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Bnlgarians'
Rtespectfully dedicated to my godfatber, H.R H1 Ferdinand, Czar of Bulgaria.

*Writte1n for The Western Homle Monthly by Ferdinande De Foras.

uuEsun was slowly setting in the1 The old womau crossed herseif, "longh. I eui surroundiiig the bouse of little if e to our Czar, and may God help
8Xua, but the girl ithdoray his children."

heedod it 'not. Her eyes were fixed Aslnefl.O h k a fork the narrow road, the only path lead- t Ae sinc e .sOn the ying ar off
ùiup f fom the village to the amali hsunoscet wa loly udying, audte
* ~ae where bier grandmother and saoscetdrl ne l~ re

suc had'ived alonefo many years. na y
*Every evening, bis work - nished, Suddenly from' the darbuess below,

Danillo would corne up for supppr with th iueo a mrerning
tIle old Bulgarian woman and tbetyouug towards the cottage. Xenia knew him
gwl, barely seventeen, who luitn w at once, aud as she rau eagerly forward*sllQrt onths would be bis bride. To- to meet hum a amile came .o ber face.
day for tbe first time hie was liete, ani "Danillo, sweetheart, mine, you corne
the girl wondered. et last," she panted, stopping short as

"Xeuia, my love bird," called tbeeelle uoted the auxiety written on lis
cracked old voice, "Corne, the soup 15 face. "Danillo," file urged, takiug one

rtting cold." Tbe girl ouly raised ber of bis bauds, ' it the war ?» Tbe
a ,dg to lier brow and stond thus, deep eyes of the man, bloodshot as tbey
lthought, nev- 'aflsweriug. In the were, neyer lef t ber face. "My own-

f cýit rosy Ilîght of a Bulgarian sunset iy owfl little girl," hoe said boarsely.
she made a caming picture, character- "Danillo," shle pleaded. "Tell me
i8tic of bier country. Uer linon aleeves quickly."

The GerinanEmperr'. only daughter, Prinoem Victiris ILouiae, nxred tb Prince ramt Augatua,
gon cf the Duke of Cumberland, May 24th

Pnd shirt sbowed white agaiust the dark The man's voice dropped. ««It is
Mlue of bier dress, quite plain except lbarder tban I thought," ho muttered
for its tiuy garlauds of purpie flowors. as if to hirnself, and bofore slle real*-
Thus standing sho looked slirn indeod, ized what ho was about' to do ho took
aud strangely beautiful with boavy i.er in bis arme roughly, crushiug the
braids of black bair falliug to ber red lips to his.
knees. Theonoly touch of color was In the trees uear by a bird was sing-
tl.e red handkerchiof tied loosely ou iug, the light breeze rnoved the leaves,
ber head, and the crimson of ber browu ail the night seemed hushed as if to bide
eheeks. Her face bad the expression Danillo kissing passiouately Xenia'4&
oi sileut watcbing. Souiehow she look- eyes, ber cheeks-eveu tbe ittie curL3
ed appealing, perhaps because the face ou hier forehead.
was only the face of a child, or rather, A moment thus, aud then the man
L cause, oddly enough, lu that child's stepped back as if from a blow. lue
lace one eould discover the eyes of the was uear, aud yet Xenia feit as
Womnan, daïrk deep like pools of sleep- tbough hie were far away.
uî:g v',ter "Swoetheart mine-the voice slïook-ý

"Xeuia," called the old voice again, *'I must leave you. It is war, leur,
"Danillo will not corne to-uight; mal~- und I must jolu the otber.i vho are
bie he bas gone to Varna!" going to-uight-uow."

The suggestiou aroused the girl. She Sho could see hlm, or rather bis
tî'rned slowly to ber granduiother. 'I shadow, comiug nearer again, aud
have been thiuking," sho said wearily, somnething shook ilulber throat as be
"Danillo wvould flot 'have Ieft for Varna bent over lier hauds, kissiug the palais
Witiout letting us know." ý reverently.

The old womau shook ber head. 1"1 love you-vou and Bulgaria-iie
"Xenia girl-Bulgaria must corne first-1 said slowly, "and pray the God AI-
mnavije Danillo w'ent to seec'whal was righty tbat our couutry shahl be vie
the truth about theserumnors of war- toriaus, and that 1 may corne back."

"(Grandmother, dear, it can't be the He wvas goîng, but the girl cauglit
trip to Varna that keeps bim-but bad bis coat. "Danillo," she pleaded, ber
110-1 down there in the village. War, voice steadying itself as she w1hispered,
Perliaps, 1 feel it is war." -'Where you go, I shall go too."
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Neyer apooze for neecling a ohave-giet a9
Gillette and have one every morning. Iho
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DRINKHBI
la =auEEDAYS by me

NEALTEAEN
No man, who in an habituai drinker Or mibjoot b eiodl wv~ for
alcoholie stimulant.can hoPe to overoome thisa egrdghbiZthé l
exeroise ci bis own ipowers.
The oraving for Dink aries froin acobolle o osonlng Of the myutern, ad the
poison muest first b. remnoved before the cravlng wiil cease.
Ihen" LTUUEMNT i asale and harmiiu, eving DO iter effetd

and'n tbree days entirely zomoves ail tante and oraving for liquor. Our drus
t reatinent effective Dr mU filme. There are no bypOderMlIajO W t4lo
j ncluded in tihe ~JTreatinent.
Write today for full particularu. AUl oorrmOuodenu ustly Ooufdstla.
if youare avi" of the awful eurse of Drink, a three days sojoum àat Our
Institute, wikWsend you forth a ame, uound man, abeolutely t rend irasa Ia
enalaving ilune
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406 Broadwal 3244 PE Mfth 5a& 820 Tmirtanath Aveu W.
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Ask your neighbor to take 1 he Western Home Monthly
Special Rates ir. com~bnation with other ýpapes- -I
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