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Two weeks since Chief Cordelia the Corgi surprised Saltina the secret agent Snail with two tickets to a cruise just for fun, but also for Saltina’s new mission, after her hard-won case solving her Christmas case, Cordelia and Saltina had finally embarked on their ship after a long line of excited travelling animals.

“Welcome to our room, agent!” announced Cordelia, raising a paw up in a theatrical manner.

“Wow, Chief! This looks so luxurious!” replied Saltina as she looked around with an excited wide smile.
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Just as they set their luggage against the wall, Saltina and Cordelia smelled a foul odor near the beds.

“Yuck!” complained Cordelia, vigorously waving a paw in front of her face, “What’s that smell coming from?”

Saltina, her face scrunched up in disgust, replied. “It must be coming from the air vent.” She coughed, “Quickly, Let’s air it out. I’ll take the door, you take the balcony”.

The corgi slid open the sliding balcony door as the snail opened the cabin door, feeling the powerful vacuum force from the wind and instantly expelling the foul odor out in the hallway.
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Right after they closed the doors, the smell returned!

“Let’s get out of here, Chief.” Said Saltina, “Maybe it will go away after a while.”

“You’re right. Destination: the buffet. I’m starving!”

At the buffet, bustling with several hungry passengers, Saltina and Cordelia got their dishes along with orange juice and said grace before eating.

“Thank you Lord for your goodness. Bless the food with healthy nutrition. In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen,” prayed Saltina.
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Right after a delicious meal, Saltina went back to get some more food but she found all of the stations were empty!

“Sorry miss,” sighed the head chef solemnly, “We’re on a food shortage. We suspect someone is hoarding all of the food to themselves.”

[image: ]

Meanwhile, when Cordelia reached over to the next table to grab extra silverware, she noticed that most of the items on the tables were gone! She thought it was probably the employees replacing them with new ones, but she even saw some of the employees confused and talking about the missing silverware.
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“Chief Cordelia!” called Saltina, holding two ice cream cones, “The buffet has a food shortage, the head chef told me.” She handed her the strawberry cone.

“No way!” remarked Cordelia, “I just discovered that most of the silverware has disappeared! Even the employees are bamboozled by this.”

Saltina gasped, taking a lick of the banana cone. “This sounds like a real mystery, a fun one to be exact!”

“Indeed!” Cordelia excitedly barked, lightly hopping in place, “This turns out to be part of your mission, Agent!”
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Both Saltina and Cordelia walked around the Atrium where many of the clothing and merchandise shops are.

“Well,” Cordelia began, “so far, so good, we only encountered foul odor and things that the staff seems to handle.”

“Hopefully our room will smell fresh and normal again,” remarked Saltina.

Just as they continue strolling through the deck, they noticed the cruise director approaching them with a distressed look.
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“Excuse me, are you Agent Saltina and Chief Cordelia?” asked the cruise director.

“Yes ma’am,” replied Saltina, “What seems to be troubling you?”

“Well you see, there is this horrible smell that is spreading all around the ship decks, even outside!”

“Could it be the same odor that smelled like three-month-old unwashed feet mixed with four-week-old smelly socks and underwear?” Questioned Saltina, shuddering at the mention of the odor.

“Yes! That’s the smell, and Guest Services are constantly getting complaints from guests.”
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Meanwhile at a nearby café on Deck 5, several passengers complain about the terrible odor.

“What’s that stench? Did someone had dairy and got lactose?” whined a fox, waving his paw frantically.

“Yuck! There’s way too many smelly creatures for my type!” remarked a turtle, bringing a hand to her nose.

“I’ve smelled many odors, but this is the WORST!” Cried a young duckling, flapping his wings.
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In the meantime, the cruise director implored Agent Saltina and Chief Cordelia. “Oh please, you must help solve who or what is causing this situation! You two are the best agents to have on this ship.”

Both Saltina and Cordelia posed in a heroic manner, standing tall and with good posture. “Don’t you worry, Ms. Tigress!” said Saltina, “We will stop whoever or whatever is causing these mishaps on this trip!”

“Oh thank you very much! I wish you luck.”

With that, the snail and the corgi headed off to begin their case.
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Saltina headed off to interview some passengers around the café where the foul odor was coming from. She interviewed an elephant and a cow, who both looked bored but helped provide some information.

“I did heard a little bit of scampering that sounded like it was coming from the air vents at the buffet, but I couldn’t confirm since it was too loud,” said the elephant in a philosophical tone.

The cow sighed, sounding uninterested. “I did catch a glimpse of a scaly tail disappearing into the shadows while exiting my cabin. That’s all I’ve got.”
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Meanwhile at a bar, Cordelia was dealing with some problematic passengers.

“Ahahaha,” laughed a hen mockingly, “you say there’s a terrible smell on this ship? The only thing I can think of is the stench of slobbish beasts.”

“Sorry corgi,” said the cat in a smug tone, “we’re quite busy enjoying this cruise for any interviews, especially on disgraceful topics.”

Cordelia just huffed and walked away. Thankfully she found more polite passengers to interview.
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Hours later, Saltina and Cordelia met in front of the cruise’s clothing store. They compared their notes on the passengers’ description: a thin, scaly tail spotted and hearing scuttling around the ship.

With their quick-thinking, they came up with an idea and decided to ask Guest Services for a favor.

“Good evening ladies,” greeted the receptionist warmly, “How may
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