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the building blocks of the hardest mazes

1

18

5

4

10

18

1

8

8



97

Cipher map

Artifact 5.1
©

 2025 Silverquicken Education Inc.



© 2025 Silverquicken Education Inc. W03-4

a1b2c3d4e5f6g7h8i9j10k11l12m13n14o15p16q17r18s19t20u21v22w23x24y25z

23w24x25y26za1b2c3d4e5f6g7h8i9j10k11l12m13n14o15p16q17r18s19t20u21v22
2
6
1
a
2
b
3
c
4
d
5
e
6
f
7
g
8
h
9
i
1
0
j
1
1
k
1
2
l
1
3
m
1
4
n
1
5
o
1
6
p
1
7
q
1
8
r
1
9
s
2
0
t
2
1
u
2
2
vw

2
3
x
2
4
y
2
5
z
2
6
1
a
2
b
3
c
4
d
5
e
6
f
7
g
8
h
9
i
1
0
j
1
1
k
1
2
l
1
3
m
1
4
n
1
5
o
1
6
p
1
7
q
1
8
r

f i

n

d

m

y

h
i

d

d

e

n

m

e

s

s

a

g

e

!

W
i l d  C a r d

T
h u r s d a

y

The Forest had been tricky. But Wyatt and Gwen had decoded the 
mysterious instructions given by the trembling tree, and now the kids 
emerged from the woods. A long grassy slope stretched up ahead of 
them toward rocky heights.

“The Mountain!” said Wyatt happily. He loved this place, so unlike 
his home in the real world. His mount Bront thundered ahead, its club 
tail dragging noisily. Chuckling, Gwen raced forward on her lioness. 
Some minutes later, they all stopped at the edge of a ravine.

“Look!”
Across the ravine lay a shifting maze of stone blocks, letters etched 

between them in the ground. Just beyond the maze, a wolf-like 
creature prowled.

Up the Mountain


