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Maybe it was just a sheer luck and maybe it was the hand of destiny, but this 
man was really a pilot. He greeted Diggy with a smirk on his goggled face: 
“What’s up? I am Parachute Perry, and I heard you are lookin’ for a pilot! I 
mean, your professor pal is a real piece of work, he kept muttering about some 
curse being lifted and he insisted that we have to leave Egypt right away!” Diggy 
was amazed: “I have not even talked to the professor and he already knows what 
needs to be done! Thanks for your help Perry, but I suppose we cannot leave this 
place right now, this storm is relentless!” 

Perry’s smile got even wider: “Well, the professor has an answer to that as well. 
He wanted me to tell you that only one of the ancient Egyptian gods can dispel 
the clouds and fend off the storm! I think his name was Soot, or Swathe...” Diggy 
blurted out: “You mean Set! I need to get back to him at once!” 

Set was not happy at all to see this cheeky adventurer again, and he was very 
vocal about it: “What?! You again? Lifting my curse is not enough for you and 
your lot? How dare you little…oh wait, I have forgotten to dispel the clouds…all 
right, all right, and be gone before I change my mind!”

Set pointed his staff into the skies and a ray of light tore through the gloomy 
clouds. It looked as if someone just waved a magic wand all over Egypt – fi nally, 
the sunlight found its way through the clouds! 

Diggy gathered professor, Linda and Rusty, and the gang met with Perry in front 
of a sandy runway, just outside the Luxor City. But what about Johnny? Diggy 
turned to Linda: “Have you seen him? We need to leave as soon as possible!” 
Linda seemed not to be surprised or worried at all: “Oh, Johnny! Last time I saw 
him, he told me he wants to extend his vacation a bit. You know him, he likes it 
here very much! I think he will be A-Okay, we do not need to wait for him!” 

The pilot was ready to embark on yet another adventure: “So, just the four of us, 
huh? Oh, you want to take the robot as well? Okay, just put him into the trunk. 
All right, let’s recap – air plane check, petrol check, working devices check, 
teddy bear check…we are ready to depart!” Diggy looked at professor with a 
questioning glance and whispered: “A teddy bear?” The professor answered with 
a confused shrug. 
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The machine they were about to board to leave Egypt did not look like anything 
Diggy expected. It was a blue biplane and it surely remembered many days of 
old. Reluctantly, Diggy sat next to his friends, while Perry was cranking up the 
propeller. 

At long last, the plane gathered enough speed and its wheels lifted off the sandy 
Egyptian soil. As they started to rise further to the skies, Perry turned back to 
the crew: “I should have probably asked beforehand, but what is our course?” 

Perry’s question was justifi ed and striking at the same time – in all this turmoil, 
Diggy was not so sure where should they continue with the search for his lost 
father.

Luckily, Professor was one step ahead of them again. He quickly reached out to 
one of his pockets and handed Diggy a small piece of paper: “As I was looking 
through all of the artefacts you have recovered, I have discovered this. I think 
it will set or next course for good!” Diggy slowly opened the small note and 
gasped: “Scandinavia!”


