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BROOME LETTER 174 PAGE 1

Arabah.
Feb 192 1932

Dear Mother

In my last letter I told you I was
going to pay a visit to the local village school.
After lunch Nannie & I went off with Abdu Hakim
as escort, Nannie enjoyed having a walk
& was so pleased to see the beans growing & the
palm trees & nabbok trees ets/<c>, it is quite a
long way from our house to the cultivation
for her, Abb/<d>u Hakim went on a-head to
warn the school master of the great honour
in store for him, & when we arrived he was
at the door to welcome us. There were three
classes. one for little boys one for middle sized
boys & one for big boys. of course I had to look
at their copy books etc & they were all very
eager to show their best efforts, everything was
very orderly & tidy, & as they had only about
five minutes®™ notice of my coming they had’nt
much time to prepare for critical inspection
I asked Sheikh Sarbit if it was possible for
me to have a lesson that day after school hours
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& he said it was “very possible,” When we left

the school we went to see Sardic’s garden to

see how the seeds had come up that Nannie

had given him. of course. she did’nt™ approve

of they way they had come up. or been transplanted
or anything. Nannie on a visit is never pleased

with anything. but she enjoys it tremendously

all the same

I had such a good lesson that
evening. the schoolmaster dictated a story & I did
my best to write it down, then we did verbs
& my head began to feel like Brer Rabbit when
he got thrown into the bramble bush. I dont™
feel as if I have got properly sorted out yet. &
there’s probably worse muddles ahead of me
to-morrow.

There was terriffic™ excitement this
morning, Nannie was nearly bitten by a
huge scorpion, she was leaning over the
garden wall & suddenly saw it just by her
arm. she yelled for Sardic & he spiked it on a
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bit of wood & then squashed it. it was about
five inches long, such a horrid looking thing.
we hope there are not any more about.

Sylvia Tatton Brown & a girl friend of
hers are coming on Monday to stay for a week,
we may take two days of our holiday while
they are here & go for a long excurt/<s>ion, & perhaps
camp out, [ may not get an opportunity to
write my usual Tuesday letter, so I hope
you will not be very disappointed if I have to
miss next mail.

Lots of love from us both to both
of you.

Your affectionate

daughter

Myrtle



