
 We arrived in the city of Melaka in the cooler 
season, but it was not cool. We had just come 
from China where we unraveled many mysteries, 
and from Turkey where we had nearly been eaten 
by turkeys. So, it was a relaxing change to stroll 
beside the lapping river edge. Three days into our 
leisurely wanderings we discovered a curious 
scroll, a roll of parchment laid down by the 
enigmatic time-traveling caveman ‘Uwajimaya’, 
whose legendary excursions through time had 
brought us on many adventures before. This 
scroll seemed to be of particular importance. 
Etched in drunk scribbles was a riveting account, 
a diary. We read it carefully, tracing his steps. We 
knew we would need some tools: a smartphone 
with an app to scan QR codes, web search, a 
compass and a mind for puzzles. The diary read 
like this: !!!!!!!!!
  !!!!!!!
























