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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLESERIAL STORY

THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER

There were tears on Marie's
.'hecks. She pressed her hand to
ler forehead. "You don't under-
stand. My father I can't ...""Very welL You're ilrcd. Cot
mt"
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camera,men, one carrying
lumped out. a rfflir imum ssssm vtei!.Swinqs the Gaff

flWwH I IhJII I Y2 I lTO 6EH IP HB - , l BED.' V ( EdaOMVOOWWT.TJ'r'r"There's young Donovan him-
self, wearing a Tux at 4 in the
tflernoon," the photographer
ihouted, focusing his camera.
Both ran toward Dan.

"This is luck, Mr, Donovan," the
jthor began. "I'm Larkin of the
Looking Glass. Is it true that you
nd Marie La Porte are ..."The camera clicked.
"What do you think?" Dan

itepped on the gas.
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CHAPTER XVII

T)AN DONOVAN and Tommy
Ryan turned obviously un-

friendly backs on each other at
the Albany docks. They had been
waiting since early Friday morn-

ing for the La Porte barge, Molly.
' to dock. It was now 10 o'clock

and the New York tug, with its
brood of canal boats was still
Jockeying about in an elTort to
nose its brood through the open-
ing of the locks.

Tommy reached for the mega-
phone the dockmaster held.

"Hi-y- Molly," he bellowed.
No answer.
Without saying a word, Dan took

the megaphone from Tommy's
hands. "Hi-y- u, Molly," he yelled.

Still no answer.
"Them Iwirge captains must be

"THE doorman at Varnct's looked
twice but asked no questions

is Dan, hatless and in dinner
larkct, stalked through the main
intrance at

"I want to see Miss La Porte,"
Dan told a bewildered floor-
walker in the made-to-ord- er de- -
Mrtmcnt "Tell her Mr. Daniel
Donovan is here."

Mr. Bluet who lived in terror
f Varnet fluttered back to his

joss' office. "Mr. Donovan is here
.0 see Miss La Porte," he statu- -
nered.deef and dumb." volunteered the

dockmaster. He stared at Dan's
tuxedo. "Keep yer shirt on and
the boat yer lookin' ter will come
In."

The two boys, ignoring his
philosophical advice, paced ner
vously back and forth on the pier.
Dan's Tight eye still showed the

"Well, teU her, you fool." Var-i- et

bobbd up. "You' mean Mr.
Daniel Donovan, I suppose. Don't
seep him waiting."

Bluet scuttled down the corri-- or

to the models' dressing room.
"Miss La Porte," he babbled.

Mr. Daniel Donovan wants to see
rou in the main salon."

Marie halt sank on a chair. "Tell
ilm I can't see him," she

Bluet hurried back to the
ialon.

"Well. well, where is she?" de-
manded Varnet

"She says she can't see him."
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X Vt' t t'effects of Tommy s fist. His whit
dinner shirt was wilted and hu
hair straggling. Once or twice ht
glared at Tommy, but beyond thai
there wai no sign of further hos
tilities.

Tommy, sure of his super! 01

the er began. ..

strength, remained magnificently
indifferent In spit of lack ol

deep he felt cocky. Bat thought Varnet rearranged bis face and
he could carry Maria off. Well turned to Dan. "Excuse me a mo-

ment Mr. Donovan."he'd show him. Still in the glow
In the models' dressing room heof the day he had spent Witt

MiamiBeach. but heavesaboard ir''
pf'-- ' gZTAJMarie, he forgot the unpleasant eyed Marie, his face white with

snger. "Youll see Mr. Donovannesa of tha later evening. Marit
didn't know what she was doing
His assurance changed to disap
pointment, when he caw that th
Molly was not among the barget
being shoved in by the Little tug

"Where's the Molly?" Dan spoke
first.

"You mean Bat La Porte'i
barge?" roared the tugboat cap-
tain from his berth in the pilot

j bouse. "She developed a leakl"
Dan's face paled. "Where is she

: now?" -

"Back in New York for an J
, know. Least she started in that

direction."
Tommy wasted no further word!

on the dockmaster or tugboat cap--.
tain. Jumping into his truck. h

: headed for the Albany Post Road
Dan waited for the tug to eomt
abreast of the docks. "Where d
you think the Molly is now?" hi
asked.

" " SpuytenDuyvfl if she
mine uroe, was tne laconic reply.

Dan was in his roadster and
shifting the gears before the man
naa mn we woras out 01 nls
mouth.
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"There's a road that follows the
Hudson all th WAV Hnttm im'l
there?" he cried to the dockmas- -
ser. .

"Yes, sir. You cant miss it if
rou keep the water in sight"..
rUCKXLY for Dsn's life, the

nignway was practically clear
f traffic when he nosed the car

into the river road, settled down
in his seat and stepped on the gas.

It was a foggy morning and he
hadn't slept all night but thai
didn't bother him. In fact he felt
exhilarated. As long as he was in
action he could deaden the hurt
in nls heart.

Occasionally, he glanced at thl
river, ribboning its leaden gray

, wurse between the rolling banks
f the Hudson Valley. Save to

in occasional small tramp steamer
r flock of barges nosing north-

ward behind their tug, the river
aras clear. The traffic would come
runner down. But it was past

bMlj I nimT Ht5mV WD TO SUT --J I j HEAR VjXy BOAT? V.MeAN.' iTt-- A; 7 -
noon ana he'd reached the Hen-tri- ck

Hudson highway before he
aw any tugs headed south and

then, not one towed a barge. Had
the Molly sunk, was it forced

22 Regrets.
24 Flightless

9 He was in
charge of
building the
Suez ,

13 At thU place.
isnore further up or had it made
me canai terminal, be asked him- -
leu. 14 Born.

It was after 4 when he parked 15 Astringent
17 To wander

about
18 Father.
tHRi.hv

nis car Dy me not dog stand at
Pier Six.

"Back again, I see," commented
me noi oog man, as Dan climbed
jut of his roadster. He eyed Dan'i

' dinner ennt nnri unooil a Y. .. .1 i
the general direction of the canai

21 Ancient deity.
2J To flatter.
21 Roof flnial.
28 To deposit.
29 Part of foot.
30 To bend the

head.

bird.
25 Toward.
27 Innocent
33 Battering

machine.
34 Photographic

material.
38 Poise.
41 Land measure
44 Silk.
45 To hurt
47 Sloth.
48 Nobleman.
49 Caper.
51 Person

opposed.
55 Organ ot .

hearing.
56 PluraL
58 Wing.
59 Pronoun.
60 Southeast
61 Africa.
63 Note in scale.

ooais. -- one got In early thii
morning."

Dan grinned, too relieved to see
BY MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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31 Russian.speak. "Everybody safe?" he fin-

ally inouired.

46 Serene.
48 Curse.
50 Winged shoes.
52 Social insect
53 Prong.
54 Knot formed

in ginning.
57 Market.
59 Suggestion.
60 Part of the

ear.
62 Dormouse.
64 He was an

by
profession.

65 His native '

land.

VERTICAL
2 Exclamation.
3 Envoys.
4 Age.
5 Serious.
6 To endow.
7 To ring as a

bell.
8 Auto body.
9 Imprisoned

as a bird.
10 Malt drink.
)1 Cardinal

number.
12 Common verb.

32 Ogled."Why not?" demanded the hoi 35 Part of circle.
96 Bones.uug man. ...
J7 Girdle. .RUT Dan didn't answer. He wai 39 Lion.

already runmg to the La Port
n crowd 01 children gath-ered OT1 tha rirwlr nw, 41... vrniiM

40 Mother.
42 Dye.
43 Onager.attracted by the noise he made ai

ne nammerea on the rirwH hatch
way. Fascinated by his dinnei

unitrs. iney stared silently.
"Nobody home," a small bojrem urea nnany.
"Where are thev?"
"Marie's gone to work. Her ps

ira ma leu just alter."
Dan reftrheri In 1,1 . 1.- -.... ..(., 4.wn,t:.Frank relief spread over his fac

s he scrambled back. "You kldt
ouy yourselves some lollypops,'he cried. "If you see Marie Lei

forte before I do, tell her I've
seen looking for hr "

ME-0- MEOW! 8ySUCH - -1-1i v in n
CATTj TALK! 4v VOUMUST V Wl BT HER TO CHAN6BT0 V I ZZ.W&Qtl S THANKS TO VOU RAfl'

1 I! alf tovoumbsipV, lanb UPTON'S TlA YZsVyvtA JjJiS SWELL cwsHal A iT N'' ABOUT OUR NEW f SERVES T1 WITHOUT WJRTINfl f AN IDEA j TTo. TEA, USSThAnS !1O ' ' Tn' CLUB MEMBER) J THB MOST 1 'HK FEH.N89? V C'MON iceT'ZL , UPTON'S! H CENT A CUP )

I' I2 I5 I4 "Fl lb I7 I3 I I9 I10 1" I'M I
1Hs ;i

ibji7 " is HaT
ztzT " rpr nsrzr

ZC 57 w

3T5I " jjda- -

55 " 54 155 Bb IJ57 158

E Dp "jjnp"

He walked back to the hot dog
i.na. wny aid the Molly re--
num. ne asKca uie man.
"Leak." He flipped a hot dog on
Ihe griddle. "Bat's mad as a wet
sen. He's gone to get a repair:rew."

Dan smiled. "And Marie's gone
w "Will

Tli hot dog man became cau-tou- s.
"I didn't ask." ,

as unn was plimhl,. ui.
loadster. a car whirled up and two,

'

. '


