
"The Secret of Translators' Stone" episode 4

#WHODUNNIT

"We can't lose him! Jump on the roof!" Anna made an instant decision. Bridget pushed a table against the warehouse wall and climbed up to the roof. She took Anna’s hand and pulled her up. 
The mysterious spy was clearly convinced that no one would dare to chase him. He ran and jumped over the roofs of the living quarters, not looking back. Anna wanted to shout something, but 
Bridget covered her mouth. "Wait, we'll see where he goes," she suggested. They ran carefully. The distances between the makeshift buildings were quite long and Anna had to exert all her 
strength to keep up with the PE teacher. Meanwhile, the masked voyeur managed to break through the fence and jump onto the battlements of the ancient fortifications. The teachers had to 
slow down because the narrow brick walls began to resemble a balancing beam. Suddenly the fugitive jumped off and disappeared from sight. "Where is he?" Bridget worried. "Did you see 
where he jumped?" Anna wasn't sure, but she ran to the edge of the wall and looked down. "I think here!" She replied.

They jumped down, and looked around the empty alley. The spy seemed to have dissolved into thin air. There were no fresh tracks on the ground. The women were about to return to the 
archaeological camp when they heard a strange scratching noise. Bridget froze as she tried to figure out the source of the sound. "It's from behind the wall, isn't it?" She started tapping on the 
wall. At one point there was a hollow noise. "There's something here!" The teacher exclaimed excitedly. Anna looked at the wall, and touched it with her fingertips. "Look, there is no plaster in 
this place!" She called out to her friend and without thinking she pried the crack in the wall with her fingers. Something rattled and a section of the wall began to slowly slide to the side, revealing 
the entrance to a tunnel. Suddenly, something jumped out of the dark passage and lunged at the PE teacher. Small hands gripped her throat. The masked spy under-estimated the skill of his 
larger opponent and after a moment of struggle he found himself in trouble. Bridget knocked her tiny opponent to the ground and ripped off his hood. A mess of jet-black curls fell out from 
under the disguise. Almond eyes, with black make-up stared furiously at the teacher. The woman hissed something in an unknown language. Bridget replied in Arabic, but there was no answer. 
English didn't work either. The teachers looked at the tunnel entrance. "Shall we check?" "Sure!" They decided. Bridget picked up the mysterious stranger, tied her hands with her belt, and 
gagged her mouth with a mask. "You'll come with us, pretty girl," she decided. "Don't try any tricks!" She warned her sharply. Anna turned on the phone's flashlight. The tunnel led to stairs that 
went deep underground. At the end of the stairs was a closed metal door covered with ancient reliefs of a half-naked, winged woman guarded by lions. A golden glow shone from the crack 
under the door. "There is someone here!" Anna whispered anxiously. "Hold her!" Bridget handed the woman over to Annie's care, as she cautiously walked to the door and opened it silently. 
She held her breath and peered through the gap.

“Anna, what's going on here? Look!" She made room for her friend. A group of women dressed only in loincloths stood among strange, totem like statues of owls, lions and a winged goddess 
armed with sharp swords. The women surrounded the largest sculpture raised on a pedestal of the underground temple. The scene, carved in the stone, depicted a winged goddess entwined 
in a murderous duel with a
great feathered serpent. The priestesses chanted spells in an incomprehensible language. The teachers, fascinated by this scene, were suddenly pushed by the captured woman, and fell flat 
into the temple. The metal door banged against the wall and rang loudly like a gong. The priestesses stopped their ritual and turned towards the unexpected noise. Several of the younger 
acolytes seized Anne and Bridget, releasing their tethered companion, and leading them to the central altar. The elderly priestess exchanged a few words with her envoy, then turned to the 
teachers asking about something. She gestured to an empty rectangular spot in front of the altar depicting the battle scene. "Bridget, I think they are looking for that stone too...", Anna guessed." 
But where will I get it from? Besides, which language are they speaking in?" Bridget replied, as she said something in Arabic to the priestess. The elderly priestess asked her spy for a translation. 

"Now suddenly she remembered how to speak...", Bridget muttered. "Hasa?" The swarthy woman asked in broken Arabic. "Ayn?" She insisted, "'ayn alhajar?" "Hasa is a stone," explained Bridget. 
"I was right, they are looking for it!" "Camp! Adam! Science! Speak! Free!" She replied to the priestesses in Arabic "Don't know, look for." Knowledge of military commands turned out to be very 
useful. After brief consideration, the high priestess made her decision. She put on a long robe with a hood and gestured to the teachers to leave the temple. "That’s great, she will go with us!" 
Anna rejoiced. The priestess and the spy escorted the women to the camp. They passed a gate guarded by sentries and slipped through a opening in the fence that was camouflaged with 
bushes. They knew the way very well, it must not have been their first visit to the archaeological site. This time it was supposed to be official. The teachers took their companions to the 
professor's quarters. "Where have you gone? I was worried!" Mr. Adam said, glad to see them. “We found them in the basement of the ruins. You haven't dug everything up yet.” Bridget said, 
as she smiled at the professor. "They hardly speak Arabic, they only know some strange language and worship a winged woman," the PE teacher introduced the mysterious priestesses. "Ishtar" 
The professor immediately recognized the character whom he described as “the ancient goddess of love and war. The remnants of her cult survived until the 18th century, after which there 
was no trace of them. A great discovery, fascinating!" He said, praising the teachers. The elderly priestess spoke to the professor. "Why, it's Sumerian! No one in our time has heard the sound 
of this language! I studied it for many years, but we could only guess what it sounds like!" The Excited scientist exclaimed.

"I will write down the question because I have no idea how to say the words." He reached for a piece of paper and scratched a series of sticks and triangles in neat rows and columns. The 
priestess looked at the paper appreciatively and began to speak. "I don't understand everything exactly," he explained to the teachers, "but roughly the point is, they really do recognize 
themselves as keepers of the balance in the universe. They believe that everything is based on the balance of love and hate, the constant clash of emotions. When love wins in the world, people 
become lazy, inattentive, dumbfounded by happiness, and over time we become prone to evil and get into trouble. If hatred wins, it leads to widespread misunderstanding, hatred, conflict and 
war. The goddess Ishtar symbolizes this balance and is constantly battling some… dragon, monster?” The professor hesitated. "Snake?" Bridget said, "We saw a sculpture like that in their 
temple." "Yes! She fights against the serpent, who embodies the forces of evil and chaos, trying to lead to endless confusion." The professor continued explaining. “The priestesses believe that 
the lost stone is one of the sources of Ishtar's power. They have been looking for it for several years and are worried that our world has been falling into more and more chaos since then. What 
happened to their country, the two towers, then financial crises, epidemics, minority rights... they think it was because Ishtar lost her stone!" The scientist said, amazed.

They tried to tell the priestesses their story and explain to them that the archaeological camp was also robbed by unknown perpetrators. The priestess learned of the news with great sadness, 
said goodbye, and left the camp unnoticed by anyone. Dusk began to fall. The teachers accepted the professor's invitation and went to rest in the guest barracks of the archaeologists. Despite 
their exhaustion, it was hard for them to sleep. So many unsolved questions! They decided to take a walk. "Look!" Anna got the attention of her friend. "The professor is also awake, maybe we 
can talk to him about the stone once again?" They stopped in front of the barrack's door. The professor's raised, nervous voice came from within. He was talking to someone in English. 
"Apparently all the phones were broken?" Bridget was surprised. "I didn't say anything! They brought these haunted women to my camp, but I didn't tell them anything, I swear!" The professor 
explained to the mysterious interlocutor, "Yes, tomorrow I will force them to take me to this temple. I don't know how I could have missed it for so many years!" The teachers looked at each 
other. "Is he talking about us? How is he trying to force us to do something? What do we do?" They said to each other. 

Option A

A: Tell professor off and leave the camp - go to episode 5A

B: Forgive professor and stay in the camp - go to episode 5B

What now?
Choose the next steps for Anna!


