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MARIELLA MYSTERY: (That's me!) Totally amazing girl detective, aged nine and a bit. Able to solve the most mysterious mysteries and perplexing problems, even before breakfast.


Being a Young Super Sleuth can be totally hectic – it's easy to miss important clues that could help you solve a mystery. That's why I'm recording important information here, in my top secret detective's journal.
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KEEP OUT (especially if your name is Arthur and you are my little brother)
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8:00am  22 Sycamore Avenue (my house)


I've only been up for forty-five minutes and I've already solved a mystery. I'm definitely getting better at being a detective.


Here is my case report in full:


7:23am: Rehearsals for the talent show are scheduled for 8:40am in the school playground, so I head down to Mystery Girls Headquarters (tree house Dad built at the end of the garden) to get my tap shoes. I left them in there after last night's Mystery Girl team meeting.
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7:24am: I realise security has been breached! The Mystery Girls snack tin has been raided, a pot of felt-tip pens has been tipped over on top of some very important bits of evidence, and the Mystery Phone handset has been dislodged from its usual position. None of the Mystery Girls would do this. So who could it be?


7:26am: My amazing powers of deduction enable me to deduce who the intruder is. Pinned to our notice board, in the section for Mystery Girl team members, is a photograph of a familiar face. 
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Arthur: Aged five  and three-quarters, completely annoying  most of the time.
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I have told my little brother, Arthur, he can't join the Mystery Girls because A: He is not a girl and B: he is too annoying to help me with my very serious work solving mysteries. 


7:32am: Arthur (prime suspect) is sitting in the kitchen as if nothing has happened. To make matters worse, he's stroking MY trusty sidekick and cat (Watson). I threaten to pour ketchup on his ChocoPops unless he confesses. He denies all knowledge. I know he's lying. Adults are no help whatsoever. 
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Mum (AKA Mrs Mystery):  Too busy packing a customer's order of knitted zoo animals to notice her son has been up to no good. Mum sells all sorts of weird knitted stuff in her online shop, Knitted Fancies – you name it, she'll knit it.
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Dad (AKA Mr Mystery):  Reading the Puddleford Gazette (that's where he works). Successfully ignoring the evidence that Arthur has committed a terrible crime.
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7:34am: I decide to get a guard dog, or a really fancy alarm system, for Mystery Girls HQ.  I'll do that when I've saved up enough money to get the Mystery Phone connected. Mum says having a working phone line in a tree house is extravagant. I say it's essential if I'm ever going to open my own detective agency. 


7:45am: Case closed, for now.
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8:30am 22 Sycamore Avenue (still my house)


OK, so that wasn't too hard to solve, but if you want to be a top detective you've got to practise all the time. That's what the Young Super Sleuth's Handbook says. I've been practising for ages and I feel like I'm ready to solve a really, really complicated and mysterious case now. I've told Poppy and Violet (AKA the Mystery Girls) that  we need to keep our eyes and ears open because you never know when a mystery might appear.


8:30am 22 Sycamore Avenue (still my house)
OK, so that wasn't too hard to solve, but if you want to be a top detective you've got to practise all the time. That's what the Young Super Sleuth's Handbook says. I've been practising for ages and I feel like I'm ready to solve a really, really complicated and mysterious case now. I've told Poppy and Violet (AKA the Mystery Girls) that  we need to keep our eyes and ears open because you never know when a mystery might appear.













	  		







Being good at solving mysteries runs in our family. Mum always guesses who did it in the whodunit books she reads and Dad has to report on loads of mysterious stuff for the Puddleford Gazette. People say things like, “Danger is my middle name”. Well, Mystery is my actual second name. Dad says with a name like mine what else could I be apart from a detective?
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8:55am  Talent Show Rehearsal,  school playground


Poppy is taking the Mystery Girls' act for the Reach for the Stars talent show VERY seriously. She turned up this morning with a rehearsal schedule for us – every bit of spare time this week is going to be spent practising our act! Poppy says the other acts have been rehearsing all year so if we want to make a good impression (she means win), we need to stick to the schedule. 
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Poppy Holmes: Super cool,  super organised fellow  Mystery Girl. Very skilled  in synchronised swimming.  Like me, Poppy has a  name only a detective  could have. Sherlock  Holmes is a really famous  detective from a book my  mum loves. 
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We thought a trio of tap dancing detectives  would be easy to pull off. But today I deduced I have no coordination whatsoever. And Violet deduced she might be better standing still throughout the performance.


“I'm not sure about this, Mariella. What if I end up flat on my face, in front of the WHOLE of Puddleford?” Violet whispered, as Poppy launched into another complicated dance demonstration.
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Violet Maple: Equally cool fellow Mystery Girl. She always knows what to say if you have a problem. Her second name sounds a bit like Marple. Miss Marple is also a famous detective from a book. 


(All our last names have something to do with mystery solving. Strong evidence that we are destined to be detectives!) 
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“Don't worry, Violet. I'll probably fall over too. We can pretend it was part of the act,” I said. 


We've all been friends since the first day of school and we've been solving mysteries together for ages now (since the Case of the Missing Lunchbox in Year Three) so I'm sure we can perfect our act by Saturday night. What could possibly go wrong?
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11:08am  Class 5B, Literacy


Miss Crumble thinks I am finishing off my story. She won't notice that really I am writing this. (Journal is concealed inside my literacy book.) Interesting and possibly mysterious stuff has JUST happened.


Miss Crumble: Our class teacher and keen supporter of the Mystery Girls. She says it's very important to “let your imagination run free”; that's why we are working on a totally ace creative writing project at the moment.
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We took turns reading our work. I've been writing this story about a detective dog with the amazing ability to sniff out clues. I got to the really nail-biting bit and left everyone on a cliff-hanger (this is a good way to make people want to hear more of your story):


Usually this was the bit where Miss Crumble said how wonderful my work was, so I expected her to at least pretend to be interested. But she was staring out of the window and clearly hadn't heard a word I'd just said.
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Dougal Drake, dog detective, dangled helplessly over the enormous vat of bubbling pet food. He knew this could be the end. Would he escape, or would he end up in a tin of his least favourite dog food – Wuffles Woofitty Wonders?
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