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It was noon. Lynda, not dressed
for the day, had on a frothy pink
chiffon negligee. Rose-tinted toe-
nails showed provoentively
through the gilt Iscing of pink
satin mules, She yawned,

“Are you at home, Ma'am?" An
English maid Jooked out from the
bed room.

"That depends on who it {a™

Dorrit picked up the receiver,
“Miss Martin's apartment., Might
hI ssk the name? Mr, Danlel Don-
ovan!"

Lynda nodded.

*“Yes, sir. H'il you'll be 5o good
as to wait, h'T'll call her."

She detached a removable teles
phone from the far end of the
room and plugged it in at the
baseboard nearest Lynda's chair,

"Hello, Dan." Lynda's volce was
eager. “I hoped you'd call. Var-
net's making me the most wonder-
ful dress for the party. Want a
preview? Meet you at the Colony
for lunch? I'd love to, then we can
§0 to Varnet's afterwards"

She hung up mmr and
raced toward her call-
mg Dorrit as she went.

'I‘HI bedroom, like the library,

was a fitting frame for her
fragile beauty. Her father had
handed the 17-wyear-old girl a
blank check when he bought the

Ariplex appartment on 5th Avenus
and said, “Go baby, deco-
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Lynda settled back in her chalr
and puffed on the cigaret Dan
had lighted for her. *Varmet, [
thought Mr. Donovan might get a
cick out of seeing your place. He
lells me he's never been here be-
lore.”

Dan ' dropped his coat and hat
an a nearby settee, “I'm not en-
tirely without experience,” he
laughed, glancing toward the
models. "I have been backsiage
it a couple of plays.

He drew his chair up beside
Lynda. “We're rendy. Where's the
thow?"

Varnet clapped his hands. The

t ] the opposite side of
the room to whom the models
were showing the collection had
fone. For the moment, no sales-
woman was in sight.

At the sound of Varnet's signal,
the enormous white velvet curtain
at the far end of the room parted
and Marle La Porte stepped slowly
forward. She was wearing the
gown Lynda had chosen. Her
young body moved with passionate
grace bencath sleek, shining black
{olds.

Lynda gave Dan a bird-like
glance, her face paling. *I wanted
o try it on myself, Varnet,” ghe
\ald sharply. “The girl im't ex-
wetly the type”

Marie paused, “Perhsps Miss
Martin would like to put on the
fown now,” she suggested to
Varnet. Entirely self-possessed,

Vivian Wildman, Loa Angeles m
tographic model, wants $50.000 as
result of losing her |eft eyebrow In
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His  self-analysis was (nter-
rupted by Mrs. Willlam Martin, i
a's aunt.

She tapped Dan on the arm.
My dear boy. I hear Lynda's
bringlng you to my little party
Balurday., I'm so happy."

Mrg. Donovan, had she been
E(tenm, would have benmed, Mrs,

artin had a definite place in
soclety. It anything, it had been
betler before she married James
Martin's brother, Will. But (b F==
might have been worse, her
friends said, for Wil did have
money and he never forced him-
#elf on anyone,
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