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The Mystery of the Vanishing Heir

A missing heir. A deadly secret. A case that could cost Dujo everything.

When Victor Marchand, the only heir to a powerful and secretive family fortune, vanishes without a trace, private detective Dujo and his sharp-witted nephew Bisu are called in to investigate. What seems like a simple disappearance quickly turns into a labyrinth of lies, betrayal, and danger.

As Dujo digs deeper, he uncovers whispers of an ancient inheritance, a hidden enemy, and a family curse that no one dares to speak of. The deeper they go, the more bodies pile up—until Dujo himself becomes the next target.

With time running out and powerful forces working against them, Dujo and Bisu must outsmart a killer in the shadows before the Marchand legacy disappears forever.

But in a case where nothing is as it seems, can they uncover the truth—before it buries them both?

A gripping classic detective mystery filled with twists, danger, and dark secrets. Perfect for fans of Agatha Christie and Sherlock Holmes.

Introduction

Mysteries are like shadows—always lurking, always waiting to be uncovered. Some disappear with the morning light, while others stretch long into the night, refusing to fade. The Mystery of the Vanishing Heir is one such case—a puzzle that began with a missing man and unraveled into something far more sinister.

At the heart of this tale is Dujo, a seasoned private investigator whose sharp mind and relentless determination have made him a legend in the world of crime-solving. By his side is Bisu, his quick-witted nephew and apprentice, whose mix of comic relief and sharp intuition often leads to breakthroughs in the most unexpected ways. Together, they have solved countless cases—but none quite like this.

When Victor Marchand, the only heir to an immense fortune, vanishes without a trace, his powerful family turns to Dujo for answers. What starts as a simple missing person’s case quickly spirals into a tangled web of family secrets, hidden betrayals, and deadly consequences. Every clue leads deeper into a mystery that threatens to consume them both.

This story is not just about finding a missing heir. It’s about uncovering the truth that some would kill to keep buried.

Are you ready to step into the shadows?

The case begins now. 
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Chapter One: The Last Sight of Victor
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The rain came down in thin, icy sheets, washing over the cobbled streets of Paris as the city lights flickered against the wet pavement. It was just past midnight when Victor Marchand was last seen—stepping out of his family’s grand estate and into the darkness.

And then, he was gone.

The Disappearance

VICTOR WAS NEVER A man to vanish without explanation. At twenty-eight, he was the sole heir to the Marchand fortune, a dynasty built on old money, old power, and even older secrets. With his sharp suits, easy charm, and reputation for extravagance, he was the golden boy of Parisian high society—until the night he simply disappeared.

His last known movements were ordinary enough. He had attended a lavish gala at the Hotel du Louvre, rubbing elbows with the city’s elite. Witnesses saw him drinking champagne, laughing at whispered conversations, and exchanging pleasantries with a woman in a red dress—a woman no one could later identify.

At 11:30 PM, he called for his driver.

At 12:05 AM, he was seen entering the grand iron gates of Marchand Manor, nodding briefly to the night guard before stepping inside.

At 12:10 AM, a scream echoed through the mansion’s west wing.

By the time anyone arrived—Victor Marchand was gone.

His bedroom door was unlocked, his personal belongings untouched, his bed still made, as if he had never planned to sleep. The only sign that anything was amiss?

A single overturned chair in the study.

And on the polished wooden floor—a single drop of blood.

The Marchands Call for Help

BY MORNING, THE ENTIRE estate was in panic. The police were summoned, detectives combed the grounds, and theories spread like wildfire. Had Victor run away? Was he kidnapped for ransom? Or—worst of all—was this a case of murder?

The Marchand family—one of the wealthiest in Paris—had little trust in the police. Scandals were to be avoided, and gossip was their greatest enemy. If Victor was truly missing, they needed discretion.

And so, before noon, a discreet message was delivered to a certain office in the heart of Paris.
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