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Arabah
Dec 26th 1933.

Dear Mother – 

          Christmas is over, it was a 
quiet one this year as we are saving 
the main events for when Amice arrives. 
the men got up a little entertainment 
in the evening, I had made them 
long noses out of coloured paper & 
brown paper beards much to their 
delight, & they did look weird capering 
round the fire out in the desert, 
Sardic “took off” Sheikh Sarbit & had 
a school of very badly behaved pupils. 
the teaching consisted chiefly of wackssic

on the head, finally the class attacked 
the teacher & there was a general 
scrimmage 

          For my Xmas “treat” I had a 
lesson in the afternoon, both school masters 
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attended. I had written the story of 
the first Prince of Wales & they were 
very interested, I showed them where 
Wales was on the map. they much 
prefer the stories I write from memory 
to those I translate straight from a 
book & the historical ones are specially 
popular. it is rather a job to think 
of a new one <for> each lesson. can you 
suggest any? 

          The Coptic Priest came in 
the afternoon & I showed him the 
magic transfers, he soon found 
out how they worked. he was very 
amused 

          The garden is flourishing. Nannie 
has sewn bits of Observer together to 
make covers for some of the plants 
when there is a very cold wind at 
night, as it is much colder out here 
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than in the cultivation. the garden 
looks so funny tucked up for 
the night. 

          The men had a calf for their 
Xmas feast & the Soudani guards 
had a sheep, they divided the 
meat into portions & drew lots to see 
who had wha/<ic>h! they enjoy that 
very much. 

          Lots of love to you both  
          Your affectionate  
          daughter 
          Myrtle. 


