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“Oh my, where is it?” Aunt Harriet cried, and wiped away the tears as she searched the kitchen counters and floor. “I can’t believe it. I don’t remember taking it off, but I must have because it’s gone.”


“What’s the matter, Aunt Harriet? What are you looking for, and why are you crying?” Amanda asked as she put her books on the table. But Aunt Harriet kept crying and didn’t answer.


Amanda went to her and put her arm around her. “So Aunt Harriet, are you okay, and why are you crying?”


“Yeah, Aunt Harriet, why are you crying?” Kelly chimed in. 


“Aunt Harriet wrung her hands. “Oh, I’ve lost the diamond ring your Uncle Tony gave me before he died.”


Amanda looked up at her. “So, did you take it off and put it on the counter?”


Aunt Harriet shook her head. “No, I don’t think so, but maybe I did when I cleaned the carrots.”


Amanda looked confident. “Don’t worry, Aunt Harriet; Kelly and I will find it.”
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Aunt Harriet didn’t look convinced. “How can you two find it when I’ve searched everywhere and couldn’t? But you might, Amanda. You’re a smart eleven year old, and Kelly is pretty smart for nine.”


Amanda turned to Kelly. “I know what we’ll do. Kelly and I will form a pact to investigate your ring’s disappearance. We’ll secretly meet every day after school in the basement. Be sure, Aunt Harriet, we’ll find your ring,” Amanda assured her as she pulled out a chair, sat down and started her homework.


“Kelly, don’t you have homework to do?” Amanda asked.


Kelly made a face. “Yeah, just some reading.”


“Well, you’d better get it done. I’ll be finished in a few minutes. After that, we’ll meet and figure out this mystery. Ah, this mystery, did you hear that, Kelly? That’s what we’ll call our selves “The Mystery Pact.” What do you think of that?”


Kelly sat down and started to read, thought a moment, and said. “Oh, I guess it’s okay.”

An hour later, The Mystery Pact had their first meeting in the basement. “Kelly, I’ll check with Aunt Harriet to see if a stranger was in the house today. But I don’t think anyone here in Millville would steal from us. You check Oscar’s bed. Maybe it’s there,” Amanda said.


Kelly looked puzzled. “How would it get there?”


“Think, Kelly; you know how mischievous he is. His bed is full of things he’s carried off.”


“Oh, come on, be real Amanda. Dachshunds have short legs. There’s no way he could jump up there.”


“True, Kelly but that doesn’t say a cat couldn’t do it. Teekie might have knocked it on the floor, and Oscar carried it off. So check in his bed first, and all 
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the places he hides things. Meet me here in a few minutes.” Amanda ordered, and off they went. Twenty minutes later, both returned.


“Kelly, did you find it?”


“No, what did you find out?”


“No strangers have been in the house today. So scratch that idea.”


Kelly looked puzzled. “So what do we do now?”


Amanda sighed. “Kelly, I think this job is too big for us. So, I’m going to call Robby and Gina to come over and help us. You search the basement. I’ll be back in a few minutes.”


A few minutes later she returned to the basement with them, and told them to sit down. “I told you on the phone we needed your help to find Aunt Harriet’s diamond ring that disappeared today sometime. Well, Kelly and I have formed The Mystery Pact to investigate it.


So far we’ve checked for strangers in the house, checked the basement, and Oscar’s bed, and his hiding places, but turned up nothing.”



Robby looked concerned. “So what can we do to help find it?”


Amanda stood up, paced back and forth, and thought a moment. “Robby, you’re going to help us search every room in our house. If that turns up nothing, I have another idea where it might be. Gina and Kelly, you take upstairs. Robby, you and I will do the downstairs. When you finish, meet back here.


The four made their way to the different areas, and later they returned without the ring. “Gina shook her head. “So what do we do now, Amanda?”


She sighed long. “It’s late. Mom and Dad will be home soon. We’ll meet tomorrow after homework. We’ll search every bit of garbage in the house and garage. So I’ll see you then.
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The next day the four searched garbage until they were sick, and no sign of the ring. No sooner had they finished, and their parents pulled into the drive. “What are you kids doing with all that garbage?” Amanda and Kelly’s dad asked, as he got out of the car and went around to open the car door for their mom.


“It’s a long story, Dad. I’ll tell you later,” Amanda replied.


“Well get it cleaned up.” Her mom ordered as she and Dad disappeared into the house.


Gina sat on the on the cold driveway shaking her hands. “My hands are freezing. I hope I never have to sort garbage ever again.”


“I’m afraid we might have to. Unless…we come up with something else. But we have to stop now. Meet us here tomorrow,” Amanda said.


“Oh no, I don’t think I can sort anymore garbage either. Amanda, do you really think that’s where the ring is?” Kelly asked.


“I don’t really know, but maybe. I think Aunt Harriet could’ve put it there herself. Remember, she’s lost twenty pounds. It’s possible the ring slid off her finger, with the paper towel into the kitchen wastebasket, when she dried her hands.”


“Oh yeah, it could have,” Kelly agreed.


“Sounds possible to me,” Robby said as Gina bobbed her head agreeing.


“We’ll meet you tomorrow after we get our homework done,” Robby added as he walked down the drive kicking piles of leaves with Gina trailing.


“Okay, see you tomorrow,” Amanda said.


Kelly was halfway up the sidewalk, and she called back over her shoulder. “Bye Gina and Robby. See you tomorrow.”







4

The next afternoon, The Mystery Pact met together to figure out how to solve the problem of the disappearing diamond ring. “Amanda, I couldn’t sleep last night, `cause all I could think of was the lost diamond ring. Do you think it could’ve slid off Aunt Harriet’s finger and went down the drain? It could be lost forever, you know. We might not ever find it. What do you think?” Robby asked.


Amanda sighed. “Oh my, I never thought of that. Sure it could’ve. But I hope it didn’t. Because if it did, we’ll never find it.”


Kelly looked hopeful. “We could call a plumber. He could take the sink apart.”


“Don’t be dumb, Kelly. The plumber would take the drain apart, not the sink,” Amanda scolded.


Kelly laughed. “Oops, I mean the drain.”


“Well, I hope it’s somewhere other than in that stinking garbage. I’m sick of searching that nasty stuff,” Gina said.


“Come on then, think where else could it be? We’ve searched the entire house, Oscar’s bed, and any place he might hide things. We ruled out any strangers in the house the day it disappeared. So think, where else could it be?” Amanda sighed.


“I think it’s in the drain,” Robby offered. “So Gina, where do you think it might be?”


“I don’t know. But I hope it’s anywhere but the garbage,” she said, holding her nose.


Amanda eyed Kelly. “So that leaves you. Where do you think the diamond ring might be?”


Her blue eyes widened. “I think it’s probably in the drain. But how about we search the garbage one more time, before we get Dad to call a plumber.”
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Gina jumped up and whined. “Oh, no! I’m going home.”

Amanda looked at Robby. “Do you think we should search the garbage one more time, or what?”

Holding his nose, Robby said in a nasal voice, “I hate to say it, but it’s a good idea. So let’s get started.”

“All right, Amanda agreed, “and Gina, you can go home if you want. We can manage.”

She put her hand over her mouth and breathed deep. “No, I’ll stay.”

Amanda jumped up. “Come on. Let’s get started.” She ran up the stairs to the garage with the rest trailing. “Gang, which of these eight bags could that ring be in?”

Kelly put her pointer finger to her right temple. “Let’s see, the garbage pickup is only once a week, so what day was it when it disappeared?”

“Wednesday uh…it was Wednesday. So if they pick up on Mondays, if it’s in the garbage at all, it should be in Wednesday’s. That’s let me see, the third day’s garbage. It’s the third bag,” Amanda said.

Robby gave Amanda two thumbs up. “Hey girl, good thinking.”

Gina held her nose. “You mean we only have to sort through one bag of that stinking stuff.”

“Yep. Afraid so, and if it’s not there, when Dad gets home we’ll have him call the plumber,” Amanda said.

Kelly held her nose. “Come on gang. Let’s get this over with. I’m sick of sorting the nasty stuff, too.”

Amanda pulled out the third bag, opened it, and spread it out on the garage floor. The Mystery Pact desperately sorted every piece. Kelly complained that she needed gloves. Gina complained it stunk like manure, and Robby complained, if they’d shut their mouths and work, it would be over in no time.

Amanda scowled. “Oh, will all of you be qui…”  

Before she got out the last word, Kelly screamed. “Amanda, you were right. Look here, it’s all balled up in this paper towel,” and she held out the ring for all to see.

Amanda’s eyes lit up. “Wow! I was right after all,” she took the ring and stared it its fiery glow. “Come on, let’s break the news to Aunt Harriet, and they headed for the stairs.

“Aunt Harriet, Aunt Harriet,” Amanda and Kelly called as they entered the kitchen.

Amanda walked up to Aunt Harriet, and held up the ring. “Look what we found.”

She took it and placed it on her finger. “Where did you find it?”

“In the kitchen garbage,” all four chimed in holding their nose.

“Oh, my goodness, how’d it get in there?”

Amanda gave her a smile. I remembered you had lost weight. So I figures it slid off your finger. We got together and decided it had gone down the drain, or in the paper towel when you dried your hands.”

Aunt Harriet looked at the four children, and smiled. “Wow! That was smart thinking. How can I ever repay you? I know how. Here, sit down, the four of you. I have some ice cream in the freezer, and I just baked some cookies. How about I fix you some?”

The four grinned at each other, and shook their head, “yes.” A few minutes later, The Mystery Pact enjoyed chocolate mint ice cream, and peanut butter cookies.
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