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Chapter 1: A Strange Shadow

Maplewood was the kind of town where nothing ever happened—until it did. On a chilly Friday night, 14-year-old Jenny Hartman was lying on her bed, her mind lost in a mystery novel, with Scot, her golden retriever, snoozing at her feet. Scot was more than just a pet; he was her partner in crime (solving, that is).

The town was silent, as usual. The wind rustled the leaves outside, and an owl hooted somewhere in the distance. But then, out of nowhere, Scot’s ears perked up, and he let out a low growl.

Jenny sat up, her heart skipping a beat. “What’s wrong, Scot?” she whispered, but all she got was another growl in response. Scot had never been wrong about these things before. Jenny slid off the bed and crept to the window, peering out into the dark.

At first, everything seemed normal. The houses were dark, the streetlights casting long shadows across the empty road. But then she saw it—a figure moving silently across the street, heading straight for Mr. Thompson’s general store.

“Scot, we have to check this out,” Jenny whispered, excitement tingling through her. She grabbed the flashlight from her desk, slipped on her sneakers, and quietly snuck out of the house, Scot right at her side.

They crept across the street, keeping low. As they got closer, Jenny noticed the store’s front door was slightly open, and a faint light was flickering inside.

Her heart
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