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 Chapter one

 


“Master!
Master!”

Chibale
scampered across the desert quarry. The stonecutters put their
tools down and rested on the shadowed side of the rock while the
boy raced across the desert sands to the old stonecutter’s
tent.

The busy
season was upon the desert and the pyramid building was in full
swing. Thousands of workers swarmed the site. Each with their own
task, working in teams or individually, sweating under the hot sun
and in the burning sands to create the pharaoh’s legacy.

The tomb of
Khufu soared to the sky. The tomb of Khafre had begun. The new
pharaoh wanted a resting place to emulate that of his father – a
place where his immortal body could depart this world and enter the
eternal kingdom.

Outlined and
designed by the pharaoh’s architect, the first external wall rows
were being laid. Quarried by the stonecutters, ramped and lifted
from the quarry and hauled into place by teams of workers, the
pyramid was slowly increasing in height from the outside and
complexity from the inside.

Akhmet, the
old stonecutter, had spent many cycles of the sun in the building
of both tombs. Now he was teaching Chibale how to quarry the rock,
how to carve the huge blocks from the mountainous rocky underbed,
to shape them, and to place them in such a way they would support
themselves and the rest of the structure.

Chibale liked
to learn. He liked the importance of his job. He had been alive for
ten cycles of the sun. Many seasons sweating in the golden sun had
tanned his skin a deeper colour than most boys of his age. Cutting
huge blocks of rock had given him more muscle on his small frame
and an acute attention to detail that made it almost impossible for
his friends to deceive him in memory and hiding games.
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