An extract from Howard Carter’s diary

[bookmark: _GoBack]Sunday November 26th
Open second doorway about 2pm
Feverishly we cleared away the remaining last scraps of rubbish on the floor of the passage before the doorway, until we had only the clean sealed doorway before us. In which, we made a tiny hole in the top left hand corner to see what was beyond. Darkness and the iron testing rod told us that there was empty space. Perhaps another descending staircase? Or may be a chamber? I widened the hole and looked in, while others waited anxiously. 
At first I could see nothing, the hot air escaping the chamber causing the candle flames to flicker. But presently, as my eyes became accustomed to the light, details of the room within emerged slowly from the mist but as soon as one's eyes became used to the glimmer of light the interior of the chamber gradually loomed before us, with its strange and wonderful medley of extraordinary and beautiful objects heaped upon one another. 
 Lord Carnarvon said to me `Can you see anything?'
 I replied to him ‘Yes, it is wonderful’. 
I then made the hole sufficiently large for both of us to see. Our astonishment is difficult to describe as we saw the marvellous collection of treasures: two strange ebony-black effigies of a King, gold sandaled, bearing staff and mace, loomed out from the cloak of darkness; gilded couches in strange forms, lion-headed, exquisitely painted, inlaid, and ornamental caskets; flowers; alabaster vases, some beautifully executed of lotus and papyrus device; strange black shrines with a gilded monster snake appearing from within; quite ordinary looking white chests; finely carved chairs; a golden inlaid throne; a heap of large curious white oviform boxes;  stools of all shapes and design, of both common and rare materials; and, lastly a confusion of overturned parts of chariots glinting with gold, peering from amongst which was a mannekin. 

