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Arabah.
Dec 21st 1934

Dear Mother. 

          Elfie Bridesonsic {Bridson} & I had great fun with the 
two cars to-day. the Ford struck work the day 
Amice went to Luxor. & she had to remove all 
her luggage from him & put it in the faithfullsic Joey 
& had an awful scramble to catch the train. 
Elfie is/<s> the ex lady chauffeur so she did her 
best to make the Ford start, spent all last Tuesday 
morning tinkering with him but he refused to 
budge, we tried getting all the men to push 
but still he would not start his engine. so I told 
Sardic to get the strongest rope he could find 
& this morning we harnessed poor little Joey 
to the great lazy Ford. I got in Joey & Elfeysic in 
the Ford. & off we went Joey pulling the Ford 
for all he was worth & towing the lazy brute 
all over the desert until his engine functioned 
& he consented to return under his own steam. 
Of course everyone was very excited & the men thought 
it great fun & shouted with joy when the fordsic had 
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to work. we left the Ford with the engine running 
with instructions to Sardic to stop it after a certain 
time but we found this evening that the battery 
is still too weak to start the engine with the 
self starter, Elfie says there are lots of things 
that need adjusting that are beyond her. she 
thinks Amice was sold a pup – Any way it 
gave us some amusement to-day. 

          We had a visit from Monsieur Baraisesic {Baraize} who 
is in charge of repairs that are being done in 
the temple, I invited him to lunch & dinner 
with us. I felt quite strange playing hostess to 
such a large party 

          Thank Pat for her Xmas letter 
which came yesterday & thank you for the calendars. 

          Lots of love to you all 
          from your affectionate  
          daughter 
          Myrtle 


