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EXCERPT 
 
 

The large, blue gem on the top of the scepter started to glow. It transformed from a light blue like the 

sky to a golden yellow. A beam of the golden yellow light leaped off the surface of the gem and shot 

straight into the clay pot. The previously dull mixture took on the color of the sun as its light shone 

from the ceramic container. 

“Aten’s rays,” Anastasia said to herself in a mixture of both understanding and wonder. It’s like 

something from Harry Potter. It’s magic. 

“Yes, child. Aten’s rays,” Akhenaten said with a smile. 

Akhenaten parted the dead man’s lips and slowly poured the glowing liquid into his mouth. “By 

Aten’s will, I command you to return to the land of the living to answer my questions.” 

Nothing happened at first. Then the dead man’s skin started to change, turning brighter and 

brighter until it glowed. It was as if sunshine were leaking out through his pores. The man’s eyelids 

opened to reveal two luminous, white eyes without pupils or irises. Salah grabbed Anastasia’s arm in 

fright, and she couldn’t help but gasp. 

Then the dead man opened his mouth and spoke. “I am here as commanded, Pharaoh.” It was 

the same voice as when he was alive but empty and devoid of emotion. It was chilling. 


