thou ever mei
i that Sakr-el-Bahr |is 'th'e stoutest|n Nasrani wife. Is it not written injelge perhaps he but reasoned to prove|that he offended, but would suchithe moon was casting. Suddenly he clful. ever sparing In adverse judg
A Forih ! By R ! Sab tini. champlon of the propret's law?’ she e Y el Ihml g !:MwI:”mm‘l . :}hrﬁught!ﬂ;snna % 1\;;:;“;19 IT :;ult;.:'; il“-"-:‘x Allah, thou art right!" he cried hﬁ-nf. Is that all his fault, O Asad™
1 At o o n y 0 sses?’ not that the prophet's|corsair was [ndee] complete. ellaver—in one worthy to b hed v Allah, u ar t e Or v 4 -
First National Picture. Part Two Y ufae aba ) :;}:::m?:m softly, yet on a note of :;:'fp‘:nd I':nh ilu- o l.i_nk‘!“ E e e v Bevk anw: in thought-|by thee the champion of the prophet’s ._r._' ':m :‘i,h.h\.-,mmrmpmgna"v..;.. “All }-.: ]q,...- .1..'..!. r..i.}-. ng“:ln- r
+ 1 : end at once against Alla and|lessness,' he suggested. holy law?" that Frankish woman for mself, helat her, "What more Is there!
(Continued From 7“"_""!' Anon they witnessed Asad's rehilrn- dﬂﬂI’:’ J,hen:tnal;vetrl;%t n:?ltﬂll;': e ;K‘;.l‘i!l[l]‘f thee, O fr)url'f:'iin of my I:mul'.'" Arvfhu! she cried out in admiration| It was a shrewd thrust, that plerced --arn:? not how he sinned agairst the —
"‘”'.'\I'E.I.ES? gt ;I‘heyistnwlthl;e jﬁm‘:?nr;:. r:r:'l‘.ia .l:::; “ ‘know of one deed no true-be-| Asad frowned. Here was truth in-lof him. "What a fount of mercy andlthe armor of consclence In which hellaw, (To Be Continued Tomorrow)
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From behind her lattice, still breath-|themselves there whilst the Basha o . ﬂ.hl Bee b SOI HC!!
e Trom the St s haa_ mae, mude nis appearance, waiing sovls,| THE NEBBS CURLY WOLF. Directed for The Om y
and with her whelp Marzak at her|with steps that dragged &a e, " _
glde, Fenzileh had witnessed that first{head sunk upon his breast, his hands . —_— 1 - G .5\!"\th M\ND.THESE cuaLs
angry return :}:f !tlw. Basha from the|behind him. They waited to see slaves I'LL‘JUST SEE WHAT TS WATER %;ﬁnl:&sb%&ﬁETR‘\&E%‘g ] OH LDOK.CUEQ‘{BOB? ! LOOK - STE WEI QJE NOT MADE FOR DECORATIVE “‘EPOSESW
b e v Al e ek, Bt Wiy VESTERDAY |[wiLL DOTO MY HAR — TS SO T RGS Yo Witk eq || FORWARD -THE REST OF THE UNIVERSE | || OR witH THE THOUGHT OF GRINGING ABSGT |
She had heard him bawling for Ab-|girl he had gone to fetch. But $hey RAIGHT AND STIEF IF (T CURLS J— TAKEN INTERNALLY OR APPLI - WE HAVE BEFORE LUS THE EVER A NOUTHFUL APPEZRARANCE — 1T 1S ONL
e W T L e et | | Come (SRAGHT, AC S 2  R RY BBEIE /| BISOIING cenuay BLanT ! how | ALBEERIENT S R TRE SO0
saries, and she had seen the hasty| The heard the harsh volc vhic it - % ‘
mustering of a score of theee soldiers|Asad dismissed his followers, and the uxmm ‘s / MY GR“NDCH\LD E‘éutb“m U H"ILS‘TETF‘\-ESLQRD FNN:}_.E Mh;h?tﬂ'é,%%.tc%g\.s WILLF UNE
in the courtvard, where the ruddy|clang of the closing gate; and they C = v METY = NOUR LIMITED COMPREHENSION
light of torches mingled with the|saw him pacing there alone In the AT ETHUSELAH To REALIZE — NOU FELL wEMR To
white light of the full moon. She had moonlight, even in that attitude of " : 'TH.E w0 GQEQTE.ST
seen them go hurrying away with|dejection, |‘,m Wbl ST L0
Asad,at their head, and she had not| What had happened? Had he killed mn T\ qHE WNOR)
known whether to weep or to laugh,[them both? Had the girl resisted —THE WATE
whether to fear or to rejoice, him to such an extent that he harl wum
“Tt is done," Marzak had cried exul-|lost all patience and in one of those
tantly. “The dog hath withstood him|rages begotten of such resistance HAR
angd so destroved himself. There will|made an end of her? ST
be an end to Sakr-el-Bahr this night.”!| Thus did Fenzileh question herself, 0
And he had added: *“The praise to|and since she could not doubt that 'Y CURL
Allah!" Sakr-el-Bahr was slain, she concluded “THE
But from Fenzileh came no re-|that the rest must be as she conjec-
sponge to his prayer of thanksgiving.|[tured. Yet, the suspense tortouring
Trie, Sakp-el.Bahr must be destroyed,|her, she summoned Ayoub and sent HAR —
and by a sword that she herself had him to clean from Abdul Mohktar the
forged. Yet was it not inevitable that ;al:: <:!f what zarl lptm}sfd' Aln l;Jls nwr: MA“um
{ the stroke which Iald him low must|batred of Sakrel-Bahr, Ayoub wen
i wound her on its repercussion? That|Willingly enough and hoping for the CWIkL
was the question to Which now she|Worst. He returned disappointed, w bw
' sought an answer., For all her eager-|With a tale that sowed dismay in Fen- i
] riess to speed the corsair to his doom,|zlleh and Marzak. m
she had not overlooked the circum-| Fenzileh, however, made a swift re- me
stance that an inevitable result of|covery. After .all, it was the best Ui
this must be Asad's appropriation of{that could have happened. It should WHO
that Frankish slave girl., But at thejnot be difficult to transmute that ob- 51 "
time it had seemed to her that even|Vious dejection of Asad's into resent- KnowsS ! 2q
this price was worth paying to re.|ment, and to fan this into a rage that - —_—
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comforted herself nmow with the re- Rosamund to his harem. Alady the Toeae ! I

flection that the influence, whose wan. | {3053 2 y : . HERE a ; (|

ing she feared might be occasioned by|fact that she had been paraded with SAY. You GUYS,IM HIRING Tuar RICT s B g\jéaf,%u (7 1t s noTHING
. the fntraduction ¢ . ‘g|naked face among the faithful must You ALL TO CROWD ARQUAD MY AT T 1 owéG o ) I b :

' 1 f & rival into Asad’'s o OuanT To enTary ) I ce = JUsT
harem, would no longer be sn vitally|in itself Lave been a difficult obstacle TIOKET BooTH DOWN THE LINESL DRAG I THE EACH A CoMPLIMEN i | SERCUS
necessary to herseif and Marzak once[t0 his pride. But it was utterly im- WANT THE PLACE Yo LOOK ausY Te casu !.‘1‘1' A FEw PEQPLE
Sakr-el-Bahr were removed, The rest|Possible that he could so subject his THE PEQPLE ' PASSING @Y AND STIR UP CUSTOMERS i STEPPED ON

state of things left her uneasy, her|the wife of his servant. TurRDAY!
mind a cockpit of emotions. Her| Fenzileh saw her way very clearly. NEXT SATURDAY i?
| grasp could not encompass all her|It was through Asad's devoutness— PRETENDT {_Z
desires at once, it seemed; and whilst[2s she herself had advised, though You WAN
' scarcely expected such rich results To BuY
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I":}:-am\:::sin itself a soft and sooth- Registerad SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
Tre _‘mﬂ'ed' aid she' caught th} U. S. Patent Office PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE (Copyright 1924)
?\’ gleam of his eyes turned suddenl i r T\ :
* ew York “II:}R l:::riold thee 807" he asked sus- B GOAY -1 CANY —‘ bl VAKE A byl .A | e o o 113:\5 ?‘E%gggﬁﬁl-h L | .
--Day by Day-- plelcusly, gk iy STAND LOOK\N AT NAD UNTIL (T DADDY ! SAKE YOU DONT = : D | ;
“My heart,” she answered, her volce THIS RAIN  I'LL PULL STOPS AEE MEAM TO TELL AINING - BOT STARTEO ,
\ — ME YOU ARE AGAIN - | GOT HOME |

puzzling “Personals” of New York of me, and I am come to share thy ~
newspapers. The appeals are crypte, |y, qan or to bear it all for thee.” > I TN .
but they reveal the despair of the|[er arms were raised, agd her fingers 4 A fr ol '
Ionely, forsaken and lovelorn, interlocked themselves upon his shoul- "ﬁf\ § | .3 ;}\ I

Nearly every three months for the|der. i = ﬁl ‘__‘-(\.o E \:\ | ‘

Inst 10 vears this personal has ap-
peared: “Joe—I never give up hoping.
Each night 1 walt for you at the
window, Mary.” Joe may be a
brother, hushand or sweetheart.
Here are three personals that have

appeared during the last two weeks:|ered it, she loosed her indignation. ~—
“I,. 8.—1 pawned our wedding ring| *“The dog!' she cried. “The faith- JI \\
today to buy baby medicine, A week |le88, ungrateful hound! Yet have 1 | \“\

more and I will disappear forever."

He looked down at her, and his
expression softened. He needed com-
fort, and never was she more welgome
to him, .
Gradually and with infinite skill
she drew from him the story of what
had happened, When she had gath-

warned thee against him, O light of
my poor eyes, and thou hast scorned

.‘...;_T

!

“Tess—Father thinks you are in i
e for the warnings uttered by m
Fngland. Mail letters to George to Eve. m:\'uw at last thou knowent} hlm,.. e | {
be remalled.  Don’t give up hope.land he shall trouble thees no longer. .
Florrie.” No doubt Tess is in prison.|Thou'lt cast him off, reduce him agnin
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“Alex—T1'nless you call by telephone
Friday morning I can do nothing. We

to the dust from which thy bounty
raised him."”
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all face utter ruln. Sarah.” But Asad dld not respond. He sat -
; trae |thers in a gloomy abstraction, star T T —

D Tt iara teore e er e 8, 2700 AP iy s e 3057 g © = AT |
fONAL ! £ . ' N oighed wearily. He was just, an S, g . - \ %
derworld taint many criminals kept :f hfid a consclence, as odd a thing 1S ABOUTTHE “TIGHTEST Zus SAME =HE'D OF CouRsE TM /s; = 1 “THE N 'Tua )
in touch with each other and hatched|as it was : wkward in a corsair Basha, CGUSTOMER “TWAT ? TRADE Mou 4 Avaye PouTe == MORNING WAS READWG. =2
their nefarious rascality by code mes-| “In what hath befallen,” he an- ROES On OUR. HAMBONE FOR A O K * BT == J
sazes, Thers was a man &t police|nwered moodily, ‘‘there is naught to ~RAMS » Eu HAM ANM “TINE, =

headquarters, whose sole jobh was to

justify me in casting aslde the stout-
pst soldier of Islam. My duty to

MR ViGSeY 2

HES “TGEMTER Than

OM-AMR Fissay |

o decode them.
I't SUHP |t|'l
i e o o i M'I'n'-.:‘ﬂ.wil'llilanduly to thee wuffered him ‘Tu_e_r sl Ger £, Lown :
hlocked and many criminals trapped|;, thwart thee, O my lord,” she re ARSBOURINE . o hus "
by the “Personals.” Today when a|minded him very softly. N /
mysterlous message ls handed in at| “In my desires—ay!" he answered,
newspaper ghops it will not be printed|and for a moment his volce quivered
until a thorough Iinvestigation is|with passion. Then he repressed it
made, The Information is, of course, and t-nntlnufd more calmly: Shall :
kept confidential. my self-seeking overwhelm my duty
e i to the faith? Shall the mutit::en:h:
3 o “ alave girl urge me to sacr
v ::-‘d 1?1:,(_.,1“7-_"\?:;:}1\; t’:;‘:aLrﬁ:’Y t:: bravest soldier of ]slam.'the as’(.)'uleut
note of de-lr.hlr It I8 the last resort ahasmplon r-F the prophet's sws" she A
i I bring down upon my head the ven- i
of the beaten. geance of the one by dentmyinf a |
An Innovation at one of the Four g'rﬁl‘: ?hllo i:l;m:l_lt::]udr;:“o:ml’cot?afﬂ; . < gt e 3 =
Hundred functions was a lady who|may  gratify my personal anger o i A S R R . . —
wore a muff of real flowers. The - P . &
muffs are, of course, not lasting, but Second Honeymoong B.\' l'}rlgg!% AB[E THE AGENT Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield
they are evidently creatlng a stir. ——— - - "l Y :
One Tifth avenue florist announces 1 THOUGMT You SAID THIS THE SWANSON 13 S0 MUCH \ I_) L.ll-‘;ﬁc'l"(: HA:::‘S‘::S; UJDHt-_ Honestm Is the Best Policy
they will be especially made at prices WAS A SWELL HOTEL Y WHY NicEr , A PETTER CLASS wE Go S o M UJHAT‘E L L
ity \T'S PERFECTLY TgR-R/OLE - of PRopLE Go THea® AND :’TUT;}-?W:&*\?C:J?D%NWHGM th,u:s -[SO ABE JLST C goy! o ' -‘
T was lured to one of those cellar v TS TovGH u-wr'man 3 }::;‘.5@. aueD RooOMS Here!? FR 3 LST CAME BHSK PS8 Te | I HEAR YOU WERE f —’—'_\
French eafes the other day for lunch- . ) -_— % OM ‘ALM BEAQH,M‘,:’ HERE HE N P - [ EHR-TS THE \
eon by a man who knows Parls as well Lo f WELL, HE'LL STARY IN COMES PR SN, I IAME CF \
As New York. The place he told me| * ] BLUEFING AB ™ i ) ABE = [WHERE DID | \ NAME COF THE '
was as French as the Cafe de 1a Ro- . oUT SWELL NOW: NOU LIVE WHILE %EST HOTEL
tunde. T was, offered something at Hom HE Llua N 5 lILL g w | — .
figst that I afe with somewhat of a J TRAP HiM =T KNOW EVERY _ You WERE THERE? / \TH“E » J :
religh. The waiter came with another DET e -~ |
helping, “Will monsieur have some AlL. AND CORKER IN { e ———— 1
more snalls?" he asked. ‘“Non, non,” ‘T\-\o&t‘ PLAQES!! / Q.) ) '
I eried, dropping Into my French an( | o _ E p : 1
crawling right out again. “1 should | i - LR {
not." As long as T didn't know / 1 2 s .
they were snalls they were excellent, 5 = .

bt when T learned It I went through
nw squeamish meal,

C'ritica have heen duellng with the
redoubtable lterary twins, Mencken
nnd Nathan, over thelr new maga-
zine—The Amerlean Mercury, One
deplores thelr lack of the messianlg
complex. He helleves they are leaning
lackward in thelr desire to give the

JusT BECAUSE You WERE HERE
CTWENTY YeEARS Adgo You SEEM

ldes they have no message, Says he: To THirK 1TSS STILL A FIRST = : x . i

“A magnzine, like a murderer, must cLASS HOTEE;-'_' L SHouLD .' - — N e - gl - THP\TS v \
have a motive." Still it appears that TH N You'! 5 | / . f T = WELL \
the most widely read magazines in r f Yo d FUNN‘I,HD\U ) \ THE ! 1 LIVED .

the fleld are patently without a mes-
ange, Mencken and Nathan may have
found that a great truth s dawning.
There are entirely too many Caliphs
of Cant,
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THE NAME 1S THE NAME oF | &Asmo > / FROM THERE, IN A /
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Speaking of writers and snalls, a
enfe Weeper tells me he educated n
numher of

—-—---——-_-F—-:'/—r/f

patrons to a  taste for g ;
snnlis by listing them on the menus \
gu ""Terrestyinal gastropods,'” and he LR
tacked on a sauce hy way of the a la 1 ;: y /
method /

A lude whose )Jips wore the latest ) T B R EEAT

phade of scarlet gave n gentleman
carort a pecking kiss on the cheek In /)
front of n hotel portico, He wondered e
why the crowd Inughed. He probably

Tenrnedl when he lonked In the mir
ror and &% the imprint of her lips,
'tL'Up)'II‘IIl. 194.)
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