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Mr. Bones was sitting in his
office one day when he got a call.
He was sleeping, so when the
phone rang he jumped and yelled
“DON’T GET ME! | guess he was in
a dream. He picked up the phone
and said, “Hi this is the Mystery
Palace with Mr. Bones. How may |
help you?”

“This is about a robbery,” a
girl’s voice said.

“Well what did they steal?”
asked Mr. Bones.

“They stole my 1,000,000
dollar earrings!” shouted the girl.



“Really that much for a pair of
earrings!?” Mr. Bones asked.

“Yah! They were made of gold on
the outside and real diamonds on
the inside,” said the girl.

“Well when was the last time
you saw them?” asked Mr. Bones.

“| took them off before bed last
night,” the girl said sadly.
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“All right. We’ll look for them
around the house,” Mr. Bones

stated.

“I already did you bozo
velled angrily.

“All right, don’t get mad at me.
Meet me at a restaurant and
explain the rest to me at the Expose
Cafe,” said Mr. Bones.

“OK, I'll meet you there in
fifteen minutes,” replied the girl.

They got there and she
explained everything. So they
started a big search.
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First, they knocked on every single
door in Colorado. But they didn’t find
an answer for the earrings. The
burglar was already into another city.
But they did find some receipts in the
girl’s house from Florida and Texas.
They must have dropped out of the
robber’s pocket. So they split up. Mr.
Bones said that he had to either be in
Florida or Texas. Mr. Bones went to
Texas and the woman went to Florida.

The woman checked every house
in Florida, nope, no one knew there.

While Mr. Bones was in Texas, he
was in luck. Someone claimed to have
seen their neighbor come home with
something shiny.
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Would you have guessed who it
was? It was Mr. Bone’s sister!
“WOW,” he said “I’'m gonna have to
take you to jail.

She asked, “What did | steal?”

“Shiny earrings that were
1,000,000 dollars,” said Mr. Bones.

Mr. Bone’s sister said, “l didn’t
steal them.”



Then Mr. Bones asked, “How did
you get all the way here from
Colorado in just 3 hours!?”

“Yes | did, by my own plane
said.

“Can | see the earrings you are
wearing?” asked Mr. Bones.

She took them off and gave them
to Mr. Bones. The other girl’s name
was on it in tiny letters.

Mr. Bones took his sister to jail!
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