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Battle of the Burgers


Only three weeks of summer vacation left,” George Fayne sighed.


George’s cousin Bess Marvin gasped. “Three weeks?” she asked. “That means summer vacation is practically over!”


Nancy Drew smiled at her two best friends as they walked along Main Street. Then she did the math.


“There are seven days in each week,” Nancy figured. “So three weeks times seven days in each week equals . . . twenty-one days.”


Bess sighed with relief. “Twenty-one days sounds much better!” she said.


It was Monday afternoon. Each of the girls had gotten permission to go to Hamburger Herbie’s on Main Street. Herbie served the best burgers in River Heights.


It was cool for August so the girls wore shorts, sneakers, and light jackets over their T-shirts.


Nancy wore butterfly barrettes in her reddish blond hair. Bess had a pink scrunchie wrapped around her long blond ponytail. George’s dark curls bounced freely as usual.


“What fun things should we do for the next three weeks?” Nancy asked. “I mean, the next twenty-one days?”


“We can go to the movies,” George suggested. “And to the park.”


Bess gave Nancy a wink. “And maybe even solve a mystery!” she said.


Nancy loved solving mysteries. She even had a special blue detective notebook where she wrote down all her suspects and clues.


“Maybe,” Nancy said. “But right now, all I can think of is a juicy burger and a yummylicious root beer float!”


The girls stopped in front of Hamburger Herbie’s. Nancy reached to open the door . . . .


“Hey, Nancy!” a girl’s voice called.


Nancy turned and saw Brenda Carlton. She was dressed in a yellow suit jacket, matching skirt, and white shoes. Running behind her was eight-year-old Bobby Mercado. Bobby was in Mrs. Keller’s third-grade class at Carl Sandburg Elementary School. He was holding a video camera.


“I heard Brenda joined the River Heights Junior Reporter Brigade this summer,” George whispered. “They have their own TV channel and everything.”


Brenda was in the girls’ third-grade class. She wrote her own newspaper, The Carlton News, on her computer every week. Brenda was good at reporting the news but not always good at being nice.


“Nancy Drew,” Brenda said. She shoved a microphone up to Nancy’s face. “Is it true that you went to Space Camp? And flew a spaceship all the way to outer space?”


“No!” Nancy cut in. “But Bess, George, and I did just come back from Echo Lake.”


“And the lake was invaded by tiny mutant lizards,” Brenda added. “Right?”


“Wrong!” Nancy said. “But we did win second prize in a sand castle contest.”


Brenda narrowed her eyes. She motioned for Bobby to shut off the camera.


“Why can’t you just go along with it?” Brenda asked the girls. “Then I can report an awesome story.”


“That would be lying,” Bess said.


“But nothing exciting happened in River Heights all summer!” Brenda wailed.


“Why don’t you report on Herbie’s great hamburgers?” George suggested.


“Herbie’s is history!” Brenda scoffed. “Ever since Regal Burger opened two weeks ago all the kids go there instead!”


Nancy glanced across the street. Regal Burger looked like a bright yellow castle. Outside it was a miniplayground with a dragon slide and a unicorn carousel. It was filled with kids.


“We ate at Regal Burger last week,” George said. “And Herbie’s still rules.”


“You mean drools!” Brenda said meanly. “Come on, Bobby. Maybe someone spotted a two-headed alien at the mall.”


“Cool!” Bobby said.


Nancy watched Brenda and Bobby walk away. “I never saw Brenda wearing a suit before,” she said.


“Me neither. She’s usually wearing snooty-pants!” George joked.


Nancy was about to open the door to Hamburger Herbie’s again when someone else from their class ran over. It was Orson Wong.


Nancy blinked. Orson was dressed in a red-and-yellow jumpsuit. He was also wearing a matching cap and curled shoes that were sewn with bells!


“It’s not Halloween yet,” Bess said. “Why are you dressed up as a clown?”


“I’m not a clown!” Orson snapped. “I won a joke-telling contest and now I’m Regal Burger’s Jester of the Week!”


Nancy had read about jesters in a book about old castles. A jester’s job was to make the king and queen laugh.


“I get to tell jokes to all the customers,” Orson bragged. “Like this one: How do you make a rhino float?”


Nancy, Bess, and George shrugged.


“Add soda and ice cream!” Orson guffawed. “Get it? Get it? Get it?”
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George rolled her eyes. “I didn’t know Regal Burger served corn,” she said.


But Nancy thought Orson’s joke was funny.


“Why don’t you tell some jokes to the kids at Herbie’s, too?” Nancy asked Orson.


“Hamburger Herbie’s?” Orson gasped. “If Queen Patty saw me in there I’d lose my jester job!”


“Who’s Queen Patty?” Bess asked.


“Queen Patty owns Regal Burger,” Orson whispered. He glanced over his shoulder. “And here she comes now!”


Nancy noticed a dark-haired woman crossing the street. She wore a red pantsuit and a gold cardboard crown on her head.
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