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I had been searching for the artifact for years.  I knew very little about the artifact I was searching for other than it was one of the few remains of the ancients.  My research had indicated it was somewhere in the town of Torunson.  The city was  secluded in a mountain range in Europe.  It was an old fashioned town with little modern technology.  


I arrived in Torunson at nine o’clock at night on Saturday.  The first thing I needed to do was find a place to stay, so I asked the first man I saw if there was a hotel in town.  He told me the local inn was nearby; and gave me directions to find it.  I soon found the inn and rented a room.   By the time I was settled in it was too late to start my search, so I decided to get some sleep.  


The only clue I had regarding the exact location of the artifact was an old letter I had found in a library.

To find the artifact place a tin plate on the boat in Stockholm if it is Sunday.  The inner seat on the boat made of anvils can be pushed inward to reveal the minor flaws on the framework.  Frail efforts will acquire any of the outer mirrors and shall reap rewards.  Albeit small gifts shall be the reward.  All iffy objects should be destroyed with utmost quickness.  The path to the chamber shall be set with red stone markers.  The path should go straight weth few curves and go directly into the given area.  Do not infer that it should be easy to locate the path.  If the path cannot be found it will be in a cave near the plateau on the continent of Walse.  Always use ill-fated pills to enter the great sanctum in the inner cities.  To locate the next clue open the box on the back of the forest temple at Glasgow.  To open the box pull the inner lever down with full force.  Once opened grab the large match and ignite the nearby cloth.  After the blaze gets going return to the nearest inn and pinch the sanitary cleaner.  Then get a rag and wash the table and sit the plate in the middle of the table
The message made no sense to me, though I hoped someone in the town would know what it meant.

 When I woke up I decided that I should take a tour of the town.  After spending the day touring the town I found a tavern, an old train station, park, library, school, river, sheriff’s office, doctor’s office and a large cave.  I decided my best bet would be the cave, however, I didn’t want to enter the cave without knowing more about it, so I asked the owner of the inn about it.  He told me he didn’t know that much about the cave, and that I should ask the bartender at the tavern.  The bartender told me the cave was just a normal cave, despite the numerous local legends.


I asked him about the legends regarding the cave.  He said that there were too many to name but that most of them were about an old man who lived in the cave and was said to be protecting some ancient secret.  He said most people didn’t believe the legends but stayed away from the cave nonetheless.


I decided to try entering the cave at night so if there was a man guarding the cave I would be able to sneak past him.  When I entered the cave I found an underground path that lead to a small room.  Upon entering the room I found a locked box.  I took the box with me back to the inn.  I eventually broke the lock and opened the box.


Inside the box was a cassette tape and a note.  The note said the tape was a clue to the location of the artifact I was looking for.  I put the cassette into my tape player in my room.  The recording told me that the eyes were the key.  The clue meant even less to me than the message I found at the library.  I figured the artifact must be buried under a statue of an eyeball.


I thought I remembered seeing an eyeball statue in the cave, so I decided to return to the cave the next morning.  I spent all day digging around the eyeball statue but could not find anything.  I eventually tried breaking the statue to see if the artifact was inside the statue, but it was not there either.


At eleven o’clock I went back to the inn.  I spent the next three days walking around the town asking people if they could understand the clue.  Eventually I decided that I wouldn’t be able to get any closer to finding the artifact in Torunson and decided to return home to ask several archeological experts if they could interpret the clue.


The top archeologists in the world worked on the clue for over a month.  Still no one could decipher its meaning.  I was about ready to give up when a friend of mine was visiting me for the week.  While we were walking in the park I told him about the clue and showed him a copy of the message I had found earlier.  After I showed him the message he didn’t say anything at first, then he told me that he had an idea that was far fetched but may work.


He suggested that I should take the message literally but that it meant that the key was not in the E-Y-E-S but in the ‘I’s. I told him I didn’t understand.  He took the message from me and circled every letter i.  What I saw shocked me, if you connected the circles the word train could be seen in the message.  He told me he noticed the word with had been spelled weth and then he noticed that there were not many ‘I’s throughout the letter.  Excited I thanked him and headed to the airport and boarded the first available flight to Torunson. 


Upon arriving at the Torunson train station I booked a room at the inn and headed over the old abandoned train station.  When I arrived at the abandoned station I noticed an old passenger car sitting on the tracks.  I entered the car and inside I found a box.  When I opened the box I found the artifact I had been searching for.  I couldn’t believe it after years of searching I had finally found it.  

I took the artifact back to the research center in Arnhemland.  As soon as I arrived at the research center I began examining the artifact.  I still am not entirely sure what the artifact is although it appears to be related to the didgeridoo.  My guess is that the ancients used it in ceremonies based on its markings.  

