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Alex Chamberlain’s Diary

It’s 7 a.m. and the police have just left. They want to talk to me later so I thought I’d
write down what happened and get it all straight in my mind. 

Last night someone stole the prototype for Dad’s new game – OUR new game, I
should say. I don’t see why he won’t give me credit for the initial idea. I think he just
doesn’t trust me. I can’t help it if I’m only 19! I’d like to see Zoraxx make a fortune
without my ideas!

There was a dinner party last night. The guests arrived about 7.30 p.m. It was to
celebrate Mark and Jennifer Church – our neighbours – being back home. They’ve been
away for a year or so in Australia. We invited Steve Slyke and Dr Sybil De’Ath from
work as well. Dinner was OK. Jennifer Church told lots of amusing stories about her time
abroad and Dr De’Ath turned out to be quite human away from the office.

Unfortunately, after dinner, Dad decided to show off. He took everyone upstairs to
Tom’s bedroom, where Tom and Becky were playing computer games. They were on level
6 of our first version of Tutankhamun’s Revenge. Dad couldn’t resist. He unplugged the
game machine and took everyone through to his study. He then took our brand-new
component out of the safe. I noticed Steve and Sybil looking thunderous. Dad seems to
forget that other people helped get this off the ground, but he was well away. He
whipped off Becky’s headset, snapped on our supposedly “top-secret” component, and
stood back to watch the reaction. I must admit it was pretty impressive. We did a good
job. There we were – “in” Ancient Egypt. Steve and Sybil just gaped. They hadn’t seen it
before even though their research was used all the way along.

We didn’t get much of a look at it, however, because the storm suddenly got worse.
There was an enormous flash of lightning and the power went out. Everyone clattered
about and eventually managed to find the stairs back down. We all ended up in the living
room and Mum came in last because she’d been hunting for candles. 

The lights came on about half an hour later. We put some music on and chatted. No
one mentioned the game, which was a bit odd really. The Churches left at 11.30 p.m.
Steve Slyke and Sybil De’Ath stayed on a bit and argued with Dad about not being given
credit in the company for new ideas. Dr De’Ath got really heated at one point and left
the room to get some fresh air. They left about 1 a.m.

After everyone had gone, Dad remembered that the game had not been packed away.
He went upstairs to his study and that was when he discovered the secret component
WAS MISSING.


