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ruined columins of a Christian churcli. Thiey have a inost pa,.ltry
and diminutive look amoiig the colossal pillars of the pagan
temple.

The donkey-ride across the sandy plain at Thebes, to the tombs
of the kings, was exceedingly hiot; the vcrv air seemed like a
breath frorn the desert. It wvas so dry, hoWever, that it was by
no means so eniervating, as a humnid atinosphere at a much lower
temperature. Stili hotter was the climb up the steep siopes of'
the stony Libyvan 1-Ills; but the maguiificent view of thefa-
winding Nule, with the fertile plain beneath, and the many, groups
of ruined temples in this vast Necropolis, well rcpaid the fatigue
of the iiscent. We took refuge from the intense hieat in a grotto,
which formed the entrance to an ancient tomb wvhicli had di'ifted
nearly full of sand. Here we had our lunch and were soon bc'set
bv a lot of chattering Arabs who wvanted to sell "anteekas." I
shut my eyes and pretended to be asleep, but soon perceiveci one
of them attempting to steal my sun-shade. Whien detected in
the act there was a great guffaw of laughiter froîn his fellowv-
rascals.

In sombre rock chambers, the kings and priests of the land,
lords ut' Eg ypt, from the Great Sea to the bounds of Cush, and
fromn the Libyan to the Syrian Desert, are solcmnnly laid to î'est.
Palaces, houses, markets and courts are aIl gone-gone, the last
trace of them. Only the temple and tombs remnain, rising here
and there in quiet majesty from the green plain or bordering
band of the western d0sert.

"cIn 1891 a new find of mumies wvas discovered in the vallcy
of the kings-ovei- 150 priests and priestesses of the old gods of
Egypt. They were accompanied by many thousands of funeral
images, -and a provision 0f food in the shape of preserved inutton,
1honey, and everi winc. For three thousand years no eye had
gazed upon tlicsc painted and varnishied coffins, as brilliant in
their colours as when laid away. Men drew them up witlh cords
as when men laid theni down. But liow différent this world from
that on which they last hiad looked! The ccene grew even more
w'eird and strange, when late in the evening they were borne
.across the sands of the desert to the river and to the steamboat
which w-as w'a,,iiting for them. It seemed at new and solemu
funeral, ffhe fur;eral of men dead for thirty centuries."

In this dreary val, of tombs a solitude and desolatior, ex-
,ceedingly impressive, reign on every side. Not a blade cf grass,
nor a living thing can he scen; nothing but barreii and splintered
rocks on the right har'Q and on the left, refiect the licat like a
reverberating furniice. It seems to have been on.e of .the chief
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