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Chapter 1

Science Fair Standoff

“What’s your science fair project, Joe?” Chet Morton asked. “It looks like a spaghetti strainer with bells on the sides.”

Eight-year-old Joe Hardy proudly held up his project. It was a Friday in October. The third and fourth graders were setting up their projects for the Bayport Elementary School Science Fair. The fair would be held on Monday in the lunchroom.

“It may look like a spaghetti strainer to you, Chet,” Joe told his friend. “But there’s more to the Joe Hardy Lie Detector Helmet than meets the eye.”

“Or eyes,” Joe’s nine-year-old brother, Frank, said. “Show Chet the chart you made, Joe.”

Joe’s chart showed two faces he’d drawn himself. Underneath one face was the word Truth. Underneath the other was Lie.

“The lying eyes look funny,” Chet said. “How come?”

“A lie can make eyes shift back and forth,” Joe explained, “which makes the muscles on the sides of the head move, which makes the bells on my lie detector helmet ring!”

“A lie detector helmet!” Chet exclaimed. “Awesome!”

“Give it a try, Chet,” Frank suggested. “You’ve got nothing to hide.”

Joe pointed to a stain on Chet’s shirt and said, “Except the chocolate bar you snuck into class today!”

Chet rubbed the stain with his thumb. He loved snacking more than anything else. He also loved trying out new things!
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“Okay,” Chet said. “Just don’t ask me about the candy bar.”

Joe helped Chet pull on the helmet. He waited for the bells to be still, then asked the first question. “Chet, yes or no: Is your favorite lunch at school macaroni and cheese?”

“A humongous yes!” Chet declared.

The bells on the helmet rang as his eyes darted back and forth.

“I don’t get it, Chet,” Frank said. “Everyone knows that mac and cheese is your favorite lunch.”

“It is my favorite lunch,” Chet said.

“So . . . why were your eyes bouncing back and forth like Ping-Pong balls?” Joe asked.

“Because we’re in the lunchroom,” Chet said. He pointed to a small blackboard listing next week’s lunch menu. “I was looking to see if we’re having mac and cheese on Monday!”

Chet sighed as he took off the helmet. “Veggie loaf instead. Boring.”

“Don’t you want me to ask more questions?” Joe asked.

“I want to try out Frank’s project next,” said Chet. “I heard it’s a detective science project too.”

“Surprise, surprise,” Joe said with a smile.

The Hardy brothers were detectives and were always ready for a mystery. That was why Joe never left the house without their clue book. The book was where Joe and Frank listed all their suspects and clues.

“Hey, wait a minute,” said Frank as he sniffed the air. “I think I smell something cheesy right now.”

“That’s my science project,” Chet said. “Follow me!”

Frank and Joe followed Chet through a crowd of students setting up their projects. The school science teacher, Ms. Klinger, was there to approve the projects before the fair.

Chet brought the brothers to a table against the wall. On it was a plate covered with a dome-shaped lid.

“Ta-daaa!” Chet announced as he pulled up the lid to reveal a pizza slice. “Introducing the Chet Morton Pizza Project!”

“Now it’s my lunch!” a voice sneered as a hand yanked the slice off the plate.

“Hey!” Chet complained.

Frank, Joe, and Chet turned to see a tall boy holding the slice above his gaping mouth. It was fourth grader Adam Ackerman—the biggest bully at Bayport Elementary.
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“Put it down, Adam,” Frank insisted.

“I will!” Adam snickered. “Down the hatch!”

Adam was about to take a bite when he frowned. “I don’t see any toppings on this slice. Where’s the pepperoni? The mushrooms? The anchovies?”

“Anchovies?” Joe said, wrinkling his nose. “Who eats hairy little fish on their pizza?”

Adam glared at Joe. “I like hairy little fish on my pizza, Hardy!” he snapped. “Got a problem with that?”

Joe was about to answer when Chet piped up: “But it does have toppings, Adam. Fuzzy green moldy toppings!”

Adam stared at the slice. “Moldy?” He gulped.

“It’s my science project,” Chet explained. “I want to see how long it takes a slice of pizza to rot.”

“In fact,” said Joe, tilting his head, “I think I see some green stuff on it already!”

“Bon appétit, Ackerman,” Frank said.

Adam’s face burned red as he slammed the pizza slice back down onto the plate. “Who ever heard of a pizza science project?” he muttered.

“At least I have a science project, Ackerman!” Chet shouted after Adam as the bully stormed away.

“You tell him, Chet,” said Joe. “The only thing Adam has down to a science is acting like a creep.”

Frank examined the pizza on the plate. “There’s no mold on it yet,” he pointed out. “How long does it take for pizza to get funky, Chet?”

“I don’t know,” Chet said with a shrug. “I’ve never left pizza uneaten long enough to find out!”

He was about to put the lid back, when—

“Eeeeek!”

Racing through the room with her hands in the air was Mrs. Carmichael, the lunch lady!

“A mouse is running through my clean lunchroom!” Mrs. Carmichael shouted as she ran. “Somebody call the custodian to catch the little pest!”

Joe pointed in the direction of a furry little creature. It was climbing on top of Daisy Zamora’s solar-system diorama.

“There’s the mouse!” he declared.

The creature hopped off the diorama and dashed straight toward Perry Lichtenstein’s baking-soda volcano.

Iola Morton, Chet’s sister, charged toward the volcano. “Come back!” she shouted. “Please, come back!”

“Hey, Chet,” Frank asked. “Why is Iola chasing a mouse?”

“Because that’s no mouse!” Chet said, his eyes wide. “That’s Crusty!”
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Chapter 2

Time Warped
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