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spair tn his voice. "I'll call Lyn-
da. What time is the dinner?"

Mike's heart ached for his son.
He knew what the boy was going
through. He also knew that he
could only help by not putting
salt on the wound. Therefore he
mentioned neither Marie nor Bat

"I thought we might have cock-
tails here," he remarked, "then
go on to dinner. I'd welcome the
:hance to get better acquainted
with James Martin."

None of the effort which Lynda
had exerted to produce her father
showed when she and Mr. Martin
strolled into the Donovan library
at 7:30. He was trimly turned out
in black tie and dinner jacket and
she wore an expensively simple,

'evening dress.
"My dear fellow," cried Martin,

holding out his hand to Mike, "I'm
so glad you asked me."

He shook hands cordially enough
with Dan and then reached fever-
ishly for a dry Martini on the tray
which Perkins passed. "I've had
a hard day at the office," he
apologized.

Lynda gave Mike an affection-
ate glance then slipped quietly to
Dan's side. Appreciative of her
silence, he lifted a cocktail from
Perkins' tray and took a second
for himself.

"This is Dad's party," he ex-

plained, as if she didn't know it
"I hear we're going to the Ritz.
Funny old place, but nice." He
grew affably patronizing as his
ego revived. "I haven't been there
since 36. First deb party I really
enjoyed."

Lynda sipped her drink. "You
are blase, aren't you?" she mur-
mured.

Although Dan didn't show it, he
was already tight when they left
the Donovan house. His father
cast a troubled glance at him
when he insisted on ordering
more cocktails at the Ritz.

"We're having a fine wine, lad,"
he cautioned. "Don't stunt your
palate for that."

Nothing but Dan's young con-
stitution kept him from showing
the effects of the other drinks on
top of the early cocktails. The
only immediate warning, which
his father recognized, was an
added courtliness of manner. He
deferred to James Martin with the
solemnity of a judge. He paid
elaborate but circumspect com-

pliments to Lynda and he directed
the waiters in the grand manner.

In spite of the combined ma-
neuvers of Mike and Lynda, no
mention of the engagement be-
tween herself and Dan was
touched upon. Once Mike got to
his feet and was about to lift his
glass in a toast to the romance,
but Dan, with the uncanny intui-
tion of the very drunk, anticipat-
ed his father.

"To James Martin," he stumbled
to his feet and lifted his glass,
"America's real benefactor."

Irritated, Lynda had also raised
her glass. Bashfully, Martin re-
mained seated. The Donovans
were a good sort after all. He

asked for; fabulously expensive
electric trains, stuffed animals;
velocipedes, roller skates and bi-

cycles that a prolessional might
envy. He had owned ponies, min-
iature racers, boats and, as he
grew older, his own plane.

It never occurred to him that
he could want for something and
not have it Now, he wanted
Marie La Porte more than any-
thing he had ever desired in his
life and he couldn't have her.

As he swung east on 57th Street
he qualified that statement. Per-
haps, in time, he could have
Marie. But deep down In his heart
he knew that he didn't want her
the way he thought. He wanted
her to love him for himself, not
for what he could buy her. And
if she didn't want Him that way
and she evidently didn't he
wouldn't have her, although it
might kill him.

In such a mood, he fitted his
key into the lock of the Donovan
front door, furious with himself
and fate.

'Your father wants to see you,
Meesah Dan," Ling told him, as
he crossed the hall to the elevator.
"He's in his own apartment."

He nodded and pressed the third
floor button on the elevator in-
dicator.

"I'm glad you've come, ,Dan,"
Mike exclaimed, looking up from
his easy chair as Dan walked into
the study. "I still mean what I
said this morning over the phone."

Dan didn't speak, just sank
down on the couch and lit a
cigaret.

"I meant what I told you over
the phone," Mike repeated. "No
boy of mine is going to marry a
girl whose father calls him a
waster." He snorted as he voiced
the words. "Ignoramus! He must
think we're numbskulls. Well, I'll
show him." He rose and began
stalking around the room.

"I wouldn't worry, father," Dan
held up a protesting hand. "If
Marie doesn't want me, I don't
want her. She evidently doesn't;
so that's that. What have you got
on your mind?"

Mike stared in amazement at
his son. "You're amenable to rea.
son, I must say, lad. Well, you
ask me honestly and I'll reply in
like manner. I thought you and
myself, Lynda Martin and her
father, if he can come, might
have a quiet dinner together to-

night at the Ritz. After that,
matters can take their course."

Dan said nothing for several
minutes. Finally he spoke, de- -
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must see Mike and Dan more
often. ..

' Mike and Martin had winked at
one another and said good night
earlier in the evening. But as soon
as he could, Dan deposited Lynda
at her door. Too tight to clearly
formulate his thoughts, he had but
one idea in mind, to get to the
3arge, Molly. He had completely
forgotten his resolution earlier in
the day.

A puzzled taxi driver deposited
him after 2, on Pier Six. Un-

steadily Dan made his way to the
place where the La Porte boat
had been tied up the morning be-

fore. A strange barge, grimy and
jnkempt, bobbed at anchor in its
place.

"Where's the Molly?" Dan
yelled at a policeman leaning
against the barge pier lamp-po- st

Jerry McGuire untwirled his
night stick. "She pulled out at 12
o'clock," he said, '.'for- Canada."

"Was Marie La Porte aboard?"
"I'll say so. I saw her get on

about 9 o'clock"
Dan sat down on the pier and

held his head in his hands. "When
will the Molly be back"? he in-

quired.
"In about three weeks or a

month. Them trips are slow this
time of year."

Within an hour, Dan's long
roadster was purring along the
highway to Albany. The cold
night air cleared his befuddled
brain as he drove through the
darkness. He had but one Idea
to get to Marie as soon as pos-
sible.

(To Be Continued)

ALLEY OOP That Persuader Again By V. T. HAMLIN
1OU WOULDN'T THAT MAM'S Rie HAD ME 1 WHAT YjUST WHAT I SAID, fvOLfP BETTER UBCOH-- f OH, WO SOU'RE MOT,") f SO VOU'RE &0Vib) m lJBEMAXINaA fRJOLED FORA MOMEMT, BUT Ao VOU PEARIE-N- O rVMES A SIPEB, BECAUSE MV V 5ISTER, BECAUSE: TO fiETt TOUG.H,
CRACK ABOUT I NOTHIM DOIU', GIRLIE, V 'AIN'T MEAKJ, I WE'VE ALREADY OCTT J FBlENPS ARE IN THERE RIOHT NOW I'M i A05E YOU I r-- 7 Uj )ftMY CLOTHES, V COIN' IN THERE .' I UJOW'T &0 MORE?W WE NEED AND I'M GOING IU 1 GONNA GIT --VS V W

1

ul sign my name do yu thin, Caro,e Lombard
"vmu ue awiui mad if l sent one to Clark uame;

SIDE GLANCES

liiMliMr,ll
Stones in OUR BOARDING HOUSE . with - MAJOR HOOPLE OUT OUR WAY . By WILLIAMS

STAMPS UlllV iArTIlA A i lr-r- Ik I Wfa I LISTEN, WORRY WART, THIMKIN' YOUfi BY THE WAV, JAKE, T'VE TAKEN
khme ncc miD nnii-AN- n- 15282

ivn ft u v .inn cv urn,
I WAS OF A MIND TO BUY YOU WOULD PUT THAT

MUCH HAM IN A
SAN'WICH FERME?A Nifty remembrance when

vou ecrr "JOUR NECKTIE J

tfr I I IN THAT SAN'WICH-- - J I
. I V WHAT COULD BE IT

DUMBER THAN A V

( S Tt BLOW- - MEBBE A LITTLE WOULD BE DUMBER --j
A BIRO LIST AND PUT YOU WITH 2.f THE PAYINS GUESTS, AND &ff THAT MEANS I6 PER WEEK'JStf
A

VOL)R FRSX 5TOp Ax XHE ?)';a?)
'WINDOW WILL BE SATURDAY EpA

VERY MUCHICE CUBE TO PLASH ON YOUR
FINGER T OIDN'
YOU TO PULL THE TRlS&ER ON

EATKlNFOLKS LIKE. TMlS - X
ONLY DUCKED IKl LONG, rf (A
ENOUGH TO SALUT IN JX. V irni nil hi ?v v ,. ..... .'-- vv
PASSIM' THROUOM

lHwmiiiinniii
POSTMASTER GENERAL James

A. Farley has announced that
a special commemorative stamp,
marking the 400th anniversary of
the coming of the Spanish explor-
er, Coronado, into the southwest-
ern region of United States, is un-
der consideration for release this
year. Mr. Farley has also con-
firmed predictions of the issuance
of stamps for the 50th anniversary
of statehood of Wyoming and
Idaho, for release In July, and of a
commemorative issue honoring
the 50th anniversary of the found-
ing of the Union,
to be released April 14.

The postmaster general's annual
report of the fiscal year, ending
June 30, 1939, listed total of

stamps with value
of $457,427,533.74. Receipts of the
Philatelic Agency totaled $1,312,-018.-

for the period.

Frince has scheduled release of
52 new stamps from IS colonies.

Bolivia has released new scml-post- al

showing a worker and cog-

wheel, before a background of
houses, for the fopular Housing
Fund.
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