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            TOP SECRET
      

         

         The burning smell assaults his nose. Anders looks around. There is not a soul to be seen. The street lies dark and deserted. Then he ducks under the red and white plastic police tape that’s blocking off Madsen’s entire house. Or what’s left of it. Almost everything is burnt away.

         A large yellow sign reads no entry.

         Behind the house he finds a large container full of rubbish. He takes a stick and rummages around. It smells awful! Soiled clothes, books, broken glass … A half-burnt sofa. Is that where they found Madsen’s body? Kalle’s father had mentioned something about arson. But come on! As if anyone would murder Madsen! The old, crazy bastard. I mean, he did ramble on a bit.

         It’s really just a lot of rubbish. Nothing interesting. Anders is just about to leave when he sees a metal box. It’s all dented. It says PRIVATE on it. Bingo! Anders has to climb all the way up into the container to get it free. He scratches himself on a nail. Ouch!

         Anders retrieves the box. It’s filled with folders and paper, lots of printed notes. He shines his mobile phone torch as he looks through them. Journal 46 is stamped on the front of a thick folder and 89 is written on another. They’re police files. That makes sense. Madsen was a detective. He examines a file. On the front of it is a stamp that reads CONFIDENTIAL. Woah! He can hardly wait to show his find to Kalle.

      

   


   
      
         
            CHAPTER 1
      

         

         It’s Saturday and Anders’ mum and dad are going to a party. They will be home late. Fortunately, Kalle is coming for a sleepover. Of course, it’s not because Anders is afraid to be home alone. Not at all. Although it is really dark and quiet in the house when he’s there alone. During the day it’s fine. But at night it’s a bit creepy. Imagine if someone were to look in. The shadows. The silence. What if a thief broke in?

         Anders is looking forward to Kalle’s arrival. It’s going to be a great night. Pepperoni pizza, sweets and soft drinks have been bought. They’re going to watch a film and play FIFA. And they’ve agreed to stay up all night.

          
      

         Anders and Kalle are on the sofa eating pizza. They flick through the channels, but of course there isn’t a single good film. They try Netflix. It has to be one with a lot of action. Big cars, fights, explosions and lots of guns. But they’ve already seen all of the movies that are any good.

         “How about this one?” Anders asks. He’s found one he hasn’t seen. “It looks cool.”

         “I’ve seen it,” Kalle says, shaking his head. He takes a big bite of pizza. “It’s not very good. It’s the policeman who’s the killer. I figured it out right away.”

         Anders sighs in resignation.

         “We’ll never find one we want to watch. Let’s look in the box of Madsen’s folders,” Kalle says, his mouth full of pizza.

          
      

         Anders immediately goes to his room, moves the bed, and opens the closet. The metal box is dirty and dented and still smells a little of smoke.

         In the living room, Kalle eats the last slice of pizza while Anders spreads the folders from the metal box on the floor.

         Anders hopes the smell of smoke will fade before his parents get home tonight. They’ll be angry if they think he’s started smoking.

          
      

         “Woah, that’s disgusting,” exclaims Anders.

         He looks in one of the confidential records. A dog walker found a body in the big forest just outside town. It had been lying on the forest floor for a long time and was almost completely decomposed.

         Kalle sits on the floor next to Anders with another journal. A case about an abducted child. He quickly reads down the page and shudders. A mother had gone shopping and left her pram outside the shop. When she came out, the child was gone.

          
      

         Anders pours the cola, takes a big sip, and picks up a new journal from the floor. Journal 18. He flips through the loose pages. Some are handwritten, others are typed on a computer.

         “Look at this,” he says to Kalle after reading a few lines to himself.

         Kalle puts down his journal.

         “They’ve found a body. Someone’s been killed …” says Anders, reading on.

         “Okay … But that’s in almost all of the records,” Kalle says, a little puzzled.

         It sounds neither special nor very exciting.

         Anders looks at him. “Yes, that’s true, of course, but this is something else. Do you remember Lis? The woman who worked at the school? The cleaning lady.”

         Anders stands up as he talks.

         “What? Lis? Yes, I remember her,” Kalle blurts out.
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