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To the Reader

Never before has the Orient been brought to the Occident
in such a condensed form and so graphically illustrated as it
is in this little book. Nine countries of the East — the birth-
place of inspiration and the cradle of civilization, sifted from
all useless details, washed from the dross of prejudice and ex-
aggeration, presented in the utmost simplicity — are being
brought to your door, placed on the little table at your own
easy rocker to read in your spare time.

All interesting scenes that a traveler can ever find, and all
the knowledge and experience that he can hope to gain are
recorded here in a precise and concise manner.

And whether or not you intend to travel to these Eastern
countries, this work will be your serviceable guide and com-
panion.



 Fe% % g e LT TuL3 7o) + NN ix-xi
United States ........ PP 13- 15
Egypt oo e e e 15- 43
Palestine . ...t i e et 43. 91
Syl e e e 91-103
drag e e e 103-108
Hijjaz, Arabia ....... ... ... i i, 108-109
Transjordania, Arabia ..........cooviiieeinen... 109-122
Persia ..o e 122-140
India ..o e e 140-147



Introduction

My good friends were after me this summer to take a
vacation. So on the morning of September 1, 1929, with a
company of four, we took a boat trip on beautiful Lake
Michigan.

It was a real hot day and I felt the wonderful change —
away from the cage-like office in Chicago; inhaling the pure,
fresh air instead of the city’s dust-mixed smoke and hospital
ether; listening to the gentle murmur of the waters as they
constantly splashed against the boat, instead of the moans of
the sick or the eloquent arguments of a persisting salesman;
gazing at the turquoise waters of the great lake with the
delightful coastline of Illinois, and the white-green hills of
Michigan, instead of jammed sidewalks and overwhelming
trafhc.

While the vacationers, mostly young men and girls, were
passing the time in all kinds of merrymaking, I remained in
my chair and hardly moved, meditating all day long and ab-
sorbing all I could get of nature’s own beauty and charm.

After the sun had set, the air turned chilly and penetrat-
ing, the lake became rather rough, and passengers gradually
began to retire, some to their staterooms and others to the
boat’s drawing-rooms.

ix
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My companions urged that I should retire, too, but I ex-
cused myself and remained alone on the deck and stayed up
all night. '

Aside from the rhythmic humming of the engine, the mur-
mur of the waters, and the occasional passing of a sailor,
there was no sound. Suddenly I found myself submerged in
a sea of thought, the door and windows of the house of my
imagination were wide open, and I began to look through
the eyes of visualization.

Soon the sea of thought became stormy; and larger and
larger grew its waves. One wave carried me to the Atlantic
Ocean and the Mediterranean Sea, where I could see the
shorelines of the European and African continents. Another
wave came and took my memory by storm to invade the land
of Egypt and the vast Libyan Desert. Having a naturally ac-
tive mind and a restless soul, I was thrilled by these past
recollections, and deeper and deeper I plunged into these old
memories.

Then another wave of thought took my mind to Pales-
tine, Transjordania, Arabia, and Syria — my native land,
bringing before my eyes the beauty and sanctity of the holy
cities, lifting up my soul to the charming atmosphere and
most inspiring center of light.

As I was deeply absorbed in meditation, the bird of my
soul snatched me across the vast Arabian desert, and roman-
tic Baghdad — my parents’ home, after a flying trip through
Transjordania and Hijjaz. I then landed on Persian soil,
— Persia, the Land of the Sun, the lion, roses and the
nightingales.
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I felt as if I had been lifted on "Ala ud-Din’s magic carpet,
and his mysterious lamp was transforming my evening into
one of the Arabian Nights. Finally, I reached the heart of
central Asia, saw a glimpse of colorful India, then drifted
to the new and old capitals of Turkey, and after that I was
lost in the untraversed mysteries of the shores of sunrise.

As the night hours were swiftly passing by, I began to
wander on the deck. The twinkling stars were disappearing
one by one, and the dark horizon was brightened by the first
faint light of the dawn. When the great skyscrapers of
Chicago and their imposing tall towers had loomed from
afar, the wheel of imagination turned its course, and my
storm-tossed mind was whirled back into the atmosphere of
American life.

I began to think of the sick and the despondent, the la-
borer and the harassed business man, the tired office girl and
the professional man who never has time for recreation, the
hard working housewife, and the monotonous life of the far-
mer, the student who is hungry for knowledge and the youth-
ful soul that seeks romantic thrills and adventure, the lover
whose eyes are separated from refreshing sleep, and the lone-
some heart that yearns for the fellowship of the ideal com-
panion.

With such soul-inspiring, pleasant old memories and such
a dramatic picture in mind, the ““Treasures of the Fast™ was
written as an entertainment for the adult and the youth,
and a helpful companion for one who intends to go on such
an extensive journey to the near and far East.

xi
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FroMm New Yorx 1O EgYPT

S WE sail from the harbor of New York, the greatest
and most beautiful figure that bids us farewell is the
Statue of Liberty, the outstanding monument of freedom.
After crossing the restless Atlantic Ocean, the boat passes
through the Strait of Gibraltar, which separates the con-
tinent of Europe from that of Africa. The Strait is twelve
and a half miles in width. On our left lies the Spanish coast
with that formidable outburst of the earth, named after a
long-dead Arabian Moor, “Tariq.” The Arabic name of this
mountain is “Jabel Al'Tariq”, the Mountain of Tariq. The
name Gibraltar is derived from those two Arabic words.

Gibraltar
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It is upon this mountain that Great Britain stands guard
over the entrance of the Mediterranean Sea from the west.
On our right lies the north African coast — the inter-

Alexandria — Street

national port of Tangier, the city of Ceuta, and the Riffian
Hills.

Leaving the Strait of Gibraltar behind, the boat turns
toward the southeast of the Mediterranean and the north-
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east African coast. At last, after a jump of eighteen days
from New York, we land at Egypt’s famous port, Alexandria.

ALEXANDRIA. This large city, founded by and named
after Alexander the Great in 332 B. C., was the foremost
seat of learning, and was the home of many famous philoso-

Alexandria — Ruins of the Ancient Library and Museum

phers, such as, Ptolemy the father of Astronomy, Apollos
and Barnabas the companions of St. Paul, and also of St.
Mark, who wrote one of the four Gospels.

Alexandria’s greatest pride was its museum and library
of which but few ruins remain. Overzealous Christians and
Muhammadans burned most of the books in their efforts to
rout from the face of the earth all pagan writings.

Modern Alexandria is a prosperous, bustling, up-to-date
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city. Many of its streets are wide and well-paved, and elec-
tricity is available. But the north section of the city, where
only the natives live, one can see the real fascinating life and
environment of the Orient. Ramleh, one of the city’s summer
resorts, is a very delightful place on the Mediterranean coast.

EGYPTIAN CITIES. Whether we are in Alexandria or

Port Said

Cairo, Jerusalem or Baghdad, the old sections and the environ-
ments of all the cities are very much alike. This is because in
past ages, every city and town was either engaged in battle
or being threatened with hostile invasions. They had to be
built in a style that would protect them from the onslaught
of constant warfares throughout the ages. Moreover, just as
the Occident likes to follow new fashions, the Orient prefers
the old. Therefore, when I describe what I have seen of one
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Egyptian city, I am describing in a general way, the scenes
of other cities, the country over.

Picture yourself walking in the heart of an Egyptian city.
You will pass through wide and narrow streets, winding
alleys, and markets. Though dark and crowded, neverthe-
less the sight of picturesque old buildings, arched walls,
streams of all types of human beings in all kinds of garments,
all are indeed exceedingly charming, even with all the do-
mestic animals that are always on the streets. Here you find
Egyptians, Copts, Arabs, Turks, Negroes, and Berbers.

There is the modern Egyptian wearing everything like
an American except that he retains the Tarboosh, “Fez”, on
his head. But most of the natives wear white turbans, the
*Quftan”, a simple robe with or without a coat, and shoes
are heelless, soft leather slippers. There comes the “Fellah™,
peasant, barefooted.

The Egyptian woman on the street appears enshrouded
with the “izar”, a silk, cotton, or woolen outer covering
whereby nothing of her garments can be seen, and her face
is either concealed under the “Mandil”, veil, or else the
veil is so drawn that only the long-lashed, dark eyes gleam out
and remain uncovered. The poor women, barelegged like
the poor men, shuffle along in heavy-soled, soft leather, heel-
less slippers.

“Balak! Balak!” Look out! Look out! shouts a driver on
foot, as he beats his donkey, mule, or camel into the thick
crowd.

The Oriental Bazaar may be compared to a one-story de-
partment store, extending over many blocks, with numerous
owners. The city streets correspond to aisles, each one offer-
ing similar goods by competing merchants. The shopper will
find silks along one street, jewelry along another, and so on.
In other words, each craft has its own street.
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Here are the tailors, most of whom sit on the floor with-
out a chair or table and sew furiously. In the next street
busy workers hammer at the bright copper and brass pots and
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Cairo — Grocery Store

tall water vessels, denting beautiful patterns into them with
sharp, pointed instruments struck with mallets. Tinsmiths
display piles of hand-made saucepans, coffee-pots, and various
hardware articles. The next street is the ““Souk "Al-’ Attarine”,
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the perfumers market. Here is the source of all the genuine
perfumes and the famous Oriental spices. You do not need
to ask what kind of street this is, your nose knows all about
it. In the next, cobblers stitch rapldly at the native slippers,
or work beautiful designs with gold and silver threads and
spangles on dainty shoes for women. The next street blazes
with color. Here are Jews displaying a wealth of rainbow-
hued, long fringed silk shawls, gay colored jackets, skirts, and
other garments, pink, blue, yellow, and red, and leather,
gold-buckled belts, and .gold embroidered, long, white wool
or silk gowns. Then come the streets of the jewelers. Many
of the shops have glass windows, displaying massive gold and
silver rings, earrings, heavy gold and silver bracelets, weighty
anklets, and huge necklaces. What a delightful street for
women and girls! Most of the Oriental women, especially
the Arabs and Egyptians, wear turquoise rings to bring them
good luck.

Mosque. Dazzling white in the brilliant sunshine are the
walls of a mosque. In the mosque you see the beautiful
Egyptian and Arabian style of architecture at its best. The
slender, tall “Minaret™, tower, rises high above the wide
dome. On entering, you pass into dark, cool shadows, a
silent interior, inspiring and restful. Through the great cen-
turies, Muhammadans have gathered here to pray five times
a day— at dawn, noon, afternoon, sunset, and at eventide.
Those who do not have time to go to the mosque every day,
usually attend the Friday noon prayers, because it is their
Sabbath. Instead of ringing a bell, the people hear the

“Muezzin", who, from the balcony of the minaret, calls them
by a specxal chant.

“The Hammam”, the public or Turkish bath, is a very
interesting building throughout all Eastern countries. It con-
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sists of a carved marble portal leading into a hall floored with
marble or tiles. Its door is open for men until noon, to
women in the afternoon. The fair ones flock to it with their
children, carrying bundles of their clean garments and lunch
baskets, for it is their lounge, their club, their glimpse of
social life, their gossip exchange. I can never forget my
last bath with my mother when I was at the age of six. “Give

Caire (Esypt)

Cairo — The Interior of the Mosque

me your hand, son, I am afraid you may fall, because it is
too slippery here.” I protested, because I thought it em-
barrassing for me to be led like a baby before all the women
and children. However, she grabbed my hand and in two
paces she slipped and fell on top of me. As she was heavy
and weighed about 240 pounds, I surely felt the weight, and
a surgeon had to sew her scalp wound.

“The Qahwa”, coffeeshop, to the Egyptian is more than
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the ice cream parlor or saloon to the American. Imagine the
Egyptians of all classes and ages, inside and outside the coffee-
shop, seated on benches or low chairs against the wall and
around little tables, conversing, playing cards, dominoes,
“Dama”, a game like checkers with dice. They hold tiny
cups of black coffee in their hands and drink it slowly. Many
smoke the “‘Narghile”, water pipe.

In better establishments, one often finds an orchestra
with men and women playing music, singing and dancing for
the customers. The musicians play on a big guitar, a drum
called *“Tabl", a long drum, the “Derbakka™ — similar to an
Indian tom-tom, a tambourine, and a lyre called *"Ud”,
“Nai”, flute, and “Kamengeh”, fiddle.

The dancing girl moves on her toes, but barely raises
them from the platform. In her hands she holds a silk hand-
kerchief behind her head, or waves it occasionally in the air.
But feet and hands, legs and arms do not enter much into
the dance. She performs chiefly with the muscles of her
neck, breast, abdomen, and hips. All her artistic motions
keep time with the music, while her companions clap their
hands and cheer. The eyes of the interested spectators spark-
le as they gloat on the dancer's charms and movements. To
them she is the poetry of motion, and they watch with ap-
preciative silence.

Here, too, is the professional story-teller, the letter writer,
the snake charmer, and the fakir.

In large towns and cities, amusements are more varied.
Here American moving pictures are shown, and traveling
circuses are found.

The refreshment vendor is the soda fountain that moves
in all the Oriental streets. As he makes his way through the
crowded streets ringing his bell or rattling two brass saucers,
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children and thirsty merchants, who cannot leave their shops
to go to the drinking fountain, buy a cooling drink from the
clay or glass jar, or goatskin bag with the shining brass
nozzle.

Egyptian Dancer

Egyptian Women. How little the outside world knows
about them. Generally speaking, the Egyptian woman is dis-
tinguished by her erect bearing and delicately chiseled fea-
tures. She is dignified and never loses her temper. She is
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humble, and to her, lifé brings nothing unusual. In her words
and deeds, she uses the Arabic word, “Milesh”, meaning,
that is all right, never mind, matters not. She believes in
“Kismet”, fate and destiny, and is, therefore, very contented.
But on the other band, the Egyptian and all Oriental women
have one great pleasure, namely, the diversion of wearing
jewelry. To them jewelry represents real prosperity and
wealth. That is why there are more jewelry shops in Cairo
than in any other city of its size in the world. There are
reasons outside of vanity why popular taste runs to jewelry.
The Muhammadan law forbids lending money at interest.
The countryman is suspicious of banks. There are no in-
dustrial enterprises to attract investment. Therefore, savings
are either buried in the ground or invested in jewelry.

An Egyptian heiress may carry her entire fortune dis-
played in the form of solid gold and silver bracelets, anklets,
and rich festoons which, when strung from neck and shoul-
der, descend in opulent strings upon the person. The poorer
countrywomen, of course, must content herself with cheaper
ornaments.

Misinformed writers and certain self-interested fanatic
missionaries have always branded the Orientals as bigamists
and the women as slaves. The truth is that the women of
today are occupying a commanding place in Egypt and in
most of the Oriental countries. For the law in Egypt “per-
mits the wife to do with her assets whatever she pleases with-
out consulting her husband, who in such matters has no
greater rights than any perfect stranger”.

There are several American states and various European
countries which even now refuse to honor the signature of a
married woman. On the other hand, the husband of an
Egyptian woman cannot sell or incumber his wife’s property
and cannot hold her responsible for debts, and under the law
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she can do without his signature anything that suits her
pleasure in regard to her personal property.

Moreover, the Bahd'i Egyptian women enjoy equal rights
with men, because the equality of the sexes is one of the basic
principles of the Baha'i Movement.

The Muhammadan law of marriage is, “Marry of the
women what you please, two, three, or four, but if you are
just, then marry only one™. This law was given to the people
when men used to marry without any limit to the number
of wives. Of course, the old kings and the idle rich can afford
to marry more than one. However, this custom is rapidly
vanishing in all Oriental countries with the exception of
some tribes who inhabit the African and Arabian deserts,
whose very existence depends on manpower, and, therefore,
every man believes he must have many sons.

Mode of Egyptian Living. Egypt possesses no copper, no
iron ore, no forests, no precious minerals or metals, no coal,
and is practically rainless. Though only one-fourth of Egypt
(12,000 square miles) is capable of cultivation, yet
14,000,000 are happily thriving within its boundaries. This
is because Egypt is the most perfect and extensive farming
land that the world has yet seen. The country presents a
spectacle of three uniformities — climate, soil, moisture.
While the American farmer gambles with nature and the
weather, the Egyptian is free from worrying about rain
storms, say nothing about frost, and is, today, the world's
principal producer of long staple cotton.

Besides the annual overflowing of the Nile, 1,000 miles
long, flooding its agricultural plains, bestowing moisture and
fertility, the great stone Dam of Aswan is able to supply the
whole valley with the necessary water during the dry season.

From two to three and a half acres represents the average
Egyptian farm, and all tillage is done by hand. The “Fellah™,
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peasant, plants his staple foods — corn, sweet potatoes, and
so on, which grow the year round. In the matter of diet and
agricultural technique, he stands just about where his afces-
tors were in the days of the Pharaohs. For example, the thresh-
ing of grain in Egypt today is done precisely as it was five
thousand years ago. Likewise the modern Egyptian plow is
the same as it was before Biblical times. The plowing is ac-
complished with bullock or camel-drawn wooden imple-
ments. The implement is guided by a single, wooden, up-
right arm, and the operator walks by the side of the plow.

How strange it must seem to the American farmer to see
a people who for five thousand years have never lost their
customs and methods. Just imagine the half-naked peasant
with his ox-drawn wooden plow, his primitive threshing-floor,
sowing seeds and lifting water by hand, sweating in the
African sun, and attacking the soil like a busy ant.

The tenant farmer usually leases a piece of land for two
or three years. The owner furnishes seed and work animals,
and takes his share of the crop. Cotton, sugar-cane, corn,
wheat, dates, rice, and sweet potatoes are among the staples.
Woater-buffaloes, camels, and oxen, are the chief work animals
on the farm. Most of the horses and donkeys in Egypt are
owned by the townspeople.

Let us now pause for a moment and watch the Egyptian
working on his farm, scratching the earth with his crude hoe.
Look at his boy or glrl of eight leading the ox in the field.
The children, too, herd goats and sheep and aid in cotton-
picking.

Although many motor-driven pumps are in use, on ac-
count of the scarcity and high price of gasoline, the average
farmer must water his little patch of land with the “Jaduf”,
a primitive balancing apparatus wherein a long pole with a
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rock weight on one end and a pail on the other, is used to lift
water from the canals.

Now let us return to the busmess section of the city and
watch the Egyptian business man. In Egypt the shopkeeper
sits, the opera singer sits, the merchant and tradesmen sit,
business is not done in an office, but sitting in a coffee-shop.
His motto is, “‘the spirit of speed and hurry-going comes from
the devil, while the spirit of going slow comes from the
merciful Lord”,

The kings and armies of the Shepherds, Theblans Ethi-
opians, Assyrians, Persians, Romans, Greeks, Arabs, French
and Turks have attacked and plundered the land, and the
Egyptians had to watch with the patience of Job and the
Sphinx. Indeed, the Egyptian has learned how to sit through
every storm and emerge as much an Egyptian as he ever was.
Though the Persian conquest, about 521 B. C., ended the
period of native rule, the mental and physical aspects of the
modern Egyptian are exactly as in the days of the Pharaohs,
except that in those old days his ancestors worshiped every-
thing but God, now through his prophet Muhammad, he has
become a believer in God, Jesus, and Moses, and the Biblical
prophets.

Although today Egypt has its own king, it is still under
the British protection.

Turning our eyes away from the business section of the
city and looking toward the Nile, we see a native girl walking
along the banks of the great river. She is erect as an arrow,
slim-limbed, barefooted, carrying herself in all the uncon-
scious dignity of her ancient race. Her toes, like her fingers,
are stained with henna. On her head she carries a water jar.
About “her little form' flows the black folds of the loose,
primitive robe. When she glances at you from over the rim
of her veil, with the most wonderful, lustrous, long-lashed,
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brown eyes — eyes set under heavy, straight brows, then you
realize the peerless eyes and eyebrows of old Egypt.
One of the most pleasant ways to travel on the Nile is

- ~“i! =

Egypt — Daughters of the Nile

by the “Dahabiyeh™, Golden, steam or sailboats. They are
comfortable and luxurious.

Before starting on our way to see other cities and the
wonderful treasures of Egypt, it is necessary to refresh the
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memory with a wee bit of the geography and history of the
land.

Egypt or “The Black Earth”, so named by the old in-
habitants to distinguish it from the dazzling Libyan Desert, is
a long fruitful valley which the Greeks called “A gift of the
Nile™, because it owes its very existence to that celebrated
river.

Geographically, this valley of the Nile was divided into
three parts. First, Upper Egypt, where the vast and striking
ruins of Thebes are found, with their gigantic statues and
columns, their colossal sphinxes, and the tombs of the kings.
Secondly, Middle Egypt. Here are the great Pyramids which
to this hour are gazed upon with amazed awe as the very
miracles of architectural science. Thirdly, Lower Egypt with
its ancient metropolis, Alexandria. Two branches of the Nile
enclose Lower Egypt, and together with the sea, give it the
triangular form whereby it derives its name, Delta.

Egypt was civilized and knew culture of fine arts and
science when cave men were yet clubbing their prey and eat-
ing it raw on the continent of Europe.

. Cairo. Now let us go to Cairo which is only 130 miles
from Alexandria. Cairo is the Capital of Egypt where King
Fouad now rules. It is located at the head of the Nile Delta
and considered to be the largest city, not only in Egypt, but
in all Africa. It combines the ancient and the modern style
in everything.

While there, I stopped at Shepherd Hotel, an establish-
ment well-known to tourists.

A splendid view of Cairo may be had from the Mokattim
hills which lie to the southwest of the city. In the fore
ground is the great mosque of M. "Ali Pasha.

The famous mosque and University of Al-Azhar, the
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chief seat of learning and center of political thought of the
Muhammadans, is located in this city.

About the first thing a tourist does on arrival in Cairo
is to prepare to leave for the Great Pyramids at Gizeh.

The Great Pyramids and Sphinx.
In all Egypt there are some 170 pyramids, but the great-

Cairs (Egypt)

Cairo — Railway Station

est and the largest is the one built by King Cheops at Gizeh.
They begin immediately south of Cairo and continue south
at various intervals for 70 miles. '

I considered myself very fortunate, indeed, for having a
true native Egyptian, Ridd Effendi Salim, who was a univer-
sity student, as my guide and companion on my first visit to
the Great Pyramid in 1909.

This marvelous monument is 450 feet high and measures
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about 704 feet on each side of its base. The interior of the
Pyramids contain narrow passages, halls, and chambers, and
served as the burial place of the kings who caused them to
be constructed. The entrances to these Pyramids are raised
considerably above the level of the base and blocked by a
portcullis of granite, so as to be inaccessible on ordinary
occasions. In the Great Pyramid of Cheops, the entrance is

Cairo — Celebration of the Sacred Carpet Festivals

47 feet 6 inches above the base. It took the labor of 100,000
workmen for forty years to have it built. It required about
2,300,000 separate blocks of stone, averaging more than two
and a half tons each in weight. The stones, therefore, in the
Great Pyramid would load 115,000 American steel gondola
cars of 100,000 pounds capacity. In other words, the train
make-up of the material in the Great Pyramid would require
a solid freight train from Chicago to Philadelphia. These
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heavy stones were quarried, transported across the Nile Val-
ley, heaved up into place on the edge of the plateau marking
the beginning of the Libyan Desert, and laid so true in the

Cairo — Street and Mosque

structure that the blade of a knife cannot find its way into the
crevices between the blocks. Indeed, the Great Pyramids are
the most stupendous monuments ever constructed by man.
They have stood the centuries and ages as a monument to
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the engineering skill of the early Egyptians, reflecting 5000
years of history.

The Pyramid of Cheops is the lure of Mother Egypt.
In addition to the romance and mystery of Egypt’s mighty
past, expressed on every hand by colossal statues and ancient
customs, there is the elusive charm of the East and the soft

Egypt — The Great Pyramid and Sphinx

coloring in pastel shades at eventide which give to the Occi-
dental visitor a never-to-be-forgotten impression of the Land
of the Nile.

Now let us go about a quarter of a mile southeast of the
Great Pyramid to see the Sphinx.

The Sphinx. This famous monument, hewn out of the
natural rock, is still wearing an impressive expression of
strength and majesty. It was probably in the beginning an
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enormous rock shaped like a lion, and the engineers, while
building the tomb of King Khafa, noticed the similarity and
improved it, carving the face in the likeness of their ruler, the
figure implying the union of physical and intellectual force.
The Sphinx is about 56 feet high and measures 172 feet 6
inches at the base.

The feet of the mysterious Sphinx are now on exhibition
for the first time in forty years. The Egyptian government
has undertaken the mighty task of clearing away some of the
mountain of sand that has drifted around the famous statue.

The Valley of the Kings. The next important place to
visit in Egypt is the Valley of the Kings, in which the tomb
of King Tutenkhamen was discovered by Lord Carnarvon
and Mr. Howard Carter, with its royal furnishings intact.

The Valley of the Kings, *‘the cities of the dead”, and the
Pyramids are on the west bank of the Nile. Ancient Egyp-
tians liked to bury their dead on the west bank where their
Sun-God went to sleep. On the contrary, the Caliphs, who
were Muhammadan conquerors of Egypt, did not believe in
such superstitions, and, therefore, they built their cemetery
near Cairo.

The train leaves from Cairo at 8:30 p. m. for Luxor. It
arrives at 9 o'clock the next morning. Here you cross the
Nile in a small boat. The donkey would be waiting on the
far side to take you to the tomb of Tutenkhamen.

The official opening of King Tutenkhamen’s tomb was
on February 18, 1923. Among the most distinguished visitors
were Her Majesty, Elizabeth, the Queen of Belgium, Lord
Allenby, Lord Carnarvon and his niece, and Dr. ]J. M. Hall,
the American Minister to Egypt. This was the scene: Steep
steps led down to an incline which ended at the iron gate of
the antechamber. Behind the iron gate, the antechamber
alone contained 167 objects of importance. There was a life-
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size figure of the king himself, attending as a guard at the
gate, a gilt mace in one hand and a long gilt staff in the other.
On the other side of the way, two more figures of the king
appeared, standing on either side of the entrance of the inner
chamber, and facing each other. There was a large funeral
bouquet, a casket containing the king’s raiment, a box or

THERES. — Medinet Habu, The Sciond Court. ~ §

Egypt — Ancient Temple

linen chest containing the king’s undergarments, a couch, a
stool of ebony and ivory mounted with gold, the king’s throne
plated with gold and silver and studded with precious stones,
four royal chariots, a tray of preserved meats and poultry,
three alabaster vases filled with perfumes, and other orna-
ments. The inner chamber contained the precious gold and
bejeweled sarcophagus, decorated in the utmost perfection.

The mummies of all royal and noble Egyptians were en-
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closed in several coffins, the innermost being carved in the
likeness of the deceased.

He who wishes to see the largest hall in any temple of
the world, let him visit the ruins of the great temple at
Karnak. It measures 50,000 square feet. The roof, which
has now fallen in, was supported by 134 columns in 16 rows.
The larger columns, in the middle, are 33 feet in circum-
ference and 80 feet high. And he who wishes to see the larg-

Egypt — The Colossi of Memnon — Thebes, Egypt

est statues in the world, let him visit the two sandstone
images of King Rameses II at Simbel, which are more than
65 feet high, King Amenhotep III, the colossi of Memnon,
rising 65 feet above the ground and measuring 20 feet across
the shoulders.

A VISIT TO THE BIG GAME COUNTRY. South of
Sudan, in central Africa, is the big game country. Khartoum,
the capital of Sudan, is 1000 miles south of Cairo. This vast
country is inhabited by the negroes. There are more than one
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hundred million negroes in Africa. Many of them who have
intermarried with Arabs and Egyptians and other races have
advanced in every way. In fact, wherever there is freedom

Statue of King Rameses II, Pharaoh of Egypt

and no prejudice, the colored people have shown their ca-
pacity and efficiency in no way less than other races.

As we go farther south up the Nile, we approach central
Africa. The natives in these wild regions live easily. They
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seem to wish for nothing that is not free and under their
hand. They live in grass and mud huts, and most of them go
naked to the waist. Some of them have fine herds of cattle
and flocks of sheep and goats. They eat the sheep and the
goats, but they use the cattle for currency. So many cows
buys a wife. You can buy a nice, plump young wife for not
more than ten cows, but the thin girl is much cheaper there.
They find amusement in having children, hunting, fishing,
decorating their bodies, singing, and dancing. In the African
native village you see wild dancing and hear the sound of the
tom-tom. Men and women dance and sing together. These
dances are given on the first moonlight nights immediately
following the rains. '

This is what they call dancing: A wide-flung circle of black
bucks starts the movement. They make a terrible din, beating
gourds, horns, pieces of hard wood, singing and shouting in
unison. As they sing, they dance furiously, stiff-legged, with
feet wide apart. They shake and shimmy their shoulders and
arms. They are naked except at the waist. Their bodies and
legs are painted in patterns. They have feathers in their hair.
They sing and dance a verse, then repeat a chorus. One of
their songs is something like, “"Yangaboni — Eftikala. Raga-
doni — Banga-Wala. Kiva-viva, vexo-vetti. Bango-Bango,
Zino-Zetti.” And the chorus, “E-ya! Bola-Bola! Wiggle-
Wiggle walk.” This is how it sounds, but I wish I knew
what it means in the African language.

Around and around they circle at high speed and with
roaring hubbub. This dance begins with the rising of the
moon and ends with its setting. ‘

Leaving the village of central Africa’s natives, and con-
tinuing our journey in the midst of the big game country, we
see hundreds of hippos peeping at us from the water, little
hippos riding on their mothers’ backs. On the bank of the
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river we see fierce-looking crocodiles, sunning themselves lazi-
ly. We see storks and cranes, herons, eagles and hawks,
ducks, pelicans and scores of other wild birds that we cannot
name. We see swarms of all kinds of insects. The natives
at night hold a torch over a hole in the ground. The light
attracts the hordes of flying insects which are scorched and
drop in. When the hole is filled, the feast begins. The natives
eat them as you would eat pop corn or peanuts!

Among the dreadful insects is the tsetse fly, the bite of
which causes sleeping sickness. It is a little larger than the
ordinary house fly. When one is bitten by this fly, it means
certain death. The natives call it *“Doo-Doo”.

Troops of giant baboons and monkeys are found along
creeks and thick jungles in these wild regions. They are gray
in color, about 4 feet high and weigh about 100 pounds.

The most relentless hunter will not shoot a monkey or
baboon, if he can possibly avoid it. When shot, they cry like
babies and try to tear the bullet out of the wound with their
hands —a distressing sight!

When a couple of old monkeys see you, they bark at you
as dogs, then vanish from your sight, only to return with a
regiment of their neighbors. If they become too noisy and
try to come near you, fire your gun in the air and watch them
run away frightened to death.

LION HUNTING. Going farther south in these wild re-
gions, we stop at the resthouses which are mud huts sur-
rounded by stockades of saplings to keep out prowling ani-
mals. Here the days are very hot, and the nights are rather
cool and windy.

Imagine the spectacle of animals within the radius of a
few hundred yards of you, grazing peacefully, such animals
as you usually see in the zoo. Just imagine, for example, a
herd of giant zebras standing still and staring at you.
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Lion hunting requires a native guide, a good gun, and a
good deal of courage and patience. Also a bait, because lions
must be baited. The hunter usually shoots a zebra for the
lion’s bait.

After preparing the lion’s bait, you have to build for your-
self a “Boma”, a shelter. A Boma is a tiny fort made of thorn
bushes in the form of a complete circle, where you sit up all
night with the bait in front of you and wait for the lion to
come along and settle down to the banquet. Once in the
Boma you must be as still as death itself. Of course that is
easy for an hour or so. But not to speak, not to stir, for hours,
is a different task.

The first time you hear the terrifying roars of the beast
an indelible impression will be made — those dreadful, cough-
ing, choking, threatening, insolent, thundering, earth-shock-
ing roars. One who has never heard a lion roar on the plains
of Africa has not heard the most awe-inspiring sound in all
the world. _

You have to turn out at three or four in the morning to
catch the lion on the bait at the first flush of daylight. You
have to remember the cold fact that a lion charges furiously
when wounded, and he moves with startling speed. All hun-
ters agree that the lion can overtake any human being or
animal in a race of 80 yards or less. For that distance he is
the swiftest beast alive. The hunter and the lion have to fight
it out before sunrise, and only one of the couple is going to
enjoy his breakfast.

As you turn out at that early hour, your guide may whis-
per the alarm to you excitedly, *Simba! Simba!™, the lion!
the lion! You take a good aim and you fire. Should you miss
or only wound him, your guide or companions must act
quickly and empty their guns on the enraged king of the.
beasts. o
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My advice is that every hunter should let the shot lion
have another bullet before coming close to him. Even if the
lion seems to be fatally wounded or dead, it is better to play
safe.

I know of a sad instance when an Arab went too close
to a lion he had shot, shouting, “You lion of the desert,
shame on you, shame on you, you should be called the dog
of the desert!” As he went closer and tried to give him a
slap on the face, the wounded lion grabbed the thoughtless
Arab by the neck, and in less than a minute there was the
dead beast and under him just a heap of human flesh and
crushed bones.

Crossing THE LiByAN DEserT

Few, indeed, are those who have crossed the great Libyan
Desert and returned safely. The long hazardous distance,
intense heat, scarcity of water, and sand storms, explain why
so many travelers and explorers never returned to tell the
story. However, the distance from Cairo to El-’'Abeid, on
the southwest border of Egypt, — the farthest casis of the
desert, covers more than 2500 miles by camels and horses,
with only a few oases between the two points.

From the town of Sallum on the Mediterranean, the jour-
ney starts southward to Siwa, a distance of nine days. The
next stop after Siwa is Jaghbub, the great educational center
of the Senusi Sect. From here to Jalo is eight days, and from
Jalo to Kufra is 18 days. From here to El-’Abeid is about
five months, the hardest part of the journey.

THE DWELLERS OF THE DESERT. The Libyan Desert
is inhabited in the north by Bedawi (Bedouin) Arabs. The
Arabic word, Bedawi, means the “dweller of the desert™ as
contrary to the “dweller of the city”.

In America a Sheik (Shaykh) means something very ter-
rible and fascinating; but 90 per cent of the Shaykhs of the



TREASURES OF THE EAST 41

desert are as unlikely to run away with a beautiful lady as
the same per cent of the idle-rich in the Occidental countries.
The word Shaykh in Arabic means *“an old man — the chief
of a tribe — the head of a religion”.

The chief occupation of the dwellers of the desert is the
cultivation of date palms, olive trees, the production of olive
oil, and the collection of ostrich feathers and ivory. These
goods they trade with merchants from Egypt, Tripoli, and
other African provinces.

Connected with the desert are the Senusi Arabs—a
sect of the Muhammadan religion, embracing all the tribes of
these regions. Its founder, Sidi Muhammad ibn 'Ali El-
Senusi, came from Algeria a little more than a hundred years
ago. He established a university at Jaghbub and preached a
very primitive and pure form of Islam, shorn of all luxuries.
The devotees were not even allowed to drink coffee or smoke,
and up to a few years ago, the man caught smoking was
severely punished, often to the extent of having one of his
hands cut off. They refuse to let foreigners enter their coun-
try, for they say foreigners mean domination, domination
means slavery and paying taxes, and they want to avoid both.

THE DESERT GUIDE. 1t is very interesting to watch the
guide of the caravan who walks ahead. Compare him with
your compass to see him going in that vast desert without
wavering or deviating a yard from the right course. During
the day the guide uses his own shadow for a compass, and
at night, the stars.

WATER AND FOOD. Two or three glasses would be
sufficient for one man a day. A horse requires from one-half
to one goatskinful of water a day. A camel, the most patient
animal, can remain without water from three to seven days
and without food from seven to fourteen days. On march
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the camel is more patient and goes best with his load of 300
to 600 pounds when his driver sings. Grass and barley are
given to him, but when these are not obtainable, they give
him two handfuls of dried dates twice a day. The camel is
serviceable up to 25 years of age and is valued at from $50
to $100.

With the Ship of the Great Desert

The food for the traveler in the desert consists of rice,
bread, dates, butter (in liquid form) made from sheep’s milk.
The stand-by of the desert traveler is tea which he drinks
very hot, very strong, and very sweet. This of course will
keep him rather awake and act as a real tonic. As it is said:
“When in Rome, do as the Romans do”, I say, when in the
desert, eat and drink the same as the dwellers of the desert.
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Every climate requires its own special diet and attire.

THE DESERT SAND STORM. The desert is usually very
calm with occasional breezes, which become stronger and
stronger. Then gradually the sand looks as if it had been
fitted with pipes emitting steam. When the sand rises as
high as a man’s head, it becomes distressing and probably
dangerous if you have to face it.

You have to keep moving. To stop means to be drowned
in the sand. Even the camels know this, and in the severest
storms they keep on moving slowly.

After such severe wind bombardment, the storm and
wind stop dead as when you stop the engine of your car.
Then the air clears, and everything calms down.

Leaving Egypt for Palestine. A through train, “The
Milk and Honey Express”, goes from Cairo to Palestine,
starting from El-Kantara at the Suez Canal, pushing forward
through the sand and the desert levels of the Sinai Peninsula.
The road penetrates Palestine and traverses the fertile plains
of Gaza. From Ludd a branch climbs the mountains to Jeru-
salem, 200 miles from the Suez Canal. The main line, run-
ning through the generally fertile and level area between the
mountains and the Mediterranean Sea, has its terminal at the
seaport of Haifa, beneath the stately slopes of Mount Carmel.

As we cross the wilderness, our sympathy goes back to
the children of Israel who wandered here for forty years.
But today we can make this journey (from Egypt to Jeru-
salem) in less than twelve hours.

PALESTINE — THE HOLY LAND.

Palestine lies between the Mediterranean Sea and the
valley of the River Jordan, extending 145 miles from north
to south with an average breadth of 50 miles. Being at the
end of Asia, the beginning of Africa, and a close neighbor to
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Europe, Palestine stands in the center of the world and is the
heart of the realm of religion. It is the world’s richest coun-
try in religious monuments and sacred places. It is the most
hallowed country in the three great religions— Jewish, Chris-
tian, and Muhammadan. It is more a treasure house of spirit-
uality, poetry, and mystery than of industry or commerce.

Of Palestine’s 761,000 inhabitants more than three-quar-
ters are Muslim Arabs. The remaining less than a quarter
is composed about equally of Christians and Jews.

The struggle among the different religions and sects for
its possession has run through the ages. Now the British
mandate has gone forth since the end of the great war that
the followers of all faiths shall live peacefully in that little
corner of the earth. Nevertheless, since my last visit to
Palestine at the end of the great war, it has been ripe with
Arab and Jewish discontent. Bloody clashes now and then
take place between the two factions with the result of a huge
loss in life and property. Were it not for the strong arms
and wise diplomacy of Great Britain, the situation would
have been more serious, which probably would have led to
the extermination of the Palestinian Jew.

What is the cause of trouble between Arab and Jew?
The Arabs feel that they have been living in Palestine for
many centuries and form more than three-quarters of the
population. Therefore, they resent being dominated by the
newcomers, the Jews. On the other hand, according to
Hebrew prophecies and promises the Jews are to return to
Palestine, therefore the Zionists are determined to make it
their national home and are conﬁdent to change it into a land
of “milk and honey™.

As it is now, Palestme isa country in triplicate. Postage
stamps, street signs, telegraph blanks, and all official com-
munications are printed in English, Arabic, and Hebrew. To
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be efficient, the storekeeper, the professional man, the work-
ing man, the policeman, and almost ‘everybody must know
how to speak the three languages.

There is another amazing condition. Muslim Arabs cele-
brate Friday, Jews close their stores on Saturday, and Chris-
tians observe Sunday. Three different holidays in one week.

The Muslim, Christian, and Jew, each one follows and
imitates his ancestors respectively. He holds fast to old
traditions and rituals which have nothing to do with the pure
foundation of religion. These being different from others
naturally lead to differences and differences lead to quarrels.
Therefore, the Jew here is not happy. The Christian is not
happy. The Muslim is not happy. The only happy people
in that turbulent land is the Baha'i community, because it
accepts the three religions alike and is at peace with all of
them.

As we pass in through the cities of Palestine and glance
at the big clock, we would notice Roman letters on the dial,
the hands indicating 5:46 p. m. As we move on and glance
back we would read in Arabic figures on another face of
the same clock that it is 12:00 o’clock, which is sunset. Ac-
cording to Oriental clocks and watches, 12:00 o'clock means
sunset, even as the Occident takes it for noon.

In America and other western countries, one meets peo-
ple daily for years without knowing their religious beliefs.
This is impossible in Palestine. Be he Occidental or Oriental,
every man's religion is known to all and also the fidelity with
which he carries out the old traditions supposed to be im-
posed by his faith.

PALESTINE TOWNS. Suppose we are now visiting in
the heart of Jerusalem or any of Palestine’s ancient towns.
The houses we see are built of lime or sandstones, flat or
domed roofed, and lattice windowed. The streets are pic-
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turesquely narrow and most of them are paved with cobble
stones with here and there an impressive arch thrown across
and supporting a room-alcove.

In the “Souk™ or market (bazaar) the stores are so small
that the customer stands outside to examine or buy the
goods. Here are rows of jewelry shops where the silversmiths
work, cross-legged, producing from the crude gold and silver
metals, bracelets, rings, and other elaborate ornaments.

Here are the butchers trying to sell all their sheep meat
before closing. In the Oriental countries there are no cold
storage or ice boxes for meat. Therefore, all cattle and poul-
try are freshly killed and must be immediately consumed.

Here are the coffee-shops where young and old men sit
to drink black coffee, smoke the “Narghile”, play games, and
enjoy gossip.

In the next street are sweetmeat shops where you see
large trays of “‘Baklawa”, the favorite Oriental dessert, a
combination of almond and walnut stuffed cake and pastry,
baked richly in butter and sugar syrup, and cut into diamond-
shaped pieces.

Here we see a legless grand piano or a three hundred
pound sack of flour advancing toward us as if propelled by an
unseen force. Closer investigation reveals that it is borne
on the bent back of a “Hammal”, porter, partly on his shoul-
ders and partly on a kind of padded cushion on his back, and
kept in place by a rope fastened around the head. These
native Hammals (porters) have extraordinary strength.

Now we hear a voice shouting, “Oh-"Ah! Oh-’Ah!, Dah-
rak! Dahrak!™ “Look out! Look out! Your back! Your back!”
That is the donkey driver calling, which, of course, means
for us to let him pass. Then he shouts to his animal, *‘Ha-
Ha!” that means, “Gidie-up!”.

The Oriental traffic policeman has a very hard job. I
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hardly believe that one person could be found in all Ireland
who would be willing to take it, unless he has the patience of
Job. The policeman’s problems are not simple, because in
addition to a population that insists on walking in the middle
of the road, he controls flocks of sheep and goats that travel at
one mile an hour, laden camels at two and a half, local carts
at four, and so on up to the speed of automobiles.

PALESTINE VILLAGES are the homes of agriculturists.
Unlike American farmers, those of Palestine live in huddled
hamlets and till their many small patches of land scattered
round about them.

Most of the houses are located on mountains and hills and
are built of stones with stone walls three or four feet thick
like a small castle, concrete or stone for the flat or domed
ceiling and roof, and stone flags for the pavement. Aside
from a heavy wooden door hung on iron hinges with wooden
lock and key, and an iron-barred window, stone and mortar
are the only building materials used.

IS PALESTINE, “THE UNCHANGING EAST”,
CHANGING?

As in Egypt, so it is in Palestine. The “Medani” Arab,

“the dweller of the city”, is gradually changing to modern-
ism. But with the “Bedawi” (Bedouin) Arab, “the dweller
of the desert”, including the shepherd who leads a nomadic
life, it is the same as it was during the days of King David
and Biblical times.
MEN AND WOMEN OF PALESTINE. Most of the
townsmen are more or less adopting the European style of
clothing, but retain the “Fez”, or *““Tarboosh™, and the
turban.

The Hungarian Jews wear long coats of velvet and fur
trimmed caps. Long curls hang on either side of the face.
A Bokharan Jew wears silk robes of many colors.
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The Jewish women wear a long ornamented handker-
chief fringed with lace over the head. The Muslim women
wear “izar” — two outer garments fastened at the waist by
draw cords; one covers the skirt and the other the shoulders
and head. A “Mandil”, a velil, little larger than a man’s
handkerchief, which comes over the forehead and hangs to
the chest, completely hides the face. This veil is sometimes
black, sometimes white, and occasionally figured silk or
muslin. T

From time to time we pass a Bedawi, who always bears
himself with an air of distinction. Arab dress, indeed, has
peculiar charm and dignity. He passes with easy stride of
one accustomed to the vast deserts, and his head is well set
upon his shoulders. His women are easily distinguished by
their plaits of hair, generally black, but sometimes dyed with
henna. Their faces and hands are often tatooed. Their long,
blue, attractively embroidered gowns, with sleeves falling to
the feet, are hitched up at the waist for ease in walking.

The village women always cover their hair. Sometimes
under their veils they wear a close-fitting cap surmounted by
gold coins and other heavy ornaments.

There are few sights more picturesque than the peasant
women walking with the grace of a queen, carrying to mar-
ket on their heads, fruits, vegetables, milk, eggs, and live
chickens.

Among the women who come in from the villages at
sunrise with their produce, dark red and blue dresses are
the favored colors. A long, white, embroidered veil streams
backward from the bronzed face. In addition to the big bas-
ket of food on the head, many a woman has a baby upon her
back. Of course, after everything is sold, she returns to heér
village to prepare the evening meal.

At wedding time, the dark blue work-a-day dress of an
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Arab bride of Palestine gives way to a heavy white linen
dress embroidered in green, red, and orange. The rows of
gold and silver coins sewed to the cap-like headgear in front
denote her married state and must not be removed except in
dire necessity. Her capacious veil, which covers all of the
headdress save the coins, may be taken off at home but not
in public. .

The Shepherds of Palestine.

Although steam and motors are gradually supplanting
the camel and the ass, and while tractors are taking the place
of the ox and the donkey-yoked wooden plow, and the flying
machine is racing with the eagle, yet the Arab shepherd, like
the Egyptian peasant, adheres to his primitive methods and
customs.

. The Arab shepherd is usually the youngest boy in the
family, because the older sons must help their father in
planting, cultivating, and reaping the harvest.

The shepherd boy wears a simple robe of cotton, *‘the
Khimbaz”, like a kimono, stripped around by a leather girdle,
and a coat of camel’s hair or of coarse handspun wool, and
the *"Aba"” — a large sleeveless outer garment which is warm
and takes the place of a blanket and raincoat. When the
youth is out with the flocks at night, he wraps his "Abé about
him and, with a stone for a pillow, sleeps like a baby.

More than the women, the shepherd boys and men spin -
the wool and weave the materials for their own garments
during the leisure hours.

The *“*Kaffieh™ is the shepherd’s headgear — a square of
white cotton folded across the corners by a thick, double,
black cord of goat’s-hair, called *"Agal”.

The “Nal” is the name of the heelless shoes worn by the
shepherd. They are made of rams’ skins, dyed red; the soles
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are of camel’s hide, and each shoe has a leather latchet to
fasten it.

Every winter I have to laugh to myself when I see Amer-
ican ladies and girls trotting along so charmed, so proud of
their new and up-to-date galoshes and zipps which, indeed,
are only imitations of the Arab’s primitive shoes.

The shepherd’s equipment includes the rod, a light stick,
and a heavy staff or cane.

Tucked into the leather girdle or slung across the shoulder
is the “Jrib” — a shepherd’s bag, made of a small kid skin,
removed from the carcass without splitting it open.

In this “Jrib” the boy puts his bread, a small piece of
cheese, a few home-cured ripe olives, and dates or dried figs
for his breakfast and luncheon; also flint, steel, and tinder
for striking fire, and a knife.

Every shepherd boy carries a sling of his own make,
whereby he can drop a stone beyond a wandering sheep
which does not heed his call. To him also it is a toy. As an
expert marksman with it, he can drive off an attacking beast,
and he relies upon it even as the shepherd boy David did
when he used it in killing the giant Goliath.

- The shepherd boy has another toy, the *“Zammoor™, a
double flute made of reed. The two pipes, each punched
with six holes, are bound together with wax and cord.
Smaller sections of reed about an inch and a half long, with
slits cut like an organ reed, are inserted into one end of both
pipes forming the mouthpieces. A doleful tune of only a
few notes is produced; but, primitive and simple as it is, it
is capable of stirring the heart of the Arab.

It is very interesting to see a shepherd’s day’s work. He
rises at dawn. After placing in his Jrab meals for breakfast
and luncheon, he calls his sheep by name. The good shep-
herd never drives his sheep; he leads them. At the close of
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the day, as the sheep near the sheepfold, the shepherd runs
ahead of them. He plants himself in the doorway and counts
the sheep one by one as they pass under the rod, which is
used in driving away any animal not of the flock, for often a
street dog or one of the goats tries to take advantage of the
open door. Unlike the sheep, the goats are of a restless,
fighting disposition, therefore, they are excluded from the
sheep.

At night in his unchanging "Aba the shepherd sleeps on
the flat roof of his house from which point of vantage he can
see the sheep in the fold and guard them. :

Unlike the modern American or European robber, that
of Palestine is a petty thief. To him lock-picking is an un-
known art. At most, if he finds a chance, he can scale the
walls and, after cutting the throats of as many sheep and
lambs as he can, sling them over the walls to his companions
and escape.

On my last visit to Haifa in Palestine, I sometimes stopped
at the Baha'i pilgrim house. One room was occupied by an
American lady, another by a Japanese boy. One night I was
suddenly awakened by strange screams that sounded some-
thing like, *‘Lub-Dub! Lub-Dub! Ya-HoHo!” I jumped
from bed and rushed to the lady’s room. Through the bright
moonlight from the window I could see a thief running away
up Mount Carmel. He dropped a silk gown, which he had
just snatched with a hook attached to the end of a long stick.
I picked up the gown and handed it to her. Then she ex’
plained, “You see, I was awakened by a noise, and I saw my
gown caught by the hook slipping away toward the window
where the thief was pulling from the outside. Scared to death,
I wanted to call you for help. I thought perhaps I would
frighten him if I could change my voice to that of a man’s
voice and call in Arabic instead of English. But not knowing
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the Arabic language, I tried to use some syllables that might
sound like it.”

THE PANORAMA OF JERUSALEM. As we reach the
crest of the Mount of Olives, a view of Jerusalem looms before
us. This holy spot, which is one of the most ancient cities of
the world, stands on a high ridge about 2,500 feet above the
sea level. It possesses a certain distinctive beauty and dignity.

Jerusalem — The Garden of Gethsemane, Mount of Olives

Its buildings and numerous minarets and domes are impres-
sive. Its hills and valleys are covered with olive groves, and
here and there stately black cypress stand out vividly against
dazzling white buildings. It is encircled by three great walls
and has seven gates.

Entering the city, we see numerous mosques, churches,
and convents. In the eastern quarter is the famous Mosque
of 'Omar, a splendid edifice of octagonal form which occupies
the site of the Temple area. In this Temple area Abraham
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was ready to sacrifice his son, David selected the site for the
Temple, and Solomon built the Temple. The Mosque of
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Jerusalem — Along Via Dolorosa, “‘the Way of Sorrows,” Along Which
Christ Carried His Cross to Calvary

"Omar has monolithic pillars surmounted by gilded capitals,
with a central dome 98 feet high.

In Arabic the building is called, “Kubbet es-Sakhra™
(The Dome of the Rock) and “Harem-esh-Sherif” (The
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Holy Sanctuary). The Muslims believe that from here the
Prophet Muhammad ascended to heaven. Near the foot of
the old Temple, at the Mosque of 'Omar, is the Wailing
Wall.

THE WAILING WALL. Every Friday afternoon and
Saturday, local Jews and immigrants gather at the Wailing
Wall where their chorus of lamentations beats the air like

* Jerusalem — Street and Fortress at the Jaffa Gate

the wave-roar of a distant sea. Men and women, leaning
against the great old stones, bemoan the fate of Israel. The
worshipers continually throw their heads backwards and for-
wards and from side to side, shaking themselves as they pour
forth fervent lamentations. As the leader chants and weeps,
all join in replying with the chorus:

“We sit alone and weep.”

Leader: “Because of the Palace which lies desolate.”

Chorus: “We sit alone and weep.”
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Leader: **And because of the Temple which is destroyed.”

Chorus: *“We sit alone and weep.”

Suppose we go now to the Church of the Holy Sepulcher
and on our way stop to shine our shoes. In the shopping area
of Jerusalem and in most of the Oriental cities, shoe shining
is done in the open air. The boys sit in a corner of the street
with their little boxes decorated with brass plaques and

Jerusalem — The Mosque of 'Omar

paper roses. The boy sits. The customer stands, and when
one shoe is finished he is notified by a bell to advance his
other foot.

THE CHURCH OF THE HOLY SEPULCHER.

The Church of the Holy Sepulcher is unique among
Christian houses of worship. In the eyes of millions of
devotees, it is still the most sacred of shrines. It was Helena,
mother of Constantine, the Roman Emperor and the first
Christian ruler, who in 315 A. D. came to Jerusalem and














































































