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The beginning of Summer Holidays
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Oh, summer holidays! Oh, the bliss and joy! The trio  — Mira, Rina, and Cheenu  — were hoping for a new mystery to solve.

Mira was 10, a determined girl with a smiley face and long black hair. As were the chief detective and a splendid artist. Rina was 9, younger than Mira. 

She was an excellent detective, too. Rina had short hair tied in a small ponytail. Her quick mind was handy, and she was kind and generous. Cheenu was six and the youngest. Though they were siblings, Cheenu had a rapid tendency to quarrel with Rina anytime. He was clever and impulsive. He loved to call his sister Scaredy-cat if he got the chance. They had solved a mystery last holiday and wanted another one.

Cheenu was now forever trying to find a genuine ghost (‘God knows why? According to Rina, their previous ghost mystery was fake. Cheenu and Rina were both cousins of Mira. After doing the tough holiday homework, Mira lay sprawled on the bed, half asleep while reading a book. Rina sat on a pouf with her drawing copy. As for Cheenu, he was trying to interrupt his sister as much as possible. The little brother jumped up and down in front of her, blocking her view. He whistled in her ear, marching here and there while blowing his trumpet as though he were in a parade. And ultimately, driving her crazy.

Until irritated, Rina brushed him aside, he continued on his mission. He looked over her shoulder and asked with a cheeky grin, “What are you drawing, Ah! I see. It must be a ghost, by the looks of it, or maybe a ghoul, or maybe a banshee? Or maybe you’re drawing an a.?” Rina jumped up from her pouf and began chasing him. He sped around the room until their mother came in and said, 

“What’s all this noise? Freeze, everyone!” 

Both siblings stopped in their tracks, standing in a racing position.

“Now, what happened? “Said Mother, calming down and ignoring Mira, who was daydreaming with a  vacant expression.

Cheenu says through his teeth, “Rina is chasing me for no good reason!” 

Rina retorts, “He’s irritating me so much! He keeps whistling in my ear, playing his drum in front of me, and marching around. And is continuously commenting that he can’t understand what my picture is  — a ghoul or a ghost!” She was clearly stung.

Mother said firmly, “Rina, stop chasing Cheenu, and Cheenu, stop distracting her.

“Just watch TV or do something together, please.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
(Young Detective Mystery)

Rick Farm Robbery

Anuprita Misra





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





