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THE SEA-HAWK

Two By Rafael Sabatini.
il

(Continued From Yesterday.)

And so, indeed, it was, creeping up
slowly under that faint breeze, her
tall bulk loomed now above them, her
prow plowing slowly forward at an
méute angle to the prow of the ga:
leasse. Another moment and she was
alongside, and with a swing and
clank and a yell of victory from the
Enpglish seamen lining her bulwarks
her grappling irons swung down to
selze the corsair ship at prow and
gtern and waist, BScarce had they
fastened, than a torrent of men in
breastplates and morions poured over
her side, to alight upon the prow
of thé galeasse, and not even the
fear of the lantern held above the
powder barrel could not restrain the
corsalrs from giving these hardy
bvoarders the reception they reserved
gor all Infidels. In an Instant the
fighting platform on the prow was
become a raging, seething hell of bat-
tle. luridly illumined by the ruddy
gzlow from the lights aboard the Silver
Heron. Foremost among those who
had leaped down had been Lionel and
8ir John Killigrew. Foremost among
those to receive them had been Jas-
per Letgh, who had passed his sword
through Lionel’'s body even as Lio-
nel's feet came to rest upon the deck,
and before the buttle was joined.

A dozen others went down on
elther side before Sakr-el-Bahr's ring-
ing voicg could quell the fighting,
pefore his command to them to hear
him was obeyed.

“FHold there!” he had bellowed to
his scahawks, using the lingua
franca., “Back, and leave this to me,
1 will rid you of these foes." Then
in English he had summoned his
gountrymen also to desist. “S8ir John
Killigrew!" he called in a loud voice.
“Hold your hand until you have heard
snel  Call your mmen back and let
v.one others come aboard! IMold untl
vou have heard me, I say, then wreak
saur will.” .

Sir John, percelving hhm by the
mainmast with Rosamund at his side,
and leaping at the most {nevitable
c¢cpelusion that he meant to threat-
en hers life, perhaps to destroy her

if *hey continued their advance, flung
hin.self before his men, to check
rtherg.

L4 Th4us almost as suddenly as It had
bw2n joined the combat paused.
“Wiat have vou to say, you rene-
gads deg?'’ Sir John demanded.
“qids, Sir John, that unless you or-
der your men back ahoard your ship,
and make oath to desist from this
encounter, I'll take you stralght down
to hell with us at once, I'll heave
this lantern into the powider here,
and. we sink and you come down with
us held by yvour own grappling hooks.

New York
~ =-Day by Day--
' By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

. New York, June 17.—Manhattan

pigve queer pranks on some of its
adepted idealists. There are hun-
dreds of young girls who hide them-
selveas away in attle studlos and be-
com: poseurs instead of workers.
They succeed in making art “arty”
and that is all.

Thets enthusiasm for ordinary life
hag jelled. They scek to float on a
higher plane. They write senseless
poetry and paint hopeless  pictures
and apperr bowed down withh respon-
sibility. Their studios are musty,
shadowy places that satisfy the thirst
for atmospijere.

The candies are In hottles. In a
corner a hanging censor with colling
smoke. And behind it a brass idol.

Their attirec smacks of Bagdad—
bangles of harbarlsm and jingling

bands about wrists and anklets, Dirt
and dust are swept into corners.

The girls sleep until late afternoon
and breakfast on a4 cup of tea and a
cigaret. They vawn at vaudeville and
the movies but thrill to some trifling
amourette with a Greenwich village
poet. What little they pick up finan-
clally is doing hosiery and underwear
ads.

When they appear in tea rooms at
night they wear amocks and sandals
and horn rimmed glasses. And spurn
famillarity with the crass world about
them—unless someone wants to pay
thelr check. The chief alm In life is
to get awany from conventions.

Ik has begn two centurles since
Pape warned of the danger of a little
knowledge, but they have failed to
heed it. 1f they marry they insist it
he a trial affair and that they cling
to maiden names. The husband must

telephone before coming around to
call.
In contrast to the drones are the

Pright shop girls of Gotham—glrls
whose eyes are allve with happiness,
They are smartly dressed and viva.
cious. They have bank accounts, and
live in smart bijou apartments. Hun-
dreds branch out into business for
themselves each year.

A famous English comedian came
la New York recently to join a revue.
He came without a contract, and
when he arrived the producer was out
of town. He was turned over to the
stage manager whose knowledge of
Tnglish talent was zero,

"“What do yvou do, hoof or shout?"
he agked the comedian—meaning did
he ming or dance. The comedlan re-
plied he didn’t expect to do either for
him and walked out, He went across
the street and was engaged by an-
other revue producer and has become

the bright particular star of the pro-}

duetion,

There Is a well known song writer
who is given to alcoholle lapses, Re-
sently he went off on a two weeks'
jamhboree, His wife tralled him from
place tn place but he managed to
escape from her for he feared not
only, her tongue hut trusty wallop.
At the end of his spree he screwed
up his courage and decided to go
home. He approached his apartment
in genuine fear and when his wife

answered the push of the bell he had
1

his hat in his hand.

s “Warden,” he sald meekly, "“will
it burn when I sit down in the
chalr?”

The highest priced {llustrator for
magazines In Americea is Dean Corn-
well,  He eame to New York from
Chicago, Cornwell Is In his early
thirtles—a slight, blonde young follow
who hns none of the sophisticated
poses that sometimes afflict  lesaer
Hghts. He has a studio on Central
Park South,

Now nand then the hlataney of a
New York night is obliterated by the
white enchanter—fog. Cafes and
theaters suffor great Tlosses, The
New Yorker seemsa to fear the mystic
mist that springs from the sea. It In
a city that eries for light.

defense,

{brought it all upon himself.

Obey me and you shall have all that
you have come to seek aboard this
vessel. Mistress Rosamund shall be
delivered up to you."

Sir John Glowered upon him a mo-

ment from the poop, considering.
Then—
“Though not prepared to make

terms with you,” he announced, 'yet
I will accept the conditions you Im-
pose, but only provided that I have
all indeed that I am c¢ome to seék.
There s aboard this galley an infa-
mous renegade hound whom I am
bound by my knightly oath to take
and hang. He, too, must be deliv-
ered yp to me. His nume was Oli-
ver Tressllian."

Instantly, unhesitatingly, came the
answer:

“Him, too, will I surrender to you
upon yéur sworn oath that you will
then depart and do here no further
hurt.”

Rosamund caught her breath, and
clutched Sak=-el-Bahr's arm, the arm
that held the lantern.

“Have a care, mistress,” he bade
her sharply, "“or you will destroy us
all.”

“Better that!" she answered him.
And then Sir John pledged him his
wbrd that upon his own surrender
and that of Rosamund he would with-
draw nor offer hurt to any there.
Sakr-el-Bahr turned to his walting
corsairs and briefly told them what
the terms he had made,

He called upon Asad to pledge his
word that these terms would be re.
spected, and no bloed shed on his
behalf, and Asad answered him, voic-
ing the anger of all against him for
his betrayal.

“Since he wants thee that he may
hapg thee, he may have thee and so
spare us the trouble, for 't is no less
than thy treachery deserves from us."
*Thus, then, I surrender,”” he an-
nounced to Sir John, and flung the
lantern overboard.

One volce only was raised in his
defense, and .that voice was Rosa-
mund’'s, But even that volce falled,
conquered by weary nature. This last
blow following upon all that lately
she had endured bereft her of all
strength, Half swooning she col-
lapsed against Sakr-el-Bahr even as
8ir John and a handful of his fol-
lowers leapad down to deliver her
and make fast their prisoner.

The corsairs stood looking on in
silence; the lovalty to their great cap-
tain, which would have made them
spend thelr last drop of blood in his
wns quenched by his own
act of treachery which had brought
the English ship upon them. Yet
when they saw him pinioned and
hoisted to the deck of the Silver
Heron, there was a sudden momen-
tary renction in their ranks. Sciml-
tars were waved aloft, and cries of
menace burst forth. If he had be-
trayved them, vet he had so contrived
that they should not suffer by *that
Lbetrayal. And that was worthy of
the Sakr-el-Bahr they knew and
loved: sn worthy that their love and
lovalty leaped full-armed agaln upon
the instant.

But the volce of Asad called upon
them to bear in mind what in their
name he had promised, and since the
voice of Asad alone might not have
sufficed to quell that sudden spark of
revolt, there came down to them the
voice of Sakr-el-Bahr himself issuing
his last command.

“Remember and respect the terms
I have made fér yvou! Mektub! May
Allah guard and prosper you!"

A wail was his reply, and with that
wail ringing in his ears to assure
him that he did not pass unloved, he
was hurried below to prepare him
for his end.

The ropes of the grapnels were cut,
and slowly the galleon passed away
into the night, leaving the galley to
replace what slaves had been maimed
in the encounter and to head back
for Alglers, abandoning the expedi-
tion against the argosy of Spain,
Under the awning upon the poop
Asad now sat Jike a man who has
awnkened from an evil dream. He
covered hs head and wept for one
who had been as a son to him, and
whom through his madness he had
lost, He cursed all women, and he
cursed destiny,-but the bitterest curse
of all was for himself.

In the pale dawn they flung the
dead overboard and washed the decks,
nor did they notice that a man was
missing In token that the English
captain, or elss his followers, had net
kept strictly to the letter of the bond.
They returned in mourning to Al
glers—mourning not for the Spanish
argosy which had been allowed to go
her ways unmolested, but for the
stoutest eaptain that ever bared his
peimitar in the service of Islam. The
story of how he came to be delivered
up was never clearly told; none daved
clearly tell it, for none who had par-
ticipated in the deed but took shame
in it thereafter, however clear fit
might be that Sakr-el-Bahr had
But, at
lenst, it was understood that he had
not fallen in battle, and hen®e it was
assumed that he was still alive. Upon
that presumption there was bullt up
a sort of legend that he woyld one
day come back; and redeemed cap-
tives returning a half.century later

the time in

words had

related how in Algiers to that day
the coming of Sakr-el-Bahr was still
confidently expected and looked for
by all true Musllmeen,
CHAPTER XXIII.
The Heathen Creed.
Sakr-el-Bahr was shut up in a black
hole in the forecastle of the Silver
Heron to await the dawn and to spend

passed between him and
Sir John since his surrender,
wrists pinloned behind him, he had
heen hoisted aboard the English ship
and in the walst of her he had stood

for & moment face to face with an
old acquaintance—our chronicler, Lord

Henry Goade,

making his s=oul. XNo

With rested 1

1 imagine the florid

wearing a

ipon the renegade.

quarters reeking of tar and blige.
For a long hour he lay where he

ecountenance of the gueen’s lieutenant
preternaturally grave ex-
pression, his eyes forbidding as they
I know—
from Lord Henry's own pen—that no
word had passed between them during
those brief momentis before
Bahr was hurried away by hils guards
to be flung into those dark, cramped

Sakr-el-

he added that he
the price of that betrayal. Rosam
wag =afe, Lionel would meet the

had fallen, belleving himeelf alone; and
time and place would no doubt con-
duce to philosophical reflection upon
his conditlon. I like to think that
he found that when all was consid-
ered, he had little with which to re.
proach himeself. If he had done evil
he had made ample amends. It can
scarcely be pretended that he had be
trayed those loyal Muslimeen follow-
ers of his, or, If it is, at least it must

belng as good as dead already,
was worth little thought.
have derlved some measure of cont
ing his life to the very best adv
tage,
True,

but for his

himself had pald

tice due to him, and as for himself,
He must
from the reflection that he was spend-

Ruined it had been long since,
ill. starred expedi-

war
risen

continued to wage
might even have

und
jus-

he
of the grand Turk.
ent
would have been an unworthy
to have ended hls days.
was the better course,

(To Be Continned Tomorrow.)
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WATCH YOUR STEP.

Directed fo

r The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

ATTORNEY FRANKLIN NEHOC R R REIRDI - s S |
Sacomo [[on e gt TR LENS wE i o 15 17 T e T COoD BRSO T
T TRAL || OF HE JURY AND | Q- WHAT 1S YOUR NAME ? | [ EXCUSE THIS MAN THE ATTORMNEY FOR COLSIN OF THE HONORABLE JUDGE —
1 WOULD ASK THE  |A. SiMON BLUE — [ DON'T WANT THE DEFENSE REFUSES SECOND- I FOUND T NECESSARY TO GO
NEGS ATTORNEYS TOBE. £/Q- DO NOU KNOW EITHER || 1im UNDER ANY TO ACCEPT SLRORS T0 LAW TO COLLECT A DEBT THIS MAN
vs. n?a_%%tah E?o?sstat THE PLAINTIFF OR CIRCUMSTANCES! WITHOULT QUESTIONING CONTRACTED _ AND REFUSED TO PAY —. AND
NEBS < DRAGGING DEFENDANT INTHIS CASE? THEM 9@328&% VERY iy OTLIER REASONS LLL WAL MENTION
JUDGE Q- THERE 1S NO REASON Sor S S DERATION
HOSERA BLUE THEN WHY YOU CoOuLD FOR THE BLUE
NOT GIVE A FAIR AND 00 FRMILY
AND UNBIASED VERDICT AS
AT TORNEY & SHOWN BY THE EVIDENCE? _
HORATIO ke : | 2
NIBLICK .
HBVE _é
NUMEROULS W y
VERBAL - b7
ALTERCATIONS . E= = W B :
NIBL\CK T 5 ‘ i e e :
SN e | - el e
HIGH FAVOR g 1 '
WITH THE Y 5 l ' &0
dUD’GE :,6;',,1 5 = 0 '_éri
b'f? ’;’;% /ﬂ nCnmnghL_ln;), a,. B_,,u sww‘; '!:)__J

Plug

Barney Google and Spark

IM UP AGAINST IT. ALL
1 GOT o MY NAME (s
#1392 ! T GOT THAT PLANTED
IN THE BANK « I NEED 147

MORE BON-BONS To ENTER

STAKES OR I'™M SUNK!

TS A TOUGH LIFE
MR. FLATBUSH -

1 GOTTA FRIEND
WHG WANTS To
HIRE A HWoRSE -
HELL FEED HIM
AND RICK IN WiTh
5 BuexsS A DaY.
SPARK PLUG (N THE T BOME | You OUGHT Te
LOOK NTo IT.

BARNEY

NES.NES, T'1L

To

ONWY MNEED

Copyvicha. 1924, by King Featurss Syndicate. lne.’

IT = 5 BUCKS A OAY AINT |
BE SNEEZED AT w THAT

Wit ewNeE ME .?9 (]
Tue- BANK AND TIL

o0

NOow . You RE
SHOWMNG GocD
JUDEMENT

ML

COME wiTH PAPA

BROWN
ENES!

STie

" oMM TWO MORE
HOURS.

SPARKY -
KEEP A o 4
F UPPER DEPOSITS
Lo 4
a (329 322
5|54 822
’Z/jr
P
7 |

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Coprright 1924)
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A
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BRINGING UP FATHER

Registered
U. 8. Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE
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Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 1924)

HEY - WHAT SEVEN el WHERE ARE
TIME \9 1T 2 DELLS! F WE NON -
\ _ FRIEND ?
p)
. 7 e S R
W .r‘/'”:o !” }
¢

© 1924 &y Inte Featume Senvicr

LATITUDE &8°
AMND LONGI TUDE
359

Ine

WHERE 15
THE DIty
ROOM ?

HURRIC ANE

WHAT LANGUAGE
DO THESE QuYs
SPEAK ?

JERRY ON THE JOB

.
" “THRWSix BERRES 1S wHar 1 CLam
A0 HERES THE BILL TR HATS Aup Caps

NouR Bost mas C:
BeBa GETTIN SUER,
SeE 191 = “TeLL

am WM JouRSEE .
1 Coua™ 00 You no
Good»1 Canry BUEN T

A SwaL. PECE OF DouGH

w CasuaL Likg
AND GET A LoAD
OF THIS = V7
QuewTa QJF

i FURTHER INSTRUCTIONS COMING.
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(Copyright 1824)
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wmen To Cawn )=~

That Guiltiest Feeling

ws el

(Copyright, 1034}
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ONE HUNDRED AND
THIRTY Two ANDREW-

(NE HUNDRED AND
THIRTY TWO STROKES

~AND THAT'S GIVING
You A TenN oN THE
LAST HOLE WHERES
You PICKED UP

BAWLING OUT The HorpiBLE De

: TAILS
OF YOUR GAME RIGHT 1N FRONT oF THE
CLUB. HOUSE Pomch, 1 '

You, WENT 1IN
THE BROOK , TWICE
ON THE THIRD=

You $IAD ,THIRTEEN
orn THAT HOLE
DIDN'T You 7

Ay

| 2N

D%t av tury Fearums Semect

By Briges| ABIE THE AGENT

a)‘
] j
ﬂ'fz

(s

ST - b

Only One Impression.

].‘;1-n of vengeance he might long have
s a corsalr
to the proud
Muslim eminence of the Bashalik of
Alglers and become a feudatory prince
But for one whno
was born a Christlan gentleman that

The present

Drawn for The. Omaha Bee byF—Hershfield

NOU JUST FELL ROM o
| :NE THIRD FLOOR AND ' No, MENER-
CUR ’ j
ABE;E;)NOT HURY /1 or A ey
& A1 HURT!IYS
i POSITIVEL
A
MIRAQLE !

/ T'VE BEEN THINKING
ALL DAY ABOUT YOUR
FALL FROM THE THIRD
FLOOR =AND NOY A

EVEN T™HE
SMALLESY

ABOUY |

QUY = AND
SCRAYTH ?? FROM THE ﬂ
THIRD FLoR
el MIND. You

NO! DO You THINK
SHES A FoaL? do
YOU THINK SHE'LL
BELIEVE TNHIS

v?
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