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YESTERADAY: Marie triea teo
recapinre her lont ramanee wiih
my, but the thought of Daw
keeps intruding. Tommy s far

belng romantle anyway.
ﬁ.m Is angry when she rends o
B et A T,
CHAPTER XIilI
DAN couldn't make head nor tall
of his father's phone ecall
What, in heaven's name, did he
mean, Dan asked himself over and
over, when he yelled, “Ye'll not
marry that blithering bargeman's
daughter if I kin live to prevent
i 4
Dan was still In the glow of the
reconciliation he and his father
had before Mike Donovan left
when the telephone call came
Dan knew enough not to question
Mike when he was_in a mood ke
thut. He also knew that no mat-
ter what his father said, he was
going o marry Marie La Porte.
Instead of going out he waited
for Mike to come back, fretfully
nursing his souvenirs of last
night's fight. He wanted to leam
what had happened to make him
change his mind so violently about
Marie. When he didn't retum he
phoned the office, but Mike wasn't
there. Then he phoned Vamet's,
but they told him Marie had gone

*Because [ want to marry her™
L . -
'I‘ENSE with emotion, Bat picked
up his wife and sat her down
in & chair close to the hatchway.
“You keep gulet,” he ordered
“Theese i3 my _business now.” He |
looked up at Dan, “So you want
lo marry my girl, Well, sir, i It
is any consolation to you" he
snapped his fingers In Dan's face,
“my daughter will never marry |
vou. As I have made mention be- |
fore, she will marry one of her
swn kind when the time comes.™
Already a wreek from
sdght's fight end ordeal In Jail,
md his father's phone eall, Dan
ost what vestige of control he had.
“T won't believe that unless
Marie tells me herself. Certainly
1ot you," he shouted.
“Why do you come here looking
for Marle nt this time of day?"
sut in Mrs. La Porte suddenly.
“Because they told me at Var-
jet's that she had gone.”
Mrs, La Porte stared
‘But Marie isn't here!" she pro-
tested, “'What's happened to her?"
She caught Bat's arm. “Did you
acar that?" she screamed. “You've
all nagged the poor girl so she's
probably killed herself™
She rocked back and forth In

at him.
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gt b OUT OUR WAY  BY J. R. WILLIAMS
“Where you goln'® Bat yelled,
“To find Marie” Dan shouted ~
back. SO, 10K ! I DOAN KNOW! Y
(Te Bs Continued) { HOW BRAD T DION' SEE WHICH
HURT ARG HOLE HE COME
JUDICIOUS PRECAUTION q“:'/ THROUS
OMAHA, Neb., (AP)—District !
Judge W. A. Day, with elgat s
other men belng Initiated Into

an organization. sat on a bench

“All In faver of the Unlted
Statea entaring the war with
Russia against Finland stand up,"
tha chalrman anuounced.

Someons turned on the "Jules™
and all ahot up exespt Judge
Day. Spectators cheersd his abil-
ity to “take 1t.*

Explained the fudge: "1 had
& rubber innertube sewed In my |
pants.”
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE o

S TO TOWN AN' FRIGK AROUND/ s
A GOMEBODY'S GOWN' TO SHOO ME

SAY, TWIGASY, THE OTHER ACTORS l;* I'LL ACCOMMODATE YOU FOR
TIP ME OFF YOU LIKE TO DRIVE 2 AN HOUR. OF DIME LIMIT, JAKE
F s THAT 18, IF THE CARDS
HANENIT GOT GENUINE HAND ~
CARVED BALKS/ s 1lLL GHOOT
DICE, TOO =eev YOU WOULDN'T
TRY ANN STEAM-HEATED <5
CUBES ON ME , WOULD You,
FRIEND 7
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T BEEN EQUATTIN' HERE S0 LONG

OFF THE NEST AN' LOOK FOR AN
EGG /win HOW'S FOR LOOBENIN'
UP WITH SOME CARDS OR TH'
BOUNCIN' BONES T y

WALKING INTO 5
A MEAT=

GRINDER,
MR.TWIGGS/!

for the duy. He could stand this
no longer. Grabbing his hat and
coat, he dashed for the door.

I don't know when I'll b
E;k." he called to an astonished

g
' Easing his hat on to avold the
| bruises, he hailed a taxi. “Pim
Six, East River, he told um
driver. Impatiently he watchec
the atreet signs as the car spec
wuth, "We're only nt 50th. Step
on "
“We'll either land in the morgu
or jall, sir," the cabman answered
*if I go any faster.”
- - -
WITH a grudging nod Dan set
tled back in the car, hi
thoughts leaping ahead, He woulc
see Marie at the barge, they woulc |
be married lm.ll,t.tit. After all, wha' |
W K -
ound e st yong whenvout | | FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia | |
loved her so! L COMR1SAS BT WEA BENVICL WE. Y. M RES U & PAT P |
| “Here we are, sir.” The driver
| words interrupted his thoughts
| *Not g0 bad. We made that in 2(
minutes."
Dan handed him a $5 bill, "Keej
the change!® He jumped out o
the cab snd raced down the pler
then stopped short. He didn't ever
know which barge it was tha
Marie's father owned. She hac
taken him to it last night, but I
had been dark and he hadn't palt
any attention to his surroundings
“Where does Marie La Ports
Hve?™ he inquired of an old fellow
sitting on the rim of the pler,
The man stared at him witt

astonished eyes. This was the sec-

ond time todny he had been nsked

to direct the way to the La Porte

barge. Something must be up. Ba:

La Porte had been it to be tled

tver the first caller. Would ha

treat this second guy In the same
lnshion?"

“That's the " the old man

mid, thumbing at the Molly. “Ye

@mn't miss her. She's got the

whitest sides and the brightest

green shutiers of any boat tied

| up here.” He looked dublously at

| Dan's battered face. “But Bat La

Porte {sn't {n the best of temper

loday, If yer errand can wait, ]

advise ye to postpone it. Mras. Bat

| had 1o haul her man in when the

last wvisitor left. Bat wanted tc
kill "{tm."

i Dan nodded his thanks but
gnored the advice. He was thor-
| sughly enjoying the spring sun-
thine and the quaint colony of
sarges, As he strolled toward the
| Molly he idly wondered whom {1
was that Bat had been in such
1\ slew over,

ner chair sobbing.

“Now don't get excited, Na-
nette,” Bat coaxed, his rage of a
few minutes before entirely gone.
“We will find her.,” Heo patted her
sn the back. *The trouble ls with
theese young fools.”

His face brightened. *I have an
idea, Maybe he knows maore than
we do.”

He started up the steps agnin
to the hsichway. “Thees young
man will help me find her. Won't
rou, Mr, Donovan?"

But there was no answer, Dan
iad gone. Bat climbed out on
jeck, shading his eyes with his
sands as he stared toward South |
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QUICK «»- MR HELP YO /

CUT ME LOOSE ! ‘.'

(MEDPE THGY OLERP!
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ANY BOUDY HERE /!
WaAVA

THAT - ME COME TO
NJASTA R RamnCH OF
%Gvﬁﬁ, SuT
NoBCDY HERE 7

DOUBLE TROUBLE
—Not only must Wm. Bloff
{above), west coast labor
leader, answer to Income tax
fraud charges, but Chicage au-
thorilles seek his relurn there to
complete unfinished sentence on
& 1922 pandering conviction,
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I DONT KNOW ABOUT Ve TR
RESERVATION YET ! Counld i :‘-_II !
HOLD IT LNTIL {

e

“He oughta make a good spy. His sister says he's an awful
tattle-tale.”
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i way in one step. “That racket 3
?,“gi :T:axm- boy is here now. Thy 5 b
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73l He bounded up the tiny fight 1q <
W of staps, ugokiuuglx Heed throngh pierr
il the hatchway into Dan's face
*Get off this boat” he sereamed
wod snugh for youe e o | [ | [T A 2
“But, Mr. La Porte,” protested ] 3 5'“:0 p'CH?'I% \ cjuou.mc.ﬁg.: °L.'u"-'nﬂ'-‘“"“°" HANG OK, 000
Dan, *Dad eouldn't mean tha -C - Exaavsf
especially when I—* 5 51 op -5y -HOY
"Don't you say another word* ! f ( ;
! Jelled Bat, shaking a fist under U & ;
! &n's bruised nose. “Your papa,
he gy my girl has no social
| Mandin’ because she live on a
I barge. I'll tell you right now, she 47
| ::ttht than you—a waster. Now
Mrs. La Porte pushed her way be
past her husband, a spot of color
an each high cheek-bone. Shoving
g::' face mside, she furned to f
"Why did you want fo see my ‘]
piziz"




