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Four Eyes, Spike, Smarty and Mimiguel


and the mysterious case of the missing spicy pork sausage sandwiches


[image: image]






	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


CHAPTER 1
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In case you haven’t met them yet, I’ll introduce them to you.

Pablo (Four Eyes), Miguel (Mimiguel), Alejandro (Spike) and Carlos (Smarty) are real detectives.

In fact, they’re some of the best detectives out there. They’ve already solved a ton of cases and their fame has spread throughout the school.

They’ve become so famous in fact, they had to change the name of their club from the

SUPER, UNIQUE, EXCLUSIVE AND TOP SECRET DETECTIVES CLUB

to the

SUPER, UNIQUE, EXCLUSIVE AND MEGA TOP DETECTIVES CLUB.

Since their last case, new enquiries have been flooding in.

Mr. Carlos, the school principal, has allowed them to set up an office on the forbidden floor, and it has now become the new official headquarters of the

SUPER, UNIQUE, EXCLUSIVE AND MEGA TOP DETECTIVES CLUB.

In fact their new office is fantastic. They’ve cleaned it, hung curtains at the windows and they each have their own desks. In fact, they also have a sofa, a refrigerator full of pineapple juice, and even a television.

They barely have time to watch TV, however, because they have work ... and lots of it.

“T—t—tell me,” Mimiguel says, picking up a blank sheet of paper. “H—how ca—can I h—help you?”

Actually Mimiguel’s stuttering is not as bad as it used to be. He’s becoming more and more self-confident.

“Oh, Miguel,” Maria, a girl in grade one, says, “you’ve got to help me.”

Mimiguel places his pen on the desk and gives her his full attention.

“I’m all—all—ears.”

“You see, Mr. Detective, the thing is ... it’s just ...,” the girl can barely speak, “my eraser has been stolen.”

Mimiguel picks up his pen and writes on the sheet of paper in large capital letters

ERASER

And then below, he writes,

DISAPPEARED??

“T—tell me all the det—details” he requests.

“Well, I was in Language class drawing a picture of a fairy and I was just about to pick up my eraser ... but it was gone.”

Mimiguel nods seriously.

“W—w—we’ll g—get to the b—bottom of it,” he says.

“Thank you very much, Mr. Detective.”

And the girl leaves.

It’s the next child’s turn.

Meanwhile, Four Eyes, Spike and Smarty are helping other school children.

The headquarters of the SUPER, UNIQUE, EXCLUSIVE AND MEGA TOP DETECTIVES CLUB is in chaos.

It’s always full of people and cases are piling up. This is why the school principal has given them permission to leave class whenever they want so they can dedicate themselves to their detective business.
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CHAPTER 2
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Today they’re in Math class.

As usual, the class is being taught by Smarty who, like a good know-it-all, even knows how to be a teacher.

“And remember, all sides of a scalene triangle are unequal.”

It’s been a fantastic class.

Smarty explains things so well.

“So, are there any questions?” asks Ms Herminia, their teacher, fanning herself at her desk and looking up at the ceiling. “No? Then let’s do the exercises on page 99!”

“All of them?” Matías, a classmate, asks.

“Yes, all of them,” Ms Herminia replies.

“Do we have to copy out the statements too?” Leticia wants to know.

“Yes, copy everything.”

“But—”

“No buts allowed!” Ms Herminia lowers her gaze from the ceiling and fixes it on Leticia. Her eyes appear to emit sparks. It’s scary.

“Copy everything and no more questions. Get to work!”

All the children take out their notebooks and begin to write.

“Teacher,” Smarty says approaching her desk carefully, “since I taught the class, do I have to do the exercises too?”

Ms Herminia looks at him and fans herself even harder.

“You can do page 99 and page 100.”

And Smarty, who loves doing homework, happily runs back to his desk.
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CHAPTER 3
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Math class is about to end.

The classroom has been quiet for a whole hour ... except for the scratch of pencils writing in notebooks.

Spike wants to rub his nose but he doesn’t dare to because Ms Herminia’s watching him very carefully from her teacher’s desk.

Although she seems to be staring at the ceiling, Ms Herminia’s actually watching everything. And nothing escapes her. It’s like she has a hundred eyes.
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