

Chapter 1

In a hot far away land named Ancient Egypt,  there lived a young boy king. 

The boy king was very spoilt and he was as bad as bad can be.

He was nine years old when he first became King.

The boy’s palace was as fine as fine could be.  All the furniture was made from  leopard skin and everything else was made from gold except his bed.  The edges of his bed were gold and the mattress was made from Egyptian duck feathers inside to make it soft with a leopard skin blanket.  The boy had many servants, in fact over fifteen, running around after him to answer his every command. I forgot to tell you the boy’s name was Ruhad.

In the Ruhad’s spare time he loved to steal money from the shops, steal food, and teach other children to behave badly. When his parents wanted to beat him, he demanded that they beat the servants instead because after all he was King and could ask for whatever he wanted. King Ruhad caused a nuisance in the streets of Ancient Egypt and made a mess by dropping rubbish wherever he went, and because he was King, nobody could chastise him for it. One day he was causing a nuisance when he fell down a very deep hole. He cried for help for what seemed like hours but nobody heard his cries because the street was deserted. The King cried,

“Heeeeeeeeeeeelp!” but still nobody came to help.  Suddenly he found a door deep underground which led to another hole where he found himself covered in sewerage water. There was a long flight of stairs in front of him, he decided to climb them, then he opened the widest door you have ever seen and found himself in modern day London.  Ruhad was so scared because he was not used to the change of temperature and was not impressed because nobody bowed down to him in the street, unlike what would have happened in Ancient Egypt. Ruhad thought he would misbehave to get some attention.

Chapter2

“I know”, thought Ruhad, “I will do something really bad to get everybody’s attention. After all I am the Pharaoh of Ancient Egypt so people must take notice of who I am!” Ruhad the Pharaoh walked along the street which was lined with brightly coloured shops with lots of things to buy.  Ruhad had an idea!  He walked into a shop with a green shop window called Cost-cutters and his eyes were met with a beautiful sight. He had never seen so many boiled sweets in his life.  So he said to himself,

“I know what I’ll do.  If I steal just one sweet people will give me their attention and I can tell them that I am Ruhad, Pharoah of Ancient Egypt then I will have the respect I deserve.” Ruhad then decided to take the risk so he slowly walked up to the sweets. Then he looked around then put his hands on one of the boiled sweets and he made his strike! As he was just about to walk out the shop the shopkeeper shouted at Ruhad,

“Come back here you thief!”, Ruhad smiled and ran back and the shopkeeper grabbed Ruhad and phoned the Police.  Ruhad claimed,

“I am Ruhad. Pharaoh of Ancient Egypt.  Take your hands off me and respect the Pharaoh!”.

So the Police came and said,

“Where are your Parents little boy? I’m taking you down to the station until your parents contact us.”

Chapter 3

Ruhad was very angry and began shouting at the Policemen,

“You can’t tell me what to do. I am the King of Egypt, you must do what I say! Now let go of me!”.

The Policemen both laughed and said,

“Now, now Son. Calm yourself down and we will have a chat.  Ruhad lashed out at the Policeman and elbowed him in his windpipe.

“AAAAAAAGRH! That’s enough”, cried the Policeman “you’re coming to the station you big thief”. 

 “I am the pharaoh of Ancient Egypt and you can’t take me anywhere!!!”.

With that the Policeman put Ruhad in the Police car and drove as fast as he could to the station. All the way to the station Ruhad protested that the Police could do nothing about the theft because he is King of Egypt. Ruhad became very angry and tried to pull the handles off the car doors. Finally they arrived at the Police Station, and they let Ruhad out of the car where a Policeman was waiting with his handcuffs! Ruhad was very upset with what he saw and burst into tears, because he then realised that he must have done something very wrong to get him in this kind of trouble.  The Policeman felt very sorry for Ruhad and wanted to find out why he was so upset.

“You can call me Kevin”, said the Policeman.

He brought Ruhad to the Police station cafe and gently asked him why he was upset.

“Do you realise that stealing is against the law?”, said Kevin. Ruhad replied,

“Nobody ever tells me off because I am the King of Egypt. Why should it be any different now?”. Ruhad pondered for a moment. He knew Kevin would never believe he had travelled through time so he didn’t say anything more about Egypt. Instead he listened to what Kevin had to say.

Chapter 4

“Ruhad I hope you have learnt your lesson.   I would not like to see you here again because you are a very smart boy. Before you go I have to ask you one more question. Where are your parents?”

“I know this may sound really silly but my parents are far away in Ancient Egypt.”

“Well how did you get here then son?”

“I am King of Ancient Egypt and one of the Gods put me into a time portal and I ended up here. I suppose I am in modern day London.”

“Are you really the king of Ancient Egypt?” Kevin was very concerned by this and was worried that Ruhad may make the same mistake again and next time he may not meet a Policeman as nice as Kevin. Kevin decided to contact social services to make sure Ruhad was safe.

Ruhad was assigned to some foster parents within two weeks and he was very happy there. He had an older foster brother called Tyrone who taught him how to rap. So the rap he wrote was called,

R.U.H.A.D.

“Ruhad  if it’s beef we’ll do this,

Come round my ends and you see fam,

Waste man. Calm your hype if it’s beef I’ll call my brother Tyrone,

You already know, his name is big in the game.”

The rap was quite short because it was his first attempt.   Ruhad went to the Natural History Museum with his foster mum.  Suddenly he saw a picture of his mum and dad. Underneath the picture there was writing, it said ‘this is the mum and dad of the king of Ancient Egypt.’ However there was no picture of Ruhad.   

Chapter 5

Ruhad felt a little upset because memories began to flood into his mind about his life in Ancient Egypt.  He really missed his real parents back home in the palace.  He was wondering if they had forgotten about him....
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