
A PICNIC FROM CAJRO '

fulil of beggars ?]~ There w as a rather
interesting pottery establishment Wn the
village for making comnion pottery, al
very crude indeed,

The Damn - ýwho was -it who said
tfhat Egypt could ýneyer be sayed- tiil
she was Damm-ed ? -was rnost interest-
ing. There is a smiail raiiway wîth band-
cars, and if yrou don't feel like walking
across, the natives wiiî push you aiong
on the cars for a smnall sitni. -But the
most fascinating part of the Barrage -

at least to mne-was its beautiful garden.
This garden is laid out on the land
lying between the two arns of the Nile
and has every conceivabie kiid1 of tree,
shrub and vine growing in it ; and the
biaze of colour from the flowerinig
shrubs and vines is neyer to be for-
gotten. There you see, acres of beautifuil
green turf, which seenis very unusual
in Egypt. The hoopoe is quite common
and miany prtybrsaethere, for

instance, the Egyptian dove whose cry
is like a humian laugli. No dubt it has,
a sense of hùûrnor.

After we had our lunchi seated on,
the turf we stroiied about. By chiance,
we met the guardian of the garden, a
man whio had formeriy been at 'Kew,
and lie invited us to tea-- what a deli-
clous tea that was ! -and then tookç us
and showed us the wonders of his

Sleft for home about five o 'dock.
vas stili a breeze but we had a
ri that it was dropping ; how-
e didn't know the country and
to the guide aithougli our reIcent
eiliarked "Doni't you think you
ter go back by train ?" At first
D'ress was slow but pleasanr, but

alas every fiveminutes saw us'going
ýslower and slower. We tacked and
tacked and seerned to corne back to the
sanie spot every tie. The breeze wasn"t
ýstrong enougli to take us against the
-current. We moved slower and slower,
ýand finaily we moved mlot: at aIl. The
sun .set, and -the after-glow was beautiý

-fui as only sunsets on the Nule can be.
Then darkness f el. Eachi minute the
blackness seemied to get thicker;- it was
as thougli we were looking through
a thick veil close to our eyes. l'he
dohobeahs with their lai ger sails passedi
us -siowly and m-ysteriously. They came
out of the blackness, slowiy, faintiy
siihouetted against the deeper blackness,
and they were as slowvly iost again.

The native sailing our boat kept up
an titiintelligible, wicked-soundinig flow~
of words directed at our guide - 1
should judge that lie was gixring his
opinion of the whole Eniglishi-spe-akýing
race. And our guide became suilen,
only answering when forced and his
aniswers se&rned to have the effect of
inicreasing the torrent of words being
flung at us.

Imiaginc six poor, helpless -wýom-en
in a smnall boat on the Nule with three
native men, iu the biackest kind of
darkness, not able to understand a word
said, and worse-being woinen-unabie
to teli themi what we thouglit of themî
Presentiy we saw suddeniy beside us a
luge vessel - so it seemied - so close
that it appeared to be an ocean liner.
Our guide begani taikîing to theý crew
thereof evidentiy asking themi to give
us a tow, which eventually they did,
but not without inucli talking and, 1
suppose, bargaining. We were attached


