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Plaiytime in
Boyville

There are lively times in Boy

ville—with the *Baby Grand® Dillinrd
Tablo as the centor of attraction

'he spdrit of youth bubbles over in ot-
uus, Inpocent fon, Blard playing fostors
gl fellowship, stimulates friendly rivals
ry, wpurs the manly ambition to exeel, In
hluu‘h'-l-« of boanes throughout the world
the boys are sy every svonlong playing
otk the Baby Grand.”

When the boys of oday are old and gray,
thes will stil b devated 1o Bt neds

Lt st By ooy playing on the

“BABY GRAND”

A Genuine BRUNSWICK

The “Haby Cirand™ s the Worid's Firest Home
Withlard o Vonkst-Bitlard Talite Made of wolid
Mahogany, attractively iolalil. Atted with Hiate
led and the celebirated Meparch Quivk-Acting
Cushions, Concealed (us HKeck and Accessory
I'rawer holds entire playing squipmenl. Acourate
angies, unexcells) playing qualllies

Furninhed as & Uweom, Pocket Hillissd or Combi-
nation Carom and Poeked D1 Lerd Table. Sioes 304
Maat txd, Our  Comvertibie™ Mliard Tables {used
wine aa Library Taliles. Mning Tabdps or Daven
prearts ) can e used (h sy Tooen

Over a Year to Pay

Complete Playing Outfit Fumnished Froe

Compiets iy ing tititt goes with tabie, inoimi
Ing Cues Dalle. Dridge. Hash. Markors, Chalk
Cever ook Wow to Piay " sle, oto

A Fine Christmas Gift

The "Haby tirmnd™ will dellght suy live boy or
b — 0o Aner gifl comld he seletel,

The Brunswick Book Free

Hend the codipon for a domplimonlary o
wr beautifol eobor Hlustrated book
The Home Mu
Hoee MiTHar
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net. " Whown sl sty les of Bronswick
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The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. &
Dept. L. X, 623633 8. Wabash Ave., Chicago |
Plewse sond wie the froe colorilusirated ook :

“Billiards — The Home Magnet’ }
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Take the best tooth-powder ever
made Make it & little batter  Then
add Onygen That's CALOX, the
Oxygen Tosth Powder.

Sampls and B
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fuw the Calox 1
SON & ROBRINS
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Wrinkles

Thonsands have successiully used
thin formwuls o Femove
tracen of age, [Jlnce or
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Reduce Your Flesh

40 DAY FREETRIAL :
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to England recently, In order to meet
v,

o mest me?” eried Btranleigh

Yeg, and an amazed girl ghe was
o learn that you were in America
She eame back by the next boat. She
has a glgantic schome in hand which
requires heavy financing. My brother
hasn't sufficlent money, and 1, of
coliree, am a church mouse for
poverty, so Constance thought — If
she could Interest you, as the leading
capitalist of England ?

“Great heavens, my dear!” (nterrupt
ed Trenton, the perspiration standing
out on hig brow, “consider what you
are saying' Lord Stranlelgh made o
proviso that — Oh, hang it all, Sis,
you've put your foot in it this time,
sure enough."”

The fAippant young lady turned to
her brother,

"Why, Ned,” she sald, “vou're ac
tually scolding me! 1 promised Con
stance [ wonld help her, and my way
of accomplishing a thing is to go
directly at 1t.”

“Mrs. Vanderveldt,” sald the Earl of

Stranleigh, quietly, “please go on
with what you were sayving, and
ignore this wretched man, whose

reticence is Anding him out.”

The only person embarrassed by
this tangle of concealments and revela
tions was Constance Maturin, who had
indulged In neither the one nor the
other, The Earl of Stranleigh found
It difficult to become acqualnted with
her, 8She seemed always on her
gunard, and never oven approached
the subject which he had been given
to understand chiefly oceupled her
thoughts,

N the day appointed for thelr au

tomoblle ride, Miss Maturin ap-
peared at the wheel of the very latest
thing In runabouts, a six-cylinder
machine of high power, that ran as
sllently und smoothly as an American
watch, Stranlelgh ran his eye over
the graceful proportions of the new
oar with keen appreclation, walking
round it slowly and critically, guite
forgetting the beautiful girl who re
garded him with amusement, Look
Ing up at last, he saw the smile play
ing about her lips.

“1 beg your pardon,” he sald.

“I'm not sure that | shall grant {,”
she replied, still smiling. "“To be Ig-
nored for even the latest project in
engineering, 18 not Aattering, lo say
the least.”

“Not lgnored, Miss Maturin,”
Stranleigh, “for 1 was thinking of
you, although | may have appeared
absorbed in machinery.”

“Thinking of me!” she cried. “Yon
can't expect me to belleve that! The
gaze of &4 man fascinated by machin
ery s quite different from that of &
man Interested in g woman., [ know,
because 1 have seen both”

“1 am sure you have seen the latter,
Miss Maturin. Butl what 1 have just
been regarding Is an omen.”

“How mysterious! 1 thought you
saw only an automoblle.”
“No; 1 was looking
automoblle, and beyond,
It that way,

sald

through the
if 1 may put
Iam guite familiar with
this car. Although it {8 yours by pur
chase It Is mine by manufacture.
Your money bought {1, but mine made
it, In conjunction with the genlus of
a young englneer In whom 1 became
intervated, Perhaps vou bhegin to see
the omen, Some time ago | was so
fortunate as to be of ussistance to &
voung man, and the result has been
an ungualified success, To-day per
baps | may be permitted to ald a
young woman with a success that will
be equally gratifying.”

Stranlelgh gazed Into
honest eyes of the girl, who returned
his look with a halt-amused smile,
Bhe seemed suddenly covered with
confusion; Nushing slightly, she
turned her attention to the forest
that surrounded them., Presently she
sald

“Do men worship only
success?”

‘Most men wish to be successful,
but we all worship a goddess, too.”

the «clear,

the god of

“I'm sorry,” sald Miss Maturin

quietly, “that Mrs. Vanderveldt men-
ttoned my search for a capltalist. |
have abandoned the quest, Please
take a seat In this car of yours, Lord
Stranleigh, I am now merely your
gulde to the lakes."

The young man stepped in beside
her, and a few moments later they
were gliding, rather than running,
over a perfect road, under the trees,
in & machine nolseless ns the forest
was at that hour., The Earl of Stran
lelgh had seen many beautiful regions
of the world, but never any land
seape just like this. Its artificiality
and tts Jack of artificiality imerested
him. Nothing could be more busliness-
like than the construction of the stout
dams, and nothing more gentiy rural
than the limpld lakes, with the grand
old forest trees marshalled round
their marging ke a veteran army
that had marched down to drink, only

to be stricken motionless at the
water's cdge
T seemed that the sllence of the

motor had enchanted its oceupants
into sllence, The girl devoted her
attentlon to the machine, while Stran
lelgh sat dumb, and gave himself up
to the full enjoyment of the Vallom-
brosle tour. For more than half an
hour no word was spoken; finally the
vompetent driver brought the car to
a standstill at a view point near the
head of the valley, which offered a
progpect of the brawling main stream.

“We have now reached the last of
the lakes in this direction,” she sald,
quietly. “I think your automobile ad
mirable, Lord Stranleigh.”

“Thank you; and permit me (0 say
that a8 & landscape artist on a tremen
dous scale, you are without a compet
ftor, Miss Maturin.”

The glir! laughed.

“Your compliment is to Mother
Nature rather than to me,” she sald
“1 have merely let the wilderness
alone, 8o far as road-making and dam
bullding would allow.”

“In  your very moderation Hes
genius — the leaving alone! Will you
forgive the Inquisitiveness of an un-
imaginative man, whom you sus-
pected, at our outset, of guccess wor-
ship, If he asks wWhat practical object
you have in view?"

“1 should have thought that was
self-evident 1o an observant person
ke yourself,” she replied, alrily.

“These lnkes conserve the water, stor-
ing it In time of flood for use in time
of searcity. By means of slulees we

obtain partinl control of the maln
siream.”
“Is conservation your sole object,

then?"

“Is not that enough?”

“1 suppose it is. 1 know litle of
engineering, but | have seen its mar-
vels along your own lines in Amerlca,
in Egypt, Indla, and elsewhere. As
we ran along, | could not help noticing
that the dams built to restrain thespe
lnkes seemed unnecessarily strong.”

A shadow of annoyance flitted
across the expressive countenance of
Constance Maturin, but was gone be-
fore he saw it

“You are shrewder than you admit,
Lord Stranleigh, but you forget what
1 sald about floods, The lakes are
placid now, but you should see them
after a cloudburst back in the moun
talns.”

“Nevertheless, the dams look bulky
enough to hold back the Nile.”

“Appearances are often deceltful.
The dams are only strong enough for
the work they have to do, American
engineering practice does not go in
for useless encumberance. Each dam
gerves two purposes, It holds back
the water, and containg a power house,
In some of those power houses tur

bines and dynamos are  already
placed.”
“Ah, I understand! You recognize

that | am very stupid.”
“You are perslstent,”

woman, decisively,
Stranlelgh laughed,
“Allow me to take advantage of

that reputation by asking whuat you

sald the young

intend to do with the electricity when |

you have produced it?

| JT will be easy for every
mother and her children to have
soft, smooth skin all winter by using

inas

HONEY AND ALMOND

Creazn?

A very small quantity, applied moming
and night, will keep the complexion
fresh and clear. It will prevent chap-
ping, and will quickly restore irritated,
sore skin.  Men prefes Hinds Cream
after shm‘mg. as it promptly releves
the smarting and tendemess,

Selling everywhere, or postpanl by us on
teceipt of price. | Ilmls Cream 1 bonles, 50¢:
Hinels Cold Cream in tubes, 25¢. Do not
take a substitule; insist upon HINDS,

b

f‘§<|m[||1 s will be sent if you i
:|||'|m.r 2 stamp o -

pay portage o
A. S. HINDS £ 'l

239 Woest Street i
Portland, Maine

You nhuuld try HINDS Honey wnd Alwoad
Cream SOAP; highly reliied, de liglwlully fra-
grant and benehcial. 25¢ postpaid, No samples.

WHITING-ADAMS
CELEBRATED

BRUSHES

Always Suit—Never Fail

Over 10,000 Kinds and Sizes of
WHITING-ADAMS
Paint,Vamish, Artist, Toilet, Hair, Shaving
Household, and other Brushes made

For Sale Everywhere

Joun L. Waiming - J. J. Aoams Co.

ONE WMOLE CITY BLOCK
690 to 710 HARRISON AVE, Boston, U. S. A

BRUEH MANUFACTURCHS FOR OVER 100 YEARS
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