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CHAPTER ONE







Arden Power and Ronald White couldn’t help but smile as they pulled up to their hotel in Eglington, a city of 20 000 on the coast of the Atlantic Ocean on a bright, sunny afternoon on August 4, 2022.  In town to watch the Xtreme Sports Competition, the premier extreme sports event in the world, and which was being held in Eglington for the next few days, the two of them couldn’t wait to spend their vacation in this beautiful city.  Ronald and Arden, best friends since meeting each other at a coffee meetup, had driven out from Carston, a large city where they were both born and raised in, and where they both still resided.

As Arden, a tall, 35-year old 6’1” muscular man who liked to shave his head, was getting out of the car, he just looked around and smiled.  “Man, can you believe that such a great location is hosting the Xtreme Sports Competition?  I didn’t realize that this city even existed!” he said excitedly.

Ronald, another tall, muscular man, 28 years of age and standing at 6’3”, with had black hair and brown eyes, and had arm and back tattoos, and who had driven the last stretch of the trip from Carston to Eglington, nodded emphatically as he got out of the drivers’ seat.  He excitedly replied, “Yeah, I know!  How did we not know this place existed before?”

“I don’t know,” Arden replied.  “I think someone mentioned that it’s a place more suited for an older crowd.  But I’ve read that there are many beautiful beaches here, so it’s hard to imagine why.”

Arden’s information on the town was accurate, especially since Eglington was advertised as a resort destination known for its beaches and recreational activities.  However, the town had difficulty attracting a younger crowd and families.  This led the CEO of the Eglington Xtreme Sports Competition Organizing Committee (the EXSCOC), Edward Pencopine, to lobby the local government to put in a bid for the competition.  His vision was to attract both younger tourists and families to make Eglington a tourist destination that they would be willing to visit more often.  He also was hoping that some of families and young people who visited would like it enough that they would actually consider moving here and make the city their permanent home.

The city council was sold on this vision, as they wanted to diversify the clientèle that Eglington was attracting, and also wanted to encourage more people to move to the city.  When the bid was put in, the Xtreme Sports Competition Selection Committee was immediately impressed with the city, as it was seen as the ideal location for many events.  Pencopine’s selling point to the committee to choose Eglington as the host was that Rockport, the largest city in the region with a population of 120 000, was 10 minutes away, and would be joining Eglington in the bid because it had several larger facilities required for some of the competitions in the games.  As a result, the selection committee awarded Eglington the hosting rights from 2022 to 2025.

“So, which competition should we head to first tomorrow?” Ronald asked as they walked into the hotel lobby so that they could check in.  “With so much going on, I want to catch as much of the action as possible.”

“Maybe we could go to the water competitions first?” Arden suggested.  “They are the first events of the games, and they start first thing in the morning.  I’ve always been curious about what those things look like in person.  I wonder if they are different compared to how they look on TV?”

“That sounds like a plan,” Ronald replied.  “Regardless of what we watch first, it’s going to be a nice break from work and solving mysteries.  I really want a vacation after our last case.”

“Oh, I know!” Arden agreed enthusiastically as he nodded his head.  “That last case took forever to solve.  Remember how many times the police kept calling us in because they were stumped?”

“Don’t remind me!” Ronald said as he rolled his eyes.  “I just want to have some fun.  With everything that we have gone through the past few months, I don’t want to think about work for a while.”

What Ronald and Arden were referring to was the fact that both he and Arden were amateur detectives, which had evolved from their shared passion for mysteries.  Being amateur detectives was remarkably different compared to their day jobs.  Arden worked as a Systems Analyst at a company called Control Systems, Inc., and Ronald worked in the marketing department of a local gym.  The two became really good at solving mysteries together, especially with crimes related to theft and foul play.  This reputation led many businesses to contact them before involving the police to solve crimes that had taken place.  In spite of this, Ronald and Arden had developed and maintained a high rapport with the Carston police, where the police weren’t offended if they were investigating cases side by side with them.  In fact, the Carston police often sought out Ronald and Arden’s help, as they had a knack to catch things that the investigators were unable to.

Ronald and Arden then stood in front of the hotel’s front desk, and rang the bell for service.  A young lady came to the counter, and she looked at them before a look of excitement and shock came across her face.  She then excitedly said, “Aren’t you two the famous detectives from Carston?!  What are you two doing here?!”

“Yes, we are them,” Ronald replied, looking rather embarrassed that the front desk clerk recognized him and Arden.  “We’re checking in.  And, we’re in town to watch the Xtreme Sports Competition.”

“Oh, wow!” the front office clerk said excitedly.  “Lots of people are coming into town for that event!  You know how hard this city has been working to attract younger people and families to come and visit Eglington?  They’ve been trying for years!  And nothing worked!  I’m just thrilled that we landed the Xtreme Sports Competition!  It’s been giving a buzz to that this city hasn’t had in years!  Too bad I have to work while it’s on.  I would have loved to see some of the events live!”

As she was looking up the reservations in the hotel’s system to find Arden and Ronald’s room, she added, “People are still arriving in town as we speak!  And, all the hotels here and in Rockport are booked for the next couple of weeks!  That’s never happened before!”

“You mentioned that the city has been trying hard to attract more tourists,” Ronald said.  “Why is it that it took the Xtreme Sports Competition to finally draw people to Eglington?  It’s such a beautiful location.  I’m surprised myself that I had never heard of Eglington before.”

“It’s because the facilities that have been previously built were catered to an older generation,” the clerk replied as she was finishing up the check-in process on the computer.  “Let’s just say that older people like playing bocce ball and lawn bowling more than families and younger people.  And, while the city does have a theme park, it only got expanded in the past couple of years.  Before that, the theme park only really catered to an older crowd, and was only open from 12 pm to 5 pm.  In fact, those were the opening hours for all of the attractions in the city before this year.  And until now, we didn’t even have enough parks and public pools for families and younger people to go to.  I mean, it took until last year to build that skate park!  And we had been lobbying for it for 10 years!  And the only reason why they bothered to build it was for the Xtreme Sports Competition.”

“Wow!” Arden and Ronald simultaneously exclaimed in shock.  “Carston has built 5 skate parks in that time,” Arden added.

“Oh well, at least now we’re seeing a younger vibe in the city for the first time in forever!” the clerk said.  The clerk then printed the registration paperwork, grabbed it from the printer, placed it on the counter and said, “Now, I just need your signatures, and then I can give you the key.  Also, I’ll need a credit card, which will be charged when you check out.”

Ronald and Arden signed the form, and Arden pulled out his credit card, as his was the card that was used to make the hotel booking.  They then were given the keys, after which they then parked their car, pulled their items out of the trunk, and went to their room to relax for the rest of the afternoon.

That evening, they went to eat at a local Italian restaurant, and the hostess immediately recognized them.  “Oh my gosh!  You’re Arden Power and Ronald White!  The famous detectives!” she exclaimed in excitement.

The entire restaurant quieted down, and everyone turned their heads in their direction.  While a few patrons came up to the two and asked for their autographs, most quickly returned to their meals and their conversations.  “Yes, we are,” Arden said sheepishly after finishing with the autographs.  “We’d like a table for two.”

“Of course!” the hostess replied excitedly.  “Right this way!”

The two of them were then taken to their table, and after a few minutes, a waiter came by.  “Whoa!  Kim said that there were two famous detectives here, and I didn’t believe her!” he said exuberantly.

Ronald looked down in embarrassment, and quietly replied, “Yes, we’re them.”

“What are you doing in a small town like this?” the waiter asked.  As he handed them their menus, he continued in a more apologetic tone, “And where are my manners, and my professionalism?  I’m Johnny, and I’ll be your waiter for this evening.  The special for tonight is a Prime Rib dinner that comes with soup or salad, asparagus, and your choice of potato.  All that is $23.”

“We’re here for the Xtreme Sports Competition,” Arden replied as he looked over the menu.  “It’s rare that it’s held so close to us.  It’s usually held in places like Los Angeles or San Diego, which are much further away.”

“Oh, a lot of people have been coming into town for that,” Johnny said as he smiled.  “This is the busiest our restaurant has been in years.  And, I have heard the same thing for many of the other restaurants in the city.  I have a couple of friends over in Rockport, and they have mentioned to me about how busy it’s been there, too!  This event is one of the best things to happen to this city, and this area.”

“That’s what the front desk lady at our hotel said to us when we checked in earlier,” Ronald replied as he continued looking over his menu.

“Oh, the city definitely has had a buzz this year!” Johnny said excitedly.  He then asked, “So, are you ready to order, or do you need a few more minutes?”

“I think we’re ready.  That Prime Rib special sounds really tasty, so I’ll order that,” Arden said as he handed the menu back to Johnny.  “I’ll have mine medium-rare, and I’ll get mashed potato.  What are the soups and salads available tonight?”

“The soups of the day are tomato basil, New England clam chowder, and a hearty vegetable and pasta minestrone, while the salads are a choice between Caesar and garden,” Johnny replied as he wrote down the Arden’s steak and potato preference.

“I’ll have the minestrone,” Arden said.

“Excellent,” Johnny said as he finished writing Arden’s order down.  Then, he turned to Ronald and asked, “And for you, sir?”

“I’ll get the special, too,” Ronald replied.  “Medium-rare steak, scalloped potatoes, and I’ll have the garden salad.”

“Excellent choice,” Johnny exclaimed.  “What type of dressing would you like?”

“I’ll have Italian, and I’d like it on the side,” Arden replied.

After he finished writing down Arden’s salad dressing preference, Johnny then asked, “And, what beverages would you two gentlemen like to have?”

“Two iced teas,” Arden said.

“Thank you, and I’ll be back with your drinks,” Johnny said.

Ronald then his menu back to Johnny, and Johnny went to retrieve their drinks.  After he came back with the iced teas, Arden and Ronald looked out in admiration at the beautiful sunset that was coming over the ocean.  They couldn’t believe that they had not heard of this town before, as it was exactly the type of place that they had been hoping to vacation in for quite some time.  About 15 minutes later, they received their meals, and ate.  After finishing their supper, they ordered dessert, and after paying, they headed back to the hotel, as they were both tired out from the long drive to Eglington.  They decided that, because of how exhausted they were, the best thing to do was call it an early night and head off to bed.

The next morning, after breakfast, Ronald and Arden decided that they would first go and watch the wakeboarding competition.  They made their way to Peidmore Beach Park, situated adjacent to Peidmore Beach, which was located along the shore of the Atlantic Ocean.  The park was very large, and had a sizeable lake in the middle of it, as well as a playground and multiple green areas.  One this particular day, due to the competition, the park was closed until the completion of the wakeboarding events, which were taking place on the lake.  When they arrived at the park, a large audience had already gathered, meaning that there were only a handful of seats left.  Ronald and Arden were quite surprised, as they didn’t think that wakeboarding was this popular.  After walking along the bleachers for a few minutes, they managed to find a couple of seats at the back.  The event started promptly at 10:00 in the morning, with the PA announcer welcoming the fans to the Xtreme Sports Competition, and to the wakeboarding events.  The PA announcer then explained the details of how the wakeboarding competition would be conducted, and then introduced the first competitor.  The first competitor waved to the crowd, then took his place at the starting position, and his boat started moving forward when the starting bell rang.  After a few tricks, the rope suddenly broke, and the competitor fell into the water.  The crowd gasped in fear, fearing that he was hurt.  However, much to everyone’s relief, the competitor swam back to the boat, and he did not appear injured.  The crowd then cheered loudly for him, relieved that he was okay.  A few seconds later, the next competitor took his position.  Almost immediately after starting, the boat driver immediately waved to the competition organizers, recognizing that something was wrong.  As the mechanics drove out to the boat, the previous competitor was asking the judges for a redo, which was immediately granted.  The mechanics took their time to thoroughly examine the boat, and determined that the boat’s engine was mysteriously overheating.  This puzzled them, as none of the boats on the tour were known to do so.  The mechanics then radioed into the operation centre that this boat needed to be towed into shore, and a replacement boat needed to be sent in its place.  It took about 10 minutes for the broken down boat to be towed, and the replacement to be sent out.  The second competitor then requested a redo, and this was granted by the judges, but this meant that he would take his turn later on, after the first competitor finished his redo run.  As a result, the third competitor, Carey Lawrence, a 27-year old 6’1”, 187 pound muscular competitor, who was also known as one of the top wakeboarders in the world, took his spot at the starting position once the new boat was in position.  Almost as soon as the boat took off, Lawrence felt something wasn’t right as he was having trouble keeping his balance.  This was almost unheard of, as Lawrence was known for his great balance on the board.  After his second trick, he slipped off of his board and tumbled into the water.  He slapped the water in frustration and then immediately swam to his board.  He inspected it, and after feeling the board, he yelled, “Someone overwaxed this thing!”

Lawrence was quickly offered a redo, and without hesitation he accepted the offer.  However, the organizers decided to postpone the wakeboarding competition and conduct a thorough investigation, as these accidents were just too suspicious in nature, and athlete safety was paramount.  Arden and Ronald looked at each other, and they both knew something was amiss.  Arden asked, “You don’t think someone is deliberately trying to sabotage this event, do you?”

“Oh, I hope not!” Ronald replied as he shook his head.  “I just want to relax on this vacation!  I really hope that we don’t have to work on vacation, too!”

“Well, it’s just one competition,” Arden said.  “Let’s not jump to conclusions.  But, if more shenanigans take place, we might have to.”

Ronald nodded his head, though reluctantly.  He didn’t want to work, and was really worried that he may not have a choice.  The two then walked to Peidmore Beach itself to check out the water skiing and surfing competitions.  They first went to the area where the water skiing competition was being held because it didn’t look like the bleachers were as packed as they were for the surfing competition.  As soon as they arrived, they observed a lot of chatter, even though the competition hadn’t started yet.  Arden and Ronald became quite curious and asked the other attendees what the commotion was about.  They were told that everyone was still in shock about what happened earlier at the wakeboarding competition.  The spectators were wondering if it was just an unfortunate sequence of events, or if something sinister had taken place.  Ronald and Arden looked at each other, but decided that they would wait and see if the incidents were intentional before getting involved.  A few minutes later, the water skiing competition started, and the first part of the event was the trick round.  However, the first competitor didn’t even make it out of the gate, as he noticed that his rope was weaker than usual.  The officials quickly went to inspect the complaint, and they noticed that the rope was about to snap.  Though concerned, the event officials allowed the second competitor to take his place at the gate.  But the second competitor also wasn’t able to start his run, as the boat’s engine started smoking.  This was quite surprising as the boats used for water-skiing, much like the boats used for wakeboarding, were well maintained.  This prompted the other competitors to immediately start examining their equipment.  They noticed issues from overwaxed skis, to damage to the boats and ropes.  Some even noticed that the buoys being used for the slalom were not up to the specified standards for that competition.  After these concerns were brought to their attention, the event organizers postponed the water skiing events pending further investigation and safety checks.

Arden and Ronald looked at each other, and nodded in agreement that these incidents were highly suspicious.  They then made their way over to the surfing competition that was taking place at the other end of the beach.  Moments after taking their seats, they couldn’t believe their eyes.  The majority of the competitors, including the top athletes who were known for their balance, were wiping out.  After one of the surfers had wiped out, he swam to his board, and as he grabbed it, he felt it.  He then yelled, “Someone overwaxed this thing!  It feels like it has at least two coats!  It’s supposed to only have one!”

Once this surfer was safely off the course, the third-last competitor took his spot at the starting area, and began his run.  Then, out of nowhere, a shark suddenly appeared as the competitor started his run.  He saw the shark, then screamed fearfully, “Oh, no!” as he wiped out, and swam for his life towards the shore.

“Wait a minute!” Arden yelled inquisitively.  “This area isn’t even known for sharks.  We’re on the north end of the Atlantic, and I don’t think sharks are common here.  Florida, yes.  But here?  No way.”

“You’re right,” Ronald exclaimed.  “Let’s see if we can get closer to find out what is going on.”

Just then, the announcer voiced over the P.A. system that the competition had been postponed because the safety of the competitors had been compromised, which would require an investigation to be conducted before the competition would be allowed to recommence.  He additionally announced that all results of the day’s run would be declared null and void, and that whenever the competition recommenced, the first runs would be redone.  As soon as the announcer finished delivering his message, the spectators began leaving the beach.  However, Arden and Ronald stayed and started walking towards the water.  Just as they got to the shoreline, they noticed that the shark was acting peculiarly compared to how sharks normally behave.  Instead of chasing after the people in the water, the shark was just moving from side to side.  Furthermore, it wasn’t opening its mouth the way a shark normally did.  Ronald and Arden then heard a faint mechanical sound in the background.  “I think that’s a mechanical shark,” Arden exclaimed as he pointed at it.

“You’re right,” Ronald said, nodding in agreement.  “A real shark would be heading towards the shore by now, not swimming side to side.  And, there would not be any mechanical noises coming out of it.”

“I think what just happened in the water is more than a coincidence,” Arden voiced as he stared at the shark.  “I think that we need to get involved in this investigation.”

Ronald, somewhat resigned, said, “You’re right.  Let’s go find the organizers of the Xtreme Sports Competition.  They have got to agree that something suspicious is going on.”

Leading the way, Arden proclaimed, “Let’s get going!  Let’s find them, and offer our services.”

The two then left the shore, and started searching for Pencopine and Millington, hoping that the two CEOs would be thrilled to have two famous detectives investigating the case.








CHAPTER TWO



Arden and Ronald searched in earnest for the CEOs along the beaches for about an hour, but couldn’t find them.  They then started asking some of the local business people if they had seen the CEOs.  It took about 15 minutes before they met someone who did, an ice cream vendor who told them that he had seen both Millington and Pencopine walking towards the downtown area, possibly towards the temporary competition offices that had been set up.  Arden and Ronald thanked the vendor, then quickly headed to Downtown Eglington.  The walk to downtown was only ten minutes, and Ronald and Arden recognized the CEOs, who were sitting on a park bench eating lunch, from photos that had been printed in the newspaper.  Ronald and Arden observed that the two gentlemen were involved in a very serious conversation.  The two men were voicing how they were worried about the unusual accidents that had just occurred on the water, and what strategies they could implement to prevent them from happening again.  Ronald and Arden then approached the two CEOs and introduced themselves.  “Are either of you gentlemen the head of the organizing committee or the head of the Xtreme Sports Competition?” Arden asked once they were standing in front of the two businessmen.

“Yes, I’m Edward Pencopine, CEO of the Xtreme Sports Competition Organizing Committee for Eglington,” replied Pencopine, a tall, 5’11” man in his 40s, with black hair and brown eyes.

“And I’m Bryson Millington, CEO of the Xtreme Sports Competition,” Millington added as he shook hands with Ronald and Arden.  “May I ask who you two are, and why you are interrupting our lunch, not to mention our important conversation?”

Millington was a tall man in his 30s, standing at 5’10”, with black hair, brown eyes, and a former competitor himself.  He had a stellar career as a BMX rider, including winning several competitions.  He was named CEO after the former CEO of the Xtreme Sports Competition was fired.  The reasons for the dismissal of the previous CEO included fixing of the competitions so his friends would win their events, the games incurring massive financial losses, and ticket prices being too high.  Millington himself had lodged complaints against the previous CEO, citing that he had been cheated out of medals due to competition fixing.  This was especially after he started noticing that once the new CEO took over, he was consistently being placed out of medal contention in each event he competed in, whereas before, Millington was always winning medals.  Millington was regarded with respect by his peers, and they backed up the claims that competitions were being fixed, as Millington was known to be a fair competitor.  Millington had retired a year before the former CEO was fired, electing to start a new venture with one of his skateboarding friends.

When the former CEO was relieved of his duties, the board of the Xtreme Sports Competition approached Millington about taking over, stressing that he was the right man for the job, not to mention that he was still heavily respected by many of the competitors.  After talking it over with his family, he agreed to take on the role, and immediately reversed many of the policies of the former CEO, including reducing barriers to qualification and lowering the ticket prices.  After two years on the job, not only did the Xtreme Sports Competition became profitable again, the competitors also became very happy with how things were now being run.

Ronald then introduced himself and Arden to the CEOs.  “I’m Ronald White.  And this is Arden Power.  We’re-.”

“I know who you two are!” Pencopine snapped, interrupting Ronald.  “You’re those detectives from Carston!”

Millington, in a calmer, yet tense tone, then asked, “What do you want with us?!  Did you come here to investigate the whole competition?!  Well, we’re not sabotaging our own event, if that’s what you’re thinking!”

“No, we’re not thinking that at all.  We’re actually here on vacation to see the event,” Arden responded somewhat defensively.  “But, after witnessing the bizarre string of events at the water events, we feel that something fishy is going on.  And we appreciate you two priding yourselves on holding a clean and fair event.”

Ronald then added.  “And, we know that these incidents are not your fault.  We aren’t accusing you of anything.”

“Then why are you here?!” Pencopine asked angrily.  “Don’t you think we already know that something is up?!  We don’t want the reputation of this event, or Eglington, to be ruined because of these unexplainable incidents!”

“We don’t like the idea of working while on vacation,” Arden countered firmly yet gently.  “But we are here to offer you our services as detectives.  We want to get to the bottom of these accidents, just like the two of you.”

“And,” Ronald added, “you clearly already know about our quality of work, since you have acknowledged that we do a lot of work over in Carston.  We could help you out in various ways, from setting up before every event, to assisting in the cleanup of the venues, which would allow us to observe if anything suspicious is going on.  This way, you would have people working on the inside to figure out what exactly is going on.”

The two CEOs looked at each other, and asked for a few moments alone so that they could discuss the offer.  Arden and Ronald then stepped back as Millington and Pencopine whispered to each other.  After a few minutes, they motioned to Arden and Ronald to come forward.  “After talking it over, we have decided that we won’t need your services,” Millington said.

“What?!” Arden asked in a loud, shocked tone.  “Why not?!”

“We don’t want to bring unnecessary attention to the possibility that someone is trying to sabotage this event,” Pencopine replied.  “That would just ruin us.  I didn’t work so hard to bring this event to Eglington just to have it ruined because someone is out to get us.”

“I think it’s a little late for that,” Ronald retorted, still dismayed at the decision made by the CEOs.  “Something suspicious clearly happened during the water events.”

“But, that was just the water events,” Millington countered.  “We haven’t heard that anything out of the ordinary has occurred at the other events going on.”

Arden, who was still incensed, said in rebuttal, “But, how can you be so sure of that?  Just because you haven’t heard anything yet?  The games only started this morning.  So, how do you know that the sabotage was only confined to the water events?  I would like to point out that all of the water events have had to be postponed because something suspicious took place!”

“Like we said, we don’t want to bring any more attention than what has already been received,” Millington replied tersely.  “If that happens, it could hurt sales and attendance at the other events.  We don’t want the spectators who came to town to watch the competition to leave because events have to be consistently postponed until we find out what’s going on.  As you just said, we’ve already had to postpone the water events!”

“Besides, do you know what could happen if people heard that the two most famous detectives in the region are on the case to investigate possible sabotage at the Xtreme Sports Competition?” asked Pencopine, who was now more subdued.  “It would give the perception that not only is this event not safe, but also that the cities of Eglington and Rockport aren’t safe, either, and the tourists will leave.  And that’s going to result in Eglington City Council going after me, claiming that we wasted taxpayers money on a useless event, and spent unnecessary money to build a bunch of useless facilities.”

Millington added, “And we don’t want either the Eglington or Rockport City Councils to back out as hosts of the next three Xtreme Sports Competitions, or the Xtreme Sports Competition Selection Committee revoking the hosting rights from this really nice city.  We don’t want more negative publicity.”

“But, wouldn’t today’s events already cast a doubt amongst not only the city councils, but especially amongst the athletes about the quality of the venues?” Ronald said.  “We were talking to some of the people in attendance this morning, and they are already wondering if the rest of the events are going to go on without a hitch.”

“And hiring us would actually help protect the integrity of the event,” Arden pleaded.

“No!” Pencopine snapped back.  “We don’t want your help!  We will handle this ourselves!”

Arden and Ronald looked at each other in shock after their offer for help was outright rejected.  They then looked at each other, shrugged their shoulders, and walked away.  “I think this is the first time that no one has accepted our help,” Arden said after they were a good distance away from the CEOs.

“Yeah,” Ronald agreed as he nodded his head.  “Our offers to help are usually received with enthusiasm.”

“I don’t get why those two weren’t willing to take our offer,” Arden asked.  “You would think that they would accept all the help that they can get!  We know that what took place today isn’t confined to only the water competitions.”

“Well, we’ll just have to see what happens,” Ronald replied.  “What’s the next event that’s being held?”

“The street luge competition is this afternoon,” Arden answered.  “Let’s go check it out.”

But, before the street luge competition, they first stopped quickly to have lunch at a local burger place, after which they headed to the location of the street luge competition.  The event was being held on a major road in Downtown Eglington about a block away from the main street.  The course also meandered through a few minor roads to ensure that the track was regulation length.  The street luge course was also going to be used for the downhill inline skating and downhill skateboarding races, which were going to take place a week later, with the inline staking racing scheduled to be held August 11, and the skateboarding races being scheduled for August 13.  To get a better view of the races, Arden and Ronald looked for seats in the back row of the bleachers.  The organizers gave the spectators about 30 minutes to find their seats, after which they started the races.  The first race saw the world’s top street luger in the world, Tallon Fox, competing.  Almost immediately after the starting horn sounded, something went wrong.  As Fox took the lead and went into the first turn, his front wheels fell off, sending him crashing into the hay bales.  Although the other competitors were able to maneuver past the first turn, they soon also crashed into the barricades.  The medical team raced out to attend to all of the racers, and, fortunately, all the racers, including Fox, were able to get up under their own power.  They all gave the thumbs up to the crowd to let the spectators know they were okay, and then received a huge applause.  Fox then walked over to his board, picked it up, and examined it.  Everyone then heard him yelling, “Someone loosened the screws on the wheels!  And they also loosened the screws on other parts of the board!”

The other competitors then started examining their boards, and noticed that the wheels had been overgreased.  “I don’t think they’re supposed to have this much grease!” one of them whispered to Fox.

“What the heck is going on here?” Fox whispered back.  “First the water events, now us?  Who’s trying to hurt us?”

Meanwhile, the venue’s safety officials started examining the course, and noticed that some of the hay bales set up as barricades had been incorrectly placed on some areas of the course.  Shortly after, the maintenance crew then went about re-setting the barricades to their proper positions, ensuring that they were placed correctly and securely.  It took them about an hour to finish this work, after which they gave the go-ahead to the race organizers that the course was safe to resume racing on.  However, there were major crashes in each of the next few races.  Luckily, none of the competitors were hurt.  Each competitor inspected their boards and reported that their boards had been meddled with in some fashion.  The organizers of the event, quite concerned with the sequence of events, then held a ten minute discussion, and decided to postpone the street luge event as well.  The PA announcer then over the speakers announced, “Due to the suspicious accidents that have occurred, and in the interests of keeping the competitors safe, the street luge competition has been postponed until an investigation is conducted.”

The spectators all let out a big groan, and then started filing out of the bleachers, visibly disappointed.  Arden and Ronald stayed, contemplating what would have happened if they had been allowed to go undercover and investigate the earlier accidents.  “Something suspicious is going on,” Arden said.  “First at the beach, and now here.  Clearly, someone doesn’t want this competition to go ahead.”

Ronald remained quiet for a moment or two.  He then said, “Or, maybe they want the competition to take place.”

Arden looked at him, trying to follow Ronald’s thought process.  Ronald then continued, “I feel that a revenge plot is being carried out.  Someone feels that they were wronged, and they want everyone to know that they are not happy.  They are trying to make a statement.”

“But, who could it be?” Arden asked in a puzzled tone.  “I feel that there is more than one person responsible for the accidents.  This is now the fourth event that this has happened at.”

“Well, there isn’t another event until tomorrow morning,” Ronald replied.  “So, we’ll have to wait and see if another incident takes place.  We can reevaluate after that.”

The two of them then decided to make their way back to their hotel so that they could relax for the rest of the afternoon.  That evening, they decided to have supper at a local Greek restaurant, where they talked more about what they could do if the CEOs came to their senses and allowed them to help investigate the accidents.  While at the restaurant, they overheard several patrons discussing the crashes that had occurred, and questioning if the events were safe to attend.  Moreover, many stated that if one more accident occurred, they would leave Eglington, and would never watch another Xtreme Sports Competition ever again.  Some patrons even went as far as questioning why Eglington was selected as the host city at all, since it was such a small town, meaning that they had less resources to host such a big event compared to a bigger city.  All Ronald and Arden could do was stare at each other and shake their heads, as their worries, which they had brought up to the CEOs, were coming to the surface.  Although the food was delicious, they couldn’t really enjoy it given the rising tension.  They ate in silence, and after supper, they walked along the beach, and then headed to their hotel room and slept for the night.

The next day, August 6, Arden and Ronald woke up early, ate a quick breakfast, and then headed to the skateboard park to watch the rollerskating street competition.  After taking their seats in the bleachers, they waited in suspense for the competition to start, wondering if any more accidents would occur.  And, just like the previous day, the event encountered problems.  The very first competitor struggled to maintain his balance throughout the circuit.  After finally finishing his fall-filled run, he immediately took off his stakes and examined them.  He then motioned to one of the repairmen, who came over right away.  As he was pointing to the skates, he said to the repairman, “Someone loosened the wheels!”

The competitor and repairman then got off of the course so they could discuss the problem further.  While the competitor was speaking with the repairmen in the designated area, other competitors also faced problems on the course, ranging from losing edges, to encountering unstable ramps.  They, too, complained to course officials, who immediately started investigating.  They found that screws on the ramps were loosened and rails had been overgreased.  After completing their preliminary investigation, they reported their findings both to the judges and the event organizers.  After a lengthy discussion, it was decided that the scores for this run would be rendered invalid, and the run would be re-held after the course was determined safe.

The PA announcer then informed the spectators that the event was being postponed, to which the crowd let out a loud, collective groan.  The crowd then got up from their seats and left in anger, with some yelling at the sponsors, threatening that they would no longer buy their products if they didn’t withdraw their sponsorships.  Meanwhile, the locals in attendance started yelling at Pencopine and Millington for wasting taxpayer money on such a useless event.  Some locals even went so far as threatening the CEOs with a class-action lawsuit if they didn’t refund the taxpayer money that had already been spent on the event.  There were others who said that they were going straight to their city councillor, and even the mayor, with their complaints.

Ronald and Arden looked at each other, and agreed that there was clear sabotage at play.  “Well, do you think that Millington and Pencopine will be begging us to help them out now?” Arden asked.

“I don’t know, but right now they are talking with several business people by the tent over there,” Ronald said as he pointed to the CEOs, who were seen talking with some


















































