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Arabah –
Dec 8th 1933.

Dear Mother 

          When I arrived home this 
evening I found the Omdah had 
come to pay a polite call. so I had 
to sit & converse with him, we 
usually make the same inquiries 
every time, I showed him the 
views of London & he seemed to be 
very interested, I also received 
a call from the Sawish of the 
Camel Patrol who had come to 
see if our Soudanis were doing 
their duties properly, & if I was 
satisfied, he was a very fine 
turbaned gentleman, & he & his 
escort were mounted on camels 
from the Soudan 

          To-day we had a party of 
schoolboys in the temple, the masters 
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were taking them round & telling 
them all about it, they had a 
big basket of oranges for the boys 
& one of the Sheikhs very politely 
came & offered them to me, of course 
I had to take one. & express my 
thanks in my best classical Arabic, 
I was glad he did not try to enter 
into conversation or I should soon 
have broken down – it would have 
been rather like some one starting 
a speech in Shakesperiansic English 
& finishing in cockney. 

          So far we have not had any 
English tourists, I expect they 
will be coming after Xmas. 

          The knife for melons has been 
very useful, I dontsic know how 
I should have got through 



BROOME LETTER 250 PAGE 3

some of the tough skins without 
it. 

          I should like a few of the new 
labels. but not more than a 
dozen. 

          Our pup is getting on splendidly 
& is in every sort of mischief. 
all the men spoil him. he 
sleeps with them in their room 
as they are afraid the jackals 
might get him at night if he 
stayed out with his mother. 
he cuddles up to one of them 
for warmth. & Sardic told me 
that old Achmud woke up 
one night in a great fright with 
the puppy biting his nose. 
the remembrance of his graphic 
description makes me laugh so 
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as I write that my pen is wabbling 
all over the place 

          Nothing much to relate 
in the way of news just now 

          Love to you both 
          Your affectionate 
          daughter 
          Myrtle. 


