
Chapter Five 

The Investigation Continues  

 Thanks to my mom getting a new job to complimenting my dad in working I knew I was 

going to get to spend more time at Adrienne and Lexi’s places than I would be at my house. We 

went to Adrienne’s house after we got out of school. My had called and I told her I would be at 

her house playing basketball and practicing softball with her. Adrienne and I were both sports 

junkies even though she was the only one of the three of us that actually played a sport. 

 Adrienne’s house was a ten-minute walk away from my house and despite my mom’s 

reservations I convinced her to let me walk to and from Adrienne’s house. I needed to stay in 

shape anyway I argued. The day at school was the typical boring for the most part day that we 

usually had and fortunately no one, not even Mr. Macy or Mr. Weller-as hard as that is to 

believe, suspected a thing which made the day go well. 

 “I am glad your mom let you come over Abby,” Adrienne said. 

 “Me too. She kind of had no choice. Given that since she and dad are working and I don’t 

have a key to the house yet,” I replied. 

 “¿No hay llave?” Lexi asked. 

 “My mom just forgot to get me one,” I said.  

 “Kind of important to be forgetting,” Adrienne said. 

 “Yeah,” I agreed. “What did you find out?” 

 “Apparently, talking with some of the custodians whoever committed the burglary 

wanted to keep their tracks covered. There is not much footage but apparently one camera that 

the crook forgot picked him and from what they told me the man was dressed in all black. You 



could not see anything except for yellow spots where his eyes would normally be,” Adrienne 

said. 

 “Yellow,” I said.          

 “That’s what they told me,” Adrienne asked. 

 “¿Significa esto que llevaban algún tipo de casco infrarrojo u otro dispositivo?” Lexi 

asked. 

 “Nice Lexi,” Adrienne said. “Yes, it is possible that the person could have been wearing 

some kind of infrared device or helmet.” 

 “Who would have that kind of money to get that type of equipment? Surely not Mr. 

Mills, given what I heard about him,” I said. 

 “True Abby. Mr. Mills confirmed to me that he and his wife are having difficult times but 

that they are trying to work it out,” Adriene said. 

 “I talked with George today,” I said. 

 “George,” Adrienne said, with a shock look on her face. 

 “Yeah. I kind of stood up to him and he finally answered my question,” I said. 

 “Good for you. George has been a major pain in the butt for many people including you,” 

Adrienne said. “Anyway what did George tell you?” 

 “He told me that the crooks used devices to jam up the cameras and security systems,” I 

said. 

 “That is what the administration and police think what happened. Did George say that he 

thinks it is Mr. Mills,” Adrienne said. 

 “Not to me. He was talking with Buzz and mentioned that Mr. Mills may be getting a 

divorce and may be losing their home,” I said. 



 “I can tell you for certain Mr. Mills is not in danger of losing his home. He knows I am 

trying to help investigate the case along with you. He says he thinks we’re doing better too. He 

even showed me his bills and statements and from what he showed me his mortgage payments is 

not only paid up, but he is three months ahead,” Adrienne said. 

 “Then why would someone go through all that trouble to start rumors that Mr. Mills was 

getting a divorce and may be losing his home, if Mr. Mills is not really really his home and that 

he and his wife are working their differences out?” I asked. 

 “Tal vez quien haya iniciado el rumor sea realmente responsable y quiera deshacerse de 

la policía y la administración,” Lexi said. 

 “Excellent point Lexi,” I said before turning to Adrienne. “Lexi, is right. Whoever started 

this rumor might have wanted to throw the administration and police off their trail.” 

 “Looks like we are going to have to go to the school ourselves tonight,” I said. 

 “But,” Adrienne said. 

 “My dad did teach this to me. No matter how careful one is when a crime is committed 

trace evidence, even small evidence, is almost always left behind at the scene,” I said. 

 “The police have combed that place already,” Adrienne said. 

 “Maybe they missed something,” I added. 

 “Dos ojos son mejores que una Adrienne,” Lexi said. 

 “There have been more than two eyes checking over the scene but I get your point and I 

agree,” Adrienne said. “When do you want to go?” 

 “Tonight. After the last custodian leaves but before we do we need to be prepared,” I 

said. 

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



  The last custodian to leave the school was a man named Kevin Jolly. Kevin was a short 

heavy set man who wore dark green shirt and pants. He had rugged hair and a small unkept 

mustache. Despite his raggedy appearance he was one of the kindest and most gentle souls one 

could ever meet. He was always willing to help anyone he could whether it was with cleaning 

things or helping kids by giving them a buck or two for lunch or snack. He was indeed one of the 

most reliable and relatable people at the school. I had only met him a couple of times but it was 

his kindness that struck me.  

 We waited as we watched Kevin and Principal Macy lock the door to the school. 

Principal Macy and Kevin talked though we could not hear what they were talking about as they 

got further and further away as they walked to their cars. I had to be patient. Patience was one of 

those virtues I was still trying to learn. I could be impatient at times and that got me in trouble on 

more than one occasion and given that my friends Lexi and Adrienne were with me I could ill 

afford to not be patient. Kevin and Principal Macy continued to talk for several minutes until 

they both got into their cars. It was only after I saw both Principal Macy and Kevin leave did I 

signal for my friends to begin our work. 

 “Alright. Put these on,” I said as I handed Lexi and Adrienne masks.    

 “What are these for?” Adrienne asked. 

 “They are infrared helmets. Help us see things in the dark,” I said.    

 “That is just great. Now they are going to think we did it,” Adrienne said. 

 “Not if we are careful,” I said. 

 “¿Qué estamos buscando?” Lexi asked. 

 “Anything. Footprints or any other thing the police might have missed,” I said. 

 “What about the cameras?” Adrienne asked.  



 “That is why we are all dressed in black. The cameras will have a hard time picking us 

up,” I said. 

 “Very well Abby. It seems you have this planned out,” Adrienne said. 

 “I do. I want to catch this bad guy don’t you?” I asked. 

 “Of course,” Adrienne said. 

 “Okay here it the plan. Lexi you check the area near the lunchroom. Adrienne you go 

check the east part of the building and I will check the front and western part of the building. I 

will also keep an eye for those who might be coming this way. There should not be anyone but if 

you do see someone or something you radio the other two,” I said as I handed Lexi and Adrienne 

walkie talkies. “Understood?” 

 “Sí,” Lexi said. 

 “Yes,” Adrienne said. 

 We began searching the school grounds for anything that looked suspicious. Adrienne 

was looking on the eastern part of the building where the playground was also located.  She 

looked around and on the ground and saw nothing out of the ordinary. Lexi, meanwhile was 

looking around the building where the lunchroom was located which was where the mysterious 

masked bandit had made his escaped. I continued to search the front where our mysterious 

masked fiend had entered.  

 We did our search for nearly an hour and I was nearly about to give up when I turned and 

saw in one of the bushes next to the school entrance a piece of cloth. It was a small piece-so 

small that if I had not seen the shape in my scanner-I would not have likely seen it myself. It was 

light blue and it appeared to have been torn.  



 I wonder I said to myself as I continued to look at the cloth. A few moments later 

Adrienne began calling over the walkie talkie. 

 “Lexi. Abby. Anyone,” Adrienne called. 

 “What is it?” I asked. 

 “I think you two need to come,” Adrienne said. 

 Lexi and I raced over to the eastern part of the building, closest to the playground, where 

she was standing. Adrienne usually did not get frightened very often but I could tell by the 

expression on her face something had frightened her. 

 “What’s the matter?” I asked. 

 “I thought. I though,” Adrienne stuttered. She could not finish what she wanted to say no 

matter how much she wanted to. 

 “¿Viste a alguien?” Lexi asked. 

 Adrienne nodded. 

 “Be careful Lexi. Whoever she saw might have seen us. It might even be our perp and if 

he knows we are on his track that is not good news for us,” I said. 

 Lexi nodded in  agreement. Like Adrienne I could tell she was scared but she kept her 

fear better hidden. I again looked toward the woods behind the playground-trying to see what it 

was or who it was that was scaring my friend. I did not see anything and even my infrared 

scanner did not pick up anything.  

 “What ever it was Adrienne it must be gone,” I said. 

 “¿Encontraste algo Abby?” Lexi asked. 

 “I sure did,” I said. “Adrienne, we through here for now. Let’s go home.” 



 Adrienne wasted no time turning and began walking with us as we began walking to her 

house. Little did we realize that as we walked away from the school grounds a mysterious figure 

hidden in the bushes stayed quiet saying nothing as it continued to watch us. It was only after we 

left did it appear from the bushes. 

 “So you kids think it is okay to meddle in my affairs. I will teach you,” the mysterious 

figure said as it again disappeared in to the night. 

  

  

 


