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  For Jamie,



We used to go to her Dad's, and swim. 

He passed while I was writing this book. 

He is missed, and will be missed forever. 

RIP Jim








  
   Scripture


Then it happened, as he drew back his hand, 

that his brother came out unexpectedly; and she said, 

“How did you break through? This breach be upon you!” 

Therefore his name was called Perez.

(Genesis 38:29)








  
  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. 
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  one
1


“Can we go to the store? Gracie’s birthday is this weekend, and I want to get her something special.” I asked my Mom. 
“Tonight?” My mother frowned. 
I nodded. 
Dad looked up. “Why don’t I take you?” 
“Sweet!” I threw my fist into the air. 
I was sure I could talk Dad into going through the drive-through. Dad usually stopped to get a snack on the way home. I know we already had dinner, but I’ve been playing more, so I needed more energy, and I got hungry more.  
“Can I come?” Tori asked. 
“No, you still have to get your bath.” Mom reminded her. 
“I don’t want to take a bath.” Tori shook her head. 

[image: ]


“Me either.” TJ shook his head. 
“You are both taking a bath. Listen to your mother.” Dad stood up. 
“I have to grab my purse.” I ran back to my bedroom, and got my purse. I was back in the living room in a flash. 
“You can’t take too long. I have to be back in time to help Mom wrangle the little ones into bed.” Dad whispered as we walked towards the door. 
“Okay, I’ll be fast.” I agreed. 
“One thing you’re great at is spending money.” Dad chuckled. 
“Dad!” I complained. 
“Come on, Princess.” Dad slid into his car. 
I climbed in beside him. The radio was blaring rock. Dad turned it down with a guilty smile. 
“Gracie really likes penguins.” I buckled my seatbelt. 
“Then you should get her something with penguins.” Dad carefully reversed out of the driveway. 
“Yeah, I think you're right.” A song came on that I knew, so I turned it up. Dad and I sang all the way to the store. 
The two of us made our way into the store. I led the way to the toy section. Dad looked at the aisles like it was painful. If my little brother and sister had been with us, they would have wanted everything in sight. Their birthday was a few months away. 
I didn’t see anything in the toy aisles that I thought Gracie would like, so I made my way to the board games, and found a card game with penguins on it. I scooped it up.  Gracie would love it.
“That looks promising.” Dad pulled another set of cards off the shelf. 
“What’s that for?” I asked. 
“I’ve never played.” Dad winked at me. 
I giggled, and led my father to the jewelry section. I found some penguin earrings, and a necklace. Holding them up to my father, he nodded. 
“It needs one more thing.” I tapped my chin. 
“Well, we are running out of time. The littles will be done with their bath time soon.” Dad tucked his phone back into his pocket. 
“How about some candy?” I suggested. 
“Okay.” Dad nodded. 
I picked out Gracie’s favorite candy, and I picked out one for myself. Dad picked out two bags of candy. One was his favorite candy, and the other was my mother’s. I narrowed my eyes at my father. 
“Happy wife. Happy life.” Dad held up my mother’s favorite candy. 
I laughed. 
“Anything else, Princess?” Dad scanned the store. 
“Yes, I almost forgot. I need a bag to put it in.” I held onto the items tightly, and made my way to the gift wrap section. 
“I see a penguin bag.” Dad pointed. 
“Yes.” I grinned. “Gracie is going to love it.” 
I was running out of hands, so Dad grabbed a bag, and tissue paper, and we headed to the cash register. I put everything on the conveyor belt, and pulled out my wallet. I pulled out a $20 bill. The cashier said the price, and my eyes about popped out of my head. I didn’t have that much. I stared at the empty conveyor belt, and  tried to decide what to put back. Dad pulled out his card, and scanned it before I had a chance. 
“Thank you, Daddy.” I tried to hand him the money. 
“You keep it, Princess.” Dad winked at me, and took the receipt from the cashier. 
Tucking my money back in my wallet, I gathered two bags. Dad gathered the rest, and the two of us made our way back to the car. Dad put the bags on the back seat. 
“Do you feel like a little pit stop on the way home?” Dad asked. 
“Sure.” I agreed. 
We ran through a drive-through, and Dad got a few burgers and a shake for Mom. He paid at the window, and handed me the bag. After a quick prayer, the two of us demolished a cheeseburger, and saved one for Mom. 
“Thanks, Dad.” I grinned.
“That’s my job.” Dad smiled at me. 
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“I'm so glad you're home.” Mom pointed to TJ running around the living room in his underwear. 
When he ran by again, Dad picked him up. “What are you doing?”
“I'm a dinosaur. RAOR!” TJ held out his hands like claws. 
“Well, it's time for dinosaurs to go to bed.” Dad hugged him to his chest. 
“Five dinosaur stories.” TJ held out his hand. 
“One dinosaur story.” Dad held up a finger. 
“No. Five.” TJ shook his head. 
“Two, that's my final offer.” Dad said. 
“Okay.” TJ wiggled down, and he ran towards his bedroom. 
I pulled the items out of the bag. Opening the gift bag, I put the items into the gift bag. I wasn't sure how to put in tissue paper. After looking online, I found a video on folding the tissue paper into triangles. It didn't take long to fold all of the tissues into triangles, and stuff them into the bag. Holding the bag up, I deemed it beautiful. 
“Ut oh.” I forgot to buy a card. 
I made my way to the kitchen. If we had an extra birthday card, it might be in the junk drawer. My mother caught me rummaging through the drawer.
“What are you doing?” Mom asked. 
“I'm looking for a birthday card. I forgot to buy one.” I pushed everything back into the drawer. 
“Why don't you make her a card, or draw her a picture?” Mom suggested. 
“Do you think she would like it?” I bit my lower lip. 
“I know I'd rather have a hand-drawn picture than a store-bought card any day.” Dad said from the doorway. 
“I guess you have your answer.” Mom smiled. 
“Thanks Mom. Thanks Dad.” I rushed down the hallway to my room. 
I dug through my desk. It didn't take me long to find my markers. I didn't want to draw on lined papers, so I went to Trice's room, and knocked. 
“What?” Trice called. 
“I need computer paper.” I called. 
“Why?” Trice asked through the door. 
“I want to make a card for Gracie!” I called. 
“Sh...” Mom put her fingers to her lips from outside of the kitchen. 
“Sorry.” I whispered. 
The door opened. Trice handed me several pieces of white computer paper. I took the paper. He scratched his stomach, and started to close the door. 
“Thanks.” I smiled, and made my way back to my room. 
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