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Snsoxsale G1 0 a. haseiag 68+ 
. the First Sonata in D Minor, by Guil- 
" mant, on the great organ of the Brooklyn 

Tabernaclé this morning by Professor 
Hey Eyre Browne, the organist, held 

vast spellbound with 
Yeh found emotion, Dr. Talmage preach- 

sermon of the series entitled “From the. 
Pyramids to the Acropolis; or, What, I 81" 
Saw in Egypt and Greece Confirmatory 
of the Scriptures.” His a was Ezekiel 
xxix, 9, “The River is. Mipe and I Have 

© Made It.” 
‘Aba! This is the River Nile. A brown 

“ or yellow or silver cord on which are 
i hung more jewels of ‘thrilling interest 

than on ‘any river that was ever twisted in 
“the sunshige. It ppl throug the book 
vive and flashes i. the books of 

nonmy and Tsaish%and Zecharia and 
Nahtim, and on its banks stood the might- 
ies of many ages. It was the crystal 
cradle of Moses, and on its banks Mary, 

© the refugee, ‘carried the infant Jesus. To 
find the birth place of this river was the 
fascination and defeat of expeditions with- 
out number, 

: Not many years ago Bayard Taylor, 

ka our great American traveller, wrote, 
“Since Columbus first looked upon San 

Salvador,the earth has but one emotion of 

triumph left for-her bestowal, and that 
LE she reserves for him who shall first drink 
i ORE from the fountains of the White Nile un- 

der the snow fields of Kilima-Njaro.” 
But the discovery of the sources of the 
Nile by most people was considered an 
impossibility. The malarias, the wild 
beasts, the savages, the unclimable 
steeps, the vast distances, stopped all the 
expeditions for ages. 

| An intelligent native said to Sir Sam- 

- uel W. Baker and wife as they were on 

: their way to accomplish that in which 

others had failed : “Give up the mad 
scheme of the Nile source. How would 
it be possible for a young and delicate 

lady to endure what Xo “kill the 
strongest man ? Give it up.” 
work went on until Speke and Grant and 
Baker found the two lakes which are the 

source of what was called the White Nile, 

and baptized these two lakes with the 

Oey - names of Victoria and Albert, Theset vo 

i Jakes filled hy great rainfalls and by ac- 

4 cumulated snows from the mountains, 

‘pour their waters, laden with agricultural 

pa ‘wealth such as blesses no other river, on 

down over the cataracts,on between frown- 

ing mountains, on between cities living 

and ‘cities dead,on for four thousand miles 

and through a continent. 
But the White Nile would do little for 

Egypt if this were all. It would keep its 

banks and Egypt would remain a desert. 

"But from Abyssinia there comes what is 

called the Blue Nile, which, though dry, 

or nearly dry, half the year under tremen- 

.dous rains about the middle of June rises 

to a great momentum, and this Blue Nile 

dashes with sudden influx into the White 

- Nile, which in consequence rises thirty 

feet and their combined waters inundate 

© Fgypt with a rich soil which drops vn all 

the fields and gardens as it is conducted 

‘by ditches, sluices and canals every 

whither. 
The greatest damage that ever came to 

Egypt came hy the drying up of the River 

Nile, and the greatest blessing by its 

‘healthful and abundant flow. The famine 

in Joseph’s time came from the lack of 

sufficient muandation from the Nile. 

Not enough Nile is drought; too much 

Nile is freshet and plague. The rivers of 

the ggrth are the mothers of its prosperity. 

If ¥y some convulsion of nature the Mis- 

Sam sissippi shguld be taken from North Am- 
erica, or the Amazon from South Ameri- 

ca, or the Danube from Europe, or the 

 Yenisei from Asia—what hemispheric 

calamity ! Still, there are other rivers 

Sig 

ries. 
Our own continent is s gulched, is rib- 

boned, is glorified by innumerable water 
courses, But Egypt has only one great 

that is harnessed to draw all Algo 
(7 iy of realms in acreage semi- 

happens to the Nile hap- 

anmdeg The Nilometer was to 

me very: suggestive as we went up and 

down its damp stone steps and saw the 

r gy with notches telling just 

high or low are the waters of the 

When the Nile is rising, four 

ery morning run through the city 

ng how many feet the river J. 
| feet, fiftee: feet, twenty feet, 
ur when the right 

“Sailing Up the Nile,” the second | 

But the | 

¥ | the Ha sea, we behold a. won- 
| derful fulfilment of .. The Nile 
in very ancient times used to have seven 

{ mouths. As the river appr the 
5 LS SURE Aa, sea at seven different 

places. Isaiah prophesied, “The Lord 
shall utterly destroy the tongue of the 
Egyptian sea and shall smite it in the 
seven streams.” The fact is they are all 
destroyed but iad and Herodotus eaid 
these two | ing are artificial. Up 
the Nile we go; pat of the way by 
Egyptian rail train and then by boat, 
and we | anderétand’ why, the Bible 
ves such p minence to this river, which 

is the t river of all the earth with 
one exception, 
But befote we board the train we must 

take a look at Al ria. It was found- 
ed by Alexander the Great, and was once 
the New York, the sto ot London of 
the world. Temples, , fountains, 
gardeds, pillkred wid ef ‘with all 
architectural and Edenic p+ as and 
sweetness. Apollos the eloquent, whom 
in the New Testament times some people 
tried to make a rival to Paul; lived here. 

of the New Testament, expired under 
Nero’s anathema. From here the - 
sailed that left Paul and the crew strugyl- 
ing in the breakersof Melita. Pompey’s 
pillar is here, about one hundred feet 
high, its base surrounded by so much filth 
and squalor I was glad to escape into air 
that was breathable. This’ tower was 
built in honor of Diocletian for sparing 

the rebellious citizens. 
After having declared that he would 

make the blood run to the horses’ knees, 
and his horse fell with him into the blood 
and his knees reddened, the tyrant took 
it for granted that was a sign he should, 
stop the massacre, hence this commemor- 
ative pillar to his mercy. This is the 
city to which Omar came after building 
fourteen hundred mosques and destroy- 
ing four thousand temples and thirty- 
five thousand villages and castles, yet 
riding in on a camel, with a sack of corn, 

a sack of figs and a wooden plate—all 
that he had kept for himself—and the 
diet to which he limited himself for the 
most of the time was bread and water. 
Was there ever in any other man a com- 
bining of elements so strange, so weird, 
so cruel, so generous, so mighty, so weak, 
so religious, so fanatical ? ™» 
In this city was the greatest female lec- 

turer the world ever saw—Hypatia. But 
the lesson of virtue that she taught was 
obnoxious, and so they dragged her 
through the streets and scraped her flesh 

{ from her bones with sharp oyster shells 

and then burned the fragments of the 

massacred body. And here dwelt Cleo- 
patra, pronounced to be the beauty of all 

time—although if her pictures are correct 
I have seen a thousand women in Brook- 

lyn more attractive—and she was as bad 

as she was said to be handsome, Queen, 

conqueress, and spoke seven languages 

although it would have been better for 
the world if she had not been able to 

speak any. Julius Caesar conquered the 

world, yet she conquered Julius Ceesa. 

ALEXANDRIA’S GREAT LIBRARY. 

But Alexandria, fascinating for this or 
that thing, according to the taste of the 
visitor, was to me most entertaining be- 

cause it had been the site of the greatest 
library that the world ever saw, consider- 

ng the fact that the art of printing had 
not been invented. Seven hundred 

thousand volumes and all the work of a 
slow pen. Butdown it went under the 
torch of besiegers. Built again and de- 

stroyed again. Built again, but the 

Arabs came along for its final demolition 

and the four thousand baths of the city 

were heated with these volumes, the fuel 
Jasting six months, and were ever fires 

"kindled at such fearful cost ? What holo- 

causts of the world’s literature! = What 

| martyrdom of books! How many of 

them have gone down under the rage of 

nations. : 

“Only one book has been able to with- 

‘that could fertilize ‘and save these’ count mat the bombardment. and that, has 

gone through without a smell of fire on 

its lids. No sword, spear, or musket, 

for its defense. An u ed New Testa- 

ment. An unarmed old Tescament. 

Yet invulnerable and triumphant. There 

must be something supernatural about it. 

Conqueror of books ! Monarch of books! 

All the books of all the ages in all the 

libraries outshone by this one book which 

you and I carry to church in a pocket. 

methought amid the ashes of Alexan- 
drian libraries. 

going up the banks of the Nile! Look 

out of the window and see those camels 

) them a lesson, and, - -instead of trying to 

need | stand upright in our own strength, be- 
come conscious of our weakyess aud need 

of divine help before we take upon us the 

2! dd duties of the. your, the ng i or the 

Here Mark the author of thesecond book 

But all aboard, the Egyptian rail train 

kneeling for the imposition of their load. 

f| And I think that we might take from 

a and so kneel for the burden. 
meet processions of men and beasts on 
the way from their day’s work, but, alas, 
for the homes to which the poor inhabit- 
ants are going, for the most part hovels of 
mud. But there is something in the 
scene that thoroughly enlists us. It is 
the novelty of wretchedness and a scene 

of picturesque rags. For thousands of 
years this land has been under a very 
damnation of taxes. Nothing but Christ- 
ian civilization will roll back the influenc- 
es which are “spoiling the Egyptians.” 
There are gardens and palaces, but they 
belong to the rulers, 

~ About here under the valiant Murad 
Bey, the Mamelukes, who are the finest 
horsemen in the world, camein like a hur- 
ricane upon Napoleon’s army, but they 
were beaten back by the French in one of 
the fiercest battles of all time. The Mam- 
elukes turned their horses’ heads the other 
way, and in desperation backed them 
against the French troops, hoping the 
horses would kick the life out of the 
French regiments, The Mamelukes fail- 
ed again, plunged into the Nile aud were 
drowned, the French for days fishing out 
the dead bodies of the Mamelukes to get 
the valuables upon their dead bodies. Na- 
poleon at thedaring of these Mamelukes, 
exclaimed, “Could I have united the 
Mameluke horse to the French infantry, 
‘I would have reckoned myself master of 
the world,” 

THE JOURNEY UP THE NILE. 

This ride along the Nile ic one of the 

most solemn and impressive rides of all 
my life time, and our emotions deepen as 

the curtains of night fall upon all sur- 
roundings. But we shall not be satisfied 
until we can take aship and pass right 
out upon these wondrous waters and be- 
t ween the banks crowned with the story 
of empires. 
\According to the lead pencil mark in 

my Bible it was Thanksgiving day morn- 
ing, Nov. 28, 1889, that with my family 

and friends we stepped aboard the steamer 
on the Nile. The Mahomedian call to 
prayers has been sounded by the priests of 
that religion, the Muezzins from the four 
hundred mosques of Cairo as the cry went 
out: God is great. I bear witness that 
there is no God but God. I bear witness 

that Mahomed is an apostle of God. Come 
to prayers. Come to salvation. God is 
great. There is no other but God. Pray- 
ers are better than sleep.” 
The sky and city and palm groves and 

river shipping were bathed in the light. 
It was not much of a craft that we board- 
‘ed. It would not be hailed with rapture 
or admiration on any of our rivers. It 

fortunately had but little speed, for twice 

we ran aground and the sailors jumped 
into the water and on their shoulders 

pushed her offi But what yacht 

of gayest sportsmen, what deck of swift- 
est ocean queen could give such a thrill of 

rapture as a sail on the Nile? The pyra- 
mids in sight, the remains of cities that 

are now only a name, the villages throng- 

ed with population. Both banks crowd- 

ed with historical deeds of forty or sixty 

centuries, Oh, wkat a book the Bible is 

when read on the Nile ! 

As we slowly move up the majestic 

river I see on each bank the wheels, the 

pumps, the buckets of irrigation, and see 

a man with his foot on the treadle of a 
wheel that fetches up the water for a gar- 

den, and then for the first time I under- 

stand that passage of Deuteronomy which 

says of the Israelites after they had got 

back from Egypt, “The land whither thou 
goest in to possess is not at the land of 
Egypt, from whence ye came out, where 
thou sowest thy seed, and wateredst it 
with thy foot.” Then I understood how 
the land could be watered with the foot. 
How do you suppose I felt when on the 
deck of that steamer on the Nile when I 
looked off upon the canals and ditches 
and sluices through which the fields are 
irrigated by that river, and then read in 
Isaiah, “ The burden of Egypt—the river 
shall be wasted and dried up, and they 
shall turn into rivers far away and the 
brooks of defenses shall be emptied and 
dried up ; and they shall be broken in 
the purposes thereof, all that made sluices 
and ponds for fish. 

That Thanksgiving Woriing on the Nie 
I found my text of to-day. Pharaoh in 

this chapter is compared to the dragon or 
hippopotamus suggested by the crocodiles 
that used to line the banks of this river. 
“ Thus said the Lord God : Behold I am 

against thee Pharoah, king of Egypt, the 
great dragon that lieth in the midst of his 
rivers, which hath said my river ‘is mine 
own, and I have made it for myself. But 
I will put hooks in thy jaws and I will 
cause the fish of thy rivers to stick into 
thy scales, and I will bring thee up out of 
the midst of thy rivers, and ali the fish of 
thy rivers shall stick unto thy scales, and 
the land of Egypt shall be desolate and 
waste ; and they shall know that Iam the 

ii§ . Lord ; because he hath said, the river is 

mine and I have made it.” 
THE WAYS OF OTHER DAYS, 

While sailing on this river or stopping 
at one of the villages, we see people on 
the banks who verify the Bible deseription, 
for they are now as they were in Bible 
times. Shoes are now taken off in rever- 
ence to sacred places. Children carried 
astride the mother’s shoulder as in Hagar’s 
time. Women with profusion of jewelry 
as when Rebecca was affianced. Lentils 
shelled into the pottage, as when Esgu sold 
his birthright to get such a dish. The 
same habits of salutation as when Joseph 
and his brethren fell on each other’s necks. 
Courts of law held under big trees as in 
olden times. People making bricks with- 
out straw, compelled by circumstances to 
use stubble instead of straw. 
Flying over or standing on the banks as 

in scripture days are flamingoes, ospreys, 
eagles, pelicans, herons, cuckoos and bull- 
finches. On all sides of this river sepul- 
chres. Villages of sepulchres. Cities of 
sepulchres. Nations of sepulchres. And 
one is tempted to call it an emvire of 

tombs. I never saw such a place as Egypt 
is for graves. And now we understand 
the complaining sarcasm of the Israelites 
when they were on the way from Egypt 
to Canaan, “Because there are no graves 
in Egypt hast thou taken us away to die 
in the wilderness.” Down the river bank 
come the buffalo and the cattle or kine to 
drink. And it was the ancestors of these 
cattle that inspired Pharoah’s dream of the 

lean kine and the fat kine, 
Here we disembark a little while for 

Memphis, off from the Nile to the right. 
Memphis, founded by the first king of 
Egypt and for a long while the capital. 
A city of marble and gold. Home of the 
Pharaohs. City nineteen milesin circum- 
ference. Vast colonnades through which 
imposing processions marched. Here 
stood the Temple of the Sun, itself in 
brilliancy a sun shone on by another sun. 
Thebes in power over a thousand one 
hundiedgyears, or nearly ten times as long 
as the United States have existed. Here 
is a recumbent statue seventy-five feet 

received Jacob. All possible splendors | 
were built up into thisroyal city. Hosea, | 
Ezekiel, Jeremiah and Isaiah speak of it | 

as something wonderful. 
Never did I visit a city with such exalt- 

ed anticipations, and never did my antici- 

pations drop so flat. Not a pillar stands. 

tosses in the sun. Even the ruins have 

been ruined and all that remains are chips 

of marble, small pieces of fractured sculp- 

ture and splintered human bones. Here 

and there a letter of some elaborate in- 

scription, a toe or ear of a statue that once 

stood in niche of palace wall. Ezekiel 

prophesied its blotting out, and the pro- 

phecy has been fulfilled. “Ride on,” I 

said to our party, “and don’t wait for 

me.” And as I stood there alone the city 

of Memphis in the glory of past centuries 

returned. Andl heard the rush of her 

chariots, and the dash of her fountains, 

and the conviviality of her palaces, and | 

saw the drunken nobles roll on the floors 

of mosaic, while in startling contrast amid 

all the regalities of the place I saw.Pharaoh 

look up into the face of aged rustic Jacob, 

the shepherd, saying, *“ How old art thou ?”’ 

THEBES. 
But back to the Nile and on and up til 

City of No. Hundred gated Thebes. A 

quadrangular city four miles from limit to 

limit. Four great temples, two of them 

Karnac and Luzor, once mountains of ex- 

quisite sculpture: and gorgeous dreams | 

solidified in stgne. Statue of Rameses IJ, 

eight hundred and eighty-seven tons in 

fallen and scattered. Walls abloom with 

the battlefields of centuries, 
The surrounding hills of rock hollowed 

into sepulchres on the wall of which are 

chiseled in picture and hieroglyphics the 

confirmation of Bible story in regard to 
the treatmenv of the Israelites in Egypt so 
that, as exploratigns go on with the work, 

the walls of these sepulchres become com- 

mentaries of the Bible, the Scriptures 

originally written upon parchment here 

cut into everlasting stone. Thebes mighty 

and dominant five hundred years. Then 

she went down in fulfillment of Ezekiel’s 

prophecy concerning the City of No, which 

was another name for Thebes: “I will 

execute judgment in No, I will cut off 

the multitudes of No.” Jeremiah also 

prophesied, “Thus saith the Lord, I will 

punish the multitudes of No.” 

The city of Thebes and all the other 

dead cities of Egypt iterate and reiterate 

| full of unbelief about the y Dusk of | 
the dear old book ? He waited until the 
printing press had been set up in its per- 
fected shape, and the submarine cable was 

laid, and the world was intelligent enough | 
to appreciate the testimony, and then he 
resurrected the dead cities of the earth, 

and commands them, saying : “Open your | 
long sealed lips and speak ! Memphisand 
Thebes, is the Bible true?’ “True!” | 
respond Memvhis and Thebes. “ Baby- | 
lon, is the Book of Daniel true 7” * “True!” | 
respiide Babylon. “Ruins of Palestine | 
and Syria, is the New Testament true?” | 
“True !” respond the ruins all the way | 

| from Joppa to the Dead Sea and from | 
Jerusalem to Damascus, 
What a mercy that this Sisthmony of the | 

dead cities should come at a time when | 
the Bible is especially assailed. And this | 
work will go on until the veracity of the 
Scriptures will be as certain to all sensible 
men and women as that two and two make 
four, as that an isosceles triangle is one 

which has two of its sides equal, as that 
the diameter of a circle is a line drawn 
through the center and terminated by the 
circumference, as certain as any mathe- 

matical demonstration. 
Never did I feel more encouraged than | 

when, after preaching a sermon on evi- 

dences of the truth of the Bible drawn 
from oriental lands, a distinguished sena- 
tor of the United States, known and hon- 
ored everywhere, but now deceased, came | 

up to the platform and said, “I was 
brought up in the faith of Christianity, 
but I got speculating on all these subjects, 
and had given 'up my faith in the Bible, 
but those facts and arguments archaolog- 
ical take me back to my old faith in the 
Bible which my father and mother taught | 
me.” The tears rolling down his cheeks | 
evinced the depth of his emotion. When | 
read of the senator’s death I was comfort- | 
ed to think that perhaps I may have 
helped him a little in the struggle of his 
life, and perhaps given him an easier pillow 

on which to die. 
THE BIBLE IS THE GREATEST BOOK. 
Two great nations, Egypt and Greece, | 

| the nation will go down. 

| Forward ! 

| these words : 
| old, and it is hard for us to speak. We 

IF MORALITY IS GONE, ALL IS LOST. 

Those ancient cities lacked nothing but 

good morals, Dissipation and sin slew 
them, and unless dissipation and sin are 

halted, they will some day_slay our mo- 
' dern cities, and leave our palaces of 
merchandise and our galleries of art and 

our city hall as flat injthe dust as we found 
Memphis on the afternoon of that Thanks- 
giving day. And if the cities go down, 

“Oh,” you say, 

“that is impossible ; we have stood so 
long—yea, over a hundred years as a 
nation.” Why, what of that? Thebes 
stood five hundred year<, Memphisstood 

' a thousand years. God does not forget, 

| One day with the Lord is as a thousand 

| years and a thousand years as one day. 

Rum and debauchery and bad politics 

are more rapidly worikng the destruction 

of our American cities than sin of any 

kind and all kinds}worked for the des- 

truction of the cities of Africa, once so 

mighty and now so prostrate. But their 

gods were idols, and could do nothing 

except for debasement. Our God made 
the heavens and sent his §Son to redeem 
the nations. And ourgeities will not go 

' down, and our nation will not perish be- 
| cause the gospel is going to triumph. 

all schools and colleges and 
Forward ! all reformatory and 

Forward! all 
churches ! 
missionary organizations. 

| the influences marshaled to bless the 

wotld. Let our modern European and 

American cities listen to the voice of those 

ancient cities resurrected, and by hammer 

and chisel and crowbar be compelled to 

speak. 
I notice the voice of those ancient cities 

is hoarse from the exposure of forty cen- 

turies and they accentuate slowly with 

lips that were palsied for ages, but all to- 

gether those cities along the Nile intone 

“ Hear us, for we are very 

were wise long before Athens learned her 

first lesson. We sailed jour ships while 

yet navigation was unborn. These 

| obelisks, these pyramids, these fallen pil- 

lars, these wrecked temples, these colossi 

diplomatized and almost came to battle | of black granite, these wrecked sarcophagi 

for one book, a copy of * Aischylus.” | under the brow of the hills, tell you of 

Ptolemy, the Egyptian king, discovered | what I was in grandeur and of what I am 
long. Bronzed gateways. = A necropolis 

called “che haven of the blest.” Here 
Joseph was prime minister. Here Pharaoh | 

Not a wall is unbroked. Not a fountain | 

that in the great library at fad | coming down to'be, We sinned and we 

there was no copy of “ Hschylus.” The | fell. Our learning could not save u-, 

| Egyptian king sent up to Athens, Greece, | See those half obliterated hieroglyphics 

to borrow the book and make a copy of | yn yonder wall. Our architecture could 

it. Athens demanded a deposit of seven- | not save us. See the painted columns of 

teen thousand seven hundred dollars as | Phils, and the shattered temple of Esneh, 

security, The Egyptian king received the | Our heroes could not save us. Witness 

book, but refused to return that which he | Menes, Diodorus, Rameses and Ptolemy. 

had borrowed, and so: forfeited the seven- s Ammon and Osiris could not 

teen vhousand seven hundred dollars. (save us. See their fallen temples all 

The two nations rose in contention con- | along the four thousand miles of Nile. 

cerning that one book. Beautiful and | Oh, ye modern cities get some other God ; 

mighty book, indeed ! But it is abook of | 3 God who can help, a God who can par- 

horrors, the dominant idea that weare the | don, a God who can save Called up as 

victims of hereditary influences from which | we are for a little while to give testimony, 

there is no escape, and that fate rules the | again the sands of the desert will bury us. 

world, and although the author does tell | Ashes to ashes, dust to dust!” And as 

of Prometheus, who was crucified on the | these voices of porphyry and granite 
: ceasedgall the sarcophagi under the hills 

rocks for sympathy for mankind, a power- | responded, “ Ashes to ashes!” and the 

ful suggestion of the sacrifice of Christ in | capital of a lofty column fell grindiog 

later years, it is a very” poor book com- | itself to powder among the rocks, and 
responding, “Dust to dust !” 

pared with that book which we hug to our | 
> QqQoPp - 

you reach Thebes, in Scripture called the | 

weight and seventy-five feet high, but now | 

hearts, because it contains our only guide | 

in life, our only comfort in death, and our According to one of many explanations, 

only hope for a blissful immortality.  1f | we owe the notion of the dog days to the 

two nations could afford to struggle for! 13 Romans, These days embrace the 

one copy of ¢ Kschylus,” how much more | period between the 3rd of July and the 
can all nations afford to struggle for the |, f August. Falling shine Bh 

prism and wriumph of the Holy Scrip- | | height of summer, it need not have sur- 
tures | prised the Romans that July must uatur- 

ally be a very hot month. But this ex- 

planation was two simple. So they made 

out that the heat and the diseases that it 

gave rise to were due to the fact that the 

The Dog Days. 

| But the dead cities strung along the 

Nile not only denolish infidelity, but 

thunder down the absurdity cf the modern 

doctrine of evolution which says the world 

| started with nothing and then rose, and | star Canicula (the Little Dog) rose and 

human nature began with nothing but | get at the same time as thesun. This was 

evolved into splendid manhood and wo- | | an absurd superstition, for the Little Dog 

| manhood of itself. Nay, the sculpture | does not rise with the sun now till the 

of the world was more wonderful in the | end of August, and yet July remains as 

days of Memphis and Thebes and Carth- | hoy as it ever was. But popular delu- 

age than in the days of Boston and New | sions die hard, and the “dog days” will 
York. Those blocks of stone weighing | he a lavorite phrase for ages. 

three hundred tons high up in the wall at | seer 

Karnac imply machinery equal to, if not | Those who believe that Dr. Sage ’sCatarrh 

surpassing, the machinery of the Nine- | Remedy will cure them are more liable to 

teenth century. get well than those who don’t, 

How was that statue EY weigh-! Ifyou happen to be one of those who 

ing eight hundred and eight;seven tons bapa believe, there’s a matter of $500 to 

‘transported from the quarries two hundred | help your faith. It’s for you if the mak- 

miles away and how was it lifted? Tell | | ers of Dr. Sage’s remedy can’t cure you, 

us, modern machinists, How were those | no matter how bad or long standing your 

galleries of rock, still standing at Thebes, | catarrh in the head way be. 

filled with paintings surpassed by no | The makers are the World’s Dispensary 

artist’s pencil of the present day? Tell Medical Association, of Buffalo, N. Y. 

us, artists of the Nineteenth century. The | They are known to every newspaper pub- 

dead cities of Egypt, so far as they have | | lisher and every druggist in the land, and 

left enough pillars or statues or sepulchres | you can easily ascertain that their woud’s 

or temple runs to tell the story—Mem- | as good as their bond. 

 phis, Migdol, Hierapolis, Zoan, Thebes, | 
| Goshen, Carthage—all of them developing | 
downward instead of upward. They | 
have evoluted from magnificence iuto | 

You wind your watch once a day. 
Your liver and bowels should act as regu- 

larly. If theygdo not u-e a key, 

the veracity of the Scriptures, telling the | destruction. The Gospel of Jesus Christ 

same story which Moses aud the prophets | js the only elevator of individual and 

told. Have you noticed how God kept | social national character. Let all the 

back these archwological confirmations of | living cities know that pomp and opulence 

the Bible until our time, when the air is | and temporal prosperity are no security. 

| The key is—Dr.Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets, 
One a dose. : 
a 

~ K.D..C The greatest cure of the age 
send for free sample to K. D. C. Com. 
pany, New Glasgow, N. S. » 


