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Trouble…Take One!


I think I’ve seen every movie Lucy Webb was in,” eight-year-old Nancy Drew said.


“Wow!” Nancy’s best friend Bess Marvin said. “That’s a lot of movies.”


Nancy’s other best friend, George Fayne, whistled. “That’s a lot of popcorn.”


It was Saturday. A movie was being filmed right in River Heights. It was called Totally Tina, and it starred the girls’ favorite nine-year-old actress.


A few days earlier, a group of kids from Carl Sandburg Elementary School had been picked to be in the movie. Three of them were Nancy, Bess, and George.


Now Mrs. Marvin was driving the girls to where the movie was being made.


“I heard that Jason, David, and Mike were picked, too,” Mrs. Marvin said.


“The boys?” Bess groaned.


“I didn’t know this was a monster movie,” George said.


“Let’s not think about the boys,” Nancy said. “We’re finally going to meet Lucy.”


“And she’s visiting our school on Monday,” George added.


“I’m going to wear my new pink sweater on Monday,” Bess said, twirling a strand of her blond hair. She turned to George. “What are you going to wear?”


George shrugged. “Whatever’s clean.”


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


Mrs. Marvin stopped the minivan on Main Street. “Here we are,” she announced.


The girls climbed out of the van. They looked around with wide eyes.


“Are you sure this is Main Street?” Nancy asked. “It looks like Hollywood!”


Trucks and trailers were parked everywhere. Wires and ropes lay on the sidewalk. Every few feet there were cameras and lights.


“Welcome to the Totally Tina movie set,” a woman wearing glasses said. “My name is Vera. I’m the director’s assistant.”


Vera showed the girls where to sign in. Then Mrs. Marvin arranged to meet them at the corner of Main Street in three hours.


“Does anyone see Lucy?” Bess asked as Mrs. Marvin walked back to the van.


“No. But here comes Rebecca Ramirez,” Nancy said.


“I’m ready for my close-up, everyone,” eight-year-old Rebecca called. She peeked over a pair of dark sunglasses.


George looked up at the sky. “It’s not even sunny, Rebecca,” she said.


“I know,” Rebecca said. “But if I’m going to be in a movie, I might as well look like a movie star.”


Nancy knew that Rebecca always wanted to be an actress.


“Don’t you hope this movie makes us all famous?” Rebecca asked.


“Nancy already is famous,” Bess said. “She’s the most famous detective in our school.”


Nancy blushed a little. But Bess was right. She loved solving mysteries. She even had a blue detective notebook where she wrote down all her suspects and clues.


George pointed to the bright purple sneakers on Rebecca’s feet. “Pretty cool sneakers, Rebecca,” she said.


“Thanks,” Rebecca said. “I read in a magazine that Lucy’s favorite sneakers are purple. So I wanted a pair, too.”


“Why?” Bess asked.


“Because I want to be just like Lucy,” Rebecca said. She wiggled one sneakered foot. “From my head to my toes.”


“Let’s look around,” Nancy suggested. “Maybe we’ll find Lucy.”


“Good idea,” George said. But as they were about to explore the movie set, a boy shouted out.


“Stop! Don’t move a single inch.”


Nancy whirled around. It was Orson Wong, from their school.


“Why not?” Nancy demanded.


Orson pointed to a wad of gum stuck to the sidewalk. “Because I have to have that,” he insisted.


“The chewed-up gum?” George asked.


Bess scrunched her face. “Gross.”


Orson kneeled to scrape up the gum. He dropped it into a plastic bag.


“Nothing that once belonged to Lucy Webb is gross,” Orson said. He held the bag open. “Check it out.”


Nancy peeked inside the bag. “A scrunchie… a penny… a tissue?”


“It’s my collection of Lucy Webb souvenirs,” Orson said. “Neat, huh?”


“How do you know all this stuff belonged to Lucy?” Rebecca asked.


Orson grabbed the bag away. “Because I found it around her trailer, that’s why.”


The girls looked at one another.


“Orson has a crush on Lucy!” George sang. “Orson has a crush on Lucy!”


Orson’s face turned bright red. “Will you pipe down?” he said. Then he turned around and ran down Main Street.


Rebecca gave a sigh. “There are big pests and little pests. Orson is somewhere in between,” she said.


“And speaking of big pests,” George said. “Look who’s over there.”


Nancy turned and saw Brenda Carlton standing in front of a trailer. She was tapping her foot impatiently.


“Don’t tell me Miss Snooty Pants is in the movie, too,” Rebecca said.


Nancy saw a pad and pencil in Brenda’s hands. “She’s probably writing some article for the Carlton News,” she said.


“You mean the Carlton Pe-ews,” Bess said with a giggle.
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