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Arabah el Madfuna
Nov 1st 1934.

Dear Father. 

          Ever so many Happy 
Returns of your Birthday 

          I arrived here early this morning 
& had the usual enthu<si>astic 
welcome, since then I have been 
unpacking & receiving callers. 
Truda Clarksic {Clarke} who came to camp 
with me, does not know any 
Arabic at all yet, so I have 
to do all the conversation. 
just had a call from our new 
police officer he brought Sheikh 
Jed el Karim with him & was 
very interested in my lessons & 
wanted to see my writing & 
my books. he would not believe 
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I could look up words in the 
dictionary, & asked me to find 
a very difficult one. he was 
very surprised when I found 
the three letters that formed 
the root & turned it up in 
the dictionary. 

          The Omdah also called & we 
said polite things. 

          I found everyone flourishing – 
the dogs have grown a lot 
& they knew me again, the 
cat came in to supper just 
as if we had never been 
away 

          I have got to hurry 
up with my unpacking 

          this is only a very hurried 
letter as I am afraid if 
it does not go to-day it. 
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will be too late for The Day. 

          Love to you & Mother 
          Your affectionate 
          daughter 
          Myrtle. 


