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Dedication

    TO MY LAUREN, YOU MADE ME A BETTER PERSON. I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU, DEAR DAUGHTER. YOU ARE MISSED. ♥
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    Chapter 1

    Robot on the Loose!

ZOOM!

A robot dog shoots across the shiny wood floor of room 12. It makes a whir-whir-whir sound. Bottle caps jingle around its neck like a collar.

Then comes another sound:

“Help!” cries Anita B. Moosier. She is my bossy neighbor and also my second grade classmate. “Rin Tin Robot is getting away!”

I look at my best friend, Belinda Bundy. She looks at me. My dog, Woof, looks at me, too. He is not a robot. He is a support dog. He comes to school because of my juvenile arthritis. He says, “Woof!”

“That’s right, Woof! We have to help!” I say.
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“We can’t let the robot dog escape!” says Belinda Bundy, ready for action.

Quickly, Woof dashes to block its path. But before Rin Tin Robot reaches him, it hits a cushion on the rug. Then it spins off in another direction!

“That way!” I point.

“Woof!” says my dog.

“Oh my word!” says our teacher, Mrs. Gubbins.

When the robot flies directly toward her, she bends to try and catch it, but Rin Tin Robot is too fast. It races away! Ziiiiiiiiiip!

“Anita B., what did you do to that thing?” says Calvin. “Or should I say . . . what did your parents do?”
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“What is that supposed to mean, Calvin T. Parker?” says Anita B. “My dad helped, but I built it myself. And anyway, mind your own business.”

Woof races past the robot and skids to a stop. He waits until Rin Tin Robot rolls right into him. Then Woof curves his body so the robot has no place to go!

Belinda Bundy cheers. “That’s what I call teamwork. The Wednesday and Woof Detective Agency saves the day again!”

Anita B. scoops up her runaway robot. “We didn’t need any Detective Walia,” she mutters.
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Sigh! “My name is Wednesday Walia Nadir, Anita B. Moose-Pickles, and you know it!” I tell her. Everybody calls me Walia unless I’m solving a case, and then they use my professional name—Wednesday. “And you’re sooooo welcome for us helping you!”

“Woof!” agrees my dog. I rest against him. My juvenile arthritis makes my body feel tired sometimes. So does Anita B.

She puts a hand on her hip and says, “And my name is Moosier. Moose-E-A. It’s French!”

It’s annoying, if you ask me.

Calvin cuts in. “Well, now that we’ve finished roll call, you should know I made my own robot. All by myself. And I’m going to win the science fair, not you, Anita B.!” Ever since that time Calvin thought she stole a drone, he and Anita B. haven’t been so friendly.
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On the wall in room 12, there is a poster about the scientific method. There is also a long banner that says:

[image: image]

Everyone in my class has made a robot for this science fair.

“I don’t care if I win or not,” I whisper to Belinda Bundy.

“Me either,” she whispers back. “I love my Bunny Bot.”

“And I love my Inspector Robot,” I say. “He has a hidden camera in his belly.”
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Jack, who likes to make zoom-zoom noises, looks at Rin Tin Robot and says, “That’s pretty cool.” He turns to Calvin and announces, “I know you wanted to win because of your brother and all, but I think Anita B. has you beat.”

Calvin snarls. “Oh yeah? We’ll see about that!”
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    Chapter 2

    Snowball Fight!

I GIVE Calvin a curious look. Detectives are always curious.

Belinda Bundy and I move closer to him, so no one else can hear. Belinda Bundy says, “Calvin, it’s okay if you win or don’t win, as long as you like your robot.”

“Yeah,” I say, “you don’t have to win just because your brother won last year.”

Our voices are soft and gentle. Still, he flinches like we’ve pinched him.

“He beats me in everything. I have to win, okay?” he snaps.

Jack rolls his red toy sports car down the swoopy arm of the reading sofa. He asks Anita B., “How did you make Rin Tin Robot go so fast?”

“With springs and fast wheels!” she says. She shows how it’s made of different-sized tin cans. Then she turns Rin Tin Robot upside down. “Under here I have a piece of thick cardboard. I added springs here and gave my robot wheels from an old toy truck of mine, and then . . .”
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“Zoom-zoom!” says Jack.

Anita B. nods. “There’s even room inside the can for storage!”
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The dog’s body is hollow. Anita B. has an empty toilet paper roll stashed inside. She takes it out and peeks through one end and everyone laughs.

Except for Calvin. He is sulking.

Calvin says, “I made a robotic truck named Rover. He can pick up bottle caps and toilet paper rolls. My brother thinks he’s so smart, but he’s not the best at everything!”

Calvin’s brother, Carter, is in fourth grade. He is very smart. One day, on the sidewalk, he told me:

“Step on a crack, break your mama’s back!”

I never would’ve known. I avoid cracks when I can now, just in case he’s right. Anyway, Calvin sometimes competes with Carter even when Carter doesn’t know they’re competing. Lucky for him, Carter is in the upper grades science fair this year.

We all press closer to see Calvin’s robot. It looks very complicated.
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Jack shakes his head. He says, “It’s nice, man, but my money is on that crazy tin-can dog!”

Then Mrs. Gubbins joins us. “I’m glad you got your robot under control, Anita B. Now, please take Rin Tin Robot to your desk. I need Walia and Belinda to return to the class pets. They need their morning routine, girls,” she says.
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Me and Belinda Bundy give fresh water, hay, and a few slivers of carrot to Cookie and Crackers, the two cute hamsters that are our class pets. Their playpen sits on top of the bookshelves in the center of the room.

“Look, Crackers is hiding in the corner! He loves to hide!” Belinda Bundy says. She loves animals and plans to be a bunny when she grows up.
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She adds, “I’ve never seen Calvin so worked up.”

Woof, sitting by my leg, thumps his tail in agreement. Woof notices things about people. That’s why he’s such a good detective’s assistant.
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“I know,” I say. “Why he needs to beat his brother so bad is a mystery even I can’t solve.”

Belinda turns and calls out, “Anita B., may we use some of your toilet paper rolls for the hamsters? I want to build them a tunnel.”

Anita B. shrugs, so Belinda Bundy bounces over, takes a few of the empty cardboard tubes, and places them inside the playpen. (Belinda Bundy often hops like a bunny.)

“Look at Cookie and Crackers!” she says. Their noses twitch close together. “They look like they are sharing a secret!”
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I giggle. We watch little Crackers climb into one of the toilet paper rolls.
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“They’re playing hide-and-seek!” says Belinda Bundy.

We are almost finished with Cookie and Crackers when Mrs. Gubbins gets everyone’s attention.

“Boys and girls, this is a very special afternoon. We’ve been challenged to a snowball fight by Mr. Fussbudget’s class!” she says.

“YAY!” the students in room 12 shout all at once. We all go into superspeed to get outside.

[image: image]

We place our robots on the bookshelf, we get our coats, and we race for the door! Everyone except Calvin, that is. He doesn’t get his coat. He turns left when the rest of us turn right.

Outside, my twin brother, Raafe, and the rest of Mr. Fussbudget’s class are waiting. “Walia, your class is going down!” he yells. I grin and—SMACK!—throw a snowball right into his middle.
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Snowballs fly everywhere. Someone gets me in the knee! When the battle ends, Woof and I are out of breath. Then Mrs. Gubbins declares our class the winners!

“We’re number one!” chant the students of room 12. “We’re number one!”

Our faces are cold, and our mittens are wet, but we are happy.

When we go inside, I notice that our classroom door is slightly open.

Mrs. Gubbins sees it, too. “Hmm . . . ,” she says. “What’s going on here?”

[image: image]

Kids rush through the open door. They begin taking off their coats and gloves and boots and hats. Then there is a loud noise.

“HELP!” shrieks Anita B. “Rin Tin Robot—he’s gone!”
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    Chapter 3

    Investigation Station

“HE WAS right here, wasn’t he, Walia?” Anita B. sniffs. Is she crying?

Mrs. Gubbins looks at me and Woof and Belinda Bundy. We nod.

Just then, Calvin comes back into the room. Belinda Bundy says, “Calvin, you were pretty upset about Anita B.’s robot being so fast. Did you—”

“No!” he says, cutting her off.

But Anita B. points a finger at him. “That’s right! He was being mean and saying he had to win and boys were better than girls and he was going to crush Rin Tin Robot!” she says.

“Um, I don’t think Calvin said that,” I say.

“He stole it! I know he did!” Anita B. insists.
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“Class, class, I want everyone to take their seats. I need you to work on your posters for the science fair,” says Mrs. Gubbins. She turns to face me and Belinda Bundy. “Girls, can you two search for her robot? Anita B., you come with me.”

“Wait!” Anita B. says. She digs into her pocket and pulls out a small, shiny object. It’s a gold pin. “See? It’s shaped like a tiny magnifying glass. Like a detective uses. You can have it, Walia Nadir, if you find Rin Tin Robot.”
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“Woof!” agrees my dog. He’s always eager for a case.

I take the pin in my hand. It looks so cool.

But a funny feeling, like a slippery lump, fills my belly as I pass the pin back
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