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One	  day	  at	  school	  while	  I	  was	  going	  to	  basketball	  practice,	  I	  realized	  that	  all	  
of	  the	  jerseys	  were	  blue	  instead	  of	  red,	  white,	  and	  black.	  	  I	  wondered	  to	  myself	  why	  
they	  were	  blue.	  	  So	  I	  asked	  the	  principal	  why	  the	  jerseys	  were	  blue,	  but	  he	  didn’t	  
know	  why.	  	  So	  I	  decided	  to	  bring	  in	  the	  team	  (which	  is	  Roberto,	  Sage,	  and	  Garrett.)	  
We	  started	  to	  investigate.	  

First	  we	  went	  to	  the	  locker	  room,	  which	  was	  the	  most	  obvious	  spot	  to	  check	  	  	  
for	  clues.	  	  We	  found	  someone	  in	  the	  locker	  room.	  	  We	  asked	  for	  his	  name	  and	  where	  
he	  was	  yesterday.	  	  He	  told	  us	  his	  name	  and	  his	  name	  was	  Ashton,	  but	  he	  wouldn’t	  
tell	  us	  his	  last	  name	  and	  where	  he	  was	  yesterday,	  so	  we	  wrote	  him	  down	  on	  the	  
suspect	  list.	  	  We	  went	  to	  the	  “blue	  “	  jerseys	  and	  looked	  for	  fingerprints.	  	  We	  asked	  
Ashton	  for	  his	  fingerprints	  to	  see	  if	  the	  fingerprints	  were	  a	  match.	  Once	  they	  were	  
dusted	  for	  fingerprints,	  there	  weren’t	  any	  fingerprints	  on	  the	  blue	  jerseys.	  	  

Then	  we	  decided	  to	  investigate	  the	  park	  because	  it	  was	  the	  best	  place	  to	  look	  
for	  evidence.	  	  This	  time	  we	  found	  a	  girl.	  	  It	  looked	  like	  she	  was	  trying	  to	  hide	  
something.	  	  We	  asked	  what	  she	  was	  doing	  but	  she	  said	  	  “	  uh…	  nothing.”	  	  We	  asked	  
what	  she	  was	  hiding,	  but	  she	  wouldn’t	  let	  us	  see	  it	  at	  all.	  	  We	  asked	  her	  name	  and	  
where	  she	  was	  yesterday.	  	  Her	  name	  was	  Lauren	  Brown	  and	  she	  was	  at	  school	  
yesterday.	  	  We	  hid	  until	  she	  left	  then	  we	  looked	  to	  see	  what	  she	  was	  hiding.	  	  When	  
we	  looked	  in	  the	  bush	  it	  was	  a	  spray	  can,	  so	  we	  decided	  to	  put	  it	  in	  the	  evidence	  bag.	  

Next	  we	  went	  to	  the	  school	  to	  see	  if	  anybody	  saw	  someone	  last	  night.	  	  We	  
asked	  a	  young	  man	  that	  is	  in	  my	  class	  and	  his	  name	  was	  Jeff.	  	  We	  asked	  him	  if	  he	  saw	  
anyone	  last	  night.	  	  He	  said	  that	  he	  saw	  Lauren	  and	  Ashton	  in	  the	  locker	  room	  with	  
the	  gym	  teacher,	  and	  the	  gym	  teacher	  disliked	  black,	  white,	  and	  red	  and	  loved	  the	  
color	  blue.	  	  Then	  he	  said	  that	  Lauren	  gave	  the	  P.E	  teacher	  the	  spray	  can,	  which	  was	  a	  
clue,	  and	  handed	  it	  to	  him.	  We	  told	  him	  that’s	  all	  we	  needed	  to	  know.	  	  

Lastly,	  we	  went	  to	  find	  Lauren,	  Ashton,	  and	  the	  gym	  teacher.	  	  But	  there	  was	  a	  
problem;	  school	  was	  almost	  out.	  	  We	  had	  to	  hurry	  if	  we	  wanted	  to	  catch	  them.	  	  We	  
found	  all	  of	  the	  culprits	  they	  asked	  what	  we	  were	  doing	  and	  we	  said,	  “I	  think	  you	  
know	  what	  we	  are	  doing.”	  The	  next	  morning	  I	  was	  happy	  that	  we	  solved	  the	  case	  of	  
the	  blue	  jerseys.	  

	  
	  
	  

	   	  	  


