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Tiny, of course.” Hilliard again °
orasped her hands and held them fast.

“Now, go back and tell Tiny it is all ® °® pu s Joy
right. To-morrow I shall go to see her E
myself. She’'ll be waiting for you so— i

° ee i o
go. Ross—if you don’t mind, T’ll Kkiss '
In jJimmy pipes.
So serene was the light in her eyes,

so sweet the smile that met his own, : : . § e
that Hilliard could not kmow. ' | That's because it can’t bite—Prince Albert gives you the rare privilege

The door closed and she was alone. of smoking all you want without a tongue sting !

Let that put a dent in you—the man who loves his pipe and suifers

/ from fire-brand tobaccos; and you, who gave up a pipe because it
The ApOStasy of Moung Pyu would not fit your taste.

(Continued from page 9.) Get this, men, as it’s handed out, fair and square: P. A. is the one
tobacco that’s got everything-any man who knows the delight of a
pipe ever dreamed of. It can ’t bite, because the bite’s removed by a
patented process. That’s why millions of men fondly call P. A. the
“joy smoke.”” No other tobacco can be like Prince Albert!

Then the Woon went to Phrang and
passed to the British India steamer that
would carry him to Caleutta, to catch
the big steamer that crossed the black
water to England.

What came the way of the Burman in
England would make a story of itself,
and this one bears only on the intricate
matter of his many conversions in
Burma.

Five and one-half months from the
date of Moung Pyuw’s departure it was
known in Phrang that he would arrive
back by the “Karagola.” But the tele-
graphed list of passengers published in
the “Phrang News” the day before the
“Karagola’s” arrival contained not the
name of Moung Pyu.

No one in Phrang suspected that the
«Mr. White” in the list was the Woon
of Mindak, Anglicized—but it was.
And Moung Pyu stepped from the
steamer at Phrang as Mr. White, the
most  eéxtraordinarily —metamorphosed
Oriental that ever caused a man to rub
his eyes in bewildered astonishment.

Mr. White wore a tall silk hat and
the heavy black hair had been cut away
to exceeding closeness. A stiff white
collar was graced by a most intense
four-in-hand tie, reflecting the blood-
red glitter of a ruby-studded pin. A
frock coat and gray striped trousers, cut
in the latest' fashion, draped the slim
figure of Mr. White down to gray spats
and buttoned patent-leather boots. His
slim, gray-gloved fingers jauntily car-
ried a gold-headed cane.

The Sahibs who knew Moung Pyu, and
loved him for his fealty to the British
Raj, sereamed with joy. Tt was so like
the stirring little Burman to do the
business thoroughly if he did it at all.
And he had—there could be no manner
of doubt about that; the ocular evidence
was complete.

But there was still something more—
something very much more; for beside
the dapper Mr. White walked a sweet-
faced English girl whom he introduced
as Miss Estella Roydon. Miss Roydon
had come out as governess for Mr.
White’s two motherless girls.

When this was told at the Gymkhana
Olub the Sahibs laughed merrily; when
they carried the story home the Mem-
sahibs laughed sarcastically. Everybody
in Phrang laughed, except- two men—

P.A.in:
the tidy
red 20z.
tin.

the inter-national joy smoke

Tastes more-ish every time you finish a jimmy pipe load
—ijust kind of lingers with you, and first thing you do
next is to fire up, again!

Prince Albert tastes so good, and smells so good, and it’s
so fresh and friendly-like, you just wonder how you ever
did put in hours of misery with the old fire-brands!

Millions of men know the joys of Prince Albertin a ciga-
rette and in a pipe. You never smoked a more delicious
cigarette in your life. Rolls easy because it’s fresh and
it's crimp cut. Puts the Indian sign on the old-fashioned
dust-brands and fire-brands.

Most Canadian dealers now sell Prince Albert in the tidy 2 oz.
red tin. If your dealer does not handle it, tell him to order
from his jobber. Leading Canadian jobbers are now supplied.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N.C., U.S.4

Padre Hobbs, and One Sahib.

Padre Hobbs rolled his eyes in horror;
then he spoke words of angry denuncia-
tion; and the One Sahib, who was like
a blood brother to Moung Pyu, drew his
face into a frown of commiseration and
then went and talked to the little man.

Tirst he asked him questions, and
learned this: that Moung Pyu had found
a woman in England who was as simple
a Ohristian as Craig Memsahib had been.
And there, where there were so many
workers, she was very poor—though her
people had not always been poor. And
Moung Pyu had reasoned that if this
s00d woman came to Mindak and taught
his children the same Christian love wis-
dom that Craig Memsahib had known,
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sible, intolerable thing. So, very sac Y, (Cinchona) and Port Wine of first i i ¢
he told Moung Pyu that his Utopian quality. Remitting Money To F oreign Countiies

dream wouldn’t do, and explained. why.

The why was, that nobody in India be-

lieved anything but evil where there was

a woman in the case, and evil would 'be

believed of it. Kven if the Sahibs i .
wished to be charitable Padre Hobbs are made payable in francs, ete.)

wouldn’t let them. ASKk YOUR pocTOR These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to different

Then the One Sahib went back to his BIG BOTTLE ALL DRUGGISTS § countries.
bungalow and said to his wife: “For
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God’s sake go and bring that English
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