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A READY- MADE MYSTERY 
 
“Bored! How can you be bored Luke? It’s the first day of the holidays – and only halfway through the first day – and you’re complaining of boredom?” “I get bored quickly Jason.” “Boredom is just an attitude of mind. Try repeating ‘I am not bored’ a few times. “I am not bored, I am not bored,” Silence for a few seconds. “It didn’t work – I’m still bored.” Jason’s’ phone sounded the tone for an incoming text message. He grabbed it out of his pocket. “It’s from Julie.” ***Look at Leader np - help wanted section*** “np, that ‘ll be newspaper.” Luke headed for the door, “I think we’ve got the latest Leader community paper somewhere. I’ll have a look.”
 Luke left his bedroom and returned quickly – paper in hand. He laid the paper on his bed and the two of them peered at it for the advertisement section. Help wanted was on the second last page. They saw it immediately *** ‘Student wants two other students to help solve a mystery’*** The last line was a phone number. “Hey! a ready-made mystery!” Jason whooped. “Luke grinned, “Now I am not bored! Let’s text him.” “It might be a her,” Jason warned. “Oh! Yeah, I didn’t think of that.” “Let’s do it, Jason said, Julie will be with us, that will make it easier if it’s a girl.” 
 “And we’ll have to tell him or her there are three of us. We work as a team.” Luke added. Jason sent the text ***we are students willing to help with your mystery*** The reply came back within one minute. ***cool, can you meet me at Hooper park tomorrow 1pm? *** Jason replied ***we’ll be there, see you then*** *** OK, I will wear jacket with my name Anton*** Luke looked relieved, “Cool, Anton is a boys’ name” Jason sent Julie the details. Her reply was quick, ***OK see you then*** 
HOOPER PARK WAS ON the other side of town – closer to Julies house. Luke and Jason made it in 40 minutes on their skateboards. It was a sure thing on the School holidays the park would be swarming with kids. The boys picked out Julie standing near the gate and waved. Jason jerked his thumb towards a boy sitting on a bench, “That might be Anton.” Luke nodded “Yeah, let’s get a closer look at that Jacket.” Julie caught up with them as they walked across. “Hey guys.” “Hi Julie, Luke smiled, you found us another mystery, neato!”
The boy stood as they approached him. His jacket had the word Anton in large letters vertically down one side of the front. “Hi, Jason said, are you the Anton we are looking for?” “Yes, I am,” he responded half smiling. The three could see he was probably about the same age as them. “And there are three of you?” “Yeah, I’m Jason Bettelli.” He pointed to Julie. “Julie Kostas, and Luke Mills. Is that alright with you? We’ve had some adventures together. We work well as a team.” “Yes, that’s OK.” Anton eyes lit up. “So, you’ve had some experience in solving mysteries?”  Jason nodded, “Yeah, glad to tell you about it sometime, but we’d like to know your mystery first.” Anton turned and pointed to the park kiosk. “What say we go to the kiosk and I can pay for ice-cream or drinks and I’ll explain it to you?”
 They sat at one of the small tables. Julie picked ice-cream. Luke, Jason and Anton had cokes. Anton started his explanation. “My Dad and I have only been here two weeks. My Grandfather lived here for 40 years. In his early twenties he left Bulgaria to escape the civil war. He died two months ago, and Dad inherited his old house. Dad decided to come here because it would be cheaper living in a house we owned. I only had a couple of days of school before the holidays, so I didn’t have time to make friends. When we found the hidden papers, Dad suggested I put the advertisement in the local paper…...
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