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Six centuries ago, the Islamic world was the pinnacle of civilization. What was it really like? The
answer is in the twelfth-century diaries of Ibn Battuta, a Moroccan traveler who spent thirty years
journeying some 73,000 miles. Here, in this short-form book from acclaimed writer and
bestselling author Jan Morris, in the little-known story of perhaps the greatest traveler of all time.



THE BEST TRAVELED MAN ON EARTHCOPYRIGHT

One day in the Moslem year 756 (1355 in our chronology), a well-known Moroccan theologian
named began to dictate his memoirs. The fifty-one-year-old was committing his memories to
paper under instructions from the Commander of the Faithful, the Sultan of Morocco. Battuta
began them ritually: “In the Name of God the Merciful, the Compassionate: Praise be to God,
Who hath subdued the earth to His servants that they may tread thereon spacious ways, Who
hath made therefrom and thereunto the three moments of growth, return and recall, and hath
perfected His Bounty towards His creatures in subjecting to them the beasts of the field and
vessels towering like mountains, that they may bestride the ridge of the wilderness and the
deeps of the ocean.”The imagery of his dedication was more than figurative. Though Ibn Battuta
was a scholar and a distinguished qadi, or judge, he was known chiefly as a traveler. He was not
well traveled merely by Moroccan standards, he was the best-traveled man on earth. By sea and
land, by camel, on foot and horseback, he traveled at least 73,000 miles, a total probably
unequaled until modern times. He alone among all the men of his age had visited every civilized
country there was.Civilization, however, like beauty, lies in the eye of the beholder. To the sultan,
to Ibn Battuta, and to any educated citizen of fourteenth-century Morocco, civilization lay within
the borders of Islam. It had been 600 years since the Arabs had carried their austere, warlike
faith across the continents. By the fourteenth century, the great Islamic empire of the caliphs had
split into a multitude of sultanates, emirates, and squabbling principalities. It remained,
nevertheless, a political and cultural entity. From Morocco in the west to Java in the east, as far
north as Samarkand and Granada, as far south as Timbuktu, Islamic sovereigns ruled and
Islamic traditions were paramount. Even beyond, in East Africa, in the Himalayan frontiers and
China, Moslem traders formed thriving enclaves, like stepping-stones across an infidel marsh.
Compared with Islam, Christianity, Buddhism, and Hinduism were impotent. Islam had survived
the weakening of its political authority and remained one of the great powers of the world. The
seven eminent monarchs of the fourteenth-century world, in Ibn Battuta’s reckoning, were the
sultan of Morocco (naturally), the sultan of Egypt, the sultan of the two Iraqs, the sultan of
Turkistan, the sultan of India, the khan of the Golden Horde, and the emperor of China. All were
Moslems but one.ISLAM WAS MORE than empire, more even than a faith or ideology: It was a
religion, a style, a code of conduct, a loyalty, a system of law, a literature, and a language
(wherever Islam was honored, Arabic was understood). It was as if Roman law, the Catholic
faith, and the social nuances of the British Empire were combined in one all-embracing system.
The wandering Roman could cry civis Romanus sum – “I am a Roman citizen” - wherever he
went in the world of the Caesars. The wandering Catholic could confess in Latin anywhere. The
wandering Briton, if he knew the right people, could be sure of a proper reception from Halifax in
Yorkshire to Ooty in India. The wandering Moslem could expect still more, especially if he was a
learned man of religion: Everywhere co-religionists would help him, guide him, put him up, hear
his case, introduce him, offer him letters of credit, and see him safely on his way. It was an



immense fraternity, expressed not only in human relationships and legal practices, but in the
grand mosques of Islamic architecture, in the caravansaries of the pilgrim routes, in the common
treasury of Arab legend and tradition, in the music of the Arabic tongue, and in the shared
conviction that there was one God and Mohammed was his prophet.Being Moslem was like
winning, as said of being born an Englishman, first prize in the lottery of life. The empire of Islam
might be disintegrating, but every Moslem felt inherently privileged. Islamic potentates carried
themselves with splendor and confidence. Islamic soldiers, though few believed that death in a
righteous battle would mean ascension to Paradise, certainly assumed Allah was on their side:
Had they not, after all, triumphantly expelled the Christian from the holy places of Palestine? The
crescent of Islam was not only a holy talisman, but a sign of brotherhood, too, and a reminder of
common triumphs and aspirations.Though the world of the Moslems was hard to define
politically, it did constitute a civilization. Pre-eminent in philosophy, astronomy, mathematics,
poetry, and navigation, Islam held for posterity the learning of the classical past. The faith spread
learning and speculation all over the medieval world; the wandering Moslem scholars of the age
- , , and Ibn Battuta himself - were agents of fertility, passing ideas from one continent to another.
Moslems dominated the great trade routes from the Mediterranean into Europe, into the Black
Sea, into central Africa, through Persia to India and Malaya, through the East Indies to China.
Arabic words entered the Icelandic language. Arabic numerals were used in England. Islamic
law governed the affairs of Malacca as well as Malaga. Throughout the East, every large city had
its Moslem quarter, its spire, its local qadi. At sunset, from Amoy to Tangier, hearts turned toward
Mecca and hopes toward Paradise. Islam was inescapable.

The Best Traveled Man on Earth Paul tobin md, The Best Traveled Man on Earth Paul tobin pdf,
The Best Traveled Man on Earth Paul tobin summary, The Best Traveled Man on Earth Paul
tobin principal, The Best Traveled Man on Earth paul simon, The Best Traveled Man on earth,
The Best Traveled Man on Earth paul baloche, The Best Traveled Man on Earth paul hardcastle,
The Best Traveled Man on Earth paul overstreet, The Best Traveled Man on earth ever, The Best
Traveled man bag, The Best Traveled man purse, the best traveled, the road best traveled
meaning, the road best traveled, the best travel insurance, the best travel gear, the best travel
trailers, the best travel stroller, the best travel wallets reading answers, the best travel mug, the
best travel book, the best travel tips, the best travel insurance for covid, the best travel agent



Frederic Goodman Sanford, “Five Stars. I thoroughly enjoyed this short book in the Morris
style.F.G.Sanford”

mohammed fahim, “ibn batuta. A brief review. I was hoping it would have more details. A good
introduction to a well travelled man who has inspired many.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “If you think Islam is bad or dangerous. This is a rare gem of potted history.
If you think Islam is bad or dangerous, then you must read this.”

The book by Paul Tobin has a rating of  5 out of 3.3. 8 people have provided feedback.
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