A Crime At Night
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A Crime At Night

It was outside. The , and the stairs

asthe detective Mary Screw slowly up the staircase.
Just an hour ago, she had been into her bed when her phone had rang. She had
answered it, only to hear a noise that didn't sound like anything she

had ever heard before. Then, the caller had hung up.

Screw had tracked down the phone call until she had discovered the address of it: 786 Goa Way. She had

into her detective outfit, grabbed her detective kit (which consisted of a magnifying glass,

a ,a ,and a cell phone), and raced out of her door.

down theroad in her limousine, she had felt very afraid, but

nothing could make a great detective like her back down.

When she had the house, the door had been open. She had gonein to find a staircase that

went so high she couldn't see the top.

Now, Screw was still up the staircase. By now she could see afaint light up ahead.

About 15 more steps and she had reached a door that was closed, light peeking through the cracksin it. She




pushed it open enough that she could squeeze through. The room that she entered was very ,

and she could see nothing but a small night light that seemed to be plugged into the wall.

Suddenly, the room got very bright. Screw shut her eyes, shocked by the sudden light. She felt a hand come

around her mouth and her away. She her eyes to see that she was
being dragged towards a closet.

Oh no!

Screw couldn't let this get away with this. She on their foot, and reached for
her gun, which she kept in her detective coat. Whirling around, she saw an man

standing there with a cane. He glared at her. "Are you gonna shoot me?' he asked, his voice

like the one she had heard on the phone. Screw nodded. "Of course | am- unless you let metie you up. You're

being arrested for trying to kidnap someone.”

The old man grunted, looking . "Fine." he muttered, though there was atwinkle in his eye as he

stuck his hands out to be tied up. Screw reached for her rope, but then realized that she was still holding her gun.

She handed it to the old man. "Hold this for a second.” she said, looking down to find her rope. "I thought it was

right



here... Oh! Maybe.. Ah hal Hereitis."

Screw out the rope,

man. "Okay, let's-"

The man was gone.

"Oh, fiddle sticks!" She yelled,

her

it out before turning back to the

"l did it again!"
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