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​Meet Nova
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Nova is six years old, curious, and always ready for a mystery. She loves looking for clues, asking questions, and figuring out what really happened.

With her magnifying glass nearby and her friends Milo, Priya, and Benji helping out, Nova knows a mystery can happen anywhere—even on a school trip to the zoo!
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​The Missing Zoo Map
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Nova’s class was going to the zoo.

Everyone had been talking about it all week.

“I’m seeing the lions first,” Benji announced.

“You don’t get to choose,” Priya reminded him. “Ms. Maple has the map.”

Ms. Maple held up a large zoo map covered with blue circles.

“I have marked all of our stops,” she said. “If we follow the map, we should have time to see everything before the bus leaves.”
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Milo pointed to one of the circles. “Are the monkeys on there?”

“They certainly are,” Ms. Maple replied.

Benji grinned. “Good. I have important monkey business.”

Nova giggled..

Their first stop at the zoo was the elephants.

One elephant sprayed water over its back.

Benji jumped away from the railing. “Ew, it almost got me!”

“You’re too far away,” Priya said, laughing.

“Yeah, but it has a very long trunk.”
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Next, they visited the giraffes.

Nova stared up at the tallest one. “I think it can see the planes from up there.”

Milo laughed. “And see the people on the plane too.”

After the giraffes, Ms. Maple unfolded the map. “Next stop, flamingos.”

She folded the map and tucked it into the outside pocket of her green bag.

The class followed her down the path.

At the flamingo exhibit, Priya counted eleven pink birds.

Milo counted twelve.

Benji counted thirteen.

“You counted that one twice,” Nova said.

“Oh,” Benji said.

When it was time to leave, Ms. Maple reached into her bag's pocket.

She stopped.

Then she checked the other pocket.

Then she looked inside the bag. “Oh, dear.”

“What happened?” Nova asked.

“My zoo map is missing.”

The children gasped.

“The map with all the blue circles?” Milo asked.

“Yes.”

“The map that tells us where the monkeys are?” Benji asked.

“Yes, Benji.”

Benji raised his hands.

“This is an emergency.”

Nova smiled. “It’s a mystery.”

She, Milo, Priya, and Benji gathered beside Ms. Maple.

“When did you last have it?” Nova asked.

“At the giraffe exhibit,” Ms. Maple replied.

“Then that’s where we start,” Nova said.

The detectives headed back toward the giraffes with Ms. Maple and the rest of the class close behind.

“First,” Nova said, “we look for clues.”

They checked beneath the benches.

Nothing.

They looked beside the trash cans.

Nothing.
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Then Milo pointed toward a bush. “Look!”

A small piece of white paper was caught on a branch.

Nova carefully pulled it free.

A blue line curved across one corner.

“That looks like one of Ms. Maple’s circles,” Priya said.

Benji gasped. “The map has been ripped to pieces!”

“Not so fast,” Nova said.

She held the paper beside Ms. Maple’s notebook.

The paper was much thicker than the zoo map.

Priya turned it over.

There was part of a picture on the other side.

“It’s from a zoo brochure,” Priya said.

“First clue cleared,” Nova announced.

They continued searching.

Near the giraffe exhibit, Benji spotted something on the ground. “A footprint!”

Everyone gathered around.

A muddy shoe print crossed the edge of the path.

Benji pointed toward a boy wearing muddy sneakers. “He took the map!”

“Benji,” Nova said.

“Right. No accusing without proof.”

They followed the muddy footprints.

The prints led straight to a puddle.

Several children had walked through it.

“So much for the footprints,” Milo said.

Then Priya noticed something near a bench. “Blue!”

A blue mark was smeared across the wooden seat.

Nova examined it. “Ms. Maple used a blue marker on the map.”

They all looked at the bench.

“This could be a real clue,” Nova said.

Ms. Maple thought for a moment. “I sat on that bench while everyone was looking at the giraffes.”

Nova looked around. “If the map fell out here, someone might have picked it up.”

Just then, a zoo worker pushed a large cart toward them.

A stack of papers sat on top.

Maps.

Brochures.

Activity sheets.

And one folded piece of paper covered with blue circles.

Nova pointed. “There it is!”

Ms. Maple hurried over. “My map!”
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The zoo worker smiled. “I found it on the bench by the giraffes. I thought someone had left it behind, so I put it with the other maps.”

Nova looked at the blue mark on the bench. “The marker wasn’t completely dry when Ms. Maple sat down,” she explained. “She put the map beside her, and when she got up, she forgot it.”

“And the zoo worker found it,” Milo said.

Priya smiled. “Mystery solved.”

Benji took a serious look at the map. “More importantly, are the monkeys still circled?”

Ms. Maple laughed. “They are.”

Benji threw both hands into the air. “The field trip is saved!”

The class burst into laughter.

Ms. Maple tucked the map safely inside her bag.

This time, she zipped it closed.

A few minutes later, the class reached the monkey exhibit.

One monkey swung from a rope.

Another climbed onto a rock.

A third sat quietly eating a piece of fruit.

Benji stared at them. “I’m watching you.”
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Nova laughed. “The monkeys didn’t do anything.”

“Not yet,” Benji said.

––––––––
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Nova smiled and glanced at the map tucked safely inside Ms. Maple’s bag. “Case closed.”

Benji pointed toward the monkeys. “Until the next mystery.”
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​The Missing Lunch
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By lunchtime, Nova’s class had seen giraffes, elephants, flamingos, and three monkeys that Benji was certain had waved at him.

“They did not wave at you,” Priya said.

“One of them did.”

“It was scratching its head.”

Benji shrugged. “Maybe that’s how monkeys wave.”

Nova laughed.

Ms. Maple led the class toward the picnic area. “Lunchtime!”

Everyone cheered.

The picnic tables sat beneath several large trees, not far from the monkey exhibit.

Milo placed his lunch bag on the bench.
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“My mom packed blueberries today.”

Nova looked inside her own lunch bag. “What else did you get?”

“Turkey sandwich, crackers, blueberries, and a cookie.”

Benji stared at him. “What kind of cookie?”

“Chocolate chip.”

Benji nodded approvingly. “Good lunch.”

Ms. Maple sent everyone to wash their hands.

A few minutes later, the children returned to the tables.

Nova opened her lunch.

Priya opened hers.

Benji was already eating.

Milo stopped beside the bench. “My lunch is gone.”

Benji stopped chewing. “What?”

“My lunch.”

Milo looked beneath the bench. “It was right here.”

Nova joined him.

They checked beneath the table.

Nothing.

Priya looked behind the bench.

Nothing.

Benji looked inside his own lunch bag.

Everyone stared at him. “What?” he asked. “Maybe somebody put it in here by accident.”

“Did they?” Milo asked.

“No.”

Ms. Maple came over. “What are we looking for?”

“Milo’s lunch,” Nova said.

“He left it on the bench,” Priya added.

“And now it’s gone,” Benji said.

Nova looked around the picnic
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