Ben and Livare ona D ~ . They look for old

P

Sam helps them.

It is hot. Bugs fly by. Liv bats one away.
Crash!

Ben looks up. “What was that?”

It came from the lab. They run there.

A pot sits on a rug. It is broken.

Liv is sad. “No! That was a big find.”
Ben looks around. “Who did this? We were all at the dig.”

Sam nods. “The curse has hit again.”

Ben gets M @ . ““Do not say that there is no curse!”

The sun sets. They eat and go to bed.

Liv sits in her hut. She thinks of the pot. Is there a curse?

Crash!
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It came from the L . ~lagain. They all run there.

Liv sees a shape. It is not big.

Bam!

It lobs a pot at them.

Benis fed up. Hegetsa L \ “There is your curse! Help me nab him.”
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