

    
        
          Mystery at Maplewick Manor

        

        
        
          Maplewick Adventures, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Katherine Milner

        

        
          Published by Katherine Milner, 2025.

        

    



    
        
          Mystery at Maplewick Manor

        

        
        
          Maplewick Adventures, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Katherine Milner

        

        
          Published by Katherine Milner, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      MYSTERY AT MAPLEWICK MANOR

    

    
      First edition. November 25, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Katherine Milner.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232185824

    

    
    
      Written by Katherine Milner.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      MYSTERY AT MAPLEWICK MANOR

    

    
      First edition. November 25, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Katherine Milner.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232185824

    

    
    
      Written by Katherine Milner.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1 | A Flicker of Curiosity

Chapter 2 | Making Plans

Chapter 3 | Mission Maplewick Manor

Chapter 4 | Maggie’s Secrets

Chapter 5 | Fixing the Weather Clock

Chapter 6 | The Secret Room

Chapter 7 | The Intruder

Chapter 8 | Secrets and Shadows

Chapter 9 | A Dangerous Game

Chapter 10 | The Lightkeeper’s Wrath

Chapter 11 | Unfinished Business

Chapter 12 | Into the Woods

Chapter 13 | Race To The Finish

Chapter 14 | Countdown to the Council Vote

Chapter 15 | The Final Decision

Also By Katherine Milner

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

​A Flicker of Curiosity
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The sun had almost set on Maplewick, painting the sky in shades of pink and orange as Jack and Lottie sped down the hill on their bikes, racing toward the town square. Their best friends, Leo and Daisy, were already waiting for them near the fountain, where everyone always met after school. Tomorrow was the biggest day of the year - the Maplewick Harvest Festival - and the entire town had been buzzing with excitement all week.

"Beat you!" Lottie yelled, speeding ahead, her long dark hair flying behind her like a superhero’s cape.

"In your dreams!" Jack pumped his legs harder, but Lottie reached the bottom first, skidding to a stop with a grin just as they reached Leo and Daisy.

"You’re late!" Leo said, fidgeting with his hands, he had a nervous energy about him, like he was always waiting for something to go wrong. "You know I hate being left alone in the square. It’s creepy when it’s this empty."

Lottie smirked. "Relax, Leo, it’s not haunted and you’re not alone."

"How do you know it’s not haunted?" Leo’s eyes darted around the quiet square. "What about the old mansion? They say weird stuff happens there all the time."

"Maplewick Manor?" Daisy asked, glancing in the direction of the mansion. "That place isn’t haunted, Leo. It’s just... old."

"And super creepy," Jack added with a grin. "Remember last year when we saw those lights flickering in the windows? It’s abandoned - so who’s turning on the lights?"

Leo shuddered. "Exactly, let’s not talk about it."

Lottie rolled her eyes. "Well, we’ve got bigger things to think about than creepy old houses. The festival’s tomorrow! And that means maple syrup, games, and—"

"—your grandparents' epic stories," Daisy finished, grinning. "Your grandpa always has the best stories."

Jack and Lottie laughed. Grandpa Henry loved telling anyone who would listen about his childhood adventures with his best friend, Edward Thompson, the same Edward who had lived in the now abandoned Maplewick Manor.

"You think he’ll tell the one about the lemonade machine again?" Daisy asked, her eyes twinkling.

"Oh, definitely," Lottie groaned. "He loves telling that one."

But even as they laughed and chatted about the festival, Jack couldn’t shake the feeling that something was... off. The town square, which was normally filled with people bustling about at this time of day, was eerily empty. Then, just as the light began to fade, a flicker of movement caught his eye.

"Hey... did you see that?" Jack whispered, nudging Lottie.

She frowned, following his gaze across the square. In the distance, the tall spires of Maplewick Manor loomed over the town, dark and foreboding except for a light flickering in one of the top windows.

"I’m telling you, it’s haunted!" Leo’s voice squeaked as he stepped back a little.

Daisy folded her arms. "Someone’s obviously messing around in there. Or the council is finally doing something about that old place. They’ve been talking about tearing it down forever."

Jack tilted his head. "Tearing it down? Why would they do that? It’s like the oldest house in Maplewick."

"Yeah, but it’s been empty for years," Daisy replied. "Ever since Edward Thompson died and his sister moved away, no one’s done anything with it."

"Well, someone’s doing something now," Lottie said, her voice laced with curiosity. "And I want to know what."

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, hold up," Leo said, holding up his hands. "You’re not seriously suggesting we go in there, are you?"

Lottie flashed a mischievous grin. "What do you think?"

"Er, no!" Leo shook his head vigorously. "Not happening. Nope. I might not have seen them but I’ve heard about enough horror movies to know exactly how this ends!"

"It’s probably nothing," Jack said, shrugging but feeling that same tug of curiosity. "But we could just... check it out. From a distance. You know, to make sure. It’ll be fine!"

Leo sighed dramatically. "Famous last words."

Before anyone could argue, the town’s church bell rang in the distance, signalling the end of the day and the fact that they needed to be headed home.

"We can talk about this tomorrow," Daisy said, grabbing her bag. "After the festival, and after we’ve all had way too much maple syrup."

"Fine," Lottie agreed, still eyeing the mansion suspiciously. "But we’re going to figure out what’s going on in that house. Whether you like it or not Leo."

Leo groaned but said nothing.

As they all mounted their bikes to head home, Jack cast one last glance at the manor house. The light had disappeared, but the mystery lingered, hanging in the air like a whisper. Something was going on in that house and whatever it was; they were going to find out.

—-
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THAT NIGHT, AS JACK lay in bed staring up at the ceiling, he couldn’t shake the strange feeling in his gut. It wasn’t just the flickering lights at the manor, it was the stories their grandparents had told about Edward Thompson—the genius inventor who had built things the town never fully understood; Machines that could run on their own, gadgets that were way ahead of their time.

"Maybe Grandpa will tell us more tomorrow," Jack muttered to himself, his eyelids growing heavy.

But just as he began to drift off to sleep he thought he saw another flicker of light, not in his room, but through the window... coming from the direction of Maplewick Manor.
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Chapter 2

Making Plans
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The morning of the Maplewick Harvest Festival dawned crisp and cool, with golden sunlight streaming through the windows of Jack’s room. He could hear the faint sounds of people setting up their stalls as he blinked awake, still feeling the lingering curiosity from the night before.

"Jack!" Lottie burst into the room, already dressed and buzzing with excitement. "Come on, we’re going to miss everything!"

"Urgh Lottie it’s eight thirty am! Give me five minutes," Jack groaned, rubbing his eyes.

"You have one," Lottie said, flopping down on his bed and poking him in the ribs. "Mum said hurry down for breakfast so we can leave and help Granny and Grandpa set up. You don’t want to miss out on Grandpa's stories, do you?"

Jack sat up quickly. That was something worth getting out of bed for.

—-
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BY MID-MORNING, THE streets of Maplewick were buzzing with activity. Stalls lined the square, with vendors selling everything from maple syrup to handmade crafts. The smell of fresh waffles and roasted chestnuts filled the air, and kids darted around in excitement chasing one another through the crowd.

Lottie led the way as Jack, Leo, and Daisy trailed behind her, weaving through the stalls to find their usual spot near the town fountain. It was the perfect place to meet up, with a clear view of Maplewick Manor looming in the distance.

"This festival gets better every year," Daisy said, grinning as she bought candy from one of the vendors
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