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Arabah el Madfuna.
[probably 10 November 1933]

Dear Mother. 

          We did have a day last Wednesday 
with Joey. the mechanic Mahommed Khyami 
arrived by seven o’clock, I had got all the 
materielssic ready & lots of rags & then we got 
busy, at least they did & I stood & super- 
intended & made out I knew all about it 
fortunately they found the trouble was 
what I supposed & Mahommed knew how 
to deal with it, I saw various portions 
of poor Joey’s innards removed & carefully 
placed in boxes to be away from the sand, 
conversation was rather amusing, I pointed 
out various parts & said “Look here Oh 
Mahommed this must be very clean – 
no dirt at all, then Mahommed would 
make a courtly bow & say Honoured 
lady if Allah wills it shall shine like 
silver. & it did shine like silver 
before I would pass it. & at the 
end of a hard dayssic work for all concerned 
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Joey recovered his spirits & Mahommed 
& I drove up & down the sand hills 
& generally put him through his paces 
& now I hope he will be all right. 

          I have been having lessons 
with another master poor Sheikh Sarbit 
has been ill with bronchitu/<i>s, so I asked 
the other one to take his place, I got 
on very well with Sheikh Jed el Karim & he 
was delighted to have the opportunity 
he was very interested in the story I am writing 
in Arabic & reads it out with great gusto. 
I hope Sheikh Sarbid/<t> will be well enough 
to come next Wednesday. 

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

P.S. Hope Father’s back is quite well now. 

Nannie asks to be remembered 


