
For s e ve ral w e e k s  our noble  adve nture rs  h ave  be e n 
touring dusty Cairo, h aving subm itte d a tatte re d s e t 
of h ie roglyph ic rubbings  (w ith  an unce rtain 
prove nance ) for translation at th e  M us e um  of 
Antiquitie s . Unbe k now nst to th e m  th e  M us e um  is  
alw ays  w atch e d by at le ast one  'inte re ste d' party...

Th e  le ade r is  w ok e n in th e  sm all h ours  by furtive  
rapping on th e ir h ous e  door. Th e  junior as s istant 
h as  com e  to te ll th e m  th e  M us e um  Dire ctor 
urge ntly ne e ds  to spe ak  w ith  th e m . Th row ing on 
som e  cloth e s  and grabbing a pistol from  th e  
dre s s e r th e y follow  th e  ne rvous fe llow  th rough  th e  
e m pty stre e ts  to th e  low e ring m us e um .

Th e  as s istant, a supe rstitious  local, re fus e s  to e nte r 
th e  M us e um  at nigh t but unlock s  th e  door for th e  
h e ro. Ins ide  it's  quie t and th e  D ire ctor is  not at h is  
de s k . Th e  dim  room s  are  lit fitfully by cloud 
dapple d m oonligh t s h ining th rough  th e  s k yligh ts . 
W h e re 's  th e  D ire ctor? W h y doe s  h e  ne e d to talk  to 
you at th is  h our? Wait, w h at w as  th at nois e?
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