Egypt – Day 6 
We’re underway.  Around 7 a.m. we heard the roar of the engines and off we went, sailing down (or up – I’m never sure because it’s exactly the opposite of what you think it should be.  At any rate, we’re heading north.) the Nile River.

Television is working again. So much for the conspiracy theory that the Egyptian government blacked out all forms of communication.  The welcome news was that Mubarek fired his ministers and peace supposedly prevails once again.  Apparently Obama said something about the situation as well. As soon as we re-gain Internet access on board this boat, we’ll send out all our “blogs”.  We were never in any danger, but it’s interesting to be where the action is, so to speak, even if inadvertently.  Revolution wasn’t on our itinerary.
Tested our cabin’s space-age shower.  Tight and efficient and oh so nice with doors that actually close tightly so you’re not spraying the entire bathroom area.  

Breakfast was a buffet with fresh-squeezed orange juice, hibiscus juice, which we were served yesterday as a “welcome aboard” drink, and other juice choices.  The largest buffet sections were the breads and pastries, which for the most part, we ignored.  Sparse breakfast attendance, but then, there’s room service for those who don’t want to get out of bed.  May be room service, but room for trays of food in the room is problematic.

Today, we were scheduled to see two sites.  The first was the temple of Kom Ombo, dedicated to Horus and Sobek.  Guide books call Horus is the war god, but our guide says he’s the god of life because his father in Osiris. Sobek is the crocodile god of fertility and not a nice god at all.  This is a Ptolemaic temple because the king shown in some of the reliefs is Ptolemy XII.  The dynasty lasted from 305 BC to 30 BC.
There is a section in the Kom Ombo temple where, we were told, people came to be healed.  We saw and took a picture of a panel with symbols of the surgical instruments used at the time for mummification and healing, as well as a depiction of the goddess Isis before and after childbirth.  Because Sobek is considered a “bad” god, it was not good to dedicate a temple solely to him which is why the temple is split between Horus, the good god of life, and Sobek, the crocodile.  Also at Kom Ombo, is a calendar which shows the year, which back then was divided into three seasons - inundation, growing and harvest.  Each season was 4 months long, and each month had 30 days; at that time, a week was 10 days long, not seven.  The Greeks were the ones who built the temple.  They did so not because they worshipped these Egyptian gods, so we were told, but because they wanted to please the Egyptians and doing this made them seem friendlier.  In other words, it was a political ploy.  Maybe they were crocodiles!
We have now been without Internet access for at least two days. Some of this is due to the disturbances in Cairo but we are watching the news and it seems that the demonstrations have spread throughout Egypt, including to Luxor, where we’re going tomorrow.  We are thinking of a “plan B” whereby we leave Egypt from Luxor rather than trying to go back to Cairo.  That would take us home earlier, but at least we would be safe. We still have a day or so to decide about a return trip.

The situation changes moment to moment.  Our trip to Edfu was cancelled due to demonstrations.  In fact, when we went under the bridge near Edfu, we were told to get off the open sun deck because the captain and crew were afraid of people on the bridge throwing dangerous objects.  None thrown, none received, but precaution taken anyway.  So, we couldn’t leave the ship this afternoon.  Fortunately, we now have our TV back and most everyone is watching the demonstrations. Will there be a military coup in Egypt?  Will Mubarek flee?  Will Fern and Jeff get home early, on time, or when?  The police here have a reputation for brutality and the crowds are certainly taking their revenge on them.  But the army, that seems to be in charge, isn’t harming or threatening anyone.  The pyramids are closed as is the wonderful Cairo museum.  So, we know there’s no point in spending any more time in Cairo.  The question is whether we will be able to see Luxor and the temples around the banks of the Nile.  Our timing is impeccable, eh?
In any event, we have a plan B and that is to leave on Feb. 1st or as soon as we can, rather than on the 4th.  Too bad.  We’ll have to come back to Egypt when the situation calms down somewhat.

Dinner tonight was an Egyptian meal followed by a costume party of sorts.  The dinner was really great.  We all – the two of us and the two who joined our “group” a couple of days ago - went back for seconds of our favorites like the eggplant or the falafel or something else.  Yummy!  Afterwards, in the lounge, was a galabiya party where those who chose wore galabiyas or costumes representing Egypt.  Jeff came as an explorer and I bought a lovely galabiya which I’ll wear at home.  The party went on until 3 a.m.  We went on only until 11 p.m.  Such is life when one gets old!
More to come.

