


[image: 001]




Table of Contents

 


Title Page

Copyright Page

 


CHAPTER I - The Rescue

CHAPTER II - A Missing Will

CHAPTER III - An Unpleasant Meeting

CHAPTER IV - Racing the Storm

CHAPTER V - A Surprising Story

CHAPTER VI - An Exciting Appointment

CHAPTER VII - The Angry Dog

CHAPTER VIII - A Forgotten Secret

CHAPTER IX - Helpful Disclosures

CHAPTER X - Following a Clue

CHAPTER XI - An Unexpected Adventure

CHAPTER XII - A Desperate Situation

CHAPTER XIII - The Frustrating Wait

CHAPTER XIV - A Tense Chase

CHAPTER XV - Nancy’s Risky Undertaking

CHAPTER XVI - The Capture

CHAPTER XVII - Strange Instructions

CHAPTER XVIII - A Suspenseful Search

CHAPTER XIX - Startling Revelations

CHAPTER XX - A Happy Finale

 





[image: 001]

“The Crowley clock at last!” Nancy exclaimed
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CHAPTER I

The Rescue

NANCY DREW, an attractive girl of eighteen, was driving home along a country road in her new, dark-blue convertible. She had just delivered some legal papers for her father.

“It was sweet of Dad to give me this car for my birthday,” she thought. “And it’s fun to help him in his work.”

Her father, Carson Drew, a well-known lawyer in their home town of River Heights, frequently discussed puzzling aspects of cases with his blond, blue-eyed daughter.

Smiling, Nancy said to herself, “Dad depends on my intuition.”

An instant later she gasped in horror. From the lawn of a house just ahead of her a little girl about five years of age had darted into the roadway. A van, turning out of the driveway of the house, was barely fifty feet away from her. As the driver vigorously sounded the horn in warning, the child became confused and ran directly in front of the van. Miraculously, the little girl managed to cross the road safely and pull herself up onto a low wall, which formed one side of a bridge. But the next second, as the van sped away, the child lost her balance and toppled off the wall out of sight!

“Oh my goodness!” Nancy cried out, slamming on her brakes. She had visions of the child plunging into the water below, perhaps striking her head fatally on a rock!

Nancy leaped out of her car and dashed across the road. At the foot of the embankment, she could see the curly-haired little girl lying motionless, the right side of her body in the water.

“I hope—” Nancy dared not complete the harrowing thought as she climbed down the steep slope.

When she reached the child, she saw to her great relief that the little girl was breathing normally and no water had entered her nose or mouth. A quick examination showed that she had suffered no broken bones.

 

Gently Nancy lifted the little girl, and holding her firmly in both arms, struggled to the top of the embankment. Then she hurried across the road and up the driveway to the child’s house.

At this moment the front door flew open and an elderly woman rushed out, crying, “Judy! Judy!”
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The next second, the child lost her balance

“I’m sure she’ll be all right,” said Nancy quickly.

The woman, seeing Nancy’s car, asked excitedly, “Did you run into her?”

“No, no. Judy fell off the bridge.” Nancy quickly explained what had taken place.

By this time another woman, slightly younger, had hurried from the house. “Our baby! What has happened to her?”

As the woman reached out to take Judy, Nancy said soothingly, “Judy’s going to be all right. I’ll carry her into the house and lay her on a couch.”

One of the women opened the screen door and the other directed, “This way.”

Nancy carried her little burden through a hallway and into a small, old-fashioned living room. As soon as she laid the child on the couch, Judy began to murmur and turn her head from side to side.

“I believe she’ll come to in a few minutes,” said Nancy.

The two women watched Judy intently as they introduced themselves as Edna and Mary Turner, great-aunts of the little girl.

“Judy lives with us,” explained Edna, the older sister. “We’re bringing her up.”

Nancy was somewhat surprised to hear that these elderly women were rearing such a small child. She gave her name and address, just as Judy opened her eyes and looked around. Seeing Nancy, she asked, “Who are you?”

“My name is Nancy. I’m glad to know you, Judy.”

“Did you see me fall?”

Nancy nodded, as the child’s Aunt Mary said, “She rescued you from the river after you fell in.”

Judy began to cry. “I’ll never, never run into the road again, really I won’t!” she told her aunts.

Nancy said she was sure that Judy never would. She patted the child, who smiled up at her. Although Nancy felt that Judy would be all right, she decided to stay a few minutes longer to see if she could be of help. The child’s wet clothes were removed and a robe put on her.

Mary Turner started for the kitchen door. “I’d better get some medication and wet compresses for Judy. She’s getting a good-sized lump on her head. Nancy, will you come with me?”

She led the way to the kitchen and headed for a first-aid cabinet which hung on the wall.

“I want to apologize to you, Nancy, for thinking you hit Judy,” the woman said. “I guess Edna and I lost our heads. You see, Judy is very precious to us. We brought up her mother, who had been an only child and was orphaned when she was a little girl. The same thing happened to Judy. Her parents were killed in a boat explosion three years ago. The poor little girl has no close relatives except Edna and me.”

“Judy looks very healthy and happy,” Nancy said quickly, “so I’m sure she must love it here.” 

Mary smiled. “We do the best we can on our small income. Sometimes it just doesn’t suffice, though. We sold some old furniture to the two men in that van you saw. I don’t know who they were, but I guess the price was all right.”

Mary Turner’s thoughts went back to little Judy. “She’s so little now that Edna and I are able to manage with our small income. But we worry about the future. We’re dressmakers but our fingers aren’t so nimble with the needle as they used to be.

“To tell you the truth, Nancy, at the time Judy’s parents were killed, Edna and I wondered whether we would be able to take care of Judy properly. But we decided to try it and now we wouldn’t part with her for anything in the world. She’s won our hearts completely.”

Nancy was touched by the story. She knew what was in the minds of the Turner sisters—living costs would become higher, and with their advancing years, their own income would become lower.

“Unfortunately,” Mary went on, “Judy’s parents left very little money. But they were extremely bright people and Judy is going to be like them. She ought to study music and dancing, and have a college education. But I’m afraid we’ll never be able to give her those things.”

Nancy said reassuringly, “Judy may be able to win a scholarship, or get other financial aid.”

Mary, finding Nancy a sympathetic listener, continued, “A cousin of our father’s named Josiah Crowley used to help us. But he passed away a couple of months ago. For years he used to pay us long visits and was very generous with his money.” Miss Turner sighed. “He always promised to remember us in his will—he loved little Judy—and I am afraid Edna and I came to depend on that in our plans for her. But he did not carry out his promise.”

Nancy smiled understandingly and made no comment. But she did wonder why Mr. Crowley had changed his mind.

“Josiah went to live with some other cousins. After that, things changed. He rarely came to see us. But he was here just last February and said the same thing—that Edna and I were to inherit money from him. He had always helped us and it seemed strange that he should stop so suddenly.”

Mary Turner looked at Nancy. “Maybe you know our well-to-do cousins that he went to stay with. They live in River Heights. They’re the Richard Tophams.”

“Do they have two daughters named Ada and Isabel?” Nancy asked. “If so, I know them.”

“That’s the family all right,” replied Mary.

Nancy detected a hint of coolness in the woman’s voice. “Do you like those two girls?” Miss Turner asked.

Nancy did not answer at once. She had been taught never to gossip. But finally she said tactfully, “Ada and Isabel were in high school with me. They were never my close friends. We—uh —didn’t see eye to eye on various things.”

By this time Mary Turner had selected a few items from the first-aid chest. Now she went to the refrigerator for some ice cubes. As she arranged the various articles on a tray, she said, “Well, when Cousin Josiah passed away, to our amazement Richard Topham produced a will which made him executor of the Crowley estate and left all the money to him, his wife, and the two girls.”

“Yes. I did read that in the newspaper,” Nancy recalled. “Is the estate a large one?”

“I understand there’s considerable money in it,” Mary Turner replied. “Some of Josiah’s other cousins say he told them the same thing he told us, and they are planning to go to court about the matter.” The woman shrugged. “But I guess a fight to break the will would be hopeless. Nevertheless, Edna and I cannot help feeling there must be a later will, although as yet no one has presented it.”

Nancy followed Miss Turner into the living room. The cold compresses helped to reduce the swelling where Judy had hit her head on a rock. Convinced now that the little girl was all right, Nancy said she must leave.

“Come to see me again soon,” Judy spoke up. “I like you, Nancy. “You’re my saving girl.”

“You bet I’ll come,” Nancy answered. “I like you too. You’re a good sport!”

The child’s great-aunts profusely thanked Nancy again for rescuing Judy. The visitor had barely reached the door when Edna suddenly said, “Mary, where’s our silver teapot?”

“Why, right there on the tea table—Oh, it’s gone!”

Edna ran into the dining room. “The silver candlesticks! They’re gone too!”

Nancy had paused in the doorway, startled. “Do you mean the pieces have been stolen?” she asked.

“They must have been,” replied Mary Turner, who was white with apprehension. “By those men who bought some furniture from us!”

Instantly Nancy thought of the men in the van. “Who were the men?” she asked.

“Oh, Mary, how could we have been so careless?” Edna Turner wailed. “We don’t know who the men were. They just knocked on the door and asked if we had any old furniture that we wanted to sell. We’ll never get the silver back!”

“Maybe you will!” said Nancy. “I’ll call the police.”

“Oh dear!” Mary said woefully. “Our phone is out of order.”

“Then I’ll try to catch up to the van!” Nancy declared. “What did the men look like?”

“They were short and heavy-set. One had dark hair, the other light. They had kind of large noses. That’s about all I noticed.”

“Me too,” said Edna.

With a hasty good-by Nancy dashed from the house and ran to her car.




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

 
	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	    		 
	   		 
	    		 
		
	



 
	 






OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_001_r1.jpg
s SIS

ST






OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_002_r1.jpg
NANCY DREW MYSTERY STORIES®

The Secret of the
0ld Clock

BY CAROLYN KEENE

GROSSET & DUNLAP
Publishers « New York
A member of The Putnam & Grosset Group





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_msr_cvt_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_004_r1.gif





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_msr_cvi_r1.jpg
NANCY DREW MYSTERY STORIES®

The Secret of the
0Old Clock

BY CAROLYN KEENE

GROSSET & DUNLAP
Publishers « New York
A member of The Putnam & Grosset Group





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_010_r1.gif
Match Wits with The Hardy Boys®!

ﬂm““ Collect the Complete
#5%3° Hardy Boys Mystery Stories®
by Franklin W. Dixon

#1: The Tower Traasure
#2: The House an the Gl

#3: The Secratof the OId Mil

#4: The Missing Chums

#5: Hunling fo Hidden Gold

#6: The Shore Road Mystery

#7: The Secret of the Caves

#8: The Mystery of Cabin siand
#9: Tho Great Aport Mystory

#10: What Happensd at Midnight
#11: Wl the Clock Ticked

#12: Footprints Under the Window
#13: The Mark on the Door

41 The Hidden arbor Mystery
#15: The Sinster Sgnpost

#16: A Figure n Hiding.

#17: The Secret Warning

#18: The Tuisted Claw

19: The Disappearing Floor

#20: The Mysiery ofthe Fiying Express
#21: The Ciue of the Broken Blads.
22: The Flckering Torch Mystery
#23: The Maitod Coins

#24: The Short-Wave Mystery
#25: The Secrot Panel

#26: Tho Phantom Fraighter

#27: The Sectetof Skull Mountain
#28: Tho Sign of the Grodked Arow.
#29: The Secret of the Lost Tumnel
#30: The Waling Siren Mystery
#31: The Secretof Wildcat Swamp
#32: The Griscross Shadow

#35: The Yellow Feather Mystery

#34: The Hooded Hawk Mystery
#35: The Giue in the Embers.

#35: The Secre of Prates’ Hil

#37: The Ghost at Skeleton Rock
#38: The Mystery at Devi's Paw.

#33: The Mystory of the Chinese Jurk
#40: Mystory of the Desert Giant

#41: The Give of he Screeching Owl
#42: The Viking Symbol Mystery

#43; The Mystery ofthe Aztec Warror
#44: The Haunted Fort

#45: Tho Mystey of the Spira Brdgo
#48: The Secret Agent on Flight 101
#47: Mystery of the Wnale Tatoo,
#48: The Avctic Patrol Mystery

#49: The Bombay Boomerang

#50: Danger on Vampire Trai

#51: The Masked Monkey.

#52: The Shattered Homet

#53: Tho Glue of he Hissing Serpent
#54: The Mysterious Caravan

#55: The Witchmasters Key.

#56: The Jungle Pyramid

#57. The Firabird Rockat

#58: The Sting of the Scorpion

#50: Nightof the Werewol

#60: Mystoy ofthe Samurai Sword
#61: The Pentagon Spy.

#62: The Apeman's Secret

#63: The Mummy Case

264 Mystery of Smugglrs Cove
#65: The Stone do

662 The Vanishing Thieves.

‘The Hardy Boys Back-to-Back
#1: The Tower Treasure/2: The House on the Cilf

Celebrate over 70 Years with the World’s Greatest Super Sleuths!





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_oeb_011_r1.gif
Match Wits with Super Sleuth Nancy Drew!

Collect the Complete
% Nancy Drew Mystery Stories®
by Carolyn Keene

#1: The Secret of the Old Clock.

#2: Tho Hidden Staircaso

#5: The Bungalow Mystery

#4: The Mystery at Liac fnn

#5: The Sacre of Shacow Ranch

#6: The Secret of Red Gate Farm

#7:The Clue in the Diary

#8: Nancy's Mysterous Lotor

#9: Tho Sign ofthe Twisted Candies

#10: Password o Larkspur Lane

#11: The Clus of the Broken Lacket

#12: The Message n the Holow Oak

#13: The Mystery of the vory Cham

#14: The Whispering Statue

15: The Haunted Bridge

#16: The Glus of the Tapping Heels

#17: The Mystery of the Brass-Bound
Tk

#18: The Mystery of the Moss-Covered
Mansion

#19: The Quest of the Mising Map

320: The Glue n the Jowel Box

#21: The Secretn the OId Attc

#22: The Clue n the Crumbling Wal

23: The Mystey of the Tollng Bel

#28: The Ciue i the Ol Album

#25: Tne Ghost of Blackwood Hall

#2652 The Glue of the Learing Chimney

#27: The Secret of the Wioodsn Lady

#28: The Clue of the Black Keys.

#29: Mysteryat the Si Jump

#30: The Gluo of the Velvet Mask

#31: The Fingmaster' Secret

#32: The Scarlet Sipper Mystery

The Witeh Tree Symbal

The Hidden Window Mystery

The Haunted Showboat

The Secret of the Golden Pavilon

The Glue in the Old Stagacoach
e Mystery of the Fie Dragon

The Giue of the Dancing Puppet

i0: The Moonstona Castio Mystery

#41: The Clus of the Whisting Bagplpe

242: The Phantom of Pin il

#43: The Mystery of the 99 Steps

#44: The Clus I the Grossword Ciphes

45: The Spider Sapphie Mystery

#46: The Inviibl Intruder

#47: The Mystarious Mannequin

4B: Tno Orooked Banister

949: Tho Secre of Miror Bay.

#50: The Double Jinx Mystary

351: Mystery of the Giowing Eye.

#52: Tha Secret of the Forgotten City

#53: e Sky Phantom

#54: The Strange Message n the

Parchment

#55: Mystery of Grocodile Isiand

#56: Tho Thireenth Pear

#57: Tne Triple Hoax

#58: The Fying Saucer Mystery

#55: The Secrt n the Oid Lace

#60: Tho Greck Symbol Mystory

#61: The Swamis Ring

#62: The Kachina Doll Mystery

#63: Tho Tuin Dlemma

#64 Captive Witness.

Nancy Drew Back-to-Back
#1: The Socret o the OId Clock/2: The Hidden Starcase

Celebrate over 70 years with the World's Best Detectiv





OEBPS/keen_9781440673641_msr_ppl_r1.jpg





