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Dear   diary,
Today was amazing we found the burial chamber. I made the hole larger so we could both see inside the burial chamber. To our astonishment it was packed with gold. “Wow” I exclaimed. The hair on my neck stood up on end. I was sweating with fear and happiness at the same time. 
Inside the burial chamber was…two effigies of a king, gilded couches, ornamental caskets, flowers, alabaster vases, strange black shrines, white chests, finely carved chairs, a golden layered throne, white oviform boxes, stools, overturned parts of chariots, and a mannikin.
We broke the hole to make it even bigger so that we could get through. Inside we found Tutankhamun’s Mummy. We were terrified, beads of sweat were dripping from our foreheads. Our hearts thumped in out chests like drums boom, boom, boom…
We carried the Mummy back up to the surface hoping that the legend of the curse was not true! 


                                                                                                                                             
















