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CHAPTER 1. ’ smooth and very white in contrast to
H, leetle Ba - = the vivid i‘_ed of l;er 1lips with their
it teese clqrr;]ersstcur ing up for laughter on the
.. Iothle Bitscos wat w w s flg tﬂe provocatlnlon;—dhke the petals
ey : of a g\fwer, cup-s lz:p to receive the
B St Batocst m& [ W sun. a verity she was good to look
Wat for you grease e ; ;
| Mine _fectle dog’s tail - H:a\;r{mgk alighted in the humming
] | w or THE T I e o
These words, sung to a monotonous w atecoe, Jrighlened e dazed by the
and unbeautiful tuﬁe, smote the ears CHIEN BOU LE DOG w noise and jostling of the crowd, was
of the N% of & train abit suddenly glad to be placed between them, cling-
came to a standstill before a_ lonely BY VALANCE PATRIARCHE —_— ::Ell: oda l_l;lnd otf;hg?iqhélarid Shp ey
wooden structure in the province of Copyright, 1909, by L. C. Page & s Mgl O o Over
&l ebec. As the engine blew off steam | mieaidh e fls)very f((i)oIE o thqﬁhuge Mieir wrme to
in% anlS_ltli);: jnger roared anew, as if with the fickleness of youth, turned his those of remorse in its wake. A porter, tlfrtu:i:n the a:x?alsltlb:; lrv}vgeltl;hg;;v:;rmds :2
ppost s:ck lu n his t}elrstwhglg friend and coming up at the moment, remarked if mutely offering him to the public.
“Oh, leetle Bat wat for, hatégsr en llxl'p }fo :t e zm:lmg lady vg'ho briskly, “Leaving at once, sah!”” and He was instructed to call out upon sight
Ob leetle Ba eese W had h(i)s nl:m:a o :p;x;lng l;othlm- seem}g the1 child, lifted him down and of his father, while they keenly scanned
teese- s simply Bateese. ran him along the platform at d the throng for a lone man with -
A nd’s pause, then the figure of Only that and nothing more, while the pace with Patg and P%tty follo:vinag,goo pression of yearning parenthoclxl. %‘r;a?zs
- mansecoem e he ballding. fol- occupant of the baggage car was called ~ They were safely aboard, the train came and went, the crowds surged in
o by ettwgoedlittle boys in I i:ting Cairlo. As .hlS shyness wore off he was moving, and %atty»was soothing and out, families were disunited or 1
clothes, ~each - carrying @ miniature ::i%en;gerzd cglrlt‘:‘eiecegn tc):)n]?rgghsth e o dm;traged infant, whose soul had mate SoELIS g atmed father: i
tel valise and Raving s card- = rsation en- cried for peace and been so rudely table, and still Bateese remained father-
board&o?:g e G i % by stout sued. Pat would ponderously give vent disturbed, when Pat, leaning over, less. Officials were interviewed ; no one !
o A e child was ' sallow and to a sentence in French as she is spoke looked first puzzled, then anxious. had seen a Frenchman who looked as i
e shoy the other rosy, plump and in the schools, to be met by a discon-  “‘Bateese, where is your tag?” lifting if he had lost his one ewe lamb, no in- 4
ingly reatal. The sspect of the %er:tmg stilrg from Bateese, upon which the empty string about the child’s neck, quiries had been made. They had 1
sallbmow D ook on an ad d“Peced <hade of F:en }cvhwci)n tranlslate in a mixture of ‘“tag, votre tiquette ou est il?” marched through the station so often t
Soom when he was enjoined, in pan- English leg;gd eflsoq and habitant - Bateese answefed in a tone laden they were all weary when an awful
tohxlmlm. e, not to move from the doorway hol;gday inga Quebec li;-illrlla%gea Tsl?igu\:;; Wl‘t‘}é}:iglep: e lak d d :ﬁsplmon dawne};i uponhthe i
while his companions made their wa : e Doy . o, 'e lak de creme on dat they were, Der aps, the victims of a
Gows, the platform accompanied b Z ﬁt&al}l}); tt:ees em:{;e igtelh?bl'e of the two, tiquette—mebbe Cairlo’'e—" Heyawn- Well-deSigl'leé)e plot and no father would
particularly ferocious-looking bull dog. jargon of his o w:—-tlrﬁg yf 1‘I(r)xma Pcatlteerful edtautd};blly am} 11315 blacli1I head thudded e}\:er claim Bateese. As time wore on ° .
i armlecyl Efore 1o b = ) : _ onto the lap of Patty. He was at rest. the suspicion became a horrible cer-
Afcarbethre a I::was Aiagontd of antlggnagn d'enpi"ﬂ'egt"’to? Francaise ou Anglaise ‘“That thing hed his address on it,”” tainty in his mind, but he forbore to g
and boycmnmua ced their steps to a first- silenceV'l' stitution ou avez vous le—le said Pat, a little uneasily. ‘‘Guess I'll mention it. After two fruitless hours .
pry 553 L Hire an saimated dis- = A wide stare from Bateese goctand”hunt up our friend the con- they seated themselves to discuss the %
cussion took place with the conductor, “He has le—le silence,”” mocked Sturni i e e v
a ticket exchanged hands, the small Patty, th L nce, Returning some time later, he said would take their protege to the matron
boy's tag was read, he was lifted to the iy );,\ | lzzéhcoszxmg:y, Bateese, you with solemn empbasis: in charge of the ladies’ waiting room -
X gl‘t'f : “al‘}:dboard" was shouted, and vlc))us Fragncais tourjx:)ir%r’n or you parley  ‘Patty, that conductor has gone back leage money hwith her for his lunch: 2
e train moved out. brpd JUE on another train and the present one and request that he be handed over to
The conductor was good-natured and, prox? 11;,( %:E}e;s:g!,l ﬁcsxﬁid Batleese, never even heard of a Balt)eese. The his father when that perfon appeared
seeing his charge struggling with tears, spik Aoioeals T panchs hices epe” not. baggageman knows nothing, the porter ' claim him, They mere, Surprece
took him by the hand, saying, “Come = By George, he’s a jolly e cuss” % and I'm blamed if & temember they had not thought of such a simple
alﬁdwt‘l:h n}te ' sonilg: 1 little bo said ¥’at “if he only understood :{Y ?I“;:?nkﬂllle macpeiof the sheey=Do yoat flr{anggn;:nt long S0, L rw moments fis
us it was the plump little boy French better.” ink hard.” ater Patty was interviewing a prim-
found “Pat and Patty." hey weré b . , His wif faced matron. The little boy’s father 0
so called by relatives and friends during Pangioalxll,' )i ;?lortl::ik lsggt}:n 0(;1;1131 Oléhge “But, Pa'lc,edosr;'z?lkmg:rx; tgesaady—s-l'?ww. had failed to-meet him, she st);ted, but g(
;l:gr eng‘gemg::i' and now that they Jaughed. They continued to laugh a{ “That we have a small, fat, French woulg piie aien Snd, & e Debe Ot:
been married ten whole days, Mf. short intervals like three gay irrespon- cllanre on o hahids for Heaven | ncd Mis i 4 charge until
and. Mrs. Patrick Patterson wondered sjble children until the other occu Fats knows how long, and we on our wa B e s e t
they had ever been known otherwise. of the car looked amused out of Pheer to spend a giddy honeymoon in ga; with food if necessary (here a Irivolous o
gazty :lnsl_v:&nt to say lS)hti was “just sympathy. New York. That's what I mean.” His l’tu‘fdmgtal kv into play) Patty g:
v at and a little more. at and Patt i i ) wou € most tetul. adi 2
wer;l:eated in the parlor car, ostensiblgr’ an}ifrglaita ;elg;ﬂzg}:ove ‘f:eagt t‘.mtil tﬁe)’ N (?raesll?nvgﬁlsegitgzity looked wild con smile which tg’rnﬁiga‘zled tgli: rS};iel::lf o
. : . ment station . - fai i
areﬂ"r gf' tg:t ?lehl:rd l;;t:.tys nave 8n it became a banquet of amoré sdbza(:: sternation, then the corners of her dhind s £ atues e ftening ex-
air o to et was being carried on; L s ey mouth began to curl up “To sa pression in response; the listener merely
sl:fe llwnsdﬁ_xrtt:vely rubp:zg the “‘shine” /=~ alig}{ée d :.:gsf)ez;; tl:)‘llggt?x’ . tTl}e nothing of the chien boule dog,” shg as‘éed for the name of the little boy
off her dainty nose with “‘papi = o e train i i . ipti :
f O N fie Bat, watihiing ber wnbp. rould remai forty.five minutes owing A houdaars, "renchy Lt of eyebrows Whereby ‘he mght be identified. o
H knownst, wondered if any other woman o an obstruction on the line, and having * wp, o “Well don’ is na e
oould have looked as fascinating under seen Bateese fed to repletion at the __. D , er, hang the boule dog,” y WE £on § Show s tame, ot to]
S cioumstances.  These ixgm savssir] lunch counter, they started down the said her husband, viciously. * All the see—only Bateese. He was put on the ha
oocubations - were interrispted by the platform. The door of the baggage car same he is the only one with inside in- Frzltnhby som; man and vy'e——well, we vou
advent of the conductor and his com- *}i3 OFue mudt Cairlo glood rexentcd ff?gltl;tl;guorllmthe it bj'i(':t e Ju“I Sappeﬂe hto — hive
panion. -Patty, laying down ‘‘papier” ) ’ oW upposs he Mas piven u shatyson L
and novel, srmYed at the small boy, who Pretty thing for a lap dog,” com- They gazed at each other mutel the conductor. Why didn’t you leave Wc
bﬁghtene(.l‘visibly. Yy ;nentgd ﬁat’ While Bate_ese jumped in for. some seconds, then Pat’s eye};, him with him? E\_ndently the woman ARy Awvi
““Poor little chap! Is he all alone?” frantic efforts to reach his pet. Stand- twinkled, he threw back his head and ' not favorably impressed. Be:
she asked, and the conductor became ing with bandy legs well apart and huge haw-hawed till the car resounded with “The conductor left the train, you .
confidential at once. he?d straining at his chain, Cairlo was his mirth. His bride joined him and S¢& and the other men knew no’thing ab
“He's a little Frenchy,” he said, %at(z;blddmg ogJefct, }?ut t,hIe heart of th?y(rlﬁ!‘e l?lmOSt choking when Bateese about him.”
leaning over the end of th L se yearned for him. In vain he Taised fus ead and fretfull i : “Oh!”’ sai
in somge kind of a hor(x)le f:"s:a;eal’. Bf)f)[; was reasoned with, coaxed. He began ‘I don’ go mak de la.rfeor‘l1 y}(’)j);&:}::}rr;e(;iu_ integ?l.y ir?'?(;dspta}.t:i fifilicn, sdd leoked
\ kid, his ma's deag. an’ his pa’s working zgncsrt)é'mget‘?tly at fli)rsttt' thefn- Sei;iﬂg the not feel ver’ nice en bas!” “He was sent fr;)m H f -
in Noo York. He's doin’ pretty well ation on Patty’s face, his wail _ “If you only knew it, Bateese,” said kind a ded Patty in first
1 n_OZV. so he sint }for IEIhe youx}gsts}:lr. The ;'f::r:;pgarfggr;ﬁh ?&fﬁ}n ;I‘hhe ‘?agtg_age cll)a‘t' ‘the laugh is on 'us,aa;(il&\'nesilri planth'etiléoscrcegzti: y," added Patty, in tzk;
i sisters up at e Home give him an’ " : e situation. doing it for you, and y . R . | a
another kid in charge of the hired man Wa:nts his purp, eh? Here, put him mighty grateful.” you ought to be . hOh, then,” brightening, “‘of course evel
Ok there an’ told hiin to write out u% an’ 11 sit h.im on this’ trunk— Buk Rateess was ssleop; g as a tag with hls_add.ress somewhere P—
these here tags an’ send ’em There vou are, kiddie!" ) about him. Those institutions hav
e g i i along. y 2 o bBateese be use somethin f that kind sheal ad
: s see your calling card, sonny— came smiling and amiable at once. CHAPTER i thing o at kind.” She | and
f Got his Noo York address on it—h};h! The brute ain’t half as savage as ’ - . _ fastened an X-ray eye on Bateese, as i onc
. ot 3 - g you'd The next morning found th ft i . |
II‘lmS fergot to put on his name—jest think. Not much mor'n a pup, and looking as joyousl I%t d it lf 0 praetate the junecmash Rcesies hide
: ike him—but it's Bateese—DBateese— kind of affectionate disposition.” ok bhe whit lat ﬁ > und as ever and of his plump person and discover this nigh
i Good Lord, if I ain’t fergot! What's It would seem so, for as Pat and had slept in aaderawi}r’) fhe fnobihat o appendage. Pap:
yoHantame' fonny?t’; ; }I:iastfi));tresumeld their v;/]alkldBateese and His protectors were frgshrogr?zi Ssixclti?r?g b “Whg, of course, he had a tag on,” i ﬁoo
1 'Ba eese,”” was the prompt reply. were leaning shoulder to shoul- also, having decided egan Patty, promptly, “but,” here h' ‘ en
: Bateese what?—go on—"' der,'the small boy’s arm about Cairlo’s quired to d%) ue:(;nethzihra;r?}b tlhey re- unruly lips curled up amd a twinktfé The
: Ba:ieese Sc}llook hls;wad, smiled broad- n:crlrc._ The(lie‘ were further delays in station was to march slowly1 rgu:(g H}le ganlCCd in her eye—‘‘his dog—a chien do n
i1 y and edged nearer Patty. starting, and it was an hour later wh iting ' ¢ boule dog he is—che i — toli
e | " _“Don't understand much English,” the bridal couple went to look at th(‘:girr1 Zvvﬁéﬁﬁ rl(x)r?‘gll e %Satgese well in The woman'’s ic“‘:’edlt - an(‘i N We“
said the_conduct,or, “but anyhow the protege. Heé was asleep in the attitude should dash foarr\:v eadgcr I(‘irench fathe;r “I would advi y tusnes Hroks Jo; ‘ w
address is O. K. an’ his dad 'll meet they had last seen him, and the bull- child to his bosornalr ’I‘;n Snateh bis oot %u fid\“se you to see the police ‘
{ him. He's got a bull dog on board, too dog wore a silly, apologetic expression stand b l . ey would then 2P it, madam. I don’t care to be
i ba.ndy—legged, wall-eyed, with a hare. as he wagged his tail at their appr&lch :ma(? waz' with .Smlles ot ben’evolence Hvtrl}?:ed up in anything of the kind.” PRA
i lip. Don't know how they come to let Bateese awoke. Having dug his knuck. blessi ing aside the parent’s fervid ereupon she drew herself up and | De
1l P Do O e Home What's lox in Dis a¥es acid widned. ) essing, would kiss dear little Bateese, walked resolutely away, leaving the : ver N
111 propge g pendh bl . S ired: , he mur- sl:akf:f Rxs father’s honest hand, and aStOmSh’ed and indignant Patty to grasp ﬂeozve
I e e bod oslon. o not feel ver' bon en bas,” layin ,Z ?(l:(t,:l y \fmthdraw. It was the im- Bateese’s hand and drag him back to Two
1 Do i Dol dope~yon Josoen" his fat. hands tragically op g lcatheg; Piltfti ion of \t}‘ns drama which kept Mr. where Pat was soothing his spirit with or Dz
The dark face lighted up. *'Chien belt. ) mousriorli i(frcne in spite of the enor- f‘bgOOd cigar and the reflection that in & it. P:
| boule dog.” he repeated and laughed “It's the cream puffs. I told you not la carte ,‘;j} fast eaten by Bateese, ‘“‘a f, out one hour he and his bride would 'y in, to
1EP till his little fat sides shook. to give him three, Pat, and he has cr pintily 1 1.15 and the sight of his bride ;¢ S1JOYIIE @ cosy tete-a-tete luncheon | i
1 . <l 60 . cream daintily arrayed for the c in one of the city’ . ) will 1
o Vou area dear,” taid Putty, “coime all over lns neck, too. Come here, the metropolis and wi onquest of .~ - ¢ 1ty spalatlgl hotels. His are vy
and sit by me.” ' Bateese, until I wipe you off.” " antici atiorno ::1 (Illrtl‘r (‘:\'}th thI'{: i sl Jez:(‘zite(zilll'wthen . e ey ’ Ic
He knew the tone and gesture, and QILK}(E;(SL; 'ni]olved heavily; the sin of eyes they were, allnoggeq;;e COleodr-b;o:;/ln boy trotytingvﬁr?xi)rhvlvmkwnh R i iy
» gluttony had brought worse pangs than wavy hair above, and her skin Was N ' e Peelex
very (To be Continued) write




