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CHAPTER XVI.
The Pannier,

He was still pacing there when an
hour or %o before sunset—some fifteen
hours after setiing out—they stood
hefore the entrance of a long bottle.
necked cove under the shadow of the
cliffs of Aquila Point on the south-
arn coast of the Island of Formentera.
He waa rendered aware of this and
rouged from his abstraction by the
volce of Asad calling to him from the
poop and commanding him to make
the cove,

Already the wind was failing them,
and it became necessary to take to
the oars, as must in any case have
happened once they were through the
cove's neck in the becalmed lagoon
heyond. So-Sakr-el-Bahr, in his turn,
lifted up his volce, and in answer
o his shout came Vigitello and
Larocqgue,

A Dblast of Vigitello’'s whistle
brought his own men to heel, and they
passed rapldly, whilst Jasper and a
half-dozen Muslim sailors set about
furling the sails that already were
heginning to flap in the shifting and
intermittent gusts of the expiring
wind. Bakr-el-Bahr gave the word to
row, and Vigitello blew a second and
longer blast, The oars dipped, the
alaves strained and the galeasse
plowed forward, time being kept by a
hoatswain's mate who squatted on the
waist deck and beat a tom-tom rhyth.
mieally. Sakr-el-Bahr, standing on
the poop deck, shouted his orders to
the steersmen in thelr niches on
either side of the stern, and skillfully
the wvessel was maneuvered through
the narrow passage into the calm la-
goon whose depths were crystal clear,
Ilere before coming to rest, Sakr-el-
Bahr followed the Invariable corsair
practice of going about, so as to be
ready to leave his moorings and make
for the open again at a moment's no-
tiee.

She came at last alongside the
rocky buttressas of a gentle slope
that was utterly deserted hy all save
n few wild goats browsing near the
sinmmmit. There were clumps of hroom,
thickk with golden flower, about the
lage of the hill. Higher, a few
gnarled and aged olive trees preared
their gray heads from which the rays
of the westering sun struck a glint as
of silver.

Larocque and a couple of sallors
went over the bulwarks on the lar-
hoard quarter, dropped lightly to the
horizontal shafts of the oars, which
were rigidly polsed, and walking out
upon them gained the rocks and pro-
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New York, June 3,—This is a blurb

for Fred Stone, the actor, And I pald
#12 for two seats to see his show.
It is the custom of New Yorkers to
belleve that those who do not like
plays dealing with some sex complex
or other clinleal subject are still in
ihe outer dakness.

Stone has found it pays to present

performance that children can bring
their parents to see without the latter
lecoming suffused with blushes, He
ilceg not foster a single prohibition
oke nopr is there a line in the play
that could not be incorporated in a
Ledtime story.

¥n puassant it might be added that
“tone is America’'s richest actor, + I'n
liis play is his wife and 16-year.old
daughter, Dorothy. And there are no
“ball and chain” jokes about his wife,
lie shows the awdience even in his
clowning that he is devoted to both
her and the daughtler,

The daughter sings a plaintive
ong, “Daddy, I Want You.”" They
iunee and sing and mimie each other,
it 18 all and clean—so
meh so that when 1 left the theater

sent Stone a telegram telling him

[ a new respect for the stage.

If theatrical censorship comes to
New York it will be because it needs

And Fred Stone should worry.
e play that has been running sev-
cral months glorifies the effeminate
man who rouges his lips. _Another
slorifies a runaway trollop who en-
nares a missionary in the South seas,

In two others men are stealing to
Le bedrooms of their mistresses as

» penultimate curtain falls, There

n't a burlesgue show in town that

half as smutty as any one of a
tipzen playe that bring the evening
vlothed sophisticates with knowing
winks.

Fred Stone proves people can still
laugh and have a good time without
zutter jokes=, Instead of the jaunty
Magdalene, Stone offers sweet and un-
apoiled womanhood. Instead of the
hardened roue he offers a good-na-
tured candy shop clerk in bhaggy pan-
tuloons,

wholezome

Young girls who chew gum and pea-
shooting boys who guard the outer
zateways to the offices of Impartant
Liusiness executives are being replaced
Liy elderly men who know the value
of tact and courtesy. It has long been
a wonder to those who had to make
valls to important doors why 0 much
responsibility was placed on narrow
and frivolous shoulders, Today the
\aitor {8 being met by high-grade men
and women who assume he or she
line come on a business of importance
I'hia {2 as it should he.

A New York advertising man offers
unfailing method for the man out of
joh to secure work., Ie sava that

most job seekers go after the fobh In
He says if & man

v shofdy fashion,
Lbuya high clasa linen paper and en

velopes and writes a clean.cut letter
husiness in which
serve he Is
hound to get a position—no mattier
He savs In 20
have heen made there has

to 100 flrms In a
he is hest nqualified to

hard timesa are,
tegts that
not heen a mingle fallure.

l.ow

When Richard Harding Davis was
tiving to attach himself to the staff
ol @& New York newspaper he tried a
On fine station.
cry he wrote to the managing editor
of a newspaper, signing the name of
“Mr.
Richard Harding Davia will eall on

acheme that worked,

n pseudo secretary, It sald;

vou at 3 Thursday afternoon to dis-

ouss a matter of great importance.”
ushersd in.
edltor was
piqued, but when Davie explained that
n reporter at times must use the same
ingenuity he had shown the managing

Davis was immediately
At first the managing

editor gave him the joh.

1 have always thought the greatest
in the world follows the

the losa of
other trouhle
And despite this
" most people who lose their fobs find

betier ones and  generally jobs to

depression
joh Hickness,
scarcely any
with fit.

le s of
Taoney or
COMPares

which they are batter suited,
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ceeded to make fast the vessel by
ropes fore and aft.

sakr-el-Bahr's next task was to set
a watch, and he appointed Larocque,
gending him to take his station on
the summit of the head whence a
wide vange of view was to be com-
manded.

Pacing the poop with Marzak the
Basha grew reminiscent of former days
when roving the seas as a simple cor-
sair he had used this cove both for
the purpeses of ambush and conceal-
ment. There were, he said, few har-
bora In all the Mediterranean so ad-
mirably suited to the corsair's pur-
pose as this: it was a haven of refuge
in case of peril, and an unrivaled
lurking place in which to lie in wait
for the prey. He remembered once
having lain there with thé formidable
Dragut-Reis, a fleet of six galleys,
their presence entlrely unsuspected
by the CGenoese admiral, Doria, who
had pnssed majestically along with
three caravels and seven galleys,
Marzak, pacing UDeside his father.
listened but half-heartedly to these
reminiscences, Hisg mind was all upon
Sakr-el-Bahr, and his suspicions of
that palmetto bale were guickened by
the manner in which for the last two
hours he had seen the corsair hover-
ing thoughtfully in its neighborhood.
He broke in suddenly upon his fath-
er's memories with an expression of
what was in his mind.

“The thanks to Allah,” he said,
“that it is thou wheo command this
expedition, else might this cove's ad-
vantages have been neglected.” 4
“Not s0," said As=ad, “Sakr-el-Bahr
knows them as well as T do. He has
used this vantage point aforetime. It
was himeself who suggested that this
would be the very place in which to
awnit this Spanish craft.”

“Yet had he sailed alone 1 doubt
it the Spanish argosy had conecerned
him greatly. There are other matters
on his mind, O my father. Observe
him yonder, all lost in thought. How
many hours of this vovage has he
gpent thus. He is as a man trapped
and desperate. 'There Is some fear
rankling in him, Observe
say."”

“Allah pardon thee " said his father,
shaking his old head and sighing over
so0 much impetuosity of judgment.
“Musgt thy Imagination he forever
feeding on thy malice? Yet I blame
not thee, hut thy Sicillan mother, who
haa fostered this hostility in thee.
Did she not hoodwink me into making
this unnecessary voyage?'

“l mee thon hast forgot last mnight
and the Frankish slave girl,”" eaild
his son.

“Nay, then thou seest wrong. 1
have not forgot it. But neither have
1 forgot that since Allah hath exalted
me to the Basha of Algiers, he looks
to me to deal in justice, Come, Mar-
zak, set an end to all this. Perhaps
towmorrow thou shalt see him In bat-
tle, and after such a sight as that
never again wilt thou dare say evil
of him. Come, make thy peace with
him, and let me =ee hetter relations
betwixt you hereafter.”

And raising his voice he called Sakr
el.Bahr, who immedlately turned and
came up the gangway. Marzak stood
by in a sulky mood, with no notion
of doing his father's will by hold-
ing out an olive branch to the man
who was like to cheat him of his
birthright ere all was done. Yet was
it he who greeted Sakr-el-Bahr when
the corsafr sct foot upon the poop.
“Trost the thought of the coming
fight perturb thee, dog of war?” he
asked,

“Am 1 perturbed,
was the crisp answer,
“It seems =o. Thine aloofness, thine
abstractions . . .

“Are signs of perturbation, dost
suppose?’

“Of what else?”

Sakr-el-Bahr laughed. “Thou'lt tell
me next that I am afraid. Yet I
should counsel thee to wait until thou
hast simelled hlood and powder, and
learned precisely what fear is”
The slight altercation drew the at-
tention of Asad's officers who were
idling there. Biskaine and some three
L
i

him, 1

pup of peace?”

ithers lounged forward to stand be-
looking on in some
was shared by

1ind the Basha,
amusermnent, which
him.

“Indecd, indeed,” said Asad, laying
a hand upon Marzak's shoulder, *‘his
counsel s sound enough. Walt, boy,
until thou hast gone beside him
aboard the infidel, ere thou judge
him easily perturbed.”

Petulantly Marzak shook off that
gnarled old hand. “Dost thou, O my
father, join with him in taunting me
upon my lack of knowledge, My
vouth I8 a sufMcient answer. But at
leust,”” he added, prompted by a wick
ed notion suddenly conceived, “'at
least you cannot taunt me with lack
of address with weapons.”

“Cyive him room,” said Sakr-el
Bahr, with ironical good humor, “and
he will show ua prodigies.”

Marzak looked at himn with narrow-
ng, gleaming eyes, "Give me a cross
wow,” he retorted, “and 1'll show thee
how to shoot,” was his #Mmazing boast,
“Thou'lt show him?" roared Asad.
“Thou'lt show him!" And his laugh
rang loud and hearty, "Go smear the
sun’'s face .with eclay, boy.”

“Heserve thu judgment, O my fath
er,"” begged Marzak, with frosty dig

g

“By Allah, thou shalt learn."” beginning,
“In all humility 1 await the lesson.” |him.
“And thou shalt have it,”" was the| " Already
replied lanswer viciously delivergd. Marzak|one. ™
gtrode to the rail, “"Ho ere! Vigi-| *“So that,
“And what may thine be?" gquoth|tello!" A cross-bow for me,
Sakr-el-Bahr. “To hit the Island of|other for Sakr-el-Bahr."
Formentera at this distance?” VYigitello sprang to obey him, whilst

mad! Why

will check n

Sakr-el-
swallow

“Boy, thou'rt
Bahr's quarrel
in its flight.”

“That 1a his boast,
Marzak.

belike,"

head for en

wondered Salir-el-Bahr, et's Jaw to make a wager .

" gald Sakr-el-Bahr, *“‘thy
and an-(purse would come to

Marzak looked at him and sneered.|shaft will find it

hands one of the cross-hows that he

“Dost dare to sneer at me?' erled|[Asad shook his head and laughed|Then he snatched
Marzak ruffling. agaln.
“What daring would that ask?" “And it were not against the proph-

Lore and set a shaft to it
. ." he wag|at last Sakr-el-Bahr was to learn the

T
when Marzak Intery
|this odd pretence

should I lhave proposed| “Look now,”

thine|my eye.
sight to see |it.

match

iptiness." Observe

from Vigitello's|such a shot?”

||.tm1§n.;||1.---\ that was at the root of all|lspread.

said the vouth, “there|seemingly so
i on that palmetto bale a speck of|Marzak
pitch scarce larger than the pupil of
Thou'lt need to strain thy
how my
‘anst thou hetter

His eyes, upon Sakr-el-Bahr's face,|Marzak.
And then|watching it closely, observed the pal-| *Then,”
lor by which it was suddenly over

was almost as

hegan

say 't was tlere!

instead the slender

entirely

had paled indeed or whether his own
imagination had led him to suppose 1.

“Ay, thou'lt choose invisible marks, Yo
and wherever the Arrow enters thou'lt

sald Marzalk, “we will take|l®r

|
But the .|-n|'~'..|:' £ recovel .'i':.. Tt Lo And oled '
swift He But Sakr-el-Bahr's a
careless his arm In an eus) it 2ing
to doubt whether hejgrip i(To Be Continued Tomorrow)

St. Ursula Graduates 14,

Neb June Fourtern
aduate received diplomas at
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“ ONE AT A TIME.

ONE AT A TIME,LADIES ,
PLEASE — YOU wiLL ALL

(Bopyrght, 1934, by The Bell Symdieate, 1

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
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Barney Google and Spark Plug

Drawn

for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Copyright 1924)
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‘0 DOn MENDOTZA
DoN tMENDOLA,

HERE WITH A
FAMOUS SPANISH L ANISH SKATE, Hun?
SPORTS MAN AND

WELL. IF THAT BIRD 'S

HIS Two YEAR LOOKING FaR A RACE
OLO THOROUGHBRE D HE CAN HAVE (T..

ARRIVE (N TowA - TLL SHUFFLE OVER T
DoN 'M‘NDO:“ HIS JOINT AND GET
ANXIGUS To MEET ACGUAINTED WITH

‘OWHNER ©F SPARK

PLUG To ARRANGE
PRIVATE MATCH
RAACE

HOWDY. ponatd.
MY NAME'S BARNEY

Ive COME OVER
To GET A SLANT
AT THAT NAG OF
YOURS =

p o .

BARNEY’'S LOOKING FOR A SWAP.

AHM - i
Come (N,
SEAIOR GUOGLE
You SWALL
SBE -

T

<l, SENOR.,
Tue FASTEST
ANIMAL 1IN ALL
SPAaIn

i

|
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L LRAE

H HEY ,uPr THERE,
HAVE You GOT A
FAST BuULL You )
WANT To Swap
FfoR A HORIE?

b-3

Registered
U. S. Patent Offlce

BRINGING UP FATHER .

TS NICE TO BE

ALONE FOR A

CHANGE. - \'L.L GO

IN THE PARLOR, TO
READ MY PAPER

| WOULDN'T

Ol DARE DO THIS

IF MAGGIE

& WUZ HOME!

L
|
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e’

©1924 oy InrL Frarume Semvice, Inc.

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 1924)
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SHE
WON'T BE
BACK FER
TWO WEEKS!
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WHAT COULD
BE SWEETER*
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JERRY ON THE JOB

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

nity

(Copyright 1924)
11 wort Do Mou ko Gooo Auwer 1 T Ta A FAMELL \WHAT Stavion
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LD o0 A Jam RiGure ?
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Movie of a Woman Deciding the Bobbed Hair Question

By Briggs

SEIZED ALL OF A
SUDDEN WI(TH IDEA
AR

L]

OF HAVING
Bo8BED

SCREAMS AT THE SCAEAMING MUCKM
woea VY FAINTER, FEFL M
WEAW . Fnom_::uu.;_ ol
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[Ele V)
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IDEA REFUSES Tp

ABIE THE AGENT

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield

A Fair Offer.

wioNnDER S
WOLILD LoOo .

/ WWY, ABE 1
MAILED You A
LETTER titH A
CHECK iy,
AN HOUR

AGe:

WELL MY GooDneESS
SAKES ALIVE--|'D
LOOK AS WELL AnD a
WHOLE LOT BETTER
THAN SomME PESPLE

"I TNk 1T WOULD WHAT A
BE REAL enco:wm(,,‘
| REALLY EP'.

(bn'gs NALLs)

AacLt!
THOUVEH T

Copmvight, 1884 M. ¥ Timgus Ina

LONG HAIR |6 AFTER

b

NUISANCE

oY, 1 NEED Y
RIGHT AwAy
TERRIBLE =1'lL
GIVE A RUSH |
BY THE Posr /
CFFICE Y /

MY NAME (S ABE
KARIBBLE. THERE 18
A IMFORTANT LETTER
BEING SENTTD ME »
CAN I HAVE ITNOW
INSTERD OF WAMNG
TiILL IY AR

WIi3H | HMAD

/" NOPE =
OF IT PeFone

[ AGAINSY
POSY OFFicE |

\TS TERRIBLE

INPORTANT = |F (Y§
HERE , Do You Mind

LETTING ME ook

[ 1S THIS NES, THENKs =
QT . IS ALL RIGHY, 1

; - SUPPOSE, \F 1 ADD
. A SPECIAL DELIERY
SYAMP TO (Y P22




