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​Chapter 1: The Weather Clock Returns
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27th December

The town square of Maplewick was still dressed in the full glory of Christmas; glittering garlands hung from lampposts whilst hundreds, if not thousands of fairy lights and baubles twinkled in the town Christmas tree.  Equally spectacular and dazzling, the Christmas display created by Mr Grimsley and his friends (with a little help from some secret elves) still stood proudly alongside it. 

However the Square had a new star. The Weather Clock, now standing proudly at its heart, was nothing short of magnificent. Fully restored, it gleamed under the winter lights, each intricate gear and hand moving in perfect harmony. Each of the clock's ornate faces were adorned with glowing symbols; at its base, Samuel (Maplewick’s newly resident inventor) had crafted a solid stone foundation, etched with matching symbols that echoed those on the clock's faces. 

The panels on the base not only displayed the current weather but tied the clock to the history of Maplewick, blending old-world craftsmanship with the mysterious genius of Edward Thompson. It looked timeless, as if it had always belonged there, a guardian of Maplewick, time and weather.

—-
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“YOU KNOW, I STILL THINK that thing looks like it’s up to no good,” Jack muttered, kicking at the snow. “Remember how it was predicting sunny skies last week, and we ended up with a snowstorm?”

Leo laughed. “And it keeps randomly chiming the wrong amount of times!” 

“It’s weird, right?” Jack added. “Ever since they moved it here from Maplewick Manor it’s been all over the place.”

“It’s like the clock’s got a mind of its own,” Max agreed.

Lottie squinted up at the clock, her hands on her hips, “being one of Edward’s inventions it probably does, secret codes, mysterious symbols... it’s practically screaming ‘solve me!’”

Jack rolled his eyes. “Not everything’s a mystery.”

“Yeah maybe it’s just meant to look pretty...... pretty weird,” added Leo 

“Oh come on, nine times out of ten, I’m right!” Lottie grinned, nudging Jack with her elbow. “Just think of all the weird stuff we’ve uncovered.”

Together with their friends Leo, Daisy, and Max they were by the base of the clock, bundled up against the cold.  Their parents and Lottie and Jack’s grandparents Henry and Mabel were still in the tea shop chatting over hot chocolates, spiced lattes and mince pies.

Max gazed up at the clock’s shimmering surface. “You know, I’m still gutted I missed out on that whole saving Maplewick Manor adventure.  I can’t believe you guys got to mess around with such cool inventions and stuff while I was stuck on vacation. How is it that you always get the most epic mysteries when I’m away?”

“You weren’t stuck on vacation!” Leo laughed, shaking his head. “You were lounging on beaches and stuffing your face with ice-cream while we were knee-deep in a spooky old mansion trying not to get eaten by werewolves in the woods.”

“Yeah, well, I’d trade a beach any day for some adventure,” Max said, squinting at the clock. “And by the way, have you guys noticed how weird those symbols are? I could sketch them, and maybe we could figure out what they mean.”

Daisy adjusted her scarf, already thinking like the problem-solver she was. “I’m sure Samuel and Maggie won’t mind if we check that the wiring’s all in place. Last time the clock did something weird, it was part of Edward’s invention, right?”

“Right,” Lottie said, still staring at the clock, “and if the past few months have taught us anything, it’s that we’re about to be dragged into another mystery whether we like it or not.”

Jack grinned, feeling the excitement stirring in his chest. “Well, if it involves figuring out these strange symbols and a bit of sneaking around, count me in!”

As the group chatted, they noticed Mr. Grimsley across the square, standing with his back to them. He was overseeing the town’s final preparations for New Year’s Eve, his coat buttoned up tightly against the cold. The usually grumpy Mr. Grimsley had seemed a bit more approachable lately, especially after his efforts to make the Christmas fair so spectacular. Jack and Lottie had even spotted him during the holidays with some of his grown-up kids, looking almost cheerful—though he’d probably deny it if asked.

However, Mr. Grimsley was definitely back to his usual self, barking orders to the workers setting up the stage for the mayor’s big countdown. Below him, prowling around the square like he owned it was Pickles, Mr. Grimsley’s cat. 

Pickles stopped near a snow-bank flicking his tail as he sniffed around, no doubt hunting for any turkey scraps or Mince Pies dropped from one of the nearby food vendors.

“There’s Pickles,” Jack said with a grin. “Bet he’s scavenging for his post-Christmas feast.”

Lottie chuckled. “He always looks like he’s getting ready to take over the world, typical Pickles!”

Max crouched down and made a face at the cat. “I’d take Coco any day over that fur ball.”

Speaking of Coco, the twins’ faithful dog was back at home, probably curled up by the fire, completely unaware of the mystery brewing in the square. Lottie had already suggested bringing Coco along on their future adventures, especially if Pickles was ever on the loose. “You know,” Lottie added, “Coco will be great protection considering Pickles is like the town menace.”

“Coco would probably just try to make friends with Pickles, he’d probably lick him” Leo said, laughing. “Now that would be funny to see!”

Max stood up, brushing snow off his knees. “Okay, so, what’s the plan? Are we going to investigate this thing? I’ve got a notebook handy if we need to start sketching these symbols.”

“Not now,” Jack said, watching as Mr. Grimsley glanced their way. “Grimsley’s on edge. If we start snooping around the clock, we’ll get caught. I think we should come back tonight—when the square’s empty.”

Lottie’s eyes gleamed. “Now we’re talking.”
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