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To my great-grandchildren, nieces, and nephews



GHOSTS OF 
ATLANTIS
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“Kenyon has covered all the bases on Atlantis in this exciting new book!”

DAVID HATCHER CHILDRESS, AUTHOR AND CO-STAR ON THE HISTORY CHANNEL’S
ANCIENT 
ALIENS

“Ghosts of Atlantis introduces a thought-provoking sampling of Atlantean themes and their ramifications. With his inviting style, Kenyon explores Atlantis in popular culture and our subconscious, archaeological and scientific evidence for forgotten civilizations, religious implications, conspiracy theories, extraterrestrials, time travel, cosmic catastrophes, and much more. Ghosts of Atlantis provides numerous insights and a fascinating path to navigate through the Atlantis phenomena.”

ROBERT M. SCHOCH, PH.D.,
AUTHOR OF FORGOTTEN CIVILIZATION

“Kenyon has a superior perspective on the history and progress of alternative viewpoints. Ghosts of Atlantis is a valuable and timely contribution to the field—it brilliantly elucidates how similar the fundamental ideological forces in the world play out, regardless of the period of time or culture we live in. Beautifully written.”

CHRIS DUNN, AUTHOR OF
LOST TECHNOLOGIES OF ANCIENT 
EGYPT

“Ghosts of Atlantis takes the reader on a magical mystery tour through many of the great puzzles and enigmas of our world, expertly weaving them together into a cohesive and alternative picture of our most ancient past. A deeply thought-provoking compendium that updates and reenergizes this long-running debate and will surely keep alive the age-old question of humanity’s lost past and its true origins. A tour de force that delivers a timely wake-up call to scientism in all its forms; a work that will surely be discussed and debated for many years to come.”

SCOTT CREIGHTON, AUTHOR OF
THE GREAT PYRAMID 
VOID ENIGMA

“Kenyon has written the widest-ranging, most comprehensive, and most convincing argument that a prehistoric civilization actually existed and was all but erased from human memory by a natural catastrophe. A must-read.”

GREGORY L. LITTLE, ED.D.,
COAUTHOR OF DENISOVAN ORIGINS

“No one handles the mysteries of protohistory more deftly than Doug Kenyon. He has done more than any single individual in recent time to uncover the secrets of planet Earth, once and for all dispelling the orthodox myth of a barbaric ‘Stone Age.’ His new book is a magnificent synopsis of our knowledge of the advanced arts and sciences of lost civilizations.”

SUSAN MARTINEZ, PH.D.,
AUTHOR OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
ORIGINS OF HYBRID MAN

“Skillful writing guides us smoothly through complex subjects toward an exciting place where mysticism and materialism might intersect to provide a greater understanding of the universe. An exciting book, wrapping deep subjects in a fascinating style that invites you to delve into the writer’s intriguing multiverse vision.”

RAND FLEM-ATH,
COAUTHOR OF ATLANTIS BENEATH THE 
ICE

“Kenyon offers us a thorough, up-to-date survey of the current state of the world of alternative science. He’s an accomplished researcher and author, as is convincingly demonstrated by this book. May the ghosts of Atlantis continue to haunt a world gone astray!”

MICHAEL A. CREMO, AUTHOR OF
FORBIDDEN ARCHEOLOGY

“Ghost of Atlantis is a fascinating read, integrating many threads of research. This book allows for hope—we’ve collectively forgotten much wisdom, yet it’s not too late to recognize our spiritual nature and choose to build a higher civilization.”

JEANE MANNING, AUTHOR OF
THE COMING ENERGY 
REVOLUTION

“A riveting read. Kenyon presents nonstop and impossible-to-ignore evidence for humanity’s amnesia and offers compelling arguments for what lost memory means to humanity—we ignore the truth of the past at our peril.”

JULIE LOAR, AUTHOR OF
GODDESSES FOR EVERY DAY

“Kenyon has an ability no one else has—to pull in the fullness of place, timeframe, story, and fact so a larger view emerges. Ghost of Atlantis is his capstone. This one book ties together how the many worlds of the past reveal the singular path we humans have taken since the beginnings of all beginnings. I give Doug a huge thank-you for what he has done in this incredible book.”

P. M. H. ATWATER, L.H.D., 
AUTHOR OF THE FOREVER ANGELS
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Introduction

In the July/August 2016 issue of Atlantis Rising Magazine, researcher Steven Sora made a case for the possible identity of Queen Guinevere of Camelot fame. She was, he argued in “Guinevere Unveiled,” a Pictish princess from a pre-Scottish tribe. While many believe that the stories of King Arthur and the knights of the round table are entirely fiction, Sora pointed out that the origins of the legend are probably factual, albeit of a much earlier era than we usually consider.

Popular British writer Graham Phillips is one of the leading authorities on the historical origins of the Camelot stories. He believes they derive from events that took place in the fifth century—the Iron Age, not the Middle Ages, as the Grail romances would have us imagine. In his book The Lost Tomb of King Arthur, Phillips argues that the bones of King Arthur himself can be found in Shropshire, and he is campaigning to have a specific site there dug up by archaeologists.

Whether or not the story is grounded in historical fact, however, is probably not the most important point. The enduring popularity of the Grail romances seems more related to the role they continue to play in our imagination. Like disputes over the literal truth of the Bible and other holy books, the most important thing for most of us probably has more to do with what the stories have come to mean symbolically. However, as our connection to the ideals—like chivalry, enshrined in the myths—is apparently fading away, the need to uncover the true facts of the story becomes even greater.

For those who have eyes to see and ears to hear—to use the biblical phrase—it is still possible to connect with the original spirit that animated important seminal events in Earth’s long history, even as the quest for the concrete facts behind them often falls short. The inner truths are what matter, and the rest is superstition.

Like the knights in quest of the Holy Grail, we are pursuing an elusive goal. Whether we find it, we suspect, depends more upon what we are made of than on what we can actually touch. This should not discourage us from searching for the physical facts that gave birth to our mythologies, but it can remind us that the quest itself is the thing that matters most, and if the gods choose to smile on our endeavors, it is more likely to be for the ardor of our hearts than for the superiority of our intellects.

All of the above could just as easily be said about the story of Atlantis. In a 2017 survey on so-called paranormal beliefs, Chapman University in California found that 55 percent of the public “agree” or “strongly agree” with this statement: “Ancient, advanced civilizations such as Atlantis once existed.” Of all the paranormal beliefs examined in the survey, the idea of a lost ancient civilization found the most support, but others were, surprisingly, also widely accepted. Fifty-two percent of Americans, for instance, believe that “places can be haunted by spirits.” Also enjoying wide acceptance: “Aliens have visited Earth in our ancient past,” at 35 percent.*1

While the Chapman poll may be taken by some as a rare instance of honest reporting, it still fails to grasp the extent to which many of the ideas it considers to be outside the norm (that is, paranormal) are supported by a great deal of evidence (at least anecdotally), while views that our society might consider more “normal” often are not. If you are reading this book to learn the hard research facts about Atlantis, you may well miss our point. The Atlantis we are talking about comprises much more than you will learn from archaeology, though we certainly believe that recent discoveries now support once discarded notions of advanced prediluvian civilization. Atlantis, we believe, was not only an archetype, or dream, or cautionary tale, but a real place—and an advanced one at that; but here we are talking about what we might call the “greater” Atlantis, not just a city or even a continent but in fact a lost identity for the human race, whose murdered corpse, like the ghost of Hamlet’s father, still cries out to us as we confront the disturbing possibilities of our future.

According to the Greek philosopher Plato—whose dialogues Timaeus and Critias are usually cited by academia as the sole source of the Atlantis story—an Egyptian “priest of Sais” told Solon, Plato’s ancestor, about Atlantis. After pointing out that Earth’s history is far more ancient than any childish Greek could possibly appreciate, the priest said, “There have been, and will be again, many destructions of mankind arising out of many causes; the greatest have been brought about by the agencies of fire and water, and other lesser ones by innumerable other causes.” The recurrent rise and fall of civilization, as reflected in the Atlantis story, has been noted often and provoked many warnings of what may lie in store.

In his haunting 1959 science fiction novel A Canticle for Liebowitz, author Walter M. Miller Jr. envisioned a post-apocalyptic future—one very much like our own ancestors must have experienced between ice ages or after the fall of a civilization like, perhaps, Atlantis—in which few fragments of the present civilization survive, and they are, at best, only dimly understood. In the book, set centuries after a nuclear holocaust, humanity has again—as suggested by the priest of Sais—fallen into the barbarism of a dark age. Struggling to preserve the fragile relics remaining from a more advanced, albeit forgotten, era, a handful of cloistered and dedicated monks seek to stave off the looming threat of total amnesia for humanity and to beatify the “blessed Leibowitz,” founder of their order in the aftermath of the ancient war.

The brothers themselves, unfortunately, have lost most of the keys to understanding the mysterious culture that had preceded them, which was wiped out by a legendary deluge of “fire”—one that the reader will recognize as nuclear cataclysm. Their mistakes in interpreting the few treasured artifacts they possess are many. Some, to our sophisticated eyes, are funny. An electronic schematic diagram, for example, though incomprehensible, is yet seen as a thing of mystical beauty. One consecrated monk spends a lifetime lovingly “illuminating” it with gold scrollwork. Another fragment that inspires the brothers to the most sublime metaphysical speculations is a precious, though mysterious, fragment requesting “a pound of pastrami and six bagels.” And within the cloistered walls of the monastery, tales of “fallouts”—the dreadful monsters that once devoured the ancients—are whispered about with much fear and trembling.

Ages pass in Miller’s tale and an understanding of nature’s processes once again begins to dawn. Electricity is rediscovered. Mechanical transportation develops, and so does powered flight. Technology is born again. And even as, in a flawed and distorted way, the knowledge of the ancients is slowly reconstructed, peculiar patterns from the previous age begin, ironically, to reappear. A fanatical religious dogma blocks recognition of the true nature of ancient advancements, and an arrogant new order seeks to stamp out any awakening to their world’s true history by claiming its own achievements to be unprecedented. To buttress its own authority, the new establishment initiates an inquisition in which theologically and politically incorrect views are repressed and punished.

Somehow though, as Miller tells it, despite ignorance and tyranny civilization painfully climbs once again to the heights and eventually finds itself at a crossroads where, like its forebears, it must confront terrible dilemmas . . . or die.

If society were to survive, Miller believed, it must somehow come to understand and overcome the challenges that destroyed its ancient ancestors.

Yet today, to hear some tell it, the story of human evolution is one of almost unbroken ascent. From the darkness of the Stone Age, we have traveled inexorably to the so-called enlightenment of our present age. Certainly there have been setbacks, wars, plagues, and the like, but we have continued on, doggedly moving up the ladder. And just a few thousand years after cowering in the caves, here we are—masters of nature, technology, and all that we survey, at the pinnacle of achievement.

Or so we have been led to believe.

According to the narrative of mainstream history, primitive civilization emerged from the Stone Age just a little over five thousand years ago. With the first great labor-saving invention of the ancient world—the wheel—society crossed the great divide and headed irreversibly toward the modern world we know today. It was the wheel, we are told, that revolutionized primitive society and set the stage for the great achievements that followed.

Such is the conventional scenario for the dawn of civilization on Earth. The assumption has been that the rise of highly organized society was unprecedented. After all, if there had been an earlier advanced civilization, it is argued, we would have discovered unmistakable evidence of it. We would see the remains of its highways and bridges and electrical wiring. We would find its plastic bottles, its city dumps, its DVDs. 
. . . Those, after all, are the things that we ourselves will leave behind to puzzle future archaeologists.

But could an ancient civilization have risen to heights similar to our own and, perhaps, have traveled a different road? What would we understand of a world that might have employed fundamentally different—though perhaps no less effective—techniques to harness the forces of nature? Would we understand a world that could, for example, create and transmit energy by means other than an electric power grid, travel great distances without internal combustion engines, or make highly complex calculations involving earth science and astronomy without electronic computers? What would we make of a world without social media?

Are we capable of recognizing and respecting achievement along lines different than our own, or would we retreat to convenient stereotypes of superstitious and primitive ancients? Why, we wonder, is the subject of prediluvian civilization—like that suggested by Atlantis—so disturbing to conventional thinking? Why is the suggestion that our civilization is not the first to rise to such heights greeted with derision? Why, despite significant evidence, will no influential academics touch the issue of lost high civilization in our forgotten past? And moreover, why should anyone living in the third millennium CE care about something that history has forgotten? Why should we fight to learn the meaning of a civilization that may or may not have existed so long ago? What could the story of Atlantis, or whatever world may have once existed, possibly tell us about ourselves?

It seems the time has come when the general public is more prepared than ever to hear the facts. And quite disturbingly for mainstream academia, that does not necessarily mean the standard orthodox version usually served up in college classrooms and presented in the media. All of that may have to change, though.

Could such change require a great dramatic episode? Maybe so. The laws of change are the laws of drama. It’s the way plants reach the flowering stage and caterpillars become butterflies—the way of metamorphosis, of redemption—and it was the heart of the ancient temple practice that has come down to us as theater. From Sophocles to Shakespeare, from Goethe to Arthur Miller, great playwrights have demonstrated the laws that can liberate souls from darkness. Some have understood and been transformed.
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Poseidon beneath the waves, featured on the cover of Atlantis Rising Magazine, September/October, 2015

Profound insight into the nature of change illuminated psychoanalysts like Carl Jung, who wrote of a universal process through which the “base metal” of the lesser self could be changed into the “gold” of a higher self through application of “alchemical” principles. Some, such as historian Arnold Toynbee, saw cycles of change unfolding through history like the processes of nature, including birth, life, and death or transcendence for entire civilizations.

Knowledge of such things, though nearly forgotten by the modern alienated Western mind, nevertheless continues to inspire initiates of the original order. The perennial wisdom and sacred science in ancient teachings, from Egyptian to Hopi, from Gnostic to Confucian, guide a quest for illumination in our own time. And while some may listen to their inner voices and others will try to drown out their intuitions with the noise of the times, few can escape the sense that we stand at the portal of dramatic change—a spiritual initiation the likes of which has not been seen for eons.

Most of the pages to follow appear here in this form for the first time. Long-term readers of Atlantis Rising Magazine, however, will doubtless recognize previous writings of mine—columns from “Alternative News” and “Letters from the Publisher,” articles by Martin Ruggles (my pen name), various sidebars, notes, and so on. (To establish points of facts, credited quotes from numerous Atlantis Rising contributors are also included, but without resort to the original article author’s main content.) Old friends will certainly spot many themes that were regularly visited in our pages and were a major part of our branded identity and will hopefully be happy to learn that we remain in the fight.
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The Atlantis of Our Dreams
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Searching for clues in the unconscious mind

In the early 1980s, when blockbuster movies like Star Wars and Raiders of the Lost Ark were making box office history, my friend, filmmaker Tom Miller, and I decided to take our own shot at celluloid fame and fortune with an action/adventure screenplay called The Atlantis Dimension. In our story, a group of contemporary explorers discovers the ruins of Atlantis beneath the waters of the so-called Bermuda Triangle. Unconsciously driven by forces set in motion during previous lives on Atlantis, our characters face some very ancient blowback, including heroic action, ancient technology, underwater archaeology, treachery in high places, and nature turned very bad. Our screenplay, we firmly believed, was fully in synch with the public’s obvious appetite for exotic and thrilling entertainment—accompanying, of course, a good story. But alas, for reasons not entirely clear to us, it was never to be filmed, and the script itself was read by no more than a few dozen people.

Still, on other levels, our scenario was to prove strangely prophetic and suggested that there could well be larger forces at work here than those of mere pop culture. The site of our fictional account, for instance, was an island in the Bahamas where construction of a giant Atlantis-themed resort was under way. That development project was the work of the story’s villain, whose luxurious Miami villa was situated in an exclusive community called Paradise Island. I ultimately learned that an actual Atlantis Paradise Island in the Bahamas had been around since 1968, though when I wrote our script, I had never heard of it. And when Atlantis the resort debuted in 1998 with a massive national advertising campaign, I was astonished to see how much, in my view, reality was imitating my art. (A further curious side note: the Atlantis resort was once owned by a Merv Griffin company, whose principal stockholder at one point was Donald Trump.)
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Artist Tom Miller’s conception of the end of Atlantis (also see color insert plate 1)

I might also add that in 1985, in the midst of our search for funds to produce The Atlantis Dimension, the space shuttle Atlantis was launched for the first time, providing, it seemed, a clear omen that things could be ready to take off.

Never shy about exploiting popular mythology of any kind, Hollywood has long recognized the box office potential of Atlantis. Even before the 1980s, there had been many notable attempts to capitalize on the subject. Disney’s 20,000 Leagues Under the Sea (1954) and Journey to the Center of the Earth (1959), both based on novels by nineteenth-century French visionary Jules Verne, depicted discovery of the ruins of Atlantis. In 1961, MGM presented director/producer George Pal’s Atlantis, the Lost Continent, which attempted to portray events leading up to the continent’s final destruction. Derided as an example of the cheap and cheesy science fiction fare popular in drive-in theaters of the day, critics hated it, pointing out that many of its scenes were taken directly from Quo Vadis, MGM’s 1951 film story of Roman anti-Christian tyranny.
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The underwater ruins of Atlantis, illustrated by Rob Rath for the graphic novel version of The Atlantis Dimension by Doug Kenyon

In the Atlantis myth itself, we are left with a persistent tale that, while widely shared, is seldom taken seriously. Yet, no matter how much it is dismissed by academic authorities as nothing more than a kind of cartoon, its deep effect on our culture is undeniable. And while legitimate debate over the facts may rage, some of us believe that deep in the ocean of humanity’s unconscious are the virtual remains of a lost history that still makes its demands on our thoughts and sensibilities.

The notion of a great lost civilization and our society’s demonstrable amnesia on the subject eventually inspired me to launch a bimonthly magazine, which I dubbed Atlantis Rising, focusing on ancient mysteries, unexplained anomalies, and future science. After twenty-five years of continuous publication and several spin-off books and videos, in the spring of 2019 we closed our doors. Nevertheless, more than thirty years after writing the Atlantis Dimension screenplay, I continue to believe that the echoes of long-forgotten worlds still reverberate and that if we could only translate their siren songs, we might exorcise some of the strange ghosts that trouble us yet.
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Movie poster for Atlantis, the Lost Continent, directed by George Pal (also see color insert plate 2)


PLANETARY AMNESIA

Probably no one over the past seventy years could be more directly linked with the notion that Earth’s forgotten history has been punctuated by memory-destroying catastrophic events than Immanuel Velikovsky. The late Russian-American psychoanalyst’s Worlds in Collision caused a sensation when it was published in 1950. His subsequent titles, Earth in Upheaval and Ages in Chaos, further elaborated his ideas and expanded the controversy. Here was a true scholar of considerable authority suggesting, among other things, that Earth and Venus might once have collided, leaving a vast chaotic aftermath that could do much to explain our peculiar history. For such arguments, Velikovsky was, ever afterward, roundly ridiculed. Surprisingly, though, many of his predictions have now been verified, and some of his critics, including the late Carl Sagan, have since been forced to concede that he might, after all, in some ways, have been on to something.*2
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Immanuel Velikovsky

A psychoanalyst and associate of Sigmund Freud and Carl Jung, Velikovsky offered great insight into the psycho-sociological impacts of cataclysmic events. The psychological condition and case history of planet Earth is, he said, one of amnesia. The planet, he believed, is in a near-psychotic state, left so by traumatic events of an almost unimaginable magnitude. Collectively, we must now wonder: Have we compulsively closed our eyes to certain painful realities? Have we, moreover, cloaked that intentional blindness with an aura of authority, thus effectively turning things upside down—making right wrong and wrong right, if you will?

The church fathers of the Middle Ages, for instance, refused—because of Galileo’s politically incorrect conclusions—to look through his telescope for themselves. His notion that the sun, not the Earth, is the center of the solar system was deemed heresy, no matter what the evidence might show. In other words, the minds of the authorities were made up, and they had no intention of being confused by troublesome facts.

Some believe that such blindness continues today and the ruling elite may be of a similarly intolerant religion. Around the world, the authorities of government, industry, and the academic world (along with their debunker hit squads) seem to remain determined to prevent any reawakening from the long amnesiac coma.

Sometimes, when it is difficult to find a rational explanation for the choices our leaders make, it is tempting to think in terms of dark conspiracies and treacherous hidden agendas. For Velikovsky, though, the explanation for behavior that some might describe as evil and others would view as at the very least self-destructive and unenlightened—or mad—lies in the mechanisms of a wounded mind seeking to regain equilibrium in the aftermath of a nearly mortal blow. The victim of a near fatal trauma is driven apparently by fear, both conscious and unconscious, in order to exorcise the record of such experiences, lest he be overwhelmed. How else can we get on with our lives, put the past behind us, and think about the future? As it turns out, though, fully forgetting such an experience is not such an easy thing. There are heavy consequences. Much more than the record of the trauma can be lost. In fact, the very identity—what some would call the soul—can be a casualty.
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Galileo Galilei at his trial by the Inquisition in Rome in 1633.

Galileo pushes away the Bible.

What is true on an individual level, Velikovsky believed, was also true on a collective level. The process might move more slowly and allow for personal exceptions, but the institutions of society would, in time, come to reflect and enforce a deep collective subconscious wish that, for the good of all, certain doors stay closed and certain inconvenient and terrifying facts stay forgotten.

As in many a Hollywood mystery or in mythic tales from a host of ancient traditions, we, the victims of amnesia, are left with few clues to guide us through a maze of incomprehensible signs and images. Reduced to a primitive state, we find ourselves back in the Stone Age, so to speak, where we cower in our personal caves, thinking only of survival and forgetting entirely any past grandeur. The path to collective recovery from such a fate can be long indeed—many millennia, perhaps. Nevertheless, like a victim returning to the scene of the crime or disembodied phantoms haunting the house where death came suddenly and violently, we are drawn inexorably, no matter the cost, to retrace our footsteps. Again and again, we struggle to uncover the source of our pain and find a way back to the pinnacle from which we have tumbled.

Along the way, the incoherent fragments of a lost identity—the artifacts of forgotten worlds—haunt our dreams. Whispering sadly of a lost state of grace, we spin tragic tales of a “Garden of Eden” from which we have been ejected by some cruel and heartless god. Like Sisyphus or Prometheus, we rail against the harshness of our fate, and life seems indeed, as Shakespeare’s Macbeth put it, “a tale told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, signifying nothing.”

In such twilight realms, the princes of the darkness and their sycophants, whose seeming light and authority are but an illusion of the shadows, become the tyrants whom we permit to enslave us. Whether in government, orthodox religion, society, academia, or the “Twitterverse,” such figures find the light of recovering consciousness a threat—one best stamped out, nipped in the bud, strangled in the cradle, silenced. Should we be surprised to learn that those dark princes will fight fiercely to preserve the perks and prerogatives of their dim domain?

Nevertheless, driven by ancient longings we have carried on, often blindly, in the attempt to penetrate at last the darkness and to learn the secret of our birth—our origin. And now, perhaps millennia later, after many harrowing trials, dare we hope that we have come full circle? Is our struggle finally nearing an end? Could this be the time when we transcend our fate and break free of the cycle? Or are we destined to plunge, once again, into the abyss?

Where can we look for answers to such questions? How can we uncover our history’s forgotten prologue and learn the truth?




THE MYTHIC RECORDS

Until we uncover something more concrete, some wonder if the guidance we need could be found in our myths, legends, and dreams—also termed the universal unconscious. Could our planet’s tragic history be unraveled from such subjective records?

Read between the lines, Plato’s Atlantis story, along with other stories of cataclysmic destruction, is corroborated by the Bible, by the Indian legends of Central America, and by a thousand other ancient myths from every part of the world. Giorgio de Santillana, an authority on the history of science at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, hypothesized in his great work Hamlet’s Mill that an advanced scientific knowledge had been encoded into ancient myth and star lore. If it is true that those who cannot learn from history are doomed to repeat it, could these enigmatic messages from our past be something we ignore only at our peril?

If we accept that mythology may have originated with highly advanced people, then we have to think about what the myths are saying: that a great cataclysm struck the world, destroyed an advanced civilization and a golden age of mankind, and, moreover, may be a recurrent feature in the life of Earth. Some people believe that these messages from many ancient sources, including the Bible, point to the possibility of a recurrence of such a cataclysm in our lifetime.

Exploring such knowledge is like an undersea diving expedition—of another kind, but not without perils and monsters of the deep. Could the monster we must face be our own undiscovered selves locked away with the lost secret of our origins? And is what we can discover and prove objectively limited by the amount of light we can bear to cast upon our wounded subjective selves?

When the violent death of an entire civilization has proved too painful to deal with consciously, society has often suppressed the memory by force of inquisition or academic sanction, depending on your historic period. Nevertheless, we are driven by irresistible subconscious forces to reenact the ancient tragedy again and again until the spell is broken and at last we awaken from our coma.
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Plato and his story of Atlantis; art by Tom Miller

The popularity of the 1997 movie Titanic had Hollywood scrambling to clone the formula. The secret of unlimited wealth seemed to be at stake. Most theories about the movie’s success had to do with star power and special effects combined with a good love story, but could something else have been involved? Call it an archetype, if you will, but the idea of an enormous technically advanced and arrogant world—supposedly impervious to danger—suddenly destroyed by nature itself and banished to the bottom of the sea may strike an even deeper chord than most Hollywood moguls would dare to consider.

If it is true that our civilization is, as Plato reported, but the latest round in an eternal series of heroic ascensions followed by spectacular falls, it makes sense that we share a deep need to comprehend better the nature of our predicament.
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The bow of the Titanic at the bottom of the Atlantic

Velikovsky offered a compelling explanation for many of the world’s pathologies. The cataclysmic destruction of a society and its subsequent descent into barbarism, he said, would result in a loss of collective memory, and whatever new order rose from the ashes of the old, a sense of self-preservation would tend to block any recollection of the former world. The forgetfulness of the amnesiac, however, is not a peaceful thing, as fragments of the lost self haunt the dreams and darken the prospects. Healing demands recovery of the shattered memory and the self that went with it. Unconsciously driven to retrace our footsteps, we, the victims, eventually come full circle and again confront the challenges that defeated us before, and now we must—once and for all—pass our test or die again.

At deeper levels, we all understand somehow that, before the dawn of recorded history—our collective memory—we once rose to the heights, but we then plunged into an abyss from which we have not yet fully recovered. Like the watery ghosts of the Titanic, we long to be awakened, but we dread it, too, and there’s the rub.
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Memory under Assault
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To whom do we owe our condition?

In May 2015, the terrorist army calling itself the Islamic State in Iraq and the Levant (also known as ISIS) captured the historic Syrian desert city of Palmyra and soon began to trash its prized ancient ruins. The mostly Roman-era artifacts at Palmyra had been classified as a United Nations World Heritage Site that must be protected by the civilized world. Civilized, alas, was not a term that could be applied to Palmyra’s new bosses.

For the invaders, the sites and statues were nothing more than heathen temples and idols, deserving destruction. For the rest of the world, such ruins serve as a window into the past, constituting society’s very memory. Lose them and we might never learn who we really are.

The demolition of ancient ruins had become a hallmark of the truly terrifying ISIS campaign to establish a new caliphate in the Middle East like that of centuries past. In videos distributed on the internet, a horrified world witnessed—in addition to the savage murder of many innocents whose only crime was to be in the path of the marauders—the systematic destruction of numerous major archaeological locations. Men with bulldozers, sledgehammers, and drills attacked sites such as Aleppo, Khorsabad, Jonah’s Tomb, Hatra, Nimrud, and Mosul in a region widely considered the cradle of civilization.

Some of the more valuable pieces, it was hoped, would yet survive, as ISIS—seeking to generate cash flow for its operations—worked to sell them on the international antiquities black market. Some believed, in fact, that the entire campaign might be nothing more than a cover for sophisticated looting on a grand scale.

[image: image]

Photo published by ISIS showing the destruction by bulldozer of the tomb and shrine of Ahmed ar-Rifa’i, founder of the Rifa’i order of Sufi mysticism, in Muhallabiyah, Iraq

Looting aside, the tactic of completely destroying evidence of the very existence of one’s enemies is certainly nothing new. According to some historians, after destroying Carthage in the Third Punic War (149–146 BCE), in an attempt to make sure that nothing survived of their hated adversary, the Romans sowed the ground with salt. Some question the truth of the salt story, but no one doubts the ruthlessness of the Romans in their campaign to utterly destroy Carthage. The socalled scorched earth tactic, used in some military campaigns to destroy anything that might be useful to a foe, has often led to the virtual erasure of entire cultures. Some have equated the use of such extreme force with attempts to completely destroy an entire ethnic group—what is now called genocide—and the practice itself is by no means extinct. Elsewhere in Iraq, the Yezidi, a Kurdish sect, has been virtually wiped out by the ongoing massacres perpetrated by the majority Muslims who surround them, including ISIS. In China, a similar threat is faced by Uighurs Muslims, Tibetan Buddhists, Falun Gong sect members, and others. In Pakistan, Ahmadiyya Muslims have been slaughtered by local Muslim majorities over issues such as “blasphemy.” Genocide of the Darfur people of Sudan has been deplored throughout the world.

The greatest crimes, though, seem to be in actions for which no rationale—military, economic, social, or otherwise—can be offered as a defense. The Nazi holocaust against the Jews comes to mind. Could such practices point to an even deeper, unconscious agenda?
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An elderly Tibetan women holding a prayer wheel on Barkhor Street, Lhasa, Tibet


PSYCHOLOGICAL SCARS

Popular rage aimed at wiping out the “idolatry” of the “infidels” and knowledge of the very existence of earlier times induces and reinforces a collective planetary amnesia, but down through the history of civilization, it has often been a useful tool in the hands of powerful elites who benefit from the widespread ignorance.

Half a millennium ago, during the Spanish conquest of Mexico, Bishop Diego de Landa burned most of the pre-Columbian folding books now known as the Mayan codices, written by scribes in hieroglyphic script on bark paper. And that was but a small part of the conquistadores’ ruthless campaign to remove all history of the native cultures and religions, which were in many ways clearly superior to those of the invaders. Everywhere Hernando Cortés and his soldiers went, he ordered the destruction of ancient temples and replaced them with Christian churches. The loss of the Mayan codices and the systematic destruction of other cultural resources have made it nearly impossible for scholars to reconstruct accurately the pre-Columbian history of ancient America.

In Europe, the inquisitions of the Middle Ages often saw forbidden books and their authors consigned to the flames, but the worst tragedy for Western culture as a whole was the loss of the greatest repository of knowledge from the ancient world, Egypt’s Library of Alexandria. Even now, many centuries later, that loss is mourned by historians and scholars who must struggle to piece together what the ancients truly knew. Containing more than a million ancient scrolls, the library was said to employ, in its prime, hosts of dedicated scholars. One curious irony in the loss of the great library is that historians cannot definitively decide who to blame—not for a shortage of suspects but from an abundance. Indeed, many historical figures have been indicted, academically speaking, for the crime. (Another curious irony is that when the Roman emperor Aurelian burned the library in the third century CE, it was part of an effort to crush a revolt by Queen Zenobia of Palmyra, the same city in Syria besieged by ISIS fighters in 2015.)
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A modern mural by Fernando Pacheco in Mérida, Mexico, depicts Spanish bishop Diego de Landa burning figures of Mayan deities.

The list of cities, libraries, statues, documents, and other resources destroyed in every way imaginable during Earth’s long and turbulent history is long indeed. Today, the campaign to destroy statues honoring figures from American history who are now deemed politically incorrect may be the most recent example.
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The Library at Alexandria, as depicted by nineteenth-century artist Otto von Corven

The relative geological stability that Earth has enjoyed for the past few thousand years is believed, in mainstream academia, to be typical of human history. Great planetary catastrophes of any kind are associated only with natural history from millions of years before the rise of humanity. The idea that the way things are is the way they have always been has been called uniformitarianism. Today’s scientists challenge this doctrine only at their academic peril, yet a small but growing number of researchers persist in confronting that threat. These “catastrophists,” as they’re called, believe that the world we find today exists in the aftermath of a series of forgotten ancient catastrophes. Like the priest of Sais quoted by Plato, modern catastrophists tell us that the story of mankind is in actuality one of a never-ending cycle of ascents, followed by cataclysmic falls and ensuing great forgettings that must be labeled as collective amnesia.

More recently, psychiatrists have applied the term post-traumatic stress disorder to a group of mental disorders that can affect people after they have witnessed life-threatening events (such as military combat, natural disasters, terrorist incidents, serious accidents, or violent personal assaults). Symptoms include depression, anxiety, nightmares, and amnesia. Could such a diagnosis be applied to the culture of an entire planet? And could a collective unwillingness to explore and define our mysterious past—unconsciously dreading that doing so would open ancient wounds—eventually harden into a systematic repression of the truth and the enthronement of wishful thinking? Could the practice lead to actual physical tyranny?

Certainly our reluctance to honestly explore the past has led to many evils. Consider the actions of the Spanish conquistadores in the New World. Over time, such reluctance to embrace the truth of our origins has often become codified and institutionalized, culminating in nightmares like the inquisitions of the Middle Ages and the book burnings of Nazi Germany. How often have we watched as a marauding army or a brutal elite, acting in the name of God or the people, enforced a collective subconscious wish to keep such threatening—and thus forbidden—knowledge safely out of sight? All too frequently, believed Immanuel Velikovsky.

Supported by Carl Jung’s notion of an innate collective unconscious undergirding all of human awareness, Velikovsky saw this vast and mysterious well of shared experience as a source of great collective psychological pain. Jung believed that many of our greatest aspirations, as well as our deepest fears, emerge from this domain, and its presence is exposed in our dreams and in our myths. In the subtext of such narratives, Velikovsky read the tale of monumental, albeit forgotten, ancient tragedies.

A few years before his 1979 death and the 1982 publication of his book Mankind in Amnesia, Velikovsky received an honorary doctorate degree from the University of Lethbridge in Alberta, Canada. At the accompanying symposium, a two-day event titled “Recollections of a Fallen Sky: Velikovsky and Cultural Amnesia,” several other experts offered papers of their own on the topic. Despite ill health, Velikovsky himself made a presentation, arguing in his remarks that mankind forgets catastrophic events consciously while remembering them unconsciously.*3

Dr. E. R. Milton, chairman of the university’s department of physics, who led the symposium, explained in his published notes, “If the cultural amnesia theory is correct, then it is possible to suggest that every generation lives in a state of trauma induced by the conflict between subconscious memories of past catastrophic events and the refusal of the conscious mind to recognize that these events actually occurred in prehistoric and historic times.” Could such trauma, as Velikovsky believed, be the cause for mankind’s aggression and hostility? For anyone who worries about the possibility of nuclear war, the answer should be crucial. And what about the dangerous social instability that has become, almost a half century later, even more commonplace?

“The trauma,” Milton said, “is also responsible for the inability and at times the outright refusal of science to recognize overwhelming evidence pointing to the catastrophic past of the Earth and the entire solar System.” In fact, he added, “the trauma is also responsible, in part at least, for the actions of some scientists who denounced Velikovsky without even reading his work. Perhaps the men who did this really are saying that the truth is too awful.”

One of the first clues Velikovsky cited at the Lethbridge symposium was from a century-old book by C. E. Brasseur de Bourbourg, a French missionary who wrote about ancient Mexican beliefs and history, as well as possible connections between Egyptian and Mexican beliefs. Brasseur’s books, oddly, did not connect the ancient history of Mexico with similar accounts from biblical scripture. And Velikovsky “found it strange that [Brasseur], being a clergyman, did not observe, or did not dare to report that in the Scriptures many pages deal with the very same events he was describing.” Brasseur wrote that cataclysmic events had been described in Mexican lore, events also recounted by several sixteenth-century Spanish historians. “These were,” said Velikovsky, “events of great violence. Mountains rose and moved; many volcanoes erupted from the North-Pacific Coast of North America all the way to Tierra del Fuego at the southern tip of South America. The ocean rose like a wall and moved, accompanied by terrific winds. Fiery bodies were seen fighting in the sky. Stones descended from above, followed by rains of naphtha. Men were maddened by the din and the paramount danger. Houses collapsed and were carried away, hurricanes tore out great trees of whole forests with their roots. If such a great catastrophe occurred today, what impression would it leave in the survivors?”

For Velikovsky, biblical accounts and related traditions are replete with references to great cataclysmic events. “The catastrophe of the second millennium [BCE],” he said, “has been remembered on very many pages of the Biblical Prophets and the Psalms. Our whole life is pervaded by influences originating in these and other catastrophic events that took place in earlier ages. The catastrophes survive in the liturgy still used today, only we choose not to examine them as such. Whatever area of life we select to explore we find some vestige of the terrifying events of the past. The calendar is a good example, either the Jewish calendar or the Christian calendar or that of any other creed. Throughout the year the holidays are reflections of catastrophic events.”

A great deluge like that described in the Bible’s story of Noah was certainly not the first cataclysm to destroy life on Earth. Indeed, Plato’s description of the end of Atlantis is a similar example, but many memories from very ancient times survive only in mythology. Very old Egyptian myths, Velikovsky pointed out, describe “battles and changes in the sky and of vast destruction on Earth, changes that we neglect to investigate and know in our desire to believe that we live on a planet that is stable and safe.”

Could the fear that our world is not safe lead to a collective amnesia? We know that, at least on the individual level, it can certainly do that. Modern psychoanalysis has been built around the idea that forgotten traumas from childhood shape and scar the lives of adults. The phenomenon of racial amnesia, said Velikovsky, occupied Sigmund Freud’s mind in the last decades of his life and, in fact, became his obsession.

“Initially,” said Velikovsky, “Freud claimed that the impressions made upon a child’s mind dictate the child’s future and cause also neuroses in juvenile and adult life. Later Freud reversed his thesis and claimed that man’s destiny is triggered by images which exist within the racial memory, deep within the unconscious mind.”

But if Freud backed away from the idea of psychological damage from forgotten trauma, Velikovsky did not. “From psychoanalytic studies,” he said, “we know that a traumatic experience, either of a physical or psychological nature, leaves a strong vestige deep within the human soul. Such vestiges are in the heritage that comes to us from antiquity. They are found in most of the written documents that survive from the civilizations of the past: from Mexico, China, Iceland, Iran, India, Sumeria, Rome, Greece, Egypt, and Judea. They also survive from traditions carried from generation to generation, by word of mouth, in races that do 
not know how to write. These latter traditions eventually are written down by 
anthropologists, who collect together stories of catastrophes from north and 
south, from west and east, from Lapland and the South Sea islands. We ask why we 
do not recognize this evidence the vestiges of which exist within the souls of 
men. The answer is that because these vestiges are buried so deeply we are 
unable to see the evidence before us.”
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Noah’s Ark; engraving by Gustave Doré

 Blindness of this type persists not only in the mad excesses of barbaric terrorists but in the citadels of Western civilization, where the “politically correct” ruling elite practice an intolerant “religion” not entirely unlike that of their forebears—more subtle, perhaps less violent and/or physical. John Anthony West sardonically labeled it the “Church of Progress.” Others call it scientism.

In Velikovsky’s theory of cultural amnesia, unconscious memory is transmitted genetically from one generation to the next, a concept already proposed by Freud and Jung but in contradiction of more recent biological research. Nevertheless, Velikovsky had his reasons for thinking that memory is indeed so transmitted, if not racially, then in some other way. As we will see, there are other ways that such memories could be passed from one generation to another, and not for just a few centuries but, in fact, for many millennia.
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The Search for Lost Records
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Could Atlantis have left us a library?

When director Stanley Kubrick presented 2001: A Space Odyssey in the late 1960s, many saw the film as a remarkably prophetic vision daring to deal with themes untouched by the popular culture. Here, it seemed, was a larger vision of humanity’s origins and destiny than the big screen (even super wide Cinerama) had ever attempted. Certainly the notion that ancient progenitors from the stars had left behind mysterious clues intended to guide a fledgling human race toward the ultimate recognition of its true identity was a stimulating one.

Oddly, the critics saw all that, but they ignored or dismissed the possibility that something very much like the film’s enigmatic obelisk might actually exist.

Is it possible that our forebears left us such a marker, but that it points toward a more transcendent and spiritual destiny than the secular establishment is prepared to consider, challenging many of the assumptions underlying the existing order? What ancient artifact still confounds our understanding of its very shape and proportions, whose origins and method of construction remain a mystery, but whose pervasive influence as a symbol draws us onward to some more profound and transcendent awareness?

What better answer than the Great Pyramid of Giza? This was the view of esoteric brotherhoods throughout history, from the builders of the Gothic cathedrals to the founders of America (see, for example, the Great Seal).
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A forming solar eclipse is marked by the “obelisk” in Stanley Kubrick’s 2001

In the 1990s, sensational discoveries on the Giza plateau in Egypt led millions to wonder whether ancient forebears—maybe even Atlanteans—had left behind a virtual hall of records, which might soon be discovered. Recently, a new academic paper by Atlantis Rising contributors Dr. Robert Schoch and Robert Bauval, joined by independent researcher Dr. Manu Seyfzadeh, revisited the ancient quest for a lost cache, or hall of records, in Egypt. More on their new discovery shortly, but first some background.

In the 1993 prime-time NBC television special The Mystery of the Sphinx, narrated by Charlton Heston, much of the public learned for the first time that the Great Sphinx might be thousands of years older than believed by mainstream Egyptology. Leading the debate was Schoch, a Boston University geology professor with a powerful argument that water weathering of the Sphinx conclusively proved a much greater age than widely thought. At about the same time, Bauval, a Belgian engineer, along with Adrian Gilbert hypothesized in their best-selling book The Orion Mystery that a correlation existed between the monuments of Giza and the constellation Orion. Early in 2017, Schoch and Bauval joined forces to write Origins of the Sphinx, and later that year, with Seyfzadeh, they published the peer-reviewed paper mentioned above, titled “A New Interpretation of a Rare Old Kingdom Dual Title: The King’s Chief Librarian and Guardian of the Royal Archives of Mehit.” That paper presented new evidence that the Sphinx not only is much older than previously thought but also may guard a hidden chamber containing the archives of a lost ancient civilization.*4
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Charlton Heston narrating The Mystery of the Sphinx in 1993


THE CLUES OF HISTORY

While the idea of a lost fountainhead of civilization remains controversial, the suggestion that civilization’s origins are much older than previously supposed remains intriguing, and many wonder whether we may yet find some previously undiscovered record of an earlier high culture. Is it possible that a very ancient yet advanced civilization foresaw a coming dark age of many thousands of years and took measures to leave a kind of time capsule that could survive the dark millennia between their age and another of parallel advancement? After all, as we have learned from the fate of the Library of Alexandria, the knowledge from one age is not always easy to convey to another.

Could the original builders of the monuments of Giza have left behind such records but have hidden them so well that they could elude detection for millennia? Some researchers, like Schoch and Bauval, think the answer is yes, and that a hall of records is yet destined to be discovered. Such a discovery would, hopefully, help us understand who we are, in a much deeper way than ever before, and, perhaps, lead us to the stars. For evidence, they point to many ancient and modern sources, including the ancient Egyptians, who left many texts referring to a remote golden age preceding their own era that they called Zep Tepi, or the First Time. Zep Tepi apparently ushered in the age of Leo around 10,500 BCE.
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The Sphinx, as found in the early 1800s, buried in sand up to its shoulders

At the spring equinox in the age of Leo, the Lion constellation would have risen just before the sun. It would have been seen due east and in alignment with the Great Sphinx of Egypt. So it could be argued that the Sphinx was built to behold its own image, which appeared in 10,500 BCE on the horizon.

If Plato is to be believed, there was a civilization much older than Egypt, indeed many thousands of years older. Could references in ancient texts to secret rooms and passageways under and in close proximity to the Sphinx and the Giza plateau be clues to the legacy of an even earlier age? Here are a few of the intriguing references from antiquity:


	On the walls of the Temple of Edfu are allusions to the “Sacred Book of Temples,” which tell of objects kept in a secret hall, and then hidden still further to protect their secrets.

	The Westcar Papyrus, dating to the Fourth Dynasty, tells of a sage named Djeda who knew of “the secret chambers of the books of Thoth.” The papyrus instructed the pharaoh Khufu, later credited by some with building the Great Pyramid, with keys that would someday open the “hidden place,” a library room where scrolls were kept. Djeda also made prophecies indicating when the hall would one day be discovered.

	Engravings on the Dream Stele of Thutmose IV, located between the paws of the Sphinx, actually appear to reveal an understructure of some kind below the body of the Sphinx. Some researchers think their meaning could have been literal.

	The Greek historian Herodotus, writing in 443 BCE, said that hidden under the Giza plateau was a vast labyrinth of tunnels extending in all directions far beyond the pyramid, “whereon great figures are graven,” and the way into it is to be found “underground.”

	The Corpus Hermeticum (written early in the Christian era, if not sooner) tells how Hermes (the Greek equivalent of Thoth) hid the “secrets of Osiris” and put a spell on them to preserve them from being seen by the unworthy.

	The Roman Marcellinus wrote in the fourth century that there are winding subterranean galleries and passages beneath the pyramids in which, he said, the ancient priests (knowing the flood was coming, and fearing that memory of their sacred ceremonies would be obliterated) constructed vaults in various places. Such a vault, said Marcellinus, would be found between the paws of a feline monument.

	Several of the quatrains of Nostradamus are interpreted by some as referring to a “hall of records.”

	Edgar Cayce said that such a chamber housing a storehouse of records existed beneath the Sphinx and prophesied that it would be discovered around the end of the twentieth century.
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Artist Tom Miller’s conception of a Giza hall of records (also see color insert plate 3)




A MESSAGE FROM THE AGE OF LEO

In a 2017 article for Atlantis Rising titled “The Sphinx Breaks Its Silence,” Robert Schoch explained the origins of the paper he wrote with Manu Seyfzadeh and Robert Bauval, “A New Interpretation of a Rare Old Kingdom Dual Title: The King’s Chief Librarian and Guardian of the Royal Archives of Mehit.” In May 2017, Dr. Schoch and Bauval had participated in successive conferences in California and Arizona. One of the attendees was their colleague and friend Dr. Seyfzadeh (a dermatologist with a passion for ancient Egypt), who privately revealed a personal discovery he had made: hieroglyphic evidence dating back to earliest dynastic times that refers not just to the Sphinx but also to an archive under the Sphinx, corresponding to an underground chamber in the vicinity of the Sphinx’s left paw. At Seyfzadeh’s invitation, Schoch and Bauval joined as coauthors on the paper describing the discovery. Schoch believes the paper will have historic implications.
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The Dream Stele of Thutmose IV shows the Sphinx resting upon some type of structure—which could be an underground structure; photo courtesy of Robert Schoch and his wife, Catherine Ulissey

Dr. Seyfzadeh had pointed out that on the base of a statue of Hemiunu—vizier of the pharaoh Khufu, who is conventionally credited as the builder of the Great Pyramid—there is a dual/tandem title that has eluded full translation by Egyptologists. The title, the authors believe, goes back in time to well before Khufu, as it is also found on wooden panels of Hesy-Re, an official in the court of the pharaoh Djoser who would have lived before 2500 BCE, the date usually ascribed to the Sphinx. It consists of seven distinct symbols: (1) axe; (2) reed and inkwell, forming a single symbol; (3) sedge (a plant found in Egypt); (4) bread loaf; (5) axe; (6) bent rod (a mysterious, previously undeciphered sign); and (7) recumbent lioness.

The axe symbol usually denotes an overseer, master, architect, or some sort of high official in charge of something important. Two axes indicate a dual title. The reed and inkwell, sedge, and bread loaf generally mean that the official was overseer of the royal scribes and/or architects—an extremely important position.

But what could the second title represent? The axe of the second title is identical to and, presumably, has the same meaning as the first. But what is the apparent “bent rod,” and what does the lioness represent? The lioness of the second title appears to be the same lioness represented elsewhere on the Wepemnefret stele. (Wepemnefret was the son of Khufu. Archaeologists led by George A. Reisner found the stele on the wall of his tomb in 1905.)

Egyptologist William Stevenson Smith (1907–1969) translated the hieroglyphic title as “Craftsman of Mehit.” But the meaning of the bent rod protruding from, or entering into, the back of the lioness has eluded Egyptologists, in part due to its extreme rarity.

Dr. Seyfzadeh’s suggestion was that the bent rod represents a physical key used to open a physical lock. By the time of the Middle Kingdom (circa early second millennium BCE), the Egyptians had developed simple lock-and-key devices, and now there is evidence that such devices actually go back to a much earlier period. Most likely, however, at such a very early date locks and keys were familiar only to the elite, and thus references to such devices appeared rarely.

Sticking a key in the back of a lioness would make no sense, say the paper’s authors, unless the lioness represents something else, such as a building or statue, protecting a locked chamber or vault. Was the physical structure securing or protecting a locked vault in the shape of a lioness? Immediately the Great Sphinx comes to mind. The Sphinx today has a lion’s body with a human head, but the head was recarved in dynastic times. Schoch has long argued that the Sphinx was a recumbent lion. And during seismic work carried out around the Great Sphinx in the early 1990s, as described in Origins of the Sphinx (see pages 70–86 of that book), Schoch and geophysicist Thomas Dobecki identified a chamber of some kind under the Sphinx in the vicinity of the left paw.

We can interpret the second part of the dual title as a reference to an overseer, master, guardian, or possessor of a key that opened a vault that was, based on the first part of the dual title (referring to scribes and records), an archive, a hall of records guarded by a lioness. In the real, physical world, that archive could have been located in the chamber under the Great Sphinx, and prior to the recarving of its head the Sphinx would have represented the lioness Mehit. The dual title could thus be translated concretely as “Overseer of the Scribes of the King and Master of the Key to the Lioness” or, more fluently, as “The King’s Chief Librarian and Guardian of the Royal Archives of Mehit.”
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Rendition of the dual/tandem title found on the base of the statue of Hemiunu (in front of the left foot), on the stele of Wepemnefret, and on the wooden panels of Hesy-Re; illustration by Catherine Ulissey

With all this in mind, Schoch believes, there is a strong case to be made that as early as the First Dynasty (when some of the first written records in Egypt were kept) the Sphinx—which at that time was a lioness named Mehit—existed on the Giza plateau and guarded a locked chamber where archives were stored.




THE SEARCH FOR THE HALL OF RECORDS

Efforts to find a chamber beneath the Sphinx were actively pursued as late as 2009 but produced little in the way of visible results. Dr. Joseph Schor, under the auspices of Florida State University, obtained permission in 1996 from then Egyptian director of antiquities Zahi Hawass to investigate the area. Schor and his partner Joe Jahoda, a representative of the Association for Research and Enlightenment (A.R.E.), the Edgar Cayce organization, planned to map the entire Giza plateau—with the aid of ground-penetrating radar—and to excavate any resulting discoveries. Unfortunately, all of that came to an abrupt end when the Egyptian antiquities authorities inexplicably called a halt to Schor’s efforts.
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