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l. Letter of October the 1llth. 1920. QOfficers' Hospjtal,
Beit Na'arna. Basrah.

11.10.20. We have all been through a depressing period,
and if I had written before, I fear my letter might have
been unduly gloomy. The day we arrived in Basrah — all
quite cheerful and ready for new adventure on the special
expedition we believed ourselves t0 be destined for —
méssengers from Headquarters Bagdad came on board prior
to our disembarkation, and Colonel F§§ ey was briefly in-
formed that Q+Force as an independent unit was to cease forth-—
with, that his Headquarters and Park were to be disbanded and
redistributed, and that 55 Squadron was to proceed to Bagdad
“for disposal." The orders were curt, and we were all put
into a state of disorganisation, uncertainty, and rage.
Apparently we had originally been destined for our "special"
show all right, but during the voyage, and of course unknown
to us, the plans had been changed. The sgituation has improved
somewhat now, and we have accepted our fate. The two Colonels
and Headquarters Staff are getting jobs at H.Qe Bagdad, and
practically the whele Squadron has now reached Bagdad either
by air or by river. We had an exceedingly busy time erect-
ing machines at the aerodrome at ma- close to Basrah but

oen the opposite (right hand) bank of the river. The heat was

very trying, but we had electric fans in all our hutments and
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on the whole got along fairly well.-J{e worked from dawn till
10 a.m. and then again from 3.30 tillAzgk;hereby avoiding

the worst heat. During the first week the "Ark Royal" re—
mained in the river, being unloaded, and H.Q. staff lived
comfortably on board. Puggy Leggagk and I used to meet every
evening for dinner, however, usually dining at the River Front
Hotel, the one and only Hotel of the district, built during
the war and still under Army supervision. However it is gquite
comfy, and suppliee good food, ani has pleasant verandahs upon
which we used t0 lounge and chat or exchange the day's grumbles !
The evening before the "Ark Royal" left, I was asked on board

for a farewell dinner, with the Naval officers, and spent a
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‘ w evening.

After just ten days had been spent at Tanooma, I had a
return of malaria and was popped into hospital. However I
am fit again now and yesterday I put in the necessary appli-
cation for a passage in the river steamer, and as soon as this
is obtained I shall set forth once again on my wanderings.
This hospital is a curious building, and used once to
be one of the "palaces" belonging to an important sheikh.
The frontage of it, two stofeye high, faces on to a terrace
extending some distance along the river bank. The walls are
very thick and plain, but there are wide windows, some pro-—

Jecting and trellised over with carved wood and all secured
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by strong iron bars -« no doubt a very necessary protection
at one time. At the back the buildings extend out and are
built around twe large courtyards. On the three sides of
the courtyards the buildings are two storeys high, but the
roof of the single storey on the fourth side is formed into
& kKind of wide verandah. There are many balconies, queer
archways and narrow staircases, giving the whole a very
typically oriental and guaint appearance. Inside modern
fittings lend every comfort, and the thickness of the walls
makes the rooms cool and pléasant.

The terrace by the river is lined with rows of orange
trees, palms, and green bushes of various kinds. I sit on
this terrace every evening between tea time and dinner, and
it is there that I am seated to write this leter now. There
is much of interest to see on the river — all kinds of
strangely fashioned native craft - small canoe-like vessels
being punted along near the banks, and large high prowed
dhows with f&ll sails drifting or sailing farther out in the
stream. Amongst this odd assortment every now and then a
motor boat speeds by on its way to Basrah - some six miles
distant - and sometimes a big liner comes towering along on
its way to or from the sea. It is all a very busy and varied
scene. Before the war there was nothing at Basrah except

Just the bare villages — Asher,on the bank, Basrah, a mile



or two inland. Now there 1s a mass of docks, and landing
stages, and modern shipping of all sorts and sizes ! I used
to imagine this place was by the sea — really it is nearly
ninety miles up the river !

There is still a "war" on here, but the situation is now
more in hand. There have been a number of Yregrettable inci-
denys' during the early stages of the revolt. I will give
mdre details of the situation later one

By the way, the eventual destination of No« 55 Squadron
is Mosul, some 250 miles beyond Bagdad ! quite at the "back
of beyond !* However the climate is much better up there,
Anyhow, if I find this queer country does not suit my health,
I feel sure I shall be able to get a transfer.

Bobby Jekesxs sent me a very nice letter of welcome as
soon as I reached Basrah, and has offered to help me in any-
thing I may want. He is quite a “power in the land" these
days, I believeccesccss

I have had no letters from home for about seven weeks.

I think a mail may possibly catch me up sooOn now. I hope
BO soses

Hope to be off up river to-morrow, embarking at 8 & ..
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B My Diary, October 1l2tn to 24tn, 1920. P.S. B53.
River Tigris, Mesopotamia.

12. 10. 20. Left nospital at Beit Na'ggha goon after €.30 a.m.
The Royal Alr Force motor-launch then conveyed us - Hood and
myself - up stream to Aviation Pier wnere we picked up my
Sergeant Raven, and two airmen. We then proceeded again
up river to Magil, wnere mnst of the main donckyards and land-
ing-stages lie. Embarked on tne river steamer "P.S.53" soon
after 8 a.m. Tnere are only two otper passengers besides
nurselves in the Officers' quarters, and we each have a
cabln to onurselves - mine is really very comfortavle, and the
wnole snlp 1s very well arranged - excellent batn-rooms bveing
one of 1ts conveniences most to be appreciated. Tnese river
craft are quaint bmats, very oroad and squat, out most ser-
viceanle. Some of tnem nave even done voyages to England
and back. Tuney only draw some four feet of water, 8o they
must be a vit perilous in rough weatner at sea ! We did not
start from Magil till aobout 5.15 p.m., there having been some
delay in fixing up the two parges we now have in tow, one
secured tn each side of the steamer. Thnese barges ratner
obstruct the view but at least have the advantage nf being a

considerable protection from sniping by Arabs from the vanks,



snould tnere ve any sniping, which is unlikely as th® Tigris

now is almnst free from rebels.

13. 10. 20. Last nignt between 11 and 12 midnignt we passed
through tne "Garden of Eden." It was mucn tono dark for
me to see clearly tnis resort of our first Parents, but it
certainly seemed a pretty barren and uninteresting region -
no wonder "Adam 'opped it !" as the Tommy is said to have re-
marked ! We even passed by a nondescript tree, ancient and
snlitary, protected now by railings and a platform, which is
locally supposed to be that great source of our worldly woes,
The Tree of Knnwledge ! The nignt I passed in comfortaople
slumber, and awoke U0 somewhat changed scenery. Tne river
nad become very narrow - 8o narrow in places tnat tnere was
barely room for P.S. 53 and ner two barges to get round the
very snarp turnings that frequently occurred. At tnese
points we oumped tne banks continually and bounced in Spasms
from one side of the river to the nthner - but no nne seemed to
mind. Thne palm trees nad now all disappeared, and all around .
were flat plains stretcuning as far as the eye cnuld reachn.
The land did not seem very barren however, but was green
With coarse grass and had much cultivation in places. we
passed many Arab encampments. These Arabs nere seem to erect

very flimsy villages - just huts of matting supported by poles.



Whenever we passed near a village, a crowd of women and
cnildren would run to the banks carrying chickens and eggs,
and would follow us along the bank selling these gnods to the
troops and crew on board amidst much clamour and sarill
bargaining. The women are in a few cases quite nandsome,
and are aften dressed in gay coloured clotning, out thne
Mmajority are unkempt and unattractive. In tuis way tne day
passed by and I found it very pleasing to sit lazily on deck

and waten all that went on without duties or worries myself.

14.10.20. Tnis morning we found ourselves, when we came up
on deck, to pe approacning Amarah Thnis town we reacned
apout 10 a.m., and stopped there an nour tn dlsembark some
troops. Tne town stands amidst pleasant and snady surround-
ings of palm trees and orange groves. The river frontage
econsists of two-storied nnuses, fairly well-built and with
nandsome carved windows and balconies. Tnere is also a
large roofed-in vazaar, like a great arcade, into which we
had a glimpse as we sSteamed slowly by. Opposite tne town
nn the other vank of tne river is a very extenslve area of
nutments and military obuildings, now nowever mnstly emply.
The wnnle neighbournnnd appeared very plcturesque and green
and fertile, and in the distant bpackground stood out the

Pusht-i-Kun range of tne Persian mountains, misty, and full



of varied purple and grey shades ofcnlour; altogetner a
striking scene. Tne river is wide again now, and once

past Amarak\tne palm trees on the banks cease once more
except at isolated points, and the grassy flat plain is

the usual scene. Of Arab villages of a solid kind we

pass few but there are again extensive encampments. Tney
are of a different type, however, from those I saw yesterday,
and are composed mainly of large canvas tents or sunelters,
much neater and more serviceaoble-looking tnan tne reed tent-
ments. At about 4.30 p.m. the steamer drew in to thne bank,
and for an nour we were allowed to stroll out into the
country. It was pleasant to take a stroll, though there was
very little to see -- just the endless flat plains, a mud

village in the distance, and far away the Persian mountains.

15410420, Judging from the bumpy sensations during tne night
we have been chnarging sand banks, with some frequency and
rigour during tne dark hnurs. Tnis morning there are -
8till sand banks and snallows, though the river itself is
quite ornad - a good 200 yards across. The Pusnt-i-Kuh
mountains seem very near to-day, but actually tney are soume
40 miles away on our rignt. Qur position Jjust now I do not
exactly know, out from tne map I Jjudge we are somewhnere near

All Gnarvie. Tne neignbournood is still flat and treeless,
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but the banks of tne river are nign now and oostruct the
rview. Owing to the breadth of the river we do not often
approach close enough to tne panks for any bargaining to

be carried on witn tne villagers, whicn is a pity as it is
amusing towtcn. Tne women are very persistent, obut if
they do not get tne best of a bargain tnere 1s a terrible
outery and lamentation. One lady I remember in particular
wno had sold a cnicken for a few annas less than sne nad
wisned, and created as mucn dismal walling as if her life's
greatest calamity nad occurred, even picking up dust and
casting it upon ner head amidst snrill cries upon Allah to
witness ner ill fortune. There was anotner malden, nowever,
of conalderable personal cnmeliness, and a cheery smile, who
without any 1lnud outery carrled.on a splend1¢ trade. She
smiled and pleaded and used ner feminine wiles to such gonod
purpnse that not only did she sell all ner own cnickens and
eges, bﬁt she sold much for other and less gifted females !
She carried on a particularly coy and animated flirtation witn
one of our Tommies - a tall, good-looking fellow, wno seemed
not a little embarrassed by ner attentions, out none the less
bougnt vast numpbers of eggs and cnickens - far more than ne
wanted , I.reel sure ! A true daugnhter of Eve tnis damsel,

evidently !























































































