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CHAPTER ONE

Pinky-Swear
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I wouldn’t share this story with just anyone, but you look like honest, able to keep secrets. So, let’s begin. Hold out your right pinky and take hold of mine. Go ahead. It won’t hurt. Now, pinky-swear. Repeat after me.

“I swear to never reveal the story Bambi Barlow is about to tell me with anyone, forever and ever. If I do, may pimples plague me all the days of my life, my teeth fall out, along with my hair, and may I live in the basement of my parents’ home until I am forty years old. So, help me God.”

What? You’re asking, “Why should you pinky-swear if I think you look honest?” 

Well, I’ve found things aren’t always what they seem to be. I relearn that weird truth every time I solve a mystery, and I’ve solved more than I can count in my fifteen years. You look honest, but Ronny only looked like my best friend until he asked for a kiss... and now...

Now what? Well, he’s my boyfriend. Since kindergarten, when I claimed him at nap-time, he’s been my BFF, and now everything has changed. He gets jealous. He worries about me, especially when I’m investigating some... well... mysteries that might be a wee bit dangerous. Sometimes he makes me so mad, treating me like some sort of fragile doll. I’m apt to poke him and remind him I can wrestle just as good as any boy. I ain’t no fragile princess in need of a Prince Charming to rescue me. After our first kiss, which made my toes curl, we cooled it to stay kids a few years longer, but I can’t help but give him a quick goodnight kiss once in a while. He’s so cute.

Yeah, that was a sigh. Things have changed, and I guess for me as well. I... get jealous too. One time, Violet Finch tried to steal him from me. She brought Ronny to the library while I was tutoring Dawson McAllister and told him we had a thing, and he believed her because I was keeping the tutoring sessions secret from Ronny. I was so mad at the goober. Dawson finally told him the truth. As a result, Violet and Dawson have a thing, and they’re my newest mystery team members. By the way, keep the tutoring thing secret. Dawson’s too macho to admit he needs help, but I guess a quarterback’s gotta keep up his image.

Are you psycho-analyzing me or something? I get jealous... cuz... well... look at me... wild red frizzy hair and a face pocked with freckles. Why would any guy look sideways at me? Yeah, Ronny tells me I’m beautiful, but I don’t feel pretty. No, I don’t think Ronny’s lying. I think he’s got eye trouble, and now that he’s a starting receiver on the football team, I hope he doesn’t get eyes for any of those Barbie Doll cheerleaders. Okay. Okay. I’ll quit biting my nails and enough with the intervention. 

Minerva and Walter saw the UFOs before anyone else. Minerva Finch is the librarian and her husband is Walter Sharky. Did you hear? After we found the Pirate’s Treasure, they eloped and when they returned from their honeymoon, bought the biggest boat Pirate’s Point ever saw. It’s really a yacht with three decks and they live on one, and Walter does tours up and down the Saint Lawrence. His old boat looks better than it ever did, now that it’s a static display near the playground by the pier. 

Can you believe it? Captain Sharky and Minerva fell in love fifty years ago and something split them up, and now, at age seventy-five, all is forgiven and they’re reunited. It’s a love story that deserves a movie. I got sidetracked, but every good yarn connects with other stories and I like to be thorough. 

One night, Wally and Minnie (that’s their pet names for each other) anchored near Castle Island. They held hands while reclining in deck chairs, pushed close together. Walter blew smoke circles from his cigar into the crisp night air and Minerva smiled, enjoying his closeness more than the odor of rich smooth tobacco. Staring into the clear night sky, the twinkling stars embraced them on their new adventure together. The full moon painted its yellow-white light across the deck. All was peaceful and serene until they heard a loud buzzing sound and the deck lights crackled and went dark. The roar grew deafening as something huge and round blotted out the stars. A red light chased around the outer edge and green glowing orbs spaced around the bottom reflected their light against the black metallic surface, while orange and red flames throbbed from a central cavity. Captain Sharky made his way to the quarterdeck and tried the engine, but it wouldn’t start. Everything electrical was completely dead until the UFO passed. While Minerva watched, the saucer moved towards the shore, over the center of town, causing everything in its path to go dark, but everything returned to normal once it passed.
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