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EPISODE XVIII.

Exit from Airways; life on an Egyptian estate;
And establishing a Service Club.

On Wednesday, August 26th 1942, the Egyptian Gazette
reproduced a news item from London concerning the meeting between
Mr. Winston Churchill and H.M. King Farouk. Cne paragraph of
it reads as follows; "His (Mr. Churchill's) conversation with King
Farouk is said to have been particularly frank and cordial”.

This was very pleasant to read, anc confirmed my hopes.

My talk with King Farouk, just before He récaived Mr.
Churchill in audience, had had as its substance the following
points. His Majesty had wished to receive the British Premier
in aucience alone, for a personal talk. He had just been
informed however, that our Ambassador, Sir Miles Lampson, insis ted
upon his right to be present at the audience. What, queried
the King, of me, was his best course in this delicate situation.
Should His Majesty be merely cold and formal, or should he be
extremely frank even at the risk € causing offense to the
Ambassador. His Majesty wished earnestly he said, to make
clear his desire for friendleness, but at the same time he wished
to clarify long existing misunderstandings, and to state clearly
the points upon which he found our Ambassador's personal
attitude unacceptable. I felt it a startling matier
at having this encuiry to consider, but putting aside formalities,
and thinking of His Majesty as any other young man asking advice,
1 tried within the limits of possibility to assist his decision.

I sug ested a middle course, and advised that the main objective
should be for H.M. to "put across" his own individuality and his
basic personal desire for cooperation under conditions of mutual
consideration and sood will. This suggestion
appeared to have His Majesty's approval.



I felt strongly that on no account must there be any
atmosphere of mystery about this meeting of mine with His Majesty,
and so with the King's knowledge and approval, I let this fact be
known to the Minister of State who no doubt informed cur Ambassador.
The outcome seemed satisfactory, and of good augury.

KewxIheXEXE

Some weeks later there came a development which,even in
retrospect,surprises me as having been possible.

Briefly what happened is this. I was one day invited to the
Office of the Regional Uirector of British Airways, but without
expecting any unusual development. With some personal

embarassment which he was unzble to hide, the Regional Directior
stated that our Embassy had made it known to him that my personal
relationship with King Farouk was not gongenial to them, and

hinted broadly that they would like him to take steps to bring it

to an end. This interference was quite unpermissible but the
R.D. did not seem to feel in a position to treat it in the way it
merited. He admitted his embarassment, but in the end made it

clear that he was asking me to guar:ntee not to meet or have any

contacts, formal or informal, with His Majesty so long as I
remained with British Airwvays. It was & preposterous
suggestion, impossible to accept, and wi.hout any hesitation I
refused to accept it. This of course meant that I must also
decide to terminate my association with B.0.A.C. I was
somewhat sorry to do this, but did so withoul any great regret as
I had already worked with them for almost two years without sparing
any energy, and I realised that I was tired, and that my health
especially since my recent period in hospital was again rather
unsatisfactory. My resignatioh was made without any ill
will, and I remained on excellient personal terms with the Regional
Director, = who after all was also young bob Maxwell whom I had
always liked and admired since first I met him. We are still
good friends.



HOTE :-

Throughout all these years - in fact since 1936, a period
i now of some 16 years in all, a friendship of unusual stability
has continued between Max and myself. For this I, -« well experienced
dn the brittleness of soiedisant friendships { -8, greatly appree-
ciative.

Max's position as Director of a vast business concerm here,
causes his contacts to include very unscrupulous people and ruthless
influences, political, diplomatic, and commercial, It is much
to his credit that he mainteins & sound human outlook nevertheless,

Bob Maxwell's destiny now (0ct.1952) takes him far from his
friends here in Egypt; but both he and charming Mary his wife, will
maintain, in my heart anyhow, a permanent place of grateful friendship.
Nay all good fortune be with them and theirs,



In the me:ntime, while the situition was developing, I
had written further letters to my Mother, of which the following
are extracts:

To M.E.J., from Turf Club, Cairo, dated 2nd September 1942.

The arrival of your letter dated August 20th, has been
a pleasant and comfortable event. Here all is as usual,
and by "usual", 1 mean as it has been during the past five weeks,
except that 1532 recent days we cannot but feel more conscious of

the extreme closeness of the great battle which has now again

gathered force. It is strange living as we do (hese ilimes.
Outwardly, everything seems fairly normal, except Lhat ihere are
fewer soldiers in the streets, and certain unobtrusive precautionary

measures. We pass our days otherwise as usual, cinemas are
well attended, and busines® has its normal aspect. Most
nights however, there are derts; sometimes two or three; and
last night there was a shgrt but rather sharp rade. Hun

aeroplanes passed directly over my hotel, and shell fragments came
rattling down on the tin roof of the garige below my window; you
know the place. The inhabitants of the city are perfectly
calm now on these occasions. The official news today states
that there were about forty casualties last night. We
have been told to be prepared even for the chance of an attack by
parachute descent; and counter mezsures are ready. 1
know very well the area where the battle wéd taking place, for
it is part of the area I used to cover in my tours uptill recently.
There is however, subconsciously an odd feeling in Cairo, even
though outwardly so calm. No one talks very much about
the attack, but there seems always L0 be a kind ofquestion in
everyone's eyes. Poor old Awad my servant is as loyal and
unperturbed as ever, and is always punctual in the morning,
vhether there ha¥e been raidsor no. His home is very near the
Railway Station, a likely target, so he and hie family spendﬁmuch



time in air raid shelters. The only time when he gets indignant,
is when he cannot buy sufficient bread and rice. How sad it
id about the Duke of Kent's death. I met him years ago at a
Cowes' week Dance, on board H.M.S. Barham, when I was stationed at
Calshot. He seemed such a nice cheery fellow, and he and his
brother, the Duke of Windsor, were particular friends. I
have of course sent a telegram to H.R.H. in the Bermudas, and have
had a reply from him.

It is interesting that you have veen meeting Windham Grech;

he is a Benior Law Officer at Air Heacquarters here. He has
been on tour, and told me before going that he hoped to look you up.
So he told you about the D.S.0. that did not arrive! It was

rather nice of him to tell you, though that episode hurt rather
at the time.

The episode mentioned above to which Windham Grech had
referred was a curious thing that happened to me after I had been
wounded on the Piave front in Italy during the final weeks of the

1914-18 var. It had firet been supposed that I had been
killed, and my Squadron did not know of my survival until some
time aiter I reached hospital behind the lines. When I

returned to my Squadron upon recovery from my wound, I was taken
aside rather so.emnly by my Commanding Officer, who informed me

that he had adetter upon which he felt it his duly to inform me.
Apparantly it had been decided that I was to be awarded a D.S.0.,
and this occasion, when I was shaixdewny wounded, after bringing
down & balloon, whould have been the final episode to confirm the
awvard. When however, it was presumed that 1 was dead, it was
decided that this awara should be made to my seconc in command, for
whom & decoration was also being consiuered. The matter
had gone too far forward for any alteration to be made. 1t
was very decent and straightforwvard of my C.0. to let me have this
information, but of course nothing could be done about it.

Windham Grech who was serving in the same Sgmadrxmm Wing, is the
only remaining person who knows, besides myself, about ihis incident.

To M.E.J., from Turf Club Cairo, 12th September 194Z.



There is a less tense atmosphere in Cairo now. The
enemy is etill very near, but he seems to be in difficulties,
and his long lines of com unications are a great strain upon him.
We still have alerts, and there has been another raid.
Yesterday I gave a successful little luncheon party, the guests
being Hare, the Senior Secretary of the American Legation, Hueni
Bey, Privale Secretary of the King, and a friend of mine from the
Minister of State's Department. Once or twice lately, I have
also dined at an Officers' Mess at Abbasyah, and on these occasions,
d4s I am entitled to do, I wore uniform again. I have
under consideration quite a new plan for the near future.
The family of a Pasha who i®ra& friendsof mine hadfésuggested my going

to live onthie Estates near Benha. I should be living in the
guest house at a little distance from the main mansion of the
Estate, which actually is unoccupied. I am offered the use

of this residence (the guest house) free, but of course I should
insist on paying at least & nomi rent.

My connections with British Airwvays came to an end, as
you know, on August 31lst. I am now living quietly in
Cairo, and regard my surroundings objectively and rather impersonally,
but with 2 rather agrecable sense of undisturbed interests like a
spectator not directly involved. No dear Mother, do not be
distressed; that D.S5.0. you have been to.d about, which was dllotted
to me but awarded actually to my second in com and because I was
supposed to be dead, did bring happines:c to someone; +to a man I
admired and whom I had led; and that one likes to happen. So
that's all right.

To M.E.J. From Turf Club Cairo, dated 23rd September 1942.

I leave my present quarters at the end of this month,
and on about the 2nd or 3rd of October, hope to be settling into
my charming litile house near Benha. I am hiring a lorry
to take my furniture at a cost of only L.E.4.-; my own servant
comes with me, and the servants already on the Estate will help us
in moving in. I have electric light, running water and a
telephone. First I found the idea of this upheaval rather
overwhelming, but now I feel enthusiastic about this experiment.

To M.E.J. from Turf Club Cairo, dated 28th September 1942.

On Saturdvay last, Cairo had one of the most interesting
air attacks yet experienced. The barrage was continuous for
about an hour, and some of ihe incidencts were dramatic to watch.

It was especielly stirring when an enemy aircraft was brought down
in flames. The people of Cairo behaved with great calmness.



The streets of course were empty, but windows, balconies and rocfs
were crowded with speclators, which of course was very rash. Some
of the enemy aircraft came so low that they seemed just over tihe
roof tops;, A tracers, flares and shells, were flashing in the sky
and ysA the aireraft guns rumbled incessantly. The bomb
damage however, was eventually found not to have been very serious,

To M.E.J. from Seraya Fahmy Pasha, Benha, 1llth October 1942.

It is already a week since I arrived in my new setting.
So far all has gone well, and my new little home is in fair working
order already. 1 willi give you a description so that you may
judge for yourself. I am seated on the verandah, very broad

~ and roofed over, which runs round three sides of the upper storxy.

I look out across the green tops of fruit orchards (Mango and sweet
lime) and vine pergolas, to the bank of the river Nile, which is

about 200 yards away. Midway between this house and the river,
i¢ a high mellow-looking wall, running a consicerable distance
along the orchard border. Glancing to the right one sees

that the river broadens out into a sweeping bend forming on the
near side, as it were, a deep vay, about half a mile across;

and on the far side of this bay are the minarets and white houses
of the little town of Benha, with a clump of high bushy mango trees

beyond them. At the far angle of the bay, the rasilway bridge
crosses the river, but without at all detracting from the pleasant
balance of the scene. Glancing still more to ithe righti, the

eye passes over more orchards and vine avenues, then to some very
tall,dark green mango trees from which arises the solid tdrreted
mass of the Pasha's old palace. It is noi a specially
beautiful building, and like all large empty Mansiouns, is a bit
desolate looking. In the distance however, it's substantial
walls, of yellowish goid colour, tone well with the deep green

of the nearby trees. Behind us, at a rather greater distance
than the river, is a wide high-banked canal, so that this house of
mine is pleasantly placed between two cool looking waterways.

The country around is flat, bui very fertile. Up stream,
about a mile to the left ofus, is the village of the petani folk
of this Estate, and at the distant edge of the village, is a group
of beehive shaped towers, which are the special dwelling places

of the almost sacred piéggeons of which every village has a colony.
Very often Emiiz both on the river and the canal, one sees native
boats of all sorts and shapes, some piled high with white cotton
bales, like one which 1 see at this moment. Many of them have
lall and handsomely spreading white sails; and on the far bank
of the river is a track along which interesting little groups af
villagers with their donkeys and cattle, and sometimes camels,
pass from time 1o time. All this side of the river, for
a mile or two, is the property of +1his estate.



By contrast, with the scenes of local life, which 1
suppose have changed very litile for many ceniuries, we are I f£ind,
also in the main air route between Cairo, and the Wesiern Desert
War zone. Very frequently, both by day and night, aircraft,
alone or in large formations pass over usj and now and then from
the distance comes the rather friendly rumble of main line trains
passing over the bridge. ,4. Several timesalready since
I have veen here, there has/come echoeing across the fields from
the little town the cueer sinister howling of zir raid sirens.
Twice bombs have Leen dropped at Benha, I am told, bui some time ago.
So indeed one finds oneself in a blended setting of old and new,
of the signs of fruitful peace, and the most destructive of wars.
On the whole it is peace which predominates here, and fruiifulness
which is most evident; but when the evil screech of the siren
starts, I notice that even here the women, quietly draving water at
the river bank, usuaslly gather up their skirts and run back
across the fields; they don't seem to be runuin: anywhere in

particular, but seem to think it wiser just to run! And the-
children working in the orchards, run together in little groups,
and hold on to one another till the screeching stops! Certainly

it is a very ugly sound.

Benha is & typically Egyptian couantry town, picturesque
in the distance, but with much that is squalid at closer examination.
There is however, a good shopping centre, which thou h it contains
no Buropean type shops, has many small "dokans" mostly Egyptiian,
and some Greek, which sell most necescities and many conveniencies.
My servants do most of my shopping, but I go some times personally
to my Greek grocer, a pleasant helpful fellow. I have not yet
had time io get to know local Egyptian officials, but anyhow they
are all in a state of flux as the Government =at the moment is
making many changes. The Bank Manager here, an Lgyptian
Christian, seems & pleasant well educated man, very helpfully
dis posed.

Today is the feast of Bairam at ilhe end of the Ramadan
month of fasting. The fast came to an end last evening at
7.p.m., and was celebr ted by fhe firing of a salvo from an
ancient gun in the town, and by the cheering of the people.

1 gave the usual gifts of cloth to my servants anc the Chafeers.
The latter who, like all fellaheen, are very poor, have been
showering blessings on my head ever since. Thepeasant folk on
this Estate seem mainly kind and simple folk who are shy out cuite
well disposed towards lhe strange new foreigner who ha: come 10
live amongst them, the only person of hie race liv.ng in Benha

or its disgrict. Across the river, in the Menufia are:ghe
people are rather different. Many ere of tribal origin, and
£till unruly.



Just now across the fore front of my view, has pasced
a little group of villagers in festive mood. All are in holiday
attire. As they pass in the distance, dancing and chanting,
some of the young people pause, and waive shyly and a little
guiltily towards me on my balcony, not quite sure wheiher they
ought to include a strange infidel in their Bairam greetings.
1 have had telegrams and letters of greetings for Bairam from many .
Moslem friends, including the Regent of Iraq, and King Farouk.

With this letter 1 send a small plan of the layout of
this Estate. My little house icsguare, but its broad upper
verandah, and turret like roof room prevented“looking to box like.
Around it is a little fo garden, bordered by creeper-coverec

trellis work, and some o0ld wooden seats. The approach to the
front door is first through a gate in the high well bor ering the
orchard, then down a long vine pergola. One eniers the front

door into a good siged hall passage, with rooms on each side.

This extends into a second small hall, with a tall pleasant window
of coloured glase set in it, rising +the whole height of ithe two
stories. The staircase is nol narrow, but slopes up in three
easy stages, with little landings at e ch turn. On the walls
of this staircase I have hung carpets and my various trophies,

and they look quite effective. At the foot oif the stuircase,
is the old carved mashroubiah screen, which used to s.and in the
hall of our old Cairo flat. Upstairs, the landing is iong
shaped and narrow, like a sort of gallery overlooking the staircase.
From this landing open three doors, to what are now my sitting room,
bedroom, and « quite large bathroom and lavatory. Downstairs
are my kitchens, dining room, a spare bedroom and =nother lavaiory.
My sitting room, I have mad: very cosy and pleasant with my old
furniture which you know. Certainly this house is in a
charming and rather romantic setting, but certainly too it is

very solitary and remote. It is lonely, and at night the
stillness after Cairo, is remarkable, even though owls and jackals
m ccasional queer noises, which I find on the whole make me
feel/ more cosi;z alone in my snug retreat. The Estate is
green and fruitful, and the pwoperty still weli-looked after,

but the old Palace itself to which it belongs is empty and rather
haunted lookingj; but that perhaps rather suits my present mood,
for sometimes I feel a little like a ghost myself, haunting many
varied places wherein my associations have Leen real and intimate
but which are all in the past. However, in some ways there is
much to be said for being & ghost, and my hauntings wil. anyhow
never be malevelant, and may even achieve some decgree of quiet
usefulness. I certainly appreciate the spaciousness and calm

of my preseni circumstances. Often at dawn, 1 go ocut on Lo my
balcony, and look across the river to caich the first disentangling
of the wide land around me from the grayness of miste and half-
light. One hopes that before too long the dimness of human
mistakes and misunderstandings will clear and lighten up slowly

but certainly in the same inspiring way that dawn leads to caylight.



To M.E.J. from Seraya Fahmy Pasha, Benha, dated 17th November 1942.

Once again I am writing from my verandah; but the scene
I look out upon has changed a little, for the Nile, at its highest
when I arrived, has now gone down very much, and instead of being
level with the countryside there are now steep banks, very muddy
still in places sloping down to the water. EBut the great
and still all prevalent change is the psychological reaction still
felt most strangely everywhere since the threat of Cerman invasion
has Leen taken from Egypt by those brave soldiers of ours on the
Desert front. For months there had veen an uneasy knowledge
of this threat all around us; this peaccful scene of fields and
placid farms, and village people, everyone knew might at any time
be changed within a few hours to be the scene of every kigd of war
horror, just as so many other no less peaceful scenes have siaid
waste behind other batile zZones. However, all that is over.
As I am the only Briiish resident here, on one of the early days
of the British advance, all the Senior Egyptian Officials, including
H.E. the Governor of the Province, came to call upon me at my house,
to offer congratulations on the British Victory. Even in Benha
town itself, where at firsi the attitude seemed less than friendly,
one now hears many polite remarks about the British. The
Egyptian temperamenti certainly is a respector of the strong, and
that shows clearly at such times as this. The evening beiore
last, I had tea at the Residence of the Governor, and he took me
aftervards to the little local Sporting Club, of which I am to
become a member. The Governor is an intelligent pleasant
man, and speaks excellent English. I spent an afternoon
recenily at the nearby Estate of H.H. Prince Omar Ibrahim.
It is a smallish Estate, but t&eton model lines. I was driven
all round the Estate in an amusing little farm wagpnette, which
afterwards also brought me back to my house. Last week one of
the owners of this Estate came to spcnd the afternoon with me,
bringing with him a young Egyplian girl who is the wife of an
Iraqi Diplomat. She was pretty and cheerful.



I have also spent an agrfeable day at the Bstate of Merrit Butros
Ghali. Ve lunched elegantly and then strolled in the gardens.
Merrit who is a Member of Egypt's Parliament is married to a young
Swiss woman, - very soignée that day in a riding outfit and charming
in her conversation; and the furniture and house arrangement reflect
her good taste. This Estate is also shared by Geoffrey Ghali,
whom I no likewise in Cairo; a good looking, slightly saternine
young man, well turned out, much travelled, romantically disposed,
and of amusing wit. I visit the family mansion in Cairo sometimes;
and meet both young men occasionally at the Mohamed Aly Club.
Both are immensely rich, have intelligence, and social opportunities
which might bring them high achievement here; but wealthy young
men in Egypt are too often indolent, and these two have not succeeded
altogether in avoiding that characteristiec. The family is Coptic
ehristian, and to be an Egyptian christian also unfortunately
ineludes many obstacles to high political achievement. The Ghali
family history is indeed an example., These yogng men's grandfather
did reach the supreme distinetion of the Premiership; - but before
long assassination ended his work for his ecountry. A disconcerting
precedent for these grandsons to remember."

"During my last visit to Cairo, I sold all my remaining
spare furniture, The best of my furniture is with me here,
except for one sitting room suite which I have lent to Lady Russell
for her Soldiers' Club; by the way Russell Pasha is at the moment
on holiday in Kenyaj; perhaps you will meet him again;%



In December 1942, another curious incident happened,
which I think I should not leave unrecorded. I was cclled
upon unexpectedly in my house by the Private Secretary of H.R.H.
Prince Mohamed Aly. He had come he said to Benha to
visit me on a special mission from H.R.H. Briefly, this
was to inform me that on a recent occasion when our Ambascador had
been paying a visit at Manial Roda Palace, he had implied to the
Prince that if the latter could so arrange matters in future that
a welcome would no longer be extended to me by H.R.H., this would
be much appreciated at the British Eubassy. The FPrince,
in view of the many years of cordiality between him and myself,
had avoided any reply to H.E.j; and furthermore to make it clear
that the Ambassador's suggestion did not meet with lis approval,
he had decided on a further somewhat unusual cour:te of action.

He had sent Hie Secretary especially to say that he would like to

- give me an sudience in the immediate future. This very
distinguished mark of H.R.H.'s consideration for me moved me very
much. In due course, I proceeded ito Cairo and was received
in audience by H;R.H.; and he had so arranged this matter that as
I arrived, the Oriental Secretary of the British Embassy was just
leaving the Prince's presence, and could not fail to observe me.
This was a signal mark of generous good will, which I record most
gratefully. H.R.H. did not discuss the matter with me personally,
vhich was also tactful, but he advised me through His Private
Secretary to mention to our Minister of State that certain dis-
tasteful rumours had reached me. This I did, and the following
letter of mine refers to the matter.

From Sqdn.Ldr. H. Hindle-James, 0.B.E., M.A., (retired)
furf Club, Caire -

To Deputy Minister of State,
0ffice of the Minister of State,
Cairo.
16th January 1943.
My Lord,

I have the honour to acknowledge receipt of the letier
dated January 12th 1943, sent to me at your direction, recording



the receipt of my protest addressed to Mr. Casey, and recording
also the fact that nothing is known in the Office of the Minister
of State concerning the allegations referred to.
Efxuny The information to which I was obliged, however reluctantly
to call attention, reached me in a form which seems so circumstan-
tial as to make the action I have taken an essential matter.
I trust that this matter is now effectively disposed of.

1 have the honour to be,

My Lord,

Your Lordship's obedient servant,
l‘l.H.J.

Looking back, even in the calmness of after years,
one is amazed, I think justifiably, at the long drawn out Mstance
of what seems like mere discreditable malice. ¥

I now continue with more normal events at Benha.

To M.E.J., from Saraya Fahmy Pasha, Benha, dated 5th
January 1943.

My Christmas Day turned out to be very agreeable. In
the morning I met Colonel Ross at the Turf Club, and he asked me
to lunch with him, the other guests being an American Colonel and
an American Captain both of the U.S.A. Air Force; the latter



being one of the pilots who recenily bombed Tokyo.

I have also been kindly remembered by King Farouk who
sent a Secretary to Bemha to bring me an excellent radio set, which
was a pleasanti surprise.

You may remember that I told you that I decided to
give a small feast at the Eid El Kebir. I dscoveredthat flor
a moderate cost,l could give a feast for about a hundred people.
First a ram hal{to be selected, and for this a “"com ittee oi experts®™
was chosen from the village. Early one morning, in fact at
4.a.ms, this committee came to my house to drink coffece before
trudging off to market. On the morning of the festive
occasion;‘sy household was astir before dawnj and the poor
amiable “$urned into mutton. By daybreak, pots and couldrons
were sizzling briskly over wood fires just outside my house, for
the cooking of meat, a lot of rice, vegetables, and spices.
Also a large amount of Dbread was specially baked. The cooks,
headed by my household cook, were experts at this sort of thing,
and 28 the savoury smells began to rise, it was most amusing to
hear the comrents of the interested onlookers who soon began to
gather "By Allah that is a fine smell, O master cook!"™ " A fine
smell indeed, but just wait till we add the spices". A chorus
of "ya salams" and so on and so forth. Soon after noon all
the guests had ascembled, rather over a hundred of them, including
many children of many ages; and to my surprise, even some of the
women folk were allowed to come, feeling very bo.d and dashing I
think, at thus presenting themselves at the foreigner's house.
fhe arrival of those ladies was quite an amusing incident, with
much gigyling and squéling on their part, for some pretended to be
overco with bashfulness, and were dragged along by their menfolk,
to the great amusement of all. At the height of the
festivities, H.E. the Governor of our Province, unexpectedly
arrived in his car, complete with uniformed attendanis. He was
in & very aimiablg and fatherly mood, and we all were a very
cheerful party. Very early the following morning, I was avakemd
agoin by & deputation of parents and children from the village
who came 1o offer me thanks and the blessings of the Eid, which
was very nice of them.

To M.E.J. from Seraya Fahnmy Pasha, Benha, dated 29th March 1943.

My idea for a welfare scheme for our troops at Jenha has
greatly interested Brigadier Foster. He says that H.Q. have been
wanting such a scheme for a very long time, but could find no one
to set it going.

If it can be of use to our troops, and troope of all
allied nationalities who pass through Benha, 1 shall indeed be glad
to do what I can to get it going. It is of course no easy task
and needs much thought and hard work in the early siages.



The scheme mentioned in this letter to my Mother,
referred io the setiing up of a Welfare Club for troops at ihe
Failway station at benha junction. Great numbers of troops
were passing through this junction #n those days, and often had
to wait many hours there, Headquarters in agreeing to my
launching this Welfare Scheme, offered to ascist me with funds on
the condition that I would undertake the design of the building,
supply pf materials, and the general! organisation of the premises.
In due course after various vicissitudes, this scheme was established
and was known as the United lations Services Club, Benha Station.
After starting in a small way, we finished up by keeping the
premises open day and night, and in the course of every 24 hours
Beferal hundred troops of meny nationalities, both sexes and all
renks, made use of the premises. The following rEpaxiyxdxtmd
xiZ3hxSepiemberxX84¥ extracts are from my report when I handed over
the Club organisation on the 12th of September 1943.

" I have greatly appreciated the privilege and interest
in having the opportunity for launching and organising this Welfare
Centre for Troops at Lenha. It 8 with regret that I am obliged
by my impending departure from Benha to relinquich this charge.

It is however, a happy matter that future progress is well as:cured
under good guidance. I should like to express our thanks

to Corporal Pollard and Ipr. Mountford for their loyal and untiring
work on behalf of the Club, and tc thank all our helpers and
members of the staff, Egyptian as well ac Americsn and British
for making this enterprise a work of helpfulness and food cheer,
Last but certuinly not least, 8ur warm thanks are due Lo Brigadier
Foeter personally and the COfficers of his steff, and to Major
Quentin-Carr at G.H.Q. M.E., without whose consistant support, this
underteking would not have been postsible.......

" In eddition to increasing sales to Troops, the facili-
ties for rest, vaths, haircutting, etc., are taken full advaniage
of in the course of every 24 hours. It will thus be reczlised



that several hundred troops are still making use of the premises
throughout each day and night. I'he building of exiensions

to this Club is now completed, and the new accommodation is furnished
and in use, including the Officers' wash place and shower bath.,

The new rest room and roofed garden provide extra space/which we had

previously lLeen in great need. This covered gniden, it seems,

is especially appreciated by Indian troops and troope Irom East and
West Africa, who seem to prefer this open air setiing. Many
Servicé Women, have been using the Club, inclucing Polish women and
women of other Allied Nations. In fact it is an interesting
point at this Club, that it is shared continually by Service personnel
of so many of the various nu.tions, united in the present war efiort
and finding themselves at the moment in Egypt.

The following are extracte from letters of thanks.

H.Q. British Troops in Egypt, Cairo.
20th October 194% from
Brigadier Foster.
Dear Hindle-James,

I regret the delay in answering your leiter, 1 have
studied the"handing over ™ Report where you outline ihe position
very clearly. May I thank you for the very great initiaiive
and interest you have chown in developing the Benha Club. Without
Jour untiring efforts, thic project would not have been possible.

AW ,l/
r X 4

H.M.S. Resource, Alexandria.
From Commander Kenneth Childs.

1.6043.

Dear Sqdr.ldr. James,

Just a line in appreciation of your Services Club at
Benha Station. 1t was a great re.ief to us, as 1t must be, to
meny others who travel daily on the raiiways for long periods to
have a comfortable anu clean place to rest anc get reireshment
beifore continuing the journey. It is a great service and corfort
to those travell.ing and a very welcome break in the journey.

with kindest regards,
Yours eincerely,

(signed) H.Kenneth Childs.



A period of "discord" did arise when certain of
the Military Police attempted to assert undue
authority upon the Club premises ! This I ref-
used to tolerate. I received Brigadier Fosters'
full support in this ineident, and the offending
police were repremonded and transferred,



MARLBOROUGH HOUSE
S.w.l.

5th September 1945.

bear 8ir,

I have rececived Queen Mary's com ands to thank
you very much indeed for your kind letter of the 22nd July and
to say that Her Majesty was very glaad to hear news oi you and
of your work on behalf of the troops in Egypt.

Queen Mary greatly appreciated your kind words
zbout the interect she tock in years past in your work at
the Crypt Club, and later the Oval House Club, and wcll remem—
bere her visits to them.

I am to assure you that it gave Her Majesty great
pleasure to receive your letter, which brought back happy
recocllections of days gone by.

Yours very truly,

J.Ll. Wickhem
Irivate Secretary to H.M.Queen Mary.

The szbove extracts are sufficient to reminc me congenially
of one aspect of this endeavour; and now I go back to some comments
of mine in letters to my Mother.

To M.E.J., from United Natiolis Services Club, Benha, cated 16.4.43.

‘My poor Mother, I know exactly how you are feeling when
you wrote, with an uncomfortable early start for a long journey
before you, and with people, not all of them congenial, around you
at that trying moment. I am glad however, that Lettie
continued to be so helpful. My new enterprise here
is already well started, ant in fact is now an estublished éntity.
Walls have arisen, roofs gone into position, and water and lightiing
are being installed.

17.4.45. I am writing now from the veranach of my house in the
early morning sunshine. 1 really have very little time at home
these days, in great contrast to my very free hours during my



months at Benha, before I undertook to launch this Club. I
am no longer a solitary inhabitant of my little house. For
convenience of Club organis=tion, it has been arranged that & young
American, John Adeir, should sleep and breakfast at my house.

John is actually the son of Missionaries in the Sudan, and has been
caught in Egypt by the War while on his way to England to continue
his education. He is kindly helping us here in the meantime.

I myself usually leave my house at 8.30 a.m. and walk to Benha,

which takes about half an hour. John has a bicycle, so gets
along quicker. Unless due to work at the Club all night, I
return home at 7.30p.m., and usually go straight to bed, At
fi st I tried walking both zmd to and from the Club; but I found that
my injured side began to trouble me a biti, so now I only walk one way

and tske an arabiya for the homeward journeys. I have an
arrangement with one special arabiya driver, so as to avoid any
haggling about the fair. All the "cabs" here, including my

special one, are old as the hills, and I have already had the oddest
adventures; sometimes the shafts fall off; often the harnest breaks
sometimes the hood slips off the back of the cabj; but, perhaps
fortunately, the horses ape as elderly as the cab, and never get
excited, so wealways reach our d-stination sooner or later!

My corporal, Pollard by name, lives in a litile @reek hotel in Benha
town, and for the Egyptian staff I have taken a house near the Club.
The owner of the house is a nice shoemaker fellow, who makes shoes
for me at half the cost which Cairo shoemakers now demand!

Miss Harper of the American Mission is now our treasurer, and visitis
the Club from time to time. Corporaul Pollard is an excellent
man, companionable as well as efficient, yet‘;g; correct in his
attitude as my Corporzl in our rather unusual yet unofficial
relationship. He was very badly wounded in the DBattle of
Alamein; trapped in = burning t=nk, then hit by shell sp.inters as

he struggled ocut of it. In peace time, he is head game-keeper
on a big Estate in England. So now after a long time of solitude
in my lone house in this Egyptian setiing, I have now gathered around
me in Benha quite a varied and amiable communiily. So far

all goes well, and without discord; but, having, as you know,
organised this sort of thimg before, 1 shall not be surpriced or
unduly pained if or when those almost inevitable sympiloms arise.

24.4.43, I have been trying to continue this letter, but the
last two days have been very busy wiih a continuous pascage of troops.
I have now managed to get ammchairs into the new resi-room and it
was pleasing to see how our poor tired chaps curled up in them and
went asleep promptly, instead of standing about the platform discon-
solately as they used 1o do. We are now staying open all aight
as well as all day. I have hat a lot to do today inspeciling
supplies, buying kerosene, signing contracte sbout electric light
and water supply, checking on accounis, etc.. eiC... Once each
week our Corporal goes to Caire to replenish stores which he brings
back personally.

































