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 CHAPTER 1


It was a cold, rainy, fall day.  Kate and her friends, Mark and Mary, were just passing Gigantic Jewels, the big jewelry store on Maple Street.  The rain was pouring down on their umbrellas, when they overheard the buzz of people whispering excitedly.


“Did you hear about the stolen jewel?”


“Yeah, it was stolen from my best friend who’s the storekeeper!”


“Did they catch the thief?”


“I don’t  think so, but I hope they do.”


Kate and her friends were curious.  They wanted to know more about what was happening.  They stopped to listen and catch more about what the people were saying.  As they approached the crowd they heard the sound of a siren.  It was a police car racing toward the scene of the crime.


SCREECH!!!!!!!!  The car came to a halt in front of Gigantic Jewels. Two policemen stepped out of the car, closed the doors, and asked everyone to leave.


“Sorry, but you’ll have to leave the area.  We don’t want to be distracted by your chattering.”


The people walked off in different directions, but Kate, Mark and Mary, interested in helping to solve the mystery, wanted to find out more.  


“We can hide behind the trash can,” said Kate.


“No, it’s disgusting! There’re bugs and smelly things back there!” exclaimed Mary.


“Mark?” asked Mary.


“No, I’m with Kate on this one,” said Mark.


“Then we go behind the trash can because it’s two against one!” exclaimed Kate.


Just then a mouse scampered by.  As Mary was about to scream, Mark put his hand over her mouth.  


The three children continued to crouch silently while the rain poured down on their umbrellas.  All they were able to see were the policemen talking to Matt, the storekeeper, but the two assistants who usually helped out weren’t there.  


Mark asked, “Can we go for lunch? I’m hungry!”


“But we’ll miss what they’re saying!” protested Kate.


Mary replied, “Well, we can’t hear anything that’s being said anyway!”

CHAPTER 2


The three children walked across the street trying to avoid the puddles and soon got to Michael’s Best Food where they sat down in one of the booths.  While they were reading the menu they overheard two men, who were sitting across from them, talking softly.


“We did something bad,” said the blond man.


“I know,” agreed the brown-haired man.


“What if we get found out?”


“I don’t think we will.  I don’t think we left any fingerprints.”


Before Kate, Mark and Mary had a chance to hear more of the conversation, the waitress came by to ask for their order.

“I’ll have the cheeseburger with fries,” said Mark.


“Same!” replied Kate.


“Same!” answered Mary.


“Okay,” said the waitress, writing the order on her pad.  “Three cheeseburgers and fries coming right up!”


By that time, the two men who had been whispering to one another were getting their coats on and leaving the restaurant.


“Did you hear what the two men were saying?” asked Kate.


“Yeah, I wonder what they did,” answered Mark.


“Aaah, I broke a nail!” cried Mary.


Just then their order arrived, but Kate kept thinking about the part of the conversation she had just overheard. She wondered what the bad thing was that the two men had done.






CHAPTER 3


While Mary, Mark and Kate ate, Matt, the storekeeper at Gigantic Jewels, was talking to the policemen.

“When I came in this morning, I found a valuable diamond ring missing,” said Matt, pacing anxiously behind the counter.


“Did you notice anything else that looked different? Any footprints? Fingerprints? Anything else missing?”


Matt stopped pacing, thought for a few seconds, and then said, “Not that I know of.”


“Does anyone else have keys to the store?” questioned Officer Tom, the taller of the two policemen.  


“Yes, my two assistants,” said Matt.


“Do you think they would have broken in and stolen the jewels?”


“No way!” exclaimed Matt.


“Well, we can’t disqualify them.  We still have to consider them as suspects,” pursued Officer Tom.  “And do you know anyone else who might have the key?”


“No,” answered Matt.  “But come to think of it, it’s strange that the alarm didn’t go off! And the last people here were Dan and Bill, my assistants.”


“Hmm,” thought Officer Tom.  “Do you know anything in particular about them?”


Max thought for a while.  “Well... they’re always asking for raises.”


Just then, Officer Tom’s cell phone beeped.


“Oh, I’ll be right there.  We have to go,” said Officer Tom to his partner .
“Bye.  We’ll try to be back in a couple of hours. In the meantime, think about who could have gotten into the store when no one was around. Your two assistants do sound like possible suspects! ”


   




CHAPTER 4

After the policemen left, Matt thought for a while.  Nothing came to him, so he picked up his newspaper.   He read that there had been a theft at his store.  Matt remembered being interviewed in the morning by the reporters for THE DAILY NEWSPAPER.  He also read that there had been a theft in another jewelry store the night before.  He wondered if the thefts were related. 

In the meantime, Kate and her friends were getting their jackets on and

leaving a tip for the waitress.  When they left, they headed for the nearby newsstand about half a block away.  They were curious to see if there was any mention of the theft in the local paper.             

While Mark was paying for Juicy Fruit gum, Kate saw a headline 

that said,  “Valuable Ring Missing from Gigantic Jewels!”


“Look at this headline!” Kate shouted.


“Do you want the paper, Miss?”


“Yes, please,” replied Kate.


“That will be 25 cents.”


“Here you go,” said Kate, handing the man a quarter.


“Look guys!  It’s about Gigantic Jewels,” exclaimed Kate. 


“This story might give us a few clues to help us crack the case,” suggested Mary. 


“Oh look!” cried Mark. “It says that one valuable diamond ring worth $20,000 was stolen last night from Gigantic Jewels.”


“That’s an expensive ring!” commented Kate.  “Let’s read on.”






CHAPTER 5


While Kate and her friends were reading their newspaper, Matt continued thinking about who might have stolen the ring.


While he was thinking, he took out some of the lunch his wife had packed for him. “Naaa, I don’t think I want any lunch right now. I guess I’m so startled, I’m not hungry,” thought Matt. 

He nervously walked outside to smell the fresh air. The rain had finally stopped. The three friends were just walking down the street on their way to Kate’s house, their minds filled with curiosity about the theft.  The sun was coming out and a rainbow, as beautiful as the gems at Gigantic Jewels, appeared in the sky.  Matt didn’t even notice. He went back inside continuing to think about the person who might have stolen the precious ring from his store. 


Kate and her friends were just approaching her house where they planned to reread the article about the theft.  


“Can I have some gum, Mark?” Kate asked.


“Can I have a piece too?” pleaded Mary.


“Okay, fine,” replied Mark.


They hung up their jackets and left their wet umbrellas at the door.  Kate led Mark and Mary to her bedroom.  Sitting on Kate’s bed, they read the newspaper article and took notes.


“Oh, look!  It says that there had been another theft the night before,” said Mary excitedly.  “It might be the same thief who stole the ring from Gigantic Jewels.”


“Yeah, could be!” shouted Mark. 


“Sh-h-h,” whispered Kate. “Let’s read more.”


“Oh, it also says that a reward will be given to the person who finds the ring, or the other stolen jewels.”


“Cool!” blurted Mary.


While Kate, Mark and Mary were reading, Matt the storekeeper spotted a tiny, triangular, red cloth, about 3 1/2” wide, lying on the purple carpet of the store.  It had a teeny rhinestone right in the center of it.  Matt picked up the cloth, and wondered what it was, where it came from, and how it got there.  


Now he started to really think. Maybe this cloth was a clue. He tried to picture what his assistants had been wearing the day before, but this tiny cloth 

was too small for either one of them to wear. “Maybe it’s a detail that had fallen off one their hats, pants or shirts,” Matt thought to himself.  “I’d better put it in a drawer in case it belongs to one of my assistants, or anyone else.”  


Then Matt started looking around a little more.  “Let me check the countertop for any fingerprints...Do I see any?” he asked himself, as he started examining the glass.


As he was doing this, Officer Tom and Officer Brian walked in. Matt looked up when he saw the two policemen.  He told them about the tiny red cloth he had found.  Then he added, “...And I was just in the middle of looking for fingerprints.”


“I think we can help you with that.  We have a special powder that reveals fingerprints,” mentioned Officer Tom.


“But there must be many different people’s fingerprints on the glass counter, including the three of us in this store right now,” said Officer Brian.


“You’re right, and we still have a lot to think about. Does the red cloth belong to the thief?  And if it does, how does that help us find the thief?” wondered Matt. 

CHAPTER 6


Meanwhile, Kate’s mother had just walked in.  “What are you reading?” she asked. (Kate’s mother doesn’t like Kate reading the scary news from the Daily Newspaper.)


“Ummm,” Kate hesitated.  “My friends and I were just looking through the newspaper to see if there were any new comics of Little Lulu, Mom.”


“That sounds like fun. Do any of you want lemonade?” asked Kate’s mom. 


“No thank you,” answered Mark and Mary at the same time.


“Let me know if you change your mind,” said Kate’s mom, as she left the room.


“Phew! That was a close call,” whispered Mark.


“I know,” Kate whispered back.


At that very minute, there was a knock on the front door.


“Kate, can you please get it.  I have something in the oven I’m taking care of right now,” yelled Kate’s mom from the kitchen.


Kate ran to the door.  She was surprised to see her neighbor Lisa who seemed upset. She looked worried.


“What’s the matter?” Kate asked.  “You looked disturbed about something.”


“My parrot was gone when I woke up this morning.  I’ve looked all over my house, and searched the neighborhood, but Pete was nowhere to be found!”


“Gee, that’s terrible news! What a troublesome day!  First the jewelry theft, and now this!”


Just then, Kate heard Mark’s voice coming from her room.  “Oh no, I’m in big trouble!”


Kate and Lisa walked back to Kate’s room.


“What’s the matter, Mark?” asked Kate.


“I told my mom I would be home by 4:00, and now it’s almost 5:00,” Mark said anxiously.  “I have to go. Let me know if you hear anything!” And with that, Mark grabbed his jacket and dashed out the door.


“Well, that was quick,” commented Mary.


“Yup,” agreed Kate.


“ I guess I should be heading home too,” said Mary.  “It’s kinda late.  Let’s meet Officer Tomorrow at my house at noon.  I’ll call Mark to tell him,” suggested Mary.


“Fine with me,” agreed Kate.


Mary slipped on her orange sweater and left.

Meanwhile, Matt and the two policemen were still wondering whether the tiny red cloth had anything to do with the theft.  But as the clock struck 5:30, Officer Tom said,  “ We’ve got to go.  Every policeman retires for the night!  We’ll come back at 11:30 Officer Tomorrow morning.  In the meantime, see if you can come up with anything. See ya, it’s been a long day!” And with that, Officer Tom and Officer Brian left.






CHAPTER 7


Lisa and Kate sat down in the living room.  Lisa was still upset about her parrot, and Kate couldn’t stop thinking about the theft.


“You know the jewelry theft I mentioned just a couple of minutes ago?” asked Kate.

“Yeah,” acknowledged Lisa.

“Someone stole a ring from Gigantic Jewels and I wonder who did it. I ‘d like to see how Matt the storekeeper is doing.  Can you walk over there with me to see if there’s any new information?” asked Kate.

“I guess so,” responded Lisa, hesitantly.

CHAPTER 8

Matt put away the red cloth in the drawer next to the cash register.  Then he started to get his things together to go home, when all of a sudden, he heard flapping noises coming from a small window high up near the ceiling of the store.  When he heard the sounds, he dropped his things, and went to see what was going on.  He looked up, and to his surprise, he saw a parrot stuck in the narrowly opened window.  Its wings were flapping rapidly. It was struggling to get out.

Just then, Matt heard the jingle of the bell on the front door, and in walked Kate and Lisa.  They saw Matt standing in the corner of the store looking up towards a small, slightly open window.  They walked over to him and asked what he was looking at.

“You’re not going to believe this, but a parrot is stuck in my window!”

“A PARROT!?!” Lisa screamed out.

She looked up and couldn’t believe what she saw.

“It’s Pete!” Lisa cried.

“Who’s Pete?” Matt interrupted.


“It’s my parrot!  I’ve been looking for him all day!  How can we get him down?”

“I have a really tall ladder.  Why don’t I get it?”

Matt pulled out the ladder from his closet and dragged it over to the window. He leaned it against the wall and climbed up.  He saw Pete’s beak and part of his head sticking out the window.  He appeared to be stuck. The rest of Pete’s body was inside struggling to get free.


Matt gently put one hand around Pete and opened the window with the other, helping Pete free himself. Once Pete was okay, Matt closed the window so the parrot wouldn’t fly away. Matt seemed to notice something and excitedly called down to the girls, “KATE!..LISA!…..YOU WON’T BELIEVE THIS!…THE PARROT HAS THE DIAMOND RING!! IT’S WRAPPED AROUND HIS BEAK!!!”


“That’s great!” shrieked Kate.


“How’d Pete get it?  How’d he even wind up here?” wondered Lisa.

Matt climbed down carefully with Pete in one hand and the other hand clutching the ladder.

Lisa ran to Matt as he climbed down the last steps.  She lovingly took Pete in her hands and stroked his head, while Matt removed the ring from Pete’s beak.  As Lisa continued to stroke the parrot, she noticed that the little red scarf he always wore was missing.

“Where’s his little red scarf? He’s never without it!” questioned Lisa.

“Oh, wait a minute.  I think I can help!” said Matt and hurried over to the drawer where he had put it.  Lisa and Kate followed him.

“Is this it?” Matt asked, holding up the cloth.


“YES!” both girls exclaimed.


“But how did Pete wind up flying off with the ring and how did he get in here in the first place?” wondered Lisa.


Matt began to think, and suddenly a thought came to him.


“So that’s why there weren’t any fingerprints!” exclaimed Matt.


“But how did Pete get in?” questioned Lisa again.


“My assistants must have forgotten to lock the window and must have left it slightly open,” answered Matt. 


“But then how did Pete get the ring?” Kate wondered out loud.


Just then Dan and Bill, the two assistants, walked into the store.


“What are you doing here?” asked Matt, surprised to see them, having closed the store for the day.


“We just realized something. Just before closing up last night, we remembered to lock the front door, but realized when we got home, that we hadn’t remembered to close the window or lock the display case,” recalled Dan.


“But that still doesn’t explain how a thief could have come into the store, and why there weren’t any fingerprints,” commented Bill.


“Well, you won’t believe this!! The thief turned out to be a parrot!” exclaimed Matt.


“A PARROT?!  cried Dan and Bill at the same time.


“And the unlocked display case explains how Pete got the ring!” added Kate.


“Who would have thought that a little parrot could have caused such a big commotion?!” exclaimed Matt.


“This day had a happy ending after all!” Kate sighed.


She and Lisa walked home together with Pete gently held in the palm of Lisa’s hand, while Dan and Bill closed the little window, locked the display case –with the ring inside – and Matt locked the front door.
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