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A MOSQUE AT WAZAN,



PREFACE.

He who writes a book lays himself open to
censure, and of mine it may be said that it
unduly magnifies a short journey and a small
experience ; that it condescends too much to
detail ; and that it is innocent of adventure to
justify such condescension. But I think that
some of my professional brethren, who long
to get all the fresh life they can in the brief
rest from much brain-work which is allowed
them by the exigencies of modern life, may
be glad to know how near at hand complete
change lies. I have tried to make the book
such as I should have liked to consult when I
first contemplated a visit to Morocco. Ex-

perienced travellers have their experience to
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guide them: novices are thankful for honest
assistance, though it be but feeble.

I received much kindness from the Moors,
and it is only fair to a people who have usually
been abused by those who have travelled
amongst them to show that, in their case also,
there is “another side to the shield.” There
is probably a considerable difference between
the inhabitants of Northern and Southern
Morocco. I only speak of those amongst
whom I travelled.

There are signs that Morocco is not long
to be left undisturbed by European nations,
but there are possibly reasons why Christianity
as practised, and civilisation so-called, should
seem dubious benefits to an intelligent Moor.
The limited intercourse which has prevailed
has not improved the natives who have come
under its influence. They have indeed to a
great extent ceased to observe the Muezzin’s
call to prayer, but a good Mohammedan may

fail to appreciate that reform.
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I was fortunate in meeting with many good
and intelligent Mohammedans. I had no
qualification for travel which most Englishmen
do not also possess, but I carried invaluable
introductions. Next to these the most im-
portant requisites for successful travel in-North
‘Morocco are a willingness to be pleased, and
an unwillingness to take offence.

In spelling proper names and Arabic words
I have tried to represent their sound, but this
is an uncertain process, for, not only do the same
sounds differ to different ears, but the same
words are pronounced differently by different
[;eople or in different districts. My map must
be regarded simply as an index-map, although
I have tried to make it as accurate as I
could do from my notes and recollection.

I am deeply indebted to Madame the Cherifa
of Wazan for the great kindness with which
she has furnished me with information upon
many matters of interest connected with her

distinguished husband  and adopted  country,
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as well as for her invaluable aid in forwarding
my journey to Wazan: to Mr. Horace |
: White, H.B.M. Consul at Tangiér, for much
advice and assistance: and to Mr. W, H.
Richardson, of Jarrow-on-Tyne, without the
benefit of whose intimate knowledge of all
that pertains to Morocco my little Journey

would never have been made,

BENSHAM GROVE, GATESHEAD-UN-TYNE,
Fuly 1880,

‘! OLIVE-TREES NEAR ALCAZAR.
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A VISEE.. TO WAZAN,

The Sacred City of PWorocco,

CHAPTER 1.
INTRODUCTION,

\ Or all countries which are within easy reach
of England, Morocco is the least known. You
may be in Tangier on ‘the sixth day after
leaving London, and many English people as
well as representatives of other European nations
visit that city every year, but few do more than *
this. Some indeed get-as far as Tetuan; some
visit the seaports by means of coasting steamers :
but the number who travel inland is very
small indeed, and much of the interior is
practically unknown. There are considerable
regions which are quite unexplored, and the only

B
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information about which is to be obtained from
books written centuries ago.

Yet Morocco is a great country, larger in
fact than France; a country of much historical
interest; of somewhat evil traditional reputa-
tion; of unusual promise to the traveller, and
of considerable performance.

It holds the descendants of those Moors who
made Spain the leader of the world’s civilisa-
tion ; under whose enlightened rule that land
reached a point of intellectual and material
prosperity which even now has not been alto-
gether attained to by those lands which claim
the lead; whose learning, artistic skill, and
heroic performance still give to the country of
their adoption and rejection the greater part of
the interest which leads wanderers from other
nations to her shores. It holds the descendants
of the men against whom nearly every great
European nation has contended in vain. It is
a land of slavery and oppression,' but the
oppressors do not add to their crimes the bitter

curse of alien blood.

The Barbary of our forefathers included all
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the countries adjoining the Mediterranean be-
tween the Atlantic and Egypt. The Morocco
of to-day combines the westernmost of these,
Fez and Morocco. The French possession,
Algeria, bounds it on the north-east, the frontier
line having been fixed by treaty in 1845: upon
the south and south-east the Sahara is its limit,
whilst the Atlantic ocean washes it on the west,
and the Mediterranean sea on the north.

The Atlas mountains intersect it, extending
from the Mediterranean sea beyond Tetuan on
the north-east to Cape Gher and Cape Nun on
the south-west. They are several nearly parallel
ranges of mountains rather than a single chain,
and throw off many spurs. There is also a
range of low-lying hills known as the Er-Riff
mountains along the Mediterranean coast.

Between the Atlas mountains and the sea are
great cultivable plains of surpassingly rich soil,
but lacking water, for the many rivers which
rise amongst the mountains find their way to
the sea with difficulty, and are for the most
part dry during the summer’s heat. Wherever
there are hills and rivers in this land you find

B 2
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a luxuriant growth of underwood. Tall oleanders,
rich in blossom, border the streams; the gum-
cistus, myrtle, evergreen oak, and cork-tree
clothe the sides of the hills with bright and
varied  greenery ; whilst now and again you
chance upon noble woods of olive and carob-
trees attaining a glorious growth. Most of the
towns are surrounded by gardens in which' the
orange, lemon, fig, and pomegranate-trees, flourish,
and the vine wanders at her own sweet will;
whilst often, in some out-of-the-way spot, you
come upon a grove of lemons or a thicket of
olives or lentisks, so bright and beautiful that
you are willingly compelled to dream away
beneath their shade the hot and exhausting
‘hours of the midsummer day.

But the land, though rich, is not productive,
the great desert plains are more strange than
beautiful ; the country in summer and autumn
has a dead, played-out effect; the towns present
hardly any features of architectural interest.
There is a certain suggestion of decay over
the whole land ; the gilding is rubbed. The only

motto truly appropriate to the Moorish crown
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is “Laissez faire.” When you reach the hills
indeed you find the charm which is never quite
absent from mountain lands, but the chief attrac-
tion of Morocco for the traveller lies in its people
and its government; a people of surpassing
pictu'l‘esqueness and interest—a government
which possesses none of the ordinary attributes
of direction, but exists for the one purpose of
taxing the people.

As you pass from the seaport towns to the
hills, and from the hills to the cities of the
interior, you soon discover that you are amongst
men of different races, and that each race pre-
serves much of its individual character. What
these races are, and how they came to be where
they are, can be surely told.

The Arab historians, and our own old geo-
graphers who follow them, explain how Barbary
was first peopled by Phut, the third son of
Cham, driven out of Canaan by the conquering
Israelites, but the narration of these remote facts,
even by Peter Heylyn, is naturally a little hazy.
When that part of the written history of this

corner of the world which we are used to



6 A Visit To WAzAN, [CHAP.

consider authentic begins, it is named Mauritania
Tingitana, and has been taken by the Romans
from a people undoubtedly of Phcenician origin,
and called Mauri by their conquerors.

The Romans kept possession of this land,
and used it (with their other African territories)
as a valuable granary, for nearly five centuries.
During this period the seat of Empire was
changed from Rome to Byzantium, and the
Roman Empire had become Christian in name,
and was fast drawing to its close. The
great movements of the Teutonic and Eastern
peoples had begun, and the Vandals had swept
over part of France, and had ravaged Spain
tor twenty years. Under their great leader
Genseric in 429 they crossed the straits of
Gibraltar, and Mauritania speedily became
theirs. The religious persecution which fol-
lowed, and which one so-called Christian
people practised upon. another, should make
us a little chary of the way in which we con-
demn the followers of Mohammed for the
cruelties which they practised upon men of

another faith.
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The Vandals held Mauritania until the year
533, when they were defeated by the troops
of the Emperor Justinian under the famous
Belisarius, and the Mauri once more became
subject to the power of the Roman Empire.

But they were not destined to remain much
longer - under the sway of Byzantine than
they had under that of Vandal rulers. The
great prophet Mohammed had not been dead
fifty years when his all-conquering followers
entered Mauritania. They took Tingis (Tan-
gier) in the year 681, and from that time
they have, with little intermission, been the pos-
sessors of the country. The Christian religion
vanished before them, and Morocco is the
solitary instance of a land wherein it had
been for centuries established, from which it
altogether died out.

Neither the Romans nor the Greeks pro-
duced much real effect upon Mauritania, the
lasting evidences of their long rule are not
greater than those of the much shorter Roman
rule in our own .Britain.‘ Their remains are

indeed still to be found here and there, and



I 2 4 M " 7 -
8 A Visit To WAazaN, (CHAP.

it 4s possible that, in the interior of the
country (into which they penetrated) there
may yet be discovered many interesting relics
of their dominion, but upon the land itself,
its people and their language, they have left
scarcely any mark.

The Arab historians, who describe the wars
which followed the invasion of Morocco by the
followers of Mohammed between them and the
degenerate Romans or more formidable Mauri,
call the latter Briber, from whence comes our
term Berber, applied at the present time to
the mountain tribes of Northern Morocco. It
is not a term which the people themselves
use or understand, but it is evident that
the Mauri of the Romans and the Berbers
of to-day are identically the same people.
Barbarian was the name by which both Greeks
and Romans called all peoples who were not
Greek or Roman; barbarian and foreigner were
synonyms with them. The name is said to
take its rise from the attempts of a stammerer
to speak,—the speech of all persons- whom

they were unable to understand sounding like
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stammering efforts to the warriors of Greece
and Rome. * Thou shalt not see a fierce
people; a people of deeper speech than thou
canst perceive, of a stammering tongue which
thou canst not understand.”

From Mauritania, in the beginning of the
eighth century, the Arabs passed into Spain,
and the inhabitants of that land called them
Mauri ; although they had nothing in common
with the true Mauri, the conquered Berbers
of Africa, and although they drew (at first
at all events) but a small part of their forces
from the genuine Moors. Thus at this period
of Arab rule in Spain, we have in Morocco
the conquering Arabs and the vanquished
Moors or Berbers, and in the Peninsula
the conquering Arabs, nick-named Moors by
the vanquished inhabitants  of Spain. When
the tables were turned and the Arabs (mis-
called Moors) were at length expelled from
Spain, and took refuge in Morocco, neither
the Berbers (the true Moors) nor the Arabs,
who had been settled for many centuries in

that land, were willing to receive them. They
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had to take up their abode chiefly upon the
sea-coast, and they founded or occupied the
many sea-port towns which we still find along
the Mediterranean and the Atlantic. It is the
inhabitants of these towns to whom the term
Moor is now most properly applied.

It would be, generally speaking, correct to
say that, at the present day, the Berbers are
the dwellers in the hill country in North
Morocco ; the Arabs the inhabitants of the
towns in the interior; and the Moors those of
the sea-coast towns. In the four centuries which
have elapsed since the events of which I have
spoken - there has .been some commingling
of these elements; they have all received
a considerable admixture of Ethiopian blood
from constant intermarriage with the slaves,
who are annually imported in large numbers
from the Soudan; but there is even to-day a
sufficiently marked distinction between the
three peoples,—the Berbers, whom we may
call the native possessors of the land; the
Arabs who conquered and settled in it; and

the Arabs, so-called Moors, who escaped to it
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from Spain in the fifteenth century. [ was
not sufficiently long in Morocco to recognise
accurately the typical differences, but I found
the Berbers and the Arabs of the interior
pleasanter people to deal with than those of
the sea-coast. The Berber language is an un-
written tongue, and philologers differ even as
_to the great family it belongs to.

The history of Morocco during the period
of Arab dominion in Spain is one of frequent
revolution and constant war. At times it was
divided into four kingdoms, Tafilet, Sus,
Morocco, and Fez, each under a different
monarch, but each monarch anxious to add
the domains of the others to his own. Upon
these the changes were rung in every con-
ceivable way. From time to time, under a
more powerful ruler than wusual, all the four
kingdoms would be for a time united, and
some of the kings of Morocco held high sway
even in Spain. The communication being
constant, Africa could not fail to benefit from
intercourse with that land which, under its

Arab rulers, not only was at the head of
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European civilisation, but was centuries in
advance of the European peoples in sweet-
ness and in light, in scientific knowledge
admirably applied to every-day life, in all
branches of intellectual attainment, and to
which all European peoples should look back
with the deepest gratitude, because of the
great number of practical benefits which it
conferred upon them, and the ease, comfort,
and brightness which it added to life. Many of
the brilliant features of the Arab rule in Spain
were reproduced in Morocco.  The cities of
Fez and Morocco had important universities and
libraries ; and, amongst many men of eminence
whose names are no longer familiar to us,
we find that the illustrious Jew, Maimonides,
who was born at Cordova in 1135, lived and
taught for many years at Fez; and that the
great Averrhoes, also born at Cordova, took
up his abode in the city of Morocco, where
he died towards the end of the twelfth cen-
tury. But the lamp of learning burned too
fiercely to last, and its feverish brilliancy was

succeeded by enduring intellectual ~darkness.
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For many centuries no land of so much
quasi-civilisation has been so absolutely un-intel-
lectual as Morocco.

It would take up too much time and be to
little profit to trace the rise and fall of Arab
dynasties; how the Almoravides succeeded the
Idrisides; the Almohades the Almoravides; and
the Merinides the Almohades; how the Cherifs
Filleli followed the Cherifs Hassani; to speak
of the civil wars and revolutions which kept
the land in perpetual unsettlement, and the
invasions of foreign nations which frequently
threatened the very existence of the Arab
rule, but which invariably ended in disaster
and disgrace. Although there "is still con-
stantly a rebellion in one part of the country
or another, Morocco has for all practical
purposes been a united kingdom since the
days of Mulai Ismael, who reigned from 1692
to 1727.

I must, however, say a few words about
the history "of what may fairly be spoken of

as the leading family in Morocco, a family the

head of which (a lineal descendant of Mulai
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Dris, the first Emperor of Morocco, and thus
of Ali the Prophet’s nephew and his daughter -
Fatmeh) enjoys an influence in many parts of
the country scarcely second to that of the
Emperor himself, and whose fame extends into
far distant lands. I allude to the family of
the Cherifs of Wazan. Their influence is not,
properly speaking, political, it is essentially a
religious influence. Let me explain how it
arises, and what it is. ' .

There have always been certain great and
contending sects in the Mohammedan faith.
It would scarcely be too much to say that they
existed even in the Prophet’s life-time, and they
showed themselves violently immediately after
his death.

The four orthodox sects are known in the
aggregate as Sonnites, because they acknow-
ledge the authority of the Sonna, which is to the
Koran what the Mishnah is to the Mosaic Law,
a kind of supplement interpreting or amplifying
the original. Of these sects that of the Malekites
has obtained authority in Barbary. Its founder

was Mulai Ebn Ans, “the holy interpreter of
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the Koran,” who was born about the ninetieth
year of the Hegira.

I have already pointed out that when the
Arabs first reached Morocco it was what is
called a Christian country, but the Christianity it
professed was base and degenerate formalism,
far inferior in all of true worth to the living
faith which was to supplant it. No doubt that
faith was propagated by the sword, but religious
wars waged under the banner of the Prince
of Peace have been as cruel and bloody, and
more relentless, than those waged by the fol-
lowers of him who professed to be the prophet
of the God of battles. Mohammedanism is
after all but a high development of Judaism,
and the wars it waged were in the highest and
truest sense religious wars; for every warrior
really believed in the faith for which he fought.
He was animated by the same spirit as that
which led the Israelites to the conquest of the
promised land, or the Christians of middle-age
Europe to the Crusades, and it would be difficult
to show that the benefits which the more tolerant

Mohammedan faith conferred upon the countries
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it brought beneath its sway were not at least
as great as those of which either Judaism or
Christianity can boast. «

The Christianity of the Berbers was but
religious whitewash, and did not long survive
the forcible persuasions of their Arab con-
querors. They accepted by degrees the new
faith, and, when that faith was driven out of
Western Europe, and found an abiding home
in the land of its adoption, that land was cut
off from all intercourse with other countries by
the constant attacks which the Christian peoples
of Europe made upon it. To a people thus
forced back upon itself intellectual progress was
impossible. ~ There was no longer room for
that tolerance which constant communication
with peoples of alien beliefs begets. The whole
mind of the nation was concentrated upon re-
ligion, and, whenever that is the case, religion
is certain to degenerate into formalism. We
can have no stronger instance of this than that
of the Jews in the time of Christ. = Their
learned men wearied out their lives in the

discussion of miserable problems which were all
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dependent upon “the letter which killeth.” And
thus in Morocco to-day we find the learned
men are learned in religious detail, and in the
law founded upon that alone, and their Moham-
medanism is more narrow, exclusive, and in-
tolerant, than that which obtains in any other
part of the world.

But there are many bright exceptions to this
general rule, exceptions which show that it is
not of the essence of this faith that it should
so close the door to intercourse with men of
another, and yet not all alien, belief.

In the struggles for supremacy of the sects into
which, as I have mentioned, Mohammedanism
was from the first divided, at times one of the
parties- was itself divided, and thus when the
Abassides (the descendants of Abbas, the uncle
of Mohammed) had about the year 750 over-
thrown the Oméiades (the descendants of Oméia,
the uncle of Abbas and of Mohammed’s father),
they fell out amongst themselves, and Idris, the
son of Abd-Allah, and one of the vanquished
party, fled to Morocco. He was in the immediate
line of descent from the Prophet’s favourite

€
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nephew, the noble Ali and his beloved daughter
Fatmeh. Mohammed said of Ali that he bore
the same relation to him as Aaron did to Moses.
Idris, his descendant, was willingly made their
chief by the Arabs and by the Berbers who
accepted the Arab faith, and he may be fairly
called the first Emperor of Morocco. Ali Bey,
writing at the beginning of this century, says
“ his descendants are still considered as the most
illustrious family of this country. The veneration
of the inhabitants for Muley Edris is so great,
that in all the situations of life, and in all their
spontaneous motions, they invoke Muley Edris
instead of the Almighty.” His posthumous son
Idris II. succeeded him after a short period of
dispute, and at the beginning of the ninth cen-
tury founded the famous city of Fez. He was
followed by his son Mohammed, who divided the
government of his possessions between seven of
his brothers and one of his uncles, and, although
he was succeeded on the throne by his son Alj,
the power of the Idriside family declined from
Mohammed’s reign, and, early in the tenth century
the empire passed from them.
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I give in the Appendix (A) a complete genea-
logical table from the present Cherif of Wazan
back to Ali and Fatmeh, but I have learned little
of the subsequent history of the family from the
time of Ali-ebn-Mohammed-ebn-Idris to that
of the founder of the house of Wazan, Mulai
Abdullah esh Cherif, who died at Wazan about
1675. ‘

Before his time Wazan was but a collection
of mud huts. He it was who first made it a
sacred city., He seems to have established that
reputation for sanctity which has continued in
the Wazan family since, and which has caused
their place of dwelling to become a place
of pilgrimage from remote parts of the earth.
His son, Mulai Mohammed, had two sons, the
elder of whom, Mulai Tayib, attained so great
a power, that he has given his name to the
entire religious denomination of which the
Cherifs of Wazan are the head. There is but
little known of him, but it is still told that he
could miraculously cure the sick and even raise
the dead. He was succeeded in turn by his
son Mulai Hamed, and his grandson Mulai Ali,

2
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of whom we hear from Ali Bey that he
and one other saint, “decide almost on the
fate of the whole empire, as it is supposed
that they attract the blessings of Heaven on
the country. The departments which they
inhabit have no Pasha, no Kaid or Governor of
the Sultan; the inhabitants of these pay no
kind of tribute, and are ruled by these two
saints under a kind of theocracy. The venera-
tion which they enjoy is so great that upon
occasions when - they visit the provinces, the
Governors take their orders and advice. They
preach submission to the Sultan, domestic peace,
and the practice of virtue.”

Mulai Ali was followed by his son Mulai el
Erbi, the father of the present Cherif of Wazan,
Mulai Sid Hadj'-ebd-es-Salam. Mulai el Erbi is
also said to have possessed miraculous powers
which have descended to his son. His touch
would make the lame walk, the deaf hear, the

‘blind see, and would remove the barrenness of

women.
So much for the pedigree of the Cherifs of

Wazan. Their actual position is a peculiar one.
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The Emperor of Morocco is the head of the
Church in that land, but upon coming to the
throne, he seeks the ratification and the blessing
of the great Cherif. There is thus a spiritual
power co-existent with the Emperor’s own, which
is, in many respects, as great as his in his own
land, but which is also acknowledged throughout
Mohammedan Africa, and is known and looked
up to by Mohammedans in most parts of the
world where they are found.

The name Cherif is properly applied to all
the descendants of the Prophet. The dignity, it
will have been observed, is an hereditary one ;
each son of a Cherif is a Cherif; but the acting
head of the house of Wazan is not always the
eldest son of the great Cherif. At the present
time the great Cherif resides for the most part
at Tangier, and his second son fills his place
at Wazan. No duties, either political or re-
ligious, are involved in the dignity; it does not
carry with it any distinguishing name or title;
and it does not immediately confer any authority.
But the power which the great Cherif wields is

substantial enough ; the Emperor receives him,
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alone amongst men, as his equal, and appeals to
him for assistance in times of difficulty ; in cases
of serious rebellion he has accomplished what
an army of soldiers could not, the mere fact of
his presence sufficing to put the insurgents to
rout; and upon more than one occasion he has
undertaken long and difficult journeys even to the
Sahara dtself to obtain the submission of some
border chieftain who has been occasioning trouble
to the reigning house. He is the object of pil-
grimage from all parts of Northern Africa; Mo-
hammedans have even travelled from India to
obtain his blessing ; and when the present bearer
of the name made the journey to Mecca he
was even there the object of marked respect
and veneration, the worshippers actually leaving
the Kaabah to prostrate themselves before him.

But that which makes the great Cherif of
Wazan of peculiar interest to Englishmen is
that the present bearer of the name has married
an English lady. He met her when she was
visiting Morocco, and they were united according
to the rites of the Church of England by Sir
John Drummond Hay at the British Legation
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®

at Tangier ox.e 17th March, 1873. Thus then

we are brought into immediate alliance with one
® of the leaders of Mohammedanism in that land
o Where it has been most exclusive; and I have
o Strong hope that the alliance will, through the
gentle but powerful influence of our fair country-
woman who has had the couragé to take so bold
and novel a step, prove of much benefit to
the country of her birth as well as to that of

her adoption.

A MOOR.
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CHAPTER 11
TANGIER.

It is perhaps necessary that I should begin
with an apology for writing about Morocco at all.
I was but a short time in the country. I ‘had
no special qualification to make a wvisit to it
profitable from a scientific, geographical or
archazological point of view. My object  was
simply that of obtaining the reg which lies in
a change of life. I knew but little of the
history of the country, and scarcely anything
of what had been written about it by previous
travellers. Of the very existence of the sacred
city of Wazan, in which I was to pass bright
and happy days, I was ignorant until a few
weeks before leaving England; and the title
of Cherif was a new one to me. But even
this complete ignorance may make my experi-

ences of the more value to those who may
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possibly think of seeing for themselves some-
thing of the actual life in a land which is
practically less known and travelled than any
part of the globe which is so readily accessible.

A chance question to a friend who had
®_visited Fez and Mequinez in 1878 as to the
.. ractions of Tangier led to the observation,
#® why do you not visit Wazan, the Sacred

City, which has never been entered by an
Eufopeag excepting Dr. Rohlfs, who went as

a rgnegﬁgﬂ’ ” The remark took hold of me,
arﬁ, bein llowed by much practical counsel
and a;ssisi)e, I bégan to make inquiries as
to the best way of getting there. A note
from Sir ]ohrPDr“mmond Hay, our resident
minister Pnglgr emcouraged me in the hope
of success, and k\ms so fortunate as to obtain
“an influential ‘mﬁxctlon to the English lady,
who has married .&Great Cherif of Wazan,

a man whose@nflu in the parts of the country
through which I travelled 15 perhaps superior
to that of the Sultan of @orocco himself.

X s armed, I sailed ¥n the Edward Williams,

a screw collier, from Sunderland gn the 25th

) 4
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September, 1879, and after a delightful voyage
reached Gibraltar on the 3rd October. It was
too late to go ashore that night, but I learnt
from the pratique boat that the Hercules, one

of the small steamers plying almost daily

between Gibraltar and Tangier, would leave @

I resolved to get to my ground at once®

at eleven o’clock on' the following morniE..

(merely landing for an hour at Gibraltar to
make some necessary arrangements. as® to
drawing money, &c.), I transferred Qly.lugga e
to the little Aercules, and was on_my way to
Africa by noon on the 4th Octobe.’

It is a pleasant run of three and a half
hours across the straits, nd‘the bluff old
South Shields Captain dae%nled ‘h%.tlme by
tales of the rapacity of Mqgrish and Jewish
interpreters and guides, an’%"he many evil
ways of the people amongst whom I was

ied ®me, too, by
saying that the (alstom House would be shut
when we arrived, afié that 1 should not be
able to get e thifys passed until® the
following day. Altogether, in spite of the

going. He somewhat a
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fine weather, the fresh sail, and the flying-
fish, which I saw now for the first time, the
prospect of a visit to Africa did not seem
quite so pleasant in the Straits, as it did
when in old England. But Tangier at last
came in sight, standing out pure and beauti-
ful above the blue sea, and with hills rising
above it apparently dotted with many villas,
and a fine sweep of sand to the eastward
with real mountains behind, and there was
no turning back. So soon as the Hercules
anchored, I chartered one of the numerous
boats which were tossing about in all direc-
tions, and my luggage was handed in and
stowed away with some difficulty, but with
more care than is common in such cases.
Just as we were pushing  offf an English
gentleman asked if he might join me, and
share in the rou§h and tumble process of
pushing through the swarm of boats sur-
rounding our little steamer. We had four
swarthy, bare-legged, and slippered Moors to
row us, and were not long in reaching the little

pier which has recently been constructed, and
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which makes landing an easier process than it
must have been a year ago, when you had
to be carried from the boats to the shore
on the backs of men.

[ frequently met with English people, who
objected strongly to the process of landing
and embarking by means of small boats, and
who thought the Moorish authorities might
very properly build a much longer and more
substantial pier for such purposes. There
is really very little difference between Tangier
and Gibraltar in this respect; one is about
as bad as the other. But we should not
forget that Tangier was in the possession of
England from 1662 to 1685; and that we
made it a good: harbour by constructing a
mole there at considerable cost, which, with
much difficulty, when we abandoned the
place, we wantonly destroyed. We have to
thank the Stuarts for this stupid dog-in-the-
manger trick, from which the English them-
selves probably now suffer more than any one
else. “The fathers have eaten sour grapes,

and the children’s teeth are set on edge.”
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I asked the gentleman who had joined me
about the ‘inns in Tangier, and he strongly
advised me to go to one a little outside of the
town gates. It had only been opened for a
few months; was free from the heat and the
bad smells of the town; had a garden
through which a fresh breeze played con-
stantly, and was thoroughly clean and com-
fortable. He thought that I had better
leave my luggage quietly at the Custom
House, and take a boy to show me the way
to the hotel. - However, the boatmen were
willing to act as porters, and, so taking the
gun-case in my hand,” I led the way past
the Custom House, and into the town with-
out any opposition, and passing through a
couple of gates, found myself in a new
world. ;

To reach the “Hotel Bruzaud,” familiarly
called the “Hotel in the Garden,” but known

to its proprietor as the “Villa de France,”

* I had been told at Gibraltar that guns were not allowed
to enter Morocco without a special permit. I believe that
this was the case not long ago, it certainly is not now.
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you must traverse the entire length of the
main street of Tangier. It does not take
more than five minutes if you climb up
steadily, but it is steep, the day was hot,
and the men had to rest for a short time in
the little market-place about half way up the
street. But I was in no hurry; all was new
and strange to me; wherever I turned there
was a picture; every person and every thing
demanded attention. For nine days I had
seen but little save the waste of waters. I
had come direct from the formal and un-
picturesque life of the north of England;
from the dreariest of wintry summers, and
the most prosaic of existences, to this glorious
climate where merely to live was a joy, and
where English conventionalities were all un-
known. The grave turbaned Moors with their
beautiful white flowing robes, who neither spat
upon me, nor called me a dog of a Christian;
the women who uncovered their legs but hid
their faces; the unmistakable Jews in their
Saturday’s best ; the jealously guarded Mosque ;
the quaint little holes in the wall where the
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shopkeepers sat on the top of their goods
with no apparent intention of selling anything
to anybody; the charming fountain where a
crowd of people, who would have gladdened
a painter's heart, were waiting to fill all
manner of odd earthenware pitchers; the white
walled houses without windows; all made this
place altogether unlike any that I had ever
seen before, and I felt as though I were
now really “abroad” for the first time in
my life. But when we passed through the
city gates and entered the Soko, or market-
place proper, my delight and wonder were
increased tenfold. It was Saturday afternoon,
and multitudes of people had already come in
from the country for the Sunday’s market.
The hill side was covered with extraordinary
groups. Here a circle had gathered round a
story-teller, who constantly aroused the atten-
tion of his auditors by beating a tom-tom.
There another circle watched the wonderful
feats of several conjurors; whilst a third were
in raptures over a curious shuffling sort of

dance performed to most melancholy music,



VIEW OF THE SOKO OR MARKET-PLACE.
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which made up in noise what it lacked in
melody. Long strings of heavily-laden camels,
mules, or asses, were wending their way in
every directidn, amidst incessant cries of
« Balak, balak,” which you soon learn means
“Get out of the way.” As I mounted the
hill, T came upon many tents at the entrances
of some of which women sat grinding corn
between two stones. The noise, and life, and
bustle, were exhilarating and exciting. The
variety of character and costume was extra-
ordinary.  Scantily-clad peasants from the
Riff country, with long matchlocks, and with-
out hair, save one black lock falling upon
their shoulders ; jet black negroes; swarthy
Arabs in white jelabiahs or snowy delicate
haikas; ragged little urchins of every hue;
dusky water-sellers ringing bells and carrying
the water they sold in goatskins from which
the hair had not been removed; here and there
Europeans looking strangely commonplace and
out of keeping with the scene; and the whole
surrounded with hedges of cactus, or cane, or
with clumps of aloes ; and with a cloudless sky far

D



34 A Visit To Wazan, [CHAP.

above all: it was not easy to leave so strange
a scene. It produced a curious sensation in
the mind, at once soothing and exciting. It
seemed to me, as Morocco still seems in
retrospect, like a happy mixture of the Old
Testament and the Arabian Nights with the
gilding somewhat faded.

The “Hotel in the Garden” is a few minutes’
walk from the Soko. You cross a little bridge
and, passing up a sandy lane, reach a clean
and sweet house with large trees about it, and a
considerable garden gay with flowers, which com-
mands a fine view of the hill country, the town
of Tangier, the blue bay with its bright belt
of sand, and the Spanish mountains far away
across the Straits.

The men who had carried my luggage,
weighing more than two hundredweight and a
half, only demanded half-a-crown amongst them,
and that included the payment for the boat ‘
from the ship to the pier. The Spaniards I
met frequently spoke of the Moors as robbers,
but the Spanish tariff at Malaga, for example,

compels you to pay considerably more money
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for a much less weight of luggage conveyed
only a fifth of the distance.

And here let me say a word about the
luggage with which a traveller in Morocco
should be encumbered. I heard many different
opinions upon this matter before I left England,
but I strongly advise any one who makes the
journey by sea to take everything which he is
likely to want. It is very easy to leave
superfluities behind you when you go into the
interior, but it is not easy to buy English
things in Tangier, and those which you do
buy are of course much dearer there than at
home. If you mean to return from some.
other port there is every facility for haviﬁg
your extra luggage forwarded to it by a
coasting steamer, safely and at a moderate
charge. } :

If you are going to stay at any city in the
interior it is well to have with you a suit of
rather superior dark cloth clothes. The better
class Moors are very particular about their
dress, and, as they wear long under-coats and
waistcoats, as well as jelabiahs, made of superfine

2
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English cloth, they would naturally be some-
what dubious about a gentleman who presented
himself in rough shooting clothes alone. In
Morocco, as elsewhere, the rule that “the

)

apparel oft bespeaks the man” obtains wide
and ready acceptance.

I found the “Hotel in the Garden” a.
pleasant resting-place, and the charges moderate.
I paid two dollars a day for everything; coffee
at eight in the morning; breakfast in the
middle of the day, and dinner at seven in the
evening. M. Bruzaud, the proprietor, is a
Frenchman with ten years experience as mess-
man at Gibraltar, and the fare is abundant
and well cooked. The bedrooms are comfort
able and scrupulously clean, and the conveniences
are admirably arranged and quite English in
their completeness.

Early hours are the rule in Morocco, and I
was aroused about six o’clock, on the morning
of the s5th by a tremendous firing of guns,
beating of tom-toms, fluting, and barking of
dogs, and rushed out so soon as I could dress

to ascertain what was the matter. You soon
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become used to these disturbances. The Moors
are accustomed to make a great cry about a
little wool, and tom-tom beating and fluting go
on constantly in Tangier. Some weeks after
I returned to Gibraltar I was peacefully smoking
my pipe about six in the evening when I heard a
terrific row in the main street. Again I rushed
out to see what was the matter, and found five
stalwart Highland pipers marching down the
roadway and skirling to their hearts’ content,
but to the great discomfiture of those who had
to listen without performing. I thought at first
that other nations were nearly as good as the
Moors at making much ado about nothing, but
discovered that Mr. Urquhart asserts that the
Moors and Highlanders are of the same blood,
and “what is bred in the bone will out in the
flesh.”

The market at Tangier is held on each
Sunday and Thursday. The scene is perhaps
more amusing on the preceding afternoon when
the country people and caravans are arriving,
but the cattle market in the early morning is
always an interesting sight. The “herds of
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fierce-looking little bullocks are guarded by wild
Berber shepherds in dark camel’s hair cloaks
and baggy breeches, most of them carrying
long matchlocks of wonderful workmanship.
Well-dressed Jews wearing boots and black
fezzes, Spaniards and Englishmen or Rock-
scorpions,” seem to be the principal buyers,
although there are plenty of Arabs looking on
and “assisting.”” All over the hill on which the
market is held business goes briskly forward,
fruits, vegetables, meat, poultry, eggs, partridges,
fish, sweetmeats, cloth, pottery, oil, are all to
be had. But business and pleasure are com-
bined; the story-telling, the dancing, and the
juggling are going on all the time. [ was
desirous to see some of the world-famous
snake-charming, but there was none either here
or at any of the other fairs 1 visited, and I
was told that the performers had all gone
further south for a time. I watched one troupe
of jugglers and balancers who were certainly

clever. Many of their feats consisted of simple

* Rock-scorpion is the term applied to persons born at
Gibraltar.
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contortions of the body, but one strange-looking
little man, whose observations from time to time
convulsed the surrounding circle with laughter,

made in spite of having his hands tied tightly

MOORISH SWEETMEAT SELLER, TANGIER.

behind his back, one of the great matchlocks
revolve round his head with extraordinary
rapidity, and ended by firing it off in some way

quite inconceivable. 1 stood a little from the
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circle, and was intently watching this performer
when I found that he was gradually widening
his audience out and working towards me, and
I soon stood alone with him in the centre.
Then the performers did their very best, dancing
round me wildly, beating tom-toms, and whirling
guns all about me, amid frequent cries of “ Allah”
from the édmiring crowd. Even the women
who were looking on got excited, and I saw
much more of them than I was meant to do;
one bonny girl in particular dropping the cloak
from her head, and so revealing her own fair -
face and a sweet curly-headed baby of whom
she seemed justly proud, When the performers
were at length tired I wished to reward them
handsomely. I knew nothing of the native
money but had asked Monsieur Bruzaud to
:give me some for present purposes, and, to my
surprise, he had given me enough to fill my
trouser pockets. This in the fulness of my heart
I emptied into the fez of one of the performers,
but was yet more surprised when he tossed it
down and spurned it with his foot. I felt hurt

and somewhat aggrieved, but, having ascertained
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from a friendly on-looker that I had in reality
only given the man about two-pence half-penny,
I soon made the matter all right, and we parted
excellent friends.

The Moorish money is peculiar. The gold
pieces are rarely to be met with for they have
been largely exported in the shape of bracelets
and necklaces. They are pretty little coins
about as large as fourpenny pieces, and are
worth a dollar. They are called Bendki. I
tried both in Tetuan and in Tangier to get
sufficient to make a necklace, and offered a
commission to a Jew guide if he could
succeed better than I had done, but our united
efforts only produced seven coins, some of
which were imperfect. Every one I asked said
that there would be no difficulty in getting
them, but no one seemed able to find any.
I spoke to the Cherifa about ‘them, and she
told me that she also had been foiled in a
similar attempt. Silver pieces are coined, I
believe, although I never saw one. The
smallest copper coin is the fls. It is nearly as

large as a halfpenny, although twelve of them



’

42 - A Visit To WazaNn, [CHAP.

are only equal in value to our penny. Upon
one side it is stamped with two intersecting
equilateral triangles (Solomon’s seal) and on
the other with the date of issue and the place
where it is minted. There is also a two flus
piece, nearly as large as our penny, which is
called Udjein. I had thus given from twenty
to thirty pieces of copper to my conjuring
friends, and yet had not: remunerated them
properly. '

In Tangier and Tetuan the Spanish silver
and copper coins circulate freely, although they
are generally pierced with holes so as to be
worn as ornaments or to be strung together,
and will not pass when you return to Spain.
In the interior the most useful coin is the
French five franc piece. You should also be
provided with a pocketful of native copper so
as to relieve the many beggars who sit about
the gates of the towns, and whose wretched
appearance will not fail to excite your sympathy.
The sturdy, importunate beggar is rare; those

you usually see are very old and infirm people,

* Fls is the singular form, flus the plural.



.- Tue Sacrep City or Morocco. 43

or women and children suffering from some
infirmity which incapacitates them from useful
work. }

I had a letter of introduction from Sir
Moses Montefiore to the Chief Rabbi of
Morocco which served as a wuseful passport
to the Jews wherever 1 went. They owe
indeed much to the great personal exertions
which Sir Moses = Montefiore made on their
behalf in 1863, when they were under a heavy
cloud. A Spaniard in Saffi had died suddenly
and had . apparently been poisoned. The
Spanish Vice-Consul had insisted upon the
matter being thoroughly investigated, and,
under torture, a Jewish boy fourteen years of
age, had declared that poison had been used,
and had implicated ten or eleven other Jews.
One of these was also subjected to the severest
torture, but persisted in an absolute denial of all
knowledge of the matter, and the boy himself
retracted his confession so soon as he was re-
leased from torture. He was however put to
death, and the man was sent to Tangier to be

executed, whilst most of the others who had been
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named as participators in the crime were thrown
into prison, and were likely to meet with a
similar fate. In spite of advanced years and
physical infirmity Sir Moses Montefiore lost no
time in setting out for Morocco, where he had
a personal interview with the Sultan, and not
only obtained the release of the imprisoned men,
but also a royal firman commanding that “all
Jews residing within our dominions, be the con-
dition in which the Almighty Lord has placed
them whatever it may, shall be treated by our
governors, administrators, and all other subjects,
in manner conformable with the evenly balanced
‘scales of justice, and that in the administration of
‘the courts of law they shall occupy a position
of perfect equality with all other people, so that
not even a fractional portion of the smallest
imaginable particle of injustice shall reach any
one of them, nor shall they be subjected to-
anything of an -objectionable nature. Neither
they (the authorities) shall do them wrong,
whether to their persons or their property.
Nor shall any tradesman among them, or

artisan, be compelled to work against his will.
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The work of every one shall be duly recom-
pensed, for injustice here is injustice in heaven,
and we cannot countenance it in any matter
affecting either their rights or the rights of
others, our own dignity being itself opposed to
such course. All persons in our regard have
an equal claim to justice, and if any person
should wrong or injure one of the Jews, we
will, with the help of God, punish him.
“The commands hereinbefore set forth have
been given and made known before now, but we
repeat them, and add force to them, in order that
they may be more clearly understood, and more
strictly carried into effect, as well as serve for a
warning to such as may be evilly disposed
towards them, and that the Jews shall thus enjoy
for the future more security than heretofore, whilst
the fear to injure them shall be greatly increased.”
Although the commands contained in this
firman have not been obeyed literally (and some
of its expressions must have seemed somewhat
ironical to the governors, administrators, and
subjects to whom it is addressed) yet the position

of the Jews has certainly been assured and their
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condition ameliorated by the noble exertions of
Sir Moses Montefiore. He and others of his rich
fellow believers have also done much to assist
their brethren in Morocco by founding excellent
schools, &c., and he is held in just reverence
amongst the Jews throughout the country.

I chanced to meet in the main street of
Tangier, after I had left the market, Benzaquen, a
tall, good-looking Jew who was of service to Sir
Moses Montefiore upon the occasion to which I
have referx"ed, and who speaks excellent English.
He led me to the house of the Chief Rabbi
whom I found seated under a canopy made of
canes and palmetto leaves, for it was the week of
the Feast of Tabernacles. He was a strikingly
handsome man about fifty years of age, with
exquisite hands and nails, and was beautifully
dressed in rich, pure white clothing. The Hebrew
bible lay open before him. He received me
cordially, seating me on a cushion beside him,
and we had half an hour's pleasant conversation,
Benzaquen interpreting when I could not under-
stand. The Chief Rabbi spoke in Spanish, but

understood English. His wife and two charming
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daughters were present all t}{e time, but his son
Moses, a boy of fourteen years of age, was
afraid to come in, as he would have to talk
English. The Rabbi laughed heartily when
I chaffed him about his foolish fear, and suc-
ceeded at length in extorting a few sentences
from him in his hiding-place. From the prizes
he has taken at school, which were brought
out for my inspection, he must be a clever
youth. He already speaks English, Spanish, and
Hebrew, and is learning French and Italian. It
was interesting to find that the prizes were all
standard English books, and to learn that, in the
schools, nearly every subject is taught to both
boys and girls in English, our schoolbooks being
used. The Rabbi invited me to visit the schools
with him as soon as the Feast of Tabernacles was
over, for strict holy day is kept whilst it lasts, and
he also asked me to go to the great thanksgiving
at the synagogue on the following Thursday, but
I was unfortunately unable to do either.

The Jews at Tangier are not confined to any
special quarter of the town, although they do in

fact live very much together. Their women are
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not veiled, and some of them are really beautiful,
although I think that the praises which are some-
times indiscriminately lavished upon them are
quite misplaced. Beauty in either man or woman
is uncommon in any country so far as my ex-
perience goes. The bad habit of staining their
eye-lashes and eyelids and their finger-nails pre-
vails amongst them almost universally. They
frequently wear very rich and costly dresses, and
some of them have even adopted the European
folly of high-heeled boots. It was at times ludi-
crous to see the difference of gait between a lady
in the simple slippers of the country, and her
companion in boots which would be thought
delightful in Regent Street. The jewellery, of
which they wear much, is often very fine,
having frequently been handed down for many
generations.

I spent much time this morning upon the little
pier watching the landing of many heavily laden
boats. There was a strong surf breaking on the
beach, and sometimes as many as twenty men and
women were hauling at the ropes up to their arm-

pits in water. The intense heat made me wish
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to take a hand myself. There is no difficulty
about drying wet clothes in that delicious
atmosphere.

In the afternoon I walked along the fine sands
to what are usually called the ruins of the ancient
city of Tingis, about two miles from 'the modern
Tangier. Itis a charming walk. Close to the
town walls are lying some Armstrong guns which
have recently been landed for the Moorish
government. They were surrounded by Arabs
who gazed with much interest on these, to them,
the latest triumph of Christian civilization. The
firm, level sand was crowded with picturesque
groups of Berbers returning from the fair, some
on foot, but most riding on mules or donkeys, and
all armed. Most of them were carrying with
them extensive purchases. I noticed that nearly
all of the women had been buying oil amongst
other things. They usually passed by in silence,
but, when they did speak, it was always to give
me a pleasant and civil greeting. Not once dur-
ing my stay in Morocco had I, to my knowledge,
a harsh or rude word said to me. Some of the
men may have “cursed my grandfather,” but, if

E
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they did so, it was done so gently and politely
that I, in my blissful ignorance, accepted it as a
blessing !

The remains of a fine Roman bridge across
the little river Wad Halk or Wad Tandja soon

MOORISH OIL-SELLER, TANGIER.

attracted my attention. I could not actually
reach it for the tide was high, and the river was
between me and the ruins, One arch is still
perfect, and the whole of the southern approach

is standing. The cyclopean masonry reminded
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me of the interesting bridges upon the Via Fla-
minia which still do duty for those who cross the
Appenines by the Furlo pass, and of the remains
of the Roman bridge at Chesters on the North
Tyne. It seems to be agreed that Tangier,
either where it now stands or at this place, has
existed since remote history, and that it was
probably a town of some importance when the
Romans first occupied the country. [ was unable
to discover any reason for supposing that it did
not then occupy its present position. The best
way to examine the remains thoroughly is to
approach them from the land side. From the
sands you get within a few yards of the bridge,
but you cannot see any of the other ruins,
although there are in reality many of them.
“The great and ancient city of Tangia,” as
Leo calls it, is doubtless of an extraordinary
antiquity. Founded by the people of the land
before it was conquered by the Romans, under
their sway it became a place of considerable
importance. The present town in all probability
stands upon the site of that which the Romans
built.  This is proved by the remains of houses,

E 2
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its severe bombardment by the French under the
Prince de Joinville in 1844, to avenge the assist-
ance given by the Moors to the noble Arab
chief Abd-el-Kader.

Tandja (as the Arabs call it) was, in the
time of Edrisi, a pretty town whose inhabitants
were industrious and fond of business. They
built ships, and the port was much frequented.

Leo Africanus tells how some historiographers
held the fond opinion that it was founded by
one Sedded, the son of Had, who was emperor
over the whole world, and who determined to
build a city which for beé.uty might match the
earthly paradise. “ Wherefore he compassed
the same with walls of brass, and the roofs of
the houses he covered with gold and silver, for
the building whereof he exacted great tributes
of all the cities in the world. . . It hath
always been a civil, famous, and well-peopled
town, and very stately and sumptuously
built.”

Marmol enters more minutely into the history
of the Portuguese sieges which the town stood

successfully, and of its ultimate conquest. He
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muslin box with a kind of green and gold
embroidered funnel on the top in which, I
suppose, was her head ; where her feet were I
was unable to divine. Before her went many
musicians tom-tomming and too-tooing; behind
her followed a crowd of people shouting and firing
guns. She apparently had the worst of it. This
custom of carrying the wife home is a very old
one. Leo Africanus® says: “ The bridegroom
being ready to carry home his bride, causeth
her to be placed in a wooden cage or cabinet,
eight feet square, covered with silk, in which
she is carried by porters, her parents and
kinsfolks following, with a great noise of
trumpets, pipes, and drums.”

As I returned through the Soko I stayed to
watch the loading of the last of the camels. It
is an amusing operation. They seem to have
a natural dislike to it, and, when loaded, they
usually object to rise, biting and shouting in
the most diverting way. They occasionally
snap at each other when they are fairly up,
but, on the whole, behave with the propriety

* Translation-by John Pory. Impensis Georg. Bishop, 1600.
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practically unknown, and, although there is fre-
quently a pleasant sea breeze, the Scirocco is
never felt. The average winter temperature is
about 56° Fahr., and the thermometer rarely
rises above 83° in summer. Rain falls heavily
during the winter months, but it does not often last
for the entire day, and seldom indeed are there
four and twenty hours without any sunshine.
Rain falls on an average upon twenty-six days
in the year. Now that there is comfortable ac-
commodation to be had for a prolonged visit at a
reasonable charge, Tangier will certainly become
a place of much resort during the winter and
spring months. There are many delightful walks
in the immediate vicinity, and ir_mumerable plea-
sant excursions to be made on mules or ponies.
The country all around is quite safe, and you
can walk through it for miles with at least
as much security against violence or insult as in
the suburbs of any of our large manufacturing

towns.

&
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mended me to ride over and present it personally
that afternoon, but he told me that if I happened
to arrive when the Great Cherif himself was not
at home, I must leave my introduction and
return some other time, for it was contrary to
Moorish ideas of etiquette to call upon a lady
in her husband’s absence:

Then I had my first interview with my inter-
preter, Mohammed Lamarti, a tall, stout, good-
looking man of forty-five years. He had charge
of the Barbary mules which were used for
transport from Balaclava to the English camp
during the Crimean War; had lived some time
in Gibraltar ; and had twice acted as interpreter
to missions from the court of Morocco to
that of England. He speaks English well,
and was highly recommended to me by my
friends, Mr. Richardson and Mr. Brady, who
had made an extended tour with him in North
Morocco in the preceding year,—having visited
Fez and Mequinez, and travelled by the sea
coast from Rabat to Tangier. 1 was introduced
to him by Mr. White, and the interpreter to

our legation, Mr. Hyam, assisted me materially
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about the Great Cherif and his English wife.
They are naturally the objects of much interest
and speculation, not only at Tangier, but also at
Gibraltar.  His unique position in the country;
the intense reverence in which he is held; the
fact that he had succeeded in inducing a fellow
country-woman of ours to leave her home for his;
the well-meant but quite worthless advice which
my host tendered me as to the proper etiquette to
be observed upon such a visit; the many long-
forgotten tales which came involuntarily into my
memory of the jealous care of Mohammedans in
their matrimonial arrangements, and of the
unpleasant dilemmas in which" men (according to
the tale-tellers) are wont to be involved who
venture to intrude upon their domesticity: all
impressed me with a curious feeling of doubt and
difficulty which seem absurd enough now long
after the event. We rode through the Moorish
cemetery, which has a sadly neglected appearance,
and along shady lanes lined by great aloes, and
up to the extensive table-land known as the
Marshan, where several Englishmen and

Americans have built houses, and where the
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oranges, and fragrant with the scent of roses and
woodbine. 'When we at length reached  the
Cherif’s domains we had to descend a short, steep
lane, and found ourselves in a sort of yard, where
we were greeted by a whole pack of yelping curs,
something between colleys and jackals. Several
Arabs and Ethiopians were lying about, and
donkeys (both Spanish and Barbary), mules, and
ponies stood in lines tethered together by the
fore-feet. I handed my letter to one of the Arabs
who informed me that the Cherif was not at home.
I desired him to give it to the Cherifa, and he
went away into the house, leaving me to look
about me for twen.ty minutes, when he returned
with a fine little boy, six years old, who said to me
in good infantile English, “ Mamma say you come
with me into the garden.” I took his hand and he
led me away to a charming garden where I found
the Cherifa and her companions. There was
something reassuring in a kindly greeting from
an English lady, and I was at once made to feel
at home, The Cherif, she said, was in the city ;
he had spoken about my going to Wazan, but she

did not yet know whether he would encourage it.



64 A Visit To Wazan, [CHAP.

He wished to know why I was going, and by
which road, and many other particulars before he
decided. We walked round the garden, which
was prettily laid out, and was gay with beds of
brilliant flowers. I was particularly pleased with
some remarkably fine variegated verbenas which
the Cherifa gathered me. She told me that she
had bright flowers all the year round in her
flower gardens, and, indeed, in that exquisite
climate all things seem to grow as though they
liked it. The view from the garden-walk was
quite superb. Away down the steep slope of the
hill, over the rich masses of bright and varied
foliage, the eye wanders across the blue Mediter-
ranean Straits to the blue hills of Spain, plain
and clear from Cape Trafalgar to the Rock of
Gibraltar, with the little Moorish town of
Tarifa lying almost exactly opposite. On such a
day as this was, a day of unusual brightness with
a gentle wind blowing from the East, the straits
were alive with ships, amongst which the Spanish
feluches were darting to and fro like swallows

on the wing.
The Cherifa apologised for not asking me in to



L3 Tue Sacrep City oF Morocco. 65

the house, but explained that it was contrary to
Moorish custom, especially as her step-daughter,
who was engaged to be married, was staying
there. She showed me her two fine boys, four
and six years old, with warrantable pride. The
younger is the sturdier of the two, but the elder
already speaks English, French, Spanish and
Arabic, as a child speaks of course, but in each
case with understanding and good pronunciation.
I was sufficiently surprised to find myself walking
about and talking without restraint with the
Cherifa, just as though we had been in our native
land, and felt a little uneasy as to what might
happen if the Cherif were to return and find me
there. Just as | was about to take leave I heard
the trampling of horses, and the Grand Cherif
himself rode up on a fine cream-coloured
white-faced barb. He was accompanied by two
attendants, also on horseback. He at once dis-
mounted and came slowly to us. It was a fine
scene. A stately, very portly, very dark man of
fifty years, with an altogether typical face,—firm,
fixed, and impassive—a man whose anger would
be terrible and without remorse; but of evident

F
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power and quiet dignity ; this man silently and
calmly coming along to where 1 was standing, a
palpable trespasser and interloper. He was
richly but plainly dressed, wearing the fez and
blue jelabiah, but European waistcoat and
trousers. [ had plenty of time to observe him,
for he came slowly, and I wondered whether
behind that immovable face lay the command
which story-tellers would assuredly have put
there, “Sew this dog of a Christian in a sack,
and cast him into the depths of the sea.”
However, there was really no need for any
kind of apprehension. The Cherifa introduced me,
the Cherif shook hands with me, and told one
slave to bring three chairs, and another to set
the fountains playing, and then we sat down, and
I explained to him exactly what I wished to be
at, the Cherifa interpreting for me. He pondered
over the matter a little, and then told me that
he thought I might safely go, and that he
would give me a letter to his son who was now
the Cherif at \Vazan, his lieutenant in fact.
He added, that I must clearly understand that

I went entirely on my own responsibility. He
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did not think that I ran much risk unless I
met with a fanatic, but, that as I was the first
European to enter the Sacred City as a Christian,
he wished that I would adopt at least the turban,
jelabiah,! and slippers of the country. He
thought that I should find them comfortable to
travel in, whilst I should also attract less
attention.

I inquired about the existence of ruins in
the neighbourhood of Wazan, but he said, at
that time, that he did not remember any. He
strongly advised me not to attempt to enter the
hill country to the south-east of Wazan, as his
safe-conduct would be of little worth there. The
rest of our conversation was chiefly about the
relations between Spain and Morocco, and the
unwisdom of the Moorish Government in not
forming a much closer alliance with England.
The Cherifa then proposed that we should look
at their stud, and we went back to the courtyard
in which I had dismounted. The people wait-
ing there all came forward and kissed the clothes:
of the Cherif and Cherifa. The horses stand

* A jelabiah is a long outer cloak with a hood.

| e
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in stalls in the open air. Two of them were
fine animals, an iron-grey horse which the
Cherifa rides being a perfect picture.

I came away highly pleased with my kind
and courteous reception. I was much impressed
with the great tact and ability of the Cherifa,
who is certainly a woman of remarkable power.
It was pleasant to see how thoughtful and
polite a husband she has got. I found after-
wards, when speaking to some Arabs about it
that they were more surprised that the Cherif
should give her his hand to mount from than
that he should accompany her to hear the
English Church service. As I rode home I
could not but think that the fact that an
English lady of so much ability occupies her
peculiar position may one day be of im-

portance both to Morocco and to Enéland.



CHAPTER 1IV.
PREPARATION.

I Neep not go through the events of the
three days following my visit to the Great
Cherif. Part of them was taken up with
coming to an arrangement with Mohammed
Lamarti. I wished him to undertake to provide
me with everything, men, mules, tents, and
provisions, at a fixed sum per day, and I at
length succeeded in bringing him down to the
price of ten dollars, which, considering that the
famine of 1878 had much increased the cost of
all articles of food, I thought not unreasonable.
We entered into a written agreement which
was duly signed and "sealed in the Consul’s
presence, and which was faithfully carried out.*
I had fixed that no Jews were to be attached

to the party in any capacity whatever. It

* A copy of this agreement will be found in the Appendix B.
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would indeed have been little short of an insult
to have travelled to the Sacred City with any
other servants than Mohammedans.

The day before we started I had the tents
pitched upon the beach, so that I might see
that everything was in order. This is a pre-
caution which should never be neglected. 1
had one of Edgington's three-poled tents,
whilst the men had an ordinary conical one.
Mohammed also provided me with a table and
chair, the table consisting of a couple of boards
hinged lengthwise, and resting on a simple stand,
and the chair being made of cane and canvas.
Both folded close and thus took up very
little room. My mattress lay on palmetto
matting at one side of the tent, leaving the
other side free for luggage, &c. I strongly advise
any one camping out in Morocco to take a
low portable bedstead, and at night to put
each of its feet into.a little jar of diluted
carbolic acid. This would save him much petty
annoyance. An Ashanti hammock would
answer the same purpose, and would be more

easily carried.
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I also purchased a fez, turban, jelabiah, and
slippers, and here I made a mistake. [ had
been too deeply impressed by the constant
repetition of the fact (no doubt as correct as
most facts), that you cannot trust a Moor, and
that the Moorish guides are less to be trusted
than any other persons. I bought my costume
myself from a Jewish store, being regularly
measured for my jelabiah which was made of
the coarse, common, dark grey cloth of the
country. In less than a week my slippers and
fez were to pieces, and my jelab was abandoned
as useless. Fortunately I had, under Moham-
med’s advice, and for state occasions, purchased
a costly jelabiah of blue superfine English
cloth and ample dimensions, and he got me
en route a pair of slippers which would stand
any amount of wear and weather, but I should
have been considerably in pocket, and should
have avoided some discomfort, if I had acted
under his advice from the first. No doubt,
like all men pursuing their regular avocations,
he is anxious to make the most he can out’ of

his work, but I found him fair, scrupulous,
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and clever in making many purchases for me so
soon as we had established mutual confidence.
Whilst waiting for my preparations to be
complete, I explored every nook and cranny of
Tangier. The back slums are not more invit-

ing than those of many European towns, but I
think that too much has been said about their
special dirtiness. There does not appear to be
any proper system of drainage, and you may
count in them as many distinct stenches as
Coleridge found in Cologne. The streets are
very narrow and close; but the plan of white-
washing the houses gives an appearance of
cleanliness at any rate ; and I certainly did not
find any dwellings more utterly wretched and
unfit for human habitation than exist in the
poorest districts of all the large manufacturing
towns with which I am acquainted.

As you go along the streets every now and
again the hum of many voices strikes the ear.
If you follow the sound it will lead you to a
Mohammedan school. ~ The children are all
squatting on the floor, and rocking to and fro

as they repeat after the master (who sits cross-
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legged upon a low stool) portions of the Koran.
Writing is taught in some schools at all events,
but in all of those which [ visited in Tangier
and elsewhere the repetition of verses of the
Koran was always going on. As a rule teacher
and taught seemed to be doing their work with
a will.

Only once had I any kind of an adventure
and it was but a small one. A friend in Gibraltar
had given me an introduction to a Spanish Jew
settled in Tangier upon whom I could draw
for money. At the English Embassy a Moorish
soldier volunteered to show me the way to his
house. We had just left the main street, and
I was following my guide up a narrow lane
when I suddenly found myself seized as in a
vice, and so adroitly that I could neither turn
nor use my stick. I tried to strike, but my stick
was caught and pressed against my left arm in
such a way as to make me powerless. I jammed
my invisible assailant up against the wall, and
wrestled with him as well as I could, but,
although I have felt the grip of Ulrich Lauener

at a Schwingen Fest, and have been laid down
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by many a Cumberland and Westmoreland
champion, I never felt so utterly powerless
before. The man did not try to throw me,
or I should have gone at once; he simply held
me in his iron grasp. = The soldier hearing my
struggling ran back to help me and was joined
by a passer-by, but my assailant had to be
fairly knocked senseless before I could be re-
leased, and I carried his marks for a considerable
time. The poor wretch was dragged off as
though he had been a dead beast, and I could -
never ascertain what became of him. Some men
said that he was a beggar who adopted this
peculiar mode of enforcing his claims upon my
benevolence ; others that he was a thief; and
a few that he was a lunatic. The last, I believe,
was the truth, and the adventure might have
happened anywhere.

- 1 was sorry to be unable to find out what
was done with the poor fellow. I went several
times to the great prisons, but could learn nothing
about him. The square or open space in which
the prisons stand is one of the few spots in

Tangier which possess any - architectural
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pretensions, and you .rarely visit it without find-
ing a sketcher or photographer at work. You
are freely allowed to enter the prisons and to
inspect their inmates through holes about which
they crowd, and out of which they thrust
straw baskets, &c., which they have made for
sale. There are about forty men in each
apartment, and all are chained, many of them
very heavily. I was told that men are often
confined without trial; that dangerous lunatics
and defaulting debtors are confined with crimi-
nals ; and that the friends of the inmates are
expected to find means for their support; but
[ had no opportunity of ascertaining whether
these statements were true. It is not impro-
bable : Morocco has not yet produced its John
Howard or Elizabeth Fry; but England has
not enjoyed the advantage of either of their
labours for much more than a century.

One of the best points of view in Tangier
itself is from a little terrace after you pass
through a Moorish archway to the east of the
prisons. You look down wupon the greater

part of the town and across the Bay to the
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arrangements for my little journey and the
many delays so annoying that [ frequently
thought of giving it up altogether. And yet
with a little patience you soon become used
to the slower life, and find in it much of that
very change and rest which we too often seek
in rushing wildly about from one scene of
excitement to another. :

I received a note from the Cherifa on the
8th October to say that my promised letter had
been delayed by the non-arrival of the Cherif’s
secretary, and that the Cherif wished to see
Mohammed Lamarti before we started, as he
had thought of some ruins in the neighbourhood
of Wazan which I should visit. Whilst we
were at dinner that evening, a most marvellous
messenger from the Cherif was introduced to
our little company. He was jet-black, wore a
short striped jelab, yellow slippers, and a
little red silk turban, in which he carried the
invaluable letter sealed with two precious seals.
He bore an immense matchlock in one hand
and a sort of billhook in the other, whilst round

him was swung a great dagger. I have seldom
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seen so picturesque a man, but he looked
sufficiently wild to make a child have ugly
dreams. fo

The letter was indeed invaluable. Wherever
it was produced it served as an instant passport
and made my way smooth. Of its contents I
knew nothing until I returned to Tangier, and
what I then learned the patient reader shall
know by and by.

A BLACK SINGER.



CHAPTER V.
ON THE ROAD.

As Mohammed Lamarti had to go out to the
mountain to see the Cherif our start had to be
somewhat postponed. We had intended to leave
at eight in the morning, and Mohammed wished
us to pass through Tangier in a sort of procession,
but that I refused to consent to. When I went
down to the consulate on the morning of the gth
October to get a letter from the Bashaw of Tangier
to the Bashaw of Wazan, which Mr. White
thought it better that I should be provided
with, I learned that Mohammed’s youngest boy
a child of five years of age, had died in the
night. I naturally supposed that the journey
would have to be further postponed, but was
speedily assured that such would not be the
case. Mohammed had himself already buried

the child, and had gone over to the mountain.
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He arrived at my hotel about eleven o’clock
with my mule, ready for the start.

To an Englishman there seems to be
something painfully callous about the way in
which children are buried both in Morocco.
and Spain. Near the Alhambra at Granada
I saw the funeral of a little child. It was not
laid in a coffin but on a sort of trestle, and
was gaily dressed and wreathed with flowers.
Children laughing and talking bore the bier; the
only grown-up person present being the poor
weeping mother. I spoke to Mohammed about
his child, and he said that his wife was much
distressed about its loss, but, as for him, he had
not seen much of it; it was yet very young; it
perhaps was already better off ; others in time
would take its place; and so forth. It is not
at all uncommon in our own country to hear
similar expressions from wunconventional men.
I watched the treatment of children by their
" parents closely, and it seemed to me that the
Moors were very like other men in this respect.
Some were naturally affectionate, and delighted

in the presence of their. children even when they



vi Tue Sacrep City or Morocco. 81

were very young. More seemed to begin to
care about them when they had grown out of
infancy ; but it would be difficult, without further
evidence than I obtained, to speak of the people
generally as arace devoid of natural affection.

It may be useful, as a guide to any one
not used to such expeditions who may wish
to follow me, to specify the luggage which I
took with me into the interior. I had a small
portmanteau containing articles of clothing, a
few maps, Galton’s A7t of Travel, and
one or two other books, and a little medicine
chest filled with safe and simple medicines.
This portmanteau weighed 26lbs. I had a saddle-
bag in which I carried cartridges sorted in
half-pound cigar-boxes. It weighed 24 pounds.
Then I had a large square hamper which
fastened with a padlock, and the contents of
which I give in the Appendix (C). I may however
mention that the most useful articles it contained
were night-lights, seidlitz powders, rhubarb pills
and colouréd fires :—the uses to which these
were put will appear in the sequel. The weight
of the hamper was 54 lbs. I also took a roll of

G
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wraps containing a large and thick maud, a thin
overcoat, water-proof coat and leggings, and blue
jelabiah. The last article was of frequent service,
and the- maud I used once. The other things I
could have dispensed with, but it must be borne
in mind that I had no wet weather to face.

I carried a revolver and a large hunting-knife
in-a belt round my waist, but concealed under
my jelabiah. Most of the people of the country
go about armed, and I think it is wise to
have the materials with you even if you do not
get much time for shooting. As for protection
against thieves you do not need any. It is
not necessary for a traveller in the nort/-west of
Africa to shoot several men if one of their tribe
commits petty theft, and, so far as my experience
goes, you are quite as safe from attack in Morocco
as in England, and certainly much safer from
petty theft than in any other country I know
excepting Norway. If a number of men made
up their minds to attack you when upon the
march, they would choose some wooded spot
where they could be concealed so close to the

track that your chances of escape and of using
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a defensive weapon with success would be about
equally worthless.

I think I rather overdid the belts. I carried
my money in a broad money-belt next the skin ;
I had a silk faja wound two or three times
round my waist, and the sporting belt over all.
No one should omit the faja. It is an excel-
lent guardian against sudden chills, colic, and
the like. ‘

The mules were all loaded and we. were
fairly under way by half past eleven. I
adopted the big, comfortable Moorish saddle and
roomy stirrups, and had no cause to think that
I had made a mistake. Compared with other
riding tours where I have used the English
saddle, I am inclined to think that this was
the less fatiguing. The Moorish saddle is diffi-
cult to get into, and, with a vicious mule, you
would scarcely be able to get a satisfactory grip ;
but once into it, and with a fairly quiet beast, you
are in luxurious ease. You must never forget to
examine the stirrup leathers before you mount.
They are usually knotted each day, and the knot
is so placed as to come against the calf of the

G2
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leg just at the top of the shin-bone, and if you
ride with bare legs, and ride fast or far, it will
inevitably make a painful and awkward wound.
There is no reason why the knot should
be made at that special point excepting that
it is rather easier for the maker,—a very
little more trouble will put it quite out of
harm’s way.

We had four baggage mules, each of which
seemed to bear quite as much as it should
do, but had to carry a muleteer as well. Mo-
hammed Lamarti led the way. Then came the
cook, a Tangerine,—slow, improvident, but fairly
good—a man with but a scanty allowance of
brains, and very poor, habitually wearing no
clothing which could with decency be dispensed
with. He certainly did not look like a cook, but
he was personally clean, and careful in his culi-
nary operations ; in all else he was the poorest
‘man I had, not only in pocket. My valet,
waiter, and general handy-man was called Souci,
but I soon had to re-christen him Sans-souci:
He was a bonny Tunisian lad of twenty, as gay

and careless as a lad could be; ’provokingly
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forgetful, but devoted and faithful, and in sickness
as gentle and tender as a woman. My fourth
man was a great character. He wore the pe-
culiar, conical fez which may only be worn by
those who have made the pilgrimage to Mecca
and have thereby won the title of Hadji.
Hadji Mohammed did not “strike twelve the

2

first time ”; indeed I wondered at first what part
the oldish man with weather-beaten face, whose
peculiar nose and chin reminded me so forcibly
of a wooden nut-cracker, was designed to play ;
but he proved the best of all long before we
finished. He was a sportsman, and carried an
old-fashioned single-barrelled gun which was
looked upon with much respect, because it was
fired with percussion caps. He was also an
habitual joker, and, unlike most wits, could stand
any amount of chaff and joking at his own
expense. Our party would have been a sorry
one indeed but for Hadji.

We followed the highway to Fez, which is
perhaps more travelled than any other in
Morocco, and yet it is not a road at all in our

sense of the word ; it is only a broad track. The
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country people were streaming homewards from
the Thursday's market, and the way was quite
thronged by them. The surrounding country
was not inferesting; here and there we passed a
little village,* its houses surrounded with cactus
hedges, but for the most part we traversed a
great plain in a ‘south-westerly direction, with
fine views of distant mountains wonderfully
purple in hue. The scene constantly recalled to
me Herbert’s fresco of the “ Giving of the Law,”
both the landscape and the people were so like
those he has depicted. Before long we joined a
great caravan of camels heavily laden and en
route for Fez, and I much enjoyed watching the
big, patient brutes quietly making their way
across the sandy desert plain. There was little
bird-life about us—a few large hawks floated in
the air, an occasional gold-finch flitted across the

path; but we saw nothing out of the common.

* These villages were rudely built of stone, and each of
them was therefore a Dchar (pl. Dchour) as distinguished from
a Douar, a village of tents. M. Tissot, the French Minister
in Morocco, and the most recent authority, says that the

Dchar is essentially Berber, and the Douar always Arab.
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The whole plain was alive with large locust-like
grass-hoppefs; the chief plant was the bright,
green palmetto occasionally in flower; but there
were great numbers of big bulbs which, earlier
in the season when in leaf and flower, must be
marked features of the landscape. After three
hours’ riding we left the track and forded a
little river (which Mohammed called Mar-har)
at the point where there are scanty remains of
a brick and stone bridge which appeared to me
to be Roman. We then entered upon an awful
land—a land on which nothing grew but the

skeletons of big, cruel thistles:

“T think I never saw
Such starved, ignoble nature ; nothing throve.”

The distant horizon was speedily hidden by
fog; we began to climb a rough hili-side
where,

“As for the grass, it grew as scant as hair
In leprosy.”

The caked ground was cracked in every direction,
and gaped ominously. At times it sounded

hollow beneath the mule’s feet, and it did at
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soldier who was to accompany us, and who
should have joined us at Tangier, was riding up
on a very tall and thin black horse. He was a
handsome old man, prettily dressed in a pale
blue cloth jelab with a delicate white haika over
it, short breeches of the same blue cloth as the
jelab, and red fez with a particularly good turban
round it. There is'a great difference in turbans,
some men winding them much more artistically
than others; and I have heard Europeans say
that the size and convolutions express half-hidden
meanings. This may be the case, although
all of the Arabs I asked about it simply laughed
at the idea. My soldier carried a very fine
sword with a rhinoceros-horn hilt, but no other
weapons. He was normally a silent man with a
mild, sad expression of countenance, but waxed
hot in argument at times, and, when fairly roused,
acted with much determination and energy.
Hadji Mohammed had been a soldier "at the
time of the last Spanish war, and was fond of
explaining how the Moors were on the very point
of driving the Spaniards into the sea when a

shameful and treacherous peace was signed.
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My soldier Arbi took the government view, and
would remonstrate gently with Hadji, who in-
stantly blazed up fiercely. Then “would begin

 J

a battle grim and great:” the disputants would
ride close up to each other; they would pour
out floods of hot Arabic simultaneously; gesti-
culate furiously; quite pant for breath; until
Hadji would leap from his mule and throw off
his sacred fez, and dance upon it in wild childish
fury, and Arbi would begin to handle his sword
significantly. I knew Hadji’'s gun was harmless,
for I had to supply him with caps and purposely
kept him short, and when the dispute reached this
point I always closed it by riding up between
them and saying in Arabic and English com-
bined, “’Mliah,” stop this row.” In a minute
there would be* perfect peace. I am afraid.- that
there was sometimes, when the way was dull
and long, a malicious question addressed to Hadji
about the war or the comparative merits of
Spaniards and Moors as fighting animals, and
such a question never missed fire.

I was a little anxious about my cook’s powers,
y P

_ % "Mliah, my men taught me, meant “all right.”
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but the first dinner in the desert removed all
further fears upon that score. He gave me
excellent rice-soup, boiled beef, boiled fowl, and
potatoes with their jackets on, followed by ad-
mirable coffee and white bread. As I was
travelling in a teetotal land I carried no wine
with me : my bottle of brandy was brought back
nearly untouched, and my hollands only dimi-
nished by one glass given for a special medicinal
purpose to one ‘of my patients at Wazan. [
believe that Mohammedans will at times drink
wine when pressed to do so, but they think it
wrong, and I do not see why we should not entirely
respect their religious scruples whenever we can
do so without an abandonment of our own.

It was a fine night after the hot day, but a
strong, warm wind sprang up about eight o'clock
and tested the capabilities of our tents to the
uttermost. They stood the test well and mine

proved itself a most comfortable resting-place.



CHAPTER VL
DRUIDICAL REMAINS AT MAZORAH.
ARZILA.

THE first night of tent life was a éomplete
success., Just as I was going to sleep a big
beetle sat down on my forehead, and caused
me to open a tin of Keating’s insect powder
which fully answered its purpose when laid
plentifully on face and pillow, but for that time
only. Mohammed brought my bath at half past
five, and coffee and eggs were speedily ready,
but it was seven o'clock before we could start.
It was still very misty, although clear enough
to show that our bivouac had been within a
short distance of the Atlantic at the spot where
the little river, Mar-har, enters it. We rode
along a marshy plain until we approached the
sea, and then turned suddenly to the South
and climbed a low, but steep pass, through rocky
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hills which were covered with dwarf trees, most
of which apparently were cork trees. A great
caravan of camels was coming down the
rough and narrow path, and it was interesting
to see how cleverly they picked their way
so as to avoid the rocky bits as much as
possible. From the top of the pass we had a
fine view of distant mountains to the south
and east, and to the west of sea-coast fringed
by the white breakers of the Atlantic. The
descent was long but gradual, and then we
entered upon a wearisome plain which seemed
quite interminable. At this season of the year
the plains are, for the most part, burnt up, and
little is to be seen but the skeletons of thistles,
often more than four feet tall, bleached with the
sun, and hard and cruel to ride through. We
saw, about ten o'clock, a ruin on a little hill not
far from the track, and I .rode across to it and
examined it. It has evidently been a large
fort or small fortified town. On the south are
the remains of a wall which has had several
towers, and, behind it, there are four chambers,

those at the ends measuring twenty-four feet
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by twelve, and those in the centre twenty-
four feet by twenty-one. There are traces of
a similar set of rooms to the south. The
walls are about nine feet high; those inside
are of cement, and those outside of rubble
walling. In one of these chambers I came
upon a small owl which was busily at work
dissecting a partridge. He flew gravely away
to his nest on the western-most tower, where
he watched my operations. The Arabs never
tease or shoot these birds, and they are conse-
quently curiously tame. There are two other
clusters of buildings similar in character, a short
distance higher up the hill. The only peculiar
feature of the ruins is the walling upon which
the outer towers stand. It is composed of
large blocks of stone cemented together, and has
an appearance of Roman work, which certainly
does not belong to the rest of the place.
Mohammed Lamarti called it El Garbia, and
said that it had been a Roman town; but the
term ‘“ Roman” is freely employed in Morocco
to characterise that which is ruined. There

appears to be considerable reason for the belief
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that these ruins are the remains of the station
Ad Mercuri, the first of the Roman stations
after leaving Tangier.* Garbia is the name
of the whole district, and I now experienced
for the first time the difficulty which there is in
identifying these places in Morocco. Not only is
the orthography “at discretion,” but the name of
the district is given to all the places in it. Thus
this ruin was Garbia, and our resting place an
hour’s ride further on was still Garbia.

The heat had become intense before we
reached that resting-place. It was in a melon
garden which rejoiced in a well, and artificial
shade had to be resorted to, for there were no
large trees near us. I sat in a palmetto bush,
and was much startled, in the midst of my
breakfast, by the sudden rush of a red-legged
partridge almost from wunder my feet. The
people who passed were few in number and

went leisurely along.: Two well-to-do Moors rode

* I should suppose, from the character of the work, that the
Moors had in their turn occupied and adapted the buildings
of the Romans, and that the chambers I have mentioned are
relics of - their work. ‘
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gravely by, and were met and stopped by two
men accompanied by a woman carrying a baby.
Then began a long discussion which became
very violent, the woman being especizilly loud
and emphatic. Long after her companions had
walked wearily on, and the riders were pushing
forward, she continued to run back after them
and to cry out bitter words. Mohammed said
that the poor people had been treated unjustly
by the rich riders, and that they were on their
way to Fez to appeal to the Sultan, but that
they would be wiser to stay where‘they were.
He evidently did not believe in their getting
their wrongs redressed. He could not make out
what the precise injury had been, but he thought
it arose out of some government levy.

These levies are the chief curse of the country.
In Morocco the government only exists for the
purpose of screwing money out of the people
for the benefit of the Sultan and his ministers.
Few of the ordinary functions of government
are performed. With a comparatively small sum
of money expended in sanitary arrangements the

towns might be made Hygeias; with a little
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outlay upon irrigation works the vast plains
of the country would become almost incon-
ceivably fertile; but nothing whatever is done.
The great sums of money wrung from the
patient, loveable, industrious people, are
squandered away over a profligate prince and
a worthless court. Not only are taxes levied
upon all agricultural produce, and the ex-
portation of grain forbidden, whilst there are
heavy duties upon all goods exported and im-
ported; but there are gate duties levied upon
the goods which camels bring to any town,
like the miserable old thorough tolls which are
not yet unknown even in England. The
whole system of tax-collecting is bad; the
regular tariff is constantly set aside, and arbitrary
levies are made upon such men as are supposed
to have gathered a little money together. If
they do not pay, their goods, cattle, and houses
are sold, and the men themselves are often
_cast into prison ; and it is alleged that they are
frequently subjected to torture to extort from them
that which they sometimes have not got. Since
leaving Morocco I have heard of a poor man,
living near Tangier, whose only oxen have been

H
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seized and sold, leaving him quite unable to
prepare his ground for this year’s crops. It
is small wonder that one or another of the
independent hill tribes should always be in
a state of rebellion. Most of the wars which
the Sultan is perpetually waging against them
are to compel them to pay taxes. They not
unnaturally refuse, seeing that they get nothing
in return.

We kept the highway to Fez for an hour
and a quarter after leaving our breakfast place,
and then reached a wood of the largest olive
trees I had ever seen, and even those ‘I shall
have to mention hereafter were not finer than
these. One of them appeared to have seven
distinct trunks, and was of immense girth, its
long branches sweeping the ground. Mohammed
called the wood Bar-ian, and said that a famous
saint, Mohammed Beni Ali, was buried in it.
Here we left our muleteers under Hadji
Mohammed’s charge, with'instructions to go to
a village about four miles off, and near Arzila,
and there to pitch the tents and get dinner
ready whilst I visited El Uted, accompanied by
Mohammed Lamarti and the soldier.
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We struck off to the east, haying the great
olive wood on our immediate left hand, and
rode over bare, undulating plains, under the
burning sun, for an hour, when we came in sight
of the quaint little village of Mazorah. Its
houses are widely scattered; they are built of
rough blocks of a very yellow and soft sand-
stone, and have thatched roofsh.- Each has a
garden surrounded by a high thick cactus
hedge. “El Uted” means “the pointer,” and
the stone which bears this name stands at the
due west point of a Druidical circle some two
hundred and twenty vyards in circumference,
surrounding a low hill or mound of the soft
yellow sandstone of the. country, which is
perhaps fifteen feet high. The top of this hill
is flat. Placing the compass exactly in the
centre, the chief stone which is now standing
(El Uted) is exactly to the west. It is more
than twenty feet high, and is elegantly shaped,
having evidently been worked upon.* Going
round the circle from the west to the east, you

* There is still a tradition amongst the natives that the dove

sent forth by Noah from the Ark first alighted on El Uted.
IR

N
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come at the south-west point to the base of a
stone which has apparently been similar in
character, and probably in size, to El Uted
itself. ~ Between these two and at tolerably
regular integvals there are now fourteen stones

standing : the seventh and eighth of them are

STONE CIRCLE AT MAZORAH. THE TALL STONE IS EL UTED.

parts of one stone which has been broken;
the eighth lying a little out of the circle. This
stone, if perfect, would be about five feet
high. Due south from the centre of the hill
there is another stone similar in shape to those
at the west and south-west, and about six feet

high. There are seven stones between it and
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that on the south-west. Continuing the circle
towards the east you find five more, the second
of them having evidently been a large one and
slightly shaped. There is then a wide gap, but
there are two more just as you reach a high
and very thick cactus hedge. I did all I could
to get into it or over it, but it was impossible,
and I frightened the little naked urchins, who
were in possession of the house the hedge be-
longed to, so much, that I could not get into
the garden, but the hedge was so broad that it
would not have helped me greatly had I done
so. The eastern part of the circle is thus quite
lost for the present, but the stones again occur
on the north side, and that due north is a
large one. There are thirty-six stones between
the northern end of the hedge and the great
stone from which we began to count, so that
there are now sixty-seven stones in all forming
the circle.

But this circle is only a small portion of the
Druidical remains at Mazorah. Beginning with
the big stone in the circle which is exactly north

of the centre, we find the large fragment of
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another thirty yards due north of it, and a third
one much larger eighty yards due north of the
second. Crossing the circle, and proceeding due
south, we again find two stones bearing the
same relative positions. I did not find any other
remains to the south although there may be
some in the gardens which abound in that
direction. I gave the most of my time to those
on the north and west where the ground is
more open.

Returning then to the more distant of the
stones on thé north, we find to the east of it a
group which has evidently at one time been
regularly arranged, but I was unable to make
out what the order had been. One of these
stones is a fine pointer, not so large as the
well-known pointer at Stonehenge, but reminding
one forcibly of it, and, like it, arranged so as to
point due east to the horizon. -

Two hundred yards due north of that to
which we have returned there are five large
stones all lying together, and which have possibly
once formed a trilithon similar to those so

common at Stonehenge. The largest of the
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five was six feet long and ten feet round. They
(as most of the stones I examined) bore
evidences of labour having been expended upon
them although I found no trace of carving.
Again returning to the circle and proceeding
forty yards to the north-west, we find the
fragments of two great stones shaped like the
large one still standing, and a pointer marking
" the north-west point of the horizon. Slightly
more to the west, and a hundred yards from
the circle, lies an enormous shaped stone, but
it, as well as those last mentioned, have been
sadly injured. Indeed the hand of Time and
the hands of man are both at work to destroy
this curiously interesting place, and the stones
are rapidly being covered up or whittled away.
The finest remains are to the west of the
circlee.  Two hundred yards in front of the
large stone ( El Uted) there lie a number of
very big ones which are nearly all shaped. A
little to the south-west there is a group of
seventeen which gave me the idea of having
once formed a kind of vast portal. They are

much the largest of all. One, which has
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evidently been broken, is still fifteen feet long
and twenty feet round, and a fragment lying
close to it and certainly belonging to it would
add five feet more to its length. Very near
to this group, but slightly in advance and to the
west, there are three more, also of vast size,
which have doubtless formed a trilithon. It
was most interesting to find that the same plan
exactly had been adopted here as at Stonehenge
of fixing the horizontal stone to the perpen-
dicular ones by a deep mortice at each end
fitting upon the tenor of the upright.

None of the stones were of the soft sand-
stone of the district, but they appeared to me
to be of mountain limestone, and must have
been brought from a distance.

Mohammed and the soldier were very
patient, and helped me in some of my measure-
ments, but they were much amused by my
unbounded delight in these wonderful remains.
I have always thought Stonehenge, and the
circle known as “ Meg and her Daughters”
near Penrith, and the smaller circle near

Keswick, the most touching of the many
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monuments of the past which England contains.
And now in a far-off land to come upon such
striking evidences of the vanished faith which
long ages since enthralled and exalted the souls
of men, here in Africa and at home alike, was
to my mind deeply affecting.

The country people who came up to watch
me were kind and courteous, holding the mules,
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