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DEAR READER,

I am delighted to share this unique story with you and I would like to express my sincerest gratitude to each and every one of you. 

In the pages that follow, you will immerse yourself in the world of Willowbrook, a town shrouded in secrets and mysteries. The story of Harper Bono, the retired detective turned reluctant hero, and his quest to unravel the enigma of "The Lost Children," is a tale that I have really enjoyed crafting and I hope it captures your imagination as much as it has mine! 

This book was written with ESL learners in mind, and my goal was to create an engaging and accessible story that could be enjoyed by readers of varying language levels. I hope that, as you read, you will not only be drawn into the intriguing world of Willowbrook, but also find joy and inspiration in learning the English language.

I would like to express my gratitude to everyone who has supported this project, including my friends, family, and colleagues who have encouraged me throughout the writing process. Your enthusiasm and belief in my work have made this journey truly special.

Lastly, I invite you to stay tuned for future releases in this series, as there are many more captivating stories waiting to be told! Each installment will take you on a new and thrilling journey, exploring different genres such as classic retellings, mystery, adventure, and more. My aim is to offer something for everyone, while ensuring the stories are engaging, entertaining, and thought-provoking.

What sets this series apart is my commitment to cater to a wide range of language learners, aligning with the official CEFR levels of language learning. 

This means that, regardless of your current language proficiency, you'll find stories that are just the right fit for your linguistic journey.

Once again, thank you for your support, and happy reading!

Warmest regards,

Pantelis Giamouridis
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​Chapter 1: A New Beginning
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I'm Harper Bono, a retired detective with a bit of a past with drinking too much. For years, I roamed the streets of the city, solving cases and getting the bad guys. But as I got older and my energy began to fade, the noise and stress of the city became too much. So, I packed up my life and moved to a small, peaceful town called Willowbrook.

The day I arrived in the town, I could feel the peacefulness in the air. I walked around, looking at the houses and the people. They were friendly, waving and saying hello. I knew that this was the perfect place for me to start a new life.

As I moved into my new house, my neighbors came to help me. They brought food, smiles, and warm welcomes. I couldn't be more grateful. "Thank you," I said to them. "I'm happy to be part of this community."

One evening, I walked to the local store to buy some groceries. As I entered, I noticed a bulletin board near the entrance, filled with community news and announcements. While scanning the board, I spotted a flyer that caught my attention.

It was a picture of a young girl, smiling and wearing a bright red dress. The flyer read, "Missing: Emily Johnson, 18 years old, last seen at the park on April 19th." My heart sank as I read the words. Even though I was retired, my detective instincts kicked in, and I knew I had to help find her.

The next morning, I went to the town police station to learn more about the case. "Hello," I said to the officer at the desk. "I'm Harper Bono, a retired detective. I saw the flyer about Emily Johnson, and I'd like to help in any way I can."

The officer, a kind man named Peter, welcomed my help. "Thank you, Mr. Bono," he said. "We're a small team here, and we could use all the help we can get."

Peter gave me a brief overview of the case. Emily had been missing for three days, and her parents were frantic. They had searched the town and the surrounding woods, but there was no sign of her.

With the information in hand, I began my investigation. I started by talking to Emily's parents. They were kind people, and I could see the pain in their eyes. They told me about their daughter, how she loved to play video games and enjoyed reading mystery books. They couldn't imagine why anyone would want to hurt her.

Next, I visited the park where Emily was last seen. It was a lovely place, with tall trees, a playground, and a small pond. I carefully searched the area, looking for any clues that might lead me to Emily.

As I walked along the edge of the pond, I noticed something unusual. There, partially hidden by the tall grass, was a small red cloth. I picked it up and examined it. The color and texture were strikingly familiar. I suddenly remembered the photo of Emily I had seen at her parents' house, the one in which she was wearing a beautiful red dress. The memory of that photo was still vivid in my mind, as if it were etched into the very fabric of my thoughts.

The cloth I held in my hand was not just any piece of red fabric; it had a distinctive pattern of small white flowers that matched the dress in the photo. Additionally, it was obvious that the cloth had been torn off from something larger, rather than being a scrap that had been discarded. The edges were frayed, indicating that it had been ripped away with force.

As I continued to examine the piece of cloth, I recalled Emily's vibrant red hair and the way it contrasted with her dress in the photograph. The image had stayed with me for a while but I soon decided to return to the police station and show the cloth to Peter. "I found this near the pond in the park," I said. "It's from Emily's dress."

Peter's eyes widened. "This is a significant clue, Mr. Bono," he said. "We need to search that area again, more thoroughly."

Together, we organized a team of volunteers to search the park and the woods nearby. We spent the entire day combing the area, looking for any sign of Emily. But as the sun began to set, we still had no leads.

Feeling defeated, I returned to my house  thinking about the case and the missing girl. I knew that I couldn't give up. My past experiences as a detective had taught me the importance of persistence and determination in solving cases. In my career, I had faced numerous dead ends and seemingly impossible situations, only to eventually uncover the truth through sheer determination and an unwillingness to give up. This case would be no different. But there were also times when, despite my best efforts, I couldn’t save anyone. 

As I sat in my chair, memories of past cases began to flood my mind. The faces of those I couldn't help haunted me, reminding me of the importance of never giving up, no matter how difficult the case may seem.

It was those unresolved cases and the people I couldn't save that drove me to push even harder in my search for the missing girl. I knew that I owed it to them, to Emily, and to myself to see this case through to the end.

I couldn't allow another unsolved case to weigh on my conscience, and I was determined to bring Emily home, no matter what obstacles stood in my way.
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​Chapter 2: Unraveling the Mystery


[image: ]


The next morning, I went to the town library to learn more about the town's history. I hoped that I might find some clues to help me solve Emily's disappearance. As I entered the library, a middle-aged woman named Alicia greeted me. She was the librarian and had lived in the town her entire life.

Alicia had a warm, welcoming smile that instantly put me at ease. Her eyes, framed by a pair of round glasses, were filled with kindness and intelligence. Her silver hair was pulled back into a neat bun, and she wore a simple yet elegant blouse and skirt. It was clear that she took great pride in her work at the library, as she moved gracefully among the shelves, her fingers lightly touching the spines of the books as if she knew each one intimately.

"Hello, dear," she said with a warm smile, her eyes lighting up with genuine interest. "What can I help you find today?"

I hesitated for a moment, not sure how much to reveal. Finally, I told her about Emily's case and my growing obsession with finding her. As I spoke, I watched Alicia's eyes fill with concern.

"I want to help you, Harper," she said softly, glancing around to make sure no one was listening. "Our town has a dark history of unsolved murders and disappearances. It's been going on for years, and I think I know who's responsible."

Alicia led me to a quiet corner of the library, away from
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