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DEDICATION
10
HIS HIGHNESS
PRINCE ISMAIL DAOUD

Thret. men drowe out of Caro one beawful spring night and chatsed for an bowr
tear the Great Pyramad. One of thow was Your Highness, another was the
Anbassador of @ certain Oriental Pover, whils the third was the Sevibe of shese
mies of travel and thowght. Your Highnacs made the remork that it wosld by
difieslt 1o find i preseni-ay Egypt any traces of she smwsual spivitualty o sirong
magic whih lre e on from lond to Jond i sheir quest, O seval osber occasins
o repuated he same opinion,

Despite that, I percisted with my starch and fomnd a fow shings which I doemed
likely o infarst she pooply of she Wes, If I ofer them 1o Your Highnest aloo, i
i5 beaanse [ venture 1 bope that you will ghan from shem o further glimpse of she
faith that bolds me, and perhaps sndbrstand a st better why T bold 5, And |
offr the dudication of this record, 1o, a5 an insignifant token of my pleasers it
bhat personal regard which swbsisss, irvespaetive of intelesval diffronces, bebween .

Finally, ot these pages stand as o tribwie 1o Egyps, the comnsry whose modeen
ave you know g0 well and whose anciens fames abiract me 50 sk, If I may b per-
mitted 1o reise the old Roman. plrace, I shonld add: “He who bas onee drank

Nile watsr, mast ever after be o friond 1o those who dvell on that mighty rivr's
banks.”
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Since the first edition of this book was published,
His Eminence, Moustapha el Maraghi, Supreme
Head of Islam (Chapter 9) died, and Sheikh Moussa
el Hawi, the snake charmer of Luxor (Cbzfzpfer 16)
was killed by a cobra after exercising his art for more
than twenty years. I had a further encounter with
Ra-Mak-Hotep in Egypt shortly after the World
War ended.—P.B.
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A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

CHAPTER 1

A NIGHT WITH THE SPHINX

HE last hungry tourist had gone; the last black-

robed guide had tepeated, for the thousandth time,

his smattering of superficial lore for the benefit of

alien visitors to his ancient land; and a group of
tited donkeys and weaty, snatling camels had hastened home-
watds with their last tiders for the day.

The fall of dusk upon the Egyptian scene is an unforgettable
event, an event of unearthly beauty. Evetything is trans-
formed in colour and the most vivid contrasts come into being
between sky and earth.

I sat alone on the yielding yellow sand before the stately,
regal figure of the crouching Sphinx, a little to one side, watching
with fascinated eyes the wondetful play of ethereal colours
which swiftly appear and as swiftly pass when the dying sun
no longer covers Egypt with golden glory. For who can receive
- the sacred message which is given him by the beautiful,
mysterious afterglow of an Aftrican sunset, without being taken
into a temporary paradise? So long as men are not entirely
coarse and spiritually dead, so long will they continue to love
the Father of Life, the sun, which makes these things possible
by its unique sorceties. They were not fools, those ancients,
who teveted Ra, the great light, and took it into their heatts
as a god.

Fi:%t it had rested low in the sky, magnificently flaming all
heaven a glistening red, a red like that of glowing embers.
Then the colouting toned down and a soft rosy cotal flush
spread actoss the hotizon. Softer yet it became until, like a
rainbow, a half-dozen different hues, from rose-pink to green
and gold, made a fitful bid for life. Finally it moved to 2

11
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greyish opalescence as twilight crept quickly over the scene.
The breath-taking tints disappeared togethet with the great
round dying light. . _

And against the opal backgtound I saw the Sphinx begin to
take on the colour of night; no longer did the last red rays
shine vividly across its featureless face. - o

Out of the omnipresent sands it emerged, this giant face
with recumbent body that inspites superstitious Bedouins with
such fear that they name it “The Father of Terror,” and sceptical
travellers with such wonder that in every age its colossal figure
has raised questions upon the lips of those who gapingly
behold it for the first time. The mystery of this unnatural
combination, this lion with a human head, has vaguely attracted
an age-old procession of visitors. It is an enigma for the
Egyptians themselves and a puzzle for the entire world. No
one knows who carved it or when; the most expert Egyptolo-
gists can but guess blindly at its meaning and history.

In the final glimpse which the vanishing light permitted me
to receive, my own eyes came to rest on the stone eyes of the
Sphinx, which, still and quiet, had watched myriads come, one
by one, to look at it questioningly, and then depart perplexed:
which, unmoved, had seen the datk men of a now-lost world,
the Atlanteans, engulfed under millions of tons of water:
which, half-smiling, had witnessed Mena, the first of the
Pharaohs, turn yonder Nile, Egypt’s beloved river, from its
cousse and force it to flow through a new bed: which, silently
regretful, had seen the grave saturnine face of Moses bowed in
a last farewell: which, mutely, sotrow-stricken, had viewed
the sufferings of its tuined and ravaged land after fierce Cambyses
burst over Egypt from Petsia: which, charmed yet contemp-
tuous, had seen the haughty, silken-tressed Cleopatra land from
a vessel with dgﬂded stern, purple sails and silver oars: which,
delighted, had welcomed the young wandering Jesus as he
- sought the Bastern wisdom, preparing for the appointed hour

of his public mission, when his Father would send him forth
with a divine message of love and pity: which, sectetly pleased,
had blessed a brave, generous ang leatned young noble, one
Saladin, so that he rode away, his crescent-inscribed, green-
pennoned lance in the ait, to become one day the Sultan of
Egypt: which, warningly, had greeted Napoleon as an instru-
ment of Europe’s fate, that fate which would set his name._so
high 2s to eclipse all other names and then force him to stand
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with gloomy brow upon the smooth planks of the Bellerophon:
which, slightly melancholy, had seen the attention of the whole
world fixed upon its country when the tomb of one of its
proud Pharaohs was opened, his mummified carcase and regal
ornaments becoming the prey of modern cutiosity.

Those stone eyes of the Sphinx had seen-all this and mote,
and now, disdainful of men who fret themselves over trivial
and transient activities, indifferent to the endless cavalcade of
human joy and suffering which passes across the Egyptian valley,
knowing that the great events of time are destined and
inescapable, they gaze out of their large sockets into eternity.
Yes, one felt powerfully that, themselves changeless, they look
across the shifts of time into the beginnings of the wotld, into
the darkness of the unknown.

And then the Sphinx turned soot black and the sky lost
its silver-grey opalescence, the while darkness, complete, all-
absorbing, conquered the desert. ,

But the Sphinx still held me, still gripped my attention as
with powerful magnetism. For now, I felt, with the approach
of night it was coming into its own. The background of
datrkness was its appropriate setting, and in the mystic quality of
an African night it would breathe a fitting atmosphere. Ra and
Hotus, Isis and Ositis, and all the vanished gods of Egypt come
creeping back at night, too. So I determined to wait until
moon and star should combine to reveal the true Sphinx once
mote. 1 sat alone, and yet, despite the profound desolation of
the desert, I did not, nay, I could not, feel lonely.

9

The nights of Egypt are strangely different from the nights
of Eutope. Here they are soft-footed, mysteriously palpitant
with 2 host of unseen lives, shaded to an indigo blue whose
effect upon sensitive minds is magical; there they are somewhat
hard, brutally matter-of-fact, anc% definitely black.

I perceived this for the hundredth time, when the fitst evening
stars joyously teappeared, twinkling as close and bright as they
can never be in Europe; when a seductive slip of a moon
revealed her presence; and when the sky became a canopy of
blue velvet. ' .

And now I began to see the Sphinx that tourists seldom see:
first the bold dark outline, cut from the living rock, as high as
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a four-storeyed London house, lying quietly in its desert hollow;
then, as ray after ray began to light up its detail, the silvered
face and outstretched paws of the old familiar figure. Now it
became for me the striking symbol of that Egypt whose
mysterious origin mounts to immemotial antiquity. Couched
“like a lonely watch-dog, keeping eternal vigil over prehistoric
secrets, brooding over Atlantean worlds whose very names are
lost to the frail memory of mankind, this colossal stone creature
will outlive every civilization which the race has spawned up
to-day and still maintain its inner life intact. That grave and
grandiose face betrays nothing, those silent stone lips are
pledged to everlasting silence, and if there is any hidden message
which the Sphinx holds for man and that it has passed down
through the centuries to the privileged penetrative few, then it
will be whispered only as the Masonic “Master’s Word” is
whispered in the candidate’s eat “at low breath.” What wonder
that Roman Pliny wrote of the Sphinx that it was “a wondrous
object of art upon which silence has been observed, as it is
looked upon as a divinity by the people of the neighbouthood.”

Night provides a pettect frame for the Sphinx. Behind and
on either side of it there stretched the so-called “City of the
Dead,” a tegion which literally teems with tombs. All around
the rocky plateau which juts out of the sand south, west and
north of the Sphinx, tomb after tomb has been hollowed out
to take the sarcophagi of royal flesh, mummified aristoctats and
priestly dignitaries.

For six years the Egy]gtians themselves, following the lead of
Western pioneers, have been making a systematic and thorough
effort to unearth the entire central portion of this vast nectopolis,
- They have shifted thousands of tons of the great sand-drift
which formetly covered the site, tevealing narrow passages, cut
like trenches in the rock, which cross and criss-cross from one
tomb to another, and paved paths connecting .the pyramids
with their temples. I have traversed this ground from end to
end, visiting the burial chambers, ptivate shrines, priests’ rooms
and mortuary chapels which honeycomb it. Truly is it worthy .
of its name, “City of the Dead,” for, separated by several yards
in space and neatly three thousand years in time, two great
b“mi‘“gmﬂﬁdﬂ lie superimposed on- each other within its
confines. - Those old Egyptians dug deep when they wanted to
hide their dead, one chamber being no less. than one hundred:

and pinety feet below the sarface ofthe famous causeway. Thave
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entered Fourth Dynasty burial rooms whetein the five-thousand-
year-old stone effigies, petfect representations of the deceased,
were still standing, their features clear and recognizable, though
their reputed services to the spirits were more questionable.

Yet, scarcely a tomb can be entered without finding its heavy
sarcophagus lid moved to one side and everything of value
gone, every bit of jewelled treasure vanished, just as the
excavators found it. Only the canopic jars, containing the
internal organs of the mummified bodies, and the stone statuettes
had been left behind. Even ancient Egypt had its tomb-
riflers and when the common people rose against declining and
degenerating ruling castes, they turned for loot and revenge
upon this vast cemetery, where high dignitaries had been given
the honour of reposing near the mummies of the kings whom
they had served during life.

The few whose mummies eluded the eatly robbers of their
own race, slept in peace for awhile until Greek, Roman and
Arab in turn awakened them. Those who passed safely through
these ordeals were given a long rest again until the eatly part
of last century, when the modern archzologists began to sieve
the under-soil of Egypt and search for what the robbers had
missed. Let us pity these embalmed Pharaohs and poor princes,
for their tombs are desecrated and their treasures pillaged. And
even where their mummies were not hacked to pieces by thieves
in quest of jewels, they are doomed to have no kindlier testing-

laces than museums, thete to be stated at and commented on
y the crowd.

In such a dismal region, once packed with long-buried
corpses, stands the lonely Sphinx. It has watched yonder
vaults in the “City of the Dead” plundered by rebel Egyptian
and rifled by invading Arab. o can wonder that Wallis
Budge, the famed Keeper of the Egyptian Collection in the
Britishh Museum, came at last to the conclusions that “the
Sphinx was made to keep away evil spitits ffom the. tombs
which were round about”? Who- can wonder that Kin
Thothmes IV caused to be inscribed on the fourteen feet hig
stone slab which he raised against the Sphinx’s breast, three
thousand four hundred years ago, words like the following:
“A magical mystery bas reigned in these parts from the beginning of
vime, since the form of the Sphinx is an emblem of Khepera (god of
immertalily), the greatest among the spirits, the venerable being that
rests there.  The inbabitants of Memphis-and of all the district-raise’
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their hands to him 1o pray before bis countenance.”  Who can wondey
that the Bedouins who live in the nearby village of Gizeh haye
plentiful traditions of spirits and ghosts flitting at night across
the atea around the Sphinx, which they regard as the most
haunted spot on earth? For an ancient burial ground of this
kind is like no modetn one on earth, and in embalming the
bodies of their best men, the Egyptians deliberately protracted
the contact of these spirits with our world for an abnormal
number of years. ‘ o ' ‘
Yes, night is the most appropriate time in which to view
the Sphinx, for then, even to the dullest of us, the spirit world
seems closet, outr minds become mote sensitive to previously
unfelt sensations, while in the regnant darkness even the hard
shapés of the envitoning material world assume ghostly outlines.

The night sky was now purple-indigo, a mystic colour that
suited my enterprise well.

9

The stars had increased in number till they domed the
datkened wotld by the score. The moon, too, made its
strengthened contribution to light up the silent spectral scene
around me.

The long recambent lion’s body stretched itself out more
visibly still upon the oblong platform of rock. The enigmatic
head held itself up 2 little more clearly. Beyond and behind
me, the small plateau vaguely joined the desert, which spread
away until it disappeared, swallowed up by the surrounding'
darkness. p

I gazed at the graceful lappets of the wide-flowing, wig-like:
headdtess, whose outlines wete now faintly discernible. The:
toyal headdtess sjves the Sphinx majestic grandeur and complets;
distioction; qualities which are capped by the kingly cobm:

t zests upon the forehead and reats its upraised hood, by thig
-afges-symbol of sovereignty and power over wotlds temporsl
; 20a spitiina, alice, by this emblem of both divine and humas
sovezeignty. © The figure of the S&hinx often appears in hiesox)
! ; 48 indicating the Lord of the Land, the mightgy

- old tadition even declares that the status
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And the fact even stands that the Sphinx is not carved out
wholly of rock. The sculptors found the size of the living rock
insufhicient to carty out the design which had been given them,
and so they were forced to build up part of the rounded back
and the fifty-feet-long forepaws with specially baked bricks and
hewn stones in order to complete their tremendous task, This
added casing has yielded in parts to the attacks of men and years,
so that a few bricks have become dislodged and some stones
have disappeared.

- 'Then came Colonel Howatd Vyse, a hundred years ago,

homeward-bound from army service in India. At Suez he had
to leave his ship and take to the post-coach, which was
maintained by the old East India Company to bring its officers
to Cairo and then to the Mediterranean for further embarkation,
He dallied awhile in Cairo, attracted by the pyramids and Sphinx,
to which he made several visits. Hearing of the old legends and
determined to test them, he procured long iron boring-rods,
mounted with chisels at the ends, and had the Sphinx’s shoulder
pierced through to ascertain whether ot not it was hollow, but
with disappointing result. He penetrated twenty-seven feet
into solid fock, and the holes left by his efforts still scar it.
But, unfortunately, in Vyse’s time nothing but the face and head
were visible, the body being entombed under an enormous
mass of sand. So his work left three-quarters of the statue
untouched, while never even approaching its base.

9

The night crept surreptitiously on, quiet and silent as a
panther, save for the ghastly, semi-human whinings of some
desert jackals which marked the passage of the hours. We
sat there, the Sphinx and I, under the clear African starli ht,
strengthening the invisible tie which had brought us together,
turning acquaintance into friendship, and perhaps gaining some
fresh understanding of each othet.

When I fisst came to him, several yeats ago, he had looked
away in c:alﬂ;rﬁm1 disdain. 'Ih‘o this giant I was then but one more

my mortal, one more ing creature rinating on two
lgs and compounded of % &-suﬁicieng;fe fdde dcsgires and
foolish thoughts. To me he had seemed to be g gloomy
emblem of that Truth which man would never find, a gigantic
“idol dedicated to the Unknown before whom all prayets fell,
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unansweted, to the pale sands, and all questions fell, unheatd,
into the void. I had turned away, more cynical and more
sceptical than before, world-weary and embittered.

But the years did not pass in vain. Life is another name for
spititual education and the Unseen Schoolmaster had taught
me one or two things that mattered.

I learnt that our whirling globe does not whitl through space
for nothing. '

I tetutned to the Sphinx in a brighter mood. As we
companioned each other in the darkness, he crouching in his
hollow on the edge of the Libyan Desett and I squatting with
crossed legs upon the sand, I speculated anew on the mystetious
significance of this Colossus.

The entire world knows the photograph of the Sphinx and
can tecognize its mutilated visage. What the world does not
know is why and when it was excavated out of the solid
calcareous stone which emerges from the sand, nor whose hands
transformed this solitary tock into a statue of such gigantic
proportions.

Archzology 1s silent, hanging its head in sectret shame, for
it has had to withdraw those guesses dressed up as theories
which, even up to a few years ago, it put forward so confidently.
It does no longer utter a definite name, nor venture to offer a
precise date. It may no longer assign the Sphinx either to King
Khafra or King Khufu, for it now realizes that the discovered
inscriptions metely indicate the statue’s existence duting theit
teigns.
| %eyond the Eighteenth Dynasty thete is, in the discovered
papyti, practically no reference to the existence of the Sphinx,
and beyond the Fourth Dynasty no lettered stone records it.
Excavatots, seeking for ancient spoil, have found an inscription
which speaks of the Sphinx as 2 monument whose origin is lost
in time and as one which had been rediscovered by chance,
after having been buried under the desert sands and completely
forgotten. This inscription belongs to the petiod of the Foutth
Drynasty, a line of Pharaohs who lived and reigned in Egypt
neatly six thousand years ago. Yer fo those ancient Rings the
Sphinx was already unutterably aged.
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9

Sleep comes with the night, but I had resolutely thrust it
aside from hour to hour. Nevertheless, at this point in my
nocturnal pondering my eye-lids began to droop in involuntary
revolt and my mind became 2 little drowsy. 1'wo forces were
now contesting for supremacy within me. The first was an
ardent desite to spend a night’s vigil and Watd} the wortld with
the Sphinx; the second was a growing inclination to yicld
flesh and thought unto the soothing sopotific caress of the
environing datkness. Finally I made peace between them and
signed a treaty wheteby I kept my eyes scarcely open, narrow
unseeing slits they were, and my mind scarcely awake, and 1
let my thoughts slip away into a revetie of colours passing in
procession. ,

And I rested a while in the serene languor which comes
when thought is suspended. How long I remained thus I do
not know, but 2 moment artived when the colours disappeared
from my vision and 2 great open landscape took their place. 1t
was weitdly lit up with a silvery light, as a landscape might be
lit up under a full moon.

And all around me there moved throngs of dark figures,
hastening to and fro, some carrying loads in baskets sct upon
their heads and others climbing up and down frail poled
scaffoldings fixed against a huge rock. Owverseers there were
among them, issuing orders to the labourers or carefully
watching the efforts of men who worked with hammer and
chisel upon the rock, the while they chipped into pre-designed
pattern.  The air rang with the sounds of their repeated blows.

The faces of all these men were long and hard, the skins
tinted reddish brown, or greyish yellow, and the upper lips,
also, wete noticeably long.

And when their work was done, lo! the outcropping rocky
escarpment had turned into a gigantic human head set upon a
huge lion body, the whole figure resting in a great artificial
hollow cut out of the plateau. A broad and dee magnificent
stairway led down to the hollow. And upon the top of the
figure’s curious headdress, whose wide folds stood out behind
the ears, there was set a disk of solid gold.

- The Sphinx!

And the people disappeared and the landscape became as
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quiet as a deserted grave. Then I noticed a vast sea which
stretched its waters over the whole countty on my left, its
shore-line being less than a league away. Thete was an ominous
quality in the silence which I could not understand until a deep
tumbling sound came from the very heart of the ocean, the
earth shook and trembled underneath me, and with a deafening
toar an immense wall of water rose into the air and dashed
headlong towards us, towards the Sphinx and me, and over-
whelmed us both.

The Deluge! .

There was a pause, whether of one minute or of one thousand
yeats I know not; and once again I sat at the feet of the great
statue. I looked around and saw a sea no longer. Instead a
vast expanse of half-dried marsh, with hete and there latge
patches of white salty grains drying in the sun, could alone be
seen. And the sun shone fiercely over the land until the
patches increased in size and number. And still the sun threw
its merciless fite upon everything, hunting the last drop of
moisture from the marsh and turning all into soft dty land,
which was burat to the colout of pale yellow.

The Desert!

Still the Sphinx gazed out at the landscape; its thick, strong,
unmutilated lips shaped as though they were about to break
into a smile, itself apparently content with its solitary existence.
How petfectly this lonely figure fitted in with its lonely sur-
roundings! In this calm Colossus the vety spitit of solitude
seemed to have found a worthy incarnation.

And so it waited until one day 2 small fleet of drifting boats
stopped at the riverside and disembarked a group of men who
came slowly forward and then prostrated themselves with glad
prayets before it.

From that day the spell of silence was broken and hence-
forward habitations were built on the lowland not far off, and
kings came with their priests to pay court to one who was
himself the coustless king of the desert.

And with their coming my vision went out, as the flame goes
out of a wick when there is no more fuel.
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HE stats were still thick ovethead, the ctescent moon

was still smiling gallantly upon us both, the Sphinx

still rose transfigured and majestic in the silvery

beams, when I turned my head away to the left,
whete, in my vision, I had watched the sea rise like a furious
monstet and devour the dty wozld.

A bat, mistaking my still body, pethaps, for part of the
landscape, flapped its wings against my head and flew off,
sending a slight shiver of repulsion down my spine. Apparently
it had come up out of some opened subterranean mummy-tomb.

And T thought of the great ocean of sand which rolls across
the thtee million squate miles of the Sahara Desert every now
and then, never breaking its flow unti] it reaches the long
tidge of bate limestone hills which tise like rose-painted walls
from the ground, hills which protect Egypt and guard the
valley of the Nile for such a long distance. Nature, as of set
purpose, seems to have thrust up the Libyan Hills to save
Egypt from being ovetrun by the very desert which she has
also made.

The danger is very real. About the period of early spting,
each year, cyclonic winds of terrific force, the dreaded Khamseen,
declare war against the northetn portion of Africa and whistle
futiously actoss the continent all the way from the Atlantic
shotes. . As they move forward, like an invading army thirsting
for loot and victoty, the sand and dust move with them. The
determined crowds of whirling sand grains spread themselves
everywhere, coveting the land with a golden shroud. Whete
1o resistance is made to theit encroachment, the bring desola-
tion with the years, the sepulchral desolation of the grave, fot
~ they entomb huts, houses, monuments, temples and even whole
~aties. Thus the yellow sand holds imperious sway and rules
- the land with resistless sceptre. Such is the force of these

22
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Khamseens that the sky may be obscured completely and the
sun disappear from view. The swirling clouds of sand, often
as impossible to see through as a real London fog, ate driven
rapidly forward and part of them is then deposited against and
upon any objects which stand in their course; they gradually
accumulate around and over those objects. 1 had seen villagets
who live near the oases on the edge of the Libyan Desett forced
to abandon their huts and to rebuild them on higher ground,
such was the all-conquering drift of sand against the walls.
I had seen a lofty old temple in Upper Egypt, which the
excavators dug out lately, against which sand had piled up to
the very roofs.

]
WIS 0 EE DS
xS

CARVING-S ON THOTHMES IV STELE, WHICH STANDS IN FRONT OF
THE SPHINX

I looked back at the Sphinx, at the pathetic, half-sad expression
around its seven-feet-wide mouth that was just faintly discernible
in the starlight and which had replaced for ever the half-smiling
look I had seen on the figure of my vision, the primeval Atlantean
Sphinx. The desert winds, so dreadful in their force, had
battered its face, which irreverent men likewise had disfigured.

Surely the flying sands had hurled themselves upon it from
time to time, sometimes silently, sometimes howling with
storm-futy, and had all but buried it? They had. I remembered
the mystetious dream which the Pharaoh Thothmes IV has
recotded in fascinating hieroglyphic characters upon the red
granite stele which lies between its paws. I remembered, too,
word for word, the pathetic plaint in that dream of the fotlorn



Sampath_eBooks

24 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

forgotten Sphinx, which was butied up to its neck in the
pitiless sands. . o -

“The sand of the desert approaches me,” cried its §, pirit, “and I
am sunken deep in it. Fasten! Canse to be done that nhich shall clear
the sand away, then I shall know that thou art my son and mry helper.”

And after he awoke, Thothmes said to himsclf:

“The inhabitants of town and temple come to honour this
god, but no one of them ever thinks of freeing his image from
the sand.”

The telief drawings at the top of the stone stcle show the
king offering incense to the Sphinx and then follows the full
story of history’s most amazing dream and of its amazing
consequences. The young Thothmes was still a prince when
he was hunting with friends in the desert fringe near Gizch,

“He was amusing himself upon the south roads,” run the
hietoglyphics, “shooting at a target of copper, hunting lions
and wild animals of the desert, and racing in his chariot, his
hotses swifter than the wind.”

He dropped from his hotse at midday, wearied and exhausted
with his sport. After dining, he sought repose and sent his
attendants away to rest. At the altar he offered a prayer to the
gods and then went off to rest himself.

“The heaviness of sleep seized upon the prince in the hour
when Ra is crowned. FHe found the majesty of this revered
god speaking in his own voice, even as a father speaks to his
son, saying:

““Truly, I see thee, I behold thee, my son. Thothmes, I am 2y
father, Hern-Khut, who will give thee this kingdom. Lhon shalt
lift wp its red crown and the land shall be thine throughont its whole
extent.  The diadem of the god shall shine upon thee, food from Egypt
~ and costly presents from strange lands shall be given thee I’

The dream came to an end with the urgent request to dig the
Sphinx out of its sandy tomb, if the young prince wished to
have the promised crown bestowed upon him.

. Thothmes dutifully obeyed the command received in his
dream and set many men to the task of clearing the sand which
filled the deep court and muffled the Breast of the S hinx.

HeruKhut, “the Rising Sun,” Spitit or god of the Spinx,
faithfully kept his promise in turn.. Over the very heads of his
 elder -v:bmthets thex prince received the Pharaonic crown as

‘Thothines IV and led agmies .out of Egypt which won victories

- Wherever they went:: His empire - stretched from far-off
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Mesopotamia in the east to the Second Nile Cataract of Nubia
in the south; he overcame the Bedouins of Lybia in the west,
while bearded Ethiopians brought him the promised costly
presents. Under him Egypt became immensely rich, both
toiling peasants and idling princes were ptrosperous; its
civilization and culture flourished as never before. The
predicted glories came magnificently true.

All this is not hearsay but history, not legend but living fact,
for the Egyptians kept more careful records than any other
nation of antiquity, while many of those records, being deeply
inscribed on hard stone, will outlive those on paper and
parchment.

9

Nozr was this the only time when a man has been moved to
free the Sphinx.

Seven times have the ever-active sands butied the Sphinx;
seven times has it been freed.

This, in historic times only, for the men of pre-history
possessed a reverent regard for this image which caused them
to protect its body with devoted care.

It was first excavated more than five thousand years ago by
Khafra, a Fourth Dynasty Pharaoh who turned the Second
Pyramid into a tomb to hold his granite sarcophagus. Less
than two thousand years afterwards came the second effort to
rescue the Sphinx from the sands, that of Thothmes IV, whose
famous dream induced him to undertake the task. He even
tried to protect it against future invasions by building a crude
unburnt brick wall around it to act as.a bartiet.

To-day you may observe these bricks, some of which are
still stamped with the King’s prenomen. But once again the
sand crept in and took possession of the stone giant, and this
time it was an alien king, the philosophic Roman ruler Matcus
Aurelius, who, finding the gphjnx buried up to the neck,
extricated it once more. The slabbed masonry of the paws
and underneath the chest, not being cut from rock as was the
main body and head, had fallen into a tuinous state, and the
king thoughtfully repaired that too, while parts where he restored
the brick-girdled walls still stand out by theit black colouting
against a grey background.

Under the Arabs, naturally, the Sphinx was completely
neglected again, until only the weary greyish~white face showed



Sampath_eBooks
26 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

above the golden sands. Not till the beginning of last century
did someone take pity upon it, when Captain Caviglia, an
enthusiastic Italian archzologist and student of supernatural
mysteries, attempted to_excavate the upper part of its body,
but such was the rapid invasion of sand that he had great
difficulty in keeping the parts which he had already cleared
from being reburied. In 1869 August Marietge, founder of the
Egyptian Museum, in honour of the opening of the Suez
Canal, made a partial effort, the fifth of its kind, to remove the
ever-growing pile of sand, but he did not stay long at his task.
Thirty-three years later Maspero, his successor at tl}e Museum,
raised a large fund in France by public subscription for the
same purpose. 'Thus equipped, he was able yet again to bring
the major proportion of the Sphinx to the light. _
Maspero hoped to find at its base some opening that mxfght
lead into an interior chamber. He could not bring himself to
believe that this unique statue did not possess some undiscovered
architectural secrets. But not a single opening or entrance was
found. He then began to question whether or not the Sphinx
rested on a terrace, below which might lie the secret chamber that
he sought. 'The magnitude of the task of excavating the base
was, however, too great for his limited funds, and American
millionaires having then scarcely begun to interest themselves
in Egyptology, he was forced to leave the work to posterity.
The seventh and latest effort was made a few years ago, when
the Egyptian Government decided on a final clearance of the
sand and brought into view hitherto unseen parts of the base
lying in the oblong basin. The diggers completely exhumed
the Iower part of the great stone block, which had so long been
buried, and revealed in detail the vast platform of rock, paved
with long slabs of stone, upon which it stands. The entire
enclosure surrounding it and much of the forecourt was also
cleared. The forty-feet-wide flight of steps which led down to
this platform was brought to light. At last, the Sphinx could
be seen in its true dignity. A steep, solid, concrete girdle wall
was then built around parts of the enclosure, to defend the
Sphinx and keep the sandy enemy at bay. Never again, let us
hope, will the swift-growing pile of yellow grains collect by
degrees. against the flanks of the Sphinx, to tender vain this
praiseworthy wotks of excavation.
- ..And yet, one must not be too harsh in condemning the
. eénemy.. If the sands buty the statueS and temples of Eggypt,
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they also perform the protective office of presetving them,

embalming them and saving them from petishing. There is

]éerhaps no better preservative for the stone monuments made
y man than the warm, dry African sand.

9

One by one, gently and perhaps reluctantly, the innumerable
stars wete vanishing, and I knew that my long vigil was soon
to reach its end. I had set its term at the hour when one could
no longer glimpse the mysterious march of constellations atound
the indigo sky, and when dawn would quiver over the countty
with a rosy light.

The air was chilly, too, and my throat dry and parched.

Once more I regarded steadily this grave stone guardian of
ancient secrets, whose figure in the faint starlight was so
emblematic of the Silent Watcher of our world. Had I turned
a leaf in Egypt’s pre-history which had rarely been turned
before? Who dares to measure the age of the Sphinx? Once
its Atlantean origin was accepted, who could affix a date to it?

And I saw no reason why such an origin, pictured so briefly
in my vision under the stars, should not be accepted. Atlantis
was no longer a fiction of Greek philosophers, Egyptian priests
and American Indian tribes: individual scientists had collected
a hundred proofs of its existence, and more. I saw, too, that
when the Sphinx was first carved out of the rock, the surrounding
lowlands could not have been covered with sand; for then
the rocky escarpment itself, which stands at the foot of a hill
whose summit is topped by the Pyramids, would also have
been under the sand—a position full of obstacles which would
tender the wortk hardly possible. No, it was much more likely
that the statue had been cut ete the sands had made their
appearance, and when the Sahara was a gigantic sea, beyond
which lay the great and tragic island of Atlantis. ‘

The men W%o had inhabited prehistoric Egypt, who had
carved the Sphinx and founded the wotld’s oldest civilization,
were men who had made their exodus from Atlantis to settle
on this strip of land that bordered the Nile.r And they had left

1 «“All the facts lead to the conclusion that the Egyptians had already
made very great progress in the arts of civilization before the age of Menes
(first of the Pharaohs), and perhaps before they immigrated into the ngg

of the Nile,” was the considered oginion of Sir J. G. Wilkinson, one
best Egyptologists ever produced by English Jeatning.
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before their ill-fated continent sank to the bottom of the
Atlantic Ocean, a catastrophe which had ;‘lmmed the‘ Sahara
and turned it into a desett. 'The shells which to-day litter the
sutface of the Sahara in places, as well as the fossil fish which
are found among its sands, prove that it was once covered by
the waters of a vast ocean.

It was a tremendous and astonishing thought that the Sphinx
provided a solid, visible and enduring link between the people
of to-day and the people of a lost world, the unknown Atlanteans,

This great symbol has lost its meaning for the n‘xpdg:m
wortld, for whom it is now but an object of local curiosity.
What did it mean to the Atlanteans?

We must look for some hint of an answer in the few remnants
of culture still. surviving from peoples whose own histories
claimed Atlantean origin. We must probe behind the degenerate
tituals of races like the Incas and the Mayas, mounting to the
puter worship of their distant ancestors, and we shall find that
the loftiest object of their wotship was Light, represented by the
Sun. Hence they built pyramidal Temples of the Sun through-
out ancient America. Such temples were cither variants or
slightly distorted copies of similar temples which had existed in
Atlantis.

After Plato went to Egypt and settled for a while in the
ancient School of Heliopolis, whete he lived and studied
during thirtecn years, the priest-teachers, usually very guarded
with foreigners, favoured the earnest young Greek enquirer
with information drawn from their well-preserved secret
tecords. Among othet things they told him that a preat flat-
topped pytamid had stood in the centre of the island o? Atlantis,
and that on this top there had been built the chief temple of
the continent—a sun temple.

‘The emigrants who sailed to Egy§>t took this religion with
them and constructed similar temples; in the giant slopin
pylons and in the pyramidal tombs of Egypt we may rcag
to-day the characters of this Atlantean legacy. And ever the
Sun found a first place among Egyptian gods.

One thing mote these emigrants carried across the seas and
that was the taste for gigantic statuary, the predilection for
stone giants. Just as in the ruined, Atlantean-descended
temples of Mexicoy of Petu, and of Yucatan, massive as the are,
- built of stone blocks of immense size and with ﬁ.ncgy gtung
- jo1ats, one can see the sister style of architertiem ¢ ¢ha Doz
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so in the colossal figures which were to be found within the
courts of, and along the approaches to those temples one
recognizes the same family strain.

The stone figures of men, which were found by Captain
Cook on Easter Island, that lone, desolate, mountain-top
remnant of a sunken continent, measured only twenty-seven
feet in height, less than one-third of the Sphinx’s height; yet
they, too, possess an ancestry linked with that of Egypt.

The purpose of the Sphinx had now become a little plainer.
‘The Egyptian Atlanteans had built it as their grandest statue,
their sublimest figure of remembrance, and they had dedicated
it to their Light-god, the Sun. And somewhere, too, they had
built its temple, equally therefore their grandest, their sublimest
temple.

' T%e Sphinx was the revered emblem in stone of a race which

looked upon Light as the nearest thing to God in this dense
material wotld. Light is the subtlest, most intangible of things
which man can register by means of one of his five senses. It
is the most ethereal kind of matter which he knows. It is the
most ethereal element science can handle, and even the vatious
kinds of invisible rays are but variants of light which vibrate
beyond the power of out tetinas to grasp. So in the Book of
Genesis the first created element was Light, without which
nothing else could be cteated. “The Spitit of God moved
upon the face of the Deep,” wrote Egyptian-trained Moses.
“And God said, Let there be Light: and there was Light.”
Not only that, it is also a petfect symbol of that heavenly light
which dawns within the deep places of man’s soul when he
yields heart and mind to God; it is a magnificent memorial to
that divine illumination which awaits him secretly even amid
the blackest despairs.. Man, in turning instinctively to the
face and presence of the sun, turns to the body of his Creator.

And from the sun, light is born: from the sun it comes
streaming into our world. Without the sun we should remain
petpetually in hottible darkness; crops would not grow:
mankind would starve, die, and disappear from the face of this

lanet. “ ‘
F If this teverence for Light and for its agent, the sun, was
the central tenet of Atlantean religion, so also was it the central
tenet of eatly Egyptian religion. Ra, the sun-god, was first,
the father and creator of all the other gods, the Maket of all
things, the one, the self-born. ﬂ .




Sampath_eBooks

30 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

“Homage to thee, thou att the lord of heaven,” sings the
beautiful old Hymn To Ra When He Riseth In The Eastern Sky,
“Thou stridest across the sky with heart expanded with joy.
Thy rays are upon all faces. Hail my lotd, ghou that passest
through eternity and whose being is evetlasting.”

If the Sphinx were connected with this religion of Light, it
- would sutely have some relationship with the sun. It had!

For after I turned round to face the dawn-light which now
appeated out of the darkness, cleatly streaked against the flat
horizon, I temembeted the golden disk of my vision and saw
this relationship as in a flash. To test the matter I bent down
and scrutinized something on my left arm, a radium-lit wrist
compass, safe guide and good friend.

And I found that the Sphinx had been set with its face exactly
towards the east, its sightless eyes gazing exactly at the spot
where the sun was beginning its diurnal reappearance upon the
hotizon!

The Sphinx was set eastwards to symbolize Life reborn, as
the royal tombs of Egypt were set on the west bank of the Nile
to symbolize Life passed, through analogy with the setting sun.
And just as the risen sun ascends into mid-heaven, so man,
after his resurrection, ascends into the spiritual wotld, and, as
the sun traverses the royal arch of the heavens, and then proceeds

on its unobserved course below the horizon, so man traverses
both wortlds.

I turned back and resumed my watch. As the night slipped
away, the face of the Sphinx became more and more distinct,
while the massive girdling wall which surrounded it stood up
clearer and clearer against the sands.

A pinkish light appeared in the sky, running in long lines as
though marked with a crayon by an unseen hand. UPward rose
the dawning sun, mote and more disclosing to one’s view the
familiar Bgyptian landscape and tinting the distant heights to
a2 pale rose.

Seven miles away the muezzins of Cairo would be mounting
the tall minarets of their mosques, to stand on circular platforms
and call the Prophet’s followers from their sleep, for it was
snow the hour of first prayer. »
s+ Here the Sphinx called too, albeit silently. -

And 2s 1 gazed at its half-profile I wondessd at the temesity

2>
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of those men whose desecrating guns had knocked off half
its nose. What thoughts must have run through the Sphinx’s
brain when these barbatians began to fire! First amazed, then
affronted, finally it must have resumed its ancient philosophical
tesignation. The Egyptians blame this mutilation upon
Napoleon’s soldiers; the French archzologists atttibute it to
the Mameluke soldiers of the eighteenth century, declaring that
the nose was used as a target for their artillery practices. But
Napoleon would never have permitted such desecration of the
oldest statue in the world. The little Cotsican was too great
a man, too much a lover of artistic things, too ardent an admirer
of the outstanding works of antiquity, and too thoughtful not
to have perceived and valued the significance of the stone
dreamer of the desert. The Mamelukes would certainly have
had less qualms, feeling as they did the Muhammedan detestation
of idols. One Arab historian even mentions a fanatical sheikh
who, in 1379, tried to break the Sphinx’s nose in his zeal for
Allah. The real truth is, however, that the damage was be
in a much earlier time than that of either Mameluke or French-
man, and later centuries merely witnessed its completion. For
during that long period which stretched from the fall of the
Pharaohs till the nineteenth centuty, supetstitious travellers did
not hesitate to arm themselves with hammer and chisel and
procute talismans and mementoes at the Sphinx’s expense.
Part of the mouth was thus chipped away by visitors who came
at a time and under a rule which did not value the monuments
and antiquities of the land as they ate valued to-day, when
AP get do what they please and when the
£ vigilant protection for Egypt’s first
1of art.
$ betrayed such batbarous habits. A few,
o qago as the time of the Greek and Roman
honmmes 0" T ot resist the temptation of cutting their
Stvere o bf the Sphinx or on the girdle-walls of the
el oL h it stands, names which the cutious may
A 497 liphet in our own time. And on the second
‘wtgo "k w, so faintly scratched as to be scatcely
. - " junseen by the crowds whe come and t%o
. ' tharming original sonnet addressed to the
5L ﬁ ¥ .t by a celebrated name, none other than thas
@ff i 7 - Han of Alexander the Great. ‘The beautifsl
i ¥e a printed record somewhere.
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“The eternal gods have formed thy ast.onishi_ng body,” tuns
a rough prose translation of the lines, “in their solicitude for
a region burnt by heat, where thou throwest thy benevolent
shadow. They have placed thee like a rocky isle in the midst
of a large plateau, whose sands thou dost arrest. This neighbour,
which the gods have given to the Pyramids, is not, as at Thebes,
the man-killing Sphinx of (Edipus; he is the sacred follower of
the goddess Latona, the guatdian of the benevolent Ositis, the
august chief of the land of Egypt, the king of the dwellers in
the sky like unto the sun, equal to Vulean.” ‘

Perhaps the gteatest loss which the Sphinx has suffcred from
the hands of its wretched mutilators is the loss of its famed
smile, that gentle, inexplicable and inscrutable smile which
puzzled generation after generation of the ancients. Even
seven hundred yeats ago the destruction was not yet complete
and Abdul Latif, the Baghdad physician, philosopher and
traveller, could write in his accurate and obscrvant notes, of
the colossal head which he found on his visit an arrow’s shot
from the Pyramids, ““This face is very beautiful and the mouth
bears the imptession of grace.” Such praise, coming from a
man whose work, On the Human Body, became a classic among
the Arab peoples for centuties, is worth quoting. “An
intellectual man asked me what 1 admired most of all I had
seen in Egypt, which object had most excited my admiration,”
continues Abdul Latif, who began his Egyptian travels shortly
. befote 1200 A.D., and for answer, he is compelled tq point
towatds the Sphinx. Alas his praise might not be so easily won
to-day! The nose has been shot away, the plaited square beard
broken off, the mouth sadly chipped and even the sides of the
headdress noticeably damaged. The once-benignant mouth.
now possesses but a half-wry expression, and has become 2
half-sad, half-mocking feature. But if the old Sphinx smiles :
no longer, it nevertheless continues to sit, despite its regrettable
scars and injuries, in imperturbable disdain of the acons.

9

< . Fitly, this strange creatute, embodying the strength of a lion,
the intellect of a mah,"and the spiritual serenity of a god, quietly
teaches the inescaphble ttuth of the necessity of self-control
that man’s being iy surpass the animal in him and tame it
‘Who can’ glance-a¢ the great stane body, whose legs and clpws.
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of a creature of prey are linked to the head and face of a noble
human being, without deducing that elementary lesson? Who
can read the symbolism of the hooded snake which rises above
the headdress, the urzus-emblem of Pharaonic soveteignty,
without perceiving that the Sphinx’s call is not alone to be a
king over others but to be a king over oneself? It is a mute
preacher in stone, delivering a silent sermon to all who have
ears to hear.

That the Sphinx represents something or someone divine is
suggested by the hieroglyph inscriptions on the walls of the
Upper Egyptian temples, as at Edfu, where a god is pictured
as changing himself into a lion with a human head in ordef%o
vanquish Set, the Egyptian Satan. That the Sphinx concedls
some architectural secret and hides some mystery cut in stone
is equally suggested by a curious fact. In evety other part of
Egypt small copies of the Sphinx were set up before their
respective temples, as guardians and protectors of the threshold,
or clse lions were figured protectively at the gates of the temples.
Even the A¢ys of the temples bore the shape of a lion. But the
Sphinx of Gizeh alone seems to stand without a temple at its
rear. 'The so-called Temple of the Sphinx, that fortress-like
structure of ruddy squared stone columns and plain massive
walls, does not belong to it at all, as Professor Selim Hassan’s
latest excavations have finally and fully proved. It is now
- revealed as being really the temple of the Pyramid of Khafra,
the Second Pyramid, with which it is connected by a paved
sloping causeway, a causeway which had now been completely
uneart%ed. Mozreover, this curiously built sanctuary stands
before and not behind the Sphinx. - |

The small open temple which Caviglia dug out from the
space against the breast and between the paws but which has
now neatly gone, was built but lately in comparison with the
real date of tl%e statue. It is made up of three fourteen-feet-high
stelee, which acted as roofless walls, two of which time and
acquisitive hands have taken down and temoved. Even the
sactificial altar which once fronted the entrance to this shrine
and which now fronts the entrance to the paws, is of Roman
wotk, although made from a piece of red granite taken from the
far older Khafra temple close by.

Whete, then, is the real temple of the Sphinx?

I raised my head a little and looked behind the statue. And
I saw, from the angle where I was sitting, looming up in the

o .
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a1l ning light, lifting its truncated apex to the sky, the

fvo::}lrdf?olrargegst lgauilding, %che world’s insoluble stone riddle,
the wotld’s first wondet to the Greeks as to us, that enigma of
the ancients which continues to puzzle the moderns, the fit
friend of the Sphinx.

The Great Pyramid! . .
Both, built in Atlantean times, stand as distinctive marks of

the mystetious continent, and remain as mute legacies from a

race of people who have departed as mysteriously as their own

land. ‘
Both remind the successors of the Atlanteans of the glories

of that lost civilization.
)

And then, both sun and Sphinx met again and renewed a
glotious tryst kept daily for uncounted years. The sky went
quickly through all those changes which follow dawn in Egypt;
the hotizon turned from pink to heliotrope, from heliotrope
to violet, from violet to red, before it assumed that cloudless
intense whitish-blue colour which is Egypt’s g;rpctual canopy.
I know now that the Sphinx, as the desert ‘atcher, was an
emblem of the Sacred Four, the Silent Watchets of this Wotld,
the Four Gods who carry out the commands of Deity, the
mysterious Guardians of Mankind and its destiny. The men
who cut the Sphinx’s figure knew of these lofty Beings but we,
poor modetns, have forgotten them uttely. .

A little tired of my long night vigil, I prepared to bid farewell
to this titan’s head raised above the sand. Its self-possession,
its air of masterful composuze, its radiation of spiritual repose,
had somehow reacted upon me, and produced a subtle wozld-
detached mood for which I could hardly find words. The
Sphinx, so old that it had watched the childhood of the world,

plunged in unbtoken contemplation, had seen civilizations rise

to glory and then slowly droop like withered flowers, had
. watched shouting invaders pass and tepass, come and d
“come and stay. And yet it stood its ground, so utterly calm,
so uttefly removed from all human emotions. Somctgin of
that stony indifference to the mutations of fate seemed to have
crept under my skin during the night’s datkness. The Sphinx
- relieves one of all worty about the future, all burdens of the
heart; and it turns the past into 2 cinema film, which one may
~ watch in detachment. indaersonallv. ~
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Under the limpid sapphire sky, I took my last look at the
wide forehead, the deeply sunk eyes, the round plump cheeks,
the massive projecting headdress made to imitate a real one of
folded linen with hotizontal bands running actoss it, one broad
band between two narrower lines. I glanced anew at the tose-
colouted streaks which still marked its cheeks, reminiscent of
the Sphinx which the ancients saw, whose fotm was plasteted
over with smoothed limestone and whose sutface was then
colouted 2 dull red.

If the force of a lion and the intelligence of 2 man mingled
their symbolisms in this ctouching body, there was yet something
neither bestial nor hutnan in it, something beyond and above
these, something divine! Though not a word had passed
between us, nevertheless a spiritual healing had emanated from
the Sphinx’s presence. Though I had not dared to whisper into
those great ears, so deaf to the world’s bustle, I knew it had
petfectly comprehended me.  Yes, there was some supetnatural
element in this stone being, which had come down to the
twentieth century like a creature from an unknown world.
But those sealed heavy lips close in upon their Atlantean
secrets. If the daylight had now fully revealed the Sphinx to
me, it also increased the latter’s mystety.

I stretched my cramped feet out upon the sands and then
slowly stood up, speeding a valedictory word at the impassive
face. And in its fixed eastward stare, ever watchful for the
first rays of the sun, I read again the hopeful symbol of out
certain tesuttection, as certain and as inescapable as the sun’s
dawning.

“Thou bedongest to That Which Is Undying, and not merely to time
alone,” murmared the Sphinx, breaking its muteness ab last. “Thon
art eternal, and not merely of the vanishing flesh.  The soul in man
cannot be Eilled, canmot die. It waits, shrowd-wrapped, in thy heart,
as I waited, sand-wrapped, in thy world.  Know thyself, O mortal!
For there is One within thee, as in all men, that comes and stands at
the bar and bears winess that there IS a God!”
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CHAPTER III
THE PYRAMID

HE |Pharaohs themselves are now but phantasms,

 thin vaporous spitits who dwell in Amenti, the

Hidden Land, but the Pyramids arc with us still;

solid, bulky memorials which have become an
enduring part of the rocky stone plateau upon which they wete
built. Ancient Egypt continues to hold the attention and to
gtip the intetest of the modern world, chictly because it has
left us these stupendous testimonies to its existence, testimonies
which are mote tangible and more massive than any which have
been left by other dead empires of the East.

Pliny the Roman wrote down somewhere that the three
Pytamids had filled the earth with their renown, and now, two
thousand yeats after he scribed that statement, we may say
unhesitatingly that time has taken nothing away from that
renown. 1 wrote, not long ago, to a few tricnds who live a
semi-secluded existence in the remote interior of the South
Indian peninsula, men who had hardly ever crossed the long
ridge of hills that neighbour them, who scarcely ever troubled
the wosld and who were scarcely ever troubled by the world,
and I told them about some researches I was making at the |
Great Pyramid. It was not necessary for me to explain whete
and what the latter was; I knew that they knew, and the teply,
when it came, proved that my assumption about these simple
Indian folk was correct. The renown of the Pyramids had
‘ttavelled farther even than in Pliny’s time. Indeed, their fame
1s such.that I wondet how many tourist business magnates have
looked yearnmingly at those triangular sides with regret that
such magnificent advertising should be wasted! Perhaps the
day may-not be fat off when some enterprising manufacturer
will offer 2 hundted thousand piasges yearly to the Egyptian.
Government for the sole tight of erecting a tremendous hoarding;
across the north face of & G'Ieaﬁ Pyram;d’ and when we sha ik
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have the doubtful pleasure of reading thereon, a painted
injunction in English, French and Arabic, to wash our faces
with a soap whose tenown is to-day hardly less than that of
the Pyramids themselves!

These ancient time-defying monuments excite the interest
of the learned and attract the curtiosity of the layman, pattly
because they emerge out of the abyss of the centuties and partly
because their immense size stupefies even a generation which
has become familiar with massive structures. When we first
glimpse the Pyramids, we seem to arrive at a strange, ancient
epoch whose age is fitly expressed in the strangeness of these
unfamiliar outlines; we ate struck with amazement when we
consider how the hands of primitive men could have raised
such monstrous artificial mountains on a desert plateau to rival
the creations of Nature herself.

When the Grecian conquerors first penetrated Egypt and
sighted these incredible buildings, lifting their pointed peaks
to the desert sky, they stared silently and caught their breath:
and when the Grecian sages of Alexander’s time dtew up their
list of the seven wondets of the wotld, they placed the Pyramids
at its head. To-day, these alone are left standing out of the
seven.

But age and size, imptessive though they are, do not constitute
the sole recommendation to such an honour. There are both
well and little known facts about the first and greatest of the
Pyramids which may cause us to wonder no less than the Greeks.

When the scientists and experts whom Napoleon took with
him on his invasion of Egypt were commissioned to make 2
survey of the countty, they fixed the Great Pyramid as the centtal
meridian from which they would mark out the longitudes.
After they had mapped out Lower Egypt, they wete sutprised
at the apparent coincidence of this meridian exactly cutting the
Delta region, formed by the mouth of the Nile and practically
constituting the whole of Lower Egypt, into two equal portions.
They were still more sutprised when they found that two
diagonal lines dtawn from the Pyramid at right-angles to each
other would completely enclose the entire Delta area. And
they were profoundly astonished when reflection revealed to
them that tll-fe Gteat Pyramid’s position was not only suitable as
a central meridian for Egypt, but also for the entire globe, for
the Great.Pyramid stands exactly on the middle dividing line of she
world map! |
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This amazing fact results from its position; if a vertical
line is drawn through it, the land area lying to the east will
be found equal to the land arca lying to the west of the line,
The meridian of the Great Pyramid is thus the natural zeto of
longitude for the whole globe. Its position on the land surface
of our earth is therefore amigue. And in perfect keeping with
that position, its four slanted sides front the four points of
the compass.

This extraordinary geographical position for a man-built
monument is either another meaningless coincidence or a
purposive achievement, and of a race as astute and intellectual
as the eatly inhabitants of Egypt one is forced to accept the
latter opinion. That the largest stone building in the world
should be set up on the wozrld’s central line, strikes the imagina-
tion with compelling force! That the most outstandinfz of all
sttuctures erected upon the surface of this globe should have
bgce)n planted at such a point is, indecd, something to think
apout!

/ The guides and handbooks will glibly tell you that the
Gteat Pyramid was built by a Fourth Dynasty Pharaoh, Khufu,
tenamed Cheops by the Greeks, who wanted a first-class and
truly otiginal tomb fit for a king, and that this is all there really
is toit. And for a handy, convenient and conventional theory,
this notion that it is nothing more than a grandiose grave is
doubtless the best you will find. It has the backing of all the
big men in Egyptology, archzology and ancient history; so
bend your head in respect before orthodox authorities and .
accept their dicta.

Thete are unorthodox theories, too. The notions which
have been built around this ancient building—and they are
many—range from the completely improbable to the scientifically -

plausible, because the Pyramids ate latge enough and important

enough to have become a happy hunting-ground for cranks, -
.. The. chief engineer of an Australian railway spent time and
Houble in collecting a Iot of measurements anci' figures to prove
¢ that the Pyramids were intended to be used in land surveying}s
“1 picked up in Patis some heated correspondence between &
French professor and two noted Eg ptologists, wherein the;
formes sought to show that the regl obie ids was’

to commemorate symbolically the : River Nile had/
been %&&M‘ﬁ%ﬁi& remots eépoch! Some in cm?.;%i

| histotians e€ the Pyamidess ZIgABtic granaries wherein osepbyz
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the son of Jacob, had stored the corn destined to feed the people
during lean years of famine. Had these historians ventured
inside the Pyramids they might have discovered that the empty
space available for storing could not have held mote cotn than
might feed the people of an average street.

Fifty years ago Proctor, the astronomet, presented an
intetesting case on behalf of his theoty that the Pyramids were
built for purposes of astronomical observations, to provide
suitable places for watching and noting the positions and
movemments of stars and planets. But such costly observatoties
had never before and never again will be erected!

Ingenious and delightful, too, ate .those arguments which
perceive in the stone sarcophagus of the King’s Chamber
nothing less than a baptismal font, which was filled with water
when in use. Another group, however, declare that this
" sarcophagus was filled with corn, and not watet, because it was
intended to serve as a standard of capacity measurement for
all the nations of the wotld.

It is equally inconceivable that vast treasutes of gold and
jewels were secreted in its recesses, because the colossal expense
of constructing it would have cost the very fortune it was
intended to protect! .

“Other theorists wete confident that the Pyramids had
originally been gigantic lighthouses, erected for the benefit of
ships navigating the Nile! While Monsieur de Persigny’s
advocacy of the notion that they wete massive ramparts, put
up to defend houses, tombs and temples against invading desert
sands, can only make the modern Egyptians smile.

9

But there ate sedulous propagandists of other theoties
which wear a plausible face and which, indeed, have found a
faitly wide acceptance in certain circles of England and America.
These ate interesting, even fascinating, and clevetly worked-out
yet how far are they true?

. Their propagandists read a peculiar significance into the
internal measurements of the Gteat Pyramid; they see in its

chambers, corridors and gallery a symbolical handwriting and

a prophetic declaration pettaining to our own times, while they

claim to have found the correct keys to the decipherment of its

message. ‘They find in the length and height and width of these
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passages, chambers and thresholds, mute presages of anothet
dreadful Armageddon. They play with an incredible array of
figures and link up the Anglo-Saxon race, the lnst. tribes of
Istael, the books of the Bible and the carly Egvptians, in g
strange medley. .

“When we measure the passages and Grand Gallery of the
intetior, we find they give in inches the exact number of years
requited to bring us into the period in which we are now
living,” they declare. “The length of the Grand Gallery is
1883 inches; add to this 31—the years denoted by the Pyramid
as that of our Lord’s atoning ministry—and you pet 1914, the
year when the Great War broke out.” Such is a fair sample of
their statements. ' .

They ate quite sure that the Pyramid was not built to bencft
its builders, but instead, was unselfishly put up for the benefit
of future ages, and that it had particular reference to the age
of the so-called millennium. With confidence they await the
coming of One indicated by the Pyramid’s greatest revelation,
the advent of the Messiah.

I wish I could follow my friends who believe these things,
I wish I, too, could light up my heart with their great hopes,
But reason, to which I must always hold, and common sense,
which I must guard as a treasure, tisc and bar the way. J

The man whose untiting effort and persevering research did |
more to create these theories than that of anyone clse, was.
Piazzi Smyth, one-time Astronomer of Scotland. Smyth’s *
character was amazing: it trembled on the verpe of inspired
genius, but his hard Scottish dogmatism intcrf}éred with and
distorted the message which his intuition was trying to
communicate to his intellect.

Smyth went out and spent 2 whole winter at the Pyramid,
measuring from point to point, taking angles and examining
every detail of the structute, But he brought his theories
teady-made with him, and those measures an figures had to
fitthese theoties. 'The latter, like the Pyramid, were immovable;
but the former, unlike the Pyramid, might be made to accom-
modate themselves to what they were expected to prove. Smyth
worked quite-honéstly, of course, but was half-blinded by hig
partisanship. Iknow only that the late Sir Ernest Wallis Budge,
otiedy Keepee of . the Eﬁﬁm.;ﬁnﬁ ties in the British
M}Iﬁel}ifn;?‘cqqld%*nétea%camw figures. 1 know also that Sir
Elinders Petrie, doyen'of English atchwologists in Egypt, aftes
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a winter’s careful surveying wotk at the Pyramids, found
seventy-one inches difference between his figure and that of
Piazzi Smyth of the most impostant measurement in the edifice.
I know, finally, another man, a trained engineer, who lately
re-examined all the external and intetnal dimensions of the
Great Pyramid, as presented not only by Piazzi Smyth, but also
by his chief modern successors, and found to be unreliable
several of the computations given by the latter gentlemen.
Indeed, Petrie tells an amusing story of his discovety of a
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SECTIONAL PLAN OF THE GREAT PYRAMID'S INTERIOR

disappointed follower of Smyth’s, whom he found trying to
file down the granite boss in the ante-room to the King’s
Chamber to the size required for the theory!
But the weakness of their figures is not the only reason why
),n/e must be a little wary apout going whither these enthusiastic
people would lead us.™Many years ago they used to give
2170 B.C. as the date of the Pyramid’s construction, because in
that year a certain Pole Star was in a straight line with the axis
of the entrance passage, and they thought that this long datk
passage had been set at an angle which would catch the light
of this star. But, owing to that grand movement in the heavens,
called precession of equinoxes, the stats move from their osiginal
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positions relative to our globe and do not reoccupy the Same
point in the sky until 25,827 years have passed. It might,
therefore, be said with equal logic, that the Great Pyramid was
built 25,827 years before 2170 B.C., when that Pole Star would
again have looked down the axis of the entrance passage. *

Actually, the entrance passage was set at an angle pointing
towards the spot which would be occupied for some centuries
by each star which came in turn to keep watch before the Pole.
Thus the atgument that it was set at Alpha, of the Dragon
Constellation, means little, because it has faced other starg
too.

The mote distant figure was unacceptable because it implied
that the human race was considerably older than the five to six
thousand years of existence which our theorists thought the
Bible gave to man, so they stuck to the nearer one. Every
Egyptologist has rightly rejected the nearer date, well knowing
from discovered historical inscriptions and records that the
Pyramid could not possibly have been built so late,

The Bible is a collection of books more complicated and
more profound than appeats on the surface. The first five
books—and especially the book of Genesis—cannot be correctly
read without 2 key; that key, unfortunately, was thrown away
many centuries ago. \

Men mistead the Biblical records and do violence to their
reason in an effott to swallow what these records never attempt
to teach. It was thus that we arrived at the delightful position
of last century, when geologists, having discovered that the
earth’s deposits of fossilized animals plainly indicated how
impossible was the six thousand years of age assigned to the
wotld, other equally eminent theologians t ereupon seriously
maintained that God had putposely entombed those fossils in
otder to test the faithfill |

Had our Pyramid theotists not misread their Bible too, they
vﬁgﬁhﬁ have accepted the older date and perhaps come a good
deal closer to the truth, for the solid stone body of the Pyramid
is quite capable of having withstood the ravages of three
lé;ﬁdir:im centuties of time: iths sttength and stability are such

’ 1l remain standing when ev i
bas crambled, - 8" ety other buil on earth
o T 15, pethaps, in the predictive activities of this school that
the reason fo the wide ground it has gained may be seen, The
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with the dimensions of the Great Pyramid in order to predict
the outbreak of wars and the fall of governments, the recon-
stitution of the Christian Church and the return of Christ, the
economic woes of the world and the divine mission of English-
speaking peoples, the cataclysmic upheaval of land and sea,
and so on.

One may remember, however, that Piazzi Smyth himself gave
the date 1881 as the year of the millennium. One remembers,
too, that May, 1928, was for Jong given by this school as the
most fateful month in wotld history, but it passed uneventfully.
The most fateful month was then transferred to September, 1936,
which, we were told, had really been indicated by the Pyramid’s
dimensions. Nevertheless, neither Armageddon nor the Mil-
lennium was to be seen on that day. Thereupon the date was
altered to August 10, 1953. Once again the prediction proved

.

igeorrect.

The claim that this massive structure was built at unprece-
dented expense and labour, not for the benefit of existing or
proximate people, not even for the benefit of Egyptian posterity,
but for the benefit of people who were to follow neatly five
thousand yeats after and who were to dwell in alien continents,
is naturally not easy for any rationalist to accept. Even grantin
that these theotists have cotrectly noted some of the mathe-
matical proportions and intetior features of the Great Pyramid,
it seems that they have tun off at a tangent and plunged into a
plethora of predictions which have no visible link with those
facts. The essence of their theoty is that God petsuaded the
eatly Egyptians to wtite a stone message to our epoch, but He
could quite as effectively have communicated that message
to-day directly, simply and more successfully through some
human prophet, rather than take the hazards of finding his
ctyptic stone message either untead, as it was through all past
centuties, or misunderstood, as it may so,easily have been in
outs.

But if one is unable to accept these peculiar theoties, one
may respect the sincere motives of their propagandists, to whom
we may even be grateful for the interest they have aroused in
the spiritual significance of this unique structute.

The nature of the Pyramid’s true Furpose and the symbolical
meaning of the Sphinx are two of the most fascinating amd
interesting riddles which Egypt has set hetr habitants and
visitors alike, yet the two which are most difficult.to solve.

S
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Was it then reared, this Egyptian skyscraper, merely to hold
one Pharaoh’s mummified flesh, as our handbooks tell us and
as black-robed Arab dragomans tell their tourist clients?  Was
such vast bulk cut out of the limestone quarrics of neatby
Toutah and sawn out of the granite quarrics of fagoff Syene,
merely to hide a single linen-wrapped corpse? yWere over
eighty million cubic feet of stone laboriously dragged and
worked under a butning African sun to satisfy the caprice of 2
single king? Wete two million, three hundred thousand blocks,
each weighing about two and 2 half tons, carcfully cemented
togethet to cover what a few blocks could have covered just
as well? And, finally, was Josephus, the Hebrew historian, right
. when he declated the Pyramids to be “vast and vain monuments™?

From what we know of the power of the Pharaohs and the
after-death beliefs of the Egyptians, such a thing is quite
possible, although it is not quite probable. No coflin, no body,
no funerary agpurtenanccs have ever been found inside the
Great Pyramid, so far as careful historians know: although
there is a tradition that one of the Caliphs used to keep 2
decorated wooden mummy-case standing outside a palace doot
and that this case had been brought out of the Pyramid. No
lengthy hieroglyphic inscriptions, no chiselled bas-reliefs or
painted tepresentations of the life of the deceased appear upon
any of the inner walls of the Pyramid, as they upon the .
walls of every other early burial vault in Egypt.™ The interior
sttucture is plain, devoid of the embellishment which the
Pharaohs loved to lavish upon their tombs, free from the
otnamentation which one might reasonably expect to find were
this one of ancient Egypt’s most important tombs,

Pethaps the point which i3 regarded as most conclusive
evidence that here was the tomb of 2 pagan monarch, is the empty,
coverless; red-granite box which lies on the floor of the King’s
Chatibér: This, obviously, was the sarcophagus of the king, says
yout Egyptologist; whao thereafter regards the matter as sctdez

~*But why do not the sides of this sarcophagus the usual
conventional texts and religious representations ? y do they
tiot'béar 2 ?sfﬁﬂ wotd or 2 single hieroglyphic inscription of
0y kindl?. | Al other sarcophagi usually carry some written ot
bictured -themorial of ‘their use; why not this one, if it was
dedicated to.one of Egypt’s sipst celebrated kings? :
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Why wete air channels, more than two hundred feet long,
built to connect the burial vault which held this supposed
sarcophagus with the outer air? Mummies do not need fresh
air, while the workmen had no need to re-enter the chambet
once they had roofed it in. I have seen no other chamber
anywhere in Egypt, constructed to serve as a sepulchre of the
royal dead, which possessed air channels.

Why was this presumed coffin placed in a room which is
one hundred and fifty feet above the ground level, when all
other Egyptian practice was to cut down into the rock below
ground level for a butial vault? In fact, it was and is, a wotld-
wide custom to dispose of the dead either under ot on the
ground. “Dust thou art and to dust thou shalt return,” has
evet been Natutre’s message to man.

Why should that lofty hall, the Grand Gallery, have been
built to give access to the King’s Chamber, and built over
thirty feet high, when a continuation of the Ascending Passage,
which is a mere four feet in height, would have served the
purpose equally well and entailed much less labour through
being far less complicated in construction than the Grand
Gallery itself?

Why was a second toom, the so-called Queen’s Chambet,
built near the first one? Pharaohs were never laid to rest near
their queens, while 2 single mummy does not need two vaults.
Had the Queen’s Chamber contained the conventional wall
paintings and insctiptions of Egyptian tombs, its existence as
an ante-room might have been justified, but it is bate and as
unornamented as the King’s Chamber. And why, too, should
the former have also been fitted with ait shafts, sealed though
their mouths wete when discoveted? Why should the builders
have troubled to ventilate these two so-called tombs? It is a
point worth tepeating to oneself: the dead do not breathe.

No! One’s intelligence, seeking the true cause of all this
enotmous expenditure of time, labour, material and money,
tefusing to accept eithet the prediction or tomb theories, must
turn away in quest of some other explanation.

9

I mused long and often over this mystery of the Pyi:ar%ds
purpose and spent many an hour stumbling over the rocky
debtis which surrounds them or wandering through the dith
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assages and gloomy c_!aaxleacrs which lic within them, I
requently sat on the white limestone blocks at the base of the
Great Pyramid in the fierce heat of the afternoon sun or on the
soft sand which lies to the cast, and pondered the problem,
I climbed course after course of masonry, scarched carefully
for clues, examined crevices and studied the gencral lay-out of
the three buildings. I disturbed large lizards and buge cock-
roaches inside the dark, rarely visited tunnels of the Second
and Third Pyramids. In short, I worked so hard at my researcheg
that I became as familiar with these old structures, these stone
mementoes of Egypt’s earliest race, as [ was with the rooms of
my new flat in Cairo.

And the mote I became acquainted with their details, the
more I was compelled to admire them, while the better T under-
stood their peculiar plans the better I realized their remarkable
technical excellence, |

The technical skill involved in quarrying, transporting and
hoisting into position the immense stone blocks for these
triangular legacies from remote antiquity, at a time when steam
and electrical aids were not available, demanded and received.
my admiration, No travelling steam-crane could have moved -
along steel rails to hoist those mighty blocks of stone into |
place, for both steam and steel were alike unknown quantities *
in that epoch. s .
~ Certainly, if any Phataoh had wished to leave a lasting tomb
‘ot posterity, he could not have ghosen a2 more durable architeo-
_#amal form than the pyramid, ~The immense base, the sloping.
"sidesfand the narrow top would protect his sepulchre h:Famat
¥ind; sand’ and time, better than any other form, while the
“86lid mass of the interior offered the greatest possible resistance’
%o the violating hands of men,

thgggh the impressive skyscraping towers of New Yotk
Jaye now o&?;;ﬂénccd the, - ﬂ?’ thcﬂgamcmain?sh%
| but. the fmown hissory of the'wo unti .
nid remadned its highest man-made structure, dwasfing.
e, 2 womdes gbr the ancieats and # riddle for the:
<1 quickly found, a5 oll other investigators have before me,}
sted Y that of the othét two, as well as being infinitely ;

Sng, wile its immense comparative size proclaimed.
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concentrated all further study upon this one, which I believed
must contain the real secret of the Pyramids.

I came to know the Great Pyramid under every one of the
marvellously changing lights of Egypt. At dawn the first
rays would touch it a silver grey; the disappearing sun would
leave it a pale violet; while under the mysterious light of a
full moon every stone from base to apex would appear as if
bathed in a bluish phosphorescence tinged with silvet.

Yet the Great Pyramid which we see to-day is not the
Pyramid that the ancients saw. Theitrs was covered with a
fine, white, smooth, polished limestone casing on each of its
four sides that reflected the sun’s rays with a fierce brilliance,
and that physically justified its old Egyptian name of 77e
Light. 'The beds and sides of these blocks were worked to 2
perfect surface and fitted together with such mosaic precision
that the cemented joints were scarcely to be seen. The stone
ttiangle, so unexpected, so atresting, set down on the yellow
carpet of the desert, blazed out with light like a gigantic mirror,
and therefore was visible at enormous distance under the strong
Oriental sun. And even as late as the end of the twelfth centuty
these white stones were still in place, beating upon their surfaces
hieroglyphs that drew from the pen of Abdul Latif the following
quaint descriptions:

“The stones wete inscfibed. with ancient charactets, now
unintelligible. I never met with a person in all Egypt who
understood them. The insctiptions ate so numerous that
copies of those alonie which may be seen upon the sutface
of the two Pyramids would occupy above six thousand

ages.”’ . -
d '%‘o-da.y, jt¥"once-smooth sides are tertaced into steps, while
not a single insctiption can be discovered, amd of all “the
thousands of casing stones but a few batre base blocks remain
in position. It is clear, from these vestiges, that the casing
material was taken from the Moksgttani Hills which lie to the
south-east of Cairo. For.two years after Abdul Latif’s visit,
Egypt shook and trembled as a great earthquake smashed the
town of Cairo to pieces. And then the Arabs descended on the
Great Pyramid for building material wherewith to set up anew
their broken city, as the Tutks and Greeks had once tutned
the noble Parthenon into a quatry and catted ‘off most ofAs
stones to build their houses. They avidly stripped off:;
polished, bevelled white lining blocks and carried them-off . -




Sampath_eBooks

48 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

to Caito. How many old mansions, mosques and forts of
the Egyptian capital hide within their thick walls to-day the
hieroglyph inscriptions that once covered the four faces of the
Great Pyramid? Part of the graccﬁ:ll mosque of Sultan Hassan,
acknowledged to be the most beautiful of Cairo’s three hundred
mosques, was built with these casing-blocks.

There ate enough stones in the structurc to build the houses
of a fair-sized town—such is the immense amount of materia]
it contains, and they would have carried off the entire Pyramid,
too, but they found that the cost and labour and time of
unwedging even a single one of the enormwous blocks which
compose its body was so utterly disproportionate to its value
and so difficult a task that they gave up the idea as hopeless,
Nevertheless, they did not learn this lesson until they had
removed the topmost courses of masonry and thus deprived
the Pyramid of its apex.

Nor is the entrance which visitors use to-day the original
entrance which was used by the ancient Egyptians themselves.
The latter temained a mystery, a secret kept and guarded by
the Pyramid for several centuries before its rediscovery by 4
determined Arab king, who spent a fortunc and sct an army
of labourers at work to wrest this secret of its sealed opening
from its reluctant grasp. The innermost passages and chambers
of the Great Pyramid had defied Greek and Roman ruler alike,
as they had defied the uninitiated Egyptians, and with the
passing of the Romans though the legend of its cntrance
petsisted, the location of that entrance became unknown.

From the time that it was closed and sealed, centuries passed”
peacefully over its untouched interior, until, at last, it was broken

- into by men in quest of its fabled treasure, and the long sleep
‘was disturbed. Not till the year 820 of our era was that location:
determined, when the Caliph Al Mamoun gathered his best
gineers, atchitects, buildegs: and workmen together on the
¢ glatean of Gizeh and bade them open the Pyramid. “O-
00t Possibly be done,” said the chief men. “I will.
extaindy. doney’ he replied. . 4
10 without chart or plan, but were guided by’
d tradition. that the entrance mphg’n the nong:;n aig;f
7. naturallyechose a point ip ghe middle of that side for thels:
AT ttempt; oacted all the Hime by the watchful presence cﬁ
: Caliph, . whe waited to test the truth of old legends that )

ovinside the Pymamid 4y forgotteg:
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Pharaohs. Incidentally, he was the son of Caliph Haroun A}
Raschid, the famed character of the famous book Arabiay
INights.

This Caliph Al Mamoun was no otdinary Caliph. He had
ordered his scholars to translate the writings of the Greek sages
into Arabic; he continually reminded his subjects of the
virtues of study; and he himself took pleasure in joining the
most learned men of his country in their discussions.

His imperial residence was in Baghdad and it was from this
famous city that he came to Egypt. Not long after this attempt
to open the Pyramid, he returned to Baghdad and there finished
his life.

But the builders of the Great Pyramid, foresceing that one
day human cupidity would violate their structure, had placed
the entrance several feet to one side of the centre and considerably
higher than anyone might reasonably expect 2 doorway to be
situated. As a result, Al Mamoun’s men worked for several
months to penetrate the interior of the Pyramid without finding
any sign of passage or room; nothing but solid masonty
presented itself to theit view. And had they depended on
hammer and chisel alone their undertaking would have endured
as long as the reign of their king, and longer. But they were
astute enough to build little bonfires against the stones and
then, when the latter became red-hot, flung cold vinegar upon
them until they cracked. To-day, one can still see the blackened
charred surfaces of blocks which escaped the chisels that were
so busy more than one thousand years ago. T'wo blacksmiths
wotked all day sharpening the chisels that blunted so quickly
against the massive stones, while wooden engines were set up
to assist the efforts of the weary men in forcing their way
inside. Yet still the original entrance, the corridors and the
inner rooms remained undiscovered.

The work of excavating in a narrow passage stifled the men
with dust and heat, the difficulty of penetrating the hardest
mass of solid masonry in the wotld with the primitive tools
then available fatigued them almost beyond endurance, while
the complete failure that was the only reward of their efforts
disheartened them to the point of despair. They had tunnelled
their way inwards for more than a hundred feet and at last
they were on'the point of putting down their tools in open

mutiny and refusing to continue such useless labour, when the
sound of a heavy stone falling out of place came to their eats
D, . ’ .

Y
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—it came from the interior just a little way beyond the farthest
point to which they had penctrated.

Destiny had taken a hand in the game. Thercafter they worked
with zest and zeal and soon broke through into the original
entrance passage. The Great Pyramid h:u;] heen reopened.

It was, then, easy enough to ascend this passage and find
the hidden doot: a door so cleverly concealed that it could
never have been discovered from the outside,  After so many
centuries the secret door was no longer in working order;
it had got irretrievably stuck. That door has disappeared
to-day, lost in the general pillage which took place atter the
earthquake at Cairo. It was just such a door as the ancient
Egyptians would have fixed at the opening to the most
mysterious building they had erected. It was really a movable
stone flap, self-replacing, and finished externally so as petfectly
to resemble the surrounding casing stones; it fitred tightly into
the opening and was itself a solid block of stone.  When closed
it could not be detected apart from the rest of the outer surface,
When opened it wheeled round on its own length, revealing 2
cavity. It was finely balanced and worked on a pivot, the centre
of gravity being placed under this pivot, while c«:mpensating
weights were fitted to counteract its heavy wcight, It coul
not be opened except with a strong push at one end followed
by 2 powerful pull at the other; powerful enough to lift it out-
watds from the face and then up. This allowed the visitor to
squirm his way, crawling on all fours, into the passage behind,

¢ turning flap of stone then swung backwards on its pivots
and completely concealed the entrance again, |

Even that was not all, for a heavy wooden locked door then
bazted his onward way. And after this further obstruction, ten
mote doots had to be passed before he succeeded in reaching the
King’s Chamber. Most of these were wooden, while one was

agother movable secret stone flap. But all have since utterly
disappeated. .
- Onceitiside the otiginal entrance passage, Caliph Al Mamoun's |
men. found thet their labour was by no means over, They
— %mweé iﬁ the pasdﬁgga cate 10 8 ngm end before 2 ..i:'
- block ot gragute,. I t geem i t the opening and;
passagehad been cons ; .

i,

it

1
x4
3

thetefote, they. tried fp. cut theis Wy through this formida
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granite bartier; but they failed. The tools at theit disposal
could not penetrate this stone; the Pyramid builders must have
searched the whole of Egypt for the hardest stone it could
yield before they selected this particular vatiety.

Fortunately for the efforts of the invaders the material at
the side of the dark granite block was white limestone, a much
softer stone and therefore much easier through which to quatry.
They tutned their attention to this and hewed a tunnel through
it parallel with the granite block. A few feet of cutting brought
them to the end of the block and into another passage. It
then became appatent that the entrance to the second passage
had been putposely closed at some time by this gigantic granite
plug, conical in shape and weighing many tons, which fitted
tightly into its mouth.

This further passage ran upwards at an angle which was
similat to that at which the first passage ran downwards, i.e.
about twenty-six degrees. Al Mamoun’s oflicers and men crept
up this steep corridor, which was less than four feet high and
a little over three feet wide. The light thrown by their torches
revealed nothing but the bare walls until they reached a point
where it went on hotizontally. This point was teally a junction
where the passage was met by a lofty ascending corridor, seven
times greater in height, and by a descending narrow shaft that
lost itself in the very depths of the Pyramid.

Continuing along the hotizontal passage, the stooping
intrudets, with heads bent towatds the floor, found themselves
eventually in a large room, which, to their disappointment,
was completely empty. Its walls were quite plain, inscription-
less, and only a large niche on the eastern side gave the slightest
promise of any treasure to reward their labour., To enter it
they had to mount a platform and then pass into 2 tough
passage so low they were forced to crawl along like snakes.
But the passage ended abruptly in the solid masonry cote of
the Pyramid and though in later days they considerable enlarged
this terminus, the only treasure to be found consisted of blocks
of limestone.

Retracing theit steps to the junction, they began to explore
the long and lofty cotridor; which, in later times, has teceived

the name of Grand Gallery. It had a peculiar sloping roof;

built up with seven ovetlapping courses. Its floor .
upwards at precisely the same angle as the passage wh
to the Gallery. The men began to climb this smootk
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foot, moving between polished granite walls that led upward
for one hundred and fifty feet of unbroken ascent and whose
two sides were lined with long slotted stone banks. At the
end of the Gallery 2 high step suddenly blocked _thcir way.
They climbed it and walked across a level floor into a low
narrow passage which brought them to an an‘tcc:hamhcr. A few
mote paces, a Stoop beneath a solid pqrtculhs, and they entered
a large chamber which was located 1n the very heart of the
Pyramid, being equidistant from all sides.  This was the room
which they later named “The King's Chamber,” as they also
called the first discovered room ‘“The Queen’s Chamber”
But such names were never used by the ancient Egyptians.

The King’s Chamber was walled with squared dark granite
blocks of immense size. Its ceiling was formed of nine enormous
beams of the same material, now known to be the largest stones
in the whole Pyramid. Onec of them alone weighs seventy tons,
How the buildets ever got it into position, two hundred feet
above ground level, without using our modern steam or
electrica% hoists, is a problem about which our own architects
theorize but which they cannot solve.

The Caliph Al Mamoun and his men were again deeply
disappointed. For, apart from an open stone cofhn, the
Chamber was entirely empty. The cotlin contained nothing
but dust.

It seemed incredible that the ancicnt Egyszians had built
such a prodigious empty tomb as this Pyramid to no purpose,
they thought, so they feverishly tore up part of the stone
flooting, burrowed open one corner of the room, and hacked
vainly at the solid walls in their fierce quest of hidden treasure.
But they could not defeat the astutcness of those cunnin
eatly builders and eventually retired baffled, chagrined an
disheartened.

Two more places were left for their exploration: the under-
gtgund continuation of the original entrance passage and the

eep natrow shaft. The first took them into a small tunnel,

~along which they had to make 2 rapid descent and in which it
. was easy for their feet to slip, for it had been cut downwards
Hito the solid rock for 4 distance of no less than three hundred
and fifgy feet. It ended in 2 roughly hewn chamber whose roof
- was. so low that i could be touched with the hands and whose
 upfinished racky, fleor was so rugged that they had to clambes
w apnand down to. cigss: it... They. named it “The Pit” It
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contained nothing but debtis and dust. At the farther side
another small passage had been cut into the rock; they could
enter it only by crawling on their stomachs, like snakes, with
faces a few inches from the floor. Even this subterranean
tunnel yielded nothing, for it abruptly terminated in a solid
wall of rock.

Remained the shaft. It was almost entitely perpendicular
and could be explored only by letting down one man at a time,
suspended by ropes, into its inky depths. After sixty feet of
descent a small chamber was encountered, a roughly hewn
enlargement of the shaft. The latter was continued again
from the floor of the chamber, leading appatrently endlessly
downwards. It looked like a deep well and this, in fact, the
men decided that it was. They never completed its exploration.

Anyway, the wvast treasures which, in their imagination,
litteted the Pyramid, did not exist.

Thus ended Caliph Al Mamoun’s great adventure in reopening
the Great Pyramid. The learned Arab histotians of to-day will
give you many vatiants of this last stoty, but these are the
really authentic facts. |

9

Centuries tolled over the truncated head of the Pyramid
after Haroun Al Raschid’s son forced a hole into its northern
side. Legend soon enwrapped it with superstitious dread and
surrounded it with ghostly hotrors, so that the Arabs shunned
its interior as they shunned the leper. Only a few venturesome
souls ever explored its heart and depth again. For the most
part its dark passages and bare chambers lay undisturbed in
majéstic silence. Not till the second half of the eighteenth
century, when stolid, matter-of-fact, unsuperstitious Europeans
began to tread the surrounding sands, did the hammer and
chisel of the excavator resound once more within the ancient
building. ;

Enterprising Nathaniel Davison, His Britannic Majesty’s
Consul at Algiers in the seventeen-sixties, took 2 long vacation
and went off to Egypt, whete he gazed speculatively at the
Great Pyramid. He knew that the ancient Egyptians usually
buried a certain amount of jewels with their illustrious dead.
He knew, too, that everyone said the Pyramids were jast
gigantic tombs. el

And he had discoveted, in the open doorway of the K
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Chambet, a cutious echo which returned more than once every
time he shouted loudly. He suspected—and rightly—that
somewhere behind the granite slabs of this gaunt toom there
existed another chamber. It was just possible, indeed probable,
that within that chamber there lay 2 linen-wrapped mummy
with its accompanying jewels.

He gathered a few workmen together and set to work. The
floor of the King’s Chamber had already been fruitlessly
excavated by Al Mamoun centuries before; the echoes of
Davison’s own voice seemed to come from overhead; and so
he turned his attention to the ceiling. A careful examination
of the layout of the Chamber and its adjoining passages showed
that the easiest way to penetrate what lay above it was to force
an opening through the top coutse of the eastern wall of the
Grand Gallery and thus work through into the side of any
chamber which existed there. Procuring a tall ladder to esamine
the spot, he was surptised to discover that the opening already
existed, so he crawled through.

A chamber, twenty feet long, was found. Its position was
exactly above that of the King’s Chamber. Its ceiling was so
low that Davison had to crawl in on his knees to search for the
treasure which lured him. The room was completely cmpty.

Davison returned to Algiers, having gained nothing more
than the problematical honour of having his name affixed to
that of the newly discovered chamber by the archaologists who
followed him.

He was succeeded at the Pyramid in the carly years of the
nineteenth centuty by a strange excavator, who was dreamer,
mystic and archzologist in one. This man was an Ttalian,
Captain Caviglia, who put in so much time at the old building
that he became, in his own words, “somt-2 jaii Pyramidale.”
Lord Lindsay encountered him during a visit to Egypt and
wtote home to England:

- Caviglia told me that he had pushed his studies in magic,
animal magnetism, etc., to an extent which nearly killed him—
to the very verge, he said, of what is forbidden man to know;
and it was only the putity of his intentions which saved him.
-« . He has strange unearthly idess. He says it would be
M%&aﬁge@e&s to. communicate them.”
B St engaged on his archaological work, Caviglia actually
Lived for 2 while in Davison’s Chamber arid turned 51&1: gloomy
Jgecess 1nto 4 residential apartment!

L)
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Caviglia did not limit his work to the Great Pyramid alone.
Ie made discoveties in the Second and Third Pyramids, explored
urial vaults in the region between them and the Sphinx, and
nearthed some interesting sarcophagi and smaller relics of
ncient Egypt.

About the time that a beautiful young woman unexpectedly
ound herself crowned as Victoria, Queen of England, destiny
ent to Egypt a gallant British officer, a perfect English gentle-
1an, and a wealthy patron of the British Museum, triply
ombined in the courtly person of Colonel Howatd Vyse. He
mployed hundteds of labouters upon the most extensive seties
f excavations that all three Pyramids and the surrounding
egion had witnessed for a thousand years, i.e. since the time
f Caliph Al Mamoun. He secured the setvices of Caviglia
Or a time, but the temperaments of the highly strung Italian
nd the thoroughly conventional Englishman clashed: they
oon patted.

Colonel Vyse gave [10,000 of his money freely for these
lgyptian excavations, while he presented their tangible results
> the British Museum. Boxes of interesting relics crossed the
=as, but his most interesting discovery remained behind. He
ad found four rooms high up in the Great Pyramid and
nmediately above Davison’s Chamber, though not without
»me difficulty and much danger; his workmen risked a thirty-
ot fall much of the time, as they excavated a small passage
pwards through the solid masonry. These tooms wete as
>w, as confined in space, as the first one. And they, too,
rere empty, if dusty.

With their discovery and after a study of the gabled ceiling
f sloping limestone beams over the topmost chamber, the
utpose of the whole series of five low tooms became clear.
‘hey had been constructed to relieve the ceiling of the King’s
‘hamber of the overwhelming pressure which thousands of
»ns of solid masonty overhead necessatily forced upon it;
1ey acted as a cushioning device. Not only that, but they safe--
uarded the King’s Chamber from the precipitation of this
1asonty upon its floor in the unlikely but possible event of an
arthquake splitting the body of the Pyramid. They would
1en act as an admirable arrangement of buffets to take the
1ock of subsidence after the earthguake, thus preventing: €he
{ing’s Chamber from being crushed in by the enormous mass
f stone overhead. The passage of thousands of yeass . Gver
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the Pyramid has proved the excellence and ingenuity of this
architectural plan.

One curious thing which Vyse found was the first and only
series of hieroglyphs which have ever be_f:n discovered inside
the Pyramid since the inscribed outer casing was stripped off.
These were the quarty-masons’ marks on the rough faces of
the stones in the five construction chambers. Among these
matks wete the cartouches, or oval-framed picture-writing, of
three royal names—Khufu, Khnem Khufu and Khnem. They
wete not insctibed, but drawn in red paint, as masons’ marks
generally were in ancient Egypt.

Egyptologists could only hazard guesses at the meaning of
Khnem, and they had never heard of any Egyptian king bearing
that name. They could give no proper explanation of the
presence of this name. But they knew very well who Khufu
was: that Fourth Dynasty Pharach to whom the later Greek
histotians unfortunately attached the name of Cheops. This
discovery of Vyse’s finally settled the date of the Pyramid’s
building for them; Khufu had erected it and none else.

But nowhere in the Pyramid has Khufu’s mummy ever been
found.
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CHAPTER 1V
A NIGHT INSIDE THE GREAT PYRAMID

E sleeping cats of Caito opened their green eyes,
yawned prodigiously, and then gracefully stretched
their soft paws to the utmost possible limit. Dusk
was atriving and with dusk began the activity which

constituted their real existence—ftiendly chats, food-scavenging,
mice-chasing, open battle and love-making. And with dusk,
too, I was beginning one of the strangest activities of my life,
albeit a silent one.

I had proposed to myself to spend an entite night inside the
Great Pyramid, to sit, awake and alert, for twelve houts in
the King’s chamber, while the slow darkness moved actoss the
Aftican wozld. And hete I was, at last, settling down within
the strangest shelter yet built on our planet.

It had been no easy task to attive at this point, either. Ihad
discovered that, although the public could always approach it,
the Great Pyramid was not public property. It belonged to the
Government of Egypt. One could no more walk into it and
spend an unconventional night inside any of its tooms than
one could walk into any strange man’s house and spend 2
night inside his best bedroom.

ach time one visits the intetior 0f the Pyramid one has to
buy a ticket for five piasttes from the Department of Antiquities.
I, thetefore, walked into the Depattment of Antiquities and
optimistically asked fot permission to spend one night inside
the Great Pyramid. Haé3 I asked for permission to fly to the
moon, the face of the official who listened to me could not
have betrayed mote utter stupefaction.

I entered into a brief and apologetic explanation of my
tequest. Sutptise gave way to amusement; he smiled. I
felt that he regarded me as a fit candidate for a cetfain.
institution which few of us would care to enter as inmates.
Finally: T

37
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“T have never had such a request before. T do not think it
is within my powet to grant it.” ‘

He sent me to another and higher official of the same
Department. The comical scene which had'mkcn place in his
room was re-enacted once more. My optimism began to drain
away out of my shoes. . .

“Impossiblel” declared the second official kindly buat
firmly, thinking he had before him 2 tame lunatic.  *“The thin
is unheard of. I regret—"" his voice trailed off, the while he
shrugged his shoulders.

He rose from his chair to bow me out of the room,

It was then that my journalistic and cditorial training,
Julled for several years but not dead, rose rebelliously
into action. I began to argue with him, persisted in repeating
my request in other ways, and refused to budge from
the room. He got rid of me, finally, by saying that the
matter did not come within the jurisdiction of the Antiquities
Department.

Within whose jurisdiction did it come, then, I enquired.
He was not quite sute but thought I had better apply to the

olice.
d I realized that my request was eccentric at the least and
sufficient to label me as insane at the most. Nevertheless I
could notdropit. The determination to carry it out had become
an obsession.

At Police Headquarters I discovered a Permit Section. For
the third time I begged to be allowed to spend one night inside
the Pyramid. ‘The official did not know what to do with me so
he sent me to his chief. The latter wanted a little time to
consider the matter. When I returned next day he referred me
to the Department of Antiquities!

b¥ went home in momentary despair of ever achieving my
object.

- But “difficulties are often made to be overcome” is a saying

whose weatying triteness does not diminish its undying truth.

My next move was to secute an interview with the

Commandant of the Caito City Police, El Lewa Russell Pacha.

T walked out of his office with 2 written authority, which

- ®iy putpose. -

Y
"
.

tequested - the police chief of the area in which the Pyramid
was situsted t0-give me all the assistance necessary to achieve

. And so, eatly one evening, I reported at the Mena Police
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Station to the local chief, Major Macketsey. I signed a book
which was handed to me and which made the police tesponsible
for my safety till the following day. A station constable was
detailed to accompany me as far as the Pyramid, and to give
instructions to the armed policeman who is placed outside the
building to guard it at night.

“We are taking a risk in leaving you alone inside all night.
You won’t blow up the Pyramid, will you?” said Major
Macketsey, humorously, as we shook hands in parting.

“I promise you not only that, but I shall not even tun away
with it!”

“I am afraid we shall have to lock you in,” he added.
“We always shut the entrance to the Pyramid at dusk with
; locked iron grille. So you will be 2 ptisoner for twelve

outs.”

“Excellent! To-day, no residence could be more desirable
to me than such a prison.”

9

The approach to the Pyramids runs along a road shaded by
lebbek trees. Houses appeat on its sides at rare intetvals.
Finally the road winds gradually up the side of the plateau on
which the Pyramids themselves are built, ending in a steep
incline. As I drove up the avenue I teflected that of all
the travellers who had taken the same ditection for several
centuries past, few if any had come on so cutious a mission
as mine. |

I mounted the small hill across the western shore of
the Nile to where the Great Pyramid and its good com-
panion, the Sphinx, maintain silent watch over Northern
Aftica.

The giant monument loomed up ahead of me, as I walked
across t%e mingled sand and stones. Once more I gazed at the
triangular sloping flanks which enclose the oldest architecture
that the world knows to-day, at the enormous blocks which
stretch away from base to apex in diminishing perspective,
The petfect simplicity of this building, its utter freedom fross
any trace of ornament, the absence of any curves amid all;
straight lines—these things did not in any way detract £z
massive grandeur of this creation, T

ke
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I entered the silent Pyramid through the gaping hole which
Caliph Al Mamoun had made in its side, and began _my
exploration of the titanic structure, not for the first time,
it was true, but for the first time upon such a strange
quest as had brought me again to Egypt. After making my
way some distance, I reached the end c)f this 1_1{'{rxz<3:1tal hole
and my path changed into the Pyramid’s original entrance
passage. .

Then, torch in hand, with head bent down almost to my
knees, I descended the long, low, steep, narrow and slippery
continuation of the corridor. This awkward posture was
exceedingly uncomfortable, while the declivity of the stone
floot compulsorily hastened the speed of my descent,

1 wanted to preface my sojourn in the King’s Chamber with
an examination of the underground region of the Pyramid,
access to which in modern years has been barred by an jron
pottcullis which prevents the general public from entering this
dismal region and being half suffocated. The okl Latin tag,
“Facilis descensus Averni,” recurred unexpectedly to memory,
but this time there was a grim sardonic humour in the words,
I saw nothing in the yellowish beam of torchlight but the hewn
rock through which this floor had been cut,  When, at long
last, I reached a small recess on the right, T scized the oppot-
tunity to slip into it and straighten out my body for a couple
of minutes. I discovered that the recess was nothing clse than
the terminus of the neatly perpendicular shaft, the so-called
Well, which descends from the junction of the ascendi
passa%e and the Grand Gallery., The old name still sticks to
this shaft because for nearly two thousand years it was thought
to have water at the bottom. Not till it was cleared out by
Caviglia of the mass of debris which had accumulated in it was
the bottom discovered to be perfectly dry.

It was narrower than the passage which I had just left, this
- aitattractive, xeuglhly excavated opening that yawned up into
the solid vock. 1 discovered little niches cut into the sides,
parallel with each othet, which afforded foothold and handhold
for, the somewhat perilous climb.

- .t led upwards itregulasly and tortuously for a considerable
. distance ol it.teached a large roughly cut chamber shaped
B Iikeabewi,ﬁm o0e QoW d the Grotto, which marked the
- level of the rocky, platean upon which the Pyramid had been

buile.  The Grotto had been partly constructed in an enlarged
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atural fissure in the rock. Beyond this, the Well had
vidently been cut through the masonty and not built up
ith blocks, as all the other overground passages were
tmed. This section of the Well widened out in diameter
1d was thus more difficult to climb than its natrowet sub-
‘Totto section.

At last I emerged from the torn and ragged opening which
irmed the mouth of the shaft, and found myself in the north-
estern cotner of the Grand Gallery.

Why and when had it been cut through the body of the
yramid? The question automatically registered itself and as

meditated on it, the answer flashed up. Those ancient
gyptians who had closed down an epoch of the Pyramid’s
story by closing the entrance to the upper chambers and
rand Gallery with three monstrous granite plugs, had had to
eate 2 way of escape for themselves or they could never have
>t out of the Pyramid.

I knew from my own researches that the shaft and the
totto had been cut at the same time as the building of
€ Pyramid, but that the Well did not descend any farther
an the Grotto itself at the time. For thousands of years
ere was no direct link between the upper passages and the
bterranean one. |

When the Great Pyramid had fulfilled its mysterious putpose,
ose who were responsible sealed it. The sealing had been
reseen by the original builders, who had left the necessary
aterial in place and had even made a contraction in the
wer end of the ascending passage to hold the three granite
ugs. '
V%orking at their task, the last tenants cut the lower section
‘the Well through solid rock as a way of escape for themselves.
'hen the work was finished and they had made their retreat,
was only necessary to block up the exit of the newly cut section
curely, at the point where it joins the descending passage, and
en ascend the 3oo-feet slope to the original entrance. Thus
e Well, although origina.lﬁr created as a means of reaching
e Grotto, finally became a2 means of leaving the blocked-up
rramid.

I returned again by the easier route to the long slanting tunnel
hich connects the intetior with the outer wotld, to tesume
y downward joutney into the rocky plateau of Gizeh. . Qnce; -

a corner, an enlarged shadow was suddenly thrust actossmay.
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ath so that I drew back, startled, until I realized it was my own,
n this weird place one expected everything; nothing was too
strange to happen. Slipping and ctawling the comparatively
short remaining distance, I was relieved to find mysclf at the
end of the descent and upon a level floor, but inside a stil]
smaller tunnel. I crawled forward about ten more yards and
then artived at the open entrance to the strangest room 1 had
ever seen—the so-called Pit. It was a little less than fifty feet
from wall to wall on its longest side.

This gloomy vault, which lics bcncagh the exact centre of
the Pyramid, gave to the eye an impression of a task hurriedly
abandoned; it seemed to be a chamber whose excavation out
of the solid rock was suddenly stopped. The ceiling had been
well cut but the floor rolled up and down like a trench that had
been bombatded. The old Egyptian masons usually worked
downwards in cutting rock vaults and therefore finished the
floots last; why this particular floor should never have been
finished when more than 2 lifetimic of labour at least was later
devoted to building the superstructure that rose above the rock
level, is an archzological nut which no one has yet been able
to crack. But then, the whole Pyramid itsclf is really such a
aut.

I flashed my torch into the turgid gloom of the vault and
focused a beam of light upon the centre of the floor. I moved
closer and peered over the edge of a deep yawning hole, mute
testimony to the one-time presence of treasure-seckers, who had
fruitlessly and labosiously excavated a pit within the Pit. I felt
the unpleasant touch of the wings of a bat as it flew past my
head and squawked around the airless room. Down in the
hole I noticed the light disturb the slcep of three other bats,
which hung upside down on the roughly cut sides. I moved
away, awakening two more bats which hung suspended from
the ceiling. Alarmed and bewildered as 1 thrust the light
mercilessly upon them, they scurtied to and fro, also squawk-
ing, and then disappeared into the gloom of the entrance
. A climbed over the hilly floot and reached the farther end of
the chatnber, whete 4 tiny level tunnel presented itself in the

owall. Tt was just wide enough to enable one to squirm inside
- but 06 Jow. to. permit anything else except ctawli::g dead fat
Bpen: the: stotoach. . The floor was thi?lgy covered with the

< st of several thousand years ad the journey was anything
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but pleasant. I endured it for the sake of examining the tunnel’s
terminus. After penetrating nearly twenty yards into the rock
I found it ended abruptly; appatently this tunnel, too, had
never been finished.

Neatly suffocated, I groped my way back and returned to the
aitless Pit, took a final glance around the room, and began my
return journey to the upper regions of the Pyramid. When I
reached the beginning of the low passage, which sloped upwards
in a petfectly straight line for three hundred and fifty feet of
solid rock before it continued as a built-up corridot, traversing
the masonry, I stretched myself out on the floor and gazed
up through the open exit into the darkened sky, as through
a giant lens-less telescope. There, an easily seen twinkling
silver point in indigo-blue space, was the Pole Star. I checked
the direction by a wrist-compass, which indicated dead north.
Those eatly builders had not only done a massive job but an
accurate one.

I crawled back through the steep passage and reached, at
length, the level corridor which conducts into the Queen’s
Chamber. A scotre or motre paces and I stood under its inclined
arch roof, which meets in a ridge in the middle. I examined
the two ventilating shafts which slant upwards from the notthern
and southern walls. Here was clear proof that the room had
never been a tomb, but was intended to be used. Many have
been puzzled by the circumstance of the discovery of these
shafts, in 1872, when it was found that they stopped five inches
short of the Chamber itself and apparently were not originally
cut right through the walls. In their discovered state, therefore,
they could not admit air; so it is thought that they had some
other and unknown use. But the best explanation is that the
time came when they had served their purpose and, like the
rest of the upper passages of the Pyramid, were completely
sealed at their orifices by new stone blocks.

Waynman Dixon, a civil engineer then employed on some
wotks near the Pyramid, chanced to discover these air tubes
while examining the walls of the Queen’s Chamber out of
cutiosity. . He noticed that one wall, which sounded hollo
a particular spot, also seemed slightlt{wcmckc;d. He. s
. spot broken into and five inches from the sutface
shaft; then, by the same process, he discoveted its
:)ﬁ)posite wall of the Chambet. Both shatt

he body of the Pyramid:- this hus litely ]
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of probing-rods, which have been run up them for about two
hundred feet.

I turned back to the level cortidor and walked to the point
where it meets the Grand Gallery. And then, for a hundred
and fifty feet, I slowly progressed to the top of this steep, corbel-
sided ascent. A slight weakness, engendcrqd by a three days’
fast, began to trouble me as I climbed that incline. ~Finally, T
rested for a few seconds on the three-feet-high step which marked
the end and which was so placed as to be exactly in line with the
vertical axis of the Pyramid. A few paces fmm:ard through the
Antechamber, a forced stoop under the granite block which
hangs down from grooved side-walls, and which bars the exit
of this hotizontal corridor, and T had reached the most important
room in the Pyramid, the famous King’s Chamber.

9

Hete, too, the presence of a couple of air tubes, cach about
nine inches square, killed the tomb-chamber theory, Their
openings into the room had never been sealed, as were those
in the Queen’s Chamber, but they had heen completely filled
with loose stones, which Colonel Vyse had to clear out when he
wanted to determine the nature of these shafts. That this
filling operation had been carried out at the same time as
all the other attempts to conceal the internal arrangements
of the overground pottion of the Pyramid, was extremely
probable.

I flashed the lamp over the bare walls and flat ceiling, notin
anew the admirably accurate fitting of the immense polish
granite blocks at their joints, and then began a slow circuit of
the walls, carefully examining each individual stone. The
tose-tinted rocks of far Syene had been split in twain to provide
‘these biocks:. Hete and there treasure-seekers had scarred both
floor and wall in their vain quests. On the eastern side of the
ﬁp(}'fzﬁfﬁ:tj of the stone flags had disappeared and beaten eatth
‘had taken its place, while on the north-western side a d
‘fectingulas hole temained unfilled. A long rough stone
“had tiice fortned part of the floor and covered this hole,
gataist e wall on one side, left there by early Andb

‘Buands, perchance. " Parallel with i, snd but & few inches awy,
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was the flat-sided, coffin-like sarcophagus: a lidless, lonely
object, which was the only other thing to be found in this bare
room. It was placed exactly north and south.

The dislodged flooring-block offered a possible seat, so I sat
down on it, tailor-like, with folded feet, and settled there for
the remainder of the night.

On my right T had placed my hat, jacket and shoes; on my
left reposed the still-burning torch, a thetmos flask with hot
tea, a couple of bottles of iced water, a notebook and my
Parker pen. A last look around the chamber, a final glimpse
?f hthe marble coffer beside me, and then I extinguished the
ight.

I kept beside me a powerful electric torch ready to be switched
on. ,

The sudden plunge into total darkness brought with it the
wondeting question of what the night would bring forth, The
only thing one could do in this strange position was to wait

. . and wait . . . and wait.

The minutes slowly dragged themselves along, the while I
slowly “sensed” that the King’s Chamber possessed a very
strong atmosphere of its own, an atmosphete which I can only
call “psychic.”” For I had deliberately made myself receptive
in mind, passive in feeling and negative in attitude, so that I
might become a petfect register of whatever super-physical
event might transpire. I wanted no personal prejudice ot
preconception to interfere with the reception of anything that
might come to me from sotne source inaccessible to the five
physical senses of man. I gradually diminished the flow of
thoughts until the mind entered a half-blank state.

And the stillness which descended on my brain rendered me
acutely cognizant of the stillness which had descended on my
life. 'The wotld, with its noise and bustle, was now as uttetly
remote as though it did not exist. No sound, no whispet, came
to me out of the darkness. Silence is the real sovereign of the
kingdom of the Pyramid, a silence that began in prehistoric
antiquity and which no babble of visiting tourists can really
bteak, for every night it returns anew with awe-inspiring.
completeness.

I became awate of the powetful atmosphete of the room. It
is a.perfectly normal and common experience for sensitive
petsons to become aware of the atmosphere of ancient houses,
and my own expetience began with something of this sost, - ‘Lhe-

B
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passage of time deepeped it, enhanced the sense of immeasurable
antiquity which environed me, and made me feel that the
twentieth century was slipping away frcgm under my feet. Yet,
following my self-imposed resolve, I did not resist the feeling,
instead I let it grow stronger.

A strange feeling that I was not alone began to creep in-
sidiously over me. Under the cover of complete blackness, I
felt that something animate and living was throbbing into
existence. 1t was a vague fecling but a real one, and it was this,
coupled with the increasing sense of the returning Past, that
constituted my consciousncss of somethmg “psychic.”

Yet nothing clear-cut, definite, cmerged trom this vague and
general sense of an eetie life that pulsated through the darkness.
The hours slipped on and, contrary to my cxpectation, the
advancing night brought increasing coldness with it.  The
effects of the three-day fast which I had undertaken in order to
increase my sensitivity, now showed themselves in growing
chilliness. Cold air was creeping into the King’s Chambet
through the nartow ventilation shafts, and then creeping past
the thin bartier of my light garment. My chilled flesh began
to shiver under its thin shirt. I got up and dressed myself in
the jacket which I had put off only a few hours betore on
account of the intense heat. Such is Eastern life at certain times
of the year—tropical heat by day and a heavy fall of temperature
by night.

To this day no one has discovered the mouths of these air
channels on the outside of the Pyramid, although the approx-
imate area of theit positions is known. Some Egyptologists
have even doubted whether the channels were cver carried
right through to the outside, but the complete chilling of the
air during my experience finally settles the point.

I sat down for the second time upon my stone seat and
surrendered myself anew to the oppressive death-like silence,
and to the all-prevailing sombre darkness of the chamber,
With. pliant.soul I waited and wondered. For no reason at
ol I vemembered irrelevantly that somewhere to the east
the /Suez Canal pursued its straight course through sand -
and matsh, and the stately Nile provided a backbone to this .
3 Lo sy .

i m,wi = Wb ;
-Sepulchra] stillness in the room, the empty stone
Se Mg, were not reassuring to one’s nerves, while the |
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for very quickly I found that the sensing of invisible life around
me rapidly rose into complete certainty. Thete was something
throbbing and alive in my vicinity, although I could still see
absolutely nothing. With this discovery the tealization of my
isolated and uncanny situation suddenly overwhelmed me.
Here I was sitting alone in a queer room that was petched mote
than two hundred feet above the ground, high up above all
the million people of Cairo, surrounded by total darkness,
locked up and imprisoned in a strange building on the
edge of a desert that stretched away for hundreds of miles,
while outside this building—itself probably the oldest in the
wotld—Ilay the grim tomb-cluttered necropolis of an ancient
capital.

The great space of the King’s Chamber became for me—
who had investigated deeply into the psychic, into the mysteries
of the occult, into the sotrceries and wizardries of the Orient—
peopled with unseen beings, with spirits who guarded this
age-old building. One momentarily expected some ghostly
voice to arise out of the all-embracing silence. I now thanked
the eatly builders for those nartow vent-shafts which brought
a steady but tiny supply of cool air into this hoatry old room.
That air travelled through neatly three hundred feet of the
Pyramid before it arrived; no matter, it was still welcome. I
am a man accustomed to solitude—indeed glad to enjoy it—
but there was something uncanny and frightening in the
solitude of this chamber. |

The all-encompassing darkness began to press on my head
like an iton weight. The shadow of uncalled-for fear flickered
into me. I brushed it away immediately. To sit in the heart
of this desert monument required no physical courage, but it
did requite some moral fortitude. No snakes were likely to
emerge from holes or crevices, and no lawless wanderers wete
likely to climb its stepped sides and enter it at dead of night.
Actually, the only signs of animal life I had seen came from 2
scated mouse which had met me eatly in the evening in the
horizontal passage, and which had darted hither and thither
between the creviceless granite walls in a frantic effort to escape
out of teach of the dreaded beam of torchlight; from two
inctedibly aged yellowish-green lizards I had discovered cling-
ing to the roof of the narrow cutting which extends inwards
from the niche in the Queen’s Chamber; and, lastly, from the -
bats in the subtetranean vault. It was also ttue that a few
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crickets had chirped 2 good deal upon my entry into the Grand
Gallery, but they had soon ceased. All that was over now,
unbroken silence held the whole Pyramid as in a thrall. There
was naught of a physical nature which could possibly injure
one here, and yet—a vague uneasiness, a ir::cln}g that invisible
eyes were watching me, recurred fot the sccond time.  The place
possessed a dream-like mysteriousness, a ghostly unreality. . . |

9

There ate vibrations of force, sound and light which are
beyond our normal range of detection. FLaughing song and
serious speech flash across the world to waiting wireless listeners,
but they could never detect them were not their receiving sets
properly tuned. I had now brought myself out of the state of
mere receptive waiting into a forcefully concentrated condition
of mind which focalized the whole of its attention upon an eflort
to pierce the black silence which surrounded it. If, in the result,
my faculty of awareness was temporarily heightened to an
abnormal extent by the intense inward concentration, who shall
say that it is impossible I began to detect the presence of invisible
forces?

I know only that as I “tuned-in”” by a method of interiorized
attention which I had learnt long before this second visit to
Egypt, T became aware that hostile forces had invaded the
chamber. There was something abroad which I sensed as evil,
dangerous. A nameless dread flickered into my heart and
returned again and again soon after it was driven away, I still
following my method of intense, single-pointed, inward-turned
concentration, feeling followed its usual trend and changed into
vision. Shadows began to flit to and fro in the shadowless
-toom; gradually these took more definite shape, and malevolent

ountenances appeared suddenly quite close to my own face.
Sinistes images tose plainly before my mind’s eye. Then s
dark' apparition’ advanced, looked at me with fixed sinistet
‘tegard and raised its hands in a gesture of menace, as though
seeking to inspite me with awe. Age-old spirits seemed to
have crept out of the neighbouting necropolis, a necropolis so
_old that mumsmies had crumbled away inside their stone-
-safcophagi; the shades that clung to them made their unwelcome -

FIMRS
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ascent to the place of my vigil. All the legends of evil ghosts
who haunt the areas around the Pyramids, came back to memory
with the same unpleasant detail with which they had been
related by Arabs in the village not far off. When I had told a
young Arab friend there of my intention to spend a night in the
old building, he had ttied to dissuade me.

“Bvety inch of ground is haunted,” had been his watning.
“Thete is an army of ghosts and genii in that territory.”

And now I could see that his warning was not a vain one.
Spectral figures had begun to creep into and around the datk
room wherein I sat, and the undefinable feeling of uneasiness
which earlier had seized me was now receiving fit and full
justification. Somewhere in the centre of that still thing which
was my body, I knew that my heart beat like 2 hammer under
the strain of it all. ‘The dread of the supernatural, which lurks
at the bottom of every human heart, touched me again. Fear,
dread, horror persistently presented their evil visages to me in
turn. Involuntatily my hands clenched themselves as tightly
as a vice. But I was determined to go on, and although these
phantom forms that moved across the room began by stirting
In me a sense of alarm, they ended by provoking me to summon
whatever reserves of courage and combativeness I could
mustet.

My eyes were closed and yet these grey, gliding, vaporous
forms obtruded themselves across my vision. And always
there came with them an implacable hostility, an ugly detet-
mination to deter me from my purpose.

A circle of antagonistic beings surrounded me. It would
have been easy to end it all by switching on the light ot by
leaping up and dashing out of the chamber and running back 2
few hundred feet to the locked grille-entrance, whete the armed
guard would have provided gregarious comfort. It was an
ordeal which imposed a subtle form of torture, that harried
the soul and left the body untouched. Yet something inside
me intimated just as implacably that I must see this thing
through.

At last the climax came. Monstrous elemental creations, evil
hotrors of the undetrworld, forms of grotesque, insane, uncouth
and fiendish aspect gathered around me and afflicted me with,
unimaginable repulsion. In a few minutes I lived through
something which will leave a remembered record behmdm.g

A

all time. = That incredible scene remains vividly photogiapied. -
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upon my memory. Never again would I repeat such an
experiment; never again would I take up a nocturnal abode
within the Great Pyramid.

The end came with startling suddenness. The malevolent
ghostly invaders disappeared into the obscurity whence they
had emetged, into the shadowy realms of the departed, taking
with them their trail of noxious hortors. My half-shattered
netves expetienced overwhelming relief such as a soldier feels
when a fierce bombardment ends abruptly.

I do not know how long a period elapsed before T became
conscious of a new presence in the chamber, of someone friendly
and benevolent who stood at the entrance and looked down
upon me with kindly eyes. With his arrival the atmosphere
changed completely—and changed for the better. Something
clean and sane had come with him. A new clement began to
play upon my overwrought sensitive being, soothing and
calming it. He approached my stony seat, and I saw that he
was followed by another figure. Both halted at my side and
regarded me with grave looks, pregnant with prophetic meaning,
I felt that some momentous hour of my life was at hand.

In my vision the apparition of these two beings presented an
unforgettable picture. Their white robes, their sandalled feet,
their wise aspect, their tall figures—all these return at once to
the mind’s eye. Withal they wore the unmistakable regalia of
their office, High Priests of an ancient E ptian cult. There
was light a-glimmer all around them, which in a most uncanny
manner lit up the part of the room. Indeed, they looked more
than men, bearing the bright mien of demi-gods; for their
faces were set in unique cloistral calm.

They stood motionless as statues, regarding me, their hands
crossed upon their breasts, remaining absolutely silent.

Was 1 functioning in some fourth dimension, aware and
awake in some far-off epoch of the past? Had my sense of
time, regressed to the eatly days of Egypt? Noj; that could
not be, for I perceived quickly that these two could see me and
even now wete about to address me.

L Tiheirﬁallﬁ‘éﬁm bent forward; the lips of one spitit seemed
to' move, his face close to mine, his eyes flashing spiritual fire,
and. hissveice sounding in my ear.

- “Why - dost, thou come to-this place, seeking to evoke the
sectet. poweis? whie-not moftal ways enough for thee?” he

» * S ay
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I did not hear these words with any physical ear; certainly
no sound-vibration disturbed the silence of the chamber. Yet
I seemed to hear them much in the manner in which a deaf
man, using an electric earphone, might hear the words sounding
against his artificial ear-drum; but with this difference—that
they were heard on the nside of the drum. Really, the voice
which came to me might be termed a mental voice, because it
was sutely heard within my head, but that might give the wrong
impression that it was a mere thought. Nothing could be
farther from the truth. It was a voice.

And T answered: “They are notl”

And he said:

“The stitr of many crowds in the cities comforts the trembling
heart of man. Go back, mingle with thy fellows, and thou wilt
soon forget the light fancy that brings thee hete.”

But I answered again: “No, that cannot be.”

Still he strove once more.

“The way of Dream will draw thee far from the fold of
reason. Some have gone upon it—and come back mad. Turn
now, whilst there is yet time, and follow the path appointed
for mortal feet.”

But I shook my head and muttered: “I must follow this way.
There is none othet for me now.”

Then the priestly figure stepped forward closer and bent down
again to where I sat.

I saw his aged face outlined by the surrounding darkness.
He whispered against my ear:

“He who gains touch with us loses kin with the world.
Art thou able to walk alone?”

I replied: “I do not know.”

Out of the darkness came his last words: ’

“So be it. 'Thou hast chosen. Abide by thy choice for
there is now no recall. Farewell,” and he was gone.

I was left alone with the other spitit, who so far had only
played the part of a silent witness.

9

He moved closet so that he stood now in front of the & 2
coffer. His face trevealed itself as the face of a m vevaﬁ‘
old. I dared place no guess of years upon him,
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“My son, the mighty lotds of the secret powers have taken
thee into their hands. Thou art to be led into the Hall of
Learning to-night,” he explained dispassionately. “Stretch
thyself out upon this stone! In olden days it would have been
within that yonder, upon a bed of papyrus-reeds,” and he
pointed to the coffin-like sarcophagus.

Tt did not occur to me to do other than obey my mysterious
visitant. I laid myself flat upon my back.

What happened immediately afterwards is still not very clear
to me. It was as though he had unexpectedly given me a dose
of some peculiat, slow-working, anzsthetic, for all my muscles
became taut, after which a paralysing lethargy began to creep
over my limbs. My entite body became heavy and numb.
Fitst, my feet became colder and colder. The feeling developed
into a kind of iciness which moved by imperceptible degrees
up my legs, reached the knees, whence it continued its mounting
journey. It was as though I had sunk up to the waist in 2 pile
of snow while on some mountain climb. All sensation in the
lower limbs was numbed.

I appeated next to pass into a semi-somnolent condition and
a mysterious intimation of approaching death crept into my
mind. It did not trouble me, however, for I had long ago
liberated myself from the ancient fear of death and arrived at
a philosophic acceptance of its inevitability.

As this strange chilling sensation continued to grip me, to
pass up my shivering spine, to ovetpower my entire body,
I felt myself sinking inwards in consciousness to some central
POiri: within my brain, while my breathing became weaker and
weaker.

When the chill reached my chest and the rest of my body
was completely paralysed, something like a heart attack super-
vened, but it passed quickly and I knew that the supreme crisis -
was not far off.

“Had I been able to move my stiff jaws, I might have laughed
at thie next thought which came to me. It was this:

“To-mottow, they will find my dead body inside the Great
Pytamid-—and thdt will be the end of me.”

1 was quite sure that all my sensations were due to the passage
of my own spitit from physical life to the regions beyond death,
. Althoupli 1 knew. jczfgcﬂ well that I was passing through
all the sensatioes 6f dying, all opposition had now vanished.

- At last, my 9"@@&-‘!!!!\!:&; Ta _g: _@ ICIOUS0ess lay iﬂ thﬁ hmd alm’
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and thete was a final mad whitl within my brain. I had the
sensation of being caught up in a tropical whirlwind and seemed
to pass upwards through a nattow hole; then there was a
momentary dread of being launched in infinite space, I leapt
into the unknown—and I was Free!

No other word will express the delightful sense of liberation
which then became mine. I had changed into a mental being,
a creature of thought and feeling yet without the clogging
handicap of the heavy flesh body in which I had been shut up.
I had gone ghost-like clean out of my earthly body, like a dead
man tising out of his tomb, but had certainly gone into no sort
of unconsciousness. My sense of existence in fact, was intensely
more vivid than before. Above all, with this exodus to a
higher dimension, 1 felt free, blissfully, languorously free, in this
fourth dimension to which I had penetrated.

At first I found myself lying on my back, as hotizontal as
the body I had just vacated, floating above the stone floor-
block. Then came a sensation of some invisible hand turning
me upright on my heels, after pushing me forwartd a little, and
placing me propetly on my feet. Ultimately I had a cutiously
combined feeling of both standing and floating simultaneously.

I gazed down upon the deserted body of flesh and bone,
which was lying prone and motionless on the stone block.
The inexpressive face was upturned, the eyes were scarcely open,
yet the pupils gleamed sufficiently to indicate that the lids were
not really closed. The arms were folded across the breast—
certainly not an attitude which I could remember having
assumed. Had someone crossed those hands without my being
aware of the movement? The legs and feet were stretched out
side by side, touching each other. There lay the seemingly
dead form of myself, the form from which I had withdrawn.

I noted a trail of faint silvery light projecting itself down
from me, the new e, to the cataleptic creature who lay upon
the block. This was surprising, but more surprising still was
my discovery that this mystetious psychic umbilical cord was
contributing towards the illumination of the corner of the
King’s Chamber where I hovered; showing up the wall-stones
in a soft moonbeam-like light. -

I was but a phantom, a bodiless cteature sojoutning in space.
I knew, at last, why those wise Egyptians of old had gives;in
their hieroglyphs, the pictured symbol of the bird to swmag’s

soul-form. I had experienced a sense of increased heigh
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breadth, a spreading out just as though I had a pair of wings.
Had I not risen into the air and remained floating above my
discarded body, even as a bird rises into the sky and remains
citcling around a point. Did I not have the sensation of being
environed by a great void? Yes, the bird symbol was a true one,

Yes; I had risen into space, disentangled my soul from its
mortal skein, separated myself into two twin parts, left the
world which I had known so long. I experienced a sense of
being ethetealized, of intense lightness, in this duplicate body
which I now inhabited. As I gazed down at the cold stone
block upon which my body lay, 2 single idea obtained recogni-
tion in my mind, a single realization overwhelmed me. It
expressed itself to me in a few brief, silent words:

“This is the state of death. Now I know that I am a soul, that
L can exist apart from the body. I shall always believe that, for
I have proved it.”

This notion clutched hold of me with an iron grip, the while
I was poised lightly above my empty fleshly tenement. I had
proved sutvival in what I thought the most satisfactory way—
by actually dying and then surviving! I kept on looking at
the recambent relic which I had left behind, Somehow, it
fascinated me. Was that discarded form the thing which, for
50 many yearts, I had considered as myself? I perceived then,
with complete clarity, that it was nothing more than a mass
of unintelligent, unconscious, fleshly matter, As I regarded
those unseeing unresponsive eyes, the irony of the whole
situation struck me forcibly. My earthly body had really
imprisoned me, the real “me,” but now I was free. I had been
botne hither and thither upon this planet by an organism which
I had long confused with my real central self,

The sense of gravity seemed to have gone, and I was literally
ifi;eltj;mg on ait, with that strange half-suspended, half-standing
3 &ﬁc%denl » by my side, appeared the old priest, grave and

eﬁqxbable;‘ With upturned eyes, his face more ennobled
still, ‘with feverent mood, hé prayed: “O Amen, O Amen,
o ke i el ok et
4na make nim well in the spirit-wotld. It is finished.’

R Thﬂ*’?lh@@t;n@ﬁmmed the great lesson. Mo, whose sowl
- a5 born out of #he Undbing, van nover really dis. ~ Set down this
/#ptean words keowsito-men.  Behold]”

ol e
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And out of space there came the half-remembered face of a
woman whose funeral I had attended more than twenty yeats
before; then the familiar countenance of a2 man who had been
mote than a friend and whom I had last seen laid to rest in his
coffin twelve years previously; and, finally, the sweet smilin
picture of a child I knew who had died in an accidental fall.

These three peered at me with tranquil faces, and their
friendly voices sounded once again around me. I had the
shortest of conversations with the so-called dead, who soon
melted away and vanished.

“They too live, even as thou livest, even as this Pyramid,
which has seen the death of half a wotld, lives on,” said the
High Priest.

“Know, my son, that in this ancient fane lies the lost record
of the eatly races of man and of the Covenant which they made
with their Creator through the first of His great prophets.
Know, too, that chosen men were brought here of old to be
shown this Covenant that they might return to their fellows
and keep the great secret alive. Take back with thee the
watning that when men forsake their Creator and look on
their fellows with hate, as with the princes of Atlantis in whose
time this Pyramid was built, they are destroyed by the weight
of their own iniquity, even as the people of Atlantis were
destroyed.

“Tt was not the Creatotr who sank Atlantis, but the selfishness,
the cruelty, the spiritual blindness of the people who dwelt on
those doomed islands. ‘The Creator loves all; but the lives of
men are governed by invisible laws which He has set over
them. Take back this warning, then.”

Thete surged up in me a gteat desire to see this mystetious
Covenant and the spirit must have read my thought, for he
quickly said: ‘ '

“To all things there is an hour. Not yet,jmy son, not

et.”
7 I was disappointed.

He looked at me for a few seconds.

“No man of thy people hath yet been petmitted to behold
such 2 thing, but because thou art 2 man versed in these things,
and hast come among us beating goodwill and undetstandin
in thy heart, some satisfaction thou shalt have. Come wi
mel”

And then a strange thing happened. I seemed to fall into a
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kind of semi-coma, my consciousness was momentarily blotted
out, and the next thing I knew was that I had becn transported
to another place. I found myself in a long passage which was
softly lit, although no lamp ot window was visible: I fancied
that the illuminant was none other than the halo-like emanation
around my companion combined with the radiation from the
luminous vibrant cord of ether which extended behind me,
yet I realized that these would not sutliciently explain it. The
walls were built up with a glowing pinkish terra-cotta coloured
stone, slabbed with the thinnest of joints. The floor sloped
downwards at precisely the same angle as the Pyramid entrance
itself descends. The masonty was well finished. The passage
was square and fairly low, but not uncomfortably so. T could
not find the source of its mysterious illuminant, yet the interior
was bright as though a lamp were playing on it.t

The High Priest bade me follow him a little way down the
passage. “Look not backwards,” he warned me, “nor turn
thy head.” We passed some distance down the incline and I
saw 2 large temple-like chamber opening out of the farther end.
I knew perfectly well that I was inside or below the Pyramid,
but T had never seen such a passage or chamber before,
Evidently they were secret and had defied discovery until
this day. I could not help feeling ttemendously excited about
this startling find, and an equally tremendous curiosity seized
me as to where and what the entrance was. Finally, T fad to
- turn my head and take a swift look backwards at what T hoped
was the secret door. T had entered the place by no vistble
entrance, but at the farther end I saw that what should have
been an opening was closed with square blocks and apparently

! Dr. Abbate Pacha, Vice-President of the Institut E tien, spent @
night in the desett ncar the Pyramids, together with Mr. %liam roff, a
member of the Institut. In the official report of their experiences, the latter
said: “Towards eéight o'clock, in the evening, I noticed a light which
appeated to tutn slowly around the Third Pyramid almost up to the apex;
it was like & small flame. The light made three circuits round the Pyramid

-and then disappeased. For 2 good part of the night I attentively watched
this Pyramid; towatds eleven o’clock I again noticed the same light, but

this time it was of a bluish colour; it mounted slowly almost in & straight
line and argived at 2 certain height above the Py ’s summit and then
dissppeared.” . By pursuing enquirics among the Bedouins, Mt. Grof

- discovered ‘%Eﬁﬁg‘sgwouﬁ light had been seen mote or less frequently

B e e S e

- umbs put it down 1 gnasdian-spirits id, but Groff tried to

. #8d:a natural expk ation ot it, though withont success.

N et
oL
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cemented. I found myself gazing at a blank wall; then, as
swiftly whitled away by some irresistible force until the whole
scene was blotted out and I had floated off into space again.
I heard the words: “Not yet, not yet,” repeated as in an echo
and a few moments later saw my inert unconscious body lying
on the stone.

“My son,” came a murmut from the High Priest, “it
matters not whether thou discoverest the door or not. Find
but the secret passage within the mind that will lead thee to the
hidden chamber within thine own soul, and thou shalt have
found something worthy indeed. The mystery of the Great
Pyramid is the mystery of thine own self. The secret chambers
and ancient records are all contained in thine own nature. The
lesson of the Pyramid is that man must turn inward, must
venture to the unknown centte of his being to find his soul,
even as he must venture to the unknown depths of this fane to
find its profoundest secret. Farewell!”

My mind whitled into some vortex that caught me; I slipped
helplessly, sucked downwards, ever downwards; heavy torpor
overcame me, and I seemed to melt back into my physical
body; I strained my will, pushing and trying to move its tigid
muscles, but failed, and finally I swooned. . . .

I opened my eyes with a shock, in inky blackness. When the
numbness passed, my hands groped for the torch and switched
the light on. I was back in the King’s Chamber, still tremen- .
dously excited, so excited in fact, that I jumped up and shouted,
my voice echoing back in muffled tones. But, instead of feeling
the floor beneath my feet, I found myself falling through space.
Only by throwing both hands on the edge of the stone block
and clinging to the sides did I save myself. I then realized
what hag happened. In rising T had unwittingly moved to the
far end of the block and my feet were now dangling over the
excavated hole in the north-west corner of the floor.

I picked myself up and got back to safety, secured the lamp
and threw a beam of light upon my watch. The glass was
ctacked in two places, where I had struck my hand and wrist
against the wall in jumping up, but the works still ticked
merrily away; and then, as I noted the time I almost laughed
outright despite the solemnity of my surroundings. ’

For it was precisely the melodramatic hour of midnight, = .
both hands pointing to twelve, neither more nor less]  <wras.
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When the armed police guard unlocked the iron grille soon
after dawn, a dusty, weary, tired-cyed figure stumbled out of
the Great Pyramid’s dark entrance. Iie made his way down the
large square blocks of stone into the early morning sunlight
and gazed, with eyes that blinked, at the flat, familiar landscape,
His first act was to take several deep breaths, one after the other.
Then he instinctively turned his face upwards towards Ra, the

sun, and silently thanked him for this blessed gift of light to
mankind.
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CHAPTER V
WITH A MAGICIAN OF CAIRO

HE life of Caito is a life in two wotlds. One moves
into the ancient Arab world as soon as one begins to
walk eastwards from its great central squate, the
Ataba ¢l Khadra, and one retutns to the modern

Eutopean world as soon as one begins to walk westwards. It is
a strange life, this, where Otient and Occident, medieval and
modetn, Eastern colour and squalor and Western greyness and
cleanliness, meet and face each other under the irresistible
pressure of our times.

And it was in Caito that I discovered mediums and magicians,
soothsayets and astrologers, sorcerets and fortune-tellers, fakirs
and holy men in plenty. They wete thete in all of their fifty-
seven vatieties, despite the frowns and restrictions of 2 Govern-
ment which had shown its displeasure by forbidding most of
their activities by law and which does not hesitate to put this
law into action quite frequently. I must confess that, despite
my sympathy with some of the subjects concerned, the Govern-
ment had every provocation in imposing these restrictions,
Chatlatans preyed upon the credulous, irresponsible babblers
wete listened to with awe, and self-deluded seets were accepted
at their qwn valuation. The harm that was done by fortune-
tellers whose prophecies wete taken as guides of action will
never be known to its full extent, but it was sufficiently known
to force the Government’s hand. - Thete wete, however, a few
charactets whose personalities intetested me apatt from their
ptofession. Thete was 4 wizatd who killed a hen before my
eyes by his invocations and magic; thete was a Sudanese
negtess witch-doctor who accurately named India as being a
country of great good fortune to me and then made some
totally inaccurate predictions; thete was 2 young Egyptian.
of Sytian Chtistian ancestry who fitmly believed he, wagig
reincatnation of the prophet Elijah and who completel

ot *‘*i’f"ﬁﬁ-ﬂ:’% 5
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the world-scorning life of such a prophet; there was a French-
woman in the European quarter who quite easily read print
through heavily bandaged eyes when she was put into the
hypnotic trance state; thete was 2 queer old man who lived with
his followers in a great house adjoining an immense mosque,
and who was so lost to this world that he spent almost the
whole of his time audibly conversing with spirits; there was a
brave and bold lady who had defied King Ibn Saud’s ban and
had sectretly taken cinema pictures of holy Mecca, but who was
now engaged in studying sacred matters under angelic teachers;
there was the famous fakir, Tahra Bey, who thought nothing
of sticking a dagger through his own throat or stabbing his
chest just above the heart, but who emerged unbloodiced and
unharmed from these unpleasant operations; and there were a
few others who caught my interest and engaged my attention.
If I cannot write about them all in the space at my command,
at least I can give some of them this fleeting record of a
paragraph.

There was another phase of Cairene life, too, which attracted
me much and that was its religious side, because it had been
the focal point for Muhammedan culture for over a thousand
years. So little does the average Westerner know of the great
religion of Islam, so distorted are his conceptions of it, that

I have thought it worth while to devote an entire chapter to
desctibing Islam as I found it.

b

The wizard who did the strange thing with the fowl will
have to remain nameless in this record, because I have given a
promise to a high Egyptian Government official not to bestow
petsonal publicity upon him. The reasons for this request
need not be entered into here, but I accept them as sufficient
and so I shall let him remain incognito and also withdraw the
excellent fhotographs which I had secured of the wizard, his
house and his feat.

-1 discovered him, one sultry afternoon, after numerous
enquities and ﬁi%uen; rowling. I had walked through a main
street still flagged with anclent stones; turned aside into that
noisy, cl cﬁ packed, natrow-alleyed, picturesque ancient
quarter which kes between the El Azhar Mosque and the
~dismal cethetery of Bab el Wazit, A train of camels had come

Sampath_eBooks
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into the city. Little bells were tied to each animal so that the
whole procession made a metry jingling noise. ‘Through the
datk lanes I threaded my way, afoot and alone, trying to find
the wizard’s house.

I traversed a labyrinth of teeming by-ways which were so
natrow that the sky appeared as an irregular slit between the
house roofs. Yet, the sunlight playing upon those itregular
streets, created a picturesque study in strong light and shade.

I picked my route, at last, along the winding street which
led to his door through thick-piled white dust, that blew in from
the bleak Mokattam hills which ovetlooked the neatby city
boundary.

His house was large and medieval, its front being built of
oblong blocks of stone whose faces wete gaily coloured. The
upper part had several heavily shuttered windows. A pair of
heavy, carved and moulded, double doots tutned inwatrds on a
small but high vestibule wherein I found a couple of chairs and
a low coffee-table, but no sign of anyone present. I peeped
through another door into an adjoining room; no one was
there either. I, thereupon, walked through a small stone-
flagged passage into an inner courtyard, which was cluttered up
with piles of papets and large documents, all so uttetly dust-
laden as to suggest that this open courtyard was used as a
repository for the magician’s mote ancient archives. I wandered
disconsolately around the place for about five minutes, wonder-
ing when and where someone would put in an appearance; but,
su’% being unable to find anyone, I returned to the street and
brought back a neighbour, who ascended alone into the u%per
regions of the house. A couple of minutes later she descended,
together with a young man of about seventeen.

The latter addressed me in a soft hesitant tone.

“What is it you want, please?” |

When I mentioned the magician’s name he drew back in
surprise. It was evident that Europeans wete not numbered
among the clientele.

“My father!” he exclaimed. “What do you wish to see
him about, please?” - ,(

I explained my business and proffered a pencilled note af
introduction. When he saw the name at its foot his eyes g
up with welcome. “Comel Take a seat.” g

He led me into the room adjoining the vestibule, afide#
invitingly at a divan covered with plain white. closhi

F
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He disappeared into the upper regions again, out of which
presently he returned. I heard the sound of slow, shuffling
footsteps and he was followed into the room by a heavily built
man of about sixty, who touched his forehead in greeting as
he appeared in the doorway. ' '

His head and shoulders were wrapped in 2 white shawl,
from which a lock of raven-black hair escaped; his face was
large-featured, good-natured, heavily moustached, but slightly
bearded. His eyes wete probably large, but he kept looking on
the floor and obviously consciously controlling the lids so that
they appeated quite natrow. He pressed me to retain my seat
and himself occupied a large easy-chair.

9

I looked around the room, which was lofty and cool but
contained a queer assortment of odds and ends. The walls
were decorated with oblong panels in which beautifully letteted
inscriptions from the Qwran appeared in red on 2 yellow ground.
Two stuffed brown ottets reposed in a wall-recess; piles of
documents littered the window-sills and, judging by the dust
under which they were butied, they had not been touched for
years; a printed Arabic almanack lay on a pillow beside me;
while several empty ink-bottles were distributed all over the

lace.
F In a few monosyllabic words the magician informed me how
honoured he was by my visit and be§ged me to partake of some
light refreshment before we proceeded to anything further, 1
thanked him, but, knowing the habits of Egygtian hosts, asked
him not to trouble about coffee for me as [ never drank it
He suggested Persian tea, a delightful beverage, and I readily
accepted. And so, while an eager servant disappeated into the
nearest bazaar, I tried to draw the old man into some com-
municative conversation. My efforts failed, for, beyond the
merest monosyllables dictated by Egyptian etiquette, he would
say nothing about himself. Instead, he turned the tables by
putting me through a subtle cross-examination. I answered
his questions frankly and freely, so that by the time the servant
sérved: up little dishes of typical Bﬂﬁm sweetmeats—Ilarge
cakes of fried wheat-flour mixed with honey; bananas, biscuits
and tiny glassés 6f Persian tea—he was just 2 shade less reserved.
Indeed, when be discovered that I did not want to investigate
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in order to ridicule his methods or expose his probable char-
latanty, he became very pleasant. But, underneath his manner
I detected all the time a firm caution, as though he could not
tisk yielding entry into his life to a probing stranger from an
alien land.

 However, he suggested that he might cast my hotoscope if
I would give him my name, my fathet’s name, my birth-date and ’
place of birth. I tried to intimate that it was not for this that I
had come to him, and that anyway fortune-telling often pro-
duced so many contradictions with each fortune-teller that I
prefetred to enjoy the bliss of ignorance rather than take the
trouble of attempting to reconcile what seemed hopelessly
irreconcilable. The old man would not be put off so easily and
declared that, whether I wanted one ot not, he was now interested
enough in me to calculate the map of the heavens at my birth
and wtite out an interpretation that would satisfy his own
cutiosity and, he hoped, mine. I yielded at last to his impot-
tunity, letting him have the data required.

He then asked me to place my hand on a sheet of papet and
traced an outline in pencil around the palm. Within this
outlined sketch he wrote a few Arabic words. Why he did this
I never found out.

I broached the subject of his magic, but he put me off with
a non-committal answetr. I had heard that he was probably the
greatest magician in Cairo, whatever value could be put on such
a recommendation.

Skilfully he steered the conversation into another direction,
so that I had to spend the time telling him about life in Europe.

““Come back in five days’ time,” he said when he tose from
his chair. | |

I duly came back and, after the usual preliminary hospitalities
were over, he produced a few sheets of foolscap covered with
Arabic writing which, he informed me, contained my horoscope
in the form of verse. I was thus forced to accept something
for which I had never asked, and to offer payment which, after
some refusals, he took. o

Then came an unexpected turn in his attitude. He offered
‘to show me something of his magic. “Give me your hand-
kerchief,” he said, and when I had obeyed him he returned it

“almost immediately. “Good! Now tear it in half.” I.didsei.
He:then took one of the torn portions and wrote somethiagon
it with a pen, which he inked from a bottle that stood .en-the
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table. When his writing was completed he folded the piece of
linen and, handing it back to me, asked me to put it on a copper
ash-tray that was lying beside me on the divan.

I awaited the next operation with some interest. The old
man took a piece of paper and drew a large triangle upon it;
within the ttiangle he inscribed some mysterious signs, as well
as a few Arabic %ettcrs. Handing me the gaper he asked me to
place it on the folded piece of linen. I obeyed. There was a
lull of a minute ot so, he muttered a few phrases of incom-
prehensible jargon, ti%htly closing his eyes the while, and then
suddenly opened the heavy-lashed lids.

Almost immediately the torn handkerchief caught light and
blazed up in the tray beside me. The flame shot high up in the
ait, to my amazement, and then tutned into a dense cloud of
smoke which completely filled the room. It became difficult to
breathe, one’s eyes smarted, and I rose hastily to retreat to the
doorway. But the magician was thete before me, called for his
servant, and had the latter open all the windows and thus clear
the air in the room.

Whether the feat was genuine magic or a piece of good
conjuting involving the use of inflammable chemicals did not
trouble me, as I could not see much point in the whole demon-
stration.  But the old man was evidently quite proud of it.

“How did you set fire to the handkerchief?” I asked.

“With the help of my genii,” was the explanation—which
explained nothing. Ilet it go at that. It is the usual explanation
one hears in Egypt of anything that is in the slightest degree
supernatutal.

“Come again in three days® time,” he said, “but do not
forget to bring a white fowl with you. Because I petceive
something in you which pleases me, I shall render you a service
quite frecly. Bting me the white fowl and with it I shall do
some magic to put 2 jinn-spitit at your service, Remember,
the fow] should not be too young nor too old, nor should it
be of any other colour,”

Thinking of the Aftican witch-doctors who cut the throats
of white cocks and then fling the blood over their client’s head,
1 declined his magnanimous offer. He pressed me repeatedly
and confidently gsstired me that this magical operation which he
had 1o view Wa FtEract thc aid of 2 Pgwe gmie who W}ld
wotk for my sitccess.  But I continued to refuse. At last,
- Bowever, he “corneted”” me; I told him that such ceremonics
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disgusted me and I preferred not to avail myself of their alleged
benefits. He immediately promised that there would be no
blood-letting whatsoever, and on this assurance I yielded.

9

Once again I kicked up little dust-clouds as I walked through
the narrow lane leading to the aged magician’s rambling old
house. This time I had come from the Poultty Bazaar which
lies a short way behind the Ataba el Khadra Squate, a plump
little white fowl tucked under my right arm. I could feel the
warm beating of its breast under the pressure of my hand and 1
wondered what malign fate the old man had designed for it.

When I arrived, the magician’s face lost its usual gravity and
broke into a smile. He exptessed his pleasure at my obedience
to his request. He asked me to set the fowl down in the centre
of the floor-rug and then step thtee times over an incense
brazier which stood in a corner. Having done this and passed
through the cloud of fragrant smoke, I settled down on the divan
and watched both man and bird. The former took a sheet of
paper and drew a small square upon it, which was next sub-
divided into nine smaller squares. Within each of the latter he
insctibed a kabbalistic sign or Arabic letter. ‘Then he began to
mutter some half-audible mystic incantation, with eyes fixedly
regarding the fowl, while now and then his whispets wete
punctuated by a commanding gesture of the forefinger of his
right hand, which was stretched out as though he wete issuing
an otder. The poor creature became frightened and ran off
into a corner of the room, where it took refuge underneath a
chair. ‘The magician thereupon asked me to seize it and bring
it back to the centte of the floor. I did not care to touch it
again and told him so. His son, who had now come in and
joined us, captured the bird and put it down at the point whence
it had fled.

Once more it twisted about and made as if to run back to the
cotner a second time, when the magician commanded it in a
firm voice to return.

The fowl stopped at once. w

I then noticed that it started to tremble all over its body, so
that the feathers shook to and fro. o o

The magician asked me to step three times over the incense
braziet, as I had done befote. When I returned to the divan I
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noticed that the fowl no 1on§er looked at the magician but had
turned its beady eyes in my direction, a direction which it never
thetreafter changed. .

And then I obsetved an extraordinary thing. The little
creature’s breathing became laboured and heavy; each breath
came in 2 sharp gasp, while the beak was never once closed, as
though the bird were constantly engaged in a struggle to get air.

The magician had placed his kabbalistic paper on the floor
nearby, slowly he tetteated until he had withdrawn from the
room 2nd stood in the open doorway, where he began to mutter
his strange spells, intently watching the fowl all the time. His
half-chanted incomprehensible words, uttered in a most com-
manding voice, gradually swelled in tone and were followed by
the slow decline of the bird into a half-lifeless state.

At last, the animal weakened to such an extent that its legs
gave way and it sank to the floot, though it was still able to
maintain the uptight posture of its body. Two minutes passed
and then, even this became impossible. It turned over on its
side and stretched itself out on the floor. And then its spirit
revolted against its doom; it made a tremendous cffort to
struggle on to its legs again, only to fall back exhausted.
Another couple of minutes passed and it made a convulsive

estute, moved its body in spasmodic jerks and fluttered its
eathers feebly. 'Thereafter, its movements lessened until the
finally stopped. The flesh became stiff, the head became rigid,
and I realized that the warm little creature which I had brought
from the bazaar only a half-hour ago was now a corpse. I stood
up, speechless at the amazing sight. There was a sickly feeling
in my heart.

The old man asked me to place my handkerchief over its
body. He said impressively:

“The magic has been successful. Henceforth the genie
who destroyed the life of this fowl as a sign that he was ready
to serve you, will work for your benefit. Sometimes when I
have practised this the fowl does not die, which is a sign that
th«;&gcnie refuses to hclg the person.”

y uncanny host had persistently kept his eyes bent upon
the floot, a fact which I had noted throughout the ceremony.
His next remark offered a peculiar explanation of this fact.
~ “When I say sigspells to evoke a genie, and when I command
it after it has been évoked, I never look at it. 'That is one of
. -the rules which must be obeyed. But the sacrifice is not yet
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finished. Listen! You must wrap up the fowl and take it
home with you and keep it still enwrapped until to-mottow.
Then when the hour of midnight artives, you should stand on
the Kasr-el-Nil bridge and throw its body into the Nile watets.
As you throw it over the side do not forget to make a wish and
one day the genie will cause your wish to come true.”

My handkerchief was too small to covet the fowl completely,
so, glancing around the room, I picked up a copy of A/ Abram
(The Pyramid), the popular Cairo newspaper, and wrapped it
around the half-covered bird. When I returned home I gave
the latter to my young Arab setvant, with instructions not to
unwtap the parcel and not even to touch it again until the
following night. But the warning injunction was unnecessary.
I lightly mentioned that it was a sacrificial fowl which had been
slain by a magician, and that it was on no account to be eaten.
The servant drew back, affrighted; and thereafter avoided the
neighbourhood of the bird as much as possible.

That evening, I was dining in a restaurant with a couple of
friends, one Ametican and the other Egyptian, and I told them
the whole story of the fowl and its magical sacrifice. They
wete quite sure that it had been killed by some other means
than magic, whilst I passed no judgment but kept an open mind.
As T unfolded 4ll the details to them, they roared with laughter
and for the ftest of the evening that fowl dominated our con-
versation. I must confess that I, too, had to smile at some of
theit witty sallies at the absent magician, who became the butt
of theit clever jokes. Suddenly every light in the restaurant
went out, whilst we were still in the midst of out meal. Despite
the best efforts of the proptietor, he could not restote the
illumination; he finally had to send out for candles, and we
finished our dinner in compartative gloom. |

My Egyptian friend, a convinced sceptic who had been
educated at the Sorbonne, temporatily lost his brilliance of wit
and lightness of spitits.

“Your magician has done this!” he complained, and I
detected a tinge of fear under his joking rematk. ,

The thing might have been a merely accidental fusing of a
wire, of course, but it took place under circumstances which
reminded me of two other cutrious incidents not very unlike it
in character. 'The first came within my own pérsonal expetience,
the second I heard from the lips of Robert Hichens, the famotts
novelist, who knew the ptincipal character concerned.; - -
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The first case occurred many years ago when I was investigat-
ing various cults which had raised their heads all over Europe
and America. One of them was led by a man of dubious
character, formetly a clergyman, expelled from the Church;
yet a man of considetable knowledge and forceful personality.
My investigations revealed the fact that he possessed strong
hypnotic power and that he was abusing this power for un-
worthy ends, besides cxfplciting ctedulous people for money.
Beyond warning those of his victims whom I knew, I kept this
discovery to myself, acting on my usual belief that every
scoundrel meets an eventual Nemesis. The climax came when,
apparently by accident, I met in the street at ten o’clock in the
evening someone whose husband I knew fairly well. The lad
seemed so strange in manner that I stopped to converse wit
her and was astounded to hear that she was just then e route
to the unfrocked clergyman with whom, she calmly told me,
she was going to pass the night. I guided her to the nearest
lamp-post, where I raised her face to the light and examined
the whites and pupils of her eyes. What 1 saw therein was
sufficient indication that she was completely hypnotized and I,
thetefore, thought it my duty to de-hypnotize het immediately
and persuade her to retuzn home.

The following day I visited 2 friend to consult him about the
matter. He was an Indian and, in fact, none other than my
friend of the second chapter of 4 Ssarch in Secrat India. 1 telated
" to him all the details of what I had unearthed about this ex-
clergyman’s ravages among weak-natured people, adding that
I felt such a dangerous man could no longer be allowed to
pursue his 'spoliating path unchecked. The Indian agreed;
indeed, he became exceedingly angty and proposed that he
should lay a heavy cutse upon the rf)t;llow. I Enc:w that the
Indian was learned in the ways of his native Yoga and the arts
of Oriental fakirs, and that a cutse issuing fromg;:is lips would
be no light thing. Judging such action to be a little sttonger
than was aécessary, I said he could do as he pleased but I had
thought of 4 more lenient way, and that was to order the fellow
to tage hiself off and never show his head again. The Indian,
-said that I should do that, too, but he for his part was going to
‘carry out the curse; which he did.

4 At the conclufign of this rite I immediately left to carry-out
own plan did-went in quest of its victim. I found the
ypseudo-prophet, together with a large body of his disciples, in
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violators of this tomb. The rapidity with which his illness
developed was the cause of his being sent down to Cairo to
receive the best medical attention that city could offer.

The patient was kept at the Continental Savoy, one of the
largest hotels in Cairo. One evening, not long after his arrival,
the electric light circuit failed and every lamp in the hotel was
extinguished. Fot neatly an hour the place was plunged in
darkness. When the lights were restored, Lord Carnarvon’s
nutse found him lying dead in his bed!

But I must return to my fowl.

At midnight, next day, someone might have been observed
furtively reconnoitring the Kast-el-Nil bridge, awaiting a
favourable opportunity to dispose of a sacrificial fowl. It was
not so easy as it seemed to carry out the task. For the bridge
is in the heart of the European quartet of Caito: a huge British
soldiers’ batracks faced it on one side, while the spacious,
well-guarded, well-policed headquarters of the British High
Commissioner fronts it on the other. To throw a mystetious-
looking, paper-wrapped parcel into the sombre watets from
such a height, and at such an hour, would lead any rational
obsetver to but one conclusion, viz. that 2 murderer was trying
to dispose of some portion of his victim’s trunk or limbs]
Howevert, the moment came at last, the parcel was tossed over
the bridge; as it hit the water with a slight gurgle, the midnight
visitor heaved a sigh of relief and hurried safely away.

My Atab servant praised Allah for my safe return. He looked
as happy as 2 kitten that had caught its first mouse.

b

I tried, on subsequent visits, to get my magician to explain
his feats in more detail, so that one could discover whether they
wete mete conjuting tricks after all. But the old man would
speak little on the subject and would relapse into long silences, *
as thou.gh he wete wrapfed up in some other world—perhaps
the world of his genii. "1 realized that to get him to open those
uncommunicative jaws would be a task indeed. His own son
had once informed me, after some questioning, that his father
never told his sectets to angone and that he, the son, had long
ago requested to be taught that he might follow -the same .

_profession; ‘bat the father had refused, saying that it was B,
Profession both difficult and dangerous. His parents had told -

.....
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him, as typical of something that frequently happened, a story
of a magician who had evoked a genie but could not banish it
again, with the result that the latter turned on him and caused
him severe injuries. The boy was put to the comparatively
harmless study of law.

I understood why it was impossible to expect the old man to
teveal his secrets, whether they wete genuine or false, because
it was their very mystery which gave him his power and reputa-
tion; I decided to press him no further. It was petfectly natural
that he should be loath to let go information upon which his
fame and fortune depended.

But if I could not break down his reticence, I thought, as I
sat once again in his dusty room, perhaps I could persuade him
to explain the general theories which lay behind those secrets;
pethaps I could find out from the fountain-head of a reputed
expert what all this talk of genii meant of which I had heard so
much in Egypt. And, even whilst I talked to him I could hear,
coming through the barred window, the steady, thythmic
tapping of a tom-tom drum. In a neighbour’s house a minor
witch-doctoting sheikh was trying to drive out of the body of
a sick man, by means of drumming and incantations, the genie
Wl]:ﬁch was supposed to obsess him and to be responsible for the
illness.

“Your people disbelieve in our ancient magic,” he interposed
upon my thoughts, “metely because it uses forces they do not
understand, the forces of the genii.”

I remained silent. I could comprehend his Oriental attitude
without much difficulty, otherwise I should never have been
intetested in the East.

‘Genii were everywhere. If a man were ill, unlucky or
unhappy, an evil genie was supposed to have invaded his body
or life; if he were fortunate or powerful, a good genie was
equally responsible. |

“What ate these genii?” I asked the old man at length.

I found him in a friendly mood.

“Know that these invisible creatures do truly exist, even
though sight of them has almost entirely been lost to the people
of our time,” he explained. “Just as there exist animals in
the wotld of matter, so there exist spirit-creatures in the other
wotld who are not human, who have never been spitits of
mortal men, but who wete born directly into the spirit wotld.
Such are the cenii. Nevertheless. do not mistake them fog the

L
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souls of animals, because they are of quite a different character,
Some have almost the intelligence of a clever man, othets are
saintly in goodness, while many others exist who are truly ‘of
their father the devil.’” In fact, the inhabitants of the spirit
wotld may be divided into three chief classes: the genii, the
humans and the angels. The angels are mostly good and have
never lived on earth. The genii are good or evil and likewise
have nevet lived on earth. The humans, of coutse, are those
men and women who have lived on earth and passed out of
their bodies after death.

“Know, too, that just as animals are often made to serve
man on earth, just as the dog, the horse and the camel ate
brought to subsetrve his will, so there are certain kinds of genii
which can be made to serve him, whether in the invisible or
visible worlds. It is, of course, only certain orders of these
genii which can be rendered submissive to the commands of 2
human master. The magic of ancient times was mostly—as
is even that of the few real magicians who exist to-day—a
knowledge of how to obtain the service of these genii. In
short, it was a form of spiritualism.”

“What methods are used to secure this control?”

“First, it is necessary to learn their names before you can
command them. Then a charm must be written on paper,
containing the name of the genie, a certain passage from the
gamn, an arrangement of numbers inside a diagram—usually 2

ouble square but sometimes a triangle. Thirdly, the aid of
burning incense and perfumes, varied in composition according
to the kind of genie you are invoking, must be brought in.
Fourthly, certain invocations, or “words of power,” must be
pronounced. Lastly, there is the power acquired by initiation
through one’s own teacher.” He paused for 2 minute, and then
continued. _

“But to leatn this mastership demands 2 hard and dangerous
apprenticeship. Magic always was and ever must be an art for
the few. I may tell you our beliefs, in so far as I am doing now,
but to réveal the practical secrets of real value is something I
have pledged myself to my own teacher never to do except to
an accepted pupil of many years’ pupilship. It would be a bad
thing for mankind if our secrets were made known to all, for
then evil men could use them to injure others for their own ends,
 whilst we ourselves would lose the position-of power we have
abways enjoyed. - Let me tell yow, in fact, that so far I have
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refused to accept a single pupil. Eventually I shall be bound,
by the laws that govern our fraternity, to initiate someone
before I die, so that this knowledge may be kept alive among
mankind. As, however, I know the exact date of my death, I
shall carry out my obligations in good time.”

The old man paused. I was pleased at having succeeded so
marvellously in weaning him out of his reticence, but would he
continue? I gave him another lead, this time in the form of a
question about his own initiation.

“Let me tell you a little of my story,” he answered. “I was
born sixty years ago in the town of Suag, which is in the province
of Girga. My own father was a famous professional magician
and astrologer. Ever since I can remember, the art in which
he dealt attracted me greatly; fascinated me, in fact. My father
noted this tendency of mine and told me that he would initiate
me eventually and bring me up to follow him in the same
profession. He owned a number of ancient Arabic manusctipts
and rate books on the magic arts which he let me read and study.
As soon as he had initiated me at the age of eighteen, I left
home and made my way to Cairo, where I joined the El Azhar
University. Here, I devoted myself to literary and religious
studies, but I kept my sectets entirely to myself. I had Brought
a few of my father’s manuscripts with me and these I continued
to study at home. One thing I learnt was the different kinds of
human nature, until I became so expert that I could tell at a
single glance what a man’s character and desires were.

“I left the University at the age of twenty-eight and there-
after lived much alone, practising further until I felt strong
enough to have complete command over my genii. It was
then that I adopted this profession and let myself become known,
And unless one can get this stre it is far better to leave the
thing alone. My sons begged to be allowed to leatn my know-
ledge, but I put them to other subjects, because I saw that they
lacked the courage necessary to make a successful magician.

“I practised astrology also, and many Egyptians of high
rank found me out in time and often came to have their fottunes
told. Princes, ministers, Pashas and wealthy merchants have
sought my advice. A Minister of the Court of Abyssinia has
consulted me, while last year I had a visit from the daughter
of the Abyssinian Emperor. Once the Sultan of Motocco sent
a special envoy to0 me with certain lettets. o

“Another vear four thieves broke into my house at night,
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attempting to kill and rob me in the dark; but I drove them
off with nothing more than a walking-stick. Next day, T sat
down and used my magic to discover their names. When I
had done this, I collected enough evidence to have them arrested
and sent to prison for five yeats.

“Not long ago, I was called to a haunted house where chairs
and catpets and kitchen-pots were thrown about during the
night by unseen beings. I set up an incense brazier and
whispered my invocation to the spirits. In fifteen minutes
some genii appeared. They were the cause of the trouble and ]
bade them go away and leave the house in peace. After that
the spitits disappeared and the haunting ceased.”

9

The old man clapped his hands, at which a servant appeared,
bringing a dish of white jellied sweet, some cakes, and tiny
glasses of Persian tea.

“Is it possible to make these genii visible to an ordinaty
person?”’ I enquired across the table.

“Yes, after long preparations and much effort it can be done.
The preparations finish with burning incense and slowly chanted
invocations and then a genie appears out of the smoke in the
darkened room and speaks in 2 loud voice. I no longer touch
that side of magic as I am getting too old to make such
tremendous efforts.”

I wondered once more at this strange character who claimed
to contact such weird creatures. He was certainly most
uncanny. And yet, he could be very human too. For when his
little granddaughter, a prettily dressed child of six, ran into the
room unexpectedly, he bent down and kissed her affectionately
angd even condescended to play with her for a few moments.

I tesumed my quest.

“What about the dangers which you mentioned before?”

He looked at me gravely.

“It is true. - Whoever gains ascendancy over the genii incuss
tisks. ‘The genii ate not mere puppets in his hands, they are
beings ‘with an intelligence and will of their own; therefore, it
is always 7E»assible they may rebel against the man who has
enslaved them. Although they are entirely obedient to their-
master and give willing service, if the magician loses his self-
eontrol and Ealecomcs weak in will, or if he misuses his powers

Tt
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for evil ends, or if he fails in the highest courage, then thete is
always the possibility that some of his genii will turn and rend
him, bringing unforeseen troubles, accidents ot even death
itself. 'The greatest marvels can be shown by the help of such
spirits, but where the magician has only imperfectly mastered
these servants, they may be pitiless towards him should they
rise in tevolt.”

“%)o you think the ancient Egyptians knew of these genii,
too?” :

“Of course, such knowledge was the chief part of the power
of their priests. Genii were used to act as guards over the most
important tombs and treasutres; they were invoked in temple
ceremonies; and they wete also used for the most evil purposes.”

I told him of my expetience in the Great Pyramid, when I
had spent a night in the King’s Chamber and, in vision, beheld
two priestly spitits as well as 2 sectet passage.

“Inside the Pyramid and connected with the Sphinx there
is a peculiar otder of genii,” he commented. ‘“They were
captured by ancient Egyptian High Priests and imprisoned in
those places to guard certain sectets. They throw a glamour
over the mind of anyone likely to penetrate the secret places,
and thus defend them from intrusion. Yes, I too believe that
secret passages and chambers and hidden records are contained
within the Great Pyramid. Once I went there with the object’
of investigating them, but, as the watchmen do not permit one
to go down into the underground passage, I had to return
disappointed. Still, the genii who guard the Pyramid and
Sphinx secrets can be won over—only to do this it is essential
to know their particulat form, invocation, name and wrtitten
sign. This knowledge, unfortunately, has been lost with the
ancient Egyptians.”

I raised a query concerning the alleged powets of the magician.
The old man agreed that they wete limited.

“Of course, we cannot claim to do everything. We can do
certain things and no more. Allah alone knows and commands
all. We can but try to use our art, but Allah’s is the final word.”

I wandered out into the dusty street, under the clear pearly
light of Cairo’s sky, carrying in my jacket pocket an enormous
reddish-brown, polished agate shaped like an egg, which the
magician had given me as a keepsake and which, he said, had
once belonged to a Phataoh. As my fingets stroked its sleek
surface, I thought of the man whom I had just left and of the



Sampath_eBooks

96 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

unseen servitors who, so he claimed, were ready to obey his
will. It was obvious to me that hete one was treading on
dangerous ground, on the very boundaries of witchcraft,
sorcery and the black art, _

Were these genii but baseless ancient inventions? No—it
was not difficult to accept the theory that the hidden realms of
Nature were inhabited by other creatures beside man; one
could artive at this conclusion by merely analogical reasoning,
It was also quite possible that such creatures contained within
their ranks those who were darkly malignant equally as those
who were peacefully beneficent. Whether they could do all
that he claimed was another matter. Egypt’s prolonged sun-bath
might have affected his brain; I could not decide straightway.

In India a Yogi had mysteriously restored life to a dead bird
before my eyes, although this return of animation was only
temporary: here in Bgypt I had watched an equally surprising
reversal of this performance.

I did not attempt to write down all he had said to me, for
some men are note-shy and I knew psychologically that he was
one of them. I fixed his phrases in my memory and transferred
them to paper the moment I was alone—and how strange they
looked then! I had wanted to investigate the forms ofg native
magic. This was the first, cutious result.
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WONDER-WORKING BY HYPNOTISM

YOMETIMES one finds things where they ate least
expected and it was during my sojoun in the European
) quatter of Caito that I found thete another strange
manifestation of those forces which we call super-
aural, but which science may one day explain so glibly that
-shall no longer regard them as such.
[ discovered a remarkable young couple who lived in a
set which led ditectly to the barracks of the British Gatrison.
iro is such a cosmopolitan hive that a single block of apatt-
nts will frequently house half a dozen different nationalities.
e French ate quite prominent in this quarter and this young
1ple had lived in Egypt for many yeats. The husband’s name
s Monsieur Eduard Ades and his wife was known as Madame
irguetite. He was gifted with some amount of hypnotic
wet, she being an exceptionally fine subject for his expeti-
nts. After some years of practice and training, they had
ived at a certain degree of competence in their power of
monstrating the extraordinaty possibilities which lie untapped
thin the minds and bodies of mankind. I tested them in
dous ways and, though most of out expetiments were quite
sensational and of intetest to scienti.éz: tesearchers alone,
vertheless there were two or three feats of 2 character sufficient
startle any hide-bound materialist who has never explored
:h possibilities. | AR
The first feat which I shall describe was donewundet |
nditions and even when I invited the slightly sce
a prominent British official to witness it, sh
confess that it seemed 2 perfectly. peauing
it no theoty of trickery could '
The four of us st i the sim
les. 'The lattét was |
s head was. «

G
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forehead high and intellectual, the eyes were steady and penettat-
ing, the nose was Greek in its straightness; while he spoke in
the animated manner of his race. Unusually eloquent, he could
keep up a torrent of conversation for hours, with the words
tumbling over each other in their hurry to escape from his
mouth. His entire personality conveyed an imptession of
force and strength.

Madame Marguetite, on the other hand, was all that one
might expect a good hypnotic subject to be. She was gentle,
sensitive, quiet, reserved and wistful. Her body was short and
slightly plump, the eyes being noticeably large, soft and dreamy.
She moved with slow, lethargic movements.

She sat on a straight-backed chair while Monsieur Ades stood
next to het and began the demonstration. He pressed his right
thumb between Madame Matguerite’s eyebrows and kept it
there for about two minutes, while steadily watching her face.
He did no mote than this, never attempting to make any passes
ovet her with his hands nor using any other devices that usually
form patt of a hypnotist’s technique.

“When I first commenced to hypnotize Madame Marguerite
many yeats ago,” he explained, speaking rapidly in French, “I
used 2 complicated method and had to wait a considerable time
before she passed into the first degree of the trance state. Now
we have worked together so often that I can dispense with all
other preparations and hypnotize her almost at once, although
no other hypnotist could have the same success with her. Look!
She is now hypnotized.”

Madame Matguetite’s body had become somewhat rigid, het
eyes had closed and she appeared lost to her surroundings. I
asked permission to examine her and, raising her eyelids, found
the conventional signs of unsensitiveness—the eyeballs had
turned upwards on their axes and wete fixed in that unnatural

osition. 'This was scientific evidence that she had entered the

tst degree of hypnotic trance.

" We begafl with simple unostentatious feats. Monsier Ades
ordered her to look across the room. “What a tersible scene
is"there,” he suggested to her. “Watch how that poor person
is suffefing gtievously. How sad that such a thing should
happen, how sad!” ‘

Madame Marguerite gazed at the far corner of the room and -
began to look unhappy. Soon she was weeping., Within 4
finute ot two tears were falling down her cheeks quite copiously- -



Sampath_eBooks

WONDER-WORKING BY HYPNOTISM g9

Suddenly the hypnotist commanded her to see a gay procession
in the other cotner and to laugh at it. A few seconds later het
distress lessened, she soon smiled, and finally laughed outright
in a hearty and natural manner. E |

So she became in turn a child of thtee, a soldiet, and a2 man
with a sprained knee; always responding petfectly to the
spoken suggestions and seemingly living completely in the new
characters taken on.

Then, at Monsieur Ades’s suggestion, I securely closed her
eyes by fastening pieces of gummed tape, which I had brought
with me, across her eyebrows, eyelids and cheeks. After such
treatment it was absolutely impossible for her to open her
eyes. But to perfect the conditions of this experiment, I tied a
thick red velvet bandage around her eyes and head: assurance
was now doubly sure.

Ades asked me to whisper in his ear some instructions to be
cartied out by his subject. Accordingly, I whispered: “Raise
your right arm.” He returned to her side, held his own right
hand a few inches away from hers, and then raised it in the air.
He bade her imitate this action.

Although Madame Marguerite’s eyes were so carefully sealed
that she could not possibly have witnessed what he did, she
immediately raised het right arm even as he had done!

He came over to us and asked the lady visitor to suggest
another movement. She whispered: “Cross the fingers of
both hands.” He returned to the unseeing subject with crossed
fingers and she unhesitatingly imitated him!

9

Now came the most interesting experiment. Ades put his
subject into the second degree of hypnotic trance by touching
her forehead and giving her the spoken suggestion. In this
state the latent powers of the subconscious mind stit into
striking activity.

He commanded hert to sit down at his desk. Immediately she
obeyed. She looked a strange figure with the heavy red bandage
around her eyes.

He asked us to select at random any passage from any book
we chose. We selected a French scientific work, opened it by
chance at page fifty-three, marked a certain paragraph, and set
it down on the desk by the subject. :
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Madame Marguerite picked up a pencil while Monsieur
Ades placed a sheet of paper on the desk.  Ile said, in a firm
voice:

“Now find the chosen passage in the book. You will read
it without difficulty, then transcribe what you read, on to the
paper beside you, Beginl”

" MADAME MARGUERITE'S ACTUAL WRITING WHILE BLINDFOLDED

The hypnotized woman poised her pencil in the air for &
tinute w{ule she gazed through the bandage at the printed pages,
then she began to wiite across the paper in a slow deliberate
manner. Having written three or four words, she returned to
the book 4nd bent her face over the page, just as though het
‘eyes wete opet-dad: she could read every line. Yet we were
&at}sﬁedhiﬁmt we had taken every precaution to prevent hes
doing this. ‘
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She continued this process of altetnate reading and writing,
a process which we watched with barely suppressed excitement.
Ades assured us that she was accutately copying every word of
the paragraph. He himself stood silent throughout.
- I asked him to command her to underline certain words:
the second word of the second line and the third word of the
third line. The command was given and we watched her
slowly undetscore two words.
The passage was finished at last and we eagetly walked over
to the desk and inspected the written sheet, comparing it word
for word with the printed original. The latter read:

“Toutefois le danger scientifique est ici beaucoup moins du
coté des statisticiens trop zélés que du cété de ceus qui tendent 4
conclure d’aprés leur intuition sur un nombre limité. . . .”

A reference to the accompanying reproduction of the sheet
in Madame Marguerite’s handwriting reveals the fact that her
copy was astonishingly accurate, and that she correctly under-
lined the two words indicated. She made a single errot:
instead of “statisticiens” she wrote “statistiques.” A curious
but understandable mistake. '

Madame Masguetite did not complete the paragraph, because
we thought sufficient had been wrtitten to demonstrate her
strange faculty.

Another interesting experiment was to get het to wtite
precisely the same paragraph but using her left hand. Normally
she is not ambidextrous, but in the hypnotic state she cattied
through the task with ease.

After that, a seties of figutes were dictated to her by Monsieut
Ades for addition, we supplying the figutes to him previously.
From the accompanying plate, which teproduces her actual
wieiting, it will be seen that she misunderstood the last figutes in
the first sum, viz. 13,103, and had to make a fresh start. Though
she was still heavily blindfolded, she was able to set down two
sums with the digits in the proper columns, and to add them
up correctly. . o

The next expetiment indicated what immense possibilities
lie latent and unfolded in us. The visitor whom I had brought
took the subject’s hand in hers and concentrated strongly upon
the mental image of her husband. After a short time Madame
Ades described the character. capacities, temperament, and even
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physical appearance of the absent man. DMost extraordinasy
was her statement that he was a Government official.

“Correct!” was the surptised lady’s comment on this reading
of her own mind.

And yet, on another occasion, when I was with Madame
Matguerite whilst she was in the same degree of hypnotic state,
she ventured by her own desire to peer into futurity for me
with extremely unsatisfactory results. I revolted inwardly at
the falsity of some of her predictions, and within a few months
she was definitely proved wrong. But when she attempted to
read my character, aims, aspirations and ambitions, she proved
quite correct. It is clear, therefore, that fortune-telling here,
as elsewhete, is and must remain an extremely dubious procedure,
although the general trend of events necessarily resulting from
one’s character may be read.

For the final experiment the subject was placed in the third
stage of hypnotization, a deeper condition which made certain
patts of the body insensible to pain, and which even enabled
the hypnotizer to obtain control over organs that function
involuntarily.

Ades rubbed a piece of cotton-wool upon the palm of her
left hand, produced a needle for our inspection; then dug it
into the fleshy part of the hand until the point came through
on the other side and projected for half an inch. Apparently she
felt no pain: on the contraty, when he suggested to her that 2
comedian was standing in front of us telling jokes, she began
to shake her sides with laughter. A few minutes after he
withdrew the needle from her hand. Not 2 single drop of blood
was visible, either upon the skin or on the needle itscff I A tiny

black mark in the palm alone indicated where the needle had
passed through.

9

I questioned Monsieur Ades upon the subject of hypnotistm.
.- He was a well-educated man, 2 University graduate, and at
one time 2 teacher of psychology in some college. Because of
this ke liked to be called Professor Eduatrd—a natural and
-~ harmless piece of vanity. It was by this title that I generally
.. .addressed him.
* . When I asked him for an explanation of his demonsttations,
~.he turned his pietcing regard upon me and exclaimed:
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“Monsieur! I shall be perfectly frank with you. We really
know nothing of the mysterious forces which cause the
phenomena of hypnotism. Nevettheless, we understand the
technique which can produce these phenomena and we know
under what conditions success or failure will result.

“We have discovered that there resides in all persons a
certain kind of force which we call magnetic influence, and
that in some persons—as myself—this influence is so strongly
developed that it can be used to affect others in the remarkable
manner you have witnessed. On the othet hand, it requires
for its action people who are naturally receptive to it, who yield
up their wills with the least resistance. When I discovered my
own power I set out to strengthen it, until it reached the point
you see to-day. And it was only by constant experiment with
Madame Marguerite that we were able eventually to perform
these feats. At first it took a long time to induce in her
the hypnotized condition, only by continuous effort and
expetience I have succeeded in reducing the time to a few
minutes.

“What happens when she is in that condition? She becomes
a kind of somnambulist, a sleep-walker,” he explained, “so
that even if you wete to fire off a pistol it would not awaken her
from the semi-trance. The Doctors Preyer and Betger, who
wete able to make special studies of the cases of sleep-walkets,
found that such petsons could see quite well with their eyelids
shut while in the somnambulic state. ‘This mysterious condition
ptoves that consciousness can be divided and that what
psychologists call the subconscious mind does exist. And it
appeats, from our demonstrations, that this subconscious is
vety clairvoyant and untrammelled by the bonds of matter.
- Ttis then able to do with the body what the person in a conscious
state believes impossible. This shows that our belief in
limitations is a false one, and that we are all capable of much
more than we think. Hypnotism frees the subject of such
handicapping notions.”

“What is your theoty to explain Madame Matrguerite’s
reading the book through sealed bandages?”

“I metely say that we date not set limits to the powers of
the subconscious, and that clairvoyance seems to be one of its
natural faculties. In other wotds, the subconscious has its
own powers of seeing, hearing and feeling, and is not dependent
on the physical organs, such as the eyes and ears, for its
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operation.r ‘The hypnotic condition draws the subject’s atten-
tion away from these physical otgans—from the whole body in
fact—and thus concentrates it entirely on the subconscious
mind, whose mystetious faculties thereupon come into play.
But really, I cannot say much more than that. I can only
provide the necessaty conditions and then watch these faculties
at work.”

“You make no passes with the hands, I notice. Do you
regatd them as unnecessary ?”

“T think they may well be necessary to some hypnotists,
monsieut,” he replied energetically, “but I can dispense with
them. I rely entirely on the force of my will and on the spoken
suggestions which I give to my subject. My experience makes
me believe that the real secret of hypnotizing lies in these two
methods, especially in suggestion, made calmly and authorita-
tively, and that magnetic passes are only necessary to those who
do not feel expert enough to dispense with them.”

M)

For a part of every year Cairo harbours a man who may
safely be desctibed as the most famous fakir of modetn Egypt
—none other than the illustrious Tahra Bey. Much conttoversy
has raged around his feats; many critics have endeavoured to
stab his reputation even as he stabs his own body with arrows
and knives; yet the fact remains that a large number of
distinguished people have found his achievements interesting
at least, and convincing at most; that King Fuad of Egypt,

! The Yogis of India gave me a somewhat similar explanation of these
phenomena, They claimed that every man had an invisible “soul-body”
and that there were seven nervous centres in the latter, situated in an area
approximating to the cerebro-spinal system and the upper brain, and that

each of usseen centres was the real controlling agency of our physical
senges.  Figmggathey placed the first centre in the sacral region and this
tb.ir&ou the second was in the spleen and governed taste; the

ird wat at-the navel and corresponded to sight, and so on.  Theit them',y ‘
a5 that the externial sease-objects ate really perceived by this “soul-body,”
‘which is the internal agent whose co-operation is essential to the successful
 functioding of all man’s physical senses. 'The Jatter are merely instruments
and. without Such co-opemtion become incipable of pen%mﬁn their

offices. In ethes words, sight, hearing, etc., atre y mental faculties
- and only secondarily Fﬂ;ymslu The %ogis claimed that by sensrioss control
of attention, a$ in'Protound concentration, the feats performed by hypnotized

E ijeé*m oa be done at W&, wi@hoat & hypaotiver,
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King Carol of Rumania and King Victor Emanuel of
Ttaly, among others, honoured him with invitations, while-
Signor Benito Mussolini received him several times at the
Chigi Palace; and that instead of shirking investigation he has
usually courted it. I, who have seen several of his feats done
by half a dozen unknown fakirs in different parts of India and
Africa, find no difficulty in believing them possible; wheteas,
knowing the man, I know, also, that he actually does possess
the powers which he claims. It is only when he stoops, as
unfortunately he now does, to satisfy the popular craze for
fortune-telling and chatms, that he is indulging in an ‘activity
which I am unable to endotse. Perhaps he is not to blame,
however. “The world has forced me to commercialize my
powets, to become an artiste when I wanted to be a scientist,”
he sadly confessed to me once over the tea-table. Nevertheless,
I admire him greatly, as being the first Otriental fakir with such
extraordinary powers who has refused to clothe around them
a dress of mystifying verbiage or religious irrelevancies. He
himself wants to see the truth about the wondets of the fakirs
separated from the nonsense with which it has been traditionally
embroidered. He has a refreshingly sane and modetn attitude
towatds his own achievements and the principles which undetlie
them, an attitude unique among that order of medieval-minded,
unprogressive, irrational and mystety-loving human beings
called fakirs. In short, he seeks to replace superstition by
science.

Before one can adequately understand his feats one needs to
undetstand the man, and the best way to do that is by a shott
sketch of his life. I shall set that down hete, just as he told
it me. But first meet him.

You may expect the lank emaciated figure of an ascetic.
Instead, picture a short, distinguished-looking man with black
hair and olive skin, grave, peaceful, bearded face, who some-
times wears the Arab burnous over his head, at others an
ordinary European soft felt hat. He is slightly under medium
height. He slips out of his Atab robes into a well-cut European
tailored suit and finds himself equally at home in both. His
pietcing, beautiful eyes are exceptionally interesting because the
white itises are strongly noticeable and lend depth and mystery
to the jet-black pupils. His manner is always soft and gentle,
while he is as coutteous and as polished as all the better Egyptians
invatiably are. He murmuts his sentences so quietly and so
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humbly that no one might guess from his tone that he was a
man with some of the most mysterious forces of Nature under
his command and control. He catzies himself with an unhurtied
ease and self-possession, a marked air of self-control, such as
one always o%serves in really advanced fakirs. He smokes
innumetable cigarettes duting the course of 2 day.

“I was born in 1897, at Tanta, the busy little town in the
Nile Delta which also contains the tomb of the famous thirteenth-
century fakir Sheikh Ayid Ahmad el Badawi, visited by pilgrims
from all parts of the Bast. My mother died while giving me
birth, and my father belonged to the race of Copts, the Christians
of Egypt. My father was himself well acquainted with the
teachings of the fakirs, he had friends with similar tendencies;
hence I grew up in an atmosphere favourable to my future
work. At quite an eatly age I was initiated into the exercises
and practices traditionally followed by fakirs, my own father
being one of my teachers. Whilst I was yet 2 child, intetnal
troubles in the country led to our change of residence, and so
my father, myself and a teacher went to Turkey, where we
settled down in Constantinople. Here I reccived 2 good modern
education, studied medicine, and received a doctot’s degree.
This education was extremely valuable to me, psychologically,
as it enabled me to submit my own psychic experiences to
scientific analysis. I opened 2 clinic in Greece and conducted it
for a shott time, and it 'was there that T undertook the feat which
I regard as the most matvellous of all that are within the
capacities of fakirs—the resutrection. I permitted myself to be
buried for no less than twenty-eight days, to be lowered into
the very abyss of death, from which at the end of that time
I emerged alive and unharmed. The Metropolitan and othet
Christian dignitaties were opposed to me and ttied to prevent
my feat, because they fancied they saw in it, and in the doctrines
it flusteated, 2 menace to their religion. Nevertheless the
government authorities defended me and answeted that, being
a doctor, I had the right to be buried if I wished, My scientific
training and doctor’s degtee have been a help to smooth my
path-on other occasions, too.

- “I wvisited Bulgatia and Serbia and Italy. In the latter
country T &mntted the best-known scientists to investigate my
feats and allowed them to put me in 2 coffin made of lead. My
~ body was completely covered with sand. The lid was nailed
down and I was then sunk to the bottom of a swimming bath.
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\fter about half an hour the police interfered and stopped the
lemonstration, but so far, of coutse, it was successful. Then

came to France, and there I was not only permitted to repeat
he same experiment but actually to extend it. For twenty-four
ours I temained in the coffin under water, my body in a state
f catalepsy, while police and othets guarded the demonstration
1l the time to prevent trickery. Hete are two photogtaphs
vhich were taken on the spot. The first shows my rigid
sntranced body being laid in the coffin; the second shows the
.offin being lifted out of the water whetre it had lain for twenty-
out houtrs. I was glad to invite and undergo this test because
0 many ctitics have claimed to expose the performance of the
ndian fakirs in being butied alive, a petformance which you
lescribed in your own book on India. They say that the fakirs
sre-arrange to have a sectret air channel dug through the earth
ind that by this means they continue to breathe. No doubt this
ecurs in the case of pseudo-fakirs who are merely conjurets
ind illusionists, but it is totally unnecessary in the case of those
who have learnt the genuine secrets of our art and can entrance
the body at will. It is for this reason that I arranged a test
nnder water, where the conditions are transparent and every-
thing-can be controlled by observers. Doctors were especially
interested in this feat and they tried every means to test its
genuineness, and quite rightly, but because it was based on
natural laws I had nothing to fear.

~ “Although I am fond of the comforts of European life, I am
also attached to my own country, and thus I make it a point to
divide patt of my time each year between Egypt and Europe.
I like Europeans and some of them appreciate and welcome me.
Once when the Queen of Spain telegraphed for me to go to het
countty, she even sent an official escort to conduct me. I do
not feel vain about my achievements. The past now moves
before my eyes like a wonderful film. A true fakir is above
such things as vanity and greed; he lives an inner life detached
from excessive worldly desites. You know the fakirs of the
Otient, and I think you will agree that my case is almost unique
because the othets, where genuine, do not care to visit Butep
and ate too proud to submit themselves to critical inv
tions; in fact they think it is useless to show you.th
as.you Europeans are sute to atttibute such to chagla®
jugglery=in short, to anything but:the right
much miete imporiant, they do et possess
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your languages—I know Italian and French—while I do not
remember one of them who has taken a university course in
medicine and the sciences and accepted modern education for
what it is worth. As you have noticed, they generally despise
such education and regard it as a hindrance. Of course, I do
not agree with them.”

9

I collected a small group of doctors and other professional
men whose interest I had engaged in these heterodox subjects,
and we were privileged to watch a whole series of astonishing,
if gruesome, demonstrations which Tahra Bey performed with
an ease and swiftness that was astounding.

The fakir had dropped his European clothes; he wore a
long robe of white linen. An Arab burnous was tied around
his head with double blue and gold cords, A five-pointed,
engtaved gold stat, the emblem of the otder into which he had
been initiated, hung suspended from a neck-chain, upon his
breast. Around his waist there was 2 golden girdle. He stood
with arms folded upon his chest. Around the floor of the
room were distributed the vatious objects and materials to be
used in his demonstrations—a table loaded with daggers, hat-
pins, knives, needles, skewers and bits of glass; another table
upon which rested a plank studded with the points of long,
sharp nails; a block of heavy stone, a weighing machine and
a large hammer; a white fowl and a grey rabbit, both tied
by the feet and lying in a basket; two gleaming, polished
scythe blades; a pair of trestles, 2 long coffin, a still longet
and larger box, a heap of ted sand and 2 pair of spades; a few
hand-towels, some cotton-wool with other odds and ends,
A brazier of butning incense filled the room with a soft perfume.
Two younixlmnen in his employ stood by to act as assistants.
Tahra Bey himself then came forwatd, but remained completely
silent. He looked very distinguished under the soft illumination
of the electtic lamps.

Every article was carefully examined, to satisfy ourselves as
to its genuineness and clear our minds of any suspicion of
trickety, so far as these things were concetned.

The fakir touched the back of his neck and pressed the skin
slightly higher than the nape fitmly with his fingers; with
the other hand he pressed the temples of his forehead. Then
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he seemed to suck air abruptly into his mouth, with the result
that the Adam’s apple of his throat was momentarily agitated.
In a minute his eyes closed and he was entranced; at the same
time he uttered a peculiar, sudden cry. His trance abruptly
culminated in catalepsy so rigid that he would have fallen like
a dead man to the floor, if his assistants had not caught him in
their arms.

His body was now as stiff as a piece of wood.

For the first experiment he was stripped bare to the waist.

One of his assistants fixed the long scythe-blades to the tops
of a pair of trestles with the sharpened sides uppermost. Upon
these blades Tahra Bey was then placed so that one propped
up his shoulders and the other his ankles. While he was in this
condition a doctor took his pulse-beat and was surprised to
find that it registered the abnormally high figure of 130.

The large block of stone was brought forward and weighed;
it registered nearly ninety kilogrammes, or a little more than
one hundredweight and a half in English weights. It was a
rough cube of solid rock granite. The assistants placed it upon
Tahra Bey’s bate stomach; one of them took up the black-
smith’s hammer and vigorously delivered blow after blow upon
the block. The fakit’s body remained as taut and rigid as if it
had been made of iron, never yielding once a fraction under the
combination of terrific pressure and weight. Eventually the
stone split into two pieces which fell resoundingly to the floor.
Tahta Bey was lifted up, placed on his feet and supported by
his two men. Apparently, he was quite unconscious of what
had happened, and had not suffered any pain. Doctors examined
him with interest and found that the scythe-blade edges had not
left the slightest marks upon his skin! Nevertheless, the block
of granite had left a strong red mark all over his abdomen.

He might have lain on 4 bed of flowers for all the effect this
ordeal had upon him. It reminded me of the petformances of
lower orders of Yogis I had met with at Benares, who sit and
sleep on sharp spikes, and from whom I had walked away,
repelled rather than edified. .

He was next placed upon the wooden plank studded with
sharp nails of great length whose points jutted up in the ait;
an assistant jumped up and stood upon him, one foot on his
chest and the other on his abdomen; yet when he was re-
examined by the doctors, his bare back showed not the slightest
mark of ‘entey by the spikes! His pulse now registered 13 2.
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He was lifted on to his feet.

We watched the fakir’s eyelids tremble; slowly the eyes
opened. For a couple of moments after he awoke his eyeballs
tolled. He resembled someone just emerging from a dream
which had taken him very far away. For the next half-hour
those eyes remained uncannily fixed. Little by little he returned
to life. He made a violent effort to inhale air, opening his
mouth so wide that we noticed his tongue had been cutled back
into his throat. After the inhalation, he put his finger inside and
thrust the tongue back to its normal position.

He had now wholly emerged from the cataleptic state into
which he had so quickly thrown himself.

Having rested for a minute or two, he submitted to further
tests which were to prove whether his flesh was really insensible
to pain or not.

He asked the doctots to pierce his jaws with 2 paitr of hat-pins,
which one of them promptly did, running a hat-pin through
each cheek, at such an angle that its end emerged through the
mouth. Doctors are aware that there exist within the body
certain places where the flesh between two muscles or two
nerves may be pierced without injury. Therefore, good care
was taken on this occasion to select really dangerous places in
the fakir’s face. Next they ran thick skewers through his jaws,
Tahra Bey fully awake and petfectly realizing what was
happening, yet he did not seem to feel in the least the painfulness
of this procedute.

A mote startling test was when he allowed another doctor
to plunge a large dagger into his throat in front of the larynx,
with the point reappearing after the dagger had passed through
neatly one inch of flesh. Some of the doctors, who were,
naturally and rightly, sceptical, took it upon themselves to
watch the pupils of his eyes with the closest attention, in ordet
to note whether or not they contracted or dilated. It was
thus possible to establish the presence or absence of some
drug in the body; they suspected that he might have secret]
drugged himself before the petformance, to render hims
insensible tcswgain. They found his eyes were quite normal,
however. en all these weapons h:gbeen withdrawn, not a
single drop of blood could be seen on his skin. This was so
astonishing to sotne of the doctots that they insisted on cutting
his face with bits-of glass and jabbing needles into his throat;
still he emerged absolutely bloodless from the ordeal. They
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stuck arrows and hat-pins into his shoulders and breast with
the same result. |

To demonstrate another mysterious faculty which he pos-
sessed, Tahra Bey permitted a large sharp knife to be stuck
into his chest and then withdrawn. The wound was bloodless.
A doctor expressed a wish to see the blood flow to assure himself
that the fakir had really been wounded. Immediately the latter
caused the red fluid to stream out until it inundated his chest—
a rather ghastly sight. When the doctor was satisfied, the
Egyptian stopped 2ll low of blood by mere will powet—an
achievement which more than astonished some of those presen*
Ten minutes later the wound had practically healed.

One of the assistants produced a flaming totch and passed
along the entire length of the fakir’s left leg as high as tt
middle of his thigh. We heard the skin and flesh crack
slightly in the heat, yet his face remained serene, unmove
entirely undisturbed.

Another doctor, still unconvinced, believing that Taht
Bey had sectretly taken some powerful drug, tested the man
heart-beats whilst the flame was being applied. They did nc
register the slightest change; had he suffered any paih an
masked it, ot even mastered it by a phenomenally strong wil
the heart would, of course, have vastly accelerated its beat:
his face would have turned pale, and other signhs would hav
presented evidence of his secret suffering. Moreover, had h
taken a drug like caffeine his breathing would no longer hav
remained normal, which was certainly the case with him now

Other experiments included the sticking of long atrow
through the flesh just above his heart, and right through hi
arms till they came out at the opposite side.

9

He next showed a power over animals which Indian Yogi
iso sometimes display. I had brought a rabbit and a hen ai
T'ahra Bey’s request, and had placed them in a basket on one of
1s demonstrating tables. To these he now turned his attention

He took hold of the rabbit and brought the hind paws tound
o its neck. The animal resisted two or three times, but thg
akir pressed a nerve centre at the back of its neck, and. made
. couple of passes over it with his hands. At this the.Jiste
reature lay stretched out on its back, exactly in the iposHion




Sampath_eBooks

112 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

in which he had put it, as still as though it had died. Its eyes
remained quite open and we noticed that, despite the rigidity
of the body, the eyeballs moved around from time to time,
proving that it was vety much awake, even if helpless. To test
the matter, one of us approached the rabbit and touched its
eye with a finger; immediately the eye closed and reopened,
revealing that the animal was fully conscious of what was
occurring, although unable to exert its will.

Tahra Bey gave it a gentle rap on the back of its neck and the
creature uttered a cty, jumped up, regained its feet, and joyously
ran around the table. It was quite unhurt and was none the
wortse for its distressing experience.

The same experiment was performed upon the hen, which
responded as obediently as the other creature. Tahra Bey was
able to put it and keep it in any position he desired, and for as
long a time as he chose.

The fakir then informed us that his body was no longe:
insensible to pain, as this insensibility lasted for no longer than
a period of about twenty to twenty-five minutes after his first
entrancement. In other words, he had resumed complete
normality. “If you were suddenly and unexpectedly to stab
me with a knife now, I would undoubtedly cry out with pain,”
he confessed.

Finally, came the most noteworthy feat of the evening,
none other than that of being buried alive. This extraordinary
feat was done under test conditions which did not admit of the
slightest doubt as to its genuineness.

Tahra Bey said that he would fix, beforehand, the exact
hour and minute when he would emerge from the trance into
which he would soon throw himself. He requested us, therefore,
to keep him butied for no longer than exactly one and a half
houts, as he would predetermine his awakening for five minutes
after that time.

The coffin was brought into the centre of the scene, the
floor of the apartment being first examined. It was laid with
tiles and mosaic, as Egyptian floors frequently are, and it had
nothing mote than the ceiling of another toom below it, for
we happened to be in one of the blocks of modern flats which
are sﬁd&% up all over the European quarter of Cairo. The
possibility of secret trapdoors was dismissed very quickly, but,
to satisfy our last doubts, an ordinary rug wa:r{ai

across the
. Boor. 'The coffin was placed upon this rug,
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Tahra Bey went through his usual procedure of entering
the condition of auto-catalepsy. He pressed his fingets upon the
arteries at the nape of his neck and upon nerve-centres in the
temples. He curled his tongue towards the back of his throat
and brusquely sucked in the air. Within a couple of minutes
he became definitely cataleptic. His breathing stopped, the
blood-stream ceased to flow and his entite body became numb.
He fell back into the atms of his assistants, and while they
supported him these facts were ascertained by the doctors who
examined him: no heart beats, no breathing!

His eats, nostrils and mouth were then stuffed with cotton-
wool by his assistants, his rigid, statue-like body being laid
flat in the coffin. It would have been hard to say what was the
difference between Tahra Bey in his coffin and any dead man
in his coffin. Certainly, there was no sign of life in this ashen-
faced “living corpse.”

His assistants set to work with the spades, rapidly filling his
coffin with the soft red sand. He was covered completely with
it. The wooden lid was then brought and firmly nailed
down.

Next, the long wooden trough was moved to the carpet and
brought alongside the coffin. The latter was lifted up and
transferred to the trough and placed inside. The assistants set
to work again and piled up the sand over the coffin until the
trough was filled right to the top.

We settled down for an hour and a half of waiting, while
Tahra Bey lay immobile within his makeshift sandy tomb.
We had examined everything used in the feat; we had carefully
controlled every step of its petformance. If he survived such
a test we would be forced to pay tribute to his extraordinary
powers.

At last the allotted period elapsed, and true to our promise,
the sand was shovelled up and thrown aside; the coffin was
disinterred, raised, and the lid opened. There lay the fakir,
stretched out as stiff as 2 cotpse, his skin the dull grey colour of
one defunct. To all intents and purposes he was, certainly, a
dead man.

He was taken out; the rigidity relapsed, and he was placed in
a chair. After a few minutes the first signs of returning life
appeared. His eyelids flickered; then the rhythm of quiet
breathing manifested itself and, gradually, the whole body
became reanimated. : oo T

H



Sampath_eBooks

114 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

Within 2 dozen minutes of his emergence from the coffin
he was his usual self, and sat talking of his strange expetience.

“My sleep was so profound that I know nothing of what
you have done to me,” he told us. “I recall only that I closed
my eyes in this room and that, by the mysterious process of
post-suggestion, I have awakened in this room again at the
exact moment I set myself.”

So ended out amazing evening with this amazing little man,
who can work a miracle in 2 trice!

I came away with the feeling that the tottering figure of
matetialism would be brought to the execution block during
this century. It had never done much to explain the mystery
of mind.

There ate pessimistic scientists who ptedict that the end of
out earth will be a frozen planet rotating through emptiness,
Maybe. But the end of man can never be so hopeless as his
home, becanse he is more than body.
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CHAPTER VI
AN INTERVIEW WITH EGYPT’S MOST FAMED FAKIR

AHRA BEY smoked one of his innumerable delicately
scented Egyptian cigarettes, while he unfolded to me,
one afternoon, the theoties and principles which
underlie his remarkable demonstrations. We sat in

a luxurious flat in that growing quarter which is Caito’s
inheritance from Europe. He had promised to tell me much,
and so I anticipated his forthcoming revelations with a kind of
mild thrill; T certainly received some illuminating answets to
my questions.

It is always interesting, and sometimes profitable, to secure
explanations of abnormal and extraordinary feats from those
who have actually demonstrated them, and not from book-
learned professors who can only theorize about them.

“We must begin by recognizing within ourselves the great
possibilities which we all possess,” he commenced; “and until
we do this we must remain bound, hand and foot, to unnecessary
limitations that prevent us exploiting our marvellous psychic
and material powers. People, when confronted with the
phenomena which I can produce, think it either some kind of
conjuring ot else something entirely supernatural. In both
cases they are wrong. They -do not seem to grasp the fact that
these things ate pettectly scientific, obeying the laws of natute
herself. It is true that I am using psychic laws which are little
understood, but, nevertheless, they ar¢ laws. Nothing that I
do is arbitraty, supernatural, or against such laws. As for
those who imagine I am 2 kind of stage illusionist, a conjuter,
I must pity their narrow minds, their inability to envisage any
higher possibility for mankind than the limited expetience which
has fallen to their lot.”

My pen scribbled a stenographic note of the last sentence and
I looked up, catching that wistful expression which sometimes
stole into his mystic eyes when he alluded to his critics. One

115 ‘



Sampath_eBooks

116 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

felt that he would rather make friends than enemies, would
rather find understanding than incur misunderstanding.

“They think, for instance, that when I run hat-pins or
skewers through my jaws if it is not a clever trick then it is a
matter of being drugged, or if none of these things then it is a
matter of forcing my will to resist the pain. Yet, if that were
true, why is it that there are no scars on my body after I have
been so badly wounded and cut? The fact is, that they cannot
get away from their accustomed ways of thinking; they cannot
grasp the possibility of the truth of my own explanations. Let
them try to stick knives and skewets into their own throats and
faces: they will soon see the difference. They may keep on
saying to themselves that they do not feel it, and they may try
their utmost not to, yet they will certainly do so.”

He paused on this indignant note.

“But you want my explanations. The two secrets—although
that is hardly the correct term, it will suftice—which enable me
to perform all my feats are, first, pressure on certain nerve centres
of the body; second, ability to enter into the cataleptic coma.
Anyone who is suited and who will undergo the long training
which I had to undergo in order to master and successfully
practise the application of these two secrets, may perform the
same feats. Without such application I could not claim to have
the courage to resist the pain of these feats without a murmur,
for I am not built like those Hindu fakirs you have seen who
voluptuously seek to torture themselves and who endure
voluntarily tertible sufferings dictated by their doctrines of
ascetism. I have broken away from such barbarous doctrines
and I definitely condemn the exaggerated exercises those
ascetics set themselves. ‘The only things I share with them are,
on the doctrinal side, to live inwardly detached in spirit, and
on the side of practices, the swallowing backwards of the
tongue and the entry into catalepsy.”
 He spoke with a frankness which, knowing the ways of
mght of Otiental fakirs, surprised me, However, I asked
*“Will you please explain more fully your first secret?”

-.“Yes,” came the soft voice in response. “Briefly, it is

unnecessary for me to tell you that the netves are the conductors.
“of all pain, but it is necessary to point out that by finger pressure, '
.to_draw the blood ‘away from the brain, on selected netve’

centres, the latter are struck with anwsthesia, Mind you, I am
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not for 2 moment suggesting that anyone should practise this,
because without the long and proper training requisite such
unguided experiments would simply be foolhardy and danget-
ous. When such pressure is combined with a concentration of
thought on the state of losing consciousness, as well as with a
complete relaxation of the muscles and nerves; when all this
is followed by a complete swallowing backwards of the tongue
and a brusque inhalation of air, rigid cataleptic coma is sute to
supervene. And then, for about twenty-five minutes afterwards,
the flesh automatically will become totally insensible to pain,
no matter how intense, how atrocious the latter ought to be.”

“What ate the nerves upon which you exetcise pressure?”

“They are the main carotid arteries serving the head, the
hypnotic centres of the temples, and the pneumogastric nerves.
But, as I have said, these are not to be played with. Anyone
.who tried to compress the carotids, for instance, and succeeded
in drawing his blood away from the brain, would most probably
find a buzzing produced inside his head through the blood
leaving the nape of his neck; he would fall backwards helplessly,
and inevitably he would faint. I can do this quite safely because
I have been trained since childhood by experts.”

“And the tongue swallowing——?"

“Ah, that, of coutse, you have seen in India, among the
Yogis. Even so eatly as when I was a child of four months
old, my father began to turn my tongue back with his finger.
The result was a kind of convulsive fit. When the latter became
too violent it was a sign that the practice had been overdone
and that it was necessary to stop it for a while. To-day, I can
swallow my tongue backwards with ease; though I still some-
times expetience-difficulty in returning it to its normal position
and have to thrust it forward with my fingers. Your Hindus
occasionally indulge in tongue-lengthening exercises in order
to be able to petform this difficult feat of cutling the tongue
back and sealing the windpipe; which also prevents the entrance
of dangerous insects,! or even germs, whilst the body is lying
helpless underground.” '

11 remember now that Brama, the Hindu Yogi in my book A Search
in Secret India, who had studied along similar lines to Tahra Bey, once told
me that any Yogi who undertook to be buried alive for a fixed period would
refuse to be buried in a place teeming with the destructive little creatures
known as white ants, which are capable of eating through wooden coffins
and devouring the entranced body.



Sampath_eBooks

118 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

9

“Assuming you have entered the coma, what happens ?”

“Before I enter this state, I always fix beforehand the moment
of my awakening. When that moment asrives, I awake. Many
people employ this form of auto-suggestion in a simple manner,
as when they tell themselves at night to awaken from sleep at a
certain hour, in time to proceed to their work next day. ‘This
is a proof that the subconscious mind never goes to sleep; it
is only the conscious mind which has such a lapse, which
also explains why sleep-walkers often petform quite in-
telligent actions without remembeting afterwards what they
did.

“To return. The commencement of the cataleptic trance
brings about a cessation of the two important vital functions
of breathing and blood-circulation. We know well that most
people will declare that death must inevitably supervene should
this happen, but I need not stop to argue the point with you
because you have alteady given public testimony to having
witnessed the contrary in India. The fakirs alone can stop
breath and blood movements and yet live on. Let it suffice to
say that all circulation of the blood completely stops whilst I
am in 2 cataleptic coma. In fact, the whole rhythm of my life
is suspended. It is essential that I emphasize the fact that this
is not the catalepsy sometimes attained in hypnotic experiments
upon other persons, because in such cases the circulation of
blood is frequently intensified. Why so? Because the methods
used are totally different and quite unrelated. You will see this
difference most clearly in the method which employs hypnotic
sug%cstion alone, whereas I use purely physiological means, that
is the nerve pressures and the tongue-swallowing. Another
difference is that my insensibility against pain lasts not more than
twenty-five minutes after I awaken from the second degree of
trance. No such fixed petiod marks the cases of hypnotized
subjects. Hypnotic states induced by suggestion frequently
render the subject’s body insensible to pain, it is true, but to be
ihsensible to the pain afier the state has passed, as I am, is another

" thing altogether. But the most important difference, after all,
# that I put miyself into the trance state entirely at my own will,

. whereas what hypnotist can hypnotize himself?”

L Tt is remarkzgle that your body is so unscatred, after the
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numerous stabs you must have received during the course of
your career. How do you explain that, Doctor ?”

“To achieve that, I do two things. The first is to accelerate,
temporarily, the blood circulation. You know that the doctors
found it rose up to 130 during the experiment the other evening.
That accelerates my heart but does not over-drive it, and its
rapidity does not fatigue me. Such swiftness of blood-flow
naturally helps to heal the wounds with amazing celerity.
Remember I do this by mere will. The second is to raise the
temperature of the blood to fever-heat. This destroys all germs
which may have been introduced into the wounds and actually
disinfects the latter. My wounds never suppurate, and always
heal completely within a few minutes ot, in more serious cases,
within a few houts at most.”

I next raised the subject of his greater feat, that of being
buried alive.

He threw away the remnant of a cigarette and immediately
proceeded to light another.

“I need not tell you that thousands of years ago in ancient
Egypt, as in ancient India, the same feat was petformed quite
commonly,” he replied. “In those days the universal material-
ism which prevails to-day had scarcely begun; everyone
believed in the soul and, therefore, experiences such as mine
were thoroughly understood. Everyone believed then, as we
fakirs do to-day, that it is the soul which mystetiously guides
the life of the body and the consciousness of the mind. We
believe that the soul can live apart from the body, that if the
chemical atoms which compose the body return to earth in the
form of carbon; potassium, hydrogen, oxygen and so on, then
the soul, whick'is their vital force, returns to its source, the
Unknown Force, which is eternal. I need hardly tell you,
further, that the danger of modern materialism is that i;u%ives
false habits of thinking which deprive men of that incalculable
force, the power of the soul. So much for theory.

“In brief, I may say that by the profoundest cataleptic
entrancement physical life is suspended, but the unseen spatk
of the soul continues, nevertheless, to function. To demon-
strate this demands a long and severe training, which is usually
begun at a very eatly age. I mentioned that my own father
began to train me when I was only four months old. Now'l
can allow myself to be buried for a few days, if I desire, and
emerge quite unharmed.” C



Sampath_eBooks

120 A SEARCH IN SECRET EGYPT

“Sceptics always taise one objection,” I murmured. ““They
always enquire how it is possible to live underground without
breathing ?”

“Take a simple case. The peatl-fishers off the coast of East
Aftica can stay under water without breathing for eight or nine
minutes. ‘That tepresents the highest record for normal human
beings, as far as I know. Now turn to the animal kingdom.
The frog is a rapid breather, yet it will remain under water
without air for as long as four hours. How can it do that?
Examine it and you will find its body rigid. In fact it is cata-
leptic. You will notice, too, that the eyes are closed, though
not by the eyelids; by a special protective skin which wards
off the danger of prolonged contact with the water. Take the
water-turtle. It lives quite freely in the air and yet it, too, can
spend several hours under water. If, however, you deprive a
turtle of air and force it to temain under water against its will,
it suffocates and dies. The reason is that it has not had time to
prepate itself for its underwater expetience. Crocodiles which
have somewhat similar powers of living in both elements,
hibernate without breathing during certain months of diminished
vitality. Science can scarcely explain how these creatures can
live without oxygen. Some kinds of bats, of coutse, provide
well-known cases of winter hibernation when they remain
suspended without breathing.

“Let me tell you, at once, that the key to the incomprehensible
petformances of these animals is that they enter a state of special
catalepsy. And, if the animals can do this, why not human
beings, who, after all, possess animal bodies? If human beings
will apply this key they, too, can obtain the same results. This
we fakirs have proved. Werte I not in cataleptic trance durin
the experiment of being butied alive, I would be suffocate
within ten minutes. There do exist citcumstances in which we
can live without breathing.”

E'r - '
N ‘ .

. I watched him blewsthe grey smoke from his fragrant
icigagette, andvthen I asked:
Ws*df, as you say, duting the period of burial the soul is
-detached from the body, does it enter the Beyond? And what
Jcan you tell us of your expesiences in that sphere?” +
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“Unfortunately, I can tell you almost nothing. I do not wish
to pose as a man knowing the sectets of the Beyond. Although
we have awakened the marvellous powers of the subconscious
mind to such an extent, there are still mysterious depths which
we have been unable to penetrate. The trouble is that when we
fakirs escape from the body we pass into a condition similar to
that of sleep-walkers, that is we are unconscious of out existence
and yet we exist, and when we return to bodily life we ate
unable to remember anything of ‘our apparently supernatural
adventure. It may be that we have explored the regions of the
wotld of spitits, but as we do not remember our experiences
we can say nothing of that world. Our slumber is so deep that
it is just like the animal hibetnation of those animals I have
mentioned to you.”

'This was indeed to be regretted. That a man who had
“died” not a few times, as had Tahra Bey, should be unable
to bring back any brighter report was decidedly disappointing.
If complete blankness, sheer unconsciousness, lay beyond the
grave—it was paradoxically a living blankness. I expressed my
disappointment at such negative result. '

He shrugged his shouldets. :

“We must respect facts as we find them,” he replied. “How-
evet, I believe that I returned, as in real death, to reunite my soul
with the Universal Soul, the Unknown Force. In that sense, I
believe we are immortal.” |

I wondeted how the Universal Force—ot God, if you like—
could be an infinite state of complete unconsciousness, for I
derive his mind from an unconscious being—Man—could
detive his mind from an unconscious Being—God. But I did
not raise the point because it would land me in a theological
argument, and I was dealing, here, with scientific facts. Nevet-
theless, I respected Dr. Tahra Bey’s frank explanations as I was
sure he described his experiences exactly as they had occurred.

He proceeded to tell me the story of a curious case of burial.
A well-known fakir had been butied alive, in the year 1899, at
Tanta; Dt. Tahra Bey’s native town. He had predetermined
to awake not before the 17th May, 1925. When the allotted
" date arrived, he was disinterred and found to be still alive. 'The
flesh was in petfect condition and all his otgans sound, except
that he had lost the power of speech. Six months later the man

died. e
T asked Dr. Tahra Bey why the man had died so sooft. .
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He said:

“It was on account of the wearing-out of his body undet-
ground. Such prolonged burials shorten a fakir’s life.  On the
other hand, if a man is butied for not more than very short
petiods, say one to three days, a marvellously invigorating and
healing effect is the result. Centuties ago the Egyptian Dervishes
discovered this. In those days they were entrusted with the
punishment of certain criminals who were, instead of being
sentenced to death, made to undetgo long periods of burial
after the Dervishes had propetly prepared their bodies. The
petiods varied in length according to the nature of the ctime.
It was discovered that although this ordeal shortened their lives,
on the other hand, they were marvellously cured of their diseases,
no matter what kind, whilst they lay buried in the hot sand.
My explanation is that such burials provide all the benefits of
prolonged rest and of fasting. The fasting cure, so popular
nowadays, allows Nature to set to work and heal the body of
its maladies. A butial for a couple of days is equivalent to a
fast for the same period, with the added benefit of complete
tepose for every bodily function, a benefit which our overworked
organs can alone appreciate. This profound lethargy of a
short butial sets potent healing forces at work, thus proving
the power of soul over matter and the striking intelligence
which rests in our subconscious minds.”

“But ate there no dangers in being buried alive?”

He sptead out his hands with an air of acceptance.

“Of course they exist, but, by proper precautions, they can
be forestalled. The process used must be cartied out with the
utmost cate, for here we are playing with life and death. There
was a young fakir named Said who met his death in this way.
He was 2 _most promising young man of eighteen who had
unreservedly dedicated himself to the life of a fakir and had been
trained in the process of auto-catalepsy you have seen me
practise. He decided one day to undertake the courageous feat
of being butied underground for no less than six years, Well, .
that was done, his body being placed in a special tomb. To -
exercise some control over the feat and to help him, some
devout Muhammedans :geued his tomb once evety year during
the holy festival of Ramadan, examined the condition of his body
and thea said prayers ovet it. Duting the first two years his
body was found in a perfect state of preservation, but at the
third opening they discovered, to their dismay, that worms had
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penetrated the coffin in which he was encased and destroyed a
part of his body.”

“How do you explain that, Doctot ?”

He turned away from me to look out of the window. I
followed his gaze and saw that it rested on the Nile, that
wondrous river which has fed and supported millions of people
through thousands of years, which has taken Egypt into its
kindly arms as into a father’s. Then he turned back.

“I have two theories. The first is that the preparations
before entombment were not propetly carried out. A fakir
who is to undergo such a long interment should have his body
completely covered with soft wax, as though a wax cast were
being taken of the entire body. Then he should be deposited
n a closed and sealed coffin out of which all dust has been
Irawn as though by a vacuum cleaner. Poor Said did not have
‘hese precautions taken. My theory is that the hole in his
-offin had been made by a snake, of a very small but powetful
species which exists in Egypt; that this snake had crawled
nside, and over his body, eventually making its way into
»ne of his nostrils and thence penetrating to the brain. This
njury to Said’s body would have allowed oxygen to entet
1s body. I attribute part of the efficacy of the cataleptic state
o the fact that it deprives the body of oxygen. I am confident
hat ‘so long as oxygen is kept out of the entranced body, no
nicrobe, and even no worm, will touch it. The result of this
ntry was that he lost, to some extent, his defence of catalepsy
gainst worms. ‘These ctept into the coffin and began to
(ve upon the flesh, first making their way to the inside
rgans.” |

%r, Tahra Bey had painted a ghastly pictute of the dangets
vhich await the fakir who does not successfully conclude his
-oluntary interment. One began to understand why the ancient
igyptians, wishing to preserve their royal and aristocratic and
tiestly dead, not only embalmed and mummified their bodies,
ut also enclosed them in thick stone sarcophagi, of almost
adestructible granite which it was impossible to penetrate.

“After this you will understand why one must characterize
s nonsense the criticisms that, when I perform my own feat
f being buried, I have secret pipes conveying air to me. When

was some yeats younger, I let myself be butied for one hout
1 an open-air garden, and people danced over my:grave.
levertheless, my object is not to astonish people as do stage
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conjutets, but to demonstrate what gteat powers lie, little
known and less undetstood, within us.

“It has sometimes happened that I have failed when about
to give a demonstration, and I have always been frank enough
to admit the fact. But, because of my long training and
expetience, such failure happens rately.”

9

“Is it possible, Doctor, to perform an intetnal operation
upon you while you are in the cataleptic coma without using
anzsthetic?” I enquired.

“My belief is that it is petfectly possible, but I have never
tested the point. A doctor once suggested that my wounds
with the daggers and hat-pins might only be supetficial; he
asked whether I could support an opetation without pain. I
answered that I thought so and was willing to submit to one,
provided it was not a dangerous operation. As the doctor
replied that the law of the country forbade an operation not
necessitated by illness or disease, and as I was neither ill not
diseased, we were unable to proceed further with the matter.”

We had covered the ground of his special experiences; now
I wanted to touch on his general attitude towards these things.
His independent views were so outstanding among fakirs of
the Orient that I sought to elucidate them still further. He
smiled when I mentioned the subject and did not let me finish
my last sentence. Making a slight gesture of the hand, he
rejoined:

“I would like to see them placed on a scientific basis, stripped
of all the false suggestions ang auto-suggestions, mostly religious
ot superstitious, with which they have generally been inextricabl
mixed. I have witnessed the harm done to the cause of trut
thereby. I have broken away entirely from the traditions of
the fakirs. Our science is one thing, religion is another; they
ought to be kept separate. It is not that I do not believe in
religion—fat from it; I regard it with respect and as some-
thing necessary to the life of man, since it bestows moral power.
But, as you have noted in India, the tendency of man to ascribe |
to God or to spitits or to angels what arises solely out of his -
own soul powets, his subconscious, is so strong that I feel 2,
complebe break-away is necessary if our teachings are to be
putified from superstition and scientifically explained. Masy -
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fakirs are the victims of their own self-suggestions, while others
ate the victims of the suggestions given them by their traditions.
They may produce genuine feats, but false theoretical explana-
tions. Look at the dancing Dervishes who whitl themselves
into a hypnotic state and then cut themselves with daggers
and knives without feeling pain. They preface this feat with
elaborate ceremonial rituals and the saying of many prayers—
in my opinion all needless and simply a form of creating auto-
suggestion to atrive at a state which I can enter quickly and
without prayers, solely by understanding the natural laws
involved. My conviction is that fakirs have frequently used
their marvellous feats to impress the minds of people, before
imposing upon them their religious beliefs. They have adopted
a mystery-making attitude to increase the force of such
impressions they make. All that is futile in these days, when
science and education have made so much progtess. These
mystery-mongers would do better to study science and explain
their feats scientifically.”

Dr. Tahra Bey was right. The age of abracadabras is past.
Mystery and mystification belong to a dimmer time than outs.
In these enlightened days, truth must be straightly exptessed,
not by the crooked and devious methods of fable and fiction,
symbol and simile, broken hints and awe-inspiring whispets.

“But what of those fakirs who claim to enter into religious
ecstasies r”

“I do not deny that they may have had these experiences,
but the latter belong to the sphere of religion, which is outside
my experimental researches. It is enough for me to work
within the field I have undertaken. Tt is enough that I can
demonstrate how the subconscious, the soul, sutvives and
returns after the body passes through a state equivalent to
death. Inthatalonel find instructionenough. Who can doubt
the reality of the soul after such an experience? It is enough
that I can demonstrate the wonderful powers of this soul, which
will support my body when a large stone is smashed to bits
upon it without harming me in any way. When a friend of mine,
a trained athlete, thought he could imitate this feat and tried to
do so he had his spine smashed. He had developed his body
but forgot to develop the powers of his subconscious mind.
The hope held out to mankind by the nurture of these powers is
so sublime that T sometimes .think™ they could bring about 2
new golden age. Science can no longer regard the wonders of
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the subconscious as the product of diseased imagination; it
must study them setiously and eatnestly, thus paying tribute
to the Unknown Force which, uncreated itself, has nevettheless
created the univetse.”

Thus the etetnal Sphinx of man’s own mind challenges our
enquity and coutts out investigations. We need not fear, Man,
who rises from protoplasm to paradise, is an ancient riddle that
is destined to be solved by modetn enquity. The twentieth
century will amply verify this prediction.
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CHAPTER VIII
IN THE NAME OF ALLAH, THE COMPASSIONATE, THE MERCIFUL!

FELL upon my knees behind one of the noble pillars

of the mosque and let the wings of my heart flap their

way silently upwards in reverent devotion to that Higher

Power which the men around me called Allah, the Power
‘0 which I had never been able to assigh any name but which
[, too, had agtreed to call Allah duting my sojourn in Egypt.
[ knew that we all in this respect meant the same thing, the same
supteme Being Who holds us all in the hollow of His unseen
1ands, and I could very well accept Him by one name as by
101€.

I do not know how long a time passed before someone began
o read from a pondetous ancient folio of the Onran, Allah’s
acted writ for this land, in barely-heatd chanted tones. And, as
he pleasant Arabic murmurs fell from his lips, I looked up and
llanced around at those others who had obeyed the Prophet’s
ommand to gather at the onset of dusk and remember for 2
ew minutes the Divine Soutce to which we owe our very life
nd being. Thete was an old man beside me dressed in a long
obe of blue-striped white silk. His skin was the colour of
ale walnut and provided excellent backgtound for a row of
plendid white teeth. He touched the.soft red catpet with his
stehead the while he whispeted his ptayers; aﬁ constantly
fted himself up, again to tepeat the -prostration. Anon he
laced his hands flat upon his thighs, continued his whispeting,
nd, before long, bent his brow to the floot once mote.

Thete was another old man who entered and invoked the
ercy of Allah even as I gazed atound and who was also soon
waying to and fro at his devotions. He looked extremely -
oot and his tattered robe, which had once been white but was
ow dull grey, was in danger of becoming a heap of tags. i

His scatred and wrinkled face seemed 4 little tited
attle which life and Allah had imposed upon hima; 8
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in this venerable building dedicated to tranquil wozrld-forgetting
devotion, his mind intent on the afternoon prayer, some of the
lines disappeared from his skin and a mellow peace crept slowly
across his face. One could read his feelings so easily. Did
they not say:

“O Allah, the Victorious, the Pardoner, verily Thou has
ordained Thy servant’s life to run hardly, yet surely Thou
knowest what is best for him. It is good once more to prostrate
oneself before Thee and to praise Thee. Hath not Thy Prophet,
upon whom be peace, declared: ‘Fear not, neither be ye grieved,
but rejoice in the hope of Paradise which hath been promised
unto you.” Exalted, therefore, be Allah, the Almighty King,
the Truthl”

Here was a man who had the courage to confide his life,
blindly, if you like, to the all-powerful care of Allah; and,
evidently, he never regretted it. He accepted whatever came;
the good along with the bad, with the venerable phrase:
“Inshallah!” (if God wills!). |

I turned my face away and caught sight of a pious Moslem,
who looked like 2 merchant just arrived from his bazaar booth.
He stood in the prescribed attitude with his face towards the
east and his feet slightly apart, his open hands raised on each
side of his face and touching his ears, and then, sonorously,
uttered the salutation: “God is most great!” He dropped his
hands to his waist and murmured for 2 while the opening chapter
of the Quran. 'Then he slipped his hands to his knees, inclining
his body a little and spreading his fingers, and said: “May
God hear him who praiseth Him!” And, thus, he continued,’
bowing in accompaniment to his prayer, dropping to the floot.
from time to time in the thitteen-hundred-year-old postures.
prescribed for the orthodox Muslim. At the end, he turned his
head and looked down at his right shoulder and said, as though’
addressing the rest of the congregation: “Peace be upon you,
and the mercy of God.” Turning his head to the left, he/
repeated the same blessing. He remained squatting for a while:!
before he got up and quietly left the mosque. His soul had:
poured out its love to Allah and now he could return in peacs:
to his wares. | .y
. ‘There were several others, too, all men, engaged in prayess:

%

e

that seemed all-absotbing, and who betrayed no awareness off;
their external sutroundings. Eyes and thoughts must be staye
on Allah, the Prophet Muhammed had said, and they
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out this injunction with a literalness that was highly com-
mendable. They had come here, not to examine their fellow-
wortshippets, nor to be examined; their only business was
with Allah, and to Him they gave themselves up with a fervout
that was unforgettable to a sympathetic alien obsetvet.

Long-tobed Caitenes sat, bowed or prostrated themselves
near tatrbush-topped, European-attited business men; the
fortuneless poor paid their homage to Allah while mingling
with the fortunate rich; and the scholar, his head packed with
the lore of a thousand tomes, did not disdain to take his place
behind the illiterate stteet-gamin. Their profound reverence
and complete concentration could not but impress a lookes-on.
Such was the democracy which Muhammed had established
within these old, red, white and gold walls and under the
pointed Saracenic arches of this beautiful mosque. '

For the mosques of Cairo imprisoned a heart-appealing
beauty that caught me in tutn helpless each time I lingered in
them. Who could look from base to capital of the hundred odd
exquisite white marble columns that arcaded this building and
then tutn his eyes towards the noble arches of the domed,
ornamented, brown and gold troof without yielding his
unreserved admiration? Who could set eyes on the geometrical
arabesques which adorned the stones of the main arch without
feeling real pleasure? |

I got up and moved reluctantly away. My slippered feet
took the slowest of steps, the while I gazed anew upon the
colourful scene. There were the carpeted parapet-surrounded
dais whence a white-bearded man had chanted verses from the
QOpuran to us; the holy praying niche, flanked by two slender
columns, and the delicately carved wooden pulpit, whose
ivory-inlaid walnut door bore an ancient inscription—all
bearing the imprint of that artistry with which the Arabs have
entiched the world. Around the walls stretched friezes of
gleaming gold-lettered Arabic sentences taken from the Qwran,
the shapely characters providing a decoration in themselves.
The lower part of the walls was lined with many-coloured
matbles.  Everything was grandly spacious, as though the
buildets had not stinted land for the house where men might
foregather to worship Allah. :

I crossed the tile and mosaic pavement and reached the vast
court—neatly two hundred feet broad—where a matble quad-
rangle lay roofless to the winds of heaven. Fourt wide colonnades -

I
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closed it in, themselves enclosed within lofty crenellated walls,
that shut out the world beyond so effectively that this might
well have been one of the Quranic courts of Paradise, instead of
a court in noisy Cairo. Soft mats ran from pier to pier and
squatting or reclining upon them were little groups of grave-
faced men; pious, turbaned scholars, perhaps, or poor citizens
with plenty of time and little to do. Some prayed, some read;
some slept, and others simply lounged. Twittering sparrows
darted hither and thither among the rounded columns in
excitement when the scholars dropped their studies and brought
out their food.

A covered, ornamented, marble fountain stood in the centre
of the coutt, its white cupola-shaped roof supported by round
columns, inlaid with coloured enamels, while palms raised their
tall heads to form a shelter around it. The immense quadrangle
presented an attractive pictute of simplicity, beauty and tran-
quillity. Peace, as well as Allah, was its reigning sovereign,
One heard, of coutse, the chirruping and trilling of little birds
which had long made their nests under the arched roofs and
among the catved capitals of the pillars—but their incessant
soothing music provided an excellent background for the silence
itself. Near the fountain there was a small trough of fresh
water, where the feathered songsters perched and preened
themselves and satisfied their thirst. They splashed their tiny
bodies upon the surface, and performed their ablutions like the
true believers that they were, and flew off to resume their
hereditary occupation of chorus-making.

The bright morning sun thrust huge shadows here and there
across the open court; the idlers looked at me, a2 momenta
question in their eyes, to be swiftly dismissed as not worifg
the trouble of mental effort, and then they went on with the.
business of graceful idling. The scene I saw to-day was exactly
the same scene which some invading helmeted, armoured and
ttiumphant Crusader must have witnessed so many hundred
yeats ago when he dismounted from his prancing horse and
entered the old mosque. Cairo is rapidly changing, but its
aumerous mosques still stand, like so many fortified towers
against ‘which the soldiers of modetnity dash themselves in
vain. .And pethaps it is as well that these places should exist
to-day, thus reminding our hurried and harried generation of
what tranquillity could be found in an epoch when men were
a little less clever than they are now. Under those shady palms:
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or within those covered arcades, they might remember the
shelter of God or indulge in the luxury of dreams; at any rate,
they could, if they wished, find here a pleasant place whence to
view the city’s activities in perspective and whence to take an
inventoty of life at its true valuation. I savoured subtly the
ancient peace of this place.

At the entrance to this vast cloister I took off my slippets, for
it was rightly ordained that none may walk with booted feet
upon the sacred soil of 2 mosque and there deposit the unwelcome
dirt of streets. I handed the slippets to a mosque attendant who
emerged from a darkened room, descended a flight of stone
steps whose flat surfaces had been worn into curves by the tread
of hundreds of thousands of pious feet, and emerged once more
in the narrow crowded lane. "

9

I walked a few paces away and stopped, turning to view
the face and setting of this old building consecrated to the
worship of Allah. It seemed a pity that part of the long frontal
wall was hidden behind a tow of old houses, but ample
compensation remained in the sight of the towering minarets
and the great heavy dome, the gleaming bulbous cupolas and
the high latticed windows; and, lastly, the enormous and
elaborate entrance gates.

Those minarets had no less than eight sides each, as well as
three balconies, and they soared upwards out of their square
bases on the mosque as thoughts and aspirations soared upwards
within the mosque itself. They were like two tall, rosy fingers
pointing to the sky. The cupolas had flattened tops and queetly
resembled gigantic white tutbans in comparison with the
immense coloured central dome. They gleamed, as I watched
them, in the blazing sun until my eyes smarted in the glare.
The battlemented wall-tops stretched themselves out to form
a petfect square. ‘The high buff and red walls shut out our wotld
of business and barter.

My eyes looked down again. Here in the street, sellets of
sweetmeats, of lelxrklish' delight a(::éd_ flat cakes, lined both sides
of the entrance, displaying their offetings upon tiny, temporaty
tables, or even uplc)m cloth laid on the b%re sidewa.ikpitself.
The stall-keepers sat patiently awaiting their occasional custosers
with-an expression of placid contentment. A few beggars
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squatted close to the steps, and two ot three wotshippers
stopped on their way to or from the mosque to exchange scraps
of convetsation. A lemonade-seller, wearing the gaudy striped
crimson robe of his trade, and carrying a huge tilted brass urn
and 2 row of tumblers, looked quizzically at me, and then moved
away. A quaint old man with an enormous beard sat on a
little grey donkey which trotted past with its patriatchal burden.
The usual street multitude stirred hither and thither. The air
was tremulous in the afternoon heat, while the sun hung in a
bowl of glotious blue.

Within the sacred precinct of the mosque was century-old
peace; without it was this seething, jostling, trafficking crowd
noisily bent on its business. Thus the two faces of life, with
Allah sheltering both beneath his ample wings.

9

I was walking early one evening across the Square of
Ismailia when I noticed 2 cartiage driver leave his empty carriage
on the stand and climb the low green-painted iron railing which
fenced off a2 small locked-up, municipal-owned garden. He
prostrated himself upon the ground under the setting sun in
the direction of Mecca, and proceeded to pray for six or seven
minutes quite oblivious of the world around. He was lost in
his devotions, looking neither to right nor left; obviously
overwhelmed by his religious feeling. This beautiful action
touched me deeply, both on account of its artistic effect and as
evidence of spiritual loyalty. A policeman, stationed for traffic
duty in the Square, watched him unconcernedly and let his
trespass go without the slightest interference.

Another night, about the hour of ten, I wandered over to a
lonely stretch of road along the Nile bank for a quiet stroll.
Under the electric light of a solitaty lamp-post, I discovered a
young lad with a birch broom, a street sweg:cr employed by
the town authorities. His back was propped against the iton
post; and he was evidently taking a brief respite from his
toil beneath a night sky which was %ike a cupola of lapis-lazuli,
He sang aloud in joyful tones as he read the tattered pages of &
stnall book, at which he peered with short-sighted eyes by the
lamplight. = He sang with such real fervour, and was so rapt in
his ‘words, that ke was oblivious of my approach. His eyes
glowed with the fire of joyous aspiration to Allah, I took the’

i
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liberty of glancing at his book: it was a cheap, paper-covered
copy of the Qwran. The boy’s clothes were dirty and torn, for
his work was gooﬂy paid; yet his face was a picture of happiness.
I did not need to give him the greeting: “Upon you be peace!”
He had found peace already.

A third evening I varied my habitual menu by dining in a
restaurant off the Sharia Muhammed Ali which Europeans never
patronized. It was in the heart of the old quarter and therefore
kept its old customs well. I came to know and respect its red-
tarbushed proprietor, who possessed a fine character and an
innate politeness which sprang, not from his pocket, but his
heart. ‘The white-robed waiter had barely laid my dishes upon
the table when he suddenly withdrew to a corner and took hold
of something which leant against the wall. He treated it with
such tenderness that one might have thought it to be his most
treasured possession. It turned out to be nothing more than a
faded straw mat, which he unrolled and spread upon the floor,
laying its end in an easterly direction towatds Mecca; which
accomplished, he let himself sink down upon the hard, comfort-
less surface. For the next ten minutes he went through all the
prostrations of the devout, reciting his prayers the while in
low but cleatly audible tones. His thoughts wete now wrapped
in Allah. Thete were seven or eight other patrons in the
restaurant at the time, and only one more waiter. It was
the hout when a substantial increase in patrons might
momentarily be expected. Yet the old proprietor looked on
approvingly, even nodded his head, so that the tassels of his
tarbush swung to and fro in unison with his approval. He

never left his little partitioned vantage-platform whete he sat
oz edthe homely scene as any Sultan might have sat
S erior of his palace. He himself never
lirectly accepted money. He was just an

ho gave orders, but let others carry them
‘Jrons, they accepted the present situation as
hld, and were petfectly content to await the
‘Mfhce. When at last the latter had emphatically,
4Fcrvently assured himself—and incidentally his
“There is no God but The One™ and that “To
Victory” he teturned to consciousness of his
ngs, remembered that after all he was only a waiter,
d up his mat and replaced it in the cotner. He looked'
‘round, mildly happy; caught my eye, smiled, and came up to
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get my next otrder. And when I left the restaurant he bade me
farewell with a simple “May God presetrve you.”

One can only understand the religion of Islam when it is
thus made manifest, put into action and practice. I remember
travelling on the railway line that links Cairo to the port of
Suez and arriving at a wayside station. As I thrust my head out
of the window to check my whereabouts I noticed a humbly
clad wotkman, one of 2 gang of labourers working on the line,
detach himself from the group with a chant from the Qwran on
his lips and touch the ground with his forehead. He settled
down at prayer on the sandy soil only a few inches away from
the steel rails. His work was important for it gave him bread;
but not so important that he could afford to forget his duty to
Allah. I studied his face and found it the face of 2 man who lived
by the light of conscience; who had attained some sott of inner
peace, common labourer though he was.

I walked, at noon, into one of those cafés which abound in
Caito, for a pot of tea and a couple of Egyptian cakes. Whilst
1 stitred the cubical sugar to assist its dissolution in the pleasant
brown infusion, the caté owner dropped to the floor and began
his midday prayer. The latter was almost a silent one, whispered
to himself alone; or tather, to Allah. I could not but admite
the fervour he showed, and I could not but respect the wisdom
of the Prophet Muhammed for so deftly teaching his followers
to mingle the life of religious devotion with the life of the
busy wotld. I could not but contrast the practical value of
Islam with the less appatent value of those far Eastetn faiths
which I knew so well, which seek too often to separate
the wordly life from the spititual life into watertight
compattments.

These ate but four cases out of many; four cases which
showed me what Islam meant to the poor and humble, to the
illiterate and uneducated, and to the so-called ignorant classes.
What did it mean to the middle and upper classes? As far a5,
I could discetn it meant a faith less strongly held, because the
onset of Western scientific education had weakened the bases
of religion here a3 in every other Oriental land which it had
touched. I make no ctiticism, but merely note the fact as an”
‘inevitable . phenomenon, because I firmly believe that beth:
faith and scietice ase necessary to life. The broader minds’
among the Mubammedans ate now atriving at the sams’
~cenclusioni. They see that soonet o later Islam must succumiby™
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to the twentieth century and the modetn spirit, but they know
that it need not drink the poison of complete spitit-denying
matetialism in order to do so. Yet, making all this allowance,
the fact remains that the higher classes of Egypt hold to their
religion more strongly than the higher classes of Europe and
America. The will to believe dwells in the very blood cotpuscles
of the Eastern man, and he cannot get rid of it, try as he may.

But I will relate what I saw in the office of a friend, as typical
of what I saw in both offices and mansions alike. I had occasion
to call on him not long before noon and partook of the inevitable
glass of Petsian tea whilst he dispatched his business, he being
a busy man and an Inspector-General undet the Government.

The office of His Excellency Khaled Hassanein Bey was
petfectly up to date and, save for a large framed Arabic text
from the Qwuran, much like any office in Europe might be. His
Excellency sat at a glass-topped table, was constantly using
the telephone, and kept his papets in automatic roll-shuttered
filing cabinets.

Just before noon another visitor called, one of his own
inspectors in fact, and a few minutes later His Excellency
asked:

“You have no objection if I say my prayets now?” and of
coutse I teassured him on the point.

Rugs were unrolled, both men slipped off their shoes, and
prostrated themselves in the usual manner. For fully 2 dozen
minutes they wete occupied with their prayers, while clerks
went on working, messengers entered, left papers, and departed
~in an atmosphere of complete unconcern. The two prayed as
men who were utterly alone, utterly in ignotance of my presence.
When their devotions wetre ended they rose and resumed theit
seats at the glass-topped table, and continued to discuss theit
business. ‘

The thing impressed me intensely, as something which I had
nevet seen in any Western office. Nowhete in Europe ot
America could one see the like. There, at midday, men would
begin rushing out for lunch; here, in Egypt, these two men
prayed first and then thought of lunch.

If we in the West really believed, I thought, then this
_ incident was both an example to be followed and a rebuke to

be heeded. But could we carry our faith thus far? I doubted.

1t was this point which struck me so much in Egypt. God,
Allah, to the Muslim was a very teal Being, and no mere
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philosophical abstraction. Metchants, servants and wotkmen;
nobles, pashas and officials, thought nothing of stopping in
the midst of their activities and kneeling prostrate before Allah
in office, shop, street or home; quite apart from the mosque.
Men who never dreamt of arising in the morning or retiring
at night without bending themselves in brief reverence before
Allah, might have nothing more to teach us, but at least
they had this one thing to teach the Westetn world, so busy
and so preoccupied with other matters. I am not hete raising
the point of Islamic doctrines, which I shall explain in their
propet tﬁlace, but the point of what our faith in a Highet Power
is worth; call that Power whatever we wish.

Imagine 2 man in London ot New York getting down on his
knees in an open street ot space, thus publicly worshipping God;
because he felt the call to do so, to remember the existence of
Him who permits our own existence to continue! The man
would either be laughed at, ridiculed and perhaps pitied by
our over-clever modetns, ot else he would be atrested a5 a
nuisance for obstructing the traffic of passengers or vehicles!

9

The Sign of the Crescent hangs over the Near and Middle
and Far East; while lately some of its tays have spread
rapidly over the most distant parts of Africa. Yet, the strength
of the religion of Islam is not to be measured by the number of
its adherents, but by the ardent devotion which each of those
adherents gives to it. We, in the West, usually like to insett .
the qualifying adjective “fanatical” before the word Muham-
medan, and, if we ate not altogether right, we ate also not
altogether wrong. Here are people who hold to the tenets of
theé%/:' Ialt:e}?igion with a fervour that we have lost,

y

Let us begin at the beginning. A man once knelt in a tocky
cave on the rugged slopes of Mount Hira, in Arabia, and prayed
to the Almighty that the pure, undeflled faith of the first
pattiarchs might one again be made known to his people, who
were sunk in the grossest idol-worship, in a superstitious
matetialism which they mistook for religion,

Ho s of i e, face,

€ was of middle height, with long flowing hair, a pale face, "
which bad just a touch of colour in the checkgs; both ggw and
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mouth were wide, and the nose somewhat prominent. His
dress was simpler than his position in life called for. He had
been a merchant and had made 2 name in many towns for perfect
integrity, fait dealing and absolute reliability. He had taken
metchandise in the camel catavans as far off as Sytia. Year
after year his long line of plodding camels had made their way
with measutred steps across undulating, tawny sand-dunes and
over rocky gotges, carrying gteat loads of goods which the
black-turbaned caravan leader would sell in distant markets.
At night, while his men lay sleeping, Muhammed would wander
off by himself and sit for a while on the soft desert floor to
teflect upon the mysteries of life and the nature of God. And
the mystic stars threw their silver rays upon his solitary upturned
face, bathing it in their own mystery, and marked him for their
own child of destiny.

After his mattiage to the widow Khadjia, he developed mote
and mote a2 habit of profound meditation upon the gravest
topics of human existence. It was thus that he became so
grievously awate of the shortcomings of the crude religion of
his time, and of its inability to satisfy the deeper instincts of his
fellow-men. At last he turned to his favourite retreat—a
lonely cave on Mount Hira, near the city of Mecca—and there
spent an entire night lifting his heart until dawn in piteous
prayer to the Infinite, not asking selfishly for personal illumina-
tion alone, but also on behalf of his people. Prayer passed
after a time into entranced vision, and vision into transforma-
tion, and transformation into conscious communion with God.
Veil after veil was rent asunder. Strange paradox—that he
should find luminous Truth inside that gloomy cave!

And a Voice came unto him and saic%

“Thou art the Man. 'Thou art the Prophet of Allah!”

. Henceforth, the merchant, Muhammed, accepted the mantle .
which had been proffered him, deserted his bales of merchandise,
and became the new Sayer of the Word, that Word whose echo
would tumble over three continents within one centuty.

The Sibylline oracles of Rome had announced the future

.coming of Christ, and wete thereafter silent. Christ came
eventually, spoke His words to such as cared to heat Him, and
then departed at an age when most men have hatrdly found their
place in material life, let alone in spiritual life. Less than six
hundred years aftet this event there came this other Prophet of
the Unknown God.
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9

He was fortunate enough to find his first disciple in his own
wife, for a wife can do much to mar or make 2 man’s life. 'The
next man to whom he related his experience in the cave was
Waraquah; an old bent and blind sage who warned him:

“Of a sutety they will drive thee into exile, for never hath
mortal man brought what thou bringest without falling a
victim to bitterest persecution. Ah! If God deigned to
lengthen my days until then, I would devote all my strength to
helping thee triumph over thy enemies.”

But the inspired prophet must always put up with the cross
of loneliness and misunderstanding; there are compensations
for him which are too invisible and too intangible to be
comprehended by the masses.

Every new religion must prepate to be stoned at its birth by
the stolid and stupid. |

His friends and relatives formed the eatliest group of con-
verts. - They met and prayed in a quiet house outside the
city.

In Mecca itself the people were following their rite of primitive
magic, attempting to propitiate the unseen powers of the
psychic threshold, worshipping a multitude of fetishes; here
they were worshipping the One God.

For three years the gradually increasing group met and prayed
in the utmost secrecy; for the ap ointecf hout of public revela-
tion, the date set by Destiny, had not yet come. And then the
. Voice spoke again to the Prophet, saying:

“Make known the Command which hath been given thee.”
Whereupon he did not hesitate to call a great meeting of his
people together and to warn them that if they did not fling away
their ancestral caricatute of teligion and return to true worship,
the wrath of Allah would fall upon them. They listened
unconverted, and left in disgust.

But the fire was now ablaze within him and he went from
place to place, preaching the message which had been entrusted
to-him. He dressed in coarse cloth and ate simgy, He gave:
away almost everything he had to the poor. He even wett
among the:three b and sixty-six idols of the holy shrifie,
of the Kaabd #self to temonstrate with the idolaters the
present, as Jesus bravely went into the Temple to remonstsaie
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with the money-changets. An angry mob attacked him, and
one of his followers was slain in trying to protect him.

The prophet’s cross can only be carried by one who believes
all he has prophesied, down to the last letter of the last word.

The authorities, finding they could not muzzle this outspoken
man, tried to bribe him with wealth and position. Muhammed’s
reply was to warn them more strongly still of the coming wrath
of Allah.

Thenceforth he was openly persecuted and he advised a
number of his followers to seek refuge in Abyssinia, which they
did. The vengeance of the Meccan authotities pursued them
even there, and the Black Emperor was asked to deliver up the
fugitives. Instead of complying, he called for their spokesman,
one Jafar, and asked: “What is this religion by reason of
which you have separated from your people?”’

And Jafar told how they had been formerly leading a semi-
savage life, worshipping idols, eating carrion, and oppressifig
the weak. Then came Muhammed as the Prophet of Allah,
bidding them be truly spiritual, devoted towards the One alone,
truthful, charitable and moral. He ended by reciting some
passages from the Qwran, which caused the Emperor to remark:
“Verily this, and that which Moses brought, arise from one
lamp. Go! for, by God, I will not suffer them to get at you.
Go to thy dwellings and live and worship in thine own way,
and none shall interfere with you.” ,

Meanwhile, the persecution of Muslims in Arabia gtew
worse; When some of his petsecutors asked Muhammed for 2
miracle to prove his apostleship, he lifted his gaze to the sky
and replied: " |

“God has not sent me to work wonders. He has sent me
to you. Iam only the bringer of Allah’s message to mankind.”

It was duting this bitter time that Muhammed reported an
extraordinary expetience which had come to him in the night.
He had been taken out of the body in spirit by the angel Gabriel,
and had met the spirits of the great Prophets of old—Adam,
Abraham, Moses, Jesus and others—in the invisible wotld of
the angels. He had, also, been shown how the destiny of the
world is written down.

Not long after, this experience was followed by the tapid
spread of Muhammed’s doctrines, with an inevitable increase
in persecution as its result. And just before 2 number of men
had decided to slay the Prophet, the latter was inspited to' leave
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Mecca sectetly and make his way across the desert to the city
of Medina, whete he had a gteat welcome and laid the foundation
of the first mosque ever built. The day of his entry became the
fitst day of the first year of the new Muslim calendar, although
it was in the year 622 of the Christian calendar.

‘That was the turning point in Islam’s fortunes.

The Meccans declared war upon the inhabitants of Medina.
A small force led by Muhammed left the latter town and en-
counteted the enemy, completely defeating them. ‘The victors
matched on and fought a further battle, which ended in-
decisively. Still more battles occutred resulting in a strengthen-
ing of Muhammed’s position. He sent envoys with letters to
the King of Gteece, the Emperor of Abyssinia, the King of
Persia, and the King of Egypt, informing them of the Prophet’s
mission and message, and inviting them to embrace the religion
of Islam.

Seven years after his flight from Mecca, Muhammed set out
with his army to retutn to the city. Because he did not wish
to shed blood unnecessarily, he made his followers pile theit
weapons eight miles away from the city and enter as peaceful
men. They were permitted to make their visit and to leave
again umolested. But, not long after, the Meccans assisted
some tribesmen to massacre Muslims who sought sanctuary in
their temple, and Muhammed was compelled to lead his army
eastwards to Mecca once again. He took the city, broke up
the stone images, peacefully converted the inhabitants, and set
up his government there.

Islam now spread all over Arabia, bringing the wild ttibes to
sit at his feet and leatn a higher faith. Muhammed gave his last
addtess to his followers from the back of his camel, on the hill
of Arafa, .

“I leave the book, the QOwran, for you,” he told them, in his
customary, slow, deliberate manner; “hold fast to it, ot you
shall g@ astray. For this is probably my last pilgrimage. Do
hot:ddopt your pre-Islamic habits and begin to rush at each
‘other’s throats after I go; for one day you will have to face
Allzh, who. shall reciluire you to answer for your sins.” He
reminded them that the Pxoi et was one like unto them, a man,
though = Mgessenger of Allah, and warned them not to worship
mete graveg:- iy, . o, - -
- On an afterheon soon after, he returned to the great Unknowh

. “Whence he bad came; his last words being:
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“Thete is now none so gteat a friend as He.”

This happened in the six hundred and thitty-second yeat of
ut era and in the sixty-first yeat of Muhammed’s life. He had
isptoved the infallibility of the saying that a prophet is without
onout in his own countty.
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CHAPTER IX

AN INTERVIEW WITH THE SPIRITUAL HEAD OF THE
MUHAMMEDANS

WAS curious to know the authotitative answers to 2
number of questions upon Islam about which I had
formed my own notions, based upon the tough guide of
experience, but upon which I did not know the exact
rulings of the Prophet and his book. So I took my way to His
Eminence the Sheikh el Islam, the man who presides over the
headquarters of the religion in Egypt under the rounded
minatets and battlemented walls of El Azhar Mosque-University.
His personal name is Sheikh Moustapha el Maraghi, and the
institution of which he is Grand Rector is venerable with a
thousand yeats of authotity as the Muhammedan centre whose
word on questions of faith and creed is final. He is 2 man of
pontifical powets. It is true that Arabia holds the Holy Stone,
the Kaaba of Mecca, the Sacred Place to which every devout
Muslim hopes to make pilgrimage one day; nevertheless, it is
Egypt which holds the Living Stone, the btain and nerve-centre
of Islam. The Grand Rector is not only the chief dignitary of
Islam in Egypt, but, because of the international character of
El Azhar, an authotity fot other countries as well. At El Azhat
the pride of Muslims, the deeper aspects of the religion have
been taught since its eatly days to those who wish to perfect
themselves in its doctrines, and who wish to understand in
complete detail the message of their revelator, Muhammed.
~ “The Quran, tightly tead, encoutages scientific researches
into the knowledge of God and of the universe,” said Sheikh
el Maraghi to me during the intetview recorded below. “There
s 1o scienee which can be foteign to the Cteator and His
cteattoni, and nothing in any which can be contrary to the pre-
cepts of Islam. And the question faces us of putifying our
religion of superstitious and fantastic intetpretations. These
studies assist us.to-do.so. It s to the interests of Tslam in this
L 142 "
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centuty when science has made such progress, to place at the
disposal of its students the same sources of leatning.”

‘“Things ate somewhat better than a century ago, when Edwatd
Lane reported that ‘the Muslims ate very averse from giving in-
formation on subjects connected with their religion to persons
whom they suspect of differing from them in sentiments,” but
some of the old teserve still remains.”

It was not easy for a man who was not a Muhammedan—in
the orthodox sense, anyway—to obtain the interview that I
desited; but, after some preliminaries, the good offices of
mutual friends brought it about at last.

The way took me through the oldest swarming quatter of
Cairo, along a wide street that split the bazaar area into two and
deposited me at the very doots of the oldest centre of Muslim
learning in the world, at the entrance to E1 Azhar itself. I passed
under intertwined arabesques and spacious arches into 2 large,
sunny courtyatrd, just as hundreds of thousands of students had
passed before me duting the long history of the place, students
who emerged latet to teach the words of the Prophet Muhammed
across the Eastern wotld; to provide authentic interpretations
of the holy Qaran, and to keep the.flame of Muslim culture ever
burning.

When I was ushered into an audience hall and thus into the
presence of His Eminence and after we had exchanged the usual
greetings, I found time to study this grave-faced man of medium
height who enjoys a unique prestige in the wotld of
Muhammedans.

Sheikh el Maraghi, formetly Grand Cadi of the Sudan, has
considerable influence not only in religious circles but also
among a section of grominent public men.

Under a white turban, I saw 2 pair of steady, pietcing eyes;
a straight, regular nose, 2 small grey moustache, a firm mouth,
and a stubble of grey growth on the chin.

The great institution over which His Eminence presided gave
its instruction free to thousands of students, future upholders
of Muhammed’s doctrine, receiving its own funds from endow-
ments and Government grants. 'The pooter students were fed
and lodged free, or else received allowances of money. No
longer could the old buildings house them all, so several
branches had been built in other districts, and with these
extensions had come a change in the teaching itself. Modern
scientific studies had been introduced, well-equipped laboratories
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and amphitheatres for physics and chemistry provided, and
up-to-date methods of teaching wete now in practice. Yet,
these reforms had been carefully introduced—so carefully that
the ancient atmosphere was still retained, and both old and new
educational methods dwelt side by side.

Once inside the walls, which enclose an atray of colonnades
and cloisters, of galleries and minarets, I saw black-bearded
figures who sat and pored over their Arabic books. The echoes
of the students’ voices as they chanted their lessons, slightly
swaying to and fro in rhythm with their sing-song, reached my
ears. They squatted upon mats in small groups under the shade
of cloistered roofs, while in their centre sat the teacher.

That is the traditional method of teaching, fittingly retained
in the ancient buildings. But, in the gteat modern extensions
elsewhere, I had already found that His Eminence had caused
his religious university to take on a new lease of life by adapting
it to present-day conditions. In this he had the enthusiastic
support of the younger generation of Muslims, but he had to
battle for a time against crusted theologians who did not
realize that El Azhar must fit itself anew to wotk in 2 changing
world. The battle was long drawn out but his victory complete.

Just as sunlight is forcing its way into the slummy narrow
alleys of old Cairo, bit by bit, just as sanitation is winning its
old battle with ancient quatters, and fresh air is diminishing
the strength of century-old odours, so modern thought is
forcibly making its impression on the old Oriental. The
tising generation is spurring ahead on the journey towards that
union of old-new ideas which is inevitable.

These students come from every cornet of the Muslim wotld,
from Persia to Zanzibar, drawn like steel filings to the magnet
of El Azhar’s authoritative culture. They are dressed in red
tarbush and white turban and every colour of robe. I expected
to see some Chinese students among the host and I found them,
but I was surprised to discover young Japanese too.

Sheikh el' Maraghi was dressed in a long black and white
striped silk shirt, over which he wore 2 longer robe, with ample
sleeves, made of black silk. A white girdle was wound around
his waist. He wore a pait of soft yellow morocco shoes which
- turned up-at the toes. 'The whole effect of his dress was one
of simple effectiveness.

The grave yuietade of his countenance pleased me.

- 1 began by’enguiring as to the central message of Islam,
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His Eminence meditated his answer with much deliberation.

“The first principle is that thete is only One God. That
was Muhammed’s chief message. That is the message which
God had given the Prophets (Moses and Christ) before
Muhammed was given it also. Muhammed repeated this
message to the Jews and Chtistians as a call to their priests to
be united, whereas he found them at loggerheads.

“The belief in the oneness of a ctreating God who has no
pattner; a God who alone is to be glorified and worshipped,
and who needs no mediation between Him and the people whom
He created. Prophets and apostles are only intermediaries who
communicate His laws and orders, and who call upon people
to obey and worship Him. He is the only One whose succout
is sought for the relief of shortcomings, and none other is to be

appealed to for forgiveness or solicited in time of need. The
Lotd (be He exalted!) saith:

“ ‘Neither invoke, besides Allah, that which can neither profit
thee nor hurt thee; for, if thou do, thou wilt then certainly become
one of the unjust,” and:

“ ‘If Allah should afflict thee with misfortune, then there is none
to lift it but He; and if He willeth thee any good, there is none to
stop his favour; He wil. bestow His grace on whomsoever He

pleaseth. among His servants, and He is the Forgiving, the
Merciful.” ‘

“What does Your Eminence understand by the idea of the
soul #”’

“The Qwran does not define the wotd, so the Heads of
Islam have entertained different opinions about it at different
times. Such opinions may be studied intellectually; but they
must not be added to the QOwran, the Inspired Book. Yet we
believe, of course, in the. Day of Judgment for every soul,
when the righteous shall reap their reward and ill-doers shall
teceive their punishment, establishing thereby the foundation
of a moral sense. Thus saith Allah:

“‘And whomsoever doth an atom’s weight of good shall be
recompensed for it; and whomsoever doth an atom’s weight of
evil shall be punished for it.>

“In what way did Muhammed differ from the Prophets

sent by God?” R

- “The Prophet Muhammed did not differ from other Prophiets

since they were all chosen by the Lotd to deliver His thesbage
3 | . |
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to mankind, and as they all received revelation from Him.
Muslims ate enjoined to believe in the prophethood of all of
them, without distinction. Thus saith the Lotd:

“ ‘Say ye believers: “We believe in Allah and that which hath
been sent down unto us, and that which hath been sent down unto
Abraham and Ismael and Isaac and Jacob and his offspring and that
which was given to Moses and Jesus, and that which was given to
the Prophets from their Lord. We make no distinction between
any of them and to Allah we are resigned.”’”

Again the answer had come only after His Eminence had
thought it over well.

“Do you think that no man can help another to find God?
I mention this because the absence of priests in your religion
is so striking.”

“Yes, thete are no priests between man and God in Islam,
but, nevertheless, we have learned Muslims who can teach othets
the way of God as it is laid down in the Q#ran, and in the sayings
and doings of the Prophet Muhammed.

“These ate some of the principles ordained by Islam, without
which no one could be worthy of being called a Muslim, and
which do not differ from the principles of all religions that
Allah has sent down to us through His Apostles. Islam, which
is not the only religion that enjoins the belief in the unity of
God, and which ordains obedience to God’s injunctions, was
not sent exclusively to Muhammed (Peace be upon him) but it
is God’s religion which He has sent down through all Prophets
and Apostles. Saith Allah:

“ ¢ Verily the true Religion with Allah is Islam and none othet
is acceptable unto Him; and those who wete given the Scriptures

. differed not concerning it until they knew the truth, through enmity
and mutual jealousy.’

“Thus we group our people into those who have studied
deeply our religious lore, and those who have not done so.
We! segpéct and listen to the first class; but we do not regard
them -as inspired men—only as intellectual men. No Muslim
can say this ot that is forbidden to you, because God alone
‘possesses the authotity to do so. 'Thete are no intermediaries
-with God; @ our faith. That is a foundation stone of Islam.
But we- recognize and respect those who devote their lives to

Wﬁd study, and: we . go: to. them for their opinions and advicg
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Hence a2 negro who is well learned in Muslim mattets has the
right to obtain a respectful heating for his opinions. In out
history there is such a case whete a Caliph on the throne took
advice from 2 black slave who was well versed in the Prophet’s
teachings and sayings. Of coutse, such a man was not kept a
slave after that.”

“May I ask, Your Eminence, whether mosques are essential
to your religion?”

“No, people use them as places in which to pray, and they
go thete to hear a setmon on Fridays, but, as thete ate no priests
or cetemonies, the mosques are not essential to the practice of
Islam. Muslims may pray anywhete, not necessatily in a
mosque—any piece of clean ground will do. Our object in
building mosques is to bring unity by social fellowship in
worship. Nevertheless, although not essential, worship in a
mosque is naturally preferable.”

“What is the natute of your prayers?”

Came the quiet restrained voice:

“When a Muslim prays it is understood that he tepeats a
section of the Qwran which he has learnt by memory. Usually
it contains certain sentences which are traditionally known to
contain the things a man should think of when he prays. I must
say and repeat that the object of out prayers is not only to do
our duty towatds God, but also to be spititually educated during
the time we say them. The Muslim who repeats these words,
day after day, is thus constantly reminded of them. There
could not be better words to use in prayer than those set him by
the Quran for this putpose. ‘We pray to Thee and only Thee.
We ask fot no help except from Thee.” Such ate two sentences
+ often used. Besides, set sentences help ignorant men.

“Our prayers ate quite short, they consist of the opening
paragraph of the Quran and seven other texts; but those who
wish to do so can add any other texts they select. But no
prayers of a man’s own making may be added to these texts.

“The Muslim must pray five times a day. Should force of
citcumstances stop him from saying his prayets at the right
time, then he must make up for it later. It is forbidden to miss
a single hour of prayet.” |
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9

“What of 2 man who is setiously ill?”

“If he is quite unable to stand or squat in the prescribed
postures for prayer, then he must say them whilst lying down.
And if he is unable to speak, then he must raise both hands to
his temples as a sign of teverence to God. Do not forget that
our postures make men show humility before God, by causing
them to prostrate themselves. It is good for men thus to
acknowledge the greatness of God.”

“Five times 2 day seems much to ask of men?”

“No; these prayers are essential to remind men frequently
of God, and also to educate them spiritually, as I said before.
Thus, when they address God as the Merciful, they learn that
mercy is acceptable in His eyes and it is a suggestion for them
to become merciful in their own lives. Similarly with the other
qualities which we asctibe to God.”

An official entered. He took the Grand Rector’s proffered
hand, bent down and kissed it fervently, then touched it with
his forehead. After he had seated himself, I asked:

“What is the object of the pilgrimage to Mecca?”

“Just as mosques inctrease local fellowship in Islam, so the
Mecca prilgrimage increases international fellowship in Islam.
All men are brothers in Islam, and both mosque and pilgrimage
enable them to come together as such. Equality is a principle
of Islam. Islam is essentially democratic and destroys class
hatred. TIslam has solved the problem of paupetism by prescrib-
ing ordained alms, by taking a certain percentage of the mone
of the rich to be distributed to the needy. If all did this, good-
will, peace and compassion would reign supretne among man-
kind; a sound equilibrium between classes would be established.
Every man who believes in Allah meets in the mosque or on
pilgrimage every other believet as an equal. Thus a king may
walk beside a beggar, or pray beside him. Islam calls upon
people to lay aside racial and other distinctions, while it makes
religious unity and humane principles the tie that binds people
-together. No credit is_given by Islam to anyone except ?or
‘righteousness and -good deeds. For so saith Allah (be He

. “‘O men, We have created you all of Adam and Bve, and we

‘have made you into péoples and tribes that you might know one
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another. Verily the most worthy of honour among you in the
sight of Allah, is the most righteous; Allah is all-knowing and
cognisant of your innermost thoughts.””’

“There is a common idea in the West that Muhammedans
are fanatics and intolerant. Is this correct? Also that Islam
was propagated entirely by the sword. What comment do you
care to make on thisr”

Sheikh el Maraghi smiled.

“Islam has become a firm and unshakable belief; Muslims
have become reputed strict upholdets of their faith. ‘The biased
critics of Islam have, therefore, accused it falsely of fanaticism.
In point of fact, what its enemies term fanaticism is nothing but
firm belief—no matter what they may call it.

“As to the allegation that Islam was propagated entitely by
the sword, one has only to refer to historical facts, analysing
the real causes of the wars in which Islam engaged in its eatly
days. One thus realizes that these wars had nothing to do with
the spread of Islam. They were mostly in defence of self and
kin, for the protection of the Faithful and to defend them
against persecution and tyranny inflicted upon them by the
unbelievetrs who drove them out of their homes. For these
reasons God permitted His Prophet to take up arms against
the offenders. Saith the Lord:

¢ “Allah doth not forbid you to be charitable and to deal justly
with those who have not waged war against you on account of
your religion and have not driven you out of your homes; verily
Allah loveth the equitable. Only doth Allah forbid you to make
friends of those who, on account of your religion, have waged war
against you, and have dtiven you out of your homes and have
aided-those who drove you forth.’ '

And:

“ ‘Permission is granted unto those who have taken up atms
against the unbel'evers, for they have suffered petsecution; and
verily Allah is well able to succour them. Those who have been
driven out of their homes wrongfully, only because they say:
Our Lord is Allah’

“These are, briefly, some of the causes that forced the Prophet
and his Companions to take up arms. At first he suggested
that his Companions should leave him alone to call upon the
Arabs to adopt Islam. But he was met with abuses and they
refused to accept the new faith, molested him and contrived to
distort his message. He had no alternative other than defending
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himself and his followers against the attacks of his enemies in
ordet to uphold the cause of Allah.

“The war and conquests that took place later wete meant,
no doubt, to protect Islam. The conqueross gave the vanquished
three alternatives: (4) to adopt Islam and be their equal, (%) to
pay tribute which would mitigate the poverty of the Arabs, and
in return receive protection of life and property, (¢) or else to
continue to fight them.

“No doubt, howevet, these wars were brought about partly
by political, partly by social, and partly by economic reasons.
The allegation, howevet, that Islam was propagated entirely by
the sword is false; later on, Islam spread without any recourse
to wat. Did not the Mongols and the Tartars, who swept over
Asia and destroyed the magnificent Islamic civilization, and
who were the Muslims’ bitter enemies, embrace Islam and
become zealous supporters of it? If we refer to history and
impartially examine its records, we are bound to find in it
sufficient proof to refute the above allegation.”

“What 1s Your Eminence’s personal opinion of the Western
people and institutions from an Oriental standpoint, so far as
you have seen or heatd of them?” was my next query.

- “My petsonal opinion of Westetn people is that they have
reached 2 high standard of culture, both scientific and social,
but T remark that Western civilization lacks spiritual motives.
We cannot consider civilization as perfect unless both the
matetial and spiritual natute of men are taken into account,
since they ate complementary to each other and are mutually
counterbalanced.

“As to European institutions, we admire and try to adopt
many of them, urged by the very text of our Holy Book:

“‘Announce glad tidings unto my servants who hearken unto
ezhortation and follow that is best thereof. These are they whom
- Allah guideth unto His Religion and these ate men of understanding.’

‘?‘Ggi};:j,gPtpphet supports this, too; he said:
- “*Wisdom is the lost treasute of the true believet, he taketh it
- whetevet he findeth it.’ '

,;,L‘; S0 . . . . ¥ .
= ~All we object to in Western institutions is the excess in the
individaal freedom, as it leads to setious improptieties which
tend to undetmine the very existence of these institutions. ,
-, While we admit that this principle of individual freedom
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is a natural right of man, we cannot say that it is propetly
applied. In Islam this principle is propetly applied, and one is
allowed to do anything that is neither harmful to oneself nor
to one’s fellow-creatures.

9

“In the eatly days of Islam it was the practice of the authot-
ities to set apart portions of mosques for the teaching of religious
and laic knowledge. Large mosques assumed the appearance
of universities, especially when students’ hostels and teachets’
rooms were annexed to them. Money was bequeathed for the
maintenance of these institutions. El Azhar was one of those
mosques. - When, in the seventh century of the Flight of the
Prophet, Baghdad lay in ruins at the feet of the invading Tartats
and the Caliph was abolished, King Alsahir Bibars toek undet
his protection one of the sons of the Abbaside princes and made
him Caliph. King Bibars reopened El Azhar after teaching in
it had been suspended for a time, showering his grants on it.
Consequently, El Azhar gained renown, and attracted many
students who repaited to it from far and near in quest of learning.
In due coutse, it became the largest and most important of Islamic
universities in the wotld. It gradually developed until it became
2 public institution for Muslims in their entirety. No doubt
this is a great distinction, which was not attained by any other
mosque. '

“The reforms I am introducing into El Azhar are to afford
the students the oppottunity of extending their mental and
cultural hotizon in all branches of knowledge.

“In its search for the truth, Islam commends logical reason-
ing. Tt condemns blind imitation and upbraids those who
practise it. Saith the Lotd:

“‘And when it is said to them: “Follow ye that which God
hath sent down,” they say: “Nay, we follow the usages which
we found with our fathers.” What, though their fathers knew
nothing and were devoid of guidance.” ”’

“Can Islam fit the needs of the modern! age, increasingly
educated in science and tending to be entirely practical ?”

“How could Islam, which is based on requirements of human
nature and reason; which requires its followers to seek and
augment their knowledge and to discharge theit duties propetly=
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how could such a faith be unfit, or inconsistent with, the needs
of our modern age of science and culture? Indeed, Islam urges
people to puzsue knowledge. Saith the Lotd, in this connection:

“ <Say: Consider whatever is in the Heavens and the Earth.’

“The true believers are desctibed in the Q#ran as those who
‘meditate upon the creation of the Heavens and the Earth.

“Eatly Muslims gave proof that it was possible to reconcile

- religion with practical life and science without going astray.
‘They made use of Greek and Roman wotks on philosophy and
science; they translated them, criticized them, and improved
on them. They practised all branches of worldly occupations,
including agriculture, commerce and industry.

“One of the reasons for its early and rapid spread was that
Islam is a practical and not a theoretical religion. It put forth
laws and orders that should be obeyed, and principles that could
be applied to life.

“It took into account the relevant requirements of human
nature, and established principles in which the needs of both body
and soul were equally considered. It did not trespass upon one
of them to the benefit of the other. When Islam made lawful
the enjoyment of the good things of life, it prescribed limits to
check man’s appetites, and forbade him to do what might harm
and corrupt him. Nor has it neglected the spiritual side of man;
Islam gave this side its full due t00.”

“Why are women veiled, and will this custom cease? It is
a common Western idea that women in Muhammedan countries
have been kept down, half enslaved, treated as totally inferior
beings. What have you to say to this?”

“As to the veiling of women,” came the rejoinder, “Islam
has specified a certain form of it, namely that women should
not display their attractions to strangers and array themselves
ostentatiously in public. In this way women retain their decorum

men are guarded against falling under their spell. No doubt,

Islamgby ordaining this, was successful in laying down a sound

~ ﬁc@ple to save both man and woman the evil of temptation
sin. S

g“}slam, ‘however, did not catry the veiling of women too

»Har; it permitted them to uncover their faces and theitr hands,

-unless temptation:be feared.

+ “The Western view that Muslim women are kept down, half

. -eoslaved and tfeated 25 totally inferior beings, is neither true
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nor in accordance with our religious teachings, for Islam has
given women full rights. It has allowed them, within reasonable
- limits, everything that would make them happy. It has per-
mitted them a conservative form of liberty and made them
mistresses in their own domain. It has not forbidden them
education of any degree whatsoevet. On the contrary, it has
recommended that they should perfect themselves as much as
possible. It has allowed them to have property of their own,
and has given them the right to dispose of it. Women can have
the power-of-attorney, can be guardians, can be trustees, can
be judges except in ctiminal cases. Some Muslim women had
a considerable amount of learning, some have been known for
their righteousness, while others have attained distinction in
literature. The rumour that Muslim women are half enslaved
has originated from the fact that some ignorant people have,
under the influence of their environment, acquired this wicked
practice of ill-treating their women. Needless to say, Islam
could not be held responsible for such abuses.”

9

The ignorance of the average European about this great
religion is something for which he should not be blamed, but
his misconceptions of it are less to his credit. Many of my
friends in England know only that a Muhammedan is a man
whose faith allows him to have four wives; beyond that they
know nothing! I have no doubt that, at the back of their
minds, is the thought that if Islam (to give the religion the name
that is given it by its own people and not the artificial name of
Muhammedanism which we have bestowed on it) has spread
widely in the East, then the attraction of those four wives has
a good deal to do with the matter. Te a reflective man, who
perceives in them four added tresponsibilities, four more
financial butrdens, the attraction of these possible wives is less
obvious. Personally, I have met only two Muhammedans who
had four wives, and they wete Maharajahs, who possessed a
good deal more than forty apiece. I know a few commonets
who have two wives, but I have never met one with a hasem of
four. About 97 per cent of all the Muhammedans I have ever
encountered possessed no more than one wife. It is thus,
with some regret, that I must dispel an illusion whickiwe
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Westerners have rather fondly cherished. With this illusion
gone, there is not much left of our knowledge of Islam.

The charge of polygamous practices, so often brought
against Islam, so often employed to confuse its issues, is nothing
of which Muslims need be afraid. Polygamy, in itself, is not
necessarily heinous or immoral; from a psychological and
scientific standpoint it may even sometimes be desirable. Any-
how, the petcentage of polygamous marriages in the East is
really extremely small, no higher than in the West where such
unions certainly exist, but under conditions of shame, sectecy
and illegality. In any case, public opinion is, nowadays, generally
against polygamous unions in Egypt, and if 5 per cent is my
guess for Egypt, 2 pet cent is probably true for Persia, and 5 pet
cent again for the Indian Muslims. . .

I remembeted that polygamy was widely practised among
the ancient peoples and that Muhammed found it as an
established institution in Arabia. He did not introduce oz
propagate it as a new doctrine, but simply accepted the situation
and tried to regularize it in an ethical way. I remembered, too,
that he found a somewhat batbarous marital condition among
the Arabs of those eatly days, which compared unfavourably
with the condition he established later. A man’s wives, for
- instance, might be inherited by his son. He found temporary
unions established by custom and forbade them. He found
divorce was as easy as drawing water from a well. Though he
did not attempt to make it much more difficult, nevertheless
he warned his followers that “divorce was the most detestable
to God of all permitted things.” And he placed it under a code
that should be fairer to both parties. It is an open question
whether or not this is to be preferred to the legalized hypoctisy

of our own divorce code.

The charge that he allowed men to pander to their passions
is ludicrous. He imposed fasts upon evety one of his followets
to assist them to detach themselves from the passions. He

“banned. alcoholic drinks in order to assist their efforts at self-
control. ,

‘But 1 wanted to know what Muhammed had really laid down

abwﬁwthism question- of several matriages, so I asked His
" i C‘,@;a ) o

. *%ikat is the teaching concetning polygamy? What is the

actual practice?”
.. His answet was:. . -
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“Islam allows polygamy if the husband could treat his wives
npartially and equally. The Holy QOwuran forbids polygamy if
npartiality on the part of the husband is impossible ofg attain-
pent. Saith Allah, may He be exalted:

“‘And ye will not have it all in your power to treat your wives
alike, even though you fain would do so.’

“At any rate, Islam did not favour polygamy; never un-
oonditionally allowed it. It only intended to prevent the
ustful, who could not content themselves with one wife, from
alling into the sin of adultery. These were allowed polygamy
nly if they could fulfil the condition of impartiality.

“The present practice among the greatest majority of Muslims
s to have a single wife, except for a few who by force of physical
>t material circumstances have to marry more than one, in order
;ither to guard themselves against adultety ot to suppott poot
women who have no one to provide for them.”

Before I left I was shown the priceless library, kept in tooms
with exquisitely carved cedarwood ceilings. Ancient Qu#rans
written on parchment, books with illuminated pages and gilded
initials, manuscripts of great antiquity passed by the thousand
before my gaze. Fifteen thousand of these manusctripts were
kept here alone.

And with that my audience was closed. I had listened
intently, for Sheikh el Maraghi’s high prestige gave unique
authority to every statement he made.

I had begun to understand more clearly why Muhammed’s
faith spread; why Islam quickly came to receive the reverence
of wild desert Bedouins, no less than that of cultured city
Petsians, and of the host of tribes and peoples who dwelt in
the Near and Middle East. ) _

Muhammed, like Moses, but unlike Buddha, aimed chiefly
at establishing a visible, tangible heaven on earth, with organiz-
ing a society of people who would go on with notmal daily
living but apply to it such rules as he, a messenger of God, had
brought them. Buddha, and even Jesus, were preoccupied
with giving voice to ascetic themes, to intuitions which con-
cetned themselves with the secret recesses of the human spirit;
Muhammed, like Jesus, passionately lived in God, but, whereas
Jesus gave his passion to the finding of the inner kingdom,
Muhammed gave his to founding an outer kingdom. We.ate-
not competent to set ourselves up in judgment, but simply o'
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note these facts. Muhammed, Moses, Jesus and Buddha were
truly all-inspited Ambassadots of God, but Muhammed’s
marked difference from most Otiental prophets was that he
opposed the tendency to withdraw from the social and public
duties of life which usually accompanies extreme teligious
devotion; he made it clear that monks and monasteries were
undesirable in Islam; and he extended no approval to monkish
docttines involving the death of human affections.

It is a matter of regret that so little is known of the Islamic
faith by the average Westernet; even that little is usually
partly erroneous, if not wholly incorrect.

Muhammed taught mennot to beashamed to kneel and worship
this Invisible King, to go down on their knees in the open
street.

It is time we got rid of some of these misconceptions of this
great man, Muhammed, and of his great religion, Islam, which
becloud our minds. It is time that we understood why the
magic of his name is such that millions, comprising nearly
one-seventh of the human race, from the western shotres of
Afsica to the eastetn shores of China, call down daily blessings
upon him. It is time we recognized the reality of the fervour
of these men, the Muslims, and why the quickly uttered “Allah”
of European pronunciation is a pitiful caricatute of the fervent,
long-drawn, heartfelt, two-syllabled “Al—Ilah” of the Otiental;
who devoutly prolongs the second syllable.

Night had opened her eyes, twinkling with thousands of

statry jewels as her adornment, when I stood again in the street
outside El Azhar, gazing absent-mindedly at nothing in par-
ticalar. The ctescent moon shone through 2 mist surrounded
by indigo-blue sky. Then, the strong tenor voice of the
mosques’ Muezzin rang out upon the ait, resonantly proclaiming,
from his high turtet, the oneness of God.
" Now throughout this city of carved gateways, fretted geo-
metrical arches and tiled courtyards, watched over by Allah
and -His Angels, men wete falling on their knees, with faces
tatped fowards Mecca and repeating those simple wotds:
- “6BD 15 MOST GREATI” |
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CHAPTER X
IN THE PEACE OF OLD ABYDOS

UCH more than seven thousand years befote
Muhammed awoke the wandering tribes of Arabia
to the worship of a putely spiritnal God, there
floutished in this land of transparent skies a religion

vhose adherents carved those giant stone idols which he
letested. And yet, the best minds of this religion worshipped
he same Unknown God as he did; their faith was not, thetefore,
. mete ctedo of idol-wotship. The learned Egyptologists of
yut time can say little more about that religion because it belongs
o the epoch of prehistory, an epoch so scanty of material that
hey cannot lift its veil and can only guess cautiously at its people
ind events. :

There are places in modern Egypt whete the temple of the
incients and the mosque of the Muslims stand side by side—
15 at Luxor—regarding that, we find a striking contrast in this
and.

My eats, as I write, seem to catch the thud of pawing hoofs,
ind my mind’s eye can perceive the lithe-horsed cavalty of
Atab invadets planting the green banner of the Prophet through-
out Egypt. Time waits with ominous patience . . . and the
green yields to red, white and blue—then back again to green.
But, behind all—the faint jingling of ancient temple sistrums!

Egypt cannot shake off the emblems of her aboriginal faith,
The Past, like 2 pheenix, arises before our gaze under the mar-
vellous wotk of the archzologists. These visible stone tokens
remind her of a Past to which she sometimes clings but which
mote often she ignotes. _

Yet the bordetline between Past and Present is uncertain,
The atmosphere of those vanished peoples and of their hoary
worship hangs heavily over the land, as every sensitive person
will testify. If their temples are now sadly diminished, and
often stand broken or roofless at that, with large-winged bats
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whirring around their pillars in the inky night; if they, them-
selves, have left only a few buried bodies to tell of their existence,
bodies drained of their blood, with entrails removed, and
turned into bandage-swathed mummies by skilled embalmers;
nevertheless, many of their spirits still haunt the old places
which they knew so well. The power of the so-called dead
petsists in Bgypt above all other lands T know.

I discovered anew the presence of this intangible legacy when
I sat on crossed legs inside one of the seven wall-niches within
a pillared hall of Seti’s Temple at Abydos, while strange figutes
stated down at me from or displayed themselves upon the
pictured walls. After two hours’ riding along the raised cause-
way that cut actoss sugar-cane plantations and bean-bearing
fields, I had left the pleasant, fresh and vivifying eatly motning
air—for I had set out before the rise of dawn—and crossed the
flagged threshold of the old sanctuary built by the fitst of the
Seti Pharaohs. The powerful sense of the Past ctept quickly
over me, thrusting its visions of 2 vanished epoch before my
mind’s eye as I sat there.

Involuntarily I saw the old processions pass along the paved
stone floot and take their measured, thythmic way to the altar
chambers. Inevitably, I felt the strong impress of those ancient
priest-magicians, who made this place one of their focal points
for the calling down of the benedictions of Ositis—the god
whom they symboled as wearing a ttiple-crested high head-
dress. And some of their invocations possessed echoes which
had reverberated through the heavens for century after century;
for the great calm of 2 high presence began to enfold and
enchant me, and under its benign wings I saw my eatthly
%esire—ﬂlled existence slip away as sand slips through one’s

ngets.

lgittingly had Strabo, the classic geographer, written of his
own dust-coveted epoch: “At Abydos Ositis is wotshipped,
but in the temple no singer, no player on the pipe, nor on the
cithara, is' permitted to perform at the commencement of the
- »eeremonies celebrated in honour of the god, as is usual in rites
celebrated in honour of the gods.” Peace pervaded the white
wallsof this hall, 2 dreaming peace that the outer wotld did not
keow aid could not anderstand. Martha, for all her hustle and
bustle; &eeﬁved Chtist’s rebuke; Mary, the quiet and cone
templative; received His praise. Not in noise and excitement
do ‘we find-out’ finkst -hours; only when serenity descends
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quietly upon the soul do we enter into intimate union with
Happiness, with Wisdom and with divine Powet.

I squatted comfortably in my little wall-niche, as perhaps some
brown priest of the temple had squatted in it 2 hundred genera-
tions ago, and let its gentle influence rest upon me like a spell.
Oh! it was good to be alone for a while and forget the many
noises which progress had brought in inexorable attendance
upon its many benefits; it was good, too, to forget the gross
selfishness, inevitable misunderstandings, unworthy hatreds
and bitter jealousies which would raise their heads, cobra-like,
to spit and strike when one returned to the world of un-
illumined men.

Why should one return, I wondered?

We regard loneliness as a curse, but, achieving wisdom, we
learn to look upon it as a blessing. We must climb the Mount
Evetests of our dreams and become accustomed to living among
the pinnacles of loneliness. For if among the ctowds we
search for soul, we find only soullessness; if we look for truth,
we discover mostly insincerity. '

Society is of the soul, not of the body. We may spend an
evening in a large drawing-toom, filled with forty people, and
yet move as lonely as though we were in the Sahara. Bodies
may come neat to one another, but while hearts and minds
remain distant we are still, each of us, alone. Someone thinks
it his duty to invite us to his house, thanks to the fules of 2
formal etiquette; we arrive but our host is not there to receive
us. He has merely left his body behind to meet us, knowing well
that the gulf between our minds is too broad to induce him to
stay. An introduction to such 2 man will do everything else
except introduce us. 'Whom God hath put asunder, let no man
join together!

I have taken a ticket for the Celestial Empire, that grand -
country to which our petty and trivial news does not percolate.
Am I then a hater of my fellows? How can he be said to be 2
misanthtope, who plays with little children and shares his pence
with the poor? '

Why not temain apart and accept the proffered blessings of 2
solitary tetired existence, free from unnecessaty anxieties, in
calm places such as this sanctuary at Abydos?

We fling out scorn at the man who deserts society to seek a,
higher life, though perhaps he retires only that he may return
to impatt some good news. to his race. For memory brought
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back the solemn pledge which had beén extracted from me by
those whom I respected—nay, reveted—and I knew that the
return was inescapable. The knowledge did not sadden me,
however, for I knew also that when the wotld tired me, I could
plunge into the deep well of my spiritual being and later with-
draw refreshed, serene, satisfied and happy. In that great
consecrated silence within I could hear the clear voice of God,
even as in the great silence of this temple hall I could hear the
more feeble voices of the vanished gods. When we turn out-
wards to the wotld we wander amid shadows and perplexities,
but when we turn inwards we may move amid sublime certitudes
and eternal beatitudes. “Be still,” the Psalmist had counselled,
“and know that I am God.”

We have lost the old art of being alone and do not know
what to do with outselves in solitude. We do not know how
to make outselves happy out of our inner resoutces, and so we
must pay entertainers or other persons to make us temporarily
happy. We are not only unable to be alone, but less able to sit
still.  Yet, if we could keep the body in one posture for a time
and use our mind in the right manner, we might win a deep
wisdom worth having, and draw a deep peace into our hearts.

Thus I rested for neatly a couple of hours until the incessant
tick-tock of time sounded again in my ears and I opened my
eyes once mote.

I looked around at the thick reeded pillars which dotted the
hall and supported the heavy roof, cutriously resembling giant
papyrus-plants holding up solid domes. Their shafts were lit
up here and there by rays of sunlight that penetrated holes in
the roof and tevealed their pictured and coloured bas-reliefs.
Here was the Pharaoh standing ceremonially in the presence of
one of his time-honoured gods or being led before the great
Ositis himself; thete was tow upon row of lined hieroglyphs
—s$0 mysterious to the uninitiated eye. Seti himself had seen
those selfsame inscriptive pillars with their projecting bases.
- I stxetched out my stiff feet for 2 minute and then got up to
move around the place. Through lofty chambers and past
vaulted sanctuaties, I crossed to the closet study of wall paintings
whose; blue, green, red and yellow colourings looked not less
fresh- against their white, marblelike calcareous limestone
‘background than when they left the artist’s hand three thousand .
five umd;edym ago. . : e
.- The delicate, skin‘touched beautv of women must sooner of
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later be ravaged by the merciless brigand of time, but the hatd,
stone-catved beauty of these pictures seemed to defy all such °
theft. What were the secrets of those ancient paint-grinders,
whose bright vermilions and clear blues retain their freshness,
and why can we not imitate them to-day? The liveliness of the
tints was matched by the fine drawing and splendid chiselling
of those craftsmen who had once stood and worked whete I
then stood and thought, and who had pictuted on white stone
the mystetious life of vanished Egypt. Evetywhere one saw
tepresentations of the king worshipping the high gods and
- teceiving their blessings in return. In this singular temple, not
wholly dedicated to a special deity as usual, several of the gods
of ancient Egypt’s pantheon'received homage. Each had his
shrine, each his wall-painting or graven figure included in some
religious scene, although Osiris remained supteme among them
all.  Seven vaulted rooms, formed of large blocks of stone each
extending from one architrave to the other, honoured Horus
and Isis, Ptah and Harakht, among others.

Isis, great veiled Mother of Wisdom, prefigured in all her
maternal tenderness, stretched out her arm and touched the
shoulder of the devout Pharaoh. Nearby floated her sacred
boat, a lotus-ornamented, elaborate shrine built into its centre;
while the friendly waters and obedient winds wete ready to bear
it away to'those paradisaical realms which are the habitats ofgods,
goddesses, and such humans as thesé deities descend #d bless.
Fools, seeing such a picturé, wonder how the ancients could be’
- so stupid as to believe these things, these deities who have
'disappeared completely to-day, and the sacred barques which
bore the favoared to heaven. True, the boats were but symbols,
patt:of a sacred language which the dlite of the ancient wotld
well understood, but which the modern wotld scatcely grasps;
but the deities themselves were fag from fictions. There is room
in God’s infinite universe for other and higher beings than man,
and even though they took various names and forms, at vatious
times, these deities did not change their innate charactet.

I think, with Plutarch, that:

“Not different gods amongst different people, Batbarian ot
Gtecian; but like the sun, moon, sky, earth, sea, are the common
property of all men but yet ate called by different names by different

+ mations.” ] . .
 If, apparently, they have retreated from our vision to-day,
their work cannot come to an ¢nd. The retreat can be only to

X
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«alms less tangible to out physical senses, bl}t we are none the
ss within theit sphere of influence. They still watch the wotld
hich has been entrusted to their care; they still control the
-ends of human evolution, even though they no longer descend
1to visible earthly forms. I believe in the gods—as the ancient
,gyptians believed in them-—as 2 group of supethuman beings
ho watch over the evolution of the universe and the welfare
£ mankind, who direct the hidden destinies of peoples and guide
1eit major affairs; finally, who ate leading evetyone and
verything towatds an ultimate perfection.

These seven consecrated chapels in the temple witnessed the
urning of fire and the sprinkling of watet, the offering of
acense and the postures of prayer; ceremonies which became
Jolatrous ot spiritual according to the undetstanding and intent
f those pattaking in them. The man. who thought these
hysical acts were sufficient substitute for inner virtues, thereby
yecame an idolater; the man who made them symbolic remem-
yrances of the devotion and sactifices he would give to his
Sreator in his daily life, thereby became strengthened in true
eligion; while the priest, who used all these things as part of
. system of magic which had descended to him by tradition,
nherited a great responsibility, for hc; could call down devilish
>t angelic forces upon his congregation.

The masses were never allowed to penetrate to these seven
nner sanctuaries whose vanished altars once shone with gold—
ndeed in most Egyptian temples the capacious intetior court-
yards were as much as they dared enter. Such was the exclusive :
character of this teligion wherein priestly exclusiveness played
the central part. I thought of the freedom of mosque and -
church, and I understand again why the priests, who had over-
reached themselves in their efforts to gain and maintain powet,”,
finally lost every shred of their influence. “Freely ye haves
teceived; freely ye should give,” was a sentence which did not
apply. to their days. They took and gave with the utmost :
geserve and caution. *

}

9

g . .
' How stxég&e wete the mutations of time, I thought, for the -
sarcophagus}ef the man who built this place, the empty alabaster-

mummy-casé of the Pharaoh Seti, lay over three thousand
‘miles away in-% lttle museum established in Lincoln’s lag
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Fields, among the lawyers and estate agents of London. Had
he caused it to be buried a hundred feet deeper, it might have
escaped its stormy transport around the Bay of Biscay.

I looked up at ceilings painted sky-blue and dotted with

multitudes of stars, and at thick roofs broken here and thetre by
time, to admit precise oblongs of sky. Nowhere in the wotld
does the sky tutn to such an intense blue as in Egypt, I reflected
again. I entered a dusty cortidor and studied the famous
Tablet of Abydos, that hieroglyph list of all the kings of Egypt
down to Seti’s time which has helped archzologists to fix their
knowledge of the country’s history. There was Seti himself,
‘together with his young son Rameses, depicted in the act of
offering homage to their seventy-six ancestors. “The Pharaoh’s
royal head, strong features, and proud stiff bearing show well in
profile. As my feet trod the fine soft sand which covered the
temple floor in places, I studied other wall-reliefs, pictures
bordered by royal cartouches or by straight lines of beautiful
hieroglyph inscriptions cut deep into the stone.

There was hawk-headed, man-bodied Horus, sitting with erect
back on a raised cubical throne, and holding in both hands the
threefold sceptre of Egypt—the Flail Whip, the Shepherd’s
Crook and the Anubis Staff. Three symbolical tokens of true
rulership. ‘The whip showed mastery of the body, the crook
indicated control of the feelings and the jackal-headed staff
mastery of thought. The solid cube throne indicated this
complete mastery of the earthly nature. Its squareness was a
sign that the initiate should always act “on the square”; from
which the modern Freemasonic phrase “for honourable
conduct” arose; Freemasonry has an ancestty more long-
trailed than most Masons-think. “O, squate thyself for use;
a stone that may fit in the wall is not left in the ways,” runs a
very old Persian inscription, of Masonic intetest. Along the
base of the throne there ran a line of handled crosses, the
celebrated “key to the Mysteries” of the Egyptians and othet
races, symbols of life to the Egyptologist; but, in a deeper
reading, symbols of initiation into the undying higher life of the
spitit. '

PT]m:-: great aim set before the Egyptian initiates was Self-
control. Hence we see the calm, imperturbable expression on
the faces so often figured in portraits. Before Horus stood his
devotee; the King who, with outstretched hands, sacrificially
poured water on blooming lotuses standing in pots. The lotus
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was the sacred flower of Egypt, as of other ancient lands, and
in the opened form beautifully symbolized the awakened spirit
of man. The King thus perpetuated in this carving his devoted
cate for the growth and development of his spititual nature.
This king wore a triangular girdled apron covering the sexual
organs, a garment which had precisely the same symbolism
that the Freemasons® apron possesses to-day. Thus the aproned
figure of the Pharaoh, going through a ritual in the temple before
his divine Mastet, has its modern counterpart in the twentieth-
century Freemason going through a ritual in the Lodge before
his Worshipful Master. Abydos, as the first seat of the Osirian
religion, was also the first Grand Lodge of the inner sectet
rites of that religion; that is of the “Mysteries,” progenitors
of eatly Freemasonty. _ . .

I threaded my way between bulging pillars, and listened to
the sparrows twitteting incessantly in the old roofs. I left the
temple and, turning west, passed through a doorway into a
sloping subtetranean passage, whose walls were covered with
texts and figures taken from Egypt’s chief scriptute: 7The Book
of the Dead. This led into some excavated rooms, supposed by
archzologists to have been erected as Seti’s cenotaph.

The whole structure, most archaic in appearance, was dug
out of more than forty feet of debris. The central room was
saddle-roofed and shaped like a colossal sarcophagus. The roof
was delicately sculptured with carvings showing Shu, god of the
air, lifting a dead Pharaoh from the earth and protecting him
with his arms. I felt at once that some hidden symbolism lay
in this picture. The whole building was most remarkable. It
was built of huge stones. A water-filled moat entirely sut-
rounded the crypt and isolated the central nave. That this
moat is connected with the Nile by some sectet underground
canal, is more than probable. Herodotus has described a very
similar place said to have existed underneath the Great Pyramid,
but no one has yet been able to vetify what he was told by the
peiests. This mysterious ctypt at Abydos, practically unique
among excavated underground chambers, may indeed have
been reconstructed by Seti to serve as his cenotaph; but I had
-2 definite feeling that it had originally setved some higher
_ putpose. 'What was that purpose? I dismissed the question

fot the time being. . '

._I returned ‘to.'sit on an old flagstone in the shade of the
- pillared court. Hefe at Abydos, said the old traditions, the man-;
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god Ositis himself had been secretly butied in the royal
nectopolis of Thinis, the bygone city which had once occupied
this site. King Neferhotep placed on record the fact that he had
found Abydos a jumbled mass of ruined masonty when he took
up the sceptre of the Pharaohs, and he told how he had searched
in the priestly library of Heliopolis for atchives relating to the
temple of Osiris which had anciently stood hete; how after
studying those archives, he was able to teconstruct the lost
rites. His successors made further use of these documents to
rebuild the ruins into fine structures and add to them more
buildings. These temples stood amid the houses of the city of
Thinis. Time had devoured them all, howevert.

In those earliest days of early Egypt the Mysteries of Osiris
were a celebrated feature of the religion and Abydos was the
first of all places in the land for this celebration. It was this
which had made it one of the holiest spots and I knew it was
the spiritual fragrance of that ancient atmosphere whose vibra-

‘tions I had contacted—not that of the formalistic rites which
were daily enacted in this beautiful, but later, structure of King
Seti. For the eatliest history of Abydos was bound up with
the history of Osiris himself, and takes the calendar back into
that dateless epoch where the years melt away, the prehistoric
epoch of Egyptian origin, the uncharted era before the tise
of the Pharaohs. Those wete the days when the gods had not
vanished from the ken of man; when “the demi-gods,” as the
Egyptian historians called them, ruled the people. How wondet-
ful, I mused, that by some mysterious process of psychically
relayed vibrations the sublime atmosphere of prehistoric
Abydos still lived on here and could be picked up again by 2
‘sensitive human receiving set.

Here, at Abydos, had been established the first and chief .
sanctuary of Ositis in all Egypt; but who was Osiris? Historical
legend replies with a fantastic incredible myth of someone who
was murdered, his scattered pieces being afterwards put together.

I sank the plummet of mind into this problem and waited
for an answer. . . .

And out of the silence of the Past came this reply: One of
the great ones of Atlantis foresaw the need of preparing a new
habitat for his younger spititual kith and kin and took them
eastwards to what is now Egypt. He had attained that supet-
human stage of being which marked the demi-gods, and so he
was not only 2 wotldly ruler of his people but also as a god to
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them. He brought these finer souls out of the doomed con-
tinent, although it was then at the zenith of its civilization, for
the gods begin to prepare new lands long before the old ones
have departed. _ _

Before Atlantis fell, groups of the better minds emigrated.
Those who belonged to the Westetn Empires moved to Central
and South America: those who belonged to the Eastern
Empires of Atlantis went to Africa, there to lay the basis of
Egypt’s greatness. . . '

They sailed in their curvilinear craft with prows pointed
towatds the little-known east, and made settlements at various
places and at different times on the Euro-African shotes; but
the party undet Osiris’s immediate direction was taken to pre-
histotic Egypt, on whose shores they halted before presently
sailing up the Nile, passing the thtee Pyramids and the Sphinx;
products of the first Atlantean outflow, until Osiris bade them
stop, not far from the present site of Abydos. They found
Northetn Egypt already inhabited by an aboriginal population
who accepted them peaceably, and who even let them, because
of theit superior culture, gradually impose their influence and
rule upon themselves. Thus was botn the Lower Egyptian
civilization, and before Osiris left his people he had instituted
his teligious Mysteries and had left them as a long-enduting
legacy to petpetuate his name, work and teaching. Thus, these
men and women, these prehistoric Egyptians, were cultured
and civilized before London atose from the swamps. Long
after Osiris passed, and when, his religion needed revivifying
and codifying, there appeared another great Teacher; a
“demi-god,” named Thoth, who established a second centre
of the Ositian Mysteries at Sais. All this had occurred among
the aboriginal communities of prehistotic Egypt.

Then how had the legend of Osiris’s murder started?

- I could not get the answer straightway, and decided to let it
await another meditation.

I began to make my exit across the uneven flagstones, whose
original surfaces had long since worn away. éncc they had
been covered with lovely mosaic, but, now, not a tiny pebble
was left upon this time-broken flootring. I caught my final
‘glimpses of those beautiful pillats, whose bulging tops had held
up great carved stone roof-beams for so many centuries, and
were still gallantly supporting them. This ended my wandering
_through this sanctuagy of antiquity.
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I left the court and passed out of the precincts of the temple
into the bright flood of noon sunshine. I picked my way
among the stones and dust, the bits of rock and heaps of sand,
the broken blocks and shapeless fragments, among patches of
gteen bramble and spiky camel-thotns, until I could find 2
vantage-point whence to take 2 last look upon the deserted
building.

It rose up in its white simplicity, with twelve shattered square
pillars to guatd its frontal line; 2 plain, narrow doorway giving
entry to it. How different, and how grand, it must have looked
in its heyday! Architecture in Egypt was a hieratic att.
Religion was the thread upon which its craftsmen and attists
slipped the beads of theitr beautiful work.

“The palace within it is much embellished with fine gold
true and fresh from the workings. When it is seen, heatts
exult and all people make obeisance. Its nobility is that which
gives it splendour. Its gates, exceeding great, are of pine of the

otest,” boasted Seti in an inscribed dectee describing his own

achievement, “their bodies ate gilded with fine gold and bound
with bronze at their back parts. The gteat %ylon-towers are of
stone of Anu, the head-pieces of granite, their beauties teach

Ra in his horizon.”

Such was Abydos—teputed burying-place of the god Ositis,
in reality the first centre of Mystery initiation “busials” in
Egypt.
gﬁd the larks still sang enchantingly among the broken toofs
of this last successor to Osiris’s first sanctuaty as I descended to
the village with my ptivate dream of the Past, _

I had found a place I loved, and I knew that its intangible
spell, laid on me a5 by an invisible hand, would draw me back
again and yet again. Such places held me, in fact and in memoty,
enslaved in a servitude from which I sought no escape.

If I can catch a few immortal moments out of the fleeting
houts, then only am I made awate that I have not lived in vain.
At Abydos, I had caught such moments.
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CHAPTER XI
THE INNERMOST RITE OF EGYPTIAN TEMPLES

HE answet which I sought to the mystety of Ositis’s
legendary murder came to me at last, when I had
travelled fatther up the Nile and devoted myself to
a study of the best-preserved large temple to be found
in Egypt, that of the goddess Hathor at Denderah, which the
soft warm sand had completely covered and preserved for much
mote than a thousand years. 1had climbed up an extraordinatily
narrow and worn staitway on the northern side. I stopped now
and then to examine, by the light of my torch, the sculptured
scenes which appeared on the walls all the length of this stair-
case. They depicted the most impottant ritual-procession of
the temple—that of the New Year—moving onwatds with the
Pharaoh himself at its head. Priests, hierophants of the
Mysteties, and standard-bearers took their carved way upon
these walls as they must have taken their living way up these
steps. I stepped out of the gloom with them into the brilliant
sunlight, and walked across gigantic roofing-stones to a small
temple which stood, secluded and alone, in 2 cotner of the roof-
terrace. It was supported by Hathot-headed columns.

I penetrated inside, and recognized the place as 2 sanctu
where the Ositian Mysteries wete performed as late as Ptolemaic
times. Its walls were decorated with chiselled reliefs showing
- Ositis extended on 2 couch, sustounded by vatious attendants
and incense braziers. Hieroglyphs and pictures told the whole
story of Osiris’s death and resurrection, and inscriptions gave
the apportioned prayers for the twelve houts of the night.

. I sat down on the floor, that was really patt of the temple roof
itself, and gave myself up to tenewed meditation upon the old
legend. And when I had dangled my plummet long enough
and de%pjseﬂough there flashed across my mind the real truth,
\wh.os'e,. sstorted fragments had come down through the cen-
turies in the form of this fantastic tale of Ositis’s dismember-
ment and subsequent piecing together.

168
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The key came to me with the sudden remembrance of my
personal experience inside the King’s Chamber of the Great
Pyramid, when out of the blackness of night there had arisen
the vision of two High Priests, one of whom had entranced my
body and led my conscious spirit out of its grip. My sleeping
body had lain practically in a coma, enlivened only by the most
imperceptible unconscious breathing, while the really wvital
element of it had escaped. I was as a dead man whose soul had
quitted his body. Yet, at the end of my experience, I returned
to the flesh and the aspect of death had vanished. Was this not
a veritable resurrection; a treturn to this terrene existence of
ours after a glimpse of the other state? Was this not a conscious
existence after death?

I got up and re-examined the wall-pictutes to confirm the
illumination I had received. The outstretched Ositis lay
apparently dead, a seemingly embalmed body in 2 mummy-
wrapping, yet everything pointed to a preparation for a cete-
mony that would benefit a living man and not a dead one.
Yes; there was the entranced body of the candidate, thete
wete the attendant priests, and there the censets to render the
entrancement mote €asy.

There were the night-prayers, too. For these initiations
always took place with the onset of darkness. The candidate
was entranced for petiods of varying length—the more advanced
the degree for which he had entered, the longer and deeper was
his entrancement—and priests watched over him during such
houts of the night as had been allotted to him.

Such was the scene which had been enacted in the rituals
of Mysteties since immemorial antiquity. And its meaning?
The murder of Ositis was none other than the apparent murdar
of every candidate who wished to partake of the Mysteries of
Osiris; that is, become united with the spirit of Ositis, foundet
of those Mysteties.

In the oldest temples thete was always a twofold plan in the
architectural arrangement, and every temple had two divisions:
(1) for ordinaty religion, (2) for the secret Mysteries. The latter
was reserved completely and placed in a special part of the
sanctuary.

The candidate was plunged by hypnotic means, invelving
the use of powetful fumigants as well as mesmetic passes the
length of his body, combined with the use of a magically
impregnated rod, into a death-like trance wherein he was
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Jeprived of every semblance of life. Whilst the body temained
inert, the soul retained its hold by a magnetic thread, visible to
the clairvoyant initiator, so that the vital functions were pre-
served despite the complete suspension of animation. The
whole purpose and purport of the initiation was to teach the
candidate that ““There is no death!” And he was taught this
lesson in the clearest and most practical way possible, i.e. by
being made to expetience within himself the actual process of
dying and mysteriously entering into another wotld of being.
So ciep was his trance that he was placed inside a painted
and inscribed mummy-case whose lid was closed and sealed.
To all intents and purposes, he had actually been murdered!

But when the allotted time of entrancement had elapsed, the
case was opened and he was re-awakened by appropriate methods.
Thus the symbolic scattered pieces of Osiris’s body were put
together again and he was brought back to life. This fabled
resurtection of Osiris was simply the real resurrection of the
Ositian candidate!

The chapel in which I stood had been the scene of many
such “murders” and “resurrections.” Once it had been
appropriately furnished with a couch and all the appurtenances
for inftiation. When the candidate had passed through the
trance-state and was ready for re-awakening he was carried
to a point where the first rays of the tising sun would fall full
upon his sleeping face.

It wasa fact that in the earlier days many of the Egyptian priests
of the supetior ranks, and all of the High Priests, were well
versed in the mysteries of hypnotism and mesmerism, and
could cause those upon whom they experimented to fall into
cataleptic conditions so profound that the rigor mortis of death
seemed to ensue. The High Priests could do even more than
this, more than modetn hypnotists; for zhey knew how 2o keep the
candidate’s mind awake even when bis body was entranced and to
ptovide him with a seties of supernormal experiences which he
did notfail to remember on his teturn to normal consciousness.

- In this manner they wete able to impress upon him an undes-
standing: of the nature of man’s soul, and, by temporarily forcing
his own soul out of his body, a perception of the existence of
apother wotld of being; the so-called spirit wotld, for which
the ‘symbolism .of his painted mummy-coffin provided fit
analogy. Thus the Bgyptians graved on the lids of satcophagi,
of pamnted on.the cases of mummies, or vignetted in the texts:
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of their sacred scriptures, a curious little bird-man flying up
from, or resting upon the mummy itself. It was a human-headed
bird, with human arms, and was often represented as extendin
to the mummy’s nostrils with one hand the hieroglyphic figure
of a swelling sail, the breath; and in the other a round-handled
cross, or life. Whether here or written on papytus scroll, ot
graven on granite stone, the symbolism of these strange hieto-
glyphs teaches the same doctrine of a spirit world’s existence.
When the Egyptian Book of the Dead speaks of the deceased, it
really refets to the living-dead—men entranced as profoundly as
in death, with bodies still and motionless, with souls loosed
into another world. It refers to Initiation. In some mystetious
mannet this other wotld interpenetrates our own, and these
spitits may be very close to us mortals. Nothing is lost in
nature, the scientists themselves tell us, and when a man dis-
appears from this wotld, leaving a senseless inert body behind,
it may well be that he reappeats in the ether, invisible to us, but
visible to etheric beings.

Although this process of initiation bore all the outward sem-
blance of expert hypnotism, it was something that went far
beyond the entrancement methods of our modern experimentets,
who tap the subconscious mind of man but who cannot make
their subjects conscious of still profounder planes of existence.

In the popular mind, Ositis was one who had suffered martyz-
dom and died and then risen again from the grave. Thus his
name became for his people the very synonym of sutvival after
death, and his conquest of mottality made them hope for a
similar conquest after their own deaths.

The common belief was in the immortality of the soul and in
a life beyond the grave; and that, in the transition to this new
life, the gods would judge the soul and record the measute of its
good and evil deeds in the past. The wicked would receive fit
punishment, while the good would go to the realm of the blessed
and unite with Ositis. ‘These notions served the masses well
enough and gave the toiling peasant’s mind as much as it could
conveniently hold. There was little use in bewildeting it with
profound philosophy and subtle psychological explanations. All
these popular myths, legends and fables were to be undetstood
as partly symbolical and partly historical, as hiding an inner
ratiopal meaning, and an inner truth which was alone real.
And to keep this teaching alive, the temple-ptiests not only
employed ritual but also gave dramatic symbolic representations
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in public, at certain dates, which kept the story of Osiris before
the populace. A very few of these petrformances came within
the category of the Mysteries, in the sense of giving an easily
understood, popular vetsion of them; they cottesponded to the
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