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Arabah. Jan 12th 1933.

Dear Mother. 

          This is a season of colds. poor 
Amice has had to go to Cairo for treatment, 
her nose got completely bunged up 
& she felt pressure on her ear drums 
every time she tried to blow it, we 
tried everything from nazalsic douches 
burnt sugar & hot formentationssic but 
it seemed to get worse so she decided 
to go to her doctor in Cairo & stay at 
the Anglo American Hospital for 
treatment. we had an awful 
job getting her off to Baliana by 10 o’clock. 
I had just under 20 minutes to drive 
from here to the station & through the 
market day crowd on the road. it 
was a night mare, I hardly had 
my hand off the horn for a minute 
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& I took one bridge at such a pace 
that the Soudani in the back seat 
was bumped on the roof. however 
we caught the train & I got back 
here absolutely wackedsic. I’ve had 
the worst cold I can remember since 
I bought the oppossumsic rug home 
I’ve got over the worst of it but it has 
left me absurdly weak & shakeysic

& I still wash out about six hankeyssic

a day. but I can at least blow my 
nose & I trumpet all over the house 
all day. I am not risking any 
draughts in the temple yet, but 
have had my painting materielssic

brought back & am filling in the 
background of my next picture 
& preparing underpainting where I know 
what the colours are. this will save 
a lot of time later. 
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          We have a guest for a couple of nights. 
it is rather an inconvenient time for him 
to come, but as he is a member of the 
E.E. Soc we could hardly put him off. 
he is a very nice old boy & quite content 
to potter round on his own & can 
speak a little Arabic so I just tell one 
of the men to show him round. 
& Little Un helps look after him, & as 
I still have my breakfast in bed I only 
have to do the polite at dinner, & 
after that Nannie comes in & hawlssic

me off to bed. You see I am being 
very much pampered & fussed up. 
Tell Father I was delighted with his 
letter & will write to him next time 

          Love to you both 
          your affectionate daughter 
          Myrtle. 

P.S. Vapex is a god send out here. I am 
glad I brought a large bottle. 


