
  
  [image: ]




  
  Copyright © 2025 by Heidi Harris 
 
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, Steampunk Rock Press LLC, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law. For permission requests, contact Heidi Harris, heidiharriswrites@gmail.com.
The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred. 
Book Cover by Heidi Harris
Illustrations by Heidi Harris








  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        For Einsley, 
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Scripture
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Kaylina Strawly, future mystery author.
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        1.
        
        1
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        2.
        
        2
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        3.
        
        3
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        4.
        
        4
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        5.
        
        5
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        6.
        
        6
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        7.
        
        7
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        8.
        
        8
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        9.
        
        9
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        10.
        
        10
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        11.
        
        11
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        12.
        
        12
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        13.
        
        13
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        14.
        
        14
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Heidi Harris
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Kaylina Strawly
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Kaylina Strawly
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Kaylina Strawly
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Trice Strawly
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Trice Strawly
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  For Einsley, 


You are such a sweet girl. 
Thank you for brightening up my mother's days. 






  
  Scripture


“Be happy with those who are happy. 

Be sad with those who are sad.” 

(Romans 12:15) NLV








  
  Kaylina Strawly, future mystery author.


Iam twelve years old... I am not a published author yet, but I will be one day. I find a mystery around every corner. If I don't find one at the end of my case, my younger brother and sister, TJ and Tori, help me find another case to solve. 






  
  one
1


“Kaylina, will you grab the mail?” Mom put the car in park. 
“Sure thing.” I opened the car door, and made my way to the mailbox. 
Tori and TJ climbed out of the car. They were getting better at that. TJ fell on Tori. I couldn’t help laughing. 
“Move, TJ.” Tori wiggled until he was off of her. 
“I’m trying.” TJ climbed to his feet. 
“You’re supposed to say sorry.” Tori sat up. 
I emptied the mailbox, and made my way back to the car. Handing the mail to TJ, I picked up Tori, and set her on her feet. 
“Sorry, Tori.” TJ hugged her. 
A handful of mail fell to the ground. I quickly gathered up the envelopes on the ground, and took the other pieces of paper out of TJ’s hand. 
“Here.” I handed the mail to my mother. 
“Thank you, Sweetheart.” Mom took the pile, and started flipping through the mail. “Oh, here is one from Frank.” 
“Who is Frank?” Tori asked. 
“He’s your cousin.” Mom smiled. 
“Can we go see him?” TJ asked. 
“Funny that you should say that. Frank wanted to know if we would come for a visit this summer.” Mom smiled. 
“So, can we go?” TJ asked. 
“I’ll have to talk to Justin, and see what he wants to do.” Mom tapped the envelope on the counter like she was thinking. 
“Dad will say yes.” I grinned. 
I loved going to cousin Frank’s house. He was a social media chef. Everything he made was delicious. He usually lets us eat his creations after he finished his videos. One time, we found treasure in one of the caves. Trice and I looked for treasure the last time we went, but the caves were just caves. I still held out hope that one day I would find another great treasure like we did in the Whistling Cave. 
“Dad will say yes to what?” My father walked through the door behind us. Usually, I hear him pull in. I didn’t this time. 
“Frank has invited us to visit him this summer.” Mom held up the envelope. 
Dad took the envelope out of Mom’s hand, and scanned over the contents. “Hmm, I think I can get off work. It sounds fun.” 
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“Hey, Kaylina.” Chase rode up on his bicycle. He stopped, and leaned on his handlebars. 
“Hi, Chase.” I waved at my friend. 
“What are you doing?” Chase got off of his bicycle. 
“I’m helping Tori draw a princess.” I shaded in the dress. 
“See the crown.” Tori pointed proudly. 
“Why?” Chase scowled. 
“Because I wanted to draw a princess.” Tori grinned. 
“Okay.” Chase hovered over our picture. 
“Here is the pink if you want to help.” I held up a piece of pink chalk. 
“I think I’ll pass. I thought you might want to know that I’ll be at my grandparents’ house next week, in case you were looking for me.” Chase said. 
“That sounds fun. I hope you have a good time.” I smiled at him. 
“We won't be here. We’re going to cousin Frank’s house next week.” Tori continued coloring.
“Oh, cool. You guys have fun too.” Chase nodded. 
There were two long whistles down the street. I continued coloring the princess. Tori looked up. 
“That’s my Dad.” Chase rushed back to his bicycle. The whistles went off again. 
“Bye, Chase.” I waved. 
“Bye!” My friend sped down the street.
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“Change of plans.” Dad walked into the living room. 
“What kind of change?” I asked. 
“I just got off the phone with Ned, and his mother twisted her ankle. Cassie and Jeremy are coming with us to Frank's house, so their parents can take care of Winnie.”  Dad explained. 
“Yes.” Trice made a fist, and pulled it down to his side. 
“Cassie is sharing a room with Kaylina, so no funny business.” Dad gave him a stern look. 
“No funny business.” Trice held out his hands. 
“Does that mean Trice has to share a room with Jeremy?” I asked.
“It sure does.” Dad chuckled.
Trice made a face, but didn’t complain. Jeremy liked to give Trice a hard time. It was all in good fun. 
“How are we going to fit in the van?” I was skeptical.
“I guess one of you are going to have to sit on the floor.” Dad shrugged.
“Justin.” My mother frowned.
“Fine, Trice can drive.” My father caved.
“I’m going to tell Cassie.” Trice headed out the front door.
I pulled out my phone, and sent a text to Jeremy. He didn't answer right away. Instead, I heard a knock on the door. When I opened the door, there stood Jeremy. 
“Where are we going?” Jeremy asked. 
“I'll show you.” I closed the door behind me, and sat down on the porch swing. Jeremy sat down beside me. I pulled up the pictures from last year on my phone, and started flipping through each one. 
“Cool.” Jeremy took my phone from me, and kept flipping through the pictures. 
“Hey, give that back.” I reached for my phone.
Jeremy held it just out of reach. “I just wanted to see what you're up to in your spare time, Sunshine.”
“Sure, you are.” I narrowed my eyes. 
Jeremy chuckled, and held my phone closer. The two of us went through the rest of the pictures together.
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“Has everyone gone to the bathroom?” Mom asked. 
“Uh... no.” TJ held up his index finger, and started dancing. 
“Come on.” Mom ushered him back into the house. 
“Me too!” Tori ran inside. 
Jeremy laughed. 
“Princess, you are riding with Trice.” Dad walked over to my brother’s car.
I climbed into the backseat of the car with my backpack. I loved going to cousin Frank’s house. We always had so much fun between the beach and the good food. 
Jeremy opened the other side, and slid in beside me. “How long are we driving?” 
“Over an hour. I usually fall asleep.” I admitted. 
“Hmm, I guess it will be my job to keep you awake.” Jeremy grinned. 
“No tickling.” I held up my index finger. 
“We’ll see.” Jeremy pulled his backpack onto his lap.  
“I texted you the address. If you get lost, call me. We can wait for you to catch up.” Dad’s voice boomed in the car. 
“I know how to use a GPS. We’ll get there all right.” Trice promised.
Mom came out of the house with TJ and Tori in tow. They jumped down the steps, and ran to the van. I was glad I was riding with Trice. It meant that I didn’t have to watch Tori’s favorite show on repeat. 
“Okay. Be safe.” Dad tapped the top of the car twice. 
“We will.” Trice promised. 
Dad went over to the driver’s seat of the family van
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