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CHAPTER ONE
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It was the first day of the school holidays. Jason Betelli was doing what he always did on the school holidays. It consisted of getting up, having breakfast, and making his way to Luke's place. Jason and Luke Mills were inseparable, the best of friends, and they always spent time together on the school holidays.

“I’ve been waiting for you to get here,” Luke said as Jason walked in. 

Jason thought to himself, don't tell me he is missing me already. We were talking yesterday. “Why? What's up?”

“I received a text from Julie earlier, she asked if we are interested in doing some undercover work.”

Julie was the third person of their team. Luke and Jason first met her when they helped Julie and her mother recover a Vienna vase stolen from their house while they slept. 

Luke continued. “Her cousin Phillip has a stall at a trading card fair on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday.” He wants us to do undercover security work at the stall. He will pay for our food and drink for the three days.”  

“Wow, Jason burst out, undercover work and food, that sounds cool.”

Luke agreed. “So should we let Julie know it's a yes answer?” 

“Yeah definitely.” 

Luke replied to Julie's text and got an answer immediately.—The fair is at the town hall. I will meet you there at 9:30 in the morning. Phillip will give us the details—

Luke’s father dropped the two boys at the Town Hall on his way to work. They were ten minutes early. Walking up to the town hall steps, Jason suddenly pointed. “Aha! there it is.” 

Luke looked in the direction of Jason's arm. A food Truck. On the lawn to the right of the town hall steps. Two people were buying food. The boys wandered over for a look. Hamburgers, Hot dogs, Chips, Coca Cola, Pepsi, and Fanta.

“Ooowee! This is going be a good day,” Jason said, grinning.

The boys walked into the Hall. Julie came in a moment later. “That is Phillip over there,” Julie said, pointing.

Phillip was tall with blonde hair. Luke figured him to be about eighteen or nineteen years old.

“Hi Phillip.” Julie indicated the boys. “This is Jason and Luke.”

“Nice to meet you guys,” Phillip responded. He shook hands with both of them. “I appreciate you being willing to help me out. I’ll tell you what the work involves. A lot of cards are being stolen at these fairs. I have about three hundred cards here. I put my initials in small letters on the back of every card holder. I want you guys to mingle with the crowd around my stall and watch for anybody stealing.” 
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