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​Meet the Characters
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Ted Brewster — An eleven-year-old twin with a quiet curiosity and a knack for staying calm when it matters most.

Monica Brewster — Ted's twin sister, quick-thinking and stubborn, with a talent for asking exactly the right question at exactly the right moment.

Biff Brewster — The twins' sixteen-year-old brother, caught up in the grown-up half of the mystery, who learns over the course of the story to see his younger siblings differently.

Pua Kalani — A local girl who knows the reef, the currents, and the old stories better than almost anyone, and who becomes the twins' closest friend and guide.

Uncle Kimo — Pua's grandfather, an old fisherman with a lifetime of stories, legends, and hard-won wisdom about the sea.

Dr. Weber — A kidnapped scientist whose research becomes the true heart of the mystery.

Mr. and Mrs. Brewster — The twins' parents, who spend the story torn between protecting their children and, eventually, trusting them.

Kade Rourke — The dangerous man behind the kidnapping, determined to steal Dr. Weber and Mr. Huntington's discovery for himself.
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Note on the Story
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This story was inspired by real Hawaiian mystery adventures written for young readers in the mid-twentieth century, when tales of junior detectives solving real-world puzzles were enormously popular. The character of Uncle Kimo and the legend of the menehune reflect genuine Hawaiian folklore, though the specific events of this book, and all of its characters, are entirely fictional.

Hawaii's coral reefs are every bit as fragile and remarkable as Pua describes them. Real tide pools are home to octopuses, eels, and countless small creatures that deserve the same careful respect the characters in this story learn to give them. If you ever visit a reef yourself, remember Pua's ocean rule number one: everything wants to be left alone.

The manganese nodules Dr. Weber and Mr. Huntington studied are a real geological phenomenon found on ocean floors around the world, still of great scientific and economic interest today. Like many good mysteries, this one borrows a grain of real science to help a make-believe adventure feel just a little more possible.

PART ONE: ALOHA AND TROUBLE BREWING
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Chapter 1: Left Behind
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The moment the airplane door swung open, warm island air rushed in, smelling of salt and flowers and something sweet Ted Brewster couldn't name. He pressed his nose to the little round window and saw palm trees swaying beside the runway, and beyond them, a mountain shaped like a shark's tooth rising out of the blue.

"Diamond Head," his father said, ruffling Ted's hair as he squeezed past. "Come on, small fry. Hawaii's waiting."

Ted and his twin sister, Monica, were both eleven years old, which they considered a very reasonable age to be trusted with important things. Their older brother, Biff, was sixteen, which apparently made him old enough for everything interesting.

"I still don't see why Biff gets to go to Dr. Weber's meeting and we have to stay at the hotel," Monica said, smoothing her dress for the tenth time since they'd landed.

"Because Biff's practically grown up," Ted said, though he didn't sound happy about it either. "And we're just kids."

They filed down the ramp into the warm Honolulu afternoon, where girls in grass skirts draped fragrant flower leis around each visitor's neck. Monica forgot her grumbling for a moment, burying her nose in the blossoms. Ted was too busy watching Biff, who stood close beside their father, listening intently to every word the grown-ups said, nodding like he understood things Ted couldn't even imagine.

Their mother laughed at the twins' matching scowls. "You'll have plenty of adventures of your own," she promised. "Hawaii is a big island, and you two have a way of finding trouble no matter where we go."

"We do not find trouble," Monica said primly. "Trouble finds us."

"That's worse," their mother said, but she was smiling.

At the Royal Poinciana Hotel, their father was met by a worried-looking man named Mr. Mahenili, who kept glancing over his shoulder as he spoke. Ted caught only fragments — something about a Dr. Weber, and a missing man named Huntington, and a boat that had gone down at sea. His father's face grew serious, and Biff leaned in closer, hanging on every word.

"Something's wrong," Ted whispered to Monica.

"Obviously," she whispered back. "But nobody's going to tell us what."

Sure enough, that evening at dinner, their father and Biff huddled together over sketches and letters, speaking in low voices that stopped entirely whenever a twin wandered too close. Ted tried three times to overhear something useful and was sent to fetch napkins three times in a row.

"I heard the word kidnapped," Monica reported later, when they were alone on the balcony, the surf rolling and hissing on the beach below. "And Biff looked scared. Biff never looks scared."

"So there really is a mystery," Ted said, feeling a small, guilty thrill despite himself.

"And nobody thinks we're old enough to help with it," Monica said, folding her arms. "Well. We'll just have to find our own mystery, then. This is a big island. I'm sure it's got secrets enough for everybody."

Neither twin knew yet how right she was.
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Chapter 2: The Girl on the Beach
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The next morning, while their parents met with hotel staff and Biff disappeared somewhere with their father, Ted and Monica were given strict instructions to stay on the hotel grounds and out of trouble.

They lasted exactly forty minutes.

"We're not leaving the beach," Ted reasoned, toeing off his sandals at the edge of the sand. "The beach is basically part of the hotel."

"Basically," Monica agreed, already wading in up to her ankles.

That was when they noticed the girl. She looked about their age, barefoot, with black hair cut straight across her forehead and an old woven basket slung over one shoulder. She was crouched at a tide pool a little way down the beach, so still she might have been part of the rocks, watching something in the water with fierce concentration.

"What are you looking at?" Monica asked, unable to help herself.

The girl glanced up, unbothered by the interruption. "Octopus," she said. "He's shy. You scared him."

"Sorry," Monica said, crouching beside her anyway. Ted joined them, peering into the clear water where nothing now moved but a few darting silver fish.

"I'm Monica. This is my twin brother, Ted."

"Pua," the girl said. She studied them both for a moment, the way people study something they haven't decided about yet. "You're the mainland kids. Staying at the big hotel."

"How'd you know that?"

Pua shrugged, as if the answer were obvious. "Nobody who lives here wears shoes like that to the beach."

Ted looked down at his sandals, which suddenly seemed embarrassingly new.

"My grandfather fishes this whole shoreline," Pua went on. "I know every rock and every current from here to the point. You dared to come out without your shoes wet yet. That's the mainland way, I think. Always watching from the edge."

"We're not scared of the water," Monica said, stung, and promptly waded in up to her knees, nearly losing her balance on a slick stone.

Pua's mouth twitched, almost a smile. "Careful. This reef bites if you don't know it."

They spent the next hour following Pua from tide pool to tide pool as she named things — the spiny urchin that stung if you sat on it, the eel that lived under the third big rock, the place where the current ran strong enough to pull a grown man off his feet. Ted found he liked her matter-of-fact way of talking, as though the ocean were simply a very large, very interesting neighbor.

"Our brother's caught up in some kind of mystery," Monica confided, somewhere around the fourth tide pool. "A scientist went missing. Nobody will tell us anything."

Pua went very still. "Weber," she said. "The German doctor from the mining company?"

Both twins stared at her. "How do you know that?"

"Everybody on this beach knows that," Pua said. "My grandfather says strange men have been asking about the reef past Koko Head. Asking where a small boat could hide gear nobody was supposed to see." She
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