TAG; OR, THE CHIEN BOULE DOG

groom; they were, perhaps, the victims of
a well designed plot and no father would ever
claim Bateese. As time wore on the suspicion
became a horrible certainty in his mind, but
he forbore to mention it.  After two fruitless
hours they seated themselves to discuss the
situation.  Patty had an idea. She would
take their protégé to the matron in charge of
the ladies” waiting room, leave money with her
for his lunch, and request that he be handed
over to his father when that person appeared
to claim him. They were surprised they had
not thought of such a simple arrangement
long ago. A few moments later Patty was
interviewing a prim-faced matron. The little
boy’s father had failed to meet him, she stated,
but would arrive later, and if the matron would
kindly take him in charge until that time and
see that he was provided with food if necessary
(here a frivolous little metal purse came into
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