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launch came off from the shere, and we (children and all) landed
at once; and, after a moonlight donkey ride, dined at the excel-
lent Hotel de Paris, kept by an old Frenchman. Table-d’hbte
was over, but they gave us a ~onital little dinner by ourselves.
The children and I, and some of the gentlemen, start to-morrow,
overland wid Cairo, to join the yacht at Alexandria, in order that
they may see the Pyramids,

The traffic on the Canal has increased during the last few
years, and especially during the last few months; on an average
four or five ships passed through every day. To-day they took
6,000 at the Suez Office alone. They have an excellent plan of
the Canal there, and little models of ships, which are arranged
according to the telegrams constantly received, so that the chief
officers at each end of the Canal know exactly where every ship
is. Instant information is of course sent of any stoppage or any
accident, but these occur comparatively seldom.

Friday, April 27th.—Another glorious sunrise. The Sunbeam
was to start at eight o’clock, as sqon as a large vessel had passed
up from Port Said. There are only certain places in the Canal
where vessels can pass one another, so one ship is always obliged
to wait for another. We landed at half-past seven, and left by
the eleven o’clock train for Cairo. The change in the face of the
country since we were here eight years ago is something extra-
ordinary. A vast desert of sand has been transformed into one
large oasis of undulating fields of waving corn, where there used
to be nothing but whirlwinds of sand. All this has been effected
by irrigation. The wealth of Egypt ought greatly to increase.

At half-past six we reached Cairo, and were conveyed in 2
large char-d-banc to what was formerly Shepherd’s Hotel, now
partly rebuilt and much altered for the better. Even in that
short drive we could see that the face of the capital of Egypt had
altered as much as the country, though I am not sure that it is
so greatly improved. After a refreshing dip in cool marble baths
and a change of garments, we went down to the laxge table-d’hote.
Then we sat in the verandah looking on the street until we
became tired of doing nothing, after which we started for a stroll
in the Ezkebieh gardens close by. They are beautifully laid out
for evening promenade. To-night both Arab and French bands
were playing within the enclosure.

Laturday, April 28th.—We had settled to start at six o'clock



