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Chapter 1


Once there were two kids, named “Annabelle” and “Kelly.” They were going to the museum to get some information for an essay for school. Suddenly a warning light flashed. The museum was closed to everyone except those kids who knew how to be a detective. “Oh, good,” Kelly said, “just as I was getting good information.” But I know how to be a detective so I’ll stay. She placed her books on her knees. She went to the record room to look for clues. As she wrote done some of the museum records, she heard something. “What’s that?” “I wonder what that is. Whatever it is, I’m going to find out.” She grabs her school bag and starts packing up. “I don’t know how that noise was made. The museum is closed off to all except the detectives. As a matter of fact, I’m a detective. I’ll go and see what that noise is and I won’t stop ‘till I find out. ” She packed up her things, but she knew she was too late; the noise had stopped. “Bother my books,” she said, and she ran into the hall. She noted little bits of jewelry scattered here and there. She looked here and there for more jewelry but there was only one straight path of it. Now she thought, “the adventure begins.” 


Chapter 2





She walked down the path. She heard the thump, thump again. She saw a man coming out of one of the galleries. It was the Eygptian jewelry gallery. 





