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Arabah.
Feb 2/<3>rd 1933.

Dear Mother. 

          The letter with the cap has 
arrived thank you very much, it is 
just what I wanted, sorry you had 
so much trouble. the colour did not 
really matter so very much 

          Amice is back again & is 
much better but has had a very 
wretched time & is feeling rather weak 
still. she arrived Thursday morning, 
& the night before, I had to take a 
guest to catch the night train 10.30 
from Baliana which meant it was 
well past eleven before I got home 
& I had to be at the station again 
by 8 o’clock in the morning to meet 
Amice, I was pretty sleepy that day. 
Of course there was great excitement 
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when we arrived here. Today we have 
been receiving callers, the omdah 
& the Coptic Priest happened to come 
at the same time, which was fortunate 
as the Omdah knows how to time his 
the length of his stay suitably, & after 
taking coffee & indulging in a little 
polite conversation. takes his leave & 
goes, the Priest on this occasion had 
to go when the Omdah left. otherwise 
he stays on & on long after all subjects 
of conversation have been completely 
exhausted & we begin to say the same 
things all over again. 

          I shall be starting lessons 
again on Sunday. during the holiday 
I have been writing a fairy story from 
one of my old Fairy Story Books. one 
Illustrated by Charles Robinson, it is 
one that has stuck in my memory all 
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these years. of course I have had 
to adapt it to Arabic, but it makes 
an excellent story it is called. the 
“Story of the Thirsting Stones.” I am 
wondering what the schoolmaster 
will think of it. I have to write to 
him tomorrow evening to arrange about 
my next lesson. 

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


