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				The tale of the child pharaoh and the discovery of his tomb
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				TUTANKHAMUN
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				Hello, my friends! My name is Howard Carter and I’m an archaeologist. I was in Egypt more than a hundred years ago looking for the hidden treasures of the ancient pharaohs. The year 1922 was rushing by and we had already been working for several months without finding anything. We were quite discouraged… In fact, we were preparing to leave our excavation in the Valley of the Kings.


				But we made one last effort. And the moment we had so hoped for arrived! On the 4th of November, some mysterious steps that descended into the earth appeared. And then a door with its seals intact. Could this really be the tomb of a king? Behind the door was a long passage filled to the roof with rubble. It took us a day and a half to clear it! Then a second sealed door appeared. We had no idea what would be inside… 


				Can you imagine how excited we were? I made a small hole in the door, enough to be able to place a candle inside. At first, I couldn’t see anything because warm air escaping from inside made the flame flicker. But when my eyes grew accustomed to the dark, I began to see hundreds of treasures piled one on top of the other. There were chests, beds, statues, and strange animals. And gold glinting everywhere!


				For a moment, I was lost for words. It was so much more than I could ever have dreamed of! Then Lord Carnarvon, who was the wealthy patron of the excavation, asked me nervously: “Can you see anything?”. I could only reply: “Yes, wonderful things”. Do you want to know what the fantastic discovery of Tutankhamun’s tomb was like? Come with me and I’ll explain all the secrets of the ancient Egyptians… I’m sure you’ll be amazed!


			


		


		

			

				“The most wonderful day of my life”
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				I arrived in Egypt when I was 17 years old. I had no experience but, even so, the famous archaeologist Percy Newberry hired me as an artist. His team were excavating in the tombs of Beni Hassan. There were some magnificent paintings that portrayed scenes from the times of the pharaohs, and I had to copy them. As you can imagine, I loved my work...


				At last, I had achieved my dream of seeing all those wonderful antiquities in person! A year later, I worked in the ancient city of Amarna with another very famous archaeologist, Flinders Petrie, and then with Édouard Naville in the temple of Hatshepsut in Deir el-Bahri. I was so lucky, wasn’t I?


			


		


		

			

				In Egypt at last!


			


		


		

			

				I suppose you should probably ask yourselves how I actually arrived in Egypt. I was born in the year 1873 in a small town called Swaffham in the north-east of England. I was the youngest of eleven brothers and our father was an artist. I suffered from poor health so instead of going to school they educated me at home. And as I showed a talent for drawing, Papa taught me art from a very young age.


				I had the opportunity to visit Lord William Amherst’s collection of antiquities to draw the items. That wealthy landowner had a room full of beautiful statues of Egyptian gods, fantastic parchment scrolls and other archaeological treasures. That ancient civilisation captured my imagination completely!


			


		


		

			

				Fascinated by the pharaohs


			


		


		

			

				1873. The year of my birth


			


		


		

			

				1883. I discover the art of ancient Egypt


			


		


		

			

				1890. I arrive in Egypt to work as an artist
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				In 1905 some tourists tried to enter a monument in Sakkarah without buying tickets and hit the guard who tried to stop them. I insisted the tourists pay and said the guards should defend themselves if they were attacked. There was a fight and the tourists complained. In the end, I had to resign from my post. 


				I had three difficult years 


				I made a living selling drawings and watercolours to tourists… But my real wish was to lead an archaeological excavation in the Valley of the Kings, the place where many pharaohs had been buried. In the year 1907, I met Lord Carnarvon, a wealthy English aristocrat. He became a fan of antiquities when his doctor recommended that he spend his winters in Egypt for his health. He would become my patron.


			


		


		

			

				Just my luck


			


		


		

			

				I hadn’t studied at university, but I was very observant, and I learned very quickly from the experts around me. As well as that, I was a tireless worker and quite handy: I could solve any problem with my own hands! Oh, and I learned Arabic to be able to understand the Egyptian workers…


				When I was 25 years old, they appointed me Chief Inspector of Monuments for Upper Egypt. It’s a great title, isn’t it? They say that my work was excellent: we discovered lots of tombs and I also managed to capture many grave robbers and bring them to justice. 


			


		


		

			

				Learning every day


			


		


		

			

				1922. I discover Tutankhamun’s tomb


			


		


		

			

				1907. I meet Lord Carnarvon


			


		


		

			

				1899. I work for the antiquities department
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				It is now exactly 3,354 years since Tutankhamun was the most important person in Egypt. He was only nine, but he was already pharaoh, the king of a great empire. His reign was not long or distinguished, but his tomb would make him the most famous pharaoh in the world.


			


		


		

			

				Who was Tutankhamun?


			


		


		

			

				HE WAS BORN DURING THE NEW KINGDOM, a period in which Egypt was a powerful empire. It shows in the magnificence of its culture: they had spectacular works of art. He was the son of Pharaoh Akhenaten and his mother was also his aunt! This now seems very strange to us, but it was common in those days for a king to marry women in his own family. The mother of Tutankhamun is called The Younger Lady because we don’t know her name.


				THE REIGN OF TUTANKHAMUN’S FATHER was complicated. It turned out that he suddenly wanted to change the country’s religion. He banned Egyptians from worshiping the many gods they had always believed in and forced them to worship only Aten, the sun god. As you can imagine, most people were not happy about it…


				WHEN OUR MAIN CHARACTER WAS BORN around the year 1342 BC, they called him Tutankhaten which meant “living image of Aten”. His father soon died, and he took the throne when he was only about eight or nine years old. As the new pharaoh was still a child, power was really managed by the Grand Vizier Ay, who had been advisor to his father, and Horemheb, a powerful general in the army.
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