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First for Piet and all my friends in Texas,

and now for Emma and Aidan



Cast of Characters


Miss Mallard: World-famous ducktective

Horace and Florence Butterball: Owners of the house Miss Mallard goes to after falling off a horse

Cindy Butterball: Daughter of Harold and Florence

Phil and Tessie Dabbler: Guests

Mrs. Scaup: Housekeeper for the Butterballs

Clarence: Cook and baker for the Butterballs

Sheriff Teal: Local law officer



What’s in Miss Mallard’s Bag?


Miss Mallard has many detective tools she brings with her on her adventures around the world.

In her knitting bag she usually has:

• Newspaper clippings

• Knitting needles and yarn

• A magnifying glass

• A flashlight

• A mirror

• A travel guide

• Chocolates for her nephew
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Lost on the Prairie
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Miss Mallard, the world-famous ducktective, was on vacation at a dude ranch in Texas. Late one afternoon she went horseback riding.

Out on the trail, her horse was suddenly frightened by a bouncing tumbleweed.

Her horse squealed and reared up on his hind legs. Miss Mallard went crashing to the ground, knitting bag and all. Then her horse galloped back to the ranch.

She was left alone on the prairie to find her own way back.

Soon it grew dark. Miss Mallard saw some lights in the distance and headed toward them. At last she came to a huge, old house.

Miss Mallard firmly clutched her knitting bag and climbed the steps of the spooky-looking house. When she rang the doorbell, a housekeeper opened the door.
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“I fell off my horse,” said Miss Mallard. “And I am lost. May I use your telephone?”

The housekeeper invited her inside. There Miss Mallard met the owners of the house—Horace and Florence Butterball and their daughter, Cindy.

With them were their guests, Phil and Tessie Dabbler. They gathered around Miss Mallard, excited to have a famous ducktective in their midst.
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“You must spend the night with us,” said Florence Butterball, “and let us treat you to some Texas-style hospitality.”

“Oh, but I can’t,” said Miss Mallard. “I’m expected back at the Duckaroo Dude Ranch. They are probably searching for me at this very moment.”
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