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a PICTURE’S WORTH A THOUSAND WORDS
The Mystery Writers Society is dedicated to finding, creating, and 
solving mysteries that lie within simple images. Your sleuthing 
skills will be put to the test since the mystery is yours to 
construct. 



SLIDESMANIA.COM

Here’s How it works
Each week, The Founders of The Mystery Writers Society will 
show the Society Members an image on a card. It is your job to 
look at the image and find the story within it. There will be no set 
in stone story for any of these images. They will be left to your 
interpretation and The Founders highly encourage you to be as 
creative as you wish.

However!

One image does not complete the story. Each week, The Founders 
will post a new image to add to the story. Until The Founders 
request a conclusion, it is very important that you leave your story 
short (150-600 words) and open ended so the mystery can 
continue. The members of The Mystery Writers Society will build 
off of each other’s work. 
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How to examine an image
Take into account all the elements of the 
image. You may not want to write about 
all of the elements and that’s fine. 
However, taking all of the elements into 
consideration will allow you to have a 
better understanding of the scene. 

1. The woman’s expression. She’s 
very alert 

2. Her hand is in her pocket. Is she 
holding onto something? If so, 
what?

3. The woman is walking into the 
scene, but very hesitantly. 

4. There are chairs, tables, and 
shelves in the background. Where 
did she come from?

5. What kind of sign is that? 
6. Why is there plywood? What kind 

of area did she walk into?
7. The walls are very dirty and worn 

down. 
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example 
As Mary approached the translucent double doors 
that read “EMPLOYEES ONLY” in bold, red lettering, 
her hurried steps slowed to a cautious pace. She 
pressed her hand to the door on her right and 
carefully cracked it. She knew better than to rush into 
an area he may be in. Her head poked through the 
crack first. Plywood and storage crates lined the 
ragged warehouse walls. It smelled dusty, 
abandoned. Upon spying no movement in the 
shadows, she decided to head forward. Her hesitant 
steps didn’t make a sound as the heels of her shoes 
hit the hard floor. She let out a soft, shaky breath as 
she turned her head from side to side. Her thumb 
grazed over the crumbled letter in her pocket. There 
was no reason to pull it back out. She’s read it time 
and time again. He said this was the place. 
Now...where was he? 
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Although the previous scene did not use all 7 elements that were 
noted, the writer was able to pick and choose the elements they 
wanted to use after thoroughly examining the scene. The scene 
was also left open ended so an addition can be added on once 
The Founders release a new picture. 

The following two slides will show how two different writers 
added to the scene. 
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Examples on how to continue the story
Writer A:

As Mary ventured further into the abandoned warehouse, the 
more her concern grew. She did not expect him to greet her at the 
door, but she didn’t think that he would make her walk so far into 
the labyrinth of storage stacks. 

Screech.

Her head whipped around to the clanky sound of a garage door 
opening a few stacks away from her. Forgetting all caution, she 
hurried her pace until she stood right in front of the opening. The 
fog from the cool night air trickled into the building and 
surrounded where she stood. Directly ahead was a silhouette of a 
man. He was tall, slender, and had his back facing toward her. Her 
fingers tightly clutched the paper in her pocket. 

“I-” she started, but was interrupted by his voice. Rough, ragged, 
and nothing like she remembered.

“Took ya long enough. I was startin’ to think you were gonna be a 
no show, Mrs. Smith.”

His shadowy figure slowly turned to face her. The fog hid his face, 
but she didn’t have to see it to know this was not the man she was 
planning to meet. 
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Examples on How to continue the story
Writer B:

Suddenly! A tall dark figure slowly ascended towards Mary 
from the fog. Each approaching footstep though slow, 
seemed to loudly pound at the pavement. As the figure 
grew closer to Mary, it became clear the silhouette was that 
of a man. But was it the man that she had intended on 
meeting? The man slowly emerged from the thick of the 
fog. Now fully formed, yet still shadowed in darkness. The 
full moon shined brightly on the strange man, only to 
outline his form. Mary’s body turned to a state of shock as 
chills ran through her. The silence only made the situation 
worse. “Are… Are you him… I mean… Is that you David?”. 
The figure just remained still. “Please, if that’s you David 
answe…”

“Do you have the letter Mary?” The unfamiliar voice said. 

“Yes, but who are you?” “And how do you know about the 
lett…”  
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Both writers added their own spin to what they thought was going 
to happen next. Both were excellent additions to the story, but 
The Founders will choose one of the passages to be the 
continuation of the story. When the next picture is released, it will 
start where the new passage left off. That is why it is extremely 
important to leave your scenes short (150-600 words) and open 
ended. 

The next two slides will show how the mystery will look 
depending on which scene is chosen to be the addition. 
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How the story will look if writer A is 
chosen

As Mary approached the translucent double doors that read “EMPLOYEES ONLY” in bold, red lettering, her hurried steps slowed to a cautious pace. She 
pressed her hand to the door on her right and carefully cracked it. She knew better than to rush into an area he may be in. Her head poked through the crack 
first. Plywood and storage crates lined the ragged warehouse walls. It smelled dusty, abandoned. Upon spying no movement in the shadows, she decided to 
head forward. Her hesitant steps didn’t make a sound as the heels of her shoes hit the hard floor. She let out a soft, shaky breath as she turned her head from 
side 
to side. Her thumb grazed over the crumbled  letter in her pocket. There was no reason to pull  it back out. She’s read it time and time again. He said this was 
the place. Now...where was he? 

As Mary ventured further into the abandoned warehouse, the more  her concern grew. She did not expect him to greet her at the door, but 
she didn’t think that he would make her walk so far into the labyrinth of storage stacks. 

Screech.

Her head whipped around to the clanky sound of a garage door opening a few  stacks away from her. Forgetting all caution, she 
hurried her pace until she stood right in front of the opening. The fog from the cool night air trickled into the building and 
surrounded where she stood. Directly ahead was a silhouette of a man. He was tall, slender, and had his back facing toward 
her. Her fingers tightly clutched the paper in her pocket. 

“I-” she started, but was interrupted by his voice. Rough, ragged, and nothing 
like she remembered.

“Took ya long enough. I was startin’ to think you were gonna be a no show, 
Mrs. Smith.”

His shadowy figure slowly turned to face her. The fog hid his face, but she didn’t have 
to see it to know this was not the man she was planning to meet. 
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How the story will look if writer b is 
chosen

As Mary approached the translucent double doors that read “EMPLOYEES ONLY” in bold, red lettering, her hurried steps slowed to 
a cautious pace. She pressed her hand to the door on her right and carefully cracked it. She knew better than to rush into an area 
he may be in. Her head poked through the crack first. Plywood and storage crates lined the ragged warehouse walls. It smelled 
dusty, abandoned. Upon spying no movement in the shadows, she decided to head forward. Her hesitant steps didn’t make a 
sound as the heels of her shoes hit the hard floor. She let out a soft, shaky breath as she turned her head from side to side. Her 
thumb grazed over the crumbled  letter in her pocket. There was no reason to pull  it back out. She’s read it time and time again. 
He said this was the place. Now...where was he? 

Suddenly! A tall dark figure slowly ascended towards Mary from the fog. Each approaching footstep though slow, seemed to 
loudly pound at the pavement. As the figure grew closer to Mary, it became clear the silhouette was that of a man. 
But was it the man that she had intended on meeting? The man slowly emerged from the thick of the fog. 
Now fully formed, yet still shadowed in darkness. The full moon shined brightly on the strange man, only 
to outline his form. Mary’s body turned to a state of shock as chills ran through her. The silence only 
made the situation worse. “Are… Are you him… I mean… Is that you David?”. The figure just 
remained still. “Please, if that’s you David answe…”

“Do you have the letter Mary?” The unfamiliar voice said. 

“Yes, but who are you?” “And how do you know about the lett…”  
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In conclusion
The Mystery Writers Society is dedicated to finding, creating, and solving 
mysteries that lie within simple images. 

The Founders will provide an image once a week and it will be your job to 
deduce the mystery lurking in the image. 

You will submit your passages in the comments below the image. The 
Founders will pick one passage to be the continuation of the story and will 
make a post informing the Society Members which passage was chosen. 

The Founders will be available to provide insight on your writing and 
answer any questions you may have. 

Every Society Member that participates has a chance to win a prize when 
the mystery is complete. 
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welcome to 
the mystery 

writers society
-the founders


