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                Arabah.
             Dec 13th <1935/<1935>>

Dear Mother. 

          You will have now received the  
stray letter that I found had got left behind  
in the post box, it had fallen down flat in  
the bottom of the box & I suppose got over looked  
when Sardic collected the letters for that day’s  
mail, it was quite by chance I found it. 

          The guardssic dog had a treat today, I had a  
piece of cheese for lunch that had got very hard  
outside, so I cut off the outer slice & saved it  
in a piece of paper in my pocket & gave it  
to him with his piece of bread. I am quite  
sure it was a new flavour for him, he looked  
so surprised when he got his teeth into it  
but licked up all the crumbs out of my hand  
so I suppose he approved. 

          The cold weather has set in, I am glad of  
my woollies when sitting in the temple 
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& am wearing my red velvet dress in the evenings.  

          I had my Arabic lesson today. Sheikh Jed el Karim  
was very amused at the description of the people  
bathing in the Dead Sea, I told him they had  
to wash in fresh water afterwards to get rid of the  
salt, he said “if there was fresh water to wash in  
why did they want to go in the salt water.”  
he seemed to think it a strange form of entertainment.  

          Nannie had left her clock out on the table for  
me to wind & he looked at it & said it was  
10 minutes slow. I asked him how he knew  
the time so exactly, he said he could tell by  
the sun, I looked at my watch & found he  
was right to a minute. (I wish I could do it.)  

          Sardic has been into Baliana to-day. I shall  
have to take the account of his purchac/<s>es  
later on, he has been mending all the  
loose or broken panes of glass in the house  
the sand storm on Tuesday found all the  
weak places, I hope all is now snug & tight.  

          We have a very shy young police officer this year 
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we hardly ever see him & if he does come into the  
temple while we are working he always apologises  
for disturbing us. very different to the camel fly  
who used to pester us two years ago. When Amice  
comes back from Cairo we are going to have a  
tea party for the police officer & the Doctor at/<of> the  
Hospital at Baliana, as they are of the same social  
standing we can invite them together & so kill  
two birds with one stone (or teapot) 

          Later on we shall have to arrange a return  
luncheon party for the Mudir, we shall have to  
find a turkey of a suitable size to be placed/<set> before  
a Mudir. 

          Lots of love to you & Father 
          your affectionate daughter 
          Myrtle.                        


