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Arabah.
In the temple.

after lunch.
[probably 17 February 1933]

Dear Mother. 

          The third cap arrived yesterday 
Thanks very much. I shall be set up 
I also got the letter with the 3 visiting 
cards by the same mail, they will 
do splendidly. 

          Yesterday we took Lavers 
to see the house of our old bead seller 
Abu Shem. being an architect he is 
interested in original domestic architecture 
& Abu Shem’s house is about the most 
original. he has his baking oven under 
the staircase which leads on to the roof 
& round the walls inside the room 
are little mud boxes with holes for the 
pigeons. he had provided a repast 
for us of oranges & biscuits, & though we 



BROOME LETTER 216 PAGE 2

had only just finished lunch we 
had to partake of it to avoid hurting 
his feelings. 

          Last Sunday we went to tea 
with the Doctor & his wife in Baliana 
it is one of those state calls we have 
to pay once during the season. 
An enormous meal was provided 
for us, cheese bread, cakes of all 
sorts, cream, preserves, biscuits & 
fruit, fortunately liquid refreshments 
were limited to tea, I forgot to include 
chocolates. nougat, sugar almonds 
& turkishsic delight, & we were expected 
to sample some of everything. 
We cut out dinner that evening 
we were simply full up & very 
uncomfortable. 

          I am still at work on my 
second painting. the carving in the 
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little chapels is even more detailed 
than in the larger ones. I do not 
expect to finish more than three 
this season. 

          Nannie has been making 
crystallized orange skins & mandarine 
skins, they are very nice, she does 
so enjoy making various preserves. 
We have night scented stock in the 
garden again, not quite such a big 
bush as last year, but it smells 
wonderfully. 

          There have been quite a 
number of boat loads of Cookssic tourists 
this year. mostly Americans, I suppose 
they are taking advantage of the exchange 
some of them are funny sights. there 
was a man yesterday with dirty white 
serge pluss/<s> fours that bagged down 
to his ankles & a skin tight sweater in 
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two shades of very bright blue 
Some time ago I saw a lady Cookite 
in canary yellow trousers, I think 
she must have brought her “Lido” 
outfit with her to liven up poor dull 
Egypt. 

          There does not seem to be 
any more news to tell you. 

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


