years. It was surrendered, as has been already said, on the morrow of the translation
of St. Benedict. But not without horror could the conquerors see the condition of the
churches within the city; nor can they even now remember the shameful sights they
witnessed there unmoved. What faithful Christian could, with tearless eyes, see the
holy features of the crucified Son of God, or even of the saints, dishonoured and
defiled? Who would not shudder when he actually saw the insulting way in which
the accursed Turks had overthrown the altars, torn down and battered the holy
crosses? Ay, and they had even set up their own images of Mahomet in the holy
places, introducing foul Mahommedan superstitions, after casting out all the
symbols of human redemption and the Christian religion.
MUSLIM ACCOUNTS
The first selection below was written by Bohadin or Beha-ed-Din, born at Mosul in
1145, a Muslim official of Jerusalem and later of Aleppo. He writes of the same
Crusade as did Richard of the Holy Trinity, referring to the kings of England and
France. The second account, dealing with a period earlier in the twelfth century,
comes from the memoirs of Usamah ibn-Munqidh as an Arab-Syrian warrior. He
writes of a time when the Christian crusaders controlled the city of Jerusalem;
European reactions to Muslim ways (and ibn-Munqidh’s reactions to the Europeans)
obviously varied from case to case, as often happens when war and occupation
combine with a certain familiarity.
•••
BEH-ED-DIN

The same day Hossâm ad-Din Ibn Barîc … brought news that the king of France had
set out for Tyre, and that they had come to talk over the matter of the prisoners and
to see the true cross of the Crucifixion if it were still in the Musulman [Muslim]
camp, or to ascertain if it really had been sent to Bagdad. It was shewn to them, and
on beholding it they shewed the profoundest reverence, throwing themselves on the
ground till they were covered with dust, and humbling themselves in token of
devotion. These envoys told us that the French princes had accepted the Sultan’s
proposition, viz., to deliver all that was specified in the treaty by three instalments
at intervals of a month. The Sultan then sent an envoy to Tyre with rich presents,
quantities of perfumes, and fine raiment—all of which were for the king of the
French.
From T. A. Archer, ed., The Crusade of Richard I (New York: G. P. Putnams, 1885),
127–31.
… Ibn Barîc and his comrades returned to the king of England while the Sultan
went off with his bodyguard and his closest friends to the hill that abuts on
Shefa’Amr.… Envoys did not cease to pass from one side to the other in the hope of
laying the foundation of a firm peace. These negotiations continued till our men had
procured the money and the tale of the prisoners that they were to deliver to the
French at the end of the first period in accordance with the treaty. The first
instalment was to consist of the Holy Cross, 100,000 dinars and 1,600 prisoners.
Trustworthy men sent by the Franks [French, or Europeans] to conduct the
examination found it all complete saving only the prisoners who had been
demanded by name, all of whom had not yet been gathered together. And thus the
negotiations continued to drag on till the end of the first term.…
This proposition the Sultan rejected, knowing full well that if he were to deliver

the money, the cross, and the prisoners, while our men were still kept captive by the
Franks, he would have no security against treachery on the part of the enemy, and
this would be a great disaster to Islam.
Then the king of England, seeing all the delays interposed by the Sultan to the
execution of the treaty, acted perfidiously as regards his Musulman prisoners. On
their yielding the town he had engaged to grant them life, adding that if the Sultan
carried out the bargain he would give them freedom and suffer them to carry off
their children and wives; if the Sultan did not fulfil his engagements they were to be
made slaves. Now the king broke his promises to them and made open display of
what he had till now kept hidden in his heart, by carrying out what he had intended
to do after he had received the money and the Frank prisoners. It is thus that people
of his nation ultimately admitted.
In the afternoon of Tuesday… about four o’clock, he came out on horseback with
all the Frankish army. … The Franks, on reaching the middle of the plain that
stretches between this hill and that of Keisân, close to which place the sultan’s
advanced guard had drawn back, ordered all the Musulman prisoners, whose
martyrdom God had decreed for this day, to be brought before him. They numbered
more than three thousand and were all bound with ropes. The Franks then flung
themselves upon them all at once and massacred them with sword and lance in cold
blood. Our advanced guard had already told the Sultan of the enemy’s movements
and he sent it some reinforcements, but only after the massacre. The Musulmans,
seeing what was being done to the prisoners, rushed against the Franks and in the
combat, which lasted till nightfall, several were slain and wounded on either side.
On the morrow morning our people gathered at the spot and found the Musulmans
stretched out upon the ground as martyrs for the faith. They even recognised some
of the dead, and the sight was a great affliction to them. The enemy had only spared
the prisoners of note and such as were strong enough to work.
The motives of this massacre are differently told; according to some, the captives
were slain by way of reprisal for the death of those Christians whom the Musulmans
had slain. Others again say that the king of England, on deciding to attempt the
conquest of Ascalon, thought it unwise to leave so many prisoners in the town after
his departure. God alone knows what the real reason was.
USAMAH IBN-MUNQIDH

… A case illustrating their [the Europeans’] curious medicine is the following:
The lord of al-Munaytirah wrote to my uncle asking him to dispatch a physician
to treat certain sick persons among his people. My uncle sent him a Christian
physician named Thābit. Thābit was absent but ten days when he returned. So we
said to him, “How quickly hast thou healed thy patients!” He said:
They brought before me a knight in whose leg an abscess had grown; and a
woman afflicted with imbecility. To the knight I applied a small poultice
until the abscess opened and became well; and the woman I put on diet and
made her humor wet. Then a Frankish physician came to them and said,
“This man knows nothing about treating them.” He then said to the knight,
“Which wouldst thou prefer, living with one leg or dying with two?” The
latter replied, “Living with one leg.” The physician said, “Bring me a strong
knight and a sharp ax.” A knight came with the ax. And I was standing by.
Then the physician laid the leg of the patient on a block of wood and bade
the knight strike his leg with the ax and chop it off at one blow. Accordingly

he struck it—while I was looking on—one blow, but the leg was not severed.
He dealt another blow, upon which the marrow of the leg flowed out and
the patient died on the spot. He then examined the woman and said, “This is
a woman in whose head there is a devil which has possessed her. Shave off
her hair.” Accordingly they shaved it off and the woman began once more to
eat their ordinary diet—garlic and mustard. Her imbecility took a turn for
the worse. The physician then said, “The devil has penetrated through her
head.” He therefore took a razor, made a deep cruciform incision on it,
peeled off the skin at the middle of the incision until the bone of the skull
was exposed and rubbed it with salt. The woman also expired instantly.
Thereupon I asked them whether my services were needed any longer, and
when they replied in the negative I returned home, having learned of their
medicine what I knew not before.
From Usamah ibn-Munqidh, Memoirs: An Arab-Syrian Gentleman and Warrior in the
Period of the Crusades, ed. Philip Hitti, (Princeton, N. J.: Princeton University Press,
1987), 67–68, 70, 162–65. Copyright © Viola Winder.
I have, however, witnessed a case of their medicine which was quite different
from that.
The king of the Franks had for treasurer a knight named Bernard [barnād], who
(may Allah’s curse be upon him!) was one of the most accursed and wicked among
the Franks. A horse kicked him in the leg, which was subsequently infected and
which opened in fourteen different places. Every time one of these cuts would close
in one place, another would open in another place. All this happened while I was
praying for his perdition. Then came to him a Frankish physician and removed from
the leg all the ointments which were on it and began to wash it with very strong
vinegar. By this treatment all the cuts were healed and the man became well again.
He was up again like a devil.…
Newly arrived Franks are especially rough: One insists that Usāmah should pray
eastward.—Everyone who is a fresh emigrant from the Frankish lands is ruder in
character than those who have become acclimatized and have held long association
with the Moslems. Here is an illustration of their rude character.
Whenever I visited Jerusalem I always entered the Aq a Mosque, beside which
stood a small mosque which the Franks had converted into a church. When I used to
enter the Aq a Mosque, which was occupied by the Templars [al-dāwiyyah], who
were my friends, the Templars would evacuate the little adjoining mosque so that I
might pray in it. One day I entered this mosque, repeated the first formula, “Allah is
great,” and stood up in the act of praying, upon which one of the Franks rushed on
me, got hold of me and turned my face eastward saying, “This is the way thou
shouldst pray!” A group of Templars hastened to him, seized him and repelled him
from me. I resumed my prayer. The same man, while the others were otherwise
busy, rushed once more on me and turned my face eastward, saying, “This is the way
thou shouldst pray!” The Templars again came in to him and expelled him. They
apologized to me, saying, “This is a stranger who has only recently arrived from the
land of the Franks and he has never before seen anyone praying except eastward.”
Thereupon I said to myself, “I have had enough prayer.” So I went out and have ever
been surprised at the conduct of this devil of a man, at the change in the color of his
face, his trembling and his sentiment at the sight of one praying towards the qiblah
[direction of Mecca].
Another wants to show to a Moslem God as a child.—I saw one of the Franks

come to al-Amīr Mu‘īn-al-Dī (may Allah’s mercy rest upon his soul!) when he was in
the Dome of the Rock and say to him, “Dost thou want to see God as a child?”
Mu‘¯n-al-Dīn said, “Yes.” The Frank walked ahead of us until he showed us the
picture of Mary with Christ (may peace be upon him!) as an infant in her lap. He
then said, “This is God as a child.” But Allah is exalted far above what the infidels
say about him!
The Franks are void of all zeal and jealousy. One of them may be walking along
with his wife. He meets another man who takes the wife by the hand and steps aside
to converse with her while the husband is standing on one side waiting for his wife
to conclude the conversation. If she lingers too long for him, he leaves her alone
with the conversant and goes away.
Here is an illustration which I myself witnessed:
When I used to visit Nāblus, I always took lodging with a man named Mu‘izz,
whose home was a lodging house for the Moslems. The house had windows which
opened to the road, and there stood opposite to it on the other side of the road a
house belonging to a Frank who sold wine for the merchants. He would take some
wine in a bottle and go around announcing it by shouting, “So and so, the merchant,
has just opened a cask full of this wine. He who wants to buy some of it will find it
in such and such a place.” The Frank’s pay for the announcement made would be the
wine in that bottle. One day this Frank went home and found a man with his wife in
the same bed. He asked him, “What could have made thee enter into my wife’s
room?” The man replied, “I was tired, so I went in to rest.” “But how,” asked he,
“didst thou get into my bed?” The other replied, “I found a bed that was spread, so I
slept in it.” “But,” said he, “my wife was sleeping together with thee!” The other
replied, “Well, the bed is hers. How could I therefore have prevented her from using
her own bed?” “By the truth of my religion,” said the husband, “if thou shouldst do
it again, thou and I would have a quarrel.” Such was for the Frank the entire
expression of his disapproval and the limit of his jealousy.

