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​Chapter One - The Masked Intruders
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Since the Rugard stolen pin incident everything was nice and quiet. And Sam Grey loved it that way. Not being chased by bad guys, or chasing bad guys. Everything was back the same. Almost. He had a best friend who happened to be his next door neighbor. He was still surprised how they became best friends so fast, almost in a day. Something rather rare, which didn’t bother either of them. And they never made a big deal out of it.

“Bye, Eiffel!” Sam called out, smiling to himself as he remembered how she told him how to pronounce her name. Ee-fel. He was going to Quebec for a week to visit his uncle.

“Au revoir, Sam!”  Eiffel said. “Vous allez me manquer.”

“Meow,” Minuit, Eiffel's cat said. 

“OMG! Eiffel speak English, PLEASE! And goodbye to you too, Minuit,” Sam answered. He really liked Eiffel, but he really wished she would speak English more often. 

The drive would take fifty-two hours or two days and four hours. And Sam was NOT looking forward to it; he didn’t want to spend two days with his mom cooped up in the car. He would much rather be solving a no-danger mystery with Eiffel or playing video games. Sam wanted her to come on the trip with him, but his mom said no. 

“So, Sam, are you excited to see Uncle Finn and take a trip to the Musée National des Beaux-Arts du Québec?” his mom asked. 

“Yeah,” said Sam, trying to be enthusiastic but failing miserably. He didn’t want to tell his mom that he had a bad feeling about this trip.

He pulled out his phone and saw that he had some messages. Since he didn’t have any friends except Eiffel, he rarely got texts. The text read: Sam, have fun in Quebec. Take some pictures of old Quebec for me. What in the world is old Quebec? Sam thought. He searched it up and found out that it was an old neighborhood that looked very beautiful. He could see why Eiffel would like it. She was a very elegant person. 

Sam stared out the window and saw that they were already in the countryside. All he saw for miles and miles was just farmland and more farmland. The landscape couldn’t be more boring. He wanted to turn the car around and go back to his own house where he would invite Eiffel over to play Mariocart 3 on his Nintendo. The rest of the journey to Quebec was uneventful and peaceful. He was content to play video games for the rest of the trip; his mom was too tired to stop him from playing all day. “Yesssssss!” he exclaimed in delight. “I beat Metalithic! Finally, I did it. I did it.” Ms. Grey shook her head at him and smiled. He really was breaking out of his shell. Time and rest periods moved on and later they arrived at Sam’s Uncle Finn house in Quebec. 

“Hi, Sam,” he called, as Sam jumped out of the car. He loved his Uncle Finn. He had been an explorer like his dad, and he loved video games. The last time Sam came to visit they had a video game championship where over the course of three days they would see who won the most games. “Nice to have you back for a visit,” Uncle Finn said, turning to face his sister. They gave each other a hug that felt like it lasted for hours. “I hope you’re ready to relinquish your title,” he said, releasing her.

“What title?” Sam asked.

“Your mom is video game champion.”

“What!” Sam said.

“You didn’t know that?”

“My mom never mentioned it,” he said, turning to his mother.

“I didn’t,” she said with a smirk. “Must have slipped my mind.”

“Yeah right. I’m hungry,” he said. “What do you have to eat?”

“All your favorites,” Uncle Finn said, as he began to lead his guests into the house. But before they got to the front door sounds of ATVs could be heard nearby. It sounded as if they were just going around in circles.

“I thought they weren’t allowed to use those things here,” Ms. Grey said, referring to the ATVs.

“They aren’t. But they have been doing that for the past two months,” Uncle Finn said.

“They?” she asked, arching her eyebrow.

“I don’t know who they are,” he began to say but stopped when he noticed Sam was paying very close attention.

“Speak in French,” Ms. Grey said.

“Oh great. Now I won’t be able to understand anything. I wish Eiffel was here,” Sam said.

“I’ve heard about your new friend,” Uncle Finn said, smiling at his nephew. Sam blushed and looked away. “She has done a great job taking you out your shell.”

“Hey!”

“Sorry.”

“I want to hear more about the ATVs,” he told him.

“And you will. But only in French.” His uncle start telling his sister in French what was going on. Even though Sam was paying attention, he couldn’t understand, well not much. He did understand the words two months.

They all enjoyed a very nice lunch. He was finding out a lot of things about his mother that he didn’t know before. Her speaking fluent French was one of them. He had never heard her speak that much French around the Jeunesses.

“I guess tomorrow I can continue where I left off,” Ms. Grey said to her host.

“I've been practicing. I think I can beat you now playing.” Sam cleared his throat. “Well, I think I can beat both of you now.” Sam cleared his throat again. “Well, I'll try to beat both of you tomorrow.”

“I’m going to call Eiffel,” Sam said.

“Okay,” his mom told him as she watched him go upstairs and out of sight. “Now tell me everything that’s going on, but in English.”
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