

One UFO to Go


Nancy listened carefully. Suddenly she heard a loud creaking sound.


“The garage door is opening,” Katie said.


Nancy froze. She gripped her ice-cream cone so hard it almost cracked.


“W-w-what’s happening?” Bess stammered.


The door lifted and a powerful beam of light shot out. Nancy covered her eyes with one hand. Bess, George, and Katie did the same.


“It’s the spaceship!” Katie screamed. “Don’t let the aliens take us!”
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  Calling All Space Queens!


Is anybody tired yet?” Katie Zaleski asked. It was Saturday night. Katie was having a sleepover party.


Eight-year-old Nancy Drew shook her head. “No way!” she said.


Nancy loved sleepovers. She loved it especially when her two best friends, George Fayne and Bess Marvin, were there.


“I’m glad you’re not tired,” Katie said. “We’re going to stay up all night, no matter how tired we get. Right?”


Nancy glanced at the clock on Katie’s night table. It was already nine o’clock. “I’ve never stayed up all night before,” Nancy said.


“If we’re going to stay up the whole night,” George said, “what are we going to do until morning?”


“Let’s try on Mrs. Zaleski’s makeup,” Bess said. She twirled the ribbon on her pink nightgown. “We can pretend we’re supermodels.”


“Yuck!” George groaned.


Bess loved pretty clothes. Her cousin George was just the opposite. George preferred flannel pajamas and bare feet to frilly nightgowns and fuzzy bunny slippers.


Lester, Katie’s parrot, bobbed his colorful head up and down. “Yuck, yuck, yuck. Squaawwwk!” he said from the top of Katie’s bookshelf.


Katie had taught Lester to talk. Now he repeated whatever he heard.


“Hi, boy,” Nancy called up to Lester. “Do you want to sing a song?”


Lester walked sideways on the shelf. “Sing, sing, sing!” he cackled.


Katie shook her head. “The only thing Lester will be singing is a lullaby. It’s almost his bedtime.”


“Bummer!” Lester screeched.


Bess wiggled her fuzzy slippers in the air. “If we can’t sing with Lester, what should we do instead?”


“I know,” George said. “Let’s call snooty Brenda Carlton and hang up.”


“I have a better idea,” Katie said.


“What?” Nancy asked.


Katie’s eyes gleamed. “I’ll tell you. But first we have to sit in a circle on the floor.”


Bess grabbed a big stuffed bear from Katie’s bed. “No scary stories,” she said. “Please!”


Nancy, Bess, and George sat crosslegged on the blue-and-white rug. Katie wiggled between George and Bess. She had a newspaper in her hand.


“What is that?” Nancy asked.


“It’s the National Snooper,” Katie said.


“I’ve seen that in the supermarket. It’s usually at the checkout counter, right next to the bubble gum and candy,” George said.


“I was about to put it in Lester’s cage this morning,” Katie said. “That’s when I read the front page.”


    Nancy stared at the headline. She read it out loud: “‘Queen of Planet Zagon to Visit Earth!’ ”


George’s dark eyes opened wide. “A space alien?” she said. “That’s cool!”


“I thought you weren’t going to tell scary stories!” Bess cried. She covered her face with the stuffed bear.


Katie flipped open the National Snooper. There was a picture of an alien with a very large head. The alien was wearing a jeweled crown. Her eyes were like huge black pools. Her green fingers were long and stringy.


“Read it out loud, Katie,” George said. “And don’t skip a single word.”


George leaned over Katie’s shoulder. Nancy sat up on her heels. Bess peeked out from behind the bear.


Katie began to read. “‘The queen of planet Zagon is expected to be on her way to Earth at the present time—’ ”


“You mean right now?” Bess gulped.


Katie went on. “‘The queen may look and act like an Earthling, but don’t let that fool you. She has many powers.’ ”
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    “That probably means she has X-ray vision,” George said. “She could also have eyes in the back of her head—like the aliens in the movies.”


    “Peekaboo!” Lester screeched.


    “I think this story is made-up,” Nancy said with grin.


    “You mean you don’t believe it?” Katie asked.


    “It’s an interesting story,” Nancy said. “There’s no proof that it’s true, though.”


    “No wonder you’re a detective, Nancy,” Katie said with a laugh.


    Nancy was the best detective at Carl Sandburg Elementary School. She had a blue notebook in which she wrote all her clues.


    George sat down on Katie’s bed. “I hope the story is true. I would love to meet a real-life space alien.”


    “Even if she has a huge head, green skin, and stringy fingers?” Bess asked.


    George nodded, then grinned. “Those are the best kind!”
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