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Welcome to the world of the Brightwood  Detectives: Sam, Mia and Jake—three clever and curious 8-year-olds who never shy away from a mystery! When a dusty old treasure map disappears from the town museum, the trio springs into action. With humor, wit and a talent for discovering clues where no one else would even think to look, they are determined to solve the case. Only this is no ordinary map — it supposedly leads to a legendary treasure lost somewhere in their weird little town. Can they outsmart the thief, track down the clues and find the treasure before it’s too late? Hold on to your hats for a suspenseful, funny, sticky story!

The Case of the Missing Treasure Map
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Chapter 1
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The Mysterious Map

On a sunny afternoon in a little town called Brightwood, 8-year-old Sam and his best friend Mia were playing in Sam’s attic. They enjoyed rummaging through old boxes and discovering relics. But that day, they discovered something remarkable — a dusty, curly piece of paper tied in a red ribbon.

“What’s this?” “Unrolling the paper, Mia said, “Mia

Sam’s eyes widened. “It’s a treasure map! Look there’s an ‘X’ marked by the old oak tree in the park!”

The two friends were happy. The next morning, they chose to follow the map. Mia said "Let me have this map" Sam said "Ok" and they both went home.

In the morning, Sam had already been in front of Mia's door and called Mia, and Mia opened the door with a hurry in a somewhat pale complexion.

The only thing that was left when 'The map disappeared' yelled Mia was a path of dirty personality footprints that led to the window of Mia's bedroom.

"We have to find it!" Said Sam, for the win — detective notebook.

"Let's finish this mystery!" Mia said as she put on her detective hat and they followed the mysterious footsteps to discover that they led to the park
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The Clues

Sam and Mia stared at muddy footprints in the park. Cold air, and the garden is quiet, with the exception of birds chirping. Small, strange footprints, tracking up and down with a zigzagging pattern that none of their shoes match.

“It’s not from shoes,” Mia said, crouching to inspect more closely. “They look like ... Foot mold!

“These are not from shoes,” said Mia, crouching down to examine the ground more closely. “They look like... paw prints!”

Sam’s heart raced. “Paw prints? But who would go and steal a treasure map?”

The friends made their way down the path, footsteps crunching on gravel. The prints brought them deeper into the park, to the old oak tree where the treasure was meant to be hidden. The tree loomed in front of it, twisting fruits like giant arms. Sam felt an involuntary thrill—or just fear?

Clue 1: The Muddy Footprints

She came to an abrupt halt as they neared the tree. “Look!” she said, pointing at the ground. The paw prints circled the tree, then faded into a patch of tall grass. Sam’s stomach flipped. What if the thief was still hiding nearby?

“Do you think it’s ... dangerous?” “Uhm,” Sam said, his voice raw and low.

Mia shook her head — but her eyes were very wide. “I don’t know. Let’s be careful.”

Their hearts raced as they tiptoed toward the grass. Sam held his magnifying glass ready for action. But when they moved the grass aside, they found nothing—just a shiny blue button glimmering in the sunlight.

Clue 2: The Shiny Button

Mia picked up the button and brought it to the light. “This appears to be from Mr. Higgins’ jacket,” she said. “He’s always in the park, walking his dog Sparky.”

Sam frowned. “But why would Mr. Higgins steal our map? And where’s Sparky?”

At that moment, they heard a rustling sound behind them. Both kids froze. The sound came again, this time a little louder, like something moving through the bushes. Sam choked on his breath. Was it the thief?

“Over there!” Mia whispered, indicating a bush close the tree.

They tiptoed forward, their footfalls swallowed by the grass. The rustling ceased, and for a moment all was calm. Then, woooosh, out ran a squirrel, jumping from the bush and scurrying up the tree, something small clutched between its hands.

Clue 3: The Torn Paper

“Wait!” Sam yelled, his voice resonating in the still park. He sprinted to the base of the tree and gazed up. There was a squirrel sitting on a branch, chewing on a sheet of paper.

“That’s our map!” Mia cried.

The squirrel prattled angrily and jumped to another branch, dropping a tiny scrap of paper. Sam reached for it, and caught it. It was a corner of a treasure map: ripped and crumpled but still readable.

“The thief dropped it when he stole my wallet!” And Mia said, her voice quaking with excitement.

Sam continued to look at the ripped paper, his head spinning. “But who — or what — took the rest of it?” And why?”

The two friends shared a look. They were closer to solving the mystery but the tension was increasing. What if the thief was still nearby watching them? What if the treasure were in jeopardy?

“We have to move forward,” Sam said firmly. “We can’t let the robber get away with this!”

Mia's eyes sparkled with determination in agreement. “Let’s follow the clues. But don’t wander—we don’t know what we’re up against.”
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The Suspects

Sam and Mia perched on a bench by the gnarled old oak tree, their dinky detective notebooks open. The sun was higher now, dappling shadows on the ground. Sam chewed the end of his pencil, lost in thought.

“Sure,” Mia said, tapping her notebook. “We have three clues: muddy paw prints, a shiny button and a torn piece of the map. So that leaves us with three suspects.”

Sam nodded. “Let’s make a list. Who — or what — could have stolen the map?”

Suspect 1 : Sparky the Dog

“First comes Sparky,” Mia said, and wrote his name in big letters. “He’s constantly digging things up in the park. “Remember when he dug up Mrs. Thompson’s gardening gloves and buried them in the sandbox?”

Sam chuckled. “Right, and he likes to chew on paper. “Once he ate Jake’s homework, and Jake had to explain to the teacher that his dog ‘helped’ him do his homework.”

Mia grinned. “But would Sparky actually take our map? And how, he is hands to open the box? “

Sam shrugged. “Dogs are sneaky. And Mr. Higgins was at the park this morning. I think Sparky saw the directions and figured he got a new toy.”

Suspect 2 : Mr. Higgins

“Speaking of Mr. Higgins,” Mia said, “he’s our next suspect. His button was found by the tree. What if he kept the map for himself?”

Sam frowned. “Mr. Higgins? But he’s so nice! He always gives us candy when we visit him.’”

“Exactly!” Mia said, leaning forward. “Maybe it’s all a trick. What if he’s been planning this for years, waiting for someone to find the map so he could go steal it?”

Sam’s eyes widened. “You think he is a secret treasure hunter?”

Mia nodded solemnly. “It’s possible. Or ... maybe he’s kind of a klutz, and dropped the button by mistake.”

Sam laughed. “Yeah, but he did trip over his own shoelaces last week.”

Suspect 3: The Squirrel Family

“And then there’s the squirrels,” Sam said, and he pointed to the tree we’d seen the squirrel with the ripped map before. “They’re constantly stealing things. “Remember when they picked up Lily’s shiny hair clip and decorated their nest with it?”Mia giggled. “Yeah, and they’re fast. If there was anyone who could grab the map and be gone, it’s them.”

Sam scratched his head. “But why would squirrels need a treasure map? They have no idea what treasure is.”

“Maybe they thought it was food part,” Mia said, smiling. “Or they’re plotting a squirrel heist, maybe.” You know, like those spy movies.”

Sam snorted. “Squirrel spies? That’s ridiculous.”

“Is it?” Mia said, raising an eyebrow. “They’re always watching us. What if they’ve been plotting this for months?”

Sam held a serious face. “You’re right. We need to watch them.] But how do we catch that squirrel?”

Mia tapped her chin. “We’ll need a plan. A
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