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THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER BY JUPITER . JAK.E .' YOU UfiVB I FOLD VOUB JOWLS BACK UP,

th had not looked at Dan once,
txcept for til first casual glance
when ah entered the room, and
yet ah waa acutely awar of his
eyes.

Dan leaned forward. "Don't
change It. I hav a good Idea of
tha dress."

That night when Marie left
work, Dan waa waiting for her.

(To Be Continued)
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CHAPTER III
rpHE telephone rani la Lynda

Martin's library.

couian i set away sooner. JUST LIKS TONY GALENTO,'THUMP VOU .,(- -Dan squeezed her arm and
guided her into lurch. "Never

- BUT 6TICl
?AC6 , THENmind. You're her now."
siREMEN TO 6AVB TH'
GRANDSTAND

"Dorrit," ah called, flinging AT h,lf-P,- ut Vara.- - him
down the morning paper, society ,..
side up, "will you answer that?"

Lynda settled back In her chair
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THE VICTIMS'

and puffed on the cigaret Dan
had lighted for her. "VarncL
thought Mr. Donovan might get a
hck out or seeing your place. He
tells me he's never been here be
fore.

Dan dropped his coat and hat
on a nearby settee. "I'm not m
lirely without experience," he
laughed, glancing toward the
models. "I have been backstag
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a couple of plays.
He drew his chair up beside

Lynda. "We're ready. 'Where's the

It was noon. Lynda, not dressed
for the day, had on a frothy pink
chiffon negligee. Rose-tint- ed toe-na- ils

showed provocatively
through tha gilt lacing of pink
satin mules. She yawned.

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

"That depends on who it Is."
Dorrit picked up the receiver.

"Miss Martin's apartment. Might
h'l ask the name? Mr. Daniel Don-
ovan!"
' Lynda nodded.

"Yes, sir. H'if youH be so good
as to wait, h'I'U call her."

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

"Hello, Dan." Lynda's voice was
eager. "I hoped you'd call. Var-
net' 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
go to Varnet's afterwards."

She hung up the receiver and.

show?"
Varnet clapped his hands. The

iustomers on the opposite side of chips wave
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ine room to whom the models
war showing the collection had
ton. For the moment, no sales- -

RED RYDERwoman was in sight. BY FRED HARMANAt the sound of Varnefs signal,
the enormous white velvet curtain
at the far end of the room parted
and Maria La Forte stepped slowly
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torwara. fane was wearing the
gown Lynda had chosen. Her
young body moved with passionate
grace beneath sleek, shining black
olds.

Lynda gave Dan a bird-lik- e
fiance, her face paling. "I wanted
to try It on myself, Varnet," ah
laid sharply. "The girl isnt ex-

actly the type."
Marie paused. "Perhaps Mlsa

Martin would lik to put on the
gown now," ah auggested to
Varnet Entirely
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raced toward her bedroom, call-
ing Dorrit as ah went

rVHE bedroom. Ilk the library,
was a fitting frame for her

fragile beauty. Her father had
handed the girl a
blank check when he bought th
.triplex appartment on 9th Avenue
and said, "Go ahead, baby, deco-
rating is a woman's job."

Lynda had immediately turned

an automobile accident Ehe also
suffered a fractured foot In the
crash, but that's seconder la tha

loss or we eyebrow.
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fh 30 room over to Delavign,
Sfew York's most fashionable dec-
orator. Newspaper put th cost
of old man Martin's horn at
(3,000,000. Actually It aet him
back $1,500,000. Lynda's private
apartment was a copy of Marie
Antoinette' chambers at Ver-
sailles. Th graceful decoration
with their poetic touches of pinkand blue, enhanced ber golden
loveliness, but they could not
chang th petulant Una of her
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Tpretty mouth, tor Lynda- - was a
polled child.

Mrs. Martin died when ah was
six. Hr training had bean left in
th hand of fashionable privateschool head mistresses and gov-
ernesses. It was James Martin's
theory that money would solve all
problems. Everytim his daughter
failed in ber studies, he put her in
a more expensive school. Eh left
th last on Just after her 16th
birthday.

One out of achco! bar father

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER
regarded bar education ooropleted.
Indulgent but abstracted, h gaveber an unlimited bank account and

..' let her go her own way.
Just now, life revolved tor ber

around Dan Donovan, the best IF But flemna back . r wxl. i wewjTWESeOA NLTYE? lijlljfSHE'S

"
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catch, as far as money and looks
went in New York's younger

. crowd. He also had brains, but no
one, not even himself, had dis-
covered that yet His trouble, lik
Lynda's, was too much money.

On th other hand, monev had

4 C30IN TO PUT IN A 1 DONT THINK I

given him certain advantages, four
yesrs at Harvard, English clothes,
graceful manners, and friends
with expensive tastes. His father,Mike Donovan, liked to boast
about thes things. He liked to
say that ha waa e, but
he'd started his boy out with the

Tan tayg I can't use lipstick untU I'm sixteen t gosh, by
.mat time, iu probably need it,"

oesr root urst
"With your money and mybrains and th training he's ac-

quiring now, there's no telling
WASH TUBBSSHADOW STAR BY CRANE
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uur wy wiu go- ,- uantmother waa constantly telling r - v ;Answer to Prerleos Poxsle 7 Insight

8 Untidy. 'SUEBrti Mai Ir'NAIi jhrMjjonovan, ignoring th Initial
- dig, would reply, "You'r right,
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Katie, there's no tellln' where he's
goto' unless he settles down. Why.at his age I
"That's as far as he got Mrs.
Donovan would either walk out or
interrupt; but neither aid ever
gav in.

TODAY Dan's parents, could theyhave seen him, would have
seethed with conflicting emotions.
Mrs. Donovan would hava been
proud of Dan's acquaintances. Mr.
Donovan would have sputtered be-
cause Dan Wafl Fin rfmmin .

HORIZONTAL
I Pictured, th

lat actor
Douglas

(His face was
wreathed In a
constant

IS Portico
,14 Snaky fish.
Jl Wrath.
117 In s vertical

line
!18 Small wild ox.
19 Knotted.
21 Thoroughly,

proficient
33 Climbing

plants
14 Go on

(music).
2 Sand hill
27 Postscript
28 Type

standard.
29 Prescribes

punishment
32 Nay.
33 Measures of

length.
34 Old French

measure.

11 Rainbow.
12 Sheltered

place.
15 Holy men.
17 His pictures

were full of

20 To disguise.
23 Born.
25 Dejected,
28 Procrastina-

tion.
27 Punitive.
29 Assuaging

pain.
30 Wood spirit
31 Billiard rod.
37 Ocean.
40 Remainders.
42 As well.
43 Roll of Aim.
44 To Jabber.
45 Affirmative.
48 Genuine.
47 Wheel hub.
49 Still.
51 A duct

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

'
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Donovan it Company.
."Look around you," Dan couldhear his father say. "Do you seea real man among thes wasters,

except perhaps yourself, and onlybecause you're my son."
Dan glanced In th mirror op-

posite his chair and wondered ifhe looked like a waster. Try as he

CORA.WVWT T rti& OCnvii sow V(Ktl
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88 Farewell!
47 He portrayed

a heroic
on the screen
(PL).

58 He was a
great star of
the
screen.

vertical
I Snake.
3 Shrub.
4 Street
5 To roast

35 Translation.
38 Twenty-fo- ur

hours.
97 Visible vapor.
38 Note In

Guldo's scale.
89 Alasl
40 Of the thing,
41 Pound.
42 Axil leaf.
45 To long.
48 Instrument
50 Bees' homes
52 Relaxation.
54 Indian.'
55 Cease.
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SYtuiuu, us coma never brush hisred hair so It would stay flat Foranother thing, his face was too

freckled. He didn't have the sort
M complexion that tanned smooth-
ly. A week-en- d on his father's
houseboat off South r.i

ton. law avW tuWo,, k .iSuTwr. m.Jl

hadn't helped. Besides, there wasa carelessness in his demeanor, a
gaiety about nothing in particular
H! h,ftre y which none ofthese birds around him had.

His was inter-
rupted by Mrs. William Martin,
Lynda s aunt

She tapped Dan on th arm.
"My dear boy. I hear Lynda's
bringing you to my lite party
Saturday. I'm so happy."

Mrs. Donovan, had aha haan
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present would have beamed. Mrs.
MarUn had a definite place in
society. If anything, it had been
better before she married James
Martin's brother, WIIL But it
might have been worse, her
friends said, for Will did hav
money and he never forced hlm- -
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kii on anyone.
"Yea, I'm meeting Lynda herfor lunch," answered Dan, a bit

'H'
M"rtm nodded, prid In het
black eyes, and moved, on


