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The morning was dedicated to a tour of Amman. After meeting up with the group from Israel, we 

went on to Jerash, the best preserved Greco-Roman city in the Middle East. Um Quais got scrubbed 

as a result of border crossing delays for the group joining from Israel.

At 08:00 the Group of Nine was picked up by our temporary guide for a minivan tour of Amman.

The first thing we saw was the limestone-faced Mosque King Abdullah the First. He was the first 

ruler when Transjordan was carved out of the Ottoman Empire after World War One. The Ottomans

has ruled from 1517 to 1917. Lawrence of Arabia basically started at Wadi Rum and worked his way 

north.

The Jordan Valley was hit by an earthquake in 1927.

Amman has the Old and the New Cities. Each has seven hills. The population of the city is 2.5 

million out of the total Jordanian count of six million. There are countless Syrian and Iraqi refugees 

in Jordan.

Our first stop was the Citadel, which sits on a high ridge separating the Old and New cities. We were 

greeted by the resident white Castle Cat who came scrounging grub. From the Citadel we could look 

down on the Roman Amphitheatre in the valley below.

Within the Citadel we viewed the Temple of Hercules and saw burial caves that dated back the the 

early Bronze Age. But, humans have been in the area for 40,000 years.

At 08:45 we were in the Citadel Museum. It housed material from the Roman Age (63 BC – 324 

AD), the Byzantine Age (AD 324 – 661) and the Islamic Age (AD 661 – 1916).

I had not counted on the Montezuma Age as I thought I had cured the problem. I beat a hasty retreat

to the toilet before any damage was done. The toilet had no paper. Instead it had a small hosepipe 

that could be used as a bidet. Having cleansed myself, the trick was to find a way to dry off. 

Fortunately, I had the scarf that I had bought in Cambodia. I then took the two Imodium pills I had 

brought and another anti-biotic capsule. That solved the problem for the rest of the day, although I 

skipped lunch and took only a few sips of water all day.
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At 09:00 we drove down to the Roman Amphitheatre and spent a good half hour inspecting it and 

its small museum. The amphitheatre could handle 6,000 people. Of interest to me was the 

mannequin of a trooper in the Bedouin Camel Corps that was formed in 1923. The long skirt of the 

uniform is split. The trooper sits side saddle on the camel with one leg hooked over the saddle horn 

and the other leg locking it all down. They sit sideways because it is simply more comfortable.

Noting the uniform light beige colour of the buildings in the Old City, the guide told us the 

government hands out free paint to achieve the desired effect.

There was some discussion about the various players stirring the pot in the Middle East, but this is 

not the venue to report it.

Given that the was the first day of the festival (Eid) all the shops in the downtown were shuttered, 

there were few people about and the traffic was light.

The streets in downtown Amman are very bumpy and the architecture not very inspired. I would say

it is merely functional, with satellite dishes and cell phone towers everywhere. As we drove past the 

New City, all the usual financial giants were present and the usual hotel chains represented. I would 

deem the overall impression to be Basic Bedouin Beige, with no ostentation.

There is a pretty large soccer stadium on the outskirts of town.

We did a bathroom stop in a sleazy tourist trap emporium, where I almost bought a fridge magnet 

declaring a camel a “desert limousine”. Then we set off on a long drive that would have us go 

northwest to drop down into the Jordan River Valley, and then go north to meet the group coming 

from Israel.

Jordan’s number one problem is water. In case you have never seen it, the Jordan River is not much 

to look at. There was a peace treaty with Israel in 1994 that permits the Jordanians to get water 

directly from Lake Tiberius. That is supplemented by the Jordan and aquifers.

I was surprised to learn that northern Jordan produces a lot of textile. It has a tax-free free trade 

agreement with the US that facilitates this textile industry. It is the only Arab state to have such an 

FTA.

My seat mate today is of Armenian-Lebanese extraction and speaks six languages. He also has 

considerable knowledge of the Middle East.
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Jordan is now called the Hashemite Kingdom of Jordan. The Prophet Mohammed came from the 

Hashemite Family, which originated in Mecca. King Abdullah the Second is the 43rd generation.

I found out that the Bekaa Valley in Lebanon is connected to the Jordan Valley. I had visited the 

Roman ruins in Baalbek in the Bekaa Valley in 1967. You cannot go there now as it is home to rebels.

At 10:55 we passed several places where sheep and goats were being slaughtered right on the side if 

the road. I had first seen this public slaughter in Cyprus in Famagusta seaport when a new 

contingent of mainland Turkish soldiers arrived.

We passed one of thirteen UNRWA Palestinian refugee camps that have been in existence since the 

Palestinians were ousted from or fled Israel. I saw my first one outside Jericho in 1967 and was 

appalled. The landscape is quite barren, there being very little topsoil. It is basically rock with a few 

trees to soften it up.

By 11:05 we were in the town of Salt. There was litter everywhere but a lot of small fruit and 

vegetable businesses were open. Everything was in Arabic script so trying to get around on your own

would be a major challenge.

Then we took a long twisty road that dropped us from the three thousand foot level to below sea 

level on the east bank of the Jordan River. My military eye told me that air superiority was essential 

and the fighter-bomber paramount. Equally, the lack of lateral roads would make defence very 

difficult.

In 1952 King Abdullah died and his son Hussein became king until 1999. King Abdullah II, who is 

now 51, has ruled since 1999.

At 11:25 we passed a small army base and the equipment was American.

Once into the valley, we bumped along on the road going north. There were acres of steel cage, 

plastic-roofed greenhouses with various crops growing. This area is a major food producer. I saw 

apples, cabbage, zucchini, limes, onions, plums and a red Massey-Ferguson tractor. We were told 

there are 15 million olive trees in the country.

The small towns were ratty cinder block construction – totally uncute.

A phone call from the Israeli group indicated severe time delays getting through the Israeli exit line. 
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So we were driven up to a restaurant that overlooked the Roman ruins of Pella. They only charged 

$4.50 for a small glass of lemonade, so I sipped water and took photos of the ruins.

I could see about 15 to 20 kms into Israel.

Within the fenced ruin area there was a sixth century Byzantine church. In fact, the first Christian 

settlement in the area dates from 65 AD. Just outside the fences I could see

Bedouin tents and their animals. At 12:26 I heard the Call to Prayers waft up from the valley.

Finally we got the call to drop down to the valley raid and to marry up with the big coach. At the 

rendez-vous we said goodbye to our morning guide and minivan driver and hopped on board.

We got to the Roman Ruins of Jerash shortly after 15:00 hrs. First stop was the Hadrian Gate of 129-

130 AD. I knew all about Hadrian having just inspected his wall in England.

Then it was look at the hippodrome where they used to have chariot racing with as many as 15,000 

spectators. They have been excavating the Jerash site since 1923 and have three to four metres of 

overburden to left to remove. Jerash is bigger than Ephesus, Turkey, and having been to same, I can 

confirm that fact.

At 15:38 I heard another Call to Prayers. Nobody seemed to react.

We were told that one of the reasons the Jordan Valley is so treeless dates back to Ottoman times. 

The Ottomans built a railroad from Istanbul to Medina. They felled millions of trees to use as ties 

and to fuel the steam engines.

By 15:55 we were in the large Agora or Forum. The central area was strewn with carpets that had 

been used for Morning Prayers on this first day of the holiday.

Then we were into the butcher shop, that featured a Greek octagonal centre fountain. There was a lot

of Greek lettering as most low-level Romans could not use Latin.

In 747 AD an earthquake destroyed Jerash.

At the Damascus gate we saw granite that had been quarried in Aswan. Think of the transportation 

problem to get it to Jerash.

We were looking at the 191 AD Nympheum at 16:27, the site having officially closed at 16:00 hrs.
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We looked at the Artemus Gate where a festival of music has been held since 1981. We moved on 

quickly to the North Theatre that is very well preserved and seated 1,600 people. The theatre was 

used for music, plays, dancing and poetry.

As we were almost out of the venue, I saw something funny. A woman clad head to toe in back, with 

only an eye slit showing any flesh, which was covered by sunglasses, was having her photo taken by a

female friend. Go figure.

We drove back to Amman at 17:22 hrs. En route we passed a Bedouin tent complete with satellite 

dish. There was a lovely orange sunset.

By nightfall we were back in the White City.

I decided to skip dinner in order to complete this blog and to rest my innards. I made sure to drink a

ton of water as I drink very little water when on the road.

On October 16th the wake up is 06:30, bags at 07:30 and departure at 08:00 hrs. We have a four 

hour drive south to get into the desert.
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