
 The Case of the 

Missing Mint Soup
SMASH! Miss Fox raced into the 

kitchen. 

“Someone has stolen m mint 

soup! They even stole my 

recipe list! How will I be able to 

make mint soup for my friend’s 

birthday?” Miss fox questioned 

herself. 

In the morning the Detectives  

Agency had a call. 



“Hello ma’am what’s your 

problem?” asked Detective 

Misty Racoon. 

“My mint soup and my recipe  

has been stolen! We’ll be right 

there ma’am and what street 

do you live on? 23 Mabel 

Street,” Replied Miss fox. 

Detectives Misty and Sunset 

drove to the scene. 

Detective Sunset Bird knocked 

on the door, Miss Fox came out 

like a popped balloon. 



“Thank you for coming, no 

pleasure Miss Fox, now let’s 

investigate this crime scene,” 

said Detective Misty Racoon. 

The detectives stepped in and 

examined the room and then 

started asking questions. 

“What time did you see this 

happen? 

Right when I woke up, 10 

o’clock. Did you seen any thing 

strange or different? 



Nope, except for the empty 

bowl of soup and the spilt soup 

dripping out of the bowl,” 

replied Miss fox. 

Misty wrote down everything 

she heard into her notebook. 

“Did you hear anything 

strange? The only thing I heard 

is a smash! Where did you hear 

it? Near the kitchen window 

but the window isn’t broken! 

That’s strange!” said Detective 

Sunset. 



“We’ll be here tomorrow at 1 

o’clock  to tell you all the 

information from our 

suspects,” said Detective Misty 

Racoon. 

The detectives left the house 

and went on with their 

investigation. There were 4 

suspects in town so they drove 

to the first suspect, Miss 

Caramel the cow. 

They knocked on the door and 

Miss Caramel came out. 



“Howdy detectives, what are 

you doing here? Miss Fox’s 

mint soup has been stolen and 

she doesn’t remember the 

ingredients,” said Detective 

Misty. 

I’ll be back in a minute,” 

muffled Detective Misty as she 

walked out of the house. 

She called Miss Fox expecting 

her to pick up. 



“Hello, this is the Detective 

agency, Detective Misty here, is 

this Miss Fox? 

Yes, it’s me. 

 Are there any ingredients you 

remember from the mint soup 

recipe? All I remember it’s 

mint, yogurt and lemon juice. 

Okay thanks, bye,” said 

Detective Misty. 

Detective Misty went back into 

the house. 



“Miss Caramel do you make 

mint soup and if you do please 

tell us the ingredients. 

I do, mint, yogurt, lemon juice, 

salt, juicy pineapple and a little 

bit of red plump tomato. 

Do you know anything else 

about the stolen mint soup?  

I think it could of been Clint 

Giraffe  because I saw him 

walking at night right next to 

the road. Okay thanks, see you 

later,” mumbled the detectives. 



The detectives drove on the 

bumpy road and arrived at Put 

Street where Mr Myles the 

sheep lived. 

He was outside watering his 

colourful flowers cheerfully. 

“Hello Mr Myles. Oh, I didn’t 

see you there! Do you mind if 

we ask you some questions? 

Absolutely and would you like 

anything? 

We’ll both have a latte,” replied 

the detectives. 



They all walked into the house 

in a orderly manner.  

The detectives each perched on 

a small grey fabric chair with a 

ottoman with a gold zigzag 

design on top. 

Misty and Ocean waited 

patiently while Mr Myles was 

making some latte. 

“I heard you work at a cafe, Mr 

Myles. Yep, Cup of Delight cafe. 

Have you heard about mint 

soup? Nope but I’ve heard of 



pumpkin soup,” Answered Mr 

Myles. 

The detectives looked around 

and suddenly realised they 

should check in Mr Myles fridge 

and his garden. 

“Can we investigate the fridge? 

Of course, go ahead,” supposed 

Mr Myles unfocused. 

Sunset opened the fridge and 

investigated very carefully, 

checking all sealed and closed 

objects in case there was a 



specific ingredient in there. She 

didn’t find anything so she 

searched the cabinets and 

shelves but still didn’t find 

anything. “Mr Myles would you 

mind if we look in your garden? 

Go ahead,” replied Mr Myles 

walking into the garden. The 

detectives saw mint but no 

smell of mint soup!  

“Well we better get going, 

thank you for having us,” said 

the detectives walking out. 



The detectives got into the car 

and went to Miss FLopsy’s little 

abode. 

They rang the little doorbell 

and out came Miss Flopsy. 

“Welcome! I see you’ve come 

here to interview me about the 

mint soup? How do you know? 

I saw it in the newspaper,” 

answered Miss Flopsy. 

They all perched onto the 

couch. “ Well, what evidence 

do you have? Well I’ve heard 



someone is helping the thief, 

someone who is stealthy. 

Any items found? 

I saw some drips when it was 

night at Mr Myles house, 10 

o’clock to be exact. 

I also found fur, someone must 

of left some evidence last 

night,” told Miss Flopsy giving 

them the fur. “The thief must 

have fur and the thief’s helper 

must be different because it 



would make it obvious if they 

both had fur! Anything else? 

Nope. Thanks, bye,” said the 

detectives walking out the 

door. 

“It’s almost the end of the day! 

Just got our last suspect, Mr 

Clint Giraffe,” mentioned 

Detective Misty while driving 

the car. 

They reached at Mr Clint’s 

homestead and saw him 

feeding some birds. 



“Excuse me Mr Clint, do you 

have a minute? 

Yep, come sit here on the 

bench,” offered Mr Clint 

throwing the seeds.   

The detectives looked at each 

other and rested on the bench. 

“Do you know anything about 

stolen soup? 

Nope, I don’t watch the news 

on television. 



Has anything strange happened 

so far? 

Well, today I looked out my 

window and saw a small letter 

outside my door. 

Who was it from? A random 

person, they didn’t write their 

name. 

Sunset thought that the 

mystery mailer was someone 

he knew, not a random person. 

Misty observed his fur and 

noticed his fur was the same 



fur as the evidence, but didn’t 

point it out. 

“This is strange but what did 

you buy when you went 

shopping? 

Bread, butter, yogurt, lemon 

juice, fruits and vegetables, 

toilet paper, cleaning wipes, 

tissues and some cups and 

plates,” insisted Mr Clint. 

Sunset said to herself that 

those where all the ingredients 

to mint soup! 



Misty had a feeling he was 

working with a technician since 

Miss Fox said she heard a 

window break but the glass 

wasn’t shattered. 

“Are you aloud to take herbs, 

vegetables and fruits from Mr 

Myles’s garden? 

Anyone is aloud to, he’s the 

town’s farmer! 

Yes or no,” said Detective 

Sunset firmly. 

“Yes,” gulped Mr Clint. 



“Thank you for the interview 

Mr Clint. No problem at all,” 

added Mr Clint waving good 

bye. 

The detectives paced out 

looking at the beautiful orange 

and pink sunset. 

They both jumped into the car 

and headed home. 

“Definitely the biggest 

investigation I’ve ever had. 

Also one of the trickiest,” noted 

Sunset. They arrived home and 



sat on the couch instead of 

their office because it was 

freezing! 

They wrapped themselves with 

blankets and made some hot 

chocolate. “Lets piece this 

investigation together,” spoke 

Misty. Sunset got her little blue 

purse and grabbed the proof 

and placed it on the coffee 

table and Misty got out her 

notebook. 



“Now, let’s see if we can figure 

out who the culprits are. I know 

that the culprit is working with 

a technician since Miss Fox said 

she heard a window break but 

the glass wasn’t shattered. 

What do you know? Very 

suspicious but Mr Clint has all 

the ingredients to the recipe! 

One thing about that letter is 

that it is someone he knows 

because he wouldn’t say his or 

her name. 



I’ve found out that Mr Clint is 

one of the culprits,” declared 

Misty. 

“He had the same fur as the 

evidence and he sounded tired 

when he was talking because 

he stole the mint soup 

yesterday! 

Well we’ve found our first 

culprit but not the second. 

Now remember everyone was 

saying someone was outside at 

Mr Myles House? Yep, could of 



been a technician but, who 

comes at 10pm to fix a light 

bulb? 

Since we have a technician in 

town we’ll call her now,” 

mumbled Sunset calling the 

technicians on the phone. 

“Hello is this June? 

Yes, how may I help you? 

Do you know about stolen 

soup?  No, but I had have 

mystery calls. Could you tell us 

the number? 1212DBA. 



Thanks for answering the 

question, bye,” added Sunset. 

“Can you search for the 

number 1212DBA in the town 

numbers book? 

Sure, surprisingly its Mr Clint!” 

revealed Misty. 

Well we’ve got our culprits, lets 

head into bed. 

Such a long day,” commented 

Sunset. 



The girls headed into the 

bedroom and went to sleep. 

The next day they went to the 

city hall and everyone in town 

came. 

“Mr Clint and June please come 

up. You are both the culprits of 

this crime.,” said the 

detectives. The 2 culprits were 

taken to further questioning. 

The whole town went to the 

cafe to have a celebration.  

 



 


