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SEKANI SAT IDLY ON the floor in the outer chamber of Darwishi’s tomb. With papyrus stretched over his knees, he dutifully sketched a scene of feasting. The torchlight that illuminated the underground tomb flickered over his work. It showed Darwishi enjoying bread and beer with the goddess Hathor in the afterlife. He omitted Darwishi’s heavy belly from the picture, instead giving him wide shoulders and narrow hips. Darwishi wanted his tomb images to portray him in his youth so that he might have a strong, young body to enjoy in the afterlife. Years of prosperity had given him both girth and the wealth to employ Teremun, Sekani’s master, as his tomb painter. 

Adding a few handmaidens beside Darwishi, Sekani frowned at the scroll. If he were to draw it accurately, Darwishi would look entirely different. Heavy rolls of fat would hang on his bones and drip from his chin. A prosperous figure, but not an attractive one. Certainly not young and handsome like Sekani himself.

But Teremun would be angry if Sekani drew such scenes and as he was only an apprentice, Sekani found it wise to heed his master’s instructions carefully. Even now, Teremun stood inside the inner chamber of Darwishi’s future tomb and painted the walls with the scenes that Sekani drew first on papyrus.

Teremun often complimented Sekani’s skill in drawing. If Thoth smiled on him, Sekani would soon graduate to painting scenes on the tomb walls of merchants and lesser noblemen instead of just drawing them. Teremun’s work was highly sought after and Sekani looked forward to the day that he, too, would be called upon by the nobles to decorate their tombs for the afterlife. Perhaps even a pharaoh would notice his skill and demand that only Sekani could adequately capture the glory of the pharaoh’s journey to the afterlife and his long life there, basking in the favor of the gods.
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