
        
            
                
            
        

    



 


 


 


CAIRO FROM CAPE


(see Cape to Cairo)


 


  It was a long haul from Cape to Cairo
for Charlie and Abdullah; lots of stones and bones, moans and groans. It took
years and many tears, but it was worth it; for both of them. 


  Palaeontologist
Charles Darwin, Charlie the Chimp, dressed like Lawrence of Arabia, having shed
pith helmet, pick and shovel to cross the Sahara desert and come to Cairo, puts
his feet up, complacent in the knowledge that Chimps came first and humans
stone last in the evolutionary scheme of things. With tummy full of dates and
figs (courtesy of fertile Nile), he is now steeped in the Mysteries of Sleep,
blessed with the sweetest of dreams.


  Abdullah the camel, older and wiser than
Charlie, knows that everything comes from the sky, as pyramids clearly point
out. Having paid his salaams to the setting Sun, King of the Stars, he wishes
us good evening and prepares to spirit off in dreams (through eye of the
biblical needle) to his Oasis in Heaven. 
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