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were slow in answering their helm and required dome

watching. Travelling between the cataracts against

a strong headwind was slow work and we longed for

the next one to get along faster. Shooting the Dal,

there had been much dodging of rocks and islands,

which gave some excitement. In Akaska cataract we
discovered a smooth, straight channel in the middle

of the river and not very long.

This shooting of the rapids was a surprise to the

Egyptian soldiers, a number of whom were stationed

at every cataract. The natives came rushing out of

their huts with their children, goats and dogs and

stood on the beach to see the North American Indian

boatmen. I had more leisure now to look round. I

have not seen the place yet where I would care to

settle down.

The next cataract is Tangur, which I considered the

most dangerous of all for shooting. The river is wide

and there are many islands and rocks, the rocks are

high, and there are many channels to choose from, and

as I had noticed coming up, many of these channels are

too crooked for shooting especially with a keel boat,

all of which makes this rapid, a dangerous one to shoot.

The rocks hide each other and if vou clear the first

one you find yourself close on the other. A narrow

escape I had on the east side of Tangur island. The

boai, following me had taken a sheer and was obliged to

take another channel, which having a swifter current

than the one I had taken, brought this boat up with

me below the rock so close as nearly to cause a disaster.

Colonel Alleyne ordered lunch near the place, where

the steamer Gizeh was wrecked. We could see her


