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Clarence Bicknell

Italy and by steamer up the Nile River, 1889-1890

From “Notes of a Tour in Italy, Egypt &c. 1889-1896 a hand-written notebook illustrated with pen-
and-ink drawings and water-colours from the Bickifeinily collection (in the guardianship of Marcus
Bicknell). Italics in the text indicate words whiele difficult to read. Bicknell writes in note for
often abandoning a verb in a sentence, or jusinlisthe things he saw. The transcript is verbatim i
this respect and throughout.

This transcript © 2014, 2017 and 2018 Marcus Bidkard Valerie Lester.
Reproduction is not authorised without written pession.

Our party is composed of A, B, C & D.

A is an artist and able-bodied sea-woman, prep@aradrse the other 3 landlubbers if
necessary, on the water. B is her sister providéu ail the requisites for nursing A C

and D on land. C & D are proprietors in ltaly, teding for the benefit of their health

under the care of he aforementioned A & B. Lastlg @yself who wrote this diaty

Wed. Dec 4™

On Wed. Dec. % 1889 they all started from Bordighera at midday,rgternational
crowd having gathered at the station platform ® tbem off. How they travelled to
Genoa in the sunshine, & thence to Bologna by nigtiie snow, & thence to Ancona
in the early morning in the rain need not be relaredetail. They went™ class, had
the carriages nearly always to themselves & readmedna at 8 a.m on Dec"5

Thurs. Dec 5

Ancona is a picturesque town partly built on stbéls close to the sea and partly at
their base: with a fine harbour, and a great manilecs discharging coal, and little
fishing boats landing soles,

mackerel, shrimps, cuttlefish, 8 g G ST T T
kind of white lobster and many =~ % - — :
small crabs andvarious sea i TS ¢
creatures. There are some broad -
new streets with fine houses & 4
poor shops, a great many}
narrow ones, a  curious g
cathedral with beautiful Italian
gothic porch crowning one of
the heights, and a white marble}
arch built by Trojan on the old ¥
mole?. C and D spent the

'A, B, C, and D were, as we find out much later,rtisses Leach, daughters of the Robert ValentiaeH ef Devizes and the
Villa Valentina in Bordighera, and Giacomo Pollini.

2 Image right, Ancona and the Arches of Trajanylt&cene from 1890.
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morning exploring the town but it was very coldndy and rainy. B nursed A who
had naturally suffered from the land journey.
£ " ad

In the afternoon B C and D went up to the cathedral spent a couple of hours
seeing the chief sights of the place. There isumisgampanifésome way from the
Duomo; and from the headland a fine view of the &ag port othetown. If A were
not lying down Idoubtshe would havdrawnin perspective the portlof the Duomo,
one of the most graceful | have ever seen. ThesJitve 2 columns of the roof of the
porch are of read marble. The slender columns thereside of the doorway white
and red alternately. The fagade faced with whitebhea

We dined in grand style in one of the ladies’ ropmg by 9 o’clock were all in bed,
congratulating ourselves on not having gone to Régoletto at the PoliteamaOur
hotel, the Albergo de la Pace, is an old-fashionedse with large and lofty rooms,
very comfortably furnished and close to the sea.

Friday Dec 6™

The morning promised well. A had recovered, so greed to make a pilgrimage to
Loretc®. At 9% we started in a Landau, D on the box; thantry very hilly and

cultivated, towns on the hill tops. The roads wereery bad condition and we did
not see Loreto till nearly 12 o’clock, when it apped standing up grandly with its
church dome and campanile, & the great papal palsi¢e reach the inn about 12.30,

3 Pen and ink drawing alongside, “Campanile of DupAmcona”
4 Pen and ink drawing of the porch alongside

5 Now a cinema

© Loreto is 20km southeast of Ancona

" Pen and ink drawing of the Papal Palace alongside
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had a fire lighted and in ¥ hour sat down to som@dghot soup and veal cutlets, and
the deliciously crisp apples so abundant in thi$ plathe country.

While we were eating the padrona produced endlegssheach & trays of objects
“de arte” covering the long sale-a-manger table with thend, we saw it would be
our duty to do our part towards the 500,008. income which the little town of 3-
4,000 inhabitants is said to receive from the sdHlesuch things; how you must
provide yourselves with some of these, she saidltake them with you to be blessed
in the “Santa Scodella” — so we were all obedievitked huntersor indifferent
though we all be, and spent about 2 frs. each saries, medals, pictures &c., -
happily a very pretty rosary can be bought for @ssahough the people who make
them must be starving, and one feels ashamed andptlesh and blood’. Then we
set off with a young man as guide from the innshow us everything and defend us
from other ‘piazza touts’ who would swarm and svénds, we were told. | did not
see them tho’ and there were not many beggars. 3dehowever that there is a great
deal of poverty at Loreto, no business or tradegpithat of providing for pilgrims.
They are a constant source of revenue though, as thestoneshrines of old at
Ephesus, and Loreto is in no way faking off, thotlgé competition is severe, and
Loreto does not profess to work many miraclest as naturally less frequented by
people far away than Lourdes. The church over th&e&SCasa is a fine large one:
there were any number of people coming in and gaiag Abruzzi peasants and
others from far away, kneeling about or proceedingtheir knees from shrine to
shrine. There was ormewed Neapolitan pilgrim, a genuineutgreenwith scallop on
his worn rough garment, his hat slung on behindialnut psalmbox: he looked ill
and worn out, but was a bright happy mortal, negretting the row he had made
feigning a serious illnesand hoping to go on making pilgrimages till heddiele was
back good-looking and picturesque as well as fdarvem the ladies talked much to
him and dropped — probably — many gold pieces Imsopurse — or at least would
have done so if they knew he was unaccustomedus 8ehind the high altar stands
the Santa Casa with its beautiful casing of masbldpture.

Dec 1¢" is the feast of the arrival of the House in theghkourhood of Loreto and
Dec 8" being also the feast of the Immaculate Concepétisrall the world knows, ski
they were busy sticking candles in all possibleg@taand the effect of the fine work
around the Casa was much spoilt by hideous woogapdr cherubs holding candles,
this sort of thin§. Near the entrance to the back part of the Casbedcthe Santa
Cammino, sat 2 priests a sort of desk, or ‘recefptustom’. They were told of our
desire to see the Santa Scodelt® prayers were said which we understood not, and
one of them came and opened a cupboard in the-plassl wall, took out a terra-
cotta basin set in chased gold in which we depdsite purchases. They were blessed
and he handed us the scodella to be kissed | th@aghsaid to the ladies ‘kiss it and
we all kissed it, but they thought we might havé gmame offerings into it. Above the
‘cammino’ which can hardly be recognised as a cammstands the black cedar
wood statue of the Madonna & Child, covered witlvgls. We then went out and by

8 Pen and ink sketch by Clarence Bicknell alongside

9 Bicknell writes this word “Scodslea” in two placéScodella” means a bowl. In the context of Loréfbe shrine of the Virgin
at Loreto, near Ancona, was built around the S@itsa (Holy House), supposed to have been the lobtise Virgin at the time
of the Annunciation, miraculously carried from Negth to Loreto by angels just before the final dgjmn of the Crusaders
from the Holy Land. During the 14th and 15th celetsirthe shrine, which also contained a venerasgdesof the Virgin and the
Santa Scodella (Holy Bowl) allegedly used by hexaloped into one of the major pilgrimage centfeSwope. The miraculous
powers of the shrine were held to be particulaffig@cious against plague. (Source: Ashmolean Moseeb site)
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another door entered the back part of the Santa @ahk its window and two doors,
and old stones untouched sinck(and last) put together. Whatever its historyjtbe
the House of Our Lord’s childhood or not, it is yenteresting, very strange in its
nude simplicity; it is like the simple beauty oktlyospel ideas, still discernible among
the mass of doctrines and ceremonies which the lemes added. A gorgeous altar is
at one side, silver lamps hang all round, and alaonebehind the altar is visible the
glittering image. A red and white marble floor takéhe place of the original
pavement of the house said to remain at Nazaretlat teast to have been there
whence the rest flew away. But the old walls thatenin there for centuries since
1291 | think been kissed by kings anldopeby saints and sinners. Anyway, which is
the main point, by multitudes of sons and daughtéfsod, the brothers and sisters of
Jesus and Mary, believers and unbelievers, Caltsoiod Protestants, and | hope by
Jean Purles infidels and heretittsese old walls are touching. Of course | knelt dow
in that house — of course | kissed the shiningkdaed walls. Was it superstition? Is
that part of the old house of Nazareth, broughiftbere by monks and relic-hunters
or borne through the air by angels and dropped dwosva and then moved again and
again? Or is it something else set up by deceitemromote “the devotion of the
faithful”? Who can say? What a pity that the boeksch tell its® story cannot say
something better to prove its miraculous arrivad &m identify it with the House of
Nazareth than that they do relate? For who canobéent with being told that the
Priest of Pessalto'’ in Dalmatia where the Santa Casa first arrived tad
communication from the Madonna that St.Peter hadtlpe stone altar in it, the
apostles the crucifix and arko had cherished the figures? Or who would be content
with the assertion that holgnd tried men had found the stone and dimensions to
correspond exactly with the stone of Nazareth deddimensions of the remaining
pavement? The poetry of it all is beautiful, budgl additions are dreadful. “That is
the window where the angel saluted the Madonnaf ear guide! The Santa Casa |
greatly liked — the ‘business’ about it, the ‘roayitrade’ not at all.

Well, we drove home and bitterly cold it was. But &ncona hotel was very pleasant
with its pleasant people and good food.

Saturday 7" Dec.

Off at 7. Train at 8. Wind and rain and then snbwt, presently, sunshine. A lazy
tedious journey arriving at Brindisi about 10.15dAawful confusion andow at the
station. A big omnibus of the Grand Hotel des In@egntales crammed full inside
and laden outside with luggage.

Part of the journey had been beautiful. V&stooks a fascinating town. The red and
yellow sails of the fishing boats, like those atniée along the shore and the flat
country towards the cape and with the suddenlggisnow-covered mountains and in
the distance the islafitiof ...... all these very beautiful.

10 Bicknell often puts an apostrophe after the “sthaf possessive pronoun “its”, writing “ its’ ”. ihis an unusual variation on
the common error of putting an apostrophe befoee'sh confusing it with the abbreviation of “it'id have changed Bicknell's
text to “its” when it is a possessive pronoun.

| have not found any reference to a religiouswith a name like this in Dalmatia or modern CraaRlease email
marcus@bicknell.corif you can help.

2 vasto is about half way between Ancona and Briratighe East coast of Italy.

3 The only islands off the cape south of Vasto heelsole Tremiti, 30 kms off the coast. It mustédeen very clear to have
seen them.
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Sunday Dec 8"

A fine morning: much warmer than Bordighera: a mildhoister air. C & D walked
about in part of thequeertown with its low flat oriental-looking houses. Busy
market going on. The little urchins are trying &ktEnglish, and tourists everywhere.
A fine Austrianm” Lloyd boat had come in during the night. Presemtly P&O
“Hydaspe$™ from Venice arrived and later the P&OBallaarat’ for Australia, the
finest ship of all.

The place was very lively. D delighted with all thig ships. After lunch we paid our
hotel bills and went on board: A and B hextellentcabins. C in the™ class was
well off. D the worst on the main deck near theeghand far away from the saloon.
We all walked about again: the old walls and fa¢ grand and there are some
interesting old bits and churches here and thdre.Wind got up towards the evening
but it was full moon and lovely. A big dinner ablock, all english and Americans
about 80 in number and not all yet arrived andalind for Alexandria. How can we
all get in in Egypt? How will Cairo and Luxor arttetNile boats accommodate us all?
And for 2 months the P&O boats have been crowdedilasly and the other
companies have likewise taken large numtiers| promises well for the next days —
but when shall | be able to write again? Oh when?

19

Tuesday Dec 10th

So far so good. Delightful weather. Calm sea. Thast always in sight. First
yesterday morning he snow clad Albanian mountainen Corfu, Cephalonia and
Zanté'. Today we have passed Greece since now off CFae Ballaarat passed us
last night and is now a long way ahead. We hawyesdodown in order not to reach
Alexandria too soon for we cannot enter the diffictarbour until 7 on Thursday
morning. We have about 108 tlass passengers, about 26 2

The Tzar's & son (?¥? with a large suite are on board, charming lookiegple. A
very agreeable Roman is my best friend; he knowssch about Egypt and lands we

4 Austrian Lloyd and Norddeutscher Lloyd were diéfier companies, the former being much older andebitigan the latter
(source Paul Smith, see Annex on Thomas Cook anyl Sorddeutscher Lloyd (sometimes called the Bretriae) had opened
their new Imperial mail line to Australia via Briisilon July 14, 1886, with the steamer "Sélidihe Suez Canal had opened in
1869.

* Hydaspes (built 1872, 2,984 tons) is listed by P&sold in 1898 to F. Gore in Shanghai. The spilihich Bicknell recounts
might have been its last, outbound trip, or the nemer had leased it back to P&O. Thomas Cook Hfrastually travelled
aboard this vessel as part of his pioneering wild in 1872/73 (source Paul Smith, see Annex amnids Cook).

® The Peninsular & Oriental Steam Navigation Comp@#0O Line) was founded in 1836 and connected thindihe
Mediterranean to India 4 years later. The steafeéirciondon every Saturday for India and fortnigtHtir Australia and China.
" Ballaarat was built in 1882, 4,752 tons, sold soipped in 1904. It would have arrived from Lamdia Gibraltar.

8 During the winter of 1889-1890, almost 11,000 istsrvisited Cairo, “of whom 1300 went up the Nilgfunter, F Robert ,
"Tourism and Empire: The Thomas Cook & Son Entesdn the Nile, 1868-1914," Middle Eastern Studiés; (2004), 28—
54). http://dx.doi.org/10.1080/0026320042000265666

% Six dots indicating a missing day on which Bickmes not able to write... as he feared, but whiclldes not explain.

2 The Italian coast would be visible for about thineeirs, then the coasts of Albania and Greece weilsible off to the East.
21 7ante is Zakinthos Island.

22 Grand Duke George was indeed the 3rd son of the Tsis most likely that George's elder brothécHdlas, the future Tsar,
was on the boat also, maybe travelling incognitghia shadow of his younger brother. Note that, wiva at Alexandria,
Bicknell was disinterested in the VIP travellersdaeception committee (see Decembel' h2low). "Nicholas Il (Nikolai
Alexandrovich Romanov) (1868-1918) was the last Brmpof Russia, Grand Duke of Finland, and titldarg of Poland. On 1
March 1881, following the assassination of his dfather, Tsar Alexander II, Nicholas became Tsesemeand his father
became Tsar Alexander Ill. In 1890, Nicholas, alevith his younger brother Grand Duke George, arair tbousin, Prince
George of Greece set out on a world tour, altho@yland Duke George fell ill and was sent home pytthrough the trip.
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look on. Theerry petersseem to find it dull, and have to resort contihw#d cricket,
quoits and other deck games. (freg. girl plays us delightful music, Grieg Raff
&c. Two amateur artists keep drawings sea and BRg. officers of the ship are all
very pleasant; the doctor looks about 15 but is 28.

A AL Le weatottd s
e | e

George died suddenly a few months later, on 9 Au899, at the age of 28. Nicholas visited Egyptid, Singapore and
Bangkok receiving honours as a distinguished giresich. In April 1891, while travelling throughetleity of Otsu, Japan,
Nicholas was the victim of an assassination atteffipé incident cut his trip short, yet he was pnése the ceremonies in
Vladivostok commemorating the beginning of work tbe Trans-Siberian Railway. In 1893, Nicholas th@eeto London on

behalf of his parents to be present at the weddfrigs cousin, George, Duke of York, to Mary of KeQueen Victoria was
struck by the similar appearance of the two cousind the appearances confused some at the wedidahglas Il ruled from 1

November 1894 until his forced abdication on 15 ¢hal917. He and 16 of his family and householdewexecuted by
Bolsheviks in the night of 17 July 1918." (Souréékipedia). Clarence Bicknell died on the same day.
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All the sailors are astonished at the calm weatkerunusual: the last voyage a
fortnight ago was bad enough they say. Squalls@afeequentcomingdown between
these islands . We some high wind and rain for abauhour last night, but then it
calmed down again and we slept very well. | am @alin with a Mr. Stead going to
Australia and am very comfortable. A top besdtems to me very attractivdy only
complaint is the quantity of food: coffee in bed7atA huge English breakfast at 9 and
a big lunch at 1, tea at 4 and awfully long dinae6.30 always ending with curry of
some kind. An old college acquaintance, Mr Kingfdke on board.

There are 3 Endsents,alone, going to dthe Egypt and Syria. Many are only bound
for Cairo. The barometer is going down.

Wed 11" December, 3 pm

Calm and sunny. Cricket matches going on furiously,every few minutes the string
bales, made by the sailors, go into the sea aneé@oenor other is fined 6d. Our ship
will be off Alex. at 4am and at 7 we shall get imtarbour. All today we are in open
sea: the very gulls have deserted us.

Th. 12" Dec

Last night the moon rose of a fiery orange colamtg the sea became like a lake.
There was a great deal of singing on board, but thié exception of a very good but
guite constrainedtenor voice, the Englisaxhibitionwas of the lowest nigger type,
and all the going Britishers soon took to howlimgl dawling in the most rowdy way,
disgusting us and making us feel ashamed of ountcgmen. The the captain ordered
up all the sailors and they stood in a circle anrimain deck and sang but very badly
raucous songs and choruses, the inevitable Sawta Bad Ai Caroli! among them. |
jhad much talk with my charming and cultured Italifiend whose name is Com.
Carlo Restagni, Dollore in Cellere, secretary te thinister for instruction and
Commandato al Ministero degli Affari Estere. It seethat the Italian authorities in
Egypt did not want him back, but there has beenesiimg wrong going on and
Signor Crispf* said “go out at once” — noone expected his appraa he could
pounce down upon them unexpectedly, before thelddude their misdeeds. Signor
Restagni has promised me a letter to one of hegrlgmts in Athens and if he is in
Cairo on our return will be glad to see me.

We went to bed by 11. At 4 am our ship was off Alard had to anchor for the
night®. | was up on Th. Dec ¥2at 6 o'clock, just light, and soon the land became
visible, and presently we ere near thelying flour mills and other buildings and the
palaces and minarets of the East became visibl@bByt 7 we had entered the grand
harbour full of ships and were soon alongside tir@ycand rejoiced in the first sight
of the groups of men in lovely colours of skin aridthing. Oh! How different to
anything seen before and how much more beautiit inything imagined. On the
quay was the Governor of Alexandria with the Russtansul to receive the Grand

% R.A.Kinglake competed for Cambridge in the Oxf@dmbridge Boat Race of 1864, which means he caléd been a
contemporary of Clarence Bicknell (21-22 yearsinld864).

24 Francesco Crispi - Prime Minister of Italy (188891)

% pen, ink and wash sketch by Bicknell alongside) t@ard the Hydaspes 11/12/89”
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Duke and Duchess — but we were chiefly interestedaok’sgalley for which came
on board a magnificent tall Egyptian with a hoshisf porters in scarlet dress. We put
ourselves under their protection. Bade some hurfadwells and with the Miss
Cookites were soon in carriages, about 4 of themdadl omnibuses also crammed en
route for the station. Cobkgets all thru’ the Douane without any examinatimn
trouble, by bribery | suppose, but from the boahmstation all is done for one for 5/-
a head. At the station confusion indescribable finatly we get all luggage registered
and at 9.20 are off"2 class in the English crowded train: but we wem ¢hly 2°
class passengers: we were very glad of this asofotise natives came in from one
station to another and we saw and learnt much 2thearriages were like Swiss ones.
At ¥ to 1 we were at Cairo. The journey was one cootisuwonder and surprise.
The mud villages of Fellahe®hthe groups and sometimes great groves of paks,tre
very tall and looking quite different to our Bortgra ones, i.e. looking at horaed
much more beautiful and healthy. The multitudeedgle everywhere, working in the
fields, going along with strings of camels, or oonkleys, squatting about on the
ground, watering the croger use And everywhere in the flat country, buffaloes,
cows, sheep, donkeys ampiggeries while the air is full of wild birds, rooks and
hawks and quantities of little ones, and some ehthso beautiful. The Delta is
perfectly flat with here and there the mud villagesl occasionally a fine town such
as Santafi. An Egyptian who came in there and sat by me e¢ arfifered us all white
sugar crystals, which we ate, and presently we an@bd cigarettes. The | took my
first lesson in Arabic and asked the name for a,cberse, buffalo, camel, the
numerals, the dates, the pigeons, the oranges &cH& was so pleasant and we all
laughed heartily. The me, and especially the yoongs are so graceful, erect and
dignified and so polite. Cotton fields everywhet# bearly allgathered wheat, broad
beans and lots of crops coming up. Many of thad$iedtill muddy from the Nile
inundation. 2 men stand holding a long flexibleean each end with bucket befow
which they let down into the canals and then swingp into the little conduits
flowing down the fields so nothing more miseralie @oor can be imagined than the
Fellaheen villages, but nothing more picturesquee damels are delightful. Many of
the women in the country, and there at work arecogtredbut in the stations and
towns they are all so, dressed in black and dask,bkith a queer brass thing down
the forehead to hold up the little black piece #pe which covers up the rest of the
face. They are extremely handsome and so are the te boys beautiful. We see
Nubians, black Sudanese, Arabs, Egyptians, GreBliks and who knows what
beside. At Cairo, before reaching which we sawgyramids in the distance and the
long lines of the reddish yellow hills of the ddsere left the Hotel Royal@ncontres
and were soon at a delicious lunch with dates, m@smand large mandarin oranges a
cup of café turc to finish up with. Then we all wanto the town, down wonderful
streets and into strange dark bazaars with cagpetiched across high up between the
houses almost touching the sky. What a crowd of passengers, donkeys, carts and
carriages, an occasional camel, water carrmrs|sof sorry descriptionpundlesof
sugar cane, crates of pomegranates, queer nutgegiethbles and eatables. Mud on
dust in the narrow uneven streets. Every imaginableur of costume among the

% If “Cook” could get them through customs with swtse, it is likely that the traveller was John €00k, the only son of
Thomas Cook and the managing director of Thomak@oBon, travel company, at that time. See endnote.

" Fellah (plural Fellaheen or Fellahin) is a peastnimer or agricultural laborer in the Middle East North Africa. The word
derives from the Arabic word for ploughman or till& fellahin could be seen wearing a simple cottulve called galabieh. The
word Galabieh originated around 1715-25 and detfirad the Egyptian Arabic word galigtah.(Wikipedia)

2 pen and ink sketch of the town by Bicknell alodgsi

2 pen and ink sketch by Bicknell alongside
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men. Rough looking street arabs, tall polishedategld Egyptians. The scene like a
kaleidoscope and adin ever changing picture of form an colour. Thenhbeases, the
latticed windows, the minarets and doors of theques, the queer stalls with cross
legged vendors, the piles of carpets, the blacktgards but lit up bylacupsand
coloured stuffs. In some parts there are littlelstand white flags across the streets
and thousands as there is a festival going orhdrbtoad streets every now and then
comes a S... i.e. a beautiful abdunceyfellow with short white linen trousers and
bare legs, aicely goldembroidered jacket and a red fez holding up a Ktk and
crying out, and he rushes down the street calbrngebple to get out of the way before
his master's carriage. Some grandees appear to RBaweé these elegant and
picturesque servants. We walked till we could watkmore and then we went home,
dined out and in the evenistjckedout to buy photos. We all 4 feel the effects & th
sea so much. The earth seems tadieng as in an earthquake. We saw Shepherd’s
celebrated hotd], but are so thankful we are not there as it seeht&nglish and is so
grand and so expensive. There is no wine undea B6ttle and pension withothat
and extrass 16/- or 17/3' a day! Ours is only 10/- and wine at 2/6 or 4/amenough.
On the table are the earthenware bottles of fite¥de water, very cool: but you
shouldup andsee the Nile before you drink it, as it is alleomuddy yellow colour,
with refuse and vegetable matter floating dowanitl such mud in its banks.

Friday Dec 13

We really began athorough sight seeing. At 9 with a dragorifame all started on
donkeys, such strong good little donkeys! But nmseé off galloping | couldn’t stop
him, my stirrup broke and | thought every momemntould be pitched over his head
or tumble off, but | clung on like grim death anaghsved! We all 5 rode about the
citadel, but there was a wind and sort of sand deskrt storm and we could hardly
see anything. We visited the splendid new mosqueMohamed AIf? with its
multitudinous hanging lamps and gorgeous carpets:mmost beautiful in the great
courtyard and fountains of oriental alabaster. Tilen at the entrance put large
slippers over our boots and then keeping our hatsim we went. After that,
remounting the donkeys we went to the gloriousmtisque of Sultan Hass4with

its wrought brass doors and lovely fountains. Thenvarious bazaars where we
bought slippers, rosaries, scents etc. It is immedos donkey riding in Cairo: the
beasts are so well-behaved and obedient, and iecaimpression and throng of the
narrowest streets among people, carts, horses amel€ one has absolutely no
difficulties: they are beautifully kept and havevéty embroidered and most
comfortable saddles. We paid 2/- a piece for theleimorning. Our dragoman was a
splendid fellow, very pleasant and has the reputatit the hotel for honesty and
experience, and he remembers well my brétheho made the pilgrimage to Mecca

%0 Shepheard's Hotel was the leading hotel in Caitbane of the most celebrated hotels in the waddhfthe middle of the 19th
century until it was burned down in 1952. A modbkatel called the Shepheard Hotel was built neant}957. (Wikipedia)

3L£1 or 20/- is worth £90-£110 in 2014 using thaitedrice index inflation but £430-£637 using age earning or
per capita GDP. Using £500 as today’s value oh£h gives that bottle of wine at index gives thileéaf wine at £150 and the
room rate £425 a night.

%2 A dragomanwas an interpreter, translator, and official gusééween Turkish, Arabic, and Persian-speaking tri@snand
polities of the Middle East and European embass@ssulates, vice-consulates and trading postbagomanhad to have a
knowledge of Arabic, Persian, Turkish, and Europaaguages. (Wikipedia)

%3 The great Mosque of Muhammad Ali Pasha or Alabag@sque is a mosque situated in the Citadel ofcCiai Egypt and
commissioned by Muhammad Ali Pasha between 1830.848. (Wikipedia)

34 The Mosque-Madrassa of Sultan Hassan is a makkivduk era mosque and madrassa located near thdeCin Cairo. Its
construction began 757 AH/1356 CE with work endimge years later "without even a single day afndks". (Wikipedia)

% Herman Bicknell, Elhanan’s 3rd child, (1830-18741),FRAS, British surgeon, orientalist, and linguiecame a distinguished
oriental scholar and traveller. He was the firsglishman to make the pilgrimage to Mecca totallgisguised. He was a
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about 20 years ago. After lunch we took a carriagd drove first to see the
performance of the “howling dervishé&and then we went to Old Cairo, a very
picturesque and interesting town. Then we saw ticeeat mosque of Amafwith an
immense court and a solitary pafrof great height near the fountain. Then we saw
the Coptic villagé® and church, very dirty and darkwatchedEnglish and French
and some of the young Copts who were there, andlsawhildren at school learning
Arabic and French. We saw the people making atssafrclay watebottlesof pretty
shapes: Beggars abounds everywhere and the Cepsdnaost worse than the others.
We crossed the Nile in a ferry and visited the Miéter on the island of Rhotfand
ate delicious oranges in the garden: but the wiad furious and the air filled with a
blinding dust, so that we saw little else but threag) broad Nile, ¥2 mile across |
should think, withnumberlesgicturesque boats on the shore, and the foregialof
trees towards the desert, just visible in the thmakt. The dust in the road is awful,
and though there are Lebluek and Sycamore trees;Gagia’s and others on is
very little sheltered. We passed enormous rubbesps mountain high everywhere
and then returned into the most wonderful; streétdd houses and mosques without
end. Then Giacomo and ds it rained and now darkwhich it does very suddenly,
wentfor a 1% hours!Stroll in the streets, where the lamps were being lightdrbnt

of the crowded shops and weeredinto the barbers and arahfféesand all sorts of
strange places. After dinner we bought photos. Socel mats, stuffed lizards, Nile
electric fish, fly flaps etc. The streets are alsv@iyll of life and colour; figures lie or
sit on the pavements or huddled up under doorwaifd: looking arabs in “white”
black sundancersmany of them once slaves are everywhere, young mea
gorgeous array of embroidery pass by every monsrd,one is never weary. The
photos are anodelof cheapness, 4v2 francs per dozen.

Saturday 14 Dec.

Off in a carriage at 8.20 with a horrible wind addst to Heliopoli§*: nothing
remains but one granite obelisk, of the once fafiggof the Sun God, whence came
the priests of Onbut verybeautiful it is standing up alone in the middfehe fields,
near the village of Matareeyeh: we made out mucthefinscription by the help of

passionate mountaineer who made more than onetagcéesuvius during an eruption, and survived rgosis accident on the
Matterhorn, later to make one of the early ascehtisat mountain. “All the European travelers whada the Pilgrimage to
Mecca, from De Varthema to Hurgronje, had dressethtive costume and concealed their original natity. The first
European to enter the Holy City without disguismmself in any way was an English Muslim named HamrBicknell.
Unfortunately, although Bicknell must have had santeguing encounters, dressed as he was in trews®l boiled shirt, until
he put off his English identity with the assumptifrthe Ihram, he has left no account of his Haiit he is important in any
survey of Western visitors to Mecca, for he marksraing point in the relations of the West witke tworld of Islam. He is
representative of the increasing number of Europ@dro embraced Islam in the latter half of the X@thtury—and embraced it
sincerely.” (from The Lure Of Mecca by Paul Lundewsaudiaramcoworld.com )

% ¢fthe image in the lllustrated London News dated 18®lish People Cairo Visiting Howling Dervishesostjue
Mohammed Ali”

5" The Mosque of Amr ibn al-As, also called the Masg Amr, was originally built in 641-642 AD, asthenter of the newly
founded capital of Egypt, Fustat (now Cairo) (Wikipa).

% pen and ink drawing alongside

39 Coptic Cairo is a part of Old Cairo which encongeesthe Babylon Fortress, the Coptic Museum, thegidg Church, the
Greek Church of St. George and many other Copticattes and historical sites. (Wikipedia).

40 Rhoda Island or Rawdah Island, is an island latatethe Nile in central Cairo. The El-Manial Disty and the Al-Manyal
Palace Museum and gardens, are located on theliglae island has one of the oldest Islamic bugdim Egypt, the Nilometer
on its southern tip. (Wikipedia)

“1n Greek mythologyGaia was the primordial Earth-Goddess from whom a#l iprang. A Gagia or Gaia tree is not
specifically referenced in sources.

“2 Heliopolis was one of the oldest cities of anciggypt, the capital of the 13th Lower Egyptian noithés now found at the
north-east edge of Cairo. The ancient Egyptianasriter Junu, named "On" in the Hebrew bible, veasmed Heliopolis by the
Greeks in recognition of the fact that the sun BadHelios in Greek) presided there. Junu is maatian the Pyramid Text as
the "House of Ra" (Wikipedia).
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the guidebook and at any rate if | learn nothingerlet me remember that the builder
of it was Rah Neperska of the"™LPynasty date about 2433 BC or 3000 BC and his
royal name is Osirtaseri' and the 2 cartouches of these are... and ...

We did not care to go and see tggins here, but instead visited the Ostrich Farm by
a quarter of an hour’s donkey ride over the de3ére. first thing my donkey did was
to tumble down so of course | was pitched overleigdd — so | said bad donktythe
boy and jumped up on another. It was very mtemgsﬂ'here were 500 birds some 6
years old, some 5, some3 4 and some
just born. In some of the pairs the male
birds were sitting on the eggs in the sand,
and we frightened them up. At least the
keep did tho’ he was afraid to go very
near as the beast looked very savage and
opened its mouth wide at him. And it =
was a beautiful sight to see the bir
spread out his great black wings and
settle down again over his large pile of
eggs and one little one just out of the
shell. Their hens lay eggs in the laying™ S '
season every other day, and when there are abaytttiey sit on them and as far as |
understand, but many must be hatched artificidllye farm belongs to a French
company, and pays well. We drove home to lunch2#3@, but at 1.30 our dear
donkeys were ready, the strong one of yesterdagntgrand off we rode through the
town and out the other side and then throogiads of tombs till we reached the
open desert and saw before us the strange ang Isigalf® the ‘tombs of the Khalifs’
with mosques and their minarets and cupolas atedadbout over the yellow sand.
The beauty of this sight fairly took away our bheatve wanted to stop and sketch
every moment. We first entered the tomb of SultankBok (died 1398) falling into
series: then that of Railbec and several othergshlwhtannot attempt to denote. Then
we rode about the desert among hieaclesof architectural beauty and dismounted
and sketched and finally climbed up to the tophaf tubbish hills where are the old
windmills, from whence one gazes over the wholg ait one’s feet with countless
minarets, the broad Nile, the pyramids and thertiéssyond and on the other side the
desert again with all the tombs and the red antbwetliffs of the Mojattam hills.
These palisades and lines of the desert and tlegtdeks are indescribably lovely: all
pale yellow and pink. | have never seen anything@gching this scene. Below us in
the town was a fair with roundabouts, acrobats &ags andcarpets and music and
a tremendous crowd of people. We rode back in tlek @dmong the excited people
and the lighted streets, a strange sight indeedryewnour it seemed more
extraordinary.

Sunday Dec 15

The morning was so fine that we decided to startife pyramids. SO with plenty of
luncheon including a bottle of good Egyptian wih@,oranges for 1 piasffe of great
weight and delicious flavour, we started in a eaye at 8.20, a long and cold drive,

3 Image right, “One of the Tombs of the Caliphs,r6a¢.1849 by Clarence Bicknell's brother-in-lawBeé Roberts R.A.
44 Although the Piastre was replaced by the pourkB84, it continued to be used as the word for @ @ea penny i.e. 100
piastres to the £.
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the air clear but the wind from the north blowingréely. Part of the road runs along
of the Nile where boats were discharging load @fastand cane, and many camels
were being loaded. There was a large concourseaple near the village of Gizeh
(Giza, Ed), Sunday being the market day or fair there. Thkeeroad runs straight
under an avenue of LebB&krees at the foot of the pyramid plateau, and wimol to

a small house close to the great pyramid. Therevere at once beset by the Arabs
(Bedouins ) who have the right to conduct visitapsto the top of the great pyramid,
and whose services you are bound to accept. Aff@gd each has to be paid to the
sheik and ‘backshish’ to the men, and then nobedyontent. We at once began the
scramble, so often before discuted, for the whalgng of polished stone except a
few at the very base having been long ago pullegindfmr building the 4 surfaces,
now consist of great blocks of nummulffiimestone from 1-4 feet high, arranged in
steps.

Of course it would be easy enough to go up quiethd | cannot conceive anyone
being giddy on such broad steps, but the arab® s®mth one’s hands, and a third
pretends to push behind, and so they drag one diharly allow one time to rest.
We however insisted on stopping several times. dlimb did not seem to me very
long and soon we were on the flat platform, 30 feeter than the tomb was when
completed. We stayed there a long time, but we weeatly worried by the men
wanting us to buy things, talking incessantly abibeir ‘backshish’ &c. A boy came
up too with a water bottle andager forto wash your mouth out &c. &c. Going down
jumping from one stonerusoeto another isscary enough. | worriedmy manby
stopping to collect nummulites: arrived at the ante to the interior, we decided to
see that too, but at the bottom of the downwardgges A. & D. declined to go on so
B. and C. with 2 men each holding candles wentlonea At the beginning of the
grand gallery there is i@ds piece and the whole ascent is very slippery, aditthe
steps cut in the polished stone floors are so tslighhe Kings’ Chamber with its
solitary red granite sarcophagus we lighted magnesiire and remained a little
while and then returned easily but very hot andydi&/e then paid the sheik 4/- each
and 4/- backshish for the men — and finally the méio said he was the sheik but
turned out to be the"2fiddle wanted something also. We had a tiptop fuimcthe
shade on the steps of the house, and then setrathfexcursion in the neighbourhood,
for all round the 3 larger pyramids arsultitudinoussmall pyramids and their tombs.
The Sphinx was at first disappointing but gradualhe recognised its colossal size
and its strange beauty, which by degrees fascirates- and there it has been, this
great stone creature half beast half human loo&iricat the sunrise for who shall say
how many thousand years. Close by is a temple aSiva red granite & alabaster
floor. We sat a long time and sketched a little] #ren walked about thd2Pyramid

5 Albizia lebbeck is a species of Albizia, nativeitdomalaya, New Guinea and Northern Australia\aitiely cultivated and
naturalised in other tropical and subtropical ragicEnglish names for it include lebbeck, lebbek tflea tree, frywood, koko
and woman's tongues tree. The latter name is aopldlye sound the seeds make as they rattle itredeods. Being one of the
most widespread and common species of Albizia wadd, it is often simply called "siris" though ttmame may refer to any
locally common member of the genus. It is a treevirg to a height of 18—-30 m tall with a trunk 58 to 1 m in diameter. The
leaves are bipinnate, 7.5-15 cm long, with on®tw pairs of pinnae, each pinna with 6-18 leaffete flowers are white, with
numerous 2.5-3.8 cm long stamens, and very fragfaetfruit is a pod 15-30 cm long and 2.5-5.0 eoab, containing six to
twelve seeds.

46 A nummulite is a large lenticular fossil, charaizted by its numerous coils, subdivided by septa ahambers. They are the
shells of the fossil and present-day marine pranZzdummulites, a type of foraminiferan. Nummulitesnmonly vary in
diameter from 1.3 cm (0.5 inches) to 5 cm (2 in}la@sl are common in Eocene to Miocene marine rqeksicularly around
southwest Asia and the Mediterranean (e.g. Eoderestones from Egypt). Fossils up to 6 inches waidefound in the Middle
Eocene rocks of Turkey.2 They are valuable as ifidesils. The ancient Egyptians used nummulite stasicoins and the
pyramids were constructed using limestone thatatoetl nummulites. It is not surprising then that tiame "Nummulites" is a
diminutive form of the Latin nummulus meaning 1éttoin", a reference to their shape.
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of Capluen then Isteckedwith a pleasant and intelligent Arab up one of ¢jneat
ruined causeways and crawled into sevgraliled tombs, with the cartouche of
Khufu on them, and saw the well wherein in whichk skmmarywas deposited and
many inscripteries A Helix was abundant out on the sand and oneediitle plant
here and there, now in seed. We saw before ledhimgwvo untouchedasingstones
of the pyramid in situ, wonderful in the masonry. Theyeknhow to build in those
days. We were home by dark.

Monday 18" December 1889

In the morning we went }
to the great tomb area
below the citadel toward
the west, and the so-
called Tombs of the
Mamelooks (photo, right,
taken in 1890) and the s beis
new one of the reigning =
family and rode through
many bazaars and queef®
streets. In the afternoon
we tried a little sketching
among the Courts of the
Khalifs and watched the
sun setting behind the
Sphinx and pyramids -
from the top of the &=
rubbish heaps. Very interestinge thereenormous rubbish heaps full of fragments of
old pottery of the most brilliant colours and qualesigns.

7 TR MAMELOOKS, CAVRO, BOVIF. <3

Tuesday 1% December 1889

A. went off sketching in the streets, sitting icariage to do so. B. C. and D. armed
with a permission card walked with Selim the dragano the Mosque of El-Azhar,
the University. Shoes were put over our boots aslusnd then we walked into the
magnificent open Court crowded wityh groups of stud, boys, men and children,
some learning, some praying, somgating and chattering. It seems that the poor
people from the country get their education grars] 4 loaves a day, roufidbby
bread like enormous muffins. They seems to hawalyrgood wash in the great tank
in an adjacent court before coming in. Beyond tbaricin the immense mosque,
which also was full of groups of students, it wasynecessary to see some children
saying their lessons to the old teachers. Many weitng with ink on zinc or steel
plates, larger than school slates — such an exiireoy scene | never witnessed. They
said there were 7000 students, many of them se@noed! years old but we cannot
judge the age of these people. Selim declaresateall poor people and only learn
to read, write and recite the Koran, but the gldek says different. Anyhow it is the
most picturesque and extraordinary spectacle cealbls, these crowds in the huge
forecourt sitting or lying on the stones under gineat minarets and a deep blue sky.
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They all seem to look very contemptuously on usaxdi’: certainly there does not
seem any chance of the Xtians converting them.rAftat we walked about through
the dark narrow alleys of the gold- and silver-$isiitbazaar, and then went to the
Jews’ quarters and their ugly and very dirty symago The sort oark heneywith
curtains inside and out was opened for us wheres va#irthe books of the O.T.,
parchment rolls in gorgeous cylindrical case or dsoXhese people were very
rapacious— men, women and children rushed after for momelypersecuted us more
than anyone has got. All day long we say iniskeiskee, rua, to the beggaedready
the reiterated cry “backshish” rings in our eargt Be arab and Egyptian children are
charming. There are beggars covered with soresbénd, in such rags, awful to
behold, who will walk a mile after one to get a pgnbut shezonieone is not
troubled: they are all terribly afraid of the dragan, and on the whole seem to me to
be better behaved than the Italian children. Baswdaich the grown-up people never
stare, or are rude, and they take us all quiteetly. What astonishes one their
apparent indifference to selling: they don’t seencdre at all. They look as if it is a
sort offarcourt to isle:and that | like. | always imagine that “if God {¥iis their idea
or like that “all comes to him who waits” so they are im Iurry. | tried to by a
complete dress today but when we had concludegribe, as | could put it on to try
the size, in the street, we asked the man to britggthe hotel. First he said no then
he said yes and finally never came. The crowd areirxcreasing in that part of the
city where the fair is. We passed the mosque inoborf whose founder, some
counsel or other of Mohammed, the feast is heldt we were not allowed to go in.
Some women tho’ were going in. Selim says they goalyn on festas when the tomb
is open to see the tomb, but otherwise they damtogservice and do not pray or do
any devotions in the mosque — the men do it aitheedo the women learn the Koran.
The great strength of their religion seems to la¢ &l the meff do so much — and the
great charm the cleanliness of their churchessithelicity of their rites and doctrines.
The Copts, the Catholicks and the Jews have dhtyahes. In the mosques one
seems to fedheir creed “the God and Mahomed his Prophet”.

After luncheon we had our dear donkey again anahtspee afternoon sketching
among the Tombs of the Khalifs; nothing surpaskasdpot, with the glowing sunset
tints on minarets and halls and water and the gregile shadows coming stealing
across the sand. And then we return to crowdedighted streets where vendors of
sweets are sitting high up in their booths surreahtly sugar figures (of the saint
whose face is going on perhaps!?) and people dliegcaut their wares and strange
foods are being made and arabs are sitting smakmaigcard playing in their dark
dirty caffés, and all is light and colour and ligut in the evening, the last night of the
fair, it was still more marvellous. Great glassmdaiers, holding candles, were alight
down the streets and in the bazaars. Flags bemgsathe road, carpets stretched over,
awnings hanging of every kind. In the Turkish bazshere are all the embroidered
stuffs and carpets the shops wkeavywith them, and we were invited here and there
to eat “lumps of oclyll” todecidecognac or tea or coffee. We went into one grand
carpet warehouse, a huge sort of courtyard by Hday,by night roofed in with
hangings, every scrap of floor and wall coverechwitost exquisite things. The little
mecca tables covered with embroidered cloths pdtant of the divans ranged all

7 Bicknell uses the letter X as an abbreviation bfi€, so this word simply means Christians. Thisiimilarly used by Aldous
Huxley in a letter of 1915.

48 Can Bicknell really be saying that the churchesceaner because the men do it all? He is ceytainling that churches other
than the “Arab Egyptian” ones are dirty.
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round and we were invited to sit down and a serbantight us glass tumblers (and
saucers) with very good pale tea. Lots of peoplallohations come in, and several
English, and when we wanted to go the host saidldtegood and cheap carpets to
sell; such aow, such a crowd, but all so well behaved and norelsor fighting and
not a soldier or policeman to be seen. Then evew and then came a procession of
men some of them carrying he bell shaped lanternsuslin holding a candle inside,
and others playinggly music with a sort of flageolet. There were dergslgoing to
the mosque, Selim said, we walked about till weentboroughly tired and then took a
carriage and drove home.

How enjoyable this life is: a succession of marwkly after day. The Khedit® they
say, went to the mosque at 1 a.m. and the faiirmaed all night: but there are next to
no drinking places here and one never saw anybeidxicated or fighting in the
streets, which is indeed a wonder considering Henstreets are packed. The crowds
in there always look contented and careless, agylwalk along with a sort cfang
grace and dignity: the only people who behave badéythe Dragoman who thrust
them aside to let uschespeople go by: and one day | saw two horrid Engbiicers

on horseback in a passion and using their whipgs 3é&ems to me just the place for
the English soldiers to give themselves air andtdkeir imagined superiority.

Wed. 18" Dec.

Off by carriage at 7.30 to Boulak station — by botrat 8.30 to Becharein: which amid
the howling of donkey boys and donkey masters Sehwse our 5 beasts, and we
started off by the picturesque village emboweregaim trees with large pools of
water close by. But there are no smells in thisglhangof any even in Cairo. We
rode along among forests and the ruined heapsoxrsrMemphis, till in an hour and
a half we reached the edge of the very sandy deséwtre begins the ancient
necropolis of the once greatest city of Egypt. Rits open everywhere, the whole
ground is in mounds of broken plaster and stonengntie sand drifts: and yet in the
12th century all kinds of remains were to be saghecity of tombs, but all has been
repeatedly pillaged. We soon reached Mariette Bhgisse where he spent 4 years
excavating’, and then visited the Israpensus, a long corndtr passages cut in the
rock with side chambers containing enormous graateophagi wherein were buried
the regal and sacred Apésthe bulls of the Temple. By the aid of magnesiuire

49 The termK hedive is a title largely equivalent to the English weideroy.

% Frangois Auguste Ferdinand Mariette (1821 — 18@&49 a French scholar, archaeologist and Egypta|amisl founder of the
Egyptian Department of Antiquities (later Supremai@cil of Antiquities). Entrusted with a Frenchvgonment mission for the
purpose of seeking and purchasing the best Cdpyitac, Arabic and Ethiopic manuscripts for the waucollection so that it
retained its then-supremacy over other nationdecibns, he set out for Egypt in 1850. Afterlditsuccess in acquiring
manuscripts due to inexperience, to avoid an erabsing return empty-handed to France and wastirad might be his only
trip to Egypt, he visited temples and befriendeBealouin tribe, who led him to Sagqgara (one seatibMemphis). The site
initially looked "a spectacle of desolation...[amdpunds of sand" (his words), but on noticing ophirsx from the reputed
avenue of sphinxes, that led to the ruins of thrapim at Saqgara near the step-pyramid, witheiésl fabove the sands, he
gathered 30 workmen. Thus, in 1851, he made habrated discovery of this avenue and eventuallysthi#erranean tomb-
temple complex of catacombs with their spectacetacophagi of the Apis bulls. Breaking through thbble at the tomb
entrance on November 12, he entered the compladinfi thousands of statues, bronze tablets and ttesures, but only one
intact sarcophagus. He also found the virtuallgéhttomb of Prince Khaemweset, Ramesses IlI's soouskd of theft and
destruction by rival diggers and by the Egyptiatharities, Mariette began to rebury his finds ie thesert to keep them from
these competitors. Instead of manuscripts, offierahch funds were now advanced for the prosecufitris researches, and he
remained in Egypt for four years, excavating, distmg — and despatching archaeological treasuréiset Louvre, following
the accepted Eurocentric convention. However, tieadh government and the Louvre set up an arrangeimelivide the finds
50:50, so that upon his return to Paris 230 cnatyd to the Louvre (and he was raised to an assistaservator), but an equal
amount remained in Egypt.

* Referred to today as Apis.
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we saw it all very well. The to a grand tombG@éitr?, a courtier and chamberlain of
very early date, the wall covered with paintingsose by is the step-pyramid of
Sakkara, of great bricks crumbling away, to theimdéne Pyramids of Abusir not far
off, and then those of Glugeh - to the south themids of Dahour and westward
an endless expanses of the great Salsighvery flat. We entered also the
interesting pyramid of King Oone¥awith hieroglyphics and containing an empty
sarcophagus. Coming back to Meliahene we saw ssalldkamases and stayed to
sketch by the lake, a lovely spot. Everywhere sgves of palms, compared to
which ones in Bordighera are indeed miserable #hing

We lost the 4pm return train and had to wait tkp6, but it was pleasant by the Nile
watching the feluccd3sailing down and all the confusion of the boatingaff to
cross to Helouafi, laden with people and donkeys, and the camelh@mank, and
great stacks of of the large Egyptian waterpotsclwkthe women poise so gracefully
on their heads. We were home by 7.30 after a déliigthay, full of surprises, as usual.

Thursday 19 Dec.

Shopping, wandering around in the town and sketchm the morning. In the
afternoon donkeys up to the citadel and then omhé ruined mosque on Gebel
Mukattan?’, from whence a magnificent panorama. Then we aefszkand went to
the mosque built at the foot of these same clifid bde around among the tombs of
the Mamelooks coming home in the dark and beinglyean over by carriages and
nearly running over numberless children: and wiasy difficult not to do so, seeing
the little smiles toddle about in the sandy roas] cannot hear anything coming,
unless the donkey boy shouts out o-ur, reglag -énake care, and other sentences.
And then there are so many people lying and sittimghe ground. At night there are
menrolled up in some sort of covering lying aslespd inthe porticos. But | should
think in these mild evenings, thiéis infinitely better than the crowddtbusesn the
small streets. Selim brought his pretty little gnfl 7 to see us today, gorgeously
arranged in crimson with a long net veil, artifldi@wers in the hair and many bead
necklaces as all the children have. He has hadil®&en by 2 wives and lost 17. Bt
Selim is more alarmed to go out of doors excepteooc twice a year and then
accompanied by some old woman to visit a tomb imoaque where a festa is going
on. He does all the shopping. She only works amtksoHe does not even talk to her,
he says, about his affairs; that is not her busindse women do not go to the
mosques, or pray like the men. Selim calls evengland everybody “he” — speaking

52 Could by the funerary monument today caltdr el-Mudir.

%3 Referred to today as Dahshur.

% Probably the Pyramid complex of Kitinas

% A felucca is a traditional wooden sailing boatdiseprotected waters of the Red Sea and easteditéfianean including
Malta, and particularly along the Nile in Egypt,dan, and also in Iraq. Its rig consists of oneaar fateen sails. They are
usually able to board ten passengers and the aesists of two or three people. Despite being nud®lete by motorboats
and ferries, feluccas are still in active use ageans of transport in Nile-adjacent cities like Asvor Luxor. They are especially
popular among tourists who can enjoy a quietercaftier mood than motorboats have to offer.

*® Helwan, also spelled Hilwan or Hulwan or Holwamaicity of Greater Cairo, on the bank of the Nifeposite the ruins of
Memphis. Bicknell spells it Helouan, but it is hmtown whether this was the spelling of the timéisrphonetic interpretation.
57 Fifty Years Ago mountain, which is known by thememof Gebel el-Mukattam ; there were no buildirgre except the
fortress, now called Kasr esh-Shema and el-Moallakere the Roman governor, who presided in Egypthe part of the
Caesars, used to reside when he came from Alexaradril he was accustomed to remain here as ldmg pleased, and then to
return to the seat of government, which was thelrpglace at Alexandria. This fortress overlookeeiNile, and the boats came
close up to its western gate, which was calleda#-Bl-Gedld, or the New Gate.
http://www.forgottenbooks.com/readbook_text/CainftyFYears Ago_1000120368/19
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of his wife he says “he always stop at home: heldvbe ashamed to be seen in the
street.”

Friday 20" Dec.

Sketching and shopping in the morning. Donkey$igotombs in the afternoon. Wind
and clouds in the morning. Rain in the afternoonwretched cold day but just at
sunset the sun blazed out and the minarets anditdael turned crimson. We rode
home as usual through byways and all sorts of qolaees — and for wanderthere
were some nasty smells; for it must be acknowledgatl Cairo is beautifully clean
and sweet compared to most of the cities of Sontkerrope. There are no heaps of
rotting vegetables, egg shells and xxx, no filteyners. The people don’t spit. Their
behaviour is very respectable. Beggars too areeeliegly scarce. People do not stare
and are not half as troublesome when one is skejchs in ltaly. They seem very
agreeable but at the same time one cannot helpdettlat these Muslims hate the
Christians and today | have been told that theyiqudarly dislike to see a woman in
the University Mosque. An Englishman who knows Acalvent with a lady friend
but said he heard such insulting remarks, thathbelld not take ladies again and this
accounts somewhat for the very disagreeable betavad the Sheik who
accompanied us the other day. They never look gteand do not say anything like
thank you when you tip them on coming out of thesquees, bufust look at the
money contemptuously with a sort of growl, and stimes a complaint that it is not
enough. Today we visited 2 mosques, that of Siaoon and that of Ghoree, but
the exteriors are much more beautiful than theion®®, and there is not much to see
in them, as there are no pictures or sculptures aian®® churches, and the wood
carving is all of the same kind and the tomb of fbander is not particularly
interesting.

Sat. 2% Dec.

Wandering about the town sketching in the mornadmire | BoulaR® and the other
side of the Nile, followed by shopping in the basa#® day of cold & wind & dust,
very disagreeable, as bad as the worst days ofiddw. It is very difficult to
arrange our excursions e.g. the Petrified forestha Carmemenwant 10/- for half a
day; we shall have to go on donkeys after all. Jjoda& B abouttheir Egyptian
women’s dresses which are being made by Selim's.wigave 28/- for a ready-made

%8 Bicknell's uncle David Roberts R.A. (ClarencekBiell's sister married Roberts’ son) probably disad. His "Interior of the
Mosque of the Sultan El Ghoree" of August 1st, 18&picts the emptiness and expanse of the mosgtexier as a landscape
of great beauty. The only decorations are hanggigd so Roberts enlivens the image with groupsaf talking with each
other. Roberts was the first independent, profesdiBritish artist to travel so extensively in tNear East. His tour in 1838-9
produced 272 sketches, a panorama of Cairo anel filfesketchbooks, enough material to “serve nrete rest of my life”
(Roberts, eastern journal, 28 Jan 1839). Over ¢éeédecade he made “a series of entire new draivfog¢he large coloured
lithographs executed by Louis Haghe for The Holpd,aSyria, [dumea, Arabia, Egypt & Nubia, which veaigjinally published
by subscription, 1842-9. No publication before tiésl presented so comprehensive a series of vitlie monuments,
landscape, and people of the Near East. “Roberdlg Hand was one of the most important and elaleovenhtures of nineteenth-
century publishing, and it was the apotheosis efitited lithograph” (Abbey, Travel). These lithaghs were originally
published in twenty parts, most parts containiixgptates, the price for each part with colouredgddthe most expensive state)
being 3 guineas. Sketches in Egypt and Nubia, fovawings made on the Spot. 1846-9. Bicknell dogswention Roberts
here; the paintings of Egypt were published wheskBell was a little boy, but he must nonethelesghaown about his uncle's
work.

% Bicknell uses Xtain for Christian throughout.

% Bulaqg (also spelledoulag andBulak) is a district of Cairo, Egypt. It neighbouP®wntown Cairg Azbakeya and theRiver
Nile. There are claims that the name Boulag comes fnenfrrench '‘Beau Lac', which literally means 'Bifalutake', however,
the name is much older than the period of Frenfthence starting in the late 18th century. Claremses various spellings
himself, for example, a day later, ‘Boulac’.
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suit in the Turkish bazaar, but, as | expectethas much too small, and if | cannot
exchange it, it is no good to me. The shops ateofubeautiful stuffs from Syria and
Turkey: the Arab silver work is very pretty: Egyanti curiosities abound, ancient or
modern — the beads are a feature of the sheetse &aumber of people selling odd
sweetmeats, nuts, rosaries &c. Today we bought soogh brass seals upon which
our names were to be engraved in Arabic charadtessigh whether they will be at
all accurately written or not | cannot say; but than listened as we sagdch of our
names in turn, and write something down. Accordimghe Arabic alphabet in the
guide book mine ought to be made of these conssnant

PRV BRI

Fet { &

Transcription task taken over by Valerie Lestenirthis point. MB
Sun. 22nd Dec. (CB has written January, in error).

We shall see when they are done.

The day looked threatening, but B.C. & D said thuld risk it, and at 8.15 started
on donkeys for the petrified forest, which is dtérom the town a walk about 5
miles across the desert east of the tombs of ttadifiKkh[we are a ?7?] felt a few drops
before we had gone far, and when we were half Were was some [rebellious??]
talk of turning back, but C. insisted, and on wentv&very here and there were plants,
all quite new to me, and 7 of them were in bloom.

The desert here is very curious: there are lovs lafl dark red rock, & loose stone
looking like burnt brick or cinders. It is not pdsle to tell how far off anynite$* are

in the desert as one sees no living creature excsyay bird and all is much the same
colour: thehitesone settles in one’s mind to be close turn oubfa& vice versa —

In about 2 hours we began to see the silicised wyiog) about looking just like
pieces of ordinary wood but in another % of an hwarsaw long trunks 30-40 feet
long lying about half-buried in sand.

We then turned back & the rain began in earnestofse there was no shelter so we
had to go on: but my donkey was very troublesome.wduldn't go on; he had a
stupid boy too — and the beast kept stumbling &iddomo — crossed dtit D did

the same and we walked, picking up stones & plérttsee same Helix which | saw at
the pyramids, for about 3 miles, but mounted agdien we reached the deeper sand
& just near the tombs. On entering the
city gates, we found a miserable sig$i
— thick black sticky mud, very@
slippery — the donkeys could hard
go on. Selim & B had gone out o
sight long, long ago on the desert, a
C & D with the slipping donkeys &
the stupid boy hardly able to plough
his own way through the mud, and the
laughter of the people in their shopg
and caffés, had a bad time of it. Trul

CAIRO - Sheapheard’s Hatel

61 “Hites” could be a local spelling of “heights”, as in lage name referring to a bluff or higher ground.@esent day Egyptian
real estate adverts, both Heights and Hites ar insgames of up-market residential estates.

62 This is the only place in the diary where Clarelueers his guard and identifies one of his paiiy.is therefore Giacomo
Pollini, father of Luigi Pollini, both, in theiritie, servants and colleagues of his.
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the city streets are deplorable in such weatheritlwas ridiculous to see the folk all
slipping about with their feet covered with mud, tbeir slippers useless in such
weather, stuck in the mire. We did not reach thelhdl nearly one o’clock and had
to change everything, but were well contented teehrmade the excursion and seen
Cairo and the desert in all weathers — and trubhsa large city reduced to such a
condition just by the fall of 2-3 hours rain is @id spectacle. We sent to Sheph&rds
for letters in the afternoon, and found news froordighera, Switzerland, Austria,
England, Ireland & Sicily, all good news from goiénds, very cheering on such an
unegyptian day. We stopped indoors, writing, regdiea-ing, &c. and admiring our
own works in watercolours! The streets were inafubstate at night, but we sat on
the benches outside the streets, watching the @@y dirty skirts of the men, and
the naked feet splashing across the road. All e people who sleep under the
porticoes, rolled up in a thick quilt, & lookingkks mummies, were there as usual.
They alone are a queer sight for the chief strefedsgreat city.

Monday 23rd Dec. T -

¢

_ ULy K

% Shepheard's Hotel was the leading hotel in Caitbane of the most celebrated hotels in the wadthfthe middle of the 19th
century until it was burned down in 1952 in therGaiire.
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Hearing we could get permission to see the musawgrdrove to Boulac but found it
could not be given us till the next day, so we cdrome again, had lunch prepared,
and at 9.40 set off for the Pyramids once moreg;hieg them after an hour and %%'s
ride in a cold & strong wind. Selim told the Arab®e didn't want them, & packed
them all about their business, & so left in pea@ewander off to see some of the
tombs we had missed before; and presently finditmya@ly warm & sheltered place
above the Sphinx and near the third pyramid, welaee; then we explored further,
looked for fossils of which the rocks are full, siteed out the Sphinx & saw the rock
tombs or sort of catacombs excavated in the fatkeotliffs facing Cairo, just above
the Arabs’ village, in many of which are hieroglyg and sculptured figures. The
smallest of the three large pyramids must have beautiful with its casing of red
granite, the blocks of which now lie in great cagifun all around. Greaicctical pits

lie open everywhere, from when the mummies haven leedracted, places to be
looked out for and avoided on moonlit nights. Oreessthe remains of great
causeways leading up to the pyramids, remains aflsnpyramids and of mastaias
(present day photo below, and mini-sketch by Cleegwhich are the portion of the
tomb above ground in shape in all directions, portions of roman walls of
black mud bricks, fragment of ancient pottery, e$fit of all kind of granite,
mammulite§® great & small. In the evening after dinner C & Brw with Selim first
to a café in the Ezbekieh Garddpkoto below c. 1880onsisting of a beautiful long
curved Arab tent, with tables and chairs & a kihdunmerhouse of wood at one side,
in the window balcony of which were 4 or 5 Arablgjimot very good looking but in

6 A mastaba or "pr-djt" (meaning "house for eterhiy "eternal house" in Ancient Egyptian), is agygf ancient Egyptian tomb
in the form of a flat-roofed, rectangular structwiéh inward sloping sides, constructed out of nlwitks (from the Nile River)
or stone. These edifices marked the burial sitesasfy eminent Egyptians during Egypt's Early DyicaReriod and Old
Kingdom. In the Old Kingdom epoch, local kings bega be buried in pyramids instead of in mastahiispugh non-royal use
of mastabas continued for over a thousand yeasgptliggists call these tombs mastaba, which isAttadic word for stone
bench. (s: Wiki)

% Probably a shard of stone (MB)

% No definition found. Likely to be a kind of stone.
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gorgeous array of cheap jewelry, who ate, dranlgkem, talked to one another, but

sang all the time in unison, if their music candadled singing. A queer Arab kept

clapping his hands all the time to make them goAdinthe songs seemed to me to be
alike, and the burden of the songs was much the saccording to Selim. Each paid

Y franc for a cup of coffee. It was very dark anel soon left and went to one Arab

caffé in the town, one of a great number all togetiwhere so-called musicians in a
row, cross-legged on a divan played ugly instrumetitree of stretched wires, & a

tambourine, while occasionally a man sang thro’iose. This music was like the

girls’ singing, very hideous & it never stops. TRaropean waitresses said it gave
them a headache, but the Arab wieiedthe place, drinking tea, coffee or sherbets,
& playing backgammon seemed to like the ceaselesenit was at any rate a queer
sight to us.

Tuesday 24th.

%-&uw abc!gf(uﬁ} Tt

Pourlng raln A visit to what remains of the
Eqyptian antiquities in the old Boulak Museum .
in the morning, where we saw some lovely |
jewelry, painted pottery etc. followed by

shopping; and in the afternoon a 2nd drive, by Whime the rain had left off but left
the streets in the sme state as on Sunday, ancrittlesy quagmire, to the new
museum at Gheziréh in the grand palace built by the late Kheffiyén the midst of
immense gardens, with all the works in designsotdured pebbles, & bordered with
white marble, grottoes, pools of water, cascadesT8@e museum is a splendid one
and at present it is in great confusion, and ngtismamed. We saw all the mummied
kings and queens and endless beautiful sarcopBagitelac® &c. Some of the

" Probably the Gezira museum built in 1873, althothgiie are also web references to Gezira EgyptiaseMm 185889
% The term Khedive is a title largely equivalenthie English word viceroy.
% upright stone slabs or columns typically bearirmpmmemorative inscription or relief design, ofsEmving as a gravestone.
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ornaments on the painted wooded mummy cases waedirgly beautiful both in
design & colouring & there were some statues in dvgarved as | had no idea
Egyptians had ever been able to carve so wells lan immense palace, & one
wanders on through countless rooms, & the old Harere they say the Khedive had
600 women. Most of the Europeans seemed goingetonthitary races, so there were
few visitors. We had our names, or what the Aragwraver at the corner of the street
could write from hearing us say our names, engravebrass seals for 3 piastres each,
and then came home. Today | hoped to have metdakradlish gentleman, who used
once to keep a hotel at Suez, and whom my bréfHerew very well, but on account
of the bad weather he could not come out, and tmwois Christmas Day, & | shall
not see him. His daughter remembered my brothasinggto Mecca. She has an
English shop, sells Xmas plum puddings &c and wdow now and has 5 children,
the sons in banks &c. A very pleasant person.

Christmas Day 1889.

Some of us went soon after 7 to Mass at the Itallanch, and afterward to a portion
of the Coptic mass which was curious & incomprel@asHardly anyone there, &
the place very dirty, & the officials looking sosal The Coptic & Greek Xmas is
much later than ours. The streets had practicaltpvered from the rain, altho’ in
some there were huge pools of mud & water, and rp&ages were quite impassable;
nevertheless after breakfast, as A & B went shapmiith Selim, C & D went out
walking exploring that most beautiful part of thigydetween the Abdeen Paldté&
25 the citadel, making rough pencil

sketches here and there.

After a grand Xmas luncheon
beginning with mince pies, we all
took donkeys for the last time &
went out to our favourite tombs of
the Khalifs & across the desert to
the Red mountains, which we

ascended for the magnificent view;
the day was simply perfect, with the clouds castiagp purple shadows over the sand,
the city bathed in light. A long Xmas dinner fineshup the day, and nearly finished
us up also, but some letters from Shepheards’ wamewelcome, containing all good

wishes from kind Bordighera &
other friends. THOMAS COOK & SON'S
NILE FLOTILLA.

00kS

" Herman Bicknell (1830-1875), orientalist and t was&“ae.‘ﬁ‘ﬁ“ffahs

13" and Lucinda Sarah Browne (1801-1850), who Wa&itiig 8 Ha
the Royal College of Surgeons in 1854 and servinthé army: fri
resigned his commission to devote himself entitelfravel and lang )
to the Andes of Ecuador, and from America to the EEast, especial Sk -etlgyofbotan y, and general
science. He was a keen alpinist and had climbed Ui(me rpafﬁ'Swss mfmﬁ%g@ﬁuﬁtmng an injuhgn attempting the

Matterhorn. In 1862 he started from London disgiiiae gy Erel --;..‘ fIslim-and-went,to Cairo, wh‘ B arcomsiderable
period in the native quarter of the city. In 1862rhad agedb-Mecca, ag%ﬂw ent there
wholly undisguised. In 1868 he passed by Aleppo tn %io Shiraz;" i PSROUATATA"1869,
familiarizing himself with life in Persia, to aldshtransla?ec'iﬁ"(“ﬁ thE ERi&t poems of Hafiz, therfeenth-REHTIRASBE ST Shiraz.
(From the Oxford Dictionary of National Biography&hl IEF O FFICE LUDGATE CIRCUS. LONDON

™ In 1863 Khedive Ismail Pasha began constructinde®i Palace as the seat of his government andtzosgirEgypt's

strength. It was a royal residence until the enthefmonarchy in 1952 and is still used by theigess for official events (s:
Supreme Council of Antiquities, Egypt, website)

"tc/’knell : alence. was the
‘Phiz’ 'A@F'Qﬁg%@‘ﬁmgl@ber of

g “and-lrahtoeiay Herman
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Thursday, 26th Dec.

Goodbye to Cairo at last! Left early and off in tihetel omnibus after saying goodbye
to the very pleasant hotel landlord and the equaliasant porters, and the Italian
chamber — men —off to Cooks’ landing stage, thé¢ oéthe 24 tourists, the cheap
excursionists soon arrived and about 9.15 in gpsslaower of rain we were off. But it
soon cleared up. The fresh breeze and sun driedetties, and we began to enjoy our
first experience of Nile travelling.

10
There are some ltalians, French, Swiss, Americ&&mans,
many English & 3 brothers whose nationality | dosttpresent
know. The boat is small but very comfortable witbpar decks

é%‘;\;(sﬂfLE_ >y fore & aft provided with awnings, & apparently muatter than

T, SERVICES0  the arrangement of the big boats, the Tewfik & Regsewhere
¥ the cabins are in the middle of the deck & one oarrave a
view of the whole horizon. The boat goes very slowklow & sure — and on we go;

the river is crowded with the beautiful felucEasind here and there a dayat&hr

About 11 we lunch, and at !
o’clock we reach the landinc , .
stage of Bedrashe{ftand most : »
of the people rush on shore - ey

seize donkeys, and galop o A"
towards Sakkar&. 3 of us

selected to stop quietly on th o2 Wik,
boat. We tried a shore walk bt h 4 e
the children were too annoying L

so we returned and drew boa \i
& - note next pages o1 B\
(Clarence’s sketches ,"_"‘:,.Q,/_J
reproduced below) about 4.30 : 3
we were off again, and soon

began the glories of the sunset. | never witnessadhing equal to this. First the
Mokatear® hills as far back as Cairo turned crimson, withpie: shadows, and as
they became grey, the western sky lighted up igegmus hues of yellow, orange, red,
green & blue, and the pyramids of DasH6& the palms stood out dark against it,
and the low sand banks & fields with lines of wagtow with light and th@aci the
palest blue with stripes of the colours in the sky.

The light on the Nile is indeed wonderful. Thereaisomething we have not seen in
Italy, a clearness, a transparency, a fullnessaadiance of light which | have never
seen before - and then as it grew darker, gredeffiytsailed boats came bearing

"2 A felucca is a traditional wooden sailing boatdiseprotected waters of the Red Sea and easteditéfi@nean including
Malta, and particularly along the Nile in Egypt,dan, and also in Iraq. Its rig consists of oneaar lateen sails.

8 A dahabeah, also spelled dahabeeyah, dahabiahigahdahabiyah and dhahabiyya, as well as dadlalaigd dahabieh, is a
passenger boat used on the River Nile (s: Wiki)

4 A village on the east side of the Nile, with awief the Pyramids.

® Saqqara, also spelled Sakkara or Saccara in Bngéisa vast, ancient burial ground in Egypt, s&nas the necropolis for the
Ancient Egyptian capital, Memphis.

5 The Mokattam (or Mukattam) Mountain or Hills, Feetname of a range of hills in southeastern Caive; a suburb.

" Dahshur (in English often called Dashur) is a foygcropolis located in the desert on the west ludrtke Nile approximately
40 kilometres south of Cairo. It is known chiefty feveral pyramids, two of which are among thestidargest and best
preserved in Egypt, built from 2613—-2589 BC (S: Wik
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down the river, and later on great groups of baaemnchor seemed to be suspended in
the air, with perfectly clear reflections in thete Then the moon, though only 3
days old, shone out most brilliantly, and all wassfly & grey & silver, but still most
luminous. We stood entranced from 5 to % past Schiag the continual changes,
and wishing one could have painted a dozen pictuiresly they could have been
anywhere near the reality.

Watercolour from this page of the diary
“Boys & girls at Bedrasheyn”

Dinner at 7, service very slow &

bad, but things will get better no
doubt. The donkey excursion
seemed to have been fairly
successful — only 2 people were
thrown! But the dragoman

explained nothing to anybody, &
they did the Sakkara tombs, & all
the rest of it in a wonderfully

short time. Directly they were all on board, warttd, & the boat went on till about 9,
when we seemingly steered straight for the mud $&ntan aground whereupon a lot
of men jumped ashore, great piles were driven ine&made fast.

A watch fire was lighted on the shore near; thepamas lighted on the deck, and
though most or the people played cards or reatiersalle-a-manger, some of us sat
on deck reading & writing, enjoying the cool butt mold air, the brilliant stars, and
the novelty of the whole situation. Most enjoyabées been this first day on the river.
| had read & heard of the light & the colouringBgypt, but it all far surpassed my
most sanguine expectations & the quiet & peace alf is pleasant after the streets of
Cairo.
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Friday 27th.

A windy day, and the journey rather :
hell, with no stops, and only going 4
miles an hour. Still the mud villages,
the palms, and the boats, the camels
along the banks and the black dressed
women filling their water pots at the
river are all picturesque. B. not very
well though with headache from the
perpetual vibration of the screw. We S
passed a private dahabeiyah, which = zesnsily Il 2
sent off a small boat to us for some
parcels & letters from Cairo. They had been 12 aaythe journey.

The dahabeiyahs are too slow, while the steamlawatsoo quick, and | should often
like to land when | see plants along the shore oumds of ancient towns. The sunset
very mild & gorgeous, but we had not the wondelifgiit of last evening.
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Sat. 28th Dec.

We went on till 7 in the morning when the engineerked hard & put things right so
that today we quickened the pace to 6 miles an, lamdt the air was milder, wind less,
and scenery more beautiful. What an immense ndirds one does see here, and
towards night there are always quantities of dulbgisg across the river. Most of the
people sit behind the funnel but we prefer the fdeek where we have a better
lookout and more room for walking & a table to alves for all our books &c.
Writing and drawing tho’ are both very difficults ahis diary shows, from the
continual shaking.

About midday the scenery greatly improved, with
precipitous limestone cliffs on the E bank of the
river and on top of them an old village & Coptic
monastery. Here a man from the village on the
shore close by came swimming down the river,
almost under the steamboat, and climbed up into
our small boat at the stern, screaming for
baksheesh. He wanted to climb up into the cabin,
but being stark naked this was objected to, and
finally a sailor jumped into the boat with a coil o
rope, gave the poor fellow’s black hide a good mahgcks, & beat him off into the
water again, not however without his having severahll coins in his mouth. It
seems that the monks used to do this, and indeskionally do so still, but it has
been forbidden by the Coptic patriarch.

The scenery after this was beautiful wi
the worn cliffs & wady’s(sic) and little
villages with their palm trees in the middlf
of the sand. There is the narrowe
possible strip of cultivated land here, and
don’t know how the people live if the
have no other possessions on the westi
bank. As the afternoon goes on it beco
clear we shall not arrive at Beni Has%a
before sunset for the rock tombs in t
cliffs (photo from early 20 century,
right). About 4.30 they became visible i
with distinctly marked causeways leading {
up to them, formed by two ridges of large '
dark boulders but the steamer goes on and e P e A f
on, and the sun sets and the village where e e
we are to land is still some way off. = 5

Pyramid of Meydoofi ™ T R

8 Beni Hasan is an Ancient Egyptian cemetery sitis. Ibcated approximately 20 kilometers to thetsaf modern-day Minya
in the region known as Middle Egypt, the area betwasyut and Memphis (s: Wiki).

™ Meidum or Maidum is an archaeological site in Lowgypt. It contains a large pyramid and severadifbtick mastabas. The
area is located around 62 miles south of moderroGai Wiki).
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It is almost dark when we pass a lighted dahalérefrawn up by the shore at the
further end of Beni Hassan, and we ourselves fiaih into the bank, and the Arabs
& donkeys dimly seen in the half-moon light comerkiing up from all quarters. We
land though many of our passengers turn faint-bdaat the last and stay on board.

As 2 of the gentlemen desire to walk, C &
D settle to join them, and while the usual
fight about the donkeys & the saddling
goes on, we get a guide given us and start
ahead. Beni Hassan is one of the worst
places on the Nile, the people are renowned
for robbery & worse, but there are 2
soldiers & policemen with guns who come \
down to search the party & some of our -~ £ls- 4
people have revolvers, and we pedestrians
provide ourselves with sticks. We pass
some rough fields behind the villages &
palm groves & are soon in the desert,
making straight for the hills behind. Our
wild looking man, though we can’'t see ‘
much of his blackface in the halfmoonlight, -«
keeps shouting out ‘come on’ with a great =
deal more in Arabic, what, alas! We
understand not. Soon his conversation turns
to baksheesh, as usual, & while wishing to
keep ahead of the donkeys which go so fas_tL_
we can't resist stopping occasionally t6
listen for the caravan, as black figures’
occasionally start up from behind the
bundles of maize stalks in the fields and we
don’'t know where we are being led. In
about 2 an hour we reach a savage looking
gully in the rocks and there we prudently ridn. b S —-...rfff- ‘4
stop till we descry the moving figures

coming over the sand. They come up to us & dismamd we all light candles & go
into a large square chamber covered with hierogbghollowed out in the rock &
which we see better of the aid of magnesium Rire

—

*

.
Vo W i l-r--!-.l-F-'lI‘

— R

8 In the 1850s came the discovery that burning msignewire produced an extremely bright light simttadaylight; black and
white photographers were soon setting off magnesiuracord the wonders inside British coal minesnkicky's Mammoth
Caves and even Egypt's Great Pyramid. The thiakdsl@f white smoke the magnesium produced, howeveve the
cameramen choking into the open air after theyrhadaged to get no more than one or two black ariie plttures.

Clarence Bicknell Egypt diary 1889-1890 28



10

15

35

40

Then we all start again for the tombs we had sean the boat about 2-3 miles off,
the boat captain cantering about on a fine Aralsdnathe 3 soldiers on donkeys with
their guns, about 17 of us on donkeys with allrtiatiendants, the sheik of the village
and others carrying a sort of hatchet on the enbraf sticks. We were advised to
keep all together being assured that if we sepéraeemight at any moment lbeown
down and robbed, and indeed there were nasty pitabout, the deep opewvells
leading to mummy pits in the open desert as weith&very one of these rock tombs.
We had a long sandy tiring walk & then a climb apthe best of the tombs. We
entered 3 only the best being the northern oneshwimave beautiful fluted columns,
predating the Grecian Doric by some 3 thousandsyeart out of the solid rock, and
the walls covered with coloured hieroglyphics, ligally executed but disappearing,
and sadly spoilt by the hideous charcoal scrawlsisifors. | need not describe the
pictures as the guide books do so thoroughly, and limited time & with a large
party we could only get general impressions. Bkhdw they are of the time of the
Heliopolis obelisk' and of King Unterhasé&hof the XlIth Dynasty.

It was a strange night, with the moonlight
without, & all the savage looking people & the
men with guns at the entrance to the tombs, and
the yawning pits inside into which some one’s
friend might easily push on. Then came the
walk back by a different route nearer the river

== through the palms, and we were on board again
by nine o’clock, much to the relief of those we heitl behind, who were clamouring
for their dinner, already delayed 2 hours. Havirgsled some of the sand out of our
eyes, we too were glad to sit down at table, hemdhan the others. The boat started
again at once, but it was evident something was\gvias we stopped twice, and just
after the end of dinner, past 10 o’clock, cameddsn stop, the anchor was let down
about 20 yards from the W. bank, and we heardewsof the cylinder had broken &
we must stop till it could be repaired. Such a &va talking, with all the sailors,
captain, engineer &c gathered down below, themdking out of the fires, and finally
about 11 p.m., absolute quiet, during which we werlted.

81 The Heliopolis obelisk in Cairo dates from thé'2@ntury B.C., time of the Xllth Dynasty, but...
82 .. there is no King Unterhasen listed among thehllynasty kings of Egypt, nor similar.
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Sunday 29th Dec. (Slide 3)

The engine was repaired during the night, & aboatrd. we started again, but going
slowly, hoping to repair more thoroughly at Sfuffhe morning was delicious but
very windy; however the river was covered with teautiful boats, now a flock of
them, for they look like birds with their 2 greattstretched wings, dark against the
southern sky in fact, now a flock behind their sailazzlingly white in the pale
sunshine. Now one just ahead tacking across tlee, gainst the wind, now one just
astern darting by close behind us. The hites vatlastombs, and more often quarries
in the steep cliffs, always near the river, withrmor less stretches of undulating sand
& then a narrow line of brilliant green by the sko& lots of grasses & other plants,

which 1 long to see near at hand; all very bealtifand enjoyable.
ra - 7
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Every here & there is a primitive machine for nagsiwater; further north where 2
stone or mud pilasters with a wheel & earthenwarg, jfurned by an ox, but here only
very queer arrangements. 2 bunches of maize diakkgightly together and coated
with mud [SKETCH] with a pole across the top aniéwer bucket. Sometimes there
are (Slide 15 page 33 ends) 3 one above anothdr,|léiang the water into a trench
higher than the preceding one till it reaches thell of the cultivated land & dark
Nile mud. [PEN AND INK SKETCH and words “Some ofede have 2 buckets to
each lever with 2 men working.”] Later on all thand banks now beginning to
[appear??] as in the river, will be cultivated witlater-melons &c. and no scrap of
available land will be left, for they have all tbtile of it, for the inexorable desert of
yellow sand is close by, and there seems to be@epal contest between the wind
carrying the loose sand, & the river water withdeneficent mud. How thank we are
in Egpyt, at least in Dec. to have our thickestte@&arugs & clothes too, for there is
nearly always more or less wind, and white horsethe water, and one wonders the
boats with their very high spaces & large sails moe more often capsized in the
constant bends of the river.

85 Asyut (Coptic: Siowt) has one of the largest Coftatholic bishopric churches in Egypt; the ancigitytof the same name
(also called Lykopolis or Siout in history) is sited nearby. See the oil painting of Siout by Giffsanford Robinson at
http://www.nga.gov/content/ngaweb/Collection/arjeat-page.107525.html
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Towards evening the engine partly breaks down agaien our speed is greatly
reduced, if any reduction from 4 miles an hour bancalled (page 34 ends) great
[WHOLE PAGE OF WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OF BOATS]

— finally we run onto a sand bank — the sun goesrdm a cloudless sky, with a
wonderful afterglow of pink & esp [?] streaming thiwough the yellow into the blue,
and this lasts a long long time after the resthaf $ky has become very dark. Of
course we are terribly behind time and do not arav Siout till 10 o’clock, after
countless windings of the river, and at night tithe journeying is very mysterious,
with the flat land on either bank of the broad rjwge always seem entering upon the
open sea. Having taken a few turns on shore, urstealdoy anybody, without armed
soldiers or ferocious black at one’s side, we gbed, and sleep in peace.

Monday 33" Dec.

C & D are up at 6, and before 6.30 out among igldd & palms looking for
plants, of which we find a good many evidently wi&l others doubtful. Coriander
seems much cultivated & 2 kinds of clover. Breaktaslay at 7.30 & at 8 we are
nearly all mounted on famous strong donkeys, & fi@aba great pace to the town %2
a mile off, a most picturesque place with many gfalcminarets, & nearly all the
houses of brown sundried brick, [WATER COLOR OF MAALOOT ?? 29.12.89]
passing through one or two streets, we emerge ongrthe fields on the west & ride
up to the hills behind the town, which are honeybedhwith tombs; we visit the chief
of these, large chambers cut in the rock, and dtieeon with beautifully painted roof,
and all having more or less sculptured walls, Huotoat effaced. Outside on the
hillside lie countless bones & pieces of mummy ftlahd some tombs probably of
[wolves??] seemed to have been lately openedhévetwere large pieces of animals,
still unwrapped, lying all over the place. | sawwabne entire human skull. We then
went through one of the bazaars & bought pipesrélde& black Siout pottery, &
ebony & ivory i.e. bone & stained wood sticks & @turning to the boat, [LOVELY
WATERCOLOR SKETCH OF FELUCCA]found a multitude ofndors of the same,
also of antiquities so-called, the imitation golthaments worn by the women, pipes
& all sorts of things, which amused us while theshiag of decks was going on,
preventing us from going on board; not that we werany hurry, for we had not had
half enough time ashore, and the dragoman hadeldumis most unnecessarily
However we hope to see Laguin Siout on our retifn36] Very beautiful was the
view of the golden brown town from the hills, lyimg the middle of the green field,
with the winding river and distant hills [PEN ANDIK SKETCH OF TOWN WITH
TWO MINARETS AND DOME]; but these streets of muddis have a wretched
appearance, and it is really depressing to see mumabers of poor people live among
the tombs ancient or modern, with bones lying @lind them. However we visitors
live chiefly among tombs in Egypt, and even eledtedpend our Xmas afternoon in
such places, though one of our company, D, didtfeglto be somewhat gloomy.

We left Siout about 12 and passed a very [somgthiissing] afternoon &
evening, with less wind & cold than usual, & comtfly improving scenery. In the
evening after dinner we sat out on deck as usualching the most exciting
navigation of the river, for in the bows we havenan with a long pole, who is
constantly sounding; he reports to the pilot [TWATERCOLOUR SKETCHES,
ONE OF PIGEON HOUSES] who shouted to another mdm im turn passes the
word on to the engineer or man at the wheel. Thesy aertain English expressions
such as half speedasy, stop, etc. Many times we were nearly odlsamks, and then
the excitement was intense; the pilot who standa (FOFEN??] in space in the bow
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of the upper decking leaning over to watch the tmaow, and the calls to change the
direction & the speed coming one after anotheruitkgsuccession, as the boat feels
her way through the difficult place. About 10.30 lag up near [MAGHAGHA??] for
the night

Tuesday 3% Dec. [p. 32] [FOUR LOVELY WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OF
BOATS] We started about 5.30 but shortly afterrediead in the mud & got so much
sand into the condenser they said that we had to gbore and clean out, which took
about an hour. The weather was colder than evéerlyi cold, the journey very
beautiful & interesting with many boats on the rivend most picturesque villages &
towns. We found the place where Nestorius died, thedhills & desert where so
many of the early Xtian anchorites & hermits dwé&lday nearly all the villages had
great pigeon houses, pained with white & brighboos at the top. There were several
Coptic church, villages, and we longed to stop ywvbere. One minute there are great
mounds & rubbish heaps of forgotten cities of amciégypt, another, cliffs full of
tombs, a little later palm gardens & trees one dumsknow, queer wells, in some
unusually picturesque village or palm grove — thextian monastery or Moham. [?]
tomb in he desert, then sandbanks with multitudgseticans, or other large birds —
then we race with the beautiful boats or meet ansée coming down the river, or a
great barge laden with huge jars & waterpots. Mbwt are remains of tombs &
temples if we could but land and explore. Theraasa mile devoid of interest, and
we never tire of worrying the captain & pilot witluestions about towns and villages,
though certainly we are the only ones who do sd,kaaving the wind are resolved to
see all that can be seen, for our fellow-passengggisers in groups in warm corners,
below, chatting. One young lady reads novels ajl. dadraw boat & make flying
sketches, [TWO WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES] then study g¢laede book, reading
up the description of the grand things we hopeew s0 shortly. It is the last day of
the year. May the cold winds go with it, & the ngear bring us pleasanter weather.
Yes, and to others as well as ourselves the mdrer ét better things than these. The
last day of the year brings many thought with iitgl anore than ever here one keeps
wondering over the story of the byegone years &uwes & ages, & thinking of the
lives of the early Egyptian architects & sculpt&rpainters, suddenly coming out the
the unknown, with all their developed powers & tiadrthe Israelites in Egypt, and
many another race ho sailed he Nile & lived orbésks. And then the suppression by
fore of the religion of the country by Xtian empes,oand the desert peoples with the
monks & ascetics, soon to be swept away by IslamatV¢hanges have taken place
here in those 6000 year & now one rushes quicklynbg 2 1/2d steamer & passes
ruined cities and empty caves, and abandoned cbsir€hdecaying morgues &
wonders what will come next? A better religion? Wdam say? All the afternoon we
have a continual sand storm whitening some of iblels like snow, covering the
sun’s face, blotting out the horizon, filling evéring, & the yellow waves are lashed
up against the banks & base of the cliffs, as dythvere the seashore, & we sit
huddled up in rugs & cloaks. We see great whitecpes swimming the water &
[GRYIH??] being washed away by the river. The gandn are getting up a New
Year's Eve entertainment. It gets colder & coldercé&lder towards evening, & the
figures landing from the ferry boats, donkeys & &bk black against the snow-like
sand, but later on it clears & after dinner we pasder great cliffs brilliant in the
moonlight. [TWO WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES, ONE OF DOUMABMS, AND
ONE OF DROMEH] Before 9 we go down to play gameliclw with singing, much
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drinking of health in toddy, punch & champagnedast past midnight, but the boat
goes quietly on till past 3 a.m., & starts agaib.at

New Years Day 1890.

A lovely but very cold morning; such a sunrise dumhinations of the mountains
Doum palms become very common. At 11 we reach loeesopposite Keneh and
find donkeys though not enough, and some have tbfaaothers crossing by the
ferry boat. Some of the gentlemen walk n, alonglganads across the fields, and in
about %2 hr reach the temple of Denderah, half aladeamong enormous rubbish
heaps & buried black brick walls. The enclosinglsvélave gone, but the gateway
remains. The entrance halls of thel8 columns isdyréhough the huge 4-sided
capitals of them are heavy. It is impossible to enakit the story told on the walls,
every inch of which in every chamber is coverechvdtulpture. As one penetrates
further & further into the recesses towards the tnmady place of all, which hardly
any daylight reaches, it becomes more & more sol@mmpressive, but the most
interesting parts are narrow undergrounds passdlesplaces for concealing the
[LOVELY WATERCOLOR OF RIVER NEAR KENEH 1.1.1890. SFOND
SKETCH OF ?? & PENCIL DRAWING OF MAN]] chief treases of the temple.
The stair cases in the massive walls too, withréguof the king & priests & in
procession going up the walls with one are vergraggting, & then the temples on the
roof, and the walk all round the top of the wallis is a wonderful place. We resist
all the attempts of the dragoman to make us comarmhwith dandles & guide books
in hand go religiously through all the chamberskimg out which were sacred to
Osiris, which to some other divinity.

Finally we go round behind where are sculpturgadries of Cleopatra & her
son. The wasps are in swarms everywhere, as atpddB, filling up the interstices of
the sculpture with their mud homes. Much of thesm# of the building is buried
deep in rubbish and horrible modern vandal havepaihted & scrawled their names
everywhere — & torches have burnt & blackened thdpmured & painted ceilings.
The colours has in great measure disappeared. ©mM\tl& S walls are grand
gargoyles of lions, & near are small temples dadatdo Isis. We spend 1 Y2 hours
there which goes all too quickly. We cannot see it we have an idea of the
once magnificent structure& splendor of the siteiswhich such a place has been
built. We are back on the steamer at % to 2, &evhtllunch meet the Tewfik steamer
returning & see many old Hydaspes and Cairo actaaies & stop a minute or two
to receive a visit from Mr. Thom Cook, who came aioo& hears from our captain
about our bad engine &c. The mountain behind Defder of fine shape, & exquisite
shades of red & purple and it is an ideal Nile dayast, with a calm river, and the
sands & hills of the desert glowing in the lighBAD DRAWING OF CAMEL.
LOVELY WATERCOLOUR SKETCH OF HILLS BEHIND DENERRAH,
1/1/1890]

Soon after 10, in the brilliant moonlight, we comesight of the great stately
columns of the Luxor temple, & are soon made fashé shore. Inmediately some of
us step off the boat, and are soon wandering ahdbe marvelous pile of ruins that
lie close to the river side; then to bed.

Thursday 2 Jan.

What a day of wonders! All the party off at 8, soafaus having revisited the temple
before breakfast. We cross the river in 2 boatscarried ashore through the water &
get onto donkeys, while a great camel is laden thiéhprovisions of some 30 people.
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The great ugly beautiful beast, looking so quies@&restless so good tempered & so
cross, so graceful & so ungainly, so stupid & spesior to everything & everybody,
with the great proud nostrils, his strange [FURf@}, his strap for a tail, & his coat
of old bits of worn out sheepskin of different agesolours.

Of course the first thing my donkey does is to llendown & pitch me onto
the hard sun-baked ground, but after that | haveae accidents & winding our way
up & down sand & mud dykes, & through flat greemnéields, we reach the desert &
shortly after the temple of [GOORMAH??]

We get some little idea of this beautiful memotiilt by Sethi ¥ to his
father Rameses®land finished by Ramese&'2& then remounting we shortly enter
the Bab-el-Molouk, or Valley of the Tombs of thenk§s, a tortuous ravine of sand &
stones, all white, red & yellow, without a sign\adgetation or life, becoming every
minute more confined and at length where the liorest& mudstone cliffs are more
perpendicular, we stop & with an excellent dragonsae 4 of these marvelous
sepulchers, most interesting & most beautiful fbrtlae brilliant colouring on the
walls & roofs. Every possible subject seems to diasented, and if they lack the
grace & drawing of the earlier tombs at Sakkareéh& pyramids, they have infinitely
more variety; and are much more elaborately cothuM/e have an excellent
luncheon in the shade of a [CHOKED APLOMB??] tceatrance & then after a little
rest we begin to mount the range of hills betwéen\Malley & the cultivated land, till
we reach the crest, or rather a low pass a fewredn@et high, and can look over all
the Valley of the Nile with the [ENNIS??] of Karn& Luxor across its banks, and
below us a multitude of ruined temples, tombs &eothuildings in great confusion, &
in the middle of the wheatfields the 2 colossikiog very small in the vast plain. The
ship’s captain is with us today & keeps order ewdrgre, and Cookshe large party
very well, but it is misery to see temples & tomtith so many people, half of whom
only look on the ground vainly hoping to pick upasures. The tombs of the kings
seem protected, but numberless painted walls & bleasnof the temples are exposed
to all, & there is nothing to prevent the touristspping piece off as the Arabs do for
ale. All day long we are literally pestered withtignity sellers. One carries a skull,
another a mummy foot; one has pieces of painteddywaoother [?? Figures??]
scarabs, bottles, everything you can imagine, aatly all if not quite all except the
portions of the dead, in [IT ITEAS??] but which yheate “antiche, very good, how
much” & all which are to be had for next to nothim@escending from the mountains
we visit an interesting temple & then for a sharie the Rameseum, after which we
scamper off to the perpetual call of ‘come on’, gu®r donkeys are thrashed into the
boats to cross an arm of the river & finally wealeahe mainstream, are carried into
the boats, U rowed across home. We watch a glogoocalm sunset & strode in the
temple of Luxor till it is well lighted by the moorfter dinner | go to see some
friends at the Luxor hotel. A very interesting bod humid day. May | never travel
again with a party & be personally conduction. Thagoman & Cook’s authorities
do their best & do it well, too, but the travelare too trying, and the shout ‘come on”
directly you try to begin to see anything is maddgnHowever we cannot do more
than get ideas of these great temples. It is implast study the sculpture & designs
in a short visit, and one feels one is leavinglall to some other visit in the future.

Friday 39 January

Sketching in the Luxor temple in the morning befbreakfast, afterwards with Dr.
Porges , an Austrian, & the American doctor, and @un dragoman and a porter
carrying a huge basket of lunch, we started fomdaralong an excellent road, and on
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truly noble donkeys. | felt as safe on mine as gmnamite sphinx; he never stumbled,
walked at a marvelous pace, was No. 11 and calkatrge Washington. In a short
time we arrived at the avenue of broken sphinxeslifg to the first great Pylon
before the temple of Khons, Rames&$ Zhen to the great temple of Karnac, and the
hall of the 134 columns of which one has heard &r& thought all one’s life, and |
am sorry to say | was disappointed at first; itnse@ so much less grand & so much
less tall, less coloured & less perfect, but byrdeg it began to grown upon one, and
before long one appreciated the immense circuméereéd height of this glorious
erection. Then we wandered into the great courbuih the Gate of the large Pylon,
& climbed to the top of it. Then back again to ttadl of columns & the obelisks & so
on & on from temple to templelonging to understaswmething, and see it all
thoroughly & quietly. Oh what [BEARS??] after a [TUI??] Cooks’ excursion.
Then we landed in the small granite sanctuary & thegan to wander again. Now to
the top of the old brick walls that once surroundddhe maze of temples, now to
some other Pylon broken statues, the sacred lakbeayrand groups of tamarisks &
palms on the outskirts of the ruins. The day clessl] a delicious breeze tempering
the heat. We only reached home, i.e. our boatpeftre sunset in time to draw in the
temple of Luxor. | dined with friends at the Luxootel, but at 8 Y2 our party of the
morning, minus the American, took our donkeys agaimd went off to wander at
Karnac by moonlight. We were back about 10.30 atenost delightful excursion,
but we hardly know how to take leave of the greall df Columns, and the obelisks
& the massive pylons, and it was so weird trottimgn the brilliant moonlight & now
in the deep shadow, accompanied by one of the eeguardians with his long stick,
and of course several of his satellites, to whoen[INEVITABLE??] baksheesh had
to be given before leaving; but one cannot grutiged trifling presents of a piaster or
two to these poor & pleasant people; & at Luxoryteeem particularly nice. Directly
you land off the steamer for a stroll on the banie or more people attach themselves
to you and never leave you, though occasionallywdry clever management | was
able to get into the temple unobserved and perbhapalone for 10 minutes, but
usually this is what occurs: a boy sidles up & s&sod morning. Are you very well
today? | am very happy to see you today. You kna@® tram number 27, have a very
good donkey, best donkey in Luxor. Everybody know. rkverybody want my
donkey. His name George Washington. Beautiful dgnge to Karnack today? Good
moon tonight. You very good gentleman. | am verggyato know you. | know you
always. You never forget me; remember No 27.” Andos & they seem so good
natured, and are many of them very good lookingyThave all complete & perfectly
white teeth, good figures & supple limbs. They weekt to nothing & lots of them
sleep out, and | the country their mud huts, oy &astraw look wretched enough; no
beds, no furniture, no utensils except waterposo& of saucepans as far as | can see.
In the desert you see small enclosures with a malj ar else a palisading of maize
or [DHOOSA??] stalks, either a mud hovel open ®dh, or a place scooped out in
the hillside, and generally some extraordinary @agction s which serve as table &
beds in the summer shaped like cups, & pots & fuegion what you see a few
articles or else some green stuff, or fowls walkafgut. [PEN AND INK SKETCH]
Sometimes there is a wolf-like dog barking. It eryw odd to see a string of men,
looking so grand & so graceful with their turbansssveeping back or dark blue
cloaks, come walking by, and suddenly they stodl&guat down on the ground in a
row. They lie tobacco very much, & the men all ist, and produce cigarette papers.
Nearly everybody at Luxor possesses ‘antichi’ friva veriest trash to nice string of
beads, large paper-weights &scarabs, & all sortkinf)s.
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Saturday, # January

In the morning at 6.30 went out & sketched in tple, & walked about the village
with an escort of three boys, who promised to libfid to me for life, and who all
had the best donkeys in Luxor & so on. | also wamtto the R.C. church, a queer
little place, very small & dirty, where a few chiéh were crouched on the floor. On
never sees anybody washing their clothes here yptEgobody washes in the Nile,
though on the coldest mornings | have seen megm &thiathe & then come out of the
water & throw over them in a second or two theie drtue cotton garment, a cloak &
turban & walk off across the fields. Sometimes eaes men saying their prayers on
the river bank, they never turn round or look & fassing steamboat, but remain
facing Mecca, i.e. eastward, absorbed in the rigalevotions. Nor does one see
women carrying anything on their heads but the wats, large or small, and one
very seldom sees them eating; they eat [DHORN?BEé&ns, & corn. Their greatest
luxuries are tobacco & coffee. Some few have nasgsy all of them necklaces of
beads or berries sometimes of cowries, braceletsafy cheap brilliant rings, also
large earrings. The little girls on the west bank SUGUTECLY??] picturesque &
attractive. They follow you whether you sill or radfer you occasionally their turbid
unfiltered water, beg hard for baksheesh, thenepteto cry at not getting more &
finally say ‘goodbye’ very [CONTENTED??] & run awat Luxor all the Arab men
& boy donkey boys, temple guardians, sellers ofosu&c, [LATTE??] more or less
English; they don’'t generally understand more tlla@ few things necessary for
bartering and bargaining. Today at 8.30 a boat wfagls [crowd??] the river, were
carried ashore, got donkeys, mine a very good @naed by an extremely handsome
man who had lots of corn land he aid & a large bo@swives, 5 children & 2 very
good donkeys. | went of first to the Rameseum whezeexamined the sculpture &
the rains of the largest granite colossus of Ramé&¥eever cared. Then to a most
interesting took in the rock with paintings of maarving sphinxes & obelisks, then to
a beautiful little Ptolemaic temple, called DeirMédineh where was a most lovely
little window, in 4 divisions, with lotus & [FIGURE?] pillars between [PEN & INK
SKETCH OF WINDOW] & lastly to the great temple el Medinet Abou,
containing a palace of Ramesée$ & then the splendid courts of the temple. Here
crowds of Arabs were hard at work, filling sacksghwthe dust of the old Coptic
village which had one [once??] filled the buildinfpr putting on their land, or
perhaps making fresh gardens in the desert. Mudhhafd [any??] lately been cleared
out. Mny of the men & boys work naked; indeed todayst of the men were naked,
though the wind was cool & the sun none too hotwHan they stand this, & what
can they do in summer, if they can’t remove thkins. There were most interesting
sculptures of Rameses’ battles, one grand worki®fbRing carried in procession
attended by princes and servants bearing fansthendolour of the roof & figures in
many parts was quite fresh. We lunched here, aed tbhde back across the plain
facing the colossi of Rameses & Memnon sittinghie green field. The figure of
Memnon is the [ILLUSTRATED??] one that was so mudited in early days, as in
the morning it emitted a sound, and people thoitighés miraculous & pilgrims have
inscribed on its legs their names & admirationhef wwonderful voice they had heard.
We were back in the steamer about 2 o’clock & aaBed A splendid sunset &
delightful voyage as far as Esneh, which we readisit 9 o’clock, without many
difficulties, tho’ once or twice we were nearly ansandbank. Last year our captain
was stuck on one for 3 days, so we are alwaysezkeithen we see the man at the
bow sounding, & in rapid succession the orderssladiuted, half-speed, stop, turn a
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stern, and then we have as it were to feel our awdyinto some deeper channel. We
found today a man who makes wonderful scarabsaiioits of the old one, & there
were more mummy heads & hands & feet for sale tha. By the bye, at Karnac,
on one of the temples, were figure in the mostnaatvay the flora & fauna of some
country, ‘the divine land’ that had been conqudrgdhe king who build the temple.
There were excellent figures of some kind of [ARWHN] crises &c.

[WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OF PYLON OF EDFOU AND A WATBRHEEL]

Sunday & January.

| got up at 3, and half-dressing went ashore pes®f seeing the constellation
of the Southern Cross, but | either did not sebeitause of some houses & trees
hiding the horizon, or it was not visible. Theraisplendid hard promenade along by
the good houses on the river front of Esnah, padinssange gardens, and anyhow |
enjoyed the strange quiet of the night’s strolk, exen disturbed by the bark of one of
the jackal-like dogs. At 7.15 most of the passengent ashore, and walk to see what
is visible of the Ptolemaic temple of Esnah, falobethe present level of the town,
just like the portico of Denderah only with moreab#ful palm & lotus & papyrus
capitals to the columns. The rest of the templeuised below the houses. We were
soon off again & steamed quietly till Edfou, at @.®here donkeys took us to the
splendidly preserved temple built abut 222-142 B, most perfect in Egypt. The
magnificent propylon towers & walls of enclosuresarly perfect, but nearly all the
heads of kings & gods have been [SUNTOTALED??]my zeal of early Xtians, |
suppose, tho’ our manager told us the Persiansal8lor years ago! The sculptures &
decorations are very inferior on these later temlet the columns are much more
beautiful. We lingered a long time in the court dimst hall, & then safe back to the
boat. A cloudless sunset, and then the full mooie Kavelling becomes more
fascinating every day, & though we are glad tofeet on shore we go back gladly to
our boat. Today | have added 2 more plants to mallsoollection. | see things
occasionally on the bank which | long to stop &hgat but when we land by towns
there is never anything but sand & dust. | hardipw either what is & what is not
wild in the cultivated fields. The desert ways n€aiiro, & some sandbanks near the
river opposite Luxor have yielded me most of thengd | have found. People have
often assured me there are no wild flowers, becthesedo not see large blue & red
& yellow ones, but | have found a good many by neans wanting in beauty. It is
difficult to get anything when on donkey backs, ifa$ get off a crowd instantly
assembles out of space, and every piece of thg tham after is pulled off by the
head, in the hope of attaining baksheesh, and nataexplain anything to the boys.
What a scene at the Edfou landing place today! A& ceme on board to take our
saddles and distribute them among the donkey b&ysien, who as soon as the
steamer whistles afar off to announce her appra@aehseen rushing up from all
directions, raising clouds of dust. In what systiese were give out | do not know,
but there was a sort of free fight among everybaayyhich saddles were dropped &
fought for, whips & sticks freely used and for tm@ment the crowd of quiet smiling
dignified [TWO WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES 6/1/90, SUNRISE FORT AND
TEMPLE] people turned into a set of roaring & ragievils. Occasionally the head
man rushed at on to the landing stage, slashingright & left with his whip
[WATERCOLOUR SKETCH OF HEAVILY LADEN FELUCCA] &ourmanager
rushed out also, whereupon everybody fled, jumpifighe landing stage on to the
mud bank. This scene always occurs when we wankeysn and at Luxor it was
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really necessary to have a stick to frighten & kewmple away, for they back
donkeys on to you, almost force you on, telling amyount of lies trying to palm off
their donkey for one that may have been ordere® &rs The police used to be most
helpful, hitting out freely, and it was said, geaifr taking somebody or other off to
prison. But the moment the donkeys are chosen thege not seem to be any more
swearing or fighting, but everyone is as calm &&eajas ever.

[WATERCOLOUR SKETCH OF NILE NEAR ASSOUAN]

Monday &" Jan.
| was up soon after 6 in time to see & the fort &abtiful temple of Kom Ombros
against the yellow sky; after that a delightful joey to Assouan. The river much
narrower but a green strip of lupins, & castor &illarge dense groves of palms; the
sand of a very warm yellow colour. Last night wel lsamost exciting time of it for an
hour or more before 11 o’clock, we finally lay ugr the night against the E. bank.
We could not cross over the river for the sand ba&kevery now & then we ran in to
one then turn astern, turn her head, stop, and deemwent back again with the
strong stream. Then we tried again, half speedy, edsp, & another bump, & this
again & again. We thought we should never get dthedifficulties.

By 11 ¥z today we were at Assouan, charmingly stilamong the palm trees,
with the river full of great rounded granite rocksid the long island of Elephantina a
few hundred yards away. Instead of the crowd ofkdgrboys, we had a number of
boats crowding round the steamer to take us atoas®ir so-called island of flowers,
where a Nubian village & a few ruins. Of coursealleblindly got into the boats, and
did this very stupid excursion in a blazing hot,somat there was nothing to see when
we got there, and the only amusement was in séeegueer things offered us for ale,
no longer ‘antiche’ but spears, arrows, daggersy&rds supposed to come from the
Soudan, and mats & shell necklaces & such likeerAlinch we went to see the
Assouan bazaar, where the people were more integetstan their wares for there
were many regular looking savages with plaited,h&imwvomen with nose rings &
nose ornaments, and tall black as black as colliminense white turbans; an on the
shore camels without end. A stick is necessary herkeeep off the boys. C & D
walked along the shore & then right away over tlesedt finding a few plants
[WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OF CAMELS AT ASSOUAN 7/1/98]afterwards
along the shore southward by the granite quarriési®& & barking dogs. The scenery
is strangely different here with all the islandsiding the Nile into narrow streams.
The evening was chilly & unusually dull, so | weatbe early glad to be away from
the row of the natives ashore, & the vulgar Ameriea& his chief allies on board,
who play cards & talk slang & behave worse [théug] Arab in the salle-a-manger.

Tuesday. Jan"71890.

Up with the sun, and at 8 the cavalcade of domideys start, my beast a sorry
one but much better than the wobbling saddle, oittwhhad to balance myself as
best | could.

[WATERCOLOUR OF ELEPHANTINA I, FROM ASSOUAN]

We rode out to the quarries to see a place whhatga block of red granite was being
cut out. It is called an obelisk in the guide bqolist there are the beginnings of
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transverse cutting as if it as destined to be wrikeéo large sarcophagi. Then on
through the wild desert, with remains of a vergkhinud brick wall on along one side,
probably Roman, and modern telegraph posts, anea@imtis of rounded granite and

immense boulders lying everywhere and sometimeshpdr on the top, like the

Cornish [NOGAN??] stone.

[WATERCOLOUR OF PASSENGER BOAT]

After about an hour’s ride over the burning yellsand, but with a cool northern
wind blowing, we suddenly came in sight of the riagain, bordered with palm trees,
& sycamores, the water as calm as a lake studdédisiand & and that of temple-
crowned Philae not far from the shore. Boats wessly manned by about 6 rowers
each who kept time to a curious sort of singsorag eind took us over to the island,
where we had 2 %2 hours to roam about and explereuins and gather the few wild
plants that grew there till luncheon. Very beadltifs this quiet spot, with its
unsymmetrical temples, from the roof & pylons ofigththere were lovely views up
& down the river, and some of whose columns haMeadittheir original colouring of
harmonious blue & green. | think the capitals of OMELY SEPIA
WATERCOLOUR OF TWO BOATS AT ASSOUAN 6/1/90] of theesolumns of
these late Ptolemaic temple the most beautifulnyf ehave ever seen, with their
raised designs of palm & papyrus branches | fourmckrml new plants, and some
bivalve shells in the river. Here we met some [HYR&PER??] friends just landed
from their [dahabeyah??] on their return from tH& @ataract. We spent a truly
delightful time, but little worried by the Nubiaselling necklaces of beads & rough
pieces of amber, spears, knives, silver ornamenisa&d | bought some rough silver
rings of bold design. After an excellent lunch wergirowed down the river winding
about among the granite islands to hear the seetaltaract, down one channel of
which the deep water rushes & roars in great waMesend of little black boys came
paddling off on logs of woo, their legs stretched im front [PEN & INK SKETCH]
steering & balancing themselves with their armsatadis. We landed and standing on
a projecting rock, our manager selected 5 big nd&bows who jumped down one
after another into the boiling water, and swimmiagnd over hand were carried down
the rapids in a few seconds, and ran up the shgamer,ademanding the promised
baksheesh. They did this 3 or 4 times; many of tiewever made their exciting
journeys without any reward, and as for the littlg-riders, | fear they got nothing,
but the seemed greatly to enjoy themselves ané tslbmuch at home in the water as
the crocodiles are. These latter unfortunately wk ribt see. They have all gone
further south now, disturbed by the steamers & tspmen, tho’ they say one is still
occasionally seen as far north as this catarater Atfieir bath the blacks lay on the hot
and to dry. Many of them were good looking fellovimyt it was a wild sight,
surrounded as we were by so many howling bellowmiaged men, & the manager
used his [CONSBACH??] pretty freely to keep themsame sort of order. There
were several flowers in the sand, the beautifubyebne | had seen near Cairo, and a
little pin & white Lotus. Some of our party then mtedown the rapids, but by a more
quiet part of them, and reached Assouan by watkilevthe rest of us were rowed
back upstream about halfway to Philae, and thedednwhere our steeds were
waiting, & road [sic] home through the desert & sveow & then by the river side.
Everywhere out of their mud huts came women & chbild selling strings of shells &
beads, and rough coloured grass mats or basketsvaiéeback at the steamer, which
is always a real haven of rest after any excursionand with all the fighting &
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begging & vociferating, about 3 %2, and an hourrlétgde adieu to Assouan & at a
great pace went down the river, stopping for tlghnby the bank near the village of
BLANK SPACE having done about 25 miles from Assoliawas just 7 when we
stopped. Lots of donkey boys, all saying a few waoofl English were on the bank,
and imploring us to have a ride over the moonlitdsabut we had had enough of
donkey riding for one day. They looked very coldapping themselves round in their
one white cotton garment. Very pleasant it is tosliéng, as | am now, writing or
reading, on the upper deck with the lanterns lightend the hangings all round
sheltering me from the cool not to say cold nigimdy The limit of our Nile journey
has been reached, and beautiful Philae, its’ roitks palms, its’" mimosas & its’
temples are things of the past, and we ae gointhwards & homewards, but with
much to think of and read about in the days to coNearly all our passengers had
invested largely at Assoun with warlike weaponsQ{IRBASH.] of hippopotamus
hide, Madam Nubiaas the people call them, that is leathern frirgreamented with
shells for the ladies only clothing farther souéathern purses & other strange things,
but | only spent a piaster & a half on a stringbélls & beads. There has been a row
on board, one of our passengers a wealthy andolever & accomplished Austrian
having said something offensive to one of the Huagacounts; the former seems to
have made himself disagreeable to most of the peapd they have all been ready to
take offence very readily, but today some apology been offered through the
mediation of an lItalian on board & our English offi at Assouan, this latter having
refused the Hungarian’s wish that he should aceasnd in a duel, of which he said
he did not approve, and finally peace has been piadehich we all feel grateful.

[WATERCOLOUR OF QUARRIES AND TOMBS [SILSILEH?7?]/8B90]

WEDNESDAY, 8" JANUARY

A brilliant day, but till after luncheon it was wecold, as now we meet the wind from
the north, and feel it much more than when it wakitd us in coming up. We go
down stream at a great pace, and though | misseddhutiful Rom Ombos in the
early morning, | looked out for the quarries & goats of [SILSILIN??], for Edfou
with its’ great pylons towering up above the townd for Esneh where we had spent
such a peaceful moonlit night, and for all the otpeints of special interest. In the
afternoon the wind dropped, the water was unruffedd words fail me to describe
the beauty of the mountains east & west [WATERCOEOSKETCH OF EDFOU.
8/1/90], rosy & golden in the light with the lovesit of purple shadows. The palms &
feluccas reflected in the water. But on board casitka huge ?? continued, as there
was some unpleasant discussion about the managgrihe carrying out of the
programme &c. Everyone seems to have got into alyoocondition, and is ready at
the slightest notice to fire up and then explodesome remark or other that would
better have been left unsaid.

We reached Luxor about 4 %2 &passed the big Ram€seks’ 50£er and her
[GB?7?] passengers, there, and in the evening ggytinee a dance & invited all of us,
some of us went & danced a little but with diffigubn the very sloping and slippery
deck, [FIVE LITTLE WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES AT ESNEH BB0] We
wandered around & bought photographs. We stay abiall tomorrow though by so
doing we run the chance of missing other excursiaasf we go on a sandbank, or
are otherwise delayed, the manager will have tmghdhe programme. Many of us
would have preferred starting at midday and beial§ & day ahead, as the manager
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wished, but some of our party are afraid of beingedout of something or other, and
insist on remaining at Luxor till Friday morning.

Well, we have had no accidents today, and got allehe most difficult part,
the sandbanks [TWO WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OPPOSITEBEEAYA
8/1/90] above Silsileh, where we stuck so longdtieer night, and the hidden rocks
below, so we hope all may yet go well and that ialsot miss Abydos. Tonight we
hear that a little while since a Dahabezeh with ekrgentlemen on board was
attacked at night by 30 Arabs hidden with sugarecasar here, but *the gentlemen
fired and killed several of the robbers & threwrthmmto the Nile. Some of our young
men have gone off into the desert tonight to look Jackals. The only wild animal
that | have seen alive was a hyaena muzzled & daagged about by a rope in the
streets of Siout, but most of the village dogsrarearkably like jackals, and many of
the natives are worse than hyaenas & jackals cadbiNo letters for us at Luxor, a
great disappointment after waiting so long.

*This turns out to be an exaggeration.

Thursday, 8 January.

As we were to stop all day at Luxor, though sorheur tame jackals on board
objected to stopping, [WATERCOLOUR SKETCH OF LUXOWR¢ selected to go to
Karnak again. So at 9 we started with dragomarghusa all as before including my
dear George Washington. We sketched, wandered #foyreat hall looking at the
sculptured walls again, and the reflections in $laered lake, and lunched in the
granite sanctuary, and then sketched again & Idogsmme tamarisk in flower, and
another plant which | saw along the edge of theede®wards Silsileh and near
Assouan, but there unable to gather. There werkeyof camel races at Luxor in the
afternoon which the & [sonas??] folk seem greatilhave enjoyed, but we were only
back in time for the sunset. The river without ppte and [WATERCOLOUR
KSKETCH OF LUXOR BY MOONLIGHT FROM THE BOAT 8/1/90the water
auburn broken by bars of blue & green. | spent pathe evening with friends in the
Luxor hotel, where the Grand Duc Pierre, who wa ws on the [HYDUSPES??] is
now staying.

Friday 10" Janurary, 1890

A quiet day with 1 %2 hours stop at Keneh (for e Luxor at 5 a.m.0, which
some of the party visited, but | wandered abowt mud village near the shore, and
looked but in van, for plants — then wind gettingrae & worse towards evening till
we reached [Belieaneh??] about 5.30 and madeddkethigh mud banks. 3 English
[Dahelaghs ??] were tying up too a little furtheut.

The squabbles on our boat continue, and someoather is always in a bad
temple (sic), and using unparliamentary language. W8ve certainly some of the
most vulgar, cross-grained, nasty-tempered peoplédave ever met. [TWO
WATERCOLOUR RIVER SCENES] It may be that the drg ar the abounding dust,
or the difficulty of fathoming the history of abodi0 Egyptian dynasties which
disturbs their nerves. So it is. [TWO WATERCOLOURS® RIVER SCENES] We
have one person who had paid to Cook his depositO&f for a berth on the
50£ excursion steamer and then because he chamgedirid when the advertise
9sicO meal of his 10£ was not returned, though && dnyhow saved 20£ by the
change, and has been furious ever since. We h#aayavho is said to go into our
salle-a-manger and pull all the other chairs ondige of the table close together to
get more room for herself, and who sits down eatlthe tea table and pockets all the
sweet biscuits, who also swears at her old fatherd calls the other
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[WATERCOLOUR SKETCHES OF DONKEYS AND TURBANNED MEMT
KENEH, 10/1/90] gentlemen ‘old boy’ or feels theihiskers. We have the man who
eats so enormously that everybody watches to seeniech he puts on to his plate,
and grin to one another if he takes half the chdesdNDED?]. We have the
gentleman who ‘loaned’ his vis—a-vis in a glasswdfiskey, when they were on
speaking terms, bur who after a quarrel asked hitheatable to return the loan, and
pushed over his glass, and whose wife since tltedebtor refused to help him but
said he might do so himself filled his glass fomhiwe have the man who rushes
ashore to to secure the best donkey for himsetfibw thinks & says that others are
all trying to get some advantage for themselveswaty possible occasion.

Now there are a whole lot of burning questionsngpiwhich provokes
everybody if they are raised. If the manager wisbestart a little earlier or later [PEN
AND INK DRAWING OF PEACOCK-LIKE CAMEL. BILLIENEH] some cry out
“stick to the programme”; if he does wish to stikictly to it, people thing he is
trying to prevent our seeing something If one gendn suggests getting up a
subscription for the sailors, another strongly pmaves. If one wants to lunch in a
temple, another wishes to come back to eat ondhe Ve should all kill one another
like the KitKenny cats if we were cooped up in #teamer much longer. Our hair
&claws are growing, our clothes wearing out, ourves are getting twisted by the
dry air & continual winds; we shall soon be workart the 13 [SOHAZIN??] semi-
savages we saw at Assouan. Some of us don’'t takerm® others on board, some
others don’t come near us. Some growl across thie.t&ome make unnecessary
noises to annoy their neighbours Some think it fime= to whip the poor patient
natives. Others swear at them in English. We all‘gat away & lift up sticks when
they come near us. When we have been 5 minutesnie splendid temple that tells
the stories of mighty monarchs 3000 years ago, say€we’ve had enough of this;
let's go back to the steamboat.” Many think ther@othing to see & never give one
look at the reflected palms & the rosy & golderifsli& the white sided boats laden
with corn or the big amphorae or the shaves of scga

Saturday 11.

At 7.45 the usual scrabble for donkeys, & off veéng all but four; one was ill,
one lazy, one thought it too far, & one hates ghtseeing. Bad donkeys & a long
ride of 1 % hours, but a very pleasant one thrahghgreen corn & the sweet broad
beans in full blossom, with thousands of pigeogmd about, & little woolly camels
not yet looking conceited & cross. 2 mounted sofda@companying us, & every now
and then begging us to keep together, but why Wknot. Poor D’s donkey fell down
with him 4 times. At length we reach Abydos at duge of the desert & behind the
village come to the temple of Sethi, unlike all others in form, and more beautiful
than all for its bas reliefs, exquisitely paintedid not know anything was so beautiful.
The figures most graceful, such an abundance aédiatesigns, such grace in the
figure & such harmonious coloring. The stone a bh&duwcompact white limestone.
Sethi offering a golden image of himself to a diinSethi assisting his boy to lasso
a whild bull, & similar subjects, with sculpturerféiner than at Karnak, & colour
better preserved than anywhere else. The natiyasskaging stones at the birds with
primitive things made of cocoanut fibre or someghsimilar, & selling us their slings.
The we saw a half-deserted temple of Rame%k& fnally a very queer little Coptic
church in a wall-enclosed village in the deserE{P& INK SKETCH] miserably
poor and dirty, all brick domes from outside. Werevback at 2 tired & dusty & at
once the steamboat left, & at 4 o’clock we werdésateh, & visited the miserable
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bazaars, & and dirty dusty alleys of the town, ibblas many picturesque minarets, &
mosques, & there are beautiful views from the rivank. In the evening the postal
boat came down from Assouan, bringing the lettedsad forgotten to leave us at
Luxor, & we were rejoiced of news from England &lit

The sky is getting cloudier & the wind colder, asitting on deck is getting
more & more uncomfortable, while the salon is alsva@gually insupportable. Well,
our excursions are over & we shall soon no more tieacontinual cry of baksheesh,
baksheesh, nor watch the queer figures huddled aprners or squatting in rows like
birds on the telegraph wires along the mud bank.

Sunday. 19 January. Off at 4. A dull, cloudy, windy, cold da}l the beauty of the
Nile gone. The air misty and no colour on the hillge lunched early & were at
Assial ?? by 7, and went on ashore while bread Il £2?? Perhaps he means coal]
were being taken in to feed ourselves & the endiea little while longer. We
bought more sticks & pottery in the Siout baza&ms.the way back a boy offered
sticks for sale, and when we doubted if they weadly made of ebony & ivory, he
said “the no liar American missionary, no liar, gdb@dding [HORENS??] when B.
had bought a stick for 2/- “You say at steamboat give 5/-.” We ran into the bank
early as the pilot refused to [GON??] in the darith so many sandbanks in the water,
then by having a good squabble with the manageg.latter seemed inclined to Kill
the former, but our pleasant captain, who say9ilee is the best on river, took the
pilot's part. The manager seemed sulky & appeacechare, not giving us the usual
after-dinner announcement of the next days’ prognamOn the eve of the Abydos
excursion, it had been as follows, “Ladies & gemig®, tomorrow morning breakfast
will be at 7.30. At 8 donkeys will be ready to star Abydos which you will reach
after 1-1 % hours ride. The programme says thathieon will be taken in the temple
but | propose you should return to the steambaoathfese reasons: it is not easy to
procure a camel to carry the lunch; the dust iy bad & if the lunch is on a donkey
the dust will get into it & spoil it, and there m® convenient place to eat in.” As we
knew a lot of people wanted to return for lunchsa& nothing, but all these excuses
of the captain’s were inventions for his own pumgos

Two camels were kneeling on the shore, presumsayyng their morning
prayers i.e. asking to be hired, from a very edmbur. [PENCIL SKETCH OF
GATEWAY AND PIGEON TOWERS NEAR RODA]. There was anything less
dust than usual & the beautiful temple was as coiewe to lunch in as any other
place.

It was said at Cairo to one of your passengetsGbaks’ boats always arrived
sooner than advertised. So we suppose this to benanager’'s reason, and imagine
he hopes to stand well with Cook by economizing,coaelse that the provisioning
of us is his affair, and he wants to be saved a @aytainly he was a whole day ahead
when we arrived at Luxor, and we can’t imagine wiatwould have done with that
had he gone on at once. Today by the bye a wretcloéthg [SKEYK??] who lives
by the river up in the rocks came out in a smadltio meet us, and threw on board 2
bundles of [FDHOORA SLATTES??] tied up with rag;eofell in the bow & the
sailors immediately threw it overboard; the othteuck one of the waiters as he was
coming out of the salon & knocked some crockery @iuhis hand & smashed it.
Hardly any passengers were on deck, so no onengutnaney into the straw, which
the holy man looks out for, and he did not ventoreang on behind as the swimmer
had done, probably discomfited by the disastrofexebf his 2° shot. So he lost his 2
money bags and infuriated the manager who woule liked to shoot at him, he said

Clarence Bicknell Egypt diary 1889-1890 44



10

15

20

25

30

35

40

45

50

[PEN & INK SKETCH OF RIVER AND PALM TREES] but he ould like to shoot
everybody & everything, or anyhow whip them witls fECOURBASH??] he is of a
fiery temper, of Venetian parents, born at Jaffédhr&ught up in America, but | think
he has Arab or Syrian blood as well as Italian.NFEINK SKETCH OF FELUCCA]

Monday 13" Started at 4. Many sand banks & many ‘easy’ss®pp-0's. Breakfast
at 8. At 9 we stopped at Roda and walked throuddwrge sugar factory. It was a
chance to see such a lot of machinery going & soynpeople at work, tho’ at the
same time there were about as many standing otttsguabout doing nothing, &
many sleeping on the ground, perhaps those whdéad at work all night. It was a
pretty sight to see a number of men unloading tteatgpurple canes, and others
packing them on to the planks which carried themtaghe rollers. They were
apparently twice crushed & then the liquid was éil& the result of the first
operation seemed to be the troughs full of darkvbrorystals, & of the last a liquid
treacle. This was our last excursion.

[PENCIL SKETCH OF BENI HASSAN]
[WATERCOLOUR SKETCH OF HAMAR]

Just as we were finishing luncheon today about rB. pcame a succession of
tremendous bumps and we knew at last we were vl a sandbank, the long-
threatened danger. The paddles paddled in vainsaihars all tried to push off with
half a dozen great punting poles. No, we were tinginty fast. At last the boat put off
carrying the anchor, which was cast over aboutyi#@s distant. Then the rope was
brought aboard, and all worked with a will to polrselves off the shoal, which was
happily accomplished in about ¥z hr. This little gx@ment, more amusing to us than
the manager, and those of the passengers who heai@ &0 catch tomorrow evening
as we have, more amusing than to us, cost us aponbur and a half. Just after we
got off, our old friend the swimmer appeared, honmgas before, got a mouthful of
money & finally smoking a cigarette swam off to shoThe river today perfectly
calm, but no sun; it is beautiful but all grey ahd desert looks bleak and cold. About
dark we pull up to a big sandbank and some of ti@ gailors jump right into the
river.

Tuesday. 14 January. We were off early, in pouring rain & dimed all day. How
miserable the villages looked & the slimy bankshwitie poor women slipping down
them to fill their heavy jars with the muddy watand struggle up the banks again
with difficulty. The pyramid of Magdoom [??] & latéhose of Abusir & Sakkarah &
Ghizeh gloomed through the fog, but it was pleasorgee this much once again. As
we neared Cairo the Mokabean [??] hills were oéaukiful purplish colour and the
citadel looked grand as ever. We met various dedkab§??] starting on their
[WATERCOLOUR OF VIEW FROM WHERE WE STUCK ON A SANDB\K. 2
P.M. 13/1/90] southward voyage, and the Mohamed @boks’ last big steamer.
Finally we reached the landing stage about 3.30drse rain than ever, and sent out
for carriages, having bid goodbye to all our compas good & bad. Right sorry too
we were to say adieu to the charming Italian onway to Madagascar, & to the
gentlemanly English architect & the charming Frefady & her Italian husband &
the German ladies — but there were the other bectulgar, stingy quarrelsome ones
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we were thankful to leave behind. At last someiagas came for us & we struggled
up thro’ unutterable mud & at last got our luggagedrove off among the first
through feet of mud & acres of mud & water to thatéd Royal. It had poured all day
in Cairo. Of course no one had ever seen suchng thefore, but all seem agreed that
the Climate is changing for the wearse year by,ye@ame say because of the great
avenues of Lebbeh trees all round the city, otlesause of the new canals &
increased irrigation. Anyhow the country is beregfitoy it, but the day will come
soon when the town must be drained and then [PAVAEDfbr [TICKET OF
PERMISSION TO VISIT THE MOSQUE EL AGHAR & UNIVERSN - in
Arabic.] it is at present with nothing but dust &td& never a stone, & never a
conduit of any kind to carry off the water. A fewurs rain suspend all the traffic &
makes he place a lake of mud & water, which whda® not seen cannot believe
Arrived at our comfortable H. Royal with all itsgalsant people to welcome us, we
went to Cooks’ to get tickets for Alexandria & fitre boat to Athens. Dined at 7 p.m.,
pottered about, unpacked, talked to Selim &c uril/4 & then drove to the station &
at 11 were off in the train. The night was veryd;dbut we slept on & off till we
reached Alexandria at 6 .m. [PEN & INK SKETCH NEAFAIRO. 14/1/90] where
an excellent man from Cooks’ met us, drove us tbd& hotel where we washed &
breakfasted, fetched us at 8.30, took us to thp'ssluffice to procure our berths,
rowed us to the [BCHERA??], saw us get on boardji& everything in the most
comfortable way possible. There were few passendgerthose chiefly bound for
Constantinople, the boat clean, cabins large &.aity10 | brilliant sunshine we
started, sorry to leave Egypt glittering in thehlig& Alexandria’s splendid harbor
crowded with vessels of every kind. We soon hadhuf then sat on deck till feeling
sleepy & land being well out of sight & went to léown, but soon after the sea
became a little rough and from that moment to Brialanoon | saw many companions
no more, except D. once the next day, who paid misia gasping & groaning That
night the sea was rough, but all Thursday it washmaorse, the waves swept over
the deck, the wind howled, everything & nearly gbexdy too made ugly sounds,
including some cats on board. | in vain tried to g on deck, but at last gave it up.
The time passed badly enough but on Friday morabaut 7, it was calm & | got up
& found we were just entering the group of the @gels, opposite Santorini &
henceforth | stopped on deck & managed some bretalda9.30. But what had
become of A, he ®iclass, the able-bodied seawoman who was to haee ber
saviour on the sea? Did she hold up our headspuulfeet, cheer us in our agonies,
wipe our clammy hands, bring biscuits & soup & sed#er to revive our fainting
frames? No, not a bit of it. She turned out a bnoteed in the house of distress, false
& faithless, she wo had found it so cold on theeNibat that she could not stand the
deck & so hot on shore that she couldn’t walkm &whwe had all tended with the
greatest devotion, was now worse than all of us BeC & D, not evening putting in
an appearance at dinner to which the rest of us®ah when we were nearing the
Piraeus. Beautiful were the hours of our sea voyegte Acropolis came in sight &
Mount Hymettus slightly powdered with snow & thednastery??] behind Salamis &
the port & the houses & ships stood out clear & ¢kiening light. We found a boat
from the Hotel d’Angleterre at Athens whose menyaiolok charge of us, got us
ashore & through the douane & away we rushed Irflagges & before7 were in a
very snug hotel in this most modern looking citgrydull & dreary looking after the
East, with its common-looking shops & uniform peogl empty streets. Tea, a stroll
to the Telegraph office along the boulevard towtimel Acropolis & to bed early.
[PEN & INK SKETCH OF THE ACROPOLIS.]
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Saturday Jan 18 A festival, the Epiphany | suppose, the Acropolissed, so at 8.30
we start of wandering. A brilliantly clear morniradter a sharp frost. Such a view
from our window of the ruins crowning the precip&dowering up in the sky above
the houses. We walk out to the ruins of the tenopleus. What a glorious colour ar
these fluted columns, from white to a rich burmnsia. Then on past the Theatre of
Dionysus & the Odeion & up the hill of [blank spheéhere se sit a long time gazing
at the view. | had no idea the situation of Atheras so splendid; nor the mountains
so rear & varied in form. [PSUTETIKON??] is covenedh snow. We make up our
minds we must stop more than 3 days, as there gebmplenty of boats from Patras
& A [written over something; could it possibly belige??] is longing to sketch
everywhere. The Acropolis from all point of viewssperb; the sky is such a colours,
the mountains such a purple background to the vgh[teHOW??] glistening marble;
but the town is hopelessly white & ugly. Happilyeopays no attention to it, as from
any point one’s eyes are drawn towards the Acrepgblmountains or the undulating
plains & Piraeus & the Saronic gulf & Salamis & tiskands Lunch at 12 & at 2 we
climb up to the Chapel of St George on the Lykainehill & greatly enjoy the fresh
air & splendid panorama, but | am sorry there ifnesh vegetation, only the leaves
of the Asphodels & a few Arisarum blossoms, butuhdulating red plains & purple
shadows are beautiful indeed, and the distant nacurAfterwards * & D went to see
the stadium of Lycargus & wandered about over tdoky hills crossing & recrossing
the ditch of the once famous llyssus. The wood &dlives seem to have disappeared.
There are singularly few trees anywhere, & no gasdeith flowers. The palms &
everything else in the public or royal gardens labkng of cold & winds. The
evenings are deadly dull. There is not a creatréhe streets, & no amusements,
hardly any shops open & nobody in those that ahe tdwn is indeed a depressing
place. All the glory of Athens seemed centerechat tindying Acropolis & the hills
& islands & plains around made famous by great ®egreat deeds. A big white
royal palace of the ugliest possible type, & goteho roads & boulevards & new
white houses like the suburbs of any other townenaik Athens, and for itself one
could not spend an hour there. There is howeveraeeful new building of white
marble & this [PSULETI??] marble seems to me muabrembeautiful than the
Carrara stone. The Academy of Sciences, next dodhd university. The modern
cathedral is ugly & gaudy inside & out.

Sunday. 19 January, but 7 January here, so yesterday really was the great f&f
the Epiphany. C & D went out to the Latin churchlgdut as mass had not begun,
we left & went into a Greek service; a good manynr&eboys in the nave, women in
the aisles. The singing rather pleasant. It was todsee everybody getting a little
unbleached wax taper at the door, and lightingng putting them in stands prepared
for them, the which when they had burnt down alsyuinch a sacristan drew out,
removed & threw into a basket. Perhaps they bedaimeroperty, or the churches,
but anyhow God or the saints were content, | suppbam always more and more
impressed with the certainty that popular worshkithe same, under different forms &
that there is next to no difference between theisle Egyptian temples or the
Greek ones or the R. Catholics. They all have atenyswith priests & sacrifices &
hidden places & sacred objects, and gods [May#3] be called Jupiter, Osiris, St
Joseph or any other name. They have nothing toitHerewith religion or with the
teachings of Xt. Still the apparent reverence etethGreek church people is pleasant
to see, and making the cross hundreds of timess&irkg pictures & all the rest of it

Clarence Bicknell Egypt diary 1889-1890 47



10

15

20

25

30

35

40

45

50

may make them happy. Perhaps the simplicity ofMlaometan mosques impresses
me most, if only the women were admitted too. Berehin the East the men seem to
do more | the way of church observances. At %1 twith a cicerone, a pleasant
intelligent Greek, we all walked off to see the @tre of Dionysus; very interesting as
having been the great Athenian theatre & the cratithe Drama & where the great
plays of the tragedians were performed. And itnigresting too to see the marble
chairs inscribed with the names of the priests atters who used them. Then we
looked at the ruins of the Temple of Aesculapiush& Odeion, & finally ascended
by the Propylaea to the Temple of Nike & to thetlRamon & Erectheion. 1 like it all
better afar off, but very grand are these rins @oadless morning, as one thinks of
the scenes that had been enacted there & of thigudek that had worshipped & of
the altars to the various gods, & the offering —th&n the old story, churches built,
barbarian invasions, bullets & explosions & dediorc & lastly excavations &
tourists & custodians. The museum containing so ynamains of the earliest
Parthenon sculptures is most interesting. We spiemtwhole morning there till
midday, enjoying it all greatly. The views of segp&in & mountain are so exquisite.
After lunch we visited a little Greek church madefpold fragments, the Temple of
the Winds, the almost perfect old temple called Theseion, & then walked up the
hill of Pnyx where is the stone-cut Bema where ¢hators addressed the people.
There we rested & sketched and gazed at the gloisingpolis, and afterwards when
A & B went off again to see the old cemetery & othemains, we others wandered
over the rocks & patches of springing wheat, gatigeanemonies & finding land-
shells & were home a little before dark. Nearlyrgtvedy wears European dress, but
there is a regiment of soldiers with the natiortadrs frilled petticoats & the curious
strong upturned boots with the great rosette ontdtlee and many of the country
people, shepherds, & milkmen & others worn queers® goathair jackets & these
white frilled ballet-girl petticoats, only not pingtockings but thick woolen leggings
or tights. There were a good many Cretans in thatdVe found a funeral of a little
child, the body is borne uncovered on an open &gl so laid in the ground, The
people are very clean looking & so quiet. No beggarlouts anywhere, a wonderful
contrast after Egypt. Nobody stares or pursues &radl, seem fairly well to do, & the
children especially are nicely dressed and cleahafpy & healthy looking. The
shops are mostly very uninteresting but there aenvawith those national boots, &
costumes, & red 2-handled amphorae.

By the bye there were some slight earthquake shiask night, at least &A &
B are sure of it, tho’ D thought it might have beecarriage, but on mentioned this to
the cicerone, he seemed to take it as a matteowfse, only saying he did not
remember any for the last 5 months, as if that veeleng time to go without them.
The cracks & repairs in my room speak clearly t@gperienced eye of earthquakes.

Monday 28" January

Another lovely morning after a frosty night! Wasth ever such weather before in
January? Off in a carriage & pair with luncheorvato 9 to Eleusis, with one horse
that jibbed & one that shied. Consequently when wel into the country we were
nearly overturned in a ditch into which the shimok us, and a nasty deep ditch too,
one of the 2 which lined both sides of the road. Mdé to get out, which we did with
more pleasure than getting in again. On our rethenother jibbed & turned round.
Then both horses whirled round; then No. 1 shidtenTby way of a change both
galloped over the hard road full of holes & stremith rocks at the pace of a shooting
star. However we got home safely by 5.30! Goingnglthe Sacred Way where once
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the processions went to the Temple of the Mystenespresently ascended the hills
with woods of Aleppo pine, stopping to see an oldirch with half-destroyed
Byzantine mosaics. Then we descended to the sedakke-like bright blue bay of
Eleusis, with Mt. Parnassus, snow-capped far a®&4%.hours drive brought us to the
struggling village of Eleusis, where very many nwesre the national costume & the
women home spun jackets & aprons of brilliant codolustripes and a sort of door-
mat shaped black & white thing behind, all overeanbroidered white skirt, their
heads tied round with a handkerchief. There wereynvary good looking people &
all looked well, clean, happy, & kindly. They aklave charmingly to strangers. One
longs to be able to talk to them. We spent an laooong the vast ruins of which |
understood nothing except that it had been a glerghrine, and then luncheon under
a tree in the village tasting the horrible counttgverage, something like the Italian
Fernet, being a good red wine made disgusting eatidition of turpentine from the
pine trees. Our cicerone Constantine assured ysditzmk no fine wine, only this.
Children [were ??] bringing home from the fishingabs sacks full of large Pinnae &
the shore was a mass of shells. | found one offlweers, but the country generally is
terribly bare & dried up & frozen up. One sees nrethe country like this [PEN &
INK SKETCH OF MAN] with their stiff coarse short &ad-sleeved jackets, with
huge hood hanging down & their turned up boots whth big tassel on the tip. And
they or their donkeys carry pretty coloured bags.

Tuesday 2% January.

Sketched the Acropolis from one end of the HillRafyx in the morning &
from the other end in the afternoon. Another laiitiday. We passed through a bazaar
where the red shoes are made, & the rough colostgts. An Englishman at the
hotels tells us it hardly ever rains here & that theat & dust of summer are
intolerable. He finds it the dullest place in therld, as beyond the situation & the
antiquities there is nothing to see, do, or heae Mét some of the Royal family,
including the Crown Princess in the afternoon &kidickets for the French Italian
opera, la Favorita, for the evening. Today | treed” kind of Greek wine. Attique
rouge. | like the cheap white Santorini, much litke Sicilian Corvo; the mousey
Parnes not at all. Attique is good, & the best witdinos Aediforos. The opera house
is a fine one, fairly filled, very plainly decordtewith pit raised some height above
the stalls, and with wide projecting sort of balgoh is lighted by electric light, as the
hotels, many of the streets of Athens.

Wednesday 2% January.

Change of weather. Warm & violent south wind widarful dust. In the
morning we visited the museums. The Schliemann Museés very interesting,
containing all the beautiful gold ornaments found the tombs of Mycenae. | & D
took the steam train to Phaleros in the afterneaiked about on the shore picking
up shells & home by the road. All wind & dust & dess.

Th. 23¢.

We started by train at midday & had a not tiriogrney to Patras, seeing the
cutting of the canal between the gulf of Corinthh& Saronic gulf, the remains of old
Corinth, the lovely bays of Eleusis &c once moreth& varied and beautiful scenery
of the Gulp of Corinth with Mt. Parnassus 8000 fesetow covered rising up above
the clouds. We reached Patras at 7. Were much chddpeCooks’ interpreter, &
conducted to the hotel to dine. We could not goboard the ‘Minerva” (Austrian
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Lloyd line) from Constantinople till past 9 as shas late, & when we did it was not
pleasant tossing about in a heavy harbor sea llemgatime to reach the far-off ship.
When we did at last get on board, we sought ouineak soon turned in She started
about 10 p.m. It was soon evident were in for ith& had a horrid night. But towards
10 | was better & got up on deck. The ship longrowa & dirty. 1° class passengers
not many, chiefly German. The day was cold, cloudmy & wretched & the
beautiful coast hidden up. And B was too ill to epptill later. About 1 we anchored
at Corfu, but it rained so we could not go ashtirmoked an enchanting island. Just
after starting again at 4, we had dinner, the wpasgfectly calm. We had great hope
for the Adriatic, little knowing what was in stofer us with storms raging all over
Europe, a furious ‘Borra’ blowing down the AdriatibRIED WILD ANEMONES
FROM ATHENS] & the sea mountains high. About 7eghn. The waves swept over
the deck; the water poured down into our cabinsugin the windows that would not
fasten, and poor D had at least of a foot of iimglabout where he slept and all his
clothes soaked. A truly fearful time of it. Of cearwe were hours late, & arrived on
Saturday morning at 10 o’clock in a pitiable cormdit at cheerless, comfortless
Brindisi, with its horrible hotel. Pitiless placmfernal wind, and impudent gamins.
To bed we went, but by 4 p.m. we were off in tlanr A, B, & D home via Bologna,

| to Rome.

Sunday. Jan 26
Reached Rome at 2.30. Was met by kind Dr. Tehing feted me with all the
courtesy & geniality for which Italy so excels.

Monday 27".
Spent the morning in the Museum & left at 1.30Rtorence.

Tues & Wed, 28 & 29",
At Florence enjoying St Grove’s Herbarium & dedipgi his packets of
duplicates of flowers for myself. Left at night &0

Th. 3d" at 9.30 a.m. reached HOME —
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Annex: Clarence Bicknell writes on the inside frardver a list of the Egyptian
dynasties and Kings as a memory aid when visitiffgrént sites:

il il
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Clarence Bickndl and Thomas Cook & Son.

Clarence Bicknell's nephew Edward Berry had arrire@ordighera, where Bicknell
lived, in 1891 as manager of the English bank, lasnfas Cook & Son’s agent, and
later as British vice-consul. Thomas Cook had edtiirom the company at the end of
1878; his only son John Mason Cook (1834-1898fficially gained control of the
business at the beginning of 1879 (although, ifityedohn had been running things
since 1873). Cook’s [Tourist's] Handbook to the ledesorts of the South of
France and Northern Coast of the Mediterraneanludinty Marseilles, Toulon,
Cannes, Hyeres, Nice, Monaco, Bordighera, San Re@®enoa, and Pisa” was first
published by Thos Cook & Son in 1885 an anotheticedin 1889 which shows that
Bordighera was on Thos Cook & Son’s list of degtores for tourists. It is possible
that Berry and Bicknell got to know John Mason Cddlears older than Bicknell.

Thomas Cook had conducted his first party up thele Nin 1869
(http://timea.rice.edu/NileCruise.html). John MasGook promoted, and even led,
excursions to the Middle East where he was destidse'the second-greatest man in
Egypt'®>. Thomas Cook & Son had a substantial businesgyptEvhich developed
further over the next 10 ye&Ps

Clarence Bicknell starts this diary by calling tloair travellers A, B, C, D as if to
protect their identity. But upon arriving at Alexdra by boat he identifies one of the
party as “Cook” and others in the party (probablard B, the nurses) as the “Miss
Cookites”. Bicknell relates that this man “Cook "tgbe party through customs with
ease. Could it have been that “Cook” is John MaSook, the only son of Thomas
Cook and the managing director of Thomas Cook &, $awel company, at that time,
or even Thomas Cook? Paul Smith, the Company Athior Thomas Cook UK &
Ireland, thinks ndf: “I'm not sure that Clarence Bicknell is referring #ospecific
person when he says that Cook got the party thraugtoms with ease. | think he is
more likely to mean the corporate “Thomas Cookthaligh perhaps in the person of
a dragoman (or other representative). It is alsghly unlikely to have been John
Mason Cook himself. *

However, the presence of “Cook” weighs heavily ilar€nce’s diary. He writes on
New Year's Day 1890, page 33 abovd/e are back on the steamer at %3 to 2, &
while at lunch meet the Tewfik steamer returninge& many old Hydaspes and Cairo
acquaintances & stop a minute or two to receivesit wom Mr. Thom Cook, who
came aboard & hears from our captain about our leajine &c.” Could Clarence
have been mistaken? While he uses “Cook” or “Codksplaces to refer to the
company, he does also single out “the man from €bok “the interpreter from

84|n 1872, Thomas formed a partnership with his Sohn A. Mason Cook, and renamed the travel agas@homas Cook &
Son. The firm's growth was consolidated by Johndvig@ook and his sons, especially by its involvenvétit military transport
and postal services for Britain and Egypt durirg 1880s, when Cook began organising tours to thieliiEast.

% |n 1884 John Mason Cook was asked by the BritisbeBiment to organise a relief expedition up thie Mi rescue General
Gordon from Khartoum. Arrangements were made femttovement of 18,000 troops, nearly 40,000 torsupplies, 40,000
tons of coal and 800 whaleboats. To transport ¢ia¢ from Tyneside to Boulac and Assiout via Alexaad?8 large steamers
and 6000 railway trucks were required. An additiaf@00 railway trucks were needed for the militatgres, while on the Nile
27 steamers and 650 sailing boats were used tpttartroops and supplies. John and his Egyptiamagers acted as overseers
of the entire operation, which relied on the laboUs000 local men and boys, and completed thdé sf the contract in
November 1884. Despite all the efforts, howeveratdum fell in January 1885 and Gordon was killed.

% Thomas Cook & Son published their guide to thedWicEast including Egypt and the Nile in 18T&0Kk's tourists' handbook
for Egypt, the Nile, and the Deseftondon: T. Cook & Son, 1897) and constructedrtbein Nile steamers from 1884 onwards.
8 Email from Paul Smith to Marcus Bicknell 5 Jan 201
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Cooks”. On page 7 he says “we were chiefly intexdat Cook’'sgalley” where Cook
could be the chef of a man named Cook, it's unclBat here he seems so firm about
it being Thomas Cook himself. A sentence later heew “and with the Miss Cookites
were soon in carriages, about 4 of them, and alhibbuses also crammed en route for
the station”where he must mean “ladies in the Cook party”

It is also documentéd that John Mason Cook wrote to his son Beim Egypt
between 1889 and 1893 so it is likely that JohndviaSook, if it were he, was on his
way to visit his son.

Subsequently, John Mason Cook, while arrangingherGerman Emperor Wilhelm
Il to visit Palestine in 1898, contracted dysentang died the following ye3t The
business was inherited by John's three sons: Fianky, Ernest Edward and Thomas
Albert’® (‘Bert). His founding grandfather Thomas Cook hetited from the business
in 1879 and died on 18 July 1892, having beencidii with blindness in his
declining years.

End

8 http://discovery.nationalarchives.gov.uk/downl@aB2065%20ARCHIVES

8 John Mason Cook’s youngest son was Thomas AlbawkQusually referred to as “Bert” (but never AeBource: Email
from Paul Smith to Marcus Bicknell 5 Jan 2018.

% Some sources mention John Mason Cook’s brothem@idout this is an error. Thomas Cook only hadsome

%! Note letters from his father to Albert in Egypboae
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