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Description  

WHEN AN ANCIENT COPPER statue vanishes from the Kolkata Museum, the world’s eyes turn to one man — Detective Durjoy “Dujo” Bhattacharya, the fearless private investigator known for uncovering the impossible.

What begins as a daring art theft soon spirals into a breathtaking journey that stretches beyond Earth itself. From the bustling streets of Kolkata to the frozen peaks of the Himalayas, Dujo follows a trail of secrets buried deep within a hidden pyramid — one that may hold proof of extraterrestrial life.

Inside this ancient monument, science and mystery intertwine. Strange symbols glow, unknown metals defy chemistry, and a vanished statue may be the key to an alien civilization. With the help of the brilliant Scientist Bini, Dujo must confront forces that defy logic — and unmask the truth humanity was never meant to know.

A fusion of mystery, science fiction, and adventure.
A breathtaking journey from earthly crime to cosmic discovery.
For readers who love Arthur Conan Doyle, H.G. Wells, and modern science thrillers.
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Preface

IN EVERY ERA, HUMANKIND has sought to uncover the hidden truths of the universe — from the mysteries of the pyramids to the secrets buried in the stars. Yet, sometimes the answers we seek lie closer than we imagine, disguised within the boundaries of our own planet.

The Mystery of the Amazing Statue Theft is not just a detective story; it is a journey that bridges science and imagination, earth and the cosmos, reason and wonder. When Detective Durjoy “Dujo” Bhattacharya sets out to solve the theft of a mysterious copper statue, he is unknowingly stepping into a world where history, myth, and advanced science converge.

Through this story, I have tried to explore a simple yet profound question — What if the truth behind our ancient mysteries is not of this world?

I dedicate this book to every reader who believes that curiosity is humanity’s greatest strength — and that the pursuit of knowledge, however strange or impossible it may seem, is the truest adventure of all.

— Manoranjan Ghoshal
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To the Reader

DEAR READER,

Every story begins with a question — a spark of curiosity that refuses to fade. The Mystery of the Amazing Statue Theft was born from such a spark. I often wondered: What if the world we see hides truths far beyond our understanding? What if science and mystery are two sides of the same coin?

In this tale, you will walk beside Detective Dujo, a man driven not only by logic but also by wonder. His pursuit of a stolen statue leads him from the busy streets of Kolkata to the icy peaks of the Himalayas — and ultimately to a revelation that challenges the very limits of human knowledge.

As you turn each page, I invite you to question what you know, to imagine what could be, and to believe — if only for a moment — that the impossible might be true.

Thank you for joining me on this journey between the known and the unknown.

With warm regards,
Manoranjan Ghoshal

Dedication

To my beloved elder brother —
whose guidance, love, and memories continue to inspire me every day.
Though you are no longer with me, 
your spirit lives on in every word I write, 
in every mystery I dare to imagine, 
and in every truth I seek to uncover.
This book is a tribute to you —
a symbol of remembrance, respect, and eternal affection.
— Manoranjan Ghoshal
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Dujo then went to Delhi to bring the award. 

This year he is receiving the award for the best bravery.

A famous private detective from Kolkata is Durjoy Bhattacharya, whom we know as Dujo.

A man with a fair complexion, his two bright eyes is the expression of knowledge.

He had just left with the award in his hand, when suddenly his cell phone rang.

Immediately he picked up the cell phone and said,

-“Hello?”

And a mournful voice was heard from the man next to him. 

He said,

-“Yes, who is it, Durjoy Babu?”

-“Yes, who are you talking to?” Durjoy asked him back.

The voice on the other end replied,

“I am Ramen Barik, the director of the Kolkata Museum. 

Our new copper statue is missing! 

The one that was installed in that room in the South! 

Come here as soon as you can, we have to solve this problem for you.

“Have you informed the police?” asked Dujo.

“No. You cannot inform the police. If you make unnecessary noise, the problem will increase. 

So you have to take the responsibility of this work!” said the director.

-“That is fine, but I am in Delhi now, it will take time for me to reach Kolkata!” said Dujo.

-“It may take a while; we want to give you this responsibility. 

You will help us with this work after you return. 

Tell us what we will do now?” asked the director.

-“Then do one thing, surround that place. Do not let anyone go there. 

I'll be back as soon as possible!"

Saying this, Dujo hung up the phone.

He had planned to spend a few days exploring Delhi. This call came to him.

He had to go. 

New mysteries and he had chosen this job to solve the problems of people in trouble. 

He could not ignore the call of a person in such trouble. 

So without thinking anything else, he packed his bags and boarded the train straight to Kolkata.

Sitting in the train compartment, he wondered, why did the thief steal that copper idol after having such valuable things like gold?

He could not decide his answer.

He had to go to various countries and foreign countries for work. 

Many such small jobs had dragged him far and wide. 

Even now, he had so many thoughts about where he would have to go.

But he loved this job, this was his favorite job. 

He felt that if there was no excitement in the work, he would not like it. 

He had got the job he wanted, so he was very happy with this job.

The director spoke to Dujo on his cell phone. 

He told him that he was returning. 

He had said that he would send a car to pick him up from Howrah station as per the time. 

Dujo did not want to waste any more time on the job that is why all the arrangements were made in such a hurry.

When he got down at Howrah station and went outside, he saw that the car was already parked for him, and the driver was standing there with a poster in his hand as instructed. 

So Dujo had no difficulty in identifying the designated car. 

Dujo got in the car and started towards the museum.

In a very short time, the car stopped right in front of the museum gate.

There, an employee was stationed to take him inside.

As soon as he went and arrived, the employee who was standing there opened the door of his car and said,

-“Come on, sir!” He waved his hand in front of him and led him inside, from where the statue had been stolen!

As he went, he said,

-“Since the theft, all the rooms have been closed for tourists now. 

So there are no people. The few who are there are all our workers. There will be no problem in your work!”

As Dujo and I went inside, the director came from the next room!

He said, -“All our remaining things are being matched with a list. 

Those that are not on the list are being made a new list, so that we can keep a thorough account later!”

Dujo said, -“You should have done this a long time ago. In the computer age, such information will seem very common. 

However, it is very necessary, and its account can be found very easily.

In all other wealthy countries, movie cameras are installed in secret places everywhere. 

Our country is poor! So it has not been possible to make all the arrangements like that, so we are still far behind other places!”

-“Yes, what you said cannot be denied!” the director replied.

Dujo said,

-“But what do you know? The officials of our country want to appropriate everything! 

They know the weakness, if necessary; they will turn off the camera and do their work!

Don't think that I'm talking to you, that I'm thinking of you like this! 

Look at the ministers and bureaucrats of the country, right? There is no place for good people in society!”

-“You're right! Tell me what else can be done?” he replied.

-“Everyone has to be aware, you understand? The people are the owners of all these things. 

They think they own them by removing them! In fact, the people are the owners, it needs to be made clear to the people!” said Dujo.

As they were talking, they arrived at the spot. The director of the museum, Ramen Babu, pointed and said,

-“Look, the statue was kept in this chalked place”.

Dujo looked at the place carefully. After that, he looked around it once.

It was a fairly large hall. There were various stone statues and many old statues made of metal around it.

Dujo He asked,

-“Was that statue a little more antique?”

Ramen Babu replied,

-“These are not less in any way than that one in terms of history or tradition. 

These are priceless treasures of the country and the world. There are many things here that cannot be found anywhere else in the world. 

That is why many domestic and foreign tourists come here to visit them. 

So all these are ancient treasures is sold at a high price by smugglers in the black market. 

There are other statues here that are even older than that one, like this one,”

-He stood next to one of the statues and pointed his finger and said,

-“This one is even older than that stolen statue!”

-The dujo listened to all that. Then he asked,

-“Was the statue just made of copper?”

-“Yes. We guessed that was about it. 

But it cannot be called copper exactly. It is like a special metal!” said Ramen Babu.

-“Tell me exactly what the statue was? Do you mean a god or a sage?” asked Dujo.

-“But even today we still can’t understand whether the statue is a human or an animal? It’s a strange statue!” replied Ramen Babu.

-“Oh! I understand! There was an article about this in the newspaper a few years ago, right? 

It was found inside a pyramid, right?” asked Dujo.

-“You are absolutely right. 

Since that pyramid was discovered in the Himalayas in our country through the efforts of our archaeologists, the government allowed us to bring that statue here to Kolkata. 

That’s how we brought it here. It was kept with great care and attention. 

Still, who? How? I don’t understand who
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