

[image: Image]





[image: Image]





[image: image]

First published by Liberalis Books, 2024

Liberalis Books is an imprint of John Hunt Publishing Ltd., 3 East St., Alresford, Hampshire SO24 9EE, UK

office@jhpbooks.com

www.johnhuntpublishing.com

www.o-books.com

For distributor details and how to order please visit the ‘Ordering’ section on our website.

Text copyright: Nicholas Hagger 2021

ISBN: 978 1 78535 159 4

978 1 78535 160 0 (ebook)

Library of Congress Control Number: 2021942239

All rights reserved. Except for brief quotations in critical articles or reviews, no part of this book may be reproduced in any manner without prior written permission from the publishers.

The rights of Nicholas Hagger as author have been asserted in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.

Design: Stuart Davies

UK: Printed and bound by CPI Group (UK) Ltd, Croydon, CR0 4YY

Printed in North America by CPI GPS partners


We operate a distinctive and ethical publishing philosophy in all areas of our business, from our global network of authors to production and worldwide distribution.







[image: Image]





Also by Nicholas Hagger

The Fire and the Stones

Selected Poems

The Universe and the Light

A White Radiance

A Mystic Way

Awakening to the Light

A Spade Fresh with Mud

The Warlords

Overlord

A Smell of Leaves and Summer

The Tragedy of Prince Tudor

The One and the Many

Wheeling Bats and a Harvest Moon

The Warm Glow of the Monastery Courtyard

The Syndicate

The Secret History of the West

The Light of Civilization

Classical Odes

Overlord, one-volume edition

Collected Poems 1958–2005

Collected Verse Plays

Collected Stories

The Secret Founding of America

The Last Tourist in Iran

The Rise and Fall of Civilizations

The New Philosophy of Universalism

The Libyan Revolution

Armageddon

The World Government

The Secret American Dream

A New Philosophy of Literature

A View of Epping Forest

My Double Life 1: This Dark Wood

My Double Life 2: A Rainbow over the Hills

Selected Stories: Follies and Vices of the Modern Elizabethan Age

Selected Poems: Quest for the One

The Dream of Europa

The First Dazzling Chill of Winter

Life Cycle and Other New Poems 2006–2016

The Secret American Destiny

Peace for our Time

World State

World Constitution

King Charles the Wise

Visions of England

Fools’ Paradise

Selected Letters

The Coronation of King Charles

Collected Prefaces

A Baroque Vision

The Essentials of Universalism

Fools’ Gold

The Promised Land





The front cover shows the Great Pyramid at Giza, Egypt.

Acknowledgments

I am grateful to my wife Ann for accompanying me to Egypt in 2005 and 2020; and to my PA Ingrid Kirk for assembling this book during Covid-19 lockdown between 22 March and 30 April 2021, while working on other books remotely from home when face-to-face meetings were impossible. Without her help this book could not have been completed so quickly.





Contents

Note to the Reader

Preface:

The Great Pyramid as the Quest for Eternity and as Self-Aggrandising Folly, and the Fundamental Theme of World Literature

Three reports from c.2600BC:

1 The Riddle of the Great Pyramid

2 The Meaning and Purpose of the Great Pyramid

3 The Great Pyramid as a House of Eternity

Historical Notes:

Historical Note on Khufu

Historical Note on Khafra

Appendix:

The Egyptian Light (from Nicholas Hagger’s The Light of Civilization)





Note to the Reader

Three views from c.2600BC

In A New Philosophy of Literature Nicholas Hagger traced the fundamental theme of world literature back to c.2600BC, when The Epic of Gilgamesh was written.

The three stories, or parables, that follow, written in 1963, 2005 and 2020, purport to predate the fundamental theme in c.2600BC, when the Great Pyramid was built. They report the bafflement of an official who has worked at Giza for 29 years and sees the Great Pyramid as an empty tomb, a secular folly; then his breakthrough into seeing it as a means for all to become an akh, a spiritual soul or Shining One; and finally his realisation that it is a House of Eternity for Khufu as the Sun-god Ra. The official finds himself mirroring Reality after what amounts to a metaphysical quest.

The three accounts from Giza present the secular and metaphysical aspects of the fundamental theme in terms of their source in c.2600BC, before the beginning of world literature, the literary tradition and the evolution of its fundamental theme. (See the Preface.)

A modern ‘editor’ provides a note and footnotes to the first two accounts, and footnotes to the third account. The Appendix (p.57) and its Notes and References to Sources (p.71) are from a section on the Egyptian Light in Nicholas Hagger’s The Light of Civilization.





Preface

The Great Pyramid as the Quest for Eternity and as Self-Aggrandising Folly, and the Fundamental Theme of World Literature

What inspired my interest in the Great Pyramid

These three stories were inspired by events in my adolescence that got me interested in the Egyptian Pharaohs.

When I was ten my dentist was Dr Carter, the brother of Howard Carter who discovered Tutankhamun’s tomb in November 1922. He was bespectacled and silver-haired, and he had a surgery in Loughton High Road, within walking distance of where I was living in Station Road, Loughton. In those days teeth were drilled without a prior injection, and to make the pain more bearable he told me stories about the finding of the tomb. He would say, “And then, my brother turned the corner and saw…. Open wide.” And after more drilling, “… A wonderful golden mask from the 14th century BC.” He told me about the curse associated with the tomb, an inscription on a stone that guarded it: “To whomsoever shall disturb these remains, death shall come on swift wings.” (Or: “Death shall come on swift wings to him who disturbs the peace of the pharaoh.”) And how Lord Carnarvon, who financed the dig, had died of a mosquito bite in Cairo on 5 April 1923. I was spellbound by the boy Pharaoh, his early death and the discovery of his tomb in the Valley of the Kings, and looked for books in my local library that would deepen my knowledge of ancient Egypt.

When I was fifteen I was given an original figurine of Tutankhamun. One of the masters at Chigwell School, George Harvey Webb (“Spider Webb”), was very eccentric. He had done many things in his life, which he told us about. He claimed to have been a monk in Armenia and a Romanian spy, and to have walked into Buckingham Palace in German uniform during the Second World War to test its security – and reached the first floor before he was challenged. He married a millionairess dancer and got through £2 million and, in penury, lived in a caravan in the school grounds. He was extremely knowledgeable, he coped with all the Latin and Greek set books unseen, knowing all the meanings of all the words in his head, and he kept the bookloft.
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Wooden shawabti of Tutankhamun
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One day, rooting round some classical texts in the dimly-lit bookloft, which was a large attic, I came across a glass case of Egyptian figurines and, the only boy there, asked, “Sir, do you want these?” He said, “No, they have Tutankhamun’s curse on them. They came from his tomb. When I was in Egypt in 1922 and Howard Carter was working in the tomb I found them on the sand – and they have brought me nothing but ill luck. If you are not superstitious you can have them.” Astonished I said, “Oh, thank you sir,” and, holding the glass case carefully in front of me, I scampered down the stairs and ran out to the bicycle shed and put it in my saddle-bag and later cycled home with the case and its contents.

I had a perfect wooden shawabti (funerary figurine) of Tutankhamun, two wooden effigies of gods (one of Horus) and many small figurines of gods with animal heads and a figure of Osiris, all a little larger than toy soldiers. The figurine of Tutankhamun, my lifelong companion, has no pupils in its eyes, but when I look at it in semi-dark the eyes strangely seem to have pupils. It was carved to show pupils within the darkness of the tomb.

The Great Pyramid of Khufu

The Great Pyramid had haunted me for some while. The more I read about it the more it baffled me. Its building had involved tens of thousands for (it was generally agreed) more than 30 years, and as the sarcophagus was empty no one was certain that it was a tomb, and no one seemed to know why it had been built.

And I was puzzled by Khufu, who built the Great Pyramid (and, according to a papyrus in Saqqara, also the lion-man the Greeks in Alexander the Great’s time called the Sphinx). There is only one tiny ivory statue of him in the Museum of Egyptian Antiquities in Cairo, 7.5 cms (3 inches) high, and we know it is of Khufu as it has his Horus name, Her-Mejedu, inscribed on his throne. For the evidence as to the length of his reign, see the Historical Note on p.55. For the length of Khafra’s reign, see the Historical Note on Khafra on p.56.
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The tiny ivory figurine of Khufu found at Abydos, with Khufu’s Horus name Her-Mejedu inscribed on the throne



By general consent Khufu was the most powerful man who ever lived as he was able to dragoon a nation into building the Great Pyramid for at least three decades. He had a team that organised the work very impressively and had the workers living near the Great Pyramid for decades, and farmers supplemented them during the months when the Nile flooded their fields. And while all this was going on, Khufu, it is now clear, regarded himself as the Sun-god, the lord of the universe (see the Appendix, pp.64–65). He claimed to be the sun, and if it was he who began the lion-man looking for the sun on the horizon it was because he regarded himself as lord of all.

According to the Turin papyrus, which can be dated 1,400 years after the Great Pyramid’s construction, Khufu reigned for 23 years. In his study of the reigns of the early pyramid builders Rainer Stadelmann concluded that he reigned for longer than this. Mark Lehner in The Complete Pyramids (the American University in Cairo Press), p.108, reckoned that even if Khufu only reigned 32 or 33 years, the combined mass of the stones involved in the construction work – 2.7 million cubic metres (95.35 million cubic feet) for his pyramid, the causeway, two temples, a satellite pyramid, the queen’s pyramids and officials’ mastabas – would mean that 230 cubic metres (8,122 cubic feet) of massive granite and limestone blocks would have to be put in place every day.
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The limestone blocks on the eastern face of the Great Pyramid, one of which would have had to be put in place every two or three minutes if Khufu’s reign was only 32 or 33 years, suggesting that his reign was longer.



This would work out at an average-size block being put in place every two or three minutes in a ten-hour day. The Great Pyramid has about 2.3 million blocks of stone, each of which weighs about 2.5 tons. The nine-metre-long granite slabs that form the ceiling of the Grand Gallery (the passage) weigh 50–80 tons.

When all this is taken into account, it is likely that Khufu reigned much longer than 32 or 33 years. According to one view Khufu reigned for 46 years. The dates traditionally attributed to the building of the Great Pyramid – c.2604–2581BC or 2551–2528BC (see the Appendix, p.64) – are therefore probably not right. Different chronological systems have been proposed, and there is no widespread agreement, but it can be said that Khufu flourished c.2600BC and the years that followed, at the dawn of recorded history. These three stories contain the details of how the Great Pyramid is thought to have been built.

The Great Pyramid as a symbol of purposelessness

I waited a long time for my appointment to lecture in Japan at two universities to be confirmed. I was interviewed by the British Council on 8 May 1973, and, having lived off my savings in Iraq and now desperate for money, down to my last £8 and wanting to study growing things, I took a job as an LCC labourer on 5 shillings an hour in Dulwich Park, near where I was living. I was now a park gardener. It was a hot summer and I worked from 8 to 5 throughout June and July, hoeing soil and ground elder round the famous rhododendrons and learning about their life cycle and how they revert to type. I learned about their habits and those of azaleas, begonias, bellis daisies and polyanthus, and studied the activities of seeds, of germinations and sproutings, the rhythm of life, the conditions that best bring plants and shrubs to bloom.

It was hard, back-breaking, mindless work – sometimes I had to dig a long trench with a fork in great heat – but the discipline did me good. I had only half-grasped that I had embarked on a purging of myself, a purgation of my lower ego and its senses, and that it was like being in a monastery and tilling fields all day. In the evenings, worn out, I attempted to write, and early on, on Saturday 8 June 1963, I wrote the first version of ‘The Riddle of the Great Pyramid’ between 4.30 and 6. It was about the apparent purposelessness of the toil that built the Great Pyramid, comparing my own back-breaking efforts with those of the slaves who built the Great Pyramid.

On 17 July 1963, I took my Tutankhamun to Sotheby’s, where an expert examined it. He pronounced it genuine but the crucial gold lettering of the Pharaoh’s name had rubbed off the bitumen at the back.

Later I was moved to three schools in Dulwich, and for a while was a gardener at what is now Rosendale Primary School, Langbourne Primary School (off Bowen Drive) and Kingsdale Foundation School, and from the grounds watched pupils rush around in their playground at lunchtime. With hindsight I was being shown my future, as I now own four schools in Essex and East London which have 330 staff. Providence had placed me to look at three schools and absorb a subliminal message regarding my future, just as in the park I was taught how to hold my own with school gardeners and the growth of plants and shrubs.

Later still, as the weather got cold, I changed jobs and worked in Dulwich library within walking distance of where I was living, and one day W.B. Emery, the bespectacled Egyptologist, came in, and the librarian introduced me. One day as I walked back from work, I encountered him in Alleyn Road, and stopped him and told him about ‘The Riddle of the Great Pyramid’. I asked him why he thought the Great Pyramid was built, and was pleased he did not know. Many years later I found out that Emery had discovered a Sarapeum-like labyrinth among the 1st-dynasty Egyptian tombs: the first evidence for the bull cult. I had seen the Great Pyramid as a symbol of the purposelessness of work, and Emery had not contradicted me.

The Great Pyramid as a symbol of an akh, a shining soul

In November I flew to Japan with my wife and daughter, and on the tarmac at the foot of the aircraft’s steps was greeted by four Professors in tails near a huge limousine, one of whom called me “Professor Hagger”. It was only then that I realised I was their new Invited Foreign Professor at two universities.

In Japan I embarked on a Mystic Way that would lead to a centreshift, a glimpse of the sun-like Light, full illumination and unitive consciousness (as can be read in A Mystic Way and My Double Life 1: This Dark Wood, which set the above experiences within the wider context of my inner development). It would also lead me to an appreciation of the historical Egyptian Light (see the Appendix, an update of what first appeared in The Fire and the Stones in 1991). The Japanese mounted an exhibition of treasures from Tutankhamun’s tomb in a museum, and on 8 October 1965 I saw the golden deathmask of Tutankhamun for the first time.

In 1970 I visited Egypt alone, from Libya, at a time when there was a blackout because of possible Israeli air attacks. I took a room in Cairo overlooking the Nile and watched the dorsal fins of the dhows on the river. I went to the Pyramids and spent a day studying the
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