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There were tears on  Marie's |
& SERIAL STORY heeks, She pressed her hand to
wr forchead. “You don't under-
I dand. My father—1 ean't . .
THE CAPTAIN s DAUGHTER "Very well, You're fired, Get
it
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YEATERDAY) Unable to find
rie, Dan agrees to his father's

CHAPTER XVII

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 mow 10 o'clock
and the New York tug., with it
brood of canal boals was st
jockeying about in an effort to
nose its brood through the open-
ing of the locks.

Tommy reached for the mega-
phone the dockmaster held.

“Hi-yu, Molly," he bellowed.

No answer,

Without saying a word, Dan took
the megaphone from Tommy's
hands. “Hi-yu, Molly," he yelled

Still no answer.

“Them barge caplains must be
deef and dumb,” volunteered the
dockmaster. He stared at Dan's
tuxedo. “Keep yer shirt on and
the boat yer lookin' fer will come
.

The two boya, Ignoring his
philosophical advice, paced ner-
wvously back and forth on the pler.
Dan's right eve still showed the
effects of Tommy's fist. His white
dinner shirt was wilted and hi:
halr straggling. Once or twice he
glared at Tommy, but beyond that
there was no sign of further hos
tilities,

Tommy, sure of his superio
strength, remained magmificently
indifferent. In spite of lack ol
aleep he felt cocky. Bat though!
he could carry Marie off. Well
he'd show him. Still in the glow
of the day he had spent witk
Marie, he forgot the unpleasant.
ness of the later evening, Marie
didn't know what she was doing

i

mlo the river road, seitled down
in his seat and stepped on the gas.

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

Occasionally, he glanced at the
river, Tibboning its leaden gray
sourse between the rolling banks
o the Hudson Valley. Save for
in occasional small tramp steamer
3¢ flock of barges nosing north-
ward behind their tug, the river
was clear. The trafie would come
further down. But it was past
noon and he'd reached the Hen-
frick Hudson highway before he
aw any tugs headed south and
then, not one towed a barge. Had
the Molly sunk, was it forced
ashore further up or had it made
:hia‘ canal terminal, he asked him-
telf.

It was after 4 when he parked
his car by the hot dog stand at
Pier Six.

“Back again, I see,” commented
the hot dog mun, as Dan eclimbed
sut of his roadster. He eyed Dan's
dinner coat and waved a hand ir
the general direction of the cana)
bonts. “She got In early this
morning."

Dan grinned, {oo relieved to see
the Molly's green  shulters te
ipeak. “Everybody safe? he fin.
: ally inquired,

g "Why not?™ demanded the hot
) dog man.
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UT Dan didn't answer, He was

already runing to the La Port
barge. A crowd of children gath-
ered on the dock near the Molly
attracted by the noise he made ar
4e hammered on the closed hatch-
way, Fuselnated by his dinne
tlothes, they stared silently,

“Nobody home” a small by
rentured finally.

“Where are they?" yelled Dan

"Marie’s gone 10 work, Her pa
wnd ma left just after.”

Dan reached in his pocket
Frank relief spread over his face
a5 he serambled back, “You kid:
buy vourselves some lollypops,”
he cried. “It you see Marie Ls

forte before I do, tell her I've
' § seen lovking for her,"
: 3 He wilked back to the hot dog
4 Mand. “Why did the Molly re-
urn?"! he asked the man,
1 "Leak.” He flipped a hot d
4 Ihe griddle. "Bat's mad as : ‘\';1
sen, He's gone (o get a repair
rew."
Dan smiled.
4 wark?"
The hot man beca -
Lous, “[ ﬂlﬁ?‘l"l I.Ik.n" i
| . As Dan was climbing into his
" loadsier, a car whirled up and two
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“And Marie's gone
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men, one carrving a camera, |
lumped out. Goff I

|

| .
"There's young Donovan hime- | SWlngS the
wlf, wearing a Tux at 4 in the | } bl ‘-P(m
wternoon,” the photographer : .&N‘ -
thouted, focusing his camera.
Both ran toward Dan

“Thig Is luck, Mr, Donovan,” the
sther began, “I'm Larkin of the |
Looking Glass, Is it true that you
and Marie La Porte are , , "

The camera clicked.

*What do you think?™

itepped on the gas.
. = &

Dan

l‘l‘iE doorman at Varnet's looked
iwice but asked no questions
i3 Dan, hatless and in dinner
lackel, stalked through the main
mtrance at mid-afternoon. |

“l want to see Miss La Porto,™
Jan  told @ Dbewildered floor-
valker In the made-to-arder do-
sartmont. “Tell her Mr. Daniel
Jonovan is here” |

Mr. Bluet, who lived in terror
i Varnet, fluttered back to his
soss' office, “Mr. Donovan is here
A see Miss La Porte," he stam-
nered.

“Well, tell her, you fool” Var-
et bobbd up. "You mean Mr.
Daniel Donovan, I suppose, Don't
ceep him waiting."

Bluet scuttled down the corri-
for to the models” dressing room.

“Miss La Porte,” he babbled.
“Mr, Daniel Donovan wanis to see
fou in the main salon.”

Marie half sank on a chalr. *“Tell |
iim I can't see him.,"” she an- |
mwered. Bluet hurried back to the

wlon,
“Well, well, where is she?" de=
manded Varnet, o)
“She says she can't see him" -
Wilbur Shaw, two-time winner

the floor-walker began.

Varnet rearranged his face and
turned to Dan. “Excuse me a mo-
ment, Mr. Donovan.”

In the models’ dressing room he
syed Marie, his face white with
anger. “You'll see Mr. Donovan
ar—" !
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