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Continent ; iL rolis (loivil the ages, carrying but the eCh() of it s past history,
and so passes into the sea of obiv i ni. \Ve knlow hiardly anlythiiig of thalt
wondrous civ'ilizatiun, but ive k uio% that it cannot bu less tlhan wonderful,
by reason of thue xnany relies it has luit uis Lu mnar~i lver. XVhat iînust
liave~ been the Thiebes of1 Upper Egypt, when, aftur twenty centuiries of
decay, there is stili so iiiuchl leit ? Huv înuch of London wvuuld survive
thlat Icnigth of tinie ?

As one sails up the old historie river, one is haunted with
meinmories of its storied past. In the background loom, up the
august figures of its ancient dynasties. The present seems to be
evanesceiit, the past to be the abiding and eternal.

A AKIElI.

In bird life, the Nile valley is 'very i-uch. It is. indeed, the
great bird road running north and south, connecting the shores of
the Mediterranean with tbe vast regions of Central Africa.

Our lent on page 213 shows the clif ýat Bibbeli, wh%,iicb riss
here some 200 feet, and is crow'ned with a Coptie village and
convent. The banks for the most part, however, siope gradually
back, and so facilitate the raising of w%%ater by the ubiquitous
shadoof, whiehi for a thousand mniles is the most conspicnus
feature on thé Egyptian Iandscape. The river is literally lined
with them in unnumbered. thousands. It wiII bc seen from our
frontispiece that- it is a very primitive contrivance, somewhat like
an old-fashioned Canadiaxi well-sweep, a lump of dlay or stone at
one end acting as counterpoise to the leitlier-lined basket at the


