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      “This is a book that needed to be written . . . and I can’t imagine a better writing team to have taken on the challenge. Robert Bauval and Ahmed Osman have expertly untangled the history of the Egyptian Antiquities Organization, in all its guises, and successfully exposed the trauma of the Zahi Hawass years. This is a story that should be read by all those interested in Egyptology and everyone who cares passionately about Egypt . . . a tour de force in modern historical investigation.”

      DAVID ROHL, EGYPTOLOGIST, HISTORIAN, BROADCASTER, AND AUTHOR OF A TEST OF TIME

      “Egyptology has lied to us for too long. Now a meticulous investigation by two top authors reveals the disturbing truth. This book is dynamite.”

      GRAHAM HANCOCK, AUTHOR OF FINGERPRINTS OF THE GODS

      “Due to Robert Bauval’s influence, as well as that of many other great authors, false beliefs on the origins of civilization will be studied well into the future. The observations and approaches in Bauval’s books are dazzling.”

      JAVIER SIERRA, NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLING AUTHOR OF THE LOST 
ANGEL AND THE SECRET SUPPER

      “Breaking the Mirror of Heaven is a hugely important book. In a time when we can all see ‘the rise of idiot experts,’ this book focuses our attention on the political games that are played with the honest interpretation of our past. Self-serving individuals seek to bury new information by pretending that claimed academic rank outweighs cold evidence. Bravo, Robert and Ahmed, for such a delightful and persuasive blow for reason.”

      CHRISTOPHER KNIGHT, COAUTHOR OF THE HIRAM KEY AND CIVILIZATION 
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      Introduction

      
        A Cross between a Peacock and a Scorpion
      

      
        Switch on your TV, and there’s Zahi Hawass . . . turn on a different show and there he is again. . . . The affable archaeologist is here, there and everywhere—on CNN, the BBC, the History Channel, the Learning Channel, the National Geographic Channel and your local PBS outlet, to name but a few.
      

      
        “I am already famous and powerful. What I do I do for Egypt. It is the first time that Egypt has been correctly explained to the public. . . . No one in the history of archaeology has helped Egypt more than I.”
      

      NEVINE EL-AREF, QUOTING ZAHI HAWASS, “ZAHI HAWASS: A HAT IS A HAT,” 
AL-AHRAM WEEKLY

      Never before in the history of archaeology has one man reached such notoriety as did Zahi Hawass, Egypt’s ex-head of antiquities. Molded by the American media mill into a real-life Indiana Jones, complete with Stetson hat and denim shirt, and marketed globally as the superstar of Egyptology, Hawass became a household name, in league with his friend and compatriot, the actor and heartthrob Omar Sharif. Vilified and feared, loved and adored, Hawass’s public profile fluctuated from “charismatic and passionate” to “bully and megalomaniac.” Hardly known outside Egypt before the 1990s, Hawass shot to international fame after being handpicked by Rupert Murdoch’s Fox TV and turned into a sort a no-nonsense-cum-kick-butt hero of archaeology—or, as more poetically minded critics saw him, a sort of oriental Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde of virtual archaeology or, better still, a cross between a peacock and a scorpion. Hawass was promoted as the defender of Egypt’s history, a fearless knight in shining armor fighting off battalions of enemies whom he labeled “pyramidiots, theorists, foreigners, amateurs, followers of Seth, Jews, and Zionists.” With creative editing, however, Hawass’s persona came across on television as charismatic and passionate. The American television-weaned generation lapped it all up—and so did Hawass himself. Lulled by a false belief that his marriage with American media would last forever, reassured that the close relationship he enjoyed with Susanne Mubarak, Egypt’s first lady, would always protect him no matter what, and fooled by the daily flattery showered upon him by his office staff, his colleagues, his peers, and his numerous fans around the world, Hawass began to believe in his own larger-than-life image. He felt invincible. No one and nothing could stop him. Like an alley cat with nine lives, and perhaps a few more to spare, he brushed aside his critics and rivals and deflected scandal upon scandal like water off a duck’s back. Yet those who had crossed his path and tasted his wrath knew better. They had seen his true colors. Nevertheless for a long time, they, too, were neutralized, their voices muffled by the local press controlled by Hawass’s powerful mentors and the mass media apparatus controlled by Fox TV and other affiliates of the Rupert Murdoch empire.

      But for all tyrants, sooner or later the proverbial rug is pulled from under their feet; tyrants must fall from the precarious and dangerous heights they ascend to. In the case of Hawass, it took, quite literally, a revolution. And even then, the entrenchment of his position was such that it also took several “resignations” and “reinstatements” from his ministerial post to bring him down, ironically at the hands of his own people—those thousands of employees in the antiquities services who protested outside his office and in the iconic Tahrir Square with angry shouts of “Thief! Thief!” and banners with slogans of “American Puppet” and “Traitor.” On July 19, 2011 (ironically the Great Day of Renewal in ancient Egypt when the Star of the Nile rose at dawn before the sun), Hawass’s star dimmed and was finally extinguished as he stepped out for the very last time from the headquarters of the Supreme Council of Antiquities (SCA) and was besieged and nearly lynched by an angry mob of SCA employees. Now like all prominent members of the old regime, Hawass is under a strict travel ban awaiting investigation on a multitude of charges including misappropriation of funds, theft of antiquities, corruption, and mismanagement.

      To comprehend why and how such a paradoxical man became the supreme authority and controller of the world’s most precious and important antiquities, one must delve far and wide, not only into his origins but also the origins of the SCA (previously the EAO, Egyptian Antiquities Organization) and the emergence of modern Egypt itself—from the Napoleon invasion in 1789 to the “invasion” of Hawass in the early 1990s. Only then can a true picture emerge—a picture that is as exotic as it is shocking and bewildering.

      A special kind of research and a close involvement with Egypt was needed for this task, one that necessitated a journalistic and behind-the-scene approach. As the authors of this book, having both been born in Egypt (Ahmed Osman in Cairo in 1934, and Robert Bauval in Alexandria in 1948) and having lived in Egypt on and off over the last sixty years—from the end of King Farouk’s reign in 1952 to the ousting of President Hosni Mubarak in 2011—we felt well suited for this job. We felt more so because we have been close observers of Zahi Hawass’s saga for the last two decades and have, more than once, crossed paths and swords with this larger-than-life official. It is no secret that we are not the best of friends with Hawass. We have been openly critical about his methods and behavior and make no bones about it. He, in turn, has also been openly critical (to put it mildly!) about our work and our persons. Many would therefore think that we are perhaps too subjective to give Hawass a fair deal in reviewing his two-decade-long reign as “king of the pyramids.” But we pride ourselves on being dispassionate evidence-driven researchers and professional in our recounting of the facts.

      Since November 2011 much has happened, and Egypt is still in upheaval. In the streets of central Cairo protesters have clashed with the military, with the Health Ministry reporting several deaths and more than five hundred injured. Confusion and fear have taken hold of the nation. The Supreme Council of the Armed Forces (SCAF) finally kept its promise by allowing free and multiparty elections to take place for parliamentary seats. This brought out millions of Egyptians to vote for the first time in their lives. The results were shocking to some, and obvious to others. The Egyptian Parliament has now a 75 percent majority of Islamists, 45 percent from the Muslim Brotherhood’s Freedom and Justice Party (FJP) and 30 percent from the Salafist Al-Nour (Light) Party, the latter an ultraconservative Islamic faction modeled on Saudi Arabian Wahhabism, which is under Sharia Law. The military, however, still retains, behind the scene, an important political role. A political, social, and cultural Pandora’s box has been opened, and there is no telling where all this “Islamization” of Egypt will eventually lead to. But while our concerns as native Egyptians are naturally for the well-being of our country and its people, as historians and researchers into Egypt’s past we are equally concerned for the future of Egypt’s antiquities. The latter is thus the main thrust of this book.

      The pharaonic legacy that has miraculously survived the millennia (and, sadly, much has been destroyed or damaged over the last two centuries), although it is on Egyptian soil, it nonetheless belongs to humanity as a whole. It is, quite literally, the remains that were the crucible and nursery of civilization and, as such, need full protection and care. The man who was given this responsibility for the last decade was Zahi Hawass. Many have remarked, however, that instead of focusing on protection, he has treated the pharaonic antiquities as if they were his own private property. To many now, Hawass comes across as a wolf in sheep’s clothing who, on the one hand, flaunted an image of himself as protector and savior of Egypt’s history while in practice, on the other hand, concerned himself more with his own political career and his media image. When, after the revolution, some journalists referred to him as “the Mubarak of antiquities,” clearly they were not making quaint jest but were very serious indeed.

      And yet some readers may rightly ask: “What if his accusers are completely wrong in their assessment of Hawass?”

      It is to do justice to this pertinent and disturbing question that we have written this book. We did not want to simply put Hawass on trial here; we also wanted to put ourselves on trial. We wanted to be both the prosecution and defense of this case. And most of all, we wanted you, the reader, to be the judge and jury. In more pragmatic terms, we wanted to look at the wider picture, to examine carefully and without bias the full historical landscape in which this strange story has unfolded, and to ask the question not in one perspective alone but from different facets and directions:

      [image: image] Was Hawass the person that the media portrayed him to be, or was he really someone else?

      [image: image] Did Hawass work hard to save Egypt’s antiquities, or did he use it for his own benefit?

      [image: image] Was Hawass a hypocrite who conned the world with his charm and media savvy, or was he simply a jovial and loud roustabout, a sort of modern Robin Hood, taking money from the rich American moguls to help the poor deprived Egyptians?

      [image: image] Was he manipulated by the media, an innocent victim of greedy television producers seeking to make a fast buck, or was it the other way round?

      In one of his famous outbursts Hawass declared, in a London Sunday Times Magazine article (“King Tut Tut Tut” by Richard Girling, May 22, 2005):

      I will work with anyone who does something good for Egypt . . . I never waste my time fighting people. I have never hurt anyone in my life, but if you hurt me I will tell you to get out of my way. Some people threatened to kill me. They were jealous archaeologists who were lazy. I call them the followers of Seth, the devil god.

      How true is that statement?

      In order to write this book we delved into newspaper articles, reports, as well as our own memory of past events and encounters with Hawass. However, we also made great effort to block bias and avoid unverified claims and speculations, and stayed instead focused on facts and reliable evidence. Our job, we now feel, has been done with honesty and fairness. It is now up to you, the reader, to come to your own conclusions about the “man with the hat.”

      There is, nonetheless, another more subtle, but equally important point to consider about Hawass, which we, as authors, have been directly affected by. It would thus be hypocritical on our part if we did not mention it at this stage.

      In our many years of research we have become convinced that Egypt has always been regarded as the cradle of civilization, the place where humans made the transition from childhood to maturity and where the fount of human knowledge began to flow profusely. It was in Egypt that many of the first steps in cultural and scientific advancement took place, such as the invention of writing, the development of architecture and engineering, astronomy, mathematics, and medicine. It is where some of the first true cities were built, libraries and universities established, and where it was recognized that humans have two dimensions—physical and spiritual—and belong not only to the earthly realm but to the whole cosmos. It was in Egypt that monotheist religion began and where, as the Bible and the Qur’an confirm, Moses received God’s commandments on Mount Sinai. And, according to the Gospel of Matthew, it was from Egypt (“Out of Egypt have I called my son,” Matthew 2:15) that God called his son. The highly sophisticated classical Greeks, among them Plato and Solon, admitted that it was from Egypt that Greece borrowed much of its science and knowledge. It would not be an exaggeration to say that believers, as well as atheists, saw—and many still do see—Egypt as the true spiritual home of all humanity. There is an old Hermetic saying that Egypt is the mirror of heaven, and Arabs have always proclaimed Egypt masr om el donya, the mother of the world. Many people all over the world feel somehow connected to Egypt and still come to the banks of the sacred Nile to seek their origins and their very souls. After Napoleon’s invasion of Egypt in 1798, scientific archaeological research began in Egypt with scholars from all disciplines and from many nations diligently taking part in this noble enterprise. Academics, professionals, and even ordinary people from all walks of life felt free to do research on ancient Egypt; to seek the origin of their beliefs, myths, and religious ideologies; and, more important, to express their views openly and publish their findings without fear of retribution or censorship. In this way, Egypt began to find its lost soul, and a wonderful “Egyptomania” grew in the Western world, the latter wearied by two world wars and the dullness and insipidity of postindustrialism, and it began to take delight and find warmth in ancient Egypt. In postwar Europe in the 1940s and 1950s, the rediscovery of the Gnostic texts at Nag Hammadi in Upper Egypt injected new blood in the study of early Christianity, as well as reviving the study of the first-century Egyptian Hermetic Texts, which had greatly influenced and inspired Renaissance scholars and, later on, the scientists and humanists of the Age of Enlightenment, not least Francis Bacon, Isaac Newton, and Descartes. The late nineteenth century and early twentieth century saw the emergence of pyramidology, which, although a pseudoscience itself, nonetheless kindled a huge interest in Egypt’s mysteries and its spiritual influence on the world. Then in the 1980s and 1990s sprang a new breed of researchers, loosely labeled “alternative” Egyptologists, who challenged old dogmas with radical and controversial new theories that highlighted an Egypt far older, more mysterious, and more sophisticated than previously thought. Books like Peter Tompkin’s The Great Pyramid, Graham Hancock’s Fingerprints of the Gods, Christopher Knight’s and Robert Lomas’s The Hiram Key. There were also books by us, such as The Orion Mystery and Keeper of Genesis (Robert Bauval), Stranger in the Valley of the Kings and Moses and Akhenaten (Ahmed Osman) and others that hit the bestseller lists and brought Egyptology out of the confines of a dry academia and pushed it into the lap of a wider international audience, drawing the interest of the popular press and television. Egyptology and ancient Egypt and its mysteries spread like wildfire or, more aptly, like a wonderful and invigorating breath of fresh air in the general public around the world. Healthy debate ensued, articles filled magazines and periodicals, television documentaries dominated the channels, and even Hollywood joined in with blockbusters such as Stargate and 10,000 BC. And even though these movies grossly fictionalized ancient Egypt, they nonetheless excited the collective consciousness, especially of the young, and drew many into more serious studies of this golden civilization and its intellectual, cultural, and spiritual legacy. Yet, sadly, Zahi Hawass, instead of jumping on the bandwagon, or at the very least letting it be, fumed in silence at the growing success of the alternative Egyptologists and then, finally like some angry volcano, erupted and lurched himself against any attempt to understand Egypt’s past as the fountain of universal knowledge. Thus began Hawass’s private war of attrition against “alternative” authors and intellectuals, and indeed against anyone, even professional Egyptologists, who dared to disagree with his own interpretations of Egypt’s ancient history and its artifacts. However, that was only the beginning, mere verbal scuffles, compared to the full-scale war that was to follow; for when Hawass finally had clawed (some would even say bullied) his way up the Supreme Council of Antiquities (SCA) in 2002 and took control of all antiquities in Egypt as Director General, he initiated his own reign of terror, which impeded—sometimes censored, or even banned—works and research that did not meet with his approval. Acting as the personification of Egyptology itself, Hawass was so eager to announce “major discoveries” that he even sometimes took over discoveries and claimed them as his own, interpreting the evidence to suit his own views. And so it was that Hawass used his political weight as Director General of the SCA and Vice Minister of Culture, as well as his huge media image, to force himself on the scene, bulldoze all opposition, and simply brush aside all new ideas that he did not like or approve. Under the claim that he was promoting Egyptian tourism, he was seen on nearly all television channels, not just locally but on mega-media such as Fox TV, National Geographic Channel, and satellite giants like History Channel and Discovery Channel with sensational “discoveries” and exploits. Playing up to nationalistic sentiments, Hawass fed the local media with the notion that he was “defending national pride” and “Egyptian culture” against its enemies, which he labeled “pyramidiots,” “Zionists,” and “Jews.” And abroad, specifically with American television media, he fed the image of himself as a real-life Indiana Jones, making dramatic discoveries and heroically defending Egypt’s history from “amateurs” and “cranks.” It is well known that we, as independent researchers and authors, were often at odds with Hawass, as we represented the very opposite of what Hawass stood for.

      Having been born in Egypt and having published several bestsellers that re-examined the deeper aspects of Egypt’s ancient past in the light of new research and evidence, we were particularly targeted by Hawass and regularly subjected to media attacks by him. It is well known that before Hawass’s takeover of the Supreme Council of Antiquities (SCA), our books had roused a huge interest all over the world in Egypt’s mysterious past, its influence on the Bible, and its prehistoric origins. Translated into more than twenty-five languages, our books pricked the interest of people from all walks of life and generated wide debate and discussion. But as Hawass became more and more influential with the high position he held in the Mubarak regime, the less and less Egyptologists felt comfortable—indeed some seemed terrified—to comment on, let alone condone, any new ideas that they knew conflicted with Hawass’s own. So feared was Hawass by his Egyptian colleagues and employees (and even by many Western Egyptologists), that most of them preferred to remain silent rather than face his wrath. And so the real and noble purpose of Egyptology (i.e., to understand the mind and soul of ancient Egypt) was pushed aside and replaced by ad nauseum appearances of Hawass on television flaunting this or that “discovery” or seen “protecting” Egypt from this or that “enemy.” The upshot of all this was that new research and ideas in Egyptology—albeit some very radical but nevertheless stimulating—were forced into a kind of intellectual limbo for many years.

      There still is today a strange silence from Egyptologists, both in Egypt and elswhere, perhaps still spooked and intimidated by two decades of authoritarian rule and control from Hawass. And thus one of the purposes of this book is for us to speak out and break this barrier of fear. We also hope that now, with Hawass gone, Egyptology in Egypt will be democratized again, and that new ideas, no matter how controversial, will be allowed to be expressed and debated. It is hoped, too, that politics will not enter scientific Egyptology ever again as it did during Hawass’s tenure, and that new research will be reviewed and debated only on its merits and not based on biased, personal vendettas, racism, or idiosyncratic nationalistic attitude. It is perhaps befitting that we conclude our introduction with this message of hope coming from ancient Egypt itself, or, to be more specific, from the Hermetica (Asclepius III, 26a).

      But when all this has befallen, Asclepius, then the Master and Father, God, the first before all . . . will look on that which has come to pass, and will stay the disorder by the counterworking of his will, which is the good. He will call back to the right path those who have gone astray; he will cleanse the world [Egypt] from evil . . . and will bring it back to its former glory . . .

      Now on with our story . . .
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      The Making of Egypt’s Indiana Jones

      
        We [Egyptians] are the only ones who really care about the preservation [of antiquities]. Foreigners who come to excavate, maybe some of them care about preservation, but the majority care about discoveries.
      

      ZAHI HAWASS

      
        They call him the Pharaoh, the keeper of the pyramids. He rules Egyptology with an iron fist and a censorious tongue. Nobody crosses Zahi Hawass and gets away with it.
      

      RICHARD GIRLING, “KING TUT TUT TUT,”
SUNDAY TIMES MAGAZINE

      The story we are about to tell is as intriguing as it is fascinating. It is not merely the story of a man who dominated and controlled Egyptian antiquities for several decades as if they were his own but also the story of Egyptian archaeology itself and the way modern Egypt created such a man. These topics need to be properly reviewed, first to understand how, and why, Zahi Hawass became what he is and, second, to provide a new vision that is desperately needed to save Egyptian antiquities from decline and perhaps even total destruction.

      We begin, however, with the man himself.

      
        BACKGROUND AND FORMATIVE YEARS

        Zahi Hawass was born on May 28, 1947, in Abeyeda in the Eastern Delta—a small village not far from the busy port of Damietta and one hundred twenty miles north of modern Cairo. It is important to understand the context in which young Zahi grew up, for it was those early formative years that set the mental, emotional, and intellectual foundation of the man who would become the “king of the pyramids.” Egyptians who came from such villages and not from principal and chic cities such as Cairo, Alexandria, Damietta, Ismaileya, or Port Said were regarded, rightly or wrongly, as coarse and clumsy by the sophisticated city dwellers. To put it in another way, the young Hawass grew up with a big chip on his shoulder, and this, we believe, coupled with his renowned aggressive and ambitious character, installed in him a burning desire to become “somebody famous.” When he was only thirteen years old, Hawass mourned the death of his father. This traumatic event may indeed be at the root of Hawass’s ambition to prove himself to his village and eventually to the whole world.

        In a National Geographic special in 2002 titled The King of the Pyramids we are shown a young Hawass playing football in a dusty field with the village kids, kicking and dribbling a football, and clearly being admired as the leader of the pack. In the same TV documentary, Hawass, now in his fifties and head of the SCA (Supreme Council of Antiquities), is shown returning in triumph to his village and being greeted like a national hero. Various famous guests and celebrities appear in this TV documentary, such as the actor Omar Sharif and the Egyptologist Salima Ikram who lauded Hawass’s qualities while brushing aside his bullying and his bombastic rude manners, seeing them, instead, as the ways of a passionate man. To these eminent “friends” Hawass is a kindhearted, generous, and fun-loving man, although admittedly sometimes a bit of a bull in a china shop when he blows his top at colleagues or vents his anger in public. This was the “Indiana Jones butt-kicking tough guy with a big heart” that National Geographic and other media wanted the world to see. The truth, however, could well be very different indeed, as we shall see.

        To Zahi Hawass, like most young men living in coastal villages of the Egyptian Mediterranean, Alexandria was the hot spot, the place to make a career, and, in his particular case, the stepping-stone to much loftier goals. There, in this ancient city, which gave the world geniuses like Euclid and Archimedes, heroes like Alexander the Great and Mark Antony, and romantic characters such as the legendary Cleopatra and the beautiful and gentle Hypatia, things were happening in postwar Egypt. It is worth noting that just a century and a half ago during the French occupation of Egypt (1798–1801), Alexandria had but a mere six thousand residents and that the great universal city of the ancient world had been totally wiped away, with little more than a shanty fishing town remaining. It is said that many of Napoleon’s scientists, when they disembarked on the shores of Alexandria, openly wept at this pathetic sight.

        When Muhammad Ali, Egypt’s first modern ruler, came to power in 1805, he welcomed foreigners, as well as Jews, to settle in Alexandria and help him rebuild the city. A massive reconstruction program was launched, and by 1927, Alexandria had regained much of its ancient glamour and prestige, becoming one of the major shipping and trading centers of the world. After World War II, although the vast majority of the Alexandrians were native Egyptians, they hardly made any impression on the large and elite cosmopolitan community made up of wealthy and powerful European families—Greeks, Italians, Maltese, Armenians—who monopolized and ran the major commercial activities.

        Alexandria, until the early 1950s, was dubbed the Nice of the south Mediterranean. It boasted a large contingency of intellectuals, a high society of educated and multilingual Europeans, and a steady stream of cultural and societal events. Looking like a dainty and sophisticated belle epoque city of the French Riviera, Alexandria’s breezy corniche (the coastal road) was bejeweled with splendid villas and public gardens overlooking the azure Mediterranean Sea. British novelist Lawrence Durell, who had lived in Alexandria during World War II, describes the city in his opus masterpiece The Alexandria Quartet as being a highly cultured and stylish metropolis, with a splendid sporting club, beautiful public parks and city squares, a plethora of chic nightclubs and music houses, wonderful coffeehouses and high-class restaurants, and fancy casinos and luxurious hotels. But all this was soon to change for the worse.

        In 1952, when Hawass was only a tiny tot, Egypt’s so-called Free Officers Movement toppled the monarchy of King Farouk and began purging the country of its feudal rich landlords, the pashas and the beys, seizing their land assets and redistributing them in smaller parcels to the fellahin, the poor peasantry. The so-called khawagas, a term referring to Europeans and other foreigners living in Egypt, were also targeted, with many of their assets sequestrated, and after the 1956 Tripartite War, many of them (especially the British and French) were expulsed from Egypt. From 1952 to 1956, a deep-rooted resentment for the khawagas, which had been fermenting for almost a century in Egypt, was suddenly unleashed, especially among the young Egyptians, and those khawagas who chose to remain in Egypt—including many families, such as that of coauthor Robert Bauval, whose lineage goes back several generations in Egypt—were subtly and even openly persecuted and disfavored. Along with the khawagas were also the Copts (Egyptian Christians) who were now regarded as second-class citizens. Such was the mood in Egypt while Hawass was growing up and reaching manhood. By the time Hawass went to Alexandria in 1964, the quarter-million-strong population of the khawagas had dwindled drastically, with only a hard-core group remaining. The city then underwent some major changes in its social and economic life.

        
          [image: image]
        

        Figure 1.1. Modern Alexandria: View of the Corniche of the 
Eastern Harbor

        On the ninth anniversary of the Free Officers 1952 coup, Nasser announced a vast nationalization program, which cut deeply into the private sector, including shipping and export companies. This had a devastating effect on the lifestyle in Alexandria, and the city began to quickly lose it eminence and charm. Between 1960 and 1964, the private sector was all but eliminated with the nationalization of factories, banks, insurance companies, and export and import traders, which forced many foreigners who owned these enterprises—Greeks, Italians, French, British, and Jews—to pack whatever they could carry and leave Egypt for a new life in Europe and the New World. A massive brain drain took place, leaving behind a city now run by a corrupt, uncouth, and inexperienced gang of young officers who, overnight, were given high positions in the government and the public sector. Within months, the economy and infrastructure of the city was in chaos. A rampant black market, coupled with widespread corruption, set in and brought daily life to almost a standstill.

        
          [image: image]
        

        Figure 1.2. Robert Bauval’s parents, Gaston (1905–1966) and
Yvonne (1915–2009), in Alexandria in 1939. They were typical
Khawagas in Egypt. They were both born in Alexandria.
They both rest in the Latin cemetery outside
the eastern gates of the ancient city.

        At the University of Alexandria, where Hawass studied Greek and Roman history for a few years, the textbooks that were in English and French had been burnt by zealous Nasserites and replaced by a new Arabic curriculum that, in the case of the humanities, history, and archaeology, was designed to laud the virtues of the revolution and denigrate the era of the monarchy and foreign control. Each morning before lectures, students would gather in the open court of the university and participate in a lengthy salute of the new national flag (the black, white, and red banner designed by Nasser himself and now made world famous by the Tahrir Revolution of 2011). They stood at attention, listening to pep sermons on the virtues of Nasser and his reformation programs and ending with the chanting of the new national anthem. A new ultranationalistic anti-Western mood befell most Egyptians (and almost certainly young men such as Hawass, who had a chip on his shoulder), and a deep-rooted resentment toward foreigners was fostered, which affected their perception of the Western world. Added to this national psychosis was the rife and virulent hatred for Israel, which encouraged a profound anti-Semitic attitude among the students. This anti-Semitism emerged in later years when Hawass became head of the SCA.

        The bachelor’s degree that Hawass pursued was not, oddly enough, in Egyptology or archaeology but in Greco-Roman studies. He graduated in late June 1967, a time of huge turmoil in Egypt as it was but a few days after the catastrophic defeat of Nasser in the Six-Day War with Israel. The Egyptian army was totally annihilated in the Sinai, and the holy sites in Jerusalem (Al Aqsa Mosque and the Dome on the Rock) were occupied by the Israelis, led by General Moshe Dayan. This was the (almost) last nail in the coffin of Egypt’s hero, President Gamal Abdel Nasser, who was forced to make a humiliating public apology to the nation by assuming all the blame and handing over his resignation (which, as it turned out, was not accepted). One can just imagine the state of mind of Hawass, now in his early twenties and poised to start a career; Egypt’s future looked very bleak, indeed, with the economy almost at a standstill and the Suez Canal, which was controlled by the hated British, closed to all shipping. Egyptian national pride—and by extension Hawass’s own—suffered a huge and devastating blow.

        So what possible career was now open for Hawass? In an interview he gave Al-Ahram Weekly in 2005, Hawass reminisced on his early career days, stating that he had not really enjoyed his time at the university because, he said, the studies were “too passive” for him. As for his career ambitions, Hawass admitted that he originally thought of taking up a diplomatic career but failed the admittance examination because “they were not convinced of my sincerity.” He, therefore, took the next logical route for a graduate in Greco-Roman studies: Hawass decided to join the Egyptian Antiquities Organization (EAO), forerunner of the SCA, as a junior inspector. At this point begins Hawass’s alleged love affair with Egyptology and archaeology.

        Even though Hawass was fired up with high hopes and ambition, he hadn’t really expected to get a senior job at the EAO as his qualifications were not in Egyptology or archaeology but in Greco-Roman studies. Furthermore, to land a senior job at the EAO one had to have a Ph.D., whereas, Hawass had only managed to get a D average in his bachelor’s degree, which was too low for entry into a Ph.D. course of study. So, at this stage, it looked like the road to any senior post was cut off from him. The best he could do at this time was to get a job at the Sound and Light Show at the Giza Pyramids. This show had been introduced in the early 1960s and was becoming a popular tourist attraction. Hawass figured that this job, even though not quite the archaeological posting he had hoped for, was close to the activities around Giza and, more important, was a good place to be, should an opportunity arise. Such an opportunity did come in 1974 when, as luck would have it, he met a young American named Mark Lehner.

      

      
        THE SCHOLAR AND THE PSYCHIC

        In 1972, Mark Lehner, then in his early twenties, had been a chemistry major at UCLA, Berkeley, but apparently had dropped out to pursue a young lady who led him to, of all places, the Association of Research and Enlightenment (ARE), an organization better known as the Edgar Cayce Foundation (ECF). The ARE/ECF was the creation of the world-famous American healer, psychic, and seer Edgar Cayce (18771945). Lehner’s parents had been members of the ARE/ECF and presumably Lehner was attracted to this organization, as well as the young woman he was pursuing. At any rate, Hugh Lynn Cayce, Edgar Cayce’s eldest son, took a keen interest in Lehner and decided to groom him for an important mission that had been in the planning for many years: to find the legendary Hall of Records in Egypt, which his father had predicted would soon be found under the Sphinx. Apart from Edgar Cayce’s alleged psychic and healing abilities, he also gave readings while in a trance state, which mainly dealt with Egypt and how survivors of the lost continent of Atlantis had come to the Giza Necropolis in 10,500 BCE and there had concealed their advanced scientific knowledge in a secret repository, which Cayce called the Hall of Records. According to Cayce, this Hall of Records was somewhere under the Great Sphinx, and now in 1973, nearly three decades after Cayce’s death, his eldest son, Hugh Lynn, was determined to have a shot at finding it with the help of Lehner.
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        Figure 1.3. Mark Lehner (right) and a friend, Mohammad Nazmy, 
President of Quest Travel

        Lehner’s first task at the ARE/ECF, however, was to compile the Egypt readings of Edgar Cayce into a book titled The Egyptian Heritage. Lehner, at least at this early stage in his career, seemed to give full support and credence to Edgar Cayce’s readings on Atlantis and the Hall of Records. Hugh Lynn was much impressed with Lehner’s work ethic and enthusiasm and quickly saw in him a potential scholar who, when groomed, could provide serious credibility to Cayce’s readings. To this end, Hugh Lynn convinced some wealthy ARE/ECF members to put up the funds for Lehner’s further education and got him enrolled, through his connections, in an archaeology and anthropology course at the American University in Cairo (AUC). Lehner’s real mission, however, was to make contact with high officials at the EAO and obtain permits for the ARE/ECF to search for the Hall of Records at Giza. It seemed like an almost impossible assignment (psychic organizations and professional Egyptology make strange bedfellows and are as apt to mix as oil and water). But as things turned out, Lehner did succeed well beyond everyone’s expectations, even his own. While studying at the AUC, Lehner got to meet Zahi Hawass who, by then, had managed to get a job as an inspector at the Giza Pyramids. The two men took to each other immediately, and so began a friendship and collaboration that was to last several decades.

        In 1976, and with the help of Hawass, Lehner was able to get a permit for the ARE/ECF to work at the Sphinx. An academic front was necessary, however, since the ARE/ECF would certainly have elicited a barrage of opposition and protest from Egyptologists and other academics. The Stanford Research Institute provided this front, but the whole project—a photometric survey of the Great Sphinx—was fully funded, and thus fully controlled behind the scene by the ARE/ECF and Hugh Lynn Cayce. Hugh Lynn’s dream had come true: a huge opportunity to work at the Great Sphinx and have a real shot at finding the legendary Hall of Records.

        All went well until the Egyptian authorities caught the ARE/ECF people drilling holes around the Sphinx. A scandal ensued, and the project was cancelled before any proof of the Hall of Records could be found. Yet far from being discouraged, Hugh Lynn devised a long-term plan. Hugh Lynn’s official biographer, A. Robert Smith, explains how this plan was to pan out:

        Hugh Lynn had no sense of defeat. He would stay with the search as long as it took, building alliances with other groups and individuals. One of the latter was the Egyptian inspector at Giza, [Zahi] Hawass, who he had met through Lehner in 1975 . . . If Zahi Hawass was to advance within the government, to further his own career and open doors for Hugh Lynn’s project, he could do it best on the wings of higher education at an American Ivy League college. His patron [Hugh Lynn] cleared the way: “I got him a scholarship at the University of Pennsylvania in Egyptology to get his Ph.D. I got the scholarship through an ARE person who happened to be on the Fulbright scholarship board.”1

        Later, in 1984, a few months before his death, Hugh Lynn made this astonishing vow.

        I’m never giving up there. It’s very important . . . we are looking for the records. This is what the “readings” say of the pyramids themselves and the sphinx. We are looking for the Atlanteans records which are buried there . . . the Sphinx is guarding them. We are playing for all the marbles. 2

        It is clear that the ARE/ECF was—and probably still is—very determined to look for the alleged Hall of Records at Giza and, as Hugh Lynn had bluntly put it, was ready to play “for all the marbles.” This almost certainly entailed, among other things, paying for Lehner’s education in Cairo and, later, as reported by A. Robert Smith, for Zahi Hawass’s education in the United States. In 1978 Hawass went to the United States to obtain a Ph.D. at the University of Pennsylvania. Clearly the ARE/ECF expected much from Lehner and Hawass. Their high qualifications, it was hoped, would presumably help them both advance to higher positions within Egypt and the EAO, which in turn would enable them to grant permits to the ARE/ECF to work at Giza.

        It seems evident that the ARE/ECF was grooming both Hawass and Lehner to take control of the Giza Pyramids and Sphinx in order to undertake the “work” (as Hugh Lynn puts it), which, without a doubt, entailed finding the fabled Hall of Records of Atlantis. To achieve this bizarre objective, a long-term plan was set in motion. Let us note in passing that Edgar Cayce, the seer behind this ambitious work, had strong connections with important people, some of whom were senior Freemasons and, at least on one occasion, strongly implied that unfolding events in Egypt would, somehow, be connected with Masonic aspiration for a new world order.

        For, with those changes that will be wrought, Americanism with the universal thought that is expressed in the brotherhood [Masonic?] of man into group thought, as expressed by the Masonic Order, will be the eventual rule in the settlement of affairs in the world. . . . the principles that are embraced in the same [Masonic Order] will be the basis upon which the new order of peace is to be established . . .3

        Such an incredible and lofty mission by Edgar Cayce—which apparently required for its implementation the grooming of Hawass into a high official with a Ph.D.—may not seem too strange to ordinary people in the West; but it would be unacceptable to any government to have one of its officials use his or her position to promote an outside agenda in this way. It would be unthinkable, to say the very least, that the Egyptian government would sanction such behavior. However, we are not here judging the merits of what appears to be a sort of “Masonic” mission, nor are we putting on trial the Masonic Brotherhood We are here to investigate and review the possible clandestine activities of Zahi Hawass.
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        Figure 1.4. Edgar Cayce (photo courtesy of the Edgar Cayce 
Foundation)

        Having said this, it must be strongly pointed out that Freemasonry has been banned in Egypt since 1964, and in the eyes of many (if not all) Arabs—especially staunch Islamists and anti-Zionists—Freemasonry is synonymous with Zionism and, consequently, loathed as an evil influence. Hawass—perhaps naively—let himself get deeply involved with the Edgar Cayce Foundation and its covert search for the Hall of Records at Giza, and in doing so, especially with the possible Masonic and “new world order” objectives of his patrons, could be viewed by some as placing Egypt’s national security at risk. For as we shall see when we review two events (one, a millennial celebration in December 1999, and the other, a ritual that was allegedly to be performed on November 11, 2011), the mere suspicion that some “Jewish Masonic” groups planned to stage events at the Giza Pyramids sparked dangerous reactions and accusations of plotting against “Islam,” which resulted in forcing the Egyptian authorities to cancel both events and even, in November 2011, to call in the army and the riot police to protect the Giza Necropolis from angry Islamist protesters!

        
          [image: image]
        

        Figure 1.5. John Van Auken, chief executive of the Association of Research
and Enlightenment of Edgar Cayce, who often conducts tours at the Pyramids
and other sites in Egypt. (photo courtesy of the Edgar Cayce Foundation)
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        Figure 1.6. Hugh Lynn Cayce, who indirectly sponsored Mark Lehner
and, allegedly, Zahi Hawass’s education
(photo courtesy of the Edgar Cayce Foundation)
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        Seen from a Western viewpoint, there is no real problem if certain groups wish to visit the Giza pyramids or any other ancient site on a private basis, perhaps even do harmless rituals if permission is given to them by the authorities in charge of these monuments. As long as no damage is done to the monuments or any desecration, we, too, see no real harm in this. But in the Arab world, and especially in Egypt, such activity, especially if it involves Freemasonry, is bound to meet with much hostility. We are aware that Zahi Hawass, notwithstanding his obvious support from the Edgar Cayce people, has given permission to many other esoteric and New Age groups to undertake private visits inside the Great Pyramid of Giza and other ancient temples in Upper Egypt. Indeed, Hawass was well aware that—and gave his approval to—the elusive Rosicrucians of the AMORC (Ancient and Mystical Order Rosae Crucis), a worldwide esoteric organization with headquarters in the United States and France, which often comes to Egypt to perform ceremonies, rituals, and probably initiations at ancient sites, especially at the sacred lake in the oasis of Fayoum. Also, as we have seen, members of the Edgar Cayce Foundation, another worldwide organization, which promotes the Cayce readings on Atlantis and ancient Egypt, also are regulars at the Giza Pyramids and other sites in Egypt. And on at least three occasions, between 2004 and 2008, Masonic groups from Britain sponsored by Masonic lodges and the Freemasonry Today magazine have been given special permission to have private sessions inside the Great Pyramid as well as temples in Upper Egypt. There is no doubt that Hawass was fully aware of all this and very often would come and meet the groups and even give lectures to them.
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        Figure 1.7. Zahi Hawass in 1996
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        Zahi Hawass completed his Ph.D. in Egyptology in 1987 in Pennsylvania and returned to Egypt. As Hugh Lynn had hoped, Hawass was promptly appointed general director of antiquities for the Giza Pyramids on December 31 of that year. The head of the EAO at the time, the direct boss of Hawass, was Ahmed Kadri. Finally, Hawass was now exactly where Hugh Lynn wanted him to be: in control of the Giza Necropolis.
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        From 1990 to 1991, a direct attempt to find a “secret chamber” under the Sphinx took place using seismographs and also motorized drills. In 1996, radar explorations took place, as well as in 1997 and 1998. Also sonar tests were performed inside the Great Pyramid and in the deep shaft known as the Osiris Shaft, at the back of the Sphinx enclosure. In all these expeditions, the Edgar Cayce Foundation or some of their senior funding members were directly or indirectly involved. Often the main protagonists were two wealthy businessmen, Joseph Schor and Joseph Jahoda (see Bauval, Secret Chamber, chapter 10).
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        AHMED KADRI AND THE SPHINX CONTROVERSY

        Since 1980, the Sphinx of Giza has been undergoing a series of major repairs and restorations, mainly to deal with the alarming surface flaking of the limestone from which the monument was fashioned. There was much controversy as to what caused this, although the main consensus was that the water table had risen, causing a capillary effect on the soft and porous limestone that made up the base of the Sphinx, resulting in the saturation and eventual flaking of the surface. On February 10, 1988, while Ahmed Kadri was enjoying his morning coffee at his office in downtown Cairo, he answered his personal phone to hear the excited voice of an inspector from Giza telling him that the Sphinx was falling apart. Kadri jumped into his car and told his chauffeur to take him to the village of Nazlet El Samman (known to tourists as the Sphinx Village) double quick. Unknown to him, Farouk Hosni (Minister of Culture) and Hawass were already at the Sphinx, with the former clearly very angry at what he saw.

        It should be known that Kadri had been one of the Free Officers (also among them were Gamal Abdel Nasser and Anwar Sadat) who, in July 1952, had toppled the monarchy and declared Egypt a republic. As such, Kadri commanded much respect and admiration from his colleagues and friends. Not so, however, from Farouk Hosni, the minister of culture, who disliked him intensely. Hosni wanted to have full control of Egypt’s antiquities, and Kadri was in the way. Although a military man at heart, Kadri had joined the EAO in 1962, where he supervised the international efforts to save Nubia’s monuments (mainly the temples of Abu Simbel and Philae) during the building of the High Dam and eventually rose through the ranks to become the director general of the EAO in 1982. All was going well for Kadri until 1987 when his archenemy Farouk Hosni was made minister of culture. Kadri, a strong man with a rather calm temperament, nonetheless managed to thwart Hosni’s bids to take over the EAO. In this bitter feud between Kadri and Hosni, Hawass took the side of the latter, an act of solidarity for which Hosni would always be grateful. Both men then colluded to bring Kadri down.
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        Figure 1.8. Farouk Hosni, Minister of Culture under Mubarak from 
1987 to 2011 (photo courtesy Al-Ahram)

        The opportunity to strike came in late January 1988, following six days of fierce desert winds, which had sandblasted the Sphinx and the nearby pyramids. Known as khamseen, these desert sandstorms cause havoc in Cairo, turning the sky a strange ginger color and covering everything with a fine layer of reddish dust. A khamseen can last for several days, driving some Cairo city dwellers into a form of temporary mild madness and bringing to a standstill much of the city’s daily commercial activity. The khamseen winds usually come in late March, but in 1988 they arrived early, and the one that hit the Giza area in late January was a particularly violent sandstorm. Whether because of this, or for other unknown reasons (the controversy was never fully settled), two large chunks of limestone from the body of the Sphinx, halfway up its right shoulder and collectively weighing seven hundred pounds, came loose and, at precisely 1:30 p.m. in broad daylight, broke off and came crashing down to the ground in full sight of the hundreds of tourists, hawkers, camel riders, and guards that normally surround this iconic monument at all times of the day.

        As they gazed at the surreal spectacle of the Sphinx falling apart, it is said that someone shouted “The Sphinx is dying!” or words to that effect, sending a chilling message across the multilingual groups who, from English to French, Italian, German, and Chinese, whispered this cry. Soon rumors were rife of imaginary terrorist attacks and “aliens” breaking out from inside the bowels of the monument! The most credible and perhaps most damning rumor was that a guard had seen “someone” pushing the loose stones off the shoulder of the Sphinx, but this rumor was quickly quenched by Hawass.

        What was a little odd about this whole episode was that, when Hawass was first told of the incident, rather than immediately informing Kadri, who, after all, was head of the EAO, he chose to inform Minister of Culture Farouk Hosni instead. The minister left his office and got to the scene, even before Kadri was given the news. When Kadri did eventually arrive, Hosni openly blamed him for the whole incident. A political furor ensued, resulting in Kadri’s dismissal. But was Kadri really to blame or was he framed? Such a thought certainly crossed the mind of the New York Times correspondent Alan Cowell who, in the December 14, 1989, issue wrote an article under the headline “Crumbling Sphinx: Was It Sabotage?”

        . . . others said the controversy related to the profound personality differences between Culture Minister Hosni and Ahmed Kadri, the former antiquities director, who once oversaw the restoration of the Sphinx and who lost his job when the shoulder fell off last year. Dr. Hani Hilal, a professor of rock engineering at Cairo University, said: “The whole issue is a personal conflict between antiquities officials. There have been far more drastic incidents and nobody paid any attention to them.”

        Was Cowell implying—as was Hani Hilal—that the incident was a pretext to get rid of Kadri? In any case, with Kadri now out of the way, Farouk Hosni did succeed in extending his direct authority over the EAO. To understand the mental state and forceful personality of Hosni, one has to only read from the English language newspaper in Egypt, the Al-Ahram Weekly, when, in 2008, Hosni was nominated for the post of UNESCO’s director general.

        When Egypt nominated Minister of Culture Farouk Hosni to be UNESCO’s next director-general all hell broke loose. Hosni’s supporters argued he was uniquely qualified for the job, a man of refined taste, gentle manners and profound culture, a proponent of all the arts, a champion of archaeology and of the theatre, a balletomane and patron of the opera, a lover of literature and devotee of the popular arts. Others decried him as the most corrupt minister in the Cabinet, head of a cabal that specialises in bribes, pointing out that three of his advisers are now in jail, sentenced to 10 years of hard labor after being found guilty of attempting to solicit more than 50 million Egyptian pounds in return for contracts to carry out restoration work. A painter by profession, Hosni is no stranger to criticism. During his 21-year tenure as minister of culture he has been a controversial figure, frequently locked in feuds with the National Democratic Party, Islamist politicians and left-leaning intellectuals. His latest battle, as a candidate for UNESCO’s director-general, is being fought on an international front. 4

        Although it was Kadri who had appointed Hawass as director of the Giza Plateau in 1987, Hawass must have realized that his future would be better served if he took the side of Hosni in his feud with Kadri. Yet it must be asked: How could Hawass, who had started as an uncouth village boy from the Delta, befriend a highly sophisticated man such as Farouk Hosni who had spent many years as head of Egypt’s cultural attaché in Rome and Paris? Reading between the lines of Cowell’s article, the latter obviously suspected foul play in the 1988 incident at the Sphinx.

        The Egyptian authorities have reopened an investigation into what really happened last year when a 700-pound chunk of the Sphinx’s shoulder plummeted to the ground. In a nutshell, the question is: Did it fall or was it pushed?

        An American visitor identified only as Larry Hunter, whose home address or whereabouts have not been made public, produced a videotape. On it was a taped confession by Ahmed el-Shaer, a guard at the Sphinx, who said he had seen two antiquities officials hammering at the Sphinx’s shoulder before the slab fell down. What’s more, he said on the tape, he had taken a bribe from high officials to remain silent about what he had seen. . . .

        If there was any truth in this, then the implication at the very least was that Kadri had been fired unjustly. Incensed by such accusations, Hosni ordered the setting up of a committee to investigate the question of sabotage. Yet we read further in Cowell’s article how Hawass dismissed outright Larry Hunter’s videotape.

        “This is a ridiculous story,” said Dr. Zahi Hawass, the archaeologist in charge of the Giza area, accused on the videotape of being part of the cover-up. “Scientific reports prove that the rocks fell because of natural reasons, caused by erosion, rain and salt crystals between the outer rock and the mother rock of the statue.”

        Later, on his website, Hunter was to make these comments:

        During a trip to Egypt in 1989 I got involved with a story regarding sabotage against the Sphinx’s right shoulder, the felling of a 700-pound stone that occurred in February 1988. Dr. Hawass, during the public outrage relating to the accusations being raised against him regarding his involvement in the sabotage, made a public disclosure to the Egyptian press that I made up the story of the sabotage against the Sphinx shoulder stone falling, because he wouldn’t let me open a Secret Chamber in the bottom of the Great Pyramid whose existence I had revealed to him.

        At any rate, in December 1989 the investigation committee that was set up by Hosni hastily concluded that there had been no sabotage and that the slabs had fallen from natural causes. Two years later, on October 9, 1990, the discredited ex-chief of the EAO, Kadri, suddenly died in Pittsburgh at the age of fifty-nine, and the whole affair was forgotten. Be that as it may, the fact remains that from the very moment Kadri was fired, a strong and lasting relationship developed between Hawass and Hosni, with Hawass gradually becoming the minister’s most trusted adviser, and not just in matters of archaeology. It was a rather unlikely friendship to say the least—one might even say it was an unholy one, looking at it now in hindsight.

      

      
        UNHOLY TRINITY
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        Hawass, Hosni, Mubarak

        Farouk Hosni was a well-known artist with sophisticated and delicate tastes. Being unmarried at the mature age of fifty in an Arab culture, Hosni’s private life was looked upon with suspicion, especially as he was never seen with any intimate women partner. He did, however, have one close platonic female friend in the person of Mrs. Suzanne Mubarak, Egypt’s First Lady.*1
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        Figure 1.9. Suzanne Mubarak, Egypt’s ex–First Lady
(photo courtesy Al-Ahram)

        This friendship went far back to when Hosni was still a cultural attaché in Rome. Whenever Mrs. Mubarak visited Rome for a shopping spree, she relied on Hosni’s artistic taste to show her around and help her choose fashionable outfits.†27

        In Egypt, Mrs. Mubarak’s interest and appetite in antiquities had become common gossip. It was said, for example, that she had asked Hosni that no new discovery should be announced before she herself had been given the opportunity to ascertain if there were any items to her liking. With such omnipotent backing, Hosni, and now also Hawass as part of this cabal, had full and unchallenged control of the world’s vastest legacy of antiquities. As one Egyptian archaeologist, who is worth quoting in full because his views reflect those of nearly all Egyptian archaeologists and Egyptologists but who prefers to remain anonymous, put it:

        Two men control all archaeological work in Egypt: the first is the head of Egypt’s Supreme Council of Antiquities, Zahi Hawass; the second is Egyptian Minister of Culture . . . Farouk Hosni . . . These two men keep telling us Egyptian archaeologists that the budget is too small to finance any of the projects for which we file applications. But we all know that our archaeology and monuments bring in more foreign currency than the Suez Canal, so where is all that money going? The Egyptian museum in Cairo takes in sums most people can’t even imagine, so where is it all going? UNESCO gave millions to save our monuments, where did it all go? Many ancient Egypt exhibitions travel around the world, collecting millions every year. The government keeps saying the money is for restoration and conservation but we see nothing being done, while many of our monuments are falling to pieces—is it because Hawass and Hosni are stealing the restoration money? Corruption presently rules Egyptian archaeology, as can be seen in the employment of people who are not professionals in our field, while most archaeology graduates are out of work and abandon their careers because they can see that those two men won’t allow them to work in their beloved field, and that even if an Egyptian archaeologist gets to work in his field, his salary will not even be enough for him to ride the bus to work. The sad truth is that the budget for archaeological projects is small because the money ends up in the pockets of powerful players, headed by these two men.

        We keep seeing Hawass on TV every day, presenting international shows and meeting beautiful women in his office, but if any Egyptian archaeologist tries to see him or complain about his policies, the security guards outside his office know exactly how to deal with them. Egyptian archaeologists are complaining every day, but the media hear only one voice: Zahi Hawass, talking about our great civilization on TV while we suffer injustice. If you go to his office, you’ll see what is really important to him, i.e. you’ll see how much he loves women. That’s the truth, I saw eight secretaries (all of them young girls) working in his office. We Egyptian archaeologists know this reality, but others treat him as if he was one of the greatest archaeologists in the world. One day it will all be revealed, and shame will cover them like the desert once covered the Sphinx. Another situation under everyone’s eyes is: who excavates in Egypt today? It is of course those who can pay more, many of them Americans who deal directly with Zahi Hawass, while scientists of other nationalities have to pay more and mention Hawass’s name when writing up their work. Egyptian archaeologists are mostly employed as observers, it is nearly impossible to see Egyptians actually conducting an excavation today. That would need Zahi’s permission, and he will forbid it if he can. How many Egyptians study archaeology at the universities? Well, about 250 students graduate every year from the different departments of the faculty at Cairo University, so by now there must be thousands, but because of the Supreme Council’s bad politics and corruption, most of them end up staying at home or changing careers to survive, as they watch graduates from fields unrelated to archaeology take their positions with the approval of Zahi Hawass and Farouk Hosni.

        Looking at the lighter side of all this, the tale of Farouk Hosni is reminiscent of something straight out of A Thousand and One Nights: A young abstract painter, shy and sensitive, somehow finds himself in the inner court of the caliph’s (Mubarak’s) palace, quickly wins the favors of this oriental oligarch’s wife, and eventually rises to become the all-powerful vizier and cultural representative of the caliphate. At the height of his career, the vizier remembers how a young man from the Delta (Hawass) once stood by him against his hated rival (Kadri), and so repays him by making him Keeper of the Sacred Sites (the pyramids and the Sphinx), the most coveted and prestigious cultural post in the realm.

        The reality, however, is far less romantic: the friendship between Hosni, Hawass, and Suzanne Mubarak, according to many legal complaints now lodged with Egypt’s attorney general, resulted in the alleged siphoning or diverting of funds originally meant for archaeological facilities and restoration, as well as an upsurge in international black markets, as attested now by Interpol and other agencies involved in the prevention of antiquities trafficking.

      

      
        GADDAFI AND THE MISSING STATUES

        One incident is definitely worth reporting here and now, for it involved no other than the late deposed president of Libya, Muammar Gaddafi.

        To replace Kadri at the EAO, Hosni chose Mohammed Abdel Halim Nur el-Din, a soft-spoken and highly respected archaeologist who had received his formal education in Germany. But he, too, was not to last very long. We shall encounter Nur el-Din again in a later chapter when we review the huge scandal and controversy that surrounded the discovery of a “door” at the end of a shaft inside the Great Pyramid by the German explorer and engineer Rudolf Gantenbrink. At any rate, Nur el-Din was replaced by Sayed Tawfik, who also lasted only a few months. Finally in early 1990 Mohammed Ibrahim Bakr was appointed chairman of the EAO and so began, from this moment onward, an open feud—this time between Bakr and Hawass. This feud was to last many years, for Hawass was now himself vying for total control of the Giza Pyramids and ultimately, as we shall see, of all the antiquities in Egypt. That there was no love lost between Hawass and Bakr is putting it very mildly. After many open clashes between them in the press, the crunch came in the spring of 1993 during a state visit by Muammar Gaddafi. A nightmare scenario was about to unfold for both men.
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        Figure 1.10. Mohammed Ibrahim Bakr, General Director of the Egyptian
Antiquities Organization (EAO), 1990 to 1993, and archenemy of Zahi Hawass
(photo courtesy of Caroline Davies)

        This very strange incident—the second in less than five years—that occurred at the Great Sphinx in January 1993 has not yet been fully resolved or, for that matter, properly understood. On January 19, a cavalcade of black limousines, escorted by motorized police with sirens wailing and red lights flashing, arrived at the entrance of the Giza Necropolis and made its way to the Sphinx. There, between the paws of the huge lion-bodied monument, were displayed several small statues on a small table. These statues, dated to the time of the pyramid builders, had only been found a few months before and were deemed priceless (the items were from the Fifth Dynasty, a period during which many of the pyramids at Abusir and Saqqara were constructed). To everyone’s surprise, the man who emerged from the leading car was Libya’s then president Muammar Gaddafi, accompanied by none other than Farouk Hosni. They were warmly greeted by Hawass, obviously ready for this occasion, seeing that he was wearing a fine suit and silk tie. What was most bizarre about this event was that Mohammed Bakr, the chairman of the EAO, was not present. Indeed, Bakr apparently had not been informed of this stately visit—neither by Hawass nor by Hosni—as proper protocol, or at the very least good manners, required.

        So when Bakr heard the news over the radio, he jumped into his car and angrily hurried to the Giza Plateau. There was the typical pandemonium with guards and inspectors rushing left and right in obvious excitement. The confused and angry Bakr was met by a very flushed Hawass who informed him that one of the ancient and priceless statues had “disappeared!” This thirty-centimeter-high statue depicted a Fifth Dynasty pharaoh standing upright and wearing a royal wig on his head. It was an extremely rare and valuable item, wonderfully preserved with its original paint. Needless to say, Bakr was livid, more so because just a few weeks before, on November 7, 1992, he had seen a photograph in a glossy magazine of Hawass standing next to Omar Sharif, the latter holding in his hands the very same statue that had now apparently disappeared. Upon seeing this photograph, Bakr had given strict instructions to Hawass to never again remove a statue or other important artifacts from the Giza storeroom without written permission from him. Yet today, Hawass had blatantly ignored Bakr’s orders and had instructed the Giza storeroom to bring this statue, along with thirteen other statues, which had also been discovered recently, to be displayed at the foot of the Sphinx for the apparently unannounced visit by Muammar Gaddafi. Bakr did the right thing to assert his authority: he immediately suspended Hawass from his post at Giza and then requested that a committee be formed to investigate this bizarre incident.

        However, Hosni, clearly in a barefaced act of cronyism, demanded both a speedy end to the committee’s investigation and that Hawass be forthwith reinstated at Giza. The local media, which was largely controlled by Hosni, remained silent; but the Al Wafd newspaper, known to be openly critical of the government, made its outrage known with these comments.

        Egyptian antiquities . . . as it seems, have become a private possession for employers and officials, whose responsibility [should be] to save these antiquities and protect them. The Egyptian public knew nothing of what has taken place [as] the Ministry of Culture has kept the matter secret . . . fearing that it might reach the press . . . [However] after the decision by the Chairman of Antiquities Organization [Dr. Bakr] . . . to transfer the Giza Antiquities Director, Dr. Zahi Hawass, to work at the areas of Cairo and Matariya antiquities, the decision number 730 on 20/3/1993, was followed by another decision number 731 of the same date to establish a stock-taking committee for the pyramid area antiquities store, details have broken out which represent a shameful disgrace and a crime against Egypt. These details almost revealed and directly made known . . . [the names of] those whose wills combine to insult Egypt and neglect its antiquities’ treasure. They remain in complete protection (secret?) by some of those who have authority.5

        According to the report of the investigation committee, Mrs. Amal Samuel, the antiquities inspector responsible for the Giza storeroom, confirmed that her boss, Hawass, on January 19, 1993, had sent her a note written in English asking that some items be taken out of the storeroom, which included the statue that disappeared. She duly carried out Hawass’s instructions. Closer investigation revealed that twelve other ancient artifacts had also mysteriously disappeared from the storeroom at Giza since Hawass had been appointed director general of the pyramids. The report furthermore revealed that Hawass, on February 24, 1992, had taken out of the storeroom a statue labeled No. 188, which had not yet been returned. More damning was the fact that all these removals from the Giza storeroom were done without any authorization, written or otherwise, from Bakr, and therefore constituted, according to the investigation committee, a criminal act. Bakr insisted that the committee continue its investigations until it arrived at a definitive conclusion, and he also vehemently opposed Hosni’s call for the reinstatement of Hawass at Giza.

        On his part, Hosni took this as a personal affront—and also perhaps as a golden opportunity—to get rid of Bakr by demanding his resignation. Furthermore, and to everyone’s bemusement, he ordered Hawass to return to his post at Giza. After much deliberation and many ugly scenes at the EAO and at the Ministry of Culture, Bakr yielded to the huge pressure put on him by Hosni (and probably by Suzanne Mubarak) and finally handed in his resignation at the end of March 1993. Hosni’s muscle-flexing did not stop here: He somehow coaxed the prime minister to issue a new decree that made him, Hosni, the de facto chairman of the EAO—a very coveted position that five years ago Kadri had prevented Hosni from occupying. From that point on, all new heads of the EAO received the lesser title of secretary general instead of chairman as was previously the case.

        With Hosni now in full control of antiquities, Bakr’s successor, Abdel Halim Nur el-Din, who was reappointed as secretary general of the EAO but now had limited authority, had no other option but to carry out Hosni’s instructions to put an end to the investigating committee’s pursuit of Hawass’s role in the missing statue. Nur el-Din also had to reluctantly agree to the return of Hawass as director general of Giza. There was one more thing that Hosni had to ensure for the good continuation of the EAO: before the investigating committee was dissolved, it hastily arrived (not surprisingly) at the conclusion that Hawass was in no way to blame for the disappearances of the statue and various other ancient artifacts from the Giza storeroom. The committee also determined that Mrs. Amal Samuel, the inspector in charge of the storeroom, had been negligent and so was made to pay a fine of 300 Egyptian pounds (about $60)—even though her only crime was to obey Hawass’s instructions! As for the missing statue, antiquities valuators estimated its market worth at $5 million—a very lucrative deal for whoever it was that had made the statue “disappear.” Some believe it may perhaps turn up one day in Gaddafi’s personal collection in Tripoli.

      

      
        1993: YEAR OF THE MYSTERY DOOR AND BAKR’S RESIGNATION

        Meanwhile, unknown to everyone during this turbulent month of March 1993, an archaeological time bomb was about to explode. A daring exploration was taking place inside the Great Pyramid in what can be best termed “semisecrecy.” Deep within an unexplored shaft in the Great Pyramid, a tiny machine that resembled a miniature tank with tracks, named Upuaut II (Opener of the Way), after the Egyptian jackal god, had climbed some fifty meters into the narrow southern shaft of the Queen’s Chamber and was reaching the end of its “journey into the unknown.”

        With its small headlights illuminating the tenebrous tunnel and its mini-video camera rolling, it was about to record something that would soon send a shock wave around the world. At the other end of the shaft inside the so-called Queen’s Chamber was Rudolf Gantenbrink, a young German man, rather handsome in a rugged sort of way, seated in front of a TV monitor. He was delicately manipulating the two joysticks of the control console of the robot, his gaze locked on the color images that were being sent deep from inside the shaft. His two colleagues, also Germans, sensed his excitement and rushed to look at the images displayed on the monitor. Gantenbrink pressed the stop button on the console. The robot halted, its beams shining on what appeared to be a small trapdoor with two copper handles. He wasn’t sure whether he felt like laughing or crying. He could hardly believe his eyes. A door? The robot was filming a small secret door at the end of the shaft! The date: March 22, 1993. The time: 11:05.

        
          [image: image]
        

        Figure 1.11. Gantenbrink’s robot, Upuaut II, which was used to explore
the shafts in the Great Pyramid in March 1993

        Later, in chapter 6, we cover in much greater detail this amazing story and the huge repercussions it had for all those involved, as well as how this apparently great archaeological discovery was to be masterminded into a huge media stunt by Hawass and a giant American media conglomerate involving hundreds of millions of dollars.

        As was the case with the missing statue—and before that Kadri and the falling blocks at the Sphinx—Bakr was again not informed of this discovery, at least not until several weeks after the event. And when he did find out, he lashed out at the German team and at Hawass, even going so far as to claim it was all a hoax. In the English language Egyptian Gazette of April 28, 1993, under this amazing headline “German Scientist’s Claim a Hoax,” Bakr was quoted saying that “the EAO never granted its approval to this German.” Bakr seemed perplexed as to how “this German” (apparently even at this stage Bakr didn’t know the German’s name) managed to conduct such an important exploration in the Great Pyramid without him knowing of it, let alone without his approval. What Bakr did not know—but surely suspected now—was that Hawass had a hand in this. But Bakr’s protests yet again went unheeded and Hawass, as always, thus got off the hook. It was amid this confusion that Bakr was forced to hand in his resignation in late June 1993, and Hawass returned to his post at the EAO with a hero’s welcome. Bakr meekly took up his old teaching post at Zagazig University in the Delta, but not before, in a brief surge of bravado, he lashed out one last time at his tormentors. What follows is an extract of Bakr’s most revealing interview in Al-Ahram Arabic Daily as reported in the Times (London) by Christopher Walker in July 1993.
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