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M. Burke - “Good morning, Ms. Hatshepsut! How are you this delightful 
morning?” 
 
Hatshepsut - “I’m doing well, thank you.”  
 
M. Burke- “ Well, as you know, my name's McLean Burke and I’m here to 
discover the truth about your Ancient Egyptian history.” 
 
Hatshepsu t-” Very well, then. But, please make it quick. I have a burial I 
must attend to at three.” 
 
M. Burke - “I assure you we will be through before then.” 
 
Hatshepsut - “Great! Shall we begin?” 
 
M. Burke - “Absolutely! Alright, first question. What obligated you to 
become a pharaoh?” 
 
Hatshepsut - “Ah. That’s an easy one! You see, my stepson, the son of 
Isis who married my husband, Thutmose II, wanted to become Pharaoh 
and overthrow me when I was the “King”, but I was NOT ready to give up 
my power. So, I appointed myself pharaoh, and that seemed to work 
for a while.” 
 
M. Burke - “Wow! You really showed him who was boss!” 
 
Hatshepsut- “ Well, I guess you could say that!” 
 
M. Burke - “Next question! How did you feel when your husband got 
married to Isis?” 
 
Hatshepsut- “ I was perfectly fine with it, actually. In Ancient Egypt, it 
was custom for the royals to marry within their family to keep the 



bloodline pure. But it was also common for Pharaohs to marry more 

than once. Hundreds, if felt obliged!” 

 

M. Burke - “That’s crazy! I never knew there were so many things about 

Egypt that are yet to be discovered! Now, Hatshepsut, what was the 

deal with your beard?” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ Ha! That’s a very popular question these days. My beard 

was fake, but gold and very beautiful.” 

 

M. Burke - “But why? Why would you wear a fake beard?” 

 

Hatshepsut - “As you may know, I wanted to be respected and treated 

the same way male pharaohs did. The beard was very common for 

pharaohs, so I figured, why not? I mean, men and women are all equal.” 

 

M. Burke - “What do you think the Egyptians thought when you 

embellished your self with the beard?” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ I like to believe they took me more seriously. With the 

false beard, it sort've symbolised power. I felt as though I was more 

respected after showing the citizens what I felt my position was in 

society.” 

 

M. Burke-  “So, a little birdie told me that someone actually influenced 

you, rather commanded you, to become the king. Is this true?” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ Yes, in fact, it is. The partial reason had something to do 

with my stepson, but there was the other reason  involved my father, 

Thutmose I, in the form of Amon, an Egyptian god. It must have slipped 

my mind.” 

 

M. Burke - “Tell me more! And don’t leave ANYTHING out!” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ Alright. Amon spoke to me saying “Go my daughter, 

KING of Egypt.” Despite the fact that my enemies did not believe me 

or my story of Amon, I placed the Double Crown upon my head and 

assumed the role of pharaoh.” 

 



M.   Burke- “ That’s amazing! Hatshepsut, how did people react to you 

being a female?” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ I certainly made sure I was acknowledged and respected, 

no matter my gender. I’m not exactly sure how the citizens of Egypt 

felt, but frankly, I didn’t care. I’m sure they were shocked, and probably 

confused that a woman had taken over Egypt’s throne, but that wasn’t 

my problem. I even made them call me “His Majesty” and other titles 

that made me seem of male supremacy.” 

 

M. Burke-  “Is it true that you were your father’s favorite?” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ Well, it’s complicated. You see, I had an older sister and 

two younger brothers, but they died at a young age. So, that left me as 

the sole heir to my father’s throne.  When my mother, Queen Amose 

died, I took her place on the throne. My father even proclaimed that  I 

was his successor and  I  would rule. He treated me just like a son. I was 

given training a typical royal son would receive, I wore male attire for 

the majority of my childhood, and participated in activities usually 

dominated by the males. So, yes. I do consider myself my father’s 

favorite. It was either me or a filthy peasant!” 

 

M. Burke- “ Fascinating! Many sources have led me to believe you were 

murdered… by your stepson. Give me the details, girlfriend!” 

 

Hatshepsut - “Fine, but only a couple more questions. It’s nearly 

two-thirty! I have half of an hour to get to my great aunt’s burial 

procession!”  

 

M. Burke- “ Alright, I guess this information will have to do. But please, 

go on.” 

 

Hatshepsut- “ After Thutmose died, and I became pharaoh, Egypt went 

through a “Golden Age” where there was peace, prosperity, and trade. 

The cities grew and more and more monuments were made in 

commerdence of me. I ackn…” 

 



M. Burke- “ Uh, sorry, but I must interrupt for a second here. What were 
the monuments that were built called?”  
 
Hatshepsut- “ The monuments I had built were called obelisks. Also, 
many sphinxes were made of me. Now, as I was saying, I acknowledged 
the artists that built the monuments and admire their work daily. But, 
Thutmose III, my stepson plotted revenge for crowning myself pharaoh. 
Many believe I was murdered, but I have yet to confirm it. What can I 
say, I like keeping people in suspense! It was around 1468 B.C. when I 
died. Very soon after my death, without even the slightest grieving 
period, my stepson ordered his armies to destroy any remembrance of 
me! How rude! They destroyed statues and monuments, vandalized 
walls and pictures, and replaced my name with Thutmose III using a 
chisel!” 
 
M. Burke - “Was anything left behind?” 
 
Hatshepsut- “ Yes, the temple built by the great Amon himself. The 
wimpy cold=blooded men were too afraid to wipe out something built 
by a powerful god. Unfortunately, the temple was buried in landslides.”  
 
M. Burke - “Oh, yes! I remember reading an article recently, how 
historians dug it up and were able to piece back the story of a brave 
young woman, destined for greatness.” 
 
Hatshepsut- “ Is that so?”  
 
M. Burke - “It most certainly is. And. thanks to you, I can confirm every 
bit of information they dish out to the press. Thank you, so much Ms. 
Hatshepsut. Your time was well spent. I promise you won't be 
disappointed. I assure you this article will be worth your while!” 
 
Hatshepsut- “ I believe every word you just said. Now, if you'll excuse 
me, my great aunt is waiting.” 
 
M. Burke - “See you in the afterlife! “ 
 
 


