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LYN'DA MARTIN got up In time
1o have Imnknrt with her
) mlm- Thursday morni
~ YAnything wrong, bab:"' he in-
quired when he saw her sweeping
-tnto the breakfast room, a vision
in a foam green chiffon negligee,
“We hoven't had breakfast to-
gether since Christmas.”
She smiled and kissed him,
“Stop teasing me. I just felt like
. having a nice early morning visit
with you" She sat down in a
chair opposlte him. “You're such
a buay man, I never have a chance
to really talk with you."
James Martin beamed. He was
wvery fond of his only child, and
_ it pleased him to have her want
to

with him.

“How would you Uke a litlle
holiday with me? I've got to go
1o South America on a business
trip in a couple of weeks."

Like so many American men of
his type, Martin had a matter-of-
fact, well-cared for face, a little
too self-indulgent, perhaps, aboul
. the small, shrewd blue eyes, but
generally benign. Fifty-five, ht
delighted in telling the men under
him in the vast grocery chain
store company which he headed
that he still felt like a kid of 21

As a boy he had boxed in am-
ateur bantam bouts at the Athletic
Club, He still beionged to the
Athletic Club though Lynda and
hiz  sister-in-law, Mrs, William
Martin, were always trying tc
persuade him {o shift his patron.
age to the Racquet and Tennis

Ordinarily indulgent, as far a:
Lynda was concerned, he drew the
line there, He never felt quite
at ease with the Racquet and Ten-
nis Club fellows, although, as he
often told himself, he could buy
and sell them all out, half a dozen
times, and never miss the money.

Lynda poured m generous
amount of cream over a
digh of hothouse raspberries the
butler set before her. “Ordinarily
I'd love to go with you Daddy,”
she hﬁ‘é‘ﬁ‘ nretﬁbf. *but right

noOw, tell you a little
later™

He Jooked at her sharply
*What's up?™

*Oh, nothing.”™ She sprinklec

the raspberries with powderec
sugar. “Mr. Donovan was hert
last night and you weren't in."”
Amazement spread over Mar-
tin's face. “Mike Donovan—wha
did he want?"
“Oh, he was just calling” Lynds

* smiled. "What do you think of his
son?"
. & =
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told her the night before thsl
his =on, Dan, intended to azk her
to be his wife, Lynda had been
walking on, alr. While her first
tmpulse was to rush and tell her

But meanwhile she wanted the
way paved. She was not entirely
sertain how her father felt about
e Donovans. She knew he had
seen on the opposing side in sev-
wal business deals with Mike,
she also knew that the Martins
were a pace shead of the Dono-
rans socially, Still, Mike Donovan
was a very rich man, perhaps even
richer than her father.

“What do you think of Dan
Donovan, Daddy?" she repeated.

But Mr, Martin did not hear,
Che phone was ringing.

" la[ﬂ the butler,

He hurried out of the room.
“I peked you what you though!

Looking pale and helpless in a
soft blue crepe, she put both her
hands in his. “I'm so ;lnd you've
come, Tell me about Dan.'

He drew up a chair near hers.
"That's just why I'm herce again"
he began. “I want to give that
little dinner tonight for you and
Dapny . . "

A discreet cough Interrupted
them.

“The afternoon paper, Miss
Lynda. Perkins handed it to her
wpologetically. “I didn't know but
what you and Mr. Donovan would
want fo see it first"

She stared at the butler. “What
m earth,” she began, then stopped
is her eyes caught the headlines
‘Look, Mr, Donovan,” she cried
aervously. "T'hil i.g about Das."”

I‘OG!‘.'THER they read ecvery
ward of the story of the fight
petween Dan and Tommy Ryan
sver Marie. Lynda reached for
her handkerchief,

“Oh, this is too terrible she
exclaimed.

Mike's cheeks puffed up like n

porpoise, “The damned scoun-
:!.rell " he bellowed, “printing such
things as this about my son.
Where in thunderation did thgy
ut l“ll

But as be talked he recalled the
sourt atténdant's waming of the
night before. He also remembered
the nporte.r: standing near the
judge's desk.

Lynda spoke sharply. “Then it
't truel”

Mike choked. *T wouldn't say it
il was" .
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not like
to be joked about, but down in
the Texas panhandle they'll

Mothers-m Inw moy

have no other name. Answer-
ing New Yorkers who secek
change to "kin mother,” Mrs.
L. O. Thompson of Amarillo,
first president of National Moth-
er-in-Law club, says she'll
prove by the dictionary she's a
I . “mother-in-law.”
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“Aw, 1 dont bother with shorthand. When the bo“. gets
to dictatin’ too fast I just give him a caramel.”
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His firet Impulse when he lefi
the pler was to go back home and
lell Dan what he thought of a




