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lers’ Tales— Ân unintended Bath—Iron Buie of the Pasha— 
Entrance into Cairo—A Chat with a Pasha, . . . 2 9

Chapter 111.—The Slave-Market at Cairo—^Tomb of the Pasha— T̂he 
Pyramid of Cheops—Oppressive Attentions of the Arabs— T̂he 

.Sphinx, . . . . . .  . . 6 0
Chapter IV.—Journey up thè NUe—An Arab Burial—Pilgrims to 

Mecca—Trials of Patience—A Hurricane on.the Nile—A Turkish 
Bath, . . . . . . .  . . 7 2

Chapter V.—Sporting on the Nile—The Crocodile— Â Eecluse— Ân 
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EGYPT AND NUBIA.

O H A P T E K  I..

Arrival at Alexandria—Pompey’s Pillar—Cleopatra’s Needlesr-The 
Catacombs—The Pasha’s Canal—Boats of the Nile,

ONE afternoon in December, 1835, after a passage of five 
days from Malta, I  was perched up" in the rigging of an 

English schooner, spyglass in hand, and earnestly loo'king 
for the “ Land of Egypt.” The captain had never been 
there before*; but we had been running several hours along 
the coast of Barbary, and the chart and compass told us 
that we could not be far from the fallen city of Alexander. 
Night came on, however, without our seeing it. The 
ancient Pharos, the Lantern of Ptolemy, no longer throws 
its light far over the bosom of the sea to guide the weary 
mariner.

This magnificent lighthouse was erected in the reign pf 
Ptolemy Philadelphus about 284 B.C., and was reputed to 
be one of the seven wonders of the ̂ world. I t  is said to 
have been built of irhite marble, 400 feet high, and its cost 
has been variously estimated at from £200,000 to £400,000.

    
 



lU A rr iv a l at Alexandria.

The architect was Sostratus of Cnidus. I t  fell into decay 
in the 13th and 14th centuries, and no vestige of it now 
remains.

Morning came, and we found ourselves dii’ectly opposite 
the city, I the shipping in the outward harbour, and the 
fleet of the Pasha riding at anchor under the walls of the 
seraglio, carrying me back in imagination to the days 'of 
Cleopatra, the Ptolemies, and the Macedonian conqueror. 
Slowly we worked our way "up the difficult and dangerous 
channel, unaided by a pilot, for none appeared to take us 
in charge. I t  is a fact worthy of note, that the celebrated 
Pompey’s Pillar is even now, after a lapse of sb many 
years, one of the landmarks which guide the sailor to her 
fallen capital

Just as we had passed the last reef pilots came out to 
meet us, their swarthy faces, their turbans, their large 
dresses streaming in the wind, and their little boat with 
its huge lateen sail, giving a strange wildness to their 
appearance, the effect of which Was not a little heightened 
by their noise and confusion in attempting to come along­
side. Failing in their first endeavour, our captain gave 
them no assistance, and when they came upon us again he 
refused to admit them on hoard. The last arrival at Malta 
had brought unfavourable accounts of the plague, and he 
was unwilling to run any risk until he should have an 
opportunity of advising with his consignee. My servant 
was the only person on board who could speak Arabic; 
and, telling- the wild, flyaway-looking Arabs to fasten on 
astern, we towed our pilots in, and at about eight o’clock
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Modern Improvements. 11

came to anchor in the harbour. In half-an-hour I was 
ashore, and the moment I  had touched it, just as I  had 
found at Constantinople, all the illusion of the distant view

Indeed it would be difficult for any man who lives at 
all among the things of this world to dream of the 
departed glory of Egypt when first entering the fallen city 
of Alexander; the present and the things of the present

LANDING IN EGYPT

are uppermost; and between ambling donkeys, loaded 
camels, dirty, half-naked, sore-eyed Arabs, s'svarms of flies, 
yelping dogs, and apprehensions of the plague, one thinks 
more of his own movements than of the pyramids. I 
groped my way through a long range of bazaars to the 
Frank quarter, and here, totally forgetting what I had pome 
for, and that there were such things as obelisks, pyramids, 
and ruined temples, the genius of my native laud broke

    
 



12 A  Introduction.

out, and, with an eye that had had some experience in such 
matters at home, I  contemplated the “ improvements ; ” a 
whole street of shops, kept by Europeans and filled with 
European goods, ranges of fine buildings, fine country 
houses and gardens, growing upon barren sands, showed 
that strangers from a once barbarous land were repaying 
the debt which the world owes to the mother of arts, and 
were raising her from the ruin into which she had been 
plunged by years of misrule and anarchy.

These remarks apply to most Oriental cities. A few 
palaces, temples, gardens, and tanks excepted, there is, 
even in these days, little to admire in comparison with 
streets deep with dust and filth, and masses of wretched 
population.

My first visit was to the American Consul, whose 
reception of me was such that I  felt already as one not 
alone in a strange land. While with him an English 
gentleman came in—a merchant in Alexandria—who was 
going that night to Cairo. The Consul introduced us; 
and, telling him that I  too was bound for Cairo, Mr. T. 
immediately proposed that I  should accompany him, 
saying he had a boat and everything ready, and that I  
might save myself the trouble of making any preparations, 
and would have nothing to do but come on board with°  I
my luggage at sunset. Though rather a short notice, I  did ‘ 
not hesitate to accept his offer. Besides the relief from 
trouble in fitting out, the plague was in every one’s mouth, 
and I  was not sorry to have so early an opportunity of 
escaping from a city where, above aU others, " pestilence

    
 



A  Donkey Ride. 1Ö

walketh in darkness, and destruction wastetli at noon­
day.”

itaving but a short time before me, I  immediately 
mounted a donkey—an Egyptian donkey— an animal 
somewhat different from the European variety, and, gene­
rally, of a finer appearance. Accompanied by my servant, 
with a sore-eyed Arab boy to drive us, I started off

EASTERN ASSES.

upon a full gallop to make a hasty survey of the ruins 
of Alexandria. The Frank quarter is the extreme part 
of the city, and â  very short ride brought us into another 
world. I t was not until now, riding in the suburbs 
upon burning sands and under a burning sun, that I felt

    
 



14 Pompey s Pillar.

myself really in the land of Egypt, I t  was not, in fact, 
till standing at the base of Pompey’s Pillar that I  felt 
myself among the ruins of one of the greatest cities oi the 
world. Beaching it through long rows of Arab huts, 
where poverty, and misery, and famine, and nakedness 
stared me in the face, one glance at its majestic height 
told me that this was indeed the work of other men and 
other times. Standing on a gentle elevation^ it rises a 
single shaft of ninety-eight feet, surmounted by a Corinth­
ian capital ten feet high, and, independent of its own 
monumental beauty, it  is an interesting object as marking 
the centre of the ancient city. I t  stands far outside the 
present walls, and from its base you may look over a 
barren waste of sand, running from the shores of the 

. Mediterranean to the Lake Mareotis, the boundaries of 
Alexandria as it was of old.

This remarkable column is of red granite, nearly 100 
feet high, and about 29 feet in circumference. The inscrip­
tion on its base implies that it was erected in honour of 
the Einperor Diocletian, about 296 A .D .; this, however, may 
have been engraved on it long after its erection. When or 
why the name "Pompey’s PiUar” came to be applied to it 
is not known.

All this intermediate space of sandy hüls, alternating 
with hollows, was once covered with houses, palaces, and 
perhaps with monuments, equal in beauty to that at whose 
base I  stood. Biding over that waste, the stranger sees 
broken columns, crumbling walls, and fragments of granite 
and marble thrusting themselves above their sandy graves.

    
 



Cleopatra s Needles, 15

as if struggling xor resurrection: on one side he beholds a 
yawning chasm, in which forty or fifty naked Arabs are 
toiling to disentomb a column long buried in the sand; on 
another an excavated house, with all its -svaUs and apart­
ments almost as entire as w'hen the ancient Egyptian left 
it. He is riding over a mightj'’ sepulchre, the sepulchre of 
a ruined city, and at 
,e,very step some tell­
tale monument is 
staring at him from 
the grave.

Hiding leisurely 
among the ruins, I 
passed the celebrated 
wells built in the time 
of Alexander, at the 
very foundation of 
the city, at which 
generation after gene­
ration have continued 
to slake their thirst, 
and ended my ride at 
a beautiful obelisk 
70 feet high, called 
Cleopatra’s Needle, pompey’s pileab, alexanbkia.
full of mysterious hieroglyphics that mock the learning of 
the wise of our day. I t is as old as the days of Thothnies ' 
III., who lived in the 16th century before the Christian era, 
and is by some writers supposed to have been the Phai’aoh

    
 



16 Sharis fo r  Cairo.

whose daughter rescued Moses from the Nile. But time has 
dealt lightly with it, and on one side the characters stand 
hold and clear as when it came from the hands- of the 
sculptor, although, on the other, the dread sirocco, blowing 
upon it  from the desert for more than two thousand years, 
has effaced the sculptor’s marks, and worn away the almost 
impenetrable granite. By its side, half buried in the sand, 
lies a fallen brother, of the same size and about the same 
age. This was presented to the British nation by Mahomet 
Ali, for the purpose of being carried to England j but since 
that time it has lain in fallen majesty, stretching across a 
deep chasm formed by excavations aroimd it. These 
obelisks were first erected at Heliopolis, and were removed 
to Alexandria by one of the Caesars, who placed them at 
the front of,his palace. A third obelisk was transferred to 
Paris, and now stands in the Place de la Concorde.

At six o’clock I  was riding with my new friend, spurring 
my donkey to its utmost speed to get out of the city before 
the gate should be closed; and the reader will acquit me 
of all intention of writing a book, when I  tell him that a 
little after dark of the same day on which I  arrived at 
Alexandria I  was on my way to Cairo. Accident, however, 
very unexpectedly brought me again to Alexandria; and 
on my second visit, while waiting for an opportunity to 
return to Europe, I  several times went over the same 
ground, more at my leisure, and visited the other objects 
of interest which my haste had before prevented me from 
seeing.

Among these were the Catacombs, situated about one
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The Catacombs. 19

inile from the city, on the edge of the Libyan Desert, and 
.near the shore of the sea. These great repositories of the 
dead are so little known, that we had some difficulty in 
iinduig them, although we enquired of everybody whom 
we met. Seeing an Arab brushing some horses near an 
opening in the side of the rock, we went to him to enquire, 
and found we were at the door of the Catacombs. The 
real entrance is now unknown, but was probably from 
'a r̂ove. The present is a rude forced breach, and the first 
chamber into which we entered—a chamber built with, 
pious regard to the repose of the dead—we found occupied 
as a stable for the horses of one of the Pasha’s regiments. 
My donkey-boy had taken the precaution to bring with 
him candles, and a line to tie at the entrance, after the 
manner of Fair Rosamond’s clew, to save us from being 
lost in the labyrinth of passages; but this proved to be 
unnecessary, as the Arabs employed about the horses had 
explored them so thoroughly, for purposes of plunder, that 
they were sufficiently sure guides. Taking two of them 
into pay, we followed with our lighted torches through two 
chambers—^which to me, who had previously seen the tombs 
in Thebes, Petra, and Jerusalem, contained nothing remark­
able—and came to what has been called the state chamber, 
a circular room about thirty feet in diameter, with three 
recesses, one at each side of the door and one opposite, a 
vaulted roof, and altogether admirably fine in its propor­
tions. In each of the recesses were niches for the bodies 
of the dead, and in one of them skulls and mouldering 
bones were stiU lying on the ground. Following my guides,

    
 



20 Cleopatra's Baths.

I passed through several chambers half filled with saud; 
but having by this time lost much of my ardour for 
wandering among tombs, and finding the pursuit improfit- 
able and unsatisfactory, I  returned to the state chamber 
and left the Catacombs. '

They are supposed to extend many miles under the 
surface, but how far will probably never be known. The 
excavations that have as yet been made are very trifling; 
and unless the enlightened, Pasha should need the state 
chamber for his horses, the sands of the desert may again 
creep upon them and shut them for ever from our eyea I t 
is to be regretted that these have never been sufficiently 
explored in search of papyri, whicli might prove of historic 
or literary interest.

Near the door of the entrance, directly on the edge of 
the shore, are chambers cut in the rocks, which open to the 
sea, and are called by the imposing name of Cleopatra’s 
Baths. I t  is rather an exposed situation, and, besides the 
view from the sea, there are several places where “ peeping 
Tom” might have hidden himself quite conveniently. I t  is a 
rude place, too; and when I  was there, the luxurious queen 
could hardly have got to her chambers without at least 
wetting her royal feet; in fact, not to be imposed upon by 
names, a lady of the present day can have a more desirable 
bath for an English shilling than ¿ver the Queen of the 
East had in her life.

The city stands outside the Delta, in the Libyan Desert, 
and, as Volney remarks, it is only by the canal which 
conducts the waters of the Nile into the reservoirs in the

    
 



Ancient Alexandria. 21

time of inundation that Alexandria can lae considered as 
connected with Egypt. Founded by Alexander the Great, 
to secure his conquests in the East—^heing the only safe 
harbour along the coast of Syria or Africa—and possessing 
peculiar commercial advantages, it soon grew into a giant 
city,,fifteen miles in circumference, and containing a popula­
tion of 300,000 citizens and as many slaves. One magnificent 
street ran the whole length of the city, from the Gate of 
the Sea to the Canopic Gate, commanding a yiew, at each 
end, of the shipping, either in the Mediterranean or in the 
Mareolic Labe, and another of equal length intersected it 
at right angles. A spacious circus lay without the Canopic 
Gate, for chariot-races, and on the east a splendid gym­
nasium, more than six hundred feet in length, wuth theatres, 
baths, and aU that could make it a desirable residence for 
a luxurious people. When it fell into the hands of the 
Saracens, according tQ the report of the Saracen general 
to the Caliph Omar," it was impossible to enumerate the 
variety of its riches and beauty j” and it is said to “ have 
contained four thousand palaces, four thousand baths, four 

•hundred theatres or public edifices, tw'elve thousand shops, 
and forty thousand tributary Jews.” From that time, like 
everj’̂ thing else which falls into the hands of the Mussul­
man, it began to decay, and the discovery of the passage to 
India by the Cape of Good Hope very much lessened its 
commercial greatness. ''

At present it stands a phenomenon in the history of 
a Tui'kish dominion. I t  appears once more to be raising 
its head from the dust, and has again been increasing

    
 



29 M odern  A lexan dria .

in importance. I t remains to be seen -whetlier this rise 
is tbe legitimate and permanent effect of a wise and 
politic government, combined Avith natural advantages, or 
Avlietber the Paslia is forcing it to an unnatural elevation, 
at tbe expense, if not upon tbe ruins, of tbe rest of Egypt. 
I t  is almost presumptuous, on tbe tbresliold of my entrance 
into Egypt, to speculate upon tbe future condition of this 
interesting country; but it is clear that tbe Pasba is deter­
mined to build up tbe city of Alexandria if be can. His

HOTEL r ’ORIENT, ALEXANDRIA.

fleet is here; bis army, his arsenal, and his forts are here; 
and be has forced and centered here a commerce that was 
before divided between several places. Eosetta has lost 
more than two-tbirds of its population, Damietta has 
become a mere nothing, and even Cairo the Grand has 
become tributary to what is called tbe regenerated city.

Writers differ gi’eatly in their estimates of tlie popula­
tion of tbe present city of Alexandria, varying from 60,000 
to 220,000. As tbe country has for a number of years

    
 



Pompeys Pillar. 23

enjoyed peace, the latter number may now (1876) be 
accepted as the most accurate.

-llexandria has also been the scene of interesting events 
in modem days. Here the long-cherished animosity of 
France and England sought a new battle-field, as if con­
scious that the soil of Europe had too often been moistened 
with human blood. Twice I  visited the spot where the 
gallant Abercrombie fell, about two miles outside the 
Eosetta Gate. The country was covered with a  beautiful 
verdm-e, and the Arab was turning up the ground with 
his plough; herds of buffalo were quietly grazing near, and 
a caravan of camels was slowly winding its way along the 
borders of a nameless lake which empties itself into the 
Lake Mareotis. Farther on and near the sea is a large square 
enclosure, by some called the ruins of the palace of 
Cleopatra, by others the camp of Caesar. This was the 
French position, and round it the battle was fought. All 
is quiet there now, though still the curious traveller may 
pick up from time to time balls, fragments of sheUs, or 
other instruments of death, which tell him that war, 
murderous and destructive war, has been there.

My last ride was to Pompey’s Pillar. Chateaubriand 
requested a friend to write his naipe upon the great 
pyramid, not being able to go to it himself, and consider­
ing this one of the duties of a pious pilgrim; but I 
imagine that sentimental traveller did not mean it in the 
sense in which “ Hero” and “ Beatrice,” and the less 
romantic name of " Susannah Wilson,” are printed in great 
black letters, six inches long, about half-way up the shaft.

    
 



24 The Mahmoudieh Canal.

There can he no doubt that immense treasures are still 
buried under the ruins of Alexandria; but whether they 
will ever be discovered will depehd upon the Pasha’s 
necessities, as he may need the ruins of ancient temples for 
building forts or bridges. New excavations are constantly 
being made, and between my first and second visit a beauti­
ful vase had been discovered, pronounced to be the original 
of the celebrated Warwick vase found at Adrian’s villa, near 
TivolL I t  was then in the hands of the French consul, who 
told me he would not take its weight in gold for it. I 
have since seen the vase at Warwick Castle; and if the one 
found at Alexandria is not the original, it is certainly 
remarkable that two sculptors, one in Egypt and the other 
in Italy, conceived and fasliioned two separate works of art 
so exactly resembling each other.

But to return to the moment of my first leaving 
Alexandria. A t dark I  was on board a boat at the mouth 
of the Mahmoudieh,-the canal which connects Alexandria 
with the Nile; my companion had made all necessary 
provision for the voyage, and I  bad nothing to do but 
select a place and spread my mattress and coverlet. In a 
few minutes we had commenced our journey on the canal, 
our boat towed by four Arab boatmen, each with a rope 
across his breast. A few years later a steamer conveyed 
passengers from Alexandria to Cairo; and, a little later 
stUl, a railway was opened to Cairo and thence to Suez.*

I  have heard this canal spoken of as one of the greatest 
works of modem days, and I  have seen it rei^erred to as 

* See also an account of the Suez Canal, further on.

    
 



The Mahmoudieh Canal. 25

such in the hooks of modern travellers; and some even, as 
if determined to keep themselves under a delusion in regard 
to everything in Egypt, speak of it as they do of the 
pyramids, and obelisks, and mighty temples of the Upper 
Nile. The truth is, it is sixty miles- in length, ninety feet 
in breadth, and eighteen in depth, through a perfectly level 
country, not requiring a single lock. In  regard to the time 
in which it was made it certainly is an extraordinary work, 
and it could only have been done in that time in such a 
country as Egj’̂ pt, where the government is an absolute 
despotism, and the will of one man is the supreme law. 
Every village was ordered to furnish a certain quota; 
150,000 workmen were employed at once, and in a year 
from its commencement the whole excavation was made.

As a great step in the march of public improvement it 
certainly does honour to the Pasha; though, in passing 
along its banks, our admiration of a barbarian struggling 
into civilisation is checked by the remembrance of his 
wanton disregard of human life, and the melancholy fact 
that it proved the grave of more than thirty thousand of 
his subjects.

We started in company with Mr. Waghorn, formerly in 
tire East India Company’s service, now engaged in forward­
ing the mails from England to India by the Eed Sea. He 
is a man of indefatigable activity and energy, was one of 
the first projectors of that route, and was the first courier 
sent from England with despatches overland. He travelled 
post to Trieste, took a Spanish vessel to Alexandria, and 
thence by dromedary to Cairo and Suez, where, not finding

    
 



26 “ The R iv e r  o f  Egyp^'

the vessel which had been ordered to meet him, and having 
with him a compass, his constant travelling companion, he 
hired an open Arab boat, and, to the astonishment of his 
Arab crew, struck out into the middle of the Eed Sea. At 
night they wanted, as usual, to anchor near the shore; but 
he sat with the helm' in one hand and a cocked pistol in 
the other, threatening to shoot the first man that disobeyed 
his orders. On entering the harbour of Mocha he foimd 
an English government vessel on its way to meet him, and 
in the then uncommonly short time of fifty-five days 
delivered his despatches in Bombay.

At about eight o’clock next morning we were standing 
on the banks of the Nile, the eternal river, “ the river of 
Egypt,” recalling the days of Pharaoh and Moses; the river 
which, from the earliest periods of recorded time, has 
Avatered and fertilised a narrow strip of land in the middle 
of a sandy desert, rolling its solitary way more than a 
thousand miles without receiving a single tributary stream; 
the river which the Egyptians worshipped and the Arabs 
loved, and which, as the Mussulmans say, if Mohammed 
had tasted, he would have prayed Heaven for teiTestrial 
immortality, that he might continue to enjoy it for ever.

I  cannot, however, join in the enthusiasm of the Mussul­
mans, for I have before me at this moment a vivid picture 
of myself and servant at Cairo, perched upon opposite 
divatis covered with tawdry finery, in a huge barn of a 
room, with a ceiling thirty feet high, like two knights 
of the rueful countenance, comparing notes and bodily 
symptoms, and condoling with each other upon the cor-
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poreal miseries brought upon us by partaking too freely 
of the water of the Nile.

The appear­
ance of the river 
at the mouth of 
the canal is 
worthy of its 
historic fame. I 
fouml it fully 
a mile wide, the 
current at that 
season full and 
strong, the banks 
on each side 
clothed with a 
beautiful ver­
dure and groves 
of palm-trees— 
the most strik­
ing feature in 
African scenery
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—and the village of Touah, the stoppiiig-place for boats 
coining up from Eosetta and Damietta, with its mosques, 
minarets, whitened domes, and groves of palms, forming 
a picturesque object in the view.

Upon entering the Nile nî e changed our boat, the new 
one being one of the largest and best on the river, of 
the class called canjiah, about seventy feet long, with 
two enormous lateen sails. These are triangular in form, 
and attached to two very tall spars, more than a hundred 
feet long, heavy at the end, and tapering to i a point; 
the spars or yards rest upon two short masts, playing 
upon them as on pivots. The spar rests at an angle of 
about thirty degrees, and, in carrying the sail to its taper­
ing point, gives the boat, when under way, a peculiarly 
Hgbt and graceful appearance. In  the stern a small place 
is housed over, which makes a very tolerable cabin, except 
that the ceiling is too low to admit of standing upright, 
being made to suit the cross-legged habits of the Eastern 
people. She was manned by ten Arabs, good stout fel­
lows, and a rais or captain.

    
 



C H A P T E il  I I .

From Alexandria to Cairo— Experience versus Travellers’ Tales— An 
unintended Kath—Iron Rule of the Pasha—Entrance into Cairo—A 
Chat with a Pasha.

WE commenced our voyage with that north wind which, 
travellers teU us, for a considerable portion of the 

year continues to blow the same way, making it an easy 
matter to ascend from the Mediterranean to the Cataracts, 
even against the strong current of the river; and I  soon 
busied myself with meditating upon this extraordinary 
operation of nature, thus presenting itself to my obser­
vation at the very moment of my entrance into this 
wonderful country. I t  was a beautiful ordinance of 
Providence in regard to the feebleness and wants of man, 
that while the noble river rolled on eternally in one 
unbroken current, another agent of Almighty power should 
almost as constantly fill the flowing canvas, and enable 
navigators to stem the downward flow. I  was particularly 
pleased with this train of reflection, inasmdeh as at the 
moment we had much the best of it. We were ascending 
against the current at the rate of six or seven miles an 
hour, with a noise and dash through the water that made

    
 



30 A  Change o f Wifid. \

it seem like nine or ten ; while the descending boats, with 
their spars taken out and sails tied close, were crawling 
down almost imperceptibly, stem first, broadside first, 
not as the current carried them, but as the wind would 
let them. Our men had nothing to do; all day they 
■lay strewed about on the deck. Towards evening they 
gathered around a large pilau of rice, and as the sim was 
setting, one after the other, turning his face towards th e , 
tomb of the Prophet, knelt down upon the deck and 
prayed. And thus passed my first night upon the Nile. 1 

In the morning I  found things not quite so well ordered. 
The wind seemed to be giving “ premonitory symptoms” 
of an intention to chop about, and towards noon it came 
in dead ahead. After my self-complacent observations 
of yesterday, I  would hardly credit i t ; but when it became 
so strong that we were obliged to haul alongside the bank 
and lie to, in order to avoid being driven down the stream,
I was perfectly satisfied and convinced. We saw no more 
of our friend Mr. Waghorn; he had a small boat rigged 
with oars, and whde we were vainly struggling against 
the wind and tide, he kindly left us to our fate. My 
companion was a sportsman, and happened to have on 
board a couple of guns; we went on shore with them, 
and the principal incident of the day that I  remember is, 
that instead of fowler’s I  had fisherman’s luck. EambUng 
carelessly along, we found ourselves on the bank of a 
stream, which it was necessary to cross; on the other side 
we saw a strapping Arab, and called to him to come and 
cai;ry us over. Like most of his tribe he was not troubled
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with any superflupus clothing, and, slipping over his head 
the fragraents of his frock, he was in a moment by our 
side, in all the majesty of nature. I  started first, mounted 
upon hip slippery shoulders, and we went along very well 
until we had got more than half-way over, when I  began 
to observe an irregular tottering mqvement, and heard 
behind me the smothered laugh of my companion. I  felt 
my Arab slowly, and deliberately lowering his head; my 
feet touched the water; but with one hand I  held my. 
gun above my head, and with the other gripped him by 
the throat. I  found myself going deeper and deeper, let 
down with the most studied deliberation, tiU aU at once 
he gave his neck a sudden toss, jerked his head from 
under me, and left me standing up to my middle in the 
stream. I  turned round upon him, hardly knowing 
wliether to laugh or to strike him with the butt-end of 
my gun; but one glance at the poor fellow was enough; 
the sweat stood in large drops on his face and ran down 
his naked breast, his knees shook, and he was just ready 
to drop himself. He had supported me as long as he 
could; but, finding himself failing, and fearing we should 
both come down together with a splash at full length, he 
had lowered me as gently as possible.

The banks of the Nile from this place to Cairo furnish 
nothing interesting. On one side is the Delta, an exten­
sive tract of low rich land, well cultivated and watered, 
and on the other a narrow strip of fertile land, and then 
the Libyan desert. The ruined cities which attract the 
traveller into Egypt, their temples and tombs, the endur-
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ing monuments of its former greatness, do not yet present 
themselves. The modern villages are all built' of mud 
or of unburnt bricks, and sometimes, at a distance, being

V IK W  ON* T H E  N IL E .

suiTOunded by palm-trees, make a pleasing appearance, 
but this vanishes the moment you approach them. The 
houses, or rather huts, are so low that a man can seldom 
stand up in them, with a hole in the front like the door 
of an oven, into Avhich the miserable Arab crawls, more 
like a beast than a being mdde to walk in God’s image. 
The same spectacle of misery and -wi’etche ’.ness, of poverty, 
famine, and nakedness, which I had seen in the suburbs 
of Alexandria, continued to afflict me at every village 
on the Nile, and soon suggested the interesting considera­
tion whether all this came from country and climate, 
from the character of the people, or from the government 
of the great reformer. At one place I saw on the banks 
of the river forty or fifty men, chained together with iron
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bands around their wrists, and iron collars around their 
necks. Yesterday they were peaceful Fellahs, cultivators 
of the soil, earning their scanty bread by hard and toil­
some labour, but eating it at home in peace. Another 
day, and the stillness of their life, is for ever broken; 
chased, nm down, and caught, torn from their homes, 
from the sacred threshold of the mosque, the sword and 
musket succeed the implements of their quiet occupation; 
they are carried away to fight battles in a cause which 
does not concern them, and in which, even if they conquer, 
they can never gain. So great is their aversion to this, 
that mothers have been known to amputate a finger of 
their boys to unfit them for military service, but some­
times without getting them exempted. In more recent 
years it is believed there has been some amelioration in 
the condition of this people.

Eeturning to our boat on the brink of the river, a slight 
noise caught my ear. I  turned, and saw a ragged mother 
kissing her naked child, while another of two years old, 
dirty and disgusting, was struggling to share its mother’s 
embraces; their father I  had just seen with an iron collar 
round his neck; and she loved those miserable children, 
and they loved their miserable mother, as if they were 
all clothed “ in purple and fine raiment every day.” But 
a few minutes after, a woman, knowing that we were 
“ Franks,” brought on board our boat a child, with a face 
and head so bloated with disease, that it was disgusting 
to look at. The rais took the child in his arms and 
brought it up to us, the whole crew following with a
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friendly interest. My companion gave them a bottle of 
brandy, with which the rais carefidly bathed the face 
and head of the child, all the crew leaning over to help; 
and when they had finished to their satisfaction, these 
kind-hearted but clumsy nurses kissed the miserable 
bawling infant, and passed it, Avith as much care as if it 
had been a basket of crockery, into the hands of the 
grateful mother.

This scene was finely contrasted with one that imme­
diately folloAved. The boat Avas aground, and in an instant^ 
stripping their long gOAvns OA'er their heads, a dozen large 
swarthy figures Avere standing naked on the deck; in a 
moment more they were splashing in the river, and, Avith 
their brawny shoulders under the bottom of the vessel, 
heaved her off the sandbank. Near this Ave passed a

IRRIOATIOV.

long line of excavation, Avhere several hundred men were 
tlien digging, being part of the gigantic work of irrigating 
the Delta lately undertaken by the Pasha.
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Towards tlie evening of tlie fonrtli day we came in sight 
of the “ world’s gi’eat wonder,’’ the eternal Pyramids,

PYRAMIDS OF GTZEU.

standing at the head of a long reach in the river directlv 
in front of us, and almost darkening the horizon; solitary, 
grand, and majestic, the only objects to be seen in the 
great desert before us. The sun was about setting iniD O
that cloudless sky known only in Egypt; for a few 
moments their lofty summits were lighted by a gleam 
of lurid red, and, as the glorious orb settled behind the 
mountains of the Libyan desert, the atmosphere became 
dark and more indistinct, and their clear outline continued 
to be seen after the whole earth was shrouded in gloom.

The next morning, at seven o’clock, we were alongside 
the island of Ithoda, as the Arab boatmen called it, where
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the daughter of Pharaoh came down to bathe and found the 
little Moses. (>See Frontispiece) We crossed over to Boulac, 
the harbour of Cairo; breakfasted with my friend’s brother- 
in-law, an engineer in the Pasha’s service, whose interest­
ing wife is the only English lady there; and, mount­
ing a donkey, in half-an-hour I  was within the walls of 
Grand Cairo. The travelltr who goes there with the 
reminiscences of Arabian tales hanging about him will 
nowhere see the Cairo of the Caliphs; but before arriving 
there he will have seen a curious and striking spectacle. 
He will have seen, streaming from the gate among loaded 
camels and dromedaries, the dashing Turk with his glitter­
ing sabre, the wily Greek, the grave Armenian, and the 
despised Jew, with their long silk robes, their turbans, 
their solemn beards, and various striking costumes; he 
will have seen the harem of more than one rich Turk, 
eight or ten women on horseback, completely enveloped 
in large black silk wrappers, perfectly hiding face and 
person, and preceded by that abomination of the East, 
a black eunuch; the miserable santon, the Arab saint, 
with a few scanty rags on his breast and shoulders, the 
rest of his body perfectly naked; the swarthy Bedouin 
of the desert, the haughty janizaiy, with a cocked gun 
in his hand, dashing furiously through the crowd, and 
perhaps bearing some bloody mandate of his royal master; 
and perhaps he will have seen and blushed for his own 
image in the person of some beggarly Italian refugee. 
Entering the gate, guarded by Arab soldiers in a bastard 
European uniform, he will cross a large square filled with
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officers and soldiers, suiTOunded by what are called palaces, 
but seeing nothing that can interest him, save the house 
in which the gallant Kleber, the hero of many a bloody 
field, died ingffiriously by the hands of an assassin. Gross­
ing this square, he will plunge into the narrow streets 
of Cairo. Winding his doubtful and perilous way among 
tottering and ruined houses, jostled by camels, dromedaries, 
horses, and donkeys, perhaps he wiU draw up against a 
wall, and, thinking of plague, hold his breath and screw 
himself into nothing, while he allows a corpse to pass, 
followed by a long train of howling women, dressed in 
black with masks over their faces; and entering the large 
wooden gate which shuts in the Frank quarter, for pro­
tection against any sudden burst of popular fury, and 
seating himself in a miserable Italian locanda, he will ask 
himself. Where is the Cairo of the Caliphs, the superb 
town, the holy city, the delight of the imagination, greatest 
among the gi'eat, whose splendour and opulence made the 

• Prophet smile ?
Almost immediately upon my arrival I called upon the 

American vice-consul, and upon Nubar Bey, an Armenian 
dragoman to the Pasha, to whom I  had a letter from a 
gentleman in Alexandria. The purport of my visit to the 
latter was to procure a presentation to the Pasha. He 
told me that several English officers from India had been 
waiting several days for that purpose; that he thought 
the Pasha would receive them the next day, and, if so, 
he would ask pei;mission to present me. Having arranged 
this, and not being particularly pleased with the interior.
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and liking exceedingly tke donkeys on -which it is the 
custom there to mount on all occasions for long and for 
short distances, I  selected one that -was particularly gay 
and sprightly, and followed by an Arab boy who had 
picked up a few Italian words, I  told him to take me any­
where outside the city. He took me out at the same gate 
by which I had entered, and I  rode to Old Cairo.

Old Cairo is situated on the river, a few miles from 
Boulac. The road is pretty, and some of the points of 
view, particularly in returning, decidedly beautiful. The 
aqueduct which conveys water into the citadel at • Cairo 
is a fine substantial piece of workmanship, and an item 
in the picture. The church and grotto in which, as tra­
dition says, the Virgin Mary took refuge with the infant 
Saviour when obliged to fly from the persecution of the 
tetrarch of Judea, are among the few objects worthy of 
not© in Old Cairo. The grotto, which is guarded with 
pious care by the Coptic priest, is a small excavation, the 
natural surface covered with smooth tiles; it is hardly, 
large enough to allow one person to crawl in and sit 
upright. I t  is very doubtful whether this place was ever 
the refuge of the Virgin; but the craft or simplicity of the 
jjriests sustains the tradition, and a half-dozen Coptic 
women, with their faces covered and their long blue 
dresses, followed me down into the vaidt and knelt 
before the door of the grotto, with a devotion which 
showed that they at least beheved the tale.

The city of Cairo is remarkable for its minarets and 
mosques. Some of the former are of great height, and
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are built of alternate layers of red and white stones. The 
most ancient is that of the Jlosque of Sultan Tayloon, 
which was built about the year 879 a.d. The Mosque 
of the Sultan Hassan (see engraving), situated near the
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citadel, was completed about tbe year 1362 A.D., and, on 
account of its great strength, was frequently used as a 
fortress ’ during the numerous rebellions at Cairo under 
tbe Mameluke kings.

The population of Cairo has been estimated at about 
250,000, and consists chiefly of Mussulmans, with a 
mixture of Copts, Jews, Syrians, &c. The city is divided 
into different quarters, onç being appropriated to the 
Turks, one to the Christians, and one to the Jews; each 
quarter being separated from the other by strong gates. 
I t  is the chief seat of learning for the East, and has 
attained considerable celebrity for its professors. I t 
possesses a university or college, and several good schools.

At my locanda this morning I  made acquaintance with 
two English parties, a gentleman, his lady, and nephew, 
who had been travelling in their own yacht on the Medi­
terranean, and the party of English officers to whom I 
before referred, as returning from India by way of the Eed 
Sea. They told me that they were expecting permission 
from the Pasha to wait upon him that day, and asked me 
to accompany them. This suited me better than to go 
alone, as I  was not ambitious of a tête-à-tête with his 
highness, and merely wished to see him as one of the lions 
of the country. Soon after I  received a note from the 
consul, telling me that his highness would receive me at 
half-past three. This, too, was the hour appointed for the 
reception of the others, and I  saw tha,t his highness was 
disposed to make a lumping business of it, and get rid 
of us all at once. I  accordingly suggested to the consul
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that we should all go together; but this did not suit him; 
he was determined that I  should have the benefit of a 
special audience. . I  submitted myself to his directions, 
and in this, as in other things while at Cairo, found the 
benefit of his attentions and advice.

I t  is the custom of the Pasha on such occasions to send 
horses from his own stable, and servants from his own house­
hold, to wait upon the strangers. At haK-past three I left 
my hotel, mounted upon a noble horse, finely caparisoned, 
with a dashing red cloth saddle, a bridle ornamented with 
shells, and all the decorations and equipments of a well- 
mounted Turkish horseman; and, preceded by the janizary, 
and escorted by the consul, with no small degree of pomp 
and circumstance I  arrived at the gate of the citadel. 
Passing through a large yard, in which are several build­
ings connected with the different offices of government, 
we stopped at the door of the palace, and, dismounting, 
ascended a broad flight of marble steps to a large central 
haU, from which doors opened into the different apart­
ments. There were three recesses fitted up with divans, 
where officers were lounging, smoking, and taking coffee. 
The door of the divan, or hall of audience, was open, at 
which a guard was stationed; and in going up to demand 
permission to enter, we saw the Pasha at the farther end 
of the room, with four or five Turks standing before him.

Not being allowed to enter yet, we walked up and down 
the great hall, among lounging soldiers and officers of aU 
ranks and grades, Turks, Arabs, and beggars, and went 
opt upon the balcony. The view from this embraces the
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most interesting objects in the vicinity of Cairo, and there 
are few prospects in the world which include so many; 
the land of Goshen, the Nile, the obelisk at Heliopolis, 
the tombs of the caliphs, the pyramids, and the deserts of 
eternal sands.

While standing upon the balcony, a janizary came to 
teU us that the Pasha woiild receive us, or, in other words, 
that we must come to the Pasha. The audience chamber 
was a very large room, with a high ceiling—perhaps 
eighty feet long and thirty high—^with arabesque paintings 
on the waU, and a divan aU round. The Pasha was 
sitting near one corner at the extreme end, and had a 
long and fuU view of every one who approached him. I  
too had the same advantage, and in walking up I remarked 
him as a man about sixty-five, with a long and very white 
beard, strqng features, of a somewhat vulgar cast, a short 
nose, red face, and rough skin, with an uncommonly fine 
dark eye, expressing a world of determination and energy. 
He wore a large turban and a long silk robe, and was 
smoking a long pipe with an amber mouthpiece. Alto­
gether he looked the Turk much better than his nominal 
master the Sultan.

His dragoman, Nubar Bey, was there, and presented me. 
The Pasha took his pipe from his mouth, motioned me 
to take a seat on his right hand on the divan, and with a 
courteous manner said I  was welcome to Egypt; I  told 
him he would soon have to welcome half the world there; 
he asked me w hy; and, without meaning to flatter the old 
Turk, I answered that everybody had a great curiosity
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to visit that interesting country: that heretofore it had 
been very difficillt to get there, and dangerous to travel 
in when there; but now the facilities of access were 
greatly increased,, and travelling in Egypt had become so 
safe under his government, that strangers would soon 
come with as much confidence as they feel while travelling 
in Europe; and I  had no doubt there would be many 
Americans among them. He took his pipe from his mouth 
and bowed. I  sipped my coffee with great complacency, 
perfectly satisfied with the manner in which, for the first 
time, I  had played the courtier to royalty. Knowing his 
passion for new things, I  went on, and told him that he 
ought to continue his good works, and introduce on the 
Kile a steamboat from Alexandria to Cairo. He took the 
pipe from his mouth again, and in an off-hand manner 
said he had ordered a couple. I  knew he was fibbing, 
and I afterwards heard, from those through whom he 
transacted all his business in Europe, that he had never 
given any such order. Considering that a steamboat was 
an appropriate weapon in the hands of an American, I 
followed up my blow by telling him that I had just seen 
mentioned in a European paper a project to run steam­
boats from New York to Liverpool in twelve or fourteen 
days. He asked me the distance; I  told him, and he said 
nothing and smoked on. He knew America, and par­
ticularly from a circumstance which, I afterwards found, 
had done wonders in giving her a name and character 
in the East, the visit of Commodore Patterson in the ship 
Delaware.
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So far I  had taken decidedly the lead in the con­
versation; hut the constant repetition <Si “ Son Altesse” 
by the dragoman began to remind me that I  was in the 
presence of royalty, and that it was my duty to speak only 
when I  was spoken to. I  waited to give him a cliance, 
and the first question he asked was, as to the rate of speed 
of the steamboats on our rivers. Eemembering an old, 
crazy, five-or-six-mile-an-hour boat that I  had seen in 
Alexandria, I  was afraid to teU him the whole truth, lest 
he should not believe me, and did not venture to go higher 
than fifteen miles an hour; and even then he looked as 
nderim may be supposed to have looked, when the Knight 
of the Leopard told him of having crossed over a lake like 
the Dead Sea without wetting his horse’s hoofs. I  have 
no doubt, if he ever thought of me afterwards, that it was 
as the lying American ; and just at this moment, the party 
of English coming in, I róse and took my leave.

Gibbon says—" When Persia was governed by the des­
cendants of Sefis—a race of princes whose wanton cruelty 
often stained their divan, their table, and their bed with 
the blood of their favourites—there is a saying recorded of • 
a young nobleman, that he never departed from the Sultan’s 
presence without satisfying himself whether his head was 
still on his shoulders.” I t  was in somewhat of the same 
spirit that, in passing, one of the Englishmen whispered 
to me, " Are you sure of your legs ?”

During my interview with the Pasha, although my 
conversation and attention were directed towards him, I 
could not help remarking particularly his dragoman, Nubar
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Bey. He was an Armenian, perhaps a year or two over 
thirty, with an olive complexion, and a countenance like 
marble. He stood before us, about half-way between the 
Pasha and myself, his calm eye finely contrasting vnth the 
roving and unsettled glances of the Pasha, a perfect picture 
of indiiference, standing like a 'mere machine to translate 
words, without seenaing to comprehend or take the least 
interest in their import; and though I  had been particularly 
recommended to him, he did not give me a single glance 
to intimate that he had ever seen me before, or cared ever 
to see me again. He was an ambitious man, and was 
evidently acting, and acted well, a part suited to an 
Eastern court—the part necessary in his responsible and 
dangerous position as the depository of important secrets 
of government. He was in high favour with the Pasha, 
and when I  left was in a fair way of attaining any honour 
at which his ambitious spirit might aim. On my, return 
to Alexandria, four months after, he was dead.

The life and character of Mohammed Ali are a study 
and a problem. He has risen from the rank of a com­
mon soldier, and now sits firmly and securely on a 
throne of his own making. He has risen by the usual 
road to greatness among the Turks—war, bloodshed, and 
treachery. In early life his bold and daring spirit 
attracted the attention of Beys, Pashas, and the Sultan 
himseK; and having attained a prominent position in 
the bloody wars that distracted Egypt under the Mame­
lukes, boldness, cruelty, intrigue, and, treachery placed 
him on the throne of the caliphs, and neither then nor
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since have these usual e n ^ e s  of Turkish government, 
these usual accompaniments of Turkish greatness, for a 
moment deserted him. The extermination of the Mame­
lukes, the former lords of Egypt, as regards the number 
killed, is perhaps nothing in comparison with the thousands 
whose blood cries out from the earth against h im ; but the 
manner in Which it was effected brands the Pasha as the 
prince of traitors and murderers. Invited to the citadel 
on a friendly visit, while they were smoking the pipe 
of peace he was preparing to murder them ; and no sooner 
had they left his presence than they were pent up, fired 
upon, cut down and killed, bravely but hopelessly defend­
ing themselves to the last. This cruel deed must not be 
likened to the slaughter of the janizaries by the Sultan, 
to which it is often compared, for the janizaries were a 
powerful body, insulting and defying the throne. The 
Sultan staked his head upon the issue, and it was not 
till he had been driven to the desperate expedient of 
unfurling the sacred standard of the Prophet, and call­
ing upon all good Mussulmans to rally round it—in a 
word, it was not tiU the dead bodies of thirty thousand 
janizaries were floating down the Bosphorus, that he 
became master in his own dominions. Not so with the 
Pasha; the Mamelukes were reduced to a feeble band 
of four or five hundred men, and could effect nothing 
of importance against him. His cruelty and treachery 
can neither be forgotten nor forgiven; and when, in pass­
ing out of the citadel, the stranger is shown the place 
where the unhappy Mamelukes were penned up and
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slaughtered like beasts, one only leaping his gallant horse 
over the walls of the citadel, he feels that he has left the 
presence of a wholesale murderer. Since that time he 
has had Egypt quietly to himself; has attacked and des­
troyed the Wahabees on the Eed Sea, and subdued the 
countries above the Cataracts of the Nile, to Sennaar and 
Dongola. He has been constantly aiming at introducing 
European improvements; has raised,and disciphned an 
army according to European tactics; increased the revenues, 
particularly by introducing the culture of cotton; and has 

• made Egypt, from the Mediterranean to the Cataracts, 
as safe for the traveller as the streets of New York. I t 
remains to be seen whether, after aU, he has not done 
more harm than good, and whether the miserable and 
oppressed condition of his subjects does not more than 
counterbalance aU the good that he has done for Egypt.

One of the strongest evidences he ever gave of his civil­
ising inclinations is the tendency he once manifested to 
fall under petticoat government. He was passionately 
fond of his first wife, the sharer of his poverty and 
meridian greatness, and the mother of his two favourite 
children, Youssouff and Ibraliim Pasha; and whenever a 
request was preferred in her name, the enamoured despot 
would swear his favourite oath, “ By my two eyes, if she 
wishes it, it shall be done.” Fond of war, and having an 
eye to the islands of Candia and Cyprus, he sent a large 
fleet and army, commanded by his son Ibrahim Pasha, 
to aid the Sultan in his war against Greece, and with his 
wild Egyptians turned the tide against that unhappy
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country, receiving as his reward the islands which he i 
coveted. More recently, availing himself of a trifling 
dispute with the governor of Acre, he turned his arms 
against the Sultan, invaded Syria, and, after a long siege, 
took and made himself master of Acre; his victorious 
armies, under his son Ibrahim, swept all Syria; Jerusalem, 
Damascus, and Aleppo fell into his hands; and, heating 
the Sultan’s forces whenever he met them, in mid-winter 
he led his Egyptians over Mount Taurus, defeated the 
Grand Yizier with more than one hundred thousand men, 
almost under the walls of Constantinople, and would have 
driven the Sultan from the throne of his ancestors, if the 
Eussians, the old enemies of the Porte, had not come in 
to his relief. According to the policy of the Porte, that 
which is wrested from her, and she cannot get back, she 
confirms in the possession of the rebel ; and Palestine and 
Syria are now in the hands of Mohammed Ali, as the 
fruits of drawing his sword against his master. He stfll 
continues to pay tribute to the Sultan, constrained doubt­
less to make the last pa3onent by the crippled state in 
H'hich he was left by the terrible plague of 1834; and, 
without any enemy to fear, is at this moment draining 
the resources of his country to sustain a large army and 
navy. No one can fathom his intentions, and probably 
he does not know them himself, but wiU be governed, as 
the Turks always are, by caprice and circumstances.

On leaving the Pasha, the American consul proposed 
that we should caU upon the governor of Cairo. We 
stopped at what would be called in France the “ Palais
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de Justice,” aud, mounting a dozen steps, entered a large 
hall, at one end of which stood the governor. He was 
a short stout man, of about fifty-five, with a long beard, 
handsomely dressed, and stood gently rubbing his hands, 
and constantly working his jaws like an ox chewing the 
cud. A crowd was gathered aroimd him, and just as we 
were approaching the crowd fell back, and we saw an 
Arab lying on his face on the floor, with two men standmg 
over him, one on each ‘ side, with whips like cowskins, 
caiTying into effect the judgment of the munching 
governor. The blows fell quickly aud heavily; the poor 
fellow screamed piteously, and when the full number had 
been given he could not move; he was picked up by his 
friends and carried out of doors. I t was precisely such 
a scene as realised the reference in the Scriptures to the 
maimers of the East in the time of our Saviour, when a 
complaint was made to the judge, and the judge handed 
the offender over to justice; or the graphic accounts in 
the Arabian Nights, of summary justice administered by 
the Cadi or other expounder of the law, without the 
intervention of lawyers or jury. The poor Arab was 
hardly removed before another complaint was entered; 
but, not feeling particularly amiable towards the governor, 
and having seen enough of the great Turks for that day, 
I left the citadel and rode to my hotel.

    
 



CITAPTErt III.

The Slavc-irarket at Cairo—Tomb o? the Pasha—The I’yramid of Cheops— 
Ojipressive Attentions of the Arabs—The Sjihinx.

Heapja' all the time I 
tvas at Cairo, Paul and 
niyseK were ill, and for 
a few days we were in 
a rather pitiable condi­
tion. Fortunately a young 
English army surgeon was 
there,on his way to India, 
and, hearing there was a 
sick traveller in the house, 
he with great kindness 
called upon me and ¡tre- 
scribed for our ailments. 
If this book shotxld ever 
meet the eyeof Dr. Forbes, 
he will excuse my putting

L A D Y  o r  C A IR O . his name in print, as it is.
the only means I have of acknowledging his kindness in 
saving me from what would otherwise have been a severe
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and most inconvenient illness. At that time there was 
no English physician in Cairo, and I believe none at all, 
except, some vhe, half-bred Italian or French apothecaries, 
who held themselves fully qualified to practise, and were 
certainly very successful in relieving the sick from all their 
sufferings. On my return I found Dr. Walne, and though, 
for his own sake, I  could wish him a better lot, I  hope, for 
the benefit of sick travellers, that he is there stUl.

One of my first tumbles in Cairo was to the slave-market. 
It is situated nearly in the centre of the city, as it appeared 
to me, although, after turning half-a-dozen corners in the 
narrow streets of a Turkish city, I  will defy a man to teU 
where he is exactly. I t  is a large old building, enclosing 
a hoUow square, with chambers all round, both above and 
below. There were probably five or six hundred slaves 
sitting on mats in groups of ten, twenty, or thirty, each 
belonging to a different proprietor. Most of them* were 
entirely naked, though some, whose shivering forms evinced 
that even there they felt the want of their native burning 
sun, were covered with blankets. They were mostly from 
Dongola and Sennaar; but some were Abyssinians, with 
yellow complexions, fine eyes and teeth, and decidedly 
handsome. The Nubians were very dark, but with oval, 
regularly-formed, and handsome faces, mild and amiable 
expressions, and no mark of the African except the colour 
of their skin. The worst spectacle in the bazaar was that 
of several lots of sick, who were separated fr’om the rest 
and arranged on mats by themselves j their bodies thin 
and shrunken, their chins resting upon their knees, their
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long lank arms hanging helplessly by their sides, their 
laces haggard, their eyes fixed with a painful vacancy, and 
altogether presenting the image of man in his most abject 
condition. Meeting them on their native sands, their 
crouching attitudes, slminken jaws, and rolling eyes might 
have led one to mistake them for those hideous animals 
the orang-outang and ape. Prices vary from four to 
twenty pounds sterling; but the sick, as can’ying witliin

»".VC-

BURCKHARDT’S t o m b  a t  CAIRO.

them the seeds of probable death, are coolly offered for 
almost nothing, as so much damaged merchandise, which 
the seller is anxious to dispose of before it becomes utterly' 
worthless on his hands.

Cairo is surrounded by a wall; the sands of the desert 
approach it on every' side, aud every gate opens to a sandy 
waste, except that of Pjoulac, which is partly protected
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by the Nile, between Cairo and the western sands. 
Passing out by the Victory Gate, the contrast between 
hght and darkness is not greater than between the crowded 
streets and the stiUness of the desert, separated from them 
only by a wall Immediately without commences the 
great burial-place of the city. At. a short distance fi:om 
the gate are the tombs of the caliphs, large and beautiful 
buildings, monuments of the taste and skfll' of the Saracens.

In the Moslem burying-ground is the tomb of the 
lamented Burckhardt, who was here interred by the Turks 
with funeral honours. This remarkable man had, by long- 
continued study, acquired such proficiency in the Arabic 
language, that he could travel as an Oriental merchant 
without danger of detection. He visited Mecca, where he 
remained for some time studying ’ Islamism. So com­
pletely had he mastered its language and ideas that, when 
thoroughly examined on the Koran, he was highly com­
mended as a great Moslem scholar. After having so fully 
qualified himself for travel, he was attacked by dysentery 
at Cairo, while waiting for the Fezzan caravan, and died at 
the age of 33.

From hence, passing around outside the walls, I  entered 
by the gate of the citadel, where I  saw what goes by the 
name of Joseph’s Well, perhaps better known as the WeU 
of Saladin. I t is forty-five feet wide at the mouth, and 
cut two hundred and seventy feet deep, through the sohd 
rock, to a spring of saltish water on a level with the Nile, 
whence the water is raised in buckets on a wheel turned 
by a buffalo. This • mode of raising water is called the
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“ sakieh/’ and is iret|iieutly to be seen in Egypt. In this 
way the water left by the inundation of the Nile, in pools 
and canals, is used to irrigate and fertilise the soil.
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Oil the 25th, with a voice that belied my feelings, I 
wished Paul a ineiTy Christmas, and after breakfast, 
wishing to celebrate tlie day, mounted a donkey and rode 
to the site of tlie ancient Heliopolis, near the village of * 
Matarea, about four miles from Cairo, on the borders of 
tlie rich land of Goshen. The geographer Strabo visited 
these ruins about thirty years before the Christian era, and 
describes tliem almost exactly as we see tliem now. A 
great temple of the sun once stood here. Herodotus 
and Plato studied philosophy in the schools of Heliopolis; 
“ a barbarous Persian overturned her temples; a fanatic 
Arabian burnt her books” (as far as they had escaped 
former burnings, in the times of Julius Ciesar and

H P U O P O U S .

Theodosius) ; and a single obelisk, standing 67 feet high, 
in a field ploughed and cultivated to its very base, stands a 
melancholy monument of former gi-eatness and present ruin.
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Outside another gate lies another vast cemetery, ranges 
of tombs extending miles out into the desert. In Turkey 
I  had admired the beauty of the graveyards, and often 
thought how calmly slept the dead imder the thick 
shade of the mourning cypress. In Egypt I  admired still 
more the solemn stillness and grandeur of a last resting- 
place among the eternal sands of the desert. In tliis great 
city of the dead stand the tombs of the Mamelukes, 
originally slaves from the foot of the Caucasus, then the 
lords and tyrants of Egypt, and now an exterminated race. 
The tombs are large, handsome buildings, with domes and 
minarets, the interior of the domes beautifully wrought, 
with windows of stained glass, aU going to ruin. Here, 
too, is the tomb of the Pasha. Fallen, changed, completely 
revolutionised as Egypt is, even to this day peculiar regard 
is paid to the structure of tombs and the burial-places of 
the dead. The tomb of the Pasha is called the greatest 
structure of Modem Egypt. I t is a large stone building, 
with several domes, strongly but coarsely made. The 
int(^rior, still solemn and imposing, is divided into two 
chambers. In  the first, in a conspicuous situation, is the 
body of his favourite wife, and around are those of other 
members of his family. In the other chamber are several 
tombs, covered with large,and valuable Cashmere shawls; 
several places yet unoccupied, and in one corner a large 
vacant place, reserved for the Pasha himself. Both apart­
ments are carpeted and illuminated with lamps, with 
divans in the recesses, and little wicker chairs for the 
different‘members of the family who come to mourn and
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praj'. _ Two ladies were there, sitting near one of tlio 
tombs, with their faces completely covered; and, that I ., 
might not disturb their pious devotions, jny guide led me 
in a different dhection.

TOMBS OF T H E  MAMEI.UKES.

During the time that 1 had passed in lounging about 
Cairo, I had repeatedly been down to Tloulac in search 
of a boat for my intended voyage up the Nile; "and going
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one Sunday to dine on the island of Ehoda with Mr. 
Trail, who had charge of the palace and garden of Ibrahim 
Pasha, I  again rode along the bank of the river for the 
same purpose. In coming up from Alexandria, I  had found 
the inconveniences of a large boat, and was looking for 
one of the smallest dimensions that could be at all com­
fortable. We were crossing over one more than half-sunk 
in the water, which I  remarked to Paul was about the 
right size; and while we stopped a moment, without the 
least idea that it could be made fit for use, an Arab came 
up and whispered to Paul that he could pump out the 
water in two hours, and had only sunk the boat to save 
it from the officers of the Pasha, who woiild otherwise 
take it for the use of Government. Upon this information 
I  struck a bargain for the boat, eight men, a rais, and a 
pilot. The officers of the Pasha were on the bank looking 
out for boats, and, notwithstanding my Arab’s ingenious 
contrivance^ just when I  had closed my agreement, they 
came on board and claimed possession. I  refused to give 
up my right, and sent to the agent of the consul for an 
American flag. He could not give me an American, but 
sent me an English flag, and I  did not hesitate to put 
myself under its protection. I  hoisted it with my own 
hands, but the rascally Turks paid no regard to its broad 
folds. The majesty of England did not suffer, however, 
in my hands, and Paul and I  spent more than an hour 
in running from one officer to another, until at last we 
procured the necessary order for the release of the boat. 
Leaving this with the rais, and the flag still flying, I  went
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on to Ehoda, and spent the day there in decidedly the 
prettiest spot about Cairo. At the head of this island is 
the celebrated Nilometer, which, for no one knows how 
long, has marked the annual rise and fall of the Nile. It 
consists of a square well, in which stands a slender 
graduated pUlar of marble. The building, which formerly 
had a dome, is said to have been erected about 847 A.D.

Another Nilometer at Elephantine, near Assouan, has 
been described by the ancient geogi’apher Strabo, which 
shows that Nilometers were at least as old as the begin­
ning of the Christian era; and they were probably used 
in the times of the Pharaohs. The rise of the Nile began 
about the summer solstice. The fall commenced about 
the middle of October, at which date the angle of eleva­
tion of the great pyramid was the same as that of the sun. 
The people were thus guided as to the season for preparing 
to plough and sow.

I had been ten days at Cairo without going to the 
pyramids. I had seen them almost every day, but my 
doctor, who was to accompany me, had delayed my visit. 
He was obliged to leave Cairo, however, before I was ready 
to do the same; and as soon as he was off, like a school­
boy when the master is out of sight, I  took advantage ol 
his absence. My old friend from Alexandria had promised 
to go with me to the pyramids, and, joining me at Old 
Cairo, we crossed over to Ghizeh. Here the process of 
hatcliing eggs in ovens may stiU be seen, a practice which 
has been continued from the time of the Pharaohs to the 
present day. Ghizeh, although now a mere village, was

    
 



60 The Pyramids.

once a place of some importance, and adorned with beauti­
ful palaces and mosques.

Almost from the gates of Cairo the pyramids aré con­
stantly in sight, and after crossing the ferry we at first 
rode directly towards them, hut the waters were yet so 
high that we were obliged to diverge from the straight 
road. In  about an hour we separated, my guide taldng 
one route, and my friend’s another. With my eyes con­
stantly fixed on the pj'ramids, I  was not aware of our 
separation until I  had gone too far to return, and my guide 
proved to be right.

Standing alone on an elevated expanse of land on the 
edge of the desert, without any object with which to com­
pare them, the immense size of the pyramids did not strike 
me with full force. Arrived at the banks of a stream, 
twenty Arabs, more than half-naked, and most of them 
blind of an eye, .came running towards me, dashed through 
the stream, and pulling, hauling, and scuffling at each 
other, laid hold of me to carry me over. All seemed bent 
upon having something to do with me, even if they carried 
me over piecemeal; but I selected two of the strongest, 
with little more than one eye between them, and, keeping 
the rest off as well as I  could, was borne over dryshod. 
On approaching the pyramids, the three great ones and 
one small one are in view, towering higher and higher 
above the plain. I  thought I  was just upon them, and 
that I  could almost touch them, yet I  was more than 8 
mile distant; the nearer I approached, the more their 
gigantic dimensions grew upon me, until, when I actually
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reached them, rode iii) to the first layer of stones, looked ■ 
up their sloping sides to the lofty summits, and saw how 
very small I  was, they seemed to have grown to the size 
of mountains.

T I I K T U U K K  G U EA ' l '  r y i t A S I I D - S

Tlie base of the great pyramid is about 7C-4 feet square, 
covering a surface of about eleven acres, according to
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the best measurement, and was originally 480 feet high; 
or, to give a clearer idea, starting from a base as extensive 
as the entire area of Lincoln’s-inn-Fields in London. 
Even as I  walked round it, and looked up at it from 
the base, I  did not feel-its immensity until I commenced 
ascending; then, having climbed some distance up, when 
I  stopped to breathe, and looked down upon my friend 
below, who was dwindled to insect size, and then up 
at the great distance between me and the summits— 
then I realised in all their force the huge dimensions of 
this giant work. I t took me twenty minutes to moimt 
to the summit; about the same time that it had required 
to mount the cones of Etna and Vesuvius. The' ascent 
is not particularly difficult, at least with the assistance 
of the Arabs. There are two hundred and six tiers of 
stone, from one to four feet in height, each two or three 
feet smaller than the one below, making what are called 
the steps. Very often the steps were so high that I could 
not'^reach them with my feet. Indeed, for the most part 
I was obliged to climb with my knees, deriving great 
assistance from the step which one Arab made for me with 
liis knee, and the helping hand of another above.

It is not what it once was to go to the pyramids. They 
have become regular Hons for the multitudes of travellers; 
but stm, common as the journey has become, no man can 
stand on the top of the great pyramid of Cheops, and look 
out upon the dark mountains of Mokattam bordering the 
Arabian desert—upon the ancient city of the Pharaohs, its 
domes, its mosques, and its minarets glittering in the light
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of a vertical sun—upon the rich valley of the Nüê, and 
the “ river of Egypt” rolling at liis feet—the long range 
of pyi-amids and tombs extending along the edge of the 
desert to the ruined city of Memphis, and the boundless 
and eternal sands of Africa, without considering that 
moment an epoch not to be forgotten. Thousands oi 
years roll through his mind, and thought recalls the men 
who built them, their mysterious uses, and the poets, 
historians, philosophers, and warriors who have gazed upon 
them with wonder like his own.

For one who but yesterday was bustling in the streets 
of a busy city, it was a thing of strange and indescribable . 
interest to be standing on the top of the great pyramid, 
surrounded by a dozen half-naked Arabs, forgetting, as 
completely as if they had never been, the stirring scenes 
of his distant home. But even here petty vexations 
followed me, and half the interest of the time and scene 
was destroyed by the clamour of my guides. The descent 
I  found extremely easyj many persons complain of the 
dizziness caused by looking down from such a height, but 
I did not find myself so affected ; and though the donkeys • 
at the base looked like flies, I  could almost have danced 
down the mighty sides.

The great pyramid is supposed to contain six millions of 
cubic feet of stone, and a hundred thousand men are said ■ 
to have been employed twenty years in building i t  The 
four sides-stand exactly in the four points of the compass, 
inducing the belief that it was intended for other purposes 
tliau those of a sepulchre. The entrance is on the north
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side. The sands of the desert have encroached upon it, 
and, with the fallen stones and rubbish, have buried ̂ it 
to the sixteenth step. Climbing over this rubbish the 
entrance is reached—a narrow passage three and a-half 
feet square, lined with broad blocks of polished granite, 
descending in the interior at an angle of twenty-seven 
degrees for about ninety-two feet; then the passage tuj:ns 
to the right, and winds up a steep ascent of eight or nine 
feet, and then falls into the natural passage, which is five 
feet high and one hundred feet long, forming a continued 
ascent to a sort of landing-place: in a small recess of this 
is the orifice or shaft called the well. Moving onward 
through a long passage, the explorer comes to ■ what is 
called the Queen’s chamber, seventeen feet long, fourteen 
wide, and twelve high. I. entered a hole opening from 
this crypt, and, crawling on my hands and knees, came to 
a larger opening, not a regular chamber, and now cumbered 
with fallen stones. Immediately above this, ascending by 
an inclined plane lined with highly polished granite, and 
about one hundred and twenty feet in length, and mount­
ing a short space by means of holes cut in the sides, I 
entered the King’s chamber, about thirty-seven feet long, 
seventeen feet wide, and twenty feet high. The walls of 
the chamber are of red granite, highly polished, each stone 
reaching from the floor to the ceiling; and the ceiling is 
formed of nine large slabs of polished granite, extending 
from wall to waU. It is not the least interesting part 
of a visit to the interior of the pyramids, as you are grop­
ing your way after your Arab guide, to feel your hand
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running along the sides of an enormous shaft, smooth and 
polished as the finest marble, and to see by the light of the 
flaring, torch chambers of red granite from the Cataracts 
of the Nile, the immense blocks standing around and 
above you, smooth and heautifuUy polished in places 
where, if our notions of the pyramids be true, they were, 
intended for but few mortal eyes. At one end of the 
chamber stands a sarcophagus — more correctly called 
the Porphyry Cofier—also of red granite; its length is 
seven feet six inches, depth three and a-half, breadth 
three feet three inches. Here, according to some, slept 
one of the great rulers of the earth, the king of the then 
greatest kingdom of the world, the proud mortal for whom 
this mighty structure was raised. Where is he now? 
Even his dry bones are gone, torn away by rude hands, 
and scattered by the winds of heaven.

This coffer, however, does not appear ever to have 
contained a tnummy; and from the fact that its content 
is equal to a quarter of wheat, and for other reasons, 
Piazzi Smyth, Astronomer-Eoyal for Scotland, thinks it 
was an ancient standard of measure.

There is something curious about this coffer too. It 
is exactly the size of the orifice which forms the entrance 
of the pyramid, and could not have been conveyed to its 
■place by any of the now known passages; consequently it 
must have been deposited during the building, or before 
the passage was finished in its present state. The interior 
of the pyramid is excessively hot, particularly when a 
number of Arabs surround you with flaring torches.
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Leaving the King’s chamber, I  descended the inclined 
plane, and prepared to descend the well referred to by 
Pliny. The shaft is small, merely large enough to permit 
one to descend with the legs astride, the feet resting in 
little niches, and hands clinging to the same. Having 
no janizary with me to keep them off, I was very much 
annoyed by the Arabs following me. I  had at first selected 
two as my guides, and told the others to go away; hut it 
was of no use. They had nothing else to do; a few paras 
would satisfy them for their day’s labour; and the chance 
pf getting these, either from charity or by importunity, 
made them all follow. At the mouth of the well I again 
selected my two guides, and again told the others not i 
to foUow; and, sending the two before me, followed down 
the well— b̂eing myself quickly followed by two others. 
I  shouted to them to go back, but they paid no regard 
to me; so, coming out again, I  could not help giving the 
fellow next me a blow with a club, which sent him skip­
ping among his companions. I  then flourished my stick 
among them, and after a deal of expostulation and threat­
ening gesticulation, I attempted the descent once more. 
A second time they followed me, and I  came out perfectly 
furiouk My friend was outside shooting, the pyramids 
being nothing new to him, and unfortunately I had been 
obliged to leave Paul at Cairo, and had no one with me ’ 
but a little Nubian boy. Him I  could not prevail upon 
to descend the well; he was frightened, and begged me not 
to go down; and when he saw them follow me the second 
time, and beheld me coming out and laying about me with
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a c1u|d, he began to cry, and, before J could lay hold of 
him, ran away. I  could do nothing without him, and was 
obliged to follow. There was no use in battling with the 
poor fellows, for they made no resistance; and I believe 
I  might have brained the whole of them without one 
offering to strike a blow. Moreover, it was very hot and 
smothering; and as there was nothing particular to see, 
nor any discovery to make; I  concluded to give it up ; and, 
calling my guides to return, in a few moments I  escaped 
from the hot and confined air of the pyramid.

At the base I  found my friend sitting quietly with his 
gun in his hand, and brought upon him the hornet’s nest 
which had >0 worried me within. The Arabs, considering 
their work done, gathered around me, clamorous for back­
sheesh, and none were more importunate than the fellows 
who had followed me so pertinaciously. I  gave them 
liberally, but this only whetted their appetites. There 
was no getting rid of them; a sweep of my club would 
send them away for a moment, but instantly they would 
reorganise and come on again, putting the women and 
children in the front rank. The sheik came ostensibly 
to our relief; but I  had doubts whether he did not rather 
urge them oUi He, however, protected us to a certain 
extent, while we went into one of the many tombs to eat 
our luncheon.

For a great distance around there are large tombs 
which would of themselves attract the attention of the 
traveller, were they not lost in the overwhelming interest 
of the pyramids. That in which we lunched had a deep
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shaft iu the centre, leading to the pit where the mum­
mies had been piled one upon another. The Arabs had

opened and rifled the graves, and bones and fragments 
were still lying scattered around. Our persecutors were 
sitting at the door of the tomb looldng in upon us, and 
devouring with their eyes every morsel that we put into 
our mouths. We did not linger long over our meal, and, 
giving them the fragments, set off for a walk around the 
jiyramid of Cephrenes, the second in magnitude.

This ijyramid was opened at great labour and expense 
by the indefatigable Lelzoni, and a chamber discovered 
containing a sarcophagus, as in that of Cheops. The 
passage, however, has now become choked up, and hardly 
accessible. Though not so higli, it is much more difficult 
to mount than the other, the outside being covered with 
a coat of hard and pohshed cement, at the top almost 
perfectly smooth and unbroken. Two English officers had 
mounted it a few days before, who told me they had found 
the ascent both difficult and dangerous. One of the Arabs 
who accompanied them, after he had reached the top.
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became frightened, and, not daring to descend, remained 
hanging on there more than an hour, till his old father 
climbed up and inspired him with confidence to come 
down.

The pyramids, like aU the other works of the ancient 
Egyptians, are built with great regard to accuracy of pro­
portion. The sepulchral chamber is not in the centre, but 
in am irregular and out-of-the-way position in the vast 
pile ; and some idea may be formed of the great ignorance 
which must exist in regard to the whole structure and 
its uses, from the fact that, by computation, allowing an 
equal solid bulk for partition walls, there' is sufficient 
space in the great pyramid for 3700, chambers as large 
as that 'containing the sarcophagus.

The fact that no hieroglyphics are to be seen in the 
pyramids has given rise to the supposition that they were 
erected before that mode of writing was invented.

Next to the pyramids, probably as old, and hardly 
inferior in interest, is the celebrated Sphinx. Notwith­
standing the great labours of Caviglia, it is now so covered 
with sand that it is difficult to realise the bulk of this 
gigantic monument. Its head, neck, shoulders, and breast 
are stiU uncovered ; its face, though worn and broken, 
is mild, amiable, and intelligent, seeming, among the tombs 
around it, like a divinity guarding the dead.

The Sphinx was hewn from the solid rock, with some 
brickwork to fill up cavities. I t  consisted of a human bust 
on the body of a Hon ; this combination being intended, 
it is supposed, as an emblem of the qualifications required

    
 



70 The Sphinx.

in a monarch—intelligence being represented by the human 
head, and power by the lion’s body. Its length was about 
170 feet, and its height about 56 feet; but different
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travellers, who have seen it at different periods, vary 
greatly in their measurements.

To quote Dr. Eichardson’s graiduc description, “ the 
head-dress has the appearance of an old-fashioned wig,, 
projecting out about the ears, like the hair of the Berberi 
Arabs; the ears lU’oject considerably, the nose is broken, 
and the whole face is painted red, which is the colour 
assigned to the ancient inhabitants of Egypt, and to all the 
deities of the country except Osiris. The features are 
Nubian, or what, from ancient rejn’esentations, may be 
called ancient Egyptian, which is quite different from tlie. 
negro feature.”

    
 



C H A P T E E  IV .

Journey up the Nile—An Arab Burial—Pilgrims to Mecca—Trials of 
Patience—A Hurricane on the Nile—A Turkish Bath.

ON the first of January I  commenced my journey up the 
Nile. My boat was small, for greater convenience in 

rowing and towing. She was, however, about forty feet 
long, with two fine lateen sails, and manned by eight men, 
a rais or captain, and a governor or pilot. This was to be 
my home from Cairo to the Cataracts, or as long'as I 
remained on the river. There was not a place where a 
traveller could sleep, and I could not expect to eat a meal 
or jiass a night except on board; consequently, I was 
obliged to provide myself at Cairo with all things necessary 
for the whole voyage. My outfit was not very extravagant. 
I t consisted, as near as I  can recollect, of two tin cups, two 
pairs of knives and forks, four plates, coffee, tea, sugar, 
rice, macaroni, and a few dozen of claret. My bedroom 
furniture consisted of a mattress and coverlet, which in the 
day-time were tucked up so as to make a divan. Over 
the head of my bed were my gun and pistols, and at the 
foot was a little swinging shelf, containing my library— 
which consisted ®f the Modern Traveller in Egypt, Volney's
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Travels, and an Italian grammar and dictionary. My only 
companion was my servant; and as he is about to be 
somewhat intimate with me, I  take the liberty of intro­
ducing liim to the reader. Paolo Nuozzo— or, more 
familiarly, Paul—was a Maltese. I  had met him at Con­
stantinople travelling with two of my countrymen; and 
though they did not seem to like him much, I  was vei^’ 
well pleased with him, and thought myself quite fortunate, 
on my arrival at Malta, to find him disengaged. He was 
a man about thirty-five years’ old; stout, square built, 
intelligent; a passionate admirer of ruins, particularly the 
ruins of the Nile; honest and faithful as the sun, and one 
of the greatest cowards that luminary ever shone upon. 
He called himself my dragoman, and, I  remember, wrote 
himself such in the convent at Mount Sinai and the 
temple at Petra, though he promised to make himself 
generally useful, and was my only servant, during miy 
whole tour. He spoke French, Italian, Maltese, Greek, 
Turkish, and Arabic, but could not read any one of these 
languages. He had lived several years in Cairo, and had 
travelled on the Nile before, and understood all the Little 
an’angements necessary for the voyage.

At about twelve o’clock, then, the hour when at home 
my friends were commencing their New Tear visits, 
accompanied to the boat by my friend from Alexandria, 
my first, last, and best friend in Egypt, I  embarked; and 
with a fair wind, and “ the star-spangled banner” (made 
by an Arab tailor) fioating above me, I  commenced my 
journey on the Nile. I t is necessary Fere for every
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stranger' to place himself under the flag of his country, 
else his boat and men are liable to be taken at any moment 
by the officers of the Pasha. I t was the first time I  had 
myself ever raised the banner of my country, and I  felt 
a peculiar pride in the consciousness that it could protect 
me so far from home.

E O yPT lA N  TOWN ON T H E  K ILE.

We started, as when I first embarked upon the Nile, 
with a fair wind, at sunset, and again, to the gentle tap of 
the Arab drum, we passed the great pyramids of Ghizeh, 
and the smaller monuments of Sakkara and Dashoor. Long 
after sunset their dark outline was distinctly visible over 
the desert; I sat on the deck of my boat till their vast 
masses became lost in the darkness. My situation was 
novel and exciting, and my spirits were elate with curious 
expectation; but with the morrow came a very essential
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change. A feeling of gloom came over me when I found j 
the wind against my progress; but the current was still 
running obstinately the same way as before, and to be so 
soon deserted by the element that I needed gave a rather 
dreary aspect to the long journey before me. That day, 
however, we contrived to do sometliing; my boat being 
small, my men were almost continually ashore, with ropes 
around their breasts, towing, and occasionally rowing 
across from side to side, would give us the advantage of

a bend in the river, when we could carry sail and make 
some progress. The scenery of the Nile, about fifty miles 
from Cairo, differed somev/hat from the rich valley of the 
Delta; the dark mountains of Mokattam, in the neighbour­
hood of Cairo, bounding the valley on the Arabian side, 
while on the xlfrican the desert approached to the very 
banks of the river. Though travelling in a country in 
which, by poetic licence, and by way of winding off a 
period, every foot of ground is said to possess an e.veiting 
interest, during my first day’s journey on the Nile I was 
thrown very much on my own resources.

My gun was the first thing that presented itself. I had 
bought it in Cairo, double-barrelled and new, for three
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guineas.- I  did not expect to make much use of it, ^nd it 
was so very cheap that I  was rather doubtful of its safety, 
and intended to make trial of it with a double charge and a 
slow match. But Paul had anticipated m e; he had already 
put in two enormous charges, and sent one of the boatmen 
ashore to try it. I  remonstrated with him upon the risk 
to which he had exposed the man; but he answered in the 
tone in which he (Kke aU European servants) always spoke 
of the degraded inhabitants of Egypt, “ Pooh! he is only an 
A r a b a n d  I  was soon relieved from apprehension by the 
Arab returning, full of praises of the gun, having killed 
with both shots. One thing disheartened me even more 
than the head wind. Ever since I left home I  had been 
in earnest search of a warm climate, and thought I  had 
secured it in Egypt; but wherever I went, I  seemed to 
carry with me an influence that chilled the atmosphere. 
In the morning, before I  rose, Paul brought in to me a 
piece of ice as thick as a pane of glass, made during the 
night—a most extraordinary, and to me unexpected 
circumstance. The poor Arabs, accustomed to their hot 
and burning sun, shrank in the cold almost to nothing, 
and early in the morning and in the evei^g were utterly 
unfit for labour. I  suffered very much also myself, obliged 
to sit with the door of my cabin closed, my coat and great­
coat on, and with a prospect of a.-long cold voyage. By 
the evening of the second day I  had lost some portion 
of the enthusiasm with which, under a well-filled sad, I 
had started the day before from Cairo.

The third day (January 3) was also exceedingly cold.
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the 'wind still ahead, and stronger than yesterday. I  -was 
still in bed, looking through the many openings of my 
cabin, and the men -were on shore to'wing, -when I  -was 
roused by a loud voice of lamentation, in ■which the ■weep­
ing and ■wailing of ■women predominated. • I,stepped out, 
and saw on the bank of the river the dead body of an 
Arab, surrounded by men, women, and children, weeping 
and howling over it previous to burial. The body was 
covered with a wrapper of coarse linen cloth, drawn tight 
over the head and tied under the neck, and fastened 
between two parallel bars, intended as a barrow to *̂ carry 
it to its grave. It lay a little apart before the ¿roup of 
mourners, who sat on the bank above it, with their eyes 
turned towards it, weeping, and apparently talking to 
it. The women were the most conspicuous among the 
mourners. The dead man had been more happy in his 
connections than I  imagine the Arabs generally are, if 
all the women sitting there were really mourning his 
death. Whether they were real mourners, or whether 
they were merely going through the formal part of an 
Egyptian funeral ceremony, I  cannot say; but the big 
tears rolled do'wn their cheeks, and their cries sounded 
like the overflowings of distressed hearts. A death and 
burial scene is at any time solemn, and I do not know 
that it loses any of. its solemnity, even when the scene 
is on the banks of the Hile, and the subject a poor and 
oppressed Arab. Human affection probably glows as 
warmly here as under a gilded roof, and I am disposed 
to be charitable to the exhibition that I now beheld; but
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I  could not help noticing that the cries became louder 
as I  approached, and I  had hardly seated myself at a little 
distance from the corpse, before the women seemed to be 
completely carried away by their grief, and with loud cries, 
tearing their hair and beating their breasts, threw out their 
arms towards the corpse, and prayed, and wept, and then 
turned away with shrieks piteous enough to touch the 
heart of the dead.

The general territorial division of Egypt, from time 
immemorial, has been into Upper and Lower: the latter 
beginning at the shores of the Mediterranean, and extend­
ing very nearly to the ancient Memphis; and the former 
commencing at Memphis, and extending to the Cataracts. 
Passing by, for the present, the ruins of Memphis, on the 
fourth day, the wind dead ahead, and the men towing at a 
very slow rate, I  went ashore with my gun, and at about 
eleven o’clock in the morning walked into the town of 
P>eni Souef. This town stands on the Libyan side of the 
river, on the borders of a rich valley, the Nile running 
close under the foot of the Arabian mountains; and con­
tains, as its most prominent objects, a mosque and minaret, 
and what is here called a palace, or seraglio; that is, a 
large coarse building covered with white cement, and 
having grated windows for the harem.

Here travellers sometimes leave their boats to make an 
excursion to Medinah el Eayoum, the ancient Crocodopolis 
or Arsinoe, near the great Lake Moeris, and now celebrated 
for the manufacture of rose-water. Lake Moeris was in 
ancient days one of the wonders of Egypt- I t  was sixty
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miles long (about the size of the Lake of Geneva), and 
Herodotus says that it was an artificial lake, and that in 
his time the towering summits of two pyramids were 
visible above its surface; The great Labyrinth, too, was 
supposed to be somewhere near this; but no pyramids, 
nor any ruins of the Labyrinth, are now to be seen. At 
a short distance from the lake, Belzoni discovered the ruins 
of a town about a mile in circumference, partly covered 
with sand, But the locality of the Labyrinth, described 
by Herodotus as one of Egypt’s greatest wonders, has not 
been ascertained with certainty, although diligent search 
has been made by various explorers. The lake is now 
comparatively dry, and very little is left to reward the 
traveller.

At sundown we harded up to the bank, alongside a boat 
loaded with pilgrims; and, building a fire on shore, the two 
crews, with their motley passengers, spent the night quietly 
mound it. I t  was the first time since we left Cairo that 
we had come in contact with pilgrims, although we had 
been seeing them from my first entering Egypt. This was 
the season for the pilgrimage to Mecca. The great caravan 
was already gathering at Cairo, while numbers, not wishing 
to wait, were seen on all parts of the Nile on their way to 
Kenneh, from thence to cross the desert to Cosseii’, and 
down the Eed Sea to the Holy City. They were coming 
from aU parts of the Mussulman dominions, poor and rich, 
old and young, women and children, almost piled upon 
each other by scores, for several months exposing them­
selves to all manner of hardships, in obedience to one of
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I the principal injunctions of the Koran, once in their lives 
to perform a pilgrimage to Mecca.

The wind still kept blowing dead ahead; the men con­
tinued to tow, but without making much progress; and 
the day dragged heavily. On the 6th- I  saw another 
burial. Early in the morning Paul called me to look out 
We were lying in company with another boat, fast to a 
little island of sand nearly in-the middle of the river. I  
got up exceedingly cold, and saw a dead man lying on the 
sand, his limbs -drawn up and stiff. He was a boatman on 
board the other boat, and had died during the night A 
group of Arabs were sitting near, making coffee, while two 
were preparing to wash the body previous to burial. They 
brought it down to the margin of the river and laid it 
carefully upon the sand, then washed it, pressed down the 
drawn-up legs, and wrapped it in the fragments of tattered 
garments, contributed by his fellow-boatmen, who could 
ill-spare even these scanty rags; and laying it with great 
decency a little way from the river, joined the other group, 
and sat down with great gravity to pipes and coffee. In a 
few moments two of them rose, and going a little apart, 
with their bare hands scratched a shallow grave, and the 
poor Arab was left on a little sandbank in the Nile, to 
be covered in another season by the mighty river. He was 
an entire stranger, having' come on board the evening 
before his boat set out from Cairo. In all probability ho 
was one of an immense mass which swarms in the crowded 
streets of Cairo, without friends, occupation, or settled 
means of living.
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On tlie 7tb the wind was still ahead and blowing strong, 
and the air was very cold. Having no books, no society, 
and no occupation, except talking with Paul and my boat­
men and the stragglers on shore, I became dispirited, 
and sat, hour after hour, wrapped up in my greatcoat, 
deUberating whether I  should not turn back. One of the 
most vexatious things was the satisfaction apparently 
enjoyed by all around me. If we hauled up alongside 
another boat, w’e were sure to find the crew sprawling 
about in a most perfect state of contentment, and seemingly 
grateful to the adversé wind that prevented their moving. 
My own men were very, obedient, but they could not 
control the wind. I had a written contract with my rais, 
drawn up by a Copt in Cairo, in pretty Arabic characters, 
and signed by both of us, although neither knew a word 
of its contents. The captain’s manner of signing, I remem­
ber, was very primitive; he dipped the end of his finger 
in the ink, and pressed it on the paper, and in so doing 
seemed to consider that he had sold himself to me almost 
liotly and soul. “I know I am obliged to go if Howaga 
says so,” was his invariable answer; but, though perfectly 
ready to go whenever there was a chance, it was easy 
enough to see that they were aU quite as contented when 
there was none. Several times I was on the point of 
turning back, the wind blew down the river so invitingly; 
but if I returned it was too early to go into Syria, and 
Thebes, “ Thebes witli her hundred gates,” beckoned me 
on. On the 7th I had not made much more than fifty 
jiiiles, and the wind was still ahead, and blowing stronger
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than ever; indeed, it seemed as if this morning, for the 
first time, it had really commenced in earnest. I  became 
desperate, and went ashore, resolved to wear it out. We 
were lying on the hank on the Libyan side, in company 
with fifteen or twenty boats, wind-bound like ourselves. 
It was near a little mud village, of which I  forget the 
name, and several Bedouin tents were on the bank, in one 
of which I was sitting smoking a pipe. The wind was 
blowing down with a fury I  have never seen surpassed in 
a gale at seâ  bringing with it the light sands of the desert, 
and at times covering the river with a thick cloud which 
prevented my seeing .across it. A clearing up for a mo­
ment showed a boat of the largest class, heavily laden, and 
coming down with astonishing velocity; it was like the 
flight of an enormous bird. She was under bare poles, but 
small portions of the sail had got loose, and the Arabs were 
out on the very ends of the long spars getting them in. 
One of the boatmen, with a rope under his arm, had 
plunged into the river, and with strong swimming reached 
the bank, where a, hundred men ran to his assistance. 
Their united strength turned her bows around, up' stream, 
hut nothing could stop her; stem foremost, she dragged 
the whole posse of Arabs to the bank, and broke away 
from them perfectly ungovernable; whirling round, her 
bows pitched into our fleet with a loud crash, tore away 
several of the boats, and, carrying one off, fast locked as in 
a death-grasp, she resumed her headlong course down the 
river. They had gone but a few rods when tlie stranger 
pitched her bows under and went down in a moment.
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bearing -her helpless companion also to the bottom. It 
was the most exciting incident I  had seen upon the river. 
The violence of the wind, the swift movement of the boat, 
tlie crash, the wild figures of the Arabs on shore and on 
board, one in a red dress almost on the top of the long 
spar, his turban loose and streaming in the wind, all 
formed a novel and most animating scene. I need scarcely 
say that no lives were lost, for an Arab, on the bosom of 
his beloyed river, is as safe as in his mud cabin.

On the 8th the wind was as contrary ds ever; but, 
between rowing and towing, we had managed to crawl up 
as far as Minyeh. I t was the season of the Eamadan, 
when for thirty days, from the rising to the setting of the 
sun, the followers of the Prophet are forbidden to eat, 
drink, or even smoke, or take the bath. My first inquiry 
was for a bath. It would not be heated or lighted up till 
eight o’clock; at eight o’clock I  went, and was simprised 
to find it so large and comfortable. I was not long sur­
prised, however, for I*found that no sooner was the sacred 
prohibition removed, than the Turks and Arabs began to 
pour in in throngs: they came withoftt any respect of 
persons—the haughty Turk with his'pipe-bearing slave, 
and the poor Arab boatmen; in short, every one who 
could raise a few paras.

It was certainly not a very select company, nor over 
clean, and probably very few Europeans would have stood 
the thuig as I did. My boatmen were all there. They 
were my ser\mntp, said the rais, and were bound to foUow 
me everywhere. As I was a Frank, and as such expected
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to pay ten times as mucli as any one else, I  had the best 
place in the bath, at the head of the great reservoir of hot 
water. My white skin made me a marked object among 
the swarthy figures lying around m e; and half-a-dozen of 
the' operatives— l̂ank, bony fellows, and perfectly naked— 
came up and claimed me. They settled it among them­
selves, however, and gave the preference to a dried-up old 
man, more’than sixty, a perfect living skeleton, who had 
been for more than forty years a scrubber in the bath. He 
took me tlirough the first process of rubbing with the 
glove and . brush, and having thrown over me a copious 
ablution of warm water, left me to recover at leisure. I 
lay on the marble that formed the border of the reservoir, 
only two or three inches above the surface of the water, 
into which I put my hand and found it excessively hot; 
hut the old man, satisfied with his exertion in rubbing me, 
sat on the edge of the reservoir, with his feet and legs 
hanging in the water, with every appearance of satisfaction. 
Presently he slid off into the water, and sinking up to his 
chin remained so a moment, drew’a long breath, and 
seemed to look around him with a feeling of comfort. I 
had hardly raised myself, on my elbow to look at this 
phenomenon, before a fine brawny feUow, who had been 
lying for some time torpid by my side, rose slowly, shd off 
like_ a turtle, and continued sinking until he too had 
immersed himself up to his chin. I  expressed to him my 
astonishment at his abihty to endure such heat, but he 
told me that he was a boatman, had been ten days coming 
up from Cairo, and was almost. frozen, and his only regret
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was that the water was not much hotter. He l;iad hardly 
answered me before another and another followed, till all 
the dark naked figures around me had vanished. By the 
fitful glimmering .of the little lamps, all that I  could see 
was a parcel of shaved heads on the surface of the water, 
at rest, or turning slowly and quietly as on pivots. Most 
of them seemed to be enjoying it with an air of quiet, 
dreamy satisfaction, but the man with whom I had spoken' 
first seemed to be carried beyond the bounds of Mussul­
man gravity. It operated upon him like a good dinner ; 
it made him loquacious, and he urged me to come in, nay, 
he even became frolicsome, and, making a heavy surge, 
threw a large body of the water over the marble on which 
I was lying. I almost screamed, and started up as if 
melted lead had been poured upon me ; even while stand­
ing up it seemed to blister the soles of my feet, and I  was 
obliged to keep up a dancing movement, changing as fast 
as I could, to the astonishment of the dozing bathers, and 
to the utter consternation of my would-be friend. Boused 
too much to relapse into the quiet luxury of perspiration, 
I went into another apartmeut of a. cooler temperature, 
where, after remaining in a bath of moderately warm 
water, I  was wrapped up in hot cloths and towels, and 
conducted into the great chamber. Here I selected a 
couch, and, throwing myself upon it, gave myself up to the 
operators, who now took charge of me, and well did they 
sustain the high reputation of a Turkish bath : my arms 
were gently laid upon my breast, where the knee of a 
powerful man pressed upon them ; my joints were cracked
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and pulled—back, a,rms, the palms of the hands, the soles 
of the feet, all visited in succession. I had been shampooed 
at Smyrna, Constantinople, and Cairo; but who would 
have thought of being carried to the seventh heaven at the 
little town of Minyeh ? The men ^ho  had me in hand 
were perfect amateurs, enthusiasts, worthy of rubbing the 
hide of the Sultan himself; and the pipe and coffee that 
followed were worthy too of that same mighty seigneur. 
The large room was dimly lighted, and turn which way 
I would, there was a naked body, apparently without a 
soul, lying torpid, and turned and tumbled at will by a 
couple of workmen. I  had had some fears of the plague; 
and Paul, though he felt his fears gradually dispelled by 
the soothing process which he underwent also, to the last 
continued to keep particularly clear of touching any of 
them; but I left the bath a different man—all my moral 
as well as physical strength was roused. I  no longer 
drooped or looked back; and though the wind was still 
blowing a hurricane in my teeth, I was bent upon Thebes 
and the Cataracts.
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Sporting on the Kile— T̂he Crocodile—A Recluse— Egyptian Hebe— 
Siout—A Wolf-race among the Tombs—Funeral Procession—Adven­
ture with a Governor.

il i  the morning of January 13th, the first thing I  did 
was to shoot at a flock of ducks, the next to shoot at 

a crocodile. He was the first I had seen, and was lying 
on a sand-bank on an island in the middle of the river. 
I  might as well have thrown a stone at him, for he was 
out of range twice over, and his hard skin would have 
laughed at my bird-shot, even if I  had hit him; but I 
did what every traveller on the Nile must do, I  shot 
at a crocodile. I  have' met several travellers, all abund­
antly provided with suitable materials, and believe, we 
were about equally successful I never killed any, nor did 
they.

The crocodile is not a handsome animal, and it is not 
easy to imagine why the ancient Eg}’ptians should have 
ma<^ it an object of worship. Its characteristic gape seems 
to indicate its immense voracity, and the great strength of 
its long tail, which is flattened at the sides, enables it to 
propel itself in the water with great rapidity. Its colour is
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a bronzed green, speckled with brown. Notwithstanding its 
formidable armour, offensive and defensive, it is a shy animal.

During the day the wind abated considerably, and 
towards evening it was almost calm. My boat rowed as 
easily as a barge, and we were approaching Manfalout. 
For some time before reacliing it there is a change in the 
appearance of the river.

The general character of the scenery of tlie Nile is that 
of a rich valley, from six to eight or ten miles wide, 
divided by the river, and protected on either side from 
the Libyan and Arabian deserts by two continuous and 
parallel ranges of mountains. These are the strongl)'-' 
marked and distinguishing features; and, from Cairo to
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the Cataracts, almost the only variety is that occasioned 
by the greater or less distance of these two ranges. Before 
approaching Manfalonf they changed their direction, and 
on the Arabian side tbe dark mountains of Mokattam 
advanced to the very border of the river.

Here we began to approach the eternal monuments of 
Egyptian industry. For a long distance the high range 
of rocky mountain was lined with tombs, their open doors 
inviting us to stop and examine them; but most provok- 
ingly, now for the first time since the day we started, 
the wind was fair. I t  had been my peculiar bad luck to 
have a continuance of head winds on a part of the river 
where there was nothing to see; and almost the very 
moment I came to an object of interest, the wind became 
favourable, and was sweeping us along beautifully. One 
of the few pieces of advice given me at Cairo, of which my 
own observation taught me the wisdom, was, with a fair 
wind never to stop going; and though every tomb seemed 
to reproach me for my neglect, we went resolutely on.

In one of the tombs lives an old man, who has been 
there more than fifty years, and an old wife, his companion 
for more than half-a-century, is there with him. His 
children live in Upper Egypt, and once a year they come 
to visit their parents. The old man is still hale and 
strong; at night a light is always burning in his tomb, 
a basket is constantly lot down to receive, the offerings of 
the charitable, and few travellers, even among the poor 
Arabs, ever pass without leaving their mites for the recluse 
of the sepulchres.
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It was dark Avhen we arrived at Maufalout, but, being 
the season of the Eamadan, the jMussubnan day had just 
begun: the bazaars were open, and the cook and coffee 
shops thronged with Turks and Arabs, indemnifying them­
selves for their long abstinence. My boatmen wanted to 
stop for the night; but ‘as I would not stop for my own 
pleasure at the tombs below, I of course rvould not stop 
here for theirs; and after an hour or two spent in lounging

through the bazaars, and making a few necessary purchases, 
we were again under way.

At about eight o’clock, with a beautiful wind, I sailed 
into the harbour of Siout. This is the largest town on 
the Nile, and the capital of Upper Egypt. It is built on 
the site of the ancient Lycopolis, and stands near’ the 
western bank of the river, 200 miles above Cairo. It has
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severa! fine buildings, including mosques and bazaars, and 
was, until recently, the centre of the Egyptian slave trade.

Brighter prospects now opened upon me. The wind that 
bad brought us into Siout, and was ready to carry us on 
farther, was not the cold and cheerless one that for 
more than two weeks had blown' in my teeth, but mild, 
babny, and refreshing, raising the drooping head of the 
invalid, and making t ĵe man in health feel like walk­
ing, running; climbing, or clearing fences on horseback. 
Among the bourriquières who surrounded me the moment 
I jumped on the bank, was a beautiful bright-eyed little 
Arab girl,'about eight years old, leading a donkey, and 
flourishing a long stick with a grace that would have 
shamed the best pupil of a fasliionable dancing-master. 
By some accident, moreover, her face and hands were 
clean, and she seemed to be a general favourite among her 

'ragged companions, who fell back with a gallantry and 
poliU-ness that w'ould have done honour to the ball'-room 
rf  the dancing-master, aforesaid. Leaving her without a 
competitor, they deprived me of the pleasure of showing 
my preference: and putting myself under her guidance, 
I  followed her nimble little feet on the road to Siout. I  
make special mention of this little girl, because it is a rare 
thing to see an Egyptian child in whom one caU take any 
interest. I t was the oidy time such a thing ever occurred 
to me ; and really she exhibited so much beauty and grace, 
such a mild, open, and engaging expression, and such 
propriety of behaviour as she w'alked by my side, urging 
on the donkey, and looking up in my face when I  asked
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her a question, that I  felt ashamed of myself for riding 
while she walked. But, tender and delicate as she looked, 
she would have walked by the side of her donkey, and 
tired down the strongest man. She was, of course, the 
child of poor parents, of whom the donkey was the chief 
support. The father had been in the habit of going, out 
with it himself, and frequently taking the little girl with 
him as a companion. As she grew up she went out 
occasionally alone; and even among the Turks her inter­
esting little figure made her a iavourjte; and when all the 
other donkeys were idle, hers was sure to be engaged. 
This and many other things I learned from her own pretty 
little lips, on my way to Siout.

Siout stands about a mile and a-half from the river, in 
One of the richest valleys of the Nile. At the season of 
inundation, when the river rolls down in all its majesty,

V

the whole intermediate country is overflowed; and boats 
of the largest size, steering their course over the waste of 
waters by the projecting tops of the palm-trees, come to 
anchor under the walls of the city. A high causeway 
from the river to the city crosses the plain, a comparatively 
imknown and unnoticed, but stupendous work, which for 
more than three thousand years has resisted the headlong 
current of the Nile at its highest, and now stands like the 
pyramids,, not so striking, but an equally enduring, and 
perhaps more really wonderful monument of Egyptian 
labour. A short distance before reaching the city, on the 
right, are the handsome palace and garden of Ibmhim 
Pasha. A stream winds through the valley, crossed by
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a stone bridge, and over tbis is the entrance gate of the 
city. The governor’s palace, the most imposing and best 
structure I  had seen since the citadel at Cairo, standing 
first within the walls, seemed like a warder at the door.

The large' court yard before the door of the palace con­
tained a group of idlers, mostly officers of the household, 
all well armed, and carrying themselves with the usual air 
of Turkish conceit and insolence. Sitting on one side, 
with large turbans and long robes, unarmed, and with the 
large brass inkhom by their sides, the badge of their 
peaceful apd inferior, if not degrading profession, was a 
row of Copts, calling themselves, and believed to be, the 
descendants of the ancient Egyptians, having, as they say, 
preserved their blood intact during aU the changes of their 
country. Boasting the* blood of the ancient Egyptians, 
with the ruins of the mighty temples in which they 
worshipped, and the mighty tombs in which they were 
bm led, staring them in the face, they were sitting on the 
bare earth at the door of a petty delegate of a foreign 
master, a race of degraded beggars, lifeless. and soulless, 
content to receive as a grace from the hands of a tyrant, 
the wretched privilege of living as slaves in the land 
where their fathers reigned as masters.

I  do not believe that the contents of all the bazaars in 
Siout, one of the largest towns in Egypt, were worth as 
much as the stock of a good mercer or draper in New 
York. But these are not the things for which the traveller 
stops at Siout. On the lofty mountains overlooking this 
richest vaUey of the Nile, and protecting it from the
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Libyan Desert, is a long range of tombs, the burial-place 
of the ancient Egyptians; and the traveller, looking for 
a moment at the little Mohammedan burying-ground, turns 
with wonder from the little city he has left, and asks. 
Where is the great city which had its graves in the sides

of yonder mountains ? AVhere are the people who despised 
the earth as a burial-place, and luade for themselves tombs 
in the eternal granite ?

The mountain is about as far from the city as the river, 
and the apijroach to it is by another strong causeway over 
tlie same beautiful plain. Leaving our donkeys at its foot, 
and following the nimble footsteps of my little Arab girl, 
we climbed by a steep ascent to the first range of tombs. 
They were the first I had seen, and are but little visited
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by travellers; and though I  afterward saw aU that were 
in Egypt, I  still consider these well worth a visit. Of the 
first we entered, the entrance-chamber was perhaps forty 
feet square, and adjoining it on the same range were five 
or six others, of which the entrance-chambers had about ■ 
the same dimensions. The ceilings were covered with 
paintings, finished with exquisite taste and delicacy, and 
in some places fresh as if just exe'cuted; and on the walls 
were hieroglyphics enough to fill volumes. Behind the 
principal chamber were five or six others nearly as large, 
with smaller ones on each side, and running back perhaps 
150 feet. The back chambers were so dark, and their 
atmosphere was so unwholesome, that it was unpleasant, 
and perhaps unsafe, to explore them; if we went in far, 
there was always a loud rushing noise, and as Paul sug­
gested, their, innermost recesses might now be the .abode of 
wild beasts. Wishing to see w’hat caused the noise, and 
at tlie same time, to. keep out of harm’s way, we stationed 
ourselves near the back-door of the entrance chamber, and 
I fired my gun within; a stream of fire lighted up the 
darkness of the sepulchral chamber, and the report went 
grumbling and roaring into the innermost recesses, rousing 
their occupants to frenzy. There was a noise like the 
rushing of a strong wind; the light was dashed from Paul’s 
hand; a soft skinny substance struck against my face; and 
thousands of bats, wild with fright, came whizzing forth 
from every part of the tomb to the only avenue of escape. 
We threw ourselves down and allowed the ugly frightened 

.creatures to pass over us, then hurried out ourselves. For

    
 



A  W olf Combat. 99

a moment I  felt guilty; tlie beastly birds, driven to the 
light of day, were dazzled by the glorious sun, and, flying 
and whirling blindly about, were dashing themselves 
against the rocky side of the mountain and falling dead 
at its base.

Cured of all wish to explore very deeply, but at the 
same time relieved of all fears, we continued going 
from tomb to. tomb, looking at the pictures on the walls, 
endeavouring to make out the details, admiring the beauty 
and freshness of the colours, and speculating upon the 
mysterious hieroglyphics which mocked our feeble know­
ledge. We were in one of the last when we were startled 
by a noise different from any we had yet heard, and from 
the door leading to the dark recesses within, foaming, 
roaring, and gnashing his teeth, out ran an enormous wolf; 
close upon his heels, in hot pursuit, came another, and 
almost at the door of the tomb they grappled, fought, 
growled fearfully, rolled over, and again the first broke 
loose and fled; another chase along the side of the moun­
tain, another grapple, a fierce and desperate struggle, and 
then they rolled over the side, and we lost sight of them. 
The whole affair had been so sudden, the scene so stirring, 
and the interest so keen, that Paul and I  had stood bke 
statues, our whole souls tlirown into our eyes, and follow­
ing the movements of the furious beasts. Paul was the 
first to recover himself; and as soon as the wolves were 
fairly out of sight, with a characteristic movement, sud­
denly took the gun out of my hand, and started in pirrsuit. 
It is needless to say that he did not go far. But the

    
 



100 Funeral Procession.

interest of the day was not yet over. While walking 
along the edge of the mountain, in spite of hats and heasts, 
stUl taking another and another look, my ears were sud­
denly struck with a loud voice of lamentation coming up 
from the vaUey below ; and looking in the direction of the 
city, I  saw approaching over the elevated causeway a long 
funeral procession, and the voice came from the mourners 
following the corpse. They were evidently coming to the 
Mohammedan burying-ground, at the foot of the mountain, 
and I  immediately left the tombs of the ancient Egyptians 
to see the burial of one who but yesterday was a dweller 
in the land

Being far beyond the regular path for descending, and 
wishing to intercept the procession before its arrival at the 
burying-ground, I  had something like the wolf-race I had 
just beheld to get down in time; unluckily, I  had. sent 
Paul back to the place where we had left our cloaks and 
donkeys, and the little girl, with directions to ride round 
the foot of the hiU and meet me at the bmying-ground 
How I got down I do not know ; but I  was quietly sitting 
under a large palm-tree, near the cemetery, when the 
procession came up. It approached with funeral banners 
and devices, which I could not make out, but probably 
containing some precept of the Koran, having reference to 
death, and the gmve, a paradise of houris ; and the loud 
wailing which had reached me on the top of the mountain, 
here was almost deafening. First in the strange procession 
came the beggars, or santons, men who are supposed to 
lead peculiarly pure and holy lives, denying themselves
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all luxuries and pleasures, labouring not, and taking no 
heed for themselves what they shall eat or what they shall 

'drink, and living upon the willing though necessarily 
stinted charity of their miserable countrymen. I  could 
read all this at the first glance ; I  could see that poverty 
had been their portion through life ; that they had drank 
the bitter cup to its very dregs. Their beards were long, 
white, and grizzled; over their shoulders and breasts they 
wore a scanty covering of rags, fastened together with 
strings, and all with some regard to propriety. This 
lugged patchwork covered their breasts and shoulders only, 
the rest of their bodies being entirely naked, and they led 
the funeral procession among a throng of spectators, with 
heads erect and proud step, under what, anywhere else, 
would be called an indecent and shameless exposure of 
person, unbecoming their character as saints or holy 
beggars. Over their shoulders were slung by ropes large 
jars of water, which, for charity’s sweet sake, and for the 
love of the soul of the deceased, they carried to distribute 
gratis at his grave. After them came a parcel of boys, 
then the sheiks and two officers of the town, then the 
corpse, tightly wrapped from head to foot in a red sash, 
on a bier carried by four men ; then a procession of men, 
and more than a hundred women in long cotton dresses, 
covering their heads, and drawn over their faces, so as to 
hide all except their eyes.

They were the last, but by no means the least important 
part of the procession, as by general consent the whole 
business of mourning devolved upon them ; and the poor

84527
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Arab who was then being trundled to his grave had no 
reason to complain of their neglect. Smiles and tears are 
a woman’s weapons; and she is the most to.be admired, 
and has profited most by the advantage of education, who 
knows how to make the best use of them. Education and 
refinement can, no doubt, do wonders ; but the most sküful 
lady in civilized life might have taken lesson from these 
untutored Egyptians. A group of them were standing 
near me, chattering and laughing until the procession came 
up, when all at once big tears started from their eyes, and 
their cries and lamentations rent the air, as if their hearts 
were breaking. I was curious to see the forms of a modem 
burial in Egypt, but I hesitated in following. Some of the 
Arabs had looked rudely at me in passing, and I  did not 
know whether the bigoted Mussulmans would tolerate the 
intrusion of a stranger and a Christian. I  followed on, 
however, looking out for Paul, and fortunately met him at 
the gate of the burying-ground. The shiek was standing 
oiits'do, ordering and arranging; and I went up to him 
with Paul, and asked if there was any objection to my 
entering. He- not only permitted it, but, telling me to 
follow him, -with a good deal of noise and an uncere­
monious use of the scabbard of his sword, he cleared a way 
through the crowd, and even roughly breaking through 
the ranks of the women, so as materially to disturb their 
business of mourning, and putting back friends and rela­
tions, gave me a place at the head of the tomb. I t was 
square, with a round top, built of Nile mud, and white­
washed ; two men were engaged in opening it, which was
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done simply by pulling away a few stones, and scooping 
out the sand with their hands. In front, but a few feet 
from the door, sat the old mother, so old as to be hardly 
conscious of what was passing around her, and probably 
long before this buried in the same grave; near her was 
the widow of the deceased, dressed in silk, and sitting on 
the bare earth with an air of total abandonment; her 
hands, her breast, the top of her head, and her face, 
plastered with thick coats of mud, and her eyes fixed upon 
the door of the tomb. A few stones remained to be roUed 
away, and the door, or rather the hole, was opened; the 
two men crawled in, remained a minute or two, came out 
and went for the corpse.

The poor widow followed them with her eyes, and when 
they returned with the body, carefully and slowly drag­
ging it within the tomb, and the feet and body had 
disappeared, and the beloved head was about to be shut 
up for ever from her eyes, she sprang up, and, wildly and 
passionately throwaug her arms towards the tomb broke 
forth in a perfect frenzy of grief. “ Twenty years we have 
lived together; we have always lived happily; you loved 
me, you were kind to me, you gave me bread; what shall 
I do now ? I  win never marry again. Every day I will 
come and weep at your tomb, my love, my life, my soul, 
my heart, my eyes. Eemember me to my father, remember 
me to my brother,” &c., &c. I do not remember half she 
said; but as Paul translated it to me, it seemed the very 
soul of pathos; and aU this time she was walking dis­
tractedly before the door of the tomb, wringing her hands,
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and again and again plastering her face and breast with 
mud. The mourning women occasionally joined in chorus, 
the santons ostentatiously crying out, “ Water, for the love 
of God and the Prophet, and the soul of the deceased;” 
and a httle girl, about seven or eight years old, was stand­
ing on the top of the tomb, naked as she was horn, eating 
a piece of sugar-cane. Paul looked rather suspiciously 
upon the whole affair, particularly upon that part where 
she avowed h^t determination never to marry again. 
“ The old Beelzebub!” said he; “ she will marry to-morrow 
if any one^feks her.”

Leayjiig the burying-ground, we returned to Siout. On 
my 5̂ y  I made acquaintance with the governor, not only 
^  that place, but also of all Upper Egypt, a Pasha with 

/ two jjr three tails; a great man by virtue of his office, and 
much greater in his own conceit. I  saw coming towards 
me a large, fine-looking man, splendidly dressed, mounted 
on a fine horse, with two runners before him, and several 
officers and slaves at his side. I  was rather struck with 
his appearance, and looked at him attentively as I passed, 
without, however, saluting him, which I would have done 
had I  known his rank. I  thought he returned my gaze 
with interest; and in passing each continued to keep his 
eyes fixed upon the other, to such a degree, that we must 
either have twisted our necks off or turned our bodies. 
The latter was the easier for both; and we kept turning, 
he on horseback and I on foot, until we found ourselves 
directly facing each other, and then both stopped. His 
guards and attendants turned with him, and, sUent as
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statues, stood looking at me. I  had nothing to say, and 
so I  stood and said nothing. His mightiness opened his 
li]̂ s, and his myi-midons, with their hands on their sword- 
hilts, looked as if they expected an order to ded with me 
for my unparalleled assurance. His mightiness spoke, and 
1 have no doubt the Turks around him thought it was the 
ne phis- ultra of dignity, and wondered that such words 
had not confounded me. But it was not very easy to 
confound me with words I  could not understand, although 
I could perceive that there was nothing very gracious 
in his manner. Paul answered, and after the governor 
had turned his back, told me that his first address was, 
“Do I  owe you anything?” which he followed up by 
slapping his |iorse on the neck, and saying in the same 
tone, “ Is this your horse?” Paul says that he answered 
in a tone of equal dignity, “ A cat may look at a king 
though, from his pale cheeks and quivering hps, I am 
inclined to doubt whether he gave so doughty a reply.

I was exceedingly amused at the particulars of the 
interview, and immediately resolved to cultivate the 
acquaintance. During the long days and nights of my 
Voyage up the Nile, in poring over my books and maps, 
I  had frequently found my attention fixed upon the great 
Oasis in the Libyan desert. A caravan-road runs through 
it from Siout, and I resolved, since I  had had the pleasure 
of one interview with his excellency, to learn from him 
the particulars of time, danger, &c. I therefore hurried 
down to the boat for my firman, and strong in this as 
if I had the Pasha at my right hand, I proceeded forthwith
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to the palace; bub my friend observed as much state in 
giving audience as tbe Pasba bimself. Being tbe season 
of tbe Eamadan, be received nobody on business until 
after tbe evening meal, and so my purpose was defeated. 
Several were already assembled at tbe gate, waiting tbe 
appointed bour; but it did not suit my bumour to sit 
down with tbem and exercise my patience, and perhaps 
feel tbe bttleness of Turkish tyranny in being kept to the 
last, so I marched back to my boat.

It was stiU an bour before sunset; my men bad laid 
in their stock of bread, the wind was fair, a boat of the 
largest size, belonging to a Turkish officer, with a long red 
satin flag, was just opening her large sails to go up the 
river, and, bidding good-bye to my bttle Arab girl, we cast 
off our fastening to tbe bank at Siout. It was the first 
day I bad spent on shore in tbe legitimate business of a 
tourist, and by far tbe most pleasant since I left Cairo.

    
 



C H A P T E E  V I.

Small Favours thankfully received—Slavery in Egypt—How to catch a 
Crocodile—An elaborate Joke—Imaginary Perils—Arabs not so bad as 
they might be.

Th e  next day, at about four o’clock, we arrived at 
Girgeh, formerly the capital of Upper Egypt, and one 

of the largest towns on the Nile. My humour for going to 
the Oasis had been growing upon me, and finding that there 
Was a track from this place also, I  landed, and, working my 
way through the streets and bazaars, went to the governot’s 
palace. As I have before remarked, the place where the 
governor lives is always by a stretch of courtesy called a 
palace.

The governor was not at home; he had gone to Siout, on 
a visit to my handsome friend the governor there, but he 
had left his deputy, who gave us such an account of the 
journey and its perils as almost put an end to it for ever, 
at least so far as Paul was concerned. He said that the 
road was dangerous, and could not be travelled except 
Under the protection of a caravan or guard of soldiers; that 
the Arabs among the mountains were a fierce and desperate 
people, and would certainly cut the throats of any unpro-
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tected travellers. He added, however, that a caravan was 
about forming, which would probably be ready in four or 
five days, and that perhaps before that time the governor 
would return and give me a guard of soldiers. I t did not 
suit my views to wait the uncertain movements of a caravan, 
nor did it suit my pocket to incur the expense of a guard. 
So, thanking the gentleman for his civility (he had given us 
pipes and coffee, as usual), I  bade him good-bye, and started 
for my boat; but I  had not gone far before I  found him 
trotting at “my heels. In the palace he had sat with his 
legs crossed, with as much dignity as the governor himself 
coidd have displayed; but as soon as he slid down from the 
divan he seemed to have left dignity for his betters, and 
poimced upon Paul for “ backsheesh.” I  gave him five 
piasliTs (about equal to a quarter of a dollar), for which the 
deputy of the Governor of Girgeh, formerly the capital of 
Upper Egypt, laid his hand upon his heart and invoked 
upon my head the blessing of Allah and the Prophet 

At Girgeh, for the first time, I  saw carried on one of the 
great branches of trade on the Nile, a trade which once 
stained the annals of our own country, and the fatal effects 
of which we still continue to exijorience. There were two 
large boat-loads—perliaps five or six hundred slaves— 
collected at Dongola and Sennar, probably bought from 
their parents for a shawl, a string of beads, or some trifling 
article of necessity. P>om under the burning sun of the 
tropics, several of them had died with cold, even before 
reaching the latitude of Upper Egypt; many were sick, and 
others dying. They were arranged on board the boats and
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on the hanks, in separate groups, according to their state 
of health. Among them Avas every variety of face and 
complexion, and it was at once startling and painful to 
note the gradations of man descending to the brute. I 
could almost see the very line of separation. Though 
made in God’s image, there seemed no ray of the divinity

SLAVE MARKET.

within them. They did not move upon all fours, it is 
true, but they sat, as I had seen them in the slave-market 
at Cairo, perfectly naked, with their long arms wound 
round their legs, and then- chins resting upon their knees, 
precisely as we see monkeys, baboons, and apes; and as.
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wliüe looking at these miserable caricatures of our race, 
I  have sometimes been almost electrified by a transient 
gleam of resemblance to humanity, so here I  was struck 
with the closeness of man’s approach to the inferior grade 
of animal existence. Nor was there much difference 
between the sick and well; the sick were more pitiable, 
for they seemed doomed to die, and death to any thing that 
lives is terrible ; but the strong and lusty men and women 
were bathing in the river ; and when they came out they 
smeared themselves with oü, and laid their shining bodies 
in the sim, and slept like brutes.

In the East slavery exists now precisely as it did in the 
days of the Patriarchs. T̂ ie slave is received into the 
family of a Turk in a relation more confidential and 
respectable than that of an ordinary domestic; and when 
bberated, which very often happens, stands upon the same 
footing with a freeman. The curse does not rest upon 
liim for ever : he may sit at the same board, dip his hand 
in the same dish, and, if there are no other impediments, 
may marry his master’s daughter.

In the evening we left Girgeh, and about ten o’clock 
haided up to the bank, and rested quietly till morning. 
Next day the wind was fair, but light, and I passed it on 
shore with my gun. This same gun, by the way, proved 
a better companion to me on my journey than I  had 
expected. There were always plenty of pigeons; indeed, 
advancing in Upper Egypt, one of the most striking 
features in the villages on the Nile is the number of 
pigeon-cotes, built of mud in the form of a sugar-loaf, and

    
 



sport on the Nile. I l l

whitewashed. They are much more lofty than any of the 
houses, and their winged tenants constitute a great portion 
of the wealth of the villagers. I t is not, however, allow­
able to shoot at these, the laws regulating the right of 
property in animals, fe,rce naturm, being as well established 
on the banks of the Nile as in any county in England; but 
there are hundreds of pigeons in the neighbourhood of

every village which no one claims. In some places, too, 
there is fine sport in hunting liares; and if a man can 
bring himscK to it he may hunt the gazelle; and almost 
the whole line of the river, at least above Siout, abounds 
with ducks and geese. These, however, are very wild, 
and, moreover, very tough, and except for the sport, are 
not worth shooting. No keeping and no cooking could
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make them tender, and good masticators were throw away 
upon them.

But the standing shots on the Nile are crocodiles and 
pelicans. The former stiU abound, as in the days when 
the Egyptians worshipped them; and as you see one bask­
ing in the sun, on some little bank of sand, even in the 
act of firing at him, you cannot help going hack to the 
time when the passing Egyptian would have bowed to him 
as to a god; and you may imagine the descendant of the 
ancient river-god, as he feels a ball rattling against his 
scaly side, invoking the shades of his departed worshippers, 
telling his little ones of the glory of his ancestors, and 
cursing the march of improvement, which has degraded 
him from the deity of a mighty people into a target for 
strolling tourists. I  always liked to see a crocodile upon 
the Nile, and always took a shot at him, for the sake of 
the associations. In one place I counted in sight at one 
time twenty-one; a degree of fruitfulness in the river 
probably equal to that of the time when each of them 
would have been deemed worthy of a temple while living, 
and embalmment and a mighty tomb when dead.

While walking by the river-side I met an Arab with 
a gun in his hand, who pointed to the dozing crocodiles 
on the bank before us, and marking out a space on the 
ground, turned to the village a Little back, and made me 
understand that he had a large crocodile there. As I was 
some distance in advance of my boat, I accompanied him, 
and found one fourteen feet long, stuffed with straw, and 
hanging under a palm-tree. Ho had been killed two days
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before, after a desperate resistancé, having been disabled 
with bullets, and pierced until spears in a dozen places. 
I looked at hiia with interest and compassion, reflecting 
on the difference between his treatment and that ex­
perienced by his ancestors, but, nevertheless, opened a 
négociation for a purchase; and though our languages 
were as far apart as our countries, bargaining sharpens 
the intellect to such a degree that the Arab and I soon 
came to an understanding, and I bought him as hé hung,

P E L IC A N S

for forty piasters and a charge of gunpowder. I had con­
ceived a joke for my own amusement. A friend had 
requested me to buy for him some mosaics, cameos, &c., 
in Italy, which circumstances had prevented me from 
doing, and I had wwitten to him, regretting my inability, 
and telling hhn that I was going io Egypt, and would 
send liim a mummy or a pyramid; and when I saw the 
scaly monster hanging by the tail, with his large jaws 
distended by a stick, it struck me that he would make a
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still better substitute for cameos and mosaics, and that I 
would box him up,, and, without any advice, send him to 
my friend.

The reader may judge how desperately I  was pushed for 
amusement, when I  teU him that I  chuckled greatly over 
this happy conceit; and having sent my Nubian to hail 
the boat as she was coming by, I  followed with my little 
memoriiiL The whole village turned out to escort us, 
more than a hundred Arabs, men, women, and children, 
and we dragged him down with a pomp; and circumstance 
worthy of his better days. Paul looked a little astonished 
when he saw me with a rope over my shoulder, leading 
the van of this ragged escort, and rather turned up his 
nose when I  told him my joke. I  had great difficulty 
in getting my prize on board, and when I had got him 
there, he deranged everything else; but the first day I  was 
so tickled, that I  could have thrown all my other cargo 
overboard rather than him. The second day the joke was 
not so good, and the third I grew tired of it, and tumbled 
my crocodile into the river. I  followed him with my eye, 
as his body floated down the stream; it was moonlight, 
and the creaking of the water-wheel (sakieh), on the 
banks, sounded like the moaning sjiirit of an’ ancient 
Egyptian, indignant at the murder and profanation of his 
god. It was perhaps hardly worth while to mention this 
little circumstance, but it amused me for a day or two, 
brought me into mental contact with friends at home, and 
gave me the credit of having myself shot a crocodile, any 
one of which was worth all the trouble it cost me. If the
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reader will excuse a bad pun, in consideration of its being 
my first and last, it was not a dnj joke; for in getting 
tlie crocodile on board I tumbled over, and, very unin­
tentionally on my part, had a January bath in the Nile.

During nearly the whole of that day I was walking on 
the bank of the river; there was more tillable land than 
usual on the Arabian side, and I continually saw the

Arabs naked, or with a wreath of grass around their loins, 
drawing water to irrigate the ground in a basket fastened 
to a pole, like one of our old-fashioned well-poles. This 
mode of raising water for irrigation is called the shadoof, 
ajid is used frequently in the East to draw water from , 
wells, as seen in the engraving. Two forms of the sakich 
are also shown here, and another on page 54
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On the I7th we approached Dendera. I  usually dined 
at one o’clock, because it was then too hot to go on shore, 
and also, to tell the truth, because it served to break the 
very long and tedious day. I was now about four hours 
from Dendera by land, of which tv'o-and-a-half were 
desert, the Libyan sahds here coming down to the river. 
I t  was a fine afternoon, there was no wind, and I  hoped 
by walking to have a view of the great temple before 
night. I t was warm enough then; but as it regularly 
became very cold towards evening, I  told my Nubian to 
follow with my cloak. To my surprise he objected. I t 
was the first time he had done so. He was always glad 
to go ashore with me, as indeed were they aU, arid it was 
considered that I was showing partiality in always select­
ing him. I  asked one of the others, and found that he, 
and in fact aU of them, made pbjections, on the ground 
that it was a dangerous road;

This is one of the things which vex a traveller in Egypt, 
and in the East generally. He wiU often find the road 
which he wishes to travel a dangerous one, and though no 
misadventure may have happened on it for years, he will 
find it impossible to get his Arabs to accompany him. 
My rais took the matter in hand, began kicking them 
ashore, and swore they should aU go. This I  would not 
allow. I knew that the whole course of the Nile was safe 
as the streets of London; that no accident had happened 
to a traveller since the Pasha had been on the throne; arid 
that women and children might travel with perfect safety 
from Alexandria to the Cataracts; so, vexed with their
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idle fears, and seeing that Paul was as much infected as any 
of them, I  went ashore alone. Paul seemed quietly making 
his mind up for some desperate movement; without a word, 
he Avas arranging the things about the boat, shutting up the 
doors of the cabin, buttoning his coat, and with my cloak 
under his arm, and a sword in his hand, he jumped ashore 
and followed me. He had not gone far, however, before his 
courage began to fail. The Arabs,* whom we found at 
their daily labour, drawing water, seemed particularly 
black, naked, and hairy. They gave dubious and sus­
picious answers, and when we came to the edge of the 
desert he began to grumble outright;, he did not want to 
be shot doAVTi like a dog; if we were strong enough to 
make a stout resistance it would be another thing, &c., &c. 
In truth, the scene before us was dreary enough, the desert 
commencing on the very margin of the river, and running 
back to the eternal sands of Africa. Paul’s courage seemed 
to be going with the green soil we were leaving behind us; 
and .as we. advanced where the grass seemetl strugghng 
to resist the encroachments of the desert, he was on the 
point of yielding to the terror of his own imagination, 
until I suggested to him that we could see before us the 
whole extent of desert we were to cross; that there was 
not a shrub or bush to internipt the view, and not a living 
thing moved that conld do us harm. He then began to 
revive; it was not for himself, but for me he feared. Wo 
walked on for about an hour, when, feeling that it was 
safe to trust me alone, and being tired, he sat down on the 
bank, and I proceeded. Fear is infectious. In about half-
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an-liour more I met tliree men, v̂lio had to me a peculiar 
cut-throat appearance; they spoke, hut I, of course, could 
not understand them. At length, finding niglit approach­
ing, I turned hack to meet the boat, and saw that the 
three Arabs had turned too, and were again advancing 
to meet me, which I  thought a very suspicious move­
ment. Taul’s ridiculous fears had completely infected

me, and I would have dodged them if I could, hut 
there was no hush to hide behind. I almost blushed 
at myself for thinking of dodging three Arabs, when I 
had a douhle-harreUed gun in my hand, and a pair of 
pistols in my sash; hut I must say I was not at aU sorry, 
before I met them again, to hear Paul shouting to me.
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and a moment after to see my boat coming up under full 
sail.

One who has never met an Arab in the desert can have
no Qonception of his temble appearance. The worst pictures

« «
of the Italian bandits or Greek mountain robbers I ever 
saw, are tame in comparison. I have seen thè celebmted 
Gasperini, who, ten years ago, kept in ten-or the whole 
country between Eome and Naples, and who was so strong 
as to negotiate and make a treaty with the Pope. I saw 
him surrounded by nearly twenty of his comrades; and 
when he told me he could not remember how many murders 
he had committed, he looked civil and harmless compared 
with a Bedouin of the desert. Tlie swarthy complexion of 
the latter, his long beard, his piercing coal-black eyes, half- 
naked figure, an enormous sword slung over his back, and a 
rusty matchlock in his hand, make the best figure for a 
painter I ever saw—but happily he is not so bad as he 
looks to be.

K A IS IN O  W A l’E H  W H E E L  A N D  FOOT.
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The Temple of Dendera—Practice against Theory—Eegulating the Sun— 
The French at Thebes—The curse of Pharaoh—An Egyptian Tourna­
ment—Preparations for Dinner—An English travelling Lady.

A T  eight o’clock in. the morning of January 18 we 
^ ^ arrived at Kenneh, a considerable town, but without 
any objects of interest to the traveller. Leaving my. boat 
and crow here to make a few additions to our stock, Paul 
and I crossed over in a sort of ferry-boat to Dendera.

The temple of Dendera is one of the finest specimens of 
the arts in Egypt, and the best preserved of any on the 
Nile. I t stands about a mile from the river, on the edge of 
the desert, and, coming up, may be seen at a great distance. 
The temples of the Egyptians, like chapels in Catholic 
countries, in many instances stand in such positions as to 
arrest the attention of the passef-by; and the Egyptian 
boatman, long before he reached it, might see the open 
doors of the temple of Dendera, reminding him of his duty 
to the gods of his country. I shall not attempt any de­
scription of this beautiful temple ; its great dimensions, its 
magnificent propylon or gateway, portico, and columns ; the 
sculptured figures on the walls ; the spirit of the devices
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and their admirable execution; the winged globe (an 
emblem of the Deity) and the sacred %'ultiire, the hawk 
and the ibis, Isis, Osiris, and Homs, god, goddesses, priests, 
and women; harps, altars, and people clapping their 
hands, and the whole interior covered with hieroglyphics 
and paintings, in some places, after a lapse of more than 
two thousand years, in colours fresh as if but the work of 
yesterday.

I t was the first temple I had seen in Egj'pt; and although 
I ought not perhaps to say so, I was disappointed. I found 
it beautiful, far more beautiful than I expected; but, look 
at it as I would, wander around it as I would, tlie mins of 
the Acropolis at Athens rose before me; the severe and 
stately form of tlie Parthenon, the beautiful fragment of 
the temple of Minerva, and the rich Corinthian cojumns

W INOED GLOBE— ETHIOPIAN EHBLEM OF TH E DEITY.

of the temide of Jupiter, came upon me with a clearness 
and vividness I could not have conceived. The temple is. 
more than half-buried in the sand. For many years it 
has formed the nucleus of a village. The Arabs have 
built their huts within and around it, rahge upon range, 
until they reached and almost covered the tops of the 
temple. Last year, for what cause I know not, they left 
their huts in a body, and the village, which for many years 
had existed there, is now entirely deserted. 1'he ruined 
huts still remain around the colunus and against the
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brokeij walls. On tbe very top is a chamber, beautifully 
sculptured, and formed for other uses, now blackened with 
smoke, and the polished floors strewed with fragments of 
pottery and culinary vessels.

Nor is this the worst affliction of the traveller at Dendera. 
He sees there other ruins, more lamentable than the en­
croachments of the desert and the burial in the sand, worse 
than the building and ruin of successive Arab villages; he 
sees wanton destruction by the barbarous hand of man. 
The beautiful columns, upon which the skilful and indus­
trious Egyptian artist had laboured with his chisel for 
months, and perhaps for years—which were then looked 
upon with religious reverence, and ever since with admira­
tion—have been dashed into a thousand pieces, to build 
bridges and forts for the great modern reformer.

It is strange how the organ of mischief develppes itself 
when it has something to work upon. I sat down upon 
the sculptured fragments of a column, which perhaps at 
this moment forms the abutment of some bridge, and, 
looking at the wreck aroimd me, even while admiring and 
almost reverencing the noble ruin, began breaking off the 
beautifully chiselled figure of a hawk, and perhaps in ten 
minutes had demolished the whole of a year. I felt that 
I was doing wrong, but excused myself by the plea that 
I was destroying to preserve,*and saving that precious 
fragment from the ruin to which it was dooifled, to show 
at home as a specimen of the skill of the Old World. So 
far I did well enough; but I went farther. I  was looking 
intently, though almost unconsciously, at a pigeon on the
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head of Isis, the capital of one of the front columns of the 
temple. I t was a beautiful shot—could not have been 
finer if the temple had been built expressly to shoot 
pigeons from.- I fifed: the shot went smack into the 
beautifully sculptured face of the goddess, and put out one ■ 
of her eyes; the pigeon fell at the foot of the column; and 
while the goddess seemed to weep over her fallen state, 
and to reproach me for this renewed insult to herself and 
to the arts, I  picked up the bird and returned to my boat, 
and did not leave it again that day.

On board I  had constantly a fimd of amusement in the 
movements of my Arab crew. During the Eamadan, a 
period of thirty days, no good Mussulman eats, drinks, or 
smokes from the rising to the setting of the sun. My 
men religiously observed this severe requisition of the 
Koran, although sometimes they were at work at the oar 
under a burning sun nearly all day. They could form a 
pretty shrewd conjecture as to the time of the setting of 
the sun; but, nevertheless, they fell into the habit of 
regulating themselves by my watch, and I did not think 
the Prophet Would be particularly hard upon them if I 
sometimes brought the day to a close half-an-hour or so 
before its time: Sometimes I was rather too liberal, but 
out of respect for me they considered the sun set when I 
told them it was; and i f  was interesting to see them 
regularly every evening, one after another, mount the 
upper deck, and, spreading out their cloaks, with their ' 
faces toward the tomb of the Prophet; kneel down and 
pray.
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Ou' the 20th the wind was light, hut favourable, and 
part of the time the men were on shore towing with the 
cords. We were now approaching the most interesting 
spot on the Nile—^perhaps in the world. Tliebes, immortal 
Thebes, was before us, and a few hours more would place 
us among her ruins. Towards noon the wind died away, 
and left us again to the slow movement of the tow-line. 
This was too slow for my then excited humour. I  could 
not bear that the sun should again set before I  stood 
among the ruins of the mighty city; and, landing on the 
right side of the river, I  set out to walk. About an hour 
before dark the lofty columns of the great temple at Luxor, 
and the still greater of Karnac, were visible. The glowing 
descriptions of travellers had, to a certain extent, inflamed 
my imagination. Denon, in his account of the expedition 
to Egypt, says, that when the French soldiers first came 
in sight of Thebes, the whole army involuntarily threw 
down their arms and stood in silent admiration: a sublime 
idea, whether true or not; but I am inclined to think that 
the French soldiers would have thrown down their arms 
and clapped their hands with much greater satisfaction if 
they had seen a living city and prospect of good quarters. 
For my own part, without at this moment referring to 
particulars, I was disappointed in the first view of the 
ruins of Thebes. We -walked on the right side of the 
river, the valley as usual running back to the desert.

I t  was nearly dark when we arrived at the ruined 
village, which now occupies part of the site of the once 
magnificent city. The plough has been driven over the
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ruins of the temples, and grass was growing where palaces 
had stood. A single boat was lying along the bank; a 
single flag, the Union Jack of England^ was drooping lazily 
against the mast; and though it be death to my reputation 
as a sentimental traveller, at that moment I  hailed the 
sight of that flag with more interest than the ruined city. 
Since I  left Cairo I had seen nothing but Arabs ; for three 
weeks I had not opened my lips, except to Paul ; and let 
me teU the reader, that though a man may take a certain 
degree of pleasure in groping among ruins, in travelling in 
strange and out-of-the-way places, he cannot forget the 
world he has left behind him. In a land of comparative 
savages, he hails the citizen of any civilised country as his 
brother ; and when on the bank of thé river I  was accosted 
in my native tongue, by a strapping fellow in a Turkish 
dress, though in the broken accents of a Sicilian servant, I 
thought it, the purest English I had ever heard. I  went on 
board the boat, and found two gentlemen, of whom I had 
.heard at Cairo, who had been to Mount Sinai, from thence 
to Hor, by the Eed Sea to Cosseir, and thence across the 
desert to Thebes, where they had only arrived that day. 
1 sat with them till a late hour.. I cannot flatter myself 
that the evening passed as agreeably to them as to me, for 
they had been a party of six, and I  alone ; but I saw them 
afterward, and our acquaintance ripened into intimacy; 
and though our lots are cast in different places, and we 
shall probably never meet again, if I  do not deceive myself, 
neither will ever forget the acquaintance formed that night 
on the banks of the Nile.
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Our conversation during the evening was desultory and 
various. We mounted the pyramids, sat down among the 
ruins of temples, groped among tombs, and, mixed up with 
these higher matters, touched incidentally upon rats, fleas, 
and all kinds of vermin. I  say we touched incidentally 
upon these things; hut, to teU the truth, we talked so 
much about them, that when I went to my boat I  fairly 
crawled. I have omitted to mention that the curse pro­
voked by Pharaoh stiU rests upon the land, and the rats, 
fleas, and those detestable animals into wliich Aaron 
converted the sands, are still the portion of the traveller 
and sojourner in Egypt. I  had sufiered considerably 
during the last four days, hut, not wflling to lose a 
favourable wind, had put off resorting to the usual means 
of relief. To-night, however, there was no enduring it 
any longer: the rats ran, shrieked, and shouted, as if 
celebrating a jubilee on account of some great mortality 
among the cats, and the lesser animals came upon me as 
if the rod of Aaron had been lifted for my special aflUction. 

. I got up during the night, and told Paul that we would 
remain here a day, and early in the morning they must 
sink the boat. Before I awoke we were-half across the 
river, being obliged to cross in order to find a convenient 
place for sinking. I was vexed at having left so abruptly 
my new companions; but it was too late to return. We 
pitched our tent on the bank, and immediately commenced 
unlading the boat.

On a point a little above, in front of a lai-ge house built 
by the French, at the south end of the temple of Luxor,
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and one of the most beautiful positions on the Nile, were 
two tents. I knew that they belonged to the companions 
of the two gentlemen on the opposite aide, and that there 
was a lady .with them. I  rather put myself out of tlie 
way for it, and the first time I  met the three gentlemen 
on the bank, I  was not particularly pleased with them. I 
inay have deceived myself, but I  thought they did not 
greet me as cordially as I  was disposed to greet every 
traveller I  met in that remote country. True, I  was not 
a very inviting looking object; but, as I  said to myself, 
"Take the beam out of your own eye, and then—” true, 
too, their beards were longer, and one of them was redder 
than mine, but I did not think that gave them any right 
to put on airs. In short, I left them with a sort of as- 
you-please feeling, and did not expect to have any more 
to do with them. I  therefore stroUed away, and spent 
the day rambling among the ruins of the temples of Luxor 
and Kamac. I shall not now attempt any description of 
these temples, nor of the ruins of Thebes generally (no 
easy task), but reserve the whole until my return from the 
Cataracts.

At about three o’clock I  returned to my tent. I t was 
the first day of the feast of Bairam, the thii-ty days of 
fasting (Eamadan) being just ended. It was a great day 
at Luxor; the bazaars were supplied with country products, 
the little cafterias were filled with smokers indemnifying 
themselves for their long abstinence, and the fellahs were 
coming in from the country. On my return from Karnac 
I, for the first time, saw dromedaries, richly ca2mrisoned.
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mounted by well-armed Arabs, and dashing over the 
ground at full gallop. I had never seen dromedaries 
before except in caravans, accommodating themselves to 
the slow pace of the camel, and I did not think the

clumsy, lumbering animal could carry himself so proudly 
and move so rapidly. Their movement, however, was very 
far from realising the extravagant expression of “ swift as 
the wind,” applied to it in the East. I was somewhat 
fatigued on my return, and Paul met me on the bank with 
E' smiling face, and information that the English party had 
sent their janizary to ask me to dine ^vith them at six 
o’clock. Few things tend to give you a better opinion 
of a man, of his iutelligcuee, his piety, and morals, than 
receiving from him an invitation to dinner. I am what is 
called a sure man in such cases, and the reader may suppose 
that I was not wanting upon this occasion.

It was an excessively hot day. You who were hovering 
over your cold fires, or moving about wrapped in cloaks 
and greatcoats, can hardly believe that on the 20th day of
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January the Arabs were refreshing their heated bodies by 
a bath in the Nile, and that I was lying under my tent 
actually panting Tot breath. I had plenty to occupy me, 
but the lieat was too intense; the sun seemed to scorch 
the brain, while the sands blistered the feet. I think it 
was the hottest day I experienced on the Nile.

\niile leaning on my elbow, looking out of the door 
of my tent towards the temple of Luxor, 1 saw a large

body of Arabs, on foot, on dromedaries, and on liorseback, 
coming down towaj’ds the liver. They came about half­
way across the sandy plain between the temple and the
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river, and stopped nearly opposite my tent, so" as to give 
me a full view of all tlieir movements. The slaves and 
pipe-bearers immediately spread mats on the sand, on 
which the principal persons seated themselves ; and while 
they were taking coifee and pipes, others were making 
preparations for equestrian exercises. The forms and 
ceremonies presented to my mind a lively picture of pre­
paring the lists for a tournament; and the intense heat 
and scorching sands reminded me of the great passage oi 
arms in Scott’s Crusaders, near the Diamond of the Desert, 
on the shores of the Dead Sea.

The parties were on horseback, holding in their right 
hands long wooden spears, the louver ends resting on the 
sands, close together, and forming a pivot, around which 
their movements were made. They rode round in a circle, 
with their spears in the sand and their eyes keenly fixed 
on each other, watching an opportunity to strike ; chased, 
turned, and doubled, but never leaving the pivot ; occasion­
ally the spears were raised, crossed, and struck together, 
and a murmuring ran through the crowd like the cry in 
the fencing-scene in Hamlet, “ a hit, a fair hit,” and the 
parties separated, or again dropped their poles in the 
centre for another round. The play for some time seemed 
confined to slaves and dependants, and among them, and 
decidedly the most skilful, was a young Nubian. His 
master, a Tmk, who was sitting on the mat, seemed 
particularly pleased with his success.

The whole of this seemed merely a preliminary, designed 
to stir up the dormant sjjirit of the masters. For a long
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time they sat quietly puffing their pipes, and •probably 
longing for the stimulus of a battle-cry to rouse them from 
their torpor. ,At length one of them, the master of the 
Kubian, slowly rose from the mat and challenged an 
antagonist. Slowly he laid down his pipe, and took and 
raised the pole in his hand; but still he was not more 
than half-roused. A fresh horse was brought him, and, 
without taking off his heavy cloth mantle, he drowsily 
placed his left foot in the broad shovel stirrup, his right 
on,the rump of the horse behind the saddle, and swung 
himself into the seat. The first touch of the saddle seemed 
to rouse him; he took the pole from the hand of his 
attendant, gave his horse a severe check, and, driving the 
heavy comers of the stirrups into his sides, dashed through 
the sand on a full run. At the other end of the course 
he stopped, rested a moment or two, then again driving 
his irons,into .his horse, dashed back at full speed; and 
when it seemed as if his next step would carry him head­
long among the Turks on the mat, with one jerk he threw 
his horse back on his haunches, and brought him up from 
a full rim to a dead stop. This seemed to warm him a 
little; his attendant came up and took off his cloak, under 
which he had a red silk jacket and white trousers, and 
again he dashed through the sand and back as before. 
This time he brought up his horse with furious vehemence; 
liis turban became unrolled, he flew into a violent passion, 
tore it off and threw it on the sand, and, leaving his play, 
fiercely struck the spear of his adversary, and the battle 
at once commenced. The Tqrk, who had seemed too
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indolent' to move, now showed a fire and energy, and an 
endurance of fatigue, that would have been terrible in 
battle. Both horse and rider scorned the biasing sun and 
burning sands, and round and round they ran, chasing, 
turning, and doubling ■within an incredibly small circle, 
till an approving murmur was heard among the crowd. 
The trial was now over, and the excited Turk again seated 
himseK upon the mat, and relapsed into a state of cahn| 
indifference.

The exercise finished just in time to enable me to make 
my toilet for dinner. As there was a lady in the^case, 
I had some doubt whether I ought not to shave, not hav­
ing performed that operation since I  left Cairo; but aŝ  
I  had already seen the gentlemen of the party, and had 
fallen, moreover, into the fashion of the country, of shav­
ing the head and wearing the tarbouch (one of the greatest 
luxuries in Egypt, by-the-way), and could not, in any 
event, sit with my head uncovered, I  determined to stick 
by the beard; and disguising myself in a clean shirt, and 
gi-ving directions to my boatmen to be ready to start at 
ten o’clock, I  walked along the bank to the tent of my 
new friends. I do not know whether my notion in the 
morning was right, or whether I  had misapprehended 
things, but at any rate I had no reason to complain of my 
reception now; I think myself that there was a difference, 
which I  accounted for in my own way, by ascribing it to 
their discovery that I was an American. I  have observed 
that English meeting abroad, though t^iey would probably 
stand by each other to the death in a quarrel, are ridicu-
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lously sliy of each other as acquaintances, on account 
of the great difference of caste at home. As regards 
Americans, the case is different, and to them the English 
display none of that feeling. After I  had started on my 
ramble, Paul had planted my flag at the door of the tent, 
and among the other advantages which that flag brought 
me, I included my invitation to dinner, agreeable acquaint­
ances, and one of the most pleasant evenings I spent on 
the Nüe. Indeed I  'hope I may be pardoned a burst of 
national feeling, and be allowed to say, without meaning 
any disrespect to any other country, that I  would rather 
travel under the name of an American than under any 
other known in Europe. Every American abroad meets a 
general prepossession in favour of his country, and it is 
an agreeable truth that the impression made by our 
countrymen abroad generally sustains the prepossession. 
I have met with some, however, who destroyed this good 
effect, and made themselves disagreeable and gave offence, 
by a habit of intruding their country and its institutions, 
and of drawing invidious. comparisons, with a pertinacity 
and self-complacency I never saw in any other people.

But to return to the dinner (a man may make a long 
digression before a dinner on paper, who would scorn such 
a thing before a dinner de, facto), the party consisted of 
four—a gentleman and his lady, he an honourable, and heir 
to an old and respectable title ; a brother of the lady, an 
ex-captain in the guards, who changed his name and 
resigned his commission on, receiving a fortune from an 
Uncle; and another gentleman, I do not know whether of
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that family, hut bearing one of the proudest' names in 
England. They were all young, the oldest not more than 
thirty-five, and, not excepting the lady, .full of thirst for 
adventure and travel. I  say, not excepting the lady; I 
should rather say that the lady was the life and soul of 
the party. She was young and beautiful, in the most 
attractive style of English beauty; she was married, and 
therefore dead in law; and as we may say what we will| 
of the dead, I  venture to say that she had shone as a 
beauty and a belle in the proudest,circles of England, and 
was now enjoying more pleasure than Almack’s or drawing­
rooms could give, rambling among ruins and sleeping 
 ̂under a tent on the banks of the Nile. They had travelled 
in Spain, had just come from Mount Sinai and the Eed 
Sea, and they talked of Bagdad. I- had often met on 
the Continent with Enghshmen who “were out,” as they 
called it, for a certain time, one year or two years, but this 
party had no fixed time; they “were out” for as long as 
suited their humour. To them I am indebted for the most 
interesting part of my journey in the East, for they first 
suggested to me the route by Petra and Arabia Petrsea 
We made a calculation by which we hoped, in reference 
to what each had to do, to meet at Cairo and make the 
attempt together. It was a great exertion of resolution 
that I  did not abandon my own plans, and keep in com­
pany with them, but they had too much time for me; a 
month or two was no object to them, but to me a very 
great one.

AU this and much more, including the expression of a
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determination, when they had finished their travels in the 
Old World, to visit us in the New, took place while we 
were dining under the tent of the captain and his friend. 
The table stood ih the middle on canteens, about eight 
inches from the groimd, with a mattress on each side for 
seats. I t  was rather awkward sitting, particularly for me 
who was next the lady, and in that position felt some of 
the trammels of conventional life; there was no room to 
put my legs imder the table, and, not anticipating the 
precise state of things, I  had not arranged straps and 
suspenders,’ and my feet seemed to be bigger than ever. 
1 doubled them under me; they got asleep, not the quiet 
and tranquil sleep which makes you forget existence, but 
the sliuuber of a troubled conscience, pricking and burn­
ing, till human nature could endure it no longer, and 
1 kicked out the offending members with very little regard 
to elegance of attitude. The ice once broken, I felt at my 
ease, and the evening wore away too soon. An embargo 
had been laid upon my tongue so long, that my ears 
fairly tingled with pleasure at hearing myself talk. It 
Was, in fact, a glorious evening; a bright spot that I  love 
to look back upon, more than indemnifying me for weeks 
of loneliness. I  sat with them till a late hour; and when 
I parted, I  did not feel as if it was the first time I had 
seen them, or think it would be the last, expecting to meet 
them a few days afterward at the Cataracts. But I never 
saw them again; we passed each other on the river during 
the night. I received several messages from them; and 
at Beyrout, after I  had finished my tour in Arabia Betraja
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and the Holy Land, I received a letter from them, still 
on the Nde. I should he extremely sorry to think that 
■\ve are never to meet again, and hope that when wearied 
with rambhng among the ruins of the Old World they 
will execute their purpose of visiting America, and that 
here we may talk over our meeting on the hanks of the 
2sile. I went hack to my boat to greater loneliness than 
before, hut there was a fine wind, and in a few mimites we 
were again imder way. I sat on deck till a late hour, 
smoked two or three pipes, and retired to my little cabin.

    
 



C H A P T E E  V I I I .
Tlie Rook of the Chain—Assouan—Deserted Quarries—A j-outhfiil 

Navigator—Island of Philae—Improvising a Dinner.

T h e  next day and the next still 
brought us favourable winds, and 
strong, and we were obliged to take 
down one of our tall lateens, but made 
great progress with the other, even 
against the rapid current of the river. 
The Nile here was very wide, the 
water turbulent, and the waves rolling 
with such violence that Paul became 
sea-sick; and if it had not been for 
the distant banks, we could hardly 
liave believed ourselves on the bosom 
of a river one thousand miles from 
the ocean.

In the evening we were approacliing 
Hadjur Silsilis, the Eock of the Chain, the narrowest part of 
the river, where the mountains of Africa and Arabia seem 
marching to meet each other, and stopping merely to leave a 
narrow passage for the river. Tradition says that in ancient 
days an iron chain was tbawn across the narrow strait, wliicli 
checked the current; and the Arab boatman believes lie 
can still see, in the sides of the mountains, the niiu'ks of
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the rings and bolts to ‘whioh the miraculous chain was 
fastened.

Silsilis is chiefly remarkable for its immense quames, 
which probably furnished the wonderful columns, statues,

and obebsks, the ruins of which 
now form the chief features of 
Thebes, Benderà, &c. Various 
momunents of Egyptian architec­
ture are still found here, near the 
rocks from which they have been 
cut.

Above Silsilis, at Koum Ombo, 
are the remains of a magnificent 

I temple, with a façade of fifteen 
columns, thirteen of which are 
still standing ; alscJ a small temple 
of Isis, the sister and wife of 
0.siris, who is called the Goddess- 
Mother, the Mistress of Heaven, 
i&c., &c. Her worsliip was uni­
versal in Egypt, anà more pai'ti- 
cularly at Philæ and Bubastes, 

whore special festivals were observed in her honour. Her 
tears were supijosed to cause the inundations of the Nile. 
On the capitals of this temple the countenance of the 
goddess is beautifully sculi^tured.

We hauled up alongside of the bank for part of the 
night, and the next morning, with a strong and favourable 
wmd, were approaching Assouan, the last town in Egypt,

NUBIAN IS18.
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standing on the borders of Ethiopia, and at the foot of the 
Cataracts of the Nile. For some time before reaching 
Assouan the river becomes broader and. the mountains 
again retire, leaving space for the islands and a broad 
surface for the body of the river. About three miles 
tins side, on the Arabian bank, is the new palace of 
Ibrahim Peisha, where he retired and shut himself up 
during the terrible plague of the previous year. On the 
right, the top of the Libyan mountain is crowned with the 
tomb of a Marabout sheik, and about half-way down are 
the ruins of a convent, picturesque and interesting, as 
telling that before the crescent came and trampled it under 
foot, the cross, the symbol of the* Christian faith, once 
reared its sacred form even in the interior of Africa. In 
front is the beautiful island of Elephantine, with a green 
bank sloping down to the river. On the left are. rugged 
mountains, and projecting in rude and giant masses into 
the river are the rocks of dark grey granite from which 
came the mighty obelisks and monuments that adorned 
the ancient temples of Egypt.

The little town of Assouan stands on the banlt of the 
river, almost hid among palm-trees; and back at a distance 
on the height are the ruins of the old city, the Syene of 
Scripture—where it is spoken of as one of the boundaries 
of Egypt {Ezdk. xxix, 10). From the deck of my boat, the 
approach to the Cataracts presented by far tlie finest scene 
on the Nile, possessing a variety and a wildness equally 
striking and beautiful, after the monotonous sceneiy along 
the whole ascent of the river. With streamers gallantly
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flying I entered the little harbour, and with a feeling of 
satisfaction that amply repaid me for all its vexations I 
looked upon the end of my journey. I would have gone 
to the second Cataract if time had been no object to me,

H A ^ lP O rR  i)F  \S S O V A N .
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or if I had had at that time any idea of writing a book, as 
the second Cataract is the usual terminus for travellers on 
the Nile. Having been pent up on board for two days, 
I  now jumped upon the bank, put myself in rapid action, 
and, in one of the cant phrases of continental tourists, 
began to " knock down the lions.”

My first move was to the little town of Assouan, but 
here I found little to detain me. I t was better built than 
most of the towns on the Nile, and had its street of 
bazaars, the slave-bazaars being by far the best supplied 
of any. In one of the Utile-cafterias opposite the slave- 
market, a Turk meanly dressed, though with arms, and 
a mouthpiece to his pipe that marked him as a man of 
rank, attracted my particular attention. He was almost 
the last of the Mamelukes, but yesterday the lords of 
Egypt; one of the few who escaped the general massacre 
of his race, and one of the very few permitted to drag out 
the remnant of their days in the Pasha’s dominions. The 
ruins of the old town are in a singularly high, bold, and 
commanding situation, overlooking the river, the Cataracts, 
the island of Elephantine, and the Arabian desert. More 
than a thousand years ago this city contained a large and 
flourishing population, and some idea may be formed of 
its former greatness from the fact that more than twenty 
thousand of its inhabitants died in one year of the plague. 
In consequence of the terrible ravages of this scoiu-ge, 
the inhabitants abandoned it, but, still clinging to their 
ancient homes, commenced building a new town, beginning 
at the northern wall of the old. The valley here is very
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narrow; and the desert of Arabia, with its front of dark 
granite mountains, advances to its bank.

Elephantine is rich in architectural remains,' although 
both Eomans and Saracens have done all in their power to 
deface or conceal them. In the midst of an extensive field 
of bricks a very ancient temple is stdl standing, supposed 
by some to be the temple of Cneph, the Egyptian good 
genius, and that one of their gods which approaches the 
nearest to our ideas of the .Supreme Being,

The southern gate of the modern town opens to the 
sands of the desert, and immediately outside the walls is 
a large Mahommedan burying-ground, by its extent and 
the number of its tombstones exciting the wonder of the 
stranger how so small a town corild pay such a tribute 
to the king of terrors. In many places the bodies were 
not more than half-buried, the loose sand which had been 
sjirinkled over them having been blown away. Skulls, 
legs, and arms were* scattered about in every direction; 
and in one place we saw a pile of skulls and bones which 
seemed to have been collected by some pious hand to save 
them from the foot of the passing traveller. In another, the 
rest of the body being stiU buried, the feet were sticking 
out, and the naked' skull, staring at us from its sightless 
sockets, seemed struggling to free itself from the bondage 
of the gi’ave, and claiming the promise of a resurrection 
from the dead. We buried again these relics of mortality, 
and, hoping it might not be our lot to lay our bones where 
the grave was so little reverenced, continued our way to 
the ancient gi’anite quarries of Syene.
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, These quarries stand about half-an-hour’s walk from the' 
river, in the bosom of a long range of granite mountains, 
stretching off into the desert of Arabia. Time and expo­
sure have not touched the freshness of the stone, and the 
whole of the immense quarry looks as if it was but yester­
day that the Egyptian left i t  You could imagine that the 
workman had just gone to his noonday meal; and, as you 
look at the mighty obelisk lying rude and unfinished at 
your feet, you feel disposed to linger till the Egyptian 
shall come to resume his work, to carve his mysterious 
characters upon it, and make it a fit portal for some 
mighty temple. But the Egyptian workmen have passed 
away, and these immense quarries are now, and probably 
for ever, silent and deserted.

Apart from the great interest of these ancient quarries, 
it is curious to notice how, long before the force of gun­
powder and the art of blasting rocks were known, immense 
stones were separated from the sides of the mountains, and 
divided as the artist wished, by the slow process of boring 
small holes, and splitting them apart With wedges. A row 
of holes being cut in the face of the rock in the line where 
the stone was to be split, wedges of dry wood were driven 
in ; these were kept moistened with water until, by expand­
ing, they split the stone.

The vestiges of these quarries are sufficiently extensive 
to render it probable that they furnished materials for 
many of the colossal monuments of Egjrpt., The marks of 
the chisels and drills used in shaping and cutting the 
immense blocks of stone are still visible.
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I retTirned by the old city, crossing its buryipg-ground, 
which, like that of the new town, told, in language that 
could not be misunderstood, that before the city was 
destroyed, it too had paid a large tribute to the grave. 
This burying-ground has an interest not possessed by any 
other in Egypt, as it contains, scattered over its extended 
surface, many tombstones with Coptic inscriptions, the 
only existing remains of the language of a people who 
style themselves, and are styled, the descendants of the 
ancient Egyptians.

I t  was late in the afternoon as I stood on the height 
crowned by the ruins of the ancient city, with a moment­
ary feeling of returning loneliness, and gazed upon the 
sun retiring with glorious splendour towards my far 
distant home. I  turned my eyes to my boat, and beyond 
it, at a distance down the river, I  saw a boat coming up 
under full sail, bearing what my now practised eye told 
me was the English flag. I  hurried down, and arrived on 
the bank in time to welcome to the Cataracts of the Nile 
the two gentlemen I had first met at Thebes.

We spent the evening together, and I abandoned my 
original intention of taking my own boat up the Cataracts, 
and agreed to go up with them.

In the morning, after an early breakfast, we started for 
the Island of PhiliB, about eight miles from Assouan, and 
above aU the Cataracts; an island singularly beautiful in 
situation, and containing the ruins of a magnificent templu 
The road lay nearly all the way along the river, com­
manding a full view of the Cataracts, or rather, if a citizen
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of a New World may lay his innovating hand upon things 
consecrated by the universal consent of ages, what we who 
have heard the roar of the Niagara would «imply call “ the 
rapids.” We set off on shagg}’' donkej^s, without saddle, 
bridle, or halter. A short distance from Assouan, unmarked 
by any monument, amid arid sands, we crossed the line 
which, since the days of Pharaoh, has existed as the 
boundary between Egypt and Etliiopia. We passed through 
several villages, standing alone at the foot of the granite 
mountains, without green or verdure around them,, even to 
the ,extent of a blade of grass, and irresistibly suggesting 
the question, “ How do the miserable inhabitants live?” 
It was not the first time I had occasion to remark the 
efiect of blood on physical character, and the strong and 
marked difference of races among people living under the 
same sun, and almost on a common soil. In the first 
village in Nubia, though not half-an-hour from Assouan, 
there is a difference obvious to the most superficial 
observer; and here, on the very confines of Egypt, it 
Would be impossible to mistake a border Nubian for an 
Arab of Assouan.

Before arriving at Philae the river is filled with rocks 
and islands, and the view becomes singularly bold and 
strildng. At the foot of one of the islands is a sort of 
ferry, vdth a very big boat and a very little boy to manage 
it. We got on board, and were astonished to see with what 
courage and address the little fellow conducted us among 
the islands washed by the Cataracts. And it was not a 
straight-ahead navigation either; he was obliged to take
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advantage of an eddy to get 
to one point, jump ashore, 
tow the boat to another, 
again drop to another, tow 
her again, and so on; and 
all. this time the little 
fellow was at the helm, at 
the oar, at the rope, leading 
the chorus of a Nubian 
song, and ordering liis crew, 
which consisted of three 
boys and one little girl. 
In this way we worked to 
an island inhabited by a 
few miserable Nubians,and, 
crossing it, came to the 
point of the principal cata­
ract (I continue to call it 
cataract by courtesy), being 
a fall of about two feet.

And these were the great 
Cataracts of the Nile, whose, 
roar in ancient days af­
frighted the Egyptian boat­
men, and which history and 
poetry have invested with 
extraordinary and ideal ter­
ror’s ! The traveller who 
has come from a country
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as far distant as mine, bringing all that freshness of 
feeling with which a citizen of the New World turns to the 
storied wonders of the Old, and has roamed over the 
mountains and drunk of the rivers of Greece, will have 
found himself so often cheated by the exaggerated accounts 
of the ancients, the vivid descriptions of poets, and his own 
imagination, that he wiU hardly feel disappointed when he 
stands by this apology for a cataract.

Here the Nubian boys had a great feat to show, viz., 
jumping into the cataract and floating down to the point of 
the island. The inhabitants of the countries bordering on 
the Nile are great swimmers, and the Nubians are perhaps 
the best of aU; but this was no great feat. •

We returned by the same way we had come, and under 
the same guidance, augmented, however, by a motley 
collection of men and boys, who had joined us as our 
escort. In paying for the boat we showed a preference for 
our little boy, which brought down upon him aU the rest, 
and he had to run to us for protection. We saved him for 
the present, but left him exposed to one of the evils 
attendant upon the acquisition of money aU the world 
over—th? difficulty of keeping itj which difficulty in his 
case was so great physically, that I have no doubt he was 
stripped of more than half before we were out of sight.

Getting rid of them, or as many of them as we could, wc 
again mounted our shaggy donkeys, and rode to the island 
of Philae. This island makes one of the most beautiful 
pictures I  ever saw. Perhaps the general monotony of the 
scenery on the Nile gives it a peculiar beauty; but I
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think it would be called beautiful anywhere, even. among 
the finest scenes in Italy. I t  brought forcibly to my mind, 
but seemed to me far more lovely than, the lake Maggiore, 
with the beautiful Isola Bella and Isola Madre. I t is 
entirely unique, a beautiful Zitsws naturcc, a little island 
about a thousand feet long and four hundred broad, rising 
in the centre of a circular bay, which appears to be cut off 
from the river, and forms a lake surrounded by dark sand­
stone rocks; carpeted with green to the water’s edge, and 
covered with columns, propylons, and towers, the ruins of a 
majestic temple. A sunken wall encircles it on all sides, 
on which, in a few moments, we landed.

I  have invariably avoided description of ruins when I  
could. The fact is, I  know nothing of architecture, and 
never measured anything in my life; before I  came to 
Egypt I  could not tell the difference between a dromos and 
a propylon, and my whole knowledge of Egyptian anti­
quities was little more than enough to enable me to 
distinguish between a mummy and a pyramid. I  picked 
up about enough to answer my purpose on the spot; hut 
I  have too much charity for my reader to impose my 
smattering on him. In fact, I  have already forgotten more 
than half of the little that I then learned, and should show 
but a poor return for his kindness if I were to puzzle him 
with the use or misuse of technical phrases. Still I must 
do something; the temjiles of Egypt must' have a place 
here; for I  might as well leave o.ut Jerusalem in the story 
of a tour through the Holy Land.

The temple of Philie is a magnificent ruin, four hundred
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and tliirty-five feet in length and one' hundred and five in 
width. I t  stands at the south-west comer of the island, 
close upon the hank of the river, and the approach to it is 
by a grand colonnade, extending two hundred and forty 
feet along the edge of the river to the grand propylon. 
The propylon is nearly a hundred feet long, and rises on 

^each side of the gateway in two lofty towers, in the form 
of a trancated pyramid. The front is decorated with 
sculpture and hieroglyphics; on each side is a figure of Isis, 
twenty feet high, with the moon over her head; and near 
the front formerly stood two obelisks and two sphinxes, 
the pedestals and ruins of which still remain. The body 
of the temple contains eleven chambers, covered with 
sculpture and hieroglyphics, the figures tinted in the most 
lively colours, and' the ceiling painted azure and studded 
with stars. '

But there are other things which touch the beholder 
more nearly than the majestic ruins of the temple—things 
which carry him from the works of man to a grander and 
higher subject, that of man himself. Qn the lofty towers 
in front of the temple, among the mysterious and unknown 
writings of the Egyptians, were inscriptions in Greek and 
Latin, telling that they whose names were there written 
had come to worship the great goddess Isis \ that men had 
lived and looked upon the sun, moon, and stars, the 
mountains and the rolling river, and worshipped a mutC" 
idol. And again, on the front wall was the sacred cross, 
the emblem of the Christian faith, and the figures of the 
Egyptian deities were defaced and plastered over, sliowing
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that another race had been thére to worship, who scorned 
and trampled on the gods of the heathen. And again 
there was an inscription of later days, that in the ruins of 
the temple carried with it a wild and fearful interest; 
telling that the thunder of modem war had been heard 
above the roar of the cataract, and that the arm of the 
soldier which had struck terror in the frozen regions of the 
North had swept the burning sands of Africa. In the 
grand propylon, among the names of tourists and travellers, 
in a small plain hand is written—“ L'an 6 de la Mépublique, 
le IS Messidor, une armée française, commandée par 
Buonaparte, est descendue à Alexandrie; l’armée ayant 
mis, vingt jours ayrh, les Mamelukes en fuite aux pyra­
mides, Desaix, commandant la première division, les a 
poïcrsuivis au-delà les cataractes, où il est arrivé le IS  
Ventôse de Van 7.” Near this was an inscription that to 
mo was far more interesting than all the rest—the name 
of an early friend, written with his own hand. I  did not 
know that he had been here, although I  knew that he 
had been many years from home, and I  had read in a 
newspaper that he had died in Palestine. A thousand 
recollections crowded upon me, of joys departed never to 
return, and made me sad. I wrote my name under his, 
and left the temple.

The island of Philæ was deemed sacred, from an opinion, 
•according to Diodorus, that Osiris was buried here, and a 
hall, commonly called Pharoah’s Bed (see engraving), is 
probably a modem erection over the supposed grave of 
Osiris. There are also temples here sacred to Horns
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and Isis, and the history of Osiris is sculptured in one of 
the chambers of a small chapel here.

I  was glad to get back to my rascally donkey. If a 
man were oppressed and borne down with mental anxiety, 
if he were mourning and melancholy, either from the loss 
of a friend, or an undigested dinner, I  would engage to 
cure him. I  would put him on a donkey without saddle 
or halter, and if he did not find himself by degrees drawn 
from the sense of his misery and worked up into a towering 
passion, getting off and belabouring his brute with his stick, 
and forgetting everything in this world but the obstinacy of 
the ass, and his own folly in attempting to ride one, man 
is a more quiet animal than I  take him to be.
* As I  intended going the next day up the Cataracts with 

my companions, and expected to spend the day on board 
their boat, I  had asked them to dine with me in the 
evening. After giving the invitation, I  held a councU with 
Paul, who told me that the thing was impossible, and, with 
a prudence worthy of Caleb Balderstone, expressed his 
wonder that I had not worked an invitation out of them.
I  told him, however, that the thing was settled, and dine 
with me they must. My housekeeping had never been 
very extravagant, and macaroni, rice, and fowl had been' 
my standing dishes. Paul was pertinacious in raising 
objections, but I  told him peremptorily there was no 
escape ; that he must buy a cow or a camel, if necessary; 
and left him scratching his head and pondering over the 
task before him.

Tn the hurried business of the day I had entirely lor-
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gotten Paul and his perplexities. Once only, I  remember, 
with a commendable prudence, I  tried to get my com­
panions to expend some of their force upon dried dates 
and Nubian bread, which they as maliciously declined, 
that they might do justice to me. I  had perfect confidence 
in Paul’s zeal and ability, but I  began to have some 
misgivings. I  felt a hungry devil within me, that roared as 
if he would never be satisfied. I  looked at my companions, 
and heard them talk, and as I  followed their humour with a 
hysteric laugh, I thought the genius of famine was at my 
heels in the shape of two hungry Englishmen. I  trembled 
for Paul, but the first glimpse I caught of him reassured me. 
He sat with his arms folded, on the deck of the boat, 
coolly, though with an air of conscious importance, looking 
out for us. Slowly and with dignity he came to assist us 
fiom om’ asses; neither a smile nor frown was on his 
face, but there reigned an expression that you could not 
mistake. Header, you have seen the countenance of a 
good man lighted up with the consciousness of having 
done a good action; even so was Paul’s.

A load was removed from, my heart. I knew that my 
credit was saved, and I led the way with a proud step to 
my little cabin. StiU I asked no questions and made no 
apologies. I  simply told my companions we were in 
Paul’s hands, and he would do with us as seemed to 
him good. Nor did we wait long; soon we saw Paul 
coming toward us, staggering under the weight of his 
burden, the savoury odour of which preceded him. He 
entered and laid before us an Irish stew. Header, did you
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ever eat an Irish stew ? Gracious Heaven! I  shall never 
forget that paragon of dishes; how often in the desert, 
among the mountains of Sinai, in the Holy Land, rambling 
along the valley of Jehoshaphat, or on the shores of the 
Dead Sea—how often has that Irish stew risen before me 
to tease and tantalise me, and haunt me with the memory 

' of departed joys! The potato is a vegetable that does not 
grow in Egypt. I  had not tasted one for more than a 
month, and was almost startled out of my propriety at 
seeing them; but I held my peace, and was as solemn and 
dignified as Paul himself. Without much ceremony we 
threw ourselves with one accord upon the stew. My 
companions were knowing ones, and seemed to be of the 
same way of thinking; and without any consultation, aU 
appeared to be approaching the same end, to wit, the end 
of the stew. With the empty dish before him, demon­
strative to Paul that so far we were perfectly satisfied with 
what he had done, that worthy purveyor came forward 
with an increase of dignity to change our plates. I  now 
saw that something more was coming. I had suspected 
from the beginning that PauJ was in the mutton line, and 
involuntarily murmured, “ this day a sheep has died;” and 
presently on came another cut of the murdered innocent, 
in cutlets, accompanied by fried potatoes. Then came 
boiled mutton and boiled potatoes, and then roast mutton 
and roast potatoes, after that came a macaronia pat<5, and 
Paul wound us up and packed us down with pancakes. 
I  never knew a man that did not like pancakes, or who 
could not eat them, even at the tail of a mighty dinner.
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And now, feeling that happy sensation of fulness which 
puts a man above kings, princes, or pashas, we lighted out 
long pipes and smoked.

And now, all dignity put aside and aU restraint removed, 
and thinking my friends might have recognised acquaint­
ances among the things at the table, which were strangers 
to me, and thinking, too, that I  stood on a pinnacle, and 
come what might I  could not fall, I  led the way in specu­
lating upon the manner in which Paul had served us. 
The ice once broken, my Mends solved many of the 
mysteries, by claiming this, that, and the other as part 
of their furniture and stores. In fact, they were going 
on most unscrupulously, making it somewhat doubtful 
whether I  had furnished anything’ for my own dinner, 
and I  called in Paul. But that functionary had no desire 
to be questioned; he hemmed and hawed, and dodged 
about; but I told him to make a clean heart of it, and 
then it came out— b̂ut it was like drawing teeth—that he 
had been on a regular foraging expedition among their 
stores. The potatoes with which he had made such a 
flourish were part of a very small stock furnished them by 
a friend, as a luxury not to be had on the Nile; and 
instead of the acknowledgments which I  expected to 
receive on account of my dinner, my friends congratulated 
me rather ironically upon possessing such a treasure of a 
steward. We sat togetlier till a late hour; were grave, 
gay, laughing, and lachrymose by turnir; and when we 
began to doze over our pipes, betook ourselves to slumber.

    
 



C H A P T E R  IX.

Ascent of the Cataracts—A Nautical Patriarch—Political Improvemeut— 
A Test of Friendship—East and West compared—Edfou—Moonlight 
on the Nile—Uses of .a Temple.

in  the morning we were up betimes, expecting another 
stirring day in mounting the Cataracts. Carrying boats 

up and down these rapids is the great business of the 
Nubians who live on the borders of Egypt. I t  is a busi­
ness that requires great knowledge and address; and the 
rais who commands the large squad of men necessary to 
mount a boat is an important person among them. He 
was already there with part of his men, the others beiri^ 
stationed among the islands of the Cataracts, at the places 
where their seiwices would be needed. This.rais was one 
of the most noble-looking men I  ever saw. He was more 
than eighty, a native of Barbary, who had in early life 
wandered with a caravan across the Libyan desert, and had 
been left, he knew not why, on a little island among the 
Cataracts of the Nile. As the Nubian does now, firmly 
seated on a log and paddling with his hands, he had floated 
in every eddy, and marked every stone that the falling 
river lays bare to the eye; and now, with the experience of
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years, he stood among the Nubians confessedly one of 
their most skilful pdots, through a difficult and sometimes 
dangerous navigation. He was tall and thin, with a beard 
of uncommon length and whiteness, a face dried, scarred, 
and wrinkled, and dark as it could be without having the 
blackness of a negro. His costume was a clean white 
turban, red jacket, and red sash, with white trousers, red 
slippers, and a heavy club fastened by a string around his 
wrist. I am particular in describing the appearance of 
the hardy old man, for we were exceedingly struck with 
it. Nothing could be .finer than his-look, his walk, bis 
every movement; and the picturesque effect was admirably 
heightened by contrast with his swarthy assistants, most 
of whom were desperately ragged, and many of them as 
naked as when they were born. The old man came on 
boari with a dignity that savoured more of a youth passed 
amid the polish of a European court, than on the sands 
of Barbary, 6r the rude islands of the Nile. AVe received 
him as if he had been the great Pasha himself, gave him 
coffee and pipes, and left him to the greatest luxury of the 
East, perfect jest, until his services should be required.

In the meantime, with a strong and favourable wind, 
we started from the little harbour of Assouan, while a 
throng of idlers, gathered together on the beach, watched 
our departure with as much interest as though it were 
not an event of almost daily occurrence. Almost imme­
diately above Assouan the view extends over a broad 
surface, and the rocks and islands begin to multiply. The 
strong wind enabled us to ascend some distance with the
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sails; but our progress gradually diminished, and at length, 
while our sails were yet filled almost to bursting, we came 
to a dead stand, struggled vainly for a while against the 
increasing current, and then fell astern. The old rais, who 
sat quietly watching the movements of the boat, now 
roused himself; and, at his command, a naked Nubian, with 
a rope over his shoulders, plunged into the river, and swam 
for the shore. At first he swam boldly and vigorously; 
but soon his strength began to fail, and the weight of the 
slackened rope efifectuaUy stopped his progress; when, 
resting for a little space, he dived like a duck, kicking 
his heels in the airj came up clear of the rope, and soon 
gained the bank. A dozen Nubians now threw themselves 
into the water, caught the sinking rope, carried it ashore, 
and wound it round a rock. Again the rais spoke, and 
fifty swarthy bodies were splashing in the water, and in 
a moment more they wfere on the rocky bank, hauling 
upon the rope; others joined them, but where they came 
from nobody could see; and by the strength of a hundred 
men, aU pulling and shouting together, and both sails full, 
we passed the first Cataract.

Above this the passage became more difficult, and the 
old rais seemed to rise in spirit and energy with the 
emergency. As we apj)roached the second Cataract, half- 
a-dozen ropes were thrown out, and the men seemed to 
multiply as if by magic, springing up among the rocks 
like a parcel of black river-gods. More than two hundred 
of them were hauling on the ropes at once, climbing over 
the rocks, descending into the river, and again mounting.

    
 



164 Nubian Ferry-boat.

with their naked bodies shining in the sun, all talking, 
tugging, ordering, and shouting together; and among them, 
high above the rest, was heard the clear voice of the rais; 
his noble figure, too, was seen, ‘ now scrambling along the 
base of a rock, now standing on its summit, his long arms 
thrown above his head, his white beard and ample dress 
streaming in the wind, imtil the inert mass had triumphed 
over the rushing river; when he again took his seat upon 
the deck, and in the luxury of his pipe forgot the animat­
ing scene that for a moment had cheated him back to 
youth.

At this season there was in no place a fall of more than 
two feet, though the river, breaking among the almost 
innumerable rocks and islands, hurried along with great 
violence and rapidity. In  the midst of the most furious 
rushing of the waters, adding much to the striking wild­
ness of the scene, were two figures, with their clothes tied 
above their heads, sitting on the surface of the water 
apparently, and floating as if by a miracle. They were 
a man and his wife, crossing from one of the islands; their 
bark a log, with a bundle of cornstalks on each side; too 
frail to support their weight, yet strong enough to keep 
them from sinking.

And now aU was over; we had passed the Cataracts, 
catcliing our dinner at intervals as we came up. We had 
wound round the beautiful island of Philte, and the boat 
had hauled up alongside the bank to let me go ashore. Tlie 
moment of parting and returning to my former loneliness 
had come, and I felt my courage failing. I  verily believe
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that if my own boat had been above the Cataracts, 1 
should have given up my own project and accompanied 
my English friends. Paul was even more reluctant to 
part than his master. He had never travelled except with 
a party, where the other servants and dragoman were 
company for him, and after one of these chance .encounters 
he was for a while completely prostrated. The moment 
of parting came, adieus were said, and, with Paul and my 
own rais for company, I set out on foot for Assouan.

Directly opposite the island of PhUae is a stopping- 
place for boats, where dates, the great produce of Upper 
Egypt, are brought in large quantities and deposited, 
preparatory to being sent down to Cairo. All along the 
upper part of the NUe the palm-tree had become more 
plentiful, and here it was the principal and almost only 
product of the country. Its value is inestimable to the 
Nubians, as well as to the Arabs of Upper Egypt; and so 
well is this value known, and so general is the progress 
of the country in European improvements, that every tree 
pays an annual tax to the great reformer. The date-palm 
requires a humid soil, and is found on the banks of rivers 
and beside old wells, which makes it a welcome sight in 
the desert. Much care is necessary to prevent its blossoms 
being torn off by the wind. The doum-pabn divides into 
several stems or branches as it ascends, whUe the date- 
palm has only a single stem.

The Nubian is interesting in his appearance and charac­
ter ; his figure is tail, thin, sinewy, and graceful, possessing 
what would be called in civilised life an uncommon degree
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of gentility ; his face is rather dark, though far removed 
from African blackness ; his features are long and aquiline, 
decidedly resembling the . Eoman ; the expression of his 
face mild, amiable, and approaching to melancholy. I 
remember to have thought, when reading Sir Walter 
Scott’s Crusaders, that the metamorphosis of Kenneth into 
a Nubian was strained and improbable, as I did not then 
understand the shades of difference in the features and 
complexion of the inhabitants of Africa; but obserration 
has shown me that it was my own ignorance that deceived

DATE AND DOCM-PALM TREES.

me; and in this, as in other descriptions of Eastern scenes, «
1 have been forced to admire the great and intimate 
Icnowledge of details possessed by the unequalled novelist, 
and his truth and liveliness of description.
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The inhabitants of Nubia, like all who come under the 
tod of the Pasha, suffer the acccumulated iUs of poverty. 
Happily they live in a country where their wants are few; 
the sun warms them, and the palm-tree feeds and clothes 
them. The use of fireaims is almost unknown, and their 
principal weapons are still the spear and shield, as in ages 
long past In the upper part of Nubia the men and women 
go entirely naked, except a piece of leather about six . inches 
■wide, cut in strings, and tied about their loins; and even 
here, on the confines of Egypt, at least one-half of the 
Nubians appear in the same costume.

It was nearly dark, when, from the ruined height of the 
old city of Assouan, I saw my little boat with the flag 
of my country, and near it, hardly less welcome to my 
eyes, the Union Jack of Old England. The sight of these 
objects, assisted by my various bargainings with the natives, 
relieved me from the loneliness I  had felt in parting from my 
friends; and I went on board the English boat, hoping 
to find a party with which I  had partially arranged to 
set out from Cairo, and which I was every day expecting. 
I was disappointed, however; but found a gentleman to 
whom I  was then a stranger, the English consul at Alex­
andria. He had been eighteen years in the country, 
closely devoted to his public and private duties, without 
ever having been in Upper Egypt. On the point of 
returning home, to enjoy in his own country and among 
his own people the fraits of his honourable labours, he 
had now for the first time ascended the Nile. He was 
accompanied by his daughter—who had reigned as a belle
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and beauty in the ancient city of Cleopatra—and her 
newly-married husband. Coming from home, their boat 
was furnished and fitted up with aU kinds of luxuries. 
Their tea-table, in particular, made such a strong impres­
sion on me, that when I  met them again at Thehes, I 
happened to find myself on board their boat regularly 
about the time for the evening meal. I  was exceedingly
pleased with Mr. T----- ; so much so, that at Thebes I  gave i
him the strongest mark of it a man could give—I  borrowed 
money of him ; and I  have reason to remember his kind­
ness in relieving me from a situation which might have 
embarrassed me.

Early the next morning the sails were already loosed 
and the stake pulled up, when Paul, from the bank, cried 
out, “ A sail!” and, looking down the river,. I  saw a boat 
coming up, and again the English flag. I  furled my sails, 
fastened the stake, waited till she came up, and found 
the party I  had expected. I  went on board and break­
fasted with them. They had started from Cairo on the 
same day Vrith me, but with their large boats could not 
keep up with me against the wind. They had heard of 
me along the river; and, among other things, had heard 
of my having shot a crocodile. Waiting to see them off 
for the island of Phüæ, and bidding them good-bye until 
we should meet at Thebes, I  returned to my boat, and 
letting fall the sails, before they were out of sight was 
descending the Nile.

My face was now turned towards home. Thousands of 
miles, it is true, were between us; but I was on the
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bosom of a mighty river, which was carrying me to the 
mightier ocean, and the waves thait were rolling by my 
side were rapidly hurrying on, and might one day wash 
the shores of my native land. I t  was a beautiful prospect 
1 had before me now. I  could lie on the deck of my boat, 
and float hundreds of miles, shooting at crocodiles; or I 
could go ashore and ramble among modem villages and 
the ruins of ancient cities, and all the time, I  thought, I 
would be advancing on my journey. Before night, how­
ever, the wind was blowing dead ahead, and we were 
obliged to furl our sails and take to our oars. But it was 
aU of no use; our boat was blown about like a feather; 
carried around, backward and forward, across the river, 
zigzag, and at last fairly driven up the stream. With 
great difiiculty we worked down to Ombo; and here, 
under the ruins of an ancient temple, part of which had 
abeady fallen into the river, we hauled up to the bank, 
and, in company with half-a-dozen Arab boats, lay by tUl 
morning.

Man is a gregarious animal. My boatmen always liked 
to stop where they saw other boats. I remember it was 
the same on the Ohio and hlississippi. Several, years 
since, when the water was low, I started from Pittsburg 
in a flat-bottomed boat, to float down to New Orleans. 
There, too, we were in the habit of stopping along the 
bank at night, or in windy or foggy weather, and the scene 
and circumstances were so different that the contrast was 
most interesting and impressive. Here we moored under 
the ruins of an ancient temple, there we made fast to the
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wild trees of an untrodden forest: here we joined half-a- 
dozen boats with eight or ten men in each, and they all 
gathered round a fire, sipped coffee, smoked, and lay down 
quietly to sleep; there we met the dashing, roaring hoys 
of the West, ripe for fun, frolic, or fight The race of men, 
“ half horse, half alligator, and t’other half steamboat,” had 
not yet passed away, and whenever two boats met, these 
restless rovers must “ do something”— p̂lay cards, pitch 
peimies, fight cocks, set fire to a house, or have a row of 
some description. Indeed it always involved a long train 
of interesting reflections, to compare the stillness and quiet 
of a journey on this oldest of rivers, with the moving 
castles and the splashing of paddle-wheels on the great 
rivers of the New World.

At daylight I  had mounted the bank, and was groping 
among the ruins of the temple. The portico fronting the 
river is a noble ruin, nearly a hundred feet in length, with 
three rows of columns, five in each row, thirty feet high, 
and ten feet in diameter at the base. The principal figure 
on the wall is Osiris, with a crocodile head, and the sacred 
tau in his hand. The Ombites were distinguished for 
their worship of the crocodile, and this noble temple was 
dedicated to that bestial god. Among the m in s  are still 
to be seen the wall on which the sacred animal was led 
in religious procession, and the tank in which he was 
bathed.

Towards noon we were again approaching Hadjur Silsilis. 
On the eastern side are ancient quarries of great extent, 
with the same appearance of freshness as at Assouan.
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Xotliing is known of the history of these quarries; but 
they seem to have furnished material enough for all the 
cities on the Nile, as well as the temples and monuments 
that adorned them. Wliole mountains have been cut away, 
and wliile the solitary traveller walks among these deserted 
workshops, and looks at the smooth sides of the mountains, 
and the fragments of unfinished work around him, he feels 
a respect for the people who have passed away, greater

OSIRIS AND ISIS.

than when standing among the ruins of their mighty 
temples; for here he has only the evidences of their 
gigantic industry, without being reminded of the gross 
and disgusting purposes to which that industry was pros­
tituted. The roads worn in the stone by the ancient 
carriage-wheels are still to be seen, and somewhere among 
these extensive quarries travellers have found an unfinished 
sphinx. 1 remember one place where there was an irre­
gular range of unfinished doors, which might well have
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been taken for the work of beginners, practising under 
the eyes of their masters. Paul took a philosophic and 
familiar view of them, and said that it seemed as if, while 
the men were at work, the boys playing around had taken 
up the tools, and amused themselves by cutting these 
doors.

On the opposite side, too, are quarries, and several 
ranges of tombs looking out on the river, excavated in the 
sobd rock, with pillars in front, and images of deities in 
the recesses for the altars. I  remember a beautiful cham­
ber overhanging the river like a balcony.* I t had been 
part of a temple, or perhaps a tomb. We thought of 
stopping there to dine, but our boat had gone ahead, and 
out want of provisions was somewhat of an impediment.

At about four o’clock we saw at a distance the minaret 
of Edfou. There was no wind, the men were gently pulling 
at the oars, and I took one myself, much to the uneasiness 
of the rais, who thought I was dissatisfied. Sloth forms 
so prominent a feature in the composition of the Orientals, 
and quiet is so material an item in their ideas of enjoy­
ment, that they cannot conceive why a man should walk 
when he can stand, why he should stand when he can sit, 
or, in short, why he should do any thing, when he can sit 
stUl and do nothing.

I t was dark before we arrived at Edfou—I mean it was 
that period of time when, by Nature’s laws, it should be 
dark; that is, the day had ended, the sun had set with 
that rich and burning lustre which attends his departing 
glories nowhere but in Egypt, and the moon was shedding
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her pale light over the valley of the Nile. But it was a 
moon that lighted up all nature with a paler, purer, and 
more lovely light; a moon that would have told secrets— 
a moon—a moon—in short, a moon whose light enabled 
one to walk over fields without stumbling, and this was, at 
the moment, the principal consideration wdth me.

Edfou lies about a mile from the bank of the river, and 
taking Paul "and one of the Arabs with me, I set ofl' to

1 r t

OATK OF TEMPLE AT EDFOU.

view the temple by moonlight. The town, as usual, con­
tained mud houses, many of them in nuns, a mosque, a 
hath, bazaars, tlie usual apology for a palace, and more 
than .the usual quantity of ferocious dogs; and at one 
comer of this miserable place stands one of the magnificent 
temples of the Nila The propylon, its lofty proportions 
enlarged by the light of the moon, was the most grand and 
imposing portal I saw in Egypt. From a base of nearly
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one hundred feet in length, and thirty in breadth, it rises 
on each side the'gate, in .the, form of a truncated pyramid, 
to the height of a hundred feet, gradually narrowing, till 
at the top it »measures • seventy-five feet in length, and 
eighteen in breadth. Judge, then, what was the temple 
to which this formed merely the entrance; and this was 
far from being one of the large temples of Egypt. It 
measured, however, 440 feet in length and 220 in breadth, 
about equal to the whole space occupied by St. Paul’s 
churchyard. Its dromos, pronaos, columns, and capitals 
all corre-spond, and enclosing it is a high waU, still in _a 
state of perfect preservation. I  walked round it twice, and 
by means of the wall erected to exclude the unhallowed 
gaze of the stranger I  looked down upon the interior of 
the temple. Built by the Egyptians for the »Mgliest uses 
to which a building could be dedicated—for the worship of 
their gods—it is now used by the Pasha as a granary and 
storehouse. The portico and courtyard, and probably the 
interior chambers, were filled with grain. A guard was 
stationed, to secure it against the pilfering Arabs; and, to 
secure the fidelity of the guard himself, he was locked in 
at sunset, and the key left with the governor. The lofty 
entrance was closed by a wooden door; the vigilant guard 
was already asleep, and we were obliged to knock some 
time before we could wake him. ,

I t  was a novel and extraordinary scene, our parley with 
the guard at the door of the temple. We were standing 
under the great propylon, mere insects at the base of the 
lofty towers; behind us, at a Uttle distance, sat a group of
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the miserable villagers; and leaning against a column in 
the porch of the temple wae the indistinct figure of the 
guard, motionless, and answering in a low deep tone, like 
an ancient priest delivering the answers of the oracles. 
By the mellow light of the moon everything seemed 
magnified; the majestic proportions of the temple appeared 
more majestic, and the miserable huts around it still more 
miserable; and the past glory and the present ruin of this 
once most favoured land rushed upon me with a force I 
had not felt even at the foot of the pyramids. If the 
temple of that little, unknown city now stood in Hyde 
Park, or the garden of the Tuileries, France, England, all 
Europe would gaze upon it with wonder and admiration; 
and when thousands of years shall have rolled away, and 
they too shall have fallen, there will be no monument in 
those proudest of modern cities, hike this in the httle town 
of Edfou, to raise its majestic head and tell the passing 
traveller the story of their former greatness.

Some of the Arabs proposed to conduct me to the 
interior, through a passage opening from the ruined huts 
on the top; but after searching a while, the miserable 
village could not produce a candle, torch, or taper, to light 
the way. But I did not care much about it. I did not 
care to disturb the strong impressions and general effect of 
that moonlight scene; and though in this, as in other 
things, I subject myself to the imputation of having been 
but a superficial observer, I would not exchange the lively 
recollection of that night for the most accurate knowledge 
of every particular stone in the whole templa
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I  retiiraed to my boat, and, to tjae surprise of my rais, 
ordered him to pull up stake and drop down the river. 
I  intended to drop down about two hours to Elythias, or, 
in Arabic, EUcob. No one on board knew where it was, 
and, tempted by the mildness and beauty of the night, I 
stayed on deck till a late hour. Several times we saw 
fires on the banks, where Arab boatmen were passing the 
night, and hailed them, but no one knew the place; and 
though seeking and inquiring of those who- had spent all 
their lives on the banks of the river, we passed, without 
knowing it, a city which once carried on an extensive 
commerce with the Eed Sea, where the traces of a road 
to the emerald mines and the fallen city of Berenice are 
still to be seen, and the ruins of whose temples, with the 
beautiful paintings in its tombs, excite the admiration of 
every traveller.

We continued descending with the current all night, 
and in the morning I  betook myself to my old sport of 
shooting at crocodiles and pelicans. At about eleven 
o’clock we arrived at Esneh, the ancient Latopolis—so 
called from the worship of a fish—now containing fifteen 
hundred or two thousand inhabitants. Here, too, the 
miserable subjects of the Pasha may turn from the con­
templation of their degraded state to the greatness of those 
who have gone before them. In the centre of the village, 
almost buried by the accumulation of sand from the desert 
and the ruins of Arab huts, is another magnificent temple. 
The street is upon a level with the roof, and a hole has 
been dug between two columns, so as to give entrance to
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the interior. The traveller has by this time lost the 
feeling of wonder and indignation at the barbarity of 
converting the wonderful remains of Egyptian skill and 
labour to the meanest uses; and descending between the 
excavated columns, finds himself, without surprise or 
sorrow, in a large cleared space, filled with grain, earthen 
jars, and Arabs. The gigantic columns, with their lotus­
leaved capitals, are famüiar things; but among the devices 
on the ceiling, his wandering eye is fixed by certain 
mysterious characters which have been called the signs 
of the zodiac, and from which speculators in science 
have calculated .that the temple was built more than six 
thousand years ago, before the time assigned by the Mosaic 
account as the beginning of the world.

But this little town contains objects of more interest 
than' the ruins of a heathen temple; for here, among the 
bigoted followers of Mohammed, dwell fifty or sixty 
Christian families, being the last in Egypt, and standing 
on the very outposts of the Christian world. They 
exhibited, however, a melancholy picture of the religion 
they profess. The priest was a swarthy, scowling Arab, 
and, as Paul said, looked more like a robber than a pastor. 
He followed us for backsheesh, and, attended by a crowd 
of boys, we went to the house of the bishop. This bishop, 
as he is styled by courtesy, is a miserable-looking old 
man; he told us he had charge of the two churches at 
Esneh, and of aU the Christians in the world beyond it 
to the south. His flock consists of about two hundred, 
poor wanderers from the true principles of Christianity,
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and knowing it only as teaching them to make the sign 
of the cross, and to call upon the Son and Virgin, and a 
long calendar of saints. Outside the door of the church 
was a school; a parcel of dirty hoys sitting on the ground, 
imder the shade of a palm-tree, with a more dirty blind 
man for their master, who seemed to be at the work 
of teaching because he was not fit for anything else. I 
turned away with a feeling of melancholy, and almost 
blushed, in tlie presence of the haughty Mussulmans, to 
recognise the ignorant and degraded objects around me 
as mv Christian brethren.
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C H A P T E E  -X.

Thebes f its Temples and great Ruins—Obelislcs of Luxor—An Avenue 
of Sphinxes—Eamac—The Mummy-pits—The Tombs of the Kings— 
The Memnonium.

¥T was nearly noon when, with a gentle breeze, we 
^ dropped into the harbour of Thebes. The sun was 
beating upon it with meridian splendour; the inhabitants 
were seeking shelter in their miserable huts from its 
scorching rays; and when we made fast near the remains 
of the ancient port, to which, more than thirty centuries 
ago, the Egyptian boatman tied his boat, a small group of 
Arabs smoking under the shade of some palm-trees on a 
point above, and two or three stragglers who came down 
to the bank to gaze at us, were the only bving beings we 
beheld in a city which had numbered its millions. When 
Greece was just emerging from the shades of barbarism, 
and before the name of Eome was known, Egypt was far 
advanced in science and the arts, and Thebes the most 
magnificent city in the world. Homer calls it the City 
of a Hundred Gates, in allusion, probably, to its numerous 
propylse, or temple gateways, as it never was a walled city. 
When at its greatest prosperity it could send out an army
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of 20,000 war chariots. But the Assyrian came and over­
threw for ever the throne of the Pharaohs, The Persian 
war-cry rang through the crowded streets of Thebes; 
Cambyses, who here obtained a spoil of nearly £2,000,000, 
laid his destroying hands upon the temples of its gods, and 
a greater than Babylon the Great feU to rise no more.

The ancient city was twenty-three miles in circum­
ference. The valley of the Nile was not large enough to 
contain it, and its extremities rested upon the bases of 
the mountains of Arabia and Africa. The whole of this 
great extent is more or less strewed with ruins, broken 
columns, avenues of sphinxes, colossal figures, obelisks, 
pyramidal gateways, porticoes, blocks of polished granite, 
and stones of extraordinary magnitude; while above them, 
‘ in aU the nakedness of desolation,” the colossal skeletons 
of giant temples are standing “ in the unwatered sands, in 
solitude and silence. They are neither grey nor blackened; 
there is no lichen, no moss, no rank grass or mantling ivy, 
bo robe them and conceal their deformities. Like the hones 
of man, they seem to whiten under the sun of the desert.” 
The sand of Africa has been their most fearful enemy; 
blown upon them for more than three thousand years, it 
has buried the largest monuments, and, in some instances, 
almost entire temples. Its ruins are the most extensive in 
Egypt, and comprise nine townships—the chief of these 
being Medinet Abou, Gomou, Kamac, and Luxor. These 
are separated by the Nile; Karnac and Luxor lying on the 
east side, and Gornou and Medinet Abou on the west side 
of the river.
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At this day the temples of Thebes are known almost 
"everywhere, by the glowing reports of travellers. Artists 
have taken drawings of aU their minute details, and I 
shall refer to them very briefly. On the Arabian side of 
the Nile are the great temples of Luxor and Kamac. The 
temple of Luxor stands near the bank of the river, built 
there, as is supposed, for the convenience of the Egyptian 
boatmen. Before the magnificent gateway of this temple, 
until within a few years, stood two lofty obelisks, each 
a single block of red granite more than eighty feet high, 
covered with sculpture and hieroglyphics, fresh as if but 
yesterday from the hands of the sculptor. One of them 
has been lately taken down by the French, and set up in 
the Place de la Concorde, Paris; the other is yet standing 
on the spot where it was first erected.

Between these and the grand propylon are two colossal 
statues with mitred head-dresses, also single blocks of 
granite, buried to the chest by sand, but still rising more 
than twenty feet above the ground. The grand propylon 
is a magnificent gateway, more than 200 feet in length at 
its present base, and more than sixty feet above the sand. 
The whole front is covered with sculpture— t̂he battle- 
scenes of an Egyptian warrior, designed and executed with 
extraordinary force and Spirit. ‘ In one compartment the 
hero is represented advancing at the head of his forces, 
and breaking through the ranks of the enemy; then stand­
ing, a colossal figure, in a car drawn by two fiery horses, 
with feathers waving over their heads, the reins tied round 
his body, his bow bent, the arrow drawn to its head, and
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the dead and wounded lying under the wheels of his car 
and the hoofs of his horses. In another place several cars 
are seen in full speed for the walls of a town; fugitives

ENTBANCE TO TEMPLE OF LUXOR— RESTORED.

passing a river, horses, chariots, and men struggling to 
reach the opposite hank; * while the hero, hurried im-
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petuously beyond the rank of his own followers, is standing 
alone among the slain and wounded who have fallen under 
his formidable arm. At the farthest extremity he is sitting 
on a throne as a conqueror, with a sceptre in his hand, a 
row of the principal captives before him, each -with a rope 
around his neck—one with outstretched hands imploring 
pity, and another on his knees to receive the blow of the 
executioner; while above is the vanquished monarch, with 
his hands tied to a car, about to grace the triumph of the 
conqueror.

Besides the peculiarity of the incidents recorded in this 
sculpture, an evident distinction may be traced between 
the short dresses of the Egyptians and the long robes of 
their enemies—Indians, Persians, or Bactrians. Also, the 
different forms of the car or chariot—the Egyptian containing 
two warriors, the others three; and, above all, the difference 
in their arms—the Egyptian soldiers having a bow and 
arrows, while their antagonists carry spears or short 
javelins.

Passing this magnificent entrance, the visitor enters the 
dromos, or large open court, surrounded by a ruined portico 
formed by a double row of columns covered with sculpture 
and hieroglyphics; and, working his way over heaps of 
rubbish and Arab huts, among stately columns twelve feet 
in diameter and between thirty and forty feet in height, 
with spreading capitals resembling the budding lotus— 
some broken, some prostrate, some half-buried, and some 
lofty and towering as when they were erected—at the 
distance of 600 feet reaches the sanctuary of the temple.
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But great and magnificent as was tlie temple of Luxor, 
it served but as a portal to tbe greater Karnac. Standing 
nearly two miles from Luxor, tlie whole road to it was 
lined with rows of sphinxes, each of a solid block of 
granite. At this end they are broken, and, for the most 
part, buried under the sands and heaps of rubbish. But, 
approaching Karnac, they stand entire, still and solemn as 
when the ancient Egyptian passed between them to wor­
ship in the great temple of Ammon. Four grand propylons

terminate this avenue of sphinxes, and passing through the 
last, the scene which presents itself defies description. 
Belzoni remarks of the ruins of Thebes generally, that he 
felt as if he was in a city of giants; and no man can look 
upon the splendid ruins of Karnac without feeling liumbled 
by the greatness of a people who have passed away for 
ever. The western entrance, facing the temple of Northern
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Dair on the opposite side of the river, also approached. 
between two rows of sphinxes, is a magnificent propylon 
400 feet long and forty feet in thickness. In the language 
of Dr. Eichardson, “ looking forward from the centre of 
this gateway, the vast scene of havoc and destruction 
presents itself in all the extent of this immense temple, 
with its columns, and walls, and immense j>ropylons, aU 
prostrate in one heap of ruins, looking as if the thunders 
of heaven had smitten it at the command of an insulted 
God.” \

The field of ruins is about a mile in diameter; the 
temple itself 1200 feet long, and 420 broad. I t has twelve 
principal entrances, each of which is approached through 
rows of sphinxes, as across the plain from Luxor,' and each 
is composed of propylons, gateways, and other buildings, 
in themselves larger than most other temples; the sides 
of some of them are equal to the bases of most of the 
pyramids, and on each side of many are colossal statues, 
some sitting, others erect, from twenty to thirty feet in 
height. In front of the body of the temple is a large court, 
with an immense colonnade on each side, of thirty columns 
in length, and through the middle two rows of columns 
fifty feet in height; then an immense portico, the roof 
supported by 134 columns, from twenty-six to thirty-four 
feet in circumference. Next were four beautiful obelisks 
more than seventy feet high, three of which are stiU stand­
ing; and then the sanctuary, consisting of an apartment 
about twenty feet square, the walls and ceiling of large 
blocks of highly-polislied granite, the ceiling studded with
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stars on a blue ground, and the walls covered with 
sculpture and hieroglyphics, representing offerings to Osiris, 
illustrating the mysterious uses of this sacred chamber, 
and showing the degrading character of the Egyptian 
worship. Beyond this is ' another colonnade, and again 
porticoes and walls to another propylon, at a distance of 
2000 fedt from̂  the western extremity of the temple.

But these are not half of the ruins of Thebes. The 
Memnonium or Eameseum, erected by Eameses II., is stiU 
more remarkable, and perhaps the most ancient in Thebes. 
It is fronted by a stupendous propylon, of which 234 feet 
in length still remain. The main edifice has been about 
200 feet wide and 600 feet long, and above aU towered a 
colossal statue of Eameses himself, now lying in the sand. 
This is pronounced to be by far the finest relic of art which 
the place contains. I t measures about 26 feet between the 
shoulders, 54 feet roimd the chest, and 13 feet from the 
shoulder to the elbow, and is formed out of a block of 
granite, estimated to weigh, when entire, about 900 tons.

On the western side of the river, besides others prostrate 
and nearly buried under the sands, but the traces of 
wliich are still visible, the temples of Gornou, jN'ortbern 
Dair, Dair-el-Medinet, and Medinet Abou (see illustration, 
p. 207), with their columns, and sculpture, and colossal 
figures, still raise their giant skeletons above the sands. 
Volumes have been written upon them, and volumes may 
yet be written, and he that reads all will still have but an 
imperfect idea of the ruins of Thebes. I will only add, 
that all these temples were connected by long avenues of

    
 



M K M S O N irM  O U  UAM l-lJiKl’M , K A H S A C .

    
 



    
 



B elief in Metempsychosis. 195

spliinxes, statues,, propylons, and colossal figures, and the 
reader’s imagination wiU work out the imposing scene that 
was presented in the crowded streets of the now desolate 
city, when, with all the gorgeous ceremonies of pagan 
idolatry, the priests, bearing the sacred image of their god, 
and followed by thousands of the citizens, made their annual 
procession from temple to temple, and, “ with harps, and 
cymbals, and songs of rejoicing,” brought back their idol 
and replaced him in his shrine in the grand temple at 
Kamac.

The rambler among the ruins of Thebes will often ask 
himself, “ Where are the palaces of the kings, and princes, 
and people who worshipped in these mighty temples?” 
W’ith the devout though degraded spirit of religion that 
possessed the Egyptians, they seem to have paid but little 
regard to .their earthly habitations; their temples and 
their tombs were the principal objects that engrossed the 
thoughts of this extraordinary people. I t has been weU 
said of them that they regarded the habitations of the 
living merely as temporary resting-places, while the tombs 
were regarded as permanent and eternal mansions; and 
while not a vestige of a habitation is to be seen, the tombs 
remain, monuments of splendour and magnificence, per­
haps even more wonderful than the ruins of their temples. 
Clinging to the cherished doctrine of the metempsychosis, 
the immortal part, on quitting its earthly tenement, was 
supposed to become a wandering, migratory spirit, giving 
life and vitality to some bird of the air, some beast of the 
field, or some fish of the sea, waiting for a regeneration
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in tlie natural body. And it was of the very essence of 
this faith to inculcate a pious regard for the security and 
preservation of tlie dead. The whole mount.'iin-side on 
the western bank of the river is one vast necropolis. The 
open doors of tombs are seen in long ranges and at 
liiiferent elevations, and on the plam large pits have been 
opened, in wdiich have been found a thousand mummies at 
a time. For many years, and until a late order of the 
Pasha preventing it, the Arabs have been in the habit

EOYrTlAN* SARCOPHAGUS.

f)f rilling the tombs to sell the mummies to travellers. 
'I'liousands have been torn from the places where pious 
hands had laid them, and the bones meet the traveller at 
every step. The Arabs use the mummy-cases for fire­
wood, the bituminous matters used in embalming being 
well adapted to ignition ; and the epicurean traveller 
may cook his breakfast with tlie coffin of a king. Xot- 
withstanding the depredations that have been committed, 
the mummies that have been taken caway and scattered all 
over the world, those that have been burnt, and others 
that now remain in fragments around the tombs, the 
numbers yet undisturbed are no doubt infinitely greater; 
for the practice of embalming is known to have existed 
from the earliest periods recorded in the history of Egypt ;
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and by a rough computation, founded upon the age, the 
population of the city, and the average duration of human 
life, it is supposed that there are from eight to ten millions 
of mummied bodies in the vast Necropolis of Thebes.

Very recently (1876) a valuable relic of Egyptian 
sculpture was discovered near the ruins of the temple of 
Karnac. A sandstone chest was dug up containing a green 
basalt figure of a hippopotamus, about three feet high, and 
beautifully carved and polished. Hieroglyphic writings on 
the chest show that tliis sculpture is as old as the period of 
Psammeticus I., more than 600 years B.c. I t is thought 
to be the most delicate and perfect specimen of Egyptian 
carving yet discovered.

Leaving these resting-places of the dead, I turn for one 
moment to those of more than royal magnificence, • called 
the tomts of the kings. The world can show nothing like 
them; and he who has not seen them can hardly believe 
in their existence. They lie in the valley of Biban-el- 
Melook, a dark and gloomy opening in the sandstone 
mountains, about three-quarters of an hour from Gornou. 
The road to them is over a dreary waste of sand, and 
their doors open from the most desolate spot that the 
imagination can conceive. Diodorus Siculus says that 
forty-seven -of these tombs were entered on the sacred 
registers of the Egyptian priests, only seventeen of which 
remained at the time of his visit to Egypt, about sixty 
years B.c. In our own days, the industry and enterprise 
of a single individual, the indefatigable Belzoni, have 
brought to light one that was probably entirely unknown
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in the time of the Grecian traveller. The entrance is by 
a narrow door, a simple excavation in the side of the 
mountain, without device or ornament. That discovered 
by Belzoni is 309 feet long, and contains fourteen cham­
bers of different sizes. The entrance-haU, which is 
extremely beautiful, is twenty-seven feet long and twenty- 
five broad, having at the end a large door opening into 
another chamber, twenty-eight feet by twenty-five, the 
walls covered with figures drawn in outline, but perfect 
as if recently done. Descending a large staircase, and 
passing through a beautiful corridor, Belzoni came to 
another staircase, at the foot of which he entered another 
apartment, twenty-four feet by thirteen, and so ornamented 
with sculpture and paintings that he called it the Hall of 
Beauty. The sides of all the chambers and corridors are 
covered with scidpture and paintings, the colours appear­
ing fresher as the visitor advances towards the interior of 
the tomb; and the walls of this chamber are covered with 
the figures of Egyptian gods and goddesses, seeming to 
hover round and guard the remains of the honoured dead.

Farther on is a lai’ge haU, twenty-eight feet long and 
twenty-seven broad, supported by two rows of square 
pillars, wliich Belzoni called the HaU of PiUars; and 
beyond this is the entry to a large saloon with a vaulted 
roof, thirty-two feet in length and twenty-seven in breadth. 
Opening from this were several other chambers of different 
dimensions, one of them unfinished, and one forty-three 
feet long by seventeen feet six inches wide, in which he 
found the mummy'of a buU; but in the centre of the
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grand saloon was a sarcophagus of the finest oriental 
alabaster, only two inchés thick, minutely sculptured 
within and without with several hundred figures, and 
perfectly transparent when a light was placed within it.

All over the corridors and chambers the walls are 
adorned with sculptures and paintings in intaglio and 
relief, representing gods, goddesses, and the hero of the 
tomb in the most prominent events of his life; priests, 
religious processions and sacrifices, boats and agricultural 
scenes, and the most familiar pictures of everyday life, 
in colours as fresh as if they were painted not more than 
a month ago; and the large saloon, lighted up with the 
blaze of oim torches, seemed more fitted for a hanqueting- 
hall for song and dance, than a burial-place of the dead. 
AH travellers concur in pronouncing the sudden transition 
from thè dreary desert without to these magnificent tombs 
as operating like a scene of enchantment; and we may 
imagine what must have been the sensations of Bolzoni, 
when, wandering with the excitement of a first discoverer 
through these beautiful corridors and chambers, he found 
himself in the great saloon, leaning over the alabaster 
sarcophagus. An old Arab who accompanied us remem­
bered Bolzoni, and pointed out a chamber where the 
fortunate explorer entertained a party of European tra­
vellers, who happened to arrive there at that time ; making 
the tomb of Pharaoh* ring with shouts and songs of 
merriment.

At different times I Wandered among all these tombs.
* Supposed to be the tomb of Pharaoh Necho.
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All were of the same general character; aU possessed the 
same beauty and magnificence of design and finish; and 
in aU, at the extreme end, was a large saloon, adorned 
with sculpture and paintings of extraordinary beauty, and 
containing a single sarcophagus. “ The kings of the 
nations did lie in glory, every one in his own house; but 
thou art cast out of thy grave like an abominable branch.” 
Eveiy sarcophagus is broken, and the bones of the kings 
of Egypt are scattered. In one I  picked up a skull. I 
mused over it a moment, and handed it to Paul, who 
moralised at large. “ That man,” said he, “ once talked, 
and laughed, and sang, and danced, and ate macaroni.” 
Among the paintings on the walls was represented a heap 
of hands severed from the amis, showing that the hero 
of the tomb had played the tyrant in his brief hour on 
earth. I  dashed the skull against a stone, broke it in 
fragments, and pocketed a piece as a memorial of a king. 
Paul cut off one of the ears, and we left the tomb.

Travellers and commentators concur in supposing that 
these magnificent excavations must have been intended 
for something more than the burial of a single king in each. 
Perhaps, it is said, like the chambers of imagery seen by 
the Jewish prophet, they were the scene of idolatrous rites 
performed “ in the dark;” and, as the Israelites are known 
to have been mere copyists of the Egyptians, these tombs 
are supposed to illustrate the words of Ezekiel: “ Then 
said he to me, Son of man, dig now in the wall; and when 
I had digged in the wall, behoM a door. And he said 
unto me, Go in, and see the abominable things that they

    
 



Modern Egyptians. 20X

do there. So I went in, and saw, and behold, every form 
of creeping thing and abominable beasts, and all the idols 
of the house of Israel, portrayed upon the wall round 
about.”—Ezek. viii 8-10.

Amid tfie wrecks of former greatness which tower 
above the plain of Thebes, the inhabitants who now hover 
around the site of the ancient city are perhaps the most 
miserable in Egypt, On one side of the river they build 
their mud huts around the ruins of the temples, and on 
the other their best habitations are in the tombs; wher­
ever a small space has been cleared out, the inhabitants 
crawl in, with their dogs, goats, sheep, women, and 
children; and the Arab is passing rich who has for his 
sleeping-place the sarcophagus of an ancient Egyptian.

I  have several times spoken of my intended journey 
to the Great Oasis. Something was yet wanting in my 
voyage on the Nile. I t  was calm, tame, and wanting in 
that high excitement which I  had expected from travelling 
in a barbarous country. A woman and child might go 
safely from Cairo to the Cataracts; and my blood began 
to run sluggishly in my veins. Besides, I  had a great 
curiosity to see an oasis, a small spot of green fertile land 
in the great desert, rising in solitary beauty Before the 
eyes of the traveller, after days of journeying through arid 
wastes, and divided by vast sandy ramparts from the rest 
of the world. The very name of the Great Oasis in the 
Libyan desert carried with it a wild and almost fearful 
interest, too powerfid for me to resist. It was beyond the 
beaten track; and the sheik with whom I made my
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arrangements insisted on my taking a guard, telling me 
that he understood the character of his race, and an Arab 
in the desert could not resist the temptation to rob an 
unprotected traveller. For my own part, I  had more fear 
of being followed by a party of the very unpifepossessing 
fellows who were stealthily digging among the tombs, and 
all of whom knew of the preparations for our joiumey, 
than from any we might encounter in the desert. I  must 
confess, however, that I  was rather amused when I re­
viewed my body-guard, and, with the gravest air in the 
world, knocked out the primings from their guns, and 
primed them anew with the best of English powder. 
When I  got through I  was on the point of discharging 
them altogether, but it would have broken the poor 
fellows’ hearts to disappoint them of their three piasters 
(about fifteen cents) per diem, dearly earned by a walk all 
day in the desert, and a chance of being shot at.

In  the afternoon before the day fixed for my departure, 
I  rode by the celebrated Memnons, the Damy and Shamy 
of the Arabs. Perhaps it was because it was the last 
time, but I had never before looked upon them- with so 
much interest. Among the mightier monuments of Thebes, 
her temples and her tombs, I had passed these ancient 
statues with a comparatively careless eye, scarcely bestow­
ing a thought even upon the vocal Memnon. Now I  was 
in a different mood, and looked upon its still towering form 
with a feeling of melancholy interest. I  stood before it and 
gazed up at its worn face, with its scars and bruises, and 
my heart warmed to it. It teld of exposure, for unknown
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ages, to the rude assaults of the elements, and the ruder 
assaults of man. I  climbed upon the pedestal—upon the 
still hardy legs of the Memnon. I pored over a thousand 
inscriptions in Greek and Latin—a thousand names of 
strangers from distant lands, who had come, like me, to 
do homage to the mighty monuments of Thebes; Greeks 
and Eomans who had been in their graves more than 2000 
years, and who had written with their own hands that 
they had heard the voice of the vocal Memnon. But, 
alas! the voice has departed from Memnon; the soul has 
fled, and it stands a gigantic skeleton in a grave of niins. 
I  returned to my boat, and in ten muiutes thereafter, if 
the vocal Memnon had bellowed in my ears, he could not 
have waked me.

ÏOUNQ m e m n o n
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The Arabs and the Pasha—March 'into the Desert—Arab Christians—A 
cold Reception—Arab Punctuality—A Night in a Convent—An Arab 
Christian Priest—Speculative Theology—A Journey ended before 
commenced.

W  AELY in the morning I  was on the bank, waiting for 
A-A. my caravan and guides. I  had everything ready, 
rice, macaroni, bread, biscuit, a hare, and a few shirts, I 
had given instructions to my rais to take my boat down to 
Siout, and wait for me there, as my intention was to go 
from the Great Oasis to the Oasis of Siwah, containing the 
ruins of the temple of Jupiter Ammon, to destroy which 
Cambyses had sent from this very spot an army of 50,000 
men, who, by the way, left their bones on the sands of 
Africa; and I  need not remind the reader that Alexander 
the Great had visited it in person, and been acknowledged 
by the priests as the son of Jupiter. I  waited a little 
longer, and then, becoming impatient, mounted a donkey 
to ride to the Sheik’s. My rais and crew accompanied me 
a little way; they were the only persons to bid us fare  ̂
weU; and, as Paul remarked, if we never got back, they 
were the only persons to make any report of us to our 
friends.
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The Sheik’s house was situated near the mountains, in 
the midst of the tombs forming the great Necropolis of 
Thebes, and we found him surroimded by fifty or sixty 
men, and women and children without number, all helping 
to fit out the expedition. There did not seem to be much 
choice among them; but I  picked out my body-guard, 
and when I looked at their swarthy visages by broad day­
light, I  could not help asking the sheik what security I 
had against them. The sheik seemed a little touched, 
but, pointing to the open doors of the tombs, and the 
miserable beings around us, he said that he had their wives 
and children in his hands as pledges for my safety. Of 
the sheik liimself I  knew nothing, except that he was a 
sheik. I  knew, too, that though by virtue of the Pasha’s 
firman he was bound to do everything he could for me, 
he was no friend to the Pasha or his government; for one 
evening, in speaking of the general poverty of tlie Arabs, 
he said that if due-fourth of them owned a musket, one 
charge of powder, and one hall, before morning there 
would not be a Turk in Egypt. However, I  knew all this 
before.

At 12 o’clock the last sack of biscuit was packed upon 
the camels, and I  mounted a fine dromedary, while my 
companions bade farewell to their wives, children, and 
friends; a farewell so calm and quiet, particularly for a 
people whose blood was warmed by the burning sun of 
Africa, that it seemed cold and heartless.

My caravan consisted of six camels, or i-ather four 
camels and two dromedaries, four camel-drivers armed
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with swords, eight men with pistols and muskets, Paul, 
and myself. I t was the first time I  had undertaken a 
journey in the desert. My first endeavour was to learn 
something of the character of my companions, and even 
Paul became perfectly satisfied and pleased with the 
journey, when upon acquaintance he found that their ugly 
outsides gave no true indication of the inward man.

Our guide, he who was to conduct us through the path­
less desert, was not yet with us; he lived at a village 
about four miles distant, and a messenger had been sent 
forward to advise him of our coming. Biding for the last 
time among the ruined temples of Thebes, beyond the 
limits of the ancient city, our road lay behind the valley 
bordering the river, and along the edge of the desert. On 
one side was one of the richest and most extensive valleys 
of the Nile, well cultivated, and at this season of the year 
covered with the richest greens; on the other were barren 
mountains and a sandy desert.

Here are to be seen the only remains yet discovered of 
an ancient Egyptian dwelling-house, the palace of Eameses 
IV. In one of the sculptures the king is seen surroimded 
by the ladies of his court, who fan him and present him 
with flowers. In another he is playing a game of draughts, 
the draught-board and men being veiy similar to those 
used now.

In about four hours we saw, crossing the valley, and 
stopping on the edge of the desert, a single Arab. I t  was 
our messenger, come to tell us that our guide would meet 
us at a Christian church about four horns’ march in the
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desert. We now left the borders of the valley, and struck 
directly into the desert. Before us, at some distance over 
a sandy plain, was a high range of sandstone mountains, 
and beyond these was the mighty waste of sand and bar- 
reimess. Towards evening, we saw from afar the church 
at which we were to meet our guide. I t was the only 
object that rose above the level of the sands; and as the 
setting sim was fast reminding us that the day was closing, 
it looked like a resting-place for a weary traveller.

Congratulating myself upon my imexpected good-fortune 
in meeting with those who bore the name of Christians, 
I  was still more happy in the prospect, for this night at 
least, of sleeping imder a roof. As we approached we saw 
the figure of a man stealing along the wall, and were near 
enough to hear the hasty closing of the door, and the 
heavy drawing of bolts inside. I t was nine o’clock when 
we dismounted and knocked at the door of the convent, 
but received no answer; we knocked again and again 
without success. We then commenced a regular battery. 
I  rattled against the door with my Nubian club, in a small 
way like Eichard at the gate of the castle of Front-de- 
Bceuf; but my blows did not tell hke the battle-axe of the 
Lionhearted, and the churlish inmates, secure behind their 
strong walls, paid no regard to us. Tired of knocking, and 
irritated at this inhospitable treatment from men calling 
themselves Christians, I  walked round the building to see 
if by accident there was not some back-door left open. 
The convent was enclosed by a square wall of uufiumt 
brick, twelve Or fourteen feet high, and not a door, tdndow,
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or loophole was to he seen. I t was built for defence 
against the roving Arabs, and if we had intended to 
storm it, we could not have found an assailable point. I  
returned, vexed and disappointed; and calling away the 
men, and almost cursing the unchristian spirit of its 
inmates, I  pitched my tents under its walls, and prepared 
to pass the night in the desert.

I  had hardly stretched myself upon my mat before I 
heard the smart trot of a dromedary, and presently my 
guide, whom I  had almost forgotten, dismounted at the 
door of the tent. He was a tall, hard-faced, weather-beaten 
man of about fifty, the white hairs just beginning to make 
their, appearance in his black beard. I  wanted to have a 
good view of him, and, calling him inside, gave him a seat 
on the mat, a pipe, and coffee. He told me that for many 
years he had been in the habit of going once a-year to the 
Oasis, on a trading voyage, and that he knew the road 
perfectly. Almost the first thing he said was, that he 
supposed I  intended to remain there the next day. The 
Arabs, like most other Orientals, have no respect for the 
value of tim e; and among the petty vexations of travelling 
among them, few annoyed me more than the eternal 
“ bokhara,” “ bokhara,”—“ to-morrow,” “ to-morrow.” When 
they first sent to this guide to know whether he could 
engage with me, he said he was ready at any moment, by 
which he probably meant a week’s notice; and when they 
sent word that I  had named a particular day, he probably 
thought that I would be along in the course, of two or 
three thereafter, and was no doubt taken by surprise when
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the messenger came to tell him that I  was already on the 
march. I  of course had no idea of remaining there. He 
told me that I had better stay—that one day could not 
make any difference, and finally said he had no bread 
baked, and must have a day or two to prepare himself. I  
answered that he had told the sheik at Thebes that he 
would be ready at any moment— t̂hat it was absurd to 
think I  would wait there in the desert—that I  would not 
be trifled with, and if he was not ready the next morning I 
would ride over to his village and make complaint to 
the sheik. After a long parley, which those only can 
imagine who have had to deal with Arabs, he promised to 
be there at sunrise the next morning, and took his leave.

After supper, when, if ever, a man should feel good- 
natured, I  again began to feel indignant at the churlish 
inmates of the convent, and resolved upon another effort 

- to see what stuff these Christians were made of. I  knew 
that the monks in these isolated places, among fanatic 
Mussulmans, were sometimes obhged to have recoxirse to 
carnal weapons; and telling Paul to keep a look-out, and 
give me notice if he saw the barrel of a musket presenting 
itself over the wall, I  again commenced thundering at the 
door. Almost at the first blow it was thrown wide open, 
with a suddenness that startled me, and a dark, surly, and 
half-naked Arab stood facing me in the doorway. He had 
been reconnoitring, and though not sufficiently assured to 
come out and welcome us, he was ready to open when 
again summoned. With no small degree of asperity, and 
certainly without the meekness of the character upon
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which I  was then presuming, I  asked him if that was 
his Christian spirit, to let a stranger and a Christian sleep 
outside his walls when he had a roof to shelter him ; and, 
before he could interposo a word, I had read him a homily 
upon the Christian virtues that would have done credit 
to some pulpits. He might have retorted upon me, that 
with the Christian duties coming so ghbly from my tongue, 
I  was amazingly deficient in the cardinal virtue of for­
bearance ; but I  had the satisfaction of learning that I  had 
not been excluded by the hands of Christians. The priests 
and monks had gone to a neighbouring village, and he was 
left alone. I  followed him through a sort of courtyard 
into a vestibule, where was a noble fire, with a large 
cauldron boiling over it. He neither asked me to stay nor 
told me to go, and seated himself by the fire, perfectly 
indifferent to my movements. ' As soon as I  had satisfied 
myself that he was alone, and saw that my Arabs had 
followed me, I  thought I  ran no risk in considering the 
building as a castle which I  had stormed, and him as the 
captive of my bow and spear. I therefore required him 
to show me the interior of the convent, and he immediately 
took up a blazing stick from the fire, and conducted me 
within ; and when I  told him that I  meant to sleep there, 
he said it would be for him a night " white as mük.”

From the vestibule the door opened into the chapel, 
which consisted of a long apartment running transversely, 
the door in the centre; the floor was covered with mats, 
ostrich eggs were suspended from the ceiling, and three or 
four recesses contained altars to favourite saints. Directly
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opposite the door was a larger recess, ia which stood the 
great altar, separated by a railing ornamented with bone 
and mother-of-pearl, and over the top were four pictures of 
St. George slaying the dragon. I walked up and down 
the chapel two or three times, followed in silence by my 
swarthy friends j not altogether with the reverential spirit 
of a pious Christian, but with the prudence of a man of 
the world, looking out for‘th6 best place to sleep; and 
finally deposited my mat at the foot of the great altar.

I  might better have slept on the sand, after all, for the 
walls of the church were damp, and a strong cuiTent of 
air from the large window above had been pouring in upon 
me the whole night. When I  first woke I  felt as if piimed 
to the floor, and I  was startled and alarmed at the 
recurrence of a malady, because of which I  was then an 
exile from home. I  went outside, and found, although it 
was late, that the guide had not come. If he had been 
there I  should no doubt have gone on, but, most fortunately 
for me, I  had time to reflect. I  was a changed man since 
the day before; my buoyancy of spirit was gone, and I  was 
depressed and dejected. I  sent a messenger, however, for 
the guide; and while I  was sitting under the walls, 
hesitating whether I  should expose myself to the long and 
dreary journey before me, I saw four men coming across 
the desert towards the convent They were the priest and 
three of his Christian flock; and their greeting was such 
as to make me reproach myself for the injustice I  had 
done the Arab Christians, and feel that there was some­
thing in that religion, even in the corrupt state in which it
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existed there, that had power to open and warm thé heart. 
The priest was a tall thin man, his dark face almost 
covered with a black heard and mustachios, and wore the 
common blue gown of the better class of Arabs, with, a 
square black cap on his head, and his feet bare. I  could 
not understand him, but I  could read in his face that he 
saluted me as a brother . Christian, and welcomed me to all 
that a brother Christian could give.

Living as we do in a land where the only religious 
difference is that of sect, and all sects have the bond of 
a common faith, it is difiBcult to realise the. feeling which 
draws together believers in the same God and the same 
Eedeemer, in lands where power is wielded by the 
worshippers of a false religion. One must visit a country 
in which religion is the dividing line—where haughty and 
deluded fanatics are the masters—and hear his faith 
reviled and its professors persecuted and despised, to know 
and feel how strong a tie it is.

After exchanging our greetings outside, the priest led 
the way to the church. I  do not know whether it was 
a customary thing, or done specially in honour of me 
(Paul said the latter), hut at any rate he immediately 
lighted up the edifice, and slipping over his frock a dirty 
white gown, with a large red cross down the back, com­
menced the service of the mass. His appearance and 
manner were extremely interesting, and very different 
from those of the priest I  had seen at Esneh. His fine 
head, his noble expression, his earnestness, his simplicity, 
his apparent piety, his long black beard and mustachios.
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his mean apparel, and naked feet, all gave him the 
primitive aspect of an apostle. He was assisted by a 
dirty, ragged, barefooted boy, who followed him round 
with a censer of incense, vigorously perfuming the church 
from time to time, and then climbing up a stand, holding 
on by his naked feet, and reading a lesson from the 
thumbed, torn, and tattered leaves of an Arabic Bible. 
There were but three persons present besides myself; poor, 
ignorant people, far astray, no doubt, from the path of true 
Christianity, but worshipping in all honesty and sincerity, 
dccording to the best light they had, the God of their 
fathers. The priest went through many long and unmean­
ing forms which I  did not understand, but I  had seen 
things quite as incomprehensible to me in the splendid 
cathedrals of Europe, and I  joined, so far as I could, in the 
humble worship of these Egyptian Christians. There were 
no vessels of silver and gold, no imposing array of costly 
implements, to captivate the senses. A broken tumbler, 
a bottle of wine, and three small rolls of bread, formed the 
simple materials for the holy rite of the Lord’s Supper. 
The three Arabs partook of it, and twice it was offered 
to me, but the feelings with which I  had been accustomed 
to look upon this solemn ordinance forbade me to partake 
of the consecrated elements; and never did I  regret my 
unworthiness so bitterly, as when it prevented me from 
joining in the holy feast with these simple-hearted Chris­
tians.

In the meantime Paul came in, and, the service being 
ended, I fell into conversation with the priest. He was a
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good man, but exceedingly ignorant, weak, and of great 
simplicity of character. I  inquired of him touching the 
number and condition of the Christians under his charge, 
and their state of security under the government of the 
Pasha, and, among other things, asked him if they .in­
creased. He told me that they remained about the same, 
or perhaps rather decreased. I  asked him if a Mussul­
man ever became a Christian. He answered never, but 
sometimes a Christian would embrace the religion of 
Mohammed, and assigned a cause for this unhappy dif­
ference which I  am sorry to mention, being no less than 
the influence of the tender passion. He told me that in 
the free intercourse now existing imder the government of 
the Pasha between Christians and Mussulmans, it often 
happened that a Christian youth becanie enamoured of a 
Moslem girl; and as they could not by any possibility 
marry and retain their separate religions, it was necessary 
that one of them should change. The Moslem dare not, 
for death by the hands of her own friends would be the 
certain consequence; while the Christian, instead of run­
ning any temporal risk, gains with his bride the protection 
and favour of the Mussulmans. Paul seemed rather 
scandalised at this information, and began to catechise the 
priest on his own account. I could not understand the 
conversation, but could judge from the movement that 
Paul was examining him on that cardinal point, the sign 
of the cross. All appeared to go smoothly enough for a 
little while, but I  soon noticed the flashing of Paul’s eyes, 
and sundry other symptoms of indignation and contempt
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I asked him several times what it was all about; but, 
without answering, he walked backward and forward, 
slapping his hands under the priest’s nose, and talking 
louder and faster than ever, and I had to take hold of him 
and ask him sharply what the plague was the matter, 
before* I could get a word out of him. " A pretty Chris­
tian,” said Paul; “ fast fifty-six days for Lent, when we 
fast only forty-six: forty that our Saviour was in the 
mount, and six Sundays.” I  told him there was not so 
much difference between them as I  thought, as it was only 
ten days; he looked at me for a moment, and then, as 
if fearful of trusting himself, shrugged his shoulders, and 
marched out of the chapel. During aU this time the con­
dition of the poor priest was pitiable and amusing: he had 
never been so sharply questioned before, and he listened 
with as much deference to Paul’s questions and rebukes as 
if he had been^listening to the Pope of Rome, and when it 
was over looked perfectly crestfallen.

I t  was twelve o’clock when the man we had sent after 
the guide returned, but before this time my malady had 
increased to such a degree as to leave me no option, and I 
had resolved to abandon the Oasis, and go back to Thebes. 
I  had great reason to congratulate myself upon my acci­
dental detention#and stiU greater that the symptoms of my 
malady had developed themselves before I  had advanced 
another day’s journey in the desert StiU it was with a 
heavy heart that I  mounted my dromedary to return. I 
had not only the regret of being compelled abruptly to 
abandon a long-cherished plan, but I had great imeasiness
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as to what was to become of me on my arrival at Thebes. 
My boat was probably already gone. I knew that no , 
other could be obtained there, and, if obliged to wait for a 
casual opportunity, I must live in my tent on the banks of

OASIS IN THE DRSEET.

the river, or in one of the tombs. My anxieties, however, 
were quickly (li.spelled on my arrival at Thebes, where I 
found the English gentleman and lady whom I had met at 
Cairo, and afterward at the Cataracts. They kindly took
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Die on board their boat. And so ended my expedition to 
the Great Oasis.

The Oases of the Libyan desert have been described in 
very different colours. Some Greek writers call them the 
islands of the blessed, but both Greeks and Eomans not 
unfrequently used them as places of banishment. They 
consist of the Great Oasis, of which the principal town is 
El Khargeh; the Little Oasis, or El Kasr; the Oasis of 
Si,wah or Ammon; and the Western Oasis, which was 
visited by Sir Archibald Edmonstone in 1819.

In the Great Oasis,'ruins of several temples and of a 
necropolis have been discovered, and from the combination 
of relics of Egyptian paganism with symbols of the 
Christian religion on some of these, it has been conjectured 
that they were repaired and used by the early Christians 
after being deserted by their first occupants. Under the 
Byzantine Emperors the chiefs of the Catholic party were 
banished here, and Athanasius is supposed to have taken 
refuge in one of the Oases. In the Little Oasis, Belzoni 
was shown a remarkable well, sixty feet deep, the water of 
which varied regularly in temperature. He says—“ If we 
were to suppose the water to have been 60° in the evening, 
it might be 100° at midnight, and in the morning about 80°; 
but when I  returned at noon it appeared quite cold, and 
might be calculated in proportion to the others at 40°.” 
The town of Siwah contains a population of from 2000 to 
2500, and the Oasis about 8000. At some distance from 
the town are the ruins of an edifice built in the Egyptian 
style, which is supposed to have been the temple of
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Jupiter Ammon. In the Western Oasis, which lies about 
78 miles south-west of Siout, there are twelve villages, and 
the manufacture of indigo is carried on by the natives.

These OaSes are now inhabited by Muggrebi Arabs, a 
numerous and powerful race, who supply camels and guides 
to travellers.

RUINS OF TEMPLE O T  JUPITER AMMOX, 
OASIS OF 61WAH.    
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I SHALL never forget the kindness of these excellent 
friends; and, indeed, it was a happy thing for me that 

my own boat had gone, and that I was thrown upon their 
hospitality: for, in addition to the greater comforts I  
found with them, I  had the benefit of cheerful society 
under circumstances when to be alone would have been 
horrible. Even when we arrived at Siout, after a voyage 
of seven days, they would not let me leave them, but 
assumed the right of physicians, and prescribed that I 
should be their guest until perfectly restored. I  remained, 
accordingly, three days longer with them, my little boat 
following like a tender to a man-of-war, and passed my 
time luxuriously. I  had books, conversation, and a 
medicine chest. But one thing troubled me. We had a 
cook who looked upon his profession as a liberal and 
enlightened science, and bad attained its very highest 
honomrs. He had served various noblemen of eminent
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taste, had accumulated 50,000 doUai’S, and was now cook­
ing at the rate of fifty dollars a month upon the Nile. 
Michel was an extraordinary man. He came from the 
mountains of Dalmatia, near the shores of the Adriatic; 
one of a small fiation who had preserved the name and 
form and spirit of a republic against Italians, Hungarians, 
and Turks, and fell only before the irresistible arm of' 
Napoleoa He had been a‘ great traveller in his youth, 
and besides his attainments in the culinary art, was better 
acquainted with history, ancient and modem, than allnost 
any man I ever met. He had two great passions, the love of 
liberty and the love of the fine arts (cookery included), and 
it was really extraordinary to hear him, with a ladle in his 
hand,-and tasting from time to.time some piquant sauce, 
discourse of the republics of Eome and America, of the 
ruins of Italy, Palmyra, and Egypt. Michel’s dinners, 
making proper allowances for the want of a daily market, 
would have done honour to the best lord he ever sefved, 
and I  was obliged to sit down, day after day, to my tea, 
rice-water, biscuit, &c., and listen to the praises of his 
dainties while they passed untasted from me.

I t  was not until within two days of Cairo that we 
parted, with an agreement to meet at Jerusalem and travel 
together to Palmyra. We did meet for a few moments at 
Cairo, but the plague was beginning to rage, the Pasha had 
been putting himself into quarantine, and we had barely 
time to renew our engagement, which a particularly un­
fortunate circumstance (the illness of Mrs. S.) prevented 
us from keeping, and we never met again. Few things
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connected with my compelled departure from the Holy 
Land gave me more regret than this; and if these pages 
should ever meet their eyes, they will believe me when I 
say that I  shall remember, to the last day of my life, their 
kindness on the Nile.

The story of my journeying on this' river is almost 
ended. Kenneh was our first stopping-place on our way 
do^vn; a place of considerabld note, there being .a route 
from it across the desert to Cosseir, by which many of the 
pilgrims and a great portion of the trade of the Bed Sea 
are conveyed.

At Eamaioum, not far below Siout, we went ashore to 
visit a sugar-factory belonging to the Pasha. This manu­
factory is pointed out as one of the great improvements 
introduced into Egypt, and so far as it shows the capa­
bilities of the Arabs, of which, however, no one can doubt, 
it may be considered useful. Formerly eighty Europeans 
were employed in the factory, but now the work is carried 
on entirely by Arabs. The principal was educated in 
France, at the expense of the Pasha, and is one of the few 
who have returned to, render any service to their country 
and master. The enlightened Pasha understands thorougUy 
that liberal principle of political economy which consists 
in encoiuaging domestic manufactures, no matter at what 
expense. The sugar costs more than that imported, and 
is bought by none but governors and dependants of the 
Pasha. I t is made from cane, contains a great deal of 
saccharine matter, and has a good taste, but a bad colour. 
This factory, howe'ver, can hardly be considered as in-
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lluential upon the general interests of the country, for its 
principal husiness is the making of rock-candy for the 
ladies of the harem.

In the Turkish houses, while the apartments for the 
men are only remarkable for a plain style of neatness, those

IW THF HAREK.

of the women—the harem—are furnished with the finest 
and most expensive articles. Dr. Hume, who was admitted 
into the harem of Hassan Bey, says the inmates were seated 
in a small room, on the sides of which was a divan or sofa
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covered with crimson, satin, a Turkey carpet being spread 
on the middle of the floor. The crimson satin was fanci­
fully embroidered with silver flowers. The ladies wore 
white turbans of muslin.

The same evening we came to at Beni Hassan, and the 
next morning landed to visit the tombs, excavated in the 
sides of the mountain, and, like aU the tombs in Egypt, 
except those of the kings at Thebes, occupying the finest 
positions on the Nile. In  construction they are different 
from aU others in Egypt. The doors have regular Doric 
columns, and they are t|ie only specimens of architecture 
in Egypt which at aU approximate to the Grecian style. 
This would not be at all extraordinary, if they were con­
structed after the invasion of Alexander and the settlement 
of the Greeks in the country, but it is ascertained that 
they were built long before that time; and indeed it is 
alleged by antiquaries that these tombs and ,the obelisks at 
Heliopolis are the oldest monuments in JEgypt. The 
interiors are large and handsomely proportioned (one of 
them being sixty feet square and forty feet high), and 
adorned with paintings, representing principally scenes of 
domestic life. Among them Mr. S. and myself made out 
one, which is constantly to be seen at the present day, 
namely, a half-naked Egyptian: with a skin of water across 
his back, precisely like the modern Arab in the streets 
of Cairo.

We returned to our boat, and being now within two 
days of Cairo, and having different places to stop at below, 
after dinner I  said farewell to my kind friends, and
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returned to my own boat. My crew received me with 
three cheers, I  was going to say, but they do not under­
stand or practise that noisy mode of civilised welcome, and 
gave me the grave and quiet salutation of their country, aU 
rising as soon as I touched the deck, and one after the 
other taking my hand in his, and touching it to his fore­
head and lips. My poor rais gave me a melancholy 
greeting. He had been unwell dui-iug the whole voyage.

N

WATER-CARRIKRS OP THE EAST.

but since we parted he had been growing worse. He told 
me that our stars were the same, and that misfortune had 
happened to us botli as soon as we separated. I could but 
hope that our stars were not inseparably connected, for 
I looked upon him as a doomed man. I had saved liim at 
Cairo from being pressed into the Pasha’s service; and 
again in descending, when he stopped at Kenneh, he and 
his whole crew had been seized in the bazaars, and in spite
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of their protestations that they were in the service of an 
American, the iron bands were put wound their wrists, 
and the iron collars round their necks. The governor 
afterwards rode down to the river, and the American flag 
streaming from the mast-head of my little boat procured 
their speedy release, and saved them from the miserable 
fate of Arab soldiers. Under aU the oppressions of the 
Pasha’s government, there is nothing more grinding than 
this. The governor of a town, or the sheik of a village, is 
ordered to furnish so many men as soldiers. He frequently 
has a leaning towards his own subjects or followers, and 
is disposed to save them if he can, and if any unlucky 
stranger happens to pass before the complement is made 
up, he is inevitably pounced upon as one of the required 
number. I t  is useless for the poor captive to complain 
that he is a stranger, and that the rights of hospitality are 
violated j he appeals to those who are interested in tighten­
ing his bonds: and when he is transferred to t ^  higher 
authorities, they neither know nor care who he is or 
whence he comes. He has the thews and sinews of a 
man, and though his heartstrings be cracking, he can 
bear a musket, and that is enough. l ’or centuries Egypt 
has been overrun by strangers, and the foot of a tyrant 
has been upon the necks of her inliabitants ; but I  do 
not believe that since the days of the Pharaohs there has 
been on the throne of Egypt so thorough a despot as the 
present Pasha.

But to retmn to my rais. His first request was for 
medicine, which, unfortunately, I  could not give him. The
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Arabs have a perfect passion for medicine. Early in our 
voyage my crew had discovered that I  had some on board, 
and one or another of them was constantly sick until they 
had got it all j and then they all got well except the rkis, 
and for him I  feared there was no cure.

On the 11th, early in the morning, Paul burst into the 
cabm, cursing aU manner of Arabs, snatched the gun from 
over my head, and was out again in a moment. I  knew 
there was no danger when Paul was so valorous; and 
opening my broken shutter, I  saw one of my men strug­
gling with an Arab on shore, the latter holding him by the 
throat with a pistol at his head. The rascal had gone on 
shore just at daylight to steal wood, and, while in the act 
of tearing down a little fence, the watchful owner had 
sprang upon him, and seemed on the point of correcting 
for ever all his bad habits. His fellows ran to the fescue, 
wiih Paul at their head, and the culprit, relieved from the 
giant grasp of his adversary, quietly sneaked on board, 
and we resumed our progress.

In the course of my last day on the Nile I  visited one 
of the greatest of its ruined cities, and for moral effect, for 
powerful impression on the imagination and feelings, per­
haps the most interesting of them all So absolute, 
complete, and total is the ruin of this once powerful city, 
that antiquaries have disputed whether there is really a 
single monument to show where the great Memphis stood ; 
hut the weight of authority seems to be, that its stately 
temples and palaces, and its thousands of inhabitants, once 
covered the ground now occupied by the little Arab village

    
 



Remains o f  Mejnphis. 229

of Metralienny. This village stands 
about four miles from the river; 
and the traveller might pass through 
it and aromid it without ever dream­
ing that it had once been the site of 
a mighty city. He might, indeed, 
as he wandered around the miser­
able village, find, half-buried in the 
earth, the broken fragments of a 
colossal statue; and, looking from 
the shattered relic to the half­
savage Arabs around him, he might 
say to himself, “ This is the work 
of other men and other times—and 
how comes it here ?” But it would 
never occur to him that this was 
the last remaining monument of 
one of the greatest cities in the 
world. He might stop and gaze 
upon the huge mounds of ruins 
piled among the groves of palm, 
and ask himself, “ Whence, too, 
came these ? ” But he would receive 
no answer that could satisfy him. 
In a curious and unsatisfied mood 
he would stroU on through the 
village, and from the other ex­
tremity would see, on the moun­
tains towering before him, on the
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edge of the desert, a long range of pyramids and tombs, 
some crumbling in ruin, others upright and unbroken as 
when they were reared, and aU stretching away for miles, 
one vast necropolis; his reason and reflection would tell 
him that, where are the chambers of the dead, there niusb 
also tave been the abodes of the living ; and yrith wonder 
he would ask himself, “ Where is the mighty city, whose 
inhabitants now sleep in yonder tombs? Here are the 
proud graves in which they were buried—where are the 
palaces in which they revelled, and the temples in which 
they worshipped ?” And he returns to the broken statue 
and the mounds of ruins, with the assurance that they are 
the sad remnants of a city, once among the proudest in the 
world. I

My movements in Egypt were too hurried, my means of 
observation and my stock of knowledge too limited, to 
enable me to speculate advisedly upon the mystery which 
overhangs the history of her ruined cities; but I always 
endeavoured to come to some decision of my own, from 
the labours, the speculations, and the conflicting opinions 
of others. An expression. which I  had seen referred to 
in one of the books, as being the only one in the Bible in 
which Memphis was mentioned by name, was uppermost 
in my mind while I  was wandering over its site. “ And 
Memphis shall bury them.” There must be, I  thought, 
some special meaning in this expression—some allusion 
to the manner in which the dead were buried at Memphis, 
or to a cemetery or tombs different from those wliich 
existed in other cities of its day. I t  seems almost im-
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possible to believe that a city, having for its burying-place 
the immense tombs and pyramids which even yet for 
many mile? skirt the borders of the desert, can ever have 
stood upon the site of this miserable village; but the 
evidence is irresistible.

The plain on which this ancient city stood is one bf the 
richest on the Nile, and herds o f ' cattle are stUl seen 
grazing upon it, as in the days of, the Pharaohs. The 
pyramids of Sacchara stand bn the edge of the desert, a 
little south of the site of Memphis. If it.was not for 
their mightier neighbours, these pyramids, which are com­
paratively seldom honoured with a visit, would alone be 
deemed worthy of a pilgrimage to Egypt. The first to 
\yhich we came is about 350 feet high, and 700 feet square 
at its base. The door is on the north side, 180 feet from 
the base. The entrance is by a beautifully polished shaft, 
200 feet long, and inclining at an angle of about ten 
degrees. We descended tiU we foimd the passage choked 
up with huge stones. I  was very anxious to see the 
interior, as there is a chamber within, said to resemble the 
tomb of' Agamemnon at Mycene; and having once made 
an interesting visit to the tomb of that king of kings, I 
wished to compare them; but it was excessively close, the 
sweat was pouring from us in streams, and we were 
suffocating with heat and dust. We came out and at­
tempted to clamber up the side from the door to the top, 
but found it so difficult that we abandoned the effort, 
although Paul afterwards mounted, with great ease, by one 
of the corners. While I was walking round the base, I
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heard a loud scream from that courageous dragoman, and 
saw him standing about half-way up, the picture of terror, 
staring at a wild hoar that was running away, if possible 
more frightened than himself. It was a mystery to me 
what the animal could be doing there, unless he went up 
on propose to frighten Paul. After he got over his fright, 
however, the boar was a great acquisition to him, for I 
always had great diE&culty in getting him into any tomb 
or other place of the kind without a guide; and, whenever 
I  urged him to enter a pyramid or excavation of any kind, 
he always threw the wild boar in my teeth, whose den, he 
was sure to say, was somewhere within.

There are several pyramids in this vicinity; among 
others, one which is called the brick pyramid, and which 
has crumbled so gradually and uniformly, that it now 
appears only a huge, misshapen mass of brick, somewhat' 
resembling a bee-hive.

Eetracing my steps, I  continued along the edge of the 
mountain, which eveiywhere showed the marks of having 
been once lined with pyramids and tombs. I  was seeking 
for one of the most curious and interesting objects that 
exist in Egypt— n̂ot so interesting in itself, as illustrating 
the character of the ancient inhabitants and their super­
stitions—I mean the burial-place of the sacred birds. 
Before we reached it, my Arab guide pointed to a pyramid 
on our left, saying that it contained a remarkable chamber, 
so high, that a stone, hurled with man’s utmost strength, 
could not reach the top. As this pyramid was not men­
tioned in my gmde-book, and I had no hope, in a country
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so trodden as‘ Egypt now is, to become a discoverer of new 
wonders, I  at first paid no attention to him ; but be con­
tinued urging me to visit tbe lofty chamber;, and at last, 
leUing him that if I  did not find it as he said I  would not 
give him a para of backsheesh, I consented. There was no 
door to the pyramid; but about a hundred feet from its 
base, on the north side, was a square excavation or shaft 
about forty feet deep, at the end of which was a little hole.
not more than large enough to admit a man’s arm The
Arab scooped out the sand, and with his hands and feet 
worked his meagre body through, and I followed on my 
back, feet foremost. Though not particularly bulky, I 
wanted more room than the Arab, and my shoulders stuck 
fast. I  was trying to work out again, when he grasped me 
by the heels, and began pulling me in with all his might; 
but luckily I  had play for my legs, and, drawing them up, 
I  gave him a kick with my heavy boots that kept him 
from taking hold again, until I  had time to scramble out.

While Paul and the Arabs were enlarging the hole 
below, the top of the pit was darkened, and looking up I 
saw two young Englishmen with whom I  had dined a few 
days before, while coming down the river with Mr. S. and 
his lady. They had seen my boat, and come to join me; 
and I  was very glad to see them; for though I had no 
achial apprehension of the thing, it occurred to me that it 
would be very easy for my Arab friends to roll a stone 
against the hole, and shut me in for ever. I t would have 
been something to be buried in a pyramid, to be sure; but 
even the belief that it was the tomb of a king would
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hardly compensate for the inconvenience of "being .buried 
alive. We left their servant, a strapping (jreek, at the 
door, and the Arab having enlarged the hole, we went to 
work systematically, laid ourselves upon our backs, and 
being prepared beforehand, were dragged in by the heels. 
The narrow part of the hole was not more than half the 
length of the body, and once past this, there was more 
room to move about than in any other of the pjTamids: 
we could walk without stooping. Descending some hun­
dred feet through an inclined passage excavated in the 
rock, with doors opening from it at regular intervals, we 
came to the large chamber of which the Arab had spoken. 
As in all the pyramids and tombs, the interior was in 
perfect darkness, and the feeble light of our torches gave 
us but an imperfect view of the apartment. The Arab 
immediately commenced his experiment with the stone; 
VC could hear the whizzing as it cut through the empty 
space, and, after what seemed a very long time, the sound 
of its fall upon the rocky floor. At some distance up we 
could distinguish a door, and sending one of the Arabs 
up to it, by the flaring light of his torch, held as high as 
he could reach, we thought, but we were not certain, that 
we could make out the ceiling.

From hence it was but a short distance to the catacombs 
of birds; a small opening in the side of a rock leads to an 
excavated chamber, in the centre of which is a square pit 
or well. Descending the pit by- bracing our arms, and 
putting our toes in little holes in the side, we reached the 
bottom, where, crawling on our hands and knees, we were

    
 



The Ibis Relto^iosa. 235

among the mummies of the sacred ibis, the embalmed 
deities of the Eg}'ptians. The extent of these catacombs is 
unknown, but they are supposed to occupy an area of. 
many miles. The birds are preserved in stone jars, piled

THE IBIS RELIGIOSA.

one upon another, as closely as they «an be stowed. By 
the light of our torches, sometimes almost flat upon our 
faces, we groped and crawled along the passages, lined on. 
each side with rows of jars, until we found ourselves again 
and again stopped by an impenetrable phalanx of the 
little mummies, or rather of the jars containing them. 
Once we reached a small open space, where we had room 
to timi ourselves, and, knocking together two of the vessels, 
the offended deities within sent forth volumes of dust 
which almost suffocated us. The bird was still entire, in 
form and lineament perfect as the mummied man, and like
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him, too, wanting merely the breath of life. The Arabs 
brought out with them several jars, which we broke and 
examined above-ground, more at our ease. With the 
pyramids towering around us, it was almost impossible 
to believe that the men who had raised such mighty 
structures had fallen down and worshipped the puny birds 
whose skeletons we were now dashing at our feet 
Although its embalmed remains exist in such amazing 
numbers, the bird itself has now disappeared.

My last work was now done, and I  had seen my last 
sight on the Nile. Leaving behind me for ever the pyra­
mids of Egypt, and the mountains and sands of the Libyan 
desert, I  rode along the valley, among villages and groves 
of palm-trees, and a little before dark arrived at Ghizeh. 
My boat was there ; I  went on board for the last time ; my 
men took to their oars, and in half-an-hour we were at 
Eoulac. I t was dark when we arrived, and I  jumped on 
shore searching for a donkey, but none was to be had. 
I  was almost tired* out with the labours of the day, but 
Paul and I set off, nevertheless, on foot for Cairo. We 
were obliged to walk smartly, too, as the gate closed at 
nine o’clock; but when about half-way there we met an 
Arab with a donkey, cheering thé stUlness of evening with 
a song. An extravagant price (I believe it was something 
like eighteen and three-quarter cents) bribed him to dis­
mount, and I  galloped on to Cairo, while Paul retraced his 
steps to the boat The reader may judge how completely 
“ turned up” must have been the feelings of a quiet citizen 
of New York, when told that, in winding at night through
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the narrow streets of Grand Cairo, the citizen aforesaid felt 
 ̂ himself at home; and that the greeting of Francisco, the

STREET IN EASTERN CITY.

garçon at the Locanda d’ltalia, seemed the welcome of an 
old friend.

I have heard all manners of opinion expressed in regard 
to a voyage on the Nile ; and may be allowed, perhaps, to 
give my own. Being alone, and not in very good health, I 
had some heavy moments; but I  have no hesitation in 
saying, that with a friend, a good boat, well fitted up, 
books, guns, plenty of time, and a cook like Michel, a 
voyage on the Nile would exceed any travelling within my 
experience. The perfect freedom from all restraint, and
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from the conventional trammels of civilised society, forms 
an episode in a man’s life that is vastly agreeable and 
exciting. Think of not shaving for two modths, of wash­
ing your shirts in the Nile, and wearing them without 
being ironed. True, these things are not absolutely 
necessary; but who would go to Egypt to travel as he 
does in Europe ? “ Away with all fantasies and fetters,” is 
the motto of the tourist. We throw aside pretty much 
everything except our pantaloons; and a generous rivalry 
in long beards and soiled linen is kept up with exceeding 
spirit. You may go ashore whenever you like, and stroll 
through the little villages, and be stared at by the Arabs, 
or walk along the banks of the river tiU darkness covers 
the earth, shooting pigeons, and sometimes pheasants and 
hares, besides the odd shots from the deck of your boat 
at geese, crocodiles, and pelicans. And then it is so 
ridiculously cheap an amusement. You get your boat 
with ten men for thirty or forty dollars, a month, fowls for 
three piasters (about a shilling) a pair, a sheep for a half or 
three-quarters of a dollar, and eggs almost for the asking. 
You sail under your own country’s banner, and when you 
walk along the river, if the Arabs look particularly black 
and truculent, you proudly feel that there is safety in 
its folds.  ̂ From time to time you hear that a French or 
English flag has passed so many days before you, and you 
meet your fellow-voyagers with a freedom and cordiality 
which exist nowhere but on the Nila

These are the little everyday items in the voyage, 
without referring to the great and interesting objects which

    
 



Fulfilment o f Prophecy. 239

are the traveller’s principal inducements and rewards— t̂lie 
ruined cities on its banks, the mighty temples aud tombs, 
and aU the wonderful monuments of Egypt's departed 
greatness. Of them I  will barely say, that their great 
antiquity, the mystery that overhangs them, and their 
extraordinary preservation amid the surroimding desola­
tion, make Egj^t perhaps the most interesting country 
in the world. In the words of an old traveller, “ Time 
sadly overcometh aU things, and is now dominant, and 
sitteth upon a sphinx, and looketh into Memphis and old 
Thebes, while his sister Oblivion recHneth semi-sominous 
on a pyramid, gloriously trimnphing and turning old 
glories into dreams. History sinketh. beneath her cloud. 
The traveller, as he passeth amazedly through those 
deserts, asketh of her who budded them, and she mumbleth 
something, but what it is he heareth not.”

It is now more than three thousand years since the 
curse-went forth against the land of Egypt. The Assyrian, 
the Persian, the Greek, the Eoman, the Arabian, the 
Georgian, thè Circassian, and the Ottoman Turk, have 
successively trodden it down and trampled upon it; for 
tliirty centuries the foot of a stranger has been upon the 
necks of her inhabitants ; and in bidding farewell to this 
once favoured land, now groaning under the iron rod of a 
tyrant and a stranger, I  cannot help recurring to the inspired 
words, the doom of prophecy : “ I t shall be the basest of 
the kingdoms, neither shall it exalt itself any more among 
the nations; and there shall be no inore a prince of the 
land of Egypt.”
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CHAPTEE XIII .

THE SUEZ CANAL.

The Suez Canal is one of the most 
important undertakings executed in 

modern times. A route that diminishes by one-half the 
distance lying between the two great divisions of mankind; 
who are commercially dependent on one another, must 
have a marked and important influence on the future of 
both, the nature and extent of which it is difficult to 
estimate. What country is likely to reap the greatest 
advantage from it, and into what new channels it may 
direct the stream of commerce, are points which time alone 
can determine.

It seems clear, from the geological formation of the 
district, that at some remote period tlie Mediterranean and
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the Eed Sea were connected, if not by a deep sea tidal 
wave, by a series of salt water lagoons and marshes, and 
that the Isthmus as it now exists is a comparatively recent 
formation. There are clear traces of volcanic upheavings 
in the heights of Serapeum, El Guisr, and Chaloof, through 
which the canal is carried; the more level portions of the 
isthmus were probably formed by the action of natural 
causes during many ages, such as we see stUl producing 
similar results at the present day. " Egypt is the gift of 
the Nile,” and the deposits carried down by the river 
through those ages during which it was forming its channel, 
and draining the lakes and marshes of what is now the 
Valley of Egypt, contributed largely to the formation of the 
Delta and the Isthmus.

There is abimdant evidence to show that the Red Sea 
has receded a distance of at least thirteen miles in a south­
eastern direction, and also that it was at one time united 
to the Bitter Lakes, the shells in both thesa lakes being 
similar to those now existing in the sea. In cutting the 
canal, a bank of salt incrustation, seven miles in extent by 
five, was met with, which must have been formed chiefly by 
the process of evaporation—a process which is proved to be 
still at work, by the somewhat curious fact that the several 
species of fish carried into these lakes by the Eed Sea 
current through the canal are found dead by thousands on 
the banks, the rapid evaporation leaving the proportion of 
salt in the water sct great that they are unable to exist in 
it. The water of these lakes is almost as salt as those of 
the Dead Sea, a gallon of the latter yielding 18 oz. of salt,
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while .the same quantity of the former yields at present as 
much as 13 oz. The faima of the Mediterranean and the 
Eed Sea are different, and have not as yet been found 
together, which, it is supposed, would have been the case 
had the seas been at one period connected ; but this may 
he accounted for by the fact that there was a large flow of 
fresh water from the Nile, which may have formed a sort 
of natural barrier. But, however diflicult it may be to 
accoimt for this on the supposition that the seas were con­
nected, it is not of sufficient weight to counterbalance the 
evidence on the other side, which clearly points to a time 
when Africa was a separate continent.

Egypt is the country of canals. The fertility of the soil, 
and indeed the very existence of its people, depending on 
the periodic rising and overflow of the Nüe, it became a 
matter of the utmost importance to husband its waters, and 
to lead them in different directions for the purpose of 
irrigation. The earliest historic records mention the exist­
ence of canals for this purpose, and reservoirs in which the 
waters were kept in store to fertilise the land and water 
the crops in the time of drought.

Rameses the Great, b.c. cir. 1400, added much in this 
way to the labours of his predecessors, and is said to have 
employed the captives taken in war in making canals, till 
the whole country was intersected with them in every 
direction, thus vastly increasing its fertility and resources. 
These canals—“ brooks of defence,” as they are called in the 
Bible—acted as barriers to check the incursions of their 
enemies. I t  is generally supposed that the “ treasure cities
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Pithom and Eameses,” built for Pbaraoh, were fortified 
stations to guard the frontier; the fresh water canals 
became necessary to supply the inhabitants and garrisons 
with provisions and water, and " this being conducted from 
the Nile, and running through the eastern wilderness in 
many channels, added a new province to Egj^t, and turned 
what would otherwise have been arid waste into a fertile 
garden.” Dr. Manning says, "The great Bahr Yoosef, 
as it is now called, which runs through the whole length 
of Egypt from Cairo to Farshool, offered a barrier to the 
inroads of Bedouin horsemen; or, if they made their way 
across it, they were in danger of being cut to pieces before 
they could effect a retreat.” The canals- of the ancient 
Egyptians were for these three purposes—the fertilisation 
of the country, the maintenance bf fortified places on the 
extreme frontier, and as a protection against Bedouin 
forays. " The opening of a water-way for sea-going vessels 
was a subordinate purpose, which only took effect at a 
comparatively recent period of their history.”

The French writer Champollion ascribes the-idea, and in 
part the formation of the first canal from the Nile to the 
Red Sea, to Eameses II., the object being to open an easy 
communication by water from Egypt to Arabia. The plan 
Was not to cut a canal from sea to sea direct, but to take 
advantage of the river when it was possible to do so, and 
to cut a channel with fresh water from the river, carrying 
it on to the Eed Sea near to Suez. This canal, we are told, 
left the Nile at Bubastis, and was made in four sections, 
and extended somewhat over ninety miles. The first section
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extended from Bubastis to El Wady, 12 miles in length; 
the next from El Wady to the Bitter Lakes, a distance of 
40 miles; then 27 miles through the lakes, and 13 from 
the lakes to the Eed Sea.

Pharaoh Necho, who succeeded to the throne of Eg3rpt B.C. 

cir. 617, imdertook the completion of this canal, which had 
only been partially made by his predecessors. He carried 
the canal a considerable distance farther, hut with such a 
reckless disregard of human life, that 120,000 persons are 
said to have perished at the work. Having some reason 
for ceasing to prosecute it farther, he found an excuse for 
giving it  up in the warning of an oracle, which declared it 
would be against the interest of his kingdom to complete 
it, and would serve to help the barbarian invaders in their 
attacks on the country. About a hundred years after, 
dining the Persian occupation of Egypt, the canal, which 
had become choked with sand, was cleared and rendered 
navigable by Darius. At this period " ships sailed up the 
Pelusiac branch of the Nile to Bubastis, and thence along 
the canal to Hieropolis, where the cargo was transhipped 
to Eed Sea vessels.”

Ptolemy Philadelphus, about 255 B.c., cut an additional 
fresh water canal, adding locks to prevent the influx of water 
from the sea, and so completed an unbroken water-way from 
Arsinoe, the modern Suez, to the Nile at Pelusium, and 
thence to the Mediterranean. This canal varied from 100 
to 150 feet in width, so that “ two triremes could sail 
abreast;” and it had an average depth of 40 feet. The 
journey from sea to sea was made in four days. This
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canal existed as a means of transport for ships to the 
period of the Eoman Empire, ^ t e r  the defeat at Actiiun, 
Cleopatra endeavoured to save the remnant of her fleet in 
this direction, but the waters of the Nile happened at that 
season to be so low that the ships were uiiable to make 
their way through i t

In the year A.D. 649 the Caliph Omar gained the title of 
“ Prince of the Faithful” because he had the canal restored, 
and used it to carry provisions to the sacred cities of Mecca 
and Medina, and the surrounding districts, during the pre­
valence of a famine. I t  remained for about a century in 
a navigable condition, till by an order of Caliph Massour 
Abool Khadur the waters were turned aside and the canal 
closed, to prevent supplies of com being sent to some pro­
vinces that were in revolt.

The idea of a water communication between the Medi­
terranean and the Eed Sea was revived by Napoleon in 
1798. He appointed a commission to make a survey and 
report on the matter. The survey was made under great 
difficulties, but was far from accurate, as it reported the 
Eed Sea level 30 feet higher than the Mediterranean, 
which seemed to preclude the possibility of a direct mari­
time canal from the one to the other. I t was not tiU 1846 
that the tme levels were ascertained, which showed the 
difierence to be so slight as not to cause any difficulty 
should a direct canal be attempted.

I t  has been said that a fresh water canal could have 
been made at much less cost, and that the waters of the 
Nile might have been utilised so as to fertilise large
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districts now unproductive; but M. Lesseps had no. doubt 
good reasons for the course he decided to adopt.

The writer of a recent work on Egypt says, in reference 
to this, “ The only absolutely new point is that it is a salt 
water, and not a fresh water canal; and, with respect to 
this, I  think we may feel certain that if old Eameses or 
Necho had engineered it, instead of M. Lesseps, it would 
not have been as it is. They would have decideij in 
favour of fresh water, because they could then have con­
structed it at half the cost; and would, furthermore, by so 
doing, have had a supply of water in the desert sufficient 
for reclaiming a vast extent of Jand, which would have 
more than repaid the whole cost of construction. Instead 
of catting a canal deep in the desert at an enormous cost, 
they would, as it were, have laid a canal on the desert 
. . . . .  The sweet water canal now reaches Suez. A
sweet water ship canal might have done the same.”— 
Egypt of the Pharaohs and of the Khedive.

The fresh water canal here spoken of leaves the Nile 
near Cairo, and runs to Ismailia, the central station of the 
ship canal, and thence to Suez in one direction, and to Port 
Said in the other. Two powerful pumping engines force 
the water in a continuous stream through a double row of 
iron pipes to Port Said, a distance of about fifty mdes, and 
reservoirs are constructed at the different stations, and open 
drinking troughs are placed at intervals of a few mUes 
along the line of the canal

After much time spent in surveys and negotiations, M. 
Lesseps received in 1855 a firman from the Viceroy of
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Egypt, authorising him to form a company and proceed 
with the work of cutting a canal from sea to sea across the 
Isthmus, in accordance with certain specified general plans. 
The company, which was to continue for 99 years from the 
opening of the canal, was registered as “ La Compagnie 
UniverseUe du Canal de Suez.” Certain privileges, re-, 
garding lands, &c., being conceded, all the works were to 
he executed at the company’s expense; the Government 
were to receive 15 per cent, of the annual earnings, 75 per, 
cent, to be divided among the shareholders, and 10 per 
cent, to the original founders of the company. The lauds 
reclaimed by irrigation or otherwise at the expense of the 
company were to be held free for ten years from the 
opening of the canal, to pay one-tenth of the annual land 
tax of the country for 89 years, at the expiration of which 
time they are to revert to the Government. There was an 
important clause regarding labour, out of which much diffi­
culty subsequently arose. All the lands belonging to the 
Viceroy are farmed on the forced labour system. Some
100,000 labourers— ox fellaheen, as they are called— 
are drafted monthly from the villages and engaged in doing 
any work on which the Viceroy may please to employ 
them. The clause provided that in “ all cases four-fifths 
at least of the workmen shall be Egyptians,” which meant 
that the Egyptian Government was bound to find this pro­
portion of labourers, amounting, at the time the clause was 
agreed upon in 1856, to about 20,000 men, the rate of 
wages being two-thirds less than was given for similar 
work in Europe, but somewhat more than they received for
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labour in their own country ; they were also to be provided 
with food and lodging, and hospital attepdance when sick.

The Sultan, to whom the Viceroy was obliged to submit 
the terms of agreement, and, as it was supposed, in de­
ference to the wishes of the English Government, who were, 
for political reasons, averse to the enterprise, refused his 
sanction to this clause regarding forced labour, and also to 
some other proposed arrangements regarding the leasing of 
the reclaimed lands and the right of property in thé fresh 
water canal. Much delay was thereby occasioned, and for 
some years very little progress was made. On his acces­
sion to power in 1863, the present Khedive, perceiving the 
immense loss to the industrial resources of his country by 
the absence of 40,000 labourers monthly—for though only
20,000 were actually employed on the works, double that 
number were withdrawn from the coimtry, as one-half 
were always on the way going or returning to their homes 
—refused, in the early part of 18G4, to send the monthly 
contingent, and the works in consequence came almost to 
a stand-still. By the consent of all parties the matters in 
dispute were submitted to the arbitration of the French 
Emperor Napoleon, who gave his decision in July, 1864, 
in substance as follows :—That the concessions made in 
November, 1854, and January, 1856, were contracts, and 
therefore binding on both parties ; that the Viceroy should 
pay an indemnity of £1,520,000 as a set-off for the with­
drawal of the fellaheen labour, by which the works were 
delayed and the cost increased ; that the fresh water canals 
shoiild be given up to the Viceroy—who was bound to keep
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them in efficient repair, the company only reserving the 
right of passage through them—on the payment of £400,000 
for the cost of construction, and £240,000 as_compensation 
for the tolls relinquished by the company; aU. the lands 
capable of cultivation by means of irrigation from the fresh 
water canals to be given up to the Viceroy on the payment 
of £1,200,000, the company retaining only such lands along 
the line of the canal as were necessary for its proper main­
tenance. The total amount paid to the company under the 
^ward being £3,360,000, which was, according to a subse- 
sequent agreement, to be paid by 1869.

The original capital of the company was represented by
400,000 shares of £20 each. More than one-half was sub­
scribed for by the public; the remainder, amounting to 
£3,500,000, was taken up by Said Pasha in 1860. As the 
works advanced, it became evident that a much larger sum 
would be needed than had been originally estimated for. 
In 1867 a fresh subscription was opened for raising an 
additional sum of £4,000,000; £20 bonds were issued at 
£12, bearing £1 per bond interest, and repayable at par in 
fifty years. The French Grovernment, “ in consideration of 
the exceptional character of the enterprise, and the interest 
France takes in the execution of the Suez Canal,” allowed 
the company to issue “bonds, reimbursable by lottery 
drawings)” on such favourable terms that the whole 
amount was soon taken up. A further sum of £1,200,000 
was raised, and large sums were paid by the Egyptian 
Government for the cession of certain lands held by the 
company. Up to the year 1869, when the canal was
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opened, the company had received in all about seventeen 
millions sterling.

The withdrawal of so much labour, by the refusal of the 
Viceroy to comply with the terms of the original agree­
ment, though in one respect a loss, was gain in another, as 
it forced the company to seek for machinery to supply its 
place, and this led to the invention of some very useful 
excavating and embanking 
machines. The greater part ^
of these were supplied from V
the firms of Gouin & Co.,
Paris, and Forges & Chantier,
Marseilles and Toulon. The 
cost of making and settling 
the enormous plant used in 
the works amounted to a 
million and a-half sterling, 
and the monthly consump­
tion of fuel reached nearly 
£50,000.

The place chosen for the 
port of entrance to the Medi­
terranean was the narrow 
bank of sand which divides 
the sea from the lagoons and 
shallows of the Menzaleh 
Lake. This bank, varying 
from 200 to 300 yards in 
width, is washed by the
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waters from both sides, so that it was difficult fo fix 
on the line where the sea ended and the lakes began. 
The seaboard of the entire district is remarkably flat, 
and the shifting nature of the sand rendered it uncer­
tain whether it was possible to obtain a foundation for a 

, permanent harbour in such a situation. No site could be 
more unpromising than that selected, and in no portion of 
the undertaking have the engineering resources of those 
engaged in the work shown to greater advantage. In the 
short space of ten years this shifting bank of sand has been 
reclaimed to the extent of about fifteen thousand acres, and 
a permanent harbour constructed, and a town built which 
numbers over 10,000 inhabitants. Here, as elsewhere 
along the line of the canal, they have made “ the wilderness 
to rejoice and blossom as the rose,” and brought “ springs 
of water” and fertility to what was hitherto a barren and 

• " thirsty land,”
The shortest line across the Isthmus would have entered 

the sea at Pelusium, and it was at one time intended to 
have had the port of entrance there; but it was found 
that water of the required depth was not to be had nearer 
than five miles from the shore, while at the point selected 
a depth of 30 feet was found at a distance of 2870 yards.

' On the 29th April, 1859, a day ever memorable in the 
annals of the canal, the first sod was turned in the 
presence of M. Lesseps, M. Laroche, and some friends and 
workmen, and the work begun by digging a trench to mark 
the line in which the canal was to run. At that time there 
was barely room to erect a few sheds and some wooden

    
 



Port Said.

houses raised 
on piles for 
the accommo­
dation of those 
engaged in the 
works. The 
dredgings from 
the harbour 
were a fte r­
wards used to 
reclaim  the 
hank and raise 
the ground for 
th e  f u t u r e  
town, named 
Port Said, in 
honour of Said 
Pasha, V ice­
roy of Egypt, 
who had taken 
such an active 
interest in pro­
moting the en­
terprise. Great 
inconvenience 
arose from the 
want of water, 
which, wi th  
the necessary
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provisions and fuel, had to be brought in Arab boats 
across the Lake Menzaleh from Damietta, a distance of 
thirty miles. Fresh water, as has been already mentioned, 
is now supplied from Ismailia to Port Said, where a large 
reservoir called “ Chateau d’Eau” has been made, capable 
of containing a sufficient quantity to last the inhabitants 
several days, in case anything should interrupt the regular 
daily supply. The port is formed by two immense break­
waters, 12 yards in height, 26 yards wide at the base, and 
6 yards on the summit. These breakwaters are carried out 
into the sea, one in a right line to the distance of 2726 
yards, the other in a gradually converging line to the 
distance of 1962 yards, leaving an entrance 450 yards 
wide, and enclosing a triangular area of 550 acres. The 
depth of water at the entrance is 30 feet, and the channel 
to the inner harbour 300 feet wide and 26 feet deep.

These breakwaters are formed of immense blocks of 
concrete, the moulding and placing of which are thus 
described by Mr. Clerk;—“ The blocks, each weighing 22 
tons, with a dimension of about 12 cubic yards, are composed 
of two-thirds sand, principally obtained from the harbour 
dredgings, and one-third hydraulic hme, imported from 
Theil in France. These materials are mixed by machinery, 
a little salt water being added from time to time; and, this 
process completed, the liquid mass is made to fall into 
trucks running on tram rails. These are taken over the 
moulds, into which the concrete is dropped; in these it is 
allowed to remain for two months to consolidate, when the 
block becomes ready for immersion.. These blocks become
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gradually harder after they have been submerged for some 
time. A hydraulic lift places the block on another truck, 
and an engine runs it down to the whar£ Here again a 
lift places it in a barge, where it rests on a platform with 
an incline of about 20 degrees. Each barge, carrying three 
of these blocks, is towed by a steam tug to the mola . If  it 
is required to place them where the foundation already 
appears above water, they are lodged in position by cranes; 
if the foimdations are still below the water line, . . . 
when the barges are over the spot where the blocks are to 
be deposited, the catches are knocked away, and the three 
huge masses of concrete, representing 66 tons in weight 
and £50 in value, plunge simultaneously into the sea.”

There is a lighthouse also built of one solid mass of 
concrete, 160 feet in height, with a lantern on the top 20 
feet high, in which there is an electric light visible at a< 
distance of twenty miles.

The greater part of the cuttings and excavations were 
made by dredging; machines of immense power being used 
for this purpose, capable of lifting a monthly average of 
106,000 cubic yards of earth. Two ingenious contrivances 
were introduced for facilitating the disposal of the exca­
vated soil. One was the "Long Couloir,” an enormous 
spout, 75 yards in length, 5 feet wide, and 2 feet deep, 
supported by an iron framework, which rested partly on 
the dredge and partly on a floating lighter. The dredgings 
were dropped into one end of this tube, and forced down­
wards by a stream of water supplied by a pump worked by 
steam. A chain passed along the centre of the couloir, on
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which jscrapers were fixed to assist in pushing stones and 
other hard substances through the tube. When the banks 
were too high for the couloir, another machine called an 
“ Elévateur” was brought into use. I t is thus described 
by Mr. Clerk:—“ This duct' consists of an inclined plane, 
about 52 yards long, and carrying two lines of tram rail. 
The inclination is 1 in 4, and it is supported in the middle 
by an iron frame, which rests on a carriage, running on 
rails laid for the purpose along the bank of the canal, at an 
elevation of six feet above the water-line. The lower ?nd 
of the elevateur reaches over the water, where it is again 
supported on a steam float. When this machine is at work, 
the lower extremity of the duct is 3 yards above the water, 
whereas the upper end is about 52 yards distant, with an 
elevation of 12 yards, thus reaching over the embankments. 
A lighter containing the boxes of dredgings is floated under 
the elevateur ; these boxes are raised by an endless steel- 
wire rope, and so travel to the upper end of the incline, where 
they are tilted over and empty their contents on the bank.”

In comparing the work done by these machines with 
other dredging operations, M. Lesseps stated that in 
"dredging the Clyde it took twenty-one years to accom­
plish three and a-half times the amount wh^ch was done 
by them in one month.”

The canal runs tluough the Lake Menzaleh for 29 miles ; 
leaving the lake at Kantara, it runs for two miles through 
sand-hiUs, tUl it enters Lake BaUah, which it traverses for 
a distance of eight miles. Between this and Lake Temsah 
is the plateau of El Guisr, where the deepest cutting on
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the line, in some places to a depth of 70 feet, was required. 
On the north hank of this lake stands the town of Ismailia 
(named in honour of Ismail Pasha), a “ flourishing French 
town, full of life and activity—a real oasis in the desert, 
where the eye, wearied by 
the glare of the surrounding 
sand, finds rest in the wel­
come green of the trees and 
gardens.” Leaving Ismaflia 
the canal passes the eastern 
shore of Lake Temsah, and 
is carried through the plateau 
of Tussum and Serapeum 
to the Bitter Lakes, through 
which it takes a central 
course for the distance of 27 
miles, iind thence through 
the heights of Shaloof, and 
over a slightly elevated dis­
trict to the Eed Sea at the |] 
port of Suez.

There is reason to suppose 
that the line of march of the 
children of Israel was some­
where between the Bitter 
Lakes and the Gulf of Suez, 
which at the period of the 
exodus may have been still 
partially connected. The
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reasons given in support of this theory are thus stated. We 
read in the Bible that “ the Lord causdd the sea to go back 
by a strong east wind, and the waters were divided, and the 
children of Israel went into the sea upon dry ground.” If, 
at that time, the subsidence of the Eed Sea had arrived at 
the stage which would have formed the Bitter Lakes into 
a gulf, connected only by a channel of moderate depth 
with the sea, a strong north-east wind, combined with a 
low tide, would have partially dried them, and the passage 
might thus have been easily effected; whereas a high 
tide, acted on by a strong south wind, would again have 
rendered them impassable; so that Pharaoh and his host 
were overwhelmed “ when the sea returned to his strength 
as the morning appeared.”

The first sod of the canal was turned on the barren sand­
bank which separates Menzaleh Lake from the Mediter­
ranean, where the town of Port Said now stands, on the 
29th April, 1869; and in the short space of ten years and 
six months, in spite of many unforeseen difficulties and 
delays, the great work was completed, and the canal opened 
for traffic on the 17th November, 1869. Ships from 
different nations were present at the opening, forty-eight 
vessels passing through the canal from Port Said to Lake 
Temsah, and thence on the following day to Suez. The tariff, 
which, by the terms of the company’s charter, is the same 
for ships of aU nations, is fixed at ten francs per ton and 
ten francs per passenger. The maximum rate of steaming 
was fixed at six miles an hour, the passage from sea to sea 
being made at this rate in sixteen hours. Vessels under
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50 tons register are not subject to any restrictions as to 
speed. The first ship that paid dues for passing through 
the canal was an English one. M. Lesseps, speaking before 
the French Academy of Sciences, April, 1876, states that 
one ship of 5000 tons, and another drawing 25 feet of 
water, had passed through the canal without difficulty.

The Report presented to the shareholders, June, 1876, 
states that, during the year 1875,1494 ships passed through 
the canal, the total receipts amounting to 30,827,194f. Thè 
total expenditure, including aU the charges of the under­
taking, and the payment of the interest on the capital 
stock, has been 29,727,0471, leaving an available sum of 
1,117,988f. to be distributed as dividend.

The following table gives the relative distances, by the 
Cape route and by the canal, in nautical miles :—

from England to Bombay,
„ New York to Bombay,
„ St. Petersburg to Bombay, 
„ Marseilles to Bombay,

Cape Beute. 
, 10,860 
. 11,520 
. 11,610 
, 10,669

Canal
6,020
7,920
6,770
4,620

Saving.
4.840 
3,600
4.840 
6,940

The saving for English vessels passing through the canal 
is nearly one-haK; the gain to vessels from the different 
Mediterranean ports will be somewhat greater, vaiying 
from 50 to 53 per cent.

Whether the opening of this route for Eastern traffic will 
ultimately tend to the benefit of England is a point on 
which much difference of opinion exists. Formerly, Eastern 
traffic was carried on across the Isthmus to the Mediter­
ranean ports, whence the merchandise was redistributed
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over all Europe; and hence the wealth and prosperity of 
 ̂ these old maritime communities. One consequence of the 
discovery of the new route by the Cape of Good Hope was 
to bring the whole Oriental trade direct to England, which 
thus became the entrepot of Eastern merchandise for redis­
tribution over Europe; but now, by another topographical 
change, the stream of Eastern traffic is in process of retro­
cession to its former haunts, and the Suez Canal may be 
the tap through which the golden current now flowing into 
British coffers may be drawn off An able writer states 
his ideas on this important matter:—

“ As the topographical relation of the various seaports 
throughout the world now stands, it may, without fear of 
contradiction, be asserted that, just in proportion to the 
increased rise and success of the Suez Canal, whether owned 
by England or not, the result in either case being the same, 
will the trade of the East become, as of old, centered on 
the Mediterranean, and the commercial loss to English and 
other northern ports will take place in a corresponding 
ratio, until, finally, the whole distribution of the Oriental 
trade over aU Continental Europe will take place, as 
formerly, from the Mediterranean, and not, as it now does, 
from ports of England and marts on the North Sea and 
Baltic. This being the case, the commerce of the ports on 
these northern seas must undergo a similar decadence to 
that which befell those of the Mediterranean when trade 
deserted the Isthmus of Suez and took its course round the 
Cape of Good ,Hope-

Bose, in his Diaries and Conversations, records the
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opinion of Mr. Pitt on tMs subject:—1803. Speaking of 
the spirit of enterprise manifested by the French, he says, 
“ They would be very likely to make a large navigable cut 
from the Eed Sea to the Mle, either from Suez to Cairo, or 
from Cosseir to the neighbourhood of Kenneh; iî  which 
attempt, if they succeed, they would effectually bring the 
trade of India to Marseilles, and other ports of the Medi­
terranean, by canying the commodities of that country 
through Egypt for probably about one-half the expense of 
the freight by the Cape of Good Hopa”

I t  is well known that Lord Palmerston entertained 
similar views, and believed that the canal, if completed, 
would tend to injure the commerce of England.

As England has now (1876) become the chief owner of 
the canal, by the purchase of the shares held by the 
Khedive, it is not likely that these gloomy forebodings 
will be realised. I t  is better to take a hopeful view of the 
future, and to look upon this great achievement of human 
skiU and energy as a forward step in the progress of 
civilised humanity, and one more link in the chain that is 
binding the nations of the earth together in a conunon 
brotherhood of prosperity and peace.
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‘' So simple that a child of the tenderest years will be perfectly able to com­

prehend all that the writer wishes to convey. . . . adorned with numerous 
illustrations. . . . the title-page is a lovely piece of art in illuminated 
printing."—Ediniurgh Courant.

‘‘An excellent and useful little gift-book."—Scotsman.
"Any boy or girl who fails to admire Miss Yonge’s ‘Stories of English 

History’ must, indeed, be hard to please."—Bookseller.
Cheap E ditio n  o /M iS S  Y O N G E S H IST O R Y  OP E N G LA IsID  ̂

f o r  Schools, is notv ready; w ith 4 1  E n g ravin gs, and Questions, 
neatly bound in  clotlu P rice ij6 .

Stories o f French History fo r  the Little Ones.
In Forty-eight easy Chapters, with a Frontispiece in Colors by 
'H. Stacy Marks, A.R.A. 'Twelve Full-page Illustrations, and 
an Illuminated Title-page.
" The stories are well and clearly written."—Saturday Review. 
"Charmingly bound, printed, and illustrated.”—Manchester Guardian.

 ̂ .. ■ -----------------------------------  -----

.Stories o f Bible History fo r  the Little Ones.
.T hree Readings and One Picture for each Sunday in the Year, 
with an Illuminated Title-page and Frontispiece in  Colors.

Illustrations numerous and well executed.”—Daily Telegraph. .
“ Embraces the whole story from the creation to the ascension; told as Miss 

Yonge knows so well how to tell it."—Guardian.
“ Nicelyillustrated, and got up in an attractive style."—Birmingham Gazette.

• S ’  A  Cheap E d itio n  0 / ST O R IE S  O F B i b l b  H IST O R Y , price a f-t 
in  the Press, an d w ill be ready shortly.

Stories o f Greek History fo r  the Little Ones.
W ith Frontispiece in Colors by W alter Crane. Illuminated 
Title-page, and numerous Illustrations. Published.

    
 



M A R C U S  W A R D  & CO.’S

BOOKS AT FIVE SHILLINGS.  
(Cijromoflcajjlj Serteg.

The Good Old Days; or, Christmas under Queen
E lizabeth . By EsMi; Stuart. W ith F ive Colored Illustrations, 
from Drawings by H . Stacy Marks, A.R.A . Foolscap quarto, 
cloth extra, bevelled boards.
“ Not only will interest be derived from the story, but instruction as to the 

manners and habits of the people in the days of good Queen Bess."—City Press.

Melcomb Manor: a Family Chronicle. ByF.scARLETx
P otter . Six Illustrations, in  Gold and Colors. Foolscap  
quarto, cloth extra, bevelled boards.
"Altogether a very pretty book, whether as regards the pictures or the 

story."—Saturday Review.

Puck and Blossom: a Fairy Tale. By rosa  m u l -
HOLLAND, Author o f “ T he Little Flow er-Seekers,” “ Elder- 
gowan,” &c. Six Illustrations, in Gold and Colors. F oolscap  
quarto, cloth extra, bevelled boards. \  '
“ Pretty stories, beautifully illustrated in gold and colors."—Daily News. 
"The fairy pictures are full of life and drollery. . . . The narratives 

are miracles of wonder and invention."—Daily Albion.

The Little Flower-Seekers; or, the Adventures o f
T ro t a n d  D a isy  in  a  W on derfu l G arden by M oonligh t. B v  
Rosa M ulholland, Author o f  “ Puck and B lossom ,” “ Elder- 
gow an,” &c. W ith  T w elve Chromographs o f Flowers, by various 
Artis^ts, Foolscap quarto, cloth extra, bevelled boards!

"A charming volume."— News.

A Cruise in the Acorn. B y Alice J errold . six illu s­
trations, in  Gold and Colors. F oolscap quarto, cloth extra, 
bevelled  boards.
"A  simple little story, very prettily told, with illustrations in colors and 

gold."—Graphic.
"Told in a charming style, by aid of beautiful print, and illustrated in gold 

and colors."—Liverpool Albion

    
 



L I S T  OF N E W  BOOKS.

BOOKS AT FIVE SH ILLIN G S-Cw /iW .

Katty Lester: a Book fo r  Girls. By Mrs. George
CUPPLES, Author o f  “ The Children’s Voyage,” • &c. W ith 
Twelve Chromographs o f Animals, after Harrison Weir. F oo ls-. 
cap quarto, cloth extra, bevelled boards.

"A  capital book for girls."—Gloie.

The Children’s  Voyage; or, a Trip in the Water
F a iry . B y  Mrs. George Cupples, Author o f  “  Katty Lester,” 
&c. W ith Twelve Chromographs of Ships, Boats, and Sea 
Views, after E dward Duncan. Foolscap quarto, cloth extra, 
bevelled boards.

“ Well adapted to the comprehension of children."—

Neto Series of 5/- 23ooits iio ?poimIar ^utî ors.
With Colored Frontispiece, Illuminated Title-page, and numerous original 

Illustrations. Post Octavo, Cloth Extra.
Miss Hitchcock’s Wedding Dress. By the Author of

“ A  very Young Couple,” “ Mrs. Jerningham’s Journal,” &c.
"One of those pleasant stories, in an attractive dress, which are becoming 

almost a specialty of Marcus Ward & Co."—Morning Advertiser.

Perilous Seas, and how Oriana sailed them.
S. W . Sadler, R .N ., Author o f “ The Ship o f  Ice,” &c.

"All through 'Perilous Seas' there is enough stirring incident to arouse, 
ana enough good writing to sustain, the interest of its youtlrful readers.”—Hour.

Ralph Someruille; or, a Midshipman’s Adventures
in  the Pacific Ocean. By Charles H. E den , Author o f “ The 
Twin Brothers o f Elfvedale,” “ The Fortunes o f the Fletchers,”
“ Australia’s H eroes,” &c.
“ There is always an air of reality about Mr. Eden's descriptive passages, 

which makes one feel, that they are the result of actual experience."— 
Morning Post.

Myrtle and Cypress: a Tale o f  Chequered Life.
By Annette Calthrop.
"The tale is altogether above the average, healthy in tone, and worked ¡mt 

with no little ability."—John Bull.
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BOOKS AT THREE-AND-SIXPENGE.

The Ship o f  Ice: a Strange Story o f the Polar
Seas. By S. W hitchurch  Sadler, R.N., Author of “ Perilous 
Seas,” “ Marshall Vavasour,” See. S ix Fiül-page Illustrations,

■ ;Colored Frontispiece, and Illum inated T itle-page. P ost octavo, 
cloth, gold and black. [N e w  E d itio n .
•' Not only a ' Strange Story,’ but one full of exciting interest.

The author writes in a vigorous, manly style, and the book is one which most 
English boys, with their love of daring and adventure, are likely heartily to 
relish.”—P all M all Gazette.

“ A capital book of adventure.”—Manchester Guardian.

Chronicles o f  Cosy Nook: a Book o f  Stories fo r
B oys a n d  G irls. By Mrs. S . C. H all. W ith  S ix  Full-page 
Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illum inated Title-page. 
P ost octavo, cloth, gold  and black. [N e w  E dition .
“ Mrs. Hall never in her best days wrote a better story for youngsters."— 

Morning Advertiser,
"  This gifted lady and her husband are known to be among the finest writers 

of children’s books in this country.”—Edinburgh Courant.

Country Maidens: a Story o f  the Present Day.
B y M. Bramston, Author of “ T h e Panelled House,” &c. 
Six Fuil-page Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece,and Illum inated  
T itle-page. P ost octavo, cloth, gold and black. [N ew  E dition . 
“ A charming, fresh little story, which must give pleasure to both old and 

young . , . deserves to be heartily commended.”—Morning Post.
‘ ‘ As charming a tale of home life as we have often met."—Standard., .-- H

A Very Young Couple. By the Author o f  “ Mrs. Jem ing- 
ham ’s Journal,” “ M iss H itchcock’s W edding D ress,” &c. W ith  
Six FuU-page Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece,and Illuminated  
T itle-page. P ost octavo, cloth, gold  and black. [N ew  E d ition . 

■ ‘ A very lively and pleasant little tale."—Spectator,

iElcgant ©tftsBooit»
The Garland o f  the Year; or, the Months, their

P o e try  a n d  F low ers, Giving an account o f  each  M onth, with 
P oetical Selections, descriptive o f the Seasons and their Flowers; 
with red lines, and Floral D esigns in  Gold and Colors. Sm all 
octavo, cloth elegant, 2 /6 ; g ilt edges, 3 /- .

“ Creditable to the compiler's taste, and comprises many gems."—Athenäum.

    
 



L I S T  OF N E W  BOOKS.

BOOKS AT TWO-AND-SIXPENCE.
Tom: the History o f  a uery Little Boy. B y H .

R utherfurd  Russell. W ith Full-page Illustrations, Colored 
Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. Small 8vo, cloth, 
gold and black. [N ew  E dition.
"Almost as good, in its way, as Mr. Carroll’s 'Alice in Wonderland.’ 

Parents and lovers of childhood will like it much, as the childish reader is sure 
to do." —Illustrated London News.

"A very good story for boys.”—Globe.

Tom Seuen Years Old: a Sequel to "Tom .”
By H. Rutherfurd  Russell. W ith Full-page Illustrations, 
Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title. Sm all 8vo, cloth, 
gold and black.
‘̂ ÍThe truest and purest exhibition of a natural h'ttle boy’s mind that we 

have seen in any story of child life."—///j/j/ra/fif London News„

Minna’s Holiday, and Other Tales. By m . betham-
E dwards. Full-page Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and 
Illuminated Title-page. Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black. 

“ Simple, pleasantly-written sXoñes."—Daily News.

Doda’s Birthday: the Record o f all that befe! a
L ittle  G ir l on a  Long, E ven tfu l D ay . By E dwin J. E llIS, 
W ith Full-page Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and 
Illuminated 'Title-page. Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black.

« [N eyj E dition,
“ As pleasant a book as could be given to any little girl.”—Scotsman.
“ A most suitable book for girls, and one that will delight the little m’lsses 

immensely.”—Edinburgh Courant.
“ A charming book.”—Daily News.

The Markhams o f  OHerton: a Tale o f the Ciuil
IVar, 16 4 2 - 16 4 7 . By E. Glaister. W ith Full-page Illus­
trations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page.
Sm all 8vo, cloth, gold and black. [N ew  E dition.
“ Abounds with thrilling incidents of that eventful ’peinoA.''—Morning Post.
“ A well-written story of the civil war, from r64a to 1647.”—Scotsman.
“ The story of Charles I. is one that never loses its charm, and when so 

pleasantly and colloquially told, and embellished by such pretty and character­
istic pictures as we have here, it will be sure to find a large and appreciative 
audience.”—Daily News.
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BOOKS AT TWO-AND-SIXPENCE-Ci>«*W.

Eldergowan; or, Twelve Months o f  my Life, and
Other Tales. By R osa Mulholland. W ith Full-page 
Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. 
Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black. \New Edition.
•' One of the pleasantest little books we have met for some time; charmingly 

illustrated."—Illustrated Review. '
"  A perfect little gem in its way."—C ivil Service Gazette.

A fine volume for girls."—Edinburgh Courant.

Christmas at Annesley; or, how the Grahams
spent their Holidays. By M. E. Shipley . W ith Full-page 
Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. 
Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black. \N ew Edition.
“ A delightful book for children."—Sunday Times,
“ Will be read with delight by young folks."—Lloyd's Weekly London Neios,

Turnaside Cottage. B y Mary sen io r  Clark, Author of 
“ Lost Legends of the Nursery Rhymes.” W ith Full-page 
Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. 
Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black. [New Edition.
“ An interesting story, well told."—Birmingham Morning News.
“ Charmingly written, impressing good and useful lessons."—A r t Journal.

The Fairy Spinner. By M iranda  h il l , with Full-page
Illustrations, Colored Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. 
Small 8vo, cloth, gold and black. [New Edition.
“ Really enchanting, and will enthral the young reader."—Edin. Courant. 
"Well illustrated."—Daily News.

Pollie and Ja ck : a Sm all Story fo r  Sm all People.
By Alice  H epburn . W ith Full-page Illustrations, Colored 
Frontispiece, and Illuminated Title-page. Small 8vo, cloth, 
gold and black. [New Edition.
" Capitally written down to the level of little folks."—Morning Advertiser. 
“ Will be much enjoyed by young folks."—Figaio.
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. BQOKS AT TWO SHILLINGS.
Two LittlO Cousins, By Alice HEPBURN,Author’o f“ Pollie 

and Jack.” F ive Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.
"Adorned with bright chromographs, 

suit beginners."—Standard,
and printed in large, clear type to

Percy’s First Friends. By M. D . F ive colored illustra­
tions, Cloth, Illuminated.
“ An agreeable account of the early adventures of a motherless boy."— 

lAoyd's Weekly London News.

Fiue Little Farmers. By rosa mulholland. Author of
“ Eldergowan,”&c. Five Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated. 
" Contains a number of cunningly worked-out chromo lithographs, in which 

■children and their domestic pets are grouped in a most artistic and effective 
manner."—Figaro. ______________________

Maggie’s Pictures; or, the Great Life told to a
Child, By Fanny Levien, Author of “ Little Ada’s Jewels.” 
Five Colored Illustrations, and Illuminated Title-page. Cloth, 
Illuminated.

"Will be welcome for the simplicity of its early lessons."—Lloyd's Newspaper.

The Twin Brothers o f Elfuedale: a Story o f
N orw egian  Peasan t L ife. By Charles H . Eden, Author of 
“ Ralph Somerville,” &c. Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illu- 
ihinated. \Ne<w E dition .
" Ball of adventure. . . Schoolboys will welcome the book."—Guardian. 
"Atale of Norwej^an peasant life fifty years ago, cleverly put together, 

told in a bright, hearty view, and telling the young reader a great deal about 
the rough, simple lives of Northern folk, their customs, superstitions, and 
amusements."—Tim es._____________________

Our Games: a Story fo r  Children. By marv
Hamilton. F ive Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.

\^New E dition.
" A pleasant little book. . . . Attractive illustrations."—Standard. 
“ Adventures of children, drawn in acharmingly natural mannet."-Guardian.

E lla ’s Locket, and what it  brought her. By g . e ,
Dartnell. Five Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.

[N ew  E dition ."  Pleasantly conceived, and prettily told."—Naur.
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BOOKS AT EIGHTEEN PENC^.

E ! s i s ’S  V i c t o r y .  By E leanor P. Geary. Colored Illustra­
tions, C loth, Illum inated.

“ Sure to delight children."—Guardian.

LUy o f  the Valley: a Story fo r  Little Boys and
G irls. By Kathleen Knox. Colored Illustrations, Cloth, 
Illum inated.
“ A' pretty little gift-book, the value of which will be appreciated by the 

very youngest of readers.”—Zeeds Mercury.

Meadow'leigh: a Holiday History. By Kathleen
Knox. Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illum inated.
"Another of'those irresistible little books for children in which Messrs. 

Marcus 'Ward & Co. so cunningly combine frolicsome narrative with some of 
the best executed and most satisfactory colored illustrations that have ever 
come under our notice.”—Figaro.

Katie Sum m ers: a Little Taie f o r  Little Readers.
By Mrs. C. H all. Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.
"■We hardly know whether most to praise binding, printing, or literary 

merit.”—Morning Advertiser.
“ Another tempting story of and for little people.”—Lloyd's Weekly London 

Nevis.

Roses With and Without Thorns. By E sther  f a it h -
FULL F leet. Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.
"Suited to children of the tenderest years, interesting and edifying. . . . 

The pictures are a perfect treat.”—Edinburgh Courant.
"Daintily decorated with delicate colored illustrations.”—Scotsman.

Little Ada’s Jewels. By fanny Levien, Author o f  
“  M aggie’s Pictures.” Colored Illustrations, Cloth, Illuminated.
"An exquisite little book for children. . . . No better little book than 

this could be put into the hands of a good little boy or girl.”—Scotsman.
" Nicely written, and beautifully illustrated.”—Morning Advertiser.

The Holiday Casket, a  H andsom e Box, containing the
three last-m entioned Volum es. Price 4 /6.
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Suitalile for ©tftsBoofes.
Language and Poetry o f Flowers. A  N ew  Edition,

carefully R evised and Amplified. W ith Six Illuminated Pages 
in Gold and Colors. Cloth, black and gold, 2/6 ; Gilt Edges, 3, 
and in French Morocco, Morocco or Russia, from 4/ -  to 10 /6.

The Birthday Register. with sentim ents from Shakspere
(a Newi*̂  Selection o f suitable Quotations), printed on writing 
paper. W ith Illuminated Title-page. Cloth extra, 2 /- ;  gilt 
edges, 2/6 ; and in Russia or M orocco to 10 /6.
" The association is a happy one, and in this form is neatly carried out."— 

Liverpool Weekly Albion.

W o r i i s  011 SrH m iijg  and
Plants: their Natural Growth and Ornamental

Treatm ent. B y F . E. HuLME, F.L.S., F .S .A ., o f Marlborough 
College, Author of “ Plant Form.” Containing 44 plates, printed 

. in Colors from Drawings made by the Author, accompanied by 
a careful Treatise on the subject. Large imperial 4to, cloth 
extra, bevelled boards. Price 2 1 /- .
"The object of this very excellent work is to show the close relationship 

that exists between botanical science and ornamental art.”—Morning Post.

Hulme’s Freehand Ornament, sixty Examples, for the
use^of Drawing Classes. By F . E . H ulme, F.L.S., F .S.A ., 
Marlborough College. Imperial 8vo. Price 5 / - ,  or, mounted 
millboard, cloth-bound edges, 10 /- .
" To the Student of Drawing this book is a mine of well-drawn examples.

. . . Cannot fail to be useful to the decorative sculptor, the bookbinder, the 
manufacturer of textile fabrics of every descriptioii. . , ."—A rt Journal.

B oth  these W orks have been adopted by H . M . D epartm ent 
o f  Science a n d  A r t ,  f o r  Copies an d  P rizes.

Illum inating: a Practical Treatise, on the Art.
B y Marcus Ward, Illuminator to the Queen. W ith 26 • 
exam ples o f  the styles prevailing at different periods, from the 
sixth century to the present t im e; Chromographed in facsimile 
and in outline. Foolscap 4to, cloth extra, bevelled boards, gilt 
edges, 5/- ,  or, in M orocco extra, 10 /6.
"A  very creditable and remarkably cheap little book."—Architect.
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E D U C A T I O N A L  WORKS.
Vere Foster’s Complete Course o f  Drawing.

H an d y  V olum es o f  D raw ing Copies on a Good Scale, in a  free 
m anner, w ith B lank Paper to draw on, and Sim ple Practical 
L essons for T each ing or Self-Instruction. In  Paper W rappers, 
i / 6 ; Cloth, 2 /6 ; Popular E dition, 6d.

1. E lem entary Drawing.
2. L andscape and Trees. By

J. N eedham.
3. A n i m a l s  (1st Series). By

H arrison W eir .
4. P ractical Geom etry. By J ohn

Manonall.
6. M echanical Drawing. By J ohn 

M anonall.

6. A nim als (2nd Series). By
Harrison Weir .

7. Freehand Ornament. By F.
E. H ulme, &c.

8. F low ers (Outline). By F. E.
H olme, W. H. F itch, tic .

9. H um an Figure.
10. Marine. By J ohn Callow, 

E. Duncan, &c.

Here Foster^s Complete Course o f  Water-Color
P a in tin g . E ach  Volum e containing T w elve Chromograph Fac­
sim iles o f  O riginal W ater-Color Studies, by em inent Artists, 
w ith S im ple and Practical Instructions for Copying each Plate.

CLOTH. 3/- EACH; PAPER WRAPPERS, 1/3.
). FLOWERS (1 st Series). By varioas 

Artihts.
1 . LAND8CAPE(Introdnctoiy). Bj Callow 
3. LANDSCAPE (Advanced). By Callow 

7. ILLTrimiATIHG. By Marcus Ward.

CLOTH, 3/- EACH; PAPER WRAPPERS, 2/-. 
4. ANIMALS, By H arrison Weir.
6. MARINE. By E dward D uncan.
8. FLOWERS (2nd Series). By various 

Artists.
Cloth, 5/- each. Paper Wrapper, 2/-.

Here Foster^s Writing Copy Boohs. Adopted >  the
Com m issioners o f  N ational E ducation in Ireland, a id  all the 
Principal Schools in  Great Britain and the Colonies. The 
C heapest and best Copy B ooks ever published. A nnual Circu­
lation  over TAree M illion s. <

POPUUR EDITION, ONE PENNY EACH; BEST EDITION, TW0p| n CE EACH. 
(Except No. 10 in the Best Edition, which is Threepence.)

L Strokes, Easy Letters, Short Words 
li .  Half-text (to suit revised Code, 1876) 
2. Long Letters, Short Words, Figures 
2J. Words of Four, Five, or Six Letters 
S . Capitals, Short Words, Figures 
31. Sentonoos in Bold Round Hand

4,41, 6,51, 6, 61, 8, 9. Sentences, small 
Ly degrees

7. Bentenoes and Christlsn Names 
10. Plain and Ornamental Lettering 
IL Exerciee Book, Wide Baling 
12. Exercise Book, Ruled in Squares.

Specimens sent Post Free fo r  Price in Stamps,
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NEW ATLASES.

Marcus Ward’s Sixpenny Atlas. Eighteen Maps,
Clearly Engraved and Printed in Colors, with the Latest Infor­
mation.

Marcus Ward’s Shilling Atlas. Twenty-five Maps,
Fully Colored. Finely Engraved Plates, Specially Prepared for 
this Publication.

Marcus Ward’s Home A tías. Thirty Maps, Fuiiy colored.
N ew  Plates, with all the Latest D iscoveries, and Index of 
upwards o f 4,000 Places.. Paper boards. Price 2 / - .  Cloth 
extra,  ̂Price 2 /6.

Marcus Ward’s Portable Atlas. Thirty Maps, FuUy
Colored, with Index to  all the places. Cro^vn octavo, cloth 
extra. E lastic binding, to open flat. Price 3/6.
**On a level with the most recent and accurate geographical information.“ 

•^Standard.
** Marvelsof cheapness, . . . very complete for ordinary use."—Guardian, 
**A marvel of cheap printing, which will secure a wide and deserved 

success.'*— ¿Newspaper.
"A  marvel of cheapness.“— Courier,

NEW ART VOLUMES.
Mrs. Mundi at Home. R.S. V.P. Lines and Outlines by

W 4J.TER Crane. Twenty-four P la te s ; with Libretto by  the 
Artist, N ew  Edition, cloth- g ilt extra, gilt edges, large oblong 
quarto. Price 15 /- .
“ A quaint and clever book of drawings."—Times.
'• Every picture in the twenty-four is a study in itself."—Standard.
“ An amusing combination of humorous verse and illustrations."— Daily 

Telegraph.
I "  The humour is so Intense, and at the same time so delicate, that the most 

fastidious hypochondriac must be forced to laughter."—Morning Post.
" The binding is very pleasing."—Saturday Review.

The House that Ja ck  B u ilt: a New Building on
the O ld  Foundation. Set forth in T w elve Full-page Drawings 
in  Colors, in the A ntient Style, by J. R. H arris. Large quarto, 
cloth extra. Price 5/- .
"An illustrated children's book, got up in a style which surpasses anything 

of the kind we have seen."—Standard.
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CHILDREN’S COLORED PICTURE VOLUMES.
JcipCin6S6  PlCtur6 -Boohs. Twenty-eight large Pictures of 

A laddin, Abou H assan, Ali Baba, and Sindbad, printed in  
Colors. T he Stories told  in Rhyme. Imperial quarto picture 
boards. Price 4/ - .  Cloth extra. Price 5 /- .  Also, in Four 
Books, Japanned Covers, i j -  each.
“ A clever and brilliant series of pictures, which even the Mikado would 

regard with approval."—Fun,

Fttbfß PiCturß-Booh, Twenty-four large Pictures of Anim als 
and their M asters, drawn in  Colors, exem plifying the Fables o f  
iE sop , w ith the F ables in E asy  W ords. Imperial quarto picture * 
boards. Price 4 / - .  Cloth extra, Price S /-. Also, in Four 
Books, Paper Covers, 6d  each, [New Edition.

'• There is hardly any prettier present to be obtained."—C ivil Service Gazette.

Golden Picture-Book o f  Fairy Tales and Legends.
Forty-eight Full-page Illustrations in  G old and Colors. Im ­
perial quarto picture boards. Price 4 / - .
“ Worthy to adorn the portfolio of a connoisseur."—Daily Telegraph.

Struwwelpeter, Funny Picture Stories in  the Strutvwelpeter 
M anner, “ In  merry m ood for children g o o d ; w ith moral sad  
for children bad.” Twenty-four pages in 'C olors, enam elled  
boards. Price 2 / - .  Also, in Two Books, Paper Covers, 
/■/- each.

"  Much genuine humour, along with healthy, moral lessons.”—¿zeds Mercury.

Golden Bhymes o f  Oldep Tymes. Large im perial
Octavo, containing the fam iliar Nursery R hym es, told  ip  Thirty- 
tw o large M ediseval P ictures in G old and  Colors^ with the  
R hym es set to  M usic. Cloth extra, Price 3 / - .  Also, î t F o u r  
Books, Paper Covers, 6d. each. J v "  ^
“ The pictmes are really beautiful—clear, firmly outlined..¿Ijdi decidedly

characteristic."—Globe, * »'
- - - — ----------- *  ‘ ♦

The Shaksperean Calendar. A  N ovel film an ao  and
D aily D ate Calendar, for the Library or Boudoir. BeatitifoUy 
printed in Colors, from a Design by W alter CitAKE. ’ Price 
ij~ . The Information comprises Sunrise and Sunset, Moon’s 
Changes, Festivals, Holidays, &c.,with an appropriate Quotation 
from Shakspere for each Day in the Year.
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MARCUS WARD’S CONCISE DIARIES.
For tJu Pocket—Published Annually—Lightest, Neatest, Handiest, Best,

' T h e  Concise D iaries meet the universal objection to aU other Pocket 
Diaries“ their cumbrousness and unnecessary weight in‘the pocket. 
They are beautifully printed in Blue and Gold, on a light, hard. 
Metallic paper, and combine the following advantages:—
1 . Manmum of Writing Space. I 4. Equal Space for Sundays.
2. Minimum of Weight. I 6, Daily Engagement Record.
3. Useless Matter Omitted. I 6. The Writing is Indelible.

T h e  Concise D iaries are made both in “ Upright” and “ Oblong "form, 
and in Three sizes of each form.

Only one part (Three Months) need be carried in the pocket at once.
All so-called “ Useful Information,” which few ever read, is excluded.

'* By a  capital arrangement, the maximum amount of writing space is secured with 
the minimum amount of weight"— Telegraph.

"T h e  Diary pages are furnished separately in quarterly parts, . . . and ate 
much smaller and handier than they otherwise would be. I t is a very good plan.”—PaU 
M all Gasette. ■________________________________

NEW SERIES QF .SUNDAY-SCHOOL CARDS.
CHEIST THE PIEST EBinTS. 'A set of Twelve Floral Cards, with 

Gold Backgrounds, Texts, and appropriate sacred poetry. Price i/-, 
"WORDS OP COUNSEL, from the Sfccred Scriptures, Illuminated on 

Twelve Floral Cards. Price i/-.
SAYINGS AND BLESSINGS OP OUR LORD. Two packets, each 

containing Twelve Floral Cards, printed in Colors on Black Backgrounds,
. with Verses from Holy Scripture. Price i/- each.

SACRED TEXTS. A set of Twelve Cards, with Floral Illuminated 
Borders, printed in Gold and Colors. In Wrapper. Price i/-, 

FLOWERS OP THE MONTHS. A set of Twelve Cards, printed in 
Golvi and Colors, with appropriate Poetry and Descriptive Notes, In 
Wrapper. Price i/-. '» •

THE HISTORY OF OUR LORD. Twelve Scenes from the Life of 
Our Lord, printed in Gold and Colors, with appropriate Selections from 
Scripture. Price i/-..

SIB LE PXdTURES. Twelve Scenes from Old Testament History,
■ printed ip Gfilots, with appropriate Selections from Scripture. Price i/-. 

OLD AND.'JJEW  TESTAMENT TEXTS. Two packets, each 
containing Twelve Floral Cards, on Black Backgrounds. Price pd. each. 

PROVERBS'AND PROMISES from Holy Scripture. Three packets, 
each containing Twelve Floral, Decorated Cards, with Texts. Price6d.each. 

I.—Proverbs of Solomon. No. a.—Promises (Old Testament).
No. 3.—Promises (New Testament).

FLORAL REWARD CARDS. Two packets, each containing Twenty- 
four Cards, with Floral Borders in Gold and Colors. Price 6d. each.

Packet A.—Sacred Verses. | Packet B.—Texts of Scripture,
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MARCUS WARD & CO.’S

Newspaper Guttings Scrap-Book, a  Ready Reference
R eceptacle, for Scraps, from our daily sources o f  knowledge, 
the N ew spapers; w ith an A lphabetical Index, and Spaces for 
M arginal N otes. ,

‘‘When found, make a note of."— Captain Cuttle. ■ ■

T he  N ewspaper Cuttings ScAap-Book has been introduced 
by Marcus Ward & Co. to supply a want equally felt in house­
hold, office, or counting-house, as well as in the library of the 
literary'man, or iii the chambers of the lawyer.

T here are few  readers o f  JNewspapers who do not daily m eet 
with paragraphs, notices, or advertisem ents, w hich they would  
gladly cut out and retain, but, irt>t having an y  convenient m eans o f  
preserving them , they are passed over and  lo s t ; or, even if  cut out, 
are so  carefully put aw ay that they cannot ,;be found when wanted  
for reference. . ’ . y ' i

By the .usg of, the Newspaper- Cuttings Sgrap-Book all 
such inconveniences are prevented, äs the cuttings can be readily 
fixed in order, and, by means of the Index, may be referred to in 
a moment; thus forming a volume of permanent interest and 
usefulness. , ' -

LIST OF SIZES, BINDINGS, AND PRICES.
No. DESCRIPTION. PaXM Size, in laches Price

6020
*

Fancy Cloth, Lettered on Side ............. 72 7H by 1/6
6021 Do. do. do. ............ 100 by g}i 2/-

3/~6051 Do. do. do. ............ 100 by n K
6043 Do. Extra Gilt, Lettered on Side ... ISO 7fi  by 2/6
6044 Do. do. do. 120 8K by to li . 3/6601S
6017

Do. do. do. 
Do. do. do.

120 9Ü by tiK  
* 4/-

and in Colors, Inlaid ....................... ISO g'A by iiK 4/6
6011
6008

Half Roan, Lettered on Back .............
Half French Morocco, Lettered on Back,

200 gH by s/-

6013
Superior Quality Paper.......................

Half Roan, Lettered on Back, Superior
ISO 9% by liJ i 7l -

Quality Paper ................................. 200 10 by IS — S t

LONjDOR: 67, 68, Ohandos St.; and Royal Ulster Works, BELFAST.

    
 



    
 



    
 



00084527

00084527

    
 



    
 



Digitized with financial assistance from the

on 05 October, 2018
Government of Maharashtra

    
 



    
 




