
My Writing Checklist
Detective Series

Response 
Structure Learning Goals Not yet Starting to… Yes!

Answer the 
Question

I used information from the story to 
answer the question.

Add Evidence
I can use the story to add evidence. 
[retelling, giving examples or 
adding direct quotes]

Explain your 
evidence

I can add my thoughts to the 
evidence to explain my thinking.

Fix capitals, 
spelling, and end 
marks

I can edit my writing by checking for 
errors in capitalization, spelling, and 
punctuation (end marks).

Name: ________________________

Date: _________________________

Question 1

Response Structure Learning Goals Not yet Starting to… Yes!

Answer the 
Question

I used information from the story to 
answer the question.

Add Evidence
I can use the story to add evidence. 
[retelling, giving examples or 
adding direct quotes]

Explain your 
evidence

I can add my thoughts to the 
evidence to explain my thinking.

Fix capitals, 
spelling, and end 
marks

I can edit my writing by checking for 
errors in capitalization, spelling, and 
punctuation (end marks).

Question 2



Standard 1 2 3 4 Feedback

RL.4.1, W.4.9 
Read and understand a short text. 
Use information from the text to answer the 
question.

W.4.9
Provide evidence from the text that 
supports the question.

W.4.9
Include an explanation of how the 
evidence supports the answer.

W.4.5 
Edit for punctuation and spelling.

1 = standard not met;  2 = standard partially met;  3 = standard met;  4 = exceeds expectations

4th Grade Response to Reading Rubric
Detective Series

  Name: ___________________

  Date: ________________________
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Use information from the text to answer a 
question.

W.4.9
Provide evidence from the text that 
supports the question.

W.4.9
Include an explanation of how the evidence 
supports the answer.

W.4.5 
Edit for punctuation and spelling.
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Somehow September was even hotter than August this year! It was only 10 AM and already it 
was 90 degrees. As Fela stepped out of his mom’s air conditioned car, it felt like opening an oven 
door. The hot air blasted his face, and sweat immediately started beading on his forehead. He could 
see heat waves rippling off the pavement in the parking lot at the soccer field. 

“Fela, drink some water before you go,” said his mom.
“Can’t right now,” said Fela, “I gotta help out the team! The Panthers gotta win this one!” 
Fela walked quickly over to the soccer coach’s van to help unload the gear for the game. 

Usually, Fela would jog or run everywhere, but during the first game, he had sprained his ankle. For 
this game, he was helping out as the equipment manager. It wasn’t as fun as playing, but Fela loved 
helping out. It felt really good to make sure everyone had what they needed. He knew his job was 
going to be important in this extreme heat.

“Hey, Tonio!” said Fela, greeting his best friend, “You ready for the match?”
“You know it!  I’ve been working on my footwork. Fake left, fake right, then bam! Right down 

the middle!” Tonio started to lift the big water cooler onto the table.
“Wait, let me get that,” Fela said, taking the water cooler from Tonio and putting it on the 

table. It was heavy, and Fela wobbled on his ankle, but he managed to get it onto the table.
“As the equipment manager, it’s my job to get this stuff ready for you guys.” Fela said.
“Thanks!” said Tonio, “Just take care of yourself, too. We want you back on the field with us!”
“Maybe in a few weeks,” said Fela, “Mom says my ankle still needs more rest.”

More teammates began to arrive, and Coach Lindemann gathered the team up into a huddle. 
As the coach started talking to the team, Fela handed everyone a cup of water. He was so focused on 
making sure everyone had some, he forgot to get a cup for himself.

“You ready to bring the heat?” The coach asked the team.
“Yeah!” cheered the Panthers. 
But Fela was stuck on the word ‘heat’. The heat was already here, all around them. 
Fela raised his hand “As your equipment manager, I need to remind you: It's super hot today. I 

want to make sure that everyone’s drinking water. That means you, Jay. I know you forget sometimes. 
If we’re gonna bring the heat, everyone’s got to stay cool!”

“I like that,” said Coach Lindemann, “Thank you, Fela!”

The game was on! From the first minute, it was an even match. The Panthers were doing way 
better than last time, making smooth passes and pushing down the field toward the goal. Fela was 
busy filling little cups with water, and passing them off to his teammates. As the game moved up 
and down the field, Fela tried to follow, hobbling on his weak ankle. Fela gritted his teeth and wiped 
the sweat from his eyes. 

Stay Cool Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________
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“Fela, do you want to take a break?” asked Coach Lindemann.
“Not right now,” Fela replied, “I gotta take care of the team!” He knew his job was important: 

without him, the players were at risk of overheating. And if that happened, there was no way they 
could win! The players moved faster and faster, in a blur of blue and yellow. Fela struggled to keep 
up.

“Jay! Hey, Jay! Here you go,” Fela reached out to hand Jay a cup as he ran by. 
Fela wiped the sweat from his eyes, but the field was still blurry. He wobbled on his feet. 

•   •   •

Fela awoke in the shade. The concerned faces of his teammates looked down from above.
“You OK?” asked Jay, “You were handing me some water and then boom! You hit the ground. 

They had to call a timeout.”
“I guess I’m fine. My ankle hurts a little. And I have a headache.”
“Looks like you got heat stroke,” said Coach Lindemann, “Too much sun, not enough water.”
Fela shook his head, “I can’t believe I messed up such a simple thing. All I had to do was give 

you guys water.”
“Don’t worry about it,” said Jay, holding out a small paper cup, “We’re just glad you’re OK.”
“It’s fine,” said Tonio, “We needed a break anyhow. Here, have some more water. And you can 

borrow my hat.”
“Thanks,” said Fela, “I guess when I said everyone needs water, I should have included 

myself.”
“That’s right,” said Coach Lindemann, “Sometimes in order to take care of other people, you 

have to take care of yourself as well.”

The referee blew her whistle and the Panthers returned to the field. Fela watched the rest of the 
game from the shade of a big tree. He still handed out water to the team, but he took lots of breaks 
in the shade. 

After the game, Tonio came over, struggling with the big folding table. 
“Oof, man I’m beat, that was a tough game. Can you give me a hand moving this thing back 

to the van?”
Fela started to get up from his seat in the shade, but then he thought better of it. 
“You know, I really would like to help, but I’m still feeling cooked,” he said, “Why don’t you ask 

Jay? It seems like he’s still got some energy.” 
“Oh, yeah, of course!” said Tonio, “I can’t believe I even asked. What was I thinking? Here, take 

my sunglasses. Rest up. Stay cool.”

Stay Cool
By Jacob Kramer



Directions: Read the story Stay Cool by Jacob Kramer. Answer the questions about 
the story below.

Stay Cool Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________

In each question, remember to:
❏ Answer the question
❏ Provide evidence
❏ Explain how the evidence supports your answer.

Opinion | Detective Series

Question 1:
Why did Fela think his job as equipment manager was extra important for this 
game?



Stay Cool Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________
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If you need more space, continue on a piece of lined paper.

Question 2:
How did Fela change from the beginning to the end of the story?



Hello detectives,

By now you have read Chapter 1 of 

The Case of the Missing Grandpa. 

Rohan’s grandpa has gone missing, 

and he is about to embark on a mystery 

adventure to find him. 

In order to solve the mystery, you will 

need to find clues within the story to 

answer three questions. 

Answer each one in a complete sentence, 

so your answers are clear and easy to 

read.

Best of luck, detectives.
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Detective on the case:

Case File

TOP SECRET



 I 
to

ok
 a

 d
ee

p 
br

ea
th

, r
em

in
di

ng
 m

ys
el

f t
ha

t i
t 

wo
ul

dn
’t 

be
 so

 b
ad

. G
ra

nd
pa

’s 
co

ok
in

g 
wa

s p
re

tty
 g

oo
d,

 
an

d 
we

 p
la

ye
d 

ga
m

es
 li

ke
 ch

ec
ke

rs
 to

ge
th

er
 so

m
et

im
es

. 
Be

sid
es

, i
f t

he
re

 w
as

 o
ne

 th
in

g 
th

at
 G

ra
nd

pa
 a

nd
 I 

ha
d 

in
 

co
m

m
on

, i
t w

as
 lo

vi
ng

 a
 g

oo
d 

bo
ok

. I 
op

en
ed

 m
y 

ba
g 

an
d 

pu
lle

d 
ou

t m
y 

fa
vo

rit
e 

bo
ok

 –
 Th

e 
Se

cr
et

 Li
br

ar
y. 

I w
as

 ju
st

 
se

ttl
in

g 
do

wn
 to

 re
ad

 w
he

n 
I h

ea
rd

 m
y 

na
m

e.

“R
oh

an
!”

 It
 w

as
 G

ra
nd

pa
. R

el
uc

ta
nt

ly,
 I 

pu
t m

y 
bo

ok
 

do
wn

 a
nd

 w
al

ke
d 

to
 h

is 
st

ud
y. 

It 
wa

s a
 d

im
ly

 li
t r

oo
m

 a
t t

he
 

en
d 

of
 th

e 
ha

llw
ay

. E
ve

ry
 w

al
l w

as
 co

ve
re

d 
in

 b
oo

ks
he

lv
es

 
wh

er
e 

he
 ke

pt
 h

is 
m

os
t p

riz
ed

 b
oo

ks
 a

nd
 a

nc
ie

nt
 

m
em

or
ab

ili
a.

 H
e 

ev
en

 h
ad

 a
 p

ho
ne

 in
 th

er
e 

wi
th

 th
e 

sp
in

ny
 

th
in

g 
in

 th
e 

m
id

dl
e 

th
at

 yo
u 

us
ed

 to
 u

se
 to

 d
ia

l b
ac

k 
in

…
. 

th
e 

M
id

dl
e 

Ag
es

 o
r s

om
et

hi
ng

. A
ll 

ar
ou

nd
 th

e 
ro

om
 th

er
e 

we
re

 o
ld

 co
m

pa
ss

es
, a

 st
at

ue
 o

f t
he

 h
ea

d 
of

 so
m

e 
co

m
po

se
r, 

an
d 

ra
nd

om
 o

dd
s a

nd
 e

nd
s t

ha
t h

e 
ha

d 
ad

de
d 

to
 h

is 
co

lle
ct

io
n 

ov
er

 th
e 

ye
ar

s. 
I’d

 p
ro

ba
bl

y 
be

 in
 tr

ou
bl

e 
fo

r e
ve

n 
th

in
ki

ng
 a

bo
ut

 to
uc

hi
ng

 a
ny

 o
f i

t. 

G
ra

nd
pa

 w
as

 si
tti

ng
 a

t h
is 

de
sk

 
an

d 
ty

pi
ng

 so
m

et
hi

ng
 o

n 
hi

s t
yp

ew
rit

er
.

“H
ey

, G
ra

nd
pa

,” 
I s

ai
d,

 
st

an
di

ng
 in

 th
e 

do
or

wa
y 

to
 th

e 
st

ud
y.

“I
 p

ick
ed

 o
ut

 a
 b

oo
k 

fo
r y

a,
 k

id
. 

I t
hi

nk
 yo

u’
ll 

en
jo

y 
it.”

 H
e 

ha
nd

ed
 m

e 
a 

bo
ok

 
wi

th
 a

 re
d 

ta
tte

re
d 

co
ve

r.
“T

he
 S

ec
re

t o
f t

he
 O

ld
 C

lo
ck

.” 
I r

ea
d 

du
tif

ul
ly.

 
G

ee
z, 

ev
en

 G
ra

nd
pa

's 
bo

ok
s a

re
 a

bo
ut

 o
ld

 st
uff

.
“G

iv
e 

it 
a 

try
,” 

he
 sa

id
. “

I t
hi

nk
 yo

u’
ll 

lik
e 

it.
 It

’s 
so

rt 
of

 
lik

e 
th

at
 o

th
er

 m
ys

te
ry

 b
oo

k 
yo

u 
lik

e.”
“T

he
 S

ec
re

t L
ib

ra
ry

?”
 I 

re
pl

ie
d.

“Y
ea

h,”
 h

e 
sa

id
. “

Le
t m

e 
kn

ow
 w

ha
t y

ou
 th

in
k,

 w
ill

 ya
?”

      
Name: ____________________ Chapter One

C
h

a
p

t
e
r
 1

I p
re

ss
ed

 m
y 

ch
ee

k 
ag

ai
ns

t t
he

 w
in

do
w 

of
 th

e 
ca

r 
gl

um
ly

 a
s w

e 
ar

riv
ed

 a
t G

ra
nd

pa
’s 

ho
us

e. 
G

oi
ng

 to
 

G
ra

nd
pa

’s 
ho

us
e 

wa
s m

y 
le

as
t f

av
or

ite
 p

ar
t o

f s
um

m
er

. 
I l

ik
ed

 G
ra

nd
pa

 w
el

l e
no

ug
h,

 b
ut

 h
is 

ho
us

e 
wa

s s
up

er
 

bo
rin

g.
 T

he
re

 w
er

e 
no

 to
ys

 a
ro

un
d,

 a
nd

 e
ve

ry
th

in
g 

th
er

e 
wa

s 1
00

 ye
ar

s o
ld

. P
lu

s, 
it 

sm
el

le
d 

we
ird

.
W

he
n 

G
ra

nd
pa

 li
ve

d 
in

 th
e 

cit
y, 

we
 u

se
d 

to
 g

o 
on

 
al

l s
or

ts
 o

f a
dv

en
tu

re
s t

og
et

he
r. W

e 
wo

ul
d 

go
 to

 p
ar

ks
, 

m
us

eu
m

s, 
an

d 
th

e 
hu

ge
 ci

ty
 li

br
ar

y. 
Th

en
 G

ra
nd

pa
 

m
ov

ed
 to

 th
e 

co
un

try
sid

e. 
Th

er
e 

isn
’t 

re
al

ly
 a

ny
th

in
g 

to
 

do
 o

ut
 h

er
e.

G
ra

nd
pa

 w
as

 w
ai

tin
g 

fo
r u

s o
n 

th
e 

po
rc

h 
as

 w
e 

ar
riv

ed
. M

y 
m

om
 h

el
pe

d 
m

e 
ge

t m
y 

su
itc

as
e 

ou
t o

f t
he

 
ca

r a
nd

 g
av

e 
m

e 
a 

hu
ge

 h
ug

. 
“Y

ou
 b

e 
go

od
 w

ith
 G

ra
nd

pa
, O

K?
” 

Sh
e 

sa
id

. 
I n

od
de

d 
an

d 
ga

ve
 h

er
 a

no
th

er
 h

ug
. “

Yo
u’

ll 
fin

d 
so

m
et

hi
ng

 fu
n 

to
 d

o 
he

re
, y

ou
 a

lw
ay

s d
o.”

 I 
wa

sn
’t 

so
 

su
re

. As
 sh

e 
pu

lle
d 

th
e 

ca
r a

wa
y, 

sh
e 

ca
lle

d 
ou

t t
he

 
wi

nd
ow

 o
f t

he
 ca

r “
Ro

ha
n,

 m
ak

e 
su

re
 yo

u 
ke

ep
 a

n 
ey

e 
on

 G
ra

nd
pa

 fo
r m

e!
” 

I s
m

ile
d 

at
 h

er
 jo

ke
, a

nd
 G

ra
nd

pa
 

ch
uc

kl
ed

. W
e 

bo
th

 k
ne

w 
I w

as
 st

ay
in

g 
he

re
 so

 h
e 

co
ul

d 
ke

ep
 a

n 
ey

e 
on

 m
e. 

 I 
dr

ag
ge

d 
m

y 
ba

g 
do

wn
 th

e 
ha

ll,
 fl

op
pi

ng
 it

 in
to

 
th

e 
ro

om
 I’d

 b
e 

st
ay

in
g 

in
. It

 sm
el

le
d 

ex
tra

 m
us

ty
 in

 h
er

e 
fo

r s
om

e 
re

as
on

. I 
lo

ok
ed

 a
t t

he
 d

ro
op

in
g 

ve
lve

t 
cu

rta
in

s, 
an

d 
th

e 
du

st
y 

fig
ur

in
es

 o
n 

th
e 

dr
es

se
r. T

he
re

 
wa

s a
 ce

ra
m

ic 
m

er
m

ai
d,

 so
m

e 
fa

nc
y 

te
ac

up
s, 

an
d 

a 
fe

w 
ol

d 
bo

ok
s. 

I’m
 su

re
 G

ra
nd

pa
 co

ul
d 

ha
ve

 g
iv

en
 m

e 
a 

hi
st

or
y 

le
ct

ur
e 

ab
ou

t a
ny

 o
f t

he
se

 tr
in

ke
ts

.

1

V.I.P.

Opinion | Detective Series

2



      
Name: ____________________ Chapter One Continued

“S
ur

e,”
 I 

sa
id

, a
nd

 h
ea

de
d 

ou
t w

ith
 th

e 
bo

ok
. 

Th
er

e 
wa

s n
o 

wa
y 

th
is 

bo
ok

 w
as

 a
s c

oo
l a

s T
he

 S
ec

re
t 

Lib
ra

ry
. I 

di
dn

’t 
re

al
ly

 w
an

t t
o 

re
ad

 it
, b

ut
 G

ra
nd

pa
 

pr
ob

ab
ly

 sp
en

t a
 lo

t o
f t

im
e 

pi
ck

in
g 

th
is 

bo
ok

 o
ut

 fo
r m

e. 
It 

wo
ul

d 
m

ak
e 

hi
m

 h
ap

py
 if

 I 
at

 le
as

t t
rie

d 
it.

I d
ra

gg
ed

 a
 fe

w 
cu

sh
io

ns
 o

ut
 o

f m
y 

ro
om

 a
nd

 in
to

 
th

e 
ha

llw
ay

 to
 p

lo
p 

do
wn

 a
nd

 re
ad

 th
e 

bo
ok

. I 
pu

lle
d 

ba
ck

 th
e 

ra
gg

ed
y 

co
ve

r o
f t

he
 b

oo
k 

an
d 

sk
im

m
ed

 th
e 

fir
st

 ch
ap

te
r. I

t d
id

n’t
 se

em
 th

at
 in

te
re

st
in

g.
 I 

fli
pp

ed
 

th
ro

ug
h 

th
e 

re
st

 o
f t

he
 b

oo
k. 

I w
ou

ld
 ra

th
er

 b
e 

re
ad

in
g 

m
y 

bo
ok

 in
st

ea
d.

 I 
go

t u
p 

to
 h

an
d 

it 
ba

ck
 to

 G
ra

nd
pa

 
an

d 
te

ll 
hi

m
 it

 w
as

n’t
 fo

r m
e.

W
he

n 
I w

al
ke

d 
in

to
 th

e 
st

ud
y, 

G
ra

nd
pa

 w
as

n’t
 

th
er

e. 
I s

to
od

 fo
r a

 m
om

en
t. 

Th
er

e 
we

re
 n

o 
ot

he
r d

oo
rs

 
ou

t o
f t

he
 st

ud
y, 

an
d 

I h
ad

 b
ee

n 
ly

in
g 

in
 th

e 
ha

llw
ay

, s
o 

th
er

e’s
 n

o 
wa

y 
G

ra
nd

pa
 co

ul
d 

ha
ve

 le
ft 

th
e 

st
ud

y w
ith

ou
t 

m
e 

kn
ow

in
g.

 H
e 

wa
s j

us
t…

 g
on

e.

 

S
t
a
y

 t
u

n
e
d

 t
o
 r

e
a
d

 C
h

a
p

t
e
r
 2

 o
f
 

T
h

e
 C

a
s
e
 o

f
 t

h
e
 M

i
s
s
i
n

g
 G

r
a
n

d
p

a
.

Opinion | Detective Series

Q
u

e
s
t
i
o
n

 #
1

W
ha

t i
s R

oh
an

’s 
fa

vo
rit

e 
bo

ok
?

W
ha

t a
re

 tw
o 

re
as

on
s w

hy
 R

oh
an

 th
in

ks
 

G
ra

nd
pa

’s 
ho

us
e 

is 
bo

rin
g?

W
hy

 d
oe

s G
ra

nd
pa

 th
in

k 
Ro

ha
n 

m
ig

ht
 li

ke
 

Th
e 

Se
cr

et
 o

f t
he

 O
ld

 C
lo

ck
?

Q
u

e
s
t
i
o
n

 #
2

Q
u

e
s
t
i
o
n

 #
3

3
4

V.I.P.



Welcome back detectives,

By now you have read Chapter 2 of 

The Case of the Missing Grandpa. 

Rohan has started to uncover some 

clues that will help him figure out 

where his grandpa is. 

As detectives, you can gather clues as 

well to help Rohan solve the mystery. 

Answer two questions about the story 

to gather clues for your case file. 

Answer each question in complete 

sentences, and be sure to include 

evidence in your answers.

Best of luck, detectives.
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sw
irl

in
g 

in
 m

y 
he

ad
 fa

st
er

 th
an

 I 
co

ul
d 

an
sw

er
 th

em
. 

Di
d 

G
ra

nd
pa

 p
as

s b
y 

m
e 

an
d 

I d
id

n’t
 n

ot
ice

? 
W

as
 h

e 
hi

di
ng

 so
m

ew
he

re
? 

W
as

 h
e 

O
K?

 W
he

re
 co

ul
d 

he
 h

av
e 

go
ne

?
To

 ca
lm

 m
ys

el
f d

ow
n,

 I 
de

cid
ed

 to
 ch

ec
k 

th
e 

re
st

 o
f 

th
e 

ho
us

e. 
I h

ad
 o

nl
y 

be
en

 a
wa

y 
fo

r a
 fe

w 
m

in
ut

es
, s

o 
he

 
co

ul
dn

’t 
ha

ve
 g

on
e 

ve
ry

 fa
r. I

 ch
ec

ke
d 

th
e 

liv
in

g 
ro

om
, 

wh
ich

 h
as

 a
 b

ig
 T

V 
wi

th
 tw

o 
an

te
nn

ae
 o

n 
it.

 I 
do

n’t
 th

in
k i

t 
ev

en
 g

et
s s

tre
am

in
g.

 G
ra

nd
pa

 w
as

n’t
 in

 th
e 

ya
rd

, w
hi

ch
 

wa
s m

or
e 

of
 a

 d
irt

 p
at

ch
 o

ut
 b

ac
k. 

Th
e 

ga
ra

ge
 sm

el
le

d 
th

e 
wo

rs
t o

f a
ll,

 li
ke

 it
 h

ad
 b

ee
n 

we
t f

or
 10

0 
ye

ar
s, 

bu
t 

G
ra

nd
pa

 w
as

n’t
 in

 th
er

e 
ei

th
er

. K
itc

he
n?

 N
o. 

Ba
th

ro
om

s?
 

No
pe

. I 
ev

en
 cr

ac
ke

d 
th

e 
do

or
 o

f G
ra

nd
pa

's 
be

dr
oo

m
 a

 
tin

y 
bi

t, 
pe

er
in

g 
in

sid
e. 

He
 w

as
 n

ow
he

re
 to

 b
e 

fo
un

d.
 

I r
em

em
be

re
d 

wh
en

 m
y 

m
om

 h
ad

 sa
id

 to
 “k

ee
p 

an
 e

ye
 o

n 
G

ra
nd

pa
.” 

I h
ad

 th
ou

gh
t s

he
 w

as
 jo

ki
ng

, b
ut

 
m

ay
be

 sh
e 

wa
s s

er
io

us
. I 

im
ag

in
ed

 th
e 

em
ba

rra
ss

m
en

t o
f 

ha
vi

ng
 to

 ca
ll 

m
y 

m
om

 th
e 

sa
m

e 
da

y 
sh

e 
dr

op
pe

d 
m

e 
off

 
to

 a
dm

it 
I l

os
t G

ra
nd

pa
. N

op
e,

 co
ul

dn
’t 

do
 th

at
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I n
ee

de
d 

to
 fi

nd
 h

im
. I 

st
ar

te
d 

to
 sh

ak
e 

a 
lit

tle
 b

it 
as

 
I s

ud
de

nl
y 

fe
lt 

ve
ry

 a
lo

ne
 in

 th
e 

ho
us

e.
I w

al
ke

d 
ba

ck
 to

 th
e 

st
ud

y. 
O

n 
m

y 
wa

y, 
I p

as
se

d 
th

e 
bo

ok
 I 

ha
d 

le
ft 

in
 th

e 
ha

llw
ay

. T
he

 S
ec

re
t o

f t
he

 O
ld

 
Cl

oc
k. 

G
ra

nd
pa

 h
ad

 m
en

tio
ne

d 
th

at
 it

 w
as

 a
 m

ys
te

ry
 

st
or

y. 
I p

ick
ed

 it
 u

p,
 a

s I
 re

al
ize

d 
th

at
 I 

wa
s o

n 
a 

m
ys

te
ry

 
ca

se
 to

o:
 th

e 
ca

se
 o

f t
he

 m
iss

in
g 

gr
an

dp
a.

 
M

y 
ne

rv
es

 b
eg

an
 to

 ca
lm

 a
s I

 im
ag

in
ed

 m
ys

el
f 

as
 o

ne
 o

f t
he

 d
et

ec
tiv

es
 in

 th
e 

m
ys

te
ry

 b
oo

ks
 I’v

e 
re

ad
. 

In
 a

ll 
th

e 
m

ys
te

ry
 b

oo
ks

, d
et

ec
tiv

es
 a

lw
ay

s g
o 

to
 th

e 
la

st
 

pl
ac

e 
th

ey
 sa

w 
so

m
et

hi
ng

 to
 lo

ok
 fo

r c
lu

es
. I 

hu
rri

ed
 in

to
 

th
e 

st
ud

y. 
Th

e 
fir

st
 th

in
g 

I s
aw

 w
as

 G
ra

nd
pa

’s 
ca

ne
, 

le
an

in
g 

ag
ai

ns
t t

he
 w

al
l. T

ha
t c

lu
e 

to
ld

 m
e 

he
 h

ad
 to

 b
e 

ne
ar

by
, s

in
ce

 h
e 

ca
n’t

 w
al

k 
ve

ry
 w

el
l w

ith
ou

t i
t. I

 ch
ec

ke
d 

th
e 

de
sk

 n
ex

t. T
he

 ty
pe

wr
ite

r s
to

od
 e

m
pt

y, 
am

on
g 

so
m

e 
sc

at
te

re
d 

pa
pe

rs
 o

n 
th

e 
de

sk
. T

he
re

 w
er

e 
a 

fe
w 

no
te

s 
th

at
 h

e 
ha

d 
wr

itt
en

 in
 h

is 
lo

op
y 

cu
rs

iv
e 

ha
nd

wr
iti

ng
. 

No
ne

 o
f t

he
 n

ot
es

 h
ad

 a
ny

 cl
ue

s a
s t

o 
wh

er
e 

he
 m

ig
ht

 
ha

ve
 g

on
e.

Th
en

, I
 lo

ok
ed

 a
t t

he
 b

oo
k 

in
 m

y 
ha

nd
. 

Is 
it 

po
ss

ib
le

 th
at

 th
e 

bo
ok

 w
as

 a
 cl

ue
? 

Ha
d 

G
ra

nd
pa

 le
ft 

m
e 

th
is 

bo
ok

 o
n 

pu
rp

os
e?

 T
he

 S
ec

re
t o

f t
he

 O
ld

 C
lo

ck
. 

I s
ud

de
nl

y 
lo

ok
ed

 u
p,

 sc
an

ni
ng

 th
e 

bo
ok

sh
el

ve
s f

or
 a

 cl
oc

k. 
Th

er
e 

wa
s a

 
sm

al
l s

ta
tu

e,
 a

n 
ol

d 
sp

yg
la

ss
, 

a 
m

us
ic 

bo
x…

an
d 

th
en

 I 
sa

w 
it.

 
A 

du
st

y, 
ol

d,
 w

in
d-

up
 cl

oc
k 

tu
ck

ed
 in

 
th

e 
co

rn
er

 o
f o

ne
 o

f t
he

 b
oo

ks
he

lv
es

.
Ca

re
fu

lly
, I

 a
pp

ro
ac

he
d 

it.
 It

 w
as

 p
ro

ba
bl

y 
an

 
an

tiq
ue

, a
s l

ot
s o

f t
hi

ng
s i

n 
he

re
 w

er
e. 

I g
in

ge
rly

 p
ick

ed
 

it 
up

 a
nd

 le
t o

ut
 a

 sm
al

l g
as

p.
 U

nd
er

ne
at

h,
 w

as
 a

n 
en

ve
lo

pe
. A

n 
en

ve
lo

pe
 w

ith
 a

 n
am

e 
on

 it
, w

rit
te

n 
in

 
fa

m
ili

ar
, l

oo
py

, c
ur

siv
e 

ha
nd

wr
iti

ng
: R

oh
an

.

S
t
a
y

 t
u

n
e
d

 f
o
r
 C

h
a
p

t
e
r
 3

 o
f
 

T
h

e
 C

a
s
e
 o

f
 t

h
e
 M

i
s
s
i
n

g
 G

r
a
n

d
p

a
.
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Q
u

e
s
t
i
o
n

 #
 4

Ho
w 

do
es

 R
oh

an
 k

no
w 

th
at

 G
ra

nd
pa

 
m

us
t b

e 
ne

ar
by

?

W
ho

 w
ro

te
 R

oh
an

’s 
na

m
e 

on
 th

e 
en

ve
lo

pe
?

Q
u

e
s
t
i
o
n

 #
 5

7
8

V.I.P.

R
oha

n

E
V

I
D

E
N

C
E

• F
or

 e
xa

m
ple

 , t
he

 s
to

ry
 s

ay
s ,

 

• A
t 

th
e 

be
gin

nin
g ,

 t
he

 a
ut

ho
r 

wr
ot

e ,

• T
he

 t
ex

ts
 s

ay
s ,

A
N

S
W

E
R

An
sw

er
 t

he
 q

ue
st

io
n 

in 
a 

co
m

ple
te

 s
en

te
nc

e.



Welcome back detectives,

By now you have read Chapter 3 of 

The Case of the Missing Grandpa. 

Rohan has followed the clues to 

uncover the location of a hidden 

door! 

As detectives, you can gather the 

clues that Rohan used to find the 

door in the bookshelf. 

Be sure to answer the question, 

give evidence, and include an 

explanation.

Best of luck, detectives.
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Name: ____________________

C
h

a
p

t
e
r
 3

M
y 

he
ar

t p
ou

nd
in

g,
 I 

pi
ck

ed
 u

p 
th

e 
en

ve
lo

pe
 

an
d 

ca
re

fu
lly

 p
ut

 th
e 

clo
ck

 b
ac

k. 
I r

us
he

d 
to

 th
e 

de
sk

 
an

d 
op

en
ed

 it
 u

sin
g 

th
e 

le
tte

r o
pe

ne
r o

n 
G

ra
nd

pa
’s 

de
sk

. I 
wa

s s
ha

ki
ng

 a
ga

in
, b

ut
 n

ot
 w

ith
 n

er
ve

s t
hi

s 
tim

e. 
I w

as
 so

 e
xc

ite
d 

to
 h

av
e 

fo
un

d 
an

ot
he

r c
lu

e 
to

 th
e 

m
ys

te
ry

. In
sid

e 
th

e 
en

ve
lo

pe
 w

as
 a

 si
ng

le
 sh

ee
t o

f 
pa

pe
r t

ha
t r

ea
d:

A 
clu

e 
to

 h
elp

 y
ou

 s
ol

ve
 y

ou
r 

m
ys

te
ry

:
Bo

ok
s 

ar
e 

fil
led

 w
ith

 s
ec

re
ts

 a
nd

 a
dv

en
tu

re
s.

Bu
t 

th
e 

be
st

 a
dv

en
tu

re
s 

ca
n 

be
 fo

un
d 

in 
kn

ow
led

ge
.

M
y 

m
in

d 
wa

s r
ac

in
g.

 I 
kn

ew
 th

is 
wa

s a
no

th
er

 
clu

e 
fro

m
 G

ra
nd

pa
: a

 ri
dd

le
. T

he
 b

es
t a

dv
en

tu
re

s c
an

 
be

 fo
un

d 
in

 k
no

wl
ed

ge
? 

W
ha

t o
n 

Ea
rth

 d
id

 th
at

 m
ea

n?
 

Th
is 

no
te

 w
as

 su
pp

os
ed

 to
 b

e 
a 

clu
e,

 b
ut

 it
 d

id
n’t

 h
av

e 
an

y 
he

lp
fu

l i
nf

or
m

at
io

n 
on

 it
 a

t a
ll. 

It 
fe

lt 
m

or
e 

lik
e 

ge
ne

ric
 a

dv
ice

 yo
ur

 te
ac

he
r t

el
ls 

yo
u 

wh
en

 yo
u’d

 ra
th

er
 

be
 re

ad
in

g 
a 

fa
nt

as
y 

bo
ok

 th
an

 st
ud

yi
ng

 a
bo

ut
 ro

ck
 

fo
rm

at
io

ns
. I 

di
dn

’t 
ha

ve
 th

e 
fa

in
te

st
 id

ea
 o

f w
ha

t t
o 

do
 n

ex
t, 

or
 w

he
re

 to
 lo

ok
.

 I 
fe

lt 
lik

e 
m

y 
m

ys
te

ry
 h

ad
 co

m
e 

to
 a

 st
an

ds
til

l. I
 

wa
s a

bo
ut

 re
ad

y 
to

 g
iv

e 
up

 si
nc

e 
th

is 
clu

e 
wa

s t
oo

 
ha

rd
 to

 fi
gu

re
 o

ut
. B

ut
 in

 a
ll 

th
e 

m
ys

te
ry

 b
oo

ks
 I 

ha
d 

re
ad

, t
he

 d
et

ec
tiv

es
 N

EV
ER

 g
av

e 
up

 ju
st

 b
ec

au
se

 th
ey

 
fo

un
d 

a 
clu

e 
th

at
 w

as
 to

ug
h 

to
 cr

ac
k. 

I t
ho

ug
ht

 a
bo

ut
 

Da
lly

, t
he

 m
ai

n 
ch

ar
ac

te
r i

n 
Th

e 
Se

cr
et

 Li
br

ar
y. 

 W
ou

ld
 

sh
e 

le
t o

ne
 tr

ick
y 

rid
dl

e 
en

d 
he

r m
ys

te
ry

? 
No

 w
ay

! 
I i

m
ag

in
ed

 w
ha

t s
he

 w
ou

ld
 d

o. 
Sh

e 
wo

ul
d 

pr
ob

ab
ly

 
lo

ok
 a

t t
he

 cl
ue

 cl
os

el
y, 

on
e 

pa
rt 

at
 a

 ti
m

e. 
I d

ec
id

ed
 to

 
do

 ju
st

 th
at

.
I p

lo
pp

ed
 d

ow
n 

in
 G

ra
nd

pa
’s 

ch
ai

r a
t h

is 
de

sk
 

an
d 

to
ok

 a
 cl

os
er

 lo
ok

 a
t t

he
 fi

rs
t l

in
e 

of
 th

e 
rid

dl
e. 

Chapter Three
“B

oo
ks

 a
re

 fi
lle

d 
wi

th
 se

cr
et

s a
nd

 a
dv

en
tu

re
s.”

 T
ha

t w
as

 
ce

rta
in

ly
 tr

ue
, b

ut
 I 

kn
ew

 th
is 

rid
dl

e 
m

us
t b

e 
po

in
tin

g 
m

e 
to

wa
rd

s m
y 

ne
xt

 cl
ue

 so
m

eh
ow

. P
er

ha
ps

 th
e 

ne
xt

 cl
ue

 w
as

 
a 

bo
ok

. A
fte

r a
ll,

 th
e 

fir
st

 cl
ue

 h
ad

 b
ee

n 
a 

bo
ok

 to
o. 

I 
slo

wl
y 

tw
irl

ed
 th

e 
de

sk
 ch

ai
r s

ca
nn

in
g 

th
e 

hu
nd

re
ds

 o
f 

bo
ok

s o
n 

th
e 

sh
el

ve
s t

ha
t l

in
ed

 th
e 

ro
om

. It
 w

ou
ld

 ta
ke

 
fo

re
ve

r t
o 

ch
ec

k 
th

em
 a

ll. 
I n

ee
de

d 
to

 fi
gu

re
 o

ut
 w

hi
ch

 o
ne

 
wa

s t
he

 cl
ue

. I 
re

tu
rn

ed
 to

 th
e 

se
co

nd
 li

ne
 o

f t
he

 ri
dd

le
.

“B
ut

 th
e 

be
st

 a
dv

en
tu

re
s c

an
 b

e 
fo

un
d 

in
 

kn
ow

le
dg

e.”
 M

ay
be

 th
at

 m
ea

nt
 th

e 
bo

ok
 I 

ne
ed

ed
 w

as
 

fu
ll 

of
 k

no
wl

ed
ge

? 
O

r i
nf

or
m

at
io

n?
 T

ha
t d

id
n’t

 se
em

 to
 

na
rro

w 
it 

do
wn

 ve
ry

 m
uc

h.
 T

he
re

 w
er

e 
bo

ok
s a

bo
ut

 w
ar

s, 
bo

ok
s o

n 
ho

w 
to

 fi
x c

ar
s, 

di
ct

io
na

rie
s, 

en
cy

clo
pe

di
as

…
. 

I p
au

se
d.

 M
y 

ey
es

 fe
ll 

on
 th

e 
en

cy
clo

pe
di

a 
se

t. 
En

cy
clo

pe
di

as
 a

re
 b

oo
ks

 fu
ll 

of
 a

ll 
ki

nd
s o

f i
nf

or
m

at
io

n.
 

Th
ey

’re
 k

in
d 

of
 li

ke
 th

e 
bo

ok
 fo

rm
 o

f W
ik

ip
ed

ia
. G

ra
nd

pa
 

ha
d 

a 
se

t s
o 

bi
g 

th
at

 e
ve

ry
 le

tte
r o

f t
he

 a
lp

ha
be

t h
ad

 it
s 

ow
n 

bo
ok

. C
ou

ld
 th

at
 b

e 
th

e 
“k

no
wl

ed
ge

” 
th

at
 th

e 
rid

dl
e 

wa
s t

al
ki

ng
 a

bo
ut

?
I g

ot
 o

ut
 o

f t
he

 ch
ai

r a
nd

 w
al

ke
d 

to
 th

e 
en

cy
clo

pe
di

as
. M

y 
no

se
 w

as
 a

lm
os

t t
ou

ch
in

g 
th

em
. I 

pu
t 

m
y 

ha
nd

 o
n 

th
e 

fir
st

 b
oo

k 
in

 th
e 

se
t, 

an
d 

st
ar

te
d 

to
 p

ul
l i

t 
off

 th
e 

sh
el

f. 
As

 so
on

 a
s t

he
 b

oo
k 

m
ov

ed
, I

 h
ea

rd
 a

 d
ee

p 
“C

LIC
K”

 so
un

d 
fro

m
 in

sid
e 

th
e 

wa
ll. 

I j
um

pe
d 

ba
ck

 fr
om

 
th

e 
bo

ok
sh

el
f, 

st
ar

tle
d.

 T
he

 b
oo

ks
he

lf 
ha

d 
m

ov
ed

 e
ve

r s
o 

sli
gh

tly
 to

wa
rd

s m
e. 

I l
oo

ke
d 

ba
ck

 a
nd

 fo
rth

 a
cr

os
s t

he
 

bo
ok

sh
el

f, 
wo

rri
ed

 I 
ha

d 
br

ok
en

 so
m

et
hi

ng
. T

he
n 

re
al

ity
 

se
ttl

ed
 in

 o
n 

m
e. 

Th
e 

bo
ok

sh
el

f w
as

 a
 h

id
de

n 
do

or
. I 

co
ul

d 
on

ly
 im

ag
in

e 
wh

at
 m

ig
ht

 b
e 

in
sid

e. 
An

d 
I c

ou
ld

 o
nl

y h
op

e 
th

at
 G

ra
nd

pa
 w

as
 in

sid
e 

wh
er

ev
er

 th
is 

se
cr

et
 d

oo
r l

ed
. 

M
y 

ha
nd

 w
as

 tr
em

bl
in

g 
in

 e
xc

ite
m

en
t a

s I
 p

ut
 m

y 
ha

nd
 

ba
ck

 o
n 

th
e 

en
cy

clo
pe

di
a.

 
I p

ul
le

d 
a 

bi
t m

or
e,

 sl
id

in
g 

th
e 

bo
ok

sh
el

f t
ow

ar
ds

 m
ys

el
f.  

S
t
a
y

 t
u

n
e
d

 f
o
r
 C

h
a
p

t
e
r
 4

 o
f
 

T
h

e
 C

a
s
e
 o

f
 t

h
e
 M

i
s
s
i
n

g
 G

r
a
n

d
p

a
.
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Why did Rohan think the encyclopedias were the next clue? Question #7

1
1

1
2

V.I.P.

At first, Rohan is stumped by the riddle.
 How did Rohan motivate himself  to keep trying?

Question  #6

ANSWER

EVIDENCE

• This quote shows ____

• I picked this quote because ___

• For example, the story says,

• The text says,

EXPLANATION

ANSWER

EVIDENCE

• This quote shows ____

• I picked this quote because ___

• For example, the story says,

• The text says,

EXPLANATION



Welcome back detectives,

By now, you have solved the Case of 

the Missing Grandpa! It can be so 

satisfying to see the solution to a 

mystery unfold. 

However, even when mysteries are 

solved, they can have lasting 

effects. This mystery changed 

something for Rohan… something 

that will never be the same again.  

The final question is a mystery for 

you to solve about Rohan.  

This question may send you back to 

earlier parts of the story, so get 

ready to find evidence from the 

beginning and the end.

Best of luck, detectives. 
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Name: ____________________ Chapter Four Continued
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• These quotes show ____

• As you can see, _____

EXPLANATION

ANSWER

Answer the question 
in a complete sentence.

How did Rohan change from the beginning to the 
end of the story? 

EVIDENCE

• For example, in Chapter One 

  the story says, 

• At the beginning, the author 

  wrote, 

EVIDENCE

• Then at the end of  the story 

  it says,

• By the end of the story  

  the author wrote, 

Question #8



My Writing Checklist
Detective Series

Response 
Structure Learning Goals Not yet Starting to… Yes!

Answer the 
Question

I used information from the story to 
answer the question.

Add Evidence
I can use the story to add evidence. 
[retelling, giving examples or 
adding direct quotes]

Explain your 
evidence

I can add my thoughts to the 
evidence to explain my thinking.

Fix capitals, 
spelling, and end 
marks

I can edit my writing by checking for 
errors in capitalization, spelling, and 
punctuation (end marks).

Name: ________________________

Date: _________________________

Question 1

Response Structure Learning Goals Not yet Starting to… Yes!

Answer the 
Question

I used information from the story to 
answer the question.

Add Evidence
I can use the story to add evidence. 
[retelling, giving examples or 
adding direct quotes]

Explain your 
evidence

I can add my thoughts to the 
evidence to explain my thinking.

Fix capitals, 
spelling, and end 
marks

I can edit my writing by checking for 
errors in capitalization, spelling, and 
punctuation (end marks).

Question 2



Standard 1 2 3 4 Feedback

RL.4.1, W.4.9 
Read and understand a short text. 
Use information from the text to answer the 
question.

W.4.9
Provide evidence from the text that 
supports the question.

W.4.9
Include an explanation of how the 
evidence supports the answer.

W.4.5 
Edit for punctuation and spelling.

1 = standard not met;  2 = standard partially met;  3 = standard met;  4 = exceeds expectations

4th Grade Response to Reading Rubric
Detective Series

  Name: ___________________

  Date: ________________________

Standard 1 2 3 4 Feedback

RL.4.1, W.4.9 
Read and understand a short text. 
Use information from the text to answer a 
question.

W.4.9
Provide evidence from the text that 
supports the question.

W.4.9
Include an explanation of how the evidence 
supports the answer.

W.4.5 
Edit for punctuation and spelling.

Question 1

Question 2



Koyla was preparing for the best day ever. Her best friend Sarina was coming back into town, and 
they loved to bake cakes together. There were so many fantastic combinations: Caramel Peach! 
Chocolate Pecan! Peppermint Grape! Ok—even Koyla had to admit that was a bust. Sarina had 
described it as a “toothpaste and jelly sandwich.”

A month ago, Sarina left to visit her cousins in Canada. Koyla had missed her tons. The last thing 
that Koyla and Sarina did together was bake a milk chocolate cake with raspberry buttercream icing. 
Koyla remembered tasting it and feeling like it was the best day ever. Now Sarina was finally back 
home, and they could bake the exact same thing again. That’s one of the best things about baking: 
when you follow the recipe, it turns out exactly the same every time. Koyla looked around the kitchen 
where all the ingredients were laid out. She knew Sarina’s first day back was going to be perfect, just 
how she planned it. 

DING-DONG! That’s her! Sarina’s finally here! Koyla almost tripped running to let her in. 

When Koyla opened the door, Sarina looked…different. First of all, her hair was shorter, and it had 
green in it. And she was wearing dark lipstick. And she didn’t have, like, any zits at all. Sarina looked 
cool. Almost too cool. 

“Welcome back!” said Koyla, pushing through her discomfort to force a big smile, “You look 
AMAZING. Canada must have been so weird.”

“Actually, it was pretty fun. My older cousins are in a band, and they played a bunch of shows. 
They’re really cool.”

When she heard that, something in Koyla’s chest hurt. “Oh, well, today’s more about sweets than 
beats, right? Finally we can get back to baking! It’ll be perfect.”

Koyla ushered Sarina into the kitchen, where the flour, sugar, chocolate, cream, butter, eggs and 
raspberries were all waiting, neatly arranged.

“Remember that awesome cake we made before you left? I’ve got everything prepped to make 
exactly the same one. It’s gonna be like you never even went away!”

Sarina looked hesitant and fiddled with her earring. It was new and green to match her hair. It 
also matched the green logo on the band shirt Sarina was wearing. It was probably the band 
Sarina’s cousins were in. Noticing it, Koyla felt something like a bruise in her chest. Ouch.

“I dunno,” said Sarina, “It was good,  but maybe we could make something else? The thing is—

Suddenly, Koyla’s bruised feeling turned to anger. All she wanted was for everything to be the 
same when Sarina got back, but everything felt different. She felt tears starting in her eyes.

Welcome Back Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________

Opinion | Detective Series

By Jacob Kramer



Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________

Opinion | Detective Series

“What, are you too cool now? You go off to Canada and suddenly you’re like, oh baking is for little 
kids like Koyla? Well that’s fine, I can make this myself and eat it myself!”

“Whoa! I didn’t say any of that! You didn’t even let me finish,” said Sarina, “Remember how I used 
to have all those problems, like, stomach problems? And my skin was really itchy?”

“Yeah?” said Koyla, calming down a little.

“It turns out that my cousins used to have the same issues, and then they went to the doctor and 
found out that they can’t eat any dairy. So I went to see their doctor, and she told me the same thing: 
Stop eating dairy. But this cake has butter, milk, and cream.”

“So you can never eat cake again?”

“Yeah. At least not cake with those ingredients. But I feel better, and besides, look at my skin!”

Koyla had to admit, Sarina’s skin was glowing, like in a commercial.

“So what does that mean, are we making this cake or what?”

Sarina shrugged. “Well, maybe we could modify the recipe. Like using oat milk and plant butter?”

“But then we’re not following the recipe!” protested Koyla, “It’s going to be different.”

“What’s wrong with that?” asked Sarina.

Koyla wiped a tear from her cheek. “I just wanted things to be like they were before you left.”

“I know,” said Sarina, “Let’s make that toothpaste and jelly cake, but for real this time. No butter, 
no milk, no flour. Only toothpaste and jelly. Perfectly dairy free.”

Koyla burst out laughing. “That sounds terrible!” 

“True,” Sarina said, “but it’ll be fun, right?”

Koyla and Sarina giggled as they squeezed toothpaste and jelly into a bowl. The bruised feeling 
in Koyla’s chest began to disappear and was replaced by something warm and light. Sarina was still 
the same, even though she was a little different.

The cake turned out absolutely disgusting, and neither of them could actually eat it. It was about 
as far away from a perfect cake as it could be. Koyla actually choked on a bite and had to spit it out. 
Sarina laughed, and Koyla started laughing too at the steaming goop they had created. Wiping 
tears of laughter from her eyes, Koyla still felt like it was the best day ever.

Welcome Back
By Jacob Kramer



Directions: Read the story Welcome Back by Jacob Kramer. Answer the questions 
about the story below.

Welcome Back Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________

In your writing, remember to:
❏ Answer the question
❏ Provide evidence
❏ Explain how the evidence supports your answer

Opinion | Detective Series

Question 1:
Why did Koyla want to make a cake with Sarina when she came back from the trip?



Welcome Back Name: __________________  

Date: ___________________
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If you need more space, continue on a piece of lined paper.

Question 2:
How did Koyla change from the beginning to the end of the story?

In your writing, remember to:
❏ Answer the question
❏ Provide evidence from multiple parts of the story
❏ Explain how the evidence supports your answer


