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Chapter 1 River and Rat
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Nephoris sat by the edge of the mud-

brown river and threw a stone into it. She

was a tall girl and made her little brother

Pere look tiny.
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A light wind kept her cool and the rustling reeds seemed the only
sound in the world. “Perfect,” she said.

Of course that was before her mother called her home.

“River,” Pere said. He picked up a stone and tried to copy Nephoris’s
throwing. But he forgot to let go and threw himself into the dirty water.

Nephoris shook her head, paddled into the cool water and pulled
him out.

“It’s Akhet,” she told him.
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The little boy’s round face crinkled into a frown. “No Akhet. River.”
She sat beside him and watched the graceful ibis birds land and stalk
through the shallows, looking for food.
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“I mean it’s the time of the year—Akhet. The time when the river
rises. It floods our fields and makes the corn grow. Akhet brings us
food.”

“Food, ” Pere repeated. Pere liked food.
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Nephoris smiled. There weren’t many
restful days like this. Days when she could
sit in the sun and play wish Pere.

She had to weed the fields ... \\

... fetch water ...

... grind corn or bake bread. » R -

She’d done it ever since she was as young as Pere. But not at Akhet.
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“When Akhet comes we can’t
work in the fields. So we get days
like today. Peaceful days,” she
sighed.

Of course that was before her
mother called her home. In the years
to come Nephoris would never think
of Akhet as the peaceful time again.

Pere took a fistful of mud and

made it into a little pile. “Pyramid,”
he said.
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Nephoris nodded. “Yes,
Daddy is working on she
pyramid for the King. Most

of the men of Lisht are

helping to build it because
they can’t work in the fields

as Akhet. Poor Dad. We have idle days and he works harder than ever.
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Pere made his chubby hand into a fist and smashed it down on top
of his mud pile. “Pyramid! "he giggled.

“Poor pyramid,” Nephoris said. “King Amenembhat is our god, you
know. He makes the river flood the fields and makes the corn grow.
That’s why we are building Amenembhat a huge pyramid. Build Amenemhat
another pyramid,” she said.

As Pere piled up the mud, a ripple from the river washed it away.

The river was rising fast now. Amenemhat was doing his magic.
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