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*I'm expecting you at my party

Mrs. Morgan nodded, the plumes
swaying on her Queen Mary tur-
“I'm leoking forward to it
I hear wour
beautiful niece is the Inspiration."

By the time Mrs, Martin had
the different
around her, it developed that prac-
tically everybody in the restaurant
would be at the party. The Robil-
lards, the Jameses, the Kissans and
the Leonard Finches were all com-

people

Mrs. Martin fixed her lorgnelte

“T hope you like smoked salmon
and filet of sole,” she sald. “T al-
in England.
This is the only place in New
York where they're half decent.”

Katie murmured that she liked
them very much, She was going
to be a lady if it killed her.

“And new,” said Mrs, Martin,
sweeping aside the knives and
the walters had
carefully laid in front of them,
“we can get down to business.”

She was not one to side-step the
“James Martin and Will,
my husband, need your husband's
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By Sylvia

help and co-operation—in a busi-
ness way—'" She eyed Katie ben-
evolently, paused a moment, they
spoke slowly and deliberately.
“The thort-cut to this union would
be a_marriage between vour son
and James' daughter. What could
be more all-powerful than the
merging of these two familjes?"

Kalie nodded. Discussion of
business of any sort was beyond
her depth, but she had sense
enough 10 keep quiet. Mr. Mar-
tin mistock her silence for scep-
tiglsm.

“There's no reason in the world
why you shouldn't be the first lady
in sociely," she said, gently pat-
ling Katie's hand.

Before Mrs. Donovan had a
chance to reply, Mrs. Tom Sher-
wood interrupted,

“You must have raced us back,”
she exclaimed, "1 pictured you
still cruising north on the Kath-
erine and here you are looking i~
it you'd already readjusted your-
self to this frightful rush.”

Katie smiled and explained
she'd only arrived yesterday, It
gave her greal satisfaction to in-
troduce Mrs. Sherwood to Mrs
Martin, for she siill recalled that
the former had been a bit patron-
izing on the boat that day she and
her husband came aboard with the
Murrays for luncheon.

- . -

Mrs. Sherwood had hardly left
when Lynds came up to the table.
“Oh, Auntie," ghe cried to Mrs.
Martin, *“Think of finding you
and Mrs. Donovan here. May |
Join you?"

Ot course, my darling” But
there was a tinge of regret in Mrs.
Martin's tone. She had not yet
finished her copversation with
Kalie.

A waiter hurried forward with
i chair for Lynda. Another took
her mink coat. From the service
the got, the other guests, whether
they recognized her or not, knew
she was somebody.

“You and 1 don't need any in-
troduction, do we, Mrs, Donovan?"
Lynda smiled sweetly. “You're a
very important person in my life”

A Jostling behind her caused her
to turn, frowning.

“This place is entirely too
crowded," she began, But a petu-
lant grimace followed the frown
as she saw who was doing the
pushing.

“Why, Dan
said,

The welcoming note in her voice
gave way to disapproval. Dan was
followed by a girl. That forward
glrl, Lynda thought, who modeled
her gown at Varnet's.

Dan grinned, but he
questioningly &t his moether,
“See yvou later?” he asked.

Mrs. Donovan did not answer
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The digestive system of the
sneke works rapidly, and every
part of a swallowed animal soon is
dissolved, with the exception of
hofs and hair. The powerful pas-
trie julces seem to have no effect
on these substances,
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ON SPOT—Britain's new
minister of information is Sir
John Reith (ahove), who suc-
cecded Lord MacMillan in
war censorship office that ev-
en the Britons criticized.
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STAMPS

! ll)ll-l!
Dutch Indies Stamps
Shun Native Protests

0D postage stamp s going in
sbir up nalive trouble in Dulch
East Indies if Netherlands postal
oMicials can help 1L, In the re-
cently fssued Social Bureau set of
six stamps and five values, care
was exerted 1o balance nalives
and whites in the stamp designs.
The 10.cent value, shown above
and below, was printed twice, one
stamp showing a while nurse min-
istering 10 a white patient, the
other a native nurse caring for a

native

. e @

The “Triumphal Arch™ and
"Matlacanan Palace" Issues of the
Fhilippine Islands are now avail-
able at the Philippine Philatelic
Agency at Washington, D. C. The
stamp showing President Quezon
taking the oath of office will be
placed on sale |ater,

- » .

Slovakia will soon release a new

postage series of 10 values.
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Just Before the Battle

By HAROLD GRAY
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