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Arabah. 

March 1st 1935 
                                                          
Dear Mother. 
           
          I was very interested to read all the news  
about Annie, I am so glad Beatrice is stronger  
& working regularly, I suppose Annie did not  
know of any one to suit us. 
           
          Amice & I had a very grim task  
the other evening, Hakim got some sort of  
illness, it might have been distemper, he  
was in a very miserable state for several days  
nose eyes & mouth all discharging & probably  
very infectious, so it seemed wisest to put him  
to sleep. we made a bag of a pair of old  
breeches soaked a pad of cotton wool with ether  
& held it over his head. he was unconscious  
in less than a minute, & we kept adding  
ether until his heart stopped, he was a  
very silly useless sort of dog & difficult to  
give medecinesic it/<to>, he would get annoyed  
& snap. Now Wip-wat will let us do anything  
to him, he chaffedsic the inside of his leg raw one  
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with his chain. & I put some idionesic on it, it stung  
him & made him yelp, but the next moment he  
was licking my hand. we were very afraid he  
might have caught the illness from Hakim, so  
we gave him a good dose of castor oil. he took it  
like a lamb, & up to now continues in excellent  
health. so we hope he has escaped. 
 
          The guardssic dog always looks for his piece of bread  
when I pass on my return from work. Mahommed  
is very amused at the interest we take in him  
& all/<w>ays tells him to rise when I come in sight.  
not that the dog needs any telling as he is  
straining on his chain & his tail going 19 to the  
dozen. the very first moment he sees me. 

               
          Lots of love to you & Father  
also to Pat. 
          Your affectionate daughter  
          . Myrtle.    
 


