TAG; OR, THE CHIEN BOULE DOG

caten by Bateese, *“ a la carte,” this and
the sight of his bride daintily arrayed for the
conquest of the metropolis and with the light
of anticipation in her eves. Red brown eyes
they were, almost the colour of the wavy hair
above, and her skin was very smooth and very
white in contrast to the vivid red of her lips
with their corners curling up for laughter on
the slightest provocation like the [)(‘I.‘ll\
of a flower, cup-shaped to receive the sun.
Of a verity she was good to look upon.
Having alichted in the humming New York
station, the bride and groom ]n‘m't'vdvl] to
carry out their plan. Bateese, frightened and
dazed by the noise and jostling of the erowd,
was j_fl;u] to be |1|:|('('¢l between them, ('lin;:in;:
to a hand of each, and thus they walked with
methodical slowness over every foot of the
huge waiting room; Pat and Patty stiffening

their arms to thrust the small boy well for-
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