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rington, who glanced at it through the
double windows, flung back 'the curtains

B es e sl | Every pipe’s a jimmy pipe

wards the fire, sat down on a little vel-

git }footstoo] beside her aunt’s knee. ™ ° ’ °®

e had shaken out the coils of lustrous z A
brown hair which flowed about her shoul- _ j lf lt s paCked WIth P. ]
ders glinting in the light of the shaded . i

lamp, and it was with a little gesture T b

of physical content she stretched her
hands towards the hearth. A crumbling
birch log still gleamed redly amidst the
feathery ashes, but its effect was
chiefly antistic, for no open fire could
have dissipated the cold of the prairie,
and a big tiled stove brought from Teu-
tonic Minnesota furnished the needful
warmth,

The girl’s face was partly in shadow,
and her figure foreshortened by her pose,
which accentuated its rounded outline
and concealed its willowy slenderness;

You enlist in the jimmy pipe army—whether you boss
a briar, clay or meerschaum. Just jam it chock full of
Prince Albert, make fire with a match—and you've
certainly got yours!

Prince Albert kicks the grouch right out of any old
pipe you ever saw or smoked—or tried to smoke! It
tunes 'em up and puts in sweetness and fragrance and
real pipe joy !

My, how you can go to that old jimmy NOW!
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but the broad white forehead and Most Canadian Because Prince Albert never bit .any other man’s
Str’“g&ht nose became visible when she o L by tongue. And it won’t bite yours! The bite’s cut out
moved her head a trifle, and a faintly bert in the tidy 1 1 |
humourous sparkle crept into the clear 2oz, red tin. by a patented process. It just makes men pipe happy !
brown eyes. Possibly Maud Barrington b e
looked her best just then, for the lower it, tell him to
part of the pale-tinted face was a trifle orese faups
too firm in its modelling. P Canudren

“No, T am not tired, aunt, and I :“;l:"bil:;pl?e"d‘f

‘c‘ould not sleep just now,” she said.
You see, after leaving all that behind
‘one, one feels, as it were, adift, and it

. 18 necessary to realize one’s self again.”
_ The little silver-haired lady who sat
In  the big basket-chair smiled down
upon her and laid a thin white hand
that was still beautiful apon the gleam-
ing hair.

“I can understand, my dear, and am
glad you enjoyed your stay in the city,
because sometimes when I count your
birthdays, I can’t help a fancy that you
are not young enough,” she said. “You
have lived out here with two old peo-
Ple who belong to the past too much.”

The girl moved a little, and swept her
glance slowly round the room. It was
small and scantily furnished, though
great curtains shrouded door and win-
dow, and here and there a picture re-
lieved the bareness of the walls, which
Wwere panelled with roughly-dressed
British-Columbian cedar. The floor
was of red wood, diligently polished and
adorned, not covered, by one or two
skins brought by some of Colonel Bar-
“ngt?n’s younger neighbours from the
Rockies. There were two basket-chairs
and a plain redwood table; but in con-
trast to them a cabinet of old French
workmanship stood in one corner bear-
Ing books in dainty bindings, and two
great silver candlesticks. The shaded
lamp was also of the same metal, and
the whole room with its faint resinous
smell conveyed, in a fashion not uncom-
mon on the prairie, a suggestion of
taste and refinement held in check by
afgt least comparative poverty. <Colonel

arrington was a widower who had been H E l
?Steﬂ{led a man of wealth, but the ‘ * 3 Q ¥
ounding of Silverdale had made a seri-

the national joy smoke

tells its own story in simple words: “‘It’s the goods.” Realize,
men, that it has doubled the number of pipe smokers in a few
years. Think how downright delicious it must be, to set pipe-shy
men “‘going toit”’ and to bring . - into line old-timers who
suffered with ‘“‘biters” and f . “ranks” till Prince Albert
blazed the way ! toa

N

And you can't get
away from this:
You never smoked
a finer cigarette in
your life than you
can roll up with
Prince Albert. Get
into your system
some of that bully
good fragrance,
sweetness and fresh-
ness. It's a revela-
tion. Won't parch
or sting your throat
Just isn’t built that
way ! Forget those
fire-brands and ckaf-
brands and get the
good things of life
that are yours for
the asking.
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