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ROYAL TOMBS AND OTHER

(Copyright, 1906, by George Ade.)

Of all the unusua'l"things we saw

in Egypt probably the tomb of Amen- !

| dug far back into the hills. The halls

are spacious and brilliantly decorated,

and before you geét through exploring
one of them you think that Yyou are

hotep turned out to be the most in- | Pretty well down toward the centre of

teresting. 5

One morning we rode across the Nile
from Luxor in a ‘broad -and buxom
sailboat, climbed on our donkeys and
rode to the west, We followed the
narrow road through the fresh fields
vof wheat and alfalfa until we struck
the desert, and then we took to a dusty
trail which leads to a winding valley,
where the kings of the eighteenth, nine-
teenth and ‘twentieth dynasties are be-
ing dugup. &

This narrow valley, with the steep

{ the earth.

Mr, Peasley had read up on the Tomb
of Amenhotep Third and when we en-
tered it he pushed the regular guide
out of the way and gave us one of his
own vivid lectures. The native guide
lacked imagination. His idea of show-
ing the traveller a frolicsome time is to
point out a lot of paintings in which
the deceased is seen travelling across
the Nile in a funeral barge, Mr. Peas-
ley, on tha other hand, gave us an in-
sight into the character of the wily
Amenhotep.

o

TO MAKE A CLOSER INSPECTION

hills rising at either side, is sure
enough utterness of desolation; not a

tree, not a shrub, not a blade of grass,

not evén a stingy little ecactus. No
wonder the old kings picked out this
valley for a cemetery. Life has no
charm in this dreary region. Eternal
sleep would seem to offer peculiar ad-
vantages. After winding ‘through the
‘sun-baked gravel for about a mile we
came to a settlement of houses and a
high fence thrown across the roadway.
Also there was an eleetric light plant
buzzing away merrily, - The -tombs of
the kings are now strung  with -in-
¢andescent lights. " Tan you beat that
for sacreligious. enterprise? e

All the mportant tombs: clustered to-
Bether here in; the valley have been
opened within ,t, e last century.
drifting sands and. the landslides ,of
rock and, gravel had buried and- con-
cealed the entrances to these wonder-
ful subterranean apartments, and the
Work of the explorers has  been to
‘Clear away the-accumulation of - cen-
‘turles and lug out the hidden treasures,
It is said to be & fascinating game.

“Now. look at the entrance to this
tomb,” he said, as we started down the
new wooden steps. ‘It looks as if
some one had been blasting for lime-
stone. The walls are rough and un-

finished. Old Amenhotep figured that |

if any one ever came across the open-
ing to the tomb He would size up this
ordinary hole in the ground and con-
clude that it was either a cave used as
a storehouse or the last resting place
of some cheap two dollar official.”

After déscending some twenty feet
We came’ to .a small chamber which
was rudely frescoed about half of the
way around.” :

“Do you know why he left this job
unfinished 7 asked Mr. Peasley., “He
knew that some day or other an in-
quisitive foreigner would be prowling

around here trying to uncover ancient |

ireasures, and he put this measly
iittle antechamber here to throw'  Mr.
Archaeologist off the scent. He want-
ed it to appear that the man who was
turied here and had been so poor that
he couldn’'t complete the decorations.
And now I'll show you something more
foxy still. Come with me down this

‘When 'Mr. Davig, the American, made
i his rich find in- 1905 and first crawled
into a huge chaimber stocked with
, magnificent treasures of mummy cases,
" =hariots, gold Incrusted furniture and

second flight of steps to the second
chamber.” 3

He led us down another flight to a
tall chamber about the size of a freight

car, stood on end,

rare potteries it-is sald that he was
80 overcome that he fainted away. We

could well belleve the story, for we

. “When ‘the | French “explorérs opened
this ‘place in 1898 the chamber which

. you .are now. Inspecting seemed to be

PLAC

",

day, lifting out the boulders, and final-

ly they came to the end of the pit and
found that they had drawn a blank.
Naturally they  were stumped, They
thought they had been ' exploring a
tomb, but it was only an April fool
joke. One of the professors was not sat-

Isfied. He felt sure that there must be"

a royal cadaver tucked in somewhere
about the bremises, so he took a ladder
and climbed around and bégan tapping
all over the walls of this second cham-
ber. What do you think? He discovered
that the wall had a hollow sound just
opposite the tunnel at which they had
entered. So he used a battering ram
and broke through into the real tomb.
Yes, sir; these two outer chambers,
with their cheap stencil frescoes and
fake mummy pit, had been a blind, Af-
ter the Frenchmen got through this
sealed-up wall they found themselves
in a great big corridor leading to an
assembly hall decorated to the limit,
from which another corridor led to
still another large chamber surrounded
by smaller apartments, and in this last
{room, in a great big granite coffin,
they discovered nobody more or less
than old Amenhotep himself. He had
been absolutely secure in his privaey
since 1400 B. C. I will now show you
what they've done to him.”

We passed over a narrow iwooden
bridge and entered the tunnel beyond”
the second chamber. The whole place
was brightly illuminated and one could
readily believe that hé was in a mod-
‘ern hallway decorated in the most gor-
geous Egyptian style. The bordering
frescoes and the historical paintings
were as fresh in ‘tone as if they had
been put on only yesterday. One of the
larger chambers looked éxactly like
the gaudy “Oriental apartment” of a
Parisian New York hotel, and we
shouldn’t have been surprised or dis-
pleased to see a waiter come in with a
tray full of cool drinks,

At last we came to the tomb cham-
ber, and theére in a deep hollow, with a
modern wooden railing around it, re-
clined the great King' Amenhotep, with
. the incandescent lamps dangling above
jbim and flooding him in a radiant
light. The original granite cover of the
outer case has been removed and plate
glass  substituted. We leaned on the
rail and gazed down at the serene
countenance of the once mighty mon-
arch who had been lying there for
3,300 years, The funera] garlands which
had beén laid on his breast were still
undisturbed, and the shrunken face
was illumined by that calm smile of
triumph which Amenhotep wors when
he passed away donfident in the belief
that the Cook tourist would never ¢is-
cover his hiding place,

‘We visited the tomb in company with
a bustling swarm of American excur-
sionists of the happy, irreverent kind.,
The | fact that they  were strolling
about in a private and highly aristo-
cratic sarcophagus did not 'sesmto
repress their natural gush of spirits or
induce any solemn reflections. They
were all steaming hot, but very happy
and having a Iot of fun with the King.
One enterprising Yankee, who carriad
his coat and vest on his arm, started
to climb over the wooden railing in
order to make a ¢lose inspeetion of the
*mortuary remains, but was restrained
by the guards.

In oné of the smaller;rooms just off
the royal tomb éhamber there are three'
muminieg lying side by side with the
electric lights turned on  them. It is
Supposeéd that these were the servants
of the Xing,
theory is that one of these is the
muminy of the great Queen Hatasoo,
brought here for safe keeping Ifer

tomb never has been discovered. It is ¢
the Captain Kidd treasure of the val-

ley. She was a woman. of great. pride
and was a busy buflder throughout
. her Jong reign, and therefore it is rea-

’ sonably  certain -that somewhere or

i other in this valley she excavated and
. decorated a tomb that will make all
the others look commonplasce.. The ex-
plorers intend to continue probing
about in the valley until they discover
; the ‘gopher hole that leads away to her
“anderground temple.

Mining for mummies is said to be an
exditing occupation; but it costs money
and there is mo hope of any real pro-
fit. Those who put up the funds and
- eonduct the operations seek no reward

‘eéxcept the commendation of their fellow
students and the sweet knowledge that
they have helped to turn light on the
histor'y of Egypt. For instance, all of
the priceless treasures wunearthed by
Mr. Davis in 1905 were turned over to
the museum at Cairo.. It happened -
that some of the smaller articles ‘were

: duplicated, and Mr. Davis wasg permit-

ted to keep a few of these duplicates
as a reward for months of labor and a’
large outlay of capital

After leaving the valley of tombs we
made a short cut aver a very hot and
a very high hill to the ‘rest house””
which has been- erected far out on the
desert by one of the tourist ‘agencies,
‘We collapsed' on the shady side of the
building, dusty and. short Of  breath,
‘and‘fmmediatély: we were attacked by
‘a horde of native peddlers. - Ang" what
do you Suppose they were selling? we
.landed there on Friday, and the rem-
nant sale of mummies was in full blast.

althongh a very - late |

ES OF

AMUSEMENTS

S~ FOR THE LOVED ONE3 AT FOME., e~e

quieting to the nerves, when you are
resting and getting ready for luncheon,
than to have a villainous child of the
desert rush up and lay a petrified
human head in your lap and beg you
to make an offer? Within two minutes
after we arrived we had fragments of
former humanity stacked alt around
us, And they' were unmistakably genu-
ine. The native swindlers can make
imitation scarabs and potteries, or else
import .them by the gross from QGer-
many and Connecticut, but the mummy
heads_ which they offer for sale are
horribly bora fide. It would not pay
to manufacture an imitation artiele,

inasmuch as the whole desert region to-

the west of ancient Thebes, is a wvast
cemetery, - If’ the merchant’s stock
runs low he can go out with a spade
and dig up a new supply, just as a far-
mer would go after artichokes or sweet
potatoes,

Our. guilde eco-operated
ghouls. = He rushed abaut hunting up
strange and grisly specimens and
brought them to us to examine them
and then pick out a few for the Joved
ones at home, I regret to say that we
did purchase a few of these preserved
extremities; The guide said we could
use them as paper weights.

This same dragoman ,or guids, or
highbinder, - or whatever - you may
choose to call him—and Mr, Peasley
called him nearly everything—gave us
2. lot of cheerful entertainment during
our few days in Luxor. Mr, Peasley
was in hot pursuit of guaranteed anti-
quities, He said he had an old book-
case at.home which he was going to
convert into a curio cabinet, There is
‘one. dealer in Luxor who is said to be
absolutely trustworthy, He supplies
museums and private collections
throughout the world, and if you buy
a scarab or a carved image from him
You know that you have something
geniune and.worth keeping, Mr, Peas-
ley in a thoughtless moment requested
the dragoman- to conduct us to this

We went, in ang burrowed
i through the heaps of tempting rub-
bish and began to dicker for a job lot
of little images, tear Jars, amulets, ete.,
i that .are found in the mummy cases.
That dragoman saw the covetous gleam
in the Peasley eye and he knew that
the man from Iowa intended loading
!up with antiques, and he also knew

with = the

that Mr. Peasley wished to do this pur-
chase single handed and without the
assistance of a dragoman, who would
come in for a ten per cent, commission.
We told the dealer we would drop
around later. So we went to the hotel
and dismissed the dragoman—told him
to go home .and get a good night's
rest and be on hand at nine o’clock the
next morning,

After we were safely in the hotel Mr.
Peasley confided his plans to us.

“I don’t want to lsuy the stuff while
that infernal Mahmoua is along,”. he
said. - Why should he get a rake off?

.We didn’t &0.t0 the shop en his.recom-

mendation. Now.1'll go over there by
myself, . pick “out what I want and
strike a bargain.”

We offered to go along and assist, so
we started up a side street, and after
we had gone a block Mahmoud steppaa
out from a doorway and said, “Come,
I will show you the way.” We told him
we had just sauntered out for a breath
of air, so we walked aimlessly around
a block and were escorted back to.the
hotel.

“I'll' go over the first thing in the
morning,” said Mr.
there at eight o'clock, because he isn’t
due hero until nine.”

When he arrived at the shop early
next morning Mahmoud was standing
in the doorway wearing a grin of dev-
ilish triumph. Mr. Peasley " kept on
walking and pretending not to see him,
but he came back to the hotel mad all
the way through. i

“We’re up against an Oriental mind-
reader, but I'H: fool him yet,” he de-

.clared. “When * we come back to the

hotel for luncheon and he is waiting
for us with the donkey boys on the
east side of the hotel we will go out
the west door to the river bank and
cut south around the Presbyterian
Mission and epme back to the shop.””

Mr. Peasley did not know that Mah-
moud had organized all the hotel ser-
vants into a private detective agency.
He must have known of our escape on
the river side before we had gone a
hundred feet from the hotel, for ‘when,
after

the antiquarian, Mahmoud and the
Proprietor were sitting  in the, front
room drinking Turkish coffee and wait«
ing for the prey to wander into the

trap. Mahmoud did not seem surprised
to see us. He bade us welcome and said
that his friend the ‘depler was an
Egyptologist whose guarantee was ac-

and if we were in the market for an-
tiques he would earnestly advise us to
seek no further. After this evidence of
a close and friendly understanding be-
tween the dragcman and the dealer we
had a feeling that Mahmoud would get
his ten per cent, even if we succeeded
in eluding him and buying on our own
hook.

But we hated to acknowledge our-
selves beaten. At dusk that evening

| We started toward the shop, in a half

hearted and experimental spirit, and
presently we. observed Mahmoud fol--
lowing along fifty feet behind us. We
Went to the garden of a neighboring
hotel and sat there until eleven o’clock,
When we came out Mahmoud was at
the gateway. He said it was not al-

ways safe for travellers to be about
the streets at night, so he would pro-
tect us and show us the way back to
our hotel.

We found it impossible to get away
from him. No Siberian bloodhound
ever followed a conviet’'s trail more
closely. If' we ventured forth, _early
or late, we found ourselves shadowed

came to the
Peasley did the bold thing. He per-
mitted Mahmoud to escort him to the
shop, and then he said to the dealer:—
“This man is our guide, but he is not
eatitled to any commission because he
did not bring us to your‘shqp. If he
had recommended your shop,.in the
first place we would not have come
bere at all, He s a bluff. He is try-

Peasley. “I'll be’

eéxecuting our brilliant fiank |
movement, we arrived at the shop of !

ing to ring in. I want to buy a few
things here, with the understanding
that he doesn’t get anything out of it.
We have already paid him two salar-
les for guiding us and he isn’t a guide
at all-he’s a night watchman.”

The dealer vowed and protested that
he never paid commissions to any one.
Mahmoud, not at all ruffled by the at-
tack on his character, said that his
only ambition in life was to serve the

noble.. gentleman from the famous!|

country known as Iowa. So Mr. Peas-
ley brought his assortment of anti-
ques, and Mahmoud looked on and
then carried the parcel back to the
hotel, walking respectfully behind the
‘?ob!e gentleman.”

“Well, I blew myselt,” reported Mr.
Peasley. “And I'll bet a thousand
dollars that Mahmoud gets his ten per
cent.”

Whereupon Mahmoud smiled — the
peénsive, patronizing smile of a elvill-
zation five thousand years old looking’
down on the aboriginal product of
the Western prairies,

On the morning of our departure
from Luxor Mahmoud came around
for his letter of recommendation. I
had worked for an hour to write some-
thing evasive which would satisfy him
and not perjure me too deeply. When
he came to the hotel I gave him the
following:—

To Whom it May Concern; — The
bearer, Mahmoud, has been our drag-
oman for four days and has attended
us faithfully at all hours; also, he has
shown us as many temples as we wish-
ed to see,

He looked at thé paper blankly and
said, “I do not read English.” At that
Mr. Peasley brightened up. He read
the testimonial aloud to'Mahmoud and
declared that it was incomplete and
unworthy of the subject matter. TIn
ten ‘minutes he completed the follow-
ing and the dragoman took it away
with him, highly bleased:—: - :

To Whom It May concern—Greetings:
—The bearer, Mahmoud, is a dragoman
of monumental mendacity and com-
mercial Machiavellism, - His similated
efforts to faithfully serve us and pro-

cepted by every museum in the world,

by .that smiling reprobate. When fit|
last day in Luxor Mr. !

Don’t forget the name,

tect our interests have hag an alto.
gether negative effect. Any one eme
ploying him will find him Dossessed of
,moral turpitude and a Superlative cop.
sciousness of his own Worth, Hig
knowledge of Egyptian history ig enor-
mously inconsequential, while nie I

lish vocabulary is amazing in 4
variety of verbal catastrophies, o
commend him to travellers desirous of
studying the native characteristics VE
the most geological stratum of society,

“He has made a ot of troubls fop
us and-now we've got even by ruining
him,” said Mr. Peasley,

It seemed a joke at the time, byt
later on, when we thought it over, wa
felt sorry for Mahmoud and wished
we had not taken such a mean advant.
age of him. After all is said ang done,
& man must make a living,

On our way back to Cairo from As.
Souan we stopped over at Luxor., Mah-
moud, by intuition ,0r through tele-
pathy, knew that we were coming and
met us at the station. He was over-
Joyed to see us again.

“I showed your letter to a gentleman
from the Kingdom of Ohio,” said he,
“and it procured for me one of the besg
Jobs I ever had.”

—
COLD ON THPE LUNGS.

“We have seven children and have
used Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine for every one of them and
with good results. We get four bot-
tles at a time and find it a g0od rem-
edy to break up cold on the lumgs.”—
Mrs. R. D. Turner, Broadview, N.W.T,

FORMAL OPENNG (F
THE. ANERSIOE SEHoO
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Members of Government and Qthers

HOPEWELL HILL, via Albert, N.
B., June 15.—A  large number of
visitors from outside cameé down on
the steamer Wilfred C. from Moncton,
reaching Riverside at 930 a. m, to
Vvisit the new consolidated school and
attend the formal opening.

Among those present were Premier
Tweedie, Hon. Mr. Farris, commis-
sioner of agrieulture; Hon. C. H. Labil-
lois, commissioner: of public works;
Hon. C. W. Robinson, speaker of the
house of assembly; Hon. F. J. Sweeney,
surveyor general; Dr. 1Inch; chiet
superintendent ' of  education; Prof.
Hunton of Mount Allison; Prof, Kid-
ner, superintendent of manual train-
ing; John T. Hawke, editor of Tran-
script; Jas, Doyle, ¥. W, Summer, J.
H. Harris, Jas. Flannagan, H. S.
Bell of the Moncton school board, In-
spector Oblenes, Dr. C. T. ‘Purdy, H.
H. Ayer, Francis Murphy, A, E. Mc-
Sweensy, Stipendiary Magistrate Kay
of Monecton; A, B, Copp, M. P. P.; C.
M. Legere, M. P. P.; 8. §. Ryan, M.
P. P; C.J. Osman, M. P, P.; ex-
Governior McClelan, Rev.. A, W.
Smithers, Secretary Stuart and trus-
tees of the consolidated school, besides

& large number of the residents of the

community. The different depart-
ments of theé school wers first inspect-
ed, the visitors manifesting the great-
est interest, especially in the work of

the manual training and household de-

partment, where the pupils were ac-

tively engaged in their duties at 11

o’¢lock. :
On the stroke of the bell all of the

students formed in line, marching two

abreast from the building te the knoll
at the rear, where they formed a cir-
cle about the flag staff, while the flag,
a Canadian ensign, presented to the
school by W: E, Reld of Riverside,was
hoisted to the breezés amid cheers and
the singing of patriotac songs by the
school. Dr. Inch also briefly address-
ed the pulips.

At 2 p. m. a public meeting was held
in the assembly hall, which was filled.
Hon. A. R. McClelan presided and

 speeches were made by Premier Twee-

die, Dr. Inch, Hon. Mr. Robinson,
Messrs, Hawke, Hunton, Oblenes and
Osman, :

The speakers were very optlml§tlc
and all spoke highly of the work being
done at the school.

Mr, Tweedie announced that the
prize of $25 offered by him for the best
essay on the History of Albert County,
had been won by A. W. Smith, an‘d
that the prize for an essay on Consoli-
dated Schools was won by Emmerson
Stuart, whose sad death had occurred
only a few days ago. The speaker
touchingly referred to the incident and
expressed his sympathy to the parents
of the deceased lad.

To cure Headache in ten minutes use
Kumfort Headache Powders, 10 cents.
The annual school meeting of Dis-
triet No. 2, Fairville, was held Satur-
day in the Fairville school, W. J. Lin-
ton in the chair. Reports of the year's
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Levern G

PNOW LOOK AT FTHE ENTRANCE T0 THIS TOMB.” HE SAID ~3F




