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    To every curious child who asks questions, follows clues, and believes that every mystery can be solved.
And to the parents, teachers, and caregivers who encourage young minds to wonder, explore, and discover.
— Chinmay

      

    



  	
        
            
            "The important thing is not to stop questioning. Curiosity has its own reason for existing."
— Albert Einstein
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Chapter 1: The Vanishing Lunchbox
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Emma skipped into school, feeling bright as a bell. Her pigtails bobbed, and her lunchbox swung carefully in one hand. She had packed it herself, with help from home.

At her cubby, Emma opened the lid for one small peek. A folded note sat inside, waiting for lunch time. Emma grinned, tucked the lunchbox safely away, and shut the cubby door.
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At lunch time, Emma hurried back to the cloakroom. Her tummy gave a hopeful little rumble. She reached for her cubby, already thinking about the note.

Then Emma froze. The shelf was empty, except for one tiny crumb. “My lunchbox is gone!” she gasped, and her voice sounded much smaller than usual.
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Noah heard Emma’s worried voice from the next row of cubbies. He came rushing over so fast his keyring jingled. “What happened?” he asked.

“My lunchbox was right here,” Emma said, pointing inside. Noah crouched and checked behind coats. He peered under bags and around muddy boots. There was no lunchbox anywhere.
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Lily arrived just as Noah stood up and sighed. Her magnifying glass swung gently on its string. “This sounds like a real mystery,” she said.

Emma bit her lip, trying not to worry. Lily put one hand on the cubby shelf. “Every mystery needs calm eyes and careful thinking,” she said. Noah nodded, and Emma took a slow breath.
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Ben appeared around the corner with his laces flapping like tiny flags. “Did somebody say mystery?” he asked, almost bouncing. “Is there a case to solve?”

Emma looked at Noah, Lily, and Ben. Then she nodded firmly. “Yes,” she said. “The case of my missing lunchbox.”

Ben beamed. “Then we need a club!” And just like that, the Missing Lunchbox Detective Club began.
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Chapter 2: Crumbs, Leaves, and a Map

[image: ]


[image: Chapter 2: Crumbs, Leaves, and a Map]

The new club gathered around Emma’s cubby like careful scientists. Nobody touched the shelf at first. Lily held her magnifying glass close, and Ben squinted as hard as he could.

“There,” said Noah, pointing near the back corner. They found a faint smudge, two crumbs, and a tiny bit of leaf. Emma stared. “A leaf? In my cubby?”
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Noah tapped his chin. “Maybe someone moved it by mistake,” he said. “We should check lost property.”

Emma hurried to the blue lost property box near the hall door. She lifted the lid and searched inside. There was a green jumper, one lonely glove, and nothing else.

“No lunchbox,” Emma said. Her shoulders sank a little.
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Back at the cubby, Lily spoke in her soft thinking voice. “Emma, remember exactly when you last saw it,” she said. “Small details can help a lot.”

Emma closed her eyes for a moment. “It was there before morning playtime,” she said. “Right beside my striped water bottle.”

Lily looked at the bottle. “Then the mystery has a time.”
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Ben crouched so low that his knees squeaked on the floor. “Look here,” he whispered, pointing under the table. A little trail of crumbs led away from Emma’s empty cubby. The crumbs looked like tiny stepping stones.

Emma knelt beside him with her magnifying glass. The trail crossed the classroom and reached the door. Then, near the cloakroom hooks, it simply stopped. Ben frowned, as if the floor had swallowed the clue.
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The detectives gathered at their table and leaned in close. Emma pulled out a clean sheet of paper. “A map makes clues easier to see,” she said. Noah nodded as if this was very serious work.

Emma drew the classroom, the cubbies, and the cloakroom door. Lily marked the crumb trail with tiny dots. Ben added a big question mark where the crumbs stopped. Everyone stared at the map in silence.
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