
TVlat Egypt Canz Teach U..32

Our sail down the river w.as a conitinuail delight. This mnighty
stre,,am gicw more and more upon our imagintition. We ivere
ha-.untcd with mnemories of its mysterious pist, and reailizcd, more
tha,,n ever, thait , Egypt is the gift of the Mile." The swzirming
feilucais, freight boats, and d.atiibeiahs, m.ide its surface -ilive with

their gra-.cefui white saiis. We sat long in the purpie twviiightind
beneath the soft shadow, of darkness, breathin2- the ex hiarating
air and dreaming of that dim oid past. The s3tep pvramid of
Meydoum giowed in the western sun, like some great Norman

n-np;-t, 'it-ike forms of Cheops and Cephrenes, and their

feliows, sat upon their ancient thrones like a miùvbrotherhood
of immemoriai Titans.
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