LAWSIDE ABROAD

Israel 1966


Understatements such as " It's warm!" or a quizzical " Ooh!" could be heard from our party. From the other camp came an incoherent cosmopolitan babble which we were told meant, " Don't splash! I am a sick old man/woman." Such was our introduction to the phenomenon of the Dead Sea, the lowest point on the surface of the Earth. As the bus passes the bi-lingual sign at the top of the valley, it is a descent of over one thousand, two hundred feet from sea-level to the salt-caked shores.


The rocks and pebbles were unbearably hot, burning the feet on the way down to the water, and the boards of the little wooden jetty were even worse. The jetty made it only a little easier to enter the water. For here, where the lowest form of life is human, the shallows of the sea have a bed of natural crystal glass. Cut feet were easily come by, but the mineral content of the water soon cauterized any abrasion. In fact, any minor flesh wound stung sharply, like many a word which cannot be published in school magazines. Splashing, a natural reaction when swimming, is not appreciated there, where the salt content of the water is thirty-two times that of the Mediterranean, which is itself nine times that to which we in Northern waters are accustomed.


" What," one might reasonably enquire, is an old man/woman doing sitting waistdeep in the Dead Sea with a towel over his head?" Well, we did! It seems that the water is beneficial to several skin corn a nts and disorders, and the whole and area as a climate conducive to the improvement of T.B. and asthma conditions. Anyway, all that salt water in your mouth, eyes, cars and nose is not much fun, and it's worse when the sun evaporates it almost at once. A freshwater shower is a must on leaving the water, as salt left on the skin would irritate it badly and cause sunburn.


Humouring this, one of Nature's practical jokes, involves beginning to float in four inches of water, if you lie flat. It is advisable to do so, as I have already described the nature of the sea bed. The sea itself looks like a huge puddle of gin, completely clear, incapable of supporting life as we know it, and with a film of vitriol on the surface. You certainly cannot swim in it; you have a job getting your neck wet. Floating vertically is possible, until one becomes top heavy.


After lunch and someone else's cigarettes, we drove out of the valley. As we looked back, the heat-haze blended the colours of the awe-inspiring terrain. The territory of hostile Syria and Jordan on the far shore appeared as a mass of sand-coloured rock two, thousand feet high, seamed with areas of purple-as stunning to Hollywood today, as to the tribes of Israel three thousand years ago.


We were met by our armed escort to drive south to, the Red Sea. The armed escort was there to impress any Bedouins who might be whiling away the time of day behind rocks on either side of the only road suitable for normal vehicular traffic. It's funny to think that some people still believe that the land that was their ancestors' is still theirs. They owe no allegiance to political lines on maps, don't wash, and as such can be disregarded.


I was in Israel under the auspices of the International Air Cadet Exchange Scheme. This enables resourceful cadets to have long, free holidays in a number of millionaire play-spots, under the excuse of spreading goodwill and understanding between young men of mutual interests.









Leo G. Nichols, VI. Year.

Wurzburg


" Travel broadens the mind "-so says the famous adage. This could be true and an excellent way of finding out has been introduced by the Education Committee. For several years now exchange-holidays have been in operation between Dundee and its partner-city, Wurzburg, in Germany. With

