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CHAPTER ONE 
SITE TO BE SCENE

“Next time on Unbelievable Sites… Griff has a big announcement that will literally BLOW YOU OUT OF THE WATER!”

Nick Pendleton paused the video on his tablet and stared at the still image. It showed the star of the show Unbelievable Sites, Griff Willis, standing in front of a big body of water. Considering Nick couldn’t see any land or anything on the horizon, he assumed it was an ocean. But there wasn’t anything in the image that gave Nick a clue as to what Griff was going to announce.
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“He’s probably found another sunken ship or something,” Nick murmured to himself.

Nick scrolled through the comments below the video. He wanted to see what the rest of the world thought about the episode—and, of course, the tease for the “big announcement.”

Madcatty24: Oooh. Can’t wait. I bet Griff found Nessie!

Nick smiled and shook his head. Not likely, he thought. Most people say the Loch Ness Monster is in Scotland and lives in freshwater. That is, if the creature even exists…

A good chunk of the comments had to do with the episode Nick had watched. In it, Griff was exploring an abandoned tuberculosis sanatorium, or treatment center. It was interesting enough, but all of the quick edits and sound effects tried to make the sanatorium seem haunted. But to Nick, it just seemed like an old building left to slowly crumble.

Nick found a comment that caught his eye a little further down.

**RocketNoseAll**: Hope he announces that the show is canceled!

Nick had to smile at that. He’d been a big fan of Unbelievable Sites for years. He even thought Griff Willis was the coolest guy on two legs. But ever since seeing him at Delaware’s Mythicon a few months back, Nick’s feelings had changed.




Mythicon, two months ago…

In front of people, Griff seemed super friendly and approachable. He signed autographs (for only fifty dollars) and took a moment to say something to each paying customer. But when Nick was in a bathroom stall in the restroom later that day, he learned a different side of Griff.

Nick was about to open the stall door when he heard the internet star’s booming voice.

“That’s right!” Griff said loudly. “Easily five hundred of those morons in line today. And that’s just the first appearance. Tomorrow is going to be even better!”

There was a pause as Griff kept quiet to listen to the person on the other line.

“Oh, whatever it takes, Walter,” Griff responded. “I could tell them I’m on the moon eating moon cheese, and they’d believe it.”

Moon cheese? Nick thought. And who is he calling morons? His fans?!

“Well, make it happen,” Griff continued. “If the ratings are slipping, then we need to step it up. We’ll live up to our show’s name. And these dopes will be eating out of our hands. Don’t let me down. Bye, Walt!”

Nick held his breath as Griff exited the stall. He watched the internet star wash his hands and splash his face with water. Droplets dripped off his dark goatee. Griff looked in the mirror, smiled, and then winked at himself.

Ugh, Nick thought. He realized there was no bigger fan of Griff Willis than Griff Willis himself.




Present day…

At school the next day, it seemed like everyone was talking about Griff’s big announcement. During lunch, Nick’s friend Ronaldo was getting the whole table excited.

“It’s probably like some king’s lost treasure,” Ronaldo guessed.

“Eh,” Nick said and shrugged his shoulders. “I doubt it. Griff was on an expedition somewhere at sea, and the announcer said it would ‘blow us out of the water.’”

The rest of the group oohed and ahhed at Nick’s theory.

“OK, smart guy,” Ronaldo said. “What do you think it is?”

Nick shook his head and smiled. “You don’t want to know what I think.”

Ronaldo nodded knowingly. “That’s right,” he said. “You’re a Griff hater. You think he’s kind of a jerk.”

Kind of? Nick thought. He decided he wouldn’t reopen that can of worms. He’d told a bunch of his friends about what Griff had said at Mythicon. No one believed him.

“Maybe he discovered the secret of the Bermuda Triangle,” Abia, a girl from his science class, offered. “That would make sense.”

And maybe if we’re lucky he’ll get lost there, Nick thought and then shook his head. Not very nice, Nicholas Anders Pendleton! He could almost hear Mom scolding him. She used his full name anytime he said or did something she didn’t like.

“I guess it could be,” Nick said. “I wouldn’t mind learning more about that place.”

“Yeah, like you’re going to watch,” Ronaldo said, laughing.

“Oh, I’m definitely watching,” Nick replied. “With a teaser like that, I have to. I just hope we’re not disappointed if—and when—it turns out to be a whole lot of nothing.”

Some of Nick’s friends at the table gave him the thumbs-down. Riley even booed him.

Nick didn’t want to be left out of the conversation, even if he wasn’t a big Griff Willis fan. Despite the show’s host, Nick still loved seeing mysterious places and “unbelievable sites”—even if some of the sites hadn’t been all that unbelievable lately.

The rest of the week brought more and more theories. Nick listened to all of them but none seemed too realistic.
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Nick checked Griff’s Picto-Gram account occasionally to see if there were any clues. There wasn’t anything until the day before the big announcement. On his page, there was a still photo of Griff’s big hairy arm, pointing somewhere off in the oceanic horizon. He followed where he was pointing but couldn’t see anything.

Naturally, there were hundreds of comments from people trying to guess what the announcement would be.

123MAgIkMcGeE: Did Griff find Moby Dick? That would be amazing!!! LOLOL

As Nick read through more ridiculous theories, he noticed a new post pop into the site’s gallery of images. It was a light blue, watery background. All it said were the words: TOMORROW @ NOON




CHAPTER TWO 
BLUNDER THE SEE

Right after lunch, Griff dropped the big news on his social media sites. Nick, Ronaldo, Abia, and a few others gathered around near Ronaldo’s locker. They wanted to see as much as they could before the fifth-period bell.

“It’s Atlantis!” Ronaldo shouted before anyone could really get their eyes on the Picto-Gram post. “He’s gone and done it. Griff found Atlantis!” The rest of the crowd seemed as excited as Ronaldo.

Nick smiled and pulled up the post on his own phone. He’d had Griff’s page saved as a favorite before he’d heard the star’s phone conversation at Mythicon. Nick had unfollowed the page before he left the bathroom that day.

Nick quickly found the post and gave it a glance. It showed a blurry, underwater photo off in the deep distance. Nick thought he spotted a few buildings in the background, but they were hard to see.

“I can’t believe this,” Abia said. “Oh, wow! They finally found Atlantis.”

“Don’t believe it,” Nick said. “I don’t think it’s real.”

“Awesome,” Ronaldo said. “Wet Blanket Pendleton is back at it.”

Nick winced. He didn’t like to spoil the fun, but he also didn’t want to believe everything he had seen. Though he didn’t have a ton of time to study the photo, Nick wanted to look more closely.

“Hey, that’s not fair,” Nick shot back. “I just think it’s a coincidence that Griff found something so amazing, especially when the views on his site have been slipping.”

“You really think it’s a fake, Nick?” Abia asked. She looked at the photo and un-pinched the screen, hoping to enlarge it.

“Probably,” Nick replied. “Knowing Griff, he might—”

“You don’t know Griff!” Ronaldo protested. “You just think you heard him say some dumb things when you were on the toilet.”

The rest of the group laughed. Ronaldo kept at it.

“Ooh,” Ronaldo said in a squeaky voice. “I’m too scared to flush. Griff might hear me!”

“Very funny,” Nick said. He bit his tongue. There were so many comebacks, but he wanted to take the high road.

The two-minute warning bell sounded in the hallways. Most of the students scurried away like cockroaches when a light comes on.

Ronaldo smiled and slapped Nick’s shoulder as if to remind him they were just playing around.

“C’mon, Nick,” Ronaldo said. “It’s a joke, man. Tell you what. If you think it’s fake… prove it.”

Oh, I will, Nick thought, smiling back.

When Nick got home, he said hi to his mom before dashing upstairs to his room. He tossed his backpack down and hopped into his desk chair. He wiggled his mouse and brought his laptop to life.

He pressed F9, a hot key he’d created on his computer. The shortcut immediately brought him to a newly formed chat group called “Cyber Sleuths.”

A greeting popped up above his message inbox: WELCOME BACK, N.

“Good to be back,” Nick whispered.

Nick Pendelton had joined a worldwide network for online detectives a couple months earlier. He’d always had an interest in the strange and unbelievable. When he’d uncovered the truth about a wave of UFOs that were flying over Wisconsin, the group contacted him to sign up.

The Cyber Sleuths chat group mission statement was simple: Question everything. Expose the frauds. Keep the news real.

He looked to see who in his network was online. His friend Alvaro Badia in Spain showed a green light near his username.
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Nick smiled and typed a message to his investigative pal.

Detective N: Hola, Agent A! You’re still up?

Detective A: Como esta,  N? I am. For a little bit. Vid call?

Nick responded with a thumbs-up emoji.

Nick grabbed his headset and activated his computer’s camera. In seconds, he was connected with Alvaro. The Spanish sleuth was looking over at something on one of his other monitors.

“So, you saw it, right?” Alvaro said. “That image goofy Griff put out there?”

Nick laughed. For someone he’d never met in person, Alvaro had a way of being completely in sync with him.

“How did you guess?” Nick replied. He moved the video window over and opened Griff’s Picto-Gram page. “Atlantis. Are you believing any of this?”

Alvaro smiled and then shrugged. “Well, I want to believe there’s something as cool as Atlantis out there somewhere,” Alvaro admitted. “I just don’t think this is it.”

“Same,” Nick said. He studied the picture and the post beneath the image. “I don’t have any idea where this image was taken or how ‘real’ it is.”

Alvaro looked at something on his end. “Well, unless Griff was somewhere near my country, he’s way off,” Alvaro said.

That’s right, Nick thought. The lost city of Atlantis was thought to be somewhere near the Strait of Gibraltar, not far from where Alvaro lived.

“I won’t be a bit surprised if Griff announces they found Atlantis somewhere in the Pacific Ocean,” Nick said. “Or Lake Superior or something.”

“I definitely wouldn’t put it past him,” Alvaro agreed.

Nick looked at the image of Atlantis on Griff’s page. He did a screenshot of the photo and pulled it into a graphic editor. He dialed up the magnification.

“I’m going to share my screen,” Nick said.

The two of them looked at the image closely, both staying quiet for a moment. The resolution wasn’t great, and the image got blurrier the bigger they made it.

“Can’t really make out any details,” Alvaro said. “It’s hard to see anything.”

“He probably did that on purpose,” Nick grumbled. “Doesn’t want anyone digging too deep into it just yet.”

“Or he wants to keep people guessing,” Alvaro said.

As they talked back and forth, a message popped up. Both read it and nodded at the same time.

“Of course,” Nick said.

“Griff is going to do a video to people’s reaction to the news,” Alvaro said. “This should be good.”

The reaction video was set to post in about an hour. Nick knew it was past ten o’clock in the evening in Spain.

“You going to stay up for this?” Nick asked.

Alvaro nodded and gave Nick the thumbs-up. “I couldn’t go to sleep if I wanted to,” he said. “Not with all this excitement!”




CHAPTER THREE 
SLEUTHING THE TRUTH

Nick and Alvaro chatted for a bit to pass the time. At five o’clock (eleven o’clock in Spain) Nick flipped over to the Unbelievable Sites show’s home page. The boys both groaned at the same time. As expected, there was a ton of fanfare and content surrounding “Griff’s Greatest Gems.”

“Gems?” Nick said. “Boy, they’re really stretching, aren’t they?”

Alvaro laughed. “It’s clever, right? Having each word start with a G?”

The show’s site was covered with still shots of Griff standing in front of amazing places: ancient pyramids, lost villages, and marvels of nature. In every shot, Griff wore his signature beard. He also had a look on his face that said Look how cool I am! Doing cool stuff!

There was a link to the live stream at the top of the list.

“You ready?” Nick said.

Alvaro yawned. “I better be. I’m up late for a school night!”

Nick hit play and together the two of them joined the video stream.

“Earlier today,” a deep-voiced announcer began, “Griff Willis shocked the world with a lead on one of the planet’s greatest mysteries.”

“Yes,” Nick mumbled. “We were totally shocked.”

“Shhh,” Alvaro whispered. “Vamos a escuchar. Let’s listen.”

Right, Nick thought. I have to stay objective! My bad feelings toward Griff shouldn’t impact our research.

The announcer listed some of Griff’s other great discoveries and places he had been. There were a lot of cuts of the online star looking unfazed and smug. It showed him shaking the hands of native people in remote countries. He entered a long dark tunnel with a powerful flashlight. In another cut, he was kissing a baby at a meet and greet.

Seriously, Nick thought. Let’s go already.

“And now, Griff is about to give you a taste of his newest discovery,” the announcer boomed. “THE LOST CITY OF ATLANTIS!”
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“Greetings, adventurers,” Griff said. His bright smile broke through the darkness of his facial hair. “Many of you have already caught wind of what we’re about to reveal. And next Saturday, you’re going to see it all. Everything we’ve uncovered on this long-hidden and secret place… Atlantis!”

Nick watched as Griff detailed how he and his crew had been working for years, researching possible locations of the underwater city. They cut to a clip of them diving from a boat in the middle of the ocean.

“We dove countless hours,” Griff added, “using the most sophisticated underwater cameras available.”

“Really?” Alvaro said. “Because the shot he shared so far didn’t look so great.”

Nick nodded. Griff and the Unbelievable Sites crew were laying it on thick.

“Some of our dives were interrupted by hungry locals,” Griff said over a shot of him swimming toward the boat.

For extra excitement, they included a video of a shark’s dorsal fin. The quick cut showed the crew pulling Griff back on board the boat—just in the nick of time.

“That was too close,” the boat captain said, wiping his forehead with his arm.

The camera cut back to Griff in his “adventure office,” and he shook his head.

“Too close, indeed,” Griff said, nodding but with a smirk on his face. “But that’s the risk you take when you explore UNBELIEVABLE SITES!”

Nick and Alvaro watched the rest of the video. During it, Griff kept reminding people to stick around to the end. He was going to share an enhanced photo of the lost city. And he promised to tease a few more things before the Atlantis episode dropped next Saturday.

“And now,” Griff said. “Here is one of the first images of the lost city of Atlantis. This is an Unbelievable Sites exclusive!”

Finally, Nick thought. He wondered if Alvaro was breathing a sigh of relief. That was the problem with live streams. You couldn’t skip to the end.

And just like that, a still shot of Atlantis was posted.

“Going to screenshot this,” Nick said. He quickly hit a few keystrokes to capture the image on his laptop.

“Me too,” Alvaro said. “Before it disappears.”

And it did. After a few seconds, the image blurred and faded away.

“There’s your sneak peek, adventurers,” Griff said. “Be sure to check my socials for more updates. I’ve got a few surprises as we get closer to the premiere of ‘Unbelievable Sites: Rise of Atlantis’!”

And then, the stream was over.

“Wow,” Alvaro said. “That was something.”

Nick sat back in his chair. People were commenting on the side of the screen:

Amazing!

Can’t wait to see Atlantis!

LOVE YOU, GRIFF!

“OK,” Nick said, clicking away from the steady stream of comments and emojis. “Let’s get to work.”




Nick and Alvaro pulled up their screenshots. They looked to be a little bit clearer versions of the photo they’d already seen. The image was a little brighter but not much. In the distance, they could see structures that looked like buildings.

Are we really seeing images of the lost city? Nick wondered.

“I’m going to enhance this a bit,” Alvaro said, taking control of the screen share. “Can you see it?”

“Yeah,” Nick said. He sat forward in his chair. There was a group of buildings. Along the sides and on the tops were clusters of green.

Is that algae or barnacles on the side? Nick questioned what he was seeing. The image was too small to make out any real details.

“Let’s make it bigger,” Nick suggested.

“You read my mind,” Alvaro said. “How’s this?”

Nick watched as the image grew. Unfortunately, because the image was a screenshot, the resolution wasn’t great. Still, the image was enough for him to make out the shapes of the structures.

“Whoa, whoa. Wait a second,” Nick said, laughing. “I think I recognize that building.”

Alvaro looked into the camera and raised one of his dark eyebrows.

“En serio?” Alvaro asked. “Seriously?”

“Yeah,” Nick said, pointing. “I think that building is in Texas.”




CHAPTER FOUR 
SUPERNATURAL SURFER

Nick couldn’t believe it. And, based on Alvaro’s reaction from across the Atlantic Ocean, neither could he.

“No way,” Alvaro said. “Which building?”

“The one with the round top,” Nick said. “Over to the left.”

Alvaro moved the cursor.

“Sorry, I meant right,” Nick said. He watched as Alvaro’s arrow got closer to the suspicious underwater building. “That one.”

The two of them stared at the odd shape.

“Eso no es possible,” Alvaro said. “That’s impossible.”

“Exactly,” Nick said. “An unbelievable site, am I right?”

To prove his point, Nick flipped over to an internet browser. He and his family had visited his Uncle Tyrone in Texas. His uncle lived in Garland, a suburb of Dallas, and they all went into the city to see the sites. As they were getting off the downtown freeway, Nick’s little sister Dana pointed out the window.

“Microphone,” Nick whispered.

“Say again?” Alvaro said.

“Sorry,” Nick said. “The building looks like a microphone. At least, that’s what my sister said when we saw it.”

Alvaro scratched his forehead and moved the image back and forth. “Do you have a picture?”

“Lemme look,” Nick said. He brought up a map of downtown Dallas. Then, Nick shifted the view from map to photo and adjusted the angle. He clicked and dragged the topography back and forth. The trip was years ago, and he couldn’t remember what roads they were on. He couldn’t find it.

Thinking quickly, Nick pulled up the Lookie search engine. He typed in: microphone-shaped building Texas.

Immediately, Nick found what he was looking for. There, along one of the freeways, was the building. It had a large, round structure at the top. When he zoomed in, he could see it indeed looked like a microphone.

“Reunion Tower,” Nick said. “Here it is.”

Nick showed the Lookie Maps image to Alvaro. Alvaro’s face lit up, despite how sleepy he probably was.

“That looks like the same building,” Alvaro said. “Let’s do an overlay.”

The two of them talked each other through the process. Nick adjusted the angle of the skyline, making sure Reunion Tower was prominent. Looking at a side-by-side comparison, the buildings appeared close to the same. With some sizing tweaks, Alvaro grabbed a screenshot of the map. Using photo-editing software, he made the image a little more transparent.

“OK,” Nick said. “Moment of truth.”

Alvaro pulled the transparent image and dragged it over to the Atlantis shot. The image lined up almost exactly.

“Exactamente,” Alvaro cried. “That’s incredible! Nice sleuthing, Detective N!”
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“Thanks,” Nick said. “But you nailed the proof. You’re an image master, mi amigo.”

“Gracias,” Alvaro said. “And it looks like they got creative with some extra effects. All of that aging and green stuff on the buildings were added in.”

“Totally fake,” Nick said. “I figured.”

Alvaro showed Nick where they replicated some of the barnacle formations and just peppered them onto the other buildings.

“They got lazy,” Alvaro said. “They just flipped the image and reused maybe three different textures over and over. And wait—”

“What’s up?” Nick asked.

“I might be tired,” Alvaro said. “But I think I recognize another one of the buildings.”

“Uh-oh,” Nick said.

“Si,” Alvaro said, moving his arrow. “I think this one is in Dubai.”




Nick and Alvaro tinkered with the images until Alvaro was falling asleep and Nick’s dinner was getting cold. They called it a night and decided to check back in with each other when new footage from Griff and his team was available.

On the way into school the next day, Nick heard from Ronaldo.

“So, Wet Blanket,” Ronaldo began. “Did you find anything useful about the Atlantis image?”

“Still working on it,” Nick replied with a shrug. “I don’t want to ruin it for you.”

“Doubt you could,” Ronaldo snapped back. “That picture they grabbed was incredible. Besides… why would Griff fake something like that?”

Nick had a million answers ready.

To generate interest from his fading group of fans?

To get his show renewed?

To get people talking about it and getting advertisers to promote their stuff on his channel?

Instead, Nick kept his mouth shut.

“Not sure,” Nick said instead. “We’ll see what’s next, OK?”




What was next showed up on Tuesday, the following week, on Griff’s Picto-Gram page.

The image showed what looked like a figure off in the distance, somewhere on a body of water. Impossibly, the figure looked like it was standing on the water, arms outstretched.

The caption below the image read: “CAUGHT THIS SUPERNATURAL SURFER NEAR THE SITE OF ATLANTIS. Tune in tonight to see the footage. You won’t believe your eyes!”

When Nick got home, he did his homework, quickly ate, and headed upstairs. He logged into the Cyber Sleuths group and saw Alvaro was already online.

Before he could even message his friend, Nick got a message from Alvaro.

Detective A: Here we go again…

Nick dialed in a video request, and the two of them were connected. A moment later, there was a chime. DETECTIVE G WANTS TO JOIN THE VIDEO ROOM.

Nick clicked ACCEPT and in moments, Detective G, otherwise known as Galina Zubarevich, joined the group. She was a sleuth from Lviv, Ukraine.

“Guys, hello,” Galina said. “Figured we should watch together.”

“Sounds good to me,” Alvaro agreed.

Nick nodded. Galina was an expert on video doctoring. He knew she would be valuable if Griff and his crew were putting out something ridiculous.

The three of them settled in and waited for the countdown for the new Unbelievable Sites video to drop.

The video showed a choppy view of water. In the distance, a figure that looked like a man with long black hair was zooming across the surf. In the background, they could hear the crew on the boat shouting and a finger pointed toward the man. The man turned and, in an instant, disappeared.

“Was that an Atlantean guardian?” Griff’s voice asked offscreen. “Are they mad that their hidden city has been discovered?”

All three of the amateur sleuths stared at the screen. Their mouths hung open in awe.

Did we really just see that? Nick wondered.




CHAPTER FIVE 
UNDERWATER GATE

Galina said finally, “That was ridiculous.”

Nick and Alvaro couldn’t help but laugh. Galina was shaking her head back and forth so much Nick was pretty sure it was going to pop off. Finally, she laughed too.

“So, Galina, you don’t think that’s real?” Alvaro asked. “You think it’s fake?”

“About as fake as the color of his beardy beard beard,” Galina said.

Nick looked puzzled.

“You think Griff dyes his beard?” he asked.

Galina raised an eyebrow and smirked. “Definitely. Nobody’s facial hair is that black.”

Wow, Nick thought. Griff can’t even tell the truth about his beard!

Unlike the live stream, the Atlantean Surfer video wasn’t just temporary. To be on the safe side, they downloaded it and began to examine the footage.

Nick did a screen share, and the three of them watched the video over and over. At a certain point, Galina stopped the video.

“There,” she said. “You see that?”

Nick studied the frame. It showed the water walker sort of crouched over a bit. His arms were out in front of him.

“Why’s he crouching?” Alvaro asked.

“And does he have his hands out because he thinks he’s going to fall?” Nick asked.

Galina moved the arrow over the image.

“It’s simpler than that,” Galina said.

She did a screen capture of the image and pulled it to another window. Using the magnifying tool, Galina made it larger. As with the other pieces of footage, the image was just a little too blurry.

“Maybe back it down a little,” Alvaro suggested. “So, it’s… there you go.”

Galina adjusted the magnification ten times less, leaving the image a bit clearer.

“OK, look at his hands,” Galina said. She moved the arrow to the man’s outstretched hands. “See that?”

Both Nick and Alvaro seemed to see it at the same time.

“Whoa,” Nick said. “What’s he holding?”

“Looks like two small, black bars of some sort,” Alvaro said.

“He’s holding onto something that isn’t there anymore,” Galina said.

What does that mean? Nick wondered. What is she talking about?

“I think they had some guy dress up in an Atlantean costume,” Galina offered. “And then they had him riding one of those, how do you say… water jumpers?”

“Oh,” Nick said. “Like a little WaveRunner. Or a personal watercraft, right?”

“Right,” Galina said.

Alvaro shook his head. “So, what? He’s riding on an invisible one? Now that is unbelievable!”

Galina squinted one eye closed.

“Not exactly,” she said. “I think they removed the water rocket digitally. They just got lazy and missed the hands.”

“Oh,” Nick said, finally seeing it. “They left the handgrips in his fists.”

“Right,” Galina said. “But the crouching is from him riding on the machine. And with the watercraft gone, it looks like he’s zipping across the waves.”

The three of them watched the footage again. As they did, Nick tried to imagine what it would look like with a personal watercraft below the rider. Every movement the guy made suggested he was riding something across the ocean.

The trio studied the footage, even watching it in slow motion. At one point, Galina shouted and pounded her desk in excitement.

“Look at this!” Galina cried.
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Galina moved the footage back, frame by frame. Magically, a watercraft appeared beneath the supernatural surfer. She clicked one frame forward, and it was gone again.

“They missed a frame,” Galina said. Her smile was big and wide. It seemed like finding fraudulent footage had made her night.

“Nailed it,” Nick said. “There’s nothing close to real about this Atlantis discovery!”




It was hard for Nick to keep his mouth shut about the bogus video and images they’d studied. But, in true form, Ronaldo had to push his buttons at school that Thursday.

“So, you saw the guy skating across the ocean, right?” Ronaldo asked.

“Yeah, I did,” Nick admitted. “That was… something.”

“You can’t fake that stuff,” Ronaldo said.

Actually, you can, Nick almost said. Instead, he asked, “What’s that supposed to—”

Wet Blanket, Nick realized. Very clever, Ronaldo.

“Griff is showing a small teaser of the show on his site tonight,” Ronaldo said.

“Of course, he is,” Nick said. Anything to keep the momentum going.

“You’ll see,” Ronaldo said. “It’s all real.”

“We’ll have to wait and see, I guess,” Nick said. He bit his tongue hard to keep from saying something. He almost thought he could taste blood.




Later that night, Nick logged in with his Cyber Sleuths squad. Both Alvaro and Galina were on when he joined the video chat.

“What took you so long, Detective N?” Galina asked.

“Just got done eating dinner,” Nick replied. “Remember, you guys are in a different time zone. It’s like you’re in the future.”

Nick did some quick math. It was almost midnight for Galina.

No wonder she’s getting impatient, he thought.

“The video is up,” Alvaro said.

“Did you guys watch it?” Nick asked.

“Galina wanted to, but I said we’d better wait,” Alvaro replied. “You know, see it all for the first time as a team.”

“Oh, please,” Galina said. She rolled her eyes and pretended to be sick.

“Well, let’s play the thing,” Nick said. “I can hardly wait.”

The video started like an episode of Unbelievable Sites. Nick knew it was made just to get people excited for the big “Rise of Atlantis” episode.

The three of them watched as a diver, presumably Griff, swam down deep below the sea. He had a light that shone a weak beam through the murky depths. The beam reached what looked like an iron gate. It was rusty and had some symbols on a crest in the middle.

“We reached the entrance to Atlantis,” Griff said in a voiceover. “Only to find the way into the kingdom blocked. But not for long…”

And just like that, the special preview was over. A splash of text covered a freeze-frame of Griff reaching for the gate:

TUNE IN NEXT SATURDAY TO WITNESS: THE RISE OF ATLANTIS!

“Huh,” Nick said.




CHAPTER SIX 
GRIFF’S GRIFT

All three of the sleuths were quiet for a moment. Galina finally broke the silence.

“I have to say,” she said, “the gate looks pretty real.”

“I think so too,” Alvaro said. “It would be hard to fake that. You can see bubbles and sediment flowing through the rusty bars.”

Nick nodded, but something in his head was clicking. It seemed ridiculous, but somehow, someway, he felt like he’d seen the gate before.

This isn’t like Reunion Tower in Texas, Nick reminded himself. Especially since you’ve never been deep-sea diving.

“I think I’ve seen that gate somewhere before,” Nick finally said. “The question is where?”

The three of them watched the video over and over. Galina even clicked through each frame, looking for something—anything—that seemed out of place.

“I’ve got nothing, boys,” Galina said and ended her words with a giant yawn. “And I need to go to sleep.”

“Yeah,” Alvaro said. “Estoy consado, too.”

They’re both tired, and I’m wide awake, Nick thought. Guess I might be on my own for a bit.

“All right,” Nick said. “Good night, you two. Hopefully something will pop into my head between now and tomorrow.”

Galina and Alvaro signed off, leaving Nick alone in the video chat room.

Nick wasn’t sure how he was going to jog his memory. To try and do something, he clicked over to the comments below the video. Naturally, there were tons of people sounding off. Most of them were positive.

One user commented that he’d read a report that tons of advertisers were lining up to sponsor the “Rise of Atlantis” special.

Great, Nick thought. This whole promotion thing is working just how Griff and the producers were hoping!

He looked at more comments, since he was drawing a blank otherwise.

PloppyTKO12: I hope they can get in there! Atlantis is gonna be fire!

-<DoctorRyanOMG>-: Can’t be fire. It’s underwater. LOLOL

PloppyTKO12: I hope they can get in there! Atlantis is gonna be fire!

-<DoctorRyanOMG>-: Can’t be fire. It’s underwater. LOLOL

Mov-eeMadHatter421: Looks like he might run into Water Guy down there!

Nick scrolled lower and lower through the comments. Nothing was doing anything for him, until he saw a comment buried in a series of replies.

Mov-eeMadHatter421: Looks like he might run into Water Guy down there!

Nick’s heart began to pump faster with excitement. Water Guy was a comic book character from almost a hundred years ago. They made a movie about him a few years back that wasn’t exactly great. Nick barely remembered it. He tried to recall any scenes where Water Guy had come across an old gate.

He did a quick Lookie search: WATER GUY GATE SEA MOVIE.

The results turned up a ton of photos of Water Guy. There were a number of scenes of his climactic battle with Octo-Head. Nothing with a gate.

At the top of his search results was a link with the words: Results must include GATE.

Nick deselected WATER GUY and then clicked the link.

As the first few images popped in, Nick’s eyes and smile widened. “Got you, Griff.”




Nick dug around and found a site that streamed an old movie called City of the Deep. He and his dad had watched it years ago. Nick barely remembered it. It was in black and white and had some cheesy acting in it. He watched a little bit and found it was about a bunch of explorers who accidentally discovered an underwater city.

The city in the movie was called Pacifico.

After about twenty minutes, Nick jumped ahead to the moment when the explorers came across the gate. It matched the photo he’d found online. And more importantly, it matched the gate used in the Unbelievable Sites footage.

A little more investigating and Nick discovered the network that produced Griff’s show had also been responsible for City of the Deep. Almost eighty years ago.

Did they really just use an old set piece from the golden age of movies? From some movie time had basically forgotten? Nick wondered.

After doing his homework of course, Nick spent the rest of his night putting together the evidence. He almost couldn’t wait to share his findings with Alvaro and Galina tomorrow night.




The Cyber Sleuths worked quickly to compile their findings. Galina made a clip that showed the fake wave rider and how the WaveRunner was removed digitally. Alvaro showed how they used the city skylines from Dallas and Mumbai to depict the underwater city. And finally, Nick compiled a side-by-side comparison of the footage from the sneak preview and the scene in City of the Deep.

It was a three-punch knockout.

The team put their pieces together until they had a nice, ten-minute video exposing Unbelievable Sites claims. They uploaded the video to the Cyber Sleuths video channel and let the world see for themselves.

Within an hour, the video had gone viral. News organizations reached out to them for interviews. Nick, Alvaro, and Galina declined. They wanted to keep their identities secret, hoping the video spoke for itself.

And it did.

News networks broadcast bits from their video and reported that Unbelievable Sites put together a show that was truly unbelievable. Reactions from fans and viewers were not great. It left many people angry with not only the show, but the show’s star, Griff Willis.

At school the following Monday, even Ronaldo had something to say to Nick.

“Looks like the Cyber Sleuths beat you to it, WB,” Ronaldo said.

“Yeah,” Nick said. “I guess they did. Oh well. I knew it was fake.”

“Whatever, man,” Ronaldo said and walked away.

Nick couldn’t help but smile. Abia saw and pointed a finger at him.

“You’re up to something, Nick Pendleton,” she said.

Nick shrugged and pretended to zip his mouth closed.




That night, Nick met up with his Cyber Sleuths team.

“Did you hear the news?” Alvaro asked.

Nick nodded. Galina did too.

The “Rise of Atlantis” special was canceled. The current season of Unbelievable Sites would be the last. In an interview, Griff Willis said awful things about his viewers. He called them dumb and gullible.

“Did we ruin the fun for everyone?” Alvaro asked. “I feel a little bad.”

Galina shook her head. “I don’t. Do you think Griff feels bad lying to everyone?”

Nick nodded. “Not a chance. He doesn’t respect his viewers. Besides, they were all lying to the world to keep their show going.”

“You’re right,” Alvaro said. “There are too many phonies out there.”

“It’s fun to believe that Atlantis exists,” Nick admitted. “But I want to actually believe the fun. Not some fake footage to drum up publicity.”

“Same here,” Galina replied.

“Me too,” Alvaro agreed. “Fantástico work, Detectives.”

Nick sat back in his chair and smiled. Maybe someday Atlantis would be discovered.

But until the evidence was real, the Cyber Sleuths would be watching.





GLOSSARY


	announcement (uh-NOUNS-muhnt) —

	a public or formal notice about an event or news

	expedition (ek-spuh-DISH-un) —

	an organized journey or voyage, typically for a specific purpose, such as exploration, research, or adventure

	fanfare (FAN-fayr) —

	a showy or elaborate display or celebration, often with music or enthusiastic public attention

	goatee (go-TEE) —

	a small, often pointed beard that grows on the chin and sometimes extends along the jawline

	reaction video (ree-AK-shun VID-ee-oh) —

	a type of online video where the creator records people’s reactions to watching something, such as a movie trailer or news announcement

	resolution (rez-uh-LOO-shun) —

	the degree of detail visible in an image or video

	sediment (SED-uh-muhnt) —

	solid particles that settle at the bottom of a liquid, such as sand, silt, or minerals, often found in bodies of water

	sophisticated (suh-FIS-tuh-kay-ted) —

	having a high level of complexity, refinement, or advanced features, often related to technology or knowledge

	teaser (TEE-zer) —

	short piece of promotional material or content, such as a video clip or image, designed to arouse curiosity and generate interest in an upcoming event or product







THE CYBER SLEUTHS CODE

Here is how you, as an expert cyber sleuth, can connect to the ISTE Student Standards.


	BE AN EMPOWERED LEARNER
Cyber Sleuths use technology to set goals, work toward achieving them, and demonstrate their learning.

	BE A DIGITAL CITIZEN
Cyber Sleuths understand the rights, responsibilities, and opportunities of living, learning, and working in an interconnected digital world.

	BE A KNOWLEDGE CONSTRUCTOR
Cyber Sleuths critically select, evaluate, and synthesize digital resources into a collection that reflects their learning and builds their knowledge.

	BE AN INNOVATIVE DESIGNER
Cyber Sleuths solve problems by creating new and imaginative solutions using a variety of digital tools.

	BE A COMPUTATIONAL THINKER
Cyber Sleuths identify authentic problems, work with data, and use a step-by-step process to automate solutions.

	BE A CREATIVE COMMUNICATOR
Cyber Sleuths communicate effectively and express themselves creatively using different tools, styles, formats, and digital media.

	BE A GLOBAL COLLABORATOR
Cyber Sleuths strive to broaden their perspective, understand others, and work effectively in teams using digital tools.






RESOURCES


	Be Internet Awesome
beinternetawesome.withgoogle.com/en_us

	Common Sense Media
commonsense.org/education/digital-citizenship

	International Society for Technology in Education (ISTE)
iste.org
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