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CHAPTER IX
“nll:N Mike Donovan heard his
son was in jail, he dropped
into the nearest chair.

"It all right,” he told Ling
“Just give me a moment o gel
hold of myselt,”

The Chinese servant scurried ofl
for m glass of brandy, Mike
thought mloud as he sipped it
“Doesn’'t matter what the lad'a in
for, we've got to get him out

ditkly and quietly,” He handed
the empty glass to Ling. “It lm't
the first time 1've faced trouble,
Call me a taxi”

Ling suggested having the Don-
ovan chauffeur bring the car, but
Mike shook his head.

“No.
know about this. I'm not even
goln' to call me lawyer till 1 learn
the trouble.”

The phone rang as he stepped
toward the door.,

“For you, air," Ling sald, *Mlsy
Martin.”

“Hello, Lynda.™ Mike tried to
be cheerful, “Dan's all right. He's
just been at & friend's house. He'll
call you when he gets home.
Goodby.”

Directing the tax! driver to drop
him on the corner of Pearl and
Wall streets, he settled back in
the cab. The man might be a local
fellow, He wasn't going to have
him gossiping around the neigh-
borhood about taking old Donovan
to & police station.

- L
was after § when the cab de-
posited km & block from his
destination. Mike knew the dis-
trict belter than any other section
of New York. His office was only

sharp wind cut his face. He
ammed his cld-fashioned square
tuck dc_rhy tight on his head.

g

voice detectives and policemen

the - tnquk!tl\:hhanw lhm;ll::
vergeant ran

the day book.

"Danlel Donovan and Tommy
Ryan picked up for disturblng !he
gacn 8t B p. m. on Pier 6 by

Iman Jeremiah McGuire.”

ﬂmd lpechcln.

glnq ight eourt, Mr. Donovan.
lnto plain English, he was

pinched for fightin' on the barge
Pler It ye hustle, ye might get
upmt!mhhmhlmmhhu
care, T The address {s 314 West 54th

“WWho won that fight!”
“Nelther side

Eguln interfered™

. 2 @
A‘rﬂa night court Mie was lold
Dan snd Tommy Rysn and n
sunch of drunks had arrived In
the patrol wagon from the Old
Slip ila!.ion house half an hour
sarller. The court sitendant jerked
\ thumb toward the wire netiing
;h}chﬁmclosed the Eelnehes where

e prisoners sat, guess your
boy's there now.”

Mike stared at the rag, tag, and
bobtall assortment of human be-
mgs. Fine company for his son
lo be in! His relief was rapidly
furning into anger. Siiting in n
front row bench, he beat a furlous
tattoo .on the floar with his cane.
Dan, his hesd in his hands, had
not seen him, At the friendly ad-
vice of the court mitendant, Mike
8id not call his lawyer,

“Better wait. The judge may
Sismiss the case, Nelther party
iooks as it they'd lke to continue
the fight" the man advised, *If
you get n lawyer, you're liable to
muke a mountain out of a mole-
hilL"

The aitendant ran sn eye down
the complaints the policemen had
handed in. “You don't happen to
be THE Mike Donovan, do you?"

Mike nodded, gruffly pleased.
*Then lie low, The reporters will
rlly this up it they find you're
iere. Quiet, the judge is calling
for them now." He moved toward
the bar,

Mike shifted restlessly, “Well,
1'd have tagged meself a llar," he
mumbled to himself, "if I'd sald
the day would ever come when

T didn't know me own son. But
Tsay 1t now."”

He stared as Dan was brought
before the judge, left eve closed,
A gash on his forehend, another
an his cheek, and a lorge lump
a0 his chin, The blood had clotted

1 don't want anyone to|

district reporters lounging near
the clerk's desk glanced at them
speculatively,

“Might be something to this"
suggested one, shuffling forward
to the little group in front of the
judge's desk.

“I'm sfrald you're not as much
af a fighter as your old man was,
Dannie.” Mike shook his head and
itared at Tommy's apparently un-
damaged face. “This boy knows
how to take care of himself."

The cleck rapped for order, The
Judge listened, first to the account
af Jerry McGuire, the policeman,
then to the story of the two boys
“Do either of you want to preler
sharges?”

They shook their heads.

“Case dismissed. Next"

- - -
“,'HIL}: the judge was hearing
the story of the fight, Marie

{a Porte had =lipped into the |

sourtroom. At the words, “Case
Alsmissed,” she started forward.
Tust as she was about to take
Dan's arm, his father spoke.

“Well, my boy, we'll let the un-
pleasant past bury itself and turn
aur faces toward a happler fu-
ture” He chuckled. “After that
wire of yours, congratulations are
In order.”

Marie's face paled. She had »

premonition of the words to fol- |

low. Each one etched itsel! sepa-
rately on her mind.

*Your mother joins me. She
thinks you've picked a fine girl"
Mike's tones grew affectionate,
“I've already congratulated Lynda.
We're celebratin’ at a little partly
tomorrow night"”

“But, Dad—" Dan's fones were
desperate.

Over Mardi Gras

Debutante  Kathetine Phillips
reigns as queen of New Orleans’
traditional Mardi Gras and will

| preside over grand ball which

climaxes the fete.
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11 Land measure,
12 Fold of
string.

13 Exerclsed.
14 Baby's cap.
18 sessed.

20 Doctor, CHEC
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21 To embrolder. 44 Toward.
23 Morindin dye. 45 Carbo
24 Therefore. drink. e
25 Repulsive dirt 47 Vislonary,
28 Advertisement 50 To drink
31 Kilns, slowly,
51 Derisive ery.
53 Challenger.
34 Hideous giants 54 Solitary,
35 An 55 Ratite birds.
37 Mixture of 57 To harden.

metals. 58 Container
30 Alleged force.  weight.
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2 Prepared

3 Sour.

4 Commaon verb.
5 Tree.

7To run away.
8 Was

# Sound,
10 Musical

13
60 1¥s wwas & He was also a

by profession.  or thinker.

14 Shrub,

15 He Invented »
~— or optiical
instrument.

20 Guily. «
22 Vehicle
24 Ocean.
26 Frigid.

27 Behold.
28 Beverage.
30 Arld.

32 Barlered.
34 Genus of
swans.
26 Matgrase.

38 To ogle.
40 Destiny, '-w
42 Seragllo.

44 Ringworm,

48 Eple,

48 To relieve.

49 Boundary.

50 Spore masses,
52 Dyewood tree.
54 Varnish
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