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Arabah
Nov 20th 1934

Dear Mother. 

          I have just finished making 
my skirt of the shantung silk which 
I bought in Cairo, I have made 
it the same as the skirt I had 
made at Trewins, & it seems quite 
successful, I have also made 
a collar for Wip-wat, the nice 
strap I gave him for a collar before 
I left in April has diss/<s>appeared 
& no one knows anything about it. 
Hakim looks very smart in his 
gay green one & I could not bear 
to see Wip-wat with a bit of rope 
tied round his neck. so now he 
is very smart too with a hand sewn 
leather collar that was once part 
of the leg of a boot. he is much 
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the nicer dog of the two. very affection- 
-ate to his friends. a raging fury 
to all strangers & has beautiful 
polite dog manners. Hakim is 
rather disappointing, he has not 
got the keen sense of who belongs 
here & who does not, but just 
barks for no special reason 
& gets quite hysterical. he may 
improve as he gets older, just 
now he is in the awkward age 
between puppy & dog hood. 

          I am keeping the pipes for the 
Christmas party. so far I have 
only given one to Sardic for his 
small son. he was delighted, & 
had never seen anything like it 
before, Sardic tells me he 
teriffy/<ie>ssic the ladies of the village 
by saying “look at the afreet” 
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& then blows a bubble in their 
faces. 

          House building goes apace. the 
Soudani house is complete with 
roof. & our annexe has nearly 
reached to roof height. when the 
roof beams are fixed, the men 
are to have a feast to celebrate it 

          . Bed time.  
          Lots of love to you both 
          Your affectionate 
          daughter 
          Myrtle. 


