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CHAPTER XI

AN had put in the most miser-
able night of his life after he
and his fa came home from
the West Side court, In vain he
had tried to tell Mike that Lynda

Martin meant nothing to him.
“You can't go back on a poor
1 like that, Dan," Mike had said
rmly, as they walked in the front
door, Ling's enthusinstic greeting
had prevented Dan from answer-
ing at the time, bul as scon as
they reached the upstairs living
room he had teld his father quite
emphatically that he was not going
to marry Lynda Martin, not if she

were the last girl in the world.

“And who, then, might you be
referring to?" inquired Mike. He
stood in the middle of the room,
red-taced, bluff and jovial, "When
wou wired your mother and meself
that you had found the girl you
were goin' to marry?™

*“Marle La Porte” Dan replied

pily. "She models clothes al
Jarnet's. Her father owns a couple
of barges."

What the devil do you mean?”
Mike stared st him with his round,
blus eyes. And then the storm
broke.

The caustlc comments about the
fight on the barge pler and Dan's
failure to knock Tommy Ryan out
were as 20 much tea-table chit-
chat, compared to the Jovian rage
that Mike indulged in now. He
grew very white and when he
talked he sounded as if somebody
had seized him by the windpipe.
Thick brogus clogged his excited

“Not a cent of my money shall
have {f ye marry that girl!"
cried. Dan Ht a cigaret and
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gingerly against the fired
lace, He was still sore from the
ows Tommy had landed. “Very
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to see the father of the girl my
son Dan says he's goin' to marry,”
he roared,

Bat, who had been up since
dawn trying to figure how he
could reclaim the cargo which
Tommy Ryan had taken last night,
looked at Mike in bewilderment.
Hiz own temper, never mny too
good, flared as he realized the rea-
won for Donovan's visit,
*I'm Marie La Porte's father, 1t
that's what you want to know,”
he shouted, "but your call's wasi-
ed, my fellow, If you think you
can persuade me to let my daugh-
ter marry your son. He snapped
his fingers in Mike's face. "1 have
not the intention of letting my girl
marry n waster."
Surprised canalboat occupants
stuck Inquiring heads out of
hatchways as Mike bellowed back
at Bat. For the first time In their
memory, Bst had met his match,
“Your daughter lm't good
enough for my boy,” screamed
Mike, waving his cane al Bat. He
slutched his hat with his free hand
s a sudden gust of wind swiped it
“Is that so?" shouted Bat, rell-
ing up his sleeves
e o &
l\IRb LA PORTE, hearing the
racket, had hurried up on
deck. Desperately she caught Bat
by the coat taile, “"Will you never
stop fghting?" she cried, pulling
him back toward the hatchway.
On the pler Mike danced up and
down with rage. Y
ne soclal standing”
“She lives on a barge.”
With superhuman effort, Mre.
La Porte had dragged Bat to the
hatchway., “My girl is
enough for anybody,” Bat shouted.
His conversation was abruptly cut
off, Mrs. La Porte had yanked
him in. The hatchway was banged

\ater he was cal Dan.

*l take back all I sald this
momin'* he roared into the phone,
“Ya'll not marry that blithering
bargeman's girl it I kin live to
prevent it.”
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Desert mice. In eaptivity, go for
months without wajer, with no
food except dry nuts, and appar-|
ently sutfer no discomforts. ]

McReynolds, at 78,
Won't Retire

Justice James C. McReynolds,
oldest member of the U, 8. Su-
preme Court and last of the

shut,
Mike gave a derisive lnugh and
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Washington on his recent 7T8th

birthday. His friends say he will

stamped off the pier. Five minules
’

not retire until after next elec-
tion._
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