EPISODE XXI.
Australia, England; and work for the Arab Refugees

As a link between the past "Episodes™ and the "Epilogue" with
which I am about to conclude them the following few extracts from
various papers and notes will be a sufficient further record of my
one and half years in Australia and my first visit to England after
fourteen years abroadj- and also upon some aspects of efforts on
behalf of Arab refugees in Palestine:-

On the 10th March, 1947 I embarked at Port Said in the s.s.
"Misr®, taking with me friendly memories of my twelve years con-
tinuous scjourn in the various countries of the Middle East, cen-
tered on the congenial surroundings of my Cairo setting - f:hat
great city of sunshine and strange contrasts which I first came to
know in December, 1915, My final remesbrance of Egyyt is the
kindly courtesy of H.,E. Fouad Sherin Pasha, Governor of the Suez
Canal Zone, who extended to us the faeility of his official launch
to convey my Mother and myself from the landing stage to our ship
at her anchorage in the harbour, and allowed us the most helpful
guidance of the Senior Officer of the Egyytian port control to see
us safely on board, This final consliderate thoughtfulness of Iiis
Excellency made a typieal comnclusion to add to my store of pleasant
memories of Egyptt'!s hospitality, in which my warm thanks are due to
many people of very contrasting position, from the very highest to
the most modest in status,

And so I found myself on board the s.s. "Misr", The s.s. "Misr"
(which being trunslated from the Arabic means the s.s. "Egypt"),
originalily builit as a o ship, and then used as a British troop-
ship, was now to become rirsi vessel under the Egyptian flag
to carry sengers to Australia, and indeed the first passenger ship,
I think, go direct from Egypt to South Afriea and Australia since
the War, Her accommodation was still, for emergency reasons, scarcely
altered from that of a troopship, but we were nevertheless in a vessel
of no little historical interest especially in these days of igy,t's
newly achleved independence, Moreover she was almost dramatically
interesting from the amazing number and variety of her human freight,
In all, more than twenty-five nationalities were represented on board,
very varied in s in ato, and customs, yet all linked closely
in the stirring £ that almost all were venturing forth into a new
world and a new life., Wallking around ,.... not without difficulty,
for the ship though a ecompact and sturdy vessel, is only of seven
thousand tons, and on board there were altogether almost a thousand
persons ,.... one could observe in the expressions of many as they
gazed seawards all the range of human hopes, all the tangled and muv-
ing memories of the past,.... memories of affeetion, memories of dis-
tress, memories of the grim war years in Europe,



In many faces there was still lonliness and tragedy, but in all

there seemed to flicker forth a stirring exyression in which hope

was dominant, hope of freedom, of independent enterprise, and of
friendships to come, There was the gallant old German over
eighty years of age, cuite alone d@n board. Her memories are of
ruthless eviction from her home by the Nazis, of a dear one's death
after lonely flight from their country... .« and her old face

1it up with happiness as she saild it.. "My dear niece in New Zealand
has written to say she me," There were the three Italian
brothers, the eldest scarcely eighteen, the youngest only twelve.

At the close of the war in Italy the oidost was a Partisan fighting
the Germans, and saw youthfulleom anions of his captured and merci-
lessly shot, Their Mother died, t lost their home.... but now

a relative in Australia has sent for + They possessed little
but the elothes they wore, and a little gold necklace of their
Mother's, and they syoke no language but Italian, but in their eyes
there was hope, There was the young Polish ex-socldier who had seen
the martyrdom of Warsaw; there was the handsome Slovak lady whose
estates were grasped by Hitler on his arrival in Prague; there was
the pleasant Swiss youth, with serious eyes but a delightful smile,
on his way to an island north of Australia, to endeavour to reorganise
family property, devastated in the fighting against the Ja,anese.

All these, and many others spoke eagerly of the future and its high
hopes. At Mombasa the inhabitants, British, Afriecan and Arab, wel-
comed with kindliness and some astonishment, our very cosmo.olitan
company as it trooped ashore for a change of secene; and at Durban,

a delightful modern city, except for the short-sightedness of it's
too rigid Meolour bar", there joined us also the South Afriean foot-
ball team, a fine and cheerful set of youthful fellows, almost all
till rece in the fight forees of the Services and all evidently
brimming with determination to win further laurels for their country;
and there were ihm with us in a.dition some dozen young Australian
sailors, being repatriated home after various patriotic dutles and
adventures in far seas, and tolerating with good cheer and composure
certain disconcerting as,ects of their journey homewards. A stirring
episode of the voyage was the celebration of their Independence Day
by the many Greeks on board, and this was carried out with a blend of
dignity and galety, pleasant to see, What a wonderful mission for
this little Egyptian ship, bearing so many human souls to new enter-
prises. The task has not been easy; for on a new venture some mis-
takes must be expected and such mis s, if made, cannot but have an
important aspect., The tropic heat of tfxa earlier weeks of the voyage
Was Very severe,... and the vessel was mot built for the troples.
There were many hundreds of persons on board with very varying stand-
ards of life.,.. and the shipy is smal)l and her decks mnot spacious,
Passengers mostly were not rich, and the costs were high., lNevertheles
in all main essentials we came ‘.hrough well, and we passengers in this
1 voyage came to regard with friendship and sincere esteem the

Cap Officers and crew of our vessel, During the voyage, though
for a ti. the multi-lingual speech and contrasting ocutlook of‘ the
community on board made any organized sport or pass-time diffieult to
arrange, yet in due course mutual understanding was to some extent
established, and there were cheerful dances on deck, a eoncert or two,
and a party for children,



There were other less hap.y times when the weather was not kind,
Sea-sickness then brought most pepple to a comuocn level of the
esyecial sort of misery which that dismal eomplaint jroduces, not

at all improved by the alarm and agitation of the inexperienced, and
their small ability to deal expertly with the less aesthetic asjects
of their malady. - The long weeks at sea were also not without their
graver aspects.... for instance the restlessmess of certain sections
who became hostile to ome another was a development to be watched with
care and tact: and there was at least one case of a passenger, driven
by who knows what lonely distress, who became so mentally disturbed as
to need syecial treatment; and one reme:bers too the pathos of the
gentle-eyed little lady, journeying alone from Greece, who having some-
how contrived to bring her cat; ; as unusually amiable and intel igent
cat,. on board, lived in perpetual dread of possible separation at the
end of the voyage., A final most hap y episode however was our arrival
at Freemantle and our first glimpse of Australia, both there, and also
in the nearby city of Perth, sur,risingly old-world and cdbm of asect.
It was particularly plmau‘ to note the kindly, natural, friendliness
of treatment accorded to the new-comers, so oﬂ&ontly foreign, from our
ship, In particular this was noteeble in the case of our darker-
skinred shipmates from amongst the s.s, "Misr¥s” officers and crew,
who seemed at first a little assertively on their guard after their

less cordial weleome at but who rapidly resumed their normal
pleasant warmth of manner, as they thawed in the rays of Australian
good-will, From le I telephoned to my sister at her husband's

astate mear Melbourne, some 1,700miles away., To get through took only
15-minutes, the cost for 6-minutes was only twelve shillings, and this
memorable falk, the first I had had with my sister for many years, was
clear as tho she were in the mext street. Impressive telephonic effi-
ciency., Then came the last lap of our voyage, across the Bight of
lustralia. The Bight lived fully up to it's boisterous rejutation
and the S.8e "Misr" battled her way through the great toppling waves
of a full gale; her passengersy pensive, her decks awash, and her
somewhat over populated cabius and sleepim guarters in all the dis-
array of sliding suit-eases, tumbled kil and broken crockery. Never-
theless even sea-sickness was no longer so depressive, for Melbourne
and the end of the journey were now close at hand; and during these
days of such tumultuous tossing,a speeial word of thanks is due to our
Sudanese and Berberine stewards, whose good-cheer and willing service
brought stimulaticn even to the most despondent of the sea-sieck ,assen-
gers, Thus them did we at last arrive at Melbourne, and amidst poig-
nant scenes of reunion, some weeping as they met, scme laughing, some
with tensely silent hand elasps, others in exhuberant embraces, and
watehed sympathetically but wim.fx some embarrassment by Australian on-
lockers, ur cosmopolitan multitude reached the end of their voyage
after s!.x long weeks at sea.

Then how comes a letter to Husny Pasha, at Abdin rakace:-



"Melbourne Club,
June, 30th, 1947,

We very greatly ap reciated His Majesty's gracious message
sent at a time when the Doctors seemed able to give no hope of my
Mother's recovery, We are thankful indeed for this mereiful im-
provement now, You will realise however that I have been through
a long period of grave anxiety.

Our voyage which took more tham six weeks was very interest .
We were able to get several days on shore in comfortable hotels both
at Mombasa and at Durban, and this gave us intervals of rest.

The estate of my bpother-in-law, Donald Mackimmon and umy sister,
at Marida Yallock is a lovely place. The house is am old family home :
built about 100 years ago., It is a rambling house, built in "Colomial'
style. The gardens immediately around it are pleasant, and very
English looking, Situated partly on a sloupe, and with high trees on
one side, the gardens lock out across a valley through which runs our
little "private" river, and beyond it are the fertile rolling pasture
lands, extending into ‘hn far distance, and with our fine herds of
cattle grazing everywhere. On the otﬁar side of the house is a small
lake, pleasant for swimming in the summer - though it is much too cold
to swim there now during the present winter season which I am finding
very chilly indeed after Egypt's continuous lovely sunshine, [However
ingide the house there are always log fires blaz in all the fire-
places, and that cheers one up, We have here in country also an
amazing abundance of ecream, milk, butter, eggs, vegetables, meat and
other good foods, What a contrast to tﬂe terrible searcity which
exists everywhere in Eurcpe, As a matter of fact a large amount of
food is being sent from Australia to England, both by the Government
and by u% private {:rsons. The Australian people are an interest-
ing study I find, general there seems a very true democratic
spirit amongst them, and there seems promise of great future progress.
It is a very striking thing to notice that out in the countryside there
is no poverty at all - everyone, including all the workers on the big
estates like my sister's, are well housed, we!l fed and well clothed,



(Cont:)

Even in the big cities there is very little poverty compared with
the big cities of the Molder world®, The shops, both in villages
and towns are well stocked with articles of good quality, showing
that the population has a high stahdar®\ of living, and though some
articles are still rationed, all prices .eem sur risingly moderate
Our soeial contacts at Marﬁn Yallock are limited by distance, but
nevertheless there is a good deal of exchange of hospitality in
the "country house" style, Often one goes out to lunch or dinner
at nelghbouring estates 30 or 40 miles away. Many of these coun-
try houses are handsome residences - but after our former ways
especially in Egypt, Kenya ete, it is however surprising when quite
often in some statoir home, one's elegantly dressed hostess and
one's host in faultless evening dress, themselves do the serviece at
table and perhaps after dinner disappear discreetly with one or two
guests to "wash up"™ dishes in the kitehen yremises, Though there
are sufficient workers for the lamd it is now almost impossible to
get domestiec staff for the house, either in town or coumitry, My
sister so far is lucky in this respect, but even so her domestic
staff 1s greatly reduced compared with the old days. This atti-
tude here of social equality between workers and employers though
a little startling to a neweomer, actually seems to work well,

It obviously Mas excellent possibilities for the future, unless the
Commmist element, which even here is trying to insimuste itself
from sbroad, should suceeed in disrupting the excellent democratic
basis upon whieh the present good progress in Australia is founded.
Of course in spite of the theory of soeial equality, in practice
this is not al.ays exactly adhered to, The big land-owners such
as my brother-in-law and relatives, - re still in fact a sur-
prisingly exclusive circle, For purpose of work etc., they mix
on terms of equality with their workers and estate hands, but in
their private soclal relationships they do in faect remain conser-
vative in personal outlock, However this does not interfere with
their democratic prineiples in matters of importanece, For in-
stance the Government has decided that all big landlords must hand
over very large sections of their lands for the use of servicemen
returning from the .ar, Almost without exce,tion the big land-
owners are co-operating in this scheme most willingly. My brother-
in-law has been complimented by the Australian Government for his
prompt response in this matter., You will see from gy address that
I am spending a few days in Melbourne. I have been motored here
from Marida Yallock about 150 miles away, and aw staying at the Mel-
bourne Club, of which I have had the privilege of being made an
honorary member, This is the "Club Mohamed Aly" of Melbourne, and
has all the prestige and cofrect atmosphere of any old established
club of importante status, Here there are still mo signs of chang-
ing times and the levellings of demoeraecy.



(Conts)

It is pleasant and interesting here and there are many disting-
uished persons amongst the members, including Dick Casey, whom

His Majesty and yourself will remember as Minister of State in
Cairo, He is a very old friend of my brother-in-law, The town
of Melbourne is a pleasant place - well laid out with good shops,
theatres, good cinemas and many gardens, including ome of the best
laid out botanical gardens in the World. There is also a Univer-
sity, and my elder nephew is an undergraduate there prior to going
to Oxford next year, There is also an excellent National Gallery
of pictures, Incidentally my brother-in-law's Uncle, (Rupert
Bunny) who has just died, was considered one of Australia's most
famous artists, and had a high reputation also in Paris and London,
Many country families have town homes in Melbourne, but the Mac-
kinnon town house has recently been sold and is now to be the Con-
sulate General of the United States Government, Recently I have
been staying some days at Langi Willi, an estate some 170 miles from
Marida Yallock and the home of the brother of my sister's husband.
That also is a fine spacious property, but is an interesting con-
trast, being sheep land instead of cattle land., The house is
large and rather more modern than Marida Yallack and in the style

of an English country mansion, There 1s an interesting historie
point connected with it, for Henry Kingsley the author of the earli-
est novel about Austr s and brother of the more famous Charles
Kingsley, was for a time a farm worker there in the very early days
of this estate, My hostess also told me the thrilling story of how
in 1939, when there occurred one of the greatest bush fires in the
history of Australia, when hundreds of miles of country went up in
flames, she and the women of the estate for two days and two nights
fought the flames back from the house itself, while all the men of
the district were out fighting back the even greater fire which was
advaneing across the open country., All the children of the dis-
trict were gathered by a lake near the house, and as a last resort,
the women and children were instructed to jump into the water.
Luckily, however, the wind changed and the house - and their lives -
was saved, Other homes however were destroyed, and there was ter-
rible loss of life and of cattle and sheep. rfwso fires are a real
danger in Australia every sumser, but of course there are elaborate
precautions against them, which much lessen risks, Other of the less
attractive sides of 1 ife in Australia that I have so far nuted are
that although we have a Labor Government, we also have many strikes
and stoppages of work, and our public services such as the Rallways
are far from being el comfortable or really efficient. A good
deal of this is however due to after-war conditions I think, and will
improve later, Australians themselves in my own experience in their
own country are a v kindly people, but their good qualities are
per solid rather imaginative and of course with the defects
as well as the advantages which sueh gualities 1mp1¥, Lack of imagin-
ation may lead to actbns which have the harshness of misunderstand-
ing, especially when dealing with other nations or outside elircum-
stances,



XNote:
In contrast with the general kindliness which seems one of

the most attractive cqualities of the Australians towards their
fellow men they seem often to show a curious callousness towards
animals, This they readily admit themselves, To a newcomer it
is evident for instance in the primitive and cruel traps,set even
in the lovely gardens of most amiable people, to ensnare those
charming small creatures - the oppossums, It is true they are
numerous, but they do not deserve so cruel a fate, Not so long
ago there was also the senseless and almost complete extermination
of the uniquely lovable and harmless - Koala Bears, of which only
a few have survived through all toc tardy Government intervention,

I shall not forget my first initiation into the "dehorning" of
Bulloecks, These lovely unsuspecting creatures are driven from a
corral down a narrow corridor which seems to lead to freedom; then
guddenly a heavy clamp descends upon the neck leaving the head pro-
truding, large scissor lile weapons are then used to cut of the
horns; after which the stumps are plastered with disinfeetant boil-
ing tar; and at the same moment very often the animal 1s branded
with the owner's mark, I had never supposed that a Bullock could
scream, Under this treatment their screaming could be heard far
off, For ecmparison imagine a large tooth in the BPuman mouth
being gut off by a sharp ,air of secissors so close to the gum that
flesh also comes away. Ihis pain greatly magnified is what these
beasts endure so that at a later stage they may the more easily be
packed into cattle trucks on their way to become beef for humsn
appetities,

Hare and Rabbit coursing is alsc an unlovely pastime apt to be
indulged in without muech interference,
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However, that is a state of affairs which can and must change;
and I do feel deeply impressed with the Australian national
mm,nﬂlrulmtthhmatcontmumh

to have an impressive and powerful future in it's relationship
with world affairs., It will I think interest you to know that I
an very often asked about t, and especially about His Maje-
sty., There have been enquiries as to whether His Majesty would
::n;idcr visiting Australia, in view of his interest in horses and

My own plans now are that when I have resied after the anxieties
of recent months, and when I aun sure of the health and welfare of my
dear Mother, then I shall do a tour of Au tralia, taking in as much
as I can of this vast and varied area, I am quite sure however,
that whatever I may see and do, and however interested I may be,
that nothing will ever alter my affectionate regard for Egypt. It
is hozc now as always that I may retain the privilege of consider-

%’p as a home where the welcome of friends still awaits me,W




gut masse 8 of them, often very beautifully
“;hnt every home, hotel, restaurant, and even in shops and
(] ces. .

It is true that flowers in Australia are inexpensive,
plentiful and s but the love of them is a noble
national sentiment,

Less nttrutin to newcomers anyhow, is tbo eadd y hour of
the an& the early closing (8 p.mi), and extreme
discomfort ot tho bars! That sort of cosy 'conntry T“.' of -
such pleasant fame in England, does not seem to exist



In Memoriam Mary James - A Tribute.

On September 5th at Marida Yallack, the home of her daughter,
Mrs Donald Mackinnon, in Vietoria, Australia, the death took place
of Mrs Mary Edith James, at the age of 83 years, Mary James was a
lady of marked persomality and the passing of years had touched her
but graciously. Though never of robust yhysique, she had great
beauty in her ¥y crdm,andsh.mintaiudtotfnlasthergrace
her , and that particular personal dignity which was hers,
She had great loyalty of affeetion, whieh brought her the lasting
loyalty of her friends in return,

A loving and beloved Mother, she visited each of her three
children in her latter years, in Egypt, in Central Afriea and then in
Australia, She had moreover travelled widely, and Australla was the
fifth continent inwhich she had resided.

Fanily History
Mrs James was born of an old family of Laneashire and North
Country Hindles, squires and landed gentry on a modest scale, with
recorded family properties named Bradley Hall, Woodfold Park, Higher
Croft, and others in the Rishton and Harwood districts. The elder
sons the direct line, always named Chriatophorh:rton took Holy

Orders. The Christopher Hindle holds a tinguished ap-
pointment in Bodlean Library at Oxford,
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Mary James had interesting family links in the literary and
artistic world as well as in the world of public affairs, includ-
ing a grandfather Samuel Templeton, who was an R.A., and an inti-
mate friend of the artist Goya, after whom he named one of his own
children, and an uncle, Sir Edmund Henderson, who, as Commissioner
of Police had the duty of protecting the security of London's pub-
lic during during the grave disturbances early in the reign of
Queen Victoria. Mary's sister-in-law, the late Edith Coulson
.‘l’amu‘ was a writer and authority upon Italian Art, Among Mary
James'! cousins were Lord and Lady Gorell the former a notable
author, and at one period Under Secretary of State for Air,

As a young girl in Peru where her father was the designer of
the famous Andes Railway she had adventures in revolutions and earth-
quakes.

%ﬁav Hindle, as she then was, married Henry Rosher
amnes, » whom she met at a Christ Church ball at Oxford.
Though unrelated, Mary and Heny James were both cousins of the Roshers
of Knowle, Higham, formerly of the nearby property of Gads Hill vhich
later was owned by the famous Charles Dickens, The fawilies of
Rosher and Dickens were on close terms of friendship,

With her husband Mary James spent many years in
India, where he was Prineipal of the Presidency College, Calcutta, and
for a time Acting Director of Public Instruction, Bengal. Henry
James, a professor of Philosphy and Literature, was the author of a
number of books, the best known being "Education and Statesmanship
in India%™, "Qur Hellenic Heritage," a translation of Boethius!'
'Cmohtian of Philosophy,” and "Mary Wollstonecraft,w
Despite her shyness of disposition, Mrs James becaue a gracious hos-
tess to many notable persons in India, .

% In India she made an adventurous tour with her hus-
o Glacier in the Himalayan Mountains, After her hus-
band's retirement, they lived for some years Iin the South of France,
and travelled through many Buropean countries, Her husband!'s death
in 1931 was a bereavement from which she never fully recovered;
though she received much consolation in the home of her brother-in-
law Lionel James and his wife Ethel, he also a sciwlar of distine-
tion and she from a family of artistic talent, £he Clabburns,

0f latter years Mary James lived with her elder son
in Cairo, who, after serving with the R.F.C. and R.A.F, throughout the
first World War, has for many years been in close assoclation with
Middle Bastern affairs, and latterly held a position as Liadsén
Officer Middle East, an appointment whieh involved contacis »ith
many Arab leaders and statesmen, whom Mrs James also frequertly

-
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She received much individual courtesy from Egyptian personalities,
in particular from H.R,H, Prince Mohamed Al{, Heir to the throne
of%whoinputymhasbeenavisi or to Melbourme.

H.M, Farouk himself extended to Mrs James many kindly indi-
cations of esteem, as did also H,E, Sheikh Haflz Wahba the Saudi
Arabddn Minis er, and Gemeral Nuri Pasha, while Premier of Iraq.

Mps James! younger son, District Commissioner in Uganda, was
her host for a considerable period, She travelled by air to
Uganda and during her stay there she toured with her son into out-

areas even closely approaching a herd of wild ele hatits as a
treat® at the time of her 79th birthday.

/"2‘ In April last, Mary James reached Australia, after & six
ks! voyage. was overjoyed to see her daughter and her son-
~law and to have her grandchildren around her; and to find her-
not far from the old home of her beloved younger sister, wife
"“the Rev. Frederick Lewin, late Vicar of Portarlington, both of
died some years ago.

Her last illness was in this setting of family life, surround-
ed by people dear to her, She died alert-minded, and unafraid to
the last, and with impressive confidence and falth,  After her
many yourneyings, Mary James is now at rest. She is at peace in
a lovely gardem on a hill-top in the famlly burial place of the
Mackinions of Marida Yalloek, ©She has with her always the un-
changeable love of all those she loved so falthfully and well,

Quiet and retiring by mature, Mary James had, llke so many
English women, followed her mnroi.k to their work in many parts of
the British Empire, giving thew always the imspiration of her care

and sympathy.

Now this English mother rests at last, far from her own home-
yet having brought to her grandchildren the exam,le of her
courage, and having forged yet another link of gentle stren-

in the many links of priceless value between the 0ld Country
the great assembly of British Dominions,"

—— - -—-«JO | o o

My Mother's death was followed by my own grave illness.

There wvere :imtc of particular tragedy which throughout that
time, upon it would be nkéther helpful nor wise to dwell,



(Cont:¥

I mysdf when sufficiently recovered toured by automobile in slow
stages from Melbourne to Sydney, through the extremely beautiful,
and often semi-tro ical, scenery. I was thrilled to get wy first
gight of wild kangerocos, In Sydney I was, by Richard Casey's kind
introducti made an Honorary member of the famous Union Club,
There I 11 for a while, and then at the Hotel Australia that
vast mmm World wide repute. My window looked out upon an
attractive se of Sydney's impressive bridge over the harbour
Tour bridge*as it is commonly called loecally.,® My visit to Sydney
was made particularly congenlal by the generous kindliness of Jose
D's friendship, and the ready hospitality of the many interesting
people to wvhom she introduced me, Later came a period vhen I lived
for some months at a small hotel in Terang, whence I toured the
Victorian State with pleasant acquaintances including members of the
loecal citizens Fire Brigode and Musical Soeciety, th both of which I
had the privilege to be made an Honorary member, I also renewed
some flying praetise in a small Tiger Moth belonging to an Austra-
lian friend of mine, Perhaps my most thrilling moment was when
as a member of the Fire Brigade,I took part in fighting what seemeé
to me an enormous bush fire but which by local estimates was I be-
lieve quite a moderate affalr as such fires go. Anyhow 1t wus a
mogt impressive sight,

\

. In Melbourme I lived partly at,the Menzies Hotel, the Melbourne
and Australian Clubs and at the pleasant little Landsdowne Hotel run
by a retired Naval Cormander. I was introduced to Alam Marshall
well known writer of Australian novels and was present on mauny occa-
sions at the Sunday evening gatherings at his home, Amongst the
very varied people I soon had the pleasure $F nuuber amongst my hos-
pitable friends were the following:- Rex Pullen, the Jourmallist,
Marie Buesst, charming hostess of the soeially elect; John Para-
green, exponent of the Ballet; Rupert Black, distinguished man of

Lawy Bill popular actor; David Chanee, landowner; Geoff. Close,
novelist; vho even acquired some notoriety for the frankness of
his n in somewhat reticent minded Australia; Wahatwore, Pol-

ice Chief; Laurence Lott, concert singer; George Cooper, of the
S8ir Laurence Olivier's theatre Company; and last but not least the
famous "Cinders™, charuwing elderly lady who ran the "Cinderella Cafe¥
that ¢ and rendez-vous in Collins Street only one of its
kind in urne, of somewhat "bohemlan" amiability where anunique
assortment of people met every evening Jjust after theatre hours.

The following letter will I think explain itself:-
"

The Seecretary,
Priscners' Ald Society of Vietoria,
20 Russel Street, Melbourme, C.l. £9th January, 1248,

Dear Sir,

Mr, Harold Hindle James a retired Regular Officer of the
Rogal Alr Force who is at present staying at Terang has seen us in
connection with the enclosed newspaper cutting taken from the Her-
ald of Tuesday last, the 27th inst, ~
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Squadron Leader James for a great mumber of years lived in
Egypt and has always taken a keen interest in that country and the
people thereof. He was concerned when he read of these two
Egyptian youths who were sentenced to three months' impriscnuent on
a charge of being prohibited immigrants and is anxious to do whatever
he can for them,

As there 1s no diplomatie representative of Egypt resident in
Victoria, it seemed to us that your Soclety might be able to assist
Squadron Leader James in his endeavours to in sume way aid these un-
fortunate youths,

If then your Society can in any way assist these youths, we would
pleased to be informed thereof. In addition, on behalf of Squad-
ron Leader James, we would welcome any suggestions you might make as
to any way in which he could personally assist them, He had in mind
making them an advance of money but considered he would first like to
see the youths before this was done, No doubt any money that hLe
ggcn then would be of use to them when they were deported, Would you
whe'

g

enquire as to where these youths are serving their senteunce and
ther it would be possible for Squadron Leader Jaues to visit them
and, if so, on what days and at what tiue,

As. Squadron Leader Jumes is awaiting passage to England, 1t
.ould be particularly appreciated if you could favour us with a very

early reply to this letter, .
Yours faithfully,

A prompt response reached me, and thils led to a pleasant friend-
gship with Melbourne's Police Chief whom I med at his Headquarters,
and with whom I visited the Egyptian lads in prison, I was allowed
to arrange for their speedy return to Egypt.

On Tuesday June 10th after attending Jan Mockiimon's very %soc-
iety" wedding reception the day before, I went to my sister's Marida
Yallack estate for a farewell visit, It was a visit the happy re-
meubrance of which nothing can in any way cloud, Tuesday June Z9th,
1948 I embarked at Melbourne on the s.s., "Strathaird®, On board I
had a pleasant single cabin acquired through the prestige of my
brother-in-law's intervention; for in democratic Australia the "old
landed gentry" still seemed to have a prestige in their ownm districts
which even in England is now becoming a dim memoryl

On board I met friendiy people and my voyage to Egypt was ex-

tremely pleasant Twenty-four spent on shore at Coloubo is a
che ior the great friendiiness shewn to me by the people

heering memory
of Colombo of all categories,



Hospitality included a charming Garden Party at the home of a
local Member of Parliament. Our visit to Bombay was less happy
owing to the communal disorders, with murders of Moslems still
occurring in the streets.,

On arrivel in Port Said, in spite of grim rumours which caused
my fellow pass rs, %o bid me farewell with guite omenous
concern, my first reaction was delight in well known scenes

and greetings of welcome, and in the glow of sunshine after the
bleak Melbourne winter, {ho teeming rain of Bombay, and the
often inclement winds of the voyage from Austraelia. Then on

my very first evening at the old familiar Eastern Exchange Hotel,
came another familiar but less welcome circumstance, —- the
flask of searchlights and the sound of anti aireraft gnfirel
Later I was told of rioting in Cairo, and warned that it might be
dangerous to travel there. Thus was the fact of the t -
Pelestine war brought first to my personal notice. a"¢ar"
ill-timed for Egypt, 1nad:3nntol prepared, and adminiatcredwith
out. experience, was indeed the eginning of a grave sequence of
events for Egypt and all the Middle East. I arrived hoveves
safely in Cairo, and the helpful friendliness of some tian
Officers travoliing with me seemed of good augury. y some
odd chence Thos.Cook & Son had booked me accommodation at the
National Hotel, == a place which in spite of its convenient
central position, and its evident wish to be accomodating and
attractive, yet seems to retain also a queer atmosphere in

which a vague depressing gloom blends uneasily, -- or so it

seems t0 me [ -- with its desire to be hospitable, In Caire

I found a singister sense of fear and tension. That well known
centre of Cairos' fashionable ahgging world, Fouad lst Street,
was for about half its length strewn with wreckage & broken
glass, the result of a bomb two days before which had badly
shattered cigcurol. one of its largest and most elite emporiums.
Soon I was to become accustomed to the sudden blast of bomb explosions;
especially I remember a detonation which déstroyed many houses

in the old Jewish quarter; and another which nearly bounced me
out of bed at 6.30 a.ms caused by a cer-load ef explosive which
had been driven into the courtyard of the chief European
Newspaper Offices, and exploding there, had demolished half

that building , most of a neighbouring Cinema, several other
premises, and &vo crowded trams, causing heavy casualties. At
nigazlthoro were air-raid eslarms, and often heavy anti-aireraftfire
Ac ly, as far as I know, only once were Jewish bombs in fact dropped
on Cairej but the danger from Shell fragments and from the fana-
ticism of the mob, was considerable. This fenaticism was much
worked upon by ex%roliltl of both politicel and religious elements.

I left the National Hotel , -~ where actually I had been very
considerstely treated, -- and went to a much more congenial pied-
a~terre on the 12th floor of a big building at No. Maleka
Farida Street. It had an attractive smd extensive outlook,but also



at times the anti-aireraft shells seemed to burst almost on

a level with my verandah during night alerts, which was not so atte
ractive.! In the atmosphere of uncertainty it was hewever, obviousidy
in appropriate to establish myself in a permanent personal flat,

and 8o my pied-a~terre suited me well, I accupied myself with
writing; verses, prose essays of a sort, and so onj also in verious
kinds of"welfare" work. Then it came into my mind to try to forget
the uneasy tensenss of thepresent, by writing up my memories of

the past, and that is how these present remeniscences of mine

came to be started !
At length on Sunday May 15th 1949 I left Alexandria by B.0.A.C,

flying boat for a sojourn in Sicily and Itely on my way to spend
several months in Englend. I hoped, perhaps rather optimistically,
to find Egypt more peareful upon my eventual return; for in spite
of the definite interest emnd thrill of constant upheaval end un-
certainty, I felt that for the present I had experienced sufficient
of that through many years, end was now much more interested in a
period of peace and reasonable security }

— —- —— —_— — e — - - ——



The following is an extract from a letter of mine from London,
my sister Molly in Australia; giving my impressions of life :I.n
hclnd after an absence of fourteen years abroad:-

Oxford & Cambridge Club,
Pall Mall, London,
26th Ju]:, 1949,

"Your letter delivered to me via Aunt Bthel's address has been
very welcome, I sent messages to you in notes I sent to Jolm from
Taorimina and recently from Oxford. I expect by now both notes have
long since reached thelr destination,

It has been a strange experience to arrive back in England
after fourteen years of abuence, It is interesting of course, but
also in some ways & shattering experience - certainly a deeply mov-
mr- are many changes here; very much has gone for ever

s things accustomed; t very much of f{ineness is
mrios, and a few friendships that survive - and
one a new and even deeper veneration for the spirit
vwhen one sees -~ even now - the stark reminders of
long drawvn out testing every cone and every aspect
endured withoutumtndisnayotmind; and with aignity

tﬁs fearful streets of ruin, and the austerities

daily routine,

this room which I write in Club, there is at one end
P at its centre a bomb fragnent, In the
ico of the entrance door there is also a great remt; and
upstalrs is schorched by a fire bomb, As I glance
the street from the window, I see the great gap of a con-
hﬁlﬂg; bqend that there is a vista of other
ek = of P:.ecadm: itself through what used
A tct.lt « Without exaggeration I

sed alonz London Street
there mimsu there are

have not yet

is no
twisted stnircasu, rloorlou reoms, sagging
imascies of home life it takes very suall
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imagination to realise the fearfulness and the co e of whieh
this city has been the scene, Now however, ifA almosi every
: one sees the inspiring stir and aetiv:lty of reconstruc-
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(Cont:)

In the road in South Kensington where I now have a Wpled a terre¥,

I am in one of six newly painted and plastered houses standing
opposite each other, three and timee, looking very smart and gay

in their new white and greem paint., These six are the only houses
habitable in the whole street, The rest are still grey, drab,
mostly windowless, from bomb blast - and in the large and once
fashionable square adjoining there now dwells a colomy of foreign
refugees - @ room crowded, indeed overcrowded, and a hutment
camp in the ral gardem of the square. In ali sorts of places
one sees these contrasts and changes, People too have amnazing
stories to tell, which they tell with a matter-of-factness almost

as amazingl Richard Hindle - a particularly nice fellow, but as
you know, quiet and rather frail looklng - was in chwge of a rescue
squad during all the worst raids, His squad was the first to arr-
ive on tiie scene after a Mbuzz bomb" had expluded amidst players
and specta ors on a football ground - the most terrible to look
upon, he thinks, of all the many gria nincidents" to which his squad
had ﬂo bring assistance day and night throughout the bumb-stricken
years, At last Richard became gravely 111 with a lung poiséning
due to inhaling the foul fumes and heavy dust of the explosives and
falling buildings amongst which he had to work, He lives near me
just now in Kensingtom, in a charming little mews "nalsonette®, where
he is a "p.g." with pleasant friends whom he first came to know when
one of them worked in his rescue squad in the war years. He is
falrly well - but naturally what he has had to go through has not
nade any more robust. Ve have resumed personally again the
pleasant frienmdship which has always exlsted between us,

Trev James met me on arrival in London, and his dainty
wife have been kindness itself, IHis sister Pascha, tall, fair and
attractive, with a quiet rather stately mamner, has also been nost
kind, She is of an unselfish disposition and seems to "look after®
all the family - emcept herselfl Hilary and Mog I've not yet seen,
Bob ase I just glimpsed at Hemley - mow a big, tall handsome young
fellow - with a wife and two childrem, Aunt Ethel in her
home at Bsher, an especially charming and cosy howe, "old world" and
friendly, looks and seems exactly as she bhas always been; overflowing
with kindness and with her warm nature bubbling over into a scme-
times incoherent stream of words}! Actually, however, she ls mot
very strong now - and i have to take care of her and try to re-
strain her urge to aetivity.

Inspite of much similarity to remeubered days, in fourteen years
especially with the war change - most things, peopia and condilions
do however, seem very, different, I still feel like a ghost
that wanders in £ places which are yet somehow becouwe lntang-
able, unreal, and strange, When I foel less ghostly I will write
again and try to tell you the many things I'm sure you would lice to
know, from an angle of steadier realityl.



Hote.

One of my pleasentest re-discoveries on my return to
h’land was W h:o. Scott. I remember her first as
W 1 used to

a "flapper" with her father and
mother, Colonel and Mrs., Fitsroy Scott. 4As a very senior
officer Colonel Scott had an s8ive residence facing onio
the parade ground in the Royal barracks. He was

always very nice to me personally, but was, I believe, some-
thing of a martinet. . Peggy wae elready an intelligent and
charming m:g person, end that promiee of her 'flapper'

days has enply fulfilled. She has already held impressie
ve appointments during wartime; and is now a leading light

in the conservative party of her distriet at Mersham, Her
sensible outlook on world affairs, her eloguence as a

speaker, and her stesdfest loyalties ere a refreshing

oont:'u‘ to some of the self-conseious and unconstructive
egoismeof the, as it seemed to me, rather depressingly mwmerous
soi-disent modern young "reformers”.



(Conts)

I have had wonderful weather ever since I arrived - making
the countryside particularly beautiful. I have met many interest-

people andhad interesting experlences, I have been receilved
both formally and info for talks with each of the Ambass-
adors here of each of the Middle Bastern Countries, including EEypt.
I have als|Feceived "in audience™ by, and then had tea with H,R,H,
the visit Prince - Regent of Iraq, and Frince Mohamed Aly,‘ heir
to t's throne also received ne kindly during his recent short
visit London, I have also been kindly received at Marlborough
House, where gracious Royal messages awalted me. I st yed the
week-end before last with Lord and Lady Luke in charming "tradi-
tionally® English circuustances, ineluding an agricultural Show and
a fete with small children dancing round a Maypole, Ian
and ra Luke are a most pleas and human couple, They are
much in touch with Princegs Elizabeth and Philip, for vhom they
have most affectionate respect, Incidentally Ian Luke's sister is
tnhd to a family limk of ours, via Mary and George MacQorguodale

s that how the name is sp@lt?)
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« It happened that many Middle Eastern persona-

ities visited lLondon that summer. I was received
at Claridges' Hotel, firstly by H.R.H. Prince
Mohamad Aly of Bap{; and later by H.R.Hs Prince
Abdul Illah Regent of Iraq, with whose Staff I
found hhun Kadri, an old friend. I also
attended the Reception given by Prince Haidar, the
Jordan Minister in honour of the vieit of his King,
H,M, King Abdallah of Jordan, and afterwards had a
long talk with John Glubb Pasha, Commander-in-Chief
of the Jordan army. On November 16th I attended an
interesting luncheon party given by Amr Pacha at
the Egyptian Embassy. So I still maintained my
Middle Eastern contacts very congenially.



My visit to It was delightful - a brief but rea'ly carefree
rests Taormina was lovely and reposful in setting; Rowe full of
interest and cheerful hos itality. The Duchess of Serucnita, in
her remarkable and historic palace dispensed gracious hospitaiiw
with almost Medlaeval statliness; and Baron Cesare Torella di
Romagnano, my other main Italian host, motored me all around Rome
and its vicmty in his ear, There seems no petrol shortage in
Italy, nor is there any rationing restriction as far as I could see.
How unlike our dear austere old Englandl Of course there are in
Italy, espeelally Southerm Italy, still great differences in soeial
status, and wealth and poverty are more wmarkedly contrasted. Yet
what exactly are we seeking in all this rush for Wequalizatiommet,

Certainly the gay crowd of ,easant folk in simple peasant dress
which I saw on a certain "feast day" in Sicily seemed a for happier
- and certainly better behaved crowd, than the bank holiday erowd
I saw soon after in a2 London park, pretentiously clad in the "fash-
ionable" dress in which they aped their Mbetters®, yet behaving in
their publie displays in such a way that the amorcus fumblings and
fiddlings observable in all direetions were not only neither cheer-
m:;u& or beautiful but, even when not actually immorsl (and
that aesthetic reticence might be no other person's concern)
were certainly rldiculous, nauseating, and without self-respect.

I can't imagine what effect this has on our Oriental ¥isitors here,
of which there are now a very great number, Such scenes would be
unthinkable in any oriental city such as Cairo and Baghdadl
























