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1933 Aug 17  Katherine to Suleiman  - in laws making life miserable, learning Arabic, mule story -t


Ramallah  August 17, 1933 possibly Oct 17? 

To my Dear Cousin, may he live long,
After wishing you the best of salaams, the reason for sending you this letter is primarily to find out how you are.  Second, I hope this letter finds you in the best of health and welfare that I always pray will be yours.  Then a long time has passed and I have not received a letter in the interim from you.  Whatever the reason, I hope it is all good news.
Then let me remind you my dear cousin that you told us after a short while you would send us some money and to this day we have received none.  Hopefully, whatever is standing in your way is something good.
	As for your parents during the past few months, when I had the money, they used to say, “Give us, give us, we bought this item and that item up to even the broom, which we paid for. And now that the money has all gone, and we put the kids in school, they started to pass out rumors that I am stingy with the money and that I won’t give them anymore, and you my cousin know exactly what you gave me.
	Even my dear cousin, your sister Hilweh, talks about me a little and sometimes much more.  But your mother, when I was staying with them, placed a couple of gold bracelets on my arm, and after two days she took them off my arm, and all the people started talking about her.  Your sweet sister told me, “Don’t get angry my sister-in-law I have a pair of silver bracelets that I will give you.  My mother is mindless.  Don’t listen to her.  And now your sister came back and took them back and said she needs them to buy with them her needs.  In short I hate my life so much that those who came to visit with me stopped talking to them.  Even your cousin, who came to visit me once was beaten with the broom by Sit Hilweh and she was shooed off.  And a lot of people who come to see me stay frowning and ask me, “What is going on between you?”  I tell them, “Nothing.”…And when I had no more money and I stopped spending, they started to say, “Get the money and spend them on your children.  Why are you hiding them.”  And a lot of people after hearing your parents talking about me reiterate the same questions.
	Our dear cousin I want to tell you also that when I went to Bethlehem to visit my sister. During my absence, I found out that your parents had bought a mule with a loan They also bought fodder enough to feed a big family, enough to last a year.  They asked me to pay all this money in cash for the mule and the fodder.  And my dear cousin, the money I had with me is not enough to pay for all this.  You know how it is in our country.  We buy more than we need like laban, tomatoes, lentils and what ever else.  Now I am penniless.  I pawned my valuables so that I spend on our children.  Nowadays no one gives a loan without a guarantee.  If you continue to be late in forwarding the money this late summer, I beg you not to tarry any longer.  Then my dear cousin let me inform you about your father and mother and sister are not living in harmony so how do you expect me to stay with them.
	As for the children I sent them to school.  They asked us for a football, suits, and
A lot of other items.  To this day I am not able to buy some of those items they need.  In short I am tired of all this from what I see of them.  So I beg of you as soon as you receive this letter to please reply promptly via airmail and let me in on what you are thinking.  I regret coming to this country and all our salaams to your beloved person and our salaams to your cousin and all of us here send you their best wishes
Katrina Farhat
I want to inform you my dear cousin about my health.  I have a pain in my side more than when I was with you and I have no money to seek some medical attention.  Your father does not look over us.  We hear from people that your father has money.  When it comes to us he denies that he has any money and we are in dire need of such monies.  Money is  hard to come by, these days, for lack of work.  No one would give a loan unless they have a guarantee.  And they give you less than what you post as a guarantee is worth.  I think of this day and night and how I am supposed to take care of things here.  Even the teacher that teaches the children, we gave him part of the rent he paid us.  We still owe him and I beg you my dear cousin to let us know what you want us to do.
In haste I write this to you to let you know that I am learning how to write so I can write to you in style.  The truth is I do no have any money, any money to finish my lessons.  And if I quit now I am afraid I will forget everything and it would have been all in vain. My salaams to your dear spirit, 

Yours,
Katrina Farhat

Translated by Fred Bisharat 




































