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FOREWORD

SURELY no one ever offered a volume to the public who
was quite so deeply indebted to others, and I have long
looked forward to the opportunity of expressing my
gratitude. To do this I must turn back the pages of
time to the days when, accompanied by my photographic
colleague, Mr. Harry A. Chase, and two other assistants,
I left America to gather information and secure a pic-
torial record of the various phases of the struggle that was
then in progress all the way from the North Sea to far off
Arabia.

We had set forth early in 1917 and were expected to
return at the end of a year or so to help in the work of
stimulating enthusiasm for the Allied Cause. The late
Mr. Franklin K. Lane, Secretary of Interior, had sug-
gested that I resign from the faculty of Princeton
University in order to undertake this. To Secretary
Lane, Secretary of the Navy Daniels, and Secretary for
War Baker, who were responsible for our becoming
attached successively to the various Allied armies, I am
indebted for.the opportunities which enabled me to obtain
the material for this volume. This was before a special
appropriation had been set aside for such work, and as
the result of Secretary Lane’s suggestion, eighteen dis-
tinguished private citizens supplied the funds for the
undertaking.

Mr. Chase and I have just concluded a three-year
speaking tour of the world, during which I have shown
the pictorial record and narrated to several million
people the story which we brought back of Allenby’s
conquest of the Holy Land, and the hitherto unknown
story of Lawrence and the War in the land of the Arabian
Nights. The generous praise and innumerable courtesies
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which have been extended to us during this tour have
been received by us on behalf of these eighteen nameless
gentlemen. For it is to them that the credit is due.
In Europe, Americans are commonly regarded as mere
worshippers of Mammon ; yet these financiers are typical
American business men, and if this book proves to be a
contribution of value because it happens to be the only
written fragmentary record of the most romantic cam-
paign in history, then the credit belongs to these un-
selfish, anonymous gentlemen of Chicago. For had it
not been for them, the storyof Colonel Lawrence’s achieve-
ments in Arabia might never have been told, and might
never have become very widely known even among his
own countrymen.

To Colonel John Buchan, who in those days was one
of the mysterious high priests of the Ministry of In-
formation, I am indebted for the permit that got me out
to Palestine at the time when other missions were not
allowed there, and at the time when Allenby, Britain’s
‘modern Ceeur de Lion, was leading his army in the most
brilliant cavalry campaign of all time. I also am deeply
indebted to the great Commander-in-Chief himself, and
likewise to the chief of his Intelligence Staff, Brigadier-
General Sir Gilbert F. Clayton. It was they who were
responsible for our being the only observers attached to
the Shereefian forces in Holy Arabia.

During the time that Mr. Chase and I wert in Arabia,
I found it impossible to extract much information from
Lawrence himself regarding his own achievements. He
insisted on giving the entire credit to Emir Feisal and
other Arab leaders, and to his fellow adventurers, Colonel
Wilson, of the Sudan, Newcombe, Joyce, Dawnay,
Bassett, Vickery, Cornwallis,. Hogarth, Stirling, etc., all
of whom did magnificent work in Arabia. So to them I
went for much of my material, and I am indebted to
various members of this group of brilliant men whom
General Clayton used in his Near Eastern Secret Corps.
Eager to tell me of the achievements of their quiet
scholarly companion, they refused to say much about
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themselves, although their own deeds rivalled those of
the heroes of *“ The Arabian Nights.”

To the Right Honourable Lord Riddell, and to Mr.
Louis D. Froelick, editor of Asia Magazine, I am grateful
for the encouragement which led me to believe that I
should attempt the delightful task of recording what
little I know of this romance of real life. I owe a special
debt to Miss Elsie Weil, former managing editor of
Asia  Magazine; also to Captain Alan Bott, M.C.,
R.AF. ("Contact”); to my colleague, Mr. Dale
Carnagey, the American novelist ; and to my wife—for
it was their invaluable co-operation that finally enabled
me to prepare this volume.

There are others infinitely better qualified than I to
give the world a full account of the Arabian Revolution.
For instance, Commander D. G. Hogarth, the famous
Arabian authority who played a prominent advisory part,
could easily do this. It is to be hoped that his archeeo-
logical work and duties as curator of the Ashmolean
Museum at Oxford will not prevent him from preparing
a final official history. But it is to Lawrence himself
that we must look for the inside story of the War in the
land of the Arabian Nights.

Unhappily, no matter how much unselfish work a
man does for his country, and no matter how modest he
is, there are always people hovering about on the side
lines ready to tear his record to pieces. For instance,
there are those Who say that Lawrence has received
altogether too much * publicity ”” through me. They
piously declare that this is not in accordance with military
ethics. There may be something in this, though I doubt
it. But if there is, the blame should 4/ be mine.

There is no question but what the praise I have given
him has embarrassed him exceedingly. Indeed had he
realised when I was in Arabia, that I one day would be
going up and down the world shouting his praises, I
have not the slightest doubt but what he would have
planted one of his nitro-glycerine * tulips ” under me,
instead of under a Turkish train !
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However, not only did Lawrence little dream that I
might one day be “booming him,” as he describes it,
but it had never even occurred to me that I should be so
doing. The conspirators who were largely responsible
for my coming to England were Sir William Jury,
formerly of the Ministry of Information, and Major
Evelyn” Wrench, of the English Speaking Union, and
more particularly, Mr. Percy Burton, the London im-
presario formerly associated with Sir Henry Irving, and
Sir Johnston Forbes-Rgbertson. It was Mr. Burton who
came to me in New York and inveigled me into agreeing
to appear for a season at Covent Garden Royal Opera
House, London, with my production, “ With Allenby in
Palestine and Lawrence in Arabia.”

Another ““ bazaar rumour " that has been going the
rounds is to the effect that Colonel Lawrence has re-
nounced Christianity and turned ‘Mohammedan. This
also is the offspring of some feverish imagination ! From
what I saw of Lawrence I rather believe that he is a better
Christian than the most of us. In his introduction to a
new edition of Doughty’s classic, ‘“ Arabia Deserta,” he
says of that great Arabian traveller: “ He was book-
learned, but simple in the arts of living, trustful of every
man, very silent. He was the first Englishman they had
met. He predisposed them to give a chance to other men
of his race, because they found him honourable and
good. So he broke a road for his religion. . They say
that he seemed proud only of being Christian, and yet
never crossed their faith.” The tribute he pays to
Doughty, might be applied equally appropriately to
himself.

L. T.

The introduction by T. E.Lawrence to “Travels in
Arabia Deserta,” by Charles Montague Doughty, which
the author quotes on page 311, is contained in the
edition published in 1921 by Messrs. Jonathan Cape.
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With Lawrence in Arabia

CHAPTER 1
A MODERN ARABIAN KNIGHT

ONE day not long after Allenby had captured Jerusalem,
I happened to be in front of a bazaar stall on Christian
Street, remonstrating with a fat old Turkish shop-
keeper who was attempting to relieve me of twenty
piastres for a handful of dates. My attention was sud-
denly drawn to a group of Arabs walking in the direction
of the Damascus Gate. The fact that they were Arabs
was not what caused me to drop my tirade against the
high cost of dates, for Palestine, as all men know, is in-
habited by a far greater number of Arabs than Jews.
My curiosity was excited by a single Bedouin, who stood
out in sharp relief from all his companions. He was
wearing an agal, kuffieh, and abba such as are worn only
by Near. Eastern potentates. In his belt was fastened
the short curved sword of a prince of Mecca, insignia
worn by descendants of the Prophet.

Christian Street is one of the most picturesque and
kaleidoscopic thoroughfares in the Near East. Russian
Jews, with their corkscrew curls, Greek priests in tall
black hats and flowing robes, fierce desert nomads in
goatskin coats reminiscent of the days of Abraham,
Turks in balloon-like trousers, Arab merchants lending a
brilliant note with their gay turbans and gowns all rub
elbows in that narrow lane of bazaars, shops, and coffee-
houses that leads to the Church of the Holy Sepulchre.

135
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Jerusalem is not a melting-pot. It is an uncom-
promising meeting-place of East and West. Here are
accentuated, as if sharply outlined in black and white
by the desert sun, the racial peculiarities of Christian,
Jewish, and Mohammedan peoples. A stranger must,
indeed, have something extraordinary about him to
attract attention in the streets of the Holy City. But as
this young Bedouin passed by in his magnificent royal
robes, the crowds in front of the bazaars turned to look
at him,

Tt was not merely his costume, nor yet the dignity
with which he carried his five feet three, marking him
every inch a king or perhaps a caliph in disguise who had
stepped out of the pages of “ The Arabian Nights.” The
striking fact was that this mysterious prince of Mecca
looked no more like a son of Ishmael than an Abyssinian
looks like one of Stefansson’s red-haired Esquimaux ;
Bedouin, although of the Caucasian race, have had their
skins scorched by the relentless desert sun until their
complexions are the colour of lava. But this young man
was as blond as a Scandinavian, in whose veins flow
viking blood and the cool traditions of fjords and sagas.

The nomadic sons of Ishmael all wear flowing beards,
as their ancestors did in the time of Esau. This youth,
with the curved gold sword, was clean shaven. He
walked rapidly with his hands folded, his blue eyes
oblivious to his surroundings, and he seemed wrapped in
some inner contemplation. s

My first thought as I glanced at his face was that he
might be one of the younger apostles returned to life.
His expression was serene, almost saintly, in its selfless-
ness and repose.

“Who is he?” I turned eagerly to the Turk
profiteer, who could only manipulate a little tourist
English. He merely shrugged his shoulders..

“ Who could he be ?”” I was certain I could obtain
some information about him from General Storrs,
governor of the Holy City, and so I strolled over in
the direction of his palace beyond the old wall, near



