







The Mysterious Footprint

“The Frisbee landed under one of those bushes,” Jason said. “When I went to get it, I found something totally amazing.”

Mike kneeled in front of a bush. He brushed aside some branches and pointed to a fiat rock on the ground. “Is that awesome or what?” he asked.

Nancy looked down. In the rock was an outline of a footprint. A giant footprint!

Nancy couldn't stop staring. The footprint was about two feet long and eight inches wide. It had three pointy toes.

“What do you think it is?” she asked. “Some kind of bear?”

“Du-uh!” Jason said. “It's a dinosaur!”
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Dinosaur Alert!





1Mystery Message

I wonder who invented pizza,” eight-year-old Nancy Drew said on the lunch line. It was Tuesday — and Tuesday was pizza day at Carl Sandburg Elementary School.

“Probably the same person who invented the bicycle,” Nancy's best friend George Fayne said.

Bess Marvin looked puzzled. She was George's cousin and Nancy's other best friend. “The bicycle?” she asked. “Why?”

“So he could deliver!” George joked.

Nancy giggled and pushed her tray along the metal ledge. Just then a boy from the first grade rushed over.

“Are you Nancy Drew?” he asked.

“That's me,” Nancy replied.

“Cool.” The boy tossed a note on Nancy's tray. “Jason Hutchings told me to give you this note. He said read it. Then destroy it.”

Nancy rolled her eyes. Jason and his friends Mike Minelli and David Berger were the biggest pests in their third-grade class. They were always making trouble for Nancy, Bess, and George.

The boy smiled mischievously. “Is it a love note?” he snickered.

“Ewwww!” Bess cried.

“Go away!” George told the boy.

The boy ran to the back of the lunch line. Nancy reached for the note, but George grabbed her hand.

“Don't touch it, Nancy!” George cried. Her dark eyes flashed. “The boys might have stuck a wad of gum inside. Or worse!”

“I can't just ignore it,” Nancy said. “Even if it is from the boys.”

“Why not?” Bess asked.

“Because I'm a detective,” Nancy said. “And a good detective always investigates everything.”

Bess and George both nodded.

Nancy was the best detective at school. She even had a blue detective notebook where she wrote all her clues.

Nancy unfolded the note and began to read out it loud: “'Meet us in back of the school during recess. Come alone.' Signed, 'Jason, David, and Mike.'”

What's in back of the school? Nancy wondered. And why do I have to come alone?

“You're not going, are you, Nancy?” Bess asked. Her blue eyes were flashing.

“The boys will probably throw Squirmy Wormies in your hair,” George said.

Nancy shuddered. Squirmy Wormies were sticky toy worms that the boys liked to throw against the walls — and on girls.

Nancy stuck out her chin. “I'm not afraid of Jason, David, and Mike,” she said. “Besides —”

“— A good detective investigates everything,” Bess and George said at the same time.

“Next!” Mrs. Carmichael, the lunch lady, called out.

“That's us!” George said excitedly.

The girls quickly slid their trays up to Mrs. Carmichael.

“Three slices of pizza, coming up,” Mrs. Carmichael said. She was wearing her usual hairnet and a uniform with her name, Enid, stitched over the front pocket.

“And three fruit salads, too,” Bess said She twirled her blond ponytail.

George nudged her cousin.

“Please,” Bess added.

“Sorry, girls,” Mrs. Carmichael said. “No fruit salad today.”

“But I said please,” Bess said.

Mrs. Carmichael smiled. “I'm saving all the fruit for Friday. That's the day of the Carl Sandburg Reunion Breakfast.”

“What's a reunion?” George asked.

“It's a party for people who used to go to this school,” Mrs. Carmichael explained. “People like me and Alice Stone, the reporter. You remember her, don't you?”

Nancy nodded. Then she tried to imag ine Mrs. Carmichael as a third grader. What was her favorite subject? Did she eat pizza on Tuesdays, too?

“I'm in charge of the refreshments,” Mrs. Carmichael added. “I'm cooking French toast and scrambled eggs. And I'm spelling out Carl Sandburg with fish sticks.”

“We want pizza! We want pizza!” some kids called from the lunch line.

Mrs. Carmichael handed Nancy, Bess, and George three slices and three banana puddings. Then the girls carried their trays to the rows of tables.

Nancy saw Jason, David, and Mike at their usual table by the window. They were staring at Nancy and whispering.

They're definitely up to something, Nancy thought. But what?

All through lunch Nancy couldn't think of anything but the mysterious note.

When it was time for recess Bess and George wished Nancy luck. She walked around the school to the back. Alone.

“Jason?” Nancy called. She stood in the grassy yard surrounded by bushes and a chain fence.

“David? Mike?”
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