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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEnot sny better than your daughter.
But she hasn't a stubborn father."

A knock on the hatchway de-
flected Bat's retort "Come in," he
.nlliH OUThi, It'- - Kfrtr!.,l I
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he exclaimed as a cop stuck his ; HAttPffN THB
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need through the opening.
"I want to have a talk with you,

Bat," he said.
(To Be Continued)
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walking back to tba barf with
Mart a, though aha begged him not
to. Mingled with hli protective
feeling toward her, wai grow-

ing resentment against bar father,
Baptlits La Porta.

"Your Dad needn't think he h
a corner on all the freight In Hew

' York," he told Marie, a (ha wiped '

the blood from hli note, "Just be-

came he owni a oouple of bargee."
"Six bargee to be exact, Tom-

my," the corrected. "And whether
they carry freight or not mean
hit living. He'd die if the trucks

At the opposite end of the room
was an alcove with a blue-deni- m

covered studio couch In It which
Marie used. A rocking chair stood
beneath a corner lsmp and three
straight chairs were drawn up to
the table. To the right was the
bedroom where Baptists and his
wife alept This side was the
kitchen. Mrs. La Porte bent over
the coal stove. A little tremor
passed through her substantial
frame, but she didn't look around.

"Bat I wish you'd keep that
hstch closed. Were you fighting
with Tommy Ryan again?" She
tabbed 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 growtn' and she's
never known anything else in life
but canalboatsl"

Bat said nothing. Marls walked
across to the alcove and hung her
hat and coat up in the closet.

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

Bat settled down in the rocker
snd reached for his pipe. 'Eels
sot the barge, but these young
men like Tommy Ryan, which
nake you weary. What you need
Is a aire, long sail to Canada. The
lee la breakin' and we'll be pullin'tut soon."

Mrs. La Porte banged the oven
Joor. "I've lived on a barge
twenty years," she said with in-
creased exasperation, "And I've
learned that the men are the only
ones who get any fun out of this
life. It'a scrub, wash, and cook for
the women. I want Marie to have
something 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 is
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got au lua Duauiaaa. xia a at uia
nd of hli road, you're at the be-

ginning of yours. You cant blame
him for objecting. But iff not'
personal."

"I eaU this sock In the jaw
darned personal."

"He was hitting the entire
trucking industry, not just you,-

BY FRED HARMAN
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Bromfield (above), author and
Democrat withdrew as candi-
date for congress from 11th
Ohio district saying previous

commitments Interfered.
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u g oniy Decause you drive a irucav
that he resents you."

Tommy dug his hands in his
pockets, refusing to answer. Not
store than, 2s, he already had
massive look and one day would
be beefy. His broad, youthful face,
even by the pier arc-lig- was red
and weather-beate- n. The sullen
droop to his mouth increased with
returning anger.

"What's he going to do when we

get married? rm certainly not
giving up my truck." He kicked
a protruding slab of pavement

"Nobody asked you to." Maria
sighed. "We dont have to cross

' bridges before we come to them,
do we?"

Impulsively she caught his hand.
"We are at the Molly. Come
aboard. Fop's probably forgotten'all about the fight"

He drew back. "Not tonight
I'm still sore, if ha Isn't I just
wanted to make sure you were' safe."

Marie laughed. "As If I were
ever afraid here. Remember when
we were kids together and used
to race each other up and down
this pier on skates spring nights
like this?" see
CHS glanced at the sky. The fog

. " hd lifted and clouds, wind- -
driven,' were scudding across the
full moon. To the east atretched
the Brooklyn Bridge, strung with
its bangle of twinkling yellow
lights. The jagged skyline of New
York pierced the heavens to the
west and north, breaking into
rosy-gla- re where Broadway inter- -
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ruptea, xne dock: itself was de FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER
serted. The barge boats, roped to-

gether like so many logs, bobbed
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MURKY WATERS FOR

euro; laaniou wiu uia rising nae,
sometimes scraping the pier with

..' their sides as a boat passed.
Lamps gleamed from their cabins.
Smoke drifted lazily up on the

. evening air. . Occasionally the
1MB LrrriB FISHESo rci on Jf-

e. if I Wemeu of coffee and frying bacon
floated toward Marie and Tommy.

."Some difference between this
ana your life up there, said Tom'
my, jerking his head in the dire
tion of mldtown New York. "Ever
BOrrV VnilV ffntta laav rf
a model in that ritzy store and

- coma back here? He drew her to
"Sick! If she had to work, she'd find out life ain't no bed of

-- .neuroses."mm.
"Dont be silly." She

stepped his arms. "What happenedto the fight? I heard shouting,
WASH TUBBS BY CRANEmen i saw you running ana now

"
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"The other guys hopped their
trucks. Mine's parked down at the
Battery." He paced nervouslyback and forth. "The bargemen. Answer to Previous Paxils

u7 jour oia man, naa under
bid us on big phosphate Job. We
didn't like it"
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18 She was '

by a prince
whom she
married.

17 Curtain
hangings.

IB Weapon
which
rebounds.

20 Love ot sell

i.rnn.r .1 r k k n i i . r i . ." - " imiui iwarie naa
followed, still pleading with him
to come aboard. Their axsummta
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Baptists La Porte stuck an
angry head out "Mon Dleul
What's all theese conversation?
Marie, eet is not youl With that
Tommee Ryan? Tell him to leaveat oncel"

La Porte banged the hatch shut
; snd scrambled over the bargetoward the pier, cursing Tommy

freely in French as he went
; Whenever he was deeply moved

he lapsed into 'Cadian patois. On
the lean side, with the rangy bodyof a North woodsman, his face was

. ong and lean. Neither his mus- -,
tache nor black hair had a streak
of grsy in it Though grotesque,

(
be was not without dignity."You say you love my daughter,
Marie," he shouted at Tommy

, "and yet you would take the verybread from her father."
Marie leaped between the two

, men. "Go on, Tommy," she cried,
. as he sprang forward. "Popdoesn't know what he'a doing."

Frantically she leaped on the
. deck of the Molly, shoving her

father back toward the hatchway.
, Tommy turned and swung sharplybock down the pier.

"Don't worry, Marie, I wouldn't
hit VAlIt lr4 Haa 13... fill

8 To exist 48 Trappings.
9 Cold. 49 Cravat

10 Measure 51 Southeast
11 Tipster. 52 Form of "a."
14 Snow glider. 54 Postscript art
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ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLIN
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one thing, Bat La Porte, this is a
free country. I've Just as much

, right to be on this pier as you, orto trurk what freight I can getYou don't own the world."
Bat made a scornful gesture.

"Come, Marie. I'm not listeningto that fellow any more."
a a

MARIE ilini nwer. The cabin
into which the two steppeddown was small but clean. An oil

lamp cast a friendly light over the
eupper table. The floor mi Mlcovered with black and white lino-leu-

the wood walls were painted
yellow and white Swiss curtains
draped the three windqwa.


