


The Case of the Missing Biscuits- Part 1
Air Loopie has just baked a fresh batch of chocolate biscuits and had placed them neatly on the window ledge to cool. Air Loopie was an Air Glider and lived high on top of Mount Peakmore in the Great Loopie’s house. The high cliffs always had good winds, so his biscuits would be cool in no time! He smiled as he scurried off to wash the dishes. But when he came back to inspect his baking – the biscuits were gone!
“Well this is horrible!” he exclaimed.
Who could have taken the biscuits? Air ran outside looking for clues and all he found was a smudged chocolaty paw print on a nearby rock and some crumbs!
“The thief ate my biscuits!” Air said out loud in disbelief. 
Who would have done such a thing? To an Air Glider! The most noble of all the Loopies – the protectors of the Great Loopie’s magic. Something had to be done about this! 

Air grabbed his air glider board and glided down the mountain side. He landed gently on the ground and headed straight for the post office!
Now the Post office might sound like a strange place to go in a case like this! But George the post master was the best person to call when detective work needed to be done! He was good at finding lost post; so lost goodies and criminals were no match for him! 
The little bell on the Post Office door tinkled in delight as Air burst through the doors. 
“Hello Air!” smiled George.
“No packages for the Great Loopie today I’m afraid.” he announced.
“Oh, thanks George, but I’m not here for packages today.” Air said in a hurry.
“I have a case for you … the case of the missing biscuits.” He whispered.
George’s ears pricked up, he grinned and grabbed his magnifying glass and off they set, climbing the mountain, looking for clues.

George stopped, sniffed the air and then sneezed.
“Very interesting!” he scribbled down some notes in his note book.
“Did you find a clue?” asked Air, very interested to see how George did detecting.
“Yes, I did!” replied George.
“What is it?” asked Air.
“A sneeze!” he declared.
“A sneeze?” Air was puzzled.
“How can a sneeze be a clue?”
“Well it is a clue if cats make you sneeze!” George explained.
“So you think a cat took my biscuits?” asked Air in disbelief.
“Well let’s just say Linky will be on our questioning list!” said George as he adjusted his belt, looking very pleased with himself.
“And the paw print?” asked Air motioning George to have a look at the smudged print he had found earlier. 
George took a swab of the smudged chocolate paw print and found a ginger hair!
“Ah-ha!” said George with delight! 

Things weren’t looking good for Linky at all! Linky was Granny’s ginger cat and the only cat in Acresville. George smiled, he thought he had cracked the case and stomped off in the direction of Granny’s house, with Air close behind him.
Granny smiled and welcomed them in, but her face soon fell when she found out the reason for George’s visit.
“Linky! Not in a million years! Not my Linky!” she protested, defending her ginger cat, as she shoed George and Air out of the house and slammed the door behind them.

“What do we do now?” asked Air.
“We know its Linky! We can prove it! You have a ginger hair and you sneezed! It has to be Linky! There are no other ginger cats in Acresville, are there?” said Air, quite exasperated.
“Well then, we’ll just have to catch Linky red handed!” replied George. 
“How will we do that?” asked Air.
“With Spoof’s help!” he answered. 

Spoof was the quiet reserved store owner from Spruce Street. He was also Acresville’s very own Super Hero, and only a few Loopie’s in Acresville knew his secret, unfortunately for Air & George, they did not know this secret, but George had another reason for needing to involve Spoof in his plan to catch a criminal, and it had nothing to do with Super Heroes, but everything to do with Bubble gum!

“Hello!” grinned Spoof, as Air & George reached his shop. He was outside polishing his bubblegum machine.
“Mind if we borrow that?” asked George
“What, my bubble gum machine?” asked Spoof a little confused.
George and Air explained about the criminal that was loose in Acresville and about the missing biscuits. They showed him the ginger hair they had found.
“And George sneezed!” added Air.
“So you really think making a net out of chewed bubble gum will catch the criminal then?” asked Spoof with a chuckle.
George winked at Spoof and smiled.
“I surely hope so my friend.”
“Well, let’s get to chewing then!” said Spoof with a grin.

So Air, George & Spoof spent the rest of the afternoon chewing bubble gum and weaving it into a big net to catch the ginger Biscuit Thief!
Eventually the net was ready! And they set a trap for the thief in Teak Tree Park, just at the pathway that led up the side of Mount Peakmore.
“There that should do it.” said George.
“A criminal always comes back to the scene of the crime.” he explained.

So they lay in wait for Linky. They waited until the sun began to set behind the purple mountain, and then sure enough, their bubble gum net had caught something! They ran out from their hiding places just in time to see a ginger animal floating away in a giant bubble gum bubble! He was dressed from head to toe in a shiny black leather cat suit. Holding one of Air’s biscuits in his hand! But it wasn’t Linky!

Air tried to catch the bubble, but it was too high in the sky and floated high above the mountain! George shook his fist at the thief!
‘Who are you?” he called.
“I’m the cat burrrgalarrrr.” purred the smiling cat. And with that he floated away.

“What do we do now?” asked Air.
“We have to apologize to Linky.” said George regretfully.
“And the thief?” asked Air.
“That cat!” said George shaking his head.
“He’s beaten us I’m afraid. We’ll just have to be ready for him next time!”
“But we don’t even know when he will strike!” protested Air.
“That’s part of the fun of being a detective.” smiled George, as he slung his arm around Air’s shoulders.  Then the two of them walked off to Crumpet’s Bakery to get something to eat.

That’s when Spoof stepped out of his hiding place, except he wasn’t dressed as Spoof anymore. This time he had his Flame disguise on. 
“I’ll catch that cat!” he whispered. 

[To be continued….]
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