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Annie lives down the street.

[ knew that Annie did not have
diamonds or pearls

or a million dollars

to lose.

“I lost a picture,” she said.

“Can you help me find it?”

“Of course,” [ said.










“My foot itches,” Annie said.
“Scratch it,” I said. |

I put on my detective suit.

I took iy notebook and pencil.
I left a note for my mother.

I always leave a note

for my mother

when I am on a case.













“You should have

called me yesterday,”

[ said, “while the trail was hot.

[ hate cool trails.

Now, where would a picture go?”
“l don’t know,” Annie said.
“That’s why I called you.

Are you sure you're a detective?”
“Sure, I'm sure. [ will find

the picture of Fang,” I said.

“Tell me. Does this house have
any trapdoors

or secret passages!”

“No,” Annie said.

“No trapdoors or secret passages?”

[ said. “This will be
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But Fang doesn’t count. He’s a dog.’
“Everybody and everything counts,”
[ said. “I, Nate the Great, say

that everything counts.

Tell me about Fang.

Is he a big dog?”

“Very big,” Annie said.

“Does he have big teeth?” I asked.
“Very big,” Annie said.

“Does he bite people?”

“No,” Annie said. “Will this

help the case?”

“No,” I said. “But it might help me.
Show me Fang.”

Annie took me out to the yard.

Fang was there.
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He buries very well.

He could bury other things.
Like a picture.”

“Why would he bury

a picture?” Annie asked.
“Maybe he didn’t like it,”

[ said. “Maybe it wasn’t

a good picture of him.”

“I never thought of that,”
Annie said.

“I, Nate the Great,

think of everything.

Tell me. Does Fang ever
leave this yard?”

“Only on a leash,” Annie said.

“I see,” I said.
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At last I stood up.

I, Nate the Great,

had something to say.

“I am hungry.”

“Would you like

some more pancakes?” Annie asked.
I could tell that

Annie was a smart girl.

I hate to eat on the job.

But I must keep up my strength.
We sat in the kitchen.

Cold pancakes are almost as good
as hot pancakes.

“Now, on with the case,” I said.
“Next we will talk

to your friend Rosamond.”
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Rosamond had black hair

and green eyes.

And cat hair all over her.

“l am Nate the Great,” I said.
“l am a detective.”

“A detective?” said Rosamond.

“A real, live detective?”
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They are all named Hex.”

[ could tell that

Rosamond was a strange girl.
“Here are my other cats,” she said.
“Big Hex, Little Hex,

and Plain Hex.”

The cats had black hair

and green eyes.

And long claws.

Very long claws.

We went into Rosamond’s house.

[ looked around.










I did not like Big Hex.

Big Hex did not like me.
“Time to go,” I said.

“We just got here,” Annie said.
She liked Little Hex.

“Time to go,” I said again.
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I stood up.
[ tripped over something.

It was long and black.

It was a cat’s tail.
“MEOW!”

“Super Hex!” Rosamond cried.










Annie and [ left.

It was a hard thing to do.

[ could smell pancakes

in Rosamond’s kitchen.
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I met Annie’s brother.

He was small.

He was covered with red paint.
“Me paint,” he said.

“Me paint you.”

“Good,” I said. “No one has ever
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painted a picture of me,

Nate the Great.”

Harry took his paintbrush.

It was covered with red paint.
All at once I was covered

with red paint.
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“He painted you,” Annie said.

“He painted you.”
Then she laughed.
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“So what?” Annie said again.
“Orange is great for a monster.”
“But Hatry paints with red,”

[ said.

“Everything is red but the monster.
I, Nate the Great,

will tell you why.

Harry painted a red monster

over the yellow picture of your dog.
The yellow paint was still wet.

[t mixed with the red paint.
Yellow and red make orange.

That is why the monster is orange.”
Annie opened her mouth.

She did not say a word.
Then she closed her mouth.
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Annie was very mad at her brother.
[ was mad, too.

I, Nate ‘the Great,

had never been red before.
“The case is solved,” I said.

“I must go.”

“I don’t know how

to thank you,” Annie said.

“I do,” I said.

“Are there any pancakes left?”
[ hate to eat on the job.

But the job was over.

We sat in Annie’s kitchen.
Annie and 1. And Harry.
Annie said, “I will paint

a new picture.
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I, Nate the Great,

like happy endings.

It was time to leave.

[ said good-bye to Annie
and Harry and Fang.

[ started to walk home.
Rain started to fall.

[ was glad I was wearing

my rubbers.
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