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Chapter 1
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The Theft of the Atom Cup

––––––––
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With the old oak tree absorbing the light with the first gloy rays of sun during the late spring in the morning, the floor of the treehouse in Oakhaven was fully illuminated. Oakhaven Junior Detectives had there headquarters in the treehouse.

Over at the cozy lil desk, Mia was busy arranging her case files that had become disheveled over time. She had finished a so called ‘whodunit’ mystery and was sorting her files in order of dates. ‘Adult, prankster, true criminal, ‘ hmm, no, U there has got to be more, Dissatisfied Ghost. “. The quietest sigh was heard, ‘Such imagination these days’, and with that it got busted to a ‘— of ghost’. She was the twelve year old girl with the quietest mind and the most adventurous imagination, no doubt about that.

In that very same room, there was Sam who at the time was so deep in his experiment that there was no chance of recovering. He was so far gone into the construction of a very delicate, and complicated, piece of machinery that it had managed to make. It had a clothespin, a ruler, and countless mystery boxes of rubber bands. Sam had her in deep focus, and her wide glasses only accentuated the focused and methodical mind of her, considering most of the time women can not fully understand those subjects, then again, that is a very approving bias and those subjects can only be ‘under’ her special logic and understanding.

Jake, who was acting as the trio’s ‘dare devil’ and ‘bio enthusiast’ for the day, was sitting cross legged acting out some form of bottle cap poker with a particularly stubborn ladybird. “See, the red circles mean your the big blind, “ he said, voice low and slow. The ladybird did not see the point and took to the air. “Well, Gypsy, you go where the money is, “ he sighed. “Tough crowd.”  
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