What have you learnt about
the story so far?
Can you tell someone at home 3
facts?

For example:

>~ Where have Finn and Arthur
CIHE (PHARAOH e travelled this time?

CHARI@T:E‘ER Why are they there?
¢ Ww Who is the warrior hero?
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How are you
feeling about

__our target for \
the half term’7
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Have you
noticed areas

where you
could develop

\ your fluency?
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Today, you will be

continuing to use

1. Listen to me model eCh_O reqdlng a_-nd
reading much of the your listening skills to \

chapter aloud. develop your fluency
further.




Then, impress
me by

1. Listen to me model

reading much of the performing a

chapter aloud. chosen part of
the chapter!
/

3. Perform a chosen paragraph from
the chapter




@ 1. Listen to me read.

Remember, to follow the
text with your finger as |
read and keep up.

| will be stopping at

— certain parts of the \
chapter and asking you
-to read with me. /
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CHAPTER 2
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Finn woke with a jolt, unable to see, kicking out sharply with both legs.
His foot connected with something hard. There was a loud crash and

then a rhythmic scraping sound as if something were spinning to the
floor in the darkness. It always took a few minutes for the boys to
remember where they were supposed to be when they first woke up in a
new time, and this was no exception. Finn gulped down the panic that
threatened to overwhelm him, alone in the dark.




He listened closely as the scraping sound stopped, but it seemed that
nobody had been disturbed. So, feeling carefully to check for any more
noisy objects, he stood up. He now discovered it was not as dark as he
had at first believed. In one direction he could see a small window
through which the moon cast a little pale light. The moonbeams acted
like a spotlight, and although everything else remained in shadow one
thing was lit up beautifully.

“A chariot!” Finn whispered, as something dawned on him. He stooped
down and patted around on the floor to find the object he had kicked
over. Sure enough his fingers found the edge of a wheel lying flat on the
earthen floor. Stepping carefully around the wheel, Finn made his way
towards the chariot. It was like a small cart, with a low, open-backed
platform on two wheels and a waist-high guard wall that curved around
three sides. Carved into the metal guard was a selection of human
figures with animal heads, shown side-on.




Finn recognised the carved figures from objects he’'d seen in the Hall of
Heroes. I'm in Egypt, he thought. And this must be a chariot workshop.

The details of why he was there came flooding back. The Professor! The
pharaoh! The Nubians kidnapping Thamose! | have to find Arthur!

Finn moved cautiously over to the window and traced his way along the
wall, sliding his palms along its smooth, dry surface until they found a
door. He stepped out into a quiet street and waited for his senses to
adjust.

The air was very warm and dry, and a gentle breeze carried on it the
faint smell of a herb or spice that Finn did not recognise. The moon
shone down on simple but well-built buildings that seemed to be coated
in something smooth, a bit like cement. The street was narrow and
empty, and in one direction Finn could see light shimmering on water.
He headed towards it and soon emerged onto a busier street. All around
him now were the sounds of laughter and chatter. The road ran parallel
to a wide river, presumably the Nile, and on the opposite bank Finn
could see the great stone walls, temples and palaces that you might
expect to find in an ancient Egyptian city.




This must be Thebes, Finn thought. And that must be where the pharaoh
lives! He stood and stared across the river until the thought of Arthur
wrenched him away. One of the brothers usually found that they woke
up in the middle of a very dangerous situation, and seeing as Finn’'s
introduction to Egypt had been relatively gentle, he could only assume
that Arthur was in trouble somewhere nearby. He began wandering
along the road by the river and was surprised to find it lined with taverns.
Somehow he hadn’t imagined that taverns existed in ancient Egypt.
When he drew level with a particularly rowdy tavern he strolled inside
and began looking for his brother.

He was distracted almost immediately by a group of twenty or so men
and women who were huddled around a table. Most had the same
striking eye paint that Thamose's ghost had worn. Pushing his way to
the front of this group, he found a mixed-race teenage girl and an
Egyptian man playing a board game. Finn watched, fascinated, as the
man picked up four painted sticks and threw them on the table, drawing
groans from the crowd, and then swore and moved one of the counters
on the board. Finn noticed a dagger and a necklace lying on the table
beside the board. It looked as though the players were gambling. The
girl reached for the sticks and Finn was about to move on when he saw,
out of the corner of his eye, that the girl made a very strange motion with
her wrist. She threw her sticks down and this time the crowd roared their
approval. She moved all of her tokens off the board and stood up,
reaching for the dagger and the necklace.




As she did so, another coloured stick fell from her hand and clattered
down to join the others on the table. There were gasps from the crowd
and her opponent’s face darkened.




“You've cheated!” he shouted, slamming his fist down on the table.

2. Use ‘echo reading’ to practise your m

fluency for selected parts of the
chapter.




The girl snatched up the gold-handled dagger and whipped it from its
sheath. Finn glanced around the table. Several of the men looked very
angry. Acting on the sort of impulse that sometimes overtook his
naturally cautious calculations, Finn grabbed the girl’'s hand.




“Come on!” he shouted. “Run!”




The girl needed no encouragement. They dashed out of the tavern

together and tore off along the road beside the river. Alimost immediately
Finn realised he was no use to the girl at all.

“Where are we running?” the girl panted, her eyes wide and bright. Finn
glanced at her as they ran and had the unsettling sense that she was
more excited by this experience than afraid. But of course her question
had laid bare the problem. Finn knew nothing about Thebes. He had no

idea whether the girl had committed a terrible crime or whether the man

and his friends were likely to pursue them. And he had no idea where to
hide.

Behind them they heard angry shouts.




“Follow me!” the girl said, sensing his indecision. She veered off the
main road and up a modest street similar to the one where the chariot
workshop had been. Then she darted into a narrow alleyway and sped
along it. Finn struggled to keep up with her. The gap between them
widened, until he followed her around a corner and found... nothing.

The girl had disappeared! Finn emerged into a small courtyard with three
alleyways running off it in different directions. But before he could begin
to think about which route to take he felt cold metal at his throat.

“Who are you, boy?” the girl hissed in his ear. “You don’t seem to know
Thebes at all!”

“I'm nobody,” Finn said, praying the deflection would work. “I'm new to
town but | wanted to help because those men looked pretty angry.” It
was always difficult to find a satisfactory lie about who he was and
where he came from when he arrived in a new time, and he hated doing
it.




“I find it very suspicious,” the girl said, “that you, a stranger to Thebes,
just walked into a tavern and the first person you spoke to was me.”

This seemed an odd thing to say. What was so special about this girl: a
gambler and a cheat and probably a thief?

“What do you mean? Who are you?” Finn asked, hoping to move the
subject away from himself.

“Good question,” came a gruff, angry voice. “Who is the little viper?”
Finn’s heart surged with relief at the sound. A paranoid thief holding a
knife to his throat was a terrible start to the mission, and he was angry
with the girl for being so ungrateful. All he wanted was to slip away and
find Arthur.

“They're arguing now but they were in it together,” someone else said.
“Let’'s make sure they never steal again.”




The girl let go of Finn and both of them spun around. Finn's heart sank.
Inevitably it was a group of men from the tavern who had found them.
There were four of them, fanned out across the courtyard. They each
held vicious-looking curved swords like scythes and standing a little in
front of the others was the man who had been playing the game.
Judging by their expressions and the way they held their swords, the
men’s intentions were lethal!




Arthur floated contentedly in the water, gazing up at a velvety night sky
scattered with a million diamond stars. He had no idea where he was
and he was perfectly relaxed, as if he had just woken up from a very
long, deep sleep. His blank mind registered the sound of a paddle

pulling through water. Must be a boat nearby, Arthur thought lazily. And
then the paddle connected with his head.




He recoiled from the blow, crying out and submerging his face at the
same time. Water filled his mouth, his head rang and the rest of his body
jolted into action, thrashing in wild panic as he realised he was under

water. He came up gasping for air and shouting for help. A small rowing
boat lay alongside him and he grabbed at its side.




“Give me your hand, friend,” someone said, and a few seconds later
Arthur had been hauled out of the water and lay sprawled in the bottom

of the boat. His rescuer, a teenage boy of mixed race, was the boat’s
only other occupant, and Arthur thanked him, wiping the water from his
eyes.




“Where am |?” he asked, rubbing a very tender bruise on the side of his
head.
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“That blow from the oar must have addled your senses! You are on the
River Nile of course. But how did you come to be here, swimming at
night? Do you not fear the crocodiles?”

Arthur looked up and shook his head slowly, trying to buy time as the
memories crowded in: Egypt — the Professor — Finn!

“Can you take me to Thebes?” he asked. The boy laughed.

“Of course! Thebes is behind us and Thebes is in front of us. I'm going
to the east side, if that’s alright with you. You can call me Thami.”

Thamose! Arthur thought with a flash of recognition. He nodded and
thanked Thami again as the boy began to paddle. Picking up a spare
paddle, Arthur joined in.




“I'm Arthur,” he said as they moved across the calm water. “I'm here to
find my brother.” This didn’t really explain why he was floating in the
river, but Arthur figured he would be able to blame his head injury for
any gaps in his story.

“‘And | need to find my sister,” said Thami. “Perhaps we can help each
other.”

They were close to the shore now, close enough to hear the raised
voices coming from the taverns as the people of Thebes drank and
made merry. They heard angry shouts, and saw a group of men pointing
along the riverbank at two fleeing figures.

“That’s my sister!” shouted Thami, just as Arthur yelled, “That’'s my
brother!”




They pulled frantically with their paddles, desperate to reach land as the
men chased after Thami’s sister and Finn. At the side of the river Thami
hastily tied the boat to a wooden post and reached down to grab a
fishing net. He threw a boat hook to Arthur before leaping out and racing
up the bank. They were just in time to see the last of the men
disappearing down a narrow side street and they followed in hot pursuit,

soon entering the alleyway that Finn had run down a few moments
earlier.

They rushed towards the courtyard and saw the men all standing
around. Without breaking stride, Thami hurled the net at the group. Two
of the men went down, cursing in the tangle. Thami’s sister lunged at the
man she had conned and he stepped back just as Arthur swung the
boathook through the air and knocked him out with a blow to the head.
Finn leapt forward and grabbed the unconscious man’s sword before he,
Arthur and the girl turned and began to advance on the one remaining
man. He took a few moments to calculate the odds, then turned and ran.




“Nefi, what have you done this time?” said Thami to his sister. “More
gambling | suppose?”
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fluency for selected parts of the
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“Oh, brother, you sound like the high priest,” Nefi flashed back, pulling a

face. Then, looking at Finn, she said, “Thank you, stranger. | apologise
for the trap. | am in your debt.”




we have read.
Jot down a stor
map or tell someone
at home what has \

happened in this




: dWhat ew words have
we heard today?
We will think more about
these next lesson.
For now, please just \

read and become
familiar with them.




3. Perform a chosen paragraph from
the chapter

It's time to perform!
Choose a part of the chapter to perform to someone at
home.
Remember to read it in the same way as we have read it
together.




