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EPISODE X,
IN HARNESS AGAIN .

Very different was the Cairo of ¥### my arrivals of
1915 and 1 from that of today in 1851. The past ten years
especially have magde immense differences in at legst the outward
ways of town life. Egypt has now her full Independence, = and
indeed Independence and Freedom are treasures beyond price for
the welfare of the National Soul. In 1935 there wps still a
British High Commissioner at the Residency, and it w,s from
there that all real authority still emangted. In the streets
efficient British Police were still to be seen and in all
Administrative positions the British influence was still
predominant. Al)l that has now utterly gone.

Egypt now is indded Independent and even if still
inexperienced in the ways of Governemnt, 1t is understandable
that a true patriot should prefer to have his country ruled
even inexpertly, by people of his own race rather than ruled
expertly by rulers who, however efficient, well intentioned, and
Just, are yet of a race basically so different in many every
day ways of thinking as to cause a constant sense of frustration
and loss of self respect tn those they govern. This however
must pressuppose & majority of true patriots in the country
gaining her Independence with a true urge to achieve ementually
the betterment of their land and their fellowmen. National
freedom is not Jjust a kind of sanction for inertia, nor is it
the licence for a limited few to live in selfish leasure to the
detriment of a majority to whom neither veoice is permitted nor
guidance extended. Is it possible to say that the great mgss
of Egyptian people now is freer, more happy, and with higher
hopes for the future? Unless this is true, it is a question
indeed if the Independence of the nation means freedom or any
of those lovely things of energy and idealism which that word
denotes. Indeed the Occupation is "gone with the wind", It
remains for Egypt's leaders to show whether that wind has left
behind merely g great drift of meaningless dust or whether when
the dust storm of the wind has settled, a new, constructive and
inspiring future, is to be seen; a future in which as a young



but egger nation she will be full of that now essential urge

to take a share ¢n the betterment of all mankind, It needs
high courage of spirit, and great honesty of leadership to
achieve this. May these great gifts be granted by Providence

80 that the withdrawal of the British, made not without great

and willing sacrifice, and the coming into authority of Egypt
achieved not without gallasnt zeal and inspiration, mutu111;7z:nch
& noble achievement accomplishment in adiing something real to
the world's constructive goodwill.

My re-introduction to the Cairene scene was full of
interest for me and the thought of three months at rest in this
once familiar setting wgs most welcome. My host wgs kindness
itselr, However fate willed otherwise. Within three weeks only,
an unexpected official summons obliged Claude B. to return to duty, -
and myself to be left somewhat "stranded" in Cairo! 1 had
meanwhile however contacted & number of o0ld friends at Air
Headquarters, and just at this eritical moment an offer was mgde
to me which guided my destiny into quite unexnected directions.

I wys gsked to accept a special appointment ot Alr Headquarters
Staff. The Italisn wyr in Abyssinia was becoming
increasingly threatening th world peace, and I was informed that
a8 at the moment it so happened that personnel at A.H.Q. with
political oxporionoo.f7(‘th. Middle BEgst,werd scarce, I would
be very welcome on A.H.Q. political staff. I knew

that my medical category, — still officlally 90 ¥ disability, =
would prevent my passing any medical examin,tion. 1 did not
however put this aspect forward, but at once expressed my willing-
ness to accept the appointment i1f I could be permitted to remain



én a"civilian" volanteer basis, with some kind of equivalent
official status on the Staff, It was decided to offer me a

job as Ligison Officer, in a category which would not necgaoitlto
my wearing uniform, or require my passing a medical board,

To this I ggreed. I thereupon left the Caliro Hotel into which

I had by then Xmf moved from Zamalek, and set myself up in a flat
in ' to which my new position on Headqugrter's
Staff entitled me. I thus became, = rather to my bewilderment
at so sudden a turn of events, a full Staff Officer and with my
name soon duly inscribed s such in the 0fficial Directory of

the British Forces in Egypt.

I was happy to find myself working in close touch with
officers wellknown to me from old times. The Head of my
Department hzzzﬁrin fact Spackman, by then a Wing Commander who
hgd been one of my most trusted and efflcient subordinates in
long past days when I had been Commanding a Flight in Iraq.
Spackman, == since then became an Air Marshal, = had that
graciousness of temperament which mgde e,8y gnd congenial the
reversal of position by which I now found myself his subordinate.

The following letters give some ddscription of subsequent
svents.

Letter to M.E.J. from Turf Club, Cairo, dated 20th
February 1836.

"This letter I am sending by ordinary sea route, to
insure against its being opened or tempered with on its way
through Italy, as 1s liable to happen to letters going by airmail.
You will be wanting to know about the item of news which I sent
you by telegram recently. I sent you that telegram because
what had just hgppened had brought me a feeling of encouragement,

When our late King died, I,like most people, felt deeply

moved., Besides the reverence one felt instinctively for his
character I could not help feeling a personal link also.



I have been spoken to with great kindliness by King George, and
also by Queen Mary. I also came into close touch, though more
formally with King George at St., James' Palace.

Then with our present King (Edward VIII) 1 seem to have
hpd a serles of curious links for many years, starting with the
occasion when we collided with one another in ocur respective
punts on the river at Oxford, when we were both "undergrads".
Later 1 s,v him here in Egyrt, and later again he used to come
into our Mess in Italy where I wgs in command of a Flight with
which he wys on familiar terms. Then latterly there came about
the curious series of chances which brought us into such close
contact in our plsns for unemployed people in Kennington, It
was, though always so entirely informal, = probably for that
very reason, = a strangely close link, We have often talked
in a2 way I could never have done in any formal setting, and
especially I shall remember the day our Prince spent with me
at Sutton Courtenay. He hgd recently returned from a tour
of the distressed areas in the North, and after lunch he took
me aside and we walked up and down discussing unemployment.

He spoke with great earnestness, and with extraordinasry sympathy
and understanding; and sometimes on his face there was a look

of real personal suffering, .8 though he himself had been sharing
with these people all the grievousness of their distress. At
that time he gave me permission to wriie to him personally upon
any matter which I considered of importance. Only once had I
availed myself of this concession;, and then when the King, His
Father died, the memory of this occasion came back to me. I
felt I wanted to write again. S0 1 wrote my letter., briefly and
quite personally and sent the closed envelope to his private
secretary to be delivered gs a private letter to His Majesty.
Having done this, I felt somewhgt concerned lest the incident
should me misinterpreted and considered impertinent.

Then a telegram reached me here direct from Buckingham Falace,
signed not by gny secretary, but by His Majesty himself. It was
not at all a formal message, but just a personal message of
gratitude for my letter such ,s any good friend might send, It
seems to me an excertionally gracious action that so great a King,
at a time of personal stress and with so many overwhelming publiec
duties, should yet find time to send a personal telegram of thanks
to an 0ld friend who is merely one of the least igportant of his
subjects. You will understand, my dear Mother, how gracious a
memory this will be for me".

Letter to M.E.J. from Headquarters Middle E.st, Cairo,
ard of March 1936.

"I have had a letter from you this week and another
from Aunt Edie, both by the same mail, quite a nice budget of

home news., I gm writing this letter from my office in H.Q.
having just returned from my first tour, I have been way



only four days, but it wss most interesting. I met a number

of people 1 had not seen for ages including Group Captain Insull V.C.

who wss with me at Netheravon at the beginning of the 19014 war,
and snother Senior Officer (Gardéner) who used to be my observer
at Ismgilia in 1915, I have visited several plyces already
th«t used to be very familiar to me in the old days, and it makes
one feel rather as though in a dream to be so suddenly in these
wellknown surroundings of long ago. I have been receiving much
kindness. I am off again on tour tomorrow, and shall be making
the acquaintance of numerous more people, including our Navy

at Alexandria, "opposite number" on the Naval Staff at
Ismailia whom I visited recently, 1s a Commander I used to know
quitewell when I wgs Lialson officer with H.M. Sloops in the
Persian Gulf. Thank you, for so cleverly sending a letter to
greet me on my birthday. My thoughts were with you, as usual,
on that day. In the evening, as & "birthday treat" I wgs
taken out by an old pal to dine at "Jimmies Restaurant” as it
is locally called (officially the St. James' Restaurent). It

is just now the restaurgnt of Calro and we hed an excellent
dinner,

I think I am doing right in taking on this work here.
It seems right that I should try to do something for my country
again, if they are able to find a place for me. We hope that
present world difficulties will soon pass, but I think you, as
well as I, will fecl glad that I have had my services accepted
at this time of crisis.

Nevertheless, dearest Mother, my service %o you will

always be ready whenever you really wish Bt. At the moment
however, 1 think we have made the right decision, Thank you
for your encouragsment, and for your wise letters. Plegse give

my love to all."

These are extracts from letters from my mother

~ Sunday March 15 1936 “minbridge Weiis’
Kent, :

"Yes,my darling , I think it
take on thie work, if you feel %; ¥§’itf‘f?f T L

i;:g 2;{:1:;?°£:;:c :gi Bgivig:s. Its a pity ntglti ::kzgzzo‘%;‘
only its not too e 4 interest and good of your country)

for yo
you have given a great 4..1fo¥ ;ng 235%125.011 Huck, for already



Letter o ®.s.J, ITrom the uUovernment Hest House, Sollum,
Western Desert, 30th March 1936.

" Here I am at the destingtion of that journey, at the
start of which I wrote to you from Alexandria, I am seated now
at the broad open windows of 2 room in a Government Rest House,

ich e me, I have rters. t is a
131'{ 1; cgﬁ.ggmg’.'i'mﬁ n;: oet..upo:,ngu:ninemo, built :ulr
way up a rocky hill-side, bordering Sollum Bay. The outlook is
fine and spacious. First I loo) upon the wide verandsh of this
building, then there is a level terrace, bordered by a low but
80lid wall, and beyond that the outlook i1s scross a deerly blue,
lagoon~1ike Bay. This Bay is bordered by a broad sweep of
sandy soil, and in the background the cliffs rise to a plateau,
extending back into the far distance. The sandy shore, and the
¢liffs, and the plateau; are all in varied tones of yellow end



brown, contrasting strickingly with the vivid blue of the sea.
There gre just a few little white Arab houses near the sea shore,
and on the summit of the cliffs, the old Turkish ex-barracks

can be seen, It is so familiar and yet so strange to find
myself in thls desert setting again; the long familiar spacious-
ness, the hazy glimmer of the sun upon the sand, the curious
forlorn yet free note of the wind ,s it rises in full force at
midday, = and then 1ts gentle sighing and stirring amongst the
camel thorn, as evening falls, Very vast and overwhelming
these lonely places seem at times, and yet very friendly too.

It is difficult to explain, but I think dear Mother you will
understand,

This rest house is ressonably comfortable, mm = a bit
reminiscent of the old Dak Bungolows in India, == gnd I have
been staying here with an Army Officer who 1s engaged upon the

same work as myself. To get to Sollum 1s a longish journey.
First nine hours in a slow military train on a railway, much of
which 1s newly constructed and very jolty. Then one reaches

the large British Military position at Marsa Matrouh,. The
remaining 150 miles or so, one hgs todo by motor transport over
a desert track, :

31lst March 1936. "At 5.30 a.m, this morning, we were

up and away. With two cars of the Egyptian Frontier Patrol,
Captain Kennett and I proceeded for some 70 miles into the interior
along the Itali,n frontier. There 1s barbed wire all the way,
and one pgsses close to a number of forts. In some places,
Italian territory extends out some distance on the Egyptian side

of the barbed wire defences wet up by the Italisns, and in this
area the frontier is only marked by little cairns of stones.

Now and then we encountered Itali.ns on patrol duty, and we eyed
one another through field glasses. If one strays intc Italian
ground one is liable to attack and capture, so one h,s to be
cautious,. In two days time I set off on another patrol

right out to see Siwa Oases, and soon after that/returnsd to

Mgrsa Matruh and then Alexandria, I look forward to news of

you and your visit to our cousin Alice."



In April 1936 a somewhat disconcerting episode occurred
through my contracting scarlet fever, There hqd been a small
epidemi€ of this complaint in Navy Quarters at Alexandria, but it
did not seem likely to involve myself,. My liaison duties did
however include frequent visits to our fleet and at this particular
time I had attended Naval Conferences on shore and another on
H.M.S. "BARHAM" (later sadly to be sunk off the Egyptian Coast
during the war). I hyd therefor contacted many officers
senior and junior, It so happened Lhat the"Star of Cairo"was
also again in Port, so I went on Board to visit my old friends.

I hed for two days been feeling unwell,but on the day following
this I woke to realise that something was definitely wrong with
me. The medical officer when summoned to my hotel forthwith
diognosed scarlet fever!

Off I was sent to the isolation wing of the Anglo-Swiss
Hospital, but that was not all, for everyone of those with whom
I had p.do contact during the immediately previous days had to be
warned. There wes a considerable stir created, but it can be
happily related that none of my contacts developed (-diseasse, to
my no small relief of mind!

As for me, I spent an uncomfortable spell in Hospital;
but my convalescent period wgs cheered by ,ssociation with a
fellow vietim, young Alec Gregory-Hood of the Grenadier Gugrds,
nephew of Lord Willingdon, the one-time Vice-Roy of India. '
We were taken ill almost simultaneously, and recovesred simultaneously,
We then mutually decided to spend the perilod of convalescentleave

granted topms, by together visiting the Island of Cyprus.



| On Tuesday May 12th, we embarked at Alexandria on bogrd
the 3.3, "FOUADIEH", Just before embarking we were guests for
lunch with the Admiral of the Port and Lady Wells , who gave

us a cheerful"send-off", After a call at Port-Said, we
disembarked at Famagusta, There we bought locally a small
two=-seater car. In this we motored all round the island in

leisurely manner, staying a night or so at any place that pleased
us, This included a visit to Sir Richmordd Falmer, the Governor,
at Government House, Nicosia. He took.un to the races at
Lamacea; and on another occasion we all lunched with Rupert
Gunnis, The latter had a charming house full of lovely furnie-
ture, and an interesting collection of antiquities and icons,

he himself being an authority in such matters especially on the
antiquities and the history of Cyprus about which he has written
an excellent book.: At a distressing thing
hnpp;nod. for a small signed rhoto of the Prince of Wales, which I
always had vith'-o was somekzw stolen from my room. The Police
Chief of Cyprus himself took up the matter; but sad to say the
photo was never traced.

On sapturday the 23rd of luy; having sold our little car
again almost without loss, we re-embarked on the 3.3, "FOUADIEH"
from Lim,ssol. .

The skipper was a good friend ofours and gs the speclal
‘De Luxe'suite was unoccupied, he allowed us to use it without
extra charge! This suite éo-prisod & large double cabin and
bathroom and a small private deck. So Ws peet X our voysge

was very pleasant and as we proceeded via Famggusta we had a



period of three days in which to appreciate it.

On arrival bgck at A;ox. our le:ve together ended, and
I returned to G,H,Q, in Cairo. However, soon I wgs back in
Alexandria asgain for my duties with the fleet made my visits there
frequent, and though with a good deal of work yet very pleasant;
ax the Navy fellows are always most congenial to work with, —
and a8 hosts they are almost too charmingly hospitable!
After being well entertained in both the gun room and ward room
it w,s sometimes necessary to summon considerable effort to
regdjust oneself to the sober setting of some immediately subse-
quent conference at which even Admirals and Senior Captains might
be among those assembled! I hgve particularly happy
memories of "BARHAM", "QUEEN ELIZABETH", "VALIANT", and the
Alrcraft cagrrier "GLORIOUS", both from the standpoint of work
and companionable recreation, My "opposite number" for Liaison
in this setting was usually Lt.Cmdr. Oliphant, a moat effecient
and helpful gssociate to work with, On shore also I had
many friends especially at Mustapha Barracks amongst the officers
of the OGrenadier Guards, and there I frequently lunched or dined
with John Ford, Alec Gregory-Hood,*Pat Hanbury as my hosts,
Sometimes we would attend the Polo at the Sporting Club, sometimes
go to a cinema and sometimes there were parties at the Union B,r
and so on; all most pleasant and companionable. Group Captain
Lloyd who had been in France with me early in 1015, and hia.ohnrling
viro,voro also kindly hospitable at their attractive villa,

In Cairo too, work and "play" were agreeably combined
at that period, and there too I found myself amongst many friendly



people, in particular David Hanbury-Tracy, brother of my old pal
John, Besides his duties as an officer of the "Brigade"
stationed at Kasr-el-Nil Barracks, David H.=T, hed a studio in

a most picturesque 0ld Aradb "Palace" in the Arab quarter up near
the Citadel, where he painted excellent pictures, In neighbouring
studios were Sanad Basta and Tadros, two Sgyptian painters of

fine talent and congenial disposition, We had most congenial
parties in this background. In our Embassy I had friendly links
including Heber-Percy and Digby Hamilton the A.D.Cs. There were
Embassy lunches and cocktall parties; and one dinner I especially
remember when my Alr Officer Commanding was also a guest, and I

sat opposite Ahmed Maher Pasha, The latter, some years in the past,
had been implicated in the gssassination of General Lee Stack, the
Sirdar. A few years later, during the war, Ahmed Mgher then Premier,
himself dies at the hands of an Egyptian assassin, just as did

his confrere Nokrachi Pasha who was similarly g.ssassinated while
Premier, and who had similarly been implicated in the murder of

the Sirdar. What a strange turn of fate! My very old pal
George Paul of the K 11lth Hus=ars who had been with me in Cairo

in 1919, was again here with his regiment, so that I again often

went out to their Mess, then at Hilmieh, in the Tank Corps I had
many friends, among them young Lt. Pettingell son of that Pettingell
who wes with me in Q Force in Istambul in 1019, and Geoffrey Wincott
of my London days came out from England to stay for a while at my
flat. Thou‘?goro sgreeable times agreeable toremember. Many of
those companions died in the war, - amongst them my particuler friend
David H.-T.; but dear old John his brother survives, John is like-
ly to be my guest here im Cairo next month, February 1951, and 1
look forward greatly to seeing him igain. He and David were good
pals.



I now include here some extracts from John's letters to me from
Thibet., The letters were forwarded to me rather mysteriously
from the India Office, by the Marquess of Zetland. I greatly
appreciate the kindly thought that John had retained for me
during his ardous explorations, and much appreciate the privilege
of his letters to me, John had been a stalwart supporter of

mine in my schemes for assisting unemployed men in former years,
Kadan Gompe
Kum

Ro !1b.to
Nov. 13th 1935,

Dear old Jimmy,

How's the boy ? Lost me fountain pen weeks ago, damn it, so
hope this pencil-scrawl will be legible time it reaches you,
I am writing to your club, as I havn't the foggiest notion
where your abode is these days., This letter will go via
Lhasa, for Englishmen, even o0ld legs like us, are popular with
this government at the moment, as there is a 'rapprochement'
g0 on hetween India eand Tibet, to the disconfiture of China
and Russia, It is ineredible the number of wars that have
gone on between Tibet and ghina in the last three decades that
one has never heard of, about five altogether I think, Since
reaching this country at the end of May we have been breaking
fresh ground all the time, with the exception of a day or two
here and there where we crossed somebody else's route, and our
:1‘{’ should be popular with the Indian Survey; we are working
the time with finder, ¢ 8, and clinometer, heights
with Watking's aneroid and mercurial thermometer, and checki
our {:sition about every 20 miles by theodolite star observations
for latitude and time, using the position time method in
calculation, The ranfo finder especially we have found invau-
uable, for plane tabling is practically impossible in this deeply
gorged country, and co 8 route traversing is liabl~ to such
big errors., For a couple of months I did have to work with only
compass and watech, when my companion, Ronald Kaulback, and I
separated to do dittmm parts of the country, and I must
confess it grew a bit wearisome checking one's speed and counting
one's paces day after day. However I had a cheery time on my own
and discovered seversl new passes which was rather pleasing.
Extraordinarily chaste leds we have been, Jimmy, you'd be
surprised, we've one'drunk', I've forgotten what for, I think
::di::,tolt like it; I remember Rom Kaulback, who gets extra-
Russian at times, played weird Cossack songs on his
balalaika, and then passed out noisly into the courtyard of
the caravanserai below, to the dismay of some sleeping yak-drivers.
His brother Bill claims the groud record of being the only
Buropean to have been carried to bed by four lamas ! Among
other I am having rather fun conooti:f t:rnauoiua for my
wife; a bit of a gamble, as they are apt to die f° en,
as perhapd you know, We are now following up the Solwein river
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to its source, which has been our chief object all alons: we ‘
had to cross zho main China Road to reach it, and that w
fun, for we stopped in a large carasvanserai for a week, bringing
the map up to date, dovelopinf photos ete, also buying
things, We are now wearing Tibetan dress, our own clothes
being rather worn, end up here can ride instead of marchi: y 8O
we have bought ourselves some fine saddlery, complete with
bells, and make a fine fieudsl show on the road these days.
I have grown a beard, Jimmy, of trul¥ noble proportions, end
now have it plaited in throewflacos, with turquoises attached;
it remains to be seen if my wife apprecistes it, but I have
been promised & champagne dinner in England if i appeared with
one, so I don't intend to miss that, Some might call this
a lonely life, I suppose, but there is always so much to do
with the surveying, collecting inseets, specimens of rock, smell
enimels, flowers etc, and it is all work after my heart, {hat
only now and then one thinks & party would be very welcome, I
am very glad now that I left the Sudan, I should never have
made a success f it, I wonder how {our trip to the Black
Sea went off, must have been interesting I should think; hope
you didn't fallto the allures of thae Turkish maidens; but
no, not our Jimmy I think, he leaves the women along. Talking
of things Turkish they have yak-curds in this country which is
even better than "yagout", with the addition of & spot of
golden syrup it is our staple form of pudding out here, I have
heard that up on the Central Plateau they heve an excellent drink
made of fermented mare's milk, tastes like cham they say,
and I am anxious to try it; tﬁa Tibetan version of "arak" is
only a shade, but a very slight shade, better than date -arak, and
personally I cannot stomach it, We shell come out eventually
via Ladakh and Kashmir; we originally meant to return down the
Subensiri River in Assam, which would have meant that we could
have carried on working practically till we reached Shillongy; going by
Ladakh however we shall have sbout a fortnight's march through
already known country, The reason for our change of plan was
that we had heard Kingdon Ward was in this part of the country
and returning south to India; we knew thet the exploration of
the Subansiri had long been his heart's desire, and further i%
was the only route south from where he was at Lhe tine, the only
other ways being through Abor country, where he would almost
certainly have got bumped off, or through Bhuten which is forbidden
territory., The mystery to us is how he ever got to this part of
Tibet from the Naga Hills on the Burmese Assam border, where we
knew for a fact he was in March; he must have done about 4 or 5
month's march in a sort of semi circle through the bloédy awful jungles
of Upper Burma end the Mishmi country in northern Assam, during the
rains when the leeches are at their worst and the whole country
is like a Turkish bfath, If he did that it is & steggering feat
for a men well over 50, However he is an enthusiastic orchid
hunter, and that mey account for it. I must bid ye
saleam now Jimmy, fare thee well, and I shall look forward to a
thering round %ho wassail-bowl with you some time in the
ture., If you do eny more work among the chape in Kennington, give
them all my best.

Way - hay
John, H,T,
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2, Tibet March 10th 1936
Deer Jimmy,

I hope all goes well with you and that you are living
chaste a life as we are here ! We have been havi m
gnds of entertainments in this rather remote place
traders have turned up from Inadakh and they have vith hcm a
gramophone ahd a 'Bioscozo 6 lna for the "Bioscope" are
239 :cht:.nes of dm:i 1910 viilytagorfand they gave us huge
oyment; traders give night ormances to the loecals
at 1M per hour, They also had some "Oold Flake" cigarettes,
so0 we have had the first good smoke for nearby a year, Also
the Tibetan New Year festivel took place last week and there
was a devil dance in the temple, a fine show, Our work goes
on mich as usual, I think the map ought to be quite decent
when we've finished; we havn't done much collecting the last
few months, but winter is breaking up now, and we should soon
be picking up more specimens, We had a cheery christ:;o
eracked into our last bottle of rum, while our servan produ-
ced a very solid sort of Tibetan cako, made of barley flour
and butter, We are still mapping the Salween river, and
when we have found the source will continue in a roughly N.W
direction across the central plateau, then turning d home
to Ladekh and Kashmir, We live chioh.y on yak-meat turnips
and I think both of us will be glad of some Buro food when
we reach India., I have grown a really fine bread by now, Jimmy,
but whether my spouse will approve or not remains to be seen;
on state occasions, such as when we visit a provineial gonrnor,
I sport two turquoises plaited into it; the local people having
never seen this fasion before, it being my own invention, they
think it must denote something very important indeed, which is
a ood impression to ereate in an essentially fendal country.
and I hope, that with any luck the Survey pecple of
ould be pleased with our small efforts here, ey ere
anxioua to know about the area beyond their borders, but one
of course debarred from sending an official survey colu-n,
the Tibetan government being suspicious filk.

Yours Ever,
John H,T, |

S.E. Tibet Sept. IAFth 1936
My dear Jimmy,

rleaao excuse the odd bit of bumf on which I write, but we
rather short., We are tlreading our way .
thoso and if all goes well should reach India &b the
end of November, I fully expeect I shall post this mys \tn
lﬁa in Assam, for we are unlikely now to meet b

g0 south before us. When you get this epistle send a
line to the Bachelors Club, telling me in what quntor :Q\t
world you are, so that ﬁaps we mey once more embibe quthor



& glass of cheer, or even two. We are 8till in the valley of
the Salween, but getting down again into the 8.B. corner of
Tibet, to wﬁero the river has previously been surveyed.,
Hereabouts we have found it a most elusive river, for though

as depicted on the conjectural maps it appears to provide an
obvious route, yet actually it runs in a ndous ge,

often 4,000 ft deep, with the result that il the mefe routes
merely cross it, and do not run along it, while it is only .
occasionally that one cen find a path of sort running, close

to the river for more than a day or two, 8 week I have been
do & bit of wandering om own, while my friend Ron Keulback
is at our temporary base wo out some calculations,

I must say we are looking forwerd to a taste of the fleshpots
these days; a chicken under 5 years of age would be a delicacy,
as also would food cooked in something other than rancid butter,
However in the last month we have fared quite luxuriously, for
down here at this attitude of 8,000 £t we have found pes and
wild peaches growing, and at this place I even had & driik
of somet remotely resembl wine; on the other hand meat
and butter have been hard to o ain, the cattle owing places
being five thousand feet higher, I wonder what you have been
doing of late, end whether you have taken up unemployed work
agkin; in any case I shall look forward to hearing your news,
You know, Jimmy, apart from my family there are awfully few
gcople I particularly wish to see when I get back; you included
can only think of ebout half a dozen fellows, dn't you
find that when you were in Arebie? I mean what a mumber of
entirely unnecessary acquaintances one makes, and how few are
the people who matter to one, I sometimes wonder if we shan't find
isation a trifle irksome after this life; especially the
g::ple with the fabuous chatter that goes on, and the way one
to rub shoulders with sesum fomrally. 'm sure I shall object
at first to the publicity of eat ng in a restaurant, also to
serambling to catch a bus, But there will be compensations,
In a few days' time we shall be leaving the Salween for good,
ind at the end of October shall start for Assam through the
Mishmi Hilles a grim bit of country and a wickedly bad path,
but its only 16 days treck. It's a curious feot that there's
not even a passable mule track erossing the Indian frontier
into Taébet from the Darjeeling- Lhasa road ‘eastwards until you
get to Bhamao on the eastern border of Burme,Bast of Sikkim
there's Bhutan, the Miri Hills, and Aborland, a1l independent
end inhabited by thugs, then come the Mi-gi Hills, sug thos
the Nung country of hernmost Burma, t which we came
last year, If the Indian government only had the sense to
make a decent track up through the Mishmi Hills an enormous
emount of trade would flow down into India from Eastern Tibet
‘and Western Ohinaby, which needs anshontlct bu: 118.!::: present
red having to go right round y as But govern-
::gg ;h:p:ﬁon fooli economical, and the Indiad government
no less than others, Looking forward to seeing you again; Jimmy
we'll have a binge,

Yours Aye
John no!o



—

(S &

There now follow two notes from John @Glubb Pashe, my old friend
of the early days in Irgq, when we shared a queer little mud-
brick house in Diwaniyah, end toured the water-ways of the

Middle Euphrates end roamed the desertsy John giving me my

first introduction to many famous Tribal leaders, Glubb's first
letter is dated 24th February 1936, but I also here add a much
later letter of his dated 15.7.1948 ___ The 2nd letter shows a
trace of that growing disillusion which s we the older
establidhed Arabists are now being faced with as a distressing
fact, John has done marvellously conistent and construetive
work in his part of the world, since many yeers, To his own

Arab soldiers of the Jordan Army he remains & hero, but to certain
politicel mischief makers of the Middle Bast he is of course a
thorn in the flesh, and they do all they can to distort facts
about him end his work, fortunately without any important success.

Amman,
Trens- Jordan
24,2, 1936,
I hope you will forgive the long delay in answering your
letters, and not construe it to mean eny coldness in welcoming
ou to these parts,. The fact is that I have just been on a
ong tour in the desert, and, although your letter followed me
out there I had no means of posting & reply. I was very
sorry that you had to cancel your trip, and hope that you will
get another chance to visit us. If you do, please give me
as much warning as possible, because as you see, I am liable
to be away for severl weeks on end, and letters get held up.
What have bee you been doing for the last 10 years ? Lots of
water has sed under the bridge since our Diwaniyah days,
hasn't it I am getting quite grey headed, and begin to feel
middle agod end discuss where one cen live when one retires |
This isn't a bad little cou.ntrgdo vegitate in, but its pure
vegetation - end quite nice, while it lasts,
Best of luck and hoping to hear again,

Yours
John Glubb.



















































