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As Dan and Marie dltappearecr
lown the hatchway with Bat,
Tommy Ryan left the sheltering
truck and walked slowly toward
the Baptists barge.
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Dan grabbed her by both arms.
"Are you this fellow's girl?"

Marie turned her back on Tom-
my. "Please go, I beg you," she
pleaded with Dan. "I'm afraid
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dock," he told his wife.
"You're always hearing funny

sounds," the protested. "First you
suspect Tommy Ryan and now I
don't know what you Imagine."

He growled. "I atlll suspect
Tommy Ryan. Jerry McGuire
Tipped me ou.
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Shuffling across the linoleum- -
covered floor, he lifted the hatch'
way. "What time is Marie com'
Ing?" His voice began fading as
his head disappeared through the
hatchway.

"About 7. It's half-pa- st five."
Mrs. La Porte stepped toward the
kitchen. "What do you want for UHAT'S
supper 7"

Bat never heard the question.

you'U be hurt"
Tommy, hands In hit pocket

and cap pulled down over hi
eyes, stood silently by, a sinister
figure in the half-lig- ht from above.

Dan gripped Marie's arm till aha
winced. "Do you belong to thia
manT"

"No, but for God's sake go," aha
begged.

"Leave this girl alone," Dan
said, turning to Tommy, "and that
roes for all time. I know you
wont mind."

He spoke a on accustomed tot
giving orders.

"But I do mind." Tommy
tones had an edge. "I take orders
from no one, least of .all from a
guy like you."

He swung a fist upward.
"Tommy." Marie screamed.

"You're acting like a caveman."
Dan dodged and laughed. "I

don't fight before ladies. See you
later."

.
TT Maria

caught Dan by the hand and
led him toward the Molly, with
but one idea In mind, to get him
out of Tommy's reach.

"Here's my home," she said.
"Will you com aboard and meet
my people?"

The tide was going out and the
barge was far below the dock lev-
el. Marie jumped to the Molly's
deck. Dan followed her, toward
the hatchway. It was shoved back.
Bat's head appeared in the open-
ing.

"Pv got company, pop," Marie
called.

Bat turned one eye on Dan. His
other eye was swollen shut
'Bring him In and left look him
jver."
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He was too occupied by another
problem. A shadowy group of fig-
ures swarmed about three trucks
parked close to a dark-bodi- ed

barge. As Bat peered through the
'growing twilight, the figures re- - RED RYDER BY FRED HARMAN
solved themselves into the forms
of men. The only two he recog vblME GOT HEARD OS 4 AND 1 RECKDM VJIInized were Tommy and a fellow Of STEAUfV cve OOOvrp KVLL HIM , Gft?rvSSTwSoN.' f "" J I If LOOM CW OOP. VJ.rnamed Deny, who pinch-h- it V rtoSSta-ToivllGH-VMMU M r--1
pilot on motor barges. If there TO VJlTH
was one thing Bat hated worse
man a truck, it was a motor barge.

, Bat let out a yell and cleared
the distance between the deck of
the Molly and the dock with one
leap.
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"What stuff la this that you
cowards are loading?" he
creamed. "I say cowards and I

mean it. You wait till dark to do
your dirty work."

He moved ' menacingly toward
the trucks, fists clenched. Tommr

any lots, brie wears a Swiss
Imago organdy with Peter Pan
collar of Val lace. Dress hat

novel suspender effect
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dropped a box he had been lifting
from a truck.
' "Iff no use. Bat," he aatd, not
unkindly. "You're outnumbered.
If you'd gone a little easier on me
last night, I might not have done
this."

Bat'a face twisted with anger.
"You're stealing the cargo meant
tor my boat tomorrow."

Tommy spoke up sharply. "Go
easy on that word 'stealing.' I pre-
fer chitting. We're trucking It
from the West Side. The guys
that ordered the stuff will get it a
lot quicker than if you'd toted it
for them."

Bat sprang at Tommy. "You try
to steal my cargo the way you
would ray daughter."

The truckman dodged him.
"Careful, Bat 3 haven't lost my
temper yet I nUght be mean if I
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did.".. Ha half-turn- toward the
sack he had put down, then
stopped. ... "All of which gives me
an idea. This cargo of phosphate
means a lot to you, doesn't it?"

Bat shrugged his shoulders.
"What do my private feelings
fount xorr- - His continued an tag
snum was apparent

"Only this." Tommy spoke eag-
erly. "HI can the fellows off this
deal and let you pack the phos-
phate on the Molly If you'll burythe past and give Marien me your
oiessing."

"Are you out of your mind?1
shrieked Bat "The fellow doesn't
live who's good enough for my
mane. ia rawer tee her dead
than married to you."

So you were Just going to feed the dog . , . well, leave the
mustard off his sandwich. You know it gives you

, Lowering his head, bull-lik- e, he
grabbed Tommy round the middle
and prepared to throw him bodily
on ine aocK.

Tommy gave yell. The other
men dropped their loads and ran
toward the two, shouting.
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12 Nullifies.
13 Grain.
18 Healed.
19 Musical not.
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"And they're stealing my cargoand trying to load It on a pirate 25 Her has
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18 Artificial
stream.

20 Large.
21 Skirt edge.
22 Figure.

DHrge, roared Bat, railing back as
Tommy pried himself loose.

All the old rivalry between the
canalboat people and the truck-
men flared up again. It had been
seething ever since ice had begunto break In the river. Now, the
feud, which dated back to the

of time.
27 To yield.
29 Cupola.
32 Side bone.
34 Uncooked.
38 Also.
39 Born.
41 Ancient

24 To undermine.
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wona war when trucking started
cutting In on barge-haulin- g, was
on in earnest. Last night's skir-
mish was as nothing compared to
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43 Tumbler.
44 Quaking.
46 To lift with

tongs.
47 Spoken.
48 Folding bed.
49 Bill of fare.
50 Arabian.
61 Italian coin.

26 Half an em.
27 Heart
28 Alleged,

force.
30 Toward.
31 To cleave.
33 Wattle tree.
35 Deposited.
36 Spar.
37 House cat
39 Modern.
40 Stand still!
42 Giant king.
44 Affirmative

vote.
45 Backless

chair.
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49 Dinners.
B2 Acidity.
83 To love.
56 Lacerations.
58 Genus of

frogs.
59 Devil.
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01 She was an
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by birth.
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VERTICAL
1 Exclamation.
2 Appendixes.
3 To

countersink.
4 Queer.
6 Type

standard.
Street car.

7 To study
hard.

8 Back.
9 You and I.

10 To apprehend.
11 Cow-head-

goddess.
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62 Common verb.
84 Burmese

knife.
55 Hurrah!
57 Sorrowful.
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were still fighting. Bat turned in
time to see its black hulk disap-
pear down the river under its own
power.

We'r aU fools," he bellowed.
."They finished loading that cargowhile we were fighting these
Idiots."

Bat prepared to fling at them
every word of abuse he knew In
French at well as English. But
before he could form a single
phrase, the truckers fled down
Bouth Street The cause was ap-
parent A police siren shrieked.
For a few moments It seemed tobe heading straight for Pier 6,then It grew fainter and finallyfaded entirely.
RAT felt of hit left eye. It was

swollen shut He lumbered
toward the Molly. If It weren't
for his black eye he might have
recognized Marie turning Into the
pier from South Street He might
hava wondered who the fellow
was with her. He also might hava
wondered why the was arguing
with him.

Tommy Ryan, feeling hit bruise
In the shadow of an empty truck,
didn't wonder, he asked.

"Who's your boy friend, Marlet"
he inquired, strolling casually to-
ward the talr as they paused un--
Aar the arc-lis- ht
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