

I scream, you scream, we all scream . . . for cake?


Tory looked down at the cake. She made a face. “This better be all chocolate. I hate that icky jelly stuff!”


    “I’m sure it’s everything you wished for, dear,” her mother said.


    Nancy watched as Harriet cut the cake. Suddenly Tory let out a piercing scream. Green slime spurted out of the cake along with rubber creepy crawlies and fake eyeballs!


    A glob of slime hit Tory in the face with a splat. A rubber worm stuck to her hair and dangled over her nose.


“Eeeewwwww!” Tory cried.




[image: diagram]





1



    Boo Burgers and Franken-furters


Is Keller’s really the biggest department store in the world, Aunt Eloise?” eight-year-old Nancy Drew asked as they walked through the spinning doors.


“Bigger than the one in River Heights?” Nancy’s best friend Bess Marvin asked.


“See for yourself, girls,” Aunt Eloise said when they were inside the store.


“Awesome!” Nancy cried. She pushed back her reddish blond bangs so she could see everything.


The store was filled with shoppers. Rows of counters were covered with makeup, handbags, and colorful gloves. There was even a man playing a piano under a huge chandelier.


Nancy’s other best friend, George Fayne, whistled. “This store makes the one back home look like a lemonade stand!”


Nancy couldn’t have been more excited. Her aunt Eloise Drew had invited her, Bess, and George to New York City to spend a three-day holiday weekend.


Aunt Eloise rubbed her hands together. “Let’s shop till we drop, girls!” she said.


“Your aunt is so cool,” Bess whispered to Nancy as they walked through the crowd.


“And she’s a teacher,” Nancy added. “Can you imagine her class trips?”


George stopped walking. She wrinkled her nose. “What’s that stinky smell?”


Nancy saw that they were passing a row of perfume counters. “It must be all the perfume,” she said.


A woman in a black dress stepped in front of them with a small glass bottle.


“Hello! Would you care to try Beautiful Blooms?” she asked.


George jumped behind Nancy. “Yuck! Don’t let her squirt me with that stuff.”


Bess held out her wrist. “I’d like to try some, please,” she said.


Nancy laughed. Bess and George were cousins, but they were totally different.


Aunt Eloise tried the perfume, too. Then they rode the escalator to the toy department on the seventh floor.


“I’ve never seen so many toys!” Nancy said. She gazed at shelves filled with games, dolls, and stuffed animals.


“I’m going to buy some art supplies for my class,” Aunt Eloise said. “Stick close together and don’t wander off.”


Nancy and her friends nodded. Then they stared at the toys.


“I want to check out the sports equipment,” George said.


“A pink bicycle!” Bess cried. Her blond ponytail bounced as she ran to it.


Nancy walked around slowly.


I want something that will remind me of my trip to New York, she thought.


Then she saw it. Her favorite fashion doll stood on a shelf, dressed as the Statue of Liberty. The doll wore a flowing green gown and the famous Miss Liberty crown.


“It’s perfect,” Nancy whispered. She picked it up carefully.


But just as she was about to show it to Bess and George, she felt someone yank it out of her hands.


“It’s mine!” said an angry voice.


Nancy looked up. A girl with curly brown hair clutched the doll to her chest. She wore a red coat and matching hat.


“What do you mean it’s yours?” Nancy asked as Bess and George ran over.


The girl stuck her freckled chin in the air. “My mother said I could have anything I want today. And I want this!”


    [image: diagram]


    “Give me a break,” George mumbled.


    Nancy sighed. “If you want it that badly, then take it,” she told the girl.


    “Now, why don’t you be like Little Bo Peep’s sheep and get lost!” George said.


    “Very funny. Ha. Ha,” the girl muttered. Then she huffed off.


    “Why did you let her have the doll, Nancy?” Bess asked. “It was the only one.”


    Nancy shrugged. “I don’t want to spoil my trip to New York City by fighting with a snooty-nosed brat.”


    “Oh, well,” George said. “At least you’ll never see her again.”


    •   •   •


    Instead of the doll, Nancy bought a stuffed bear wearing a New York City T-shirt. George bought a soccer ball key-chain. Bess bought a plastic bracelet.


    “I hope shopping gave you a big appetite,” Aunt Eloise said. “Because our next stop is Haunted Harriet’s.”


    “Haunted Harriet’s?” Nancy asked.


    “It’s a restaurant, and the theme is a haunted house,” Aunt Eloise explained.


    “Uh-oh,” Bess said. “Sounds spooky.”


    “Don’t worry,” Aunt Eloise said. “Harriet is a good friend of mine. We were roommates in college.”

OEBPS/styles/page-template.xpgt
 
   
     
       
    
     
	 
    
     
	 
	 
    
     
	 
    
     
	 
	 
    
     
         
            
            
            
            
             
        
    
  
   
     
  




OEBPS/images/f0005-01.jpg











OEBPS/images/title.jpg
THE

NANCY DREW
N OTEDBOO K §°

#21

Trouble Takes the Cake

CAROLYN KEENE

ILLUSTRATED BY ANTHONY ACCARDO

o

Aladdin Paperbacks
New York London Toronto Sydney





