












Catch that thief!






“Some evil thief stole my hoodie. I have an idea. I’ll hire the three of you to find my hoodie!” Nadine said suddenly. “How long do you think it will take?”


Nancy glanced at George and Bess, who both nodded yes. “We’ll accept your case,” she said.


“If you want to find your hoodie fast, Nadine, then you need to hire real detectives,” someone said.


Nancy, George, Bess, and Nadine all looked around to see who had spoken. Deirdre was standing behind them on the sidewalk, along with Madison and Kendra.


“Real detectives? What are you talking about?” Nadine asked Deirdre curiously.


“I’m taking about me, Madison, and Kendra. We’re the Klue Krew, and you should hire us instead of these inexperienced amateurs,” Deirdre said, pointing to Nancy, George, and Bess.















Join the CLUE CREW &
 solve these other cases!






#1 Sleepover Sleuths


#2 Scream for Ice Cream


#3 Pony Problems


#4 The Cinderella Ballet Mystery


#5 Case of the Sneaky Snowman


#6 The Fashion Disaster


#7 The Circus Scare


#8 Lights, Camera…Cats!


#9 The Halloween Hoax


#10 Ticket Trouble


#11 Ski School Sneak


#12 Valentine’s Day Secret


#13 Chick-napped!


#14 The Zoo Crew


#15 Mall Madness


#16 Thanksgiving Thief


#17 Wedding Day Disaster


#18 Earth Day Escapade


#19 April Fool’s Day


#20 Treasure Trouble
















This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real locales are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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Double Take














CHAPTER ONE


Fashion Show and Tell






“Check out my new jeans,” Deidre Shannon said. She stood up and twirled around like a fashion model.


Nancy Drew glanced at Deirdre’s jeans. The paint flecks were a mixture of white and pale pink and baby blue.


“Did you spill paint on them in art class?” Bess Marvin asked Deirdre curiously.


Deirdre rolled her eyes. “Uh, no. They came this way. And they’re way more expensive than jeans that aren’t splattered with paint.” She pointed to the ones Nancy was wearing. “You know—like those?”




Nancy tried to hide her smile. Typical Deirdre! She always liked to brag that she had the best or the fanciest stuff.


Nancy and Bess were eating lunch in the school cafeteria with George Fayne. Deirdre was at the next table, along with Madison Foley and Kendra Jackson. The air was filled with the yummy smells of today’s specials: chili, chicken nuggets, and Tater Tots.


“I guess I could just spill some paint on my jeans,” George piped up as she nibbled on a chicken nugget. “Then everyone would think I had super-cool jeans like yours, Deirdre.”


“Ha ha, Georgia,” Deirdre said, using George’s full name. George made a face at Deirdre. She didn’t like being called Georgia.


Nancy, George, and Bess were best friends. George and Bess were also cousins, although it wasn’t always easy for people to tell. George had brown hair and brown eyes, while Bess had blond hair and blue eyes. George was into sports, while Bess loved fashion.


“Well, you’re not the only one with new clothes, Deirdre,” Bess said. She leaned back in her chair and kicked up her feet. “Check out my new boots!”


“Cool red boots,” Madison remarked as she popped a Tater Tot into her mouth. Deirdre glared at Madison. “I mean…they’re okay…I guess,” Madison revised quickly.


“Actually, they’re magenta,” Bess corrected Madison. “Magenta is like red mixed with purple.”


“And speaking of purple…check out my new headband,” Nancy said, touching her hair. “I got it at the mall last weekend.”


“Headbands are so last week,” Deirdre said. “Right, Kendra?”


“Huh?” Kendra said, looking startled. “Uh, right, Deirdre. Whatever you say.”


Just then, Nadine Nardo walked up to the girls, carrying a tray. “Are you guys talking about clothes?” she said excitedly. “Because guess what? You’ll never believe it!”


“What is it, Nadine?” Deirdre said. She faked a yawn.


Nadine set her tray down on Nancy’s table. “I took it off before lunch period because I didn’t want to spill anything on it,” she explained. She pulled something out of her backpack and slipped it on. “Ta-da!” she cried out. She threw her arms out wide and blew air kisses, like a celebrity.
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Nadine was wearing a brand-new pink hoodie. But it wasn’t just a regular hoodie. There was a special heart design on the back of it, made of silver sequins. In the center of the heart were some words, also in silver. It looked like someone’s autograph.


Nancy squinted. The name was Lila…or Lola…


Bess gasped. “Oh my gosh! Is that the new Lula Rappaport hoodie, Nadine?”


Nadine beamed proudly. “Isn’t it awesome?”


“You mean Lula Rappaport, the actress?” Madison gushed. “I read an article in Teen Style magazine that she just started designing clothes. I can’t believe you have one of her hoodies, Nadine.”


Deirdre glared at Madison again. Madison turned bright red.


“Where did you even buy that, Nadine?” Kendra asked her. “Aren’t those hoodies really hard to get?”


“My aunt Chloe got it for me for my birthday,” Nadine replied. “Aunt Chloe is a friend of a friend of a friend of Lula Rappaport’s publicist.”




“Publi-what?” George said.


“Publicist,” Deirdre said. “Publicists work for the stars. They make sure they get their names in magazines and stuff.” She flipped her dark hair over her shoulders. “I know because my dad deals with stars all the time, for his job. He’s way more important than your aunt Whoever, Nadine.”


Deirdre’s father was the publisher of the local newspaper, the River Heights Bugle. Nancy wasn’t sure if Deirdre was exaggerating about him dealing with stars “all the time.” Probably, knowing Deirdre.


“In fact, Daddy is getting me the exact same Lula Rappaport hoodie right this second,” Deirdre went on, studying her nails. “He’s also getting me some other stuff from Lula’s new fashion line. Like her new pink velvet boots. They’re way cooler than your majento boots, Bess.”


Bess frowned. “They’re magent-a!”




Nadine was about to say something. But a voice interrupted her.


“Hey, Nadine. New outfit?”


All the girls turned in the direction of the voice. Antonio Elefano was walking toward them, carrying a tray. Nancy could see steam rising from a bowl of flaming-red chili and about twenty little packages of crackers.


Antonio was a boy in Nancy’s third-grade class. He was famous for pulling pranks and causing trouble. He was also famous for taking stuff that didn’t belong to him—like extra packages of crackers, when the cafeteria lady wasn’t looking.


Nadine smiled uncertainly at Antonio. “Um…yeah. It’s my new Lula Rappaport hoodie.”


“It’s pretty awesome,” Antonio said with a mischievous grin. “Can I try it on? Just kidding. Oops!”


Antonio tripped, losing his balance right in front of Nadine. His backpack slipped off his shoulders. His tray began tipping.


Nancy and the other girls gasped in horror. In about two seconds, Antonio’s bowl of flaming-red chili would spill all over Nadine’s brand-new hoodie!
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