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DINK, JOSH, AND RUTH ROSE
AREN’T THE ONLY KID DETECTIVES!

WHAT ABOUT YOU?



CAN YOU FIND THE HIDDEN MESSAGE INSIDE THIS BOOK?

There are 26 illustrations in this book, not counting the one on the title page, the map at the beginning, or the picture of the crown that repeats at the start of many of the chapters. In each of the 26 illustrations, there’s a hidden letter. If you can find all the letters, you will spell out a secret message!

If you’re stumped, the answer is on the bottom of this page.



HAPPY DETECTING!



To Dr. Emily Stanley, who encouraged me to write. For making me rewrite again and again, thank you!
—R.R.

To Norman, the biggest San Francisco Giants fan ever
—J.S.G.
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“Holden, here we are!” Dink yelled. “Sorry we’re late!”

Dink, Josh, and Ruth Rose ran toward the tall young man with black hair. It was February school break, and the kids were with Dink’s father in San Francisco, California. Mr. Duncan had business meetings, and he’d brought Dink and his two best friends along. They were staying at the Bayside Hotel. The hotel was near Chinatown, where a lot of Chinese people lived and had businesses.

“Hi, guys,” Holden said. Holden Wong was leaning against a three-wheeled buggy he called his Green Machine. The contraption looked like a bike, and Holden pedaled it like a bike. But there was an umbrella to keep out the rain and sun, and a narrow bench where two or three passengers could sit.

Dink’s father had hired Holden to show the kids the San Francisco sights. Like Dink, Josh, and Ruth Rose, Holden was on school vacation. He was in college, studying acting. He wanted to move to Hollywood and work in the movies after he graduated.

“I like your shirt,” Ruth Rose said. “We match today!”

Holden’s T-shirt was lime-green. It said GREEN MACHINE on the front, with a map of San Francisco on the back. It was a cool day, and he had tied a white sweater around his waist.

Holden unlatched a small compartment under the passenger bench. He pulled out a green helmet shaped like half of an oversized lime. “I like your outfit, too,” he said.

Ruth Rose liked to dress in one color. Today she had chosen green for her sweatshirt, pants, sneakers, scarf, and hat.

“Gee, Dink and I should have worn green, too,” Josh said. “We’d look like a salad!” Josh carried his sketchbook and a few pencils. He wanted to be an artist when he grew up.

Dink grinned at Josh. “Not everything is about food, Josh,” he said.

“Hop on,” Holden said. “We’re going to Fisherman’s Wharf.”

“What’s there?” Dink asked after they sat on the bench.

“Lots of stuff,” Holden said. “Fishing boats, shops, food stands, and tons of tourists!” He strapped on his helmet and pedaled into traffic.

Ruth Rose pulled a small guidebook from a pocket. “I read that there are seals at Fisherman’s Wharf,” she said. “Will we be able to see them?”

Holden laughed. “They’re actually sea lions. You’ll see them, smell them, and hear them!” he said over his shoulder.

“Cool!” Josh said. “Can I get close enough to sketch them?”

“Probably,” Holden said. “But they smell so bad, you won’t want to get too close!”

Holden pedaled along the busy streets. It was late afternoon, and the city was crowded. Everywhere the kids looked, they saw taxis, bikes, motorcycles, buses, and people. Dink saw a dog walker with six dogs on leashes! He was glad they had Holden for a guide. It would be easy to get lost in a city as busy as San Francisco.

“Hold on!” Holden yelled over his shoulder. “Steep hill!” The street dipped down suddenly, making Dink’s stomach do a little flip-flop. Far ahead, he could see the ocean.

“It’s like a roller-coaster ride!” Josh cried.

The street leveled off at the bottom, and soon they arrived at Fisherman’s Wharf. Holden parked his bike and everyone hopped off. Thin fog swirled around them.

“What’s that honking noise?” Josh asked.

“The sea lions,” Holden said. “Follow me!”

The kids gaped as they walked beside Holden. They had to dodge people buying ice cream, pretzels, and coffee from street vendors. Dink saw several jugglers and artists who sketched people for money. One man had a cat that was doing tricks.

“This is like a carnival!” Ruth Rose said.

As they walked closer to the ocean, the fog grew thicker and the sea-lion honking got louder. Dink took a deep breath, enjoying the ocean smell. Through the fog, he saw several small boats tied to moorings or the end of piers.

“I see the sea lions!” Josh said, pointing. “Let’s go closer.”

The kids and Holden pushed through the crowd.

“Look!” Holden said, pointing past a sign that said PIER 39.

A long pier jutted out into the water, near dozens of floating wooden docks. Dark brown sea lions had taken over the docks. Some were huge, and others were smaller and younger. They were all covered with sleek fur. Dink could smell the animals as they barked and flapped their flippers.

“This is so amazing!” Dink said. “They don’t look like they’re afraid of all these people.”

“They’re not afraid,” Holden said. “They probably think we’re pretty funny-looking.”

“Do they stay here all year?” Ruth Rose asked.

“Some do,” Holden told her. “But a lot of them migrate to other places.”

“What do they eat?” Josh asked. He had opened his sketchbook and was quickly drawing one of the larger sea lions.

“Mostly fish,” Holden said. “In fact, a lot of the fishermen are mad at the sea lions, because they’re both after the same fish.”

“Can we feed them?” Josh asked.
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Holden shook his head. “Against the law,” he said, pointing to a sign on a utility pole. The sign said DO NOT FEED THE SEA LIONS. Then he pointed to a small metal box at the top of the pole. “That’s a camera. They’re all over the place.”

“Just to stop people from giving food to the sea lions?” Ruth Rose asked.

“Nope. There are a lot of pickpockets around here, too,” Holden said. “So hold on to your wallets!”

Ruth Rose pulled up the hood of her sweatshirt. “It’s cold here,” she said.

“Not as cold as home,” Dink said. Back in Connecticut, where they lived, there was a foot of snow on the ground.

Ruth Rose picked up a flyer off the sidewalk. “Guys, there’s a big parade tonight,” she said. “It’s for the Chinese New Year. We should go!”

“The parade is a lot of fun,” Holden said. He looked at his watch. “It’s two o’clock now, and the parade starts around six. I could meet you somewhere if your dad says it’s okay.”

“I’ll ask him later,” Dink said.

“Chinese New Year is huge here in San Francisco,” Holden told the kids. “The parade has floats, fireworks, and an amazing dragon that’s about two hundred feet long. Plus, every year, the town picks a new Miss Chinatown.”

Holden pointed to a picture on the flyer. It showed a pretty Chinese girl wearing a glittering crown with a red ruby in the center. “You might get to meet Miss Chinatown tonight.”

“Meet her?” Ruth Rose asked.

Holden blushed. “Yup. There are two finalists, and one of them is my girlfriend, Lily Chen.”

“When does she find out if she’s the winner?” Dink asked.

“She may know by now,” Holden said. “They keep the girls hidden until the parade. People have been voting for weeks. For the parade, they dress the winner in a special silk robe that’s a hundred years old. She’ll be wearing a mask and a crown.”

Holden tapped the girl’s picture on the flyer. “Right in the middle of the crown is a ruby that used to be owned by some Chinese ruler,” he said.

Josh grinned. “Does Lily get to keep the crown?” he asked.

Holden shook his head. “Dude, the crown isn’t worth anything. But that ruby is worth about a gazillion dollars,” he said. “Lily told me they strap the crown on to Miss Chinatown’s head so no one can steal it. She only gets to wear it for about fifteen minutes, then it goes into a safe until next year.”

Josh winked. “Where’s the safe?” he whispered.

They all laughed.

“Anyway, Miss Chinatown rides on a special float,” Holden went on. “During the parade, she’ll take off the mask. That’s the first time anyone will know which girl won. The prize is a college scholarship.”

“Oooh, I hope it’s Lily!” Ruth Rose said. “You must be excited.”

“I guess I am,” Holden said. But he didn’t look it. “Actually, I’m a little worried. I haven’t heard from Lily since yesterday. She promised to text or call last night, but she didn’t.”

“Did you try to call her?” Dink asked.

“Yup, but it goes right to voice mail,” he said. “I tried calling her parents, but no one answers.”

“You said they keep the girls hidden until the parade,” Ruth Rose said. “So that’s probably where she is.”

“I’ll bet Ruth Rose is right,” Dink said. He wanted to make Holden feel better. “Maybe they took the girls’ cell phones away.”

Holden took a deep breath, then let it out. “Yeah,” he said, staring at the sea lions. “Maybe you’re right.”
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