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Practically nothing has happened during this last
waek worth telling you about. The weather remains very
bright and extremely cold — 14 degrees of frost most days.
Work progreeses satisfactorily and easily, and my general
circumstances at the moment are conducive to considerabdle
contentment of mind. Did I tell you that I have now moved
out of No. 2 Mess, to No. 10 Mess, just outside the East
Gate of Baghdad ¢ It is a very small c0sy mess, whereas
No. 2 was very large and formal, andi I have in mwy new
quarters the companionship of J-8., and the remainder of
ny new Mess-mates are alsgo friendly and congeniale. so
that's all right.

Colonel D. chief of the Intelligence here, has
gone on six monthe' leave t0 England, and it is rumoured
almost for certain that he will not return. He was a
clever but peculiar perscnality, and his attitude to the
Air Force was by n0o means sympathetic, I think, so possibly
t0 the few Air Force officers in the Intelligence Branch,
his absence will not necessarily be a disaster !

It is strange what unexpected antagonisms one meets
with in all official life ! I found a good deal that wase
difficult and discouraging when I first arrived here, but
all is shaping much more satisfactorily now. 80 that's
all right too !
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With us the hot season has officially started. A
week ago we were suddenly ordered inte tropical kit and
sun helmets - quite oblivious of the fact that the weather
was not in any way tropical and the temperature not much
pver freezing point in the evenings ! Howaever I had no
such kit in my possession and had to have it made. I am
wearing it today for tne first time; curiously endough in
conjunction with a very thick shirt and gum boots. Last
night it blew and rained and thundered, and today the good
0ld Baghdad mud is again triumphant everywhere ! Actually
the weather is warmer than last week, 80 I have missed the
chilliness of the first change into thin kit. But how
ridiculous t0 have to exist in condltions where one may not
aven feel cold or hot except by epecial permission through
the correct channels !!

The only item of news tnis week is the attack on the
Baghdad-Bey rout motor convoy. If was ambushed by tribes-
men who 1looted the convoy and killed poor little Madame M.,
the wife of the French Vice-Consul. I did not know the
lady personally, but have oiten seen her. A shocking affair;
particulars of which are few at present. The M's had their
small child with them, but as rfar as the news goes at

present, the kiddy does nct seem t0 have been hurt. People
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gat 80 accustomed t0 these queer natives ocut here, that
they are inclined to rforget how vary wild and primitive

they really are. In some ways I think it is surprising
that the two motor routes have been s9 little interfered
with. The tribes cocacerned will have to be taught a severe
lesson —— more killing and mutilating, I suppose that means;
bombs, machine-guns, etc., upon their encampments. There
must be terrible surffering after these raids on desert
tribes, but it is ahsoiutely the only means of authority

they seem t0 understand.

Letter dated March 16th., 1925, from Baghdad.

Je is due back this afternoon from tours. He has been
away nearly three weeks, having had a good deal of bad
luck, and finally being held up for a week at a remote spot
by floods and heavy rain ! He has had to leave the cars
behind, and is arriving today by civilian river steamer. We
have been having high floods during this last week. Usually
there is a wide space of river bank between our nouse and
the water, but the floods rose gver this and about six
feet up the wall which acts as a kind of foundation and

buttress for the building. At one period the water was


















