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A Relaxing Day of a Detective

By Emma


			

		

	
		
				One sunny evening, Sherlock Holmes was going to a concert. He grabbed his coat, snatched his violin from it’s case, tiptoed around Dr. Watson, and headed downstairs. He hailed a taxi.  “To town square!” He called. Soon, he were speeding towards town square. When he got there, he found out that he was early. He started playing his violin, while he waited. The music swirled around like an ocean. The waves of music slapped everyone, catching everyone in the music. Everybody was sucked into the ocean. When he stopped, time was up. So he started to get ready  for the concert. 
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				Sherlock Holmes bought himself a front row seat. He plopped down. The music started. He played along with the orchestra. At three in the afternoon, it ended. He decided to do some shopping. He saw a magnifying glass for sale. 
	“Well! Look at what I found! A magnifying glass that has a secret compartment! I’m buying it.” He exclaimed.
  	Later, he came out with his magnifier in his hand. 
	“I should probably sell my old one at the second hand store.” He mumbled. 
	He went inside the store and sold his glass for one pound. 
 	While existing, he saw a poor boy selling balloons and cotton for 0.05 pounds each. Sherlock Holmes decided to buy some.
	“Why are you selling these candies?” Sherlock Holmes asked. ”Eat it yourself!” 
	“I want to buy a violin.” He said. 
	Sherlock Holmes decided to help him and spent his pound. He was about to eat his cotton candy when the delicious smell of barbecue wafted into his nose. 


	“Mmm!” He cried. His stomach growled. He had not realized he was hungry. He followed his nose to a store, where he bought some pork. He stuffed down the meat and took some dessert. He then gobbled down the cotton candy he bought earlier.	
	The cotton candy was very delicious. The flavor was super good. Sherlock Holmes was hungry for more. So he went outside to get some more candy. But he didn’t find the boy. Oh well!  He thought. He was going to go home when a light caught his eye. 
	“I can’t see!” He cried.
	His upper body stayed in place while the lower kept moving. Ah! He fell on a tree root. His shirt had a rip. Sherlock was debating on what to do when he saw a sewing shop. He was going to go in to get his shirt repaired when he suddenly heard a noise.
	At first, he didn’t know what it was but soon, he knew it was a call for help. He ignored it. 
	The shoppers are really are loud! They even have games inside a store. He thought
	He was going to check out his new magnifying glass when he realized it was left at the 
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			the barbaque store. But when he arrived, instead of seeing his magnifying glass, he saw a creepy sight. 
	Cotton candy was scattered all over the floor. A few popped balloons lied peacefully next to the sweets. He thought immediately of the boy. He had a bad feeling. He looked up and saw what he feared. The boy was floating away with his balloons. 
	Time was running out. The boy was floating farther and farther away. But Sherlock Holmes looked closer. Some balloons had strings dangling down that were just in reach. All he needed was a tall ladder.  Sherlock Holmes thought of the fire department right away. 
	The fire department promised to come right away when they knew about the situation. They sent an student in training, Jack on the mission. He knew the basics and was going to graduate. As soon as the truck pulled up, the boy was still just barely out of reach. Jack told the fire department about his moves. First, he went into the basket. Then he raised the ladder. But... By then the boy was out of reach!

	“I can’t reach him!” Jack cried.
	“Take the new pair of grabbers. Attach them to the trash pickers. Hurry!” Came a voice out of the walkie talkie.  
	Jack was very easily stressed and right now, he was very rushed. In a hurry, he took the scissors instead of the grabbers. Snip! The strings got cut. Now, it got harder to get the boy. 
	 Jack was going to ask for instructions from the fire department when his walkie died. 
	“Save me! This is too hard to hang on to!” Jack complained. 
	Sherlock Holmes decided to take over. He told Jack to go buy some needles from the sewing store and he grabbed some rocks. Although Jack had no idea why, he followed Sherlock’s instructions. Sherlock Holmes jumped in the basket and raised himself. 
	Sherlock Holmes started to aim for the balloons.
	“I don’t want to be hit by rocks!” Came the faint cry of the boy. 
	Sherlock Holmes laughed and threw the rock he was aiming. Swish! The rock made a curve in the air and landed perfectly on the balloon popping it.
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			He repeated the process until he was out of rocks. “How many more balloons are there?” He wondered. He looked up. The boy wobbled and stopped moving. Just then, Jack came out with the needles. 
	“Catch!” He yelled as he threw it up. 
	Sherlock Holmes caught them and continued aiming. Soon, the boy was dropping.
	“Ahh! I am going to die!” The boy called. 
	The boy was falling with a stunning speed. Just when the boy was going to crash. Jack placed a cushion on the floor. He landed with a bang on the cushion. 
	The boy was so happy. He hugged Jack and Sherlock Holmes. He promised them both free cotton candy. Sherlock Holmes gobbled down some more cotton candy before giving the boy his violin.
	“You can have my violin, little boy. It is very old but in good condition. I live at 221 Baker’s street. I can give you free lessons if you come over. Bye!” Sherlock Holmes replied.
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				The boy was very glad and gave Sherlock Holmes all his cotton candy. Then, Sherlock Holmes went home. On the way, he stopped to play a round of basketball and take a jog. When he got home, it was night time. He told Dr. Watson about his day and they started a campfire. They roasted the cotton candy whiling chatting about Sherlock Holmes’ day. After that, they went to bed. Soon, they were in deep slumber.
	Outside, the night was dark. It seemed like even the night was in deep slumber.
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				Emma is a 10 year old kid. She is going to 5th grade. She wants to be a detective when she grows up, just like Sherlock Holmes. She hopes she can be famous too. Although she is bad at  solving mysteries right now, she is improving by solving puzzles. Hope you enjoy!

Fun Fact: 
	Sherlock Holmes was London’s most famous detective. He is super duper rich and he rents a house. His rent is very expensive, but he can use a gun and do dangerous experiments in the house. He is good at playing the violin. He has a companion named Dr. Watson. He attended to a war as a doctor. Dr. Watson wrote most of Sherlock Holmes’ books. The real author of the book is Sir Author Connor Doyle, but it’s from Dr. Watson’s perspective.
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