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Every Thursday after school, five friends met in the dusty old
classroom at the end of the hall. Mira Quill, with her curly
black hair in two puffy buns and a pencil behind her ear, called
the meeting to order. She flipped open her yellow satchel and
pulled out a notebook filled with questions. 'Welcome to the
Secret Club of Questions,' she said. "Today we have three
mysteries to solve.'



The first mystery was the midnight bells. Every few nights, the
school bell rang at exactly twelve o'clock, even though nobody
was there. 'Who rings it?' asked June, sketching the bell tower
in her sketchbook. Theo, wearing his green hoodie and tool
belt, adjusted his round glasses. 'Maybe it's a loose wire,' he
said. 'Or maybe it's something else.' Pip, the tiny clockwork
owl, ticked softly on Mira's shoulder.
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The second mystery was the tiny footprints near the library.
They appeared every morning, small and dusty, leading to the
old globe. 'They're too small for a person,' said June, drawing
the prints. 'Maybe a mouse?' Mira wrote the question in her
notebook. ‘And why does the globe spin by itself?' The third
mystery was the globe. Sometimes it twirled slowly, all on its
own, as if invisible fingers were turning it.
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The club decided to investigate the globe first. That night, they
hid behind the bookshelves and waited. At midnight, the bell
rang, and the globe began to spin. 'Look!" whispered Theo.
‘There's a tiny door in the globe's base.' He knelt down and
used a screwdriver from his tool belt to pry it open. Inside,
they found a strange machine with gears and levers, and a
small key winding slowly.




The machine was covered in dust and cobwebs. 'It's an
invention,' said Theo, his eyes wide. 'l think it's making the
bell ring and the globe spin.' June drew the machine carefully.
'‘But why?' she asked. Mira wrote in her notebook: "What does
it do?' Just then, Pip fluttered down and landed on a small
lever. The machine hummed, and a tiny drawer popped open.
Inside was a slip of paper with a question: 'Why is the sky
blue?'




The friends looked at each other. 'It's a question machine!' said
Mira. 'It collects curious questions and keeps them safe.' Theo
nodded. 'But it's breaking down. The gears are rusty, and the
key is almost unwound.' Pip chirped sadly. 'We have to fix it,’
said June. 'But first, we need to understand how it works.'
They spent the next hour examining every part, drawing
diagrams and taking notes.




The machine had a big problem: its main spring was cracked.
‘Without it, the machine will stop,' said Theo. 'And all the
questions it's collected will disappear.' Mira's eyes widened.
‘We can't let that happen!' She looked at her notebook. 'We
need to find a replacement spring.' June raised her hand. 'l
saw a box of old clock parts in the art room.' Pip hooted and
flew toward the door, leading the way.
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In the art room, they found a dusty box labeled 'Spare Parts.'
Theo dug through it and pulled out a shiny spring. 'This might
work!' he said. But when they returned to the globe, the
machine was sparking and shaking. 'Hurry!' cried Mira. Theo
carefully replaced the spring while June held the flashlight. Pip
ticked nervously. The machine whirred, then stopped. 'Did we
break it?' whispered June.




Theo adjusted a gear. 'Almost there,' he said. 'I need to align
the question collector.' Mira read from her notebook: 'The
questions are stored in tiny glass bottles.' She pointed to a row
of bottles on a shelf. Each bottle held a rolled-up question. ‘We
have to make sure they're safe.' Theo tightened a screw. The
machine hummed to life, and the globe spun smoothly. 'It's
working!' cheered Mira.




But just as they celebrated, the machine sputtered. 'The
question collector is jammed,' said Theo. 'A question is stuck in
the gears.' He pulled out a crumpled paper. It read: "Why do
we ask questions?' The friends looked at each other. 'That's a
good one,' said June. 'Maybe the machine needs us to answer
it." Mira thought for a moment. 'We ask questions because
we're curious,' she said. 'And curiosity helps us understand the
world.'




As soon as she spoke, the machine glowed. The jammed
question floated up and settled into a glass bottle. The gears
turned smoothly, and the bell rang a happy tune. 'You did it!"
said June, hugging Mira. Theo wiped his forehead. 'Teamwork,'
he said. Pip chirped and did a little loop in the air. 'From now
on, we'll check the machine every week,' said Mira. 'And keep
asking questions.'




The next Thursday, the club met again. They wrote new
questions in their notebooks: ‘Why do leaves change color?’
'How do birds find their way?' '‘What makes a rainbow?' They
placed each question in the machine, and it hummed with
delight. 'The secret club of questions is more important than
ever,' said Mira. 'We're protecting curiosity for everyone.' The
others nodded. Pip ticked proudly.
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Word spread about the club. Other kids started leaving
questions in a small box outside the classroom. 'Can we join?"'
asked a girl with glasses. Mira smiled. 'Of course! Everyone
can be curious.' Soon, the club had new members, and the
machine collected more questions than ever. Theo built a sign
that said 'Ask Away!' and hung it on the door. June painted a
mural of a giant question mark surrounded by stars.
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One day, the principal called Mira to her office. 'I heard about
your club,' she said. 'I'm impressed.' She handed Mira a key.
"This classroom was used by a science club long ago. They
built that machine to keep their questions safe. I'm glad it's in
good hands.' Mira beamed. 'We'll take care of it,' she
promised. That afternoon, the club celebrated with cookies
and juice.

14



As the year went on, the friends solved many mysteries. They
discovered why the library had a secret passage (a forgotten
bookcase door) and why the school cat always sat on the same
windowsill (it was the warmest spot). Each mystery taught
them something new. 'Observation is the key,' said Theo. 'And
teamwork,' added June. 'And asking questions,' said Mira. Pip
hooted in agreement.
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On the last day of school, the club met one final time. "We've
had a great year,' said Mira. 'But the best part is that we'll
keep asking questions.' They placed a new question in the
machine: 'What will we discover next year?' The machine
whirred and spun the globe. Pip chirped a happy tune. 'The
secret club of questions will always be here,' said June. And
they knew it was true.




