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Chapter 1: Library Day
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The bell rang in the Willowbrook School. Kids ran down the halls, their backpacks bouncing behind them. They laughed a little. Some were talking, some were still half asleep. But Max the Mouse was much pleased.

‘Come on, Lily!’ squeaked he. 

“We don’t want to be late.”

Beside him hopped Lily the Rabbit. Clutching her notebook to her chest, her long ears flopped up and down.
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“I know,” she said, smiling.

“Today is the best day in the week.

Max whispered happily, “Library day.”

The two friends walked quickly together down the bright hallway. Max wore his favorite little detective’s hat. Lily had a pencil behind her ear. The other kids liked to call them Detectives Max and Lily, because they were always solving little problems at school.

Last week they helped Benny the Bear find his lost lunchbox. They’d figured out who was leaving muddy footprints near the art room before then. Clues. Max loved clues. Lily was fond of questions.

They made a very good team together. When they got to the library doors, Max stopped for a moment. His favorite place in the entire school was the Willowbrook Library. Tall shelves lined the room from wall to wall. There were soft pillows in the reading corner. Sunlight spilled through the windows, warming the wood floors to a rich gold. The library smelled nice too.

Like paper.

And pencils.

And old stories.

Mrs. Maple, the librarian, smiled as the class walked in. She was a kind hedgehog with tiny round glasses and a soft green sweater.

“Good morning, everyone,” she said. “Please return your books before choosing new ones.”

Children lined up at the desk. Sophie the Squirrel returned three books at once.

“I read all of them in two days,” she said proudly.

Benny the Bear carefully handed over a giant cookbook about honey treats. Mia the Cat curled up right away in the reading corner beside a stack of pillows. Oliver the Owl carried so many books that he could barely see over the top of them.

Lily giggled quietly.

“I think Oliver might read every book in this library.”

Max nodded seriously. “A very suspicious amount of reading.”

Lily laughed. Mrs. Maple clapped her paws together gently.

“And today,” she announced

“we are bringing out a very special book.”

[image: ]The room became quiet at once. Even Mia opened one sleepy eye. Mrs. Maple walked to the tallest bookshelf in the room.

“At tomorrow’s reading circle,” she continued, “I will read one of Willowbrook’s favorite stories.”

Max’s whiskers twitched with excitement. Lily bounced on her toes. Mrs. Maple smiled warmly.

“The Tale of the Brave Squirrel.” 

Everyone cheered. “That is my favorite!” Sophie squealed.

“I like the part with the treehouse,” Benny said.

“I like the pictures,” Mia mumbled sleepily.

Oliver adjusted his glasses. “It is a wonderful story about courage and friendship.”

Mrs. Maple nodded. “It is also one of the oldest books in our library, so we must all take very good care of it.”

She reached for the top shelf. Then she stopped. Her smile faded.

“That is strange,” she whispered.

The room grew quiet again. Mrs. Maple looked behind the other books. Then above them. Then below them.

“Oh dear,” she said softly.

Max looked at Lily. Lily looked at Max.

Mrs. Maple turned slowly toward the class.

“The book is gone.”
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Chapter 2: The Missing Book


​Nobody spoke for a moment. The library felt very still. Mrs. Maple checked the shelf again. She moved books from side to side and even stood on her tiptoes. But the space on the shelf stayed empty.

​“The book was here yesterday,” she said quietly.

​Sophie’s tail drooped. “Maybe it fell down?”

​Benny quickly looked under the table. Mia peeked behind a pillow. Oliver searched the nearby shelves carefully. But the book was nowhere. Max stepped closer to Lily and whispered, 

​“This is serious.”

​Lily nodded slowly. “Very serious.”

​Mrs. Maple let out a small sigh.

​“I promised everyone we

​would read that story tomorrow,” she said. 
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“And this book is very special. It has been in our library for many years.”​​

The children looked worried. Max adjusted his detective hat.​​

“When did you last see it?” he asked.​​

Mrs. Maple smiled a little. “Good question, Max. I saw it yesterday afternoon before the bell rang.”​​

Lily opened her notebook right away.​​

“Yesterday afternoon,” she​ repeated while writing quickly.​​

Oliver lifted one wing. “Perhaps someone borrowed it?”​​

Mrs. Maple shook her head. “I already checked the library cards. Nobody signed it out.”

​The room grew quiet again. Max’s whiskers twitched. A missing book. No checkout card. No clues. This was a real mystery. Then Lily noticed something near the bookshelf.

​“Wait,” she said softly.

​She bent down near the bottom shelf.

​“There is something here.”

​Everyone gathered around. On the floor sat a tiny red ribbon. Sophie gasped.

​“That looks like mine!”

​Max carefully picked it up.

​"Hmmm," he said, pondering.

​Before anyone spoke again, Benny pointed to the floor.

​“And there are crumbs!” 

​There were little crumbs on the floor by the shelf. Max knelt and looked carefully.

​"They smell sweet," he said.

​Sophie’s cheeks flushed.

​“Yesterday I might have brought strawberry cookies into the library,” she said softly.

​Mrs. Maple put her paws on her hips.

​“Sophie.”

​“Sorry,” Sophie squeaked.

​Lily quickly wrote in her notebook. Clue number one: red ribbon. Clue number two: sweet crumbs. Max stood up proudly.

​“Do not worry, Mrs. Maple,” he announced. “Detectives Max and Lily are on the case.”

​Lily smiled and snapped her notebook shut.

​“We will find your missing book.”

​Mrs. Maple looked relieved.

​“I would be very thankful,” she said kindly.

​Max turned toward the class.

​“Nobody panic,” he said in his best detective voice. “We are going to solve this mystery step by step.”

​Mia blinked sleepily.

​“Can detectives solve mysteries before nap time?” she asked.

​Lily giggled.

​“We will do our best.”

​Max held up the ribbon carefully.

​“The mystery of the missing library book,” he whispered dramatically, “has officially begun.”
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​​

Chapter 3: The First Suspect
 

​As soon as library time ended, Max and Lily hurried into the hallway.​ Lily opened her notebook again.

​“Let us look at the clues,” she said.

​Max nodded seriously.

​“Clue number one,” he said. “The red ribbon.”

​“Clue number two,” Lily added, “the sweet crumbs.”

​The two detectives looked at each other.

​“Sophie,” they both said at the same time.

​Max tapped his magnifying glass against his paw.

​“But remember,” he said carefully, “good detectives do not decide too fast.”

​Lily nodded. “Right. We ask questions first.”

​They walked outside to the playground.

​Children were running across the grass and swinging on the monkey bars. Near the big oak tree, Sophie the Squirrel sat on a bench with a small lunch bag beside her and in her paws was a strawberry cookie.
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​Max raised one eyebrow. “Interesting,” he whispered.

​Lily tried not to giggle. The detectives walked over.

​“Hello, Sophie,” Lily said kindly.

​Sophie smiled. “Hi! Do you want a cookie?”

​Max looked at the cookie carefully.

​“Strawberry,” he said.

​Sophie blinked. “Yes?”

​Lily opened her notebook.

​“We found a ribbon near the missing book,” she explained. “And crumbs too.”

​Sophie’s smile disappeared.

​“Oh no,” she said softly. “You think I took the book?”

​“We are just asking questions,” Max said quickly.

​Sophie looked down at her paws.

​“I did lose my ribbon yesterday,” she admitted. “I was sitting in the reading corner after school.”

​Lily wrote quickly in her notebook. Reading corner after school.

​“But I did not take the book,” Sophie added. “I promise.”

​Max studied her carefully. Sophie looked nervous, but she did not look sneaky.

​Then Lily noticed something beside Sophie’s lunch bag. A small piece of paper peeked out from underneath it.

​“What is that?” Lily asked.

​Sophie picked it up. “Oh,” she said. “I found this in the library yesterday.”

​She handed it to Max. It was an old library card. The edges were bent, and one corner was torn. Max’s eyes widened.

​“This belongs to The Tale of the Brave Squirrel!”

​Lily gasped.

​“Where did you find it?”

​“Under the reading table,” Sophie answered. “I forgot to give it to Mrs. Maple.”

​Max turned the card over slowly. Someone had smudged dirt across the back and right in the

​middle was a strange paw print.

​Not a squirrel paw.

​Not a mouse paw.

​Something much bigger.

​Lily leaned closer.

​“Whose paw print is that?”

​Before Max could answer, Benny the Bear ran across the playground carrying a giant stack of books.

​THUMP!

​The books fell everywhere.

​“Oh no!” Benny cried.

​Max and Lily stared at the large muddy paw prints on the fallen books. Then they slowly looked at each other.

​“A bigger paw,” Max whispered.

​Lily nodded.

​“Maybe Sophie is not our mystery book thief after all.”
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​Chapter 4: Benny’s Big Problem
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Benny the Bear scrambled across the grass, trying to pick up his books.

“Oh dear. Oh dear. Oh dear,” he mumbled. “Everything is falling today.”

Max hurried over to help. “You are carrying too many books again,” he said.

“I know,” Benny sighed. “But I cannot choose just one.”

Lily picked up a book from the ground.

“How to Make Honey Cakes.”

Then another.

“Fun With Honey.”

Then another.

“Fifty Honey Snacks.”

Lily blinked.

“You really like honey.”

Benny smiled proudly. “Very much.”

Max carefully looked at the muddy paw prints on the books. The prints looked almost the same as the one on the library card. Lily noticed Max staring.

“You are thinking detective thoughts,” she whispered.

“I am,” Max whispered back.

Benny froze. “Why are you whispering?”

Max lifted the torn library card.

“We found this near the missing book,” he explained.
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Benny’s eyes grew wide. “The missing library book?” he asked. “Did somebody really take it?”

“We are trying to find out,” Lily said gently.

Max pointed at the muddy paw print on the card.

“And this paw print looks very large.”

Benny slowly looked down at his own muddy paws. “Oh,” he said quietly.

The playground had been wet that morning from rain. Benny’s paws were covered in soft brown mud.

Lily quickly opened her notebook. “Where were you yesterday after school?” she asked.

Benny scratched his furry head. “Hmm. Let me think.”

He thought for a very long

time. Max waited. Lily waited. A bird chirped in the tree above them. Finally Benny brightened.

“Oh yes. I was in the library looking for my honey recipe book.”

Max leaned forward. “Did you go near the reading corner?”

Benny nodded. “For a little while.”

“Did you see The Tale of the Brave Squirrel?” Lily asked.

“I think so,” Benny answered. “It was still on the shelf when I arrived.”

Max and Lily exchanged a quick look.

“That was important, Did you see anyone else there?” Max asked.

Benny nodded again. “Mia the Cat was sleeping on the pillows. And Oliver had a big pile of books beside him.”

Lily wrote everything down carefully. Then Max noticed something sticking out from Benny’s backpack.

A piece of bright red ribbon. Max pointed towards it,

“Benny,” he said slowly, “why do you have Sophie’s ribbon?”

Benny gasped loudly. “Oh no.”

He pulled it out quickly. “This is not mine. Sophie lent it to me yesterday.”

Sophie’s ribbon.

Benny’s muddy paw prints.

The missing book.

The mystery was getting bigger. But before Max could ask another question, the school bell rang.

Benny jumped. “I have art class!” he cried.

He stuffed the ribbon into his bag and hurried away across the playground.

Max watched him leave and Lily closed her notebook slowly.

“Max,” she whispered, “what if Benny took the book?”

Max looked toward the school building thoughtfully.

“Maybe,” he said.

Then he adjusted his detective hat. “Or maybe someone wants us to think he did.”
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​Chapter 5: A Clue in the Reading Corner
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After art class began, the hallways grew quiet. Max and Lily slipped back into the library.

Mrs. Maple stood near the desk stacking books carefully.

“Did you find anything?” she asked hopefully.

“We are still searching,” Max said.

“But we have new clues,” Lily added proudly.

Mrs. Maple smiled. “I knew I could count on you two.”

The detectives walked toward the reading corner again. Soft pillows were piled beside the window. A fuzzy blue blanket lay folded on one chair. Everything looked peaceful.

Too peaceful and Max narrowed his eyes.

“A good detective always looks twice,” he whispered.

Lily nodded and began checking under the cushions. Max searched near the bookshelf again. Then Lily stopped suddenly.

“Max,” she whispered.

“What is it?”

“There is something under this pillow.”

She lifted it carefully. Underneath was a folded piece of 

paper. Max hurried over.

“It looks old,” he said.

[image: ]Lily unfolded it slowly. Inside was a drawing. Not just any drawing. A map.

The reading corner was sketched in pencil. So was the library desk. A big X was marked beside the tall bookshelf where the missing book had been.

Max’s whiskers twitched wildly.

“A secret map?”

Lily looked confused.

“Why would somebody make a map of the library?”

At the bottom of the paper, three words were scribbled in messy writing.

Meet after school.

Max stared at the message. “This mystery just became much bigger.”

Suddenly a sleepy voice spoke behind them.

“You found my pillow.”

Max and Lily
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