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PREFACE

A BUSINESS friend, upon
whom I recently
called, seemed un-
usually depressed and low
spirited, and I ascertained
that the only cause for his
depression was the fact
that he could not find sz/~
ficiently profilable and
safe securtties in whick to
invest his surplus incomel
But it was only a few
years ago that he was
bright and happy in trying to earn a modest 11ve11hood
for his growing famlly

The question is sometimes asked whether many
American business men don’t permit themselves to be-
come so absorbed in their pursuit of wealth that they
become ‘‘deaf,dumb and blind’’ to all forms of pleasure
and recreation which do not lead, directly or indirectly,
to the capture of the ‘‘Almighty Dollar.”

Some have made the pleasing discovery that by oc-
casionally withdrawing from their regular business du-
ties and becoming intensely absorbed in totally different
environments they not only develop an invaluable re
serve stock of vitality, but are also enabled to perform a
year’s ordinary work in six, eight or ten months, while
at the same time the quality of their work is of a higher
order. ‘

Every man has, or should have, his ‘‘hobby.”’—in
recreation. I think mine is travel—particularly foreign
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PREFACE

travel. It seems to me there is no quicker or more ef-
fective means than travel in foreign countries for dis-
pelling the selfish, narrow and bigoted ideas which are
frequently the outgrowth of local environment.

And there is probably no better means for widening
and deepening our interest and sympathy in our fellow
man than to discover, in all parts of the world, the same
elements of human nature, the same human love and
passions, and to find the sun shining, the rain falling,
and the laws of Providence operating with impartial
beneficence upon all races of men, regardless of inherited
creed, ignorance or bigotry.

During a recent trip I consented to write a few
newspaper articles upon some of the places I visited.
Upon my return a number of friends requested the pub-
lication of the articles in book form.

Whether I acted wisely in yielding to this request
will depend upon whether the reader who wades through
it is entertained or bored.

But should it induce some hard working business or
professional man to try the experiment of placing more
business responsibility upon the shoulders of others, and
of temporarily forgetting business cares, perplexities
and anxieties, among the picturesque Orientals of Egypt
and of Syria, or among the vivacious Venetians, Romans
or Neapolitans, the object of this little booklet may be
partly accomplished, for he will likely return better pre-
pared, both physically and mentally, to resume his bus-
iness duties and responsibilities, and be more keenly
alive to the fact that the one country in the world which,
by reason of its boundless natural resources and the in-



tellectual and moral stamina of its
people, is best qualified to assume
the leadership of all other nations,
is his own country of America.
And should he be fortunate
enough to be accompanied in his
rambles by a thoroughly compan-
ionable ‘‘better half”’ he will find
his trip made doubly enjoyable.
And it is to one of the most endear-
ing, vivacious and unselfish of these
that this little booklet is appropri-
ately and affectionately dedicated.
, THE AUTHOR.

Philadelphia, February, 1900.







(Published in Philadelphia Inguirer)

‘““T'he Midway '’ was one of the most popular feat-
ures of the World’s Fair at Chicago.

And the ‘‘Streets of Cairo’’ were among the most
popular features of the Midway.

But some patrons of this part of the exhibition
formed the erroneous impression that most of the women
in Cairo concealed their faces behind black veils and
brass nose pieces; that most of the men wore Oriental
skirts and squatted Turk fashion; that transportation
facilities were confined to the camel and donkey, and
that the continuous and only form of public amusement
was of a rather startling and shocking character.
~ But as one enters the city of Cairo of today, he may
be agreeably surprised at its many

EvVIDENCES OF COSMOPOLITANISM

If hedrives through the extensive and ornate gardens
of the Ghezireh Palace Hotel, he may imagine himself
suddenly transported to Hotel del Monte, at Monterey,
California.



4 PEN SKETCHES

If he strolls through the drawing room of the Savoy,
or Shepheard’s, he may conclude he isin Saratoga.

If he walks through the broad avenues of the newly
built portion of Cairo, he may be reminded of the boule-
verds of Paris.

If he peers into the shop windows lining the Shari-
a-Kamel Pasha, or the Muski, he may recognize
the conventional features of the retail district of
a continental city.

If he spends an evening at the Khedivial
Opera House, he may imagine himself in Phila-
delphia or London.

If he trades at the bazaars of
the Arabs or Algerians, he may sus-
pect himself still in Damascus.

If he rides donkey back
through the narrow streets
of old Cairo, he may feel
that an impassable gulf
separates him from Euro-
pean civilization.

If he visits the alabaster
Mosque of Mohammed Alj,
or the university in Mosque
el-Azhar, with its five thou-
sand earnest students of the
Koran, he can easily believe himself to be in the very
heart of Mohammedanism.

If he gazes upon the Nile, under the soft light of the
full moon, he may readily drift into a dreamy meditation
upon the historic streamn without which Egypt would be
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a barren desert, and with which has been linked so much
that is weird and mysterious in Egyptian story.

If he visits the Gizeh Museum and recognizes at its
portals the familiar but mummified face of the most
celebrated of the Pharaohs, and gains an insight into
ancient customs from the pictorial carvings upon the
unearthed monuments, he may feel that this is the most
promising spot for unraveling the secrets of ancient
history.

And if he pays his respects to the Pyramids and the
Sphinx, he may experiencea profound feeling of reverence
in standing face to face with the most ancient and cele-
brated monuments of human construction.

With this heterogeneous combination, all within the
confines of a single city, it is easy to
see why Cairo should be regarded as
one of the most interesting cities of
the world; although if the visitor
chooses to limit himself to but one of
the many worlds in Cairo his impres-
sions will be proportionately different
from those which are made upon the
traveler who enjoys seeing the city in
its entirety.

A PICTURESQUE FASHIONABLE
SiGHT
Oneof the very picturesque sights

in the fashionable district of Cairo is
the fine equipages drawn by splendid
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specimens of Arabian horses and preceded by one or
two forerunners or outrunmers.

These functionaries, whom I have never seen in
any other city, are generally fine-looking, slenderly
built Arabs with black hair and moustache ; with their
feet and the lower part of their limbs bare; and attired
in a red fez and white turban; a white shirt with the
sleeves rolled up to the shoulder and disclosing bright red
undersleeves; white bloomers; a short, circular jacket,
richly embroidered with gilt; a large, bright-colored
sash and carrying a long pole. Thus equipped, they
keep running a certain distance ahead of their carriage
to “clear the way’’ for their master; and they, appar-
ently, never tire. The bright colors and picturesque-
ness of the costume, combined with the graceful activity
of the men, form a picture of which one never tires.

But in order to see that which differs most from
modern life and customs the traveler must leave
the fashionable and modern district of the Savoy
and Shepheard’s and stroll
through the narrow lanes and
streets of old Cairo, or in the
Arab district, and if he does
this in the, heat of the day he
will realize, in a cool and re-
freshing manner, the advant-
age, in a semi-tropical city,
of walking through very nar-
row streets in which the over-
hanging balconies almost
meet.
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THE STREETS OF OLD CAIRO

In going through old Cairo he is strongly reminded
of the buildings in the streets of Cairo as exhibited at
the World’s Fair.

To stroll or to ride on a donkey (the most popular
form of conveyance) through these so-called streets,
some of which are not more than six feet wide, is
curiously interesting.

In the morning, noon or
night are seen, at the Ara-
bian cafes, the native Arabs
sipping their Turkish coffee
or smoking their cheap cig-
arettes or their picturesque
nargilehs. From the great
number of these patrons one
might suppose the Arabs
were lazy and unwilling to
work, but in order to dissi-
pate this idea it is only
necessary to watch the
railroad porters, the hack
drivers, the donkey boys, or
boatmen struggle, push,
fight and swear to get pos-
session of a passenger and
his luggage. But the active
energy of the Arab rarely causes him to spend his
spare time in self-improvement, particularly in the line
of personal or household cleanliness; smoking, coffee
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drinking, chatting and the observance of his Moslem
devotions, are the conventional ways in which his un-
employed time is generally spent.

TaE NATIVE COSTUMES

The costumes are varied, but the most popular
style among the men is a long skirt, made apparently
of blue Kentucky jean, and a red fez, either plain or

L3 dressed with a white or green
turban.

The ordinary costumeof women
of the poorest class (who find time
to blacken their eyelashes and eye-
lids, and have their faces and chests
tattooed) consists of a long blue
or black skirt, with the upper half
frequently thrown over the head,
and with a long black or white veil
concealing their face.

Inasmuch as these styles never
change, and as a woman’s garment

S . can be purchased for fifty cents,
it is dlstressmg to think of the havoc which would be
occasioned among our fashionable dressmakers and
milliners if Worth (or his legatee) should suddenly
authorize the adoption of the Arabic costume among
his devotees in Philadelphia and other large cities.

While, however, the costume of the Arabic women
undergoes little, if any, variation, the dress of the men
is frequently modified by the partial adoption of Euro-
pean fashions, the grotesqueness of which is quite
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striking when an Arab is seen wearing his conventional
long skirt and fez, but, at the same time, displaying
European gaiters and a short spring overcoat.

IN THE BAZAARS

In the native bazaars one sees the greatest diversity
and animation in Oriental life.

Like the celebrated bazaars of Damascus, those of
Cairo are generally separated into different classes, and
each shop consists of a single room, which is usually
smaller than our average American
show window. In this room, or in
front of it, the proprietor squats or
stands and conducts all the minutiae
of his business.

The streets or lanes which are
lined with these shops are always
full of life and animation, being
frequented by both natives and
foreigners, and they resound with
the braying of donkeys, the warn-
ing shouts of their drivers, and the
jingling cymbals and calls of the
water and lemonade vender, who
keeps his beverage stored in a goat
skin.

But when the jewelry or silversmith bazaar is
pointed out, and one sees a narrow lane not over four
feet wide, and lined on both sides with the smiths who,
in their miniature boxes, both make and sell their
wares, he recognizes an amusing contrast between the
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old and the new by recalling to mind the Tiffanys, the
Caldwells and the other typical smiths of America.

In the perfumery bazaar the proprietor, surrounded
on three sides with his large bottles of varied perfumes,
enterprisingly offers to part with a drop (but the smallest
drop I have ever seen), as a free sample. Attar of roses
appears to be the most popular odor.

In the fez bazaar each shop is provided with brass
forms which, when
heated, are used to
press and repress the
fez into the desired
shape.

In the slipper
bazaar, the silk bazaar,
the dry goods bazaar,
the Algerian bazaar
and in all the other
bazaars, distinctive
Oriental features are
found which cannot
* fail to interest and
- entertain.

Although less animated, it is also interesting to
stroll through the narrow lanesin the residential district
of the Arab population.

The visitor may be obliged to frequently retrace his
steps when he finds no outlet to a long and tortuous
lane, but he avoids this perplexity after he learns that
‘‘ Sharia’’ means a street with an outlet, and *‘ Artfet”’
a lane which may terminate in a private courtyard.
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Such a stroll, while interesting in disclosing how
much Oriental contentment may be crowded into a
single chimneyless room with a stene floor, at the same
time awakens a feeling of profound gratitude at the
superior household. and sanitary conveniences of those
in similar positions in our own country. 4

STUDENTS OF MOSLEM NOF ¢,

An equally Oriental impression may be formed by i
listening to the sonorous cry of the muezzin
from the towering minarets as he calls the faith-
ful Moslem to his prayers; or by visiting the
many ancient and modern mosques, with their
conventional fountains in the courtyard, in which
the Mohammedan is required to wash his face,
hands and feet before starting on his ninety-nine
prayers ; and particularly by visiting the mosque
which is used as a university, and in which the
five thousand students formerly spent their entire
time in committing to memory the words of
the Koran, and who graduated only after thlS
mnemonic feat was accomplished.

It is a ludicrous sight to see these thousands
of pupils squatting, Turk fashion, on the matted
floor of the mosque—some by themselves; others
in circles being taught by an instructor; some
writing the words with ink on slates made of tin, but
all energetically swaying their bodies backward and for-
“ward, and nodding, with a quick, jerky motion, their
heads in different directions.

The reason assigned for this grotesque act of gym-




12 PEN SKETCHES

nastics was that the faculty of memory is thereby kept
in a superior state of activity, and that which is learned
becomes more solidly packed in the mind—probably on
the same principle which gov-
erns an automatic packing
machine.

One energetic pupil
squatted so closely to the stone
wall and shot his head and
body forward so vehemently
as to suggest the theory that he

"' LG I G0 proposed to dispute the infalli-
G ) |- bility of the old adage regard-
i “ 1D B Y, i LIAN s T : :
Y L et ing a man ‘‘butting his head
i f[’ 10 RSN against a stone wall.”

Some of the other pupils
were stretched out full length
on the floor taking a nap.

As a university scene, it
possesses sufficiently grotesque
features to interest the humor-
ist, and I would suggest that
the Mask and Wig Club in-
clude its faithful reproduction in their next public
performance for maintaining the classical dignity of
our own great university.

IN THE GIZEH MUSEUM

When one wishes to suddenly step backward a few
thousand years and breathe the atmosphere of ancient
Egypt, commune with its noted personages, and become
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familiar with its old-time customs, all he need do is to
enter the Gizeh Museum.

When he looks upon the mummified face of Rame-
ses I, who reigned over half a century, and whose
father is believed to have been the Pharaoh who ordered
the murder of all newly born male children among the
Jews, he may feel that he recognizes an old acquaint-
ance, for his striking physiognomy has been produced
and reproduced so frequently in magazines as to make
it very familiar. His feat-
ures have been so perfectly
preserved during the several
thousand years in which he
was entombed that they do
not appear repulsive. The
face and head are worth
studying. T he unusually
prominent and highly
arched nose indicates great
love and power of command,
while the facial features and
the head suggest the charac-
teristics of the cool, calculating, passionless diplomat.
From a study of the features and those of his father, it
is easy to believe that such acts as the murder of Jewish
infants would not be ordered to gratify any special love

~ for cruelty, but simply as a supposed inevitable inci-
dent for guarding and perpetuating the power of their
dynasty—just as our own newly elected public officials
cut off the heads of certain subordinates, not from any
feeling of malice, but, on the contrary, frequently with
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a sentiment of genuine compassion; but the act of exe-
cution is nevertheless carried out as ome of the inexor-
able laws in practical politics for maintaining partisan
or factional control.

SOME MUMMY STORIES

There is a published story that when the mummi-
fied remains of this proud old Egyptian king were
transferred to Bulak the Custom House authorities were
puzzled to know how to classify the importation, as
‘“mummies’’ could not be found in their official list.
The problem was, however, finally solved by entering
the mummy as ‘‘fertilizer,”’ for the reason that many
of them had been used by the Arabs for that purpose
and also because the duty upon fertilizers was low.

Had this incident occurred before Shakespeare’s
time it might have furnished the illustrious bard an
illustration of the fall of the mighty, even more striking
than was found in Caesar, who,

““Dead and turned to clay,
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away.”

But when I mentioned this story to Professor Sayce,
the eminent Egyptologist, he smilingly said it was an
entertaining story, but he would not like to guarantee
its accuracy.

He told me, however, of an actual occurrence which
may not have been heretofore published. It was to the
effect that when the mummies of the kings were being
taken away from Luxor some of the natives pretended
to be affected with great grief at the carrying away of
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their ancient kings, and ran along the shore,
after the boat, wailing, shrieking and throwing
sand into their hair, when suddenly a strange and
weird spectacle presented itself;
a number of the mummies of the
kings, which were spread out on
the deck of the boat, T o
and which had been
lying motionless and %
serene for thousands of
years, gradually raised
their heads as though in recognition of the tribute of re-
spect which the natives were paying, and as though they
desired to take a last look at their ancient resting place.

If I said nothing more about this story the sanity of
both the professor and myself might seriously be brought
into question, and Rider Haggard might also use the
incident in a coming story of ‘“He,”’ to illustrate the
weird and perpetual power of the early Egyptian sor-
cerers. As a matter, however, of cold, scientific fact,
the apparent miraculous movements were nothing more
than the expansion and contraction of the skin, caused
by the intense rays of a Luxor sun beating down upon
the exposed bodies.

The lover of mummies can, in this museum, have
his taste abundantly gratified, for he will find many
celebrated ancient rulers and numerous rows of shelves
of the priests of Ammon (the sight of which gives a
weird significance to the old phrase of being ‘‘laid on
the shelf”’ ), and also a lot of lesser dignitaries, many
of whom are, no doubt, more celebrated as a speechless

—_—
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mummy than when they engaged in the activities of
life as a human individual.

ANCIENT MECHANICAI FORCES

The hieroglyphics and pictorial carvings on the
stone slabs brought from Luxor, Memphis and other
ancient cities give a practical insight into ancient
mechanical arts; and the simple and primitive tools

which are there represented

[ P?Z I Q‘éﬁﬁ | favor the theory that the con-
,5{:?- [ El e //‘?j izl struction of the pyramids and
Q, i : % —[}5 :_:‘:_' ] L ’ﬁ other colossal tombs and tem-
E_’.;-m! I ;:lg Z|EsEl=  ples of antiquity was accom-
»?(;3 2 AAEAS ==|5s.  plished not by the aid of supe-
art IE _'f =~ g:{;ﬁ r;?‘s’r rior or phenomenal forces, the
%ﬂf,{‘g—ﬁ "'a.ﬂ*"'" knowledge of which lies

buried, but by the use of
simple mechanical contrivances operated by the concen-
trated energy of a fabulous number of workmen.

INFLUENCE OF THE NILE

But what would Cairo, and, in fact, what would the
whole of Egypt be without the Nile?

When one pauses to comsider the marvelous
influence of this historic stream, which, by its annual
overflow of alluvial deposit, converts a dead, barrendesert
into one of the richest and most fertile regions in the
world, it is easy to understand why the Nile, with its
four thousand miles of length, should always have
commanded such deference and even reverence from
Egyptians.
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When the river reaches its highest point, as indi-
cated by the nilometer on the island of Roda, it is
possible to determine with considerable accuracy the
abundance of the crops for that year, as the height of
the river regulatesthe number of irrigating canals which
can be supplied with water, and this, in turn, determines
how many acres of soil can be cultivated.

To the absolute dependence of the Egyptians,
from the very earliest period, upon this one great
source of life is attributed their early intellectual
development. It is contended that ‘‘the necessity of
controlling the course of the Nile and utilizing its water
forced them to study the art
of river engineering; and as
they beheld in the starry
heavens the calendar which
regulated the approach and
departure of the inunda-
tions, they naturally became
students of astronomy. As
the annual overflow of the water obliterated all land-
marks, it became necessary annually to remeasure the
land, and to keep a register of the area belonging to each
owner. The soundness of property, therefore, became
recognized, and the disputes which naturally arose each
year showed the necessity of adopting settled laws and
enforcing judicial decisions. The Nile thus led to the
foundation of social, legal and political order.”

The river Nile of today has a practical lesson to
teach the far-away Philadelphians who boast of their
superior civilization, but who, nevertheless, have posted
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up in their kitchens the ominous warning from their
Board of Health not fo drink their cily water unless
botled!

Thewater of the Nile is more murky than either the
Schuylkill or the Delaware, but when it appears as
drinking water upon the table it is clear as crystal, and
the wonderful transformation from offensive muddiness
into crystalline purity is due to the simple process of

filtration.
* * * *

The Pyramids and the Sphinx—who can think of
Cairo without them? But their story must be told at a
different time. All that these imperishable monuments
of past glory can say in this article is to welcome
again and again to this cosmopolitan city all who desire
to make or renew an acquaintance with those who
breathed, and with the things which existed, in the
civilization of the Dead Past.




(Published in Evening Telegraph)

To view the Pyramids for the first time under the
full glare and heat of the Egyptian sun can hardly be
other than disappointing to those who have cherished
a sentimental and poetic interest in these ancient monu-
ments.

The sight is, of course, impressive, because of their
colossal proportions ; but as one looks at that massive
pile of rough stone, occupying at its base probably as
much ground space as our City Hall, and stretching
diagonally upward to a point almost as high as the base
of Penn’s statue, he is strongly tempted to forget the
ingenious theories of their astronomical and mathemat-
ical significance, and exclaim : ‘‘What consummate
idiocy !

When he recalls further that the huge pile of
masonry in the Great Pyramid possesses no feature of
artistic beauty other than its perfect conformity to the
angular lines of a pyramid; that it monopolizes the
space of thirteen acres ; that it contains over two million
separate blocks of stone ; that it weighs over six million
tons ; and that it required for its construction, according

19
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to Herodotus, the services for twenty years of one hun-
dred thousand men during three months of each year,
a feeling of intense irritation and exasperation may be
engendered against Cheops, the builder, who, while
possessing such absolute power over the toilers in his
dominions, expended this enormous amount of energy
in merely erecting, in conformity with mathematical

principles, a gigantic stone quarry, when the same
expenditure of time and labor might have created a
temple of colossal proportions and of marvelous archi-
tectural beauty.

A PHILADELPHIA PYRAMID

Some one, however, was unkind enough to remind
me that while this monument was finally completed in
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twenty years, we had in the City Hall
of Philadelphia a different sort of mon-
ument, which, in consequence of the
self-perpetuating powers of its build-
ing commission, might not be com-
pleted during the next five
thousand years.

In this one respect he con-
tended that the Egyptians of
five thousand years ago may
have possessed an advantage
over the Philadelphians of
today, who, because of their
inheritance of Independence Hall, believe they enjoy the
right of self-government.

A RovAal, OBSERVATORY

But to return to the Pyramids. If the
traveler is willing to undergo the fatigue of
being hauled and pushed and hustled up
to the summit, he is rewarded by a view
which is not only extensive, but
intensely interesting.

He may also experience a
grim satisfaction in de-
fying the original pur-
pose of Cheops by
utilizing as an obser-
vatory what he de-
signed only as his
pretentious tomb. On
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the one side stretches out, as far as the eye can see, the
barren desert, grimly suggestive of death and desola-
tion, and only re-
lieved by the smaller
pyramids of Sak-
kara, Dashur and
Abusir as silent re-
minders of the dead
past of Egyptian
civilization.

But as a refresh-
ing contrast to this
picture of death may
be seen, in the east,
the glittering course
of the Nile, on the
borders of which
stretch a varying
breadth of rich green
vegetation which is
picturesquely re-
lieved by the stately date palm tree; while to the
northeast rise the graceful minarets of the cosmopolitan
city of Cairo.

A Corossal, Toms

If the traveler, after descending from the summit,
desires more fatigue, e may crawl through the narrow
and slippery passageway into the tomb chamber in
which Cheops expected his mummified body and his
buried jewels to be perpetually secure. That his plans
were utterly thwarted awakens a feeling of keen regret
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on the part of those who would like to expose him to
public view, like other fossils and curiosities of his age,
in the Gizeh Museum.

A DIFFERENT VIEW

But there are other times and places when a view
of the Pyramids gives rise to other thoughts and
emotions.

Some places, like the lives of some men and women,
are best seen at a distance. Their large
proportions are not designed for close or
microscopic inspection, no more than is the
Jungfrau, whose fascinating face, both in
the bright sunlight and in the soft glow of
the full moon, shines with
rare and radiant beauty to
her distant votaries in Inter-
laken, but whose unattract-
ive features are disclosed to
the closer and critical ob-
server at Wengernalp.

And so it is with the Pyramids.
Long before reaching Cairo, they loom up
out of the horizon, hazy, misty, and frequently softened
with the varying tints of the setting sun, like a deified
guardian of the past, welcoming you to the land so rich
with its buried tales of the most ancient science, civiliza-
tion and humanity.

At a distance they are no longer a mere pile of stone,
but, like every perfect picture or statue, they become
imbued with life—not with the life of today, but with
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the life of the hazy past, which is interwoven with the
mysteries of the Nile, the charms of Cleopatra, the
magnificence of the court of the Pharaohs, the thrilling
adventures of Moses and Joseph, and with the mysteries
and subtleties of the most ancient magic and priestcraft.

And this living spirit always pervades the Pyramids
when seen at the proper distance. Looking at them
from the citadel in Cairo, or while sailing on the river
Nile, or from the site
of ancient Memphis,
or from the train in
leaving Cairo, as
their misty forms
gradually fade in the
distance, no such
irreverent idea as
‘“stone quarry” is
suggested, for as
their colossal and angular forms loom up out of the
horizon or gradually fade from view, they assume a form
of grace and beauty and dignity which may be pro-
foundly felt, but not adequately described.

ANCIENT LLANDMARKS

The Pyramids also tell another story. They point
significantly to the temples and baths and palaces of
imperial Rome, resplendent with architectural beauty,
and adorned with the choicest statues of Grecian
sculptors, but which, mutilated and dishonored, were
. destined to be filled with debris and served but as sub-
foundations for future structures.
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They point with equal significance to the former
Temple of Baalbec, colossal in its proportions and yet
finished with all the grace of the best Corinthian archi-
tecture, but whose ruins today give but a hint
of their former magnificence.

They also point to the site of ancient Heli-
opolis, whose magnificent structures filled the
world with wonder, but of which only a single
obelisk remains to mark the spot, while
one companion obelisk has migrated to
London and another to New York city. s w U8l

And yet, amid all this destruction of “+#&7:
ancient forms of architectural beauty, the ="
Pyramids, antedating them all, have for — “wrE
five thousand years proudly mamtamed
their orlgmal form, although stripped of their pohshed
stone veneerings and robbed of their mummified contents.

EcvYpPTIAN FORESIGHT

Perhaps, after all, our hasty judgment of Cheops,
as a builder, was fallacious. Instead of condemning
him for consummate idiocy, perhaps we should accredit
him with marvelously keen foresight in adopting a style
of architecture which has so successfully withstood the
ravages of time and the cupidity of men.

We confess experiencing a keen desire to closely
inspect his mummified physiognomy side by side in the
Gizeh Museum with that of Rameses IIL., the Pharaoh
whose father was responsible for the early adventure of
Moses in the bullrushes. We might silently crave his
pardon for our first hasty judgment upon his pyramid,
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and express gratitude that, notwithstanding his apparent
disregard for human life and energy in carrying out
his selfish purpose to perpetuate his glory, he never-
theless erected a monument which for thousands of years
may continue to be of intense interest to posterity, even
though the mummified remains of its ambitious builder
may have been utilized as a fertilizer by the Bedouins of
the desert.

A WEIRD POEM

Apropos of the above, the following poem is apt
to impress one most weirdly as he hears it recited within
the very shadow of the great Pyramid in which the
embalmed king was supposed to be entombed :

A KiNc 1N Ecver

I think I lie by the lingering Nile ;

I think I am one that have lain long while,
With my lips sealed up in a solemn smile,
In the lazy land of the loitering Nile.

1 think I lie in the Pyramid,

And the darkness weighs on the closed eyelid,
And the air is heavy where I am hid

With the stone on stone of the Pyramid.

I think there are graven godhoods grim

That look from the walls of my chamber dim;
And the hampered hand and the muffled limb
Lie fixed in the spell of their gazes grim.

I think I lie in a languor vast ;
Numb, dumb soul in a body fast,
Waiting long as the world shall last,
Lying cast in a languor vast.
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Lying mufled in, fold on fold,

With the gum and the spice and the
gold enrolled ;

And the grain of a year that is old, old,
old,

Wound around in the fine-spun fold.

The sunshine of Egypt is on my tomb ;
I feel it warming the still, thick gloom;
Warming and waking an old perfume

From the carven honors upon my tomb.

The old sunshine of Egypt is on the stone,
And the sands lie red that the wind hath strown ; /i
And the lean, lithe lizard at play, alone,
Slides like a shadow across the stone.

And I lie with the Pyramid over my head ;

I am lying dead ; lying long, long dead ;

With my works all done and my words all said,

And the deeds of my days written over my head.
Dead! Dead! Dead!

THE SILENT SPHINX

But a wonderfully interesting companion to the
Pyramids is the Sphinx.

Unlike them, its acquaintance should not be made
from a distance, but nearby, as its greatest height is but
sixty-six feet from the base. Its face is thatof a man
(not a woman'’s, as is sometimes supposed), and probably
represents the features of King Amenemhet IIL
(Twelfth Dynasty), by whom it may have been con-
structed. Its body is in the form of a recumbent lion,
with its front paws stretched outward on the ground,
and it is hewn out of the natural bedrock.

‘This fascinating face of stone may be viewed in the
bright sunlight, or at sunrise, at sunset, by moonlight,
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or even in the night by the aid of an artificial magne-
sium light, but the face never wearies, never disappoints.
In its calm and sublime dignity, it seems to represent
Inexorable, Passionless, Eternal Fate; supremely indif-
ferent to the rise and fall of successive dynasties; treat-
ing lightly the civilization of the different epochs;
unawed by the revelations of science and of magic;

unmoved by the invasion of foreign armies and the
uprooting of ancient customs and idols ; equally indif-
ferent to the indignity of having its nose used as a target
by gunners, and its body partly buried beneath the
shifting sands of the desert. Passionless the face may
appear, but this feature is perhaps due to the sculptor’s
skill, and not to its absence. Nowhere have I seen a
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face in stone which has so haunted me since—a face
which seemed to hold the power of revealing the most
ancient secrets of the past, but which, with its far-away
look, was serenely gazing into the most distant future
for the ultimate consummation of things, and totally
indifferent to the transient events of a day, a century
or a millennium.

THE SPHINX'S REPLY

With its weird power of responding to the varying
fancies and emotions of the observer, who can tell what
it said to Napoleon at the battle of the Pyramids; to
Saladin, when he gained supremacy in Egypt; to Con-
stantine, when considering the introduction of Chris-

tianity ; to Mark Antony, while yielding to the en-
chantment of Cleopatra ; to Alexander the Great, when
planning for a brilliant and progressive Egyptian em-
pire; to Moses, while receiving his education in the
court of Pharaoh ; to Joseph, when celebrating his wed-
ding with the daughter of Potipherah; and to the
myriads of other human beings, both great and small,
who, during five thousand years, have gazed upon that
marvelous face?
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To each one it no doubt told a different tale—just as
it does today.

The Pyramids, the Sphinx, the Nile—three rare
links in the chain which connects the most ancient
civilization with that of today. And when we begin
to realize the advanced state of civilization in Egypt
thousands of years before the discovery of America, and
long before the establishment of the Roman Empire, we
may well feel that a closer acquaintance with these lega-
cies of the past may serve as an agreeable diversion amid
the rush and hurly-burly of the Western civilization of
today.

JABED 6D,
WeBOIvE FE.
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After eating, in the open desert, our evening lunch,
spread out upon one of the colossal paws of the Sphinx,
and while absorbed in studying, by the soft light of the
rising moon, the weird features of that face of stome
which for thousands of years has impassively gazed upon
the varying fortunes and civilization of ancient and
modern Egypt, we were startled by hearing, in the still

- night, some of those peculiar
sounds the Arabs call music,
and which became so familiar
to the patrons of the Midway
during the World’s Fair.

Our Pyramid guide, who
bore thedistinguished name of
Hassan, then informed us that
his brother was to be married
the following morning, and he
invited us to witness the con-
summation of the preparatory
wedding festivities which had
been in progress for five days.

We gladly accepted the invitation and trudged
through the heavy sand of the desert, with no evidence of

k3 ¢
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life save the distant musical strains, when a sharp turn
in the road suddenly revealed a sight which formed a
strange contrast to
the previous solitude
and darkness.
D Before us appear-
{9 ed an oblong square
formed by Arabs of
all ages and sizes and
conditions,clothedin
their native dress,
squatting, Turk fash-
ion, around the edge
of the square. In
the center of this cu-
rious group was a
raised platform carpeted with matting, and surmounted
with a bright red canopy, ornamented with Oriental fig-
ures, festooned with gaily colored flags, and brilliantly
illuminated with lamps and candelabra suspended from
the roof of the canopy. To increase the brilliancy of the
scene, torches, made of burlap saturated with oil and
wrapped around poles, were also lighted at intervals.
Among the Arabs all was life and commotion. The

incessant chatter which one hears continually among
Arab porters, Arab boatmen, Arab coachmen, Arab
guides, Arab merchants—in fact, all who talk the Arabic
language—was heard as usual.

An American listening to this vehement chatter for
the first time would be justified in suspecting these
Orientals of continually quarreling, but he soon discovers
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that the peculiarly explosive sound of certain Arabic
words may at times express affection when it might be
mistaken for violent feeling.

Here were assembled about five hundred male friends
and relatives of the groom—but no women, for the
Arab rarely escorts his female friends to a place of amuse-
ment or entertainment.

Among the audience
I recognized the camel
boy who had persisted in
making my camel trot at
a most hazardous gait, and
who pretended not to un-
derstand my sharp and
emphatic orders to have
him walk.

I also recognized the
son of one of the shekhs
who, in eight minutes,
had nimbly run up to the
summit and down to the
bottom of the highest
pyramid, but who now i :
experienced difficulty in balancing himself on top of
a rickety five foot ladder which two other guides were
supporting.

The man who assumed the management of the
lighted torch may have imagined himself to be ‘“Liberty
Enlightening the World,’’ for, inflated with the import-
ance of his position, he brandished the torch among
the flags and the inflammable roof of the canopy with
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a recklessness which would have paralyzed an Ameri-
can fire insurance inspector, while his equally reckless
Gl jabs among the bare legs of the Arabs
Z\ & would, in America, have resulted in
W} the passage of fierce resolutions of
protest by the Society for the Preven-
tion of Cruelty to Animals. But neither
the bunting nor the legs caught fire,
and when we entered the assemblage
every one seemed glad to accord us the
right of way; to place seats for us at
the best and most conspicuous point of
view, and to treat us in every way as
special and honored guests.

I soon found myself confronted
with the following problem concerning
human nature: KEvery one who has
traveled in Oriental countries is famil-
iar with the term ‘“bakskzsh.”’

The word originally meant “‘gift,”’
and it may still be employed to some extent in that
sense. - But its universal meaning, when hurled at
travelers by the natives, is