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Soon the rumour was wafted about the city that a 

man named Olympus abode in the tomb, and hi the 
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• Antony, Cleo 

Antony's cavalry also lowered their swords 1; 
and passed over to the camp of Octavius. 1 

Antony was forced to fly to the palace, f——* 

m greeting to Cleopatra, who has betrayed him! j 
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H. RIDER HAGGARD 
Although Sir Henry Rider Haggard is 
remembered today as a novelist, he was, in ■ 
his lifetime, a secretary to the British colo¬ 
nial government in South Africa, an ostrich 
fanner, a lawyer and an agricultural expert. 
It was for his writings on agriculture and 
not his novels that he was knighted in 1912. 

He was born in England on June 22, 
1856. In 1875, when he was nineteen, he 
went to South Africa as a secretary to the 
British governor of Natal. He resigned from 
the government service in 1879 to take up 
ostrich farming. Ostriches were raised in 
South Africa for their feathers, which were 

then fashionable as ornaments and fans for ladies. In his later years, he 
wrote of his experiences: “The ostrich is an extremely troublesome bird. It 
hunts you and knocks you down. When attacked by an ostrich, the only 
thing to do is to lie down flat. In this position, it cannot strike you with its 
feet nor is its beak adapted to pecking, so it can and does dance upon you 
and sit upon your head as though it were an egg which it wanted to hatch.” 

After two years, Haggard gave up his farm, returned to England and 
obtained a law degree in 1884. He never was a very active lawyer though, 
because in 1885, he published King Solomon’s Mines, which was so success¬ 
ful that he no longer had to worry about money. 

Haggard wrote his novels quickly, and said that they were written only 
to earn money. His real interest, he said, was in farming and labor colonies. 
But he thought enough of his literary works to name his three daughters 
after three of his heroines, and by the time he died, in 1925, he had over 
forty novels to his credit. 

Haggard spent much of his time traveling, especially in Africa, to gather 
material for his books. He visited the pyramids in Egypt and made them 
the background for Cleopatra, which he wrote in 1887. In his autobiography, 
Days of My Life, he told how he used his experiences. “From Cairo I pro¬ 
ceeded up the Nile, inspecting all the temples and tombs of the kings at 
Thebes. When first I was there I remember struggling down one of them, 
led by dim torches, and I remember also the millions of bats that must be 
beaten away. I can see them now, those bats, weaving veils, dancers in a 
ghostly dance. Indeed afterwards, I incarnated them all in the great bat that 
was a spirit which haunted the pyramid where Cleopatra and Harmachis 
sought the treasure of Menkau-ra.” 

Haggard believed that writers should visit the places they intended to 
'describe in their books. He wrote, “If a man wishes to produce a really 
good romance dealing with some past epoch, the best thing he can do is to 
see the land in which the folk lived and soak himself in the surroundings 
that were their surroundings. So he may hope to catch something of the 
atmosphere which doubtless they itook for their native earth and skies. Then, 
if he possesses any, imagination may do the rest.” 



THE ROMAN POWER STRUGGLE 

"Et tu, Brute!” 
With these words, Julius Caesar, 

ruler of the Roman world, spoke his 
'“'it to Marcus Brutus. Caesar fell, 

forces into northern Greece where, on 
the plains of Philippi, they met and 
routed their enemies. Both Brutus 
and Cassius took their own lives 

■s in their • rather than be captured. 
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THE REALM OF THE DEAD 

It must have been because they loved 
life so much that the Egyptians took 

great care of their dead. Splen- 
sxpensive tombs were built, and 
rituals of religion , and magic 
held at burial time only to make 

the dead person enjoy as many expe- 

deeds. The pictures usually showed 
the dead man’s, daily activities, so 
that the illusion of living would be 

Utensils, furniture, jewelry, weap- 

ere placed in the burial chamber. 
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