The Tomb Robbers
Once there was a boy by the name of Amosis. Amosis was a good boy most of
the time, but living in ancient Egypt was not easy. Although he was very intelligent, he
liked to go to the seashore and listen to the strong peaceful waves. Amosis also liked
food and water [to name a few things.] He was only ten so he wasn’t capable of much.
One day he went to the beach on his way home and got lost. He met a man by
the name of Clayton who told Amosis to come with him and he would help him find his
family the next morning. Amosis agreed to go with him. So the next morning they
searched all day and could not even find his city. Amosis had to stay another night. The
next day it was a repeat. So that night he ran away.
He walked until he reached a small village near the Nile Delta. The village was
very nice. Amosis went to a big house to ask for some food. The people welcomed him
in and gave him four loaves of bread and one basket of fish. Amosis also met a boy
named Rameses. Rameses asked if he could go with Amosis, surprisingly he could go.
The next day the two boy’s set oﬀ on Amosis’ journey home.
The boys had enough food to last them seventeen weeks. Rameses told Amosis
about three tomb robberies. Amosis told Ramses about the strange man Clayton.
Rameses agreed that it was very strange. Three days passed and they still had not
found home. It had already been one week and the boys did not realize that they had
been eating more then three loafs of bread a day. One week passed and they were out
of food. Soon they heard thunder. “Quick, I know a nearby shelter”, said Rameses.
The two boys headed to the shelter, but the rain kept pouring and pouring. Two
days passed and the rain stopped, but the boys were out of food. A few more days
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passed and the boys were getting weary. More and more days passed and they got
more and more weary. It seamed like they were never going to have food again.
The boys finally found a village. The sound of children filled their hearts with joy.
Amosis said that they should go and ask for food. Rameses said that he had been to
the village before and he new some people that might give them some food. First they
went to Amon the stone cutter. He said he would give them five loaves of bread. Then
they went to Bay’s house and Bay said she could give them five more loaves of bread.
The boys received fifteen loaves of bread in the end.
They decided they would take a walk around the village. Soon they entered the
graveyard. Then they heard a noise! It sounded like the sound of TOMB ROBBERS!!!
One of those voices sounds like CLAYTON!!! The two boys took a closer look. One of
the strange men said, “This is enough gold to last three years.” That made the two
boys shiver. “You’re as right as ever Aldred”, said Clayton. Those words made the boys
shiver even more. “Let’s get out of here before someone sees us”, said Clayton.
The three men started on their way with a bag of gold. The boys told Amon all
about what the men said and what they did. Amon said, “go about your business and
find out about these strange men and report to me about them after your done.” So the
boys went oﬀ with their fifteen loaves of bread. “Wait”, said Amosis, “those foot prints
are from Clayton! All we have to do is follow the footprints.” “Great”, said Rameses.
Five days passed and they were still following Clayton’s foot prints. “Hey,
Look!”, shouted Amosis. “The foot prints stop here.” “Strange”, said Rameses. “Look,
those are our footprints. They must lead to my village”, said Rameses. “And when we
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get there we can follow my footprints to Clayton’s cave”, said Amosis. “Well we better
hurry then if are gonna get there on time; It’s almost dark.”
The two boys hurried over, but when they got to the shack it was dark. The boys
decided to stay there for the night. The next day the boys forced themselves to get out
of their beds. Then they went on their way to the small village near the Nile Delta and
soon they arrived. Soon they reached the exit of the village and found Amosis'
footprints. Finally they reached the cave that Clayton lived in. Then they heard the three
strange men. “Well”, said Amosis, “we came all this way, what do we do now.” “WHAT
DO WE DO NOW!!! ARE YOU CRAZY? WE CAME ALL THIS WAY FOR
NOTHING!?!?!?!?!?!”, shouted Rameses furiously. “No”, replied Amosis. “Okay”, said
Amosis, “now I think I have an idea.”
Amosis whispered his idea to Rameses. “Ready” said Amosis. “Ready”, replied
Ramsesr. Rameses ran to his town and came back with all of the town. The mob of
people came rushing into the cave. Before you could count to twenty there was
nothing left but a spec of dust. And in the end, Amosis found his home.
and that’s all

The End
Thank you mom and dad for helping me edit my paper.
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