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			     It was a fall afternoon in Boston. John was walking down a path to Dylan's house.
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Dylan was not only his best friend, but also his detective partner. John was thinking about the last case he and Dylan had solved. It had happened on a Friday just like this one. Every Friday he went to Dylan's. They played video games and board games like Boggle. John's favorite game system was Xbox. Dylan's favorite video game was Brawl Stars.

     

On the day the case happened, John saw a robbery on the news. He sprinted to Dylan's house. "There was a robbery at the bank!" John shouted gasping for air. "Let's catch him then!" responded Dylan. They packed a compass, a net, a shovel, two water bottles, and snacks in two backpacks. They also called the police and told them to tell any news about the thief immediately to them.                                                                                                    

     They went into the forest first. Suddenly, they got a call from the police saying that they found out that the thief got away in a black Jeep. A few hours later, they spotted a black Jeep pulled onto the side.
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The door was unlocked so they got in. The only thing in the car was a yellow leather jacket. They found a note in the jacket which read: 
"I got the job done. Now pay me the 20,000 dollars you promised. Meet at Ozzip's bar.

Sincerely, X"

"Ozzip's bar. I haven't heard about that place before," John wondered aloud. "Look it up" Dylan replied. But when they looked it up, it read no results. "Millions of melted mooses!" Dylan yelled angrily. "He's as clever as a fox!" "Eureka! I've got it! Look! When you mix it up it spells Rob's pizza." Suddenly, they spotted a man in black, rough clothes. They quickly hid behind a tree but couldn't quite catch his face. The man grabbed his jacket and locked the car.

     It was around lunch time so John suggested to go to Rob's pizza.
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When they got there, they asked the server if he had seen a man in black with a yellow jacket. "Yes," he answered. "Do you know which way he went?" asked Dylan. "That way," the server responded. He pointed to the candy store. They raced there. On the floor they saw a note that read:
"Are you sure you are
not going to pay up? Because if you 
don't, someone will surely get 
revenge on you. And you know 
exactly who that is. I wish for you to pay so there's no trouble."
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			"We'll that doesn't help us," John muttered angrily. "Actually it does," John exclaimed. "Where?" asked John. "Look. The first letter of each line spells Andrew!" John beamed. "Nice!" John rejoiced. "Look! Another note! It says meet me at 154 Miramar to pay up," John read. They stared at each other for a moment. That was where John's long-gone, mysterious neighbor lived.

     When they got to Andrew's house, the door slowly creaked open.
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They went inside. It was old and dusty like the haunted house that scared them half to death in kindergarten. Suddenly, they heard voices coming from the basement. They downstairs and hid behind a pillar. Then Dylan jumped out with the net and flung it over the two men. Soon, John came to help hold them. They called 911. When the police came, they thanked them. The bad guys got arrested and John and Dylan went home. For dinner, John and Dylan's family got "all you can eat" sushi, which was John and Dylan's favorite. The next day, they got on T.V.
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			"Was it hard to catch the robber?" the reporter asked. "No. We just used our deduction skills," replied John. "I got them from magazine puzzles," Dylan boasted. Afterward, they relaxed at Dylan's house. "Do you think there will be another mystery soon? John asked. "Look in the news, a kidnapping!" Dylan belted. "Let's go catch that kidnaper!" they both yelled excitedly at the same time.
                                    THE END
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