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sub

Arabah el Madfunah.
Oct 27 1929.

Dear Father.

I hope this will reach you in time to wish
you Many Happy Returns of your Birthday. I wish
I could enclose you a picture of our beautiful
carpenter but the prints of the snaps I took have
not come back from Cairo.

You ought to see our desert gardens. There
are two. one about the size of the Pip & the other
a little larger. The earth for them has had to be
carried in baskets about a mile & it takes a man
several hours a day to bring the water for them.
They are laid out with a perfect irrigation system
like this [ R ] & are enclosed in
mud walls about
14” high to keep out
the sand. at the
end of each little channel is a bit of pottery, the water
is poured on this & flows all along the edges of the
little beds. These gardens are the joy of Nannie’s
heart. (N. is the funny old Syrian woman who looks after us)



b
e

We anc fa.ucmci deams + wealic mdons ra sok c?.saeaa(,
Sore d} youn mus/daol d cacss 3 a.wmm? ¥ SR niconals
To 200 mswe Swals (fun WW 5 j&mu'sRc.d-
ywt o we Rawe me fﬂfums PR PR3N m-\u.oacad/b(
afélf.f seuoe> abou b b yealtadas, ad < totac Q:m/‘h?
& clnmie fooals, & Ko potee offiece, Rouscon he
Con cgueal (o dhe occasio, » Lsherm st sok dewns
T umam\i&_dméa_ Jm?mp!\w/‘-f-ovf’s f&“qf
et oluizd meoss 3 slaec on fRe moss Lotac }')fws.ug‘
!Oom\:p}% + nost fcaver r n Lx mamaged /s
conlove cur malle wmlofmm«fﬁa’ Rin u..‘au-- e
caMMc’c.fn\mTT
H;, efocde Lakd me u.ﬁ
ok Io f:a,y’—é.". st Rawve I3 slad ar taats as Posscle
ax 2 carnet chao o.f(c‘.:_. 13 o'efock, Reat maha
1"-—&:%:‘1& go ol greasy . ¢ ﬁﬂfaafu gels smualye.
%mmm (5,8 shall Aaur ’l"ﬁc ngunc (}ar;h? 4 sRall
clo serme w'ml’c 22N 'fﬂt. Jrc:rhfl’f}. ot ’m'?f.f" ‘6-‘7 ﬁ;c C&cf:lcl

g i~

Tn elicrede™ olawng KU
e |

BROOME LETTER 35

PAGE 2

We are having beans & water melons & a sort of salad.
some of your mustard & cress is coming up & she intends
to sow more seeds when the present crop is finished.
just now we have no flowers & she was in a dreadful
state of sorrow about it yesterday as we were giving

a dinner party to the police officer. however she

was equal to the occasion, & when we sat down

there was a center™ piece of one of our fruit bowls filled
with dried moss & stuck in the moss were pressed
pansies & rose leaves & fern!!! we managed to

contain our mirth & complemented™ her upon the
arrangement.

My clock wakes me up every morning
at 10 past 5. we have to start as early as possible
as we cannot draw after 12 o’clock. the heat makes
the pencils go all greasy & the paper gets smudged.
Tomorrow we shall have the engine going & shall
do some work in the temple at night by the electric
light.

Lots of love to you both
your affectionate daughter
Myrtle.



