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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. He’s 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
      

         

         How bad can it get? Kalle and Anders don’t like the idea. Four days on a farm. Seriously. Pigs, cows and fields? Only Bio-Bo, their biology teacher, thought it sounded like a cool trip. Anders had suggested London. Then they could watch a great football match. But Bio-Bo thought that was a bad idea.

         “We’re going out into nature. You’re going to see where the food you eat comes from,” he said happily. “You must see how a pig feels before it becomes a sausage.”

         No one in class thought it sounded cool.

         “It’ll stink of cow poo,” Anders said sourly.

         “Yes!” Bio-Bo said. “It smells a lot like cow poo on a farm. That’s what’s so cool!”

          
      

         Anders and Kalle look out of the train window as it sets off. The parents of the kids in the class wave and smile and shout good luck on the platform. They’ve got a train ride of a few hours ahead of them before they reach something you can barely call a town. They’ve researched it online. There’s just the farm they’re staying at and a few houses. There’s also a small kiosk, the station, some woodland and a church.

         Bio-Bo is wearing yellow rubber boots. They can’t believe how stupid he looks.

         “Shall we sing a song?” he shouts, hoping to get everyone on board.

         No, thank you, thinks Kalle. That’s too out there. He can see Anders is thinking the same thing.

         They will only be gone for three days. But right now, three days with Bio-Bo on a farm feels like three weeks. Anders and Kalle want to tell him that there was a murder in town last summer. Just to shut him up. It seemed to be a pretty nasty case that had scared people in the small town. If only Anders and Kalle had known sooner, Bio-Bo might have cancelled the trip. Maybe they would have gone to London instead.

          
      

         It was Anders who found out about the murder. It was two days before they were to leave. He was bored, so he retrieved Madsen’s metal box from its hiding place in the barn. Just to leaf through the files. Just to have something to do. One of them was about a stabbing, another was about a kidnapping. He read a little here and there.

         But then he stumbled across a town name in journal 66. There had been a murder in the town where they were going to stay. On the file was written a 6 in brackets in pencil. Journal 66(6).

         The next day Anders told Kalle.

         Kalle wanted to hear more. But Anders only knew that it was a murder. He hadn’t read the whole case. They should do that together.

         “I’ll take it with me on the trip,” said Anders. “Then we’ll have something to do when it gets too boring.”
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