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Satni and the Shining Book
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Satni studies ancient hieroglyphs carved into the sun-warmed walls of the Temple of Ptah in Memphis.
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The Scholar Prince

[image: ]


Satni-Khamoîs was a prince of ancient Egypt and the son of wise King Usimares. He lived in Memphis, a city of temples, gardens, busy markets, and quiet burial grounds where the stories of old Egypt were carved into stone.

Satni was not only a prince. He was also a scholar. He loved old writings, temple carvings, sacred scrolls, and the records kept by priests in the House of Life. While other young nobles practiced racing horses or showing off fine jewelry, Satni preferred to read faded signs on ancient walls.

More than anything, he wanted hidden knowledge.
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The Stranger's Warning
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Inaros points to the temple carvings as Satni listens, both standing before walls covered in ancient hieroglyphs.

One morning, in the open court of the temple of Ptah, Satni stood before a wall of carved symbols. His foster-brother Inarôs waited nearby, holding a bundle of papyrus rolls.

"These words are older than many kings," Satni said, tracing the carvings with his eyes. "Somewhere in Egypt there must be writing even greater than this."

A well-dressed stranger standing near a pillar began to laugh softly.

Satni turned. "Why are you laughing?"

"I am not laughing at you, Prince Satni," the stranger said. "I am laughing because you search for power in writings that are only shadows."

Satni frowned. "Only shadows? These are sacred carvings."

"They are important," said the stranger, "but they are not the greatest writing in Egypt."

Satni stepped closer. "Then tell me where the greatest writing can be found."

The stranger lowered his voice. "Have you heard of the Book of Thoth?"

Satni's eyes brightened. "Only in whispers."

"The Book of Thoth is said to have been written by Thoth, the ancient god of wisdom and writing," the stranger said. "It contains secrets about the heavens, the earth, the waters, and the language of living things. Many scholars have dreamed of reading it. But it is not a prize for the proud."

"Where is it?" Satni asked.

"In the tomb of Prince Nenoferkephtah," said the stranger. "He was a scholar like you. Long ago he searched for the book, found it, and suffered because he took what was not meant to be taken. His wife, Ahuri, and their child, Maîhêt, also paid a heavy price. The book rests with him now."

"I must see it," Satni said.

The stranger's face grew serious. "Beware, Prince. Some doors open easily, but they are hard to close. Nenoferkephtah will not let the book go without a lesson."

Satni heard the warning, but his curiosity was stronger than his caution.
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The legendary Book of Thoth appears in a vision — a golden tome blazing with magical light, surrounded by ghostly animals and swirling stars.
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The King's Counsel
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That evening, he went to King Usimares.

"Father," Satni said, "I wish to visit the tomb of Prince Nenoferkephtah and bring back the Book of Thoth."

King Usimares studied his son's face. "Why do you want it?"

"To learn what no other scholar knows."

"That is not a small desire," the king said. "Knowledge can light a room, but pride can set the room on fire."

"I will be careful," Satni promised.

[image: King Usimares speaks earnestly with Satni, urging him to respect what belongs in the tomb.]

King Usimares speaks earnestly with Satni, urging him to respect what belongs in the tomb.

"Careful people still make mistakes when they want something too much," the king said. "If the book belongs in that tomb, respect it."

Satni bowed, but his heart had already begun its journey.
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The Search Begins
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Satni and Inaros walk through the ancient burial grounds of Memphis, reading names on stone doors and studying broken tablets.

For three days and three nights, Satni and Inarôs searched the old burial grounds of Memphis. They read names on stone doors, studied broken tablets, and walked between silent tombs. At last, on the third night, Satni found a sealed doorway marked with the name of Nenoferkephtah.

"This is it," he whispered.

Inarôs looked uneasy. "Your father told you to respect what belongs here."

"I only want to see the book," Satni said.

[image: Satni raises his hand and speaks the magic word — the tomb entrance cracks open before him as Inaros watches nervously.]

Satni raises his hand and speaks the magic word — the tomb entrance cracks open before him as Inaros watches nervously.

He spoke a magic word he had learned from ancient writings. The ground trembled. A narrow opening appeared, and stone steps led down into the earth.

Satni lifted a lamp. "Stay close."
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