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Dahabeah Dodo,
Sixty-lflve miles from Cairo,

.Jaînary 28th.
We have now had four days, 1 was go-

log to say straiglit saîing, but when I con-
aider that tbree collisions have already
taken place I can searcely call our journey
a direct one. The day we paased the sec-
ond bridge lnitiated us into Egyptian soa-
manship.

W. restedl for the nigbt noir Gizeh and
continued our journey wlth a light wind
about 11.30 on the 26th. It was delicious,
the. air balmy, the awnings toning the
sun 's raya to mast a genial warmth. W.Iasaed old palaces with ainister staircases
leading te the river 'a brlnk, aid over
whlcb many a saek hadl been carried with
its human freight aid sent on îta uuwill-
iug journey to the sea. Neate of villages

captain, who caill on Allah with uplifted
banda and lets the roes look after thema-
selves. Our second night we rested under
a most lovely grove of palms, through
whieh the full moon played hide-and-seek.
w.e ainea lfteraly hy the Iight of the
moon, for the awning was taken ofF the.
shore side and we sheltered ourselvea be-
hind the. Cher two aid eîjoyed the view
as well as a very good dinner. Âfterwards
we wandered through the grove and to-
wards an inland village, but did not at-
tempt to enter, as oJ. aaid it would not be
safe at that time of nîght. In the moru-
ing the place lool<ed even more beautiful,
for added te the scenery was the. humai
interest of watching ail the womeî of the
village carrying tlxeir liuge jars, poised with
perfect grace on their heads, te the river
to 111l and ineidentally do their wasbung.

Some of the Counitiesa rifled tombe along the. Nile

witb low saone or mud buildings were link-
ed together by the. îever-ceasiug journey
of laden camels, slow-moving buffalo and
veiled and flutteriW iiggures, ail silhouetted
agaiist the saffron sky. This "frieze" 1 ai
broken front titi. to time by a 1 sakiyeh"1
with a blindfolded buffalo walking forever
round and round. Day and night the
wbeel ia tunîd and the dlay pots dip and
ris. with soothig monotoîy. Palm trees,
graceful and serons, group themselves at
every available spot. Teoeut lef t stretches
the. Arabiai deaert bounded by great lime-
atone clifae, which we eau se. pierced by
the openings of countiesa rifled. tomba. To
our rlght t he Libyan waste is apread, but
the imimediate bank is green and bouitiful
wlth cropa of wheat aid augar-cane.

out second collision occurred rythmical-
ly on our second day, aid was a mere trille,
but shook our confidence Îh ur Berbere.

Camels came laden with augar-cane whieh
gave thema ai ostrich-like appearnce, and
were nnloadcd with many groans and
snorts of contempt, only te be reloadedl
with large panniera of Nil. mud. In iso-
lated spots stood solemu figures 'with their
best garment spread eut before them,
kneeling, aid smiitiîg the ground fromn
timne to time with their headla. This pray-
ing seemed te oecupy a large part of tiie
native tine. Our crew are great adlepta,
aid geîerall 'y choose the top of the. fore-
enstie (or kitchen) to perform their rites.
On the palm grove at night, beiîg full
moon, we wercentertaiued by an elabor-
ate eeremoîy, the erew aquatting round
their Rais and acting chorna to bis elaber-
ate complimenta address.d to the sky.

Ont third day was heaveily. A light
breeze had born*e us safe aid aound to an-
other mioon-lit aichorage, over which the


