Our team worked and stayed on the West Bank of Luxor.  We made many trips across the Nile to the East Bank, however, mostly to the souk to barter for electronic parts.  And then there was, on the East Bank, the culminating point of The Story of the Magic Stone  during our 2001/2002 field season.  

Everything had been going badly.  Our director was frighteningly ill and our most important piece of equipment had broken en route from Paris.  During the tumult I had a dream that Anubis offered me an emerald green stone from his mouth.  (Anubis is the jackal headed god that protects the dead.  When a pharaoh dies, Anubis weighs his heart against a feather to determine where he will go in the Afterlife.)  

The archaeologists at the French Mission house said that was a very auspicious dream!  --but when all was still going badly, I resolved that I needed to find that stone!  I did, at an East Bank shop near the colonial Winter Palace.  

Want to hear the whole adventure?

