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Thisisa story about Violet Rem}r-RmBinscn.

Violet lives with her parents, Camille and
Benedict, as well as her cat, Pu&cling, and her
cockatoo, the Maharani. Her home isa flat that
backs onto a 1arge garclenj called a communal
garclen, which is shared ]:r}r all the Pecaple who
live in the houses around it. Violet’s special
friends who live there are Rose and Art and
Art’s great—aunt, an eccentric ].ac]}r called Dee
Dee Derota.

Violet is alwa}rs on the lookout for a
mystery and, t:-gether with Rose and Art,
she has a]_rea&}r solved three crimes - the
theft of an expensive jewel that }::e].::rngec]t
to Dee Dee, the }eitflnaPPing of the cockatoo
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A week later, U‘lc:]_{-!t} Hgneﬂ and Grand-mére
were ﬂt,ancling in the middle of the Largea't
souk in Caire, which is called the Khan el-
Khalals. Now, 1 need to E:-:[:lajn what a souk
is - it is an indoor market that you find in
Arabic countries. Here there were lots of
small stalls and shmFs Eeuing ever}rthiﬂg you
can 1magine, from PerFumt: to chandeliers to

slizupﬁrs to showerheads. Grand-mére was in

her &;}Hﬂ-l.tﬂ'.ﬁ element ]Jﬂcausﬁ, '1];‘ there was one




It was c:n],}r after Putting down the teIePhcne
to Violet that Art realised he didn’t have

Professor Fitzherbert’s address. He rang EC
Green, who spent a L::ng time Hic]%ing thrmugh
various notebooks, before announcing, ‘NGPLE,
sorry, Art, I never took the address down.
How else can we find out his address? Art
asked. Would Dolores have it”’
‘Good thinlzing Hold on 4 minute, I'll just

go and check.’
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discovered that there was nﬂti'iing else to eat,
he E}Egan to gnaw D-E}T.igi ngl}f on Agnt:sE ropes.
In a few minutes ) 1'2-11".‘1':::}" were loose ﬂnﬂugh for
Hgne:ti to S-‘:]_iF her hands out and she was able
to free her feet and Full off the gag. Hgnes
turned her attention to Violet and freed her
too.

"‘We must stop them before t]‘]f'..}’ g{:l.} Psgnﬁs
whisPereci. “We can’t let them escape with all
Nefertiti’s treasure.’

Violet nodded. “‘We need a Plan,’ she said.
“There are three of them and a:ml}r two of us.
Let’s see what ti‘lﬁ}’JI'E &Gingf

Pignﬁs looked for Mr Ratt}r to put him back

in his Eag , but he had disaPPeare&.

‘Oh no?’ she cried.

He'll turn up later,” Violet said Cﬂnggc[ently.
ﬂuey had more important thing:: to worry
about than an adventurous rat.

The girls. crawled sﬂenﬂ}r on their stomachs
to the entrance of the tomb. Ralph and Alf
were ]::us}f }»ac}aing up the last of the tents.
Professor Fitzherbert was nowhere to be seen.

TF ::mnlzf one of us could drivel ﬁgnes‘ ﬂighec[
in exasperation.

T can, sort {:JE,J Violet rel:aiie& anzl_., when

P‘;gnﬁs looked amazed, she ctuicHEr E:-c:PT.ainEd

about her father and S'DCLE&thEI' tﬂaching her on






