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CHAPTER XVl

PECIPL!: stared at Marie as she

walked through the streets,
She had Joft Varnet's in tears, not
so much because she had lost her
job but because she had hurt Dan,
| She wan caught in a web she saw
| no way of breaking.

But she would not have minded
g0 much, she told herself, had
she been the only one to be huri
But the droop of Dan's shoulders
as he stood in Varnet's, told het
he was suffering, too. This was
almost more than she could bear.
| Blindly she walked down the
| West Side subway steps and

boarded a southbound train,
Force of habit prompted her to
go home. Bhe tried, vainly, to
| keep back her tears. A sympa-
| thetic woman, imagining that only
a death could cause Marie's grief,
moved aside to let the girl into a
comer seat,
1 “l know, I've lost dear ones
too,” the woman said. “The firs
shock {3 the hardest.”

Marie wiped her eves, Dax
might as well be dead. She would
*1 never see him again. She recalled

her last glimpse of him, standing
alone and bewildered in the salon
After Varnet had screamed at he
l' that she was fired, Marie had pul
on her street clothes, prepared tc
go. Before she left, she took ont
last look at the salon. It was then
that she had seen Dan, trying tc
understand why she refused tc
see him,
1 LI
| LINOR!‘H of yesterday, on the
barge at Poughkeepsie, were
siill with her. The kindness of her
father and mother. It was as U
she had been a child again. She
could not eause them, especially
her father, more trouble. Bat did
not like Dan and Marie doubted
if she could ever win her father's
approval.

Marie took off her hat and
resied her head against the car
window. The anxiety of the last
few days had left its mark. Trou-
ble had washed the color from hes
| cheeks, deepened the shadows un.
i der her eyes. But she remained

In spite of all this, an extracr.
dinarily lovely girl

People in the car stared, sym-
pathetically, at her slender, blue-
tlad figure, her heart-shaped face
wmd dark curle
sotice them. She
igure what had prompted her at-

| empt to flood the Molly,

Dan  and
at Al-

along, still thinking of yesterday.
Frankly miserable the moment she
spened the valve, she had watched
ner father try vainly to stop the
Row of water into the barge. Why
4id the wvalve have to break at
that moment? I had worked
easily when she opened ft. She
rould see Bat, cursing, as he
itruggled to close it

Then he had rushed below,
fribbing packing as he went. But
the damage had been done. The
Molly was half filled, wallowing
plong. The valve was jammed
spen and the barge would have
to be pumped out before the valve
sould be repaired,

Bat bhad halled the captain of
he tug and slowly the little fleel
s8d turned, headed back to New
York, This is what Marle had
wopaed would happen and wet
when it actually became a fact
aer conscience rebelled.

A flush of shame colored her
theeks now. Bhe had not beer
srought up on a barge for noth-
ng. She knew what it meant fo
ter father to give up—to fail
leliver his cargo. But stronge
han her regret had been her ma¢
lotire to see Dan, to forget every-
/ hing, and to try to make him
| lorget Lynda Martin.

Now, none of that matlered. She
sad burned her bridges,

. 0 .

L , Marle, Where's Tom-
L6 my?" A barge kid halled her
4l as she crossed the pler.
h il She smiled wanly. “I don"
b - cnow, Bobhy."
s ’l Fato seemed 1o be closing in on
£ X1 her. Even the children assoclated
her with Tommy, She saw her

-
: i father growing less antagonistic
o toward the trucker. With Tommy
H Als anger was on the surface,
With Dan, It was far deeper, What
) wd eaused this?

“A fellow in a rented Tux was
vokin' for you Marie,” Bobby
hanted.

I “. Marle looked ‘questioningly at
Alm. “What do you mean?"

. = | "Kelly's dance 4
“Stop your nonsense,” she said, (To Be Contlinued)
wnd elimbed the steps to the barge. | — .

Mra. La Porte stuck her head Iitler wants to he a painter,
wut at the sound of foebsteps | Hin  first paint
‘Marie, what are you doing home | Lowidon incandiary
it this kour? homba

“Oh, Mamma!" Marie broke into

ambition s to
red with

- Ly | unhappy, I don™t .

— e e an | SPanked Wife Has
welp me.” The Last Laugh
Mre. La Porle hovered ower .

Marie as if she were a baby again
she brought cold water for her
wes. She put tender arms around
1er shoulders and talked sooth-
ngly. .
“Say nothing now." she begped.
‘Wait until you feel better, It is
his barge. Your father must
nove ashore. You are too grown
o stay here any longer.”

She cast a vindictive glance
wound the neat cabin. “It is the
wme thing your father and 1 have
lisagreed on. When you grew up

wanted you to have a chance
ike other girls."

“Oh, Mamma,” wailed Marie.
‘It isn't the barge. It's life, and

soomed. But he forgot his ques-
don when he saw Marie's tears
“My baby, you're crying, and I've
seen planning such a nice thing |
i:rb“rou. Don't worry about that |

He held up the society page of
he evening paper. “You're going
o have a party just like that”
He pointed to a story in the first
salumn,

Mrs. La Porte gulped.
fou lost your mind? We
aave it here on the barge”

Mrs. Valerie Porter, who was
spanked by her husband in argu-
ment over his enlistment in Brit-
ish army, smiles cheerfully as
she leaves London court Rea-

“Have
can't

The leak of the barge had evi- |
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