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Arabah.
        Dec 6th 1935. 

Dear Mother. 

          I wonder if you have seen the notice  
of the death of Prof. Breasted, we saw it in the  
Egyptian Gazette yesterday, it must have been  
very sudden as he had only just reached New York.  
the Egyptian paper reme/<i>nds its readers that he  
was present at the opening of Tut.ankh.amen’s  
tomb, & hints again of the curse being the cause  
of the death of all who assisted at the opening.  
We are all very distressed at the news, especially  
as he was our guest so recently.  

          We had three visitors to-day. Dennis Peel was  
one, he is the son of the so called Cotton King.  
his father has the monopoly of the cotton crop  
in Egypt & his name here is a household word.  
Dennis has been at Sohag to help during  
Charles Oulton’s absence, he is such a  
nice boy, about 22 or 23, a very keen air-man 
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& general all round sports man, he took a  
great interest in the temple & was thrilled with  
our camp out in the desert, One of the English  
teachers in the Sohag school came with him,  
& being recently married brought his wife, it  
is her first year in Egypt, so naturally she  
finds everything very exciting. 

          Amice goes to Cairo on Monday to have her throat  
done, n[?]/<s>he will be away about a week, she is  
not looking forward to it very much. 

          She has been busy with photography the last  
few days. She has been checking over the work  
of the various people who have been doing the  
photographs & finds there are many gaps  
although everything was supposed to be finished,  
so has had to set to wo<r>k work to complete  
the series, of course all the most tiresome  
and difficult ones are not done. She hopes to have  
got through with it before she goes to Cairo & will  
be able to get all the plates that we are  
not wanting to use in the near future. all 
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numbered & packed ready to be shipped & stored  
in England. so, if trouble should arise out  
here there will be a complete photographic  
record of the temple available at the E.E.S. 
Everything seems to be quiet out here & everything  
s/<g>oing on just as usual. 

          The Humorists have arrived & we are enjoying  
reading them during our brief rest after lunch. 

          All the animals are well, the guard’s dog greets  
us every day with joyeoussic bouncings, his master  
all/<w>ays tells him to “arise” as soon as we come in  
sight, but the dog does not need any reminding  
we have a great joke about him being a bad  
Mouslemsic because he eats his bread before the  
sun has set during Ramadan. we shall soon  
be half way through the month of fasting. there  
is very bright moon light to-night, so it cannot  
be far from full moon. 

          Lots of love to you & Father 
          Your affectionate daughter 
          Myrtle,    


