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mean conceptions of our own times. 
What the fifty-storied skyscraper of New 
York is to the thatched and one-storied 
cottage of wood in a Western American 
young village, the fabrics raised by old 
Egyptian hands are to the sublimest and 
biggest of our modern monuments. St. 
Peter’s in Rome thrills and astounds by 
Its magnitude as well as by its beauty; 
but how poor It is in size, in impres­
siveness, in sublimity, to the temple at 
Karnac, near Luxor! Karnac was to 
ancient Egypt what Mecca is to Moham- 
medanism, what Rome is to Catholicism; 
but compare the awe-inspiring height and 
breadth and nobility of lines in the Hall 
of Columns In the central temple with 
anything in Rome, and you are astound­
ed how the Egyptian conception out­
distances the sublimest thing in Rome— 
and, I may add. In the remains of the 
ancient Rome which governed the world 
politically, as well as in the modern 
Rome which has the real allegiance of so 
many millions of the human race.

Blind Girl, Helpless and Dying. Bathes in a
Dazzling Light--- Then Sees Perfectly and

Dances Laughing Amid Sobbing Relatives
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(Editor's Note.—This story is stranger 
than fiction. Maybe part of it is fiction. 
But London newspapers spent days in- 
vestigating this young woman’s story. 
They found that she was upon the verge 
of the grave and that she now is ap- 
parently well. They found that once she 
was blind, that she now sees. The mir­
acle, if miracle it is, has filled the whole 
of England with wonder.)

London, March 20.—On the morning of 
Feb. 18. Dorothy Kerin lay dying at 204 
Milkweed road, this city.

In the evening she was well!
When the sun rose that Sunday she 

was blind.
Three hours after it set she could see 

as well as anybody!
At breakfast time she lay smitten with 

pain, unable to walk.
She ate supper at the table surrounded 

by a joyful father and mother and 
friends.

"An angel from heaven met me at the 
gate and brought me back!"

That is how Miss Kerin explains her 
remarkable recovery. And nearly all 
England believes it!

Miss Dorothy is a beautiful girl, with 
dark flowing hair and large, lustrous 
eyes. She is 22. During most of her life 
she bas been a helpless invalid. For five 
years she rever stood upright. For a 
fortnight she was unconscious and de­
lirious. That Sunday she seemed to be 
dying. The last of 37 physicians had 
made his last vain effort to prolong by 
minutes her life.

"We did not think she would live until 
sunset," her mother said. "As the
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Grandiose! Gigantic! Sublime! TheseH 
are the terms that must be applied to I 
all these ancient monuments of Egypt. 
1 do not speak alone of the mighty pyra-■ 
mids just outside Cairo, or of the Sphinx;■ 
these things, though almost appalling in I 
their majesty, are not more remarkable 
than many other of the monuments you N 
see on your journey up the Nile. 1 never ■ 
saw a facade that impressed me so much I 
as that of the temple at Abydos. Greek # 
influence had already begun to he felt in ■ 
Egypt when that facade was built; but ■ 
the Egyptian spirit of the grandiose is 1 
still the dominant note; and the facade, 1 
though it has Greek stateliness and 1 
tranquility of appearance, has also a 3 
grandioseness of conception and of size 1 
that only Egypt has ever attained. A J 
few words will suffice with regard to the 1 
pictures you see on all the walls. They 3 
strike wonder in your soul by their per-1 
fection, either as sculpture or painting; a 
and sometimes you are astounded to see - 
in these pictures brilliant colors of red 
and blue—brilliant and distinct after four | 
thousand years of existence. Somehow or . 
other these statues and pictures produce. 
on me a certain sense of repulsion. These : 
gods are often represented with the heads 9 
of animals; the head of the hawk, the
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weighTHE BLIND GIRL CURED AS BY A MIRACLE. o. 95 (mediumarment, tyle tha is sure to please you weshades of evening wee failine wetk fluence. ‘You can’t get up, my darling!’ From out the great, golden flame 

ered about or lov woutd leave us any 1 answered. But she did get up! The two hands, while a voice, clearer . than 
minute Slip suddenly gave a great sigh, angel told me to, she said. She was the any 1 had evernr SA1 
and we thought she was gone. But with calmest person in the room, your sufferings over.
a wonderful smile, which none of us can "One man present was a professed Then I heard mother asking me if 1
forget, she stretched out her arms and atheist. He fell on his knees, sobbing Then I heard mother asking me
held them up for a few moments. ard praying aloud." knew her. eminent London physi-

Then she lay still. Presently her lips Next day Dolly laughingly ran up and Dr. Norman, an eminernt ! a few brief 
noved - She stretched out her arms down stairs. She was in the highest cian, who had given her but a few b 

then drew her hands over her spirits when a newspaperman called to hours of life that Sunday morning, was 
PeEacoma ata setenlay (Sunday) 1 was ». SO IF Aa 

Her terrible weakness. due to there, conscious for the first time for case I have known, he said. I should 
tuberculosis and diabetes, had made her several days. I seemed to feel slipping have said Saturday evening that it ever 
helniee from life I heard whispers and sobs quite impossible for her to have evet
Athen we saw a miracle per- and prayers of. those who loved me best stood for one moment again upon her 
formed before our eves. She looked at Things grew blacker than even my blind feet, and now 1 just saw her running 
ms her eyes at first squinting and then eyes had made them before. I didn’t down stairs. I don t know what to say 
becoming quite natural in expression. I fear. I didn’t even think. I just drifted, about it. TTAELY is wearing her
asked her- ‘Dolly, do you know me?’ and without an effort, without a thought. Meanwhile Dorothy is wearing her
she replied: Of course I do mummy.’ into blackness. sister’s clothes, for she herself has been

"She sat up and cried, I am to get up? “Suddenly I saw a dazzling light— an invalid so many years that hei ward-
she seemed under some mysterious In- brighter than any fire I had ever seen, robe is extremely limited.

I saw
head of the ram. and the cobra serpent 
and the beetle are frequently among 
them, and this produces in my mind not 
merely an incongruity, but a certain nau­
sea. as of an unclean and ugly religion. 
Rut I return to the special note of all 
these buildings, and that is their gran- 
dioseness. Rameses the Second, called 
Raineses the Great with justice by the 
historians of Egypt, rises in many of 
them in a majesty of size and dignity

again, 
eyes, 
way. 
deaf. modern monuments 

And there is an­
that makes all our

mere pigmies.seem 
other redeeming feature in the grotesque
and repulsive creations—they are a 
tribute to the great forces of Nature, 
and especially to th se forces which are 
the making of Egypt, of the Egypt of 
this hour as of the Egypt of four thou­
sand years ago. Rainless, circumscrib­
ed to a narrow strip of land, with the 
circumambient, thirsty, barren desert of 
millions of acres all around, Egypt to­
day depends entirely for fertility, for 
food, for life or death on the Nile; and 

with the sun and the earth, 
” these
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that it has haunted me ever since. I 
was passing rapidly in a carriage through 
the native quarter of Assiout, when sud­
denly, in the midst of the narrow, mal 
odorous and squalid street, with tiny 
shops, primitive handicrafts, and some­
times awful dens like an abysmal cave, 
I caught sight of this strange scene: An 
old, white-bearded man was leaning talk­
ing to a young girl. He was whispering 
in her ear, and there was an intense 
look, half joyous, half earnest, on his 
face, as though he were pleading the 
suit of some other and younger man. 
The girl, seated with her knees drawn 
up. with her face entirely exposed, was

Infinite Charm of a Trip On the Nile
Mr. T. P. O’Connor, M. P., Gives His Views

HOW DO
YOU KNOW

the Nile, ----- ,
are the ideas which lie behind 
gigantic images of the Egyptian 
Repulsive as the deities of Egypt 
they were deities made in man’s image, 
and for the relief of man's estate.

gods.
were.

O
and in the walls of the houses: it is 
something that has a greater beauty than 
the splendid pension of the dark and 
sunless town, in the same way as the 
rags of the Lazarene under the sun of 
Naples have a beauty you could never 
attribute to the city’ man’s clothes made 
by the best tailor. And when you look 
at things so much better than the mud 
bank and the mud hovel—when you look 
out at the palm tree and at the wheat 
field on the narrow strip along the banks 
—they rise to a glory of color which you 
rarely see when looking at the tree, or 
the grass, or the wheat field of a Euro­
pean or American landscape.

The Sun Makes Everything Lovely and Every Object 
Is Beautified, Exalted and Transformed as If by 
Subtle Magic—The Temples, the Pyramids and 
the Tombs—The Sights of Cairo—Slavery Is 
Still There —A Love Scene.

VI.
to the human 
Cairo was my 
( pass by Port

Finally I return again 
and the modern Egypt, 
first glimpse of the East. 
Said, which is so much of an entrepot as 
to be cosmopolitan and almost European. 
The first impression of Cairo was not 
favorable. For you first realize a curious 
feeling of the hunger of the normal 
European for the sight of the soft and 
sweet face of woman. At first you think 
that halt the people you see are women, 
for they are all clothed in one long gar­
ment their heads are covered as by a 
woman’s shawl, and they shuffle along 
with something of the same awkward- 
ness as .10 women in the petticoats with 
which modern life has embarrassed 
female motion. Their features, too, are 
for the most part regular, delicate, even 
and handsome. By and by you realize 
that these are all men. And then, pass- 
ing into one of the narrow streets of the 
native part of Cairo, you come across a 
woman. Never shall I forget my first 
impression as I saw a woman in such 
a Street in Cairo. It was not merely that 
her face was veiled, that all the lines of 
her bodv were hidden under the black 
and formless robe in which she was clad. 
All this was evidence enough of the 
servitude in which for more than a thou­
sand years she has lived in Mohammedan 
lands. There was another badge which 
produced in me a sensation of fierce an 
angry revolt. To hold the veil in its place 
the Egytian woman in the city places on 
her nose a little bit of brass or wood. 
To me it appeared for all the world like 
the ring in a pig’s nose; it gave me such I 
a sense of intentional deformation and 
was so loud-proclaiming a badge of in-

the moment when the possession of a modest 
sum of ready money will enable you to 
answer the knock of opportunity? Or when an 
adverse stroke of fortune might be success­
fully withstood by the immediate availability 

" of, say, fifty dollars?
YOU DON’T! Still, if you have sufficient 

foresight to prepare either to combat ill-luck 
or improve an opportunity, you are ready both

looking out into vacancy. It was a 
pretty face—round, girlish, with deep.
dreamy, soft dark eyes—and there was 
a delighted smile upon it, and the sug­
gestion of the strange rapture that comes 
to the maiden hearing for the first time 
the divine message of love. My carriage 
passed on in a moment; the whole scene 
went by as rapidly as a flash of light­
ning; but it was so hthan, so like home, 
a faint echo of that freedom of woman­
hood to which we westerns are accus­
tomed. that of all the things I have seen 
in Egypt, it remains with me the most 
enduring and the most agreeable mem- 
ory.—T. P.

it is just as necessary to take very light 
summer garments as well; for now that 
I have gone up some hundreds of miles 
to the sunnier south, I am glad that 1 
have along with me flannels and ducks. 
The traveller on the Nile ought to be 
provided with clothes for both seasons.

When my friends, Mr. and Mrs. Fred- 
erick Courtland Penfield gave me an 
invitation to accompany them on a trip 
on the Nile, I felt I could not refuse. Mr 
Penfield was the representative of his 
country for four years in Cairo, and he 
sas written the best book I have read 
n Modern Egypt, so I knew that 1 would 
make the trip under conditions not only 
the most agreeable, but the most instruc-

III.
I have said little about another, and an 

even greater, glory of the trip on the 
Nile—that is, of course, the sky effects. 
There is something strangely unreal in 
looking up. day after day, on a vast ex­
panse of blue from horizon to horizon, 
unbroken, as a rule, by even a tiny fleck 
of white and fleecy cloud. There are

No matter what your earning powerways.
And the worldmay be, you can save money, 

does love a ready-money man.
I.

What is the infinite charm of a trip 
on the Nile which accounts for many 
people returning to it year after year? 
I have heard of men and women who 
have taken the trip for twenty years in 
succession; my host, Mr. Penfield, with 
all the world before him where to

09ive. I write a brief sketch of my ex- 
beriences. not for those who have often 
nade the trip—for to those 1 could tell 
nothing new—but to those who contem- 
plate making it, or who would, anyhow, 
desire to know what It is like to one 
who, like themselves, is not an Egyptian 
scholar, and saw the country for the first 
time.

"For the lands sake" use Bowker’s 
Fertilizers. They enrich the earth and 
those who till it. Address Bowker 
Fertilizer Company, Buffalo, N. Y. 

tf-t

It is for you to decide whether a year from 
now will find you richer by a good many dollars 
or not. Simple, isn’t it? Start a savings 
account with us, without further delay.
Our depositors receive 31/2 % compound interest

hours of the day when the sun blazes 
down upon you so as to give you some 
discomfort, but up to noon, and then 
after 4 o’clock, the sky is delicious, the 
air soothing, and everything, near and 
far, looks beautiful. I prefer the early 
evening to any part of the day on the 
Nile. Then you discover all around you 
something that the light exalts into 
celestial glory. A flash of the setting

choose, has made the trip already nine 
times. The charm is not in the diversity 
of the scenery; scenery more monoton­
ous you could not well imagine. Day 
after day, week after week, month after 
month, you pass along the same yellow- 
colored. muddy stream; you see the same 
narrow margin of green, and then be­
yond, the line of mountain which skirts 
the Nile almost through its entire course; 
and after that the illimitable desert, sin­
ister, gray, without a shrub, a flower or 
a tree. Nor, outside Cairo, do you meet 
any cities of great size or importance. 
The native villages do not look inviting 
or very picturesque; at first you have 
the impression that they are all in 
ruins. For with scarely an exception, all 
you see is a collection of roofless houses 
—or what appear to be roofless—built out 
of the mud of the Nile; and all apparently 
crumbling to ruin. This is a false im- 
pression, for the houses, though poor, 
and badly made out of bad material, are 
comfortable according to Egyptian ideas. 
To the tourist they, however, present a 
lifeless appearance. The inhabitants are 
for the most part engaged in drawing 
water from the Nile on its banks; the

NTAL MIDY
word of warning.Let me begin by a Standard remedy for Gleet, /. 

Gonorrhœa and Runnings MITY 
IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid- CHILE 
ney and Bladder Troubles. -

The weather can be very hot, even in 
winter, in Egypt, but it is not always 
hot; and it is rarely hot—until you get 
far south—in the mornings or in the 
evenings. There is a theory that recent 
big developments in irrigation, and es­
pecially the creation of the gigantic dam 
at Assouan, have changed somewhat the 
climate of Egypt and that it is now 
cooler than it used to be. Be that as it 
may people who started up the Nile this 
year at the beginning of the month of 
January, as I did. had many cold days 
and nights to pass through; and one 
American told me that he had supplied 
himself with oil stoves for all his rooms, 
including his bathroom and bedroom. 
For myself, I hesitated a long time when 
leaving London whether I should take 
with me to the land of sun the big fur 
coal which 1 wear during the coldest and 
foggiest months of winter in London. ! 
was very glad during some of these early 
days of January that I had decided that 
my fur coat should come with me. But

The Ontario Loan & Debenturesun illumines the mountain that has been 
your constant companion throughout all 
your days, and then you see a distant 
palm tree and then a bit of green: and 
on the other side of the horizon you see 
the darkness approaching and sending, 
as it were, the world to a beautiful and 
dreamless sleep. And when the sunset 
does come, it is not as any other sunset

Compal 11

CHANGE LONDON - ONT.
A. M. SMART, MANAGER

Corner Dundas Street and Market Lane

feriority that my blood boiled, and I saw 
red.

IN WOMAN’0you have ever seen. Often it is that 
light color which is called opalescent, and 
then, just as the sun is going down for 
the night, it bursts into a blood red, so 
that there is a dazzling and almost 
affrighting blaze of fierce coloring.

VII.
When you get to the country districts 

and the places where the women are 
poor and hard-working, the closeness of 
the veiling is relaxed, though rarely re­
laxed altogether. As you approach, you 
see women become embarrassed and 
gather up their poor veils before their 
faces, and as you pass you sometimes 
see that the veils conceal, not a beauti­
ful and a young face, but a face hideous­
ly ugly in feature, and seamed, lined and 
devastated by poverty and toil. The 
black and full robe reduces their figures 
to the form of an obese feather bed. The 
only time you get any pleasant impres­
sion of Egyptian womanhood is when 
you see them on the banks of the Nile 
collecting the water for household use 
and for the irrigation of their little 
patches of land. They gather the water 
with their hands into a great heavy jar, 
and when this is done they lift the jar 
on to their heads. It is a heavy burden 
for any head, especially a woman's, but 
they are so accustomed to the task— 
their ancestors were doing the same 
thing when the Prophets of Israel were 
thundering against the iniquities of their 
times—that they are able to carry the

.
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IV.
There is another aspect, of course, of 

the trip on the Nile to which I must 
make some allusion. That is the tem­
ples. the pyramids, the tombs and the 
other great relics of Egyptian art and 
power. I will confess at once that my 
chief interest In life is men and women, 
and especially in the men and women of 
my own generation. To me there was 
infinitely more attraction and even 
knowledge in a stroll through a native 
village than in a visit to the most glori­
ous of temples or tombs. But it would 
certainly be a mistake to take a trip on 
the Nile without seeing most of these 
extraordinary buildings. And the first

of : • if

Made Safe by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Graniteville, Vt.— "I was passing 
through the Change of Life and suffered 

from nervousness 
and other annoying 
symptoms, and I 
can truly say that 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com­
pound has proved 
worth mountains of 
gold to me, as it 
restored my health 
and strength. I 

linever forget to tell 
my friends what 

__ ______JLydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has done for me 
during this trying period. Complete 
restoration to health means so much 
to me that for the sake of other suffer­
ing women I am willing to make my 
trouble public so you may publish 
this letter."—MRS. CHAS. BARCLAY,

women are rarely seen, except as they 
descend, with their erect gait and grace­
ful walk, to the river with their big 
water vessels; and, dressed in black, 
with veils half concealing their often old. 
wrinkled and ugly faces, they strike you 
as mere bundles of skin and bone dress­
ed in something like rags. You might 
often imagine that you had eaten of the 
lotus when you try to analyze the things 
that transform elements apparently so 
hopeless into one of those journeys in 
which there is scarcely a moment that is 
not one of keen enjoyment.

ASKED HER DRUGGIST TO
GIVE HER SOMETHING.

She Had a Bad Cold, So He
Recommended

fir, Weed's Norway Pine Syrup.

impression upon one is a certain humili­
ation; even a certain change in point of 
view. For the most striking feature of 
these pyramids and temples and tombs is 
a humiliating comparison between the 
sublime grandioseness—if I may use the 
word—of the conceptions of these old 
Egyptians and the modest and almost

The
II.

For you see everything in the state of 
feeling that comes to one who has taken 
of some opiated leaf. That monotonous 
river, that monotonous little strip of 
cultivated land, those wretched villages, 
this small town, above all, the palm 
trees which meet you so often, are all 
beautiful, exalted, and transformed by 
some subtle magic so that they seem to 
you to suggest the peace that passeth 
all understanding. You are content to 
sit on deck all day long without moving 
and without wishing to move: in short, 
you have something of the feelings which 
find expression in De Quincey's marvel­
lous book. "The Opium Eater." What 
has gone before, what may come after, 
in your life, ceases almost to exist for 
you; you live in the delicious and even 
intoxicating present, with no regrets for 
the yesterdays and no misgivings as to

Mrs. James Warren, Edmonton, Alta., 
writes: —-"Just a few words in favor of

big jars without putting one or the 
other hand to them. Nothing could ex­
ceed the beauty and the gracefulness of 
their walk as they pass from the bank 
to their homes. Tall, straight, almost 
majestic, they seem to come to your eyes 
with something of the rapture and the 
wonder with which their stories and 
their pictures impressed our childhood in 
reading the pages of the Old Testament.

M CREADY SHOES 
are always in the vanguard of the con­
stantly changing fashions. We have an 
organization to keep in touch with the latest 
and best shoe fashions wherever they occur.
One of the features that has contributed to 
the success of "McCready shoes is the 
assurance the wearer has that they are the 
last word in style and good taste.
Those who value "looks" ask their dealer

Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGH CROUP
BRONCHITIS COUGHS COLDS

Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.your Dr.
I contracted a bad cold,A short time ago

and tried several remedies, but had no 
good results. I asked my druggist to 
give me some good cough medicine lie 
could recommend, so he told me to try 
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, and I 
can safely say I have never tried anything 
tike it. The first dose gave me relief, and 
I was completely cured of my cough be­
fore I had finished one bottle. It is 
the best cough remedy I have ever tried, 
and I can recommend it to everyone."

Obstinate coughs and colds yield to 
the grateful, soothing action of Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

It is a remedy without an equal for 
coughs, colds, bronchitis, and all affection 
of the throat or lungs.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is 
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; price 25 cents.

Manu: atured only by The T. Mil- 
burn Co . Limited, Toronto, Ont.

NO
'R.F.D., Graniteville, Vt.

No other medicine for woman’s ills 
received such wide-spread and un­

qualified endorsement. No other med­
icine we know of has such a record 
of cures as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

For more than 30 years it has been 
curing woman’s ills such as inflamma­
tion ulceration, fibroid tumors, irreg- 
ularities, periodic pains and nervous 
prostration, and it is unequalled for 
carrying women safely through the 
period of change of life.

VIII.
ESTABLISHED 1673

A simple. safe and effective treatment fortron- 
chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with 
drugs. Used with success for thirty years.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, ins pired 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, Ecothes 
the sore throat, and stops the cough, assuring 
restful nights. Cresolene is invaluable to mothers 
with young children and a boon to sufferers 
from Asthma.

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 110

But the slavery is there all the same; T has 
and it is a slavery that is as destructive| 
to the man as to the woman. Hear a 
Syrian Christian, who is intelligent—like 
the dragoman. Aleaxner Heik, who is on 
Mr Penfield's steamer —discuss the do­
mestic question in Mohammedan coun­
tries and you will get some insight into 
the ravages which polygamy makes upon 
all Mohammedan life; the interests of 
the man and the woman always more 
or less hostile, and the first wife only 
anxious, as a rule, to squander her hus­
band's money, so that he may not have 
the means to take a second wife to usurp 
her place. Only once did I see the barrier 
break down, and to me is was so as- 
tounding, and so pleasant and so human,

the morrows. What is the secret of such 
a state of feeling? What is the real 
charm of the Nile? It is all the sun of 
Egypt and all the atmosphere of Egypt. 
That sun is so brilliant that nothing can 
appear ugly within its radiance. it 
makes everything look lovely. The at­
mosphere is so deliciously clear and 
transparent that you seem able to look 
into infinite distance, and to see every­
thing again in its radiance. This is not 
dark yellow mud you see on the banks

ALL DRUGGISTS
Try Cresolene Anti- 

septic Throst Tablets 
for the irritated throat. 
They are simple, ei- 
fective and antiseptic. 
Of your druggist or 
from us. 10c in stamps. 

Vapo Creselene Co. 
Leeming - Miles Bldg.

MONTREAL
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for "McCready" Shoes. 21
Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., 

invites all sick women to write her for advice. Her advice isfree, 
and always helpful
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