
​Randy Presents

––––––––

The Great Ice Cream Mystery


Table of Contents

Title Page

The Great Ice Cream Mystery (Childrens Books, #999)

​[image: ]

The sun shimmered over the sleepy town, painting the streets with golden light. Molly Scoop adjusted her pink sunhat and squinted toward the ice cream shop. The air was warm, yet a strange sweet smell floated past like a sugary breeze.

Benny Sprinkle waved from the corner, his yellow shirt bright as lemon ice in the sun. He joined Molly, and together they stared at the shop’s door. The scent was unusual—thicker, richer—like someone had mixed summer gardens with candy. It made their stomachs rumble and their curiosity spark.

Inside the shop, cool air wrapped around Lila Cone as she sniffed curiously at the tall silver ice cream machine. Its polished sides glimmered under the lights, and a low hum filled the room.

“It’s making flavors I’ve never heard of,” she said, pointing toward a small sign on the counter. The letters read Pickle Punch, bright green against white paper. The odd name made her wrinkle her nose. Still, the scent drifting from the machine was oddly inviting, like a picnic and dessert mixed together.

Mr. Frost stepped from the back room, his white beard curling like a swirl of snow. He carried a clipboard but set it aside with a sigh.

“I can’t figure it out,” he said, scratching his head slowly. The machine’s hum grew louder, vibrating through the tiled floor. His eyes twinkled, but there was a worried note in his voice. It was as if the machine was speaking
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