
 



North Africa. 
 
JOURNAL OF A MISSIONARY TOUR BY 
MR. BIRD, ON THE EASTERN COAST OF 
BARBARY. 
 

[Continued from p. 247.] 
 
These extended extracts, containing the 
proceedings of Mr. Bird so much in detail, are 
inserted for the purpose of furnishing an 
exhibition of the character, manners, and 
religious notions and condition of a people, 
hitherto very little known to the Christian 
community, and for whose religious welfare 
very few efforts have been made. 
 

Residence at Tripoli. 
 
May 17,1829. The padre prefetto this morning, 
it is said, made another declamation to the 
people against the "noisome little books," 
calling once more upon all to abstain from 
receiving any of those mischievous vehicles of 
heresy, and if they had received any, without 
fail to bring them all in, denouncing certain 
perdition upon those who disobeyed. He was 
not so violent against the Scriptures, which he 
said they could not understand, but it was "those 
little books," that did the greatest mischief; no 
one could read them without certain destruction. 
18. At mid-day a hot wind blew strong from the 
desert. The thermometer stood in the shade at 
above 87°. Its common height is 70°. 
20. A youth, who has often called on me before, 
said today, in speaking of the late denunciations 
of the priests against the books, that the Maltese 
in Tripoli all tremble at the threat of a priest; 
that the street passing by the American 
consulate has of late become a suspicious street, 
is constantly watched, and to render it odious is 
called the free-mason's street.* 
25. Rode out with a companion to Tajoora, a 
scattered village six or eight miles southeast of 
Tripoli. The most interesting objects we 
observed were a couple of small lakes, one on 
this side of the village now dry, and the other 
beyond it, still filled with stagnant water. The 
former is a mere winter reservoir of the water 

that falls on the more elevated parts of the plain 
in which it is situated. This water, either in its 
descent or on the spot, becomes so impregnated 
with salt, that on its evaporation, when the rains 
are over, it leaves a white crust of that substance 
spread over the whole bottom of the lake, and 
sufficient in quantity to supply, for home 
consumption, all the demands of the town of 
Tripoli. We saw about twenty men at work for 
the pasha, in gathering his portion of the salt; 
and in a few days, it is expected, he will give 
out word that his magazines are full, when all 
the people of the city will sally forth to gather 
each a portion for himself. The other lake is of 
but recent appearance, and as it occupies the site 
of former nourishing palms and gardens, it is 
supposed by some to have been produced by the 
settling of the earth in this place to a 
considerable depth below the former surface. Its 
effects are lamentably visible in the decline of 
vegetation around it, and in the sickness of the 
neighboring inhabitants, of whom one half have 
already been swept away by intermittents, and 
of the remainder, one half are visited with the 
fever every summer. 
My companion, who was a Moslem, pointed out 
to me, not far from Tripoli, the tomb of one of 
the departed saints, who has the power of 
inflicting judgments on all who swear falsely by 
his name. He very seriously related two or three 
instances, in which the saint had been put to the 
trial by persons of his acquaintance; but it 
seemed that the judgment inflicted had fallen 
upon the men some time after the oaths in 
question were taken, so that some might call in 
question the fact of the saint's interposition in 
the matter. The tomb was surrounded with a 
very ordinary enclosure, because, it is said, that 
former ones of greater show have been 
repeatedly erected, and immediately after fallen 
to the ground. It is inferred, therefore, that such 
worldly honors are displeasing to the saint. 
26. A hot wind again from the interior. 
Thermometer in the wind and shade 95°. 
29. A Maltese merchant, often employed by the 
consul to make little purchases, called on 
business. I asked him if he had a Bible. He said 
"No." Then, said I, you are a seaman without a 
compass. "We have our own compass," said he. 
I replied, God has given to man but one 
compass, and that is his holy word, the Bible. 
"The Bible," he replied, "is against our 
religion." Well done, said I, that is an excellent 

*Free-mason, in the countries around the Mediterranean, 
is an epithet applied to what is in the highest degree vile 
and reproachful. Ed. 



confession. Do not forget it—the Bible against 
your religion—do not forget it. "John," said the 
consul, "I wish you to take 20 Bibles into your 
shop for me for sale." The man replied with 
indignation, "I would not have a Bible in my 
shop for 50 guineas; but," added he, "I did not 
come here to talk about religion, I came to talk 
about business. You was born a Protestant: then 
be a Protestant. I was born a Catholic, and I will 
live and die a Catholic. Let no man change his 
religion, for whoever does this, you may always 
set him down as a rascal." 
June 1. My friend S. C., certainly a man of no 
ordinary understanding and education, declared 
today, repeatedly and unreservedly, to the 
consul and myself, that Protestants, 
Mohammedans, Jews, and Catholics were to be 
considered as religious people, in proportion to 
their several religions; and that a Jew, for 
example, was not only not to be blamed for 
adhering steadfastly to his own religion, but was 
a "base blackguard," if he were inclined to 
change it. The Apostles only, and such as may 
have been converted by miracles, are to be 
considered as exceptions to this general rule. 
After this, in conversation with myself alone, on 
the subject of the different opinions among 
Christians, he expressed his deep regret that, so 
soon as these heresies began to appear in the 
church, the Christian rulers did not take the 
matter in hand, and kill and cut asunder on 
every side, and so settle every point of Christian 
doctrine, that not a man should dare, for ever 
after, to open his mouth about it. 
2. Abraham, the Jew, who has so long been 
under instruction preparatory to baptism, has 
thrown away his catechism, made a contract to 
marry a Jewish wife, and calls himself a Jew 
again. The Maltese, in order to wipe off this 
disgrace cast upon their religion, have stoned 
the poor back slider through the streets. 
3. Made a final visit at the shop of the Greek 
Spiridone. It is evident that he himself is 
perishing under the influence of that slow 
poison which it is his daily business to 
administer to others. I warned him very 
solemnly of his danger, and of the absolute 
necessity of his becoming a new man, 
regenerated by the Holy Ghost. He was half 
offended, half ashamed, and half inclined to 
justify himself by a resort to deistical 
arguments, but on the whole kept his temper, 
and assured me he would call and see me at my 

room before I left town. In his company was a 
Venetian schoolmaster, with whom I had before 
had an argument on the subject of religion. He 
was now much more decided than before, in the 
defence of popish doctrines, and refused to take 
of me a copy of the Bible, on the ground that it 
was prohibited by the church. 
I had an excellent opportunity today of 
conversing seriously with the young Italian Jew, 
whose marriage was mentioned under date of 
April 15th. I referred him to the dispersion and 
the long and cruel bondage of his people, as a 
proof that they had killed the Messiah; to the 
various prophecies fulfilled in Jesus Christ, to 
prove his claims to the Messiahship; and to the 
nature, effects, and history of real Christianity, 
to prove that it must be a divine religion. He 
gave me at least a patient hearing, disputed 
nothing I said, and remarked, at the close of the 
interview, that, were I in Italy, I should find it a 
comparative pleasure to discourse with the 
Jews, so far were they advanced in knowledge 
and good manners, beyond the narrow minded 
Jews of Barbary. 
My stay in Tripoli has been somewhat longer 
than I intended, but I have absolutely been 
unable to get away. The idea of passing from 
here to Sfax by land has always been 
represented to me as quite out of the question. 
The road is not travelled, and is too unsafe. By 
sea I have not been able for the last months to 
find a single boat, of any proper size, passing to 
the northward. I have, however, at last met with 
a coasting boat, a shibbek, going to the island of 
Jerba, in which I have engaged a passage. The 
ra-iss, or captain, came to the consul's in the 
evening, and the latter gave him a strict charge 
about his treatment of me, saying that I was an 
American, his countryman, his particular friend; 
that I was a stranger and alone; that the people 
of Jerba, were bad men, and that he should hold 
him (the ra-iss) in some measure responsible, 
not only for my safe passage to Jerba but also 
for my safe passage from Jerba to Sfax. The ra-
iss replied to the consul's son, who acted as 
interpreter, "by your own head, by the head of 
your father, the consul, by the head of the 
consul seven times over, I promise to take all 
possible care of this the consul's friend. If any 
evil befal him, on me (clapping his hand on his 
head,) on me be the blame. While he is with me, 
he shall be the captain of the ship, and I will be 
his servant; and when he leaves me, I shall take 



care that he goes with trusty men." During the 
conversation, which continued half an hour or 
more, he, according to the custom of the 
country, repeated these oaths of his a great 
number of times. The hour of sailing is set for 
tomorrow noon. 
5. The Swedish consul has shown me many 
friendly attentions. When I called today to take 
a formal leave of him, he received me with the 
apparent affection and familiarity of a brother; 
and said at last, "make use of me freely in any 
way in which I can subserve the object you 
have in view. Your office is an honorable and 
holy one, I pray you may be prospered in it." 
I was just setting off to embark when a common 
laboring man in the European dress entered my 
room, and made himself known to me as a 
Gibraltar Englishman, and one who felt an 
interest in the cause of missions. He had heard 
of my arrival here, but supposing that I was 
intending to reside in the place a considerable 
time, deferred calling to introduce himself, till 
seeing to day some goods passing down to the 
wharf, and learning that they were mine, he 
found he must call soon or never. He had lived 
in Malta, and was acquainted with some of the 
missionaries there, and when he left, was 
furnished by them with a small quantity of 
religious tracts, which he had, according to the 
best of his judgment, distributed in Tripoli. This 
act of his had rendered him odious to many of 
the papists, but so long as they dared not 
proceed to open violence, he cared little for 
their hard speeches. Persecution was what every 
follower of Christ must expect. He was in the 
immediate employ of the pasha, and begged of 
me an Arabic Bible, which, from some 
conversation he had in the palace, he was 
persuaded would be read there. He took also an 
Italian Bible and some other books, and 
requested my name and address, in order that, 
should any thing transpire in Tripoli, important 
to the missionary cause, he might be able to 
communicate it. It was a matter of regret to me 
that I had not met with this man sooner, as he 
might, if appearances did not deceive me, have 
been of material advantage, both in the 
distribution of my books and in the prosecution 
of my inquiries. The remarks of a really pious 
and observing man, having lived in the place for 
two or three years, mingling daily, and without 
restraint, with the mass of the common people, 
beside having constant access to the palace 

would have been invaluable. I have been 
obliged to pick my way almost entirely alone, in 
the midst of spies, and without a single friend 
that would espouse openly and actively the 
Bible or missionary cause. Of the five cases of 
books I brought from Malta, I leave four here in 
deposit. The amount of money received for 
tracts and Scriptures sold is a little more than 
thirty dollars. 
Toward evening ra-iss Mohammed called to say 
he was ready to sail, and I hastened on board. In 
taking leave of the family'whose hospitality I 
had so long enjoyed, it occasioned no small 
addition to my gratitude to them, to witness the 
apparent interest they took in my welfare. A 
number of them, including the consul himself, 
accompanied me to the wharf, and saw me off, 
following me, as I left the shore, with their good 
wishes, and every expression of their 
benevolent feelings. 
 

Voyage from Tripoli to Jerba. 
 
I left Tripoli without reluctance. The novelty of 
the place had passed away; my stock of 
knowledge respecting it was not rapidly 
increasing; my means of doing good in it were 
very narrowly circumscribed; without an 
assistant to lean upon, or a counsellor to advise 
with, I felt myself alone against the world; the 
space of time allotted to my visit here had 
already been considerably over-run; the season 
was fast advancing, and I was threatened with 
an African land journey in the heaviest heat of 
summer. With these and other considerations on 
my mind, it was with a sensible pleasure that I 
found myself passing for the last time out of the 
gate of the city, and mounting an Arab shibbek 
to enter on another, though in many respects the 
most forbidding and difficult, part of my tour. 
I found on board the shibbek a great number of 
passengers, many of whom, like myself, were 
going to Tunis. One poor fellow, a negro, was 
sitting upon the deck bound, and suffering much 
from the fixedness of his position and the 
tightness of his bonds. He was a slave that had 
quarrelled with his master, and was now to be 
taken to Jerba and sold. All on board were 
Moslems, and as it was near sunset, a number of 
them were already occupied in making their 
usual prostrations. We got under way just 
before dark; but it was too late for me to enjoy, 
as I had wished, a retiring view of the city. The 



poor groaning black was untied, and interested 
the company in his story. My couch, which had 
been spread for my accommodation below 
among the weevils, and in the heat of a cargo of 
grain, was now at my request brought upon the 
open deck, where I took my station for the 
voyage, and where I early laid down to rest. 
6. Took my Arabic New Testament this 
morning, and opening at the sermon on the 
mount, commenced reading aloud. Observing 
that the ra-iss and others who stood by were 
listening attentively, I frequently interspersed a 
few remarks of my own, to which they always 
replied "True, true." Some time after I had laid 
the book aside, that I might not weary them, one 
of the men of his own accord asked me to 
resume the reading, which I very gladly did, and 
thus in the course of the day, went through with 
about one third of Matthew's gospel. 
The shore close along which we coasted to-day, 
was flat, barren, and nearly void of interest. The 
place pointed out to me as ancient Tripoli was 
not marked by a single standing hut, though 
there is said to be a little village not far off. The 
ruins were laid level with the ground, and a few 
boats anchored near them were loading with 
building stone for Tripoli. The sailing was 
delightful. In the shoals where we passed the 
bottom was always visible, and the water, of 
course, comparatively unruffled. We had 
therefore the triple advantage, of a strong and 
favorable wind, and a smooth sea; and sitting as 
we were upon a low deck, near the surface of 
the water, our steady rapid passage through it 
seemed rather like the flight of a bird than the 
sailing of a vessel. At evening, about 70 miles 
from Jerba, the sky lowered, the wind became 
unfavorable, and we cast anchor for the night. 
Sab. 7. Hoisted sail again this morning, with a 
fair wind, and about noon discovered the hither 
part of the island of Jerba, and about two hours 
after came to moorings in the open roads, three 
or four miles from the town, this being as near 
as the ra-iss dared to approach, on account of 
the shoals. This island is supposed to be that of 
the ancient Lotophagi,* and wears the 
appearance of great fertility. Nothing on this 
side of Tripoli have I seen to compare with 
these forests of the palm. Read today to the 
captain and others, the concluding chapters of 
Matthew. They appeared more than usually 
interested in the circumstances of the death and 
resurrection of Christ as narrated in the simple 

language of the evangelist, although they are all 
obliged by the Koran to deny that Jesus was 
ever killed. 
We have a city of considerable extent before us, 
and yet the houses are so low and scattered and 
hid behind the palm trees, that few of them are 
visible. The only buildings on the shore are the 
custom house, the castle, and midway between 
these, an insignificant looking tower. 
8. Went on shore and met with a Spanish 
captain from Port Mahon, whose vessel, a large 
brig, is riding in the open roads at a small 
distance from ours. He spoke Italian, and I soon 
discovered that both he and a companion that 
was with him, were very sceptical in regard to 
the system of popery, if not of Christianity 
altogether. I used many arguments with them, to 
prove the errors of the one, and the truth of the 
other. The captain confessed that he had read 
Voltaire; but said he did not agree with him in 
every thing. He mentioned the fact that during 
the days of the constitution in Spain the friars at 
Mahon and other places were quite put down, 
but that now the government had established 
them with perhaps greater power than before. 
He was glad to hear that I had on board a 
Spanish Bible, and immediately determined to 
purchase it. 
On every Monday and Thursday there is a 
public market or fair in the outskirts of the 
town, like those of Tripoli and Tajoora. The 
articles exposed for sale were almost entirely 
house provisions for every day consumption. 
The fresh fruits were peculiarly large and fine, 
especially the figs, apricots, and apples. Under a 
noonday sun, and amidst clouds of dust and 
sand driven by a furious wind, my curiosity was 
soon satisfied, and I returned to the coffee-
house. Not long after my return, a stout negro, 
with two or three attendants, came up from the 
direction of the market with a bloody bandage 
on his arm and groaning with pain, having been 
stabbed in a quarrel. Such events I am told are 
not of unfrequent occurrence in Jerba; often, 
however, instead of the knife, they make use of 
the pistol. On account of this sanguinary temper 
of the people, I was, while at Tripoli, advised 
never to venture to walk out alone in the island 
of Jerba. On my return to the landing place in 

* A people so called from the Lotus, a fabled fruit of the 
island, which whatever stranger tasted, he straightway 
forgot his native land. See Homer's Od. B. ix. 



company with the Spaniard, the captain pointed 
to the little tower already mentioned, and 
observed that it was built of the bones of 
Spaniards killed in battle. I turned aside to 
examine the curiosity, and the captain went with 
me. But his friend, unable to bear the near 
inspection of such a monument of 
Mohammedan glory and of his countrymen's 
disasters, could not be persuaded to accompany 
us.* Attempted to return on board this evening, 
with ra-iss Mohammed. We were driven back, 
however by the violence of the wind and in 
company with the Spanish captain and his men, 
who had suffered the same disappointment as 
ourselves, were compelled to take lodgings on 
the floor of the custom house. After the captain 
had lain down, not expecting to sleep much, I 
continued sitting up, and listening to a 
humorous conversation in Arabic, between one 
of the Spanish sailors and the Moslem servant 
of the house. It was observable that the sailor, 
though very profane, and constantly repeating 
without scruple the expressions contained in the 
Moslem's prayers, yet could never be made, 
even in jest, to repeat that which says 
"Mohammed is the Apostle of God." 
9. Returning on board the vessel, I improved an 
hour, when ra-iss Mohammed was at leisure, to 
read to him four or five chapters of the Gospel 
of Mark. The miracles of Jesus took his 
attention. I explained to him how it was that 
Jesus was called in the Gospel the Son of God, 
to which he made no objection. 
10. The Moslems of the coffee-house, having 
heard from ra-iss M. that I had the Gospel in 
Arabic on board, demanded of me whether it 
said any thing about the prophet Mohammed. I 
assured them that it said nothing about him 
either good or bad. The true Gospel, they said, 
mentioned Mohammed by name, but that we 
had altered ours. I asked what possible motive 
we could have for altering a book on which we 
depended for salvation. They replied, "To avoid 
the dominion of an Arabian prophet;" and 
added, that it was our pride and prejudice 

against Arabian government that prevented our 
embracing the laws and doctrines of the Koran, 
and had moved us to the measure of blotting out 
the name of Mohammed from the Gospel. I 
denied the existence of any such prejudice, as 
would cause us so far to alter God's holy word; 
and then called upon them for proof of the fact, 
that such an alteration had ever been made. 
They advanced no proof, except that the Koran 
declared it. Conversation afterwards turning on 
the art of printing, I asked why they never 
printed the Koran. ' It was haram. Why so? 
"Because, said ' they, the Koran was handed 
down from heaven written with pen and ink, 
and shall we dare to change it? It would be a 
profanation." But you say the Koran is a good 
book: now a good book is beneficial only in 
proportion as it is read, you are at great expense 
to write the few copies you have at present; 
whereas, by printing, you might at the same 
expense provide a copy for every family among 
you. This, on your principles, would be doing 
great good, and that without any sacrifice. God, 
you acknowledge, does not directly forbid it; 
but on the contrary, he requires you to do all the 
good you can. By these remarks I did not so 
much expect or wish to persuade them to print 
the Koran, as I did to make them feel, that they, 
and not Christians, were more under the 
dominion of prejudice than of reason. 
12. This morning the pilgrims at Mecca 
commence their sacrifices, and the day is held 
sacred all over the Mohammedan world. It may 
be called the Good Friday of the Moslems. The 
captain of the port prepared a sort of public 
breakfast at the custom-house, to which I with 
the rest was invited. Almost the first 
conversation was on the subject of religion. Our 
host began by giving what he called a true 
account of the supposed crucifixion of Jesus 
Christ, saying, of course, that God, at the 
moment of the crucifixion, took Jesus away in a 
miraculous manner, and substituted another 
man who resembled him. When he had finished, 
I begged leave to ask how it was possible, if 
such a substitution were made, that both 
Christians and Jews should, from that day to 
this, have agreed in maintaining the contrary. 
What could have been the object in the divine 
mind of concealing such a thing from Jesus' 
pious friends, for these were by common 
consent devout and holy men. Why should God 
deceive his own people, and leave them to go 

* The last invasion of this island by Christians was that of 
Philip H., King of Spain, and husband of queen Mary, the 
persecutor. The expedition completely failed. A decisive 
battle was fought here on the 12th of May, ]560, and 
18,000 of the invaders left dead upon the shore. Their 
bones, it seems, were gathered afterwards by the Moslems, 
and built up with mortar into this imposing monumental 
trophy. 



forth under this deception and publish to all the 
world a religion having for its very basis the 
false supposition that Jesus was crucified? You 
may say that you do not know that Christians at 
first did publish such a religion, for that we 
have corrupted the Gospel history. But this 
corruption I utterly deny, and you cannot prove 
it. How can you prove that your Koran has not 
been corrupted? You will say that all history 
from the days of Mohammed downward, has 
uniformly represented the Koran to be just what 
it is at present, and that no one disputes this 
testimony. In the same manner, in regard to 
corruptions of our Gospel, we can say in 
opposition to Mohammed, that all history, from 
the days of Jesus downward, had uniformly 
represented the Gospel to be just what it was, 
when first it was contradicted by him, and no 
one had disputed the testimony of history on 
that subject. Multitudes of authors had written 
upon the Gospel long before Mohammed's days, 
all whose quotations from that book were found 
to accord very exactly with the Gospel as it 
exists among the Christians of the present age. I 
acknowledged freely that many corrupt 
practices had crept into many churches of 
Christians, and that also a few corrupt books 
had been written, calling themselves Gospels, in 
which, for aught I knew, they might find the 
name of their prophet and a denial of the death 
of Jesus, but contended that these things were 
no proof that Christians had corrupted their 
books. Without yielding the point at all, they 
began to ask why we chose to follow the 
illiberal example of the Jews, in receiving some 
of the prophets, and not all: adding that we were 
as culpable in adhering to Jesus, to the 
exclusion of subsequent prophets, as the Jews 
were in adhering in the same way to Moses. I 
replied that in every case of receiving or 
rejecting a prophet, we ought to be governed 
entirely by evidence; that when God wished to 
change the customs of Moses, he sent Jesus 
with all the proofs that any man could possibly 
demand, to show that the proposed change was 
that of divine and not mere human authority. 
Now Mohammed, if he would change our 
customs and faith, is bound in fairness to 
exhibit his credentials as did Jesus. We are 
ready to follow all the prophets, but we expect 
then to show some proof, beside their own bare 
assertion, that they are such. Had Mohammed 
raised one man from the dead, it would have 

been evidence that he was from God. Had he 
brought proofs that the Christians had corrupted 
their books, we might have believed him in that 
respect also; but how can we believe without 
reason? Without proofs we have not the means 
of believing. It is not because we are obstinate, 
that we do not believe in Mohammed, it is 
because that, with such slender proofs, we 
cannot. We feel that we are accountable for our 
faith, and that God would justly condemn us, at 
the day of judgment, for believing in any 
prophet without good evidence. We wish to 
follow the truth. We are not Christians because 
our fathers were such, but because we see that 
Christianity has truth on its side. Now look at 
the arguments which support your system. What 
is the sum of them? The prophet's word, and the 
prophet's sword. These are not arguments: they 
may spread a religion, but they are no proofs of 
its truth. The religion of Jesus was not spread by 
such means: but its glory is, that it was spread 
by a fair argument, by persuasion, by suffering. 
Here they had to acknowledge that their religion 
was not spread, at least at its commencement, 
but by the sword, and I understood the captain 
of the port to quote to the others a passage of 
the Koran, authorizing Mohammed to resort to 
that mode of propagating "the faith." They 
seemed to feel, too, that the fact made against 
them in argument, for that since the sword was 
employed, the conclusion was natural, that 
rational proofs were wanting. You say, I 
continued, that we Christians are like the Jews; 
that we treat Mohammed as they did Jesus; that 
is, we were both under the guilt of rejecting a 
prophet of God. Now you know that, from the 
days of Jesus until the present time, the Jews 
have been scattered all over the world and 
subjected to the most cruel oppressions. This 
you acknowledge to be a judgment of God upon 
them for rejecting Jesus. If then Christians are 
under a similar condemnation, we ought to 
expect God to treat them in a  similar manner. 
But it is now 1.200 years since our fathers 
rejected Mohammed, and I do not see any 
special manifestation of  divine anger upon 
them. I do not see but that Christian nations are 
neatly or quite as rich, and powerful, and 
enlightened, and flourishing, and happy, as the 
Mohammedans. At this they smiled, for it is 
notorious among them that, in all the 
improvements of civilization, Christians are 
infinitely their superiors. I left the company to 



go and get my New Testament at the wharf, 
hoping to have some further conversation with 
them; but when I returned they had all gone into 
the city. I afterwards, however, saw the captain 
of the port, and made him a present of a book, 
begging him to read it, as he had expressed a 
readiness to do, and to be assured at the same 
time that he was reading the pure, unchanged, 
original Gospel of Jesus Christ. 
 

Voyage from Jerba to Sfax. 
 
Embarked about 6 o'clock in a sandal for Sfax. 
This sort of boat is smaller than the shibbek, 
and of course is better adapted to navigate these 
shoals, but is less safe at sea, not being covered 
with a deck. The small Maltese boat in which I 
had made arrangements to go, now 
accompanied us for its greater safety. We sailed 
pleasantly along, making very good progress, 
until near midnight, when we had passed about 
one third of our way. At this time, on a sudden, 
a heavy gale struck us from the north. All hands 
fell to in reefing the I sails, which, flapping as 
they did in the wind, were almost 
unmanageable. The Maltese, whom at their 
request we had taken in tow, cried out for fear 
and begged we might return. The vessel was put 
about, and after a few moments of panic and 
confusion, we were scudding before the, wind 
in full stretch again for Jerba. In the middle of 
our course, the poor Maltese were thrown into 
new consternation by the giving way of their 
tow-rope. They cried out again as before, but 
our captain, either thinking them in little 
danger, or wishing to avoid the trouble of again 
taking them up, bade them be of good courage, 
and left them to their fate. 
13. The morning found us at anchor, at some 
distance to the leeward of Jerba city. The wind 
still blew strongly and all we could do was to sit 
still and let it blow. This to persons in our 
situation, or at least in mine, called for no small 
exercise of patience. Our boat upon accurate 
measurement would have been found to be 
about 30 feet by 10. Within these dimensions 
were stowed a competency of baggage, 
provisions, and wares and merchandize; 
secondly five full grown camels; and thirdly 
about twenty-five beings of the human species. 
Of these last, some were men, some women, 
some black, and some comparatively white. We 
had the master and the slave, the Moslem and 

the Christian. We had all ages, from the infant 
at the breast to the man of gray hairs; and all 
ranks that may be comprehended between the 
filthiest beggar and the dignified captain of a 
Barbary sandal. To walk about for exercise, or 
spread a bed, or even a mat for oneself, was 
quite out of the question, and fortunate above 
most others was he that could stretch himself 
straight when asleep, or sit with a support at his 
back when awake. The wind and the sun poured 
in full strength upon us, but they were less 
annoying than the company. My companions 
supported the irksomeness of their situation 
with wonderful equanimity. By the usual means 
of singing, smoking, and sleeping, they showed 
their characteristic skill in killing time, and 
beguiling tedium. 
Sab.14.—Hoisted sail and came up to our 
former station before the city, and enjoyed a 
temporary release from our crowded 
confinement. Had some private religious 
conversation with Hamooda, servant of the 
captain of the port. He is a good natured fellow, 
rather fond of European company but not much 
inclined to give up his religion. The virtues of 
the Gospel are lost upon the sons of Abraham. 
They cannot forget the land of their fathers. 
Seventy or eighty Jews, including women and 
children, embarked to-day on board the Spanish 
brig for Alexandria, whence they intend to 
proceed to the holy city, there to live and die. 
The event seemed to produce a good deal of 
excitement, and from 10 o'clock in the morning 
until evening, all the region of the wharf was 
thronged with Jews and Mohammedan 
spectators. A great deal of tumult and confusion 
was the consequence. Some were laughing, 
some weeping, and others storming with the 
highest exertion of voice of which they were 
capable, some were pushed into the sea, some 
waded to the boats in a sort of phrenzy to go on 
board the brig, and were driven back by 
violence. The Turkish constables were often 
obliged to resort to blows, to keep the crowd on 
the wharf in any sort of order. I was told by a 
few that the women, as a preparatory step to 
their departure, had generally taken divorces 
from their husbands. This separation of 
husbands from their wives and parents from 
their children, gave rise to some painful parting 
scenes. The most stout hearted men, as well as 
the women and children, wept outright, and as 
the last party of the pilgrims were proceeding 



toward the vessel, the women who were 
collected on the shore at a little distance from 
the wharf waved their handkerchiefs, as at a 
funeral, and uttered forth a low hoarse murmur 
of prayer and lamentation. One of the Jews, in 
conversation, told me that the Messiah was 
expected to appear in these very days, but I did 
not learn that this new pilgrimage from Jerba, 
was the consequence of any special excitement 
among the Jews in relation to this subject. 
In the evening we set sail once more for Sfax. 
The Maltese boat, having safely weathered the 
gale of Friday night, again accompanied us. 
15. In sight of the northern border of the gulph. 
The land has much the same level, uniform 
appearance as that in the region of Tripoli. 
Anchored at Sfax about 4 o'clock, P. M. 

[To be continued.] 
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IN the last number the journal of Mr. Bird was 
carried forward to the termination of his voyage 
from Jerba to Sfax. 
 

At Sfax. 
 
June 10, 1829. — I was recommended to a 
Neapolitan physician, almost the only European 
established in the city. Immediately on 
presenting him my letters, he generously invited 
me to make my home at his house, to which 
proposal I gladly consented. 
16. Had a long religious discussion with Dr. A. 
He was once strongly suspected by the 
government of Naples of being one of the 
fraternity of the Carbonari; and for fear of 
punishment, was kept concealed for many 
months in his father's house. 
Had a short conversation with a Jew, on the 
coming of the Messiah &c.; but he was too 
ignorant and worldly to enter into such subjects 
with any interest. One of the guests at the dinner 
table today was a Moslem. He was well dressed, 
and appeared to be a man of information, and of 
disposition peculiarly mild and friendly. The 
conversation turned considerably on religion, 
and I tried to make it useful to him. He was 
backward in expressing any of his own 
sentiments, seemed willing to assent to almost 
any thing, nor could I, by any decent 
provocation, induce him to enter upon a defence 
of Mohammedanism. 
17. The Moslem of yesterday proves o be a 
Neapolitan renegade. He was taken prisoner by 
the Turks when very young, and from the harsh 
treatment he received, thought himself obliged 
to renounce his religion, and accept that of 
Mohammed. From that time he was treated with 
great lenity, and eventually took to wife the 
daughter of his master; but it is rather to be 
supposed that his new religion is still a mere 

cloak, which, whenever it shall be safe for him 
to do so, he will readily throw off. As he was 
present again today, I directly demanded of him 
his proofs for the Mohammedan religion, and 
when he excused himself from giving them, I 
gave him my two grand reasons for believing it 
to be an imposture: viz. 1. Mohammed brought 
no divine evidence of his pretended mission; 
and 2. He contradicted the concurrent voice of 
authentic history, in relation to the death and the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ. To conclude, I took the 
New Testament, and read to him for his 
conscientious meditation, those solemn words 
of Jesus at the close of the Gospel of Mark, "He 
that believeth and is baptised shall be saved, but 
he that believeth not shall be damned." 
Another Jew happening in today at Dr. A.'s we 
talked for an hour or more about the Messiah, 
and the present state and prospects of the Jews. 
He manifested a great degree of interest in the 
subject, and of patience and candor in 
argument, declaring that he should, the first 
opportunity, lay some of the points discussed 
beforo the chief rabbi, for his opinion. 
 

El Jemm—Susa—El Jemal. 
 
At near sunset left Sfax, in company with a 
small caravan chiefly of camels, for Susa and 
Tunis. Our road, for the first five or six miles 
lay through the midst of the small cultivated 
fields, or what are here called gardens of Sfax. 
It was a smooth ample passage, reminding me 
of some of the best suburb streets I had seen in 
America. A man belonging to the gardens was 
riding by my side, and seeing me the only 
foreigner in the caravan, asked me a number of 
civil questions, and as he was about to turn off 
to his house, told me that if I had any fears as to 
my safety on the road, I might dismiss them all, 
for I was in company with men whom he knew 
to be kind and honorable. These words, though 
coming from a poor man, and an entire stranger, 
were at the moment very grateful to my 
feelings; for I had all along been told that the 
most dangerous part of my road to Tunis was 
that on which I was now entering; and every 
face in the company, except one, was entirely 
new to me. These words were the more grateful, 
as being in a land where so few ever seem to 
spend a thought about the feelings of a stranger. 
After travelling five or six miles, the caravan 
halted, the camels and asses were stripped of 



their but dens and supplied with a little barley, 
the men ate their dry suppers, lighted their 
pipes, and seated in little groups upon the sand 
or upon their bales and boxes, enjoyed an hour's 
conversation. Mean time the full moon rose, a 
part of the caravan which we had left came up, 
and when all was ready, we commenced our 
march for the night. It came on very cold. I had 
walked much in the day at Sfax, and not having 
been of late accustomed to hard exercise, the 
additional fatigue of riding was too much for 
me. A hundred times I was asleep upon my 
animal, and often in danger of falling. Once the 
camels halted, and I caught half an hour's 
refreshing sleep upon the sand. But we met with 
no accident or alarms, nor did we see a single 
living creature on the road, or pass the 
habitation of either man or beast. 
18. Reached the little village of El Jemm, the 
ancient Tysdrus, about 11 o'clock A. M. At this 
place are the stately ruins of a Roman 
Amphitheatre.* After resting a short time, I 
walked out alone to view them. A boy whom I 
met upon the road accompanied me. He was 
soon joined by another and another, until I had 
quite a little troop of them about me. Each of 
them was striving to put himself forward before 
the rest, in giving me advice and asking my 
wishes about where and how I was to go and 
what I was to do. In walking over the ruins 
where a little caution was demanded, one would 
catch at my hand, and another at my clothes, to 
steady me, while those more distant would 
assist me with their good words, begging me to 
walk carefully, and calling me captain, and 
consul, and general, and what not, each making 
his calculation to demand of me at the close just 
what I pleased, for all these kind offices. They 
at length became so officious and annoying, that 
I was obliged to return to the khan before I had 
half satisfied my curiosity. 
I shall not here attempt to describe this relic of 
antiquity. Suffice it to say, that the size of the 
building and its comparative excellent state of 
preservation render it confessedly one of the 
most interesting objects of the kind in all this 
part of Africa. 

19. The caravan got under way a little after 
midnight for Susa. At sunrise we passed a small 
village, called Aboo Merdass, and at 10 o'clock 
arrived at El Jemal. On account of the excessive 
heat, we here spent the remainder of the day. 
The village is said to contain two or three 
hundred houses, and is inhabited by Moslems 
only. I saw two or three Jews passing the 
streets, but was told that they came hither from 
Susa or Mahdia, to spend a few days and return. 
At a coffee house where I called were three or 
four Moslems full of talk. They inquired of me 
many things, such as my business in these parts, 
the news of the war with the Russians, and so 
on. When conversing on the latter subject, they 
often sighed out the aspiration, God help the 
Moslem-een (Moslems.) A Maraboot, or 
Moslem saint, but in plain English, an idiot, was 
sitting by, half naked, sometimes talking to 
others, but generally to himself. He regarded me 
with a fixed and jealous look, demanded, rather 
than begged, of me a little tobacco, and instead 
of thanks muttered ever something sullenly to 
himself, which I could not understand. Some 
gave him money, and when I had drank a cup of 
coffee, they reached the "cup to him, to lick out 
the remaining dregs and sugar. He made no 
attempt to enter into connected conversation, 
and the few remarks he made were little heeded 
by the company. As this is a place seldom 
visited by Europeans, I seemed to be more than 
usual an object of curiosity. One Moslem shew 
his contempt by spitting* at me as I passed, 
others called out Romi, Romi, a term they apply 
to all Europeans, derived probably from Roman 
Catholic, and intended to express an odium of a 
religious kind. 
One of the men in our caravan has a female 
slave, with a little daughter eighteen months 
old, whom he is taking to Tunis for a market. 
Being seated near her, in company with her 
master and others, I inquired how she came to 
be taken off from her country as a slave. She 
gave me in substance the following particulars. 
She lived in Beghermi.+ Her husband, to whom 
she had just been married, had a number of 
servants, and was rather wealthy. A large party 

* Supposed to have been built by the elder Gordian, 
then proconsul of Africa, before A.D. 238. It was at 
Tysdrus that this aged public, servant lived when he 
was compelled to accept the title of Emperor. 

* This mode of expressing strong contempt is common 
in Malta. It is generally not a real spitting, but a violent 
imitation of it, accompanied by a scowl more or less 
hideous,according to the degree of abhorrence felt. 
+ Beghermi, or Begganmy, and Bornoo, a district far 
eastward of Tombuctoo, in central Africa. 
 



of soldiers from the pasha of Tripoli came to the 
village for the ostensible purpose of trading. 
The inhabitants were alarmed, and put 
themselves on guard for a considerable time; 
but observing no hostile appearances in the 
strangers, they laid aside their reserve, and 
treated them as friends and brothers. On a 
sudden, at dead of night, a tumult was heard, the 
door of her house was broken open and entered 
by a band of licensed robbers. Her husband, a 
very strong and active man, seized his arms, fell 
upon the ruffians, killed five of them, and then 
fell dead himself. She was taken, with all her 
servants and hundreds of others of the village, 
and brought to Fezzan, where she became the 
mother of her only child, the one now with her. 
From Fezzan she was soon moved to Tripoli, 
from which place, as we saw, they were now 
taking her to Tunis. I had been conversing with 
the Moslems in company, about the injustice 
and cruelty of the slave trade, and now, when 
Fatima had finished her narration, I turned to 
them, and appealed to their consciences to judge 
whether such a traffic were or could be just and 
agreeable to the will of God;—a traffic, of 
which the direct tendency was to set men at 
variance with one another, and which as they 
had just seen, must often be the sole cause of 
bloodshed and murder. They were evidently 
embarrassed with the subject: they could not 
attempt to justify the practice on any common 
principles of reason, but as the koran had 
declared it to be right, they made its justice one 
of the mysteries of revelation. 
20. Moved on for Susa at half past one, A.M. 
Frequent lightning in the north. Passed the 
villages of Oom Zdooroo and Seid Rujjaa, and 
entered Susa gate about eleven. My Moslem 
conductors took me directly to a public house, 
here called a Fondok, where, in the best 
apartment, a narrow cell without a window, I 
took my lodgings for the Sabbath. A number of 
the rooms near me were occupied by Maltese, 
some of them single men, and some with 
families. Observing a young Jew at one if these 
rooms, who had called in on business, I entered 
and began to converse with him. He soon said 
to me, "We had a man like you here about four 
years ago, an English priest, who brought cases 
of books, and conversed with people about 
religion.* He endeavored to avoid all 
seriousness in conversation, and said he could 
not argue on the subject of religion, because he 

could not read. He left the matter to the rabbies. 
As I was taking my leave of him to go to my 
room, he invited me to his house, where he said 
there was a young Englishman, whom I might 
like to see. 
Sab. 21. Seeing two Maltese fishermen mending 
their nets in the fondok, and another winding 
yarn, I went immediately and reasoned with 
them on the wickedness of such employment on 
the Sabbath. One said, by way of justification, 
that being in Barbary they had in part adopted 
the religion of the country, and become half 
Christians and half Moslems. I said, "you are 
neither one nor the other, for you keep neither 
the Christian Sabbath nor the Mohammedan?" 
Another said he had forgotten that it was the 
Sabbath, and that now, since he had 
commenced his work, he must finish it. I could 
not reach their consciences, and they kept on in 
their trangression. 
In the evening I observed one of my neighbors 
walking to and fro in the gallery, with a serious 
pensive air, counting his beads as he walked; 
and on my asking him whether he were 
meditating on serious subjects, he replied with 
much simplicity "I am saying my prayers." 
When he had finished, 1 followed him to his 
room, which was close by mine, and begged 
him to tell me what sort of prayers his were. 
"They are such" said he, "as we are all taught 
from our childhood." 1 suppose then, said I, 
they are Pater noster and Hail, Mary full of 
grace, and so on. He said yes. I asked his reason 
for praying to the Virgin Mary. "Because," said 
he, "she is our mediatrix" (Mediatrice.) No, said 
I, we have but one Mediator between God and 
man, the man Christ Jesus. "But how," he 
asked, "can Jesus Christ, who was himself God, 
be a mediator between God and us?" I 
endeavored to explain how this was, and how it 
could not be that Mary was a mediatrix. He now 
excused himself from further conversation on 
the subject, saying that he was not learned, but 
that if his brother in Malta was here, who had 
been through grammar and philosophy, he 
would talk with me to the purpose. One of his 
companions, a youth of nineteen, as he called 
himself, now came in and took up the dispute 
with great spirit and confidence. He 
acknowledged at once that we had but one 

*See Journal of Mr. Greaves, date Jan. 3d, in Jowett's 
Christian Researches, appendix p. 358. 



mediator with God, but added, "We Christians 
pray first to Mary, and she prays to her son, and 
of course whatever she asks she obtains." This 
efficacy of the prayers of Mary, he maintained, 
has been fully confirmed by experience, and as 
it was well known that Jesus Christ never did 
any thing without first consulting his mother; 
for though he had no actual need of her advice, 
yet, she being his mother, he was of necessity 
bound to respect her as such. As the young man 
had taken up the argument on the ground of 
reason, I begged leave to suggest two 
reasonable difficulties: 1. Jesus Christ was not 
an ordinary son, and therefore it might be that 
he was not bound by all the ordinary laws and 
obligations of children: 2. that both the mother 
and the son, being now in heaven, were under 
the laws and regulations of that world, which 
might be very different from the laws of the 
world in which we live. Our Saviour has said 
that in heaven they neither marry, nor are given 
in marriage; which seems to show that the 
relation of husband and wife will not be known 
there. If, then, there are no husbands and wives 
in heaven, perhaps there are no mothers and 
sons there. Here the first youth attempted again 
to stop the conversation, saying that he was not 
pleased with it, nor did their church allow them 
to hold such discussions. I, on my part, 
endeavored to prove that the subject was a 
profitable one, and one which ought to please 
him; and that the padres had no right whatever 
to prohibit religious inquiry or religious 
discussions; that these had always been 
encouraged by the sacred writers and by the 
early fathers of the church; that it was to the last 
degree dangerous to trust one's salvation to the 
hands of men, without consulting the word of 
God, for that the Scriptures themselves declare 
that all men are liars.* The main disputant, 
much offended at this quotation, now rose and 
left the room uttering contemptuous 
expressions, the other sat in sullen silence. One 
of the bystanders also went away. I then retired 
to my room and to a throne of grace,earnestly 
beseeching Him who opens the eyes of the 
blind, to reveal himself to their darkened 
understandings. Meanwhile they called together 
their whole band, including women and 
children, and sat remarking upon the 

conversation, repeating my words among 
themselves with ridicule, and calling me a free-
mason and what not.  
22. Called again on Mr. C. and found with him 
two Jews of the city, one of whom was a rabbi. 
With the latter I made an effort to bring on a 
little discourse, on the subject of Christianity. 
When I could not, I produced a copy of the late 
beautiful edition of the Hebrew Psalter, hoping 
it might interest him. He, however, kept up his 
cold reserve, and laid the book aside, saying it 
was good, but they had thousands of such 
books. I offered it him as a present, but he did 
not thank me, nor did I suppose he would take 
it, until after he was gone, search being made 
for the book, it was not to be found. During the 
conversation with the Jew, there came in a 
respectable looking Moslem, an agent, as Mr. 
C. afterwards informed me, of the bey of Tunis. 
He wanted some books. I told him I had but a 
single book in Arabic, and that was packed up 
and already loaded upon a camel for Tunis. But, 
said I, you do not receive our books, why do 
you ask for them? You say they are corrupted. 
"Tis true," said he, "they are so." I of course 
challenged him to prove it: but like all the rest 
of his sect, he brought no other proof than the 
book of Mohammed. I replied that Mohammed 
laid down his propositions and proved them by 
the edge of the sword but that such an argument 
was not fit to convince the human 
understanding. We continued the discourse for 
about half an hour, during which his 
countenance a times exhibited strong marks of 
displeasure, but he maintained his self 
command and his language was uniformly 
respectful. He differed from most of the 
Moslems have seen in not allowing that even 
the earliest Christians were ever correct in 
sentiment. 
 

Herkla and Tunis. 
 
Left a few tracts with Mr. C.,and set off at one 
P. M. with a small caravan for Herkla and 
Tunis, We are now passing through the ancient 
province of Byzacium, celebrated as one of the 
most fertile of all Africa. Following the sea 
shore, upon a smooth and level road, we had a 
pleasant ride of about six hours to Herkla, 
where we concluded to pass the first half of the 
night. This village cannot contain more than 
200 or 300 inhabitants, and these to appearance 

* "Est antem Deus verax, omnia autem homo mendax." 
Rom. iii: 4, Vulgate. 



in a state of abject poverty. It is pleasantly 
situated on a small eminence, at a short distance 
from the sea, with a good deal of verdure about 
it; and having in its centre, overtopping the 
houses, the remains of an ancient castle. But the 
traveller, on entering the village, is disappointed 
to find that what appeared so cheerful and 
inviting at a distance is, to a real extent, a mere 
mass of broken and deserted walls. In passing 
around the castle to view it, I met in the street a 
couple of women, lean and squalid in their 
appearance, who asked me with much anxiety 
whether I understood the building? probably 
meaning whether I could discover from it where 
the money was hidden? for in talking with the 
natives about these antiquities, they can never 
think of any thing but "the money." One of the 
women had the ophthalmia, for which she 
begged me to prescribe. From this place may be 
clearly distinguished the variegated summits of 
the lower ranges of hills about Mount Zguan, 
and the whole high range from this mountain in 
the northwest, to its apparent termination in 
cape Bon in the northeast. These heights 
became visible on our way, not far this side of 
El Jemm. In travelling this plain country, their 
first appearance strikes the attention with a sort 
of charm. The eye fastens on them as a desired 
relief from the surrounding dull uniformity, and 
in advancing watches their various hues and 
shapes with a sensible pleasure. 
23. Rose at one o'clock and prepared for 
moving on. As we were leaving the fondok,the 
owner began to storm and rave at one of our 
company, and finally taking his animal by the 
bridle, would not let him proceed. All of us 
were likely to be detained on account of this 
single man; and from the fury manifested, it 
seems as if we might soon see blows and blood. 
On inquiring into the ground of the difficulty, I 
found that our man either from his poverty or 
knavery, or from being actually overcharged by 
the landlord, was disputing his bill. Impatient of 
the delay, I pressed forward among the 
disputants, and asked the landlord how great 
were his demands. He said five floose, a sum 
amount in money of the United States of 
America, to a fraction less than, one cent. I paid 
the charge in full, and we were suffered to go 
on our way. Saw many remains of antiquity 
today, among which were an old castle called 
Kasr El Mnaret, with its cisterns; and a mile or 
two beyond it, a Roman bridge of 30 arches, all 

in ruins. Coming within about an hour of 
Hamamat, we quitted the road leading to that 
place, leaving the caravan and taking a direction 
more to the left, for Tunis. At dark halted at a 
village called Kermbalia. Here all the supper we 
could procure was a few eggs, and a little bread 
made for our special use, which through haste, 
like that of the Israelites at the real passover, 
was of course unleavened. Soon after our 
arrival, our company at the fondok was 
increased by a caravan from Tunis. The most 
respectable man among them addressed me in 
French, but finding we both understood the 
Arabic better, he sat down and conversed for 
some time. He was a merchant from Susa, to 
which place he was now returning. He had with 
him one of his brothers, and two or three Jews, 
who seemed to be in his employ. The brother, 
though of respectable appearance like himself, 
drank wine till he became intoxicated. The Jews 
were not of the most bigotted sort. We had a 
short conversation together on religion, in 
which they manifested a good degree of 
interest, though but little information. 
2. Rose and set off in good spirits at two in the 
morning. The moon as usual shone bright, the 
air was cool but not cold, and travelling I found 
through custom had become altogether more 
easy. Besides, I was cheered at this moment 
with the prospect that my African fatigues and 
exposures, whatever they were, would this day 
be finished, and that before I slept, I should 
have the pleasure of receiving, for the first time 
since leaving Malta, some intelligence from my 
beloved family and brethren at that place. For a 
while I walked and conversed with my two 
companions, (all that now remained with me of 
the caravan,) on the comparative merits of 
Mohammedanism and Christianity. One of them 
was riding on his camel, and after listening 
awhile, stretched himself awkwardly upon the 
loading, and fell asleep. The other, whether 
from serious thought upon the subject, or from 
utter contempt of it, I know not, maintained 
through the whole a perfect gravity and silence. 
From appearances at a distance, I expected to 
find the isthmus where we are now crossing, 
traversed by mountains, and the road steep and 
rough; but on the contrary, wherever we came, 
we found a smooth plain of considerable width 
stretching on before us. Keeping to the left of 
Solyman, as we had done in regard to 
Hamamat, we soon came in sight of cape 



Carthage, and the gulph, lake, and city of Tunis, 
passed the baths of Hamam Liff and the river 
Miliana, with its high stone bridge, and entered 
Tunis about half past ten. The American consul, 
Dr. H., and his lady received me kindly, setting 
apart for me a room in their own house, and 
adopting me for the time, as a member of their 
family. 
 

[To be continued.] 
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At Tunis. 

 
June 25, 1829. — On coming yesterday to a 
settlement with the Arab youth who brought 
me, I mentioned to him an article of my 
baggage that was missing, and which I 
expected him to produce, as it must have been 
taken while under his keeping. He promised to 
bring it, and has today fulfilled his word. It had 
been stolen, as he declared, by his companion, 
and it was only by searching his baggage in his 
absence that he had been able to obtain it. 
Whether it were he, or his companion, I 
thought it not an unfit occasion to address a 
few words to his conscience, and so I improved 
it, telling him what a shame, not to say what a 
wicked hypocrisy it was, to be calling upon 
God every hour, as I had heard him and his 
companion do, and at the same time to be 
trampling under foot his laws. 
26. Walked out with a companion to view the 
city. The most interesting object we visited was 
the palace of the late Bey Hamooda Pasha,* 
now inhabited by the chief interpreter. The 
Princess of Wales occupied it during her visit 
here. Her dressing-room, &c., were particularly 
pointed out to us. It was not yet finished when 
the Bey died, and probably never will be so, 
since all the Moslems here have a strong 
prejudice against finishing a house which was 
begun by another man. A splendid mosque, 
which was building at the same time by the 
Sapatapa†, or prime minister of the Bey, and 
who met death soon after his master, is left 
unfinished for the same cause. 
27. By the kind invitation of Dr. H. and the 
Swedish consul, I accompanied them on a visit 
to the present Sapatapa, at his country-seat 
called Mohammedeey, eight or ten miles 
southwest of Tunis. This man has been out of 

health for some years, and is just now 
somewhat alarmed about himself. The cause of 
his disease he supposes to have been either 
wholly or in part, an emetic administered him 
by his physician, which, instead of having the 
usual effect, produced in his stomach a violent 
burning, and threw him into convulsions. He 
received us in an open gallery of his house, 
without the least exhibition of pride or pomp 
either in his dress, or manners, or attendants. In 
this place of retirement from the bustle of 
Bardo* and from public business, he seems to 
regard himself rather as a private man, than as 
one of the court. His disease might probably be 
arrested, but he evidently wants the decision 
necessary to put himself under a proper 
regimen for the purpose. Among the persons 
whom we saw at the Sapatapa's, was a young 
Frenchman, a man of enterprise and 
considerable intelligence. His religious 
sentiments were plainly deistical. He preferred 
the Protestant to the Romish Church, because 
he thought it had fewer articles of faith to 
impose upon the conscience: it was more easy 
for men to be agreed in thirty-nine articles, 
than in ten thousand. He had very often 
attended Protestant worship in Marseilles, and 
loved the preaching better than that which he 
was accustomed to hear in the Roman Catholic 
churches, because the preaching was about 
morals. He always loved the preaching where 
this was the subject. "But," said he, "where the 
preacher attempts to lay down and 
mathematically demonstrate any point of 
doctrine, then I am off." He had read Voltaire, 
and Rousseau, and confidently asserted that 
deism was very fast increasing at the present 
moment in Prance. The Jesuits were a wicked 
set, and the king was one of them.* Many 
Roman Catholics in the region of Bordeaux 
were getting their children baptised into the 
Protestant church, for the sole purpose of 
increasing the party against the Jesuits. We 
returned to Tunis, in a shower of rain, rather an 
unusual occurrence at this season. 
28. Special invitations having been sent to all 
the Protestants in Tunis, to attend a religious 
service to-day at Dr. H.'s, we had a little 
congregation of about 20 souls, whom I 
addressed on the "Reasonableness of the 

* He died in 1814, after a reign of above 30 years.  
† In Arabic Sahib el Tubaa, pronounced Shihib et Tub-
aa, Keeper of the Seal. 

*The Bey's residence about four miles from Tunis. 
† The late king Charles X Ed. 
 



Christian Religion." Conversed with the 
Maltese servant boy, endeavoring to show him 
the danger of trusting to ordinances and 
ceremonies, and to the prayers and blessings of 
priests, and also to show him the necessity of 
having a new heart. He admitted the propriety 
of all I said, but remained thoughtless and 
trifling.—To-day there was a considerable fall 
of rain. 
29. Mr. A. came to my room to-day to inform 
me that one of the Ulema, or wise men of the 
place, was sitting below, through whom I 
might obtain a copy of the Koran, and who 
understood arguing on subjects pertaining to 
religion. I went down, and found him on a long 
seat without the door of the consulate, with his 
snuff-box in his band instead of a pipe, 
probably waiting my coming. After a few 
remarks respecting Tunis, we came to the 
subject of religion, on which he discoursed 
mildly and respectfully, often giving assent to 
my arguments, though directly against his own. 
The want of miracles, however, to prove the 
divinity of the Koran much embarrassed him. 
He therefore clung to the traditions, which 
report that Mohammed wrought miracles. Of 
these signs, as he called them, of Mohammed, 
he mentioned three of the most notable. 1. He 
divided the moon; 2. The trees bowed to him in 
homage; 3. He opened his hand, and a river of 
water flowed from it, which overspread the 
whole country like an ocean. "If," said I, 
"Mohammed wrought miracles, why does he 
not appeal to these miracles in his Koran, when 
he 'reproves the people for not believing in 
him? "The Koran," he replied, "is not the word 
of Mohammed, but the word of God: 
Mohammed says nothing in the Koran." "Well, 
at any rate some notice ought to have been 
taken of these miracles in that book; for if God 
spoke to Mohammed, he must have required 
him to appeal to those miracles as the grand 
proofs of his mission." — "And so," said he, "it 
has been done. The signs of the prophet are 
recorded in the Koran." Here we fell into a flat 
contradiction. I required him to quote the 
words of the Koran, which spoke of these 
miracles, but he would not. I then brought to 
his mind a passage of the book in which it is 
declared, or plainly implied, that no miracles 
could be wrought by Mohammed, because that 
even they, as he alleged, would not of 
themselves make men believe. He repeated the 

passage himself, but did not attempt to explain 
it. The conversation lasted about an hour, 
during part of which the American and 
Swedish consuls were present, and three or 
four Moslems. 
Late in the afternoon Mr. Tulin, the Swedish 
consul, obliged me with a seat in his carriage, 
and we proceeded together to his country house 
at El Marsa. On our way we passed through 
one of the most interesting sections of the ruins 
of ancient Carthage, viz. along the grand 
reservoir, where terminated the stupendous 
aqueduct of 50 or 60 miles in length, from 
mount Zguan. As we examined the ruins, 
various individuals of the natives came to offer 
us coins and fragments of precious stones, 
which are still to be found on this most famous 
spot. They shewed us, also, a subterranean 
passage in one of their gardens, which they 
said they had discovered about eight months 
before, leading off from near the end of the 
great aqueduct, and extending onward, as they 
assured us, quite to the sea. It immediately 
struck us that this must have been a branch of 
the great aqueduct, which supplied with water 
some distant part of the city, and that very 
likely it would be found connected with the 
other reservoir, which has been hitherto 
supposed to have been intended for rain water 
only. 
30. Rode out with Mr. T. to survey the ruins of 
Carthage. The most perfect of the remains now 
visible are those of the rainwater reservoir 
already mentioned. It consists of 17 distinct, 
oblong cisterns, or vaults, side by side, the 
whole covered with a roof supported by arches 
entirely of stone, and occupying a surface of 
420 feet by 54. The depth might be twenty feet. 
The mouths of pipes appear in the arches 
above, intended to admit the water which fell 
upon the roof. 
July 3. Called on Mr. S. the Bible depositary: 
found with him three cases of the Scriptures, 
one, however, nearly exhausted. Some of the 
Arabic Scriptures which he has disposed of, he 
had reason to believe had found their way quite 
to Tombuctoo. 
4. The European flags were all displayed to-
day in honor of the American nation, this being 
considered their great national anniversary, as 
the king's birth days are to other nations. As is 
customary, several of the consuls called to pay 
their respects; others sent their letters of 



apology and congratulation. Had an interview 
with the Greek priest. He received me with 
great attention, took me by the hand, and 
expressed great joy on seeing once more an 
American missionary. Mr. Fisk had been the 
instrument of giving his son, now in America, 
the advantages of a liberal education. He 
shewed me Mr. Fisk's letter in Greek, in which 
he explains the whole course of treatment and 
of study, which his son would probably pass 
through in America. He seemed very well 
pleased with his son's situation and 
improvement, and very grateful to Mr. Fisk for 
procuring for him such a favor; and when I 
informed him that Mr. Fisk was dead, both he 
and his wife were much moved. I left a few 
Greek books with the priest, begging him to 
dispose of them among his flock, and to inform 
them that I had more on hand. 
Visited also to-day the Latin Padre Prefetto at 
his convent. Our interview was perfectly civil 
and friendly, as we had no serious religious 
discussion. 
5. Sabbath. Preached to the same congregation 
as on the last Sabbath. 
6. Visited at Sir Thomas Reade's, the English 
consul. Among the persons present with me, 
were three or four very respectable Spanish 
gentlemen now living at Tunis. They seem to 
be all friends of the constitution, and some of 
them on this account were rendered too 
obnoxious to the royal government to remain in 
Spain. One of them was, it is said, once 
governor or mayor of the city of Madrid. He 
was at first banished, but was afterwards 
invited to return to his native country. Still he 
prefers for safety, foreign countries to his own. 
He has lived in Malta, and holds the common 
people there in the most utter abhorrence, as, in 
fact, he does all people who submit blindly and 
willingly to the tyranny of the Latin priests. 
7. Made a short call, in company with Sir 
Thomas and Dr. H., at the Sardinian consul's. 
Count Philippi gave us some account of his late 
tour, made by request of his government 
through the interior of the kingdom of Tunis, 
pointing out his track the whole way on an 
elegant French map lately published at Paris. 
He is supposed to be drawing up an account of 
his tour, which will one day be made public. 
8. Looked in a little while on Mordicai a 
literary philosophical Jew, and former Arabic 
master of Mr. Greaves. He is a lean old man, 

dirty with snuff, talks much and with great 
spirit, and cannot bear either contradiction or 
interruption. He had copies of the Old and New 
Testament by him in four or five different 
languages. He avowed, without the least 
hesitation, his belief that the Messiah had 
come, and that Jesus Christ was that person. 
The grand proof to which he referred to support 
his opinion was what was said by the prophet 
Isaiah. In speaking of the Jews of Tunis, he 
could not sufficiently express his disgust at 
them. He could not scowl wry enough or long 
enough at the mention of their bigotry and 
hardness of heart, their absurd opinions, and 
their puerile ceremonies and traditions. He had 
little to do with the Jews. Now and then a 
person from among them came to converse 
with him on religious subjects, whom he 
endeavored to convince of the truth. They 
dislike him. But in general, as he let them 
alone, and as they knew him to be a particular 
friend of the prime minister, they made no 
attempts to persecute him. His mother, not long 
since, foolishly embarked for the Holy Land. 
Whether she had arrived or not, and whether 
she was dead or alive, he had not yet heard, nor 
did he seem to be anxious about the matter. He 
complained of the voluminous grammars of the 
Arabic language, which were in common use, 
saying they were enough to break the head of a 
common man. He wished to be employed to 
write a grammar of fifty pages, which should 
teach the language better than them all. He 
praised the French translation of the Bible 
which he had, because, he said, it was done by 
one who had got into the secrets of the Hebrew 
idiom. For example, Gen. ii. 6 was correctly 
translated, "And no mist had gone up," instead 
of "but there went up a mist," &c., because in 
Hebrew, where two or three negative sentences 
came together, it was often sufficient to express 
the negation in the first sentence only; the 
following ones would be negative of course. 
Sent a few tracts to-day to the shop of a young 
Jew to be sold publicly by him on commission. 
He seems, however, to be a youth of little force 
of character, and does not promise much; but 
he is the best I have yet been able to find. 
Attended a Jewish wedding. When we reached 
the house where the ceremony was to be 
performed, the bridegroom had not yet arrived, 
but he soon came in, attended by three or four 
Rabbies and a notary. Immediately on entering 



the court of the house where we were, they 
proceeded to a small adjoining room and we 
followed them. At the further end of the 
chamber, on a high seat in a window, sat the 
bride as if asleep, crowned with long stems of 
flowers, thinly veiled, and adorned with a 
profusion of jewels, clasps, chains, &c. She 
was motionless as a statue, and such I actually 
took her to be, till I was assured by others to 
the contrary. The notary took out and read 
aloud a Hebrew manuscript, which we 
supposed to be the marriage contract. Next was 
brought a cup of some sort of beverage, 
probably wine, from which the Rabbies and the 
contracting couple all gently sipped. The 
assisting women on each side of the sleeping 
lady, had thrown a rich sort of mantle over the 
couple, the edge of which was placed on their 
heads, and the rest held gracefully spreading 
around behind them. This, instead of joining 
hands, seemed to be the token of union. The 
bridegroom, wearing his hat, stood thus beside 
his seated, motionless spouse, while the 
marriage service was chanted, after which the 
cup went round again as before, and was then 
purposely let fall and broken to shivers. This 
last act concluded the whole ceremony, and 
was the signal for the crowd, as well as the 
bridegroom, to withdraw. The bride was then 
taken from her seat by the women, and with 
closed eyes, and as much gravity and 
moderation as if moving to her funeral pile, 
was led to another apartment. 
9. Saw Mr. G. M. consular agent of Bizerta. 
The people of that place, fie said, had been 
supplied, especially the Christians, with the 
Scriptures left by Mr. Greaves. Some of the 
Moors also had received Arabic copies. No 
opposition to the circulation of books had been 
manifested. 
10. Visited the hospital. The first thing that 
struck us on entering, was a dead body lying in 
the open court, enveloped in a green cloth 
containing colored letters, probably passages 
from the Koran. This however we were told, 
was a body brought from without, and not that 
of a person who had died in the hospital. It was 
waiting to be washed, and prepared for burial 
at the hospital. Few of the lower apartments 
seemed to be taken up, nor was the main 
apartment above, in which, in time of general 
sickness, the greatest number of patients must 
be kept. But nearly all the narrow solitary cells, 

of which there were 10 or 12, were occupied by 
insane persons. These were, in almost every 
case, chained by the leg to the wall, and were 
either sitting or lying on the floor perfectly 
silent. One, however, seemed to be repeating 
the Koran, or prayers; another, when we first 
entered below, was calling out with a loud 
swaggering voice, but when we ascended and 
approached near his cell, held his peace, and 
spread a sheet across the door that he might not 
be seen. One poor man not chained we saw 
lying on his back, his knees bent upward, his 
legs all bare, and scarcely a pound of flesh 
upon them. He had a most filthy face and 
beard, and a swarm of flies covered them. One 
of the attendants stepped in, and shaking him 
found him to his surprise quite dead. Then 
straitening him, and throwing over him his rags 
a little, left him without emotion. It was a 
gloomy place. The hope of the gospel never 
cheers it. Dark must be the valley of the 
shadow of death to those who enter it here. We 
hastily finished our examination and departed. 
I have been inquiring without success for some 
active person to engage in the sale of the 
Scriptures, and the distribution of tracts; but to-
day Providence seems to have furnished me 
with one without any effort of mine. As I was 
walking in the street, a Jew accosted me in the 
English language, and joined me in my walk. 
He had been a great traveller; had seen 
America, England, the East Indies, Italy, and so 
on. At Leghorn he had sold a great many 
copies of the Scriptures for Mr. Neat, and as he 
wanted a little pecuniary aid, being, as he said, 
poor, I readily offered to supply him with 
books to sell on commission in Tunis. He was 
pleased with the suggestion, and immediately 
took of me a number of copies of the 
Scriptures, and of various tracts, for which he 
immediately went to look for purchasers. 
Went into the Protestant burying ground. It is 
sufficiently large and commodious, but rather 
out of repair. What struck me as most 
particularly worthy of remark, was the 
objectionable character of its epitaphs. Much is 
said in them in praise of the dead, but little or 
nothing of Him who is the resurrection and the 
life. Without Jesus, what place in this world is 
more horrible than the grave. 
11. Mordicai Najjar paid me a visit. Observing 
his cane, for the better holding it, pierced with 
a peg in its top in the form of a cross, it 



reminded me of the crosses at which the Jews 
are so much frightened in our Hebrew Bibles. I 
therefore asked him pleasantly how it came to 
pass that he, being a Jew, walked about with a 
cross in his hand. He smiled and said that I was 
not the first person who had made that 
observation, but gave me to understand that he 
cared very little one way or the other about a 
wooden resemblance of a cross. 
12. Sabbath. Preached as usual. The day being 
one of the Mohammedan festivals, it was much 
disturbed by the firing of guns, and other 
customary demonstrations of joy. 
13. The Jew has sold a few Scriptures, and 
calls for more, but he says he is obliged to do 
all in rather a private way, not hawking the 
books, or exposing them publicly, in the 
streets. In this particular I do not pretend to 
counsel him, though from the manifest apathy 
of the people there seems no great call for 
special caution. 
17. A Zewan-wi, or soldier from the 
mountains, in carelessly handling his musket, 
discharged the piece and killed two persons, 
one of whom was a filthy idiot of usual sanctity 
called a Marabat. The soldier has fled for 
refuge to one of the tombs of the saints, where 
no one dares to touch him. In walking out of 
the city this afternoon, our way would have led 
us through an open burying ground, but the 
dragoman took us by a path more circuitous to 
avoid it; lest, as he said, some of the Moors 
should be offended at seeing Christians among 
the tombs. I heard nothing of such a prejudice 
at Tripoli. 
18. Another interview with the Moslem notary 
mentioned on the 29th ult. When pressed to 
prove his assertion that the Koran speaks of the 
miracles of Mohammed, he resorted to the 
favorite scheme of double senses, saying that 
the Koran needed a commentary—it must be 
explained, or it could not be understood; in 
other words, it said one thing and meant 
another, and that, too, in places where common 
minds would suspect no meaning. 
19. Sabbath. Preached from the text, 
Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with 
thy might, &c. 
22. Dr. H. having lately taken a house at El 
Morsa, in the neighborhood of most of the 
other consuls, he to-day removed thither with 
his family. I of course accompanied them. The 
time allotted to my visit being expired, and my 

passage to Malta already engaged, I bade adieu 
to Tunis without expecting ever again to enter 
it. 
23. Spent the forenoon in walking about among 
the ruins of Carthage. 
24. This being the day appointed for our 
embarkation, the morning was partly spent in 
serious conversation with individuals of the 
family of Dr. H., and at 10 o'clock I took leave 
of them all, with a sense of gratitude for their 
many kindnesses and attentions, which I could 
not easily express. Reached the Goletta about 
noon, and found there was no hope of getting 
off to-day on account of the contrary wind. 
Signor Gaspani, the consular agent at the 
Goletta to whom Dr. H. had favored me with a 
letter of recommendation, generously offered 
me bed and board in his house during my 
detention. A part of the evening was occupied 
in walking upon the wharf with a scribe of 
Signor G. and conversing on religious subjects. 
25. The captain of the vessel I am going in is a 
Neapolitan, and is, as he styles himself, "very 
religious." In one of my interviews with him at 
Tunis, I had given him a New Testament in 
Italian which I begged he would read, saying 
that on our passage we would converse about 
it. He was then quite at a loss what to make of 
the book, and asked about it such strange 
questions, that it was evident he had never 
before set eyes upon it. To-day he was in at the 
office of Mr. Gaspani, and I asked him how he 
was pleased with his book. He replied that he 
was not pleased with it at all—that it said bad 
things. I asked him what things? But as many 
people were coming and going, and Signor G. 
had stopped his pen and began to listen with a 
curious smile, he was either ashamed or afraid 
to say more, but would tell me all about the 
matter when we got on board. 
Seeing a fine Greek brig, called the Leonidas, 
nearly in front of Signor G.'s, I was resolved to 
see the captain, and so called upon him in his 
cabin. He received me very courteously, 
shewed me a London Greek Testament and two 
or three tracts he had received at Syra, was 
acquainted with Dr. Korck, and had seen his 
school, which he presumed to be an excellent 
institution. The government he said had lately 
built a very large edifice, for a school 
establishment, at Ægina. Had some 
conversation with the governor of the Goletta, 
a very respectable Moslem, who has visited 



Europe, and is a well known friend of 
Europeans. 
26. Sabbath. Captain S. of the Leonidas called, 
and I accompanied him again to his vessel. We 
had a very long talk about mages, saints, 
worship in an unknown tongue, and finally on 
the doctrine of spiritual regeneration. He was 
strongly inclined to be a free-thinker, but could 
not quite make the system work. He did not 
know what would be after death—thought it 
probable that there was a future state— did not 
know the proof that the apostles were inspired. 
He thought lying was justifiable as a sin of 
necessity in certain cases, as Paul said he did 
not know the high priest, and called himself a 
Roman, and so on. At the invitation of captain 
S., I dined with him on board, and after dinner 
we sat conversing upon deck until the sailors 
began their music and dancing, when I returned 
to Mr. G.'s. A better day we may hope is 
dawning upon the poor Greeks. 
27. Captain Caffiere encourages me to hope we 
shall set sail this evening. I inquired of him 
once more about his New Testament. He 
repeated his declaration that it was a bad book, 
and said he should return it to me the first 
moment he could do so. Signor B., the scribe 
already alluded to, joined with me in inquiring 
what the book said that was bad. "Why," said 
lie, "it says that Paul the apostle, was greater 
than God." When we both declared the 
impossibility of such a thing, he said, "Then it 
made him at least equal with God." Signor B. 
laughed, and went out to bring his own Italian 
Testament to show the captain that it was the 
same book as his, and that no such language 
could be found in it. The moment Signor B. 
had stepped out, the captain, half confounded, 
asked me of what nation that man was, as if he 
must certainly be an Englishman, or a 
Dutchman, or some other man of the heretical 
club. The captain was not a little balked when 
he saw us both so positive, and saw another 
New Testament just like his, and I told him it 
was plain that some person, and not the book 
itself, had been filling his mind with these false 
notions; that he had better take warning from 
this circumstance, and not trust too much to 
what men may tell him, but to search the word 
of God for himself. Two respectable looking 
sailors being in the office, I gave Payson's 
Address to Seamen to one of them, but the 
other refused to take a copy, saying, "We are in 

no need of exhortations." Since leaving Tunis, I 
do nothing in the way of circulating books, and 
even there I have only been able to put in 
circulation about 40 copies of the Scriptures 
and a few tracts. Nobody seems to remark 
about the books either pro or con; nobody calls 
in as friends or as spies; but a death-like 
indifference seems to reign over the whole 
native population. What better things could be 
expected in a land where the sound of the 
gospel has scarcely been heard for thirteen 
centuries? 
 

Return to Malta. 
 
28. The wind this morning was fair, but the 
captain is not entirely ready. Went to the 
Leonidas to leave some tracts with captain S.; 
but he being absent at Tunis, I left them with 
the sailors, who all seemed interested in the 
deposit, and some of whom in broken Italian 
endeavored to converse with me. I wished from 
what I saw to stay with them awhile; but as I 
knew not at what moment my captain would 
call for me, I chose not to be absent from my 
lodgings. About noon the expected message 
came, and I embarked. I found on board eight 
or ten passengers beside myself. One hundred 
and fifteen cattle and horses composed the 
cargo, and of these 20 or 30 were arranged on 
the deck; and on deck was to be my birth. A 
little previous discipline will reconcile one to a 
great many inconveniences. The recollection of 
my late voyage from Malta, and of my later trip 
to Sfax among the Lotophagi, not to apeak of 
any higher considerations, were enough to 
banish every vexatious thought; and while I 
spread my couch on this crowded deck, I 
envied not the happiest passenger in a 
Liverpool packet. At a little before sundown, 
the wind, which had been blowing a gale 
directly from the sea, came round fair, and we 
set sail. In the morning we were doubling the 
island of Zimbra. From this place we had in 
general a favorable wind to Malta, which we 
reached on Friday the 31st, just three days after 
embarking at Tunis. I had now to perform a 
quarantine of sixteen days, at the end of which 
I was restored to my family and friends, having 
been separated from them a little more than 
four months.
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