
'SING CREAM
A Perfect Tonic for the
Skin and Complexion

restoring ,elasticity, whIe
vanilshing quickly and com-
pletely through its rapid
absorption by the pores.

It is especially welcome
to those who dislike the
feeling of anything heavy or
oily. It is. absolutely non-
greasy, and will flot cause
growth of hair.

Soothes, and refreshes
the most delicate skin.

Used by gentlemen after
shavmg, it -promptly allays
the irritation from the razor.

Supplied in a convenient,
patent, collapsible tube, having
the advantage that the user can-
flot lose the cap.

Can also be had in glass jar
with screw top.

Sold &y ail dng"l and store.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR
Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfully and permanently
removed by Electrolysis. This is the only saf e and sure cure ï;r these
bleiashes. Thick, heavy eyebrows may also be beautifuily shaped and
aiched by this methd. There are several poor mcthods of performing
this work, but in the bande of an expert it may be done with very
littie pain leaving no scar. I have made this work or 3 of niy specialtier,
and with hfteen years' experience, the very best methoci ulse an(' .a
determination to make My work a success, I can guarantee -. daction.

Write for booklet and f urther particulars.

Mrs E. COATES' COL EMAN
1224 smiTH 4sTrREETr, WINNIPEG

Phono Main 996

Where Are You Going For Your Vacation?I your reply depcnds upon your pocketbook, yr- *. are in just the
position in which hundreds of young mnen ai. women found
themselves early ini July last year-rnen and WOc anf who later

enjoc just the vacations they had hoped and plann.A for.
In youLr own town we need several representatives to look after

new subscriptionsanad renewals to

The Western Hoïr,î Monthly
We will pay you, for part of your le« -are time, a liberal commission

and salary., Renewals count the sans- for you as new subseriptions.
In the two months or three months r'ýitraiing before vacation time
arrives, you can earn ail you necd, a, d ir -e, to put your plans into
effect.

Last year hundreds eventuzally. ,,p .t their vacationsw~hcre thev
wished and did what they wanted ',o do -throu gh answ cring a
similar advertisemcent of ours. Your ý:ejplx :o thi-; advcrtiscmcent
will flot obligate you in any way. Adtu ess Ager. fy Division

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, 'WNbNNIPEG

Winnipeg, July, 1913.

"cYeu ?-no-&a thousand times no. I et
forbid it." ct

"I shaîl follov." 0
"iNo-I say ne." t
"lYes I vill-througb storm or sun- tl

shine-var or peace-wbat, does it mat- al
ter?" ti

"Xenia," lho pleaded.
«'Dinillo corne, lot us ask the bless- ff

ing of grandinother." t
From the shadova a shadov came for- s

yard, "'Children, yenu need not move, 1 ix
arn bore, Xenia girl, you shali go if you Ic
vish-and nurse the wiounded-I arn too e
old to lie of an-y belp, othervise I vould h
join you. "I1

As she spoke a mystie ligbt soemed 8
te corne f romn the sky above snd radi- h
ate on bier face. Hand in band Danillo h
and Xenia knelt before ber. They coulda
flot hear bier blessing, but tbey felt it g
faîl on thern. It vas a message ofb
peaee. t

"Grandmother, said the girl, risingd
to bier foot, "I do not intend te nurse
the sick, but to flgbt."a

"Fight ?-Mother of Qed, bear the8
girl." l

"Koep bearty, grandmotber mie,
vhispere d the man, "Tbey vifl not lot i
bier do lt. But btter lot Xenia corne
vith me, else she rigbt gu alone.E

The old Bulgarian voman stepped .
back into the'sbadovs lhsteniing te the1
dying footsteps *of the cildren sbe'
loved. She *as left bebind. Perbapa
she vould nover see tbem again, and*
bier old lips prayed not to ask that tbey
migbt lho saf e,. but that tbey migbt 'do
vehi their duty te Bulgaria.1

Dovn hlov the village vas in a tu-
mult, vomen cried, cblidren wandered
bere and thore unbeeded an d baîf-
frigbtened, vbile thoeir'bigsisters wept1
on itheir lovera' aboulders. One by one1
they left te juin Danillo and Xenia vho
had taken the lead,. for tbey bad a long1
vay te go, hofore they could reaeh the
railway station.

All the nigbt on tbey valked,
through the mountains aud the hilîs,
crossing big dark forests, vhile- the
stars shiing brigbtly above them spoke1
only of love sud peace! Semetimes one
of the mon vould sing a vild anthem-
speaking of Freedom, ef Qed, and of
Bulgaria, and l vould join in the
chorus. The mountains caugbt the strain
and sont it back enlarged. It seemed
that the voices of tbe voods, of the
peaks, of the vilds, sang vitb tbem of',
the groati.ess of their country.

It vas late in the merning vben,
tired and bungry, they reacbed the
arnaîl town, f rom vbicb tbey were te
take a freight train for Sofia. Offleers
thon stopped Xenia andrefused te lot
bier' go vrtb Danilo, saying that men
only boardod this train.

"But 1 vill figbt the Turks, tee,"
ansveredthe girl. And the officer try-
ing to reason vitb ber, bad te give it up.
AIl pleading, ail reasouing, broke under
bier firm resolve. At last vhen Xenia
realized that there vas nothing te lie
gaiued by arguing she beft Danillo and
raced to a captain Who vas vatching
soldiers loading supplies aud ammuni-
tien. "Little Father," she cried, kissing
lis band, "Danillo, my sveethoart, is
leaving now, and i.e officers up there
forbid that 1 should go tee."1

"Right," smilod the old man. "Lot
.him fight, girl."

"But" she urged, 111 eau hold a gun
too."

"Listen, prtty one, var is the busi-
ness of mon, and not of women. Now
run-I arn busy."

"Little Fatler-pray-." The cap-
tain shook his head. "No-I have said
no. Better that yon should go, girl."

Xcnia looktà at him for fully a min-
ute. Suddenly a thoughit came to lier.
A liglit showed in lier dark eyes, it
lasted but a second, and alroady she
was racing madly out of the station
yard. Whlen Danillo saw lier it was to
catch the flutter of lier skirt as she
turicd into the strcet. Fils ieart
leaped. Slie as gone-gore vithout a
partiîîg kiss-tlrat seemied lbarder than
thue rest. Yet lie wvas giad that alie
should he spared the battle-the fight-
ing-ahI tire lorrors of war.

Daîîillo at in a corner, bis lîead in
lus lianîs, for a mian cannot cry for bis
beloved 'M ien (i bas chosen hira to

sav li- îîrîrv Tie minutes dragged

Idulv 1,\. A \Nliiilt, h w . ond-lowXvl
thce train started. Danillo, %%;i t ý t
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othora, stood ùp. A mob of vomen and
bhildren vaved and sbouted. Suddenly
out of the crovd a man raced to the
traia, vas draggea for a while, and
then hauled on board; And thon came
Lgain the parting cries and sobs of
those ef t behind.

Danillo could bear It no longer, and
fell back'in bia corner vith but oe

thought-XOlit-, ho ad loved er
dance childhood, and though it seemed
impossible, he f elt that every day ho
loved hier botter. For him she had such
charm. He could remember. things abs
had said years ago. -',OnIy the night
before, vhen in the long walk to tova
she bail refused te slip bier arm through
his, sayiflg that she vould not add te
luis burden. And tbrough bis sadness
and the yearning of bis beart ho vas
glad. Glad that she had not corne, for
lue felt that she vould bave followed
through battie eyes shining, ignering
death te think of him.

A band falling on bis shoulder
aroused hlm f rom. his thoughts. A
stranger vith varniug linger on rougieh
lip)s vas Ieoking.at him. For a minute
ho could scarcely believe -bis eyes, fôr
in the man standing thore lho recognized
-Xonia-his *Xenia--. Yes, others
might ho decoived, -but not- h . He
knew too voîll every curve of the face
ho Ioved. Yet,' just the samue, how
could she bo there and lu a nan's* garb.
He would have-Iiked te ask a tbouqand
questions. and yet be could net utter
a vord.

"Danillo," she vbispered, sitting dovu
beside hlm, "Love of mv**heart, it is 1
-Xenia-did you recognizeme?

"«Recognize yeu-yos indeed-at once
-. And just vben I vas tbinking I had
lost you forever. Boy did you corne
bhe ?"

"Corne doser, Danillo, 1 yull -tell you.
Firet you must bave guossod tbat the
captain -refused te lot me join you. I
was in dospair vben a tbought occur-
red to me, su I1 raced to the nearest
bouse, got into*these clothes, cut my
bair, and made anothor race for the
train. It vas all luck that i tbougbt
of it ini timo."

"But, Xonia, vby did you do it
"4Mostly for you, sllly, and a little,too, for my country. I cani shoot pret-

ty voil, you know that much," and she
laughed softly.

Careless of the others, ho took ber
band in bis. Aftor a vbile sbe dropped
asleep, and Danille vatcbing, prayed
God to save bier if neod be at the prie
of bis owýn lf e. She srniled in lber
sleep. No danger could assail Danillo
-for seo ould savo him from. any-
vas she not there just for that pur-
pose?

Sofia-the noise-the bustle of the
big city-the greetiugs of soldlers-the
commands of officers-aud always nos!'
Danillo, Xenia just a trille pale> but
vith eyes as bard as steel.

That night the. recruits eamped ho-
neath the stars, Danillo watcbiug long
over Xonia, wbile around tbom men
crovded, some sleeping, some sueriflg,
some eatiug the romains of their sup-
per, and nlany smoking, the light of
their cigarettes beiug thé only, hright
spots in the darkness.

The morning broke in a mist of greY
clouds. Drums and clarions awoke the
mon. The great day bad corne vbieb
was to make them soldiers. That tbeY
feit proud of it shoved in every face.
Thon the inevitable happened. Somoone
stopped Xeuia and she could not defly
tlîat she was a woman. Again she
knelt, praying the officers to lot lber
figlit uext to the mnan she loved, but one
after another they shook their beada
and rcfused. In despair she waited
hîours near the tent of a General, and
whien lie came out kucît in the dust
begging to be allowed to bc a soldier.
But the auswor was ever the saine.

Thiat evening Xenia vont back to ses
Danillo.

"Sweetbcart," hoe said, kissing the
rcd clieeks al vet with tears. ",SvOt-
heart, it is for the bcst. Donît CT MY
own girl. Some day I shaîl corne back
to volu."

"bhirrillo, listen, I shaîl not go back,
I shialh iglit with you, and if do
corne back it will be togethor."

-NXenia, I arn proud of you, MY lov'e
bini. iBot it is useless thiinking to be
i - r They wvon't let you."y
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