








[image: title]


Princess Mix-up Mystery

[image: title1]

BY CAROLYN KEENE

ILLUSTRATED BY MACKY PAMINTUAN

[image: mag_interior.tif]

If you purchased this book without a cover, you should be aware that this book is stolen property. It was reported as “unsold and destroyed” to the publisher, and neither the author nor the publisher has received any payment for this “stripped book.”

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.

[image: image] ALADDIN
An imprint of Simon & Schuster Children’s Publishing Division
1230 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10020
www.SimonandSchuster.com
First Aladdin paperback edition January 2010
Text copyright © 2010 by Simon & Schuster, Inc.
Illustrations copyright © 2010 by Macky Pamintuan
All rights reserved, including the right of reproduction in whole or in part in any form.
ALADDIN is a trademark of Simon & Schuster, Inc., and related logo is a registered trademark of 
Simon & Schuster, Inc.
NANCY DREW, NANCY DREW AND THE CLUE CREW, and related logos are registered trademarks 
of Simon & Schuster, Inc.
For information about special discounts for bulk purchases, please contact Simon & Schuster 
Special Sales at 1-866-506-1949 or business@simonandschuster.com.
The Simon & Schuster Speakers Bureau can bring authors to your live event. For more information 
or to book an event contact the Simon & Schuster Speakers Bureau at 1-866-248-3049 or 
visit our website at www.simonspeakers.com.
Designed by Lisa Vega
The text of this book was set in ITC Stone Informal.
Manufactured in the United States of America / 1109 OFF
10   9   8   7   6   5   4   3   2   1
Library of Congress Control Number 2009924063
ISBN 978-1-4169-7811-4
ISBN 978-1-4169-9855-6 (eBook)


CONTENTS

CHAPTER ONE:        ONCE UPON A GUESS

CHAPTER TWO:        THRONES AND GROANS

CHAPTER THREE:     HAIRY SCARY

CHAPTER FOUR:       CAUGHT BLUE-HANDED

CHAPTER FIVE:         STRAWBERRY SPRITZ FOREVER

CHAPTER SIX:           STICKY SITUATION

CHAPTER SEVEN:      KNOCK, KNOCK, WHAT’S THERE?

CHAPTER EIGHT:       HIDE AND SNEAK

CHAPTER NINE:         NATURAL DISASTER

CHAPTER TEN:          PRINCESS POWER!



CHAPTER ONE

Once Upon a Guess

“Can’t we run errands later, Nancy?” Bess Marvin asked, pointing to her daisy-shaped watch. “We’ll miss the opening of Prissy’s Princess Parlor!”

“Prissy is a good name for that place,” George Fayne scoffed. “Who else but prissy girly-girls would go there?”

Eight-year-old Nancy Drew smiled at her two best friends as they walked side by side down River Street. “Prissy is short for Priscilla, George,” she explained. “She and her sister, Wendy, own the Princess Parlor!”

“Where else can girls like us can get our hair styled and topped off with a princess-pretty tiara?” Bess asked. “It’s a dream come true!”

“You mean a nightmare,” George groaned. “I’ll bet even the computers in that place are pink.”

“Is that all you can think about?” Bess asked. “Computers?”

“When I’m not thinking about printers, scanners, and speakers!” George answered with a grin.

Bess rolled her eyes. “Are you sure you’re my cousin?” She sighed.

“Come on, you guys,” Nancy said, picking up her pace. “Errands first, fun later.”

River Street was the busiest street in River Heights. Besides the usual stores Nancy saw tiny green buds on the trees that lined the street. Not only was it spring break, it was the first week of spring—and spring was Nancy’s favorite season!

“First stop,” Nancy said as they turned toward a store in the middle of the block, The Mean Bean Health Store.

Nancy, Bess, and George filed through the door of the Mean Bean. There to greet them was Kevin Garcia. Kevin was in the girls’ third grade class at River Heights Elementary School. Kevin’s parents owned the Mean Bean, but he acted like he owned it himself.

“Welcome to the Mean Bean, Clue Crew!” Kevin declared.

Nancy smiled at the mention of their detective club, the Clue Crew. Everyone at school knew that she, Bess, and George loved solving mysteries. And were good at it too!

“What do you need?” Kevin asked, rubbing his hands together. “If it’s all-natural, we’ve got it.”

“Hannah needs something stinky that will keep deer from nibbling her flower garden,” Nancy explained.

“How about George’s sneakers?” Bess joked.

“Ha, ha,” George said, not really laughing.

Hannah Gruen had been the Drews’ housekeeper since Nancy was three years old. Not only was Hannah as sweet as her cupcakes—she was the next best thing to a mom!

“Do you have the deer repellent?” Nancy asked.

“I told you, we have everything!” Kevin boomed. “Um � everything except natural stinky deer repellent.”

Nancy frowned. She didn’t want to disappoint Hannah, but the Mean Bean was the only natural store in town.

“It’s okay, Nancy, we’ll find something else,” Bess said. “Now we can go to Prissy’s Princess Parlor!”

Kevin raced to the door as the girls left the store. “Did you say parlor?” he shouted after them. “We sell all-natural shampoo here! Organic nail polish! Even lipstick made out of pulverized soybeans!”

Kevin’s voice trailed off as the girls headed down River Street.

“Hannah will be so disappointed.” Nancy sighed.

“But the deer—cartwheels!” George said, as they walked along.

Prissy’s Princess Parlor wasn’t hard to find. It was the only store with a door decorated with purple and gold balloons. It was also the only store surrounded by reporters, photographers, and cheering girls.

“Now,” Mayor Strong said, holding a pair of scissors. “Prissy’s Princess Parlor shall live happily ever after!”

Prissy and Wendy Darling held opposite ends of a ribbon stretched in front of the door. Nancy noticed that the door was painted like a castle gate.

“It’s just like a fairy tale,” Nancy breathed as the mayor ceremoniously snipped the ribbon in half.

“If this is a fairy tale,” George said, “there’s the ogre!”

“Ogre?” Nancy asked. She looked up to see where George was pointing. Standing at the window above the store was an angry-looking man. His mouth was a grim line as he scowled down at the cheering crowd.

“That’s Marvin Dretzel the Human Pretzel,”
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“How do you know?” George asked.

Bess explained. “He owns the Yay for Yoga studio upstairs.”

“My mom takes a class there,” Bess said. “She says yoga helps her to relax.”

Nancy watched as Marvin slammed down the window with a bang. He didn’t look very relaxed to her!
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