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Book 2: Moriarty the Detective Dog & The Whodunit Crew – The Mystery of the Circus - Thieves in Disguise!

When the travelling circus rolls into the seaside town of Cricklewood, excitement fills the air, but something isn’t quite right beneath the big top. As the crowds cheer and the band plays, strange thefts begin to plague the town, and Moriarty the clever black-and-white mongrel with a patch over both eyes soon catches the scent of trouble.

With Kyle, Jules, and Tommy, the daring Whodunit Crew, Moriarty sniffs out clues that lead from the circus tents to the windswept beach, a spooky old lighthouse, and even the mysterious clown’s caravan. But the clown isn’t just any performer... he’s a master criminal in disguise, wanted by police across the country!  But, is he alone?

As night falls and danger closes in, the Whodunit Crew must use all their wits, and Moriarty’s brilliant nose,  to uncover the thief’s secret before he vanishes once more.

Full of suspense, laughter, and old-fashioned adventure, The Mystery of the Circus Thieves In Disguise, is yet another thrilling case for Cricklewood’s cleverest detective dog!

About The Autthor

In Moriarty the Detective Dog and the Whodunit Crew: The Circus Mystery, the second book of this bestselling series, young readers are invited to join Moriarty, a clever black-and-white dog with a nose for trouble, on a thrilling new adventure. When Kyle, Jules, and Tommy visit the circus in Cricklewood, they expect fun and excitement, but Moriarty quickly senses danger and leads the children to a mysterious clown. What begins as an innocent outing soon turns into a dangerous mystery involving a gang of thieves hiding under circus disguises.

Perfect for children aged 4-9, this exciting bedtime story offers a mix of suspense, teamwork, and clever problem-solving. With the help of Moriarty’s quick thinking, the kids uncover a criminal ring and bring them to justice. The series continues to captivate young readers, blending fun and adventure with important lessons about courage and friendship.
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It was the kind of morning that made Cricklewood sparkle, gulls swooped over the glittering waves, the air smelled of salt and seaweed, and the golden beach stretched out beneath the bright, blustery sky.  Cricklewood was a large town beside the sea where everyone knew each other.

Kyle pedale fast down the promenade on his old red bicycle, his scarf flapping behind him like a flag. Beside him trotted Moriarty, his big black-and-white dog with the cleverest nose in all of Cricklewood, and perhaps the whole of England.  Moriarty and The Whodunit Crew were well known for solving mysterious cases and were always prepared for a new one.

“Come on, Moriarty!” Kyle called, laughing as the dog barked joyfully and bounded ahead, paws kicking up sand.

Behind them, Jules and Tommy came running, their detective hats slightly askew, notebooks in hand.

“I heard they’re setting up the circus tents by the dunes!” Jules cried, her cheeks flushed with excitement. “Real trapeze artists, fire-breathers, and, wait for it ...  clowns!”

“Clowns?” Tommy made a face. “Ugh. They’re creepy.”

Kyle grinned. “Oh, come off it, Tommy! They’re supposed to be funny!”

“Supposed to be,” Tommy muttered darkly.

Moriarty barked twice, sniffed the breeze, then stopped dead in his tracks. His ears perked up and he gave a low, suspicious growl.

Kyle hopped off his bike. “What is it, boy?”

The big dog's black nose quivered. He was staring toward the far end of the beach, where a line of colorful circus wagons trundled slowly along the sand, leaving deep wheel tracks. A sign on one of the wagons read:

THE GREAT MARVELLO’S WONDER CIRCUS! ONE WEEK ONLY! 

A jingle of circus music floated on the breeze. A man in a red coat waved at the small crowd that had gathered to watch the wagons pass.

But Moriarty didn’t wag his tail. He stood stiffly, eyes locked on the last wagon, a small, battered caravan painted in faded red and gold. The word “CLOWN” was scrawled across the side in cheerful letters, though the paint was chipped and the window shutter hung crookedly.

“Maybe he just doesn’t like clowns either,” Tommy said nervously.

But Kyle frowned. “No... Moriarty only growls like that when something’s off.”

The children exchanged glances. For as long as they’d had their detective club, The Whodunit Crew, Moriarty’s instincts had never been wrong. He’d found Mr. Lacey’s missing parrot, uncovered the secret passage in the old mill, and caught smugglers when they stayed at Auntie May's house during the summer.  Moriaraty even sniffed out a stolen locket that had been buried under the bandstand that belonged to Mrs Macken, the old post office owner.

If Moriarty thought something was suspicious... it probably was.

They followed the wagons to the edge of the beach where the circus was setting up. The big tent was already half-raised, red and yellow stripes glowing against the afternoon sun. Workers hurried about, hammering stakes into the sand and hoisting ropes. The smell of popcorn drifted through the air.

A tall man in a bright waistcoat noticed the children and strode over with a grin. His moustache was as grand as a walrus’s and his voice boomed like a brass band.

“Welcome, welcome! I’m Signor Marvello, ringmaster of the greatest show on Earth! You must come tonight, the first performance!”

Kyle’s eyes sparkled. “Can we bring Moriarty?”

Marvello chuckled. “A dog, eh? Ha! Why not? Perhaps he’ll join the show, we could always use a clever hound!”

At this, Moriarty barked proudly, which made everyone laugh, everyone except a man standing by the clown’s caravan.  He was dressed in half a clown costume, one red shoe, one white glove, and was busy polishing a rubber nose. But his eyes, when they flicked toward the children, were cold and sharp.

Jules nudged Kyle. “That’s him, the clown,” she whispered.

“Looks harmless enough,” Kyle said, though he wasn’t convinced.

The clown noticed them watching. He smiled a wide, painted grin that didn’t reach his eyes. Then, without a word, he turned and disappeared into his caravan, shutting the door behind him with a loud click.

Moriarty growled again, low and deep.

"That is Razzle the Clown, he is harmless", Marvello replied, trying to calm Moriarty the dog down.

That evening, the Whodunit Crew returned to the circus, tickets in hand and torches in their pockets, just in case. The sun had set, the tents were aglow with fairy lights, and laughter filled the air.  There were jugglers and acrobats, fire-eaters and fortune-tellers. The smell of candyfloss and roasted peanuts hung deliciously in the air.  But between the laughter and cheers, Moriarty kept glancing toward the clown’s caravan.

The circus started at 7 o'clock and opened with the clown’s act, Razzle the Clown enterained the crowd and everyone roared with laughter, everyone except Moriarty. The big dog growled softly each time the clown tumbled or honked his horn.

“Something’s fishy,” Tommy whispered. “Look at his shoes, one’s newer than the other.”

“And his hands!” Jules added. “He’s wearing gloves, but you can see a scar through the fabric. It looks like a burn.”

Kyle frowned. “Why would a clown have a burn on his hand?”

The mystery deepened when, during the interval, the lights flickered and a commotion broke out near the ticket booth.

“Hey! Someone’s stolen the takings!” shouted a man. “All the money’s gone!”

All the money taken in for the evening was gone.  Gasps rippled through the crowd. Marvello rushed over, flustered.

“The cash box was locked!” he exclaimed. “How could anyone ... ”

But Moriarty had already darted away, nose to the ground, tail straight like an arrow. The children ran after him, weaving between wagons and ropes.  He led them right to the back of the clown’s caravan.  They stopped, hearts thudding. The door was slightly open, and a faint
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