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That morning was like no other. As the sun came up, people walked
out of their houses and couldn’t believe their eyes
The trees had turned grey, the Flowers lost their bright colors, and
the sky looked dull and faded. Even the traffic lights and police

| / cars were covered in a3 gloomy shade of grey. It was as if the city

had turned into a lifeless old picture!
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/Within minutes, the police station operations room was Flooded
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with calls. There was no Fire, accident, or theft, but a mystery
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nobody had ever seen before:

All the colors in the city were completely gone!



Police patrols spread everywhere

OFfFficers gathered evidence and checked security camera Footage,
‘ but no one could Figure out what had happened
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. |
. Jawaher was a -1*year-old girl

heard on the news that the police were asking residents

k who dreamed of becoming a police officer

epa rl;a,nythmg unusual. She decided to help in her own way

“ iﬁﬂ she thought:

<I won't mterfere with the police work, but if | see something

important, I'll report it to them.»



Jawaher grabbed her notebook and went outside
with her playful cat, Simba.
She began her search in the public park.
But all she found was a grey paper stuck in tree branches.
with a circle and Faint lines drawn on it.

She kept it, feeling that it might be a piece of the puzzle.
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Next, she headed to an old abandoned building after hearing that a
resident had told the police About a strange light near it
There‘: on the ground, she found a small piece of shiny blue wire. She

ed it with the paper and began piecing the clues together.
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On their way back, Simba suddenly stopped.
She sniffed the ground and started meowing again, trying to draw
' 77 - Jawahens attention to something. Jawaher moved closer and saw

tiny colorful drops spilled on the road.

She bent down and thought:
«These drops werens>t here before. They must lead me to the secret

behind this mystery.”
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- ‘gjawaher drew the trail of the drops in her notebook and

Followed them carefully.

‘The trail ended right at an old iron door half covered with

53

| g climbing plants, as though it were hiding a secret

= SI@, walked up quietly and Found an old wooden boxsitting

Front of the door. At its center was a round button with

writingonit: «xDO NOT PRESS!»

~ Her heart raced, and she felt both curious and scared

‘She noticed wires running from the box through the iron
;doo(, She remembered the blue wire she had found in
!)_;eﬁébandoned building She realized that the clues were

beginning to come together



She thought:

«This box definitely has something to do with the

disappearance of the colors But I'd better not touch it. I'll
call the police.»
Jawaher took out her phone But at that very moment,
Simba was chasing alittle grey butterfly, She jumped over
the box and pressed the button with her paw! Instantly,
 the ground trembled slightly, and a bright white beam
~ of light shot straight into the sky. Little by little, colors
f'l‘"vstarted coming back, and happy cheers echoed across

the city
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At that exact moment, the old iron door slowly creaked open.

A man walked out holding a strange device.

with dangling wires and glass tubes dripping colorful drops.

He looked confused and scared, checking around

FearfFully. Jawaher realized that this man was
» the key to the mystery. She hid behind a tree and
emembered what she learned in school: «Never
proach dangerous people but report to the

specialized authorities.» She called the emergency

i B\ aumber 999, gave the police her exact location,
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'f ”’%iatched From 3 safe distance. Police patrols
""""""""""""" g ‘-®>)‘_ ¢ quickly and surrounded the place
‘ Z'ibnally.The man tried to escape, but the
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®officers arrested him within minutes.




One of the officers came closer to him and asked:

«Who are you? And why did you take away the city>s colors?»
The man looked down and said sadly, «My name is Salem. I>m an
inventor. I've been living alone for years.
| used to see everyone happy while | Felt sad, so | created this
machine. | just wanted people to Feel the way | Felt.»

The officer said,

«Sadness does not disappear when we pass it on to others. It

fades when we ask for help and make a fresh start.”

Salem looked at the city as its vibrant colors returned.

He sighed and said,

: «I was wrong. | should have used my inventions to help people,

but instead | hurt them.»

...........
...................

.................. el ——— . . The officer smiled and said,

............ : L BT |« ,dﬁi"i‘t’t—i'ng your mistake is the First step to making things right.»
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A Few days later, the police honored Jawaher for quick thinking,

staying alert, and Following the correct procedures. The Police

Chief smiled and told her: «You did great by reporting to the police

?nd helpingus solvethe mystery.» Helooked at Simba and laughed,
| then added, «I think Simba deserves an honor too!»

h.e Police Chief gave both Jawaher and Simba membership in the

i }f‘ «Junior Friends of the Police» team.

-k sfﬁitSalem, he began a new journey under the supervision

of ire ialists and started inventing devices that served the

. CC mm |ty Ever since that day, the story of The Mystery of the
Gre! Cy was told to everyone, reminding them that cooperating

M - with the police helps protect the community.
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her, that adventure marked the beginning of her journey






A city without colors... 3 mysterious puzzle... and clues
that lead Jawaher and Simba to a hidden secret!

Will they uncover the truth?
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