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An exploding WHAT?

Encyclopedia was finishing breakfast when Winslow Brant telephoned.

“You’d better get to my place quick!” he said. “I was nearly killed by my toilet!”

Winslow was waiting out in front when Encyclopedia arrived. Two fire trucks pulled up. Firemen raced into the building.

“We’d better use the back entrance,” said Winslow. He went around to the rear, through the parking lot, and into the service elevator.

“I flushed the toilet and it started to make funny noises,” he said. “Hot water shot up. So I ran. Then the toilet exploded.”

The elevator stopped at the sixth floor. Winslow opened the door of his apartment. “This way,” said Winslow. He walked into the bathroom. Nothing was left of the toilet but pipes and little white pieces.

“What about the toilet, Encyclopedia? Was it a bomb?”

“I don’t know yet,” answered Encyclopedia.
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The Case of the Runaway Elephant

Across the length and breadth of America people were wondering:

“What is Idaville’s secret?”

For more than a year now, no one had gotten away with a crime in Idaville.

Aside from being a model of law and order, Idaville was a lovely seaside town. It had clean beaches and three movie theaters. It had churches, a synagogue, four banks, and two delicatessens.

The chief of police was Mr. Brown. He knew that nearly every American thought he was the best peace officer in the nation. He also knew the truth about Idaville.

The real brains behind Idaville’s war on crime was his only child, ten-year-old Encyclopedia.

Whenever Chief Brown had a mystery he could not solve, he put his emergency plan into action. He went home to dinner. At the table he told Encyclopedia the facts.

The boy detective solved the case before dessert. Once in a while, however, he had to ask for second helpings to gain more time.

Chief Brown hated keeping his son’s ability a secret. He felt Congress should award Encyclopedia a vote of thanks. But how could he suggest it?

Who would believe that the guiding hand behind Idaville’s police record could make a yo-yo loop-the-loop off a man-on-the-flying trapeze?

No one.

So Chief Brown said nothing.

Encyclopedia never let slip a word about the  help he gave his father. He did not want to seem different from other fifth-graders.

But he was stuck with his nickname.

Only his parents and teachers called him by his right name, Leroy. Everyone else in Idaville called him Encyclopedia.

An encyclopedia is a book or set of books filled with facts from A to Z. Encyclopedia had read so many books he was really more like a library. You might say he was the only library in which the information desk was on the top floor.

One evening Chief Brown looked up from his soup. “Friday the thirteenth,” he muttered.

“You’re mistaken, dear,” said Mrs. Brown. “Today is Friday the twelfth.”

“I’m talking about seventeen years ago,” said Chief Brown.

“Does the date have something to do with a case?” asked Encyclopedia.

“Yes, with Mr. Hunt’s elephant, Jimbo,” answered Chief Brown. “The animal is causing a problem.”

Encyclopedia refused to believe his ears. Jimbo was the only pet elephant in Idaville. He never caused anyone a problem. Mr. Hunt kept him in the backyard.

“If Jimbo is in the middle of a mystery, tell Leroy,” urged Mrs. Brown. “It could be his biggest case.”

Chief Brown nodded. “It turns out that Jimbo may not belong to Mr. Hunt after all,” he began. “Mr. Hunt found him outside his bedroom window on April Fools’ Day seventeen years ago.”

“What a shock for him!” exclaimed Mrs. Brown.

“I imagine so,” replied Chief Brown. “Mr. Hunt opened his eyes, and there was Jimbo peeping through the window. He woke up Mrs. Hunt to make sure he wasn’t dreaming.”

“What did she say?” asked Encyclopedia.
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“Mr. Hunt opened his eyes, and there was Jimbo peeping through the window.”

“‘I hope he’s on a leash,’ ” replied Chief Brown, “according to Mr. Hunt.”

“Mr. Hunt has a great memory,” marveled Encyclopedia.

“So does Mr. Xippas,” said Chief Brown. “He came to my office today. He says he owns the elephant and wants him back. He claims Mr. Hunt never paid for Jimbo.”

“What does Mr. Hunt say?” inquired Mrs. Brown.

“Mr. Hunt insists that he mailed the money to Mr. Xippas,” said Chief Brown.

He waited while Mrs. Brown cleared the soup bowls. When she had served the ham loaf, he took his notebook from his breast pocket.

“I spoke with both Mr. Xippas and Mr. Hunt today,” he said. “I’ll give you Mr. Hunt’s side first.”

Encyclopedia and his mother listened as Chief Brown read from his notes.

“Mr. Hunt says that he thought the elephant in his backyard was a prank, since it was April  Fools’ Day. He immediately called the police. It turned out that the elephant had run away from a little circus which had just arrived in town.

“An hour later Mr. Xippas came to Mr. Hunt’s house. Mr. Xippas owned and trained Jimbo. By then the Hunts had taken a liking to the animal. They asked Mr. Xippas if he would sell him.

“Mr. Xippas agreed. He also agreed to stay at the Hunts’ house a week or two. The couple wanted to learn how to care for Jimbo. Mr. Xippas, however, asked to see their money first. So that afternoon Mr. Hunt drew the cash from the Oceanside Bank and showed it to the animal trainer.

“After nearly two weeks, the Hunts felt they could handle the friendly Jimbo. Mr. Hunt offered Mr. Xippas the money. Mr. Xippas wouldn’t take it because it was Friday the thirteenth, which he said was bad luck for him.

“The same night Mr. Xippas left Idaville. He  left a forwarding address, and Mr. Hunt mailed him the money.”

Chief Brown looked up from his notebook.

“That’s Mr. Hunt’s story,” he said. “Mr. Xippas insists he never got the money. The address was his sister’s house in New Jersey. He says she was sick and had telephoned him to come and be with her.”

“Why did Mr. Xippas wait seventeen years before coming back to Idaville to claim Jimbo?” asked Encyclopedia. “It doesn’t sound right.”

“He says his sister died shortly after he reached her bedside,” replied Chief Brown. “A day after her death, he got an offer of a job in India. He’s been overseas all this time. He only returned to the United States five days ago.”

“I wonder about him,” said Mrs. Brown. “Why did he ask to see Mr. Hunt’s money that very first day? I don’t think that was nice. He should have trusted Mr. Hunt.”

“Mr. Xippas says he didn’t ask to see the money,” answered Chief Brown. “He says Mr.  Hunt never went to the bank. Furthermore, the only reason he stayed so long with the Hunts was that every day Mr. Hunt promised to pay him the following day.”

Chief Brown closed his notebook.

“I should add,” he said, “that Mr. Xippas denies that he refused the money on Friday the thirteenth because it was bad luck. He says the only thing Mr. Hunt gave him were promises to pay.”

“What about the bank?” said Mrs. Brown. “Don’t banks keep records?”

“A hurricane struck later that year,” said Chief Brown. “It flooded the Oceanside Bank, Mr. Hunt’s home, and most of the buildings in Idaville. All the records were destroyed.”

“I still don’t understand something,” said Mrs. Brown. “Mr. Xippas worked in the circus. How could he take nearly two weeks off to stay with the Hunts?”

“Mr. Xippas told me that he had become tired of circus life,” said Chief Brown. “By selling Jimbo, he could quit and open his own business.”

“Whom to believe?” sighed Mrs. Brown.

She had risen to clear the dishes and bring in the dessert. She glanced at Encyclopedia with concern. He always solved a case before dessert. Was this case too hard?

The boy detective closed his eyes. He always closed his eyes when he did his deepest thinking.

Suddenly his eyes opened. “Dad,” he said. “Both men have memories like an elephant. But the one who is lying is Mr.—”

 

 

 

 

 

 

WHO?

 

(Turn to page 87 for the solution to The Case of the Runaway Elephant.)




End of sample
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