
The Three Investigators were finishing up breakfast at the hotel in Asheboro when Mr. 
Crenshaw handed a section of newspaper across the table.  "Here's another article on 
the ghost, Jupiter. They seem to be in the paper every day now."

Turning to the local section, the first investigator began to read.

Mysterious Events Continue
Is the Uwharrie Ghost for real?  Residents of Randolph County continue to be 
plagued by various hauntings. These ghostly phenomena have become so 
common that many people have come to sequestering themselves in their homes 
at the first sign of dusk, and refusing to emerge until the sun is high in the sky the 
next day.

Yesterday at the Russell farm the ghost opened a gate and let a herd of cattle 
loose. The cattle quickly caused a panic as they crossed over the highway and 
stopped traffic for miles. 

"That ghost has been driving me crazy, " says Mr. Russell.  "He shows up every 
night, opening doors and gates while making a general nuisance of himself. 
Scares the heck out of ole Dixie. That poor dog won't eat a thing. Heck, since 
that ghost arrived the satellite doesn't even work. What am I supposed to do with 
this Tivo thing if I don't have a satellite?"

The chief of police has refused to answer questions though reports from various 
sources say that he has begun to smell strongly of garlic and appears in public 
with a new crucifix around his neck.

Jupiter Jones stared at the article for a while. "If this ghost is real, it sounds like it's 
trying to get someone's attention." the young detective stated. "Bob, did you get the 
map ready?" 

"Sure Jupe, I have it right here," Bob said as he passed the map to Jupiter across the 
table.

"Hey what are all those red dots on the map?" asked Pete. 

"Those are sightings of the ghost," replied Bob. "We added the addresses of the 
sightings to a database; then geocoded them to a topographic map of Randolph County. 
The resulting pin map shows a triangulation of the sightings located somewhere in the 
northern end of the Uwharrie National Forest."

"Can you try that again? Put it in English this time," Pete said with a dazed expression 
on his face.



"What he is saying Pete, is that each dot represents the actual location of a ghost 
sighting. This type of map shows us not only the area of the National Forest but also the 
type of terrain we will encounter. It also includes the trail we will hike." Jupiter remarked. 

"The type of terrain we will encounter! You don't mean that we are actually going looking 
for the ghost do you?” Pete stammered. 

"I most certainly do mean that. Not only are we going looking for the ghost, but will be 
camping at this site here." Jupiter held up the map and pointed to a red star. "If you use 
all of the ghost sightings and triangulate to this coordinate; this would appear where our 
ghost is coming from.”

Pete's eyes glazed over a bit as he stared at Jupe and Bob. “Who's idea was this 
anyway?" 

"I believe it was yours, Pete," said Bob as he and Jupiter got up from the table and 
headed toward the door.

A few hours later Mr. Crenshaw dropped Jupiter, Pete, and Bob off at the trailhead 
parking lot. The Three Investigators hoisted their backpacks up onto their shoulders and 
walked off towards the trailhead. Jupiter adjusted his iPhone as he walked. "By inputting 
the coordinates N35 35.397 W079 56.551 we will be able to head directly to the location 
we were able to pinpoint on the map."

"I hope that's not where the ghost is," Pete said with a worried look. 

"It might not be where the ghost is now, but I'm hoping that he has been there," said 
Jupiter casually.

The Three Investigators continued the hike down the trail for a while before Jupe 
stopped and pointed to the left. "Hey guys I think we are here but I don't know what to 
make of this."

A large area to the left of the trail was covered with huge rocks.

"According to the map, whatever we are looking for should be beyond those boulders," 
said Bob.

The boys hiked into the field of boulders weaving through the rocks.

"Wow, look at that one. If I had my climbing gear I'd like to try scaling that beast," Pete 
said, as they approached a huge rock towering above all the others. 

"This place gives me the creeps; kind of like that visit we made to Stonehenge a couple 
of years back," said Bob. 



"I don't think there are going to be any ghosts here. But I am hoping that there will be a 
clue to the mystery," said Jupe, as the boys moved around the big rock.

Turning the corner, behind the rock, they were faced with just another group of trees.

"No ghosts here, I guess we can go," said Pete as he turned and headed back toward 
the trail. 

"Wait a minute!" Bob yelled. "Look at this, I think we found what we were looking for."

Jupiter quickly moved beside Bob, to see what he had found. "It's some type of old map 
or maybe a message of some sort," remarked Jupiter. 

"Well, I know I can't read it and I thought I was a pretty good cartographer, at least until 
now," Bob said as he stepped back to give Pete a closer look.

Pete glanced over Jupe's shoulder and stared at the piece of paper. "I don't get it. 
Ghosts write in secret code?"

Jupiter explained. "It does appear to be a code and I think I know what it is. It was used 
during the Civil War by southern regiments to sneak messages past the northern troops. 
Messengers carried coded correspondence in pouches. If they were caught, the 
northern troops would be unable to read the message without the key."

"How is that going to help us? We don't have the key and we can't read the message 
either," said Bob. 

"You are correct, we don't have the key and we shouldn't be able to read the message. 
However, I did a paper for Mr. Cash's class last quarter on secret codes and this was 
one of the examples. Hand me a piece of paper, I'll show you what I mean," said Jupe. 
He tossed his pack on the ground and dug through a pocket for a pencil.

Bob handed Jupiter a notepad and the stout investigator began scribbling on a piece of 
paper. "Here it is," Jupe said. He handed the paper to Bob and Pete. "I remember that 
code because I thought it might come in handy sometime. I was thinking we would be 
using it to write messages, not decoding it." 

"It looks like a bunch of gobbledygook to me. How does it work?" asked Pete.

"It's called a line code," explained Jupiter. "Try this example:"

1279734
or
1268 + 145723 + 14127593 + 2159543 + 2159543

"Both of these equal the first word in our name," stated Jupiter.



"Huh? I still don't get it," Said Pete as he passed the paper to Bob.

Bob scribbled some lines on the side of the paper and a moment later proclaimed, 
"That's brilliant! Here Pete, take a look."

Pete reached over, taking the paper from Bob. "Oh, yeah lettering for dummies, now I 
get it."

Jupe finished deciphering the code and punched the new coordinates into the GPS. The 
Three Investigators headed back towards the trail. After a moment the GPS locked onto 
the satellites, and the arrow pointed down the trail further into the forest.


