
The Sphinx’s Riddle 
 
The sun beat down on the dry, dusty desert as thousands of people swarmed around the 
half-finished pyramid like ants. Everyone was busy. All around you could hear the tap-
tapping of chisels as masons carved the huge blocks of stone needed for the construction. 
When each stone was finished it was loaded onto a wooden sledge and wrapped in long 
ropes. Hundreds of people would then drag it up a large ramp towards the top of the 
pyramid. 
 
Seti watched with fascination. As captain of the guard, his job was to protect the pyramid. 
Construction had taken fifteen years already and the architect said it would take five more. It 
was a huge task, but Seti knew how important it was. 
 
The pyramid was already impressive, thought Seti, even though it was not yet finished. 
Rising out of the desert like a mountain, it reached up high towards the heavens. When it 
was completed, the pyramid would be coated in a layer of polished white limestone that 
would sparkle in the sun. Surely, there could not be a more magnificent sight in the whole 
world? Then everyone would know just how powerful the Kingdom of Egypt was and 
Pharaoh Khafra’s place in the afterlife would be assured. 
 
Seti just hoped everything would go to plan. The Pharaoh would be angry if anything bad 
happened to the pyramid. 
 
That night, Seti was woken suddenly by shouting outside his tent. What was going on? He 
rushed outside to find a scene of complete chaos. There was panic in the air, as people ran 
around with looks of terror on their faces.  
 
In the torchlight, Seti could just about see the outline of the pyramid in the distance. But 
there was something else, a large shadow seemed to be moving towards him. What was it? 
He could feel the earth tremor under his feet as it approached.  
 
“Run for your lives!” screamed someone as they ran past. 
 
Seti wanted to run, but his legs had frozen in fear. Then he saw it. Out of the darkness 
emerged a huge, terrifying beast with the body of a lion and the head of a man. It must have 
been twenty metres tall at least! Horrified, Seti suddenly realised what it was. He had heard 
people talk about these legendary creatures before, but he had never actually believed they 
were real. It was a sphinx. 
 
At that moment the creature stopped, then bellowed at the crowds of people as they huddled 
in fear: “none shall approach this pyramid unless they are found to be worthy. This is the will 
of the gods.” With that, the sphinx reared up on its hind legs and let out a loud roar. 
 
Seti ran. 
 
The next morning, he gathered the soldiers together.  
 
“What are we going to do?” asked one of the guards. “The sphinx won’t let anyone near the 
pyramid.” 
 
“And the Pharaoh will be angry if we don’t finish building,” added another. 
 



“We have to show that we are not afraid,” said Seti. “We should attack the sphinx straight 
away. Our bravery will convince the gods that we are worthy to finish the pyramid.” 
 
So the soldiers rushed to their chariots and charged towards the sphinx. But try as they 
might, they could not drive it away. Their arrows bounced off its thick hide, their spears 
shattered and one-by-one their chariots were smashed to pieces by the ferocious beast. 
Feeling defeated, the soldiers trudged back, ready to give up.  
 
Just then, a young girl appeared. She was dressed in a long, flowing robe and carried a 
ceremonial Ankh in one hand. “My name is Tuya, daughter of the priest of Ptah. The gods 
revealed to me in a dream that the only way to defeat the sphinx is to outsmart it. The sphinx 
loves telling riddles and will obey anyone who can guess the correct answer.” 
 
Once again they set off towards the pyramid to confront the beast.  
 
“Great sphinx,” called Tuya as they approached. “We have heard stories of your wisdom and 
have come to challenge you to a game of riddles. If we win, you must let us finish building 
this pyramid!” 
 
“Very well,” boomed the sphinx. “But I will eat you if you lose! Here is the riddle:” 
 
“I was born in far away lands 
Now I bring life to desert sands 
Always running, never sleeping 
The gifts I bring keep Egypt eating” 
 
“What am I?” asked the sphinx.  
 
Seti and Tuya looked at each other, their minds whirring. Seti shifted uncomfortably on the 
spot; the thought of being eaten made it very difficult to think clearly.  
 
“What is your answer?” demanded the sphinx, licking his lips in anticipation of a meal.  
 
Seti was panicking. He remembered when he was a boy he would tell riddles to his friends 
as they played by the river… wait, Seti had an idea: “The river Nile!” 
 
The sphinx looked disappointed. “That is correct,” he conceded. “Now I shall keep my 
promise; you may finish building. As for me, I will stand guard over the pyramid to ensure no 
harm can ever come to it.” 
 
With that, the sphinx sat down in front of the pyramid and turned to stone, where it still 
stands to this day. Some people say that if anyone tries to destroy the pyramid, the sphinx 
will wake from its sleep to protect it.  
 
When Pharaoh Khafra heard what happened he was so pleased that he appointed Seti as 
vizier over the whole kingdom and Tuya as chief priestess of Egypt. 
 


