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PROLOGUE


Nine-year-old Peter and his ten-year-old sister, Mary, stood at the door to the huge, old house and waved as their parents drove away. Peter and Mary and their dog, Hank, would be spending the month with Great-Uncle Solomon.


Peter thought it would be the most boring month ever—until he realized Great-Uncle Solomon was an archaeologist. Great-Uncle Solomon showed them artifacts and treasures and told them stories about his travels around the globe. And then he shared his most amazing discovery of all—the Legend of the Hidden Scrolls! These weren’t just dusty old scrolls. 
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They held secrets—and they would lead to travel through time.


Soon Peter, Mary, and Hank were flung back in time to important moments in the Bible. They witnessed the Creation of the earth. They helped Noah load the animals before the flood. They saw amazing things and had exciting adventures, all while trying to solve the secrets of the scrolls.


Now Peter and Mary are ready for their next adventure… as soon as they hear the lion’s roar.




The Legend of the Hidden Scrolls


The scrolls contain the truth you seek. Break the seal, Unroll the scroll, And you will see the past unfold. Amazing adventures are in store For those who follow the lion’s roar!
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SOMETHING’S DIFFERENT


Peter stared at the shiny suit of armor standing at the entrance to the hallway leading to Great-Uncle Solomon’s library. Something was different. He just couldn’t figure out what. Peter slowly reached toward the lion’s head on the shield.


“Ruff!” Hank barked and tilted his head.


Something was definitely different.


“Mary!” shouted Peter.


“Don’t shout,” said Mary. “I’m right here.”


Peter turned and saw Mary sitting in the comfy leather chair—reading a book, of course.
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Mary put her book down. “What are you looking at?”


“Something is weird,” said Peter. “But I can’t figure it out.”


Mary walked over and looked up and down the armor. “The sword.”


“What about it?”


“It used to be by his side,” said Mary. “Now it is pointing that way.”


Peter rubbed his chin. “That’s strange.” He stepped back. He had always assumed the armor was just armor, but now he wasn’t so sure. “I wonder what he’s pointing at.”


Mary looked in the direction of the sword. “It looks like he’s pointing down that hall.”


Peter turned. “We haven’t explored this one.”


Mary walked back to her chair and plopped down. “Have fun. I’m going to finish my book.”


“Are you kidding?” said Peter. “A suit of 
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armor is pointing its sword down a mysterious hallway, and you want to read a book?”


Mary looked up thoughtfully. “Well, maybe it will lead us to another adventure.”


Peter grinned and grabbed the big leather bag with the adventure journal inside. “Let’s go!”


“Woof, woof,” Hank barked and ran down the hall. Peter and Mary were close behind. Hank stopped in front of the third door on the right. He barked.
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Peter turned the knob and swung the door wide open. “It’s pitch-black in there.”


Mary wrinkled her nose. “Gross, what’s that smell?”


Peter held his nose. “Maybe it’s where Great-Uncle Solomon keeps his dirty socks.” He reached through sticky cobwebs and turned on the light.


Mary’s jaw dropped. “A sarcophagus!”


“A sarcofa—what?”


“A sarcophagus is a coffin where ancient Egyptians kept mummies,” said Mary, like everyone should know.


“Oh.” Peter walked over to the colorful stone box. It was covered in jewels and painted with strange winged creatures. It was carved in the shape of a man wearing a blue-and-gold head covering with a snake at the top.


“Another snake?” moaned Peter. “Why is there always a snake?”
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“A cobra,” Mary said. “Ancient Egyptians used it as a symbol of royalty and power. This mummy must have been a ruler or maybe even a pharaoh.”


Peter stepped back and bowed. “Nice to meet you, your majesty.”


Mary rolled her eyes.


“How do you know so much about mummies?” said Peter.


“I read about it in a book,” said Mary. “It was called Are You My Mummy?: A Look Inside Ancient Pyramids.”


Peter ran his hand across the top of the sarcophagus. “Let’s open it.”


“I don’t think we should,” said Mary, backing away.


“You’re afraid of mummies!” said Peter.


“No, I’m not,” said Mary.


Peter grabbed one end of the lid. “Then help me open it.”
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Mary slowly reached for the other side.


“I wouldn’t do that,” said a raspy old voice from behind them.


Peter jumped. He turned to see Great-Uncle Solomon walking in the doorway. Great-Uncle Solomon brushed cobwebs out of his bushy white hair and glanced around. “I really need to clean in here,” he said.


“Why can’t we open it?” said Peter. “Will the mummy escape?”


Great-Uncle Solomon laughed. “No, that’s only in the movies.”


Mary folded her arms and gave Peter a look like he should have known that.
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“That mummy has been dead for thousands of years,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “I don’t think you’ll like how he smells.”


Hank sniffed the sarcophagus and jumped back.


Great-Uncle Solomon held out two apples. “Here, I brought you a snack.”


Peter shoved them into the big leather bag. “Thanks, I’ll save them for later.”


“I can’t believe you’re not hungry,” said Mary. “You’re always hungry.”


Peter pinched his nose. “The smell ruined my appetite.”


“Take a look around the room,” said Great-Uncle Solomon. “It’s filled with treasures and artifacts from my explorations in Egypt. You might even find something to help on your next adventure.”


Peter walked over to a shelf and picked up a 
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dagger with jewels on the handle. He slipped it in his bag.


Mary unrolled a scroll and her eyes lit up. “Maybe we should take this map.”


Peter stuck it in the bag.


Roar! A lion’s roar echoed through the house.


Great-Uncle Solomon grabbed a flashlight and some binoculars and handed them to Peter. “Every good explorer needs these.”


Roar!


“Let’s go!” said Peter. He hung the bag over his shoulder, ran down the hallway, and passed the suit of armor. Mary and Hank were right on his heels. They skidded to a stop at the library doors. Peter reached for the lion’s-head handle and turned.


Click!


Peter swung the door open, and they ran into the library.
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Mary shuffled through the books and pulled out the red one with a lion’s head painted in gold on the cover. The bookshelf rumbled and slid open to reveal the secret room. It was dark except for the glowing clay pot in the center that held the hidden scrolls.


Mary ran over to the pot. “I want to pick the scroll this time.”


“Be my guest,” said Peter.


Mary closed her eyes and grabbed one.


“What’s on the red wax seal?” said Peter.


Mary squinted. “It looks like a triangle.”


“Let’s see where it takes us,” said Peter.


Mary broke the seal. Suddenly, the walls shook, the floor quaked, and books flew off the shelves.


Peter grabbed Mary’s hand. “Here we go!”


The library crumbled around them. Then everything was still, quiet, and hot—very hot.
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2


THE GOLDEN DOOR


“It’s so hot!” said Peter.


Mary shaded her eyes with her hands. “The sun is really bright.”


Peter spun around. “There is nothing here but sand.”


“We must be in the middle of the desert,” said Mary.


“We just got here and I’m already thirsty,” said Peter.


“Did you pack any water?”


“No,” said Peter. “We only have the apples.”
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Mary looked up thoughtfully. “Well, maybe it
will lead us to another adventure.”
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with the adventure journal inside. “Let’s go!”

“Woof, woof,” Hank barked and ran down the
hall. Peter and Mary were close behind. Hank
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“A sarcofa—what?”

“A sarcophagus is a coffin where ancient
Egyptians kept mummies,” said Mary, like every-
one should know.

“Oh.” Peter walked over to the colorful stone
box. It was covered in jewels and painted with
strange winged creatures. It was carved in the
shape of a man wearing a blue-and-gold head
covering with a snake at the top.

“Another snake?” moaned Peter. “Why is there
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“It’s so hot!” said Peter.

Mary shaded her eyes with her hands. “The
sun is really bright.”

Peter spun around. “There is nothing here
but sand.”

“We must be in the middle of the desert,”
said Mary.

“We just got here and I'm already thirsty,”
said Peter.

“Did you pack any water?”

“No,” said Peter. “We only have the apples.”
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in his bag.

Mary unrolled a scroll and her eyes lit up.
“Maybe we should take this map.”

Peter stuck it in the bag.

Roar! A lion’s roar echoed through the house.

Great-Uncle Solomon grabbed a flashlight
and some binoculars and handed them to Peter.
“Every good explorer needs these.”

Roar!

“Let’s go!” said Peter. He hung the bag over his
shoulder, ran down the hallway, and passed the
suit of armor. Mary and Hank were right on his
heels. They skidded to a stop at the library doors.
Peter reached for the lion’s-head handle and
turned.

Click!

Peter swung the door open, and they ran into
the library.
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for the glowing clay pot in the center that held
the hidden scrolls.

Mary ran over to the pot. “I want to pick the
scroll this time.”

“Be my guest,” said Peter.

Mary closed her eyes and grabbed one.

“What's on the red wax seal?” said Peter.

Mary squinted. “It looks like a triangle.”

“Let’s see where it takes us,” said Peter.

Mary broke the seal. Suddenly, the walls
shook, the floor quaked, and books flew off the
shelves.

Peter grabbed Mary’s hand. “Here we go!”

The library crumbled around them. Then

everything was still, quiet, and hot—very hot.
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Nine-year-old Peter and his ten-year-old sister,
Mary, stood at the door to the huge, old house
and waved as their parents drove away. Peter and
Mary and their dog, Hank, would be spending the
month with Great-Uncle Solomon.

Peter thought it would be the most boring month
ever—until he realized Great-Uncle Solomon was an
archaeologist. Great-Uncle Solomon showed them
artifacts and treasures and told them stories about
his travels around the globe. And then he shared his
most amazing discovery of all—the Legend of the
Hidden Scrolls! These weren't just dusty old scrolls.
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through time.

Soon Peter, Mary, and Hank were flung back
in time to important moments in the Bible. They
witnessed the Creation of the earth. They helped
Noah load the animals before the flood. They saw
amazing things and had exciting adventures, all
while trying to solve the secrets of the scrolls.

Now Peter and Mary are ready for their next
adventure . . . as soon as they hear the lion’s roar.
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