
Guided Reading: Class 5

Day 1



Activity 1

Read Chapter 1 & 2

You can read chapter 1 & 2 from the 
PowerPoint or use the 

‘Guided Reading Worksheet 08.02.21’



Chapter 1



The Lost Heart Scarab
Jimmy lay in his bed and closed his eyes. He was thinking about all the good things
that had happened on the school trip earlier that day. Mrs Richards had forced the
class to wander around a boring old museum just because they were learning about
the ancient Egyptians. Everyone knew that visiting a museum was the worst kind of
school trip teachers had ever invented, but luckily Jimmy had come prepared. He
smiled as he thought about it. It wasn’t the frog he’d let loose in the ladies’ toilets
that made him smile, or when he’d let off a stink bomb during lunch – it wasn’t even
when he’d sneaked a fake poo into Alice Thornley’s sandwich (which made her throw
up) - no, it was what he’d ‘borrowed’ from the museum as a souvenir that Jimmy
was so happy about.



Jimmy was too excited to sleep. He opened one eye and uncurled his fingers. ‘Wow,’ he
thought to himself, twiddling what looked like a model of a shiny beetle in his hand,
Tutankhamun’s lost heart scarab! He’d borrowed it when the boring old museum guide
was droning on about the pharaoh’s curse or something. It just kind of called out to
him so he grabbed it when she wasn’t looking. He kissed the scarab for good luck, then
tried to drift off to sleep.

POOOOF!

Suddenly, out of thin air, a rather thin-looking, half-naked man appeared with a
strange hat and a funny little beard.

“Waaaaghh!” the man squealed, jumping in fright.

“Arrgghh!” Jimmy squealed back.



The strange man seemed confused and peered around Jimmy’s bedroom. “Okaaaaay,”
he said, shrugging. “Wasn’t expecting that.”

Jimmy stared at the scarab then back at the man.

“Anyhoo, let’s get on with this shall we?” the man said cheerfully, before clearing his
throat. “Ahem. Right then. Osiris! Great god of the underworld!” he boomed. “I am
Tutankhamun, King of Egypt, living image of Amun! Will you let me pass?” Jimmy
pulled the covers high over his nose.

The man waited, arms stretched in the air. Then he smiled.

That’s when Jimmy lost it. “Mummy!” he shrieked.



Chapter 1 Activities
Discuss: Do you like the story so far and why?

Talking Partners: Why did the main characters
scream? What has happened to make them do
this?

Evidence: What kind of boy is Jimmy? Why do
you think this? Use evidence from the text to back
your ideas up.

I think Jimmy is _______ because in the text he
_____

Character Sketch: Sketch Jimmy. Label him with
words and phrases that sum up his personality
and include evidence from the text that backs this
up. e.g. Jimmy isn’t interested in history or
learning about ancient Egypt because he calls the
museum ‘boring’ and ‘the worst kind of school
trip teachers had ever invented’.



Chapter 2



God of the Underworld 
“Well, yes, I suppose I am,” the strange man said.

Jimmy peeked over his duvet. “What?” he murmured. 

The man let out a loud sigh. “You’ve got me. OK, yes, technically I am a mummy. 
Well done. Full marks. But do you mind if you didn’t call me that? I really 
don’t like to think of myself as having no internal organs. It makes me feel 
rather queasy. Now, can we get on with the weighing of the heart? I’m 
sure you are very busy man.”

Jimmy pulled the duvet down slightly more. “A busy 
man?” he repeated. 

“Well, yes, I assumed you would be. You know, being 
god of the underworld and all that?”



Jimmy stared at the strange man. He was wearing a white robe and had weird
markings on his face. “Why are you wearing all that make up?” Jimmy asked. “And
what are you doing in my bedroom?”

“Oh, please!” the strange man bleated, throwing his arms in the air. “I had nooooooo
idea being dead would be such a bore! OK, you win. The great Osiris is a comedian.
Lovely. Ha, ha. There, see? I laughed. Now, if you don’t mind I’ve got a date with Ra’s
boat so he can sail me into the Land of Two Fields where I can enjoy my eternal
rest! Is that really too much to ask?”
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Jimmy continued to stare at the strange man who was looking particularly
unimpressed. The only explanation for all this was that the lost heart scarab held
some sort of magical power and had brought this odd-looking pharaoh back to life.
He peered down at the scarab and kissed it again. Poof! The strange man
disappeared! Jimmy looked around. He really had disappeared! He kissed it again.
Poof! The pharaoh re-appeared looking a bit dizzy.

“What just happened?!” the man screeched.

“Oh, nothing,” Jimmy smiled, sitting up in his bed. “OK, let me get this straight. You
are a pharaoh?”

“Ugh!” the strange man groaned, rolling his eyes. “Yes!”

“And your name is Tooting Carmen?”

“Tutankhamun!” the man corrected him. “Pharaoh of the 18th dynasty.”



“Oh, from ancient Egypt like we’re learning at school?”

“Give me strength,” the man sighed. “Yes!”

“But you’re dead and now you’re a mummy but without the bandages?”

“Yes, but don’t call me a mummy!”

“And you think I’m some sort of god of the underworld?”

“Yes!” the man cried. “And soon you will call upon Toth and Ma’at to carry out the
weighing of the heart ceremony!” He peered at Jimmy suspiciously. “You are Osiris,
are you not?”

Jimmy considered this question for a moment. Obviously, he was just a normal
sweet-loving ten-year-old boy who enjoyed playing computer games and wasn’t an
ancient Egyptian god of the underworld at all. The pharaoh had made a simple
mistake thinking this and it was wrong to mislead him. Then again…

“Well?” Tutankhamun yelled impatiently.

“Yes, of course I’m the god-thingy of the underworld,” Jimmy smiled, resting his
hands behind his head. “Er, what’s my name again?”

“Osiris.”

Yes, that’s it!” Jimmy laughed, snapping his fingers. “Ossissis.”



Tutankhamun glared at Jimmy with a puzzled look on his face. “I suppose this is all
part of the perilous journey where I have to prove myself before the Hall of
Judgement?”

“Er, yeah, yeah, that’s it,” Jimmy nodded. “It all starts tomorrow at a place called
school.”

“School?” the pharaoh spat.

“Yeah, you’ll love it. We’re doing a special ceremony known as ‘Show and Tell’,”
Jimmy smiled. “See you in the morning,” he added, before kissing the heart scarab
for the fourth time.

Before he could say anything, King Tutankhamun had disappeared. Jimmy laid back,
closed his eyes and began looking forward to school for the first time in his life.
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Chapter 2 Activities
Talking Partners: Spend one minute
talking to a partner about what just
happened in Chapter 2.

Discussion: What’s new that we have
learnt about the characters?

Predicting: What do you think
Jimmy is going to do with the
pharaoh at school tomorrow? Why do
you think this?


