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The Temptation and the Crisis

BRY MARY CAROLYN DAVIES,
({4 0O YOU'RE lesving tonight,

S Waring?" called out one of

men, a8 Don sauntered over
to the group.

“The boat salls
enswered qulatly.

“How long shall vou b abroad?*
continwed Keith Hartley carelessly.
The women in the group turned to
hear Waring's reply. The orchestra
began the waltz, a slow dream move-
ment.

“I probably shan't come back,"
explained Waring courteously. My
relatives are in England, you know,
This is our dance, 1 think,” He
turned to Keith's wife. 8She rose.
They moved out together pust the
cirele and glided out on the floor to
the insistent tones of the wultz,

The blaze of lights, the lure of the
mocking waltz, and the nearness to
him, weére too much for Clurice's
gelf-control.

“Take me back to the others, Don,”
ahe sald, speaking verly slowly to
keep her volce under control. 1
can’t stand it."

His face was white,
aged to keep his tones even,
really want me to, Clarice,” he gald.
“But I must see you, 1 must!", he
cried out suddenly., The vehemence
In his tone startled her. "1 have
to leave in half an hour. The Loat
galls at widnight. Clarice, do you
reallze it?" His volce was pleading,
Insistent, vibrant with puin. Then
bhe added, more quletly, "I must see
you alone for a moment."

“'8hall we sit out this dance, then?"
she asked lghtly, smiling gully ns
they passed someone they knew,
“Take me to the conservatory, Don,"”
she finlshad. in o low tone, “we can
talk there."

The half-spothing, half-mocking
rhythm of the waltz followed them as
they slipped away. She sunk in a
little white heap on a bench behind
the palms and (lowers, and Don
gcated himsgelf beside her,

They could see the flash of the
white dresses In the room bevond,
and the bits of laughter und galety
that floated io to them secmed very
far away.

There was & moment's siience, Now
that this had come, Clarice triod
madly to put it off. 1In desperation
she strove to think of some trivial
thing to speak of, anything, any-
thing Lo galn time, Bul only the one
thought ket feverishly beatlng into

wt midolght,” he

but lie man-
“If you

her mind, and, try ng she would to|

keep it from Ler lips, she foind her-
self sayving: "Sa you're leaving,
Don?" She tried to male her tone
enreless, noncommlitial, byt she knew
that he understood what lay beneath
the Httle tremble in it

Don stared fixedly away (rom her.
His volee was tense.

“You lknow why I'm golng,
Olariee," he suld

Clurice looked at lis avertod lace,
and blushod paiafully. “IUs not be-
cangse of we?” she ventoeed lamaly,

*0Oh, no, t's not becase of you,”
he [lung oul Litterly, and the Ifony
In his volee secmed o make him sud-
denly older

She Hstenod !u‘lp!i T
look In her eves

Buddenly he smlled over at ler,
with all his old boyish mischief, that
had been one of the things nhout
him that atteacted her most,  He
held up his left hand, and with the
other hand elaborately Iaid the fin-
gers, one hy one. over each other.
He held it up to her, “fngers
crossed.” “No,” he repeated tens-
fngly, “'it lsn't at all on  your ae-
count,™

In spite of the trouble In her face,

with & hurt

Clariee smiled back ut him, aban-
donedly,

But all the fun died aut ol his
face, presently, and only the paly re-
malned.

“Clarice,” he saild gently, *“‘we
can't let things be this way., [ ean't

live my lfe without yon, and—" he
added reverently, “you love me, too."
It was partly n questlon, partly a
triumphant assertlon, but mostly an
appeal.  “You know it, Clarice.” he
went on more gently., “You've known
it ever since—that night."”

“Yes,"” breathed the givl, so low
that he bent his head o her, “I've
known—ever since that nlght.”

HIig eagerness stopped her. “Then,
why not—" he begun, 0, Clarice,
come with me. We'll uever be happy
otherwise.” ¢ scowled heavily at
the floor, Lt did nol seem to find
any angwer (o the problem.

Pregently he went on. ! made up
my mind, when | saw how | had got
to care, that | would go away for
good. And no one wonld be hurt
but 1" 8he drew a sharp little
breath, and he went on.  “But when
I found out that you cared, too—"'

Hi¥ volee broke. Thére~was &

'

breathless silence. The girl was

breathing quickly, her face half
turned away from him.
“Clarice, come to me,” he urged

once more, and reached out his arms
to her. _

With a Httle sob she turned toward
him. “I mustn't. 1 will not!" she
erled, but let bhim draw her closer.

The music bad stopped. The dan-
cers were comiug toward them, But
almost before they realized that the
dance was over, the next was be-
ginning.

“Second extra!™ called n voice,
and Waring rose.
“l1 must go," le sald. “Where

shall 1 take you till this dance is
over? After the second extra I will
meet you abl the door. 1 will have a
cab ready, and we will be gone and
reach the steamer before anyone sus-
peots,”

“T will go to the dressing-room and
got my wraps on,"” she sald dully.

“After the second extra 1 will
come," he sald, and was gone,

She stumbled into the dressing-
room, but stopped short as she heard
a gound of sobbing. ©On the couch in
the corner lay the maid, crying piti-
fully.

“Why, what is 11?7 asked Clarice.
Even In her own trouble she could
not pass by a creature like this.

The glrl raised a starvtled face, "I
thought every one wag gone,' she
breathed. “Tt Isn't anything, Mlss,
and sobg choked her volce again.

“Pell me, perhaps 1 ecan help."
She smoothed out the crumpled note
the girl held out to her, and read It
It was an appeal for the girl to go
West with someone who slgned him-
self “Jack,” and “get rid of It all”
Clarice went white.

“And me with two children,” sald
the maid. ‘‘My husband drinks. It's
not the first time he's wanted me to
do it—and I'mn too tired to fight any
more."

. "Think what
Clariee sternly. ""Honor and—"

“Don't you ihink [I've thought
about It all?" Her volee was flerce
and challenging, "But he—he—"

1 know,” breathed the other girl

“1 leave It to you,' sald the maid

it means!" crled

abruptly. “Would you stick it out
If you were me? Would you stick |t
out?”

Clarice drew o long breath, her
hend went up, and her hand canght
the other glrl's Brmly,

“I'd gtlek It mit,” she sald.

The last cragh of the music lrem-
bled and was still,

Clariee  opened Lthe door and
stepped out futo the room. As Waring
aprang to meelt ber, she looked nt

her programme

“The next dance f8 my husband's,"”
sho safd calmly. “He will be looking
for me. Blnee yon are leaving now,

we had botter say ‘goodbye.’ "  Bhe
put her hand cordially in his, and
looked him bravely in the eyes

“Qoodlive,” he said, with his foce
white and worn

The music crushed our weleom-
ingly. FHartley was walting for hls
wile.

“Goodbye,” sald Don agaly, “Don't
let me spoll your dance,’ and witn
hig hand o the door e watchod her
glide off with Havtley
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A SUPERIOR SEPARATOR.

Several points of superioriiy In the
“"Ulevelund'' cream separator are al-
tracting consliderable attention among
dalry farmers

This separator (& guaranteed 1o
writing to produce u better quality
and a greater quantlty of cresnm than
Is possible with any other sepurator,

It Is sald Lo have the fewest parls,
having only six skim discs where
others bhave seveial times thal num-
ber, and only aluminum parte come
in contact with the milk,

1t {s ball-bearing, simple in con-
struction, has a low milk reservolr
and other advautages that make It a

great time and money #aver
———

In the provinee of Onlarlp, Canada,
there are a0 co-operative associations
marketing frults of members.

WHOLESALE

P'rices Gnaranteed,

All Kinds of modern bathroom sup-
lles, pipes wnd Tixtores,  Without
nevrring any obligation fill in and
mull this coupon thday,

STARK-DAVIS CO.

215 Third %1, Portiand, Or,

Encloeed find rough  skeich and
specificutions.  Glve me approxl-
miate WHOLESALE COST, and tell
me how to Inatall It myself and
snve the plumbers Lill

Name ...,

o Address ... .......00.0 B4 aanthie
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Saw-rig Styles Pnporliouf
Every WITTE En{n hpufutlgoblhnud and Iy trmwt:?}ad.lhh ita pdrts
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hﬁ?&ﬁl’sﬁmﬂ mittable pow {aniart, withoutcraok ng, and ot
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have d i cylinders, tona, luwmwo style
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WITTE. Mail today.
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FIIEE BOOK COUPON
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Mbomnicet auf bie

+Deutide Jeitung«

Dag beliebtefte nud arifiee Noamifien-Wodienblatt Aejten
fiie mur $LO0 pro Jahr,

Brmgt ftets die neueften Rriegsnadyrichten,
— unmrfu[fd‘ltcr Weife

. Crfebeint jeden Tonnerstag mit 20 Soiten, davumter eine
8feitige Sonntagsbeilage mit wur Lefejtoff.  Enthalt aufer
ben meweften wnd infercfioutefien Weltbegebenbeiten die ywid

figften. Nadyriditen von dor Pacific Kiifte, foener wertvolle
Eﬁut[d)fane fiie Faen, Hand, Sof und Garten, niigliche Winfe
fiir bie Sausfrou, fpanmende Gefdidten umd firge Novellen,
ven Rrieg, eine illujtrierte,

illuftrierte Abhaublngen fiber
Ihimorijtijdie Seite uiiv. i,
Sdyreibt LU eie Weobemmmer ober ididt gleids den
Abonnementdpreis von nur $1.00 cin,  Xeder noue LQefer bes
Tommmt auferdem bon veidibaltigen, Biibidh-ilfufivierton wanis
lienfalenber pro 1915 wm fon ft.
DEUTSCHE ZEITUNG
Crite und Salmon Strafie, Portland, Tregon.
Q_l_rftd[r.tttrf

.mﬂfdlr ",ritunn ‘l*u:l[unh Oteqon,

Crite und Salinon Sirafe

Einliegend nn’m: Zie $1.00 fiir ein Nahres b f
bie .Deullde Beitung”. Zenden Sie mie ‘\hrrlr: aangns, gul
veo 108 vurlo[rn W Familienfolenber

Mome

Mmooy D.....
Poftoffice

IF there is any particular commodity in which you

are interested, and you do not find it advertised in

these columus. let us help you. Write advertising
manager, Oregon-Washington-Tdaho Farmer, Ore-
gonian building, Portland, Or.




