GREEN ARTS CENTRE MITCHAM

THE MYSTERY OF THE STAR DIAMOND
Chapter 1: The Race against Sunset

The gates of St Thomas of Canterbury Catholic Primary
School were about to open in 5 minutes time- 3:05, 3:06- with
each minute passing excitement grew. Lina’s class stood in the
warm air outside- 3:07, 3:08. Everyone who had a phone held
one in their hand -3:09, 3:10.

The gates were opened by the assistant head teacher and
parents flooded in, signalled a roaring storm of pupils, the
slamming of doors and chatter. For ten-year-old Lina,
navigating the busy school playground on Commonside East
was a daily challenge, but today she was more distracted than
usual.

Mitcham was in a state of absolute panic. The famous,
ancient, legendary artifact, The Star Diamond had vanished
from the local heritage vault. The news was everywhere.
Famous adult detectives from across London had descended
upon Mitcham Common with high tech gear and tracking
dogs. The police had issued a stark warning; If the diamond
wasn’t found before sunset, it’s protective light would fade
forever, leaving the town plunged into an eternal gloomy
shadow.

Lina clutched her library book tight against her chest, thinking
about the clues but her thoughts were cut short as she
reached the exit.

“Hey Lina! Are those purple things playing music or are they
just broken?”
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It was Marcus, the school tormentor, leaning against a nearby
wall with a smirk. A few kids snickered as they passed by.

Marcus stepped directly into Lina’s path, blocking her exit.
“Why do you even bother trying to play detective? You can’t
even hear when someone walks up behind you. The real
detectives out in the Common actually need to use their ears.”

Lina felt her face burn, but she kept her chin up. She reached
behind her ears and gave her purple glittery hearing aids a
sharp click, dialling the volume all the way down. Marcus’s
cruel voice instantly faded into a silent, ridiculous lip
movement. She did not allow herself to shed a tear.

Instead, she pushed past him, left the school gates and
headed down London Road towards her favourite sanctuary,
the Mitcham Library. She had to return her book before the
final sunset deadline.

Chapter 2: The portal in the pages

Mitcham Library was beautifully quiet.Lina walked to the back
corner to return the book she had just finished; a thick,
leather-bound adventure titled The Secret of the Star
Diamond.

(CONTD)
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As she pushed it into the metal return slot, a strange warm hum
vibrated through the air. The book didn’t fall instead; the slot
erupted in a blinding flash of silver-blue light. Before Lina could
even gasp, a powerful vacuum pulled her forward.

The library walls dissolved into dizzying swirls of ink and
parchment and with a soft thud, Lina landed on a bed of thick,
glowing moss. She blinked, looking up at the giant trees with
leaves that shimmered like stained glass. She checked her ears -
her purple hearing aids were still in place. She was wearing the
leather tunic of the books main character. She had been
completely transported inside the story, right where the real Star
Diamond was hidden.

Chapter 3: Meeting a Hero

Suddenly, a scruffy, golden-haired dog burst through the bushes,
panting heavily. Lina gasped - it was Barnaby, the heroic
companion from the book’s illustrations! According to the
original plot, the main character was supposed to find a magical
whistle to shout commands at him.But the forest around them
was letting out a chaotic yell of magical noise, and Barnaby was
spinning in circles, whining in absolute terror. Lina realised the
roaring magic was overwhelming him. Marcus and the adult
detectives are wrong, she thought fiercely. “l don’t need a
whistle, and | don’t need to hear anything. I’'m the detective now
and I’'m doing this my way.”

(CONTD)



GREEN ARTS CENTRE MITCHAM
STIRIES 0F 0UR STREETS
THE MYSTERY OF THE STAR DIAMOND

Lina knelt in the moss, waiting for the full attention of
Barnaby. She used her real world sign language making the
hand gesture for calm. The confused dog froze. He looked at
her hand, his tail gave a tentative wag, and he sat down
perfectly straight. He wasn’t stubborn or broken like others
might think; he was just overwhelmed by the noise, exactly
like her.

“We’re a team now,” Lina signed to him. Barnaby let out at
proud silent bark.

Chapter 4: Cracking the Illusions

Lina reached behind her ears and clicked the aids to “Focus
Mode.” The shrieking wind, that echoed in the wind faded into
a dull vibration, allowing her to see things with crystal clarity.

Before all the noise had distracted her from her
surroundings, she spotted something the book’s original hero
had failed to notice; a trial of glowing stardust footprints
leading deep into a dark cavern behind a waterfall. A
waterfall she had found a few years back.

As they entered the cavern, giant shadow-monsters
detached themselves from the walls, letting out deafening,
bone-shaking roars. Barnaby whimpered, Lina knelt down and
comforted him.

(CONTD)
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In the original book the hero used a magic sword to fight them.
But Lina looked closely and noticed the monsters didn’t cast
reflections in the cave’s puddles.

“They’re just illusions made of sound,” Lina whispered.

With two decisive clicks she turned her hearing aids
completely off. Absolute, beautiful silence washed over her.
Stripped of their terrifying noise, the shadow-monsters lost all
their power. Lina bravely walked right through them,
shattering the beasts with harmless sparkles.

In the back of the cave sat the real suspect; a tiny shimmering
shadow-pixie clutching the cyan blue brilliantly glowing star
diamond and crying.

Chapter 5: Recruiting the Ending

Turning her aids back into low setting so she could hear, Lina
knelt down touching the rocky floor. Instead of attacking the
pixie, like the book’s hero did, Lina held out her hands showing
she was not armed. “Why did you take it?” Lina asked. “My
home tree is dying,” the pixie wept.“The darkness is taking it. |
thought the diamond’s light could warm the roots.” Lina
smiled gently. “I know a shortcut in this forest to the Sun-
Crystals. They can save your tree without hurting the rest of
the valley. “Let’s do that instead.”

(CONTD)
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By making her own kind, clever decisions, Lina solved the
mystery without any violence. The pixie happily handed over
the breathtaking Star Diamond. As Lina’s fingers wrapped
around the cool, glittering stone, the cavern dissolved into
lines of text and the world hidden behind the Common spun.

Chapter 6: The young detective in Mitcham

With a sharp gasp, Lina found herself standing right back in the
Mitcham library. But she wasn’t empty handed. Clutching the
actual blinding bright Star Diamond in her arm. She looked out
of the window. The final rays of the sun were just dipping
below the horizon. She had made it just in time!

The library doors burst open. Her headteacher from St
Thomas, her teachers, and the crowd of famous adult
detectives poured into the room in absolute shock. The expert
adult sleuths had found nothing on the Common, yet here was
a ten-year-old girl holding the missing treasure.

Outside the windows, the heavy grey clouds that threatened
to darken Mitcham instantly vanished, replaced by a brilliant,
golden sunset that lit up the whole town. “You found it!”, the
headteacher cried out, tears of relief in her eyes. “Whilst
everyone else was looking in the wrong places, you saved us!
Lina you are officially Mitcham’s Young Detective.”

(CONTD)
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The entire library erupted into a massive, roaring cheer. Kids
from her year group were clapping, stomping their feet and
shouting her.

Lina looked around the crowd and spotted Marcus. The bully
was standing at the back his jaw dropped in absolute awe,
staring at the glowing diamond and the gold magnifying glass
detective pin that had magically appeared on her school
uniform. He caught her eye and looked at the floor
completely silenced. He would never doubt her abilities
again.

Just then, a happy bark echoed from London Road. Lina
looked out the window to see a scruffy, golden-haired dog
waiting by the library gates, his tail wagging furiously. Lina
smiled, tapped her purple aid and gave him a thumbs up. She
didn’t need to hear the cheers to know she was exactly where
she belonged.

Written by UMAIZA
St Thomas of Canterbury Primary School
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