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The Case of the
Walk-In © Burglar

A dog barked furiously @ as Nina and Max knocked
at a door.

“Be sure you speak clearly,” Nina whispered to
Max. “Mr.Hackett is hard of hearing®.”

“Come on in, kids,” Mr. Hackett called through the
screen® . He soothed © the large dog as he gestured for
the cousins to sit down. “Glad you could come right
over.”

“You said someone had broken into your house,”
Max said loudly. “What happened?”

The old man sighed. “Actually they just walked in.
I had a hard time sleeping last night, so I decided to have
a nap right after breakfast, left my wallet on the table
there by the door.Anybody looking in could have seen it.
I should have locked the screen, I know, but Spot and I

©

walk-in adj. (5% 88 B AN; REML TR
n. NiBEEKE; FEZE

furiously [ fjuoriasli] adv. FE&R3h; My

be hard of hearing B&; WRAEME

screen ['skrin] n. B; #; %

soothe [su®d] wr. ZEt
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were tired.” He poinled lo a rug near the sofa. “Spot
was napping right beside me.”

“So your wallet was stolen?” Nina asked.

“No, my money. | had four twenties O lying beside
the wallet. I was checking to see if T had enough cash for
groceries later, and 1 didn’t put the cash back inside.
Stupid of me not to have taken better care, but I just was-
n't thinking. Someone must have come to the screen, seen
the money, walked in, and robbed me.”

“It’s funny that your dog didn’t bark,” Max said.

“Poor Spot.” Mr. Hackett patted his dog’s head.
“Usually he barks at everyone he doesn’t know really well,
but we're both getting old. Guess he’s not hearing as well
as he used to. Sort of @ like me.”

“So you don’t have any idea of who might have done
t?” Nina asked.

“No.But a new neighbor just moved in next door. She
doesn’t know any of the neighborhood kids, but she says
she happened to be looking out of the window and she saw
a blond-haired boy leaving my house an hour or so ago.He
walked down the sidewalk to the south. She thought he
was about thirteen or fourteen.”

“If he was walking, he must not live too far away,

Max said.“l know three guys who fit that description in

D twenty 20EEHHPE
@ sort of (informal ) in a way; rather £ &, & JLj
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this neighborhood. They all live to the south.”

Nina stood. “Let’s go to talk to them.”

“Sure, I know who Mr. Hackett is,” Cody Wilson
said when they reached his house. I don’t see him often,
but he seems like a nice old guy. I was up on his end of
the street this moming, but I wasn’t there to see him. My
piano teacher lives up that way. She wasnt at home, so I
couldn’t talk to her.”

Mark Scott said he knew Mr. Hackett, too. “T ought to
know him,” he said.“l deliver his newspaper every
evening, don’t 17 But I wasn’t near his house this mom-
ing. I slept in real late, then waiched some TV with my
little brother. Can you believe it? 1 still like those car-
toons!”

“I just got back from shopping,” Bill Morris told the
cousins. “I've seen that old guy around, but I don’t even
know where he lives. He’s hard to talk to. He can’t hear
much, I guess.Sometimes my mom helps him with his tax-
es. I needed new shoes for gym, so I got up early and
walked over to the store.”

“I think I might know who did it,” Max said as he
and Nina left Bill’s house .

“Me too,” Nina told him.

€

A
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Can you solve the case? Whom do the cousins suspect,and
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® why?
: A . Cody Wilson B.Mark Scott
» C.Bill Morris D. Not sure
®
.
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Exercises

A. Fill in the blanks with appropriate prepositions
and adverbs:

1.

Its very difficult to talk to my granny, because she
1s hard hearing .

. The thief robbed him a rare silver coin.

. We've got some new neighbors . The Smiths moved

yesterday .

. Who is going to take care your baby

when you are away?

B. Fill in the blanks with appropriate words from the

story:

5. My father used to me with my lessons.
6. A dog usually at strangers .

7. The shoes exactly me. I'll buy them.

8. We hope that you can the books to us

as soon as possible .
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The Case of the Sneak ©
Thief’s Sneakers @

It was Saturday afternoon and Max and Nina were
playing space aliens® in the woods. “Something’s differ-
ent,” Max said as they took a break between battles. “I
know Mr. Reed’s not practicing.”

Mr. Reed was the school’s music teacher. The
woods lay right by his property and every Saturday, as
they played, the young cousins could always hear music
coming from the shack® behind Mr. Reed’s house .

Nina climbed down from the tree house they were us-
ing as their star cruiser® ."You're right. T hope nothing’s
wrong.” The words were barely out of her mouth when
they heard a distant shout.  “That’s him.”

Max and Nina ran to the edge of the woods. In front
of them was Mr. Reed’s field. In the middle of the field
was the shack. Mr. Reed was there, stanng through the

@ sneak [snik] n. Ssgasem A, for i B A F T
adj. REPEATHY
sneaker ['sniko] n. (R AEEO MBI IS 0%, HefTe:
alien [eiljon] n. 5pbA; #MF
shack [fek] n. vz
cruiser [ knuzo) n. AL
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shack’s open door.

“I've been robbed,” he shouted for the fourth time.

“Max, Nina. Hello.” He was trying 1o control his anger.

“I'd just unlocked the door when I noticed a split reed
on my clarinet® .] went back to my house to get a new
one. 1 left the shack unlocked, just for a few minutes.
And now look .

Max and Nina had never seen the inside before, but
they'd heard about it. Mr. Reed’s music shack had been
burgled © last year, everything was stolen. When the
music teacher brought in new fumiture, he bolted it all to
the floor — the table in the center, the single chair by the
table, even the file cabinets.

At first glance, nothing seemed out of place®. But
then Nina saw the broken pieces of pink potfery @ on the
table. “Someone broke open your piggy bank©®?”

Mr. Reed looked embarrassed. “It held my rare silver
dollar collection.” He crossed the room and stretched his
tall frame ® up to the blank space on his only shelf.“I
kept it right here.”

@ clarinet [klerinet] n. [958, p%%, B
@ burgle ['bogt] v. fire7

@ out of place FEZ YN E; FaE

@ pottery ['potori] n. HI2%; ML

® piggy bank (T ) ik kg

frame [freim] n. 4%
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“A crime of opportunity,” Max said, as if he dealt
with this every day. “The thief saw the unlocked door
and was looking for something to steal. He or she took the
piggy bank, broke it open on the table...”

“Look,” Nina interrupted. “Footprints. Those aren’t
yours, are they?”

“No,” Mr. Reed replied, examining the path of
prints on the dusty floor. “I haven’t been in here since
last Saturday. Being in the middle of a field, this place
gets dusty pretty fast.”

Very carefully, Max followed the prints, from the
door over to the shelf, then back to the table. After
that, a jumble ®of prints led all around the room. “I
wonder what he was doing?”

Nina was on the other side of the shack by a pair of
nailed-down file cabinets . “These look like knee-prints,”  she
said, pointing to a pair of round prints between the cabi-
nets. “Why would the thief kneel down?” She knelt
down in the two knee prints. Right away, something
shiny between the two cabinets caught her eye. Nina
reached her arm through the narrow gap and pulled out a
silver dollar.  “The thief was trying to reach this,” she
said proudly and handed the coin to Mr. Reed. “He
was wearing  ‘Sky Master’ sneakers.” Max stood up and

wiped a little floor dust from his nose. “I’s printed on

@ jumble ['d3ambl] n. EH
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the dust.Don’t worry, Mr.Reed. We'll find your thief. 7

Max and Nina got on the case immediately. This was
a lot more fun than fighting space aliens.

Their first stop was Garvey’s, the only shoe store in
town. Mr. Garvey informed them that “Sky Master”
was a new brand of sneaker. “Since getting them in last
week, T've made three sales,” he said, checking his
computer. “The first pair went to Todd Jones. You know
him?”  “Sure,” Nina said. Everybody knew Todd
“Beanpole” Jones. He looked like a seven foot tall
skeleton® and was the center of the high school baskethall
team.

“I sold the second pair to Ollie Infree. You kids
probably don’t know Ollie . ”

But they did. Ollie Infree was a short and fat crimi-
nal whose taste for red suits made him look like a fire-
plug® , or like a short Santa Claus without the beard.
He'd been arrested several times, once on Max’s and Ni-
na’s suggestion. But he always managed to avoid convic-
tion® .

The third pair had been bought by Mona Everest, a
human mountain, as tall as Beanpole and as fat as Ol-

lie. Mona had made a career for herself as a professional

© skeleton [‘skelitn] n. (H92) 8%, F%, %
@ fireplug [faioplagl n. KA, HBi%E; WPk
® conviction [kan'vikjon] n. &9; HEHEHRE
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wrestler©. Two years ago, she retired and moved to Har-
borville in order to raise pet dogs.

“Well have to spy on@ them all,” Nina whispered
as they left the store. “Maybe break into their houses
and see — " “We’re not breaking into anyone’s house,”
Max insisted. “T already think I know who the thief js.”

&
& o

Can you solve the case? Whom does Max suspect?
A. Todd B. Ollie

C. Mona D. Not sure

.ml.‘.’"m

Exercises

Choose the best answer:

I. He a gun and shot the criminal to death.
A. took in B. pulled in C. pulled out

2. The chairs are . Put them in good order,
please . ‘
A. out of place B. in place C. disorder

3. Your spelling mistakes my eye as soon as I

read your composition .

A. took B. caught C. attracted

@ wrestler [reslo] n. #HE®RT
@ spy on i, BEPUEH



