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CHAPTER 1

Piper is a small town in Florida and the
people that live there consider it a paradise. Many visitors stop
there for gas or food and end up staying longer than they
planned.

It was three o’clock in the afternoon and
George Washington Elementary School had just let out. The last bell
rang loudly and the kids poured out into the hallways racing to
their after-school rides full of screams and cheers.
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The school buses, moms and dads in cars and
one limousine outside were all lined up waiting for the rushing
crowd. Among them were eight-year-old Jamey Guy and his best friend
Gabby Valdez. They boarded their bus and finally made it to their
seats. The rush of students on the bus was crazy but normal; it was
the last day of school.

“Jamey, are you guys still going to Disney
World tomorrow? Wish I could go.” Gabby said.

Her dark hair and olive toned skin almost
matched his, her family was from Puerto Rico, but his parents came
from China.

“Na Gab, we won’t be going, and I’m not
happy about it either - but you know how it is; Dad’s gotta work
tomorrow, Mom has an extra shift at the hospital and my two teenage
sisters are going off with their boyfriends to the beach.”

“Gross.” She said sticking her finger in her
mouth.

“Yeah, I know, right? So, I’ll be home
reading my comic books, or fixing my sister’s laptop. Miss Burkhart
our neighbor will come over. She likes to knit while I do computer
stuff.”

“Well Mom said I could come and volunteer at
her work tomorrow, so I’m going to spend all day there, wanna come
with us?”

“What am I gonna do at the library all day?”
he asked in a huff.

“You can help shelve books; we can clean the
computers, and then help her with a children’s’ program she’s going
to do, they’re going to make flags of the States. Then we can…”

“Whoa, whoa - wait. Did you just say
computers?” he interrupted.

“Yes Jamey, computers. You of all people
should know that they have computers at the library. Wait a minute,
hmm maybe that’s a bad idea - with you being the geek that you are,
you’ll go to the computers first and be stuck there all day! I
forget that your nickname in school is Jamey the Geek.”

“I hate that nick name, and I won’t be stuck
on the computers for your information, I like to read too, you
know?”

“Yeah, on the computer!” she laughed.

“Ok, ok I’m in. Pick me up in the morning;
I’ll spend the whole day with you at your Mom’s job. But you guys
better treat lunch, and I don’t want tuna like last time either, I
want pizza!”
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“Geez, demand much?”

“Mm, mushroom and broccoli pizza, nothing
like it.” He was licking his lips like he was hungry.

“You can say that again.” She grimaced.

The bus stopped on the corner in the
neighborhood where the two friends lived, and they hopped off along
with three other school friends.

One of them approached.

“Hey Gabby, I heard you guys talking - can I
come tomorrow too? I’m going to the library anyway to do my book
report on the Presidents of The United States.”

“Kalena, hello? School’s over ya know. There
is no more homework.” Jamey shrugged.

Kalena Johnson was in every class with Jamey
and she was easily one of the smartest kids in school, she made
principal’s honor roll every semester, and she made sure that you
knew it too.

“Jamey, duh, I know school’s over. It’s for
my essay on the first day of school next year. The early bird
catches the worm you know.”

“Geez, ya sound like my Mom!”

“Ok Kalena, be at my house at nine, we’ll
all go together.” Gabby smiled.

“Sweet!”

The three friends walked away to their homes
and Jamey stopped in the middle of the street to stare down at the
church building. They were renovating the steeple which had been
hit by lighting after that terrible storm they had last week.
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“Good old hurricane season, it’s the only
bad thing about living in Florida.” he said shaking his head.


CHAPTER 2

The sounds of Saturday morning filled the
air. Less cars than usual were speeding by, the dogs were barking,
and birds were busy into their songs. Usually Jamey would sleep
until his dog Alex woke him up, but instead he was already awake
and walking towards Gabby’s house. His mom told Miss Burkhart the
neighbor that she didn’t have to come over.

Kalena was standing on the porch when the
door opened. Gabby hugged her and let her in.

“Yo, wait up!” Jamey called from the
sidewalk.

He ran up to the porch and hopped in.

“Good morning Jamey and Kalena,” Gabby’s Mom
smiled, “… so I hear I’m going to have a group of helpers today.
It’s going to be exciting.”
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“Yes ma’am Mrs. Valdez, we’ll clean up that
library faster than a virus on a mail server.” Jamey smiled.

“Excuse me?”

“Never mind him Mom; he suffers from
C.O.T.B” Gabby smiled.

“Huh?”

“Computers on the brain.” She tapped her
temple when she said that.

“Well I’m ready to leave if you three are,
we don’t want to be late.”

Gabby’s Mom spoke with a Spanish accent.

“Yes ma’am.” Kalena replied.

Mrs. Valdez rushed the kids out the door and
smiled at them one by one as the two friends of her daughter hopped
in the back seat, Kalena last. Kalena’s family moved here from
Atlanta just a year ago and she became friends with Gabby on the
first day of school. She remembered the day Gabby brought her home
after school one day, “Mom, this is my friend Kalena and she’s
smarter than anybody.”

They drove by the church and waved at the
workers. Among them was Kalena’s dad who worked there. He was the
town minister.
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“Daddy!” she screamed out the window.

He waved as the car drove by.

“Y’all behave!” he called back.

“Bye Daddy! You know guys, Daddy told me
this morning that they’ll be finished by next Sunday,” she rolled
up her window, “everybody at church was upset when the storm hit. A
lot of people’s power went out too.”

“That hurricane was terrible, Kalena. The
palm tree in our back yard was swaying back and forth so bad that
it looked like it was dancing. I was afraid it would land on the
shed.” Mrs. Valdez sighed.

Gabby switched radio stations and her Mom
stopped her when she heard the words…
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“… the investigation against the local
identity theft ring is still active, if anyone has information on
this crime, the local FBI wants to hear from you. Last night it was
discovered that the Piper Convenience Mart on the corner of Chicago
Avenue and Lakewood Street was the latest in the string of crimes,
a skimmer was found in the gas pump.”

“Oh my, I just filled up there yesterday!”
Mrs. Valdez said.

“What does that mean, Mom? What’s a
skimmer?”

“It means that some bad guy might have your
Mom’s credit card information and can use it to steal her money.”
Jamey told her, “They use skimmers to steal people’s private
information.”

“Who does things like that?”

“People who would rather steal than work,”
Kalena said, “… it already happened to Daddy and he wasn’t really
happy about it.”

“I wish the police would catch those
criminals.” Gabby’s mom said turning into the library parking
lot.
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“No, I wish I could catch them, because then
I’d be a hero!” Jamey said smacking his fist into his open
hand.

“Just stick to computers; you’re no Colombo,
Jamey.” Kalena said.

“Who?”

“Really Jamey, you watch detective shows and
you’ve never heard of Lieutenant Colombo?” Kalena shook her head in
disbelief, “everybody knows who Colombo is.”

“Is he on CSI?”

“Never mind, geek.”

They walked into the building; it wasn’t a
huge library since Piper was such a small town.

“Ok kids, I will be at my desk, Gabby you
know where to start. I’m going to have to call my credit card
company and bank, then the police and hope that they haven’t
touched my account.”

“Ok Mom, I’ll be in charge today.” She
opened the cabinet.

“Oh no you don’t Gabby - no way, you’re not
going to be the boss of me.” Jamey said. He was pointing at
her.

“I didn’t say I was going to be your boss
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