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 Hi I an Dylan. It s me again at the Hong Kong Palace Museun.
| Ever since ny last adventure to the nuseun,

Mon agreed that I could hecome Friends of the HKPM and

I could visit the nuseun freely as frequent as I wanted to.
Mon also got me a caneva finally

so I could record what I see in the nuseun.




I aluays visited the nuseun alone on Friday after school.
i) Lhat a joyous nonent!
" [ Every tine when I clinbed the nuseun' s escalator,
{‘ “ I tound ny breath heing taken auay by
1 the nuseun' s stunning architecture!
I really enjoyed the vieuw so nuch!




I took nany photos of the
This time I was attracted |
this ancient steaner fron:
Shang Dynasty. . "




Suddenly, I heard someone crying.
I looked over ny shoulder just:
to find the nuseun' s security
qguard crying! I was confused

and shocked.




I asked hin why he was crying and he said that he was supposed to
look after the gallery, but when he went for his lunch break,
the nuseun' s Golden Clock just vanished into the gt
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A nystery in the nuseun! I renenbered the nuseun had G gigantic hook with a
secret portal to ancient China. Could that be used to help solve this

nystery? So I ran as fast as I could all the way to the nmuseun' s [ibrary.
And here it 1s! The book was there and I opened it revealing the secret
portal to the past!
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| last adventure I uas chas ely by
nese quard, so this tine I stealthily
hind a /desk. After the quard left the
sneaked around the palace just to fin
S Iden Clock fron the Hong
lace| Museun uas shattered into pieces




I quickly took the Golden Clock into-a snall voon and looked inside ny backpack
to see 1f anything could help. Then I found a tape, G pair of scissors, a
ruler, a pencil and an eraser. So I quietly used those naterials to finish
fixing the broken Golden Clock.




nt lGSt uhen I just finished fixing the broken Golden Clock, the Chinese quard

fron earlier barged inside the voon where I was hiding in! Uhen I thought it
uas the end for nme, the fixed Golden Clock started ringing violently! The
Chinese quard started running for his life, I passed out.







s Il the vay to the shoucase uwhere the Golden Clock should be and slouwly
opened the case. The sane security guard spotted the Golden Clock had returned
to its original place, He was thrilled! He velled, “Vou have saved ny day!
Uhat G good kid you are!™ He shook my hand warmly and thanked me. Uhat an

adventure for ne! I uas also delighted.
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