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PUPPY

LOVE

By EDWIN L. SABIN

AN ADVENTURE IN r;:
HOLDING HANDS e

Oh, puppy love!
h, snppy hearta, that touch!

When things that wmean go Hitin
Keem things that mean sa much!

Oh, puppy toce!

ROUND about, the whippeorwills
had peswined  their nightly  ea-
dence; over the grass the fire
tlies were going their mystie way,
while alrealdy spellbound, the

river  lay dusky and still, The
west was faintly pink from the departed
sun, the east was faintly golden frem the
arriving moon, and the mid-heaven he-
tween was a faintly spangled llue. The
air was mild and =weet, languerous with
all - lingering memories of a summer
day. A sultte fragrance floated now
liere, n there. telling of great pennies
drooping and drowsy, of musky petunias
sighing  for the hawk-moth™s kiss, of
maodest mignonette dreaming of the hee,
of a host of sweet peas uniolding to be
plucked.

It was the hour for lovers—for hand-

BEULAH.

in-hand and evedn-eves; for the replight-
ing of troth but ¥ r-aiven, amld for the
Lreathing of vows as yet unspoken,

Amidst this, the glameurous aftermath
of a day in June, the village rested, its
peaple relaxed for peace,

Omn the front walk of the Emrrson cot-
tage, lmlf-way hetwixt poreh amd gate,
four fipures stosd for a4 moment hesitant;
then they puired, one couple (the ehler)
procecding through the gate, the ather
(the younger) provecding weross  the
lawn,

“You'll better sit in Grandpn Ener-
son's chair, kid,"” called back the man
from the gateway. “That hmmmock loeks
very wenk.”’

“We'll hurry back, Bealah,” informed
in her turn, his companion serenely-—so
serenely that one could with difficulty
detect thie &1y Luater in her tones,

They Taughed wisely, ux those whese
thoughts are in necord: 1he num passed
hia arm through hers, drawing her vloser,
step mateheld with step, they paced

- doywn the gloaming path cutside
the pickets,
Teuluh, seventecn and just out of the
hoal, and Warold, eighteen and a
Sprep” graduate, standing, surveyed the
new hammock, hanging unoceupiesd  and
inviting, in the musky dimness beneath
the apple tree.

Sxhall T get in fivst.” nsked Hareld—
“to fest it¥”

“Nous I owas in it this afterpoon, nnd

it seemed strong.  But you bring out a
chair, if you're afraid.’”
“0Oh, I'm not afraid on my accnunt!”

he assured bravely.  “It ought to held
twn penple.”

“Of course!” asserted Beulah,
little toss of the head, “Please steady it
for me.” She slipped in. and, with femin-
ine aptitude, was adjnsted ot once, pre-
senting to him a bewildering medley of
soft, white dimity, black hair and arched
hrows. “Naw,” she directed, lonking np
at him and thereby displaying a pnir of
violet pyes,

Harnld diffidently oheved.

“No; from the other side would he
hetter. wouldnt it ?
“Dear me! Why are men so funny in
a Tnmmaeck ? They ave either all in or
all ont.  Are you comfortable?  You
van’t be!"

“T'm fine,” he declared.
fortahle

“Crand—ns lang as »ou don’t move
and make me slide, Tt’s the same way
with eouch-pillaws,” she eontinued with
sage raillery. “A gir] will take one pil-
low and put it hehind her, and it's ex-
aeily right: bot a man will use every
pillaw in the whnle house, and then he
wan't be fixed! He'll look all bolstered
like an invalid, nr else on the edge of
w precipiee, and expecting every minute
to tumble off.”

“T know it.” admitted Harold meekly.
“Where's your grandfather tomight??

“Grandfather is discussing erops with
old My, Maxley. Neither of them ever
did one stroke of farming, but to listen
¥on would never suspeet it.”

“T was going to wear my ducks,” ve-
marked Harold, apropas of nathing what-
soever that had vet been said. “All the
follows at school wear them,” he added.

“I adere men in dneks.”

"Il skip and change, then.  Shall T

“0OFf conrse aot, silly! T mean, I adore
durks on men. They look so starehy
and military in them—the men do: don’t
thev, YWhat do yon suppose Ford and
Helen ave talking abount 77

“Porhaps they aren’t talking,  T've
seen them, homestly, =it by the honr and
not say a word; just happy and exing
each other?

“Yoa,” niused Beulah, dreamily, gazing
into the reund. yellow meon now up-
floating ax §f released from the farther
tank of the viver before them.  “T «uo-
pose that’s the wny with twn peranns wlio
love each nthier and know that they love
ecach  other.  They ean talk without
speakimg. 1t st e splendid.”?

#1 wondor when (hey™]l be married.”

“Tn the fall, T gness. T hape =a, Tyve
always winted o brother—and  Ford’s
Inmkw“r graul?

sAnd Tve nlwiys wanted o sisler.”

“Wall, Flelen’s a lovely sister. you'll
find.” assurell Teulah, =till Areamily. A
fignre enfored {he gale, “There’s grand-
Fauther? she announeed. “Yon go and
tell him where we are. and Tave him
Lring his ehair out, if he'd like 107

“[t's pretiy damp for him here, isn't
7" suemested Maroll, evineing a desire
tn parley aver the mntter.  “ITe’ll get
the rhemnatism”

e nover haa thenmatism, and he's
pighty venrs olil.  Tew’t fhat un:lﬂr-rful"
Go il tell him, pleare: ot else T w

with a

“yoit may come.”

she  volunteered.

“Are you eom-

HWowell,” assented  ITavold. shi
reluetantly,  “Fuat he anzht not to risk
it.”

Nt fa be teld, thaugh, anyway

tal, “Really, he ought.”
“All Yopssented lier conipanion
an injured tone, <hifting farvther, “Tut
(-nnll;.;h he'll anake yonu =it on the
. then”

Tt is darip ot here”
Tenls ﬂl remlily,
1areld steaightened, with a great slow

Agremd

of preparing to spring to the ground; his
hand, slipping aleng the netting within,
encountered woft nnd we
and chargeld with electrieity, 1 wus an-
other homl—but not his other ol no,
It did not move, and seemed quite insen-

soned bt

m

sihle tn the proximity of a stranger
hund.  Harald's hand remained very still,

daritg to move not so muteh as a finger
lest it should frighten the uew-fonml
playmate away.

“Aw, nn!

1le saw ts3 hie nnst have,”
protested Harald huskily, winking hack,
“He'll come, vr he'll eall yon §f he wants
to.”
“Aaybe he with”
as readily as before,
slt's—au—beauliful—night,

agreed Bealah, just

isn't it

HAROLD.

faltered Harvald, striving tno be matter-
af-faet amt calleeted, atd not 1o indieate

it the whereebouuts of his Tland,
o soumded to Tiing quakeslift
and self-conscinus,

"Perfoetly divine! ™ exelaimal Benlah,

From afar down the river veched their
cars the nmellow exhaust of o slewner,

“There  comes a0 e infornud
Harold, mair ning e conversation,

His hand bl Been Aurning, gently, so
na nob to be neticed, gl in oaa aneb-
frusive wav. ¢losed aver the othier hand
—over the little, velvety, innoeent of o
hand.,

"8a it fdoes,
stractedly,

“['ve pever been up the Ohie an oa
river-hoat; have you?? pursued TTarald,
i< hamd ptlering in the Tittle, aoft,
velvety hand, ineh by inch.

ONo—yea: T mean, T owent in Npw
York onee!' reaponded Teolih absent-
mindedly.

The 1t Te. warm, velvidy hand e
frnved ooalisposition to go away,

“Hnt that isw'l oen the
rivted Theentil,

Mi= hand endeav
other b
suusively,

*omurmnred Teulal ab-

Ol o

recd too restrain {he
I: 31 anobteasively, Tt pors

13

10~ om the Hwlson,™ re-
“What—what wus it you

=l know it
plis] L
tskel e

=1 =aid I'd never Iwen up the Oliio on
g river-hout,” explained Hurmld,

SO L laves loads of tin Uve lived
here all iy life, yon know
The fhittle, =oft. warm, tv. innaee

rent of a0 hond was steageling and pros
testingn anul the lavger band was plemd-
Jaigz wath i1

sOn—u—stenmbent
old fatuously.

*No: T walked on the jee, wintera, anil
swaie, stimmers,” she rebked briskly.
tAnd  when you're  through with my
hand 1 should like to use it.”

“Oh!" said Harold, with  assumed
Joentarity, vTs that yonr hand

Hix  own  relas slightly, nud the
other quictly witlulvew, 1Te did not dore
refain it and presently it emerged from
hetwent them amd fhit{ered nbout  Beu-
lah's lair.

“I suppose n brother has & right to
foneh his sister’s hawd,” he  proffered,

Toznrdinl  1Rar-

ferling it incumbent upon him {e he
netthel, “And I'm your brother, too—
abont."

“Why—yes, if he wants i mused
Rewlah, “But brothers dew't usially

care ta. do they "'

L don’t know, Being a brotlier to
sister is sonething new 1o ome he con-
fesarc, “But [ shionld think they wonld,™
Te added hopefally,

“Oihey girls' brothers are all T've Tl
expericnee with!' she vouchsifed slowly.
“Soque of them did seem to lave pot in
the habit, though™

Al other follows
ouly ones Uve hicl” vespomlad 1
1t didn®t seem to be anyihing vor
of-thewa with <ome of {hen. .

St i mmrmred Benlah o ab-
stractedly,

The tittte hand had tucked inoa e
pin or twa, and dad drapped o an very
inseenre position at the elge of her lap.
Thenee it s<lide apparent!y unnoted by
her, down in betwreen themy, ahout where

sisters are the
aroll.

it had  been before.  Harold's  land
promptly found it.

What  stewmer was it queried
Harohd.

“Where 77 she asked,
“The one you went lo—the one you went
ap on” he stantmerel. O, that deli-
cions,  warm,  vivifying  little  hand!
There were <0 many fascinating ways to
hald it, and each was better than the pre-
ceding.
CL—was
mureidl Beulah
into 1he oo,
“I've never wen up the Ohia,” an-
nenmerd Tharall meelanivally,
“l—haven't — either,”  she
“llave yout”?
“Nono, Lodont
he replied huskily,
upen the tapic,
SWhen was it vou say Y Te asked—
= fingers sl his b
fectrd in sympathy.
“When was what v
tly,
When—you—woent—up.*”
“le—don't—know,”  she
yout”?
“Nenoo he
the problem,
“There come Ford amd lelen?™ one
claimed  Beulale abruptly s with o ting
press<ure her b fhod,
“They don't want us" e
Wlimdly groping for it
SO i osure they
vondblent v, I Tead
whisking from (e hammoek she spesd, a

T—iln t—know.* mur-
vaeantly, staring hiaoed

fallered.

believe [ oever have,
trying hard to foons

returnidd

she

f

musl, o

utlered, prappling with

averred,

dot™ sl dvelared
yon——" Al

dninty vision, Ahrongh the moondight,
leaving  Taonneek  singabody eold nl
caply, and maan moeking.

Hewihlerel, resont ful semew hat giddy,
Harald slothfnty Ggdiled ont and fol-
Towal,

-

1 Tushimeton alwavs
have new cook Ihis quirtientare Datuiis
conk eame eluiming thiad she conld dn
auything, womd Mrs, Dubnis intimate] on
the first toelay that they would have some
mueareni for dinner,

“What's that ™ asked the conk.

Mrs Tinbois tank Tier ta (he pantry
showed ier the moenroni,. =0 vou m
vou dn't know whal Lhis §<17

tn By

AMrs. Dubois pskod,
Cxves, Tdend Todug missus™ the eonk
“Omly in the ne' place [ wanke
Tichtesl the was with  them
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