PROLOGCUE

@ Arabs. They had

nothing in
who live in the Mediterranean

Algeria, They were purebred, perhaps
st of the Arab races, which was the re-
lation in this part of the world since
N expansions of the seventh and twelfth
centuries. Their customs, their philosophies, their pastoral
customs belonged to those eras when Islam’s empire was
flourishing. It seems incredible that in these days any race
could remain so completely detached. Yet, so it was in the
Sahara

These nomads looked and thought as did their ancestors
who built the Alcazar and the Alhambra and ruled Spain
and Portugal for seven hundred years. Their tents and
| means of transportation had not changed since Richard I
;’ led his Crusaders into the Holy Land centuries ago. Long
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before Columbus discovered America, these turbaned
i knights roamed the Sahara without considering the outer
i 1d. They were still doing so when I joined them in the
| twentieth century. Unless gold or oil or mbl:
| covered under their pastures, they will doubtless be con-




desert gives us. 0 -
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observations, because the Arabs did have peace, not only ;
the silence of the Sahara but also in their daily routine an
approach to worldly and spiritual problems. Religion to
them was an intimate and integral part of their lives.
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seemed to assign to God a far more important place in
their scheme of things than do those whose countries are
filled with all the accoutrements of modern civilization.
In their eyes the Sahara was the Garden of Allah, the only
place in the world where God can walk in peace unmo-
lested by human beings. The earth was God's carpet and
respected with bare feet.

So, little by little, I allowed my thoughts and habits to
drift into Arab ways. I wore the nomad dress because it was
best suited to desert life, and T made my home in a tent
because it was the only habitation these wanderers knew.
Whereas I had always regarded camping as a kind of tem-

porary ordeal, I discovered that this attitude tow
out of doors was comple
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