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			  Pew was sleeping when some one knocked on the door. But when he opened it no one was there. Suddendly he heard a loud noise from the ham shop next to his house. And he decided to jump in his car and see what the loud noise was.

	When he got to the shop, there was no one there.
"All the hams are gone!" screamed Pew.
The fridges were empty, then he saw in front of him a meat trail. 
" This is how to find the thief," he exclaimed.
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  He followed the meat trail but he stopped at a dead end. There was a fence in his way. He saw a meat trail at the other side the fence. He needed some thing to climb on. He saw a box. He could use it to climb over the fence.
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			  Suddenly, he saw a man with a black coat. Then the man in the black coat ran away. Pew chased the man with the black coat to a big city, but then he lost him. He went to the park. He jumped into a bush to hide, then he saw the man in a black coat.
   Pew stopped the man, "What is your name black coat?"
  "My name is Crew."
  "Do you have all the meat?" 
   "I do not have any meat," Crew replied.
  "What are you stealing then?" asked Pew.
  "I was stealing fries," Crew whispered. 
  He opened his back pack, and he had loads of fries filling the bag.

   I need a meat trap right now! Pew thought. 
   He thought the meat thief would be caught. He waited. Then he saw a white coat. He activated the meat trap. Then Pew thought it work and it didn't. Then the man ran over the trap and didn't get stuck. Used another trap, using meat to lead the man into a pit. The man fell for it He followed the meat into the pit! 
   Pew asked, "Are you the one who stole the meat?" 
   The man replied, "Yes I did..." 
   Pew called the police and returned all the meat to the meat shop. 
   Pew cheered! "I am a great detective!" he thought as he went back to his comfy bed.


			

		

	
		
			  Suddenly, he saw a man with a black coat. Then the man in the black coat ran away. Pew chased the man with the black coat to a big city, but then he lost him. He went to the park. He jumped into a bush to hide, then he saw the man in a black coat.
   Pew stopped the man, "What is your name black coat?"
  "My name is Crew."
  "Do you have all the meat?" 
   "I do not have any meat," Crew replied.
  "What are you stealing then?" asked Pew.
  "I was stealing fries," Crew whispered. 
  He opened his back pack, and he had loads of fries filling the bag.

   I need a meat trap right now! Pew thought. 
   He thought the meat thief would be caught. He waited. Then he saw a white coat. He activated the meat trap. Then Pew thought it work and it didn't. Then the man ran over the trap and didn't get stuck. Used another trap, using meat to lead the man into a pit. The man fell for it He followed the meat into the pit! 
   Pew asked, "Are you the one who stole the meat?" 
   The man replied, "Yes I did..." 
   Pew called the police and returned all the meat to the meat shop. 
   Pew cheered! "I am a great detective!" he thought as he went back to his comfy bed.


			

		

	
		
			About the Author

This E-book was written by Remington who grew up in Orange County, California. When not writing books, Remington enjoys basketball, piano, and writing. The inspiration behind this story was his love for mystery, After reading this story, Remington hopes that you will never give up.
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