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_ It’s Sunday morning. Tung Tung
~ comes across a notebook in his

dad’s study room. It's full of ‘ : s . . 4 ] ™t
. photos. f i il X . B ‘ )
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Dad takes out a camera and says
"Let's go for a treasure hunt!"
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"These are all places

that I like very much."
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Click! Click! 3

Oh, how come there are two robots?i‘%
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"Is the camera broken?" Tung Tung is confused.

"This is a magic camera." Dad smiles.
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Going from the lively roof to an , Wy W i REBRRAZEN
empty street, they just see a ‘ 2 gy gy - EXRED— o

tower crane moving slowly.

Oh! This is called
‘corner house"","a.
type of distinctive
old building in
Hong Kong.
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Something seems missing at the intersection.

Tung Tung lifts his camera without thinking,
and a round, p?a;nstel-coloured building appears.
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