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1f took place, in January in theý Year
of ÇGrace one thousanid nine hutndred

and i xbteen. The weather was beautifuil
and tempting for an excursion. Thiat
was the first allure-nient. We bad been
sightseeing strenuously for days and
f elt that al restful day out of town
would be the inost delightful thing in
the worid. That was the second allure-
mient. .A picnie to the B3arrage was
agreed upon as the mast decided change
froni mosques, bazaars, pyraiids and
carnel riding. That was the third and
filial allurernent whîch irade the event
historv.

We planneti to sail D)owN the Nile
t o the Barrage in the inorning, andi sail
up the Nile back ta Cairo ini the after-
noon. Our guide assured us this was a

tinie
sn't ?
were

other Matron who was stayinig thiere in
our party. ie hotel wvas situated on
the eaýst bank of ther Nu\e neýar the

Kas-elNilBridge and the felucca. and
our guide were at the bankz just oppo-
site the hlotel1 awaitinig us.

Weu took lunch with us--remember
that we intended to bave a real picnic.
As we sailed alon1g we saw wolnen
filling their eairthen wate jars frorn the
wvells; we saw blindfolded oxen plodding
around in the eternal circle drawing
water with the queer, aid, cinaii water
buckets; we saw natives ploughiing
with the old!-fashionied, wooden plough
just as we hiat seen thern in the Bible
picture-books of our chiltihooti days.
On the shore we could see our aid
friends the water wagtalls, king-fishers
and even pelicans. We passed niany
feluccas and dohebeahs with their
queer shapeti high sails, and we took
miany photos.

Nearing the Barrage we Landeti,
before lunch, at a native viIlage thraugh
which we walked, fallowed by all sizes
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