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The Short Chapter Book Series is an attempt to inculcate the love of reading in all children, transitioning beginning readers to more advanced readers 

and reluctant readers into beginning readers. 
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Chapter 1: Missing
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When the street lights came on, the children ended their game. It was time to go home.  

As soon as Sameer entered the house, his mother said, “Call Sneha. She has a math test tomorrow.”

“Hasn't she come in?” Sameer asked, a little surprised. “I didn't see her, so I thought she had gone ahead of me.”

“She must have gone to Minnie’s house. Go and call her. She wants me to help her with algebra.”

When Sameer went to Minnie's house, Minnie was surprised to know that Sneha was not home. “I didn't see her after we started playing hide and seek. I thought she'd gone home to study. She's trying to score the highest in tomorrow's test.”

Sameer ran back home, wondering where Sneha could have gone. It had grown quite dark. Ma began calling up Sneha's friends. None of them had seen Sneha since the beginning of the game.

“I hope your father comes home soon,” Ma told Sameer, “I'm not able to contact him over the phone.”

“Mummy, shall we ask Uncle Menon to come over?”

Uncle Menon was their neighbor. He came immediately, and so did his wife, Jaya. Minnie and her parents also arrived, along with two other neighbors. Everyone was worried and trying to decide what to do. Just then, Sameer’s father came in. 

“What's the matter? Sheila, Sameer, is something wrong?” he asked, surprised at finding his neighbors gathered around his wife.

“Sneha is missing!”

“What?”

“She went out to play but didn’t return. The other children haven’t seen her anywhere. We’ve enquired with her friends. She isn’t with any of them,” Ma explained tearfully.

“Sameer, didn't Sneha play with you?”

“She did. We played hide and seek. We'd lost our cricket ball so there was nothing else to play.”

“Where did you all play?”

“In the usual place, between the last two apartment blocks.”

“How's it you didn't see Sneha?”

“We were all hiding. I didn’t think she was missing. Later, when I didn’t see her, I thought she'd already gone home.”

“What are the usual hiding places? Where do you hide?”

“Anywhere - behind the apartment blocks, below the staircase, even on the terrace.”

“Sameer, bring me the big flashlight. We'll check out all the hiding places,” his father said.

Sameer ran to bring the torch. Uncle Menon brought another. A few more neighbors joined in. They went to each complex and looked below the staircase, they searched the passages and the terrace. They even looked for Sneha in the trees, though she was not fond of climbing them. 

They checked every nook and cranny suggested by Sameer, Minnie, and the other children, but they did not find Sneha. They split up and visited all the apartments in the building, asking whether anyone had seen Sneha. 

Old Mrs. Mehta had. “I was sitting on the balcony, and I saw Sneha. She was hiding behind a black car someone had parked by the side of the road. She saw me looking at her and put a finger to her lips. She wanted me to keep quiet about her hiding place.”

“What did you do?”

“It was just that one moment. I went back to my book. I didn’t look at Sneha or the other children after that.”

By now, many of the colony residents knew Sneha was missing. Some of them had also noticed the black car. They agreed with Mrs. Mehta that it looked different from the regular cars and resembled a vintage car.

Sameer’s father looked grim. “I’m calling the police,” he said. 

Ma started crying softly.
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Chapter 2: Far from Home
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Sneha hid behind the car parked to one side of the road. She hadn't seen a car of that make before. The trunk had a round knob instead of the usual handle. She turned it out of curiosity, and the cover sprang open.
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