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    To my family and friends for their unwavering love and support:

To my daughter, Ava, whose light shines through every word I write:

And to the children that history forgot, especially Hamnet, Judith and Susanna, whose voices are now revived.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "In Stratford town where muffins roam,

A crumb can lead you far from home.

But follow clues and minds stay keen—

The smallest mess hides things unseen."
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Prologue
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Welcome to The Stratford Jr. Mysteries, where three curious siblings—Judith, Hamnet, and Susanna Shakespeare—live in a crooked little cottage full of quills, clutter, and questions that need solving.

Judith bakes muffins that (usually) don’t explode. Hamnet keeps a secret notebook full of clues. And Susanna—well, she has the sharpest eyes in Stratford and the quickest wit to match. Together, these three aren’t just helping with chores and dodging goose droppings—they’re solving mysteries right under Queen Elizabeth’s nose.

This first series of cases, known as The Homefront Mysteries, takes place in and around their bustling home and village. Something strange is always brewing: maps vanish, inkpots spill themselves, and velvet cloaks disappear in the night. Even the town’s sundial has started ticking backward (which shouldn’t be possible—unless it is).

But there’s more.

A secret figure has been sneaking around Stratford, leaving behind a trail of crumbs. Not just any crumbs. Muffin crumbs. Sweet, buttery clues pointing toward something bigger. And the mysterious messages scrawled inside Hamnet’s notebook? They don’t just belong to him anymore.

Each mystery brings the siblings closer to the truth—but they’ll need to follow every clue, face their fears (especially goats), and work together if they want to uncover the one question no one else dares ask:

Who’s behind the Muffin Clue Mystery?

Ready to find out? Turn the page. But keep your eyes open... and your muffins safe.
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A Floury Fiasco

Judith Shakespeare was determined to bake the perfect muffins.

Not just “good” muffins. Not “almost edible” muffins.

Perfect muffins—soft, golden, royal-worthy, with just a hint of honey and a whisper of nutmeg.

Tomorrow was the village fair. The muffin contest. The one her father said wasn’t “a serious pursuit.”

He’d see.

The trouble began—as it often did—with a stool that wobbled.

“Careful, muffin master,” Hamnet said from the doorway, notebook in hand.

Judith teetered on her toes but didn’t look up. “Judith the Muffin Magician needs no caution. She needs cinnamon!”

She gave the bowl a mighty stir.

POOF!

A cloud of flour exploded into the air like cannon smoke.

The kitchen froze for a heartbeat. Then: plop. A blob of batter flopped onto the floor. Splat. Another landed on the cat.

“Mehhhrroww,” groaned the long-haired tabby, who had made the mistake of lounging near the mixing table. Now he looked like a loaf of ghost-bread.
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