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RANTIN
QUARREL

Showing That Love, Not Unlike Other Diseases of a

Catching Nature,

Copyright by Eleanor H. Porter.
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May Profit by Quarantine.,

Author of “ Pollyanna,” “ Just David,” Ete,

$ 500 bbdidiididdss
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THH alry Indifference of the girl's |

manner and the stlited pownposity |
of the mun's words wade the quarrel
a comedy ; the ache In the girl's heart |
and the choke In the man's throat
wude It a tragedy.

Rulnsfurd, his head high, thrust the
discurded dlamond Into his pocket and
slrode Into the hall. It was at that
mement that the fussy lttle doctor
frow the village cume down the stalr-
way.

“There Is no doubt, madam,” he was |
saying to Mrs. Kenton, who was close |
behind him. “It Is a well-developed |
cuse of diphtheria and the very great-
est cautlon ls necessary.”

The man In the hall below caught |
up his hat and stulked to the outer
dUHr.

“Here, ‘here, Mr. Ralnsford,” ealled
the doctur, augltatedly, “you mustn't
do that!"

“Mustn't do what? he demanded,

“You wustn't go out, you ure quar-
antined.”

“"Quarantined "

“Yes, sir—quarantined,” relterated
the doctor. “There I8 a case of diph-
therla upstailrs and not a soul can |
leave this house until—untll 1 Eglve
permission,”

At Ralnsford's dismayed ejaculation
Mrs. Kenton came quickly forward, |
“My dear boy,” she soothed, “don't
let [t fret you for a moment. We
shall be delighted to have you with |
us, Just think, you will he a regular |
§odeend to us through wll these lone- |
ly days ahead: and Dorothy—Iit wiil
be #0 nlce for Dorothy. !
“But, Mrs. Kenton, I can't—there are |
reasons why J—" |

Rulnsford paused Irresolutely.

“Nonsemse—not a word! Come—
run inte the other room te Dorothy,” |

Hardly conselous of voluntary |
wovemeat, Ralusford found Limself a |
moment later faelng Mlss Dorothy |
Keuton, who set limp and silent, upou |
the living room sofa.

“You heard? he asked

Ehe nodded her head.

“Pleasant prospect—for you,”
served,

“But what—what are we golng to
do?" she faltered.

His hands executed an
selnicirele,

“But it—{t's ridicnlous,” she contin-
ved, with some heat. “The Idea of |
our being shut up In the same house |

he ob- |

expressive |

+in this absurd fashion now; If It had |

been before, why—" she stopped, her]
cheeks crimsoning. |

For some unaccountable reason hlis |
spirits rose, |

“Can't help It—it's a case of quar- |
antine,” he rejoined,

At that moment Mrs. Kenton came
Into the rooin.

“Well, well, ehlldren, this 1s an ex-
perience, Isp't 1It?" she exclulmed. *1
lon't suppose it will trouble you much,

though,” she went on with a falnt II-

swlle, |

“What did the doctor say of fa-
ther?” Interposed Dorothy, with fever-
Ish eagerness. |

Mra, Kenton's face lengthened
“Well, It's diphtheria—and that's bad; |
§till, he says It's a light case. We are
fortunate In baving Miss Merriman— |
she's a Ape purse. But I do wish Doe- |
tor Kane was here. Wa've sent for
him, however, and If be's In the eity
he'll surely eome. Thls Is the first
time anything like this has ever hap-
pened when we've taken a cottage at
vue of these summer places.”

“And my belng thrust upon you in
this abpurd fashion Is anything but
pleamapnt for " assarted Ralnsford
' “My denr Bop," sremopstrated Mrs
Keuton, “we'ra delighted! Of course
I shall bate to be with Mark more or
Jesa, ixd § you two will be left
pretty biuch to your oWt devices, but
I prequime— -

( "Ke—mother,” Dorothy broke o

Mily, “I cam help, you kpow."

I “Ihere's not a thing for you to do,
fear, except to make it as pleasant as
L'uu{hlo for our captive hera

The hotse was very quiet whea
Ralnaford came downstalrs the next
morning. He flogered the books ml
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| tdly.
¥ throwing wide the door. |

| and peered Into the grate where three

| splts of fire.
Might difference,” he observed gravely,

| In the stovepipe.

"
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the ceuter tuble, icked up a inaga- |
slne, dropped it, then wandered out to
the veranda, which extended around
three sides of the Louse.

“Well, by Jove,” he muttered wrath-
fully, marching to and fro, “I'll stand
this thing just one hour longer untll
I see Mrs. Kenton, then—I'l run for
Y

His teet were brought to an abrupt
slop at the extremne end of the veranda
where an opem door led apparently
luto the kitchen. Kneeling before the
stove was Miss Kenton,

“Since when have you been a fire
worshiper?' be asked.

Miss Kenton laughed merrily.

“Jack, what's the matter with this
stove? I've opened all the slides and
doors 1 can find, but—" she stopped
suddenly her choeks scarlet. “It Is
going very nicely mow, Mr. Rainaford ;
vou npeecdn't trouble,” she sald frig-

Agaln Rainsford's spirits unaccount-
ably rose. He stapped Into the room

charred sticks smoked with occasloual
“This might make a

reaching up and turning the damper
A minute later, with
the ald of some small sticks he had
the fire hurning briskly, After being
assured that the sick man was no
worse, Rulnsford sald:

“Might 1 iInquire—wlithout exceed-
Ing the llmits of our prescribed fellow-
ship—If this s your usual morning
pastime?”

Miss Kenton's eyea filashied and her
chin rose perceptibly. “The cook has
gone,” she replled with some dignity.

“Gone |*

“Yes—ran away
afrald.”

“And Nora?

“Gone 1"

Ralinsford gave a sharp ejaculation.
“The miserable cowards—to leave you
llke this! What are you going to
do?™

“Do? I'm golng to get breakfast—
perhaps you'll run now,” she finished, |
something llke a twinkle In her eyes. |

“You couldn't hire me to," he re- |

]
|
|

Iln the night—

turned, with a promptness that gave |
no hint of his recent determination
quite to the contrary; then he added:
“l can make fine coffee, Dorothy,
and—"

“l ean get along very nicely by my- |
self, Mr, Rainsford,” Interposed MAlss
Kenton, with sudden hauteur,

“Olb—transgreased, that time, didn't |
I murmured Ralnsford, dunrfulu.]
|
{

STIAL
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“Mustn’t—Go—Out!” Returned Ralns.
ford Stupldly.

with uplifted eyebrows, as he plcked |

up the basket and went out Into the |
shed for more wood. Dorothy looked
after him for a helpless mt.I
turned, and went Into the pantry. 8She
was standing Irresolutely before the
empty bread jar when he came back |
«wand peeped In at the door. !
" “Might made a corn cake,” he sug- |

*\WW
The most enticing §

| kitchen a minute later shg

| fix the potatees In great shape, toe,”

| softly, almost clapping her hands; but

| then Rainsford went down and plcked

| tertaln you," she smmounced gweetly,

g»«rml‘.
“Why, I've forgotten—I aid

how once—but thers's a role—it muost

be somewhere,” she replied discos-

lectedly, poking Inquiring fugers lnto
the drawer at her left,

“l know how,” announced
alrily ; “still, I'd have to have moth-

| er's old dish with the two crochs and

& nick In it to tell me hew to neas
ure the things,” he added with o mise |
chievous glance. ]

Miss Kenton's back stiffened,

“I learned at cooking scheel, of
course,” she began, with some Gigaity;
“but I have mot practiced any of the
things lately, oaly rebbits, and
creamed things, and a ealle now g0d
then— Ob, here's the book " she fin-
Ished.

When Miss Kenton cymé loto the
d an |
array of raw Dbeefsteak, cold pote- |
toes, and a cantaloupe op the table

“Found 'em In the refrigerater,”
cbuckled Ralpsford. *“T'lIl brefl the

lots of times In camp; I know how to

he added.
“Oh, that's fine!” cried Dorothy

the tips of her flugers bad scarcely
come together before the smile left her
lips and eyes. “I fear you are giv-
Ing yourself too much trouble, Mr.
Ralnsford,” she sald, In quite apother
volce

“Trouble? Not at all—pot at allI®
disclalmed Ralnsford, cutting the
melon Into nicely caleulated portions.
Miss Kenton was slleat for a moment,
then she sald shortly:

“The cornmeal Is out—I can't make
a corn enke™

“Hm-m—what's the
doughuuts? I fry ‘em.”

Miss Kenton looked at him deubt-
Ingly. “Well, I might try,” she acqul-
esced finally, turning back into the
pantry.

When the round, doughy things
were ready, Rainsford, armed with a
huge fork, presented himself at the
stove.

“I'm her:” he announced

“Very well, you may fry them while
I ix another plateful,” she sald, some
what ungraciously. She found him
few minutes later dnblously eylng &
half-dozen hard browm rilogs which
were draining on a plate.

“Why, what alls them?" she erled

He shook his head

“They—they're hurd as rocks and
flat as pancakes!" she gawped, picking
one up and dropping It en the table,

“Perbaps you dida't mix them
right.”

“l made them stralght according to
rule, she returned with dignity, *It
must have been your frying."

“Oh, but It couldu't have been,” he
demurred. “I never left them alone
a minote. I flopped them ever amnd
over all the time.”

A peal of laughter Interrupted him

“Oti—oh—you don't mean te say
that you stood there and turned those
poor things over every second!" she
cried, as soon as she could speak. “No
wonder thelr spirits cotlda't rise—
ond just look at your fat! It's so hot
It burned up what little life there
was left I

“Dear me, chlldren, what a good
time you are having!™ called Mrs. Ken-
ton from the doorway. “When one I3
young and In love one can find enjoy-
ment anywhere”

Dorothy choked into lnstant gravity,
while Rainsford made a low bew,

“I am In disgrace, madam.” he sald
meekly. “I am gulity of too deveted
en attendance upon doughnuts and—
er—"

“Yes, you are” Interrupted Dore
thy severely, vanishing lnte the pantry.

At two o'clock a man from the he-
tel, In response to Ralnford's tele
phone message, brought a wsultcase
filled with the varlous articles he had
sent for. The man lald the bag sowe-
what giogerly down on the extreme
end of the walk and hurried away;

metter with

it up.

“How perfectly funny!” exclalmed
Dorothy nervously, as he came back
to the steps,

“It does seem queer,” acknowledged
Rainsford.

“Don‘'t you two leoek centeated!™
called a merry volce, as three girls
stopped at the end of the walk. “How
Is Mr. Kenton, Dorothy, dear?

“He Is very comifortable™ replied
Miss Kenton with studied politeness.

“How aubsurdly idiotlie some
can be,” observed Dopothy,
time.

“Very," agreed the man.

Dorothy looked at him sharply ; thea
she aighed and fidgeted in ber chalr.

“1 don’t like this decepticn” she
protested,

“No! Then why not tell?”

8he gave him a scornful glance,

“As If 1 could call out seross the
lawn to those girle: ‘We aren’t - |
guged any longer ' "

“Horm | well, there’s your mother.”

Missa Kenton frowned. “She hae

| enough to trouble her now. As things |
| are she'd bo dreadfully Gletreased g
| shall bave to wait wntll father i bet-

ter and you are gome."
“Oh ! murmured Ralseford |
There was a long sllence; then Dos- |
othy sprang to her feet. BSbe was al- |
most hysterical with the tepslen of |
the last few hours. Things had scarce-
ly lmproved since the morning. Ralns-
ford had grown quite grave, aand
pulously polite,

“As hostess, [ feel It my duty te s0-

“If you'll look under the table ap thaj
shelf there you'll find some gL
Make your selection and we'll play.”

Dr. Kane arrived on the five ¢'cloch

train and went Alrectly to the sch
room. Fifteen minutes later Mr. Ken

ton appeared of the verahda.

“Weli, Jack, you are free,” she sald
emilingly,
“Bh — what — how—"  stammered

Ralnsford, growing white and red by
taras ; there was but one kind of free
dota In his mind, and that he had a)
ready most unwilllngly received at the
hands of Dorothy.
girl now, but her face expressed oaly
unalloyed joy.

“You mean the gquarantime?
over!” she asked sagerly.

Mrs. Kenton nodded. “Yes; that
fussy little doctor was all wrong. Iv's
not diphtheria at all, and your father
will be all right In a few days™

“How perfectly glorious!” cried Dor
othy. “T never belleved father was
vory sick. Now we'll go off—let's see,
what shall we do—ride?”

Ralnsford eanght his breath. “Yes:
or we might go on the lake,” he sald
in a volce that he tried to make diple
matcally unconcerned,

“Or we could play golf!”

“Hm-m; or we've got just time te
see the sunset from Peak's Lill" ke
further suggested, with a swift side
long glance at her face.

“Just the thing after being cramped
up all day! I'll get into my walking
skirt In no time.” And she hurried
throogh the hall door after her moth-
er. The next wminute she was hack
agaln with a dismayed face.

“Why, I—I forgot!” she faltered.

“Forgot? Forgot what? he asked
emoothly,

“Why, our—our—that things weren't
the sanie any longer.,”

Ir's

“Ob, never mind a littlething like|!

that,” he enjoined,

“But -1 was going to tell mother,
and now—" she paused helplessly,

“Now—I really wouldn't do 1t," sup-
plemented Ralnsford. “You see, it will
be hard to make her understand after
what you sald just mow,” he contim-
ued, taking a shinlng golden clrclet
from his pocket and fingering It mer
vously. “Hadn't you better put this
;tl... too, Dorothy?—she might notice
t,

For a minute Dorothy hesitated.
The vines were thick and the verands
very secluded, and Rainsford drew her
very gently toward Lim,

“Well—perhaps,” she murmured

holding out a sllm, sunburned finger ;

upon which he eagerly slipped the
cing.

Jots and littles

(Continned from page 1)

Miss Gertrude McKeru was home | |
over Sunday.

A, C. Kogsburg of Harrisburg
was in town Friday,

The Harricbarg bLasebal! team
went over and beat Goshen 8 to 0
Sunday,

J. W, Driokard and wife gol
home Saturday from their vacation
at Newport,

An Albany report says Attorney
A, A. Tuesirg of Brownsville is on
a tiip to Canada,

Mre. E. C. Catheart and Jaugh.
ter Dorothea were in town from
Harrisburg Friday.

R. A, McCully, now residing in
Eugene, was in town on business
the Iatter part of the week,

Mr. Jordan of Corvallis, rep-
reseuting the Oregon Fire Relief
association, was in town Friduy.

He glanced at the |
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£ Why buy inferior and low grade tires when the

RED TOP FISK, 30x3 TIRE o be s for §
| $15.85, which is the wost ecunomical from s standpoint of service/
;ﬂ We have seyeral other wakes of tires which offer exceplional values '
1§

for the money paid.
% m o

Remeruber, we carry as uear a complete stock of antomebils supplies
As can be had in a town of this size, but if we haven't what waul we ,

Cost Less This Year

calls given prompt attention Give us your repair work,
Why not take advantage of this opportunity to realise

Telephone 16x5 3
Foote Bros. ¥
HALSEY GARAGE, 3 - g
N
big profits in transportation costs to
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Titavook County BrACHKS NEXWPORT-BY-THE 5S4
CRATER LAaxe NATIONAL Park

Orecon's Forusr, LAk, River AND MoUNTAIN RESORTS
Ourcon Caves NATIONAL Park

YorRMITR NaTjoNadk Paux

SHASTA MOUNYAIN REsorTs
| or

Eastern Cities
via the Scenic Shasta Route

On your way east stop over at

San Francisco
| Los Angeles
San Diego
Three world famous and beautiful cities
Visit California's National Parks and Charming Sesshore Resorts

** Oregon Outdoors” and '* California for the Tourist," beautifully

Illustrated folders, are FREE on request.
For [ur‘hu particulars ask agents

Southern Pacific Lines

JOHN M, SCOTT,
| General Passenger Ageat
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‘I' SOMETHING that is stout, that is,

CABLE, ?n place of rope—stronger
and lasts a lifetime.

When you buy machine oil don't think
any old grease igoil. We have a heavy red

NGINE OIL, bast that can be bought, at
EO(: a gallon, Try it. TWINE is here.

G. W. Mornhinweg
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We sell

Mrs, George Starr, who is con.
valescing, has gone for & sojourn |
with her mother at Joseph, Ore. |

Karl Bramwell, wonting a place |
for Uncle Sam’s postoffic: business, |
bought the postoffice buil liog la ¢,

week, |

Drouth bas reduced the yield of |
practically all erops in the county
by one.oarth to one-third, it is
estimated,

The county farm bureau has
voted $35 towards the transporta. |
tion of exhibits by juveuile clubs
to the state fair, !

Mrs. Forbes and Mies Margvret
Dunlap of the Dunlap drug store,
Brownaville, visited Halsey in
their new car Saturday. |

Ross Curry took his mother,
Mre. J. C, Curry, over to Philu.:
math Sunday. They found their|
son and brother Jesse swamped |
with work in the telephone office, |

of which he is the head, PI

Ed Warmoth and Arthur Rob. |
nelt went above Caecadia Friday
and brought out the limit of fine
mountain trout. They hiked in
about eight miles to get 10 the best
trout stream. They eame home |
Saturday night,

A man named Clark, employed
to care for stock on a farmm near
Lyons, where be lived alone, com. |
mitted suicide last week by cutting |
bis throat, He had besn thought
insane by some and hLas
that they were correot, |

A moving leaturs of the open-air
meeting at the eity park, Browns- |
ville, last week was the address on
*'Good Citigenship'’ by Mrs. Wil |
liam Mills, who, holding her little |
granddavghter in her arms, nid|
the wanted to see that a clean|
town in which the little child as!

and respect the law,
(Continued on page 4)

she grew up could learn to loni

]

proved |9

the Claxtonola

Come in and hoat i1 play
All phonograph recards sad ueadles.

e ——

HE DRY, parched ihrest of the

I motor ‘Irf craves our delicieusly
flavored and templing ise cream.
Why set gratify her? Our ice cream is

more bemefie than cheaply flavered
sot drinks. We use the best favoring,

Cold drinke Lunches

& Price Confectionery

If your farm will he for rent this fall get in
touch with me. I have several good farmers
wanting t.rcint farms. Fire insurance; farm

loans. .
Jay W. Moore, Realtor.
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Be Honest With Yourself

@ If you have been drifting plong—spending all, saving nething—stop

§tewart

- - .

—

and think,
You must realize that it cagnot go on forever. Ome's earming days are
oumbered.  Now, while your garning power is the greatest, see to it that

each paylay pays SOMETHING toward your future INDEPRRBERCE,
We will walcome yoor accouat and help you save,

The First Savings Bank of Albany, Oregon

Where Savings are safe ' Four per sent sad ne weorry,

bt ol

Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and
personal liability. Protect yourself against

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.

loss.




