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Arabah. 

Feb 15th 1935. 
                                                          
Dear Mother. 

 
          I was very pleased with the pictures  
of the beef-eaterssic, I had been telling Sheikh Jed-  
el Karim about the Tower of London & he will be  
delighted with the pictures of the soldiers on guard  
there, I have started further complications in  
my lessons. I ask him to give me a verb, & then  
I write it out in the various tenses & moods, I notice  
he gets a little worried sometimes & has to think hard  
but as for me my head gets like a whirl wind.  
 
          Amice had to rescue a little Mrs Sparrow to-day.  
she was nest building. (Mrs S. not Amice) & got her little  
claw entangled in a length of cotton that she had  
built in to the nest & could not free herself.  
so Amice took her in her hand & disentangled her  
Mrs S. pecking her all the time & shrieking at the  
top of her voice, she was’ntsic a bit grateful at being  
freed from her predicament. she was’ntsic one of  
our sparrows who come for crumbs. they might  
not have been so alarmed. 
        
          I am so sorry to hear Uncle Jimmie is seedy 
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I will write to him next Tuesday. 
         
          We are expecting Mr & Mrs Sherman tomorrow  
for two or three days. he is one of the bearded gents  
from Pendlebury’s camp. Pat may have seen him  
at the E.E.S. he has only been married about  
a year. he was in the Air Force during the war  
so Amice wants his oppinion on the possibility  
of a landing ground in our desert here 

               
          Amice joins me in love to you both 
          Your affectionate daughter  
          Myrtle.                            


