
        
            
                
            
        

    
  
    
      
        
          
            [image: Reading Eggs]
          
        

      

    

  


  
    Contents


    
    
      
        
          What’s Up with Twitch?

        

      

      
        
          Watery Ben

        

      

      
        
          Grandma’s Game Show

        

      

      
        
          Pop-Up Party

        

      

      
        
          Mystery Man

        

      

      
        
          Ghost of Sea Cottage

        

      

      
        
          Secret Cove

        

      

      
        
          Secret Messages

        

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            What’s Up with Twitch?

          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Hound and Dog

          

        

      

    

    
      Louie was very pleased with himself. He was doing three things at once—easily. He was delivering flyers for Mr Jackson’s hardware store, walking his dog, Twitch, and looking out for anything strange or unusual.

      Louie really liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie and why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia, her best friend Tom, and Twitch.

      “Last one,” said Cluey Louie, slipping a flyer into a letterbox.
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      Twitch’s tail wagged. He didn’t mind being on a lead but he preferred to run free.

      “Okay, Twitch, how about we go back to Mr Jackson’s store through the park? You can have a run there.”

      Twitch answered by yanking on his lead. He couldn’t get to the park fast enough. When they arrived, Cluey Louie let Twitch off the lead in the dog exercise area.

      Twitch barked and jumped around eagerly. He quickly found a stick and dropped it at Cluey Louie’s feet.

      W-woof!

      Cluey knew exactly what Twitch was saying: “Come ON! Play with me! Throw that stick—NOW!”

      Cluey Louie picked up the stick and hurled it as far as he could. Twitch bounded off after it.

      “Nice throw.” Cluey Louie turned and saw Trivia Olivia. “Aren’t you supposed to be delivering flyers?” she asked.

      “All finished,” replied Cluey Louie. “I’m giving Twitch a run before I go back to the store and get some more for tomorrow.”

      Twitch raced back with the stick and dropped it.

      “Hi Twitch!” cooed Trivia Olivia.

      Twitch wagged his tail and dropped to the ground in front of the stick.

      W-woof! Woof!

      Trivia Olivia also knew what Twitch was saying: “No time for a pat! Throw the stick AGAIN. Throw it FURTHER! Now! HURRY UP!”

      Trivia Olivia picked up the stick and threw it, and Twitch charged off. His paws thumped the ground as he ran and his coat whooshed and swooshed.

      Twitch found the stick and was proudly trotting back with it when a tall, slender dog crossed his path.
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      He stopped. He stood statue still. His eyes followed the dog. When Twitch ran he galloped noisily. This dog was so light on her feet it looked like she floated. Her long, silky, shiny coat flowed in the breeze. A scent of apple lingered after she had passed. Everything about her seemed royal.

      Cluey Louie was impressed. “What is that?”

      “It’s an Afghan hound,” said Trivia Olivia. “They are one of the oldest dog breeds in the world.”

      Trivia Olivia knew lots of interesting things. She liked collecting trivia just as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Afghan hounds were used as hunting dogs in Afghanistan. Their long coats kept them warm in the high mountains.

        

      

      Cluey Louie watched the hound glide out of the park behind her owner.

      “Hey, where’s Twitch?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      Cluey Louie looked back to where his dog had been. The stick lay on the grass but there was no sign of Twitch.
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      “Twitch!” called Cluey Louie. “Here, boy!”

      Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia waited for Twitch to race over to them. But he never came. They searched the park but didn’t find him. Twitch had disappeared.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Pets 2 Please

          

        

      

    

    
      Cluey Louie was scratching his head when Maddie ran into the park.

      “Hey, I just saw Twitch running down the street,” she panted. “I tried to catch him but he was too fast for me.”

      With Maddie leading the way, Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia charged out of the park.

      “He was heading towards the shops,” yelled Maddie. “We’d better hurry. I saw the ranger driving around earlier. We don’t want him to take Twitch to the dog pound!”
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      Cluey Louie, Trivia Olivia and Maddie sprinted towards the shops. As they passed a laneway, they heard shouting and barking.

      “Keep that dog out of here!”

      Wrrff! Woof! Wrrff!

      “Take him away now or I’ll call the ranger!”

      Cluey Louie arrived to see Tom, with both hands on Twitch’s collar, trying to pull Twitch away from an open doorway. A woman blocked his way.

      “Twitch!” cried Cluey Louie. “You found him, Tom! Thanks.” Cluey Louie clipped Twitch back on the lead.

      “I was walking past and saw him barking at the door,” explained Tom. “He was super keen to get in.”

      “Is this your dog?” barked the woman in the doorway. She was wearing long rubber gloves, gumboots and a plastic apron that said ‘Pets 2 Please’. On her apron was a name tag: Miss Sophie.

      Cluey Louie realised they were at the back door of the local pet salon.
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      “Yes,” he nodded. “I’m really sorry if he’s been trouble. He’s never run away from me before and I don’t know why he came here.”

      “He probably realised he needed a wash,” scolded Miss Sophie. “Look at him! But he can’t just barge in. You need to make an appointment. I can’t have any old dog causing trouble and upsetting my customers.”

      Twitch let out a little whine. “He’s really sorry,” said Cluey Louie. “Honest.”

      Miss Sophie’s frown softened a little.

      “Can you smell that?” asked Trivia Olivia. “What is that?”

      “The awful scent is your dog,” huffed Miss Sophie. “The other scent is apples. I use apple-scented shampoo on every animal. It’s my own recipe. It makes coats extra shiny and leaves dogs smelling as fresh and sweet as apples.”

      “You didn’t wash an Afghan hound recently, did you?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “I did, just this morning. Her name is Coco. What a coat! I get her owner to take her for a run after the wash to dry her off. If I didn’t I’d be here all day blow-drying! That Coco is a real lady. Very well behaved. Lovely manners.”

      Miss Sophie glared at Twitch. Twitch didn’t know where to look. He flattened himself on the ground and placed his head between his paws.
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      Suddenly, a chorus of barking rose from inside the shop. “I have to go! I really have pets to please!” said Miss Sophie, and she scurried into her shop.

      “Apples,” said Trivia Olivia. “That’s why Twitch came here.”

      “I don’t get it,” said Tom. “Dogs don’t eat apples.”

      “No, but they have an excellent sense of smell,” explained Cluey Louie.
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      “Just before Twitch ran off, a dog that smelled of Miss Sophie’s apple shampoo ran past us at the park. Twitch must have followed the smell here.”

      “Are you telling us Twitch does want a wash?” laughed Tom. “Twitch hates being washed.”

      “Maybe he knows he needs one. He is a bit stinky,” said Cluey Louie, bending down to scratch Twitch’s ear. “Don’t worry, boy. The Cluey Crew will have you clean and smelling great in no time!”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        A dog’s sense of smell is about 100,000 times better than a human’s. They can hear about ten times better.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Suds and Bubbles

          

        

      

    

    
      Back at home, Cluey Louie pulled the garden hose onto the grass and got the dog shampoo out of the garage.

      “Twitch! Here, boy!” he called.

      Twitch was nowhere to be seen.

      “He’s disappeared again,” said Trivia Olivia. “Are you sure he wants a wash?”

      “Why else did he end up at Pets 2 Please?” said Cluey Louie. “Besides, you heard Miss Sophie—he needs one.”

      “Found him!” called Tom. He pointed to the bushes next to the fence and mouthed, “He’s hiding”.

      Maddie helped Tom drag Twitch out from behind the bushes.

      “He … doesn’t … want … to budge,” she huffed. “He’s not behaving like he wants a wash.”

      “Oh, he’s just playing,” said Cluey Louie, dragging the hose and shampoo over to Twitch.

      A few minutes later, Twitch disappeared under a lather of suds and bubbles. Trivia Olivia and Maddie held his collar to stop him escaping.

      “I don’t think we can hold him much longer!” cried Maddie. “Can you hurry up?”

      “Almost done,” said Cluey Louie. “Time for rinsing.”

      Tom turned on the hose, and Cluey Louie washed away the lather. Twitch reappeared. He wriggled free and shook himself dry. Water flew from his shimmying, shaking body and the entire Cluey Crew was soaked.
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      Then Twitch began to roll on the ground. It looked like he planned to rub his body over the whole yard. When he had finished, chunks of dirt and grass clung to his coat.

      “Oh, Twitch,” grumbled Cluey Louie. “Why did you do that?”

      “After all that work, he doesn’t even smell clean,” said Tom. “He’s back to being smelly old Twitch.”

      Twitch pounced on the garden hose and began chewing it.
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      “NO!” cried Cluey Louie. “What are you doing?!”

      Trivia Olivia shook her head. “He really did not want that wash.”

      When Twitch did something wrong, he usually barked, jumped about and made it into a game. This time he quietly went and lay in the sun. Something was not right.

      “Maybe something is on his mind,” said Maddie.

      “Food,” said Cluey Louie. He went and got a handful of Twitch’s favourite dog biscuits.

      But Twitch wasn’t interested. He didn’t even take one. Not a sniff. He just let out a long sigh and closed his eyes.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        People around the world spend more than $100 billion feeding their pets every year.
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      That night Twitch didn’t touch his dinner. He wouldn’t eat one of his favourite doggy treats. The next day he wasn’t at all excited about going with Cluey Louie to deliver more flyers. Cluey Louie had to drag him along.

      Dr Cooper, the vet, was out for his morning jog. “Good morning, Cluey Louie. Hello, Twitch,” he smiled. “What are you two up to?”

      “I’m delivering flyers for Mr Jackson’s hardware store. He’s got a special on garden hoses.” Cluey Louie handed him a flyer. “I need a new one—Twitch bit holes in ours.”

      “Up to your old tricks, are you, Twitch?” said Dr Cooper. Twitch sat glumly on the path and looked away.

      Cluey Louie lowered his voice. “Actually, Dr Cooper, Twitch hasn’t been himself lately. He’s been kind of odd and isn’t eating. I was wondering if you could take a quick look at him.”

      “Of course.” Dr Cooper patted Twitch. “Drop by the surgery after you’ve finished with the flyers and I’ll check him over.”

      Cluey Louie dragged Twitch along for the rest of his delivery round. Occasionally Twitch lifted his head and barked, as though he could hear something Cluey Louie couldn’t, but mostly he just dawdled along. Twitch wasn’t even interested when Cluey Louie passed the butcher shop and Mr Clarke offered him a sausage.
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      “Sorry, Mr Clarke, he’s not himself,” said Cluey Louie. “I’ll take it home and maybe he’ll eat it later.”

      “That’s not the Twitch I know,” said Mr Clarke, scratching his head. “What’s up, Twitch?”

      Twitch just sighed.

      Cluey Louie took Twitch to see Dr Cooper. He tried not to look as worried as he felt. He tried not to think that something serious could be wrong. Maddie was his best friend, but Twitch was his super best friend. No-one understood him the way Twitch did.

      Dr Cooper prodded Twitch, listened to his heart and took his temperature. “The good news,” he said finally, “is that Twitch is in excellent health.”

      “Then why isn’t he behaving like ‘normal Twitch’? He’s just not himself.”

      “Well, maybe he’s bored,” replied Dr Cooper.

      “Bored?” Cluey Louie shook his head. “I spend so much time with him. All the Cluey Crew do. How could Twitch be bored?”

      “Maybe he needs to spend time with someone other than you and your friends,” suggested Dr Cooper. “Dogs are like people—they like making new friends. I’ll be running a dog exercise class tomorrow, with lots of activities. Why don’t you bring Twitch along? It’s at lunchtime in the park.” He turned to Twitch. “What do you say, boy? Want to go to the park?”

      Woof! W-woof!

      For the first time since he had run off to the pet salon, Twitch looked like his old self. He sat bolt upright, alert, tail wagging. It was like what Dr Cooper had said had switched something on inside him.

      But it didn’t last. As soon as Cluey Louie took Twitch out of the surgery, he was glum again. Cluey Louie realised how much he missed the old Twitch.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The five basic dog training commands are sit, stay, come, down (lie down) and heel (walk at my left side). A well-trained dog can recognise about 15 commands.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Nose to Nose

          

        

      

    

    
      Twitch spent the evening making long, loud sighs. Cluey Louie wondered whether Dr Cooper was right after all—his dog was bored with him and the rest of the Cluey Crew. Twitch only sniffed at the sausage from the butcher.

      The next morning Cluey Louie called his friends and arranged to meet them at the park. By the time Cluey Louie and Twitch arrived, Dr Cooper had already set up the exercise class. There were lots of obstacles, hoops, poles, seesaws, jumps and tunnels for dogs to have fun with.

      
        
          [image: Twitch and Cluey Louie at the park]
        

      

      “Look, Twitch! Tunnels!” cried Cluey Louie. If there was one thing the old Twitch liked it was a tunnel.

      “This is just what Twitch needs,” he said to the Cluey Crew. “He needs to meet some other people and have some fun!”

      “Um, about Twitch,” said Trivia Olivia. “I was thinking about why he ran out of the park the other day and how—”

      “Hold on, I’ll be back in a minute,” said Cluey Louie. “I just want to get Twitch into this tunnel. He’ll love it and be back to his old self in no time.”

      Twitch wasn’t interested in the tunnel, or any of the other obstacles. Other dogs had arrived with their owners and were leaping, climbing and crawling over and under Dr Cooper’s obstacles. Twitch just sat and watched.

      Cluey Louie crawled into the tunnel. “Come on, Twitch. Follow me!” he coaxed.

      Twitch dropped onto his stomach and rested his head between his paws.

      Tom poked his head into the tunnel. “I really don’t think he’s interested.”

      “He’s got to be!” Cluey Louie insisted. “Twitch loves tunnels. He just needs to remember how much he loves them.”

      Just then, Twitch’s ears shot up. He sniffed the air. He jumped up.

      “See!” cried Cluey Louie. “He’s remembered! Come on, Twitch, crawl into the tunnel. Come on, boy!”

      Twitch barked loudly. He wagged his tail wildly.

      Then he ran away.

      “Hey!” cried Cluey Louie, still lying in the tunnel. “Where are you going!?”

      Cluey Louie could hear Maddie giggling.

      “Awwwwww. That’s so cute,” she said.

      Trivia Olivia popped her head into the tunnel. “You really do have to see this, Cluey Louie. It’s what I was trying to tell you. I think we’ve found the reason Twitch has been acting so strangely.”
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      Cluey Louie crawled out of the tunnel. On the other side of a dog balancing on a seesaw, past a dog climbing a wall, and near a dog dodging between poles, was a tall, slender, graceful dog that had Twitch’s full attention. And he had hers.

      Twitch and Coco stood nose to nose, tails wagging.

      “That’s the Afghan hound we saw here the other day,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Yes,” said Trivia Olivia. “Don’t they look great together?”

      Cluey Louie narrowed his eyes. “Wait a minute … What do you mean ‘great together’?”

      “Oh, come on. Twitch has a dog crush on Coco. I can’t believe you didn’t see the clues—off his food, not himself, thoughts elsewhere, lots of sighs.”

      “Really?” said Cluey Louie. “So Twitch was missing Coco?”

      “It’s puppy love paw-fection,” said Maddie. “Look at them playing together.”
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      Cluey Louie hadn’t seen Twitch this active in days. As he bounced around Coco, he was just like his old self.

      “I asked Miss Sophie to call Coco’s owner,” explained Trivia Olivia. “She said Coco had been acting odd too, a little down. That’s why she agreed to bring her here today. She’s really happy Coco’s made a friend.”

      Cluey Louie felt silly that he had missed all the clues. After all, he was Cluey Louie.

      “I guess I am so used to having Twitch to myself that I didn’t think he would want someone else to play with,” he said.

      “Well, it is a surprise,” said Tom. “I mean look at them. Coco’s so tall and graceful and smells like apples. Twitch is wild and messy and smells like whatever he’s just rolled in.”

      “A case of opposites attract,” shrugged Maddie.

      “When Miss Sophie realised Twitch was looking for Coco,” said Trivia Olivia, “and not just barging in to her shop, she offered to shampoo him for free.”

      “We may need to give her a hand,” said Cluey Louie. “You know what Twitch is like when he gets washed.”

      “Yeah, we don’t want Miss Sophie thinking he’s a bad apple,” laughed Tom.

      Twitch and Coco trotted over to the Cluey Crew. Twitch had a stick, which he dropped at his master’s feet.

      W-woof!

      Cluey Louie knew exactly what Twitch was saying: “Throw the STICK! Go on, throw the stick as far as you can, so I can show Coco how fast I am. Go on, throw it now! Throw it NOW!”

      Cluey Louie picked up the stick and threw it. Twitch bolted after it, while Coco waited with the Cluey Crew. Twitch jumped high into the air and grabbed the stick before it hit the ground.

      “Show-off,” murmured Cluey Louie.
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      Coco wagged her tail as Twitch trotted back with the stick. He dropped the stick, his tail wagging madly, and leaned against Cluey Louie. Then he stood on Cluey Louie’s foot.

      “Yeow!” cried Cluey Louie, and Twitch ran off to frolic with Coco.

      “He seems back to his old self,” smiled Trivia Olivia.

      “Yes,” agreed Cluey Louie. “Everything is as sweet as apples.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading What’s Up with Twitch? If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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      Louie was at the park, throwing a ball for his dog, Twitch. His friends were due to arrive any moment. As usual, he was also on the lookout for anything strange or odd.

      Louie liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie. It’s also why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend, Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog, Twitch.

      Cluey Louie threw the ball as far as he could, and Twitch ran after it. The ball rolled under some bushes by a row of trees. Twitch disappeared into the bushes after it. Cluey Louie waited and waited for him to come out. The bushes shook. A head popped out but then disappeared again.

      “Come on, Twitch. What’s the problem?”

      When Cluey Louie pushed aside the bushes, he saw why Twitch was taking so long. On the other side of the bushes were holes—lots of big holes. Twitch had found the ball and was now sniffing every hole and the piles of dirt next to them. Old nuts and bolts lay scattered in the dirt. Twitch’s nose twitched madly.

      “Someone sure has been looking for something,” said Cluey Louie.

      Twitch barked and pawed at the ground. Cluey Louie bent down and picked up a piece of metal.
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      “It’s some sort of key,” he thought, “but a strange one.” On one side of the key were the letters COG A. Cluey Louie was sure he was holding something important. He was also sure that someone had dug the holes to find it.

      “Cluey! Twitch! Where are you?”

      The rest of the Cluey Crew had arrived in the park and were looking for them. Cluey Louie poked his head out from the bushes and waved them over. He showed his friends the holes and the strange key.

      
        
          [image: Trivia Olivia and Tom look at the key]
        

      

      “Wow, it must open something important for someone to dig so many holes to find it,” said Maddie.

      “Maybe they weren’t searching for the key,” said Trivia Olivia. She inspected it closely. “This key won’t open a door or a safe. I’m pretty sure this is a clock key. It’s for winding up an old clock.” Trivia Olivia knew lots of interesting things. She liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues.

      “I don’t think the search is over,” said Tom quietly. “Look.”

      Tom pointed to the other side of the bushes, over by the trees. Three men were scanning the ground with metal detectors. Every so often they would stop and mark the ground, like it was the sideline of a football field. The Crew crouched down behind the bushes and watched them.

      
        
          [image: Watching a man with a metal detector]
        

      

      When the men were finished with the metal detectors, they took photographs of the area. Then they packed up their gear, got in a van and left.

      The Cluey Crew walked over to where the men had been working. They found an oval shape marked on the ground.

      “What do you think they were doing?” asked Maddie.

      “I’m not sure,” said Cluey Louie, holding up the key, “but I think this may have something to do with it.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        People use metal detectors to find lost jewellery, as well as pipes and wires inside walls and floors.
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      The Crew gathered at a picnic shelter in the park. They took turns examining the key.

      “Maybe it belongs to a really expensive clock that was stolen and hidden in the park,” suggested Tom.
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      “Whoever stole it is now looking for the key. If we find it first, we could sell it and become rich!”

      “But if it’s stolen we can’t keep it or sell it,” said Trivia Olivia. “That would make us just as bad as the thieves.”

      “Why don’t we take the key to Mr Jackson at the hardware store?” suggested Maddie. “He cuts keys for my mum all the time. I bet he could help.”

      “Great idea,” said Cluey Louie. “The quicker we find out what this key does, the closer we get to solving the mystery.”

      The Crew ran the three blocks to the hardware store. They left Twitch tied up outside.

      “What can I help you lot with today?” smiled Mr Jackson over the counter. “I have a special on gumboots and watering cans. Mystery solvers like you must need gumboots from time to time.”

      “Er, sorry, Mr Jackson, not today,” said Maddie. “We’ve found something we’d like you to take a look at.”

      Cluey Louie handed over the key. Mr Jackson studied it closely. “This is a clock key.”

      
        
          [image: Mr Jackson examines the key]
        

      

      Trivia Olivia smiled. “We thought so too. Can you tell us what kind of clock it belongs to?”

      Mr Jackson turned the key in his fingers. “It’s quite big, so it must belong to a big clock. I’d say it’s used to wind up the main spring. See these letters on the side? That tells me it probably belongs to a clock that has more than one face.” Mr Jackson handed the key back to Cluey Louie. “Where did you find it?”

      “At the park,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Really? Over by the bushes and the row of trees?” asked Mr Jackson.

      “Yes!” cried Maddie “How did you know?”

      “There used to be a clock there, a big water clock,” Mr Jackson explained. “Everyone called it Watery Ben, after London’s Big Ben. It had waterwheels and buckets, troughs, gears and two clock faces.”
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      “It was quite a sight,” Mr Jackson continued. “Some people liked it and some people didn’t. Anyway, one night it disappeared.”

      “What do you mean ‘disappeared’?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Um, one day it was there, the next it was not,” said Mr Jackson with a shrug.

      “Something that big can’t just disappear,” said Trivia Olivia. “There must be an explanation.”

      “You lot need to talk to Miss Lester, over at the library. She’ll answer all your questions about Watery Ben. Now off you go … I’ve got gumboots and watering cans to sell.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Being Watched

          

        

      

    

    
      “Guys, I’ve got a problem,” said Tom. “I can’t go to the library.”

      “Why not?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “I’ve got heaps of overdue books,” confessed Tom.

      “Well, now’s a good time to return them.” Maddie pointed to a notice on the hardware store window.

      
        
        Library Amnesty on NOW!

        No overdue book is too late to return.

      

      

      “What does amnesty mean?” Tom asked nervously. “I don’t like the sound of that.”

      “You should like it,” replied Trivia Olivia, “because it means you can take the books back without getting into trouble. Amnesty is another word for pardon.”

      “Really? Well, that’s OK then,” smiled Tom. “I’ll take Twitch to Cluey Louie’s place, grab my books and meet you at the library. I’ll be back in a jiffy.”

      “He might be a little longer than that,” thought Trivia Olivia.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        A jiffy is a real amount of time. It is one-hundredth of a second.

        

      

      The Crew met up in the library. They found Miss Lester working in the local history section.

      “Just what I like to see—children here to learn about their area’s local history. How can I help you?”

      “We’d like to find out about a water clock that used to be in the park,” said Cluey Louie.

      Maddie nodded. “Watery Ben?”

      “Ah, yes. Well, that’s interesting,” said Miss Lester. “There was a man in here earlier asking about the very same thing.”

      Cluey Louie cast a worried glance at his friends. “What did he want?”

      “He wanted to know what everyone wants to know: what happened to the clock. It’s a great local mystery. I did find some pictures of it for him. Would you like to see them too?”

      All the Crew nodded. Miss Lester spread pictures of Watery Ben over a table. The clock had pipes, waterwheels, cogs and buckets, as well as dials and clock faces, just as Mr Jackson had described.

      
        
          [image: Pictures of Watery Ben]
        

      

      “It looks more like a sculpture than a clock,” said Tom.

      Cluey Louie noticed the clock was the same shape that the men had marked on the ground in the park.

      “Oh, Watery Ben was a real work of art,” agreed Miss Lester, “but it did tell the time when it was working.”

      “When it was working … ?” asked Maddie.
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      “Well, the clock had a few hiccups, which made the people who didn’t like it criticise it even more. They wrote letters to the newspaper and organised petitions to have it removed. They said, ‘What good is a clock that doesn’t tell the time?’”

      “Who made it?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “A young man won a competition to design and make a clock for the park. He called himself Big Ben. Let me find a photo of him … ah, here is an article from when he won the competition.”

      “Hey, we know him!” exclaimed Trivia Olivia.

      “Sure, that’s Mr Russell, our relief teacher,” said Cluey Louie. “He’s a lot younger in this photo but it’s him for sure.”

      “Well, perhaps you could ask all about Watery Ben next time you see him at school,” suggested Miss Lester.

      Tom noticed someone watching them, standing near the shelves of books. He recognised him as one of the men with metal detectors from the park. He elbowed Cluey Louie and nodded towards the man.
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      Cluey Louie’s eyes widened. He tried not to look worried.

      “Thanks so much, Miss Lester, but we’ve got to go! We won’t wait until school to see Mr Russell.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            A Cog Here and There

          

        

      

    

    
      Outside the library the Crew decided to split up.

      “Trivia Olivia and I will go find Mr Russell,” said Cluey Louie. “Maddie and Tom, you guys walk around the block and then follow that guy who was watching us in the library. We’ll meet up at the community garden in a couple of hours.”

      “Why there?” asked Tom.

      But Cluey Louie didn’t answer—he and Trivia Olivia were already on their way to find Mr Russell.

      “How do you know where he lives?” asked Trivia Olivia, trying to keep up.

      “I don’t. But I do know he’s at the community garden today. He’s giving a free talk about making water features for your garden. There was a flyer about it in our letterbox.”

      When Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia reached the community garden, Mr Russell was finishing his talk.

      “This is a surprise,” smiled Mr Russell when he saw them, “but I’m afraid I’ve just finished my talk.”

      “We’re not interested in water features,” said Cluey Louie, “but we’re very interested in Watery Ben.” He pulled the key out of his pocket. “Is this part of it?”

      “Yes, it is!” gasped Mr Russell. He looked very surprised.
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      “Mr Russell, do you know how the clock disappeared? It’s so big. Do you have any idea who could have taken it?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “I have more than an idea of who did it—I know.” Mr Russell sighed. “It was me.”

      “You?! But why?” Cluey Louie asked.

      “I took the clock away … but I’m not the reason it disappeared. Well, not the total reason.” Mr Russell could see he needed to tell the full story.

      “When I made Watery Ben I thought everyone would love it just as much as I did. I worked so hard. I thought people would take care of it. But some people didn’t like Watery Ben and made a lot of fuss about it. Parts of the clock went missing. At first they were just little things I could replace easily. A nut and bolt, a cog here and there. I did quite a lot of repairs.

      “Then someone took the hands! There were two clock faces, so you could see the time from both ends of the park. They took the minute hand from one face and the hour hand from the other. I had worked long and hard to make Watery Ben. When the hands were stolen, I was very upset.”

      “Did you put up a poster asking for them back?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “I didn’t have to. The thief left me a bunch of clues about where the hands were hidden! I soon realised it was just a game to him, but by then I didn’t want to play along. The clues didn’t make sense to me. And if I did get the hands back, they could just be stolen again. What would they take next? So, I decided to take the clock apart myself.”

      “What kind of clues did the thief leave?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Picture clues. I couldn’t understand them. There was a drawing of a rooster, a whale, a compass ... let me think—it was a while ago—and there was a photo of a garden seen through a window. I still have that one in my wallet.” Mr Russell rummaged through his wallet. “Here it is.”

      Cluey Louie couldn’t believe what he was looking at. He showed it to Trivia Olivia.

      “Hey, that’s the view out the main library window!” she gasped. “We’ve just come from there!”

      “Really?” said Mr Russell, looking at the photograph again. “What would the library have to do with anything?”

      Cluey Louie thought for a moment. “Mr Russell, do you have any idea why someone other than us would be interested in Watery Ben?”
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      “So interested,” continued Trivia Olivia, “that they marked out the spot in the park where the clock once was. And they went to the library to find out about it—and about you!”

      “Really?” repeated Mr Russell. “It was all such a long time ago. I’m amazed people even remember Watery Ben. But I would like to know what happened to my clock’s hands.”

      “I think we can help you with that,” said Cluey Louie, smiling.
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      Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia ran back to the library, but Miss Lester had left for the day. They stood at the window with the view that matched Mr Russell’s photograph.

      “See anything that looks like clock hands?” asked Cluey Louie. Trivia Olivia shook her head. “Let’s check outside.”

      Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia went outside. “Show me that picture again,” said Cluey Louie. “Hmmmm. The garden has changed since then. I think it’s been moved to the other side of the building. Let’s look there.”

      They ran around the building, and Trivia Olivia immediately spotted the design of a whale on the garden path. The whale’s spout pointed to a pedestal in a garden bed.
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      “Cluey, come and look at this! There’s a sundial on this pedestal. Look at the needle on it. It’s a little short, don’t you think?”

      “Yes, it sure is. It has to be one of the missing clock hands! Great spotting, Trivia Olivia. Now, what was the other picture Mr Russell mentioned?”

      “A rooster.”

      Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia searched the garden for something that looked like a rooster. They looked for sculptures, bench seats, fountains, even trees—anything that might look like a bird. Nothing matched.

      Then Cluey Louie looked up. “There!” he shouted, pointing to the library’s roof. A weathervane had a rooster on top of it, and just as the sundial hand looked oddly short, the weathervane’s pointer looked too long.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The Vikings put weathervanes on their ships.

        

      

      “That’s the missing minute hand!” cried Trivia Olivia. “We’ve found the missing clock hands!”

      “But we still need to find out why those men were digging up the park,” Cluey Louie said. “What could they want with a water clock that’s been in pieces for so long?”

      Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia ran back to the community garden. They found Mr Russell and the rest of the Cluey Crew—and one of the metal detector men was with them.

      “We know where the hands are hidden,” panted Cluey Louie.

      “One is on top of the library roof as a weathervane pointer. The other one is part of a sundial in the garden,” said Trivia Olivia.
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      Cluey Louie turned to the metal detector man. “They’re going to be very hard to steal from there without people seeing you. That’s why you’re here, isn’t it? That’s why you were digging up the park!”

      “Louie and Olivia!” said Mr Russell. “I’m so thrilled you found my clock’s hands. After all this time, they were practically under my nose. Let me introduce you to Mr Waveright of Waveright Waterpark.”

      “W-a-v-e-r-i-g-h-t,” said Trivia Olivia slowly. “I know that place. Tom and I went there last summer.”

      “Best fun!” added Tom.

      “Well done for finding the hands,” smiled Mr Waveright. “That’s great work. You solved the puzzle. I was wondering how long it would take you.”

      “You knew where they were?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Yes, it was my uncle who put them there,” said Mr Waveright. “It was a family secret that I have only just found out about. I’m not proud of what my uncle did—and he’s not either. But I think I can make up for it.”

      Cluey Louie frowned.

      “Just hear him out,” said Maddie.

      “Waveright Waterpark is expanding. We want to put Watery Ben back together again and make it a feature of the waterpark. That’s why I was at the park with my employees earlier today, marking out the size of the clock. I visited the library to gather as much information about Watery Ben as I could. When I saw you there, I wanted to see if you would work out where the hands were. I must say I’m impressed.”

      “What about all the holes in the park?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Well, we dug a few small ones and put the dirt back. I’m afraid your dog made most of them. He’s quite a digger, that one.”

      “Twitch!” said Cluey Louie, shaking his head.

      “He can be a digging machine,” laughed Maddie.

      Mr Waveright continued. “I want to give Watery Ben a home to be proud of, and the chance for people to fall in love with such a great clock, just like Mr Russell always thought people would.”

      “Isn’t that exciting?” said Mr Russell. “Watery Ben will be the time-telling star I always dreamed of.”

      Months later, when Waveright Waterpark reopened with its new section of wild fun, Watery Ben sat proudly in the middle of the action … and Mr Russell was its caretaker! Instead of stealing parts from the clock, people began leaving coins in its buckets and troughs. Watery Ben had become a wishing well as well as a clock.

      Nobody knows whether the wishes came true—that’s a mystery not even the Cluey Crew could solve.
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        Thanks so much for reading Watery Ben. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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            Out of the Oven

          

        

      

    

    
      Louie was extra hungry. His stomach was rumbling. He could not stop thinking about his grandma’s chocolate chip cookies.

      He liked Gran’s cookies almost as much as he liked collecting clues – and he really liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie.

      It’s also why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend, Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog, Twitch.

      
        
          [image: Louie is hungry]
        

      

      Cluey Louie’s grandma had invited the Crew over to her place for afternoon tea.

      “Wait until you try Gran’s cookies,” Cluey Louie told the others. “They are so soft and yummy. They just melt in your mouth.” Cluey Louie licked his lips. He could almost taste them.

      “Chocolate chip cookies were actually invented by mistake,” said Trivia Olivia. She liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        In 1937 Ruth Wakefield added pieces of chocolate to her cookie mix. She thought they would melt in the oven and mix with the dough to make chocolate cookies. Surprise! They didn’t—Ruth had invented chocolate chip cookies, which she called Toll House Crunch Cookies.

        

      

      “That’s my kind of mistake,” smiled Tom.

      “Well, let’s go!” said Maddie. “We don’t want to keep Grandma waiting. She might eat all the cookies before we get there.”

      When the Cluey Crew arrived at Grandma’s, they could smell the freshly baked cookies. Cluey Louie knocked on the door.

      “Gran, it’s us,” he called. “We’re here and we’re hungry.”

      They waited to hear Grandma’s footsteps in the hallway but the house was quiet. Twitch barked, which made everyone jump.

      “Maybe she’s out in the back garden and can’t hear us,” said Maddie.

      Cluey Louie led the way around to the back of the house. The yard was empty but the back door was open. Gran’s cookies where sitting on the kitchen bench. Beside them was a jug of lemonade and four glasses.

      “Gran!” yelled Cluey Louie again, as the Crew gathered in the kitchen. “Are you home?” He noticed Twitch was still outside, his tail wagging madly. “Sorry, Twitch. You have to stay there. Try to be good.”

      The house was very quiet. It felt empty.

      “Your gran probably went down to the shops,” said Trivia Olivia. “She’ll be back soon.”

      Cluey Louie nodded but something didn’t feel right.

      “Look,” said Maddie, “there’s a note by the cookies.”
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      The note simply said EAT ME! Maddie took a cookie and handed one to Trivia Olivia.

      Tom was already helping himself. “Mmmmmmm. They melt in your mouth,” he mumbled.

      Tom handed a cookie to Cluey Louie, who took a nibble. The cookie was yummy, but without his grandma there to hand them out he wasn’t sure he liked them as much as usual.

      Cluey Louie wandered further into the house. He noticed something different in the hallway.

      “Hey, Gran’s beaded bag and lucky scarf are missing from the hatstand.”

      “So?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “Well, if she did go to the shops she wouldn’t have taken them. She only takes that bag and scarf when she’s going somewhere important.”
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      “Gran was expecting us,” said Maddie. “She invited us here, baked the cookies and made the lemonade.”

      Trivia Olivia nodded. “Yes, but she left a note, so she knew she wouldn’t be here when we arrived. That’s kind of strange, don’t you think?”

      “Maybe something unexpected came up,” said Tom, about to munch another cookie. He hoped no-one was counting.

      “Unexpected good or unexpected bad?” thought Cluey Louie, biting his lip.
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      “Rhubarb,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Sorry?” Maddie was just as confused as the rest of the Crew.

      “Gran always says ‘rhubarb’ when she doesn’t know what else to say,” Cluey Louie explained. “I don’t have any idea where she is, so … rhubarb.”

      Cluey Louie returned to the kitchen. He put his hand on the bench near the oven. It was still warm, which meant Gran had been gone only a short time. He looked at Tom.
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      “Rhrf-barb,” said Tom, through a mouthful of crumbs.

      “Tom, how many cookies have you had?” demanded Trivia Olivia. “Save some for Cluey Louie!”

      “It’s okay,” said Cluey Louie softly. “I’m not feeling that hungry anymore. I think I’ll take a look around, to see if I can find some clues to where Gran is.”

      “We’ll help,” added Maddie.

      The Cluey Crew wandered into the living room. Trivia Olivia picked up a pile of books.

      “There are lots of books with pieces of paper sticking out,” she noted. “Was Gran studying for something?”

      Cluey Louie nodded. “Gran reads a lot. She’s always learning something.”

      Maddie found a small black box. “What do you think this is? It kind of looks like a phone. There’s a button that says Talk.”

      Cluey Louie inspected the box. He had never seen it before. He pressed the button but nothing happened.

      “Hey, here’s another note,” said Tom. He read it aloud.

      
        
        Dear Louie and friends,

        the television is programmed to come on at 4:30 pm. There is something you must watch. It’s very important.

        Love, Gran.

      

      

      “What’s the time now?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “It’s four thir—” said Trivia Olivia just as the television switched itself on.

      There, standing in front of them on the screen, was Grandma. She was wearing her lucky scarf and holding her beaded bag. She looked more than a little nervous.

      “Gran, are you okay?” blurted Cluey Louie. “I’ve been worried!”

      “She can’t hear you,” said Trivia Olivia gently.

      “Actually I can,” said Gran. “It has something to do with that funny phone thing I left near the television. Someone must have pressed the Talk button. I’ve been able to hear you for a while now.”

      “What’s going on, Gran?” Cluey Louie tried not to sound worried. “Where are you? Did something happen? You haven’t been kidnapped, have you?”

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie sees his Grandma]
        

      

      “No, I haven’t been kidnapped.” Gran looked around her. “But something did happen. I’m not exactly sure where I am.” She played with her lucky scarf. “But don’t worry. I’m sure things will be fine. It’s all part of the game.”

      “What game?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “The game show we are about to be on.” Gran gave a little smile. “You see, I was baking cookies when the phone rang. A woman asked if I would like to be part of a game show. I thought, ‘Doesn’t that sound exciting!’ She said the show was called I Know This. I’m always saying that very thing when I watch game shows, so I told her I’d love to.

      “Next thing I know a car arrived to pick me up! I hardly had time to get the cookies out of the oven and leave a note for you. How are the cookies, by the way?”

      “Excellent!” said Tom, holding one up. “Best I’ve ever tasted.”

      “Gran, what did you mean when you said ‘we’ were about to be on this show?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Ah, yes.” Gran wriggled in her seat. “Well, you and your friends must play too. We’re a team. You are the Home Team and I’m, well, here … wherever that is. The show’s host is going to ask us a question—me first and then you. If we both get the answer correct, we get points.”

      “What do we win?” asked Tom.

      “Er, well, this is the catch. You win me.”

      “I don’t understand,” said Cluey Louie. “What do you mean we win you?”

      Gran lowered her voice and leaned in closer to the screen. “Unfortunately I agreed to play the game before I knew all the details. Silly of me, I know. We need to get fifty points so I can go home. If we don’t …” Gran paused and took a deep breath. “If we don’t, I stay in the game until another team wins me and I go home with them.”

      “What!?” Cluey Louie couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “But you’re my grandma! I can’t lose you in a game show!”

      Gran pulled a face. “I know. It’s a pickle I’ve got myself into. I’m very sorry, Louie.”

      “When does the show start?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “In about ten minutes. But I’m sure we’ll be fine. Won’t we? I mean, you are the Cluey Crew. I shouldn’t really worry. Should I?”

      Before Cluey Louie could answer, the screen went blank.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The world’s longest-running television quiz show is It’s Academic, on which American high school students compete against each other. It began way back in 1961.
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      “They could ask us anything,” said Cluey Louie, fidgeting with his hands. “I can’t lose Gran.”

      “Rhubarb,” whispered Maddie.

      “Don’t worry,” said Tom. “We’ve got Trivia Olivia.”

      “I know lots of things, Tom,” said Trivia Olivia, “but I don’t know everything. Cluey Louie is right. They could ask us anything.”

      Cluey Louie had an idea. “Gather up all the books in the room that have notes in them. We need to learn a lot of stuff—fast!”

      There was a lot to collect. Gran liked to read about everything—animals, history, fashion, food, science, politics, people and places. The Crew were flicking through books when the television flashed back to life.
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      “Greetings, Home Team! I’m Smart Alec, the host of I Know This.” Smart Alec wore a smug grin and a suit that was a little too tight for him. “And what a wonderful game it is. Has Gran explained the rules?”

      “Kind of,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Well, it’s simple really. I give Gran a question on a card and she writes the answer down. If her answer is right, then I ask you the same question. If you also get the answer correct, you get ten points. Just fifty points and Gran gets to go home! Otherwise she stays in the game until someone wins her. And what a prize she would be! Who wouldn’t want a grandma who makes such fine chocolate chip cookies?”

      Cluey Louie narrowed his eyes. He turned to the rest of the Crew. “No-one else is going to win my Gran,” he whispered.
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      “Ready for the first question?” asked Smart Alec cheerily. The screen showed Gran nodding slowly. Smart Alec handed her a card. “Read the question on the card and write your answer on the back. Quickly now!”

      The Crew watched as Gran wrote on the card and handed it back. She winked at the camera.

      “Mustn’t be too hard,” said Tom, sounding relieved.

      Smart Alec read the card. “Well done, Gran. You are right. Now, Home Team, the first question is an easy one. How many sides does a triangle have?” Smart Alec looked very serious. “You have just sixty seconds to answer.”

      Cluey Louie could hardly believe it. He didn’t have to worry about anything if all the questions were like this.

      “Three,” answered Cluey Louie, returning Gran’s wink.

      “Correct!” announced Smart Alec. “Ten points. Now that’s enough of the easy stuff. Here’s question two.” He handed another card to Gran. She took longer to write her answer this time.

      Gran returned the card to Smart Alec. “Gran, you are …” He looked straight at the Crew. “Correct! So here’s the same question for the Home Team. What can a starfish do if it loses a limb?”

      Cluey Louie looked at Tom. Tom looked at Maddie. Maddie looked at Trivia Olivia. Trivia Olivia just smiled.

      “Grow another one,” she said.

      “That’s right!” Smart Alec snorted. “You score another ten points.” He produced a third card and silently read it. His eyes grew wide and he grinned. “Ohhhhhh, this will be interesting.”

      Smart Alec handed the card to Gran, who took her time before writing an answer. When Smart Alec checked it, he sighed.

      “You are a very clever grandma. Your answer is correct! Home Team, this is a tricky question.” He gave a short laugh. “How many wings does a dragonfly have?”

      The Crew huddled together. “I know this,” said Tom. “It’s two.”

      “No, it isn’t,” insisted Trivia Olivia. “It’s four. You’re getting confused. It’s two sets of wings. That makes four.”

      “No, it’s two,” said Tom “I know it is.”

      “Hurry,” interrupted Smart Alec. “I need an answer.”

      Cluey Louie looked at Maddie. “I don’t know,” she whispered.

      “It’s four,” repeated Trivia Olivia. “Four. I think.”

      “Two,” said Tom. “I know this.” He sounded certain.

      Cluey Louie turned to face the television. “Two,” he answered. “A dragonfly has two wings.”

      Smart Alec could hardly contain his delight. “Wrong! No, no, no, that is fabulously incorrect. The correct answer is four. No points for you. Yip-peeeee!” he squealed. “Things are finally getting interesting.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Many animals can grow new body parts. Lizards can grow tails and spiders can grow legs. A sea cucumber can grow a whole new body—a small piece of one can grow into

        a new sea cucumber. Sharks replace the hundreds of teeth they lose over their lifetime.
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      Tom couldn’t believe it.

      “Sorry. You should have listened to Trivia Olivia.”

      “I wasn’t certain,” said Trivia Olivia. “Don’t worry. Let’s get ready for the next question.”

      “We haven’t lost Gran yet,” added Maddie. “And we’ve got twenty points.”

      Cluey Louie was worried. He looked at Gran. She gave him a nervous wave and fiddled with the end of her lucky scarf.

      “Next question,” announced Smart Alec. He handed a card to Gran. Gran scribbled her answer quickly and handed the card back.
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      “Gran, Gran, Gran,” Smart Alec sighed, “you are soooooooo … right. Boring. But the Home Team still has to get it right. Ready, Home Team?”

      “Ready,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Now remember, you got the last question wrong. Wrong, wrong, so very, very wrong.”

      “Just ask the question, Smart Alec,” said Trivia Olivia.

      “Righty-o, here it is. Complete this well-known saying: ‘As fresh as a …’”

      “My mum says that all the time,” gushed Maddie. “Let me think. I know this.”

      “Sunrise?” whispered Cluey Louie.

      Maddie shook her head. “No, it’s a flower.”

      “A sunflower? A rose?” Cluey Louie’s mind was hunting through flowers. “Poppy? Fresh as a poppy?”

      “Daisy!” cried Maddie. “As fresh as a daisy!”

      Smart Alec’s smile turned upside down. “Unfortunately that is the correct answer. That means I must give you ten points. You now have—”

      “Thirty points!” cheered Maddie.
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      “Well done,” clapped Gran, looking happy for the first time since the show started.

      The Cluey Crew high-fived.

      “Don’t get too excited,” said Smart Alec. “Yes, there is still a slim chance you will win Gran back. However, there is one more question—a very tricky question. There are many correct answers to this question. If Gran and the Home Team give the same answer, then you shall receive DOUBLE points.”

      “That will give us fifty points!” shouted Trivia Olivia.

      “And Gran!” added Cluey Louie.

      “Oh, yes,” smiled Smart Alec, “but let me remind you there are lots of correct answers and I would be very surprised if you gave me the same one. If they’re not the same, there are NO POINTS.” He smirked nastily. “Are you ready, Gran, for this wonderfully tricky question?”

      Gran nodded slowly. Smart Alec waved the final question card about, bowed and handed it to Gran. Cluey Louie’s tummy felt like it was in knots. He wished he had X-ray vision, so he could see the question and what Gran was writing.

      Gran handed the card back to Smart Alec. He pulled a face when he read the answer and pretended to think deeply.

      “Mmmmm. This is interesting. Very interesting. It is … correct! But will I get the same answer from the Home Team? Will it be the answer that will win Cluey Louie his Gran?” Smart Alec grinned. “Are you ready, Home Team?”

      “Ready!” they cried.

      “Ready, Cluey Louie?”

      Cluey Louie swallowed hard. “Ready.”

      Smart Alec cleared his throat and gave a pretend cough. “Tell me a word with a silent H.”
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      The Cluey Crew looked at each other blankly. The knots in Cluey Louie’s tummy began to twist. He couldn’t think of any word, let alone ones with a silent H.

      “Um, may we please have the question again?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      Smart Alec shrugged. “Sure. Tell me a word that has a silent H.”

      “Ghost has a silent H,” whispered Maddie. “And gherkin.”

      “So does honest and rhyme,” added Trivia Olivia.

      “But it has to be the word that Gran has already written down,” said Tom. “Cluey Louie, what word do you think Gran would choose? Think.”
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      Cluey Louie looked over his shoulder at the television screen. He thought of the piles of Gran’s books, with their pieces of paper sticking out. It was all too much. Then he noticed Gran give him a tiny grin followed by a little frown. He knew that look. Gran used that look when she wasn’t sure what to say. Cluey Louie knew exactly what to say.

      “Rhubarb!” he cried. “Rhubarb has a silent H. R-h-u-b-a-r-b. Rhubarb!”

      Smart Alec’s face clouded over. He threw his question cards to the floor.

      “How did you get that answer right?” he hissed. “No-one ever gets that answer. It’s my very wonderfully tricky question that no-one ever gets right.” Smart Alec scrunched up his face. “You can have your twenty points,” he growled.

      “And Grandma!” cried Cluey Louie.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        There are lots of words with a silent H: echo, school, ghastly, gherkin, hour, rhinoceros, scheme, heir ...
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      “We won!” cried Tom.

      “Woo-hoo!” cheered Maddie, hugging the Crew.

      “Great work, Cluey Crew!” cheered Trivia Olivia.

      Cluey Louie picked up the last chocolate chip cookie and took a bite. “This is the best chocolate chip cookie I have ever tasted!”

      A little while later, a car pulled up at the house and Gran clambered out. Everyone ran to meet her.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie meets Gran]
        

      

      “What a clever lot you are!” Gran beamed. “Well done, Cluey Crew. That’s one game I never want to play again. Three cheers for rhubarb!”

      “Rhubarb! Rhubarb! Rhubarb!” the Crew cheered.

      Cluey Louie frowned.

      “What’s wrong?” asked Maddie.

      “Well, letters are not the only silent things around here today. Has anyone else noticed Twitch has been very quiet? Too quiet, I think.”

      “Uh-oh,” said Tom. The Crew ran around to the backyard. They found Twitch in the corner of the yard, tail in the air, digging up plants.

      “Ooooh,” Trivia Olivia grimaced. “I think I know what plants they are.”

      Gran poked her head out the back door. She saw her rhubarb plants lying next to Twitch but then sighed and giggled.

      “Anyone for another batch of cookies?”

      
        
          [image: Twitch digging up plants]
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading Grandma’s Game Show. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Pop-Up Party

          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Casting Call

          

        

      

    

    
      Louie was walking Twitch. He was on the lookout for anything strange or unusual.

      He liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie. It’s also why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend, Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog, Twitch.

      Cluey Louie and Twitch stopped in front of the old theatre. The doors were open and he could hear people inside.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie and Twitch at the theatre]
        

      

      “That’s … odd,” thought Cluey Louie. No-one had used the theatre in a very long time.

      “Cluey!”

      Cluey Louie turned to see Tom. He was with Maddie and Trivia Olivia. They were standing on the corner of the lane next to the theatre. They waved for Cluey Louie to join them.

      “People have been carrying things inside all morning,” said Maddie.

      “This theatre has been empty for years,” said Cluey Louie. “It must be a special event.”

      “My gran once starred in a play here,” said Trivia Olivia.

      “What was it?” asked Tom.

      Trivia Olivia thought hard but couldn’t remember. She was troubled – she rarely forgot things.

      “I can’t remember,” she replied.

      “Maybe if you think of some trivia you will remember,” said Tom. Trivia Olivia liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues.

      “Is it true elephants never forget things?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Elephants have really good memories,” said Trivia Olivia, “but so do dolphins, sea lions and cats.” Twitch whined at not being included on the list. “In fact, dolphins can recognise the exact whistle from another dolphin twenty years later.”

      But Trivia Olivia’s little bit of trivia did not help her remember the play her Gran had starred in. The Crew returned their attention to the theatre.

      “Whatever is going on in there needs security,” said Tom. He pointed to three security guards standing next to the delivery vans.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie and Trivia Olivia spying on security guards]
        

      

      Cluey Louie spotted a man pacing back and forth near the security guards.

      “What do you mean the cast I booked is sick!?” the man shouted into his phone. “Is this a wicked trick? How am I going to fill those roles at such short notice?”

      Woof! Twitch’s bark grabbed the attention of the man and the security guards. Before the Cluey Crew had time to move, they were surrounded.

      “Make way, make way.” The man pushed his way through the guards. His curly hair bounced as he walked and he wore a green jacket that sparkled in the sun.

      “Um, we were just watching,” stammered Cluey Louie. “We haven’t done anything …”

      “One, two, three, four, five of you! Thank you!” cried the man. “There’s never a problem that cannot be solved. Happy days! Lucky days! I hope you children have nothing planned for the rest of today. You’re all invited to this afternoon’s pop-up party!”

      He did a little dance on the spot then stopped suddenly. “I have a cast! The event is saved!” He lowered his voice. “Now I just need Miss West to behave.”

      The security guards looked about cautiously. The curly-haired man sent them to check the theatre.

      “Is there a problem?” asked Maddie.

      “In my business there is always a problem,” said the man, “but this problem is not a problem anymore. Let me introduce myself.” He handed out business cards that read:

      
        
        
        Pop-Up Parties!

        Events That Dazzle

        and Entertain …

      

        

      

      “Just call me Mr T,” he winked.

      “Who is the party for?” asked Cluey Louie.

      Mr T gathered them close and whispered. “A friend of mine. One who shines brighter than she knows.”

      The Cluey Crew looked at each other. The man in the green jacket wasn’t making a lot of sense.

      “Er, Mr T, do you need any help with your party?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Oh yes,” he smiled. “You are to be the characters of my pop-up surprise! I wish I could tell you who you are, but for now that shall remain a mystery. Party time is in a few hours, so are you in or are you out? Come on cast, let’s not muck about. Time ticks away – what do you say?” Mr T smiled his widest smile.

      The Cluey Crew looked at each other. No-one felt sure what kind of event was being organised, but it did sound more than a little fun. Mr T had also used the word they all loved: mystery.

      “We’re in!” they chimed.

      
        
          [image: Mr T and the Cluey Crew]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Dress-up

          

        

      

    

    
      Mr T led the way into the theatre. It was abuzz with activity. People were clambering up and down ladders, stringing up decorations and lights. A strip of yellow carpet was being rolled out from the back door, through the theatre and right up onto the stage.

      
        
          [image: Mr T inside the theatre]
        

      

      “Make way for the yellow carpet!” bellowed Mr T.

      “Don’t you mean red carpet?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “For this party we definitely need yellow,” said Mr T.

      Trivia Olivia looked about the old theatre. She wished she could remember the play her grandmother had been in.

      “Looks like it’s going to be awesome,” said Tom. “Come on, Mr T, I’m sure it won’t hurt to tell us who our characters are.”

      “To ruin the surprise would be most unwise. Now, let’s get you ready for costume and make-up.”

      “Make-up?!” cried the boys.

      Maddie and Trivia Olivia laughed.

      Mr T waved some of his assistants over and whispered instructions to them.

      “I don’t mind dress-up parties,” said Tom. “I hope I’m a pirate. I’d look great as a pirate. I’d get a hat, a cutlass and pirate boots. Am I a pirate?”

      
        
          [image: Trivia Olivia and Tom]
        

      

      Mr T shook his head. “Head of straw,” he muttered to an assistant.

      “That’s a bit rough,” said Tom, pulling at his hair.

      Cluey Louie whispered to Trivia Olivia. “Don’t you think it’s strange Mr T won’t tell us who we are to be?”

      “Or who the party is for?” added Trivia Olivia.

      Mr T whipped out a tape measure and measured Tom’s height and the circumference of his head.

      “So I’m getting a hat,” smiled Tom.

      “Or a new head,” said Maddie.

      “Not funny,” croaked Tom, as one of the assistants led him away to get his costume.

      Mr T turned and looked at Cluey Louie. “You’re next. Can you touch your toes or put your knee to your nose?”

      Cluey Louie tried to lift his knee near his face. He didn’t even get close. “I could practise,” he suggested.

      “Never mind. There’s no time. Besides, your character can’t do it either. How’s your heart?”

      Cluey Louie put his hand on his chest. “Er, I guess it feels … fine.”

      “A guess is not always good enough when it comes to the heart,” suggested Mr T. “It’s far better to know.” He measured Cluey Louie, made some notes, and waved one of his assistants over. “Take this young man away. When I see him next I expect him to be shining like the finest silverware.”

      
        
          [image: Mr T measuring Cluey Louie]
        

      

      Mr T turned his attention to Twitch. Twitch tried to hide behind Maddie.

      “Oh, come now,” said Mr T with a laugh. “I expect big things from you, my friend. You are a king in these parts. Rise!” Twitch got to his feet. “Royal treatment for this one. I want big hair. Big!” Mr T ordered, and Twitch was led away for his makeover.

      The theatre was changing before everyone’s eyes – the workers were creating another world. One wall was being decorated as a field of poppies. Another wall had become a great green city.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Poppies are a symbol of sleep and remembering. People wear red poppies to remember and honour soldiers who have fought in wars.

        

      

      Trivia Olivia stared at the green city.

      “I feel like I’ve seen that before,” she whispered to Maddie. “I wish I could remember …”

      Mr T smiled.

      
        
          [image: Trivia Olivia and Maddie looking at the green city]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Colour of the Heart

          

        

      

    

    
      Workers pushed three large fans into the theatre.

      “What are they for?’ asked Maddie.

      “I thought the party could start with a great wind,” said Mr T, “to get everyone’s attention and make them feel like they have been carried to a different place.”

      He switched on the fans and they were soon blowing a gale through the theatre.

      
        
          [image: Mr T getting blown away by the fan]
        

      

      “Maybe not!” shouted Mr T, as he reached to turn the fans off.

      “That felt like a tornado,” said Trivia Olivia.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The United States of America experiences more tornados than any other country – more than one-thousand each year.

        

      

      “Oh, you are clever. Just like our party star.” Mr T smiled. “But first let me attend to your friend. What is your name?”

      “Maddie,” she giggled nervously.

      Mr T took out his tape measure and went to work, measuring and taking notes.

      “You’re not afraid of heights, are you, Maddie?” Maddie shook her head. “That’s excellent. Your character likes to fly. She would love your giggle too. A giggle can come in handy when you’re in a pickle.”

      Maddie giggled some more as she was led away by an assistant.

      Mr T turned to Trivia Olivia, the final member of the Cluey Crew. “Well, here we are. Lucky last.”

      Trivia Olivia stood up straight, ready to be measured for her costume.

      “No need for that. I think the original costume will fit you perfectly.” He rummaged through some boxes stacked along the wall of the theatre. He pulled out a blue dress with an apron sewn onto the front.

      Trivia Olivia was disappointed that it was so old and plain. She slipped the dress over what she was wearing. Two of Mr T’s assistants plaited her hair.

      “Almost there,” said Mr T. “We just need your rather special shoes.”

      Trivia Olivia thought such a plain outfit didn’t suit special shoes.

      “These shoes are the colour of the heart,” said Mr T.

      “Red shoes?” asked Trivia Olivia, feeling a little better. “I like red shoes. My grandma has a pair of red shoes. I dance around in them when I visit her. They’re sparkly. I feel like a star.”

      Mr T froze. He looked about the theatre, like he could hear someone.

      “Mr T, are you waiting for someone?” asked Trivia Olivia, looking around her. “Has a guest arrived early?”

      “Er, well … I’m not sure,” sighed Mr T. He added in a much louder voice, “If they have, I need them to not make trouble.”

      Mr T looked around like he expected a reply. None came.

      “Must stay on task,” Mr T muttered. He began to search among the boxes for Trivia Olivia’s shoes. The more boxes he peered into, the more worried he looked.

      Suddenly, a loud, cackly laugh filled the theatre.

      Mr T froze again. “No, no, no you don’t,” he said quietly. “If you’ve hidden them, I will find them.”

      “Who is making that weird laugh?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “Never mind, never mind.” Mr T continued searching for the shoes.

      Mr T’s assistants escorted the other members of the Cluey Crew back into the theatre. Cluey Louie was dressed in silver from head to toe. Tom was wearing old clothes filled with straw, an old hat and boots. The hair around Twitch’s neck was standing on end. He looked more like a cat than a dog.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie, Twitch and Tom in their costumes]
        

      

      “You got off easily with your costume,” Cluey Louie told Trivia Olivia. “Look at us! I’m covered from head to toe in silver foil. Tom looks like a stuffed teddy, and Twitch looks like a cat that’s been caught in a fan.”

      The cackling again echoed through the theatre.

      “Can’t hear you,” said Mr T, throwing costume boxes aside as he searched.

      “Mr T, who is that?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      “Let’s just find your shoes. No time to lose.”

      An assistant rushed over and startled Mr T. He dropped the box he had just picked up and out fell a pair of red, sparkly shoes.

      
        
          [image: The glittery shoes]
        

      

      “They are just like my gran’s,” said Trivia Olivia, scooping up the shoes and slipping them on her feet.

      The assistant whispered in Mr T’s ear. They both looked shocked.

      “Oh dear, oh dear,” Mr T said nervously. “That cackle was up to more than I feared! Maddie is missing.”

      “What!?” cried Cluey Louie. “How can she be missing?”

      A screechy cry made everyone turn towards the stage. There stood a witch with green skin, dressed in a black cloak and a dusty, well-worn pointed hat.

      “I think she may have something to do with it,” sighed Mr T.
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            They’re Off

          

        

      

    

    
      “Miss West, please don’t make trouble. There is no time,” said Mr T. “The guests are about to arrive.”

      “Like I care!” hissed the witch. “Did you think you could organise a party without me?”

      “Well ... I ... um. I know what you’re thinking ... You see ...” Mr T gave up trying to explain and just shrugged.

      “Ha! Silly you for thinking you could try!” said the witch. “As a reward for that sneaky trick, I’ve misplaced your giggly friend.”

      
        
          [image: The witch flies over Cluey Louie]
        

      

      “Where is Maddie?” yelled Cluey Louie.

      He felt his chest tighten.

      “Five minutes until the party begins,” whispered an assistant. “Our guests have begun to arrive.”

      “Oh dear,” sighed Mr T.

      “Let’s just say the little girl floated away without so much as a giggle,” cackled the witch. “She got tied up elsewhere and won’t be making the party unless ...”

      Trivia Olivia strode straight down the yellow carpet towards the witch. “Unless what?” she demanded.

      The witch’s eyes narrowed. “You do remind me of her.” She flicked one of Trivia Olivia’s plaits with a bony finger and snarled a black-toothed smile. “Unless you lot can guess who you’re meant to be for this silly party. What story are we all from? Who is Mr T really? But remember,” she spat, “there would be no story without me, so really the party should be for ME.”

      “For the hundredth time,” Mr T sighed and rolled his eyes. “Can’t you just behave and arrive when I ask you to? You might be surprised.”

      “I’m the Wicked Witch of the West!” cried the witch. “I don’t know how to behave and I don’t do as I am told!”

      Twitch barked ferociously at the witch.

      “Such courage, my hairy friend,” she cackled, “but let’s see if these pretties have the brains to answer my question.”

      It was as though a light went on in Trivia Olivia’s head. Suddenly she remembered the name of the play her gran had starred in years ago. The clues were all around her – the yellow carpet, the wall of poppies, the shoes, the costumes and the Wicked Witch of the West. Trivia Olivia had seen them all before.

      
        
          [image: Trivia Olivia dressed up]
        

      

      Trivia Olivia huddled with the Cluey Crew and whispered what she had remembered.

      “We are all characters from The Wizard of Oz!” they cried together.

      “I’m the Scarecrow,” said Tom, patting his head, “with a head full of brains.”

      “And I’m the Tin Man,” said Cluey Louie putting his hand on his chest. “I have a heart.”

      Woof!

      “Brave Lion!” Cluey Louie bowed to Twitch.

      “And I am Dorothy,” said Trivia Olivia, “and Mr T is the Wizard of Oz.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The Wonderful Wizard of Oz was written by American author L. Frank Baum in the year 1900. Baum was a window dresser and theatre manager before he became a writer. He wrote more than fifty books, seventeen of them about the Land of Oz.

        

      

      The witch snarled and stamped her foot.

      “It’s ridiculous!” she yelled. “Why is it that you are the characters everyone loves?” She pointed to Trivia Olivia. “Just look at your silly shoes. Why do people make such a fuss about them? When is there going to be a party for ME!”

      As she grumbled Cluey Louie heard giggling from above. He spotted Maddie suspended in a net, high above the stage. He raced to the side of the stage, untied a rope and lowered the net. Tom and Trivia Olivia ran to help.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie spots Maddie]
        

      

      “Glinda the Good Witch,” cried Trivia Olivia when she saw Maddie’s costume. “Maddie, you look just like the witch I remember from the play.”

      “The party is about to begin!” announced an assistant.

      The Wicked Witch of the West growled when she saw Maddie was free.

      “It’s bad enough I have to deal with you, little Miss Red Shoes. Now there will be two witches at this party and everyone will love Miss Giggly Goody-Goody,” she snarled, pointing at Maddie. “There is only room for one witch!”

      “Now, that’s not true,” said Mr T, “and you know I can’t rewrite the story.”

      Mr T reached behind his back, feeling for the stage wall. He ran his hand along the wall until he found a switch. He flicked it down.

      The sprinkler system immediately spluttered into life and water sprayed down over the stage.

      “Arrghhhh, what have you done!” cried the witch. “Turn it off! My green is running everywhere. Noooooooooo!”

      
        
          [image: The witch melts under the water]
        

      

      The Wicked Witch of the West ran out of the theatre, leaving a trail of green.

      Mr T switched the sprinkler system off and grinned. “She is a wonderfully wicked witch. But I hope she doesn’t stay away too long. The sprinkler has given us a few extra minutes, so we can take our places.”

      “You really have gone to a lot of trouble for her, Mr T,” said Maddie. “I saw all your hard work from up above.”

      “It really is going to be a wicked surprise for a certain special someone,” grinned Tom.

      “What? No!” said Trivia Olivia as she realised who the party was really for.

      “Come on, Crew,” said Cluey Louie. “We have a job to do.”

      Trivia Olivia clicked her red shoes together, Cluey Louie puffed out his chest, and Tom scratched his clever brain. Maddie waved her wand like it really was magic and Twitch stood tall and proud.

      They locked arms and stepped onto the yellow carpet, just as a witchy cackle filled the theatre. The cackle was quickly drowned out by a loud cheer as the stage curtains parted.

      “SURPRISE! To the wickedest witch there ever was!”
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        Thanks so much for reading Pop-Up Party. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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      Louie rode his bike from street to street, his dog Twitch running behind. Louie was on the lookout for anything strange, anything unusual. He liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie.

      
        
          [image: Louie rides his bike]
        

      

      It’s also why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend Tom, and of course Twitch.

      The Crew were waiting for Cluey Louie in their clubhouse in Trivia Olivia’s garage. Tom and Maddie sat on an old couch reading Trivia Olivia’s Treasury of Trivia.

      Trivia Olivia liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues. They were studying a page titled “Goldfish”.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Goldfish originally came from China. They have good memories – some can remember who feeds them. The oldest known goldfish lived for 43 years.

        

      

      Twitch chased Cluey Louie up Hill Street. He raced Cluey Louie down Ocean Terrace. Twitch edged ahead in Palm Court and led all the way to Trivia Olivia’s house.

      Ww-ooof! barked Twitch as Cluey Louie rode into the driveway.

      “Well, Twitch,” puffed Cluey Louie, “it’s a bit hard to ride super-fast and be on the lookout for a mystery. But okay, you beat me this time.”

      “See anything out of the ordinary?” asked Maddie.

      Cluey Louie shook his head. “Nothing,” he sighed. “Mrs Maloney said her cat Samson is missing but that happens every day.”

      “Typical,” said Trivia Olivia. “Everything’s boring and normal. How are we meant to solve mysteries when there aren’t any?”

      “We could make our own mystery,” suggested Tom. “Hey, has anyone seen my soccer ball?”

      “Yeah, it’s behind the big box in the corner. I saw you hide it there,” replied Maddie.

      “Only trying to help …” said Tom as he went to retrieve his ball.

      Just then a van clunked and clanked into the street. It was painted in stripes of every colour and matching curtains hung in the side windows. The Cluey Crew watched as it rolled to a stop.

      The driver got out. He was blue – all blue. His hands were blue, his face was blue, his hair was blue. He was wearing a blue suit.

      “Now, there’s something you don’t see every day,” said Tom, staring.

      The blue man walked over to a tree near his van and climbed it. He pulled down what seemed to be a large, fluffy, black ball from the branches.

      “Samson!” cried Trivia Olivia. “That blue guy just found Samson!”

      As the blue man got down, Samson leaped from his arms and ran down the street. The blue man got back into his van and drove towards Trivia Olivia’s house.

      “Quick, hide!” said Cluey Louie. The Crew ran up the driveway and hid inside the garage. The van pulled into the driveway next door.

      “I thought your neighbour was on holidays,” whispered Cluey Louie to Trivia Olivia.

      “She is. I’m looking after the fish in her pond while she’s away.”

      The Crew peeked around the garage wall. The blue man left his van and went inside the house. He carried a large blue bag.

      “Maybe he just really likes the colour blue,” suggested Trivia Olivia.

      “I really like green but I’m not painted that colour,” said Tom. “Why would someone do that?”

      Cluey Louie knew the Cluey Crew had found their mystery. “That’s for us to find out!”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            The Spy Next Door

          

        

      

    

    
      The Crew gathered in their clubhouse.

      “Let’s just go and ask him why he’s painted blue,” suggested Maddie. “Mystery solved.”

      “Not so quick,” said Cluey Louie. “We have to think about this. He could be a spy. He might have been sent here to check on things.”

      “What things?” asked Tom.

      Cluey Louie shrugged. “Um, pets. Maybe he’s a pet spy. He could be here to make sure all the local pets are being cared for properly.”
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      Trivia Olivia was a little worried. She’d forgotten to feed her neighbour’s goldfish once or twice.

      Trivia Olivia’s mum poked her head out the front door. “Ah, Josh is here. Mrs Wilson said her brother might drop by and stay for a bit. His van is very colourful, isn’t it?” She disappeared back inside.

      “Well, there we have it,” said Maddie. “Mystery solved. The blue man is not a pet spy. He’s Mrs Wilson’s brother.”

      “He could still be a spy,” said Cluey Louie. “And we still haven’t found out why he’s blue.”

      “O-liv-i-a!” Trivia Olivia’s mum called from inside the house. “Remember you need to go next door and feed the fish.”

      “That’s it!” said Cluey Louie. He turned to Trivia Olivia. “When you go next door to feed the fish, get the hose to add some water to the pond. But pretend the tap is stuck! Then knock on the door and ask for help. Josh will see that you’re doing your job, and maybe give us some clues about why he’s blue.”

      Trivia Olivia didn’t know if she wanted to talk to Josh. She felt nervous and a little guilty for forgetting to feed the fish.

      “I’ll come with you,” said Tom.

      Tom and Trivia Olivia went into the neighbour’s backyard. They heard water running through the pipes as they passed the house.

      “He’s having a shower,” whispered Tom.

      Trivia Olivia got the fish food from the shed and fed the fish. Then she found the hose. Tom stood at the back door, ready to knock and ask for help. While he waited, he peeked in the window and saw the blue bag on the table. It was overflowing with money. He turned and looked wide-eyed at Trivia Olivia.

      Trivia Olivia became very nervous. She could see that something was wrong with Tom. They both heard footsteps inside the house.

      Trivia Olivia dropped the hose and ran. Within seconds she could feel someone behind her, catching up fast. Trivia Olivia was terrified but managed to look back. It was Tom. They both fell over as they scrambled to the front of the house.

      “That was close!” Tom whispered.
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      They crept back and peeked into the backyard. Josh had stepped outside. He was not blue anymore. He had brown hair, olive skin and wore jeans and a colourful shirt. He stood in the yard, eyes closed, smiling up at the sky. He took a deep breath and slowly let it out. Then he just stood still – statue still. He remained perfectly still as Trivia Olivia and Tom tiptoed back to their clubhouse.

      “He isn’t blue anymore,” Trivia Olivia reported to the rest of the Cluey Crew. “It’s all washed off.”

      “Now he’s just frozen,” said Tom.

      “What do you mean?” asked Cluey Louie.

      Tom led the rest of the Crew to peep through the fence. Josh was standing perfectly still. As everyone watched, Josh began to move, very slowly. He took a deep breath, stretched, walked around the yard for a bit and went back inside.

      “Strange,” said Cluey Louie. “Very strange.”

      “By the way, the back of his van is full of boxes,” Maddie informed the Crew.

      “And I saw a bag of money on the table,” said Tom. “There were lots of coins. You don’t think he’s a bank robber, do you?”

      “A blue bank robber who only steals coins?” Trivia Olivia shook her head.

      “Look!” whispered Maddie, pointing next door.

      Josh was leaving the house. He was not blue – he was gold. He was wearing a head-to-toe gold bodysuit. He got in his van and drove off down the street.

      “Okay, that’s weird,” admitted Maddie.

      “He looked like a giant trophy,” laughed Tom.

      “I say we meet back here tomorrow,” said Cluey Louie, “to keep an eye on our colourful mystery man.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Eight out of 100 people have blue eyes.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ‘Don’t Be Fooled’

          

        

      

    

    
      The Crew met back at the clubhouse early the next morning. Josh’s van was parked in the driveway next door.

      “We need a plan,” said Cluey Louie. “If Josh leaves the house, we should split into two groups and follow him. That way it won’t look suspicious. Maddie and I will take Twitch. Trivia Olivia, you and Tom can follow him on your skateboards.”

      Just then, Josh came out of the house. He was paint-free. He wore board shorts, a plain shirt, runners and sunglasses. A cable from his headphones snaked into his backpack. But rather than get in his van, he walked off down the street.

      
        
          [image: Josh leaves the house]
        

      

      “He must be heading for the shops,” said Trivia Olivia, grabbing her skateboard. “Come on, Tom, let’s get there first!”

      “Maddie and I will walk Twitch and follow him,” said Cluey Louie.

      Josh didn’t seem in much of a hurry as he wandered along. At the shops he went into a café – Trivia Olivia and Tom followed inside. The rest of the Crew stayed outside.

      The café’s smells made Trivia Olivia and Tom’s stomachs rumble. They watched Josh sit down and order a sandwich. Trivia Olivia found some money in her pocket and got herself and Tom a muffin and milkshake. When Josh finished his sandwich, he went over to a noticeboard in the café and jotted down something from a flyer.

      Josh left the café and went into a second-hand clothing store – Trivia Olivia and Tom followed at a distance. Josh bought a brown pair of pants, brown shoes, a couple of shirts – all in different shades of green – and a green hat.

      When he left the store, he crossed the road and entered an art supplies store. Minutes later, he walked out with yet another bag. Cluey Louie and Maddie were waiting and watching. They pretended to be window shopping.

      “Nice dog.” Cluey Louie and Maddie turned. Josh was patting Twitch. “I’ve seen this dog before … in the house next to where I’m staying, I think. What’s his name?”
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      “Twitch,” said Cluey Louie, staring at Josh for clues.

      “Hi, I’m Josh.”

      Cluey Louie almost said “We know.” Instead he said, “Um, hi, I’m Louie. And this is Maddie.”

      “Do you like dogs?” asked Maddie.

      “Sure,” said Josh. “Oh, and one particular cat – Samson.” He laughed. “Do you know that cat? Loves hiding in the tree opposite my sister’s house.”

      “Everyone knows Samson,” said Maddie. “Do you have a pet?”

      Josh shook his head. “That would be hard with the kind of work I do. I move around too much.”

      “What kind of work do you do?” asked Cluey Louie.

      But he didn’t get an answer. “Gotta go,” said Josh. “Here’s my bus. Bye!” He ran to catch the bus that had stopped at the shops.

      “He seems nice enough,” said Maddie. “Twitch likes him.”

      “Don’t be fooled,” said Cluey Louie. “Spies are trained to make people like them.”

      The Crew gathered on the footpath and watched the bus roll down the road. They compared notes about Josh.

      “He’s definitely planning his next operation,” said Tom. “We saw him buy an outfit.”

      “Which colour will he be?” asked Trivia Olivia. “Brown or green? Or both? And why?”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The eye can detect more shades of green than any other colour.

        

      

      “You mentioned a noticeboard in the café,” said Maddie. “What was the flyer that Josh looked at?”
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      “It was about the markets this weekend,” explained Trivia Olivia. “Tomorrow they are at the showground and the day after at the park.”

      “If he’s going to the markets, then so are we,” declared Cluey Louie.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Market Mystery

          

        

      

    

    
      When Trivia Olivia checked the next morning, Josh’s van was gone. She met the rest of the Cluey Crew at the showground. The markets were already busy. There were rows and rows of stalls with food, clothes and crafts for sale.
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      The Crew split up and looked for any sign of a brown man or green man or a brown-green man. Twitch was not happy about being on a lead.

      “Sorry, Twitch,” said Cluey Louie, “but there’s people everywhere and I don’t want to lose you in the crowd.”

      “Find anything?” asked Trivia Olivia when they met up.

      Maddie shook her head. “Maybe we got it wrong. Maybe he wasn’t coming here after all.”

      Tom joined the Crew. His face was painted orange and black, with long tiger’s whiskers.

      “You were meant to be looking for Josh, not getting your face painted,” sighed Cluey Louie.

      “I saw Josh!” explained Tom. “He was at the face painting stall. That’s why I got my face done. I had to do something while I was watching him.”

      “Well?” said Trivia Olivia impatiently.

      “He was talking to the face painter. He said he had a big job on tomorrow and wanted to know about painting leaves.”

      “Really?” said Cluey Louie. “Crew, we’re close to solving this mystery!”

      Twitch began barking. The Crew turned at the sound of clunking and clanking. Josh’s van drove past and Josh waved to the Crew. Cluey noticed his arm was green.

      The next day, the Crew met at the park markets. Again there were stalls everywhere and people were arriving by car and bus. Maddie spotted Josh’s van in the car park.

      The Crew split up to look for him. Cluey Louie and Twitch walked from stall to stall. Maddie got her face painted – as a panda – just in case Josh showed up to get more face-painting tips.

      Trivia Olivia and Tom hung out near the food vans. Trivia Olivia looked around nervously.

      “What’s up?” asked Tom.

      “Tom, do you think Josh was sent to spy on me? You know, to make sure I was looking after my neighbour’s fish. I kind of feel bad because I’ve forgotten to feed them a few times.”
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      Tom shook his head. “No way. Fish don’t need to eat every day. I thought you’d know that.” Trivia Olivia shook her head and sighed with relief. “Wow!” said Tom. “A bit of trivia that I knew and Trivia Olivia didn’t.”

      They waited and waited but there was no sign of Josh. When they got hungry, they bought sausage sandwiches. The markets were becoming very crowded. Buskers, stilt walkers and performers roamed between the stalls.

      Maddie, Cluey Louie and Twitch appeared out of the crowd. Tom handed Twitch the last of his sausage sandwich, which he ate greedily. Twitch sniffed the air. He trotted in circles and jumped up and down.

      Ww-oof! Woof!

      “Sorry, Twitch, that’s all. I don’t have anymore,” said Tom.

      But Twitch kept barking. He was barking at something in the crowd. He tugged at his lead.

      “Okay, I’m coming,” said Cluey Louie, getting to his feet. “Come on, guys, I think he wants to show us something.”

      Twitch ran a short way through the crowd and stopped by a tree. His tail wagged madly.

      “What’s up, fella?” asked Maddie, looking about. “What is it?”

      People wandered and weaved around them. Cluey Louie peered through the crowd. There was no sign of Josh. But something didn’t feel right.

      “Do you feel like someone is watching us?”

      The Crew looked in all directions. Trivia Olivia looked up into the tree. She clamped her hand to her mouth just in time to muffle a scream. She pointed up into the tree. The rest of the Crew followed her stare. The tree had eyes!

      Tom looked at the ground. “Shoes!” he said, pointing at the base of the tree. “The tree has shoes! I know those shoes. They’re the ones Josh bought yesterday!”

      “Josh, is that you?” Cluey Louie asked the tree. An eye among the leaves winked. The leaves rustled and a green arm reached forward and waved. Another arm reached up and removed the tree’s canopy.

      “Josh! What are you doing?” asked Cluey Louie. “Why are you a tree?”
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      “It’s my job,” smiled Josh. “I’m a statue artist.” Josh stood perfectly still. Even without the canopy – with just a costume and face paint – he looked impressive.

      “And you must be Olivia,” Josh said. “You’re my sister’s neighbour, right?”

      Olivia nodded and introduced Tom.

      “Can I just say,” said Tom, “that green is my favourite colour. I think your costume is tree-rific.” Josh laughed and rustled. A passer-by dropped some coins in Josh’s donation bucket, and Tom remembered the bag of money he’d seen. “So you make money doing this?”

      “Some days more than others,” said Josh with a shrug.

      “I knew you weren’t a spy,” said Maddie.

      “Me? A spy? Who would think that?” laughed Josh. Cluey Louie blushed. “I would make a good undercover agent, though. I do see a lot.”

      Cluey Louie felt better. “But why were you blue the other day? And then gold?” he asked.

      “Oh, I have lots of different costumes and characters.” Josh pulled out a small album and flicked through photos of himself as different characters. Tom spotted Josh dressed in his gold costume, standing on a black box.
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      “I saw you in that a few days ago. You looked like a giant trophy,” teased Tom.

      “I wear that one to sporting events.” Another person dropped a coin in Josh’s bucket. “Hey, why don’t you guys perform with me this afternoon?”

      “I don’t know …” said Cluey Louie looking at his friends. “I don’t know if I could stay still that long. I know Twitch couldn’t.”

      “I could,” said Trivia Olivia confidently.

      “Right then,” said Josh. “Come with me. I’ve got an idea.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Hundreds of thousands of people visit the World Championship of Living Statues each year in The Netherlands. Competitors are allowed to move occasionally, just to confuse onlookers.
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      The Crew followed Josh to his van. They rummaged through boxes of costumes until they found what they were looking for. Trivia Olivia put on a red cape and painted her face red. Cluey Louie, Maddie and Tom dressed as trees, like Josh. Cluey Louie tied a furry scarf around Twitch’s neck, to make him look like a wolf.

      Josh and the Crew tried out a few poses before they found one they all agreed on. Then they returned to the market and found a spot to set up. Trivia Olivia stood in the middle of the trees — and froze. Twitch lay down behind a tree and watched Trivia Olivia.
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      “Look! Little Red Riding Hood!” cried a girl standing near a stall.

      She dragged her mother closer.

      “She’s in the forest. Aren’t the trees lovely. Look! I see the wolf – but why is he asleep?”

      Trivia Olivia tried hard not to giggle. Twitch gave a loud, sleepy sigh.

      The girl put a coin in the donation bucket and all the forest trees shook with thanks. One of the trees giggled and Twitch scratched. Then everyone froze again but not for long, as more coins landed in the bucket.

      After half an hour, Little Red Riding Hood, the forest trees and the snoring wolf took a break.

      Josh divided up the money between them. “It’s been a good morning,” he smiled. “You were all great.”

      “Maybe we could do this at the next market?” said Maddie.

      “Yeah,” said Tom, “I feel tree-mendous.” He shook his leaves.

      Trivia Olivia had an idea. “Maybe we could dress as –”

      “Don’t tell me! I want it to be a mystery,” said Josh. “That’s half the fun.”

      “If it’s a mystery, it’s always fun,” smiled Cluey Louie. “That’s why we’re the Cluey Crew. No mystery gets past us. If you’re a mystery, you’re history!”

      Ww-ooof! agreed Twitch.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading Mystery Man. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Ghost of Sea Cottage

          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Sea Cottage

          

        

      

    

    
      Louie was a tangle of feelings. His tummy felt knotty. He didn’t even feel like looking for clues.

      Normally he really liked collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie and why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia, her best friend Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog Twitch.

      Cluey Louie was on his way to spend the weekend by the beach with Maddie, her parents, and the rest of the Cluey Crew – except for Twitch. That’s why he felt such a jumble. He was excited about the weekend away but disappointed that Twitch couldn’t come.

      “Cheer up, Louie,” said his dad as they drove to meet the others. “It’s just two nights. Think of all the stories you’ll have to tell Twitch when you get back.” Cluey nodded. “Now keep your eye out for the turn-off. I don’t want to get lost.”

      Cluey Louie spotted the last turn-off, even though the sign was hidden by trees. As the car pulled into the driveway, Maddie and the rest of the Cluey Crew ran out to meet their friend. Cluey Louie said goodbye to his dad and then raced with his friends up to the house.

      The first thing Cluey Louie noticed was that the grass in the front yard ran right down onto the sand. He waved to Maddie’s mum and dad, who were relaxing on the beach.

      “Is this a beach house or what?” smiled Tom. “I mean, there’s the beach and …” – he pointed left then right – “… here’s the house!”
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      The house was old but beautiful. It had wide verandas on three sides and lots of windows to capture views of the bay. A sign by the front door said Sea Cottage.

      “Just wait until you see inside,” said Maddie.

      “Yeah, it’s like stepping back in time,” added Trivia Olivia. “The house even comes with its own ghost – according to Maddie’s mum anyway.”

      Maddie giggled. “Really?” asked Cluey Louie. He didn’t believe in ghosts but he did like ghost stories.

      “Her name is Miss May,” replied Maddie. “She lived in this house her whole life. And I guess she still does. Her dad was a ship’s captain and he built the house. I’ll give you a tour.”
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      The house had three large bedrooms, a big kitchen, a study, and a lounge room with a fireplace. Most of the rooms opened onto the veranda. Pictures of boats and the beach hung from every wall.

      “We’re all sleeping in here,” said Maddie, opening the door to a big room with bunks. “It used to be Miss May’s room.”

      “That’s my bunk, Louie,” said Tom proudly, pointing to one with clothes spilling off the top bed.

      “Come and see the study,” said Maddie. “There’s a picture of Miss May in there.”

      The study was a small room off the lounge room. Sea charts hung from every wall except the one that faced the window. There hung a painting of a young girl in an old-fashioned dress. She had long brown hair and large brown eyes. She didn’t look any older than Maddie or Trivia Olivia. From where the painting hung, Miss May looked out to sea.

      Maddie picked up a picture frame resting on the corner of the study’s desk. “This is a picture of Miss May’s dad, Captain Fletcher, and her mum.”

      As Maddie handed the frame to Cluey Louie, the study door slammed shut.

      “Sea breeze, I guess,” said Tom.

      “That’s strange,” said Cluey Louie. “I didn’t feel anything.”

      “Neither did I,” said Trivia Olivia.

      Tom tried to open the door. “Hey, it won’t budge.”

      “Oh, it’s probably just Miss May,” said Maddie. “Mum says she doesn’t like people touching certain things.” Maddie carefully returned the picture frame to its spot on the corner of the desk. “She probably doesn’t like us being in here. Give me a try, Tom.”

      Tom stepped out of the way to let Maddie get to the door.

      “I didn’t know you believe in ghosts, Maddie,” said Cluey Louie.

      Maddie shrugged and pushed on the door. “I don’t really – just Miss May. I mean, how else do you explain the stuff that goes on around here.” Maddie pushed on the door again. “Come on, Miss May, let us out. Please?” This time the door swung open. Maddie smiled. “Okay, who wants a swim?”

      Cluey Louie watched Maddie race off down the hall.

      “Are we really staying in a house with its own ghost?” asked Tom.

      “I’ll guess we’ll find out soon enough,” said Cluey Louie. He turned to Trivia Olivia. “What do you think?”

      “I don’t know much about ghosts. But I do know I’m in no hurry to meet one.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia! Top 3 Ghost Terms

        1. Ghost net – a lost or abandoned fishing net

        2. Ghost writer – a person who writes a book but someone else is listed as the author

        3. Ghost gum – a type of gum tree with smooth, white bark
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      At the beach, the Cluey Crew jumped about in the surf until they got tired of the waves.

      “Let’s swim over to the rocks,” said Tom. “We can check out some of the rock pools.”

      “There’ll be shells there,” Maddie said to Trivia Olivia. “We could make mermaid jewellery.”

      The Crew swam, dived and floated their way to the far end of the beach. When they got there, they climbed onto the rocks.
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      “Arrggghhh! Crab!” cried Tom as he hid behind Maddie.

      “It’s not going to hurt you. It’s tiny!” laughed Maddie.

      
        
          [image: Maddie looks at the crab]
        

      

      “It still has sharp claws,” said Tom, making sure the rocks were crab-clear before stepping out from behind Maddie.

      “More like teeny, tiny nippers.”

      Tom shook his head. “No, they’re pointy, piercing pincers that could easily take my toe off.”

      “Actually, the correct term for a crab claw is cheliped,” announced Trivia Olivia.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia! Top 3 Crab Facts

        1. Males have larger claws than females.

        2. Crabs are decapods, which means they have 10 limbs.

        3. A group of crabs is called a cast of crabs.

        

      

      Maddie began looking for shells. Trivia Olivia and Tom argued about how big a crab could grow. Meanwhile, something orange stuck between the rocks caught Cluey Louie’s eye. It was a fishing buoy, with a rope still attached. He thought how much Twitch would love to play with it. He pulled hard on the buoy but it was stuck tight.

      Cluey Louie turned round just as a fisherman was passing. The man smiled, pointed to the buoy and asked, “Do you need some help?”

      “Hi, Mr Briggs!” called Maddie and waved. “That’s my friend, Louie, and this is Olivia and Tom. Tom is afraid of teeny, tiny crabs.” Tom frowned. “We’re all staying up at Sea Cottage. Caught any fish today?”

      “Not yet, Maddie. We’ll see what Miss May lets me take from her bay today.”

      “Miss May?” Cluey Louie was puzzled.

      “I’m sure you’ve heard a story or two about her if you’re staying at Sea Cottage,” said Mr Briggs. Cluey Louie nodded. “Well, the locals call this place May Bay. Some days Miss May lets us catch a lot of fish. On other days, not a thing.”

      “She’s a ghost. I don’t believe in ghosts,” declared Cluey Louie.

      Mr Briggs smiled. “I’m a fisherman. I believe in anything that helps me catch a fish.” He bent down to look at the buoy wedged between the rocks. He whispered something as he pulled on it. It easily came out.

      “How did you do that? When I tried, it didn’t even budge.”

      Mr Briggs smiled and handed the buoy to Cluey Louie. “I hope Miss May lets you all get a good night’s sleep. There’s been quite a racket coming from Sea Cottage lately. Not to mention the lights.”
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      “What do you mean?” asked Tom.

      “Lots of lights flickering. On off, on off. Very strange. Oh well, as long as it doesn’t stop the fish biting.” He turned to leave but stopped to whisper to Cluey Louie. “If that buoy of yours goes missing, just ask Miss May nicely to give it back. She usually returns things that go missing. Usually. And she’s usually nice about it. Usually.”
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      That night after dinner the Cluey Crew watched a movie. They could hardly keep their eyes open after their time at the beach.

      “Okay, everybody,” said Maddie’s mum when the movie ended. “Off to bed.”

      The Cluey Crew tumbled down the hall and flopped into their bunks. They lay in silence while Maddie’s mum walked back up the hallway.

      “Right!” said Tom, who was now wide awake and playing with his torch. “Who is going first?”

      “I thought we were going to sleep,” mumbled Maddie wearily.

      “Plenty of time for sleep later,” said Tom. “Now is the time for telling stories.”

      “Okay, but don’t make them ghost stories,” yawned Maddie. “Miss May doesn’t like them.”

      “How can a ghost not like ghost stories?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      Maddie shrugged. “She probably doesn’t like being scared.”

      “Cluey Louie,” chimed Tom, “why don’t you tell the story you told last time we went camping? You know, the Great Hairy Thumb.”

      “Eeeuuuwww.” Maddie pulled the covers up to her chin. “Sounds disgusting.”

      “Let’s hear it. Tom won’t let us sleep if you don’t,” Trivia Olivia sighed.

      “Okay,” grinned Cluey Louie, sitting up on his bed. “There was once an old woman who lived all alone in the woods.”

      “Are you sure this isn’t a ghost story?” interrupted Maddie.

      “Just listen,” replied Tom.

      Cluey Louie continued. “The old woman was really, really hungry. She went into the woods looking for something she could cook for dinner. Something tasty. She found a big hairy thumb sticking out of the ground.”
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      “She quickly dug it up and took it home to her little cottage. She made a very yummy hairy thumb soup. And then she gobbled down two full bowls of it, hairs and all.”

      “Gross,” giggled Trivia Olivia.

      Cluey Louie pushed on. “With a tummy full of hairy thumb, the old woman went to bed. Outside in the woods, the wind howled. Then the woman heard someone howl, ‘Hairy thumb! Hairy thumb! I want my great big hairy thumb!’”

      Tom and Trivia Olivia covered their mouths to hold in their giggles.

      “Well,” said Cluey Louie, “the woman shot under the covers. She went goose-pimply with fright. Her whole house started shaking. She heard a stomp-stomp-stomp, getting closer and closer. The angry voice repeated, even louder this time, ‘Hairy thumb! Hairy thumb! I want my great big hairy thumb!’ Suddenly the front door of her cottage burst open!”

      “Oh no!” gasped Maddie. She pulled the covers over her head.

      “A hairy giant squeezed into the cottage. ‘Hairy thumb! Hairy thumb! I want my great big hairy thumb!’ he growled, and held up his hand to show the old woman what he was missing.” Cluey Louie held out his hand with his thumb folded behind his fingers. “The old woman shook. ‘Oh no!’ she said. ‘I was so hungry I ate it!’”
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      “The giant began to beat the floor like a drum with his great hairy fingers. Thumpetty-thump, thumpetty-thump, thumpetty-thump.”

      Cluey Louie drummed his fingers on the bed. “The woman felt sicker and sicker and sicker with every thumpetty-thump until … out of her mouth marched the great big hairy thumb! It marched across the floor and jumped back onto the giant’s hand. With one final thumpetty-thump, the giant left, leaving the old woman covered in hair and warts. The end.”

      Trivia Olivia and Tom burst out laughing.

      “Yuck,” giggled Maddie.

      “Thumpetty-thump!” teased Tom. “I wonder what hairy thumb soup tastes like.”

      The Crew went on giggling until there was a loud THUMP on the roof.

      Tom turned off his torch. “What was that?” he asked shakily.

      A thumpetty-thump echoed across the roof. The lights on the veranda outside began to flicker. On, off. On, off.

      “Stop it, Cluey Louie,” begged Tom. “It’s not funny anymore.”

      “I’m not doing anything,” said Cluey Louie. “Honest.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Bird’s nest soup is a delicacy in Chinese culture. This expensive dish is made from the nests of the male swiftlet bird. It takes about 35 days for a swiftlet to make a nest out of hardened layers of its own saliva.
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      Thumpetty-thump. Thumpetty-thump. Thumpetty-thump.

      Sccreeeeeeeeech!

      Tom leaped off his bunk and joined Cluey Louie on his.

      “I don’t think Miss May liked that story,” said Maddie, peeking out from under her covers. “I know it wasn’t a ghost story. But maybe she doesn’t like any scary story.”

      Trivia Olivia got up to look out the window but Maddie grabbed her arm. “No, stay here.”
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      Cluey Louie gathered up his courage. “Tom, hand me your torch.” Tom was under the covers – a hand poked out with the torch. A scratching sound came from the veranda. Tom was sure a giant crab was about to climb through the window.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The world’s largest crab is the Japanese spider crab. From claw to claw, it can measure almost four metres – the length of a small car.

        

      

      “It’s so close,” said Maddie. Her voice trembled.

      Cluey Louie pointed the torch at the window. He was just about to turn it on when the bedroom door flew open.

      AAAARRRGGGGGGHHHHHHH!
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      Everyone screamed. The room filled with light.

      “Dad!” cried Maddie “It was you thumping around. I thought you were Miss May.”

      “I thought you were a giant crab,” said Tom.

      Thumpetty-thump. Thumpetty-thump. Again the horrible sound moved across the roof.

      “Oh no, it wasn’t Dad!” cried Maddie. “What is that awful sound?”

      “That’s what I am about to find out,” said Maddie’s dad. He turned and strode down the hall.

      The Cluey Crew sat and listened, their eyes wide. The outside lights went on and off. There was a big thump. Then a violent clatter. Then a rustling.

      “Turn off the light, quick!” said Cluey Louie. Trivia Olivia ran to the light switch. The Cluey Crew sat in the dark, staring out the window. The trees rustled again. Rapid thumps stopped near the window. Suddenly, the outside lights came on and everyone gasped – staring at them from outside was a hairy head with big black eyes.
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      “A possum!” cried Trivia Olivia. “Oh, of course. Possums are nocturnal.”

      “They’re what?” said Tom looking worried.

      “Nocturnal. They’re awake at night and sleep all day. That’s what was making all the noise. It’s been running around the roof and jumping on and off. And they screech and hiss when they’re scared.”

      “So it wasn’t Miss May,” said Maddie, relieved.

      The possum scampered back up to the tree and a few moments later there was a THUD as it dropped onto the roof again.

      The outside lights went out. “Those lights are sensor lights,” said Cluey Louie. “The possum has been making them go on and off. That’s what Mr Briggs has been seeing.”

      Maddie’s dad opened the bedroom door. “I found what’s been making all the noise. It’s a – ”

      “Possum. Yeah, we know, Dad,” said Maddie, rolling her eyes.

      “Oh. Right. I’ll call the wildlife rescue people tomorrow. They’ll come out and make a home for it in another tree. That will make things quieter.” He looked a little worried. “But I better go and tell your mother it’s a possum. She’ll be very disappointed it’s not Miss May.” He left just as the possum returned, thumping back onto the roof for another lap of the cottage.

      “Now that we know what is making all the racket,” said Maddie, “does anyone know how to stop it so we can get some sleep?”

      Suddenly something like a gust of wind hit the house. The windows shook in their frames. The back door slammed shut and the thumps from the roof stopped. The house went quiet. Very quiet.

      “Okay, that was weird,” said Tom.

      “Thank you, Miss May,” whispered Maddie.
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      The next morning a wildlife officer arrived at Sea Cottage with a special possum nesting box. She fixed it to a tree not far from the house.

      “Possums really don’t like moving,” she explained. “But I’m sure yours will be happy here.”

      The Crew left a trail of food from the house to the tree and a few fruity treats inside the box.

      “I hope it doesn’t have a possum house-warming party and invite its friends over tonight,” said Tom, yawning.

      
        
          [image: The possum finds the nesting box]
        

      

      For the rest of the day the Cluey Crew played at the beach. In the evening Mr Briggs popped over with some fish as a gift.

      “I had a good day’s fishing,” he beamed. “Miss May was very generous. Can’t just catch and not share, eh? How did everyone sleep last night?”

      “There was a possum on the roof,” declared Maddie.

      “That’s what has been causing all the racket,” explained Trivia Olivia.

      “And the possum was turning on the outside sensor lights when it ran around,” added Cluey Louie. “So you see, it wasn’t really a ghost at all.”

      “Is that so,” said Mr Briggs.

      Cluey Louie nodded just as all the lights in the house flickered. Mr Briggs laughed.

      “Not now, Miss May,” said Maddie’s mum, “if you don’t mind.” The lights came back on.

      “That’s one clever possum,” winked Mr Briggs as he left.

      That night the house was super-quiet. There was not even a peep from the possum in its new home. The Cluey Crew drifted off to sleep to the peaceful sounds of the bay. The next morning everyone slept in. When they finally got moving, there was a rush to pack and leave.

      “Bye, Miss May,” said Maddie.

      “Oh please,” said Tom, rolling his eyes. The bedroom door slammed shut and Tom couldn’t open it. “Not again. What is it with the doors in this place?”

      “Just ask Miss May to open it for you,” giggled Maddie.

      “You know this is crazy,” said Tom with a sigh. He looked up at the ceiling. “Please, Miss May, open the door.” The door swung open.

      “It’s crazy but it works,” smiled Maddie, as she skipped out to the car.

      “She does have a point,” said Trivia Olivia. “I don’t know how it works but it does. Thanks, Miss May.” Trivia Olivia followed Maddie outside.

      “Ready, Cluey Louie?” asked Tom.

      “Give me a second.” Cluey Louie was looking for the fishing buoy. He was sure he had put it under his bed. He searched the whole room. “Okay, Miss May,” he said aloud. “I normally don’t believe in ghosts. I don’t know what you are. But, can I have the buoy back, please? I know my dog Twitch would really like it.”

      Cluey Louie sat on the bed and waited.

      Within seconds the buoy rolled along the hallway, past the open doorway. Cluey Louie ran into the hallway to get it. He looked left and right. No-one was there.

      “Come on, Cluey Louie!” yelled Maddie from the driveway. “Time to go.”

      As Cluey Louie ran past the study, he saw Miss May’s picture on the wall. Somehow her smile looked a little wider.

      Cluey Louie closed the door to Sea Cottage behind him and said, “See you next time, Miss May.”
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading Ghost of Sea Cottage. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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      Louie had hardly slept all night. He was too excited. His dad was taking him and his friends fishing first thing in the morning to Secret Cove.

      Louie didn’t know a lot about fishing. But he knew a lot about finding clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie and why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend, Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog, Twitch.

      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie and the fishing gear]
        

      

      Cluey Louie had wanted to go to Secret Cove for ages. He knew about a mystery there that the Cluey Crew might solve. He planned to surprise everyone with the mystery when they got to the cove.

      It was still dark when the Cluey Crew piled into the car. Cluey Louie’s dad hooked up the boat trailer.

      Maddie sat in the very back of the car next to Twitch. She could not stop yawning. Trivia Olivia, Cluey Louie and Tom piled into the middle row of seats. Trivia Olivia immediately closed her eyes and rested her head on a pillow. Cluey Louie and Tom wiggled in their seats.

      “Come on, Dad,” Cluey Louie said. “Let’s go!”

      “All good,” his dad replied, starting the car. “Secret Cove, here we come.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      As they drove out of town, Cluey Louie watched the sky change colour and the sun come up.

      “The sun looks like a big eye,” Tom said. “You know, they call the monster at Secret Cove ‘Wild Eye’ because it only has one eye.”

      “You know about the monster?!” gasped Cluey Louie. The monster that lived in Secret Cove was part of the mystery he wanted to surprise the Cluey Crew with.

      “Sure I do. My dad told me about it ages ago. He said it was an old fisher’s tale. But maybe there’s something more to it.”

      Cluey Louie could not help feeling a little disappointed that Tom already knew about the monster.

      
        
          [image: Trivia Olivia]
        

      

      “What about Wild Eye’s treasure?” Trivia Olivia asked, opening one eye. “It’s meant to be huge.”

      “You know about the treasure too?” Cluey Louie sighed.

      “The legend says Wild Eye only appears when a king tide turns,” yawned Maddie from the back.

      “You as well …” Cluey Louie mumbled.

      Maddie went a little pink and nodded.

      “There’s a king tide this weekend while we are at the cove,” Tom gushed. “Isn’t that awesome, Cluey Louie?”

      Cluey Louie wanted to be excited. But it was hard to be excited when his friends knew all about the mystery already. Why hadn’t they said so?

      Trivia Olivia saw Cluey Louie’s shoulders drop. “We wanted to tell you about the mystery when we got to the cove.”

      “That was my plan too, I guess,” Cluey Louie said.

      “Well, we surprised each other. Great minds think alike!” Maddie said. “I’m not surprised by that.”

      Cluey Louie felt a little happier. “Is there anything else you know about Wild Eye?”

      “As a matter of fact,” Trivia Olivia replied, “I know the whole story of how Wild Eye and his treasure became trapped in the cove.”
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      Trivia Olivia knew lots of interesting things. She liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues.

      “Trapped!?” said Tom.

      “Come on. Tell us!” Maddie pleaded.

      “Yeah, I’m all ears,” Cluey Louie smiled. He was glad he had friends who liked mysteries as much as he did.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Tides are caused by the pull of the moon and sun on Earth’s oceans. The highest tides are called spring tides. They happen when the earth, sun and moon line up in a row. The two highest spring tides of the year are called king tides.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            The Legend of Captain Wild Eye

          

        

      

    

    
      Trivia Olivia began.

      “There once was a fierce and very mean pirate known as Captain Wild Eye.”

      “A pirate story!” Tom cried. “Awesome! I love pirate stories.”

      “Shhhh,” Maddie said. “I want to hear.”

      Trivia Olivia continued. “Captain Wild Eye was so mean and greedy that he didn’t even have a crew. He sailed alone. No-one could stand him. Other pirates feared him. One day, while he was planning his next nasty raid, a ship drifted slowly past his hide-out island. Captain Wild Eye could not believe his luck – a ship had come straight to him!

      
        
          [image: Captain Wildeye]
        

      

      “He rowed out to the ship and silently climbed its hull. He noticed its strange name, written across the stern – Cheers If Stops. He knew every ship that sailed from every port, but he had never heard of the Cheers If Stops.

      “When Wild Eye climbed aboard, to his surprise he found the ship deserted. There was no captain. There was no crew. There didn’t even appear to be treasure. This made Captain Wild Eye extra wild! He loved treasure more than anything, but all that he found were crates and racks loaded with empty bottles.

      “As Captain Wild Eye stomped about, asking himself why he was wasting his time, the ship set sail. It left Wild Eye’s island faster than any tide could carry it – without a crew or a breath of wind. Captain Wild Eye was trapped.

      “The ship sailed into raging storms and through windless days and nights. On and on it sailed. Trapped at sea with nothing to do, Captain Wild Eye thought about the ship’s name. What sort of captain names his ship Cheers If Stops? He would certainly cheer if the ship ever stopped! But he soon realised it was an anagram.”

      “A what?” Tom asked.

      “An anagram is a word or words made from the letters of another word,” Trivia Olivia explained.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Not all words can make anagrams.  Trivia doesn’t make anagrams. But Captain makes Cat Pain, A Cat Pin, Panic At and many more!

        

      

      “Cheers If Stops?” Maddie said. “What words could you make from that?”

      Cluey Louie was already figuring it out. He breathed on the car window and wrote the words with his finger. Seeing them written down made other words appear. But one word stood out.

      “Secrets!” Cluey Louie cried. “The ship’s real name was Ship of Secrets!”

      “Nooooo way!” gasped Tom.

      “Cluey Louie’s right,” said Trivia Olivia. “It was the Ship of Secrets. Captain Wild Eye, the most feared pirate of the seas, was trapped aboard the most feared ship of the seas. Captain Wild Eye knew all about this ship. Every pirate did. It was one of the oldest of pirate tales. The Ship of Secrets certainly did carry treasure. Every bottle in the crates and racks onboard was overflowing with treasure. But it was cursed treasure. It would only appear if the ship sank!

      “The ship sailed on and on until it reached Secret Cove. The Ship of Secrets arrived under a full moon on a king tide. It dropped anchor right in the middle of the cove – and then started to sink!

      “But Captain Wild Eye was not scared. He knew what to expect. He knew he was about to see the greatest pirate treasure ever collected.

      “Wild Eye watched excitedly as the ship sank and water rushed across the decks. He saw the bottles fill with gold and silver coins! He dashed around the ship, filling his pockets and boots with coins. But almost as soon as the coins appeared, they turned into rocks – it was only as the ship was sinking did the treasure appear.

      “When Captain Wild Eye hit the water, all the coins he had collected turned into rocks – and he turned into a sea monster, forever trapped in the cove. Now he spends his years guarding the cursed treasure and searching for secrets to feed on.”

      “Get OUT!” whistled Tom, eyes wide. “You think it’s true?”

      “That’s what the Cluey Crew is going to find out,” Maddie said.

      “We’re here!” Cluey Louie’s dad declared. “Secret Cove, as promised.”

      The Cluey Crew looked out of the car at the glistening, calm waters of Secret Cove. It was so beautiful that Cluey Louie found it hard to imagine it was home to any kind of sea monster.

      “Maybe there isn’t really a sea monster after all,” he thought. “People like to tell tall tales while waiting for the fish to bite.”

      “Come on, Crew,” said Cluey Louie’s dad. “Let’s get the boat in the water before the tide turns.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Time to Fish

          

        

      

    

    
      The Cluey Crew helped unpack all the fishing gear and get the boat into the water.

      “Who wants to come with me to take the boat for a short run?” asked Cluey Louie’s dad.

      Woof! Woof! barked Twitch, who loved being on the water.

      The rest of the Cluey Crew shook their heads. “We’ll just find a spot on the beach and fish, if that’s okay, Dad,” Cluey Louie said.

      
        
          [image: Twitch jumps into the boat]
        

      

      “Suit yourself. But don’t catch all the fish before we get back. We won’t be too long.”

      Twitch leaped into the boat. The Cluey Crew watched them motor across the cove and disappear around the headland.

      Cluey Louie, Maddie, Tom and Trivia Olivia hauled their fishing gear down to the beach.

      “Now we just need to pick a spot to cast from,” Tom said.

      “Over there looks good,” Trivia Olivia suggested, pointing to a stretch of sand on the far side of the cove. The Crew followed Trivia Olivia along the beach.

      Tom helped everyone put bait on their lines and cast them into the cove.

      “Now we wait.”

      They sat on the beach. They waited. Nothing tugged on their fishing lines. The cove remained still and quiet.

      They waited and waited.

      “Maybe Wild Eye’s eaten all the fish,” Maddie said. “And now he’s having one of those one-hundred-year sleeps that sea monsters have.”

      “Come on,” Cluey Louie. He didn’t like sitting around waiting. He got up and walked further along the beach. One by one the others soon joined him.

      The ocean had left shells, strands of seaweed and smooth rocks at the water’s edge.

      “Look at this one,” Maddie said, picking up a rock and showing the others. “It’s got scratches on it. They look like the letter E.”

      “That’s weird,” Cluey Louie said. “Maybe there’s more.”

      The Crew walked further and soon found another rock marked with an E. Then Trivia Olivia picked up two rocks with the letter R. Maddie found others with the letters A, S, U and T.

      Cluey Louie hurriedly gathered the rocks and lined them up on the beach.
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      “Eerrasut,” he said.

      “It must be an anagram for something,” Trivia Olivia said.

      The Crew shuffled the rocks around to form new words.

      
        
        TEAR USER

        EAT ERR US

        STARE RUE

      

      

      Finally, Cluey Louie saw the anagram. It was just one word.

      “Treasure!” he yelled.

      The Cluey Crew gasped. “It’s a message from Wild Eye,” Trivia Olivia said.

      “You think so?” Tom asked.

      Cluey Louie nodded. His tummy flipped with excitement.

      “It won’t be long until the tide turns,” Maddie said. “We might even get to see him.”

      “Let’s grab our gear and head further along the beach,” Cluey Louie said. “There may be more rocks with more clues.”

      “And a better place to spot Wild Eye,” Tom said.
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        Olivia’s Trivia!

        There are lots of legends of sea monsters. One of the most famous is the Kraken, a giant octopus or squid that lives in the waters of Norway and Greenland.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            The Tide Turns

          

        

      

    

    
      The Crew walked along the beach, searching for more rocks with letter markings. Tom rushed ahead of the others.

      “Slow down!” Cluey Louie yelled. “We could be missing clues.”

      Tom soon reached the rocks at the far end of the beach. He immediately turned and waved. “Hurry! Look what I’ve found.”

      The Crew charged along the beach and followed Tom around a large outcrop of rocks. There, bobbing in the water in a gap between the rocks, was a rowing boat.
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      “We’re looking for clues, Tom,” Maddie said. “We don’t need a boat.”

      “Yes, we do. We need to get into the middle of the cove. Don’t we, Cluey Louie?”

      Cluey Louie bit his lip. “You’re right. I think we do. According to Trivia Olivia’s story, the Ship of Secrets sank in the middle of the cove. That’s where the treasure and Wild Eye are going to be.”

      Trivia Olivia agreed. “That makes sense.” She looked into the boat. “There are life jackets for everyone. Let’s get going!”

      The Cluey Crew piled their gear into the boat. As Trivia Olivia helped push off, she noticed the boat’s name written along the bow – Tide Horse. The others scrambled aboard, and Maddie and Tom grabbed the oars.

      “Just wait a bit,” Trivia Olivia said. “I want to check something.”

      “But the tide is turning,” Maddie said, looking worried. “We’ve got to start rowing or it will carry us out to sea.”

      “Wait!” Trivia Olivia said. “Tide Horse is an anagram for ‘other side’. I think this boat can go against the tide and take us across the cove on its own.”

      As soon as she said that the little boat moved away from the shore by itself, picking up speed without anyone lifting an oar.

      “It’s just like the Ship of Secrets,” Tom whispered.

      As they crossed the cove, the wind picked up and the boat began to rock and pitch.

      “Hang on!” Cluey Louie ordered.

      Water began to splash over the sides of the boat. The Cluey Crew madly tried to scoop it out with their hands. Cluey Louie looked up and saw a whirlpool forming in the middle of the cove. The rowing boat was heading straight at it.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Whirlpools form when strong currents, usually caused by tides, meet each other.

        

      

      “I think we should start rowing,” Cluey Louie cried. “Now!”
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      Maddie and Tom pushed the oars into the water and rowed as hard as they could against the water’s pull. But it was no use – the little boat was being drawn into the whirlpool.

      As they neared the swirling centre, a sea monster with one wild eye and an enormous mouth shot out of the water, its teeth bared.

      “Arrrgh, Wild Eye!” Cluey Louie cried.

      “He’s going to get us! Row! Row harder!”

      
        
          [image: Wild eye the sea monster]
        

      

      Everyone pulled on the oars together, trying to steer the boat out of the path of Wild Eye. Waves washed over the boat’s sides and took their fishing gear. The wind howled.

      “It’s no use!” Maddie cried into the wind. “The whirlpool is too strong!”

      “What are we going to do?” Tom bellowed.

      “Tell him a secret!” Trivia Olivia yelled. “That’s what Wild Eye is hungry for. It’s the curse of the Ship of Secrets!”

      “I can’t think of a secret,” Tom replied. “I tell you guys everything.”

      “Me too!” Maddie shouted.

      Trivia Olivia and Cluey Louie stared at each other, madly thinking of a secret to give Wild Eye. But there wasn’t anything they didn’t already know about each other.

      Cluey Louie turned to the great one-eyed beast as it towered over them. He raised his voice over the roaring wind and crashing waves.

      “We are best friends. We don’t have any secrets to give you.”
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      Wild Eye froze. He closed his angry mouth. The wind stopped. The waters calmed. The monster slowly sank into the water and, just for a moment, he stared at the Cluey Crew with his big, sad eye. The Crew saw gold and silver in that eye and they watched a tear fall from it. Then Wild Eye turned and dived into the cove.

      The Cluey Crew collapsed into the bottom of the boat.

      “The … the … the story of Wild Eye is true!” Tom said shakily. “There really is a sea monster in Secret Cove.”

      “Why didn’t he squish us?” Maddie asked, exhausted. “Why didn’t he take us under with him?”

      “Captain Wild Eye sailed alone. He never had friends,” Cluey Louie said, “let alone best friends that tell each other everything.”

      “We don’t keep secrets from each other,” Trivia Olivia said. “That’s real treasure.”

      “Poor Wild Eye,” Maddie whispered.
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            What a Catch!

          

        

      

    

    
      The Cluey Crew took turns rowing the Tide Horse back to where they had found it. They were surprised to find their fishing gear washed up at the same spot.

      After Tom jumped out of the boat, he felt something in the sand with his toes. He pushed around in the shallow water with his feet and turned over four gold coins.

      “No WAY!” Tom bent down to scoop them up. “Pirate treasure. Real pirate’s treasure!”

      But as Tom lifted the coins out of the water, they turned to rocks. They had markings like the ones they had found before.

      The Cluey Crew lay the rocks on the dry sand. All at once they saw there was only one word the letters could make: HUSH. Trivia Olivia smiled.

      “Don’t worry, Wild Eye,” Cluey Louie said. “Your secret is safe with us.”

      Cluey Louie, Trivia Olivia, Tom and Maddie each picked up a rock. They skimmed them across the glassy water towards the middle of the cove.

      Woof! Twitch bounded along the beach towards them.

      “Hey, Twitch,” Cluey Louie smiled. “You’re back. Is Dad looking for us? Don’t worry, we’re coming.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      The Cluey Crew were lazing aboard the Cluey’s dad’s boat. They gently rocked on the calm waters of the cove as the fish took their bait, time after time.

      “I got another one!” Tom said. “Quick, get the net!”
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      “I don’t understand it,” Cluey Louie’s dad said. “I haven’t caught a thing. Not a nibble. But you lot only have to drop a line in the water to get a fish. Are you using special bait? What’s the secret?”

      “No secrets,” Cluey Louie smiled.

      “That’s our secret,” said the Cluey Crew together.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading Secret Cove. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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            The Invitation

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Cluey Louie doing his chores]
        

      

      Cluey Louie was grumpy. He was supposed to already be at the Spring Fair. But his parents said he had to finish his chores first. Cluey Louie didn’t feel like waiting or doing his chores. He wanted to be at the Fair, riding the Super Scream and eating rainbow-swirl ice-cream with the rest of the Cluey Crew. NOW!

      Louie loved the Spring Fair. He never missed a year. He enjoyed it almost as much as collecting clues – and he really enjoyed collecting clues. That’s why his best friend Maddie called him Cluey Louie. It’s also why he started the Cluey Crew Mystery Club. There were five members: Cluey Louie and Maddie, Trivia Olivia and her best friend, Tom, and Cluey Louie’s dog, Twitch.

      The doorbell rang and Cluey Louie raced to open the door. It was the rest of the Cluey Crew. Tom was holding an envelope.

      “Look what we found on your doorstep,” said Tom.

      “It’s addressed to the Cluey Crew,” Maddie pointed out, “and check out the funny drawing on the back. It’s a big letter T poking out of a circle.”
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      “Open it!” Cluey Louie said eagerly, forgetting all about his chores. “It’s got to be about some mystery that needs solving.”

      Tom tore open the envelope. He pulled out a card. The front said simply INVITATION.

      “Boring,” huffed Maddie. “An invitation is hardly a mystery.”

      Cluey Louie took the card and opened it. He read aloud what was written inside.

      
        
        Yesterday is history.

        Tomorrow is a mystery.

        Today is a gift. That’s why it is called the present.

        

      

      “I like that,” nodded Trivia Olivia, filing it in her memory. She liked collecting trivia as much as Cluey Louie liked collecting clues. Cluey Louie continued reading.

      
        
        Find the clue here that leads to the clue there.

        As you follow the leads, collect the beads.

        But first you must read what you cannot see.

        

      

      “It is a mystery!” cheered Maddie, jumping up and down.

      Cluey Louie’s parents poked their heads into the hallway. “Everything okay?” asked Cluey Louie’s dad. “Is everyone ready to go to the Spring Fair? Or are you here to help Louie with his … er, chores?”

      “Dad, maybe we could meet you and Mum there a little later,” suggested Cluey Louie. “There’s some stuff I need to do here.”

      Cluey Louie’s parents exchanged glances. “Well, don’t take too long,” said his mum. “Gran wants to meet us all at the fair. She won’t want to wait all day.”

      “She’s probably in a hurry for rainbow-swirl ice-cream,” said Cluey Louie’s dad. “You know how much she loves that stuff.”

      Cluey Louie’s insides felt a little knotted. Part of him wanted to go to the Spring Fair right away, but another part of him wanted to stay with the Cluey Crew to solve the mystery.

      “See you later,” called Cluey Louie’s parents as they walked out the door.

      The Cluey Crew assembled in the lounge room to solve their mystery.

      “What do you think it means when it says ‘Find the clue here that leads to the clue there’?” asked Tom. “Where is the clue here?”

      “Somewhere we cannot see it,” said Trivia Olivia. She pointed to the last line on the card. “‘First you must read what you cannot see.’”

      “Well, that’s handy,” said Maddie. “Any idea on how to find something you can’t see?”

      “Is there anything else in the envelope?” asked Trivia Olivia.
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      Cluey Louie shook his head and handed the envelope to Trivia Olivia.

      “Hmmmmm.” She smiled as she passed the envelope under her nose. “Interesting. I think there is more to this envelope than we can see.”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The first envelopes may have been made by the ancient Babylonians. They enclosed clay writing tablets inside baked clay “envelopes”.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Hidden in Ink

          

        

      

    

    
      “Lemons,” said Trivia Olivia. She passed the envelope back. “Give it a smell.”

      Tom sniffed the envelope. “So it smells like lemons. I don’t see how that helps.”

      “Invisible ink is made from lemon juice,” explained Trivia Olivia. “I think whoever left this envelope on the doorstep used invisible ink to leave us a message!”

      “How do we reveal it?” asked Cluey Louie.

      “Heat,” replied Trivia Olivia. “That lamp should do the trick.” She turned on a reading lamp in the corner of the room. “If I just hold the envelope up to the light for a bit, the heat will make the message appear.”
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      After only a few seconds, words appeared.

      “It’s like magic,” said Maddie, amazed.

      “More like science,” said Trivia Olivia.

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        Some invisible inks become visible with heat. Others need a chemical reaction.

        

      

      Cluey Louie read the new message aloud.

      
        
        What has a face and two hands but no arms or legs?

        

      

      “Oh no, it’s a riddle,” groaned Maddie. “I’m terrible at riddles.”

      “My dad says that to work out riddles it helps to be logical and to think with pictures,” said Tom. “Now, let me see … um … arms and legs … hands … Yes, well … Uggghhhh.”

      Tom went silent. His mind was blank.

      Cluey Louie repeated the riddle to himself over and over. He looked around the room for clues. The table and chairs had legs. Some of the chairs also had arms. The riddle asked for something without both …

      The answer came to him like a flash. “A clock! A clock has two hands and a face but no arms and legs.”

      “It does! Awesome!” said Trivia Olivia. “But I don’t see a –”

      “I do,” interrupted Maddie, pointing into the kitchen. “And look – there’s another envelope, peeking out from behind it!”

      Tom raced into the kitchen and grabbed the envelope from behind the clock on the wall. He tore it open.

      “There are two beads in here. Other than that it’s empty.”

      He shook the beads out into his hand. Maddie took them and threaded them onto her necklace for safekeeping.

      “Well, we have two beads,” said Tom. “Now what?”

      Cluey Louie shook his head. “The clue said, ‘As you follow the leads, collect the beads.’ There has to be another clue we’re not seeing.”

      “What does that envelope smell like?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      Tom held the envelope under his nose and took a big sniff.

      “Yuck! Pickles!”
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        Olivia’s Trivia!

        In World War I, German spies in England used lemon juice to send secret messages. When they were captured, the English called them the “Lemon Juice Spies”.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            In a Pickle

          

        

      

    

    
      “You’re right,” said Cluey Louie, screwing up his nose. “It does smell like pickles.”

      “It’s a bit like my Aunt Emma’s salad dressing,” said Maddie.

      “That’s the smell of vinegar,” said Trivia Olivia. “Vinegar can be used as an invisible ink too. I don’t suppose there’s any red cabbage water around here?”

      Cluey Louie shook his head but he had no idea if there was or not. “Why? It sounds revolting.”

      “Well, if we sprayed the envelope with red cabbage water,” explained Trivia Olivia, “it would react with the vinegar and reveal the message. But heat will work too. We can use the lamp like we did before.”

      The Crew raced back into the lounge room. Tom held the envelope up to the lamp. A message appeared, just like before.

      “Another riddle,” said Trivia Olivia. She read it aloud.

      
        
        What has a neck but no head?

        

      

      “A headless chicken!” said Tom.

      “True,” said Cluey Louie, “but we’re looking for a link to the next clue … and I’m sure there are no headless chickens around here.”

      “Are you sure you’re sure?” joked Tom. He pulled his shirt over his head, flapped his arms and strutted around the room, clucking.

      
        
          [image: Tom puts on his shirt]
        

      

      “Wait a minute!” said Maddie. “A shirt has a neck but no head.”

      “Yes!” said Cluey Louie, pointing to one of his T-shirts hanging on the clothesline in the backyard.

      The Crew ran outside to see if there was an envelope pinned to it.

      “Nothing,” said Trivia Olivia, disappointed. “A shirt doesn’t have a head but it does have arms.”

      “Hey, Cluey Louie, is it one of your chores to put out the bins?” said Tom, pointing to the overflowing bins next to the garage. “There are a whole lot of bottles in that recycling bin.”

      Cluey Louie shrugged. Tom was right – he hadn’t finished his chores and would probably never get to the Spring Fair.

      “A bottle has a neck but no head!” squealed Maddie suddenly. She rushed over to the recycling bin. “And the bottle on top has an envelope inside it!”

      “Give it to me,” said Trivia Olivia. “I’ve got the smallest hands.”

      She managed to pinch the edge of the envelope with the tips of her fingers and pull it out of the bottle.

      
        
          [image: Trivia gets the note from the bottle]
        

      

      She opened it and shook out three beads. Like before, Maddie threaded them onto her necklace.

      Cluey Louie took the envelope and inspected it closely. There was nothing else inside.

      “This one doesn’t really smell like anything,” he concluded. “But it feels sort of waxy.”

      “I’ve got an idea,” said Trivia Olivia. “Rub the envelope in the dirt.”

      Tom and Cluey Louie did as they were told and covered the envelope with dirt from the garden. They rubbed it in and then brushed off the loose dirt.

      “I see something,” gasped Maddie. It was a message written in wax.

      
        
        What happens once a year

        When winter ends and leaves sprout, and brings laughter and screams out?

        You can’t be here when you need to be there –

        It’s time to go to the …

        

      

      “Fair!” yelled Cluey Louie. “We have to get to the Spring Fair NOW!”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        The opposite of invisible ink is disappearing ink. It is visible at first but disappears slowly as it reacts with the air.

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            The Lucky Drop

          

        

      

    

    
      The Cluey Crew were in such a rush to get to the Spring Fair that they forgot something very important – money for tickets.

      They were standing in front of the fair’s gates, wondering what to do, when they heard a voice.

      “The performers’ gate is to the left,” said a man in an orange vest with the word “Helper” printed on it. He pointed to the coloured beads around Maddie’s neck. “You need to present those beads to get your free passes at the gate,” he explained.
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      “Oh yes … of course,” said Cluey Louie, pretending he knew all along what to do.

      “Five beads for five passes!” said Maddie. The Cluey Crew ran over to the gate, grabbed their passes and headed into the fair.

      Crowds gathered around stalls, performers, food vans and rides. Lines of people snaked and swirled in all directions.

      “What do we do now?” asked Tom. “It’s going to be hard finding the next envelope among this many people. It’s chaos.”

      “Hey, that poster looks like the drawing on the back of the first envelope we found,” said Cluey Louie. “Come on!”

      The Crew were studying the poster when another helper in an orange vest shouted, “Head this way for the Lucky Drop! It’s only open for a short time! Just follow the crowd!”

      The Cluey Crew did just that.

      They reached a stand, already full with people, which overlooked a huge glass tank of water. Dozens of small coloured boxes sat on the bottom of the tank. Suspended above it was a T-shaped board. On one edge of the board was a giant circle. On the other edge sat a woman holding a fishing net. She wore flippers, goggles and a frilly bathing cap.

      
        
          [image: A lady sits suspended over water]
        

      

      Cluey Louie recognised the woman immediately.

      “Hey, that’s my gran!” he cried. He shouted and waved to get her attention.

      Gran lifted her goggles and gave Cluey Louie and his friends a big smile and wave.

      “There’s your mum and dad too,” said Tom, spotting them in the stand. “They look a little worried.”

      “What do you think Gran is up to?” asked Trivia Olivia.

      Cluey Louie bit his bottom lip. “I’m not sure. Gran has always been one for surprises.” He hoped she hadn’t gone too far with this one.

      A loudspeaker squeaked and the show began.

      “Welcome, ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, to the Lucky Drop! Our contestant for this round is Gran. She won her spot in a history quiz only last week. Let’s hear a big round of applause for Gran!”

      “Yesterday is history,” mumbled Trivia Olivia, remembering the first envelope.

      The announcer continued. “Now, here’s how the Lucky Drop works. I say a riddle and start the countdown clock. As soon as anyone can answer the riddle, Gran gets to dive in and gather as many gift boxes as she can from the bottom of the tank before the clock runs out. The quicker the riddle is solved, the more time she’ll have in the tank!”

      
        
        Olivia’s Trivia!

        One of Batman’s enemies, The Riddler, gives clues about his crimes as riddles and puzzles.

        

      

      “Today is a gift,” said Cluey Louie. “Gran hid all those envelopes for us! She wanted us to be ready to solve this riddle.”

      “What if no-one guesses the riddle?” shouted someone in the stand.

      “Then our contestant just slides into the pool,” replied the announcer, “and gets wet, wet, wet. Are we ready?”

      “Yes!” cheered the crowd.

      “Yes!” yelled the Cluey Crew.

      Woof! barked Twitch.

      Gran adjusted her goggles and gave the thumbs up.

      “Here is the riddle!” said the announcer. “What goes up when the rain comes down?”

      A timer began ticking loudly. Tick-tick-tick-tick …

      “Clouds!” yelled someone from the stand.

      An angry buzzer buzzed. “Wrong,” said the announcer.

      “Frogs!” came a cry.

      The buzzer buzzed again. “Wrong again.”

      TICK-TICK-TICK-TICK …

      “Puddles,” yelled another.

      The buzzer buzzed.

      “You know what that means,” said the announcer. “Time is ticking away. We don’t want Gran to get wet for nothing. Come on, crowd! Gran’s counting on you.”

      The Cluey Crew searched their minds for the answer. Cluey Louie couldn’t think of anything, other than the way his hair fell down over his face when it rained. Trivia Olivia wished it was a quiz contest – she was a quiz whiz. Tom was finding it hard to think because the timer was so loud.

      Maddie closed her eyes. She imagined herself standing in the rain. She saw herself standing in a puddle in soggy shoes. She was holding something, trying to press a button on it …

      “Umbrella!” she yelled.

      Bells rang. A siren sounded. The timer still ticked.

      “Correct!” yelled the announcer.

      Gran dropped into the tank. Down, down, down she swam and reached for the boxes at the bottom.
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      “Go, Gran!” cheered the Cluey Crew.

      Gran had just enough time to gather three boxes into her net before the clock stopped and the final siren sounded. The crowd cheered as Gran was helped from the tank. No-one cheered louder than the Cluey Crew, who all received wet hugs.

      “I knew with a little practice that the Cluey Crew would be riddle masters,” said Gran.

      “I solved the riddle!” beamed Maddie. “I’ve never solved one before.”

      “It’s a very special moment then,” smiled Gran. “It deserves a present.” She fished a box out of her net and handed it to Maddie.

      “A present for the present,” said Cluey Louie.

      “Exactly,” beamed Gran. “You read my message.”
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            Presents and Mysteries

          

        

      

    

    
      The Cluey Crew gathered around as Maddie opened her box. She pulled out four small, gold envelopes and gave one to each of the Cluey Crew.
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      “Unlimited tickets to the Super Scream ride!” cried Cluey Louie. He high-fived Maddie, Tom and Trivia Olivia.

      “You should open a box, Gran,” said Trivia Olivia.

      Gran chose a box. She took a deep breath and peeked inside. She squealed so loud it made Twitch jump.

      “A springtime’s supply of rainbow-swirl ice-cream!” she cried, waving a voucher as she danced on the spot.

      “There’s one box left,” said Tom.

      Gran pulled it out of the net. She was just about to open it when Cluey Louie stopped her.

      “Gran, let’s wait. We can save it. I want to wonder what it could be for a little bit longer. Maybe we could open it tomorrow.”

      “Tomorrow’s a mystery,” winked Gran. “These are our presents for the present. They’re today’s gifts.”

      “Can we open it tomorrow, when tomorrow becomes the present?” asked Cluey Louie. “Right now, I think unlimited Super Scream is a monster present to enjoy.”

      “True,” smiled Gran. “It’s no riddle what I want to do right now.” She giggled and clutched her rainbow-swirl ice-cream voucher.

      The Cluey Crew and Gran enjoyed their present presents for the rest of the Spring Fair. And when Cluey Louie’s mind wandered off to tomorrow, he remained excited – because tomorrow was always a mystery.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Thanks so much for reading Secret Messages. If you enjoyed it, please leave me a review—I’d really appreciate it. — Lisa
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What loses its head in the
morning and gets it back at
night?

What's made of wood but can’t
be sawed?

What starts with the letter “e” but
only has a single letter in it?

Which side of a cat has the most
fur?

What tastes better than it smells?

1 can bring tears to your eyes
and bring back the dead. I make
you smile and turn back time. I
appear in an instant but I last a
lifetime. What am I?
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