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YEATHERDAY) Marle
home, miserable at ywhat ahe hn
dane. When she opened the valve
An the Mally, It hroke and Bar was

1o tnrm back, falled 1o de-
2 'r; L bl lM loﬁq -:.“p‘ ."n
with a new iden, He w ve
IA Marie & coming-out party.

CHAPTER XIX

MIKI DONOVAN and Tommy
Ryan collided in their rush
to board the La Porte barge.

It was & o'clock Friday after-
noon., Mike had left Dan, com-
pletely broken, at home. He left
because he could not stand It to
see his boy suffer,

It Dan wanted this crazy girl,
hapg it let him have hes, in gpite
of what her father said. e must
be an old fool anyway. There
were more ways than one of hang-
ing & goose, Mike Donovan
hadn't engineered business deals
for nothing.

Besides, since last night he had
not been so sure of his choice for
Din. Above everything Mike
hated a monuging woman, Al
women were probably managers
bt he lked them to be clever

about 1. A man didnt like to|
know he was being maneuvered |

about,

Lynda had revealed her tactics
several times during last night's
dinner and Mike resented it. Long
before he'd decided to take James
Martin home and give the two
young people a chance, Lynda had
attempted to achleve the samt
thing.

"“Why didn*t she come right out
and say (17" mumbled Mike, chew-
ing on a dry, black cigar as hi

, car rolled down the East Rive:
drive,
It had taken a good deal of

he saw his visitors, Dropping the
society page, which he had beer
studying In detall, he jumped tc
his feet.

“And now what do the two of
You want?"

“I don't know about this youny
fellow,” said Mike, “but if 1 coulc

::.Emllhtmhhwmm

At the temper In Bal's voice
Mike scowled, but he kept himsel{
under control. He wasnt going to
lose his temper if he could help
It, He knew from experience that
was no way to put through & deal.
Taking the chair Mrs. La Porte
put forward, he sat down.

“You go shead" he remarked
“I'll talk later.”

better to let the other fellows gel
their ideas out first,
Wary as a cat of strange ground,

| Bat stared suspiciously at the pair.

“Did you come together or sepa-
rately?™ he curiously.
“Separal

stepped in from her alcove.
[nstinctively, she smiled at Mike.
She liked his face.

“I take It, you're Marie La
Porte.” Hs rose from-the chair.
My boy haa
wpoken of you™ Thers was
bwinkle in his eyes

Doubtfully, Bat stepped nside to
let Marie pass, He wam't going

* %o Jet any man outdo him in man-

neTs.

“Maria's got senze as well as
rearin’,” he sald. “The first she
got from her mother and me, The
vecond from Our Lady of the
Rosary School down on the Bat-
tery. We're proud of our girl,” he
declared, almost defiantly.

Mike didn't argue the point
Nodding affably, he gave his chais
lo Marie and reached for another

- - .

f
RS. LA PORTE stirred uneas-
ily. Tommy Ryan hadn't saic
L word. She felt, with these three
men in one small cabin, that she
wnd Marie were sitting on a val-

:ano, She didn't lke it,

Nervously, she glanced about
thankful the place was in order
lhe books were neatly stacked on
the stand near the radio, the cur-
iaing had been freshly washed and
the she had mopped the floor al
20on, She fAdgeted at sound of
aer husband's voice,

“Well, Thomas Ryan, what have
rou to say?"

Tommy flushed red, twirled his
;ﬁp in his hand and looked at the
oar,

“I'd rather not say it now, with
0. many here."

Bat snapped his thumb, enjoy-
:3 Tmu?g'u embarrassment. “Ees

some g 50 very private?"

The boy leaped to EL feet, “No,
Bat, 1 guess it {sn't. Everybody
down here knows how I feel about
Marle. You keep the poor gir)
fown g0, she doesn't know her
own mind." His chest filled ouwl

and his chin sel at a cocky angle,
“If she did, she'd marry m:l.ﬁ

Bni‘ rose slowly from his chair,
”‘a;:tt:rr l.ellln;r me, h;r father,

¥ good for my daughter."

His fist tightened. ¥ ¥

Mrs. La Porte and Marje caught
15 arma.

“Sit down, Papa” pleaded
Marle. “Tommy's just a kid. He

doosn't know what he's saylng.”

swung around to Marle,
“You'd make me out a liar, would

you?"  His mouth trembled.
"What do you s I sat up
Ml night for, driving like a fool

o |

walks |0 Alban-}‘. If 1 didn't love you?"
-

h IKE, who'd been an interested
listener, aaked Mry. La Poarte

dAgar, She shook her head, It was
he first time a man had ashed
wer such a question. Aike offered
me to Tommy and Bat, but each
~as oo occupied to do more than
grunt a refusal.

Puffing on his cigar, Mike re-
axed. He'd let the two fight it
wit. This interlude gave him a
‘hance to study the girl Dan was
fetermined to marry.

Mike found himsel! admiring
wr., She had a frank, more im-

wilsive face than Lynda, snd cer- |

ainly she was prettier

“Nobody asked you lo drive to
Albany,” put in Bat, glaring at
Pommy. “You'd be a wreek i you
vent in that old truck of »ours.”

Tommy stuck his face in Bat's, |

“You leave my truck out of thix
it took wvour derelict of an barge
i day to cover the distance my
ruck made in two hours"

“Take him out, take him out" |

3at yelled. “Why did vou let him
n here in the firat place™

He puthed Tommy toward the
wtchway. The boy made a lunge
‘or him, Bat side-stepped and

ame back with a left. Tommy |

naggered up the steps.

“Now get out and stay out™
selled Bat,

In his excitement, Mike had
hewed his cigar to shreds. He
trinned, “There was a time when |

liked to fight teo”

Bat returned to the group.
aced Donovan.

“And now, Mistalre Donovan.”
{is tone was ominous. “What is
rour business.” |

“Your girl and my boy . . .

Bat's black eyes snapped. “Las
dme I saw you, you said-my girl |
sas not good enough for your |
20y." He shook a fist under |
Mike's nose.

He

¢ she would object if he Jit a | [Era

“That was
Mr., La
“1 may

Mike spoke testily.
Wednesday, Good day,
forte, he said shortly,

(To Be Continued)
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U. S.-Alaska link of the Pan-
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“I don't care if opera is s'sposed to be good—I don't like it
even on & harmonica.” -

FATHER OF HIS COUNTRY

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Purzle

6 Dazating light |

1 Great man 7
pom-eed ! ;l-urntlzn‘
birthday is o
today., 9 Pertalning to
10 Instrument. the nose.
11 Larval stage. 16 His military
12 To dub. title.
13 Domesticates. 17 Bronze,
14 To scatter. 19 Yes,
15 Amphitheater 21 Beasts' home,
center. 23 Gnawed.
16 To obtain. 24 Queer,
17 Malt drink. 25 Conductors’
18 Sneaky. sticks,
20 Fish. 27 To elude.
22 Spike of corn. 42As s young 54 The home of 28 Cake frosle;
26 Retributive man he was this U. 8. A. 20 Tray
justice. a — (pl.). President, 30 Remained,
gg ga[eil_e knife. 44 Half an em. Mount —. 31 Mexican
pposite s dollar.
of odd. 49 L. VERTICAL 33 Wrinkled.
34 Hereditary 47 To add to. 1 Was victorious 35 Searcher,
class 48 Foolless 2 To decrease, 38 Tricks.
36 To send forth, animals, 30Once in a 39 To rub out
a7 Sun god 50 Untruth, while. 42 To hop.
38 To discharge. 51 Carmine. 4 Careful 43 Mant.
40 Nay. 52 Serrated tool.  consideration. 46 Wing.
41 Advertisement 53 To glide away 5 Native. 40 To possess,
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THE PCTURE

You
CELL AT THE CORNER
OF THE JAIL®
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Heck ! THEN 1 Guess
1 CAM PUT THESE BRICKS
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BY MARTIN

NOW, COME HIGH TIDE,
ITLL BE A CINCH TO
THAT

SO CAME HIGH TIDE
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