

The
Pen Pal Puzzle


In the front hallway, Nancy saw a big envelope on the floor near the mail slot. She ran to the window and looked out. Someone was just dashing around the corner.


Nancy picked up the envelope. A hand-drawn stamp of a weird monster was on the front. On the back was a return address:


Vampire Pen Pal


Big Graveyard


London, England


Nancy opened the envelope. Inside was a drawing of a vampire. In a bubble over the vampire’s head was a horrible message:


“I suck the ink off letters


and make them disappear.”
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Poster Disaster


Give me that!” Brenda Carlton said. She grabbed a blue crayon from Nancy Drew’s hand. Brenda took the crayon back to the table where she was sitting with Phoebe Archer.


Nancy’s mouth turned down into a frown. She was used to Brenda acting selfish, but it still made her mad.


“Hasn’t she ever heard of sharing?” Bess Marvin asked. She was one of Nancy’s best friends.


“Yeah. She and Phoebe have plenty of crayons,” George Fayne said. She nodded toward the other girls’ table. It was next to the blackboard at the front of the classroom. “Brenda is just being mean.”


George was Bess’s cousin. She was also Nancy’s other best friend. George was sitting at the same table with Nancy and Bess.


“She is mean.” Nancy agreed. “But I’m not going to let her get me mad. I need to work on my pen pal poster.”


Ms. Spencer’s third-grade students were working on their pen pal project for their language arts class. Each student chose someone special to write a letter to. They learned how to address the envelope. They even learned how to look up a ZIP code to help make sure their letters got to the right place.


Now they were making posters for Parents’ Night. The posters were all about the person to whom they had written letters.


George had written to a famous soccer player. He had sent her a big autographed photo of himself in his team uniform.


Bess’s poster was all about her favorite book series. It included a letter she had received from the author.


Nancy’s poster used letters she got from her pen pal, Pamela Morgan, who lived in England.


Pamela’s parents were friends of Nancy’s father. Pamela, her parents, and her brother, Derrick, had spent Thanksgiving with the Drews.


Pamela was the same age as Nancy—eight years old—but they had not gotten along at first. Nancy thought Pamela was stuck-up. But by the end of the visit, Pamela and Nancy were friends. Now they even wrote to each other.


Nancy loved to write letters. She also loved to get mail. A letter from Pamela was extra special. Nancy had saved every one of Pamela’s letters.


Bess noticed the envelopes peeking out from underneath Nancy’s poster board. “Those stamps are beautiful!” Bess said.


Nancy nodded. “I know. The stamps are the most important part of my poster.”


Nancy felt a tug at the neck of her sweater. Then something cold and slimy slithered down her back.


“Eek!” she yelled, and jumped up.


“Gotcha!” Mike Minelli said.


Quickly Nancy reached back and lifted the neck of her sweater. Something sticky and wet fell into her other hand.


“Ick! Is that a worm?” Bess asked. She looked as if she was going to be sick.


“No, it’s a piece of spaghetti,” George said, looking at the long white strand in Nancy’s hand.


“Yuck!” Bess said. “Mike Minelli, you are gross.”


“Mike!” Ms. Spencer’s voice cut through the classroom. “Go back to your seat, please.”


“Yeah, Mike. Go back to your seat,” Bess echoed.


Mike went back to his seat. Nancy made a face. She tossed the spaghetti into the trash.


“How’s your poster coming?” Nancy asked Bess.
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    Bess beamed. She was very proud of her poster. “I still can’t believe a famous writer like Heather Talcott actually wrote me back.”


    “Was it scary to write to someone you didn’t know?” Nancy asked.


    “Was it ever! I must have used up a whole pad of lined paper. Finally I got it right. I told her my favorite Susie book was Susie’s Safari Adventure. I wrote about how I got goose bumps when the Jeep broke down and Susie and her brother were trapped. I thought the lions would eat them for sure.”


    Bess shuddered, then continued cutting out pictures of wild animals from magazines to paste onto her poster.


    “Susie couldn’t get eaten by lions,” George pointed out as she opened a jar of red paint. “She’s the star of the books.”


    “She could so get eaten,” Bess insisted. “Then the books would be all about her brother’s adventures.”


    Nancy smiled. Bess and George almost never agreed about anything. Even though they were cousins, Nancy’s two best friends weren’t at all alike. George—whose real name was Georgia—loved sports. She was the captain of her soccer team. Bess didn’t like doing anything that got her clothes dirty.
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