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PREFACE

IN presenting these pages to the Public, the Author does
not pretend to offer a detailed description of the Suez
Canal, but merely to record such incidents of travel as
occurred to him, in the hope that his experiences may
possibly prove of some practical ‘advantage and interest
to others who may contemplate a similar tour. Any sta-
tistical information that may be found interspersed throulsh-
out these memaranda may be relied upon, as being either
the result of the Author’s personal observation or derived -

- from’ good authority.

A ye_{ir has since e]a.plsed, but, owing to the defalcation
of the principal Contractor—although the sluices of the
Sweetwater Canal may be.finished to enable boats t,o"‘pa.sa
throughﬁthe wb‘rka of the Maritime Canal being nearly
in the same état.e are not 8o far advauoed 88 to solve any
of t]me graal; queat.xons ab msue, or dmnmah the ingerest
attached t0 80 vast . underbakmg
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A VISIT TO THE SUEZ CANAL

CHAPTER L

DEPARTURE —MY COMPANION8—EN VOYAGE — PARIS — MARSEJLLES — ALLX-
ANDRIA—THE MENET-EL-BUBSAL — COTTON — CAIRO~—THE RESBEQUIAN —
THE SLAVE-MARKET—THE NILOMETER— THE MOHQUE— BTATISTICS.

ON the 5th of October of last year, having made arrange-
ments for spending some time in visiting Egypt, I left
31 Cleveland Square for that purpose. It was-a very
lovely morning - Summer had appeared nnce more to say
“4u revoir” on parting. Even the dingy squares and gloomy
streets of London looked cheerful, as I was whirled past
them to the Railway Station to Charing Cross-—that boon
to West-end travellers — where I found all in busy pre-
paration, "There stood the train ready to hurry us to our
destination — busy porters appearing and disappearing on
every side, guiding with wondrous skill heavily-laden
trucks of luggage, destined for all quarters of the globe;
some for the sunny shores of “la belle France,” some for
the déwns and exhilarating promenades of the numerous
citiés which deck our owm coasts, and some for the heart-
saddeming return to India.

This WMm,wmdlymmgomof the
most important. emporiums of railway traffic, presents many









12 PARIS.

had some supper, and after a roam along the Béulevards,
with a little admiration of the print-shops, retired to rest.

On the following morning (Oct. 6th) I took “breakfast
with some dearly-loved relatives residing in the Rue de
Rivoli, -whose affectionate hearts and sweet simplicity of
manner always make me feel happy and at home in this
gorgeous French capital. Ekbal Ood Dowleh, a Nawib of
Oude, came to dine with us : he was an old friend of mine
in the East, and had just arrived in Paris. He fell into
my arms, embraced and kissed me, and finished by even
kissing my beard: his delight amounted to a kind of
frenzy. 1 drove him home in the evening, and we chatted
away in Arabic-—the only language known to us “both, as
he spoke no European tongue, and I could not converse
in Hindustani. I owe to him-—when I was travelling in
Persia— a debt of gratitude I can never repay.

On the following day, having strolled through Paris with
my friends, and joined them in an early dinner, I reached
the Ly%;s railway station in good time to secure a corner in
the coupé for Marseilles. A Levantine occupied the other
corner, and we were congratulating ourselves at being alone
when a whole family of old ladies persisted on entering, the
most enterprising of them. actually shoving the Levantine -
out of his place ; when he made himself so disagreeable that
she thought it better to decamp, particularly when a box,
containing a favourite dog, was so disturbed by him that
the animal began to squeal, and thus offered him the oppor-
tunity of insisting that she should choose her company.

We had scarcely congratulated ourselves on having got
rid of this party, when an enormous Frenchman made his
appearance at the door. My companion hinted that really
an overcrowded coupé was intolerable ; but the Frencleman
planted his stern on his side of the coupé, and commenced

such a blowing, hawking, coughing, and spitting (apparently
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«his natural mode of blowing off steam), that my friend and
I looked on ourselves as doomed martyrs. However, he left
my side entirely to myself, at which I was greatly obliged ;
and his subsequent good-nature—the peculiarity of all fat
men—made some amends for the inconvenience he had
caused us. He left us at Lyons, and we reached in the
porning”the riclly-cultivated plains of Avignon, and soon
were skirting’ the mountains which encircle the port of
Marseilles, We flew along the lake-like shores of the Gulf
‘de- Marthe, and passing through a long tunnel, found our-
selves running into the station, at a very rapid pace. This
is, without exception, the best train that. leaves Paris,. We
accomplished the entire distance of 538 miles in sixteen
hours, arriving in Marseilles just at twelve o’clock midday,
when I drove to the Grand Hoétel du Louvre, and with
difficulty secured an apartment on the first floor.

After enjoying g few days’ rest at Marseilles, where 1
experienced much kindness from Monsieur Pastré, a French
gentleman of the ancien régime, 1 secured a berth on
board the Peninsular and Oriental Company’s st&m-ship
“The Ripon,” which left for Alexandria on the 12th of
October, and after a prosperous voyage of seven days
arrived off that port.
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Eavpr, the land of the Pharaohs, is now before us, and so
sunk that it appears as if below the level of the ‘sea, par-
ticularly after leaving the fine, bold, lofty cossts of Europe
and Asia. As we approach land all eyes are vainly trying
to discover the minaret, lighthouse, or windmills, which were
said to be visible on the horizon to the south. As we
neared the gshore, which was without tree or verdure, a
low building, studded with many domes and minarets, was
pointed out as oné of the palaces of the Viceroy.: it stood
on the last rocks of the Libyan desert, beyond the reach of
the Nile inundations, on the site of ancient Racotis, and
close to the Catacombs. Coasting this shore, and rounding a
reef to seaward of us, we entered the harbour of Alexandria.
There are no lighthouses to mark the extremity of the above
reef, a#¥, therefore, ships at night seldom enter the harbour.
Rain fell in torrents, adding to the confusioa which arose on
board the steamer in landing the Indian passengers. Owing
to the kindness of a friend, who had brought a boat off
for me, we got our luggage into the craft and made towards
shore. - On reaching a white-washed wall and a door on the
wharf, we entered a low, white building, where a novel scene
presented itself: we were at the Custom-House, and weére
soon surrounded by Egyptian Arabs in white shirts and
short linen breeches, which showed their naked arms and
legs to great advantage. They issued their orders in a most
confused and vociferous manner, and quite took possession
of us ; and though I warned them off i in theirown vemmular
I found it best to give in ; and, grace @ Dvew ! byaad of a
litthe baksheesh we  were placed in a wery nice Italisn.
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britzska, without the loss of a single article, and our curious
attendants, having given the necessary directions to their
wild-lookings compatriots, who .were perched, like dressed
monkeys, on the box, started us off with many blessings.
We were preceded by a running footman, remarkable for his .
white turban and loose sleeves, who cleared the way—
shouting” and pushing the people in all directions. The low
and narrow streets were full of muddy pools, in which our
vehicle sunk in many places to its axle ; the bazaars were
filthy, exhibiting the dirtiest fruit, vegetables, and groceries,
and presided over by ugly old women and greasy-looking
.men. I at once recognised that awful perfume of garlic,
and assa-foetida, and tobaceo, &c., the peculiar aroma of a.true
Arab bazaar. It would have been difficult to have got
through without accident, as the little space was crowded,
were it not for our useful forerunner. When these bazaars
were built they were never intended for the handsome
vehicle in which, to the astonishment of the many-coloured
and curiously-costumed natives, the European was seated in
safety and at ease.

We soon reathed the Grand Place, where stood the Hotel
de I'Europe. The Place itself is a quadrangular space, orna-
- mented with trees and fountains, and -surrounded by fine
Gracian buildings. One can recofnise here nothing African,
save the' swarthy negroes and their half-caste descend-

—wild-looking savages, who, having taken possession
of this oasis of the civilised world, squatted about in lazy
contentment.

‘Arriving at, the hotel we found the flagged rooms pri-
mitively straight, narrow, cold-looking, and lofty :: the beds
had musquito curtains drawn ell round, which might have
emumd & -good might's rest, were it not for the African
glmrds,whomredallmghtlonghkameggmtm
gm'&n, 'nhg with  outatretched neeks from. their *dark
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retreats, their hairy breasts and bare legs standing out in
bold relief.

During a short stay in Alexandria I paid thnenusual visit
to Pompey's Pillar and Cieopatra’s Needle, and took several
interesting walks to the cotton market, called Menet-el-
Bussal, or the Onion Wharf. It is situated at one extremity
of the Mahmudiah Canal, close to the port, whereocks are
constructed to keep in the fresh or sweetr water of the
canal. I was much pleased to find active commerce carried
" on here in cotton and cotton-seed, and to see the picturesque
boats or barges (which did not line, but only claimed as
much of the banks as their stems could occupy). Outside,
also, barges full of cotton quietly glided along, for some
place to stick in their noses. - Though of the Arab type,
they differ from those of the Tigris and Euphrates only in
the smallness of mast and greater length of yard; which,
in the distance, looks like an immense lofty mast, tapering
aft. Arab merchants walked along the low booths, or shops,
that lined the wharf, on which was a, very good tramway.
They carried in blue paper samples of their cotton, and
walked into the offices—for I may, with reason, dignify
them as such—of any of the brokers whom they thought
Likely to buy. These people receive often large sums of
money from the merchants of Alexandria as an advancg on
their cotton; and, I was informed, pay 24 per cent per
month, if they have good credit, or 3 and 5 per cent if not.
They deliver their cotton in payment at the price of the day
when it arrives, and give in as a bonus ﬁve rottles in each
cartar—about 104 Ibs.

An immense fortune oould be made by a bank in
advancing on cotton, and taking money on deposit ; and
such is their good faith, that whole villages often combine
and discharge the debtofanydeﬁaﬂtermthenmnk&

The proud Mussulman, in.his patriarchal garb, here ex-
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poses sample after sample of his cotton, and quite enjoys a
bargain with his Greek or Levantine friend, and that good
feeling prevails amongst them to which successful commerce
always tends.

The sky of Egypt had cha.ng(,d “the winter of our
discontent” into “glorious summer” as we traversed the
country, Which formed one beautiful verdant plain covered
with cultivation. The eye rests with pleasure on the lines
of the evergreen acacia which mark the different routes-—
sometimes in single .specimens, and sometimes in groves,
interspersed with the lofty date-tree : boats of various sizes,
under their white flowing sails, floating along the canal,
diversify and add richness to the general aspect. Nothing
could be more effective, as we approached Cairo, than the
contrast between this verdant plain, waving with corn and
trees, and the sun-burnt cliffs of the Egyptian desert; and
well might Amru, the Saracen conqueror, fresh from the
burning desert, exclaim—* Oh, Commander of the Faithful!
Egypt is a compound of black earth and green plants, and
pulverized mountains of red sand ;” for here, on both sides, the
latter approach tle valley of the Nile, and form the gorge in
which Cairo 18 built. Its Citadel, with its dome and lofty
minarets, perched on a comma;ndmg point on the left cliff,
forms a novel and characteristic feature of « Musr-—the
Victorious ;” while on the right, as the train proceeded
rapidly towards the gorge, I perceived over an horizon of
waving trees the sharp purple line of the eternal Pyramids.

The station at which we descended was primitive in the
extreme—rough stone platforms; no porters, or, if any, un-
distingnishable by either badge or dress from wretched
Arabs; dusty carriages, which had never since ‘their arrival
in Eggpt been washed ; and crowds of men, of every nation,
surrounding us. Arab women, clad in loose blue shirts,
with breasts exposed: and faces veiled, pressed us on every
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side ; through whom, and troops of lazy dogs, I forced my
way to that novel Egyptian luxury, a carriage ; and preceded
by an Arab who ran before me, in true Ahab sty I entered
Cairo, and went at once to an hotel in the Esbequiah. The
Esbequiah is an unenclosed extensive area, or * Place,”
thickly wooded, situated on the outskirts of the native
city, and surrounded by the principal fiouses and hotels
of modern Caivo. Noble acacia-trees form lofty bowers
and promenades through it in all directions, which might be
cuvied by the citizens of either London or Paris. Here, side
by side, can be seen the squalid Turkish or Arab cafés, and
the richly-decorated Parisian-looking resorts of the same
name (of which they were the prototype) ; also elepant little
theatres, with their bands of performing men and singing
women. A masonic glance passed between me and one of
the *true believers,” in whose deep rﬁhgwua opinions and
mysteries [ had been initiated at Baghdad, and whose
thoughts 1 could divine, as I sat one evening opposite him
in. the Esbequiah. From: the narrow gloomy streets of
Mahomedan Cairo, where women are sacredly veiled and
infidelity is death, he wandered into this epitomised burlesque
on European life. Fair and handsome, his long robes were
gathered closely round lum ; and with pipe in hand, and
turban half raised, he sat’ down and sipped his coffee, while
the European danseuse twisted her pretty form' into every
conceivable shape for our amusement: but instead of
asthughfuralluhs enjoined by his Koran, thereywas satis-
fastion in his face; for, after all, it was only the habits of
Frangistan he was admiring, He could always retire into
the seclusion of his mosque, and pride himself on the proud
faith, unknown in that immoral country, where they were
all sold to the Shaitan, or Evil Genius.

In the eleventh century Hakem obliged the Christians
of Chiro to wear a distinetive dress of some dark hue—green
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and whité were distinctly forbidden —and to carry as a
badge heavy wooden crosses, nearly two feet long. Riding on
horses wag for them a punishable offence ; and the mules
and donkeys appropriated to their use were distinguished
by black saddles, without caparison or ornament of any kind.
They could retain no Mahomedan in their service. The
proud followers of the Prophet of Islam gathered their robes
from defilement as they passed ; and they shrunk away when-
ever the Arab caliph, mounted on his white mare, proceeded
through his votaries to his harem or his mosque : but now
the French may truly say, Nous avons changé tout cela.

The Esbequiah is the great evening promenade for all the
European *element of Cairo. The greatest contrasts of the
human race, both in religion, manners, colour, and costume,
here present an mterestmg study to the philosopher; and
here I had the good fortune of meeting men famous for their
talent and energy, among whom I may mention Monsieur
Haka Kyan Rey, who very much interested me in his de-
scriptions of modern Egypt and the Nile, and the difficulty
Which existed in obtaining papyri, which, he infermed me,
were, as soon as discovered, seized by the Government, or
bought secretly' b'y Franks and Levantines, who, for com-
mercial purposes, are now located, in almost every village
in Epypt. Here I was also fortunate in meeting Monsieur
de Lesseps, and thus facilitating my wishes to visit the
Suez Canal. It afforded me real pleasure to make the
acquaintang of its fondateur, a man of such wonderful
] 5 . ore
energy that, in the fuce of the most harassing opposition, he
could organise and find the means to carry on such a vast
undertaking, although one which every one here deemed per-
fectly futile, and characterised as throwing money into the
sands of the Isthmian Deserts. The affability and politeness
of M. de Lesseps, like that of all distinguished Frenchmen,
were combined with talent apd energy of no ommon order.



20 THE BLAVE-MARKET.

We appointed to mecet at Ismalia, as I could *not leave
with him on the following Friday, having to visit S. A.
the Viceroy. Afterwards he very kindly sent ‘me a letter,
addressed to all the engineers and agents along the line of
the works, recommending me very particularly to their care,
and stating that all modés of transport should be supplied
free of charge ; which passport was underseribed bv a list of
the principal stations for my guidance. This he kindly sent
to my hotel, together with a chart of the Isthmus, showing
the various points of interest which are not laid down in
ordinary maps. :

There are many objects of great interest at Cairo. The
city is purely Oriental, and very much resembles® Baghdad.
The Nile, Euphrates, and Tigris, are, m their general
features, navigation, commerce, date-groves, and population,
sister rivers. In the bazaars one finds the same type of mer,
the same costume, and the same descriptidu of articles
exposed for sale. I was particularly interested in their
embroidery, and that drab milled cloth on which they work
the richest golden and silken tapestry ; so.pretty to throw
about a drawing-room carpet in England, ‘and used as the
prie-dieus of the Mahomedans. The Slave-market, as such,
is extinct ; the Viceroy being obliged to put an end to its
public display : but round the cloisters, as I may call them,
still linger those who deal with the Mahomedans in the
precious article of young Abyssinian slaves. The girls are
smuggled in as the wives or concubines allowgg by their
religion, as they cannot pass them as their daughters; and'
many curious stories are told of what they have to endure
to escape the vigilance of the Egyptian doctors. .

I rose at one o'clock one lovely morning, crossed the
Nile, and passing through low, marshy fens, after a weari-
some four-hours’ ride, on a very good donkey, arrived. at
the Pyramlda at break of day, so as to see the sunrise.
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from the summit. I immediately ascended the Pyramid of
Cheops, assisted by the well-known Arabs; and while draw-
ing breathy perceived an European undergoing the same
manipulation from these wild, half-naked sons of the desert,
who assist you to ascend the lofty steppes, or rows of
rough-broken rocks of magnesia® limestone. He was an
Eng]ishm'an ; 8o we shook hands, and celebrated the occasion
with a bottle of champagne and a hearty laugh at our naked
savages ; who, however, naively informed us that they added
other articles of dress when ladies were of the party. Here
one can ruminate ad lLibitum, and conjure up episodes full
of interest in the history of the world——from the flight of
the Tsraelites to the Battle of the Pyramids, coeval with the
vast monuients we stood on.

But the digression would be too long; so back to Cairo.
Its Museum is a handsome modern building; the rooms
large, and elegantly inlaid with marble and Egyptian granite,
&c., and enriched with a very interesting collection of papyri ;
together with other rare Egyptian antiquities.

I also visited the Nilometer, a solid building of masonry
at the head of the Island of Rhoda, opposite Old Cairo.

A delightful chiosk and garden belonging to the Govern-
ment (in which we were allowed to fill our pockets and eat
as meany tangerines as we chose) are passed through as you
approach it. In the apex of the masonry is a well about
twelve feet in diameter, down which there is a flight of
steps ; andgon the opposite side of the well are two pilaster-
like columns, marked off in cubits; on which “17” was
clearly visible. Above the pilasters is a Cufic inscription,
dating, I suppose, from. the erection of the present structure
by Mutawukkul-al-Allah, in the ninth century. The Nile
has agoess there, and its height has been duly registered
on thig and its predecessors times out of mind; indicated
by the measurements not commencing with the bottorh of
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the well, but several cubits below it: from “17” being
marked, 1 was informed that that was the greatest rise of
the Nile. The Government and the people of Egypt have
a great interest in this, as the productiveness of the country
is in proportion to the rise of the river—* Quantum crevit
Nilus, tantum spei in ann®m est.”¥  There is erected over the
Nilometer, on wooden pillars, a summer-house kind of roof,
for shade and protection.

I had an interesting conversation with M. Haka Kyan
Bey, an old Egyptian engineer of Mehemet Ali’s army,
mentioned above, who, regarding the Nilometer, dwelt with
the enthusiasm of a scholar on its antiquity. The Nile
year is calculated from one summer solstice to the next
summer solstice. The river brings down annually.enough of
mud to raise the whole Delta by a gradual elevation of
the soil, which it overflows, a digit in fifteen years: each
digit is divided into fifteen noctas, each of which represents
the annual average rise of the bed and whole delta of the
river. They say, that in 360 years it rises on the Nilometer
17209 English feet, which is the Nile cubit of time and

space.

The rise in 15 years is equal to 1 digit.

5 360 ” » 24 ,, = 1 Nilecubit; 1:7209 English ft.
L

» 365 9 ” 1 Sothiacal cubit. _

% 1460 W 4 i 5 == 1 cycle of Sothis.

Thus the Egyptian cubit was 17209 English feet, not
11-82852384 English inches, as some antiquarians have
made it, if the above information be correct. _'1461 years is
the Sothic period, or 730 years before and after the heliacal
rising of the dog-star, Sothis, Ships left for India at mid-
summer, about its rising; hence it gave a name to the period.

In the evening I visited the Mosque of the citadel ; its
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dome and *minarets, built on the heights of the sun-burnt
hills on the east of the city, command the whole valley.
From its skedp battlements I watched the sun set on the
Pyramids over the distant Libyan desert, which appeared
like a sea of fire, its burnt arid plains reflecting the lurid
aspect of the sky. “ There was a%solemnity in the sunshine
resting on those monuments—a stillness as of reverence,”
which arrested every thought, and made me pause and
read from the wvolume wunfolded before me.  Cairo, its
dusty roads, cemeteries, strings of camels, and its vast
extent of houses and minarets, lay below : just above, in
the side of the cliff, is a well sacred to Joseph; and below
is the batHement over which leaped the last of the Mame-
lukes. Further down, and along the foot of the arid range
of hills to the n{;rth, is a detached linc of Saracenic ruins,
some very lofty, with domes and minarets ; there lie the
tombs of the Caliphs of Cairo, mouldering in the worst state
of dilapidation, though the inlaid marbles and precious
mosaics atteft their ancient magnificence.

Before concluding this portion of my narrative, it rgay
not prove uninteresting to introduce a few statistical me-
moranda in reference to the Egyptian Government, its Debt,
and the Suez Canal.

The Government of Egypt always descends to the eldest
male heir of Mehemet Ali. This reduces the prospects of
any governor in its future welfare to almost a simple life-
interest ; and while it thus deprives him of motives for
weakening the suzerain power, impels him to strengthen his
family by amassing wealth and influence while in possession.
The present Viceroy, Ismail Pasha, is 35 years of age, and
has many children. His younger brother, Mustapha Pasha,
is next in succession. Ragib Pasha, and an Armenian,
Nubar Pasha, are among the most influential of his minis-
ters. The latter treated with the Emperor in Paris regarding
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claims of the Suez Canal Company for labourcwhich the
Viceroy found himself unable to supply, and for the re-con-
cession of all lands— other than those reqiired for the
traffic of the canal —which under original concession became
the property of the Society; for these claims the Imperial
verdict awarded 84,000,000 frs. or 3,360,000L. The Viceroy
~ has also 3,360,0001. of shares or interest in this unJertaking:
so that he has to find near 6,720,0007, raising the actual
capital to about 10,500,000, 8,000.000/. having been previ-
ously subscribed for, in 400,000 shares of 500 frs. each
(including the Viceroy’s), of which 400 frs. are paid up, Up
to the present time, the whole of the public debt of Egypt
18 about 12,000,000L, contracted to meet the abéve works ;
not a very large sum, when we consider that railways and
other public works are included in it. Two years of the
present revenue from the Delta alone (3437 square miles
of the richest soil) would pay off the whole debt. The
private revenue of the Viceroy is about 2,000,000L an-
nually ; which Ilatter, though enormous, and sfrcely to be
credited, may be explained by the fact that the Viceroysd
absorb as much of the landed revenue or property (which
in Egypt means about the same thing) as they can into
their respective families while reigning: a course which
may account for their f:rivate wealth.



CHAPTER 1L

. -
LEAVE CAIRO-— BENHA — MINET-EL-GHUMHA -= ZAGAZIK = ANCIEST CITIES —
TOWING EXCURSION — ISMAIL PARHA —EL ABBAS — ROUTE TO TEL-EL-KERIR

— M. GUICHARD — GARBABEEN — RAMESES-——LAKE 1S8MALIA.

1 terT Oniro at 8 AM. on the 12th November, 1864, for
Benha. I found it necessary to take a dragoman with me,
called Hassan, one of those half-Arab, half-Turk Mahomedans,
who, to the commanding dignity of the latter class, adds the
levity of the Frank—one of that genus of valet-de-place
whom one finds haunting the doors of every European resort
or hotel in Bgypt. T exacted from him the duty of carrying
*the double travelling-bag, or khoorj, which T had stored with
tea, sugar, Bordeaux, brandy, biscuits, &c., from the carriage
to the station, and of performing other small journeys on
foot. He spoke French, English, a.nd Arabic, but all very
badley ; he was best in the lingua *Franca, and having been
a good deal with Frenchmen he took a scolding with great
equanimity.

We left the hotel at 730 A.m, and amid Turks, Arabs,
and Levantines, waded our way to the ticket-office at a
miserable window in &’ very dirty house, where I was amused
by the manner in which a Frenchman abused the ticket-
issuer; he not alone made him retract his words, but, amid
a shoyer of abusive epithets, made him give back some change
they were quarrelling about. The half-Egyptian half-Greek
dress he wore, his stolid-looking face and awkward mariner,
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certainly lessened the sympathy I should have otherwise felt.
Having secured my ticket to Benha and Zagazik, I found my
dragoman as useless as myself in forcing a way through the
crowd of Arab women in loose blue shifts, and all races of
men. Now and then an European lady would dash by
straight to her carriagé, accompanied by one or two gentle-
men in “wide-awakes” and white turbans, carrying some of
the lady’s necessaries of life. There were no porters to be
seen ; though, after T ad secured a seat in a dusty, filthy,
first-class carriage, luckily lined with yellow glazed leather, I
perceived a fellow in a long green shirt showing some of that
activity which led me to suppose he was the guard, or acting
railway-porter. I sat opposite one of those characteristic
fellows called Arnauts, who, leaving the banks of the Danube,
have come to settle on those of the Nile: he had made
Egypt, as most of them do, his country ; and he looked as if
he never could quit his mode of sitting, his pipe, or his pillau.
He gathered his legs under him on the seat, and with his
long pipe wade himself comfortable, and exceedingly patron-
ising ; he felt quite delighted when T spoke to him in his:
own language, and as we proceeded on outr journey we be-
cpme great friends. He was going to Tantah, a village which
he described as a most voluptuous place— plenty of rice and
cotton, and dancing-slaves, &c. .
We reached Benha at 9 AM.—an hour by train, or
twenty miles from Cairo. This is a considerable place on
the Damietta branch of the Nile; it is the centre of the
trade of the country to the East, watered by the Pelusiac
branch, which we crossed at about seven miles from Cairo.
We had to change carriages at Benha for Zagazik, and take
fresh tickets. Nothing could be more confusing for a
stranger: here were no signal-fingers or superscriptions
indicating the right way ; the platform, such as it was, was
crowded with Arabs, Turks, a?d people of all nations;
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and was lumbered with bales of cotton and camels. 1 wan-
dered along to a hovél-like place, as I found my dragoman
guite at sea; and discovered a native writer squatted on a
board, who, in the most ubconcerned manner in the world,
took his time before issuing the necessary billet to the impa-
tient Feringee, and then pointed to a few carriages across the
plain in Which we® were to take our seats.

We left Benha at about 920 for Minet-el-Ghumha, which
we reached at 10 A.ar. We passed several trains on the road
laden with cotton, while the whole country appeared like one
dark cotten-field, interspersed with the usual acacia and
mulberry-tree.

‘Mineteel-Ghumha is a fine village on a large canal, on
which were numerous barges, with their lofty masts and
picturesque yards and sails. Some houses here are well
built, and of stone, several two stories high ; while it also
boasts of some extensive steam-mills with lofty chimneys,
which mark the growing commerce of the place. The prin-
cipal part of the cotton belonged, they said, to the Viceroy.
-In half-an-hour (10:30) we reached Zagazik, and descended
from our carriagds on to a dusty platform—for the rail goes
no further. We could get no information as to where we
were next to proceed, for there were neither police, station-
masbers, or porters ; and the Arabs having nothing to gain,
turned a déaf ear to our inquiries; while, to make matters
worse, my dragoman, Hassan, was useless, save to stand
with his wand in hand over the provision-bag and my
small portmantea®t. At last two urchins divined what we
wanted, and took possession of the above articles, and as
no one seemed to know where the French bureau was but
themselves, we were obliged to accept their services ; but,
alas! in their eagerness, they managed to smash my only
bottle of fine Cognac, which the proprietor of the Hétel des
Ambassadeurs had, 8s a g'l;eat. favour, furnished me with.
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I kept my temper as well as I could, making use of some
fine Arabic expressions of abuse to Hassan for his great
skill in packing, and followed through the railway carriages
and trucks the little urchin, who was now dripping with my
fine Cognac. We wound our way through dusty, filthy Arab
huts, to an open space, in which were piled pyramids of
corn and seed of every description. This was the corn-
market of Zagazik, through which we passed to the banks
of a caual ; and only then gave our conductors due credit
for their sagacity, on seeing a bureau-like looking wooden
booth before us, and a Turkish cawas, of the perfect type,
standing at the door.

Zagazik is a place of great commercial interest ;*'the
country around, occupying the ‘eastern shoulder of the Nile
Delta, and watered by the Pelusiac branch of that river, is
one vast plain of cotton and edra (maize), intersected with
canals, and interspersed with groves of acacia, above which
waved the date-tree and its massive bunches of yellow fruit.
Besides a quantity of seed and corn, Zagazik produced last
year 250,000 bales of cotton, and owns thirty steam-power
cleaning and pressing cotton-mills : in fact, the place seems
fully occupied with an industrious people.

Here commence the labours of M. de Lesseps, and the
staff which he has so well organised to carry out his
gigantic scheme. I at once introduced myself to M. le
Comte de Romano and Baron de Latour, who superin-
tended the transport service. The affairs on hand were
quickly despatched, and I was at once attéhded to. Nothing
could be more courteous and elegant than the manner in
which my wishes were anticipated. My letter of introduc-
tion was quite unnecessary, as M. de Lesseps had already
prepared them for my visit. We were at home . in a
moment ; and after pressing me to remain, which I could
notdo, as I wanted to catch leur Président fondateur at
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Ismalia, they at once provided a delightful little boat, with
a wnicely-cushioned cabin on the poop, managed by two
Egyptians, 4nd tracked by two camels, each having an
Arab perched on his back. I had already taken provision
enough for the jourhey, now, alas! minus my bottle of
brandy ; but they insisted on adding some fresh stock, in
the way of fowls' and bread ; and while they were being
prepared I had a delightful conversazione on the bank of
the canal with my hospitable French friend the Comte,
who, with many good wishes, saw me on board my boat.
There i1s an innate charm in the manners of a well-bred
Frenchman which quite captivates a stranger, and makes
him, if arr Englishman, wish that that social quality could
be added to the sterling character of bis countrymen. He
represented Zaga:zik as a lonely residence for an European ;
but they were greatly respected by the people, and their
work gave them occupation, and even amusement.
. I lett Zagazik at 1130 ; my cabin was most comfort-
able. The canal is about forty fect wide, with high banks ;
riding along which, my camel-drivers looked very pictur-
esque as they sat’on their lofty, grotesque beasts, and jogged
their arms to their trotting pace, which was constantly inter-
rupted by the tow-rope getting foul of some bush or uneven-
nesss—events which roused all the energies of the Egyptian
boatman at the bow, whose fine limbs and action presented a
picture of itself, and very much amused me, particularly when,
én his fine guttural language, with which I was familiar, he ad-
dressed abuse or pffaise to the helinsman squatted on the poop.
Zagazik is on the ancient Tanitic Canal, derived from
the Pelusiac branch of the Nile.. Ten miles south from this
the ruins of the ancient city Bubastis* are found, in the angle
formeg by the two rivers. The ancient Red Sea Canals began
a little above that city. To the north, on the Tanitic branch,
Sacrad to Pasht, ot city of Pasht. '
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towards its embouchure at Lake Menzaleh, stood ancient
Tan, or Tanis—Zoan of Scripture and San of the present
day. The miracles of Moses are said to have been performed
in “the field of Zoan,” which is also mentioned in Isaiah.
Rameses II. is supposed to have been the Pharaoh of the
Exodus ; his favourite residence was Tanis, or Zoan, and he
embellished it with many obelisks. He was a great Asiatic
conqueror ; and as Tanis was the nearest frontier town (as I
shall show when I come to speak of Gunterah), his relations
with the Asiatics and Israelites were more intimate than
those of most Egyptian kings. The rich fertile field of Zoan
lay just on our left, skirting the arid Syrian desert; and
right before us, and on our right as we proceeded up the
canal, lay the ancient land of Goshen. This canal, with its
lofty banks, was cut by Mehemet Ali, and is called Thurra-
el-Hilwa. In about an hour, or at 1230, I reached the
Pelusiac branch of the Nile, crossing ours at right angles ;
passing under a bridge, we met here a number of fine-
looking men, who, very soon folding their only habiliment on
their heads, swam across the canal. On one occasion our tow-
rope got foul of an Arab girl and upset hLer, but she only
good-naturedly laughed; by which I was glad to find she
was not in the least hurt. An old Balaam-looking Sheikh,
sedately seated on his do.nkey, was also upset by the same
cause ; but he did not take his accident in such good part.
. .These were the only incidents of the towing excursion
antil we reached the bridge, after leaving which the date-
groves increased on the right, and the banks became much
lower, so that from the boai? we could see the vast well-
watered and cultivated plains of this land of the Bible,
which is now opened up by the telegraph-wire and the rail
The former, supported by poles, accompanied us al]l the
way ; and crowds of Egyptians or Arabs, of all ages and
sexes, pointed to a public road on the right, crossing the
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plain, which was bounded by low lines of desert hills, visible
on this side, while on the left the “field” appeared inter-
minable, *My poor camels began now to lie down and growl,
and got beaten for their pains.

" The cotton plant covers the couutry. It is about’ the
size of a raspberry bush, and would make capital cover for
the wild boar and other animals; which, however, do not
exist here. It was green with leaf, and bore a pretty yellow
flower, which appeared curious and out of season, as the
plants were covered with pods bursting with cotton. We
called to our camelleers to halt; and, getting out of the
boat, I gathered some of the branches, laden with flower and
frult at the same time. This 1s the season of the racolte,
and we saw on our left the gathered cotton lying in heaps,
resembiing low lime or chalk-hills, which, 1 was informed,
belonged to the Viceroy of Egypt.

Ismail Pasha is very much liked by the people: he is
very active, and constantly traverses the country, assisting,
by monefand machinery, the chiefs of villages. His object
‘is to make “twa blades of grass grow where one only grew
before ;” and in this respect I have heard him styled the father
of the country : and it really is delightful to see how the cul-
tivation and trade of Egypt have lately been developed. The
great motive power, however; is the enhanced price of cotton,
owing to the unfortunate state of things in America; yet
without the Viceroy’s co-operation, and large loans to the
villagers, the full advantages of such an opportunity would
not have been secured. His Highness told nie, that in every
instance he ‘was fully repaid with interest, and expressed
himself indebted de s« part to the facilities afforded him
by the English and other banks established in Egypt.

A 1'45 we reached Abu Mahomed, and came to a solid
wooden swinging bridge, which thtey hoisted up to let us
pass, Here we approach the low sandy hills of the desert ;
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and here the plain of the Wady * commences that runs like an
inlet between them, forming an oval oasis of about 12,000
hectares, or 30,000 English acres, bearing due éastward, and
enclosed by hills, forming a distinet property, formerly in the
possession of the sons of Mehemet Ali, but now purchased
by the Suez Canal Company, 1 believe, for 2,000,000 francs,
with the power of extending it as far as they cen irrigate
the soil. Along these hills and over the bridge is the great
track or road leading into Syria, which skirts the Delta to
Salaheyah and Gunterah, and there regularly enters the
Syrian desert. This was the land of Goshen.

Suliman el Yousef, the chief of the camelleers, here ap-
proached me; and after a few Oriental compliments, and
drawing his robes around him, produced a printed form for
my signature, which stated that he had performed the ser-
vice rparked out in his way-bill, and which was filled up by
M. le Comte Romano, with the date and hour of departure
and nature of the service, “ a lu disposition de M. Lynch ;”
for here we clm.ngéd our camels, relays of which are pro-
vided every three hours. A small baksheesh to the camel-
leer was all they would accept. The hour of my arrival
was noted, the document signed, and the fresh camels were
already under way.

We left precisely at 2.P.M., and in ten minutes reached El
Abbas, with the desert hills close in on both sides. This is an
extensive village ; and as boats laden with cotton passed us
under sail, their lofty masts and white canvas looked ex-
ceedingly picturesque. At 220 the desert on the left had
reached the canal. At 2'40 the cultivated plain on the
right had extended, while the arid sand-plains had retired,
although still keeping close on our left. The telegraph
wire, taking a more direct course, had parted with ug since
entering the oasis, and at an angle of 30° had gone straight

Wady is an Arabic word for valley, or depression.
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to Tel-el-Kebir, which is about the centre of the wady and
the residence of its chief.

The weather was so cool and delightful that I sat on the
top of the cabin.  Arab women in blue shirts, spmning wool
or cotton; and lazy, idle individuals of the other sex,
crouching between their knees, with their mud huts in
the bacKground, fdrmed the picture. We passed a large brick
tower, built by Mehemet Al for observation or telegraph pur-
poses, the plain on both sides being now extensive. At 4:30
we reached Tel-el-Kebir. This is rather a large and busy
village. A well-built enclosure lines the bank, and camels
and cotton-bales meet the eye as you disembark. Here an
intelligens Frenchman placed himself at my disposal.

About a quarter of a mile distant rose a handsome Euro-
pean-looking house, surrounded by orange and date gardens;
a road, gateway, and rows of trees enclosing an avenue,
gpoke of a homely and hospitaBle retreat. Here M. Guichard
presided. I found him sitting in an open iwan,* surrounded
by native chiefs and employés. He was a tall, handsome,
clever man, wearing high boots and French chagseur costumne,
He very kindly pave me the necessary information, and sent
his servant with me to the restaurant where I wishied to go,
as despatch was my object, in order to enable me to overtake
M. de Lesseps; and particularly as’ I learnt from M. Guichard
that he, with Madame and Mademoiselle Guichard, had only
Just dismounted, having accompanied M. le Président to the
head of the plain—a fatiguing ride of twenty miles,

In a long, low building, close to the entrance of garden
and avenue, were several rooms, arranged with forms and
tables ; this was the French restaurant, and oyer it presided
a plain, but busy and rather dapper-looking, Frenchwoman
the adjoining room was full of French and Greek domes-
tiques, dining. The soup was excellent ; but one dish quite

A room, or hall, entirely open on one side.
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delighted my ravenous appetite. I found afterwards it
cousisted of the livers of small chickens, exquisitely cooked :
it was delicious.  As there is no pasture-land én. the Delta
sheep are scarce; the Egyptian cook has, therefore, prin-
cipally the domain of geese, fowls, and other birds, on which
he can exercise his culinary talents. While enjoying myself
M. Guichard joined me, and having discussed some Yair spe-
cimens of the vintage of France, we walked together over
the fields of cotton and Indian corn, which certainly, from
the high state of cultivation, did the Company credit. He
informed me the whole cost would soon be defrayed if the
cotton-market kept at its price; and I wished them every
success when it led to such results. Good government, just
taxes, and an enlightened chief, who was first in the chace of
the wolf or hyena, and whose advice and assistance could
always he depended on; as also a prompt mode of settling
disputes, which contrasted so favourably with the old system ;
here tended to secure abundance and comfort.  As we walked
homewards he took me to see the carriage built- for M. de
Lesseps, but never used. The house was bpilt by Mehemet
Ali, as one of his residences. Madame and Mademoiselle
Guichard appeared on the balcony as we entered, and we
passed a delightful evening together, as my departure was
postponed by a telegram from the British Consulate at Gairo,
requesting me to take the British dragoman with me to
Tsnalia.

M. Guichard kindly accompanied me to my boat; and
we took our seats, not on the woolsack, but on the cotton-
bales, until M. le Dragoman arrived at 1025 p.M., when we
immediately started for Timsah.

At 1245 A.M. we reached Gassaseen, about ten miles
from Tel-el-Kebir. Here the French excavations really com-
menced, and the banks of the canal were no longer clay, but
low" plains of pure sand. It was a lovely moonlight night,
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casting the long shadows of my camels and their lofty riders
across the desolate plain, as they trotted along at a rate of
about five rhiles an hour.

At 4 AMm we reached Rameses, the city built by the
Israelites for Pharaoh. Rameses and Pithom were built by
the Israelites, as mentioned in Exod. 1. 11. But few are now
the ruins, and only three coarse statues in red granite attest
its name and site. They are the figures of a man, a woman,
and a young girl—Rameses, sa femme, et sa demoiselle. The
plain is now one vast desert region of sand. Here, at this
time of night, we had some difficulty in arousing the French
agent. I stood on the bank in the lovely moonlight, and
shouted as- Europeans can; and the camels cume trotting
down. So we started ; and after a long track through this
desert region, the banks being very low, we reached (on the
right bank), at 6:30 A, le point de départ of the Canal to
Suez ; from which 3,600,000 cubic metres of sand were ex-
cavated, at a cust of 700,000 francs.

On 13th November, 1864, at sunrise, we were standing
on the wooden, lift-bridge which spans the Suez branch,
Tts sides are faced with well-executed masonry, containing
rectangular recesses, or grooves, exactly opposite each other ;,
into which the ends of beams of wood are inserted, and let
fall ¢t0 the bottom of the water, with large spikes attached
to them : so that they can be hauled up at pleasure. These
beams across the Canal formed a lock, and kept the water
up about three feet ; by which the Suez Canal is lower than
the one we were navigating. A large sluice, built in the
same manner, is also added, to allow any excess of water
in the Canal to flow iuto the low-lying. bagin of Lake Timsah.
In half-an-hour from this bridge,at 7 A.M, we reached
Ismalja, and the shores of that most interesting lake.
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some thirty feet below the level of our Canal. T think
Patumoq—Plfhem-Thomn of Antoninus—the city built by
the Israelifes (Exod. i 11), is to be found in the modern
name of Thimsah—Lake Timsah. Pi, as Brya,nt shows,
meaning a barrier, or ridge.

Mougting the, sandy bank we found ourselves on the
plateau, and on a rather well-defined road, marked by tele-
graph poles, and furnished with a tramway for the purpose
of &a,rrymg heavy weights from the Canal, as the sand was
“moving and difficult to walk upon. On our right was a
large stone-built enclosure, guarded at the entrance, and
with the French, “C’est défendu,” over the door. Here were
kept the animals and stores of the expedition. Right before
us, at the end of the walled enclosure, and over our road,
stood a 'very handsome and lofty arc de triomphe, some
forty feet high, whith looked very imposing. It led into
a pluce formed by the walled enclosure on the west, and
a fine stone-built, two-storied hotel, as good as any in
Egypt, with the pompous title of “ Hétel des Voyageurs,”
written in large*letters on an entablature over a handsome
verandah, formed the north side; Ismalia, and the Canal
and sandhills of Lake Timsah, forming the east and south-
east—our right and front. We garched along this sandy
road., oni which were strewed barrows, trucks, iron wheels,
blocks, and pieces of all kinds of machinery. Approaching
the triumphal arch, and finding it was all constructed of
wicker-work, one cannot but admire the ingenuity of the
French, :

Having chosen two nice airy rooms on the first floor of
the hobel, looking': south- on Lake Timsah, I started off at
8:30 A.M, while the sun was yet cool and the shadows low,
to viit the lake and obtain a few sketches. Two Arabs
offered their services as guides. We crossed the Canal, and
were immediately watﬁng knee-deep, through sand; * the
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not productive; however, where there is plenty of water
everything seems to spring forth with §Peat vigour. A canal
surrounds fhe town, and supplies each house with as much
water as is required, — even for fountains and cascades;
so the owners have all tuken to gardening as a delightful
occupation; and I was enabled to remark naively to my fair
companion, that we do not always meet such flowers in the
desert.

~ We now visited the bazaars and town: the married
foreigners ' inhabit one square, and the bachelors the other.
Our party honoured my ci-devant friend, M. Gautier, one of
the latter, by visiting his overgrown garden and little bowers,
of which he was justly very proud. There are 2000 foreigners
at Ismalia, inhabiting the town. The Arabs have a camp
about a quarter of a mile on the far-side of the hotel, the
Egyptians being encamped on the opposite point; making
altogether a population of about 4000.

On returning home, and on retiring, as all do, for a
siesta during the heat of the day, 1 had a charming inter-
view with M. de Lesseps, Baron de Sala, and the Dortor.
The views of England and her ministry were discussed ; and
the latter gentleman energetically vociferated,—* Laissons
nous étre volé, mourir, perdre tous,” &c. &c. “Opposition,”
I ob.sewed,. “often led to success, and no one could but
wish well to this great undertaking, the wisdom of which
was in proportion to its feasibility. ‘England, whatever her
political views might be, did not wish to lead her people
into schemes where she believed success impossible.” Here
Baron de Sala expatiated on other advantages to be ob-
tained : for iﬁsﬁancé, lawless Arabs being rendered into
peaceful cultivators, and ‘water supplied to Suez and to
the tavellers- on the' great Syrian road; of which more
hereafter.

About 4 P.M. we vmzted. the steam-engines and pumps
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in the enclosure mentioned above, about a ‘mile from the
hotel. We entered a pretty garden in front, where played
a large fountain, while miniature rivers, lakes, and cascades,
everywhere surrounded us : in the centre was a large
building, containing two powerful engines of about sixty
horse-power, which raised the water of the Nile ca,na.l to
the highest level of the plateau, iron pipés being laid down
to conduct the water the whole way to Port Said ; open tanks
also having been constructed at convenient distances along
the road, for the use of the labourers and cattle employed
on the Canal.

Port -:_
Said. 7%

By the above diagram it will be seen such tanks could
never overflow ; their existence was a first necessity, and
their true value can only be appreciated by travellers in
these deserts. :

At 7 pM. we sat down to an exquisftely-cooked dinner ;
the Governor, Ismail Bey, being of the party. He sat
next me, and we had a pleasant chat in Arabic, in which
language he seemed quite pleased that T could converse
with him. He informed me, that as the people were mostly
foreigners, or under that protection, everything was con-
ducted on the French system, even to the police regula-
tions, and that he was a »oi sans swypets.

On the 14th of November, at 7'30 A.M., we left Ismalia
for Port Said ; the ladies, M. de Lesseps, and myself, occu-
pying one boat, and some of our party, employés, &c.,
another : each of which was prettily decorated with Turkish
and neutral flags. The air was fresh ; a clear, bright-blue
light streamed over Lake Timsah, whose yellow sand-hills
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formed a pleasing contrast. The blue mountains of the
“ (Geneffe range,” whose headlands end abruptly in the
Isthmus on‘the Egyptian side, led the eye along the direc-
tion of the Canal towards Suez, to which M. le Fondateur
directed our attention, while the high banks of sand were
now -closing in, and our camels and tow-rope above them
formed our only pomt de vue. We were now in the junc-
tion, steering east and slightly north, between the plateau
of Ismalia and the slopes of Lake Timsah, until we came, in
about half-an-hour (at 810 precisely), to the highest con-
necting point of the two continents. Here the Company
have built a very handsome chdlet for the Viceroy : it com-
mands this part of the Isthmus, of which you get a mag-
nificent view on either side, and it occupies a position
exactly half-way between Suez and Port Said, being 75
kilométres, or 47 English miles, from each place. The
Isthmus, however, from sea to sea, is only 70 miles. The
chdlet is raised on a solid terrace, and is built of stone, having
a handsome projecting roof, which, with its rails and awnings,
were made of handsome carved wood-work. It consists of
a spacious divan in the centre, with rooms on either side,
all handsomely decorated. It is very prettily situated,
looking down on Lake Timsah; having to the right the
burnt-up plain extending to Ismalia, about two miles dis-
tant, and on the left the great Maritime Canal to Port Said.
It passes El Guirz at the back, about a mile distant, which
is the highest point of the Ismalian plateau, being 49 feet
above the level of the sea.

After a short half-hour spent at the chdlet we descended
the banks of the Maritime Canal, into which our boats had
entered ; they were 12 metres, or 40 feet, high ; layers
of friaple sulphaté of lime in their slaty beds were exposed
by exeawation, plainly indicating a deposit of sea-shels,
above a.nd ‘below which lay beds of small, ﬁne, shifting
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