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viii PREFACE

the appendices and in my own text; and to Dr. C. Tate
Regan and the authorities of the British Museum generally :
my cordial acknowledgments and best thanks are especialy
due. It is gratifying to me to think that all the material
collected by me during this expedition has been presented
to the British Museum by His Majesty King 'Abdul ‘Azizibn
Saud, the King of Arabia, to whom | had the honour of
making it over on my return from the desert and to whose
princely patronage and assistance | owe all that | have been
able to achieve in the Empty Quarter.

For the map which accompanies this volume and for the
computation of all my instrumental records ; for much other
assistance and for the encouragement and appreciation which
no explorer, outgoing or returning, seeks in vain: my
gratitude goes out to the Royal Geographical Society. Where
all or many have helped it is perhaps invidious to mention
names, but Admiral Sir William Goodenough and Mr. A. R.
Hinks have been too kind and helpful to be omitted from my
catalogue of benefactors, while Mr. A. R. Reeves and Mr. H.
F. Milne have rendered me services too important to be
forgotten.

To severa others, whose names are duly mentioned in the
appropriate places, my thanks are due for suggestions on
many topics, on whose discussion | could not have ventured
without their aid. If | do not detail their names here it is
not for want of gratitude, but | must leave them individually
for specific mention in later pages while thanking them
generally in the person of my old chief, Major-General Sir
Percy Z. Cox, who has done me the honour of reading through
my proofs and making some suggestions for the improvement
of my work.

And, finally, 1 owe a special debt of thanks to my wife,
who enabled me to complete the text of this volume within a
reasonable time by undertaking the whole of the labour
involved in typing its pages from my scribbled manuscript
sheets.

H. STJ. B. PHILBY.

MECCA, November, 1932.



PREFACE

MUCH of this volume was prepared i n the rough as 1 wandered
from day to day amid the sands of the Great Desert. But
expert examination of the material of all kinds brought back
by me from the Empty Quarter has inevitably necessitated
the recasting of the whole work, which, as it now appears, is
wholly the product—under pressure of modern publishing
conditions—of ' holiday ' months in a remote corner of
Wales. For such faults and repetitions as may yet remain
after careful pruning of proofs | can only crave the reader's
indulgence. And to those who have assisted me in the pre-
paration of this record of aland which for long years | have
regarded as the chief goal of my ambitions, | tender my
grateful and cordial thanks.

Apart from the successful accomplishment of a task con-
ceived and attempted—which is reward enough in itself,—
the modern explorer is more fortunate than his predecessors
in finding a host of eager and expert minds ready against his
return to pounce upon his often haphazard collections and
to separate the grain from the chaff through the sieve of
their knowledge and experience. The critical appreciation
of such as these—their simmering enthusiasm over a new
bug or beast, to say nothing of a meteorite crater '—is
sweeter than the plaudits of amob. And Arabiais still so
httle known to the world at large that it flatters the labours
of any reasonably inquisitive visitor.

At the end of my own work | have placed, in a series of
appendices, the reports or results emanating from the study
of my material by numerous experts in the various subjects.
The work of each is duly acknowledged there and in other
pages. | need not here, therefore, weary the reader at the
outset with a catalogue of names, but | would invite him (or
her) to study the appendices with diligence if he (or she)
would have a proper understanding of the mysterious Empty
Quarter of Arabia—in detail as well as in the mass.

To Dr. L. J. Spencer and his colleagues of the British
Museum, who have provided some of the appendices ; to
others who have placed at my disposal material used both in

vii
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INTRODUCTION

WHEN all is said and done, the Empty Quarter would seem
to be far from justifying the lurid colours in which it has
been painted by some European travellers, and in which it
is always painted by the Arabs of settled tracts who have
never been within view of it, though the crossing of it is an
adventure not to be lightly undertaken by the uninitiated.*

For fifteen years my life has been dominated by a single
idea, a single ambition—rather perhaps a single obsession.
Faithfully, fanatically and relentlessly through all those
years | have stalked the quarry which now, in these pages,
lies before the reader—dissected, belabeiled and described.
| have not, perhaps, accomplished all that | planned to do,
but | have done enough to set my soul at rest, released from
its long bondage. Nor, again, have | been alone, or even
iirst, in the field. The honours of priority have gone to
another that outwent me in the race ; and Bertram Thomas
deservedly wears the laurels of a pioneer. | have but gleaned
where he reaped, though perchance it was no mere coinci-
dence that we had laboured together—Arcades ambo—in the
same vineyard of Amnion before he went to Omman. As
the Arab poet sang of old :

Twas | t_hat learn*d him in the archer's art;
At me, his hand grown strong, he launched his dart.

My own inspiration came from one of the great masters
of Arabian lore. It was on January 6th, 1918—just after
my first crossing of the Arabian peninsula from the Persian
Gulf to the Red Sea—that | first met the late Dr. D. G.
Hogarth. He was disguised as a mere Commander of the
Royal Navy, while | wore the flowing robes of an Arab
Shaikh. Our meeting was in the spacious mess-room of the
British politico-military Mission at Jidda, in which were
merged the British Consulate and Agency destined, in due
course and for reasons at that moment unforseesble and
unthinkable, to be transformed into a Legation. | was a
stranger within the gate, the envoy of a ' hostile ' camp, a

! The Heart of Arabia, vol. il, p. 217.
XVii



XViii THE EMPTY QUARTER

voice crying in the wilderness—a new and unknown chal-
lenger in the breathless tourney of Arabian exploration.
Y et none had crossed Arabia before me except one—Captain
G. F. Sadlier, my predecessor by a hundred years.

Dr. Hogarth, on the other hand, was the right-hand man
of the British Government in all matters of Arabian import.
Director of the wartime Arab Bureau at Cairo, he was the
acknowledged and pre-eminent authority on Arabian affairs.
And as far back as 1904 he had, under the title of The Pene-
tration of Arabia, published an exhaustive and inspiring sum-
mary of all that had been done in the field of Arabian ex-
ploration from the days of Nearchus and Aelius Gallus up
to the beginning of the twentieth century. The gaps he had
noted in our knowledge of Arabiawere still for the most part
gaps after the lapse of fourteen years. And one of them was
perhaps the largest blank on the map of the earth outside
the Polar regions. He was content to contemplate its vast
silence without encouraging rash adventurers to their doom.
The ends of science could be served as well in other ways.
If oxygen could surmount the summit of Everest, the aero-
plane or even the motor car would surely expose the empti-
ness of the Empty Quarter in all good time. But he would
perhaps scarcely have credited a forecast that within four-
teen years more the Rub' al Khali would have yielded up
its secrets—not once, but twice—to ordinary travellers
equipped with no means of locomotion that has not been
at the service of explorers since the beginning of time. Yet
no one desired more intensely to know the exact nature of
that great emptiness, and the suppressed twinkle of his
cautious cynicism was more than a spur of inspiration. More
than anything | regret that he himself had passed beyond
the veil before the veil was drawn from an earthly mystery of
whose significance he would have been the ideal interpreter.

From pleasant weeks of closest contact with Dr. Hogarth
at Jidda and in Egypt | passed that year back into Arabia
and down into its southern depths round the great Wadi
of the Dawasir, whence | had to turn back regretfully on
June 6th, 1918, having ' to rest content with what had been
achieved and the hope of satisfying some day the insatiable
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craving within me to penetrate the recesses of that Empty
Quarter, whose northern boundary | had now skirted along
its whole length from east to west, from the Hasa to the
Wadi."*

| had then unveiled a part of the unknown south, but only
enough to whet my appetite for more. From my companions
—and particularly from one Jabir ibn Farg] of the great
Murra tribe—I had heard of mysterious ruins in the heart
of the further sands and of a great block of iron as large as
acamel. And through their spectacles | had had a glimpse
of the Empty Quarter. But that was all, and | knew that
an opportunity for further investigation of those mysteries
would not soon recur—if ever. ' | hope some day,' | wrote,
' that another more fortunate than | may be able to test the
veracity of my informers.'? That hope at least was partly
fulfilled in the exploits of Major Cheesman (1924) and Mr.
Thomas (1931), and | could scarcely expect that between
them they might have left me anything to do when my own
turn should come in due course.

Meanwhile, though unsuccessful, | had not been idle. The
vicissitudes of life and work had carried me this way and
that, and very nearly carried me out of Arabia for ever, but
the magnet held the needle. And to Arabia | went back in
the autumn of 1924 to try athrow with fate. To that effort
and its consequences | sacrificed everytliing—the security of
an orthodox career and the rest of it. But | did it without
regrets.

During the summer of that same year Dr. Hogarth had
been elected President of the Royal Geographical Society
and | had become a member of its council. The coincidence
of our association in a common task seemed to me the best
of omens for the enterprise which had so long monopolised
my dreams. The unveiling of the Rub' al Khali in his first
year of office by one whom he had himself, though unwit-
tingly, inspired to the effort would be a fitting memorial to
the presiding genius of Arabian exploration. And to that
end | bent my best endeavours.

But not alone. Alone | could have done nothing for want

! The Heart of Arabia, vol. ii, p. 216. 2  Ibid. p. 222.
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of funds. And it so happened that at that time my friend,
Mrs.RositaForbes, the heroine of anarduousjourney through
theLibyan Desert to thethen almost unknown,* though now
notorious, oasisof Kufra, had bethought herself of the Empty
Quarter in her search for new worlds to conquer. We joined
forces and concerted our plans together, while it was she that
secured the necessary financial backing for the joint enter-
prise.

By the autumn everything was ready except Arabia itself,
which was rocking to the music of a revolution. Without
warning the pent-up firesof Wahhabi Najd had burst forth
in a mighty eruption along the borders of the Sharifian
kingdom. The massacre at Taif had shocked the world in
September, and a month later Mecca, deserted by its king,
surrendered peacefully to the fanatics. It seemed but a
matter of days to the fall of Jidda and Madina, while, with
I bn Sa'ud dominating all that mattered of Arabia, the omens
seemed propitious enough for the prosecution of our plans.
Only a measure of secrecy was necessary in the circum-
stances lest those plans should be divined and frustrated by
sympathetic and well-meaning British officials.

Bahrain was the agreed rendezvous, and | set out aone
about the middle of October. On the train carrying me
across Francel met Dr. Hogarth, who may have fathomed the
purpose of my journey but kept his counsel. | saw him but
little thereafter, for he was soon struck down by the malady
which carriedhimintheendto hisgrave. And | never knew
what he thought of my futile endeavour, if he ever knew its
objective. Meanwhile at Marseilles, having already in L on-
don secured a ticket and berth to Bandar 'Abbas, | had
boarded a vessel of name more than auspicious—S.S.
Begiatan, ' theland of sand ! *

At Suez, on hearing the latest newsfrom Arabia, | changed
my plans, and afew days later | landed at Jidda as the guest
of HisMajesty King'Ali, who had succeeded to the remnants
of his father's throne on the latter's abdication and hasty
departure. For a moment it seemed that peace might be
restored on reasonable terms. But the die was cast other-

1t had previously been visited only by Gerhard Rohlfsin 1879.
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wise by the folly of the defenders, and the arrival of Ibn
Sa'ud himself at Mecca early in December was the signal for
the investment of Jidda. |t scarcely seemed that the place
could hold out a fortnight with its ill-officered, ill-fed, ill-
armed army of mercenaries drawn from the unemployed
rabble of Syria and Palestine by the illusory prospect of pay.

From my point of view time was precious, though | could
still afford to wait some weeks for the developments which
might forward my immediate objective. But Pate proved
churlish, and Jidda struck me down with its foul dysentery.
As soon as | could move, | fled away to meet my colleague
at Aden ; and Rosita Forbes, nothing daunted by the col-
lapse of our plans, set forth to explore Abyssinia while | re-
turned home—a sick and disappointed man. My first
attempt on the Empty Quarter had ended in futility.

For seven years | had laboured in vain as Jacob of old
for Rachel. In place of the Rub' al Khali | had found a
home by the green waters of the Red Sea—to toil other seven
years for the bride of my constant desire. And the great
peace of Islam slowly and surely descended upon me, en-
veloped me, who had known no peace before, in the austere
mantle of Wahhabi philosophy which, tilting at theiniquities
of the ungodly, had imposed a peace ' that passeth all under-
standing ' upon a country which since the beginning of time
had known no peace but that of death and desolation.

M ecca became my home to remain so, inshallah, to the end
of my days; and | was admitted to the privilege of daily
intimacy with the Great King, who had been my hero since
the first days of our easy friendship—than whom indeed |
know noman moreworthytobecalled great. Duringthirty
years he has done for Arabia what none has been able to do
during thirty centuries. Si monumerUum quaeris, reapice !
But this is not the place to speak of the achievements of
I bn Sa'ud.

My homage and faithful allegiance he has ever had—the
tribute of my admiration. But now | lay at his feet another
tribute—of thanks and heartfelt gratitude. In December,
1930, | accompanied the royal cavalcade into Arabia, even
to Riyadh ; and there the king, knowing all too well the
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secret longing of my soul, raised my hopes to the zenith with
talk of an expedition to the Empty Quarter. He was minded
to examine the uttermost recesses of his far-flung empire;
and in me he had a convenient instrument for the mapping
and scientific investigation necessary for the vindication of
his claim to rule the restless sands. | knew that Bertram
Thomas had left Masgat and landed at Dhufar for a final
effort on the virgin waste. | had no doubt that he would
succeed and | was impatient to be off. The necessary pre-
parations went forward in consultation with 'Abdullah ibn
Jiluwi, governor of the Hasa. And early in January, 1931,
my hopes were dashed to the ground by the advice tendered
by him to his sovereign. He was engaged in certain projects
for the extension of his administrative influence along the
southern borderlands and did not want to be saddled with
responsibility for an expedition of asomewhat different kind.
A year's delay would not be of serious moment. So they all
thought except myself. Thomas was already at Shanna, and
on January 16th, when we left Riyadh on the return journey
to Mecca, he was already half-way acrossthe sands. A month
later he was through with it, though it was not till March 6th
that | knew the full bitterness of my own disappointment.
He had won the race, and it only remained for me to finish
the course.

My plansremained unchanged for thefollowing winter. The
king's word stood, and in November | was back again at
Riyadh. But the weeks passed by with never a word from
the king to suggest that he was even thinking of the Empty
Quarter. Daily in the royal train | hunted bustard and
gazelles in the desert round the Wahhabi capital, while each
night Jupiter, consorting with the Lion, mocked my im-
patience with its solemn query. To be or not to be ? That
was the daily question as | woke each morn to the call of
prayer.

The strain of possessing myself in patience till the word
of fate should be spoken had become almost unbearable
when, one evening about the middle of December, we were
sitting in the parlour of the palace. Vague talk there was
of an European tour for the Prince Faisal. Would it not



INTRODUCTION Xxiii

be pleasant, suggested one of the great officers of the court,
to accompany His Highness thither and, perchance, to visit
your own folk again ? It is, forsooth, long since you last
saw your own country. It is not of Europe, | replied, that
| am thinking these days. No, said the king, and his words
nearly took my breath away, but we will send Philby to the
Empty Quarter ? Would you go thither ? Would | not
indeed ? Then, he continued, thereisno harm in your going.
May God requite you with weal! | replied. Pleasanter
words | have not heard these many months.

So there was an end to the long tension. We spoke for a
day or two of necessary matters connected with the proposed
expedition, and then came the day for which | had waited
so long. | am minded, said the king, to go down to the Hasa
before long—perhaps in a fortnight or a little later. You
could go down with me and start from there. But if you
would go earlier, thereisno harm in your starting to-morrow.
| ride forth then to Khafs for the shooting. Y ou may come
to the first night's camp and thence go down in your car to
the Hasa. | will give you letters to Ibn Jiluwi, and he will
arrange everything as you wish. Would you then go to-
morrow or wait till you can go with me ? |f there is no
harm in it, | replied, | would go even to-morrow. Good !
said the king, so beit.

On the evening of Christmas Day | arrived at Hufuf to
spend, as it proved, exactly a fortnight in the Hasa. 1bn
Jiluwi sent forth his messengers east and west and south and
north to summon the necessary array, while his son, Sa'ud,
took over all responsibility for the commissariat arrange-
ments. Meanwhile 1 explored the great oasis from end to
end, visiting the northern palm-groves of 'Uyun and mapping
the whole district, whose gardens | ransacked for their lovely
butterflies and other insect denizens.

The old year passed into the new, and my impatience grew
as the days followed each other without outward and visible
sign of progress in the necessary preparations. A strange
and ominous silence seemed to have descended upon the pro-
ceedings of Ibn Jiluwi, and my friends eyed me askance as
afool seeking perdition. The suspense again became horrible,



XXiv THE EMPTY QUARTER

and | sought to soothe my nerves with a visit to ‘Uqair on
the seacoast. Thus on January 4th, after a strenuous
journey by car across the heavy dunes of the coastal sand-
belt, 1 had the satisfaction of completing my second crossing
of Arabia. And on my return to Hufuf next day | found
myself on the very threshold of the Promised Land !
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JAFURA AND JABRIN






CHAPTER
THE CURTAIN RISES

MY nerves had been stretched so long and mercilessly on the
rack of prevarication and disappointment that my brain
reacted but sluggishly to the shock that awaited me on our
return from 'Uqair. A messenger came from lbn Jiluwi.
The Amir salutes you, he said, the camels and men are ready
for you, and you may start when you will. It was good
news, indeed, but | was far from ready. | had grown
accustomed to delay, but never thought that | myself should
be responsible for it. Now there was not a minute to lose
as there were rumours that the King would be coming to
Hufuf ailmost immediately. Hisarrival and presence would
inevitably divert attention from the business of launching
my expedition. But the fact remained that | was not ready.
Some of my indispensable gear was, indeed, marooned with
my car in the deep soft sand of the heavy dune country
within a mile of 'Uqgair. | had gone thither with one of the
Qusaibi brothers to meet another of them expected from
Bahrain. 1 had thus completed my second crossing of the
Arabian peninsula—thistime by motor car—from sea to sea.
| had been glad of the opportunity of examining and measur-
ing up theruin-field which | cannot but believe to be the site
of the ancient sea-port of Gerrha.  And not the least pleasing
experience of my short sojourn had been a meeting with my
host of 1917, the governor of 'Ugair, 'Abdul Rahman ibn
Khairallah. You have grown thin, he said to me, but praise
bo to God, that has guided you into the right way. He had
grown old and grey and very mellow. We talked pleasantly
of old times, sipping coffee and tea. And what, | asked, of
I bn Suwailim, who was governor of Qatif in those days?He
died a few years ago, he replied, God have mercy on him !
3



4 THE EMPTY QUARTER

His son, Muhammad, succeeded him but was transferred
elsewhere—it is two years ago now—and I bn Thunaian was
sentto Qatif inhisstead. By God! | would that I might be
transferred from here, but the service of the King is my only
desire. God is bounteous. His words struck a strange chord
of memory. Fifteen years ago in this very same parlour he
had uttered the selfsame words. | reminded him of the
coincidence. Yes, he replied, | am still here after all these
years, during which | have never left the place but for an
occasional visit to the Hasa and last year, when the King
permitted me to go to Mecca for the pilgrimage—praise be to
God. Why, all these years | have never even been to Bah-
rain. What acontrast, | thought, between histranquil lifein
the tenure of a virtual sinecure and the storm-tossed years
that had been my lot since our last meeting !

Next day | had plunged my car into a veritable crevasse of
soft sand and had to leave my luggage to be recovered later
on, while | made arough journey over the billowing dunes of
that sand-ocean on the running-board of another car already
overloaded with the household paraphernalia, including the
wife, children and several female attendants, of the Hufuf
doctor.

That was January 5th. It was imperative to recover my
cameras and other stuff from the derelict car, but there were
no cars likely to be going in that direction. There was
nothing for it but to send my servant, an ineffective, pur-
blind youth of Riyadh called ‘Abdul Latif—I had decided to
dispense with his services, which would have been usdess to
me on a serious journey,—by camel to fetch the gear and
bring it direct to some suitable rendezvous in the desert.
That would be better than delaying my own start, and Sa'ud,
the eldest son of 1bn Jiluwi, to whom had been consigned the
task of arranging the commissariat and other practical details
of my expedition, proved more than helpful. A rendezvous
was duly arranged and 'Abdul Latif —whom | had rather
unwisely paid all his dues—went off with aguideto fetch my
stuff toBiral Nabit, adesert well whichweshould bevisiting.
To anticipate the course of events, the guide kept the tryst
faithfully—and profitably for himself—with my valued
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possessions in his saddle-bags, but he came alone. 'Abdul
Latif, sorely tempted by the prospect of seeing something of
the great world, had taken ship from 'Uqair to view the
wonders and women of Bahrain with the proceeds of his
service to me up to date. | saw him no more.

With Sa'ud | agreed that the men and camels allotted to
the great adventure should proceed the following day (Jan-
uary 6th) to the wells of Dulaigiya and there await my
arrival by car on the morrow. So all was well. | was left to
work up to a programme that was satisfactorily precise, and
| had had the good fortune—thanks to Ibrahim ibn Mu'am-
mar, an old friend from the wonderful days of 1918—to find
an excellent substitute for '"Abdul Latifin Sadibn 'Uthman,
anative of the dour township of Majma'ain Sudair, a cockney
youth of semi-servile origin—for his mother had been his
father's slave—with some experience of travel in foreign
parts. He had seen Bombay and Basra and, in the service
of Ibrahim, he had gone through the campaign against Faisal
al Duwish and had taken part in the historic scenes that had
attended the meeting of King Ibn Saud and King Faisal on
board the ships of His Britannic Mgjesty in the Persian Gulf
in February, 1930. He was, therefore, no ordinary serving
man. He had an active, well-seasoned brain and he had
ambitions. He regarded me as a god-sent stepping-stone to
the realisation of some of the latter—roughly speaking he
regarded wealth and a plurality of wives as a desirable foun-
dation for ultimate bliss—and | reciprocated his flattering
impression of my possibilities by regarding him as apotential
superman.

Sa'dan—to give him forthwith the pet-name by which he
was generally known—did his best to create a favourable
firstimpression. With the privity of his former employer he
ransacked the Government stores for everything that might
conduce to my comfort and his own—money, clothes, soap,
biscuits, sweetmeats, Eau de Cologne and what not! By the
evening of January Gth the eight wooden kerosene-cases,
fitted with hinged lids and padlocks, in which | had decided
to carry all my paraphernalia, were ready packed with the
strangest assortment of things necessary and unnecessary.
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But it was something that they were packed and ready, and
that was largely due to him. He was certainly efficient and
enjoyed the bustle and importance of his new role, but when
he talked of the Empty Quarter there was a tremor in his
voice and his spirits sank leadenly to the region of his soles.
It was long since he had last seen his wife, whom he had left
with their little son at Mecca when he had accompanied
Ibrahim on an important mission connected with the
crown-lands in the Hasa. Would he ever s her again ?
His courage ebbed and flowed in turns—but the die was
cast.

Meanwhile, in the intervals of packing and preparation, |
paid a visit to the new mobile wireless station in the great
fortress of Ibrahim Pasha to check my half-chronometer
watches by the time-signal from distant Mogadicio *; and
called on 'Abdullah ibn Jiluwi to take formal leave of him.
With him | found the appointed leader and deputy-leader of
my expedition. In the presence of the three of us the gover-
nor of the Hasa wrote out the drafts of certain letters which
might be of use to us in the desert. While a secretary was
preparing fair copies thereof on the typewriter for his sig-
nature he turned to those to whom he was about to commit
me for better or for worse until we should come again to the
haunts of civilised men. He had doubtless discussed every-
thing with them in detail already. His present speech was
therefore little more than aformality enacted for my benefit,
but it was characteristically impressive. Look you, he said,
addressing Zayid al Munakhkhas, a man of the Bani Hajir
tribe but more than half town-bred and a myrmidon of long
standing in the governor's service, look you, this man is dear
to the King and dear to us all ; see that you have a care of
him. See that he wants for nothing within your power to
provide. You will take him to Jafura, even to Salwa and
Sikak and Anbak until you come to Jabrin. In all things
serve him as you would serve me. Thence you will go to
Magainama, and beyond that is beyond my ken. He speaks
of Wabar. Y ouwill take him thither—you have guides with
you who know the desert in those parte. You will take him

" More properly Mukdwhu in Italian Somaliland.
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to the Hadhramaut if you can find the people to whom | have
addressed these letters—Saif ibn Tannaf and 1bn Kalut, |
forget his name, and others. See that you avoid danger, but
take him whither he would go. For hislife you answer with
yours. Forget not that. And when you are come thither
your return is across the desert, even the Empty Quarter, to
Wadi Dawasir. Your companions are already gone out to
Dulaigiya. Youyourselveswill ridewiththismanto-morrow
in the motors. So in the keeping of God, but see that you do
all my bidding, and more. As he ended two men strode into
the audience-chamber, messengers from the King. They
smiled knowingly, sympathetically at me. They were
Ibrahim ibn Jumai'a and Sad a Yumaini, who had con-
ducted me down to Wadi Dawasir in 1918. A good omen !
1 thought as | rose to bid the governor farewell, kissing him
on the forehead and grasping the hand that had thus launched
us on the great adventure of my dreams.

We went out from the presence and, making a tryst for
the morrow, parted. Everything was ready. Before lying
down to deep | skinned a Gerbil captured at 'Uqair. It was
my last night under a roof and my slumbers were disturbed
by vague nightmare visions of ill-skinned rats and refractory
theodolites.

| awoke at chilly dawn. Nobody ese seemed to be up, but
very soon messengers began to pester me at ten-minute
intervals, bidding me in the governor's name to make haste.
The cars allotted to myself, my companions and my baggage
were wanted to carry others as soon as possible to the King's
camp in Wadi Farug. The final details of my packing did
not take long, and then there was breakfast to get through.
The necessary bounties had then to be distributed among
those who had served me during my sojourn at Hufuf, while
my boxes were being carried out to the lorry. At 9 am. a
small party of friends had assembled around the cars to bid
us farewell, rather dismally and forebodingly. They scarcely
expected to see us again, but that was no business of theirs.
They soon passed out of sight as we rounded a corner of the
narrow main street of the Kut.

It was a cold, raw morning ; and alow fog hung over the
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cheerful palm-groves as we passed through the dark arch of
the ' Victory Gate," by which Ibn Saud had entered Hufuf
in triumph after the surrender of the Turkish garrison in
1913. We skirted the city walls and swung out into the
desert and the mist, which limited our vision to about 200
yards and blotted out the landmarks of the world we knew
as we passed through the veil into the unknown. | felt asa
bird must feel when released from its cage, alittle awed and
bewildered but happy. The heavy shackles of years had
fallen from my soul. The grim bogey that had haunted me
for so long now beckoned me into the Promised Land. The
great adventure had begun.

Mechanically | noted the mileage of the few recognisable
points on our route—the great fort of Khizam, the Thulai-
thiya garden in which the Qusaibi family had installed a
pumping machine without much success, and some derelict
wells whose naked superstructures loomed through the sur-
rounding gloom like great gibbets. Behind usin the town |
pictured the busy market scene of the Sug al Khamis, which |
had attended the previous Thursday wondering how long |
was yet to be detained amid the unessential pleasures of Hasa
civilisation. Sa'dan, shiveringwith cold and fright, cowered
silently in the back seat between Zayid and 'Abdullah ibn
Ma'addi, while | sat in front with the driver. The car raced
along over the bare limestone plain, undulating and lightly
covered with sand, until, crossing the gravel patch of Hidba
Talla'iya, we passed into the desert tract of Al Ghuwaiba,
a sand}/ expanse lightly dusted with grit and dotted with
Shinan™ bushes, each set on a typical tuffet of sand. The
driver pointed out a car-track diverging from ours in the
direction of the Jabal Arba' hillocks, usually a conspicuous
feature of the scene but now invisible. In their highly
eroded cliffs are numerous caves much frequented by the
governor of the Hasa and his friends during their excursions
after gazelle and bustard. The meandering car-tracks of
such expeditions told of many an exciting chase in the sandy
wilderness which becomes, however, impracticable for

! For the identity of all plant* mentioned in the text uee Appendix.
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motoring beyond the line of the Sabkha' channel which we
were to cross during the afternoon.

Suddenly a mud wall appeared out of the mist in front of
us with a few paims. We had covered the 10 miles to
Dulaigiya, and it would be long indeed before any of usagain
rode in amotor car. We came to a halt and dismounted. A
dozen figures surged out of the fog to greet us and unload the
lorry. They had been cowering for warmth over a camp fire
in front of a double-poled tent. Another tent, single-poled,
circular and spacious—to say nothing of quite an attractive
scheme of mural decoration—stood alittle apart, destined for
myself A cauldronwas set upon asecond lireto giveusindue
course our first meal of plain boiled rice liberally mixed with
the clarified butter called Samn.? Meanwhile | went through
the rather solemn business of being introduced to the com-
panions of my coming wanderings. Sadan | had known for
a week or so. Zayid and Ibn Maaddi, who, besdes being
deputy-leader, was aso the chaplain of the party, | had met
the previous afternoon. The rest | had never seen or heard of
before. It was perhaps better so. We started all round
without prejudices or preconceived notions. Some of them
shook me warmly by the hand, others saluted me with the
kiss of peace. They looked rough enough and tough enough for
anything, but at the moment they were all miserably cold. The
temperature in the open at mid-day, when the sun was trying
feebly to show himself through the mist, was only 50° Fahr.

We sat down thirteen round the great dish of rice to cement
the bond of our new fellowship ; and the occasion was, |
think, of suflieient importance to justify a catalogue of my
companions, whose very names will ever evoke in my mind
memories of the pains and pleasures of what | need not hesi-
tate to describe as the greatest and pleasantest experience of
al my life

Zayid ibn Munakhkhas was, as already stated, our |leader.

'‘Abdullah ibn Maaddi, deputy leader and chaplain, was
of the Bani '"Amr section of Subai’, but, like Zayid, mainly
town-bred and hailing from the oasis of Ranya.

! saline flat or valley.
2 Tho Ghi of India, but gonerally made from sheep's milk.
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The great Murra tribe of the Great South Desert was
strongly represented by four members, namely :

'Ali ibn Salih ibn Jahman of the Ghafran section, chief
guide ;

Muhammad ibn Humaiyid, of the same section, guide ;

Salim ibn Suwailim of the Dimnan section, guide ;

Suwid ibn Hadi al Azma of the same section, guide.

The 'Ajinan tribe had three representatives :

Hasan Khurr al Dhib, of Ibn Jim'a's section ;
Falih abu Ja'sha, of the 'Arga section ;
Farraj, cousin of Falih and of the same section.

The non-tribal elements were represented by the following :

Sad ibn Ibrahim al Washmi of Dhruma, who had special
charge of my camel, saddlery, etc ;

'Abdul Rahman ibn Khuraibish, aso of Dhruma, in charge
of the coffee-making ;

Zaid ibn Hubaish, the cook ;

'Abdul 'Aziz ibn Musainid, in charge of the transport
animals ;

And Sadan, my personal attendant already sufficiently
introduced.

Such was the party | joined at the rendezvous, a party of
fifteen including myself. Two of them were otherwise en-
gaged when lunch was served to the remaining thirteen,
while | ascertained that we were to pick up four other persons
during our passage of the Jafura desert to complete our
personnel of nineteen. To round off the catalogue | will set
forth their names in this place, namely :

Humaid ibn Amhaj of the Manasir tribe (Al bu Rah ma
group) ;

Salihibn'Aziz, aso of the Manasir (Al bu Mandhar group) ;

"Aliibn Salih (? of the Buhaih section of Murra;

And Muhammad ibn Rashid, aso of the Buhaih.

Our complete party had thus a satisfactory representation
of the three important desert tribes: the Murra (no fewer
than six), the Manasir (two) and the 'Ajman (three) ; but 1
could not help feeling some disappointment at the absence of
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any representative of the southern tribes, such as the Saar,
Manahil, Rashid and other sections of Ahl Kathir. There had
been none of these about in the Hasa at the time, and we
could only hope that we might later on be able to recruit
suitable individual s from some of them in the southern sands
with the help of Ibn Jiluwi'sletters. Zayid and | bn Ma'addi
represented the town-bred element with tribal affinities,
while the rest of the party were townees pure and simple
with more or less specific functions.

So much for the human element of our expedition. We
had 32 camels, all females except one gelding and all of
various strains of the famous 'Umaniya breed whose rela-
tionship to camel-kind in general is comparable to that of
the Najd race among horses. Our animals were all bred to
the sands, of the type known as Ramliyat} as opposed to
those of the steppe, which are too heavily bred for work in the
eternal sands. Three of them were milch animals,? one of
which was allotted by Ibn Jiluwi's persona orders to my
exclusive use. In money value the beasts ranged down from
the princely sum of 500 dollars (about L25) to some 150 or
200. Such prices are considered high in Arabia at the present
time though during the War they ranged a good deal higher.
Doubtless in Egypt and the Sudan better prices are obtain-
able for first-class riding camels.

We seemed to have a prodigious amount of stores, for we
were provisioned on the assumption of a three months'
journey, and in fact there was precious little left of anything
when we re-entered the civilised world after two and a half
months in the desert  Dates and rice formed the bulk of our
commissariat (with two specia skins of the best Khalas dates
of the Hasa intended by the governor for my own use), while
coffee, tea, sugar and butter with accessories such as carda-
mum, cinnamon, onions, salt, pepper, etc., had not been for-
gotten. In fact the only serious omission, which | realised
too late, was that of flour. Of that we had none for two and
ahalf months—and often we longed for it. Thereis nothing

! From Rami, moaning Kami.

2 Called Mash (plural Mtsuh)- i.c , milch-camelswithout their calves; the
torm Khalfa is used of such animal* when their calves are in attendance.
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more satisfying than a lump of coarse bread cooked in the
ashes and kneaded with dates or sugar and butter to make
the mess they call Hunaini, Eternal rice seasoned with butter
Is apt to pall, especially when served up for the pre-dawn
meal of the Ramdhan fast. It is true that, thanks to Sa'dan,
| had a dozen tins of biscuits for my own use, but sweet
biscuits do not fill the place of plain bread and | found it
quite hard to empty the tins rapidly enough to serve as
receptacles for the insects, fossils, and other things which |
collected as we went along.

An optimist had come out with my companions the pre-
vious day in the hope of palming off on me at a good profit to
himself a hawk which had apparently been given to him by
its previous dissatisfied owner. | imagined at first that the
man was a member of our party and was prepared to accom-
modate myself to the circumstances, but Sadan soon
discovered the bird's antecedents and, as Zayid declined to
vouch for its ability to do what is required of professional
hawks, | excused myself from making the purchase in time
for the disappointed salesman to get a ride back to Hufuf in
the returning lorry. | noticed by our camp fire a simple but
ingenious specimen of a bird-trap,® but it was apparently left
behind through somebody's forgetfulness and we remained
without any means of catching the small birds of the desert.
| was ultimately able to secure a specimen of such atrap at
Bisha, but then it was too late to be of any practical use,
though | took advantage of the incident at Dulaigiya to
explain to my companions my passion for collecting birds,
mammals and other creatures and my readiness to reward
any assistance | received from them in that direction.

Over our first meal and the coffee that followed it we
established a friendly and cordial atmosphere, and | was
gratified to find that my companions did not seriously resent
my firm opposition to their suggestion that it would be
better in the circumstances to defer our start till the morrow.
They would have preferred to spend the afternoon warming
themselves over the fire, but we clearly could not afford to
wastetimegratuitously. Besides, with the King now arrived

! Caled Fakh.
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at Hufuf, |1 had every reason to want to place ourselves
beyond the reach of recall. So we set to work, striking the
tents, packing my cases into the stout fibre saddle-bags® of
Hasa manufacture, and arranging the loads.

While my companions were loading up | strolled about
examining thelittle plantation—asingle stoutly-built grange
of clay inawalled palm-grove of acouple of acreswith awell.
A small patch of millet stubble occupied some of the walled
space, and some littlefieldsof young wheat lay outside. The
plantation seemed to be untenanted at the moment, its
owner being aman named | bnWutaid of Dawasir origin. Asa
last contact with thecivilisation we were leaving it was an un-
inspiring little spot and the climatic conditions were horrible
in the extreme. A cold, dull wind of moderate force blew
over the bleak scene from the north-west, and our horizon
was awall of grey, damp mist through which every now and
then came a faint reminder that the sun was somewhere
beyond it. We could scarcely hope to make much progress
during what remained of the afternoon, but we could make a
start and that would at least enable us to get our marching
routine going. | thought, too, with satisfaction, that a short
ride would be awise beginning for muscles long unaccustomed
to camel-riding. | had not ridden since the pilgrimage of the
preceding April, when | had not been severely tested, while
previous to that | had not done any serious camel riding
since my journey from Rabigh to Wadi Fatima and back
in 1925.

At 130 p.m. we made a start and the dim ghosts of the
Dulaigiya pams soon disappeared into the mist behind us.
Almost immediately we passed the abandoned mud-grange
of Qasr Qarradi in the midst of a sandy waste sprinkled here
and there with scatters of pebbles, among which | noticed a
good deal of whitish quartzite. A run-away camel necess-
tated a short halt to recapture it and adjust its load. Many
of the beasts seemed indeed to be very heavily loaded,
though those carrying my own paraphernalia got off very

! Those Maluuin (sing. Mahsan), or Khasatf (sing. Khasija), are ingen-
iously made of palin-fibre woven round a skeloton of ropes, and the amount
of wear and tear thoy stand is astonishing.
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lightly in comparison with the kitchen and commissariat
animals. My own mount was a huge beast with a veritable
mountain of a hump, and | seemed to tower high &bfcve all
my companions. Also | did not find Al Bahraniya—for that
was her name in allusion to the fact that she had come from
Bahrain, a present from Shaikh Hamad to lbn Jiluwi—
particularly comfortable. For all her length of stride she
marched sluggishly and planted her feet rather heavily on
the ground.

We now entered a tract of low sand-ridges profusely
covered with shrubs of Shinan, from whose burned ash they
produce a soap reputed to be excellent for laundry purposes.
The kindred Harm plant, apparently of more succulent
structure, also produces a soap, though of inferior quality and
injurious to clothing. In the midst of this undulating area
we came to and halted at Qasr Dhuw'aiban, a derelict fort-
like building suggesting human occupation at some period in
the distant past when there was water in wells or springs for
the purposes of agriculture. A profusion of tamarisk bushes
in the neighbourhood left, indeed, little doubt that we were
in the sand-choked bed of some old line of drainage, and the
discovery of a dry well-pit confirmed the impression. The
building, now in a ruinous condition, appears to have con-
sisted of a two-storeyed fort about 40 paces square with an
open courtyard about 25 paces square adjoining it on the
east side, the axis of the whole lying roughly east and west.
Among the ruins we found fragments of common pottery,
glass bangles and the like, apparently similar to what we were
tofindlater at Jabrin and the remnants found by Mgjor R. E.
Cheesman at Salwa in 1921. What the age of such relics
may be it would be difficult to say and | shall have occasion
to discuss the matter more fully in connection with Jabrin,
but the feature that interested me most was the dabs and
fragments of a highly fossiliferous and somewhat brittle rock,
which the builders of the fort seem to have used freely to
reinforce their mud brickwork. As far as | know such rock
has never been found in the Hasa area, and it would seem that
the stuff must have been brought from the cliffs along the
coast at a considerable distance from this spot. Similar
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material is certainly to be found in the fort at Salwa but not
at Jabrin, and would, seem to be of Miocene age. If Dhu-
waiban is a relic of the Carmathian occupation of the tenth
century A.D. or thereabouts, it is now, aswe saw by their
signs, the abode of wolves and owls and hyenas. Man has
abandoned the unequal struggle with the desert sand.

Almost immediately after resuming our march we entered
the broad channel of a Sabkha, a band of salt-impregnated
mud about 500 yards across, which divides the Ghuwaiba
plain from the soft undulating sandy downs of the M utaiwi
district. The head of the saline channel is said to be at the
wells of Khuwaira, whence it runs, roughly northward on a
winding course, to the neighbourhood of Jisha and Taraf on
the eastern confines of the great Hasa oasis. When | had
passed through those parts on my way to and from 'Uqair
there was a considerable lake or marsh to the south of the
route.

| now noticed that Zayid, who professed to know all this
country intimately, wasdiverging from thedirect routeto the
wells of Mutaiwi which | had expressed a desire to see. He
had indeed changed his mind with the idea of getting to a
desirable camping spot without delay, and | considered it
expedient to remonstrate very gently with him against any
change of plans without consultation. He declared that he
was not aware of my desire to see the altogether uninterest-
ing wells, but without a word changed course again towards
them. At the same time he sent the baggage animals straight
on to an agreed camping place while we followed the right
bank of the Sabkha channel for half an hour until we came
to Mutaiwi, two small water-pits, two feet in diameter at the
mouth and ten feet deep to the water level. The mouth of
each pit was protected by a structure of woodwork and
wattle, and round the wells is a wide circle of bare ground
liberally covered with the droppings of sheep. Khuwaira,
half an hour's ride due south from Mutaiwi, aso has two
similar wells.

The afternoon being now sufficiently advanced, we drew
water—pleasantly warm it seemed in contrast with the chill
air—for the requisite ablutions and lined up on the far from
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clean precincts of the wells for the first prayer of our journey.
When travelling, the five prayers of the normal day are
telescoped into three. The dawn prayer is taken aone and
in full as usual, while the noon and afternoon prayers are
halved and said together—each preceded by a separate call—
and at sunset the usual prayer, said in full, is followed at once
after a separate call by the halved evening service. Itis a
very simple and practical arrangement reflecting the common-
sense of the founder of Islam and his appreciation of the
difficulties inherent in a community which normally spends
a greater part of its time in travel.

We passed out of the dung-circle of the wells into the low,
firm sand-downs to the eastward, having on our right hand
about a mile away a low ridge of rock. | noted a large pro-
portion of black pebbles in the gravel sprinkled about this
area, in which there were some scattered Harm bushes, each
with a comet-like trail of sand extending some four or five
feet to leeward—i.e., to the south-south-east, the wind during
these days having been from the diametrically opposite
quarter. About 4.30 p.m. we entered arolling dune country
which Zayid vaguely named to me as Hamarir* al Thuwair.
He was obviously very much out to please, very friendly and
conversational, but his voice was half way between a bark
and a squeak and his manner too sanctimonious and precious.
Also he had an annoying habit of trying to monopolise my
attention, butting in in an explanatory and entirely helpful
sort of way whenever | tried to get on to conversational terms
with the wary and undemonstrative Badu of the party.
However, thought I, there was plenty of time to change all
such habits and | had no mind to go too fast for the time
being, although | did privately register the opinionthat Zayid
was not up to the standard of some guides | had known in the
past. It was, therefore, unfortunate that he appeared to be
the only gu