
Chapter Six 

Mystery Deepens 

 I love mysteries and trying to solve puzzles and there was no puzzle or mystery that was 

bigger than the one my friends and I were trying to solve. Who was the mysterious person or 

figure that Adrienne saw? I confess I did not see anyone personally with my eyes or my gear but 

I believed her. Often times my gear would not work as it should and perhaps this was one of 

those times. If that was the case I asked myself was that person she saw also wearing gear that 

might have helped cause it to not work as it should.  

 My friends and I got back to Adrienne’s house in time as my mom began calling just a 

few minutes after we got back in. Although I was glad that she was concerned I was in no hurry 

to getting back to the house. Not with these new questions I had and certainly not with the 

evidence we found. Did this piece of clothing I found in school belong to our perpetrator? It 

certainly was a possibility, but I also considered it just as plausible that it might not belong to our 

mysterious fiend. I needed to find out for sure.  

 On the other hand, I knew Adrienne seeing a mysterious figure was no coincidence 

either. Though neither Lexi or I saw the figure I had no doubt that our mysterious fiend would 

soon we were on his or her trail if they did not know already. We needed to keep this evidence 

we found and our notes and thoughts hidden from those who would be prying and trying to stop 

us.  

 “I think I had enough excitement for one night,” Adrienne said.    

 “Yo también,” Lexi said, with agreement. 

 “You’re right and from this point on we need to be even more careful,” I added.  



 “Let’s just hope no one finds out about this,” Adrienne said.    

 “They won’t if we don’t say anything,” I said. 

 “Agreed,” Adrienne said. 

 Lexi said nothing but nodded in agreement. 

 “Then it is settled,” I said. My phone began ringing again and kept ringing until I 

answered it. 

 “Where are you?” my mom screamed on the phone. 

 “I’ll be home in a few minutes,” I replied. 

 “You better or otherwise you are going to be in more trouble,” my mom said. 

 “More trouble,” I said. “You mean I am in trouble.” 

 “I’ll explain it when you get home miss,” my mom said as the call ended. 

 Adrienne and Lexi were stunned. Neither of them could said anything as I hung up the 

phone. 

 “I hope you are not in too much trouble,” Adrienne said. 

 “Thanks. I guess that means I got to go. I’ll see you tomorrow,” I said as I gathered my 

things and left. 

***********************************   

 I did not know what I did to get in trouble but I knew I would soon find out. My mom, 

unlike my dad, was a lot stricter with me and when she got serious I knew it was no time to play. 

Her tone on the phone told me it was one of those times and I had better double time it to the 

house. This was not a time to be slowly walking and enjoying the view of the neighborhood. I 

quickly walked through the neighborhood until I got to my house where I saw both my mom and 

dad’s cars in the yard. 



 Oh boy I said to myself as I slowly began walking to the door. I saw both my mom and 

dad waiting at the dinning room table. Neither said anything but I quickly got the feeling that the 

conversation we were about to have would be an uncomfortable one. I quickly put down all my 

gear and walked to the dinning room.  

 “Mom, dad,” I said. 

 “Abby,” my dad said. 

 “What is the matter?” I asked. 

 “First Abby, I want you to explain to me why you took some of my infrared gear without 

asking me,” my dad calmly said. I could tell in his voice he was not so much angry as he was 

disappointed. 

 “Dad, I’m-,” I began. 

 “Let me ask you something Abby. Are you trying to investigate the school case?” my dad 

pointedly asked. 

 “Yes sir,” I said. 

 “Are you doing this on your own or do you have help?” my dad said. 

 “I have help,” I confessed. 

 “Who is helping you?” my mom asked. 

 “My friends, Lexi and Adrienne,” I replied. 

 “Do their parents know what is happening?” my dad asked. 

 “No sir. We have kept this to ourselves,” I said. 

 “Are you sure? I sure don’t want Principal Macy or Assistant Principal Mock to call me 

and tell me you are interfering with their investigation,” my dad again said calmly. 

 “I am sure. We have been careful not to get in their crosshairs,” I said. 



 “What about Mr. Weller?” my mom asked. 

 “What about him?” my dad interjected. 

 “Mr. Weller called me a couple times this past week and told me that Abby has smarted 

off to him and that she has been distracted and not doing her work as she is supposed to be. 

Apparently she and Lexi got a zero the other day for class participation,” my mon said. 

 “Is that true Abby?” my dad asked. 

 “Yes papa,” I tearfully said. 

 “Don’t cry Abby,” my dad again calmly said. “I know Mr. Weller can be a hard case. In 

fact, when I was growing I had issues with him too. Trust me Abby I was not his favorite 

student.” 

 I smiled. My mom stood there with her hands on her hips in disbelief.  

 “He does not believe I will ever be a detective,” I cried. 

\ “Listen to me Abbigail. It does not matter what Mr. Weller or anyone else says. What 

matters is what you believe,” my dad said. “I believe you can do it. I believe in you Abbigail. 

You will be a fine detective. Even better than I am.” 

 “And that is saying something considering you father is one of the most decorated 

officers in the precinct,” my mom said. 

 “Tell me Abby, were you at the school tonight?” my dad asked pointedly. 

 “We were but how did you-,” I asked. 

 “I went by and patrolled the area before coming home. I saw three figures but I figured 

that it was you and your friends so I did not stop,” my dad said. “So did you find anything?” 

 “I did,” I said as I pulled out the small piece of cloth I had found in a bush earlier. 

 “Let me see that,” my dad said. “Where did you find this?” 



 “In a bush right next to the entrance,” I replied. “Does this mean anything to you dad?” 

 “Perhaps. It is indeed a clue. My men and I swept through the area and we did not see 

anything,” my dad said. “I tell you what Abby I will have this analyzed. Perhaps it will give us 

more clues about the case.” 

 “Thanks dad,” I said as we hugged each other. 

 “Do me one favor,” my dad said. 

 “What is that?” I asked. 

 “Don’t take my gear again without first asking. That is some expensive equipment. I 

don’t mind loaning it to your friends because I trust you Abbi but I need to know where it is at,” 

my dad said. 

 “Yes sir,” I said. 

 “Also, a word of warning. The school has been alerted to your presence or at least three 

people’s presence, they do not know who was at the school at night, as someone had called it in 

which is why I patrolled that area before coming home. So be cautious. They might ask you 

questions. If they do tell the truth and if Mr. Macy or Mr. Mock tries to give you or your friends 

problems have them call me and I will take care of it,” my dad said. 

 “Oh dad there is one more thing,” I said. 

 “What is that sweetheart?” my dad asked. 

 “While we were doing our search Adrienne told me she saw a mysterious  figure,” I 

began. 

 “She did? Did she say what this figure looked like,” my dad asked. 

 “She could not much of anything. She was scared. The radar scanners could not pick 

anything up but I believe her. I have never seen her as scared as she was earlier,” I said. 



 “Abbi, I promise you I will check it out,” my dad said. “It might not be anything to worry 

about but I will check it out to help make you and your friends feel better.” 

 “Thanks,” I said. 

 “Now, time to go to bed and get ready for school. And also do me a favor,” my dad 

began. 

 “Sure,” I said. 

 “Don’t cause Mr. Weller more problems. I don’t need to hear from him any more than I 

need to,” my dad said. 

 I smiled. It was a good night after all. I was scared at first but now I felt much better. The 

truth had been told and a major burden lifted. If nothing else came out of this I knew my dad 

would support me all the way and that was truly a special feeling indeed.  

  

    


