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A valuable Vienna Vase has gone missing overnight while Julie and her mother slept. At first Jason and Luke don’t think they can do much to help. After taking the advice of the detective Charlie Chan, they start to see some clues. Will it be enough to recover the vase? ......Read on.
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Jason Bettelli and Luke Mills didn’t think of their first piece of detective work as detective work. Somebody was in need and they wanted to help. The somebody was Jason’s little brother Henry. His best friend was missing. His teddy-bear. Everybody felt sorry for Henry, but they were running out of ideas to help him.  He was sucking his thumb again full time and all attempts at getting him to stop had failed. Three or four times a day Jason’s Mum would feel a small tug on her dress. It was Henry, and he always asked the same thing. “Where’s teddy? Each time, Mrs Bettelli had to think of something new to say to comfort him. Henry wasn’t getting over the loss of his bear, Jason could see that. He had to find it.  It can’t have gone poof! and disappeared. It had to be somewhere

Luke and Jason were long time best friends. Having no brothers or sisters made it hard for Luke to understand what all the fuss with Henry was about. ‘All over a toy’! he thought. But if finding the bear was important to Jason, Luke would do all he could to help. Besides, how hard could it be to find a lost teddy bear.

“We’ve looked all over the house and the yard” Jason said when Luke turned up. Most of their spare time was spent at one or the others house. “The best Mum can get out of Henry is that he left it on the back steps. Louise (Jason’s older sister) says she saw him with it on the steps the day it disappeared”.

“Looks like we’ll have to catch a thief, Luke said. Somebody must have seen the bear over the hedge and sneaked in and taken it”.

Jason nodded. “Yeah, seems to be the only explanation. In that case we need a lead or a clue. The TV Police detectives always start by looking for leads, and Sherlock Holmes starts by looking for clues. Probably the same thing I think. And they always start by asking questions”.

“OK, let’s start by talking to Louise again”. Luke liked getting into action. He found it hard to spend time thinking about things first. Jason wasn’t like that. Rushing off to do something without some thought and planning didn’t make sense to him. That difference in their personalities made them a good team.  The secret to staying friends was to be patient when the other person did not think like you. It wasn’t always easy.

“Sorry guys,” Louise said when they spoke to her in her bedroom, “the only other thing I saw was a dog”.

“A dog!”

“Yes, it was in our yard. I saw it squeezing out through the hole in the hedge the afternoon Henry’s bear went missing. It came back the next day too. I went to chase it out, but it took off when it saw me. I haven’t seen it since”.

“What sort of dog”? asked Jason.

“Doberman... something, is the name. Black and brown, quite big. I can’t remember the rest of the name”.

“The dog might be the thief. It sounds weird but that’s our only clue”, Luke said when they left Louise’s room.

“Yeah”, said Jason. “I’ll look for a picture of a Doberman online”

The full name was Doberman-Pinscher. Information with the picture Jason found said they were good guard dogs, could be ferocious to strangers, and did not make good Police dogs because they were hard to control.

“That should make it easier to find, Luke mused, not many people have them for pets. Some of those factories behind the shops might have guard dogs, we could start there”. 

******************
[image: ]


THE NEXT DAY, AFTER school, they walked to the industrial area to look for the canine thief. Success came quickly. A Doberman Pinscher chained up in a scrap metal yard. Sneaking closer to the fence, they spied Henry’s bear with some other toys on the concrete floor near the dog.

“No way am I going near that dog, Luke said. Let’s go and talk to the owner”. 

Walking through the main gate, they picked their way down the muddy driveway. The instant the dog saw them it leaped at them snarling and barking. For a moment Luke and Jason thought their last day had come. They breathed again when the dog jerked to a sudden stop upon reaching the end of the chain attached to its collar. The door of a shed at the end of the driveway opened and an elderly man with a shaggy grey beard came out. He had on dirty baggy trousers, muddy boots, an old ski jacket and a black woollen beanie on his head. When he noticed Jason and Luke his face reddened. He waved his arm, and shouted, “Hey you kids, hop it. No kids allowed in here!! Get going or I’ll set the dog on you”!!

Making an effort to keep his voice strong, Jason said, “We want to ask you something”.

The man turned and shouted at the dog, “Quiet Jack! -  Ask me what”?

“The toy bear near the dog belongs to us. Could you get it for us”? 

The old man was close now, fixing them with a resentful stare.  “I can’t help you there, he said, Jack, that’s the dog, is half wild, he won’t let anybody get near his things, not even me”.

“He took it from our back yard, Luke said, it belongs to us.”

“The man laughed. “You’re welcome to try and get it from him. Jack broke his chain a few days ago and was gone for three days. He kept bringing things here and leaving them when I was not around. He came back because he was hungry, and I got him chained again. No, tell your parents they’ll have to buy another bear”.

There was nothing else to do but turn and walk out, and home. The family had talked to Henry about a new teddy bear, but he kept shaking his head. ‘Maybe he’ll get used to the idea’, Jason thought. Luke was thinking, he hadn’t given up on getting the bear. Half way home he turned to Jason, “I know how we can do it. We’ll need to come back tomorrow when the Yard is closed. Jack will be off the chain then. We won’t be doing anything wrong. The old man said we are welcome to try and get the bear back”.
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THEY WERE AT THE SCRAP metal yard at 5.30 pm the next day. They had a small pack of dog biscuits, and Jason’s fishing rod. The gates were locked. They could see Jack moving about. The plan was for Luke to go to the far side fence and call the dog, when it came he would start dropping biscuits through the fence to keep Jack occupied.  The teddy bear was close to the fence on the other side, in the dog’s shelter. Jason’s part was to poke his fishing rod through the wire mesh fence, hook the bear, then squeeze it back through the fence by hand. The boys could not see each other because of the piles of scrap metal and wrecked cars stacked high in the yard. Jason was to start his fishing when he heard Luke call Jack. The slowest part for Jason would be getting the bear through the wire mesh of the fence. He stood well back where the dog could not see him until he heard Luke calling, “Come on Jack, come on Jack, come and get a biscuit”. Jason poked the rod, with a short length of line having the sinker and hook, through the fence. After a few tries the hook caught in the fur of the bear, and he carefully pulled it too the fence. 

He had started squeezing the bear through, when a panicked yell came from Luke. “Jason! Jack has heard you. He’s coming over”. 

Getting the bear through the wire was not something you could do fast. Feeling his heart beating faster, Jason kept tugging at it as hard as he could. He happened to look up and saw Jack come racing around a stack of old cars barking loudly. The dog was running at full speed. The bear was half way through when Jack, his teeth bared, lips curled, snarling - launched himself into the air and slammed into the fence. Jason bounced away and fell over backwards. 

Raising himself to a sitting position, Jason saw the dog had knocked the breath out of itself. ‘Bruised himself too,’ thought Jason. It was standing in silence looking at him through the wire. He looked around for the bear. Then he laughed out loud. There it was lying on the ground on Jason’s side of the fence. Jacks collision with the fence had pushed it all the way through. He pumped his fist in the air. Yes! They’d done it.

Luke ran up, puffing. He saw the bear and began dancing about yelling, “Yes! we did it, we did it.” They poured the rest of the dog biscuits through the fence for Jack, too show there were no hard feelings, “Yuk, there’s dirt and dog drool on this”, Luke said in disgust, holding the bear up with his thumb and one finger.

Jason shook his head, “Won’t be a problem, Mum has washed and disinfected it a few times before. It’ll come out alright”. He grabbed his fishing rod, they gave each other a high five, and walked home.

Henry was delighted at the return of his best friend. He jumped up and down, clapping his hands. “Teddy, teddy”. The boys were heroes. And that was the end of it. Or so they thought. It would not be long before they found themselves embroiled in a much more challenging adventure.
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