
The Valley of the Nile 505
The upper valley of the Nile n monotonous, but for all that

It possesKea an ever-changing boauty. The hills nhut in the
narrow plnin on the east, and the desert seems to be struggling
continually to overwhelm the green fields through whic>r the
fertilizing river flows. Every traveller praises the exquisite
tints of the Nile scenery, and tlwells upon the vivid contrast
between the brown villages frinijed with |.alm-Rrove» and
crowned with white minarets, and the waving fields of pale
green corn, sweet-scented bean, or purple lupine blossom
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THB SPHINX AND THE OBEAT PVRAMID.

Every traveller, too, is charmed with the magic of the ancient
river. Sometimes the vast blue skv seems to quiver witli
heat, and there is not ,i breath of wind. Then the river is
like a broad sheet of glass ; the great pointed sails of the Nile
boats flap idly against the yard, and " the onlv sound to be
heard IS the slow, sleepy song of the blue-gowned boatmen as
they drag the to^-ropes along the steep mud-bank, where the
mimosa trees crowd thirstilv down to the water'^ rdec "

Along the banks of the Nile, as far as the first cataract


