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Can Nancy solve this chilling mystery?
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Who wears a blue scarf and old rubber boots, and has broccoli for a nose? It’s Sherlock—Nancy, Bess, and George’s snowman! The girls are thrilled to be on winter vacation and take part in all of the season’s activities! Nancy’s friend Deirdre has even transformed herself into Madame Chocolata, a fortune-teller who predicts the future by reading hot cocoa marshmallows!

But the wintry days get a little too chilly after many of Deirdre’s visions come true. Sherlock even goes missing—just as predicted! Can the Clue Crew put a freeze on this mystery before it snowballs out of control?




TEST YOUR DETECTIVE SKILLS WITH THESE OTHER CLUE CREW CASES!




#1: Sleepover Sleuths
#2: Scream for Ice Cream
#3: Pony Problems
#4: The Cinderella Ballet Mystery




See inside for a free activity!
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Who is this cool ghoul?

This really is a mystery, Nancy thought. Who could the Snowman be?

Suddenly something big and white dashed out from behind a tree. A bright blue scarf fluttered from its neck as it darted from tree to tree.

“Yikes!” Nancy gasped.

“Nancy—are you okay?” Bess asked.

“Yeah,” George said. “You look like you just saw a ghost!”


Jom the CLUE CREW
& solve these other cases!

#1 Sleepover Sleuths
#2 Scream for Ice Cream
#3 Pony Problems
#4 The Cinderella Ballet Mystery
#5 Case of the Sneaky Snowman
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This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real locales are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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CHAPTER ONE

PUZZLE IN THE PARK

“And now for the finishing touch!” eight-year-old Nancy Drew said. She held out her hand. “Carrot please, George!”

Nancy’s best friend George Fayne dug into the pocket of her bulky blue parka. She pulled out something green and fuzzy. Then she stuck it into the face of the snowman with a crunch!

Bess Marvin was Nancy’s other best friend. She stared at the fuzzy green thing with wide eyes.

“You were supposed to bring a carrot for the snowman’s nose,” Bess said.

“That’s broccoli,” Nancy said.

“My mom needed carrots for her catering job,” George explained. “Broccoli was the only veggie we had left.”
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Nancy smiled. It was Tuesday morning and the best winter break ever! That’s because it had snowed for two days straight. By the time Nancy, Bess, and George got to the park it looked like a giant marshmallow sundae—perfect for building their first snowman of the year!

“Wait! Wait! We’re not finished yet,” Bess said. The pom-pom on her red hat bounced as she jumped up and down. “We forgot to name our snowman!”

“How about Sherlock?” Nancy asked.

“Sherlock?” George said, wrinkling her nose.

“After Sherlock Holmes, the famous detective in the books,” Nancy explained. “We’re detectives, so our snowman should have a detective name. Right?”

“Right!” Bess and George said together.

Not only were the girls detectives, but they had their own detective club called the Clue Crew. When a mystery popped up in River Heights, Nancy, Bess, and George were on the case!

The friends stepped back to admire their work. Sherlock had Nancy’s old blue scarf wrapped around his neck. Over his head were earmuffs. Bess built them out of two white powder puffs and a plastic headband. George stuck a pair of her dad’s old rubber boots near the snowman’s base. For his mouth and smile, Nancy used little round dog kibbles—the kind she fed to her puppy, Chocolate Chip.

“Did we do an awesome job or what?” Bess sighed.

“We?” George cried. “You mostly just watched, Bess!”

Bess rubbed her thick red mittens together to keep warm. “I told you. I’m skating in the River Heights Ice Spectacular Show this Saturday,” she said. “I can’t get my hands cold!”

“You’re not skating on your hands, Bess,” George said. She rolled her dark eyes. “Sometimes I can’t believe you’re my cousin.”

Nancy sometimes couldn’t believe it either!

George had dark hair and brown eyes. She was a computer geek and proud of it. Bess had blond hair and blue eyes. She loved building and fixing things. But now Bess had something else to look forward to. A few days ago she won a raffle at the ice-skating rink. The prize was to skate in the ice show with Russian ice dancing stars Svetlana and Alexi Dubonov. On Saturday Bess would wear a pretty costume and ice skates with pink pom-poms. Then she would skate in the show like a star herself!

“It’s okay, Bess,” Nancy said. “You made Sherlock’s earmuffs. That was a big job!”

Bess stuck her chin out at George. Suddenly someone shouted, “Wipeout!”

Nancy, Bess, and George whirled around. A boy was riding a snowboard down the hill—straight toward them! They jumped behind Sherlock and all held their breath as the boy zipped by.

“He almost rode into Sherlock!” George complained.

“And he didn’t even say excuse me!” Bess said.

Nancy watched as the boy skidded to a stop at the bottom of the hill. He laughed as he picked up his board and walked away.

“Oh, forget about him,” Nancy said. She pulled the zipper of her red parka all the way up to her chin. “Let’s go to the Snack Shack for some hot chocolate.”

“With marshmallows!” Bess added.

The girls said good-bye to Sherlock. Their boots made deep footprints as they walked through the snowy park. Tons of kids were busy sledding and building snow people. But as the girls passed the playground they saw something that made them stop. Between the slide and the swings was a purple and gold tent!

“That was never there before,” Nancy said.

She looked closer. Eight-year-old Toby Leo was standing in front of the tent. Toby was in the girls’ third-grade class at River Heights Elementary School. He usually wore a sweatshirt, blue jeans, and sneakers. But today he was wearing a fancy green turban and a gold cape!

“Wow,” Nancy said. “Toby looks like someone out of the story ‘Aladdin.’”

“So does that tent,” Bess said. “But what’s it doing on the playground?”

“I’ll bet Toby is putting on some kind of play,” George said. “Let’s ask him.”

As the girls walked closer Nancy saw a sign pinned to the tent: HOT CHOCOLATE WITH MARSHMALLOWS. $1.00.

“Are we lucky or what?” George said.

“Hi, Toby,” Nancy said. “Can we have some—”

“Stop!” Toby said. He held up his hand like a school crossing guard. “You must wait your turn!”

The flap of the tent swung open. A girl burst out with a big smile. “Yes!” She pumped her fist.
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“I’m going to be an astronaut when I grow up! I’m going to the moon! The moon!”

Nancy, Bess, and George traded puzzled looks.

What was going on in there?

Toby folded his arms across his chest. “Madame Coco Chocolata will see you now!” he announced in a deep voice.

“Madame Chocolata?” George whispered.

“Who is Madame Chocolata?” Bess whispered back.

Nancy stared at the tent. This was way too weird!

“I don’t have a clue,” Nancy said. She took a step toward the tent. “But there’s only one way to find out!”




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


ops/images/f0002-01.jpg





ops/styles/page-template.xpgt
 

   

     
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
         
            
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





ops/images/f0054-01.jpg





ops/images/f0044-01.jpg





ops/images/f0012-01.jpg





ops/images/f0087-01.jpg





ops/images/f0039-01.jpg






ops/images/f0068-01.jpg








ops/images/f0022-01.jpg
B T





ops/images/f0042-01.jpg





ops/images/f0091-01.jpg
Crack these other cases
with the

CLUE CREW!
ot

%O

Naney DREW

(3)™e CLUE REW






ops/images/f0063-01.jpg





ops/images/f0088-01.jpg
Read all the books in the

Blastt\«ePast

#1 Lincoln's Legacy
#2 Disney's Dream
#3 Bells Breakthrough
#4 King's Courage
#5 Sacagawea's Strength
#6 Ben Franklin's Fame

#7 Washingtoris War

Coming Soon:
#8 Betsy's Star





ops/images/9781442459144_cover.jpg
NCy DREW

aT'?,’é GLUE CF EW






ops/images/bm2.jpg





ops/images/f0027-01.jpg





ops/images/f0052-01.jpg





ops/images/bm1.jpg
73





ops/images/f0004-01.jpg





ops/images/title.jpg
NaNey D EW
(o) e C'—“ECREW

Case of the Sneaky
Snowman

BY CAROLYN KEENE
ILLUSTRATED BY Macky PaMiNTuaN

Aladdin
New York London Toronto Sydney





ops/images/promo.jpg
Sign Up Here





ops/images/f0085-01.jpg





ops/images/f0090-01.jpg
_UJJJJ 2l JJ J'Jva— 'JJJJJJ‘ EIEUEHES
<)) st ers...

Jeits Y DREW

() e CLUE CREW

Need Your Help!
Visit
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at www.SimonSaysSleuth.com

Membership is FREE and you will enjoy:
contests and sweepstakes
fun quizzes
* exciting mysteries
» official club news
and much more!

Visit www.SimonSaysSleuth.com today.
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