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Marle, though she begged him not’
to. Mingled with his protective
feellng toward her, was a grow-
ing resentment against her father,

Baptiste La Porte.
“Your Dad needn't think he has
a corner on all the freight in New
York," he told Marie, aa she wiped '
the blood from his nose, *just be-
cause he owns a couple of barges.”
| “Six barges 1o be exact, Tom=
| my," she corrected. “And whether
i they carry frelght or not meana
his living. He'd die if the trucks
got all his business. He's at the
end of his road, you're at the be-
ginning of yours. You can't blame-
him for objecting. But I's not:
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“I call this sock in the jaw
darned personal™
“He “u:d hitting mje J
trucking ustry, mot just you.
It's only because you drive a truck
that he resents you"
Tommy dug his honds In h}'ﬂ:
pockets, refusing to answer. Nol
moras than 25, he alresdy had a
massive look and one day would
be beefy. His broad, youthtul face,
even by the pier arc-light, was red
i and weather-beaten. The sullen
droop to his mouth Increased with
[ returning anger,
“What's he going to do when we

Marle laughed. “As i T were
ever afrald here. Remember when

Lampa from their cabins.
Smoke drifted lazily up on the
evening air. Occasionally the
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“SBome difference betw
and your life up there,”
my, jerking his head in
tion of mid New Yor
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& model in that ritzy
mhﬂ: here?™ He

“Don’t be silly® She
stepped his arms. “What happened
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10 the fight? I heard shouting, |

then I saw you running and now
s gone."
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At the opposite end of the room

was an alcove with a blue-denim

covered studio couch in it which
Marie used, A rocking chalr stood
beneath a corner lamp and three
straight chalra were drawn up to
the table, To the right was the
bedroom where Baptiste and his
wife aslept. This side was the
kitchen. Mrs, La Porte bent over
the coal stove. A little tremor
passed through her substantial
trame, Lut she didn't look around.

“Bat, I wish you'd Kkeep that
hatch closed. Were vou fighting
with Tommy Ryan again?" She
jabbed the bacon. “Marie has
little enough In her life as it is,
living on this old barge, without
keepin' Tommy from seein’' her,
She's young and growin' and she's

never known anything else in lite I

but canalboats!"

Bat said nothing. Marie walked
across to the alecove and hung her
hat and cont up in the closet,

“Don't worry, Mom." Her lips
trembled. “Let's talk about some-
thing else, I'm dog tired."

Bat setiled down iIn the rocker
ind reached for his pipe. “Eels
sot the barge, but thess young
men like Tommy Ryan, which
make you weary, What you need
is a nize, long sail to Canada. The
lee ix breakin' and we'll be pullin®
sut soon."

Mra, La Porle banged the oven
door. *I've lived on a barge
iwenly years," she said with in-

exasperation, “And I've
learned that the men are the only
ones who get any fun out of this
life. It's scrub, wash, and cook for
the women. I want Marie to have
womething more than that."

She picked up the evening paper
and stuck it under Bat's nose. It
had been opened at the society
page. She pointed to the picture
of a girl. *“Look at her, Lynda
Martin. She has all the advan-
tages in the world, and yet she ls

to be sure to find a way of ending
their speeches.
within tha first fivea minutes, we
might add,

not any belter than your daughter,
But she hasn't a stubborn father.”
A knock on the hatchway de-
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flected Bat's retort, “Come in" he | -~
called, “"Why it's Jerry MeGuire,” |
he exclaimed as o cop stuck his |
head through the opening. |

“I want to have a talk with you,
Bat,”" he sald,

{To Be Continued)
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YOU'LL NEVER GET FAR
THAT WAY, YOUNO FELLER.-~
PLAYBOYIN' ALL NIGHT,
THEN LATE FOR WORK AND
DOPEY ALL DAY.... NOW 15
TH TIME TO BUILD YoUR.
FUTURE SO YOU'LL HAVE
MONEY AND LEISURE TO
ENJOY THE BRST
PART OF YOUR
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Bromlleld (above), author and
Democral, withdrew as candi-
dale for congress from "17th

Ohio district saying previous
commitments Interfered.
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['M GETTING ALL MIXED LP LIKE
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I GUARPEN THE PARING
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“8ick! If she had to work, she'd find out life ain't no bed of
- neuroses.”

NURSERY TALE PRINCESS |

y
FPOISONED Dasser |

il !

WO, BOTTG L |

UM =1 SU6T WANTED You To
RO e U8 THROGGW WITH
GWOUY ». FOR WEEPS « ANOD,
WELL =T AWFUL SoRRyY
ATOUT THE

AW, YoU SHOULDA

“The other guys hopped thelr THOSE OIL FIELD .
trucks. Miie's parked down at the . BOVS CERTAMLY LIKE
Battery” He paced nervously TO PLAY WITH MATCHES,
back and forth. “The bargemen, | HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puxzle 16 She was —— % MOW THEY RE SETTING
led by your old man, had under- | 1, :l Beautiful = %g:g]][mm:m:}u;.q:ﬁ 3’;“ p:ti::co
bid us on a big phosphate Job, We umbering ANOAREAER [ TERAURIA
didn't like §£." princess. MELTIMATILISITIRITA | morried.
He had edged up umtll he was | 12 Weapon. EREMP | PETTEMTION h““‘;“‘
| abreast of the Molly, Marle had | 13 Uproar. RN ORA ul = angings.
! followed, still pleading with him | 15 Blood money. |LMEBIUIE QWUE HO eS| 19 Weapon
! to come aboard. Their arguments | 18 To eschew == | INE[R! Wi
were Interrupted by the seraping 18 Writing fluld, i~ m © rebounds
of the hateh, 19 Premium for “I=IEF‘1 A 20 Love of sell.
Baptiste La Port: stuck an n loan. ISP IINETEENFELITIC 22 Letter.
Wiats o poit Moo Dieut 2 Spendtritt.  [HADTIEANCECEINEAR 27 Night betore.
| Marie, eet 1s not you! With that m}-c- pid ﬁﬂ.ﬂﬁgﬁguﬁ"a&f QA 28 Pile of fabric,
| Tommee Ryan? Tell him to leave | 24 Tree fluld Em— SIS 30 Native metal.
il the hateh ahat | 2> Notural 47 Inlets. VERTICAL 3! Haze.
Nl s lased the bet baces | 2020 $8Indun 2Fluld rock. 37 Rubbish. BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
the pier, cursing Tommy | 2931416, 1 Courtesy 3God of Jove. o yerang T
I freely In French as he went. | 39 Away titles. 4 Sends forth. 42 Cireular
: Whenever he was deeply moved 32 Eludes 82 0ldx 8 Into . N — THERE'S =
! B:Q‘Iael::d I:lnmn:ﬁ;dllj:n patols. On | 33Ty enlist womanish. GShn'd of 43 Dr;a:g:m ";D:;\QE‘T!@?M}‘
y slde, P .
;i of & North weod m"hr!:"ff“bad.i g;;:lmmu :: ;‘;: harvest. v g:lte alik.k 1; Courageous. , hwoor
§ long and lean. Nelther his mus- | 35 Self . e chad ton picker. 45 Reglon. DALY
tache nor black hair had n streck | 39 soren, or bewiiched  87Toexist. 48 Trappings. =
. ot gray in it. Though grotesque, | ‘3grave el Wicked 19 Cold, 49 Cravat.
o he was not without dignity. k . niry. 0 Measure 51 Southeast.
i "You sny you love my datghter, 40 Adjudged. 86 She slept for 11 Tipster. 52 Form of "a."
i !"{."-" he ‘shouted &t Tommy, | 4 Servitude. 100 —. 14 Snow glider. 54 Postscript.
. and yet you would take the very ﬂ_
| br;;d Itm;n her father.” 3 M [ b i l
i nrie leaped belween the {
4. 'mﬂ-h "Go on, Tommy,” she mr;: i 3 4 5
v as he pmprang forward, “Po )
il doesn’t know what he's doing.” 4 | 18 I LA
of Frantically she leaped on the i
r . dock of the Molly, shoving her Z
hthlrh:ektomxmohllch " i i A
Tommy turned and swung sh
back down the pier. oy A — ALLEY OOP
| “Don't warry, Marle, T wouldn't q
. | hit your old man. But I'll tell your .
- [N ono thing, Bat La Porte, this is a
L 0¢ counlry. I've just ms much L

ARIE didn’t answer. The cabln
M_lllh which the two ste ) o

small but clean. Aol

down was
lamp eant n

KNOWA 10 TURN
LIP OWmy, .

W
ATERRIBLE
HAD GOT & SAME AS 7 DID YO

ALWAYS,

(" Hewo, sywvester |
FOR A MINUTE L
| E YOU!

..
rif IJ'J
TR, 1es WU HER NNV WV W R UL L PAY, Gip i / ..’15




