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A Knock at the Door

appeared: beautiful, dangerous, and e
iInfamous. She sent her men outside.
“Bring me the relic of Osiris,” she
said. “You’ll have wealth, fame, and

respecisis



An Offer Too Good to
Be True

The relic of Osiris could bring the
dead back to life. Riks knew
Chantayno’s offer might be a trap.
Still, he said yes. Not just for the
money: he wanted to understand the
mysterious god. And deep in his
heart, he hoped he might see
someone he dearly missed again. Of ~
course, he didn’t tell Chantayno
that.




Bound for Egypt

Chantayno gave Riks a map to a
pyramid no one had ever found.

That very night, he left for Egypt.

She was already waiting with a car
at the airport. They drove silently .
into the desert. Riks thought they
were setting out on an adventure
together. But when the car stopped,
everything changed.




Alone in the Desert

Chantayno pushed Riks out of the
car and drove away. No backpack,
no water, no compass—not even a
shovel! Sand stretched to the
horizon in every direction. The sun
blazed overhead. “Riks, what have
you gotten yourself into now?” he
grumbled. As evening fell, he
spotted someone coming toward
him in the distance.




A Skeleton with a F.
Sword |

It wasn’t a traveller with water. It
was a walking skeleton, with a sword
In its hand! Riks had nothing to T
defend himself with. As the skeleton
came closer, he grabbed a handful

of sand and aimed for its empty eye
sockets. The skeleton swung wildly
at the air. Riks snatched up the
sword and outsmarted the danger.



A Stone Beneath the
Sand

Riks followed the skeleton’s ¢ cor
footprints. Suddenly, he stubbed his

toe on something hard and began to
dig. A huge pointed stone emerged:
a pyramid, almost completely buried

In sand! Riks felt something
wriggling inside the dark opening.
He pulled his hand back. A whole
stream of snakes came slithering
out.



Riks and His
Greatest Fear

Riks was terrified of snakes. He
jumped, danced, and ran away—
and, to be honest, he cried a little
too. But he knew that if he wanted =
to enter the pyramid, he had toget
past them. Among the snakes, he
spotted one wearing a tiny crown. It
must be their king. Maybe he could
make the others go back inside.

.



The Snake King’s
Crown

The snake king lunged at him. Riks
carefully held it by its jaws and
tugged at the tiny crown. It wouldn’t
budge! He pulled again with all his
might. Pop! The crown came loose.
At once, the undead snakes turned
into little clouds of dust. But the
crown began to glow, and the sand
above the pyramid started to sink
away.




The Relic of Osiris

Riks slipped into the pyramid. The
crown felt powerful; a magnificent
staff covered in jewels flew into his
hand. Now he could bring the dead
back to life. At first, he thought
about money and fame. Then he
thought of his mother. How he
longed to see her again! With a
wave, he called Chantayno to him.
She smiled—but something wasn’t
right.




Who Was
Chantayno?

“Now we’ll rule forever!” Chantayno
cried. Her eyes narrowed like a cat’s. ¢
Riks knew the Egyptian legends.
“Cleopatra!” he shouted. Each time
he said her name, the crown grew
looser. Chantayno wasn’t an
adventurer’s friend at all: she was
Cleopatra, with a plan to fill the
world with the undead.




The Crown Breaks "~ =

Riks pulled off the crown and
snapped it in two. Cleopatra turned
to dust, and the pyramid began to
collapse. Riks raced through rooms
filled with ancient paintings and
torches, searching for an exit.
Behind him, he heard the sand
crashing down. At last, a final
chamber appeared ahead—and
torches were still burning inside.




Welcome to the Club

Men wearing jackal masks sat
around a long table. “Welcome,
Rikshayno, the one who defeated /
Cleopatra!” they said. “From now on,
you belong to the Boogeyman
Beater Club.” Riks looked around in
amazement. Then the woman beside

him began to lift her mask. Who was
underneath?




Together at Last

The woman took off her mask. Riks
held his breath: it was his mother,
the person he had longed to see
again. After all his adventures, fear,
and sand, he was finally with her.
The club members welcomed him as
family. It was a precious reward—
worth far more than gold or fame.




What Really Matters

Riks had completed his adventure
without any gear or even a shovel. 2
Money, power, and fame turned out
not to be the most important things.
Love, courage, perseverance, and
staying true to who you are are
worth far more. Everyone can ;
change. And sometimes a little

stubbornness helps—as long as your
heart knows what is right.

The End
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