The New Pharaoh

By Rowan McGillivray

November 1944

Cairo, Egypt
Prologue

A house lay in the middle of Cairo. Sallah the archaeologist was digging up an old stone. In the meantime Catherine his wife was making tea for when Sallah got back. That night Sallah came home and looked back at what he had dug up. Suddenly Sallah found a crystal and on it was hieroglyphics.

That night in bed Sallah had a close look at it.

“I think it is some sort of hieroglyphics” said Sallah to Catherine. A few minutes later Sallah fell asleep. It was very quiet then. The crystal started to glow and it started to make a buzzing sound. Sallah heard it.

 Instantly Sallah woke up. It was still doing it. Sallah put it in his wardrobe and finally it stopped.

The next Morning Sallah sat on the sofa and turned the radio on and looked at the crystal again and again and again.

“AH HA!” Shouted Sallah.”

“What is it?” asked Catharine. Sallah knew what it was. “It’s the Crystal of King Miridark.” said Sallah.

One month later…

Sallah was walking in the desert. Sallah stopped walking. He was stood next to the sphinx and looked at the hieroglyphics and he read them slowly and calmly. “I’m the one you shall not forget. But this time is yours so you can forget”. Suddenly it created a sand storm that blew the sphinx over and because of that he was crushed into the desert. It was very, very quiet in there. Suddenly he heard a thumping noise and before he could look around him a huge bolder came chasing after him. He ran as fast as he could. Then a sword that went through the wall was about to kill Sallah but Sallah ducked and the sword stopped the boulder from coming any further.

Sallah was safe now. Sallah heard some talking in the background. He had found the pharaoh sitting on his throne while two ladies were having a sword fight for entertainment.

“There he is!” screamed Catherine.

 “Over there!” shouted the Pharaoh.

An army of mummies were chasing after them. “I think we lost them. No we haven’t ” stammered Catherine.

“Oh My GOD” shouted Sallah. Sallah got his shot gun out and shot one of them in the head and its guts flowed everywhere. All the mummies got scared and ran off.

They went into a room. In the room was a rope and Sallah pulled it. “No!” shouted Catherine. A huge pile of scarab beetles dropped on him.

The next trap was a plain corridor but the thing they did not know, at the end of the corridor was an Egyptian smoke bomb. Faster then a bullet it exploded. The bomb was so powerful that it started coming down the corridor.

“Look a way out” shouted Sallah. They quickly pressed a scarab beetle button and the door opened. They were so scared now. They entered the Pharaoh’s Temple and King Miridark was waiting for them sat on his golden throne.

“Very brave and very stupid.” Sallah said, “I challenge you to have fights.” The pharaoh let out a scarab beetle.

“HAHAHAHAHA you think that will kill me?” said Sallah but when Sallah looked back it had grown and it was ten times bigger then him.   

Sallah got his shot gun ready. “If you lose this battle I shall kill your wife.” Said King Miridark. Sallah grabbed a knife from the wall and then he looked back just in case she died and she was already dead. Sallah threw the knife in the scarab beetle’s eye and it died. And all the slaves and the king ran off and the king committed suicide by killing himself.  Now Sallah knew it was over. Sallah went back home and invited his friends around for a celebration.

THE END  

