
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


THE SECRET OF LANTERN STREET Book One

A Cozy Ramadan Mystery
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Chapter One: The Night Before Ramadan
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The last day of Sha'ban dawned golden over Old Cairo.

Layla woke to the smell of freshly baked bread and her mother's singing. The song was an old one—about a lantern that guided lost travelers home. Layla had heard it a thousand times. But this morning, something was different.

The song felt like a warning.

She sat up in bed. Her room was small but cozy. Books stacked on every surface. Posters of famous female detectives on the walls. A single lantern—her favorite, blue glass with silver stars—hung above her desk. It had stopped working three days ago. No matter how many times she cleaned it, the wick wouldn't catch.

Bad luck, her grandmother would say.

Layla didn't believe in luck. She believed in clues.

"Layla! Breakfast!" her mother called.

The kitchen was warm and crowded. Her father was already at work—he managed the spice shop at the entrance of Lantern Street. Her younger twin brothers were fighting over a piece of honeycomb. And Omar, her older brother by fourteen months, was shoveling foul and bread into his mouth like he hadn't eaten in weeks.

"Slow down," their mother said. "Ramadan starts tonight. You'll have plenty of time to be hungry."

Omar grinned. "I'm storing up."

Layla sat across from him and pulled out her notebook. She flipped to a page covered in questions:

Why did the lantern stop working?

Why did Grandmother look scared when I asked about the Golden Lantern?

Who was the man watching our house last night?

She hadn't told anyone about the man.

He'd stood across the street for almost an hour. Tall. Thin. Wearing a gray coat even though the night was warm. He wasn't looking at their house. He was looking at the market.

At the Golden Lantern's pedestal.

"You're doing it again," Omar said, pointing at her notebook with a piece of bread. "Solving mysteries that don't exist."
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