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The corridor wound left, then right, th
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led out into an enormous brightly lit hall, A
gargantuan banquet table stretched the entire

length of the room, crowded with unmoving

guests. Each and every one was out for the
count: some with their heads on the table,

i eamng on the shoulder of the guest
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~ What could be inside?

Breathing heavily from the climb, g
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found herself in a dusty room, lit by one






