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Lost and Found

"They're gone," said Mrs. Green. "Vanished ... disappeared ... I've looked everywhere."
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"I'll help you look! " said Mr. Green.

Detective work was one of his hobbies—

Lost and Found was his specialty.





[image: [Image]]
 

"Detective Green," he said,

"at your service.

If you can't find it, I can.

Satisfaction guaranteed."


Mr. Green felt confident.

He looked like Sherlock Holmes.

"Now tell me," he said,

"what are we looking for?"
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"Pearls!" said Mrs. Green.

"My necklace and my watch."


Mr. Green looked closely.

"AHA!" he said.

"Your pearls are gone."

He made a note of it.
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"Let's start from the beginning.

Describe these pearls.

Tell me every little detail.

Be precise.

And, above all...

stay calm."

(He was more excited than ever. Mrs. Green was calm.)
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"Well," said Mrs. Green,

"the pearls are white and round—about the size of blueberries.

The necklace is beautiful.

The watch is beautiful and

it tells time.

I wear them both every day."

Mr. Green drew a picture.

"When did you last see

the pearls?" he asked.

"This morning," she said.

"I took them off in the tub.

I fell asleep, and when I woke up,

they were gone."

"AHA!" said Mr. Green.

"Follow me!

Stay steady, and stay calm."

(Mrs. Green was calm.)
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They walked straight to the tub.

"There!" said Mr. Green.

He pointed to a pearly cluster.
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But there were no pearls—only bubbles.


"We must be close," said Mr. Green.

"I can feel it, and—AHA!—I can see it."

Mr. Green pointed to a lump under the rug.
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But it was just his rubber duck.


"Let's move on," said Mr. Green.

"I have lots of ideas, loads of experience,

and tons of time."
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They looked in the toaster.

No pearls—only crumbs

and three raisins.


They looked in the slippers.

No pearls—only peanut

shells and a paper clip.


They looked in the laundry.

No pearls—only socks and

candy wrappers.

They looked in the vase.

No pearls—only flowers

and a Ping-Pong ball.
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"Detective work can be

challenging at times,"

said Mr. Green.

"This is one of those times.


Stay steady,

stay by my side,

and, above all, stay calm."

(Mrs. Green was calm.)
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They looked in the toolbox.

No pearls—only tools

and chocolate bars.



They looked in the brush bucket.

No pearls—only brushes

and banana peels.


They looked in the pillow.

No pearls—only feathers

and potato chips.

They looked in the cookie jar.

No pearls—only cookies

and the house keys.
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The cookies were one of Mr. Green's

favorites—jumbo. (He also liked

small, medium, and large.)


"Cookie?" asked Mr. Green.

"I'd love one," said Mrs. Green.

Mr. Green grabbed a handful.

(Cookies helped him concentrate.)
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Together they studied his notes. Where could those pearls be?
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They both sat down to think.

Mr. Green ate another cookie.

And another. And another.

"I can't concentrate," he said.

"Me neither," said Mrs. Green.

"The crows are too noisy.

They've been noisy all morning long—ever since I took
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