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Chapter 1

A River Larger Than Expected


  Cappy arrived in Egypt with a plan. He always arrived with a plan. The plan was as follows: get off the train, find a small café for breakfast, and then go look at the famous river.

  The train arrived in Cairo on time. Cappy got off. The plan immediately began to wobble.

  ⭐ Fun FactAncient Egypt relied completely on the Nile River. Every year the river flooded, leaving behind thick, dark, super-rich soil that was perfect for growing crops. Without the Nile’s yearly floods, ancient Egypt could never have built what it built.


  
    
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    
  

  It was the brightness. The sky was bigger and bluer than any sky he had seen before, and everything underneath it shone. Buildings the colour of warm sand stretched in every direction. Voices called from market stalls in a language he did not know but liked the sound of. The air smelled like cardamom and fresh bread.

  Cappy held up his compass. The compass pointed north. He looked north. There were many wonderful things to the north, but a café was not one of them.

  “Salam,” said a girl at a fruit stall, smiling. “You look like you’re trying to find something.”

  “A small café,” said Cappy. “For a small breakfast.”

  “What about the river?” she said.

  “That’s after breakfast,” said Cappy. “I have it planned.”

  The girl considered this. “The Nile is right there.” She pointed. Cappy turned. Half a block away, beyond the buildings, something glittered. He walked toward it slowly. His plan continued to wobble. When he reached the edge of the water, his plan fell over entirely.

  The Nile was not a river. The Nile was a river. Wide. Strong. Slow. Stretching away into the distance until it disappeared. Cappy sat down on the bank and forgot about breakfast for some time.

  🧭 Cappy TipWhen you arrive somewhere new, sit by the water for a few minutes. Rivers know things. They’ve been there a long time.









  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  


Chapter 2

The Cats Who Were In Charge


  Cappy meant to walk to a bookshop. The bookshop was three streets away. He did not make it to the bookshop.

  He had not gone two blocks before a cat appeared. Then another cat. Then, around the corner, a third cat. They sat in his path and stared. The first cat blinked slowly. The second yawned. The third washed its paw with great seriousness.

  ⭐ Fun FactAncient Egyptians loved animals, especially cats. They believed cats brought good luck to their homes, and they treated them like royalty. Many Egyptians today still feel that way — cats are still in charge of a lot of streets.


  
    
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    
  

  Cappy bowed slightly. “Excuse me,” he said. “I’d like to get past.”

  The cats did not move. The cats did not even seem to be listening.

  A boy ran up behind Cappy and laughed. He had a backpack and a school uniform and a sandwich half-eaten in one hand. “You have to ask them politely,” he said. “Otherwise they don’t move.”

  “I did ask,” said Cappy.

  “You have to wait,” said the boy. “Cats decide. We don’t decide.”

  Cappy waited. The cats took their time. After a while, the second cat stood, stretched all the way from nose to tail, and strolled into a doorway. The first cat followed. The third cat looked at Cappy as if it had been doing him a favour, and then walked off in the opposite direction.

  “My name is Yusuf,” said the boy. “Those are the cats from my street. They have been in charge here for as long as anyone can remember.”

  Cappy thought about this. “Forever?” he said.

  “At least,” said Yusuf.

  🧭 Cappy TipIf a cat sits down in front of you, you have only three choices: wait for it, walk around it, or sit down and become friends. There is no fourth choice.









  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  


Chapter 3

Pictures Older Than Words


  Cappy was looking for a place that sold notebooks. His journal was getting full of pressed flowers and very few words, and he wanted a second one. He took a left, then what he was sure was a right, and ended up in a narrow workshop with reed mats hanging from every beam.

  A woman sat at a long wooden table cutting strips of green plant stem into thin pieces. She looked up and smiled. “Welcome,” she said. “Are you here for paper?”

  ⭐ Fun FactAncient Egyptians invented a kind of paper called papyrus, made from a tough reed plant that grew along the Nile. Instead of using letters like ABC, they wrote with hieroglyphics — beautiful pictures and symbols. A single picture could mean a sound, a word, or even a whole idea.


  
    
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    
  

  “Paper?” said Cappy. He looked at the reeds. They did not look like paper.

  She held up a finished sheet. It was thick and golden and rough, with tiny lines running through it like grass. “Papyrus,” she said. “We made paper out of this plant before paper was paper. We are still making it.”

  Cappy held a sheet. It was warm and surprisingly strong. He turned it over. The back was painted with rows of small pictures — a bird, an eye, a foot, a wavy line like water, a tiny owl.

  “What does it say?” he asked.

  “It says hello,” said the woman.

  “Just hello?”

  “Hello is a lot,” she said. “Hello is where every story begins.”

  Cappy stared at the row of pictures. He had spent a lifetime reading letters. He had never read a sentence made of birds and eyes and feet. The pictures looked at him. He looked at them. He felt, very faintly, like they were waiting to see what he would do next.

  🧭 Cappy TipTry this — pick five things you can see right now and draw a picture for each. Then put them in a row. Congratulations: you have just invented your own hieroglyphics.









  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  


Chapter 4

The Old, Old, Old City


  Cappy had read about a museum in Cairo and was very excited to visit. He asked for directions. He thought he had understood the directions. He had not understood the directions.

  The bus took him out of the city. The bus kept going. The bus took him past fields and date palms and a man riding a donkey who waved at him cheerfully. Eventually the bus stopped, and the driver looked at Cappy and said, “Memphis.”

  ⭐ Fun FactWhile Cairo is the capital of Egypt today, ancient Egypt had other famous capital cities long ago — including Memphis and Alexandria. Each capital tells a different chapter of Egypt’s long, long story.


  
    
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    
  

  Cappy got off. There was no museum. There were almost no buildings. There were enormous old stones lying in the grass, and a statue of a king the size of a small house, lying on his back as if he had decided to take a long nap.

  A girl about his height — well, his height when he stood up properly — walked over with her grandmother. “Are you lost?” she asked.

  “I was trying to find the museum,” said Cappy.

  “This is older than the museum,” said the grandmother kindly. “This was the capital of Egypt before there was a Cairo. Before there were many things. Memphis. It is asleep now.”

  Cappy looked at the giant statue. The statue’s stone eyes looked at the sky.

  “Cairo today,” said the girl, repeating something she had been taught. “Memphis long ago. And

  
  🧭 Cappy Tip







  📚 Cappy’s Travel Scrapbook

  
    
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    
  


  Things Cappy Discovered

  
    	Ancient Egypt relied completely on the Nile River — its yearly floods left behind dark, rich soil that grew almost everything they ate.

    	Egyptians treated cats like royalty — and many cats still seem to know this.

    	Ancient Egyptians invented papyrus paper from tough reeds growing along the Nile, and wrote with hieroglyphics — pictures instead of letters.

    	Egypt’s capital today is Cairo, but in ancient times it was Memphis, and later Alexandria by the sea.

    	Egyptian doctors were the most respected in the ancient world — they used plants, minerals, and herbs to make medicines that are still used today.

    	Before coins, Egyptians paid for things with grain, cloth, and copper metals.

    	Powerful pharaohs distributed land among family members — including daughters, who could own and run farms in ancient Egypt.

    	The Great Pyramid of Giza is built from over two million giant stone blocks and was the tallest building on Earth for 3,800 years.

    	For hundreds of years no one could read hieroglyphics — until the Rosetta Stone was found by chance in 1799 and became the key that unlocked the ancient language.

  


  Cappy’s Quiz

  1.Why was the Nile River so important to ancient Egyptians?

  2.How did the ancient Egyptians feel about cats?

  3.What plant did the Egyptians use to make their paper, and what was that paper called?

  4.What is the capital of Egypt today — and can you name one of its ancient capitals?

  5.Name one kind of medicine that ancient Egyptian doctors used.

  6.Before coins existed, what kinds of things did Egyptians use to pay for what they needed?

  7.How was ancient Egypt unusual in the way pharaohs divided up land between family members?

  8.About how many giant blocks make up the Great Pyramid of Giza?

  9.What was the Rosetta Stone — and why was it so important?


  
    Next Stop: Morocco →

    Cappy folds up his journal, dusts the sand off his bandana, and points his compass west. The next country on his list is Morocco — a land of dazzling markets, painted blue villages, towering mountains, and mint tea poured from a great height. He has packed his sunscreen. He has not lost it this time. He is fairly sure.

  


  
    About the Author

    Kerry Kier is the creator of Cappy West: The Global Explorer. All country facts in this series are verified and provided by the author. All adventures, characters, blunders, and pyramid-shaped wonderings are original.

  


  © Kerry Kier. All rights reserved. Cappy West: The Global Explorer is an original series by Kerry Kier. No part of this publication may be reproduced or distributed in any form without prior written permission from the author. All invented characters and storylines are original creations.
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