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Another restless day for a new case that strikes Detective Mr. Miller for a missing girl Sarah Kat who goes missing at midnight. Unfortunately,

Ms. Kat is Detective Mr. Miller’s friend. Detective Miller gets dressed up in a brown suit with a brown hat and a bag full of mysterious stuff. He rushes to the office when hearing the news. On the way it starts raining cats and dogs so he rushes to a caffè and orders an ‘ice latte

with no sugar and extra foam’. Mr. Miller sits down on a high chair with an oval shaped table made out of wood with an outside view. A message popped up saying office is shut due to heavy rain and guess what? Ms. Kat has been found near the forest! Detective Mr. Miller  gave a surprised look and the latte came with extra foam and no sugar. Mr. Miller gave 2 dollars to the waiter as a tip and went back to his home. 

Surprisingly, Ms. Sarah Kat was waiting outside the door with an umbrella and a weird looking smile. She hugged Miller tightly and said, “Hello, how are you Miller.” Mr. Miller was shocked that she was asking how he was! 

He suspiciously wrote the sentence down in his black and white checked personal diary. He awfully suspected his friend for something she is hiding. That night they had a party at The Zanzibar for the reason of Sarah being found. But one thing had poked Miller, “She is not Sarah!”. His thoughts did not let him get hopes high that he couldn’t enjoy the party. Sarah had taken a glass of coke and she drank it halfway way when moments later she collapsed. Miller shouted “HELP! Sarah has collapsed.”. Everyone had rushed towards her and an ambulance took her to the hospital. Mr. Miller had investigated the glass of coke and had noticed someone else’s  fingerprints on the glass and that she had been poisoned by someone else. That only meant one thing, Sarah is...gone!!! Who could have done this? Why did they do this? 

A journey of a thousand miles had begin with one step. This was the first cryptic step with many cryptical steps ahead. The next day was here with a bright Sun and as soon as Miller woke up there was a knock at the door. “Knock, knock, knock! Let me in!” Sounded like Sarah but it possibly couldn’t be. No way! Mr. Miller startled and jumped a step back frightened. Sarah! It was her! She came close. Miller got scared and took a small step back. She came even close and hugged him tightly and said, “Hello, how are you?”. What she had asked the same thing as yesterday with the scary smile even wider today.

“But aren’t you dead?”, said Detective Mr. Miller approaching slowly towards her. “Dead?! Who said so! Her voice had turned different for a second. Like, ...creepy voice! 

Was Miller stuck in
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