
Jordan – Day 5 – Petra – Kerak -Wadi Majib – 
Dead Sea.
Day J5 – Oct 18 – Petra – Kerak – Wadi Mujib – Dead Sea.

We visited a Crusader Castle at Kerak, and went on to Wadi Mujib, the Grand Canyon of Jordan.

The wake up was 06:30, bags at 07:30 and departure 08:00 hrs.

The driver and tour manager stayed at a different hotel overnight.

The coach driver did not load the bags, as is usually the case. Instead he smoked while a bell boy did 

the heavy lifting. Nobody did a bag count.

The coach departed at 08:10, instead of the scheduled 08:00 hrs. Once again we were warned to 

keep our valuables with us at all times. This is the reverse of most tours where they do not want 

guests wandering around with passports and money that is bait for pickpockets.

As I sank into my single seat on the rear west side, I was feeling no pain after the Petra exertion. I 

was once again wearing shorts and a T-shirt, which seems the norm for this group.

There was a long lecture on Moses, as he had been in the area. Moses was of the Iron Age, about 

1,200 BC. He came to Jordan from Egypt, having walked about 1,000 kms. He lived in Jordan ten 

years. The guide went into great detail about the Old Testament.

The landscape varied all day from barren moonscape to reasonable tilled ground. Apple trees and 

olive trees made their appearance.

Then the key statistic popped out. Jordan is 81% desert. That one clue underlines everything.

Driving north on the Desert Highway we spotted the raised berm and white markers of the natural 

gas pipeline that snakes all the way from Egypt to Damascus, Syria. On the other side of the road 

was the water pipeline that draws water from an aquifer and transports it to Amman.

In mid-morning we had a comfort stop at another of those bazaars in the middle of nowhere. Again 

no prices were marked. I wonder of they know how many sales they lose to Westerners?
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There was a long discussion about Jordanese marriage and divorce. Seventy-five percent of 

marriages are arranged. The Tour Manager was married at 32 to a woman of 19 – basically his 

mother chose his bride. They have four children.

The man has to provide gold as a dowry. Recent economic setbacks have cut down the marriage rate.

Poorer grooms offer camels, sheep or goats. Increasingly, Jordanian men are seeking brides outside 

Jordan for economic reasons.

We turned off the Desert Highway and headed west. When we passed a huge chicken operation, the 

subject of foxes, hyenas and jackals came up.

At 10:41 we dodged a shepherd moving a flock of sheep down the middle of the four lane highway. It 

was far worse in India.

At 10:55 we stopped to get photos looking up at Karak Castle. It truly dominates the valleys.

Before arriving at the castle, we were told that there is a project funded by Jordan, Israel and Saudi 

Arabia to pump sea water from the Red Sea to replenish the Dead Sea. It is receding by one to one 

and a half metres per year due to evaporation and deceased inflow. Tourism is the underlying reason

for the project.

We were lucky that it was Friday, and also in the holiday period, as getting the coach up to the castle 

was tough enough with little traffic.

On the top of the castle it was cool and windy – quite pleasant. The key villain in the piece is 

Crusader Renaud de Chantillon. He was a very nasty and cruel man. Saladin ended his reign in the 

twelfth century in a battle near Lake Tiberius in 1187 AD. Having killed de Chantillon, Saladin laid 

siege to Kerak Castle and it surrendered when supplies ran out.

The castle is not in great shape and there are few panels describing the material. The Mamalukes 

added a Muslim Centre in the fourteenth century. At 12:25 I could hear the Call

to Prayers wafting up from the valley below. Having seen so many castles, this was just an ABC 

experience.

We had a toilet stop where I took a photo of some interesting instructions for males. Bottom line, 

pun intended, it said “sit down”.
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At 12:15 we tried to drive away. The coach got stuck because a driver had gone to prayers and left his

car parked in a way that it blocked our progress at the statue of Saladin. It took twenty-five minutes 

for our onboard Tourist Policeman to get the local police to sort it out.

On the way out of town our Tour Manager translated one shop sign – “Fresh Dead Sea Fish”.

Did you know that carrier pigeons can make it from Cairo to Jerusalem in one day. Beats Canada 

Post!

This afternoon I saw two incidents where young boys were playing sheepboy riding a donkey to 

move sheep along.

From time to time the land was quite arable and freshly tilled – I suspect a grain crop. Also, there 

were some very large olive groves.

Unfortunately, the towns we passed through were not pretty and were strewn with garbage.

The wind at the 3,000 foot level was strong and obviously prevailed from the southwest as the trees 

were permanently bent towards the northeast.

At 13:55 we stopped for lunch at an unpretentious place overlooking the great canyon of Wadi 

Mujib. The washrooms were as bad as I had suspected. That has been a consistent feature when we 

have been on the road. The view was sort of like the Grand Canyon, but without the various colours. 

This was a uniform beige and it was basically arid sandstone.

I took Bucky and Barnaby for a walk along the rim so they could get their photos taken. I had water 

for lunch.

We moved out early as folks simply wanted to get away. We took the twisted road down into the 

valley and dropped 1,834 feet to the bridge over the dam. The dam is used to provide

irrigation and hydroelectric power. We climbed up on the other side and had a photo stop at the 

2,304 foot level to capture the full width of the whole dam valley. The trinkets and trash men were 

waiting for us.

In a slight reversal, a family from Amman wanted to take photos of our group. The proud father 

even brought his baby over to the coach and hoisted him up to the windows so that we could view 

his child.
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We got a bit of information on camels, that live to about age 35. The water is not stored in the hump 

– that is full of fat. Rather, camels have two stomachs, one for food and one for water.

Bedouin, who wear the red and white head scarves, elect a sheik. The sheik wears a white scarf. 

Bedouin do not call for the police. Instead, the sheik is called upon to make a judgment.

By 15:45 the weather had changed with some ominous clouds blocking out the sun. The Tour 

Manager got on his phone and warned that rain was forecast.

At 16:15 we started our descent to the Dead Sea from 2,600 feet. I watched the altimeter unwind as 

it went negative. I forgot to record the final number below sea level.

There was a major building housing the King Hussein Conference Centre.

Having arrived at the Dead Sea we were told that it is 29-30 percent salt, whereas the Red Sea is 

about 3 percent. Some of the group dashed down to the beach to test the water. You cannot swim in 

the Dead Sea, you have to just float and ten minutes is about all that is safe. You have to be very 

careful not to get any salt water in your eyes. [It is very important that you not shave the day of your 

immersion]. After that you were supposed to slather the free mud all over and let it dry on your 

body. Then, after a suitable pickling time, you were to wash it all off with fresh water. I had done the 

“float” on the Israeli side in 1968 and did not particularly like floating in hydraulic fluid.

The Moevenpick Dead Sea hotel is a huge marbly box that is very difficult to navigate. Our rooms 

were in one wing that required a complicated route to get to the restaurant in the opposite wing. 

Once at the restaurant, we had the usual unremarkable buffet meal at 19:00 hrs.

The Tour Manager had gone back to Amman overnight and would join us in the morning.

I came back to my room to complete the blog and to post it. We had free WiFi, but I could only get as

far as the login dialogue. I got up in the middle of the night when there were fewer users, but still 

had no success.

In the morning, the reception clerk tried to make it work without success. In desperation I went to 

the IT Centre after breakfast and the wizard could not get connected.

I finally got it going after returning from Mount Nabo.
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