Mystery of the Missing Bell

As Nancy picked up a plate, she noticed a folded piece of paper on the ground at her feet
and brushed it aside. Then the thought struck her that the paper might be important.
Perhaps the diner who had just left the garden had dropped it.

Mrs. Chantrey sealed the message in an envelope...

Suddenly George stumped into a crevice between the rocks...

“And she did wear her black hair pulled back, and have a mole on her left cheek?”

“I've just had a phone call from Maplecrest Farm,” she said. “They were to bring me a

crate of berries, but their truck has broken down. Will you pick it up for me?”

She began to explore the wall inch by inch. The young detective found a thin cord,

shorter than her finger-...



On the old buffet stood an antique candlestick with a half burned candle.

“Yes, he had a little car hidden in some bushes at the foot of the cliff.”

He went for it and Nancy found two blocks of wood to prop open the secret doors.

“There’s one bell I wonder if you have seen,” Nancy said thoughtfully. “According to

some people around here, it hangs somewhere...”
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