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A Delicious
Tubbing

and then refreshi
oy i
BABY’S OWN
SOAP

and your child wi 11 have a fine
complexion and neverbe troubled
with skin diseases.

The National Council of Wo-
men of Canada have recommend-
ed it as very suitable for nursery
use.

The Albert Toilet Soap Co.,
MONTREAL,
@ Makers o7 the celebrated Albert Toliet Soaps. @
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McConnell's Special
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SATURDAY, SEPT. 8

WHEN WE SHALL SEL!
FOR CASH

¥ruit Jars at present cost price
Our fine Blend Tea, for the day only, 20c 1b

Cinger Snaps.......covovceees PRSAN
e AT RS TS MNPEIRITP . 5¢ tin
6 bars Sweet Hnnu Soap... ... + hbs 0 S0
Mized Biscuits ........ec0c00ar00cees 9¢ Ib
BROME: . . .. covsocisrecassborsdsine s 10¢ Ib

A Japan Tea,fnew season, us 1al price
s, fow....... ; e .. 40c 1b
. Powder, Standard. ...... ..... 12¢ 1b

L g bargains in fancy kitchen Flower
Pots, de nrm'ml in fancy colors, 15¢ each

We will have a 10¢, 15¢ and 25¢ counter
during the d iy that will astonish you.
Call in and see them.

John McConnell

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

8! n of the Star

Do BE DupED

Thery have been placed upon the market
-vnu cheap reprints of an obsolete edition
of ~ Wetster's Dictionary.” They are being
affervd under various names at & 10w price

By

dry goods dealers, grocers, agents, ete., and
fin » low umun«uu as a premium for uubu.np-
Shoms Lo papx

Awuma .nts of these comparatively

Worthless

reprints are very misleading ; for instance
they sye advertised to be the nu'mlnmml
Lqﬁl!l.bﬂ' of a higher-priced book, when in

s far as we kpow and beligve, thy
mdf from A to Z,—

Reprint Dictionaries,

phototype coples of a book ?I over fifty
enrs ago, which in n-dui wasfoid for about
&» hi h was much superior in paper,
prinf ing to these umtum ns, being
Thets & work of some werit instead of one

Lon Since Obsolete.

lu‘ slement of 10,000 go-cal léd * new
Wl .n {‘nxhﬂhlm-l'L we hooks are adver-
tisedt 3o eontain, was compiled by -8 g€ ntle
senr who died over forty years agl ), and was
pablighed betore hisz des ath Other minor
edditious un:|nni ably of more or less value.

The (.nmlne Edition of “l—hll(" s Una-
twridged Dice tionary, which is the only meri-
aorious one familiar to this generation, con-

csins over 200 pages, with {llustrations on
nearly every ‘mﬂ , and bears our imprint on
by title page t_is protected by copyright
21roas cheap imitation.

valaable as this work s, we have at vast

expense published a thoroughly revised suc
e i r\‘. pame of which is WEBSTER'S
,‘urumnuwu. DICTIONARY.
{liustrated pamphlet free.

C. & C.MERRIAM CO,,
Seringfield, M-u.. U. 8. A
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Packiage of Launiry (ome n the very
best possiils meunner seal it
» to the

Parisian Steam Laundry
Co.

TELEPHONE. 20

—— e p————— —————————

lonkin's Sesimee L0

GOODS ON WEEKLY INSTALMENTS

Wisy buy for cash while you can buy goods at 3¢ per
wees and upwards.

Sldeboards, snyru Rugs, Axminster
snd Royal Kugs, Art Squares, Lamps,
'Clockc. Ex.Tables.

Head office and Store,

Rice Block, MNarket Square

All new and up to date goods. Give us s
call, Branch office in Blenheim
aad Wallacehurg.

Dr. Taimage Draws a Beautiful
Picture of t.hc»King‘s Garden.

»
CHRIST TAKES BEST FLOWERS,

This Garden 1s Open to All Who Choose
to Enter —Christ the Passion Plant,
Whose Perfume Is to Fill All the Na-
tions of the Earth.

Washington, Sept. 2.—~This sermon
Dr. Talmage sends from a halting
place , in ‘his jeurney through the
valleys of Switzerland. It seems to
have been prepared amid the bloom
and aroma of a garden midsummmer.
The text is Song of Sclomon ¥, 1:
1 am cowe into my garden.”’

The Bibie is a great poem. We
have it in faultless rhythm and bold
imagery and startling.antithesis and
rapturous lyric and sweet pastoral
and instructive parrative and devod
tional psalm; thoughts expressed in
style more solemn than that of Mont-
gomery, more bold than that of Mil-
ton, more terrible than that of
Dante, more natural than that of
Wordsworth, more impassioned than
that of Pollok, more tender than
that of Cowper, more weird than
that of Spenser. This great poem
brings all the gems of the earth into
its coronet, and it weaves the flames
of judgment into its garlands and
pours eternal harmonies in its
rhythm. Everything this book
touches it makes beautiful, from the
plain stones of the swmmer thrash-
ing floor to the daughters of Nahor
filling the troughs for the camels,
from the fish pools of Heshbon up to
the Psalmist praising God  with di-
apason of storm and whirlwind and
Job's imagery of Orion, Arcturus
and the Pleiades.

My text leads us into a scene of
summer redolence. The world has
had a great many beautiful gardens.
Charlemagne added to the glory of
his reign by decrecing that they be
established all through the realm,
deciding even the names of the flow-
ers to be planted there. Henry IV
at Montpellier established gardens of
bewitching beauty and luxuriance,
gathering into them Alpine, Pyrenean

and French plants. One of the
sweetest spots on earth was the gar-
den of Shenstone, the poet. His

writings have made but little im-
pression on the “urm but his gar-
den, the ‘‘Leasowes,’”’ will be im-
mortal. To the natural advantages
of that place was brought the per-
fection of art. Arbor and terrace
and slope and rustic temple and re-
gervoir and urn and ‘fountain here
had their ¢rowning. Oak and yew
and hazel put forth their richest fol-
jage. There was no life more dili-
gent, mo soul. more ingenious than
that of Shenstone, and all that dili-
gence and’ genius he brought to the
adornment of that - one treasured
spot. He gave £300 for it. He sold
it for several. thousand. And yet I
am to tell you to-day of a richer
garden thar any 1 have mentioned.
It is the garden spoken of in my
text—the garden of the church, which

Ih-l«mgs to Christ, for my text says

80. He bought it, he planted it,
he owns lit, and he shall have it
Walter Scott, in his outlay at Ab-
botsford, ruined his fortune, and
now, in the crimson flowers of those
gardens, you. can alinost think or
imagine that you see the blood of
that old man’s broken heart. The
payment of the last $100,000 sacri-
ficed L'm But I have to tell, you
that Christ’s life and Christ’'s death
were the outlay of this beautiful gar-
den of the church, of which my text
speaks Oh, how many sighs and
tears and pangs and agonies! Tell
me, ye women whol saw him hang!
Tell me executioners who lifted

him- and let him down! Tell me,

theu sun that didst hide, ye rocks
that fell! Christ' loved the church

wd gave himself for it,”" It the gar-
den of church belongs to Christ,
eytainly he has a right to wal: in
1! Co then, € blessed Jest ‘to-
day Walk up and down these aisies
and pluck what thou wilt of sweet<
ness for thyseif’

i he church in my text is appro-
priately compared to a “garden be-
cause it is a place of choice flowers

of select fruits and thorough irriga-
tion g

That would be a strange garden in
If no-
where ‘else, they would be alang the
horders or at the gateway The
homiliest taste will dictate SOGlNne-
thing, if it be only the old fashioned

which there were no flowers

llvhock or dahlia or daffodil. D
ho # ’ ” r daffodil. But apple in Eden killed the race, this one

if there Le larger means then you
will find the Mexican
blazing azalea and clustering olean-

i der Well, now, Christ comes to his

garden, and he plants thére some of
the brightest spirits that ever flow-
ed upon the world Some ‘of them

! are violets, incofispicuous, but sweet

as heaven Y ou have to search and
find them You do not see them
very often perhaps, but ybu find
where they have been by the bright-
ened face of the invalid and the sprig
of geranium on the stand and the
new window curtains keeping out the
glow of the sunlight. They are per-
haps more like the ranuneulus, cre«p-
ing sweetly along amid the thorns
and briers of life, giving kiss for
sting And many a man who has
had in his way some great Dblack
rock of trouble has found that they
have covered it all over with flow-
ery jasmine running in and out amid
the crevices. These flowers in
Christ's garden are pot, like the sun-
flower, gaudy in | the light, but
wherever darkness hovers over a soul
that needs to be converted there they
stand, night blooming cereuses. But
in Christ's garden there are plants
that may be’ betser compared to the
Mexican eactus-—thorns without,
loveliness within—men with sharp
points of character.. They wound al-
most every one- that touches them.
They are hard to handle. Men pro-
nounce them nothing but thorns, but
Christ loves them, notwithstanding
all their sharpuoesses.

It is harder for soms men to do

castus and |

| saturated

join the church.”’
““Oh,”” he said, ‘I have such a vio-
lent temper. Yeot.eﬂhy morning I
was crossing very early at the Jersey
City ferry, and I saw a milkman pour
a large quantity of water into the
milk can, and 1 said to him, ‘T think
that will do.’ And he insulted me,
and I knocked him down. Do you
think I ought to join the church?"”’
Nevertheless that very same man who

“was so harsh! in his behawvior loved

Christ and could not speak of sacred
things without tears of emotion and
affection. ,

But I have not told you of the
most HeautMul flower in all this gar-
den spoken of in the text. If you
see¢ a century plant, your.emotions
are startled. You say, “Why, this
flower has been a hundred years
gathering up for one bloom, and it
will be a hundred years mure before
other petals will come out.’ But
I kave to tell you of a plant that
wus - gathering up from all eternity
and that 1,900 years ago put forth

its bloom never to wither. It is the
passion plant of the cross. Prophets
foreciold it, Betblehem shepherds

Jooked upon it in the bud, the rocks
shook at its bursting and the dead
got up in their winding sheets Lo sce
its full bloom. It is a crimson flow-
er—blood at the roets, blood on the
branches, blood on the leaves Its
perfume is to fill all the n.xhons Its
bresth is heaven. Come, oh winds
froin the north and winds:from the

south and winds from the: east and’

winds from the west and bear to all

the earth the sweet smelling savor

of Christ, my Lord!

His worth of all the nations knew,

Sure the whole earth would love him
too.

Again, the church. may be appro-
priately compared to the garden, be-
cause it is a place of fruits. That
would be a strange garden which
had in it no berries, no plums-or
peaches or apricots. The coarser
fruits are planted in the orchard or
they are set out on the sunny hill-
side. But the choicest fruits are
kept in the garden. So in the world
outside the church Christ has plant-
ed a great many beautiful things—
patience, charity, generesity, integ-
rity. But he intends the choicest
fiuits to be in the garden, and i1
they are not there then shame on the
church. Religion is not a mere flow=
ering sentimentality Tt is a practi-
cal, life giving, healthful fruit, not
posies, but apples.

““Oh,"” says somebedy, I don’t see
what your garden of the church has
yielded!'* Where dird your asylun¥
come from? And vour hospitals?
And your institutions of mercy?
Christ planted every one of theni® he
planted - them in his garden. When
Christ gave sight to Bartimeus, he
laid the cornerstone of every blind
agvlum that hss ever been built.
When Christ soothed the de smoniad
of Galilee, he daid the cornerstone of
every lunatic asylum that has ever
been established. When Christ said
to the .sir'-( man, ‘‘Take up thy bed
and walk,”” he laid the cornerstone
of every hospital the w orld has ever
seen. When Christ said, I was in
prison and ye visited me,”” he laid
the cornerstone of every prison re-
form association that has ever been
organized. The Church of Christ 'is
a glorious garden, and it & full of
fruit. I know there is some .poor
fruit in it. T kfiow there are some
weeds ‘that ought to thrown over
the, fence. I know there are some
erab apple trees that ought to be cut
down. I know there are some wild
grapes that ought to be uprooted,
but are you going to -destroy the
whole garden because of a little
gnarled fruit? You will find worm
eaten leaves .in Fontainebleau and
insects that sting in the fairy groves
of the Champs Elysees You do not
tear down and destroy the whole
garden because there are a few spe-
cimens of gnarled fruit

I have not told you of the hetter
tree in this garden and of the better
fruit It was planted just outside
Jerusalem a good while ago Whea
that tree was planted, it was so spht
and bruised and barked men said no-
thing would ever grow upon it, but
no sooner had that tree been ])l.\hh'l
than it budded and blossomed and
fruited, and the soldiers’ spears were
onlv the elubs that struck dewn the
fruit, and 1t fell into the lap of the
nations, and njen began to pick it up
and eat.it, and they found in it an
antidote to all thirst, to all poison
to all sin, to all death; the smallese
cluster larger than the famous onge
of Eschol, which two men carriel
on a staff between them If the one

cluster of mercy saall restore
Again, the church in my text is
appropriately  called a garden ~ be-
cause it is thoroughly frrigated. No
garden could  prosper long witliout
plenty of waterf 1 have seen a gar-
den in the widst of a desert vat
blooming and luxuriant. All around
wis dearth and barrvenness, but there
were  pipes, reaching
from this garden up the mountains,
and through these aqueducts the wa~
ter camne streaming down and tossing
up into beautiful fountains umx. eve
ery root and leaf and flower vas
That is like the. Lhunlx
The church is a garden in the midst
of a great desert of sin -and buﬂo-nng,
but it is well irrigated, for ‘our eyes

aquedeu |~,

ara unto the hills from whenee com-.

eth our help.’ From the mountains
of God’'s strength tiunn flow down
rivers of gladuess. ““There is a river
the stream whereof shall make glad
the city of our God.”” Preaching the
gospel is one of the aqueducts. The
Bible is anovher. Baptism and the
Lord's Bupper are aquudu«& Water
to slake the thirst, water  to wash
the unclean, water tossed high up in
the light of the Sun of Righteousness,
showing us the rainbow around tha
throne. Oh, was there evel a gardon
so thoroughly irrigated?

Hark! 1 hear the latch of the gar-
den gate, and 1 look to see who .3
coming. 1 hear the volee of Christ,
“1 am come into my garden.' I say:
“Come in, O Jesus! We have been
waiting for thee - Walk all through
the paths. Look' at the flowers; look

thee rest.
Christ goes up another garden path,
and he comes to a soul in trouble
and says: “‘Peace! All is well. I
have seen thy téars. I have heard thy
prayer. The sun shall not scnite thee
by day mor the moon by night. The
Lord shall preserve thee from all
evil. He wijll preserve th\ soul.
Courage, O froubled spirit!”’

Then 1 see Jesus going up another
garden path, and I see great excites
ment among the leaves, and I hasten
up to that garden path to see What
Jesus |is doing there, and, lo! he is
breaking off flowers, sharp and clean,
from the stem, and I say: “Stop,
Jesus. Do not kill those beautiful
flowers.” He tuens to me and s2ls,
“I have come into my garden to ga-
ther lilies, and I mean to take thes
up to a higher terrave for the garden
around my palace, and there I will
plant them, and in better soil and in
better air they shall put forth
brighte leaves and sweeter redol-
ence, .md no frost shall touch them
forever.” And l looked up into his
face and safd: ‘'Well, it is thy gar-
den, and thou hast a right to do
what thou wilt with it. Thy will be

done!’'—the hardest prayer a man_

ever made.

It has seemed as if Jesus Christ
took the best. From many of your
households the best one is gone. You
know that she was too good for this
world. She was the gentlest in her
ways, the deapest in her aflection,
and when at last the sickness came
vou had no faith in medicines. You
know that the hour of parting had
come, and when, through the rich
grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, you
surrendered that treasure you said:
“Lord Jesus, take it. It is the best
we have. ‘Take it. Thou art
worthy.”” The others in the house-
hold may have been of grosser mold.
She was of the finest.

The heaven of your little ones will
not be fairly begun until you get
there. All  the kindnesses shown
them by immortals will not make
them forget you. There they are
the radiant throngs that went out
from your homes. I throw a Kkiss
to the sweet darlings: Thev are well
now in the palace. The crippled
child has a sound foot now. A little
lame child says, “Ma, will T be lame
in heaven?”’ ‘““No, my durhng. vou
won't be lame in heaven.’ A little
sick child says, ‘“Ma, will T be sick
in heaven??/ No, my dear, you

won't be sick in heaven.”” A ‘little
blind child says, “Ma, will T be biind

my dear, you
heaven."’

in heaven?' _ ‘Ng
wan‘t. be blind in
are all well there.
I notice that the fine gardens some-
times havé high fences around them,
and T cannot get in. It is so with
a kibg's garden. The only glimpse
you ever get of such garden is when
the king rides out in his splendid
carriage. It is not so with this gar«
den, this' King’s garden I throw
wide open the gate and tell you all
to come im. No monopoly In religs
ion Whosoever will may. Choose
now between a desert and a garden.
Many of you have tried the garden of
this world’'s delight. You have
found it has been a chagrin. So it
was with Theodore Hook. He made
all the world laugh. He makes us
laughi now when we read his poema.
But he could not make his own heaPt
laugh. While in the midst of his
fostivities he confronted a looking
glass, and he saw himself and said:
““There, that is true. T look just as
1 am-—done up in body, mind and
purse.”’ So it. was of Shenstone, of
whose garden I told you at the be-
ginning of my sermon. «He sat down
amid those bowers and said: “‘T have
lost my road‘to happiness. I am an-
gry and envieus and frantie and de-
spise everything around me just as it
becomes a madman to do.”
O yve weary Bouls, come into
Christ's garden to-day and pluck - a
little heartsease. Christ is the only
rest and the only parden for a pers
turbed spirit Do you not think
your chance has almost come? You
men and women WwWho have been
waiting year after year for, K some
good opportunity in which to acce pt
Christ, but have postponed it 5, 10,
20, 30 years, do vou not fecl as if
now vour honor of deliverance and
pardon and salvation had come? (3
man, what grudge hast thou ag ins§ |
thy poor soul that thou wilt not let
it be saved?
Bome vears agc a vessel struck on
the rocks. They had only one life-
boat. In that lifeboat the passen-
gers and crew were getting ashore,
The vessel had foundered and was
sinking deeper and deeper, and that
one boat could not take the passen-
gers very-swiftly. A little Lnl stood
on the deck waiting for her turn to
get ifito the-boat. Th» boat cama
and went, eame and went, but
turn did not seeng to come \1 or
awhile she eould wait no longer, ;‘nl
she leaped an the taff-rail and th¢
sprang into the sea, erying to vhn
boatmen: '‘Save me next! Save e
pext!” Oh, how many have gone
ashore into God’'s mercy, and yet you
are clinging to the wreck of sin!
Others have accepted the pardon of
Christ, but you are in peril. Why not
this moment make a rush for your
immortal resfue, crying until Jesus
shall hear Yyou and heaven and earth
ring with the ecry ‘‘Save me next!
Save me next!” Now is the day of
salvation! Now! Now! ¥

The Anecdotal Side of Phillips Brooksy
A reminiscent article on DBishop
Phillips Brooks will appear in The
September Ladies' Home Journal. -Iv
is in the form of a series of anec-
dotes which accurately reflect the
characteristics of the beloved Bishop.
These anecdotes were gathered from
his most confidential friends, are
mostly new, and all are eflectively
told.

Cause of His Headache.
“That hnrd.boued egg gave me a
hea
“\'o.u
I didn't eat ft. A fellow hit me
wlt..h it behind the ear.’

shouldn’t eat hard-bouad

s ol

The¥ .

“ Castoria h an exctlknt medicine for
children.
of its good effect mpon their children.”

Cutorlsisforlnmnutnd(mndren. Castoria is a

harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops

and Sovothing Syraps.

it contains neither Opium,

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-
ness. Castoria cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and

Flatulency.

Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Ca.storia

Dx. G. C. OsGoop, Lowell, Mass.

Castoria.

« Castoria Is so weil adapted to children
Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as ll!ptnor to hny pre-
| scription known to me.’

H. A ARCHER, M. D Srooklyn, N. ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

. B

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

THE CE y T e

NEW YORK 1TV
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Bow Park F

One of the nicest things for ‘breakfast this hot
weather 1s a rashcr of

Z T

’\Ia(le for the best trade in Canada by Can-
adians from Canadiari bred animals.
and specially fed at the

Raised

arm.

Easy to Cook. Require very little fire.

Imperial
Oxford
Range....

Will make in your kitchen—until you see iis patented
improvcmeuts.

You Can’t Realize

WHAT A DIFFERENCE THE

If you're a housekeeper call at our nearest agent’s

to the ordinary,

nameless, tnwarranted army of footwear
sold to whoever will buy them,
The ““Slater Shoe’’ is made in twelve

shapes, all leathers, colors, widths, sizes
and styles. Every pair (;oodvear Welt- §
ed, name and price stamped on the soles.

$3.50 AND $8.00.

Destiny Changed.

The ‘“‘Slater Shoe'’

is closely watched dur-
ing the process of manufacture. Every shoe
undergoes a careful examination after leav-
ing the hands of each operator.

The slightest flaw in the leather or work-

manship-a stitch missed-a slip of the knife,
only discernible to an expert condemns the
shoe that started hma*d the 5 Slater . goal

and examine its new features and devices for mving time,
wrouble, and fuel—the first cost of the raege is a small
matter when you consider the years of economy, comfort,
~and convenience it aill give.

The Gumoy Foundry Co., Ltd., Toronto Winnipeg, Vancouver.
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