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CHAPTER 1

Bon Voyage

 “It seems that I’m forever missing you,
though you’re not that far away.
I never have anything to do
when you’re not here today.”

Although the radio was playing one of
Vicki and C.J.’s favorite songs, Vicki was
growing impatient, and turned it off.

"Come on," Vicki sighed as she honked the
horn, peering past C.J. through the passenger
side window. C.J. at seventeen, had short, dark
brown hair and brown eyes.

Vicki's long brown hair was pulled into a
ponytail and she brushed the stray strands from
her blue eyes, which looked impatient as she
stepped out of the car and stood to her height of
five foot eight.

She was waiting for her friend, Catlin
Stage, to arrive. Vicki was determined to be on
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time, especially considering their plans. She was
tempted to walk up to the door and drag her
friend out when Catlin finally emerged.

Vicki expected this, but was still
frustrated. She knew Catlin tended to be
fashionably late, so Vicki thought it best to pick
Catlin up herself, for that very reason. She
glanced at her watch and was relieved to see
that they could still get to the dock before their
scheduled departure.

Vicki sat back down and started the air
conditioner, as it was eighty-five degrees outside
– which was extreme for Sport, Maine. If it
wasn’t for the fact that Vicki was leaving her
vehicle at the dock for the week, she would have
kept the top down. Vicki watched as Catlin
approached the red convertible.

Vicki, her family, and her friends, were all
going on a cruise in the North Atlantic. They
were looking forward to a week of seeing new
things, and enjoying cooler temperatures. It
would be the perfect vacation away from all of
their hard work.

The ship is called the “Crystal Palace”,
named after the famous building in England.
They were taking the New England tour, and
one of their stops would be at Halifax, Nova
Scotia – which is translated “New Scotland”.

The brochure that their travel agent gave
them boasted of beautiful scenery along the
coast. Halifax is a town both rich in history and
culture. There were said to be numerous clubs
and cafes, along with a boardwalk filled with
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specialty shops. And that was just the beginning
of their list of expectations.

They were also going to stop in Quebec
City, Quebec. Quebec City, which is the Capital
of the Canadian Province of Quebec, has been
called the most French town outside of France.
Since Vicki and her friends had never seen
France, they thought this would be the next best
thing.

Vicki pulled out the cruise map to remind
herself all the things they would be seeing:

Vicki’s friends, Joe and C.J., were already
in the car. Joe, at eighteen, was six foot with
blond hair and green eyes.

The return to High School was only a
month away and this seemed like their last
chance to have fun. A cruise would be the perfect
getaway for the four friends, and they were
anxious for their adventure to begin.
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"I'm so sorry," Catlin said, scrambling to
get through the car door. She was sixteen and
had pretty black hair and brown eyes.  "I forgot
to pack some things." She pulled her three
suitcases inside, setting two on the floor and
pulling the other onto her lap. With the added
passenger, and additional luggage, the backseat
was becoming a bit crowded.

"Catlin," Vicki asked, "This is a one-week
cruise. Why do you need three suitcases?" She
looked back at her friend.

"You don't expect me to leave all my
outfits at home do you?" Catlin asked with a look
of mock surprise, and just a bit of a telling smile.

"I wish you would," Vicki commented, "We
might be able to get to the dock a little faster if
your stuff wasn’t loading down my car." Catlin
made a face at Vicki and turned away. Still,
Catlin had a smile on her face. She was used to
Vicki’s teasing. Catlin was dedicated to her
fashion, whereas Vicki and the others weren't
quite as hung-up on the latest styles.

"This is going to be fun," C.J. said with a
grin, "Just a week of fun and relaxation, and no
cases to solve." Even though they were still
teenagers, the group of friends had helped
investigate several cases over the summer. They
were glad to have a break from the stress of
chasing down criminals.

"Sounds good to me," Joe remarked, "but
don't count on it being too quiet. You girls are
always getting involved with some type of
mystery."
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"I hope that's not the case this week,"
Vicki stated, giving Joe a look that clearly said
that she was afraid just saying it aloud would
jinx the entire trip, “That last investigation was
hard work. We need to relax a bit."

Vicki drove down an inland highway
heading for their coastal destination. The three
hour road trip was one of the longest Vicki had
ever driven on her own. The route took the group
through Lewiston, Augusta, Bangor, and
eventually to their launching point, Bar Harbor.

As they approached the dock district, the
group could see the enormous vessel waiting for
its passengers in the distance. The car wound its
way through the various streets and around
numerous warehouses, momentarily blocking the
view of the awaiting cruise liner, until finally the
group pulled up to the berth of their ship.

Once the group saw the monstrous ship up
close, they could only stare in awe. The name,
‘Crystal Palace’, was etched across the bow of the
stark white vessel. It stood some thirteen stories
tall and was at least the length of three football
fields.

Vicki pulled onto the dock and waved
when she saw her family, who was already
waiting. The teenagers piled out of the car and
joined the rest of the Silver family. "Sorry we're
late," Vicki said, eyeing Catlin with a playful
grin, "We got a little held up."

"You're here just in time," her mother,
Marie Silver, spoke up, "The ship's leaving in a
few minutes. Let's get on board." Vicki's sister,
Becky, looked over at her. She was not happy
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that Vicki had cut it so close, and because she
was getting attention by making everyone wait.
Vicki ignored Becky’s look of utter annoyance.

It seemed that Vicki and Becky could
never get along. Becky was nineteen and had
long blond hair and green eyes. And, she was
even more into fashion than Catlin.

Vicki’s family, and the group of friends,
walked up the gangway and boarded the ship.
They immediately entered an orientation
meeting. The crew highlighted all the activities
on the ship, and discussed the schedule of
events. A crewman handed out this card.

Welcome to the “Crystal Palace”
Please familiarize yourself with the ship’s
terminology and all emergency procedures.

Nautical Terminology
Aft – Rear or stern of ship
Bow – Forward part of the ship, front
Port – Left (note both words have 4 letters)
Starboard – Right
Stern – Rear (same as Aft)

Emergency Procedures
1. If the call for abandon ship is made, locate and
don life vest immediately. Proceed to Emerald
Deck.
2. Do not inflate life vest unless you are
instructed, or you enter a lifeboat or the water.
3. To inflate, pull down on tabs located on vest. If
this fails, inflate by mouth using tubes.
4.  Only crewman may operate lifeboats, await
their instructions.
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Everyone on board had to attend a lifeboat
drill and learn how to use a life vest. Vicki
simply wondered when her vacation would start.

Once orientation was complete, the group
looked around to find their cabins, which they
found on the Aloha Deck. Joe got a room to
himself and the girls shared the two cabins on
either side. Vicki and Becky had seen enough of
each other the past seventeen years, and decided
to take separate rooms. Vicki would share a
cabin with C.J., and Becky would bunk with
Catlin.

The small rooms had two beds and a
single dresser. There was a single chair at a
small desk as well. At least they had a window.

Vicki and C.J. began to unpack their
luggage, when an announcement came over the
speaker in their room. “Attention, would Mr.
Steve Garcia please report to the Wedding
Chapel on the promenade deck. Mr. Garcia to the
chapel, please.”

The girls found the announcement quite
interesting, but they would not allow themselves
to be distracted from starting their vacation.
After the interruption, the girls decided to take a
walk around the ship. They thought a good way
to explore the ship would be to climb to the
uppermost deck and then work their way down.
By the time they reached the top, they realized
just how big the ship was, and how many people
were on board.

The uppermost deck was called the Sky
Deck and only had a small observation area. The
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next deck down was the Sport deck. It was
comprised of two sections, one at the aft of the
ship and another at the Bow. The aft section
held a Rock-Climbing wall, several shuffle board
areas, and two hot tubs. The other section, at the
bow, was for the golf and tennis enthusiasts.

The next deck down covered the entire
ship, from Bow to Stern, and it was called the
Sun Deck. It held a swimming pool, a beauty
parlor, and a large gymnasium.

The deck below that, the Lido Deck, had
two more pools, a large sun terrace, and a dance
club. The pools on the Lido Deck were larger
than those on the Sun Deck, and deck chairs
lined all sides. The decks and restaurants were
bustling with visitors.

It would seem all the passengers had
decided to explore the ship at the same time, and
there were people walking back and forth
throughout all the levels.

"This is so cool," C.J. finally said, in
amazement, "I've never seen anything like this.
And there are so many people."

"Me either," Vicki agreed, "I can't wait to
check out the rest of the ship. This is so cool. We
can spend all week just exploring this place, and
having fun. We can go swimming, play games,
and I don’t want to miss going on the rock-
climbing wall.” Vicki continued, “This is great.
We can finally leave all the mysteries behind."

"Yeah," C.J. remarked as the girls got
caught in a throng of people making their way
across the deck. Just then, the girls were pushed
back as a man in a black tuxedo forced his way
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past them. He appeared to be in a hurry. He kept
looking behind himself while he pushed through.

"You sure see some interesting people
here," Vicki commented, watching the man as he
passed. “Now that guy needs to relax. Doesn’t he
know he’s on vacation?”

Vicki continued to watch the man as she
and C.J. walked in the direction of the dance
club. Vicki thought she saw something drop from
the man’s pocket. She turned and made her way
through the crowd in his direction, but then her
foot hit something and sent an object skidding
across the floor. Making her way to where the
object stopped, Vicki kneeled down and picked it
up. It turned out to be a small jewelry box that
was covered with dark blue velvet.

"Don’t pay any attention to people like
that," C.J. said, not noticing that Vicki was no
longer with her, "Just relax and have fun."

Vicki spotted the man as he stepped
through a doorway into the next room. “Sir, you
dropped something!” He apparently didn’t hear
her, as he didn’t so much as pause to look back.
The crowd made it impossible to catch up with
the man.

Vicki looked at the small box in her hand,
and out of curiosity turned it over, wondering
what was inside. She could no longer see where
the man went in the crowd. She knew she would
have to find him somehow and return the box.

She decided to open the box and see if
there was anything to identify the man. Instead,
she found a gleaming gold ring adorned with
sapphires and diamonds.
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There were initials engraved on the inside
of the ring. It read, ‘SG + SM + G = 4E’. Vicki
couldn’t imagine what they meant.

C.J. finally turned around to see that
Vicki was on the Starboard side of the deck. She
crossed through the crowd to join her. As she
walked up, she said, “What’s that?”

Vicki showed C.J. the ring before
explaining how the man that had pushed passed
them had dropped it. “I opened it to see if his
name was in it. There is a ring but nothing to
identify the owner.”

C.J. replied, “Maybe we’ll run into him
later and we can return it. For now, just hang on
to it and we’ll worry about it later. There’s still a
lot of ship to explore.”

Vicki shrugged, but continued to wonder.
She could tell that C.J. was curious about the
mysterious man and his ring, but didn't want to
interrupt her vacation to hunt him down.

 Both girls were startled from their
thoughts by the boisterous sound of a horn. It
was the signal that the ship was about to get
underway. Neither girl knew what to expect
next. They hurried to the railing to watch as the
ship slowly began to move. It was almost
imperceptible at first, but their queasy stomachs
confirmed the motion.

They set their feet apart, one in front of
the other, in order to steady their stance. Once
they felt secure, Vicki and C.J. again directed
their attention to the passing dock and shouted
in celebration with the rest of the crowd. They
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found themselves waving at strangers that
reluctantly waved back.

After looking around a while, and allowing
their legs to get used to the rise and fall of the
‘Crystal Palace’, Vicki and C.J. made their way
back down to the Aloha deck. They knocked on
Joe's door, and he answered quickly.

"You’ve got to come and see this place,"
Vicki told him, "There is so much to do on the
ship, and we’ve only seen a little of it so far.
Want to look around with us?"

"Why not?" Joe said as he stepped out of
his room, "It's too quiet down here anyway. Let's
go." He followed them up to the Lido Deck and
looked around, "You were right. This ship is
huge, and look at all these people."

"Joe,” Vicki said, “When we were up here
earlier, we saw something strange.”

"Don't tell me," Joe said, holding out his
hands, "If it’s about some mystery, I don't want
to hear about it." He stopped as he saw the dance
club, "What do you say we go check it out?"

He led them inside. C.J. followed behind
them. Her boyfriend hadn't been able to make it.
He was out camping with his family.

The club was packed mostly with older
passengers, but a few teens were on the floor as
well. They found a booth at the back and sat
down. Soon, a blond waitress came to the table.
Her nametag read “Natasha”.

"Three sodas?" Joe asked Vicki and C.J.
They nodded in agreement and he ordered. Their
drinks soon arrived and they talked for a little
while. Vicki's mind continually returned to the
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hurried stranger that had walked past them
earlier. She thought he might have been headed
for one of the restaurants.

After awhile, Vicki stood up to leave,
"Where are you going?" Joe asked her.

"I'll be right back," Vicki said as she left.
Joe looked at C.J. for an answer, "Don't

look at me," she replied with a shrug, "I don't
know what she's up to."

Vicki walked out of the club and turned
left. She walked towards one of the restaurants
the man may have entered. Even though she
wasn't on a case, her curiosity was getting the
best of her. She was startled when a man
stepped in front of her and asked, "Do you have a
reservation?"

"Uh, no, sir,” Vicki replied. “I was just
looking for someone. Do you mind if I take a look
around?"

"Certainly not," he replied, "Go right
ahead."

"Thank you," Vicki responded and stepped
into the dining room.

Vicki peered around the busy restaurant.
Passengers of all types were seated at booths
and tables. But, one passenger in particular
stood out. He was the only one with a black
tuxedo on. Vicki was sure he was the man who
dropped the jewelry box.

She pulled out a pair of sunglasses and
wandered over in the direction of the man. She
found an inconspicuous place to hide out, and
watched the man intently.
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The man in the tuxedo didn't do anything
out of the ordinary. He was sitting by himself at
a table in the corner. Vicki watched as he
ordered something to drink and looked around.
Vicki casually walked over and sat at a nearby
table. "May I help you," a waiter asked her.

"Yes, could I have a menu please," Vicki
answered. The waiter obliged, and Vicki said,
"It'll take me a minute before I’m ready to order.
Thank you." As the waiter walked away, she
held up the menu and peered over it to watch the
man. He glanced around the room nervously,
looked at his watch, and then tapped his fingers
on the table.

Vicki decided to approach the mystery
man and ask if he were missing a ring. But, just
then, someone walked past his table. Vicki saw
the man discreetly leave a note on the table as
he walked by. The man in the tuxedo quickly
read it and then left the restaurant. Vicki stood
up and followed.

Again, Vicki was blocked by the maitre d’.
"Did you find your friend?" he asked. Vicki shook
her head, “No, but thank you.” She quickly
stepped past the maitre d’, and out the door. But,
the man was no longer in sight. Frustrated, she
decided to return to the dance club and made her
way over to her friends.

"Hey guys," she said as she sat down, "I'm
sorry that took so long." Vicki didn't explain her
short disappearance. She didn’t want to admit to
entertaining her curiosities.

"Sure," C.J. said slowly, "Why don't we get
out of here? I want to look around some more."
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"You go ahead," Joe told her, "We'll stay
here. Is that okay with you?" He turned to Vicki.

"Absolutely," Vicki answered and stepped
out of the booth so C.J. could get out.

Vicki said, “We’ll see you later, C.J.”
  “Okay, I’ll catch up with you later, C.J.

replied.
Vicki sat back down and faced Joe,

nervously twiddling with the golden cross
necklace that hung around her neck, "What
would you like to do next, Joe?"

"Would you care to dance?" he asked her,
standing up. Vicki looked up at him, and smiled
as best as she could.

"I don’t think so. You know I'm not very
good," she told him, "Everyone will be staring."
She looked out the entrance to see the man in
the tuxedo walk in. Quickly standing up, Vicki
said, "On the other hand, I'll accept."

"Vicki," Joe whispered, "Are you going to
take those sunglasses off?" Vicki had completely
forgotten that she had left them on. She took
them off and set them on the table.

Vicki led Joe to the front of the dance floor
where she would have the best view of the
stranger. "Why are we way over here?" Joe asked
her.

"I want to be close to the door," she
answered. "If I totally embarrass myself with my
dancing, I want to be able to make a quick exit,”
Vicki said with a smile. Joe just shrugged his
shoulders.

Vicki now had a clear view of the man. He
was around thirty, she guessed, with brown hair.
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He glanced around nervously again before sitting
at a table by himself. A few seconds later,
another man entered and joined him. It was the
same man who had left him the note.

Vicki watched as the two men talked
quietly for a few minutes. She led her dance
partner closer so she could hear what was being
said. Joe felt a little awkward giving up the lead,
but tried to keep up. Vicki listened as the second
man said, "We need to work this out right now.
It can't wait any longer."

“I’ve already told you,” the man in the
tuxedo replied, “I didn’t take the money.”

“You’re the only one who had access to the
accounts that were skimmed,” the second man
continued, “If you’re not responsible, then who
is?”

“Look, I can’t do anything about it now,”
the first man told him, “As soon as we get back
to the offices, I’ll go over everything. I’m sure I
can figure out who is responsible.”

Vicki became aware of a figure sitting at
the neighboring table. He was obviously
listening in on the conversation between the two
men. When the man in the tuxedo mentioned
finding who was responsible, the figure
straightened up in his seat and began to rock
back and forth nervously. From behind the
partition, it was difficult to make out any
distinguishing characteristics of the man who
was listening in. It was anyone’s guess who he
was.

The second man stood and walked away
before the man in the tuxedo could protest. Vicki
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watched as he sat silently for a moment. She
couldn't help feeling sorry for the man. He didn’t
seem to know what to do next.

Vicki and Joe continued to dance while
she wondered about what she had just
witnessed. The man in the tuxedo stood up to
head for the door but had to pass through the
dance floor to get to it. The man ran into Vicki
and Joe, literally. All three of them lost their
balance and became a tangled pile on the floor!
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CHAPTER 2

Man in the Black Tuxedo
The man picked himself up hurriedly and

left without saying a word. “Hey,” Joe called
after the man in an angry voice, “Aren’t you
going to apologize to my girlfriend?”

“Joe, that’s O.K.,” Vicki said. “He’s the
same guy I was trying to tell you about. He
bumped into C.J. and I earlier, and dropped a
jewelry box. He seems to run into people a lot.”

Joe stood up and helped Vicki to her feet.
"Are you okay?" he asked, taking her hand. He
looked at her worriedly. "That guy was really
rude."

"I'm fine," she managed to say, "I'm just a
little out of breath, that's all." She looked at the
crowd that had begun to stare. She motioned
that she was fine and they returned to their
dancing. "Let's go now."

She picked up her sunglasses and walked
out with Joe behind her. “Joe,” Vicki said. “I
think I just want to go back to my cabin for now.
But, let’s take the elevator. I’m a little too
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winded to be taking the stairs.” Joe escorted
Vicki back to her room.

As Vicki entered the room, she saw that
C.J. had returned as well. She said, "C.J., I'm
back. What have you been up to?"

"Nothing much," C.J. looked up from the
magazine she had been flipping through, "You're
back pretty soon. What happened?"

"Well, I would tell you, but you probably
don’t want to hear,” Vicki replied. After a short
pause, she continued anyway, “That guy in the
tuxedo showed up again.”

C.J. interrupted, “You’re right, I don’t
want to hear about it. I’d rather read my
magazine.”

Vicki sat down beside her friend and
looked over her shoulder, "What magazine is
that?"

"It's from the Crystal Cruise Lines. It’s a
magazine all about the ship," C.J. answered.
“Here, take a look at these maps of the ship.”
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C.J. continued, "Vicki, did you know
there's an arcade on the Sun Deck?"

"Really? How did we miss that?" Vicki
responded, "Want to go check it out?" C.J.
nodded and stood up. But, before she could open
the door, someone knocked. It was Joe.

"Vicki," he asked, "We need to talk." Vicki
opened the door, and Joe stepped in. He looked
at C.J. as if to say 'Will you leave us alone for a
minute?' C.J. got the message, "Vicki, I'll see you
at the arcade," and left.

"I know what you were doing in the dance
club," Joe said and smiled.

Vicki smiled back, "I knew I couldn't fool
you. Did you hear what that man said?"

"Yeah, I heard," Joe said, "I should know
better than to think there wouldn't be a mystery.
You run into a case everywhere you go. What do
you think he was talking about?"

"I’m not sure," Vicki answered, then
paused in thought, "It sounded like they were
talking about money."

"Maybe he owes some gambling debts,"
Joe pondered, "There is a casino on the Fiesta
Deck."
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Vicki shook her head slowly. “No, that
doesn't sound right," she replied, "I wouldn’t
think there has been enough time to run up a
large gambling debt."

"What do you think we should do," Joe
asked.

"Nothing," Vicki answered, "This isn't
really a case yet. Let's wait and see if it turns
into something. I'm going to go meet C.J."

Vicki went up to the Sun Deck and found
C.J. in the game room. The room was covered in
arcade games of all sorts.

"Cool," Vicki exclaimed, as she saw one of
her old favorites, "It's been forever since I've
played this game. We've been pretty busy with
all our cases. Let's play it together.” Vicki
lowered her voice and said, "By the way, I need
to tell you something."

Vicki and C.J. stepped up to the game,
and the two girls started playing. While their
voices were drowned out by the noise of the
game, Vicki told C.J. about the weird
conversation she had overheard. "Well, what do
you think?'

"I knew you couldn't resist checking out
that guy in the tuxedo. I thought this was going
to be a real vacation." C.J. shook her head in
exasperation, but was still smiling.  "That's okay,
though. It sounds like someone needs to check it
out."

"I'm glad I did," Vicki replied, "I found out
something at least."
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"Too bad we can't do anything about it,
though," C.J. bit her bottom lip as she hit a
button to blast an enemy.

"What do you mean?" Vicki asked, finally
drawing her eyes away from the screen.

"Well," C.J. stated, "We don't know
anything about this guy. We don't know his
name or even what cabin he's staying in."

"I guess I can't just walk up to him and
ask for his name and room number," Vicki
nodded in agreement. “But, we know someone
who can.”

C.J. looked at Vicki knowingly, and said,
"We could get Catlin to help. She might be
willing to approach the guy and get some
information."

"If we know anything about Catlin, it's
that she has the confidence to approach
anybody." They both laughed. C.J. and Vicki
constantly kidded her about it.

"It's worth a shot," C.J. said, "She would
at least have the confidence to ask his name. I
think she would do it. She hasn't had a chance to
help out much with our other cases."

The game reached its end, and the two
girls headed for the Aloha deck. They reached
Catlin and Becky's cabin and knocked on the
door.

Unfortunately, Becky answered, "What do
you want baby sister?" Becky used Vicki's least
favorite nickname.

"Catlin," Vicki called through, "Can I ask
you something." Catlin appeared at the door, and
stepped into the passageway. Becky shut the
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door behind her. "Would you be willing to get
some information about someone onboard?"

C.J. explained further, "Yeah, like
introduce yourself to him, and see if you can find
out who he is, or just anything about him at all."
Catlin instantly turned on a smile.

"No problem," she said, "Just show me
where he is and I'll talk to him." Vicki and C.J.
laughed.

"We need to find him first," Vicki said,
“Let's go look around. We're bound to find him.
He's wearing a tuxedo and has brown hair."

Vicki, Catlin, and C.J. searched the ship
from top to bottom, but found no sign of the man.
They met back at Vicki’s room. "Weird," Vicki
said, "He has to be onboard. He couldn't have
just disappeared."

"Something is going on here," C.J. agreed,
tapping a finger on the desk, "And I plan to find
out what it is. Looks like we can't use you after
all, Catlin. At least not for now."

"It's okay," the sixteen-year-old said, "I
can find someone else on the ship to investigate."
Vicki and C.J. laughed again.

"Let me know when you find Mr. Tuxedo,"
Catlin said, "I'll do what I can once you find
him." She walked off. Vicki and C.J. looked at
each other, shaking their heads.

"Okay then." C.J. finally said, using her
hands to push herself up, "Let's search the ship
again, from bow to stern. Maybe we missed him
in the crowd."

"It's worth a shot," Vicki nodded, "I'll start
on the Sky Deck and you take the Gala deck.
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Let's meet back here and compare what we find,
if anything." Her friend agreed and they left to
search the decks again.

After working her way down, Vicki
checked every inch of the Lido deck. She went
back to the restaurant and looked it over,
thinking that he might have returned, but there
was no sign of him. The dance club held no sign
of him either, as well as anywhere on Lido Deck.

C.J. looked into all the game rooms,
theaters, and arcades that she could find, but
doubted he would be in any. According to Vicki,
he was around thirty. He wouldn't be anywhere
near an arcade game. Her hunch proved correct
and she met up with Vicki back at their room.

"I didn't find anything," C.J. reported, and
got the same negative answer from Vicki, "He
must be in his room. Where else could he be?"

"Maybe we should ask my parents about
this," Vicki said softly, then shook her head, "I
couldn't ask them. They would say I'm supposed
to be on vacation, and not chasing wild hunches."

"But, maybe we should," C.J. said, "They
might be able to help. "

"All right," Vicki gave in. The girls were
heading in that direction when they saw a ship's
steward knock on the door of one of the
staterooms. It slowly opened at his touch.

The steward looked in the room and then
stepped back. He then closed the door and ran
down the hallway.

"Let's follow him," C.J. suggested, "It
could have something to do with this case."
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They followed the steward through the
hallways, and up several flights of stairs, until
he stopped at an office door. He knocked quietly
and a loud voice said, "Come in." The steward
stepped inside, leaving the door partially open.
Vicki and C.J. crowded in front of the door, eager
to overhear any information.

"Yes, steward. What do you want," a man
asked. Upon reading the nameplate on the door,
Vicki concluded the voice was coming from the
Captain.

"Sir," the young man said, "I went to Mr.
Garcia’s room, but he wasn’t there. His door was
open, but he was missing."

"He must have gotten off the ship before
we got underway,” said the Captain.

"I don't think so, sir," the steward replied,
"His things were still in his room."

"All right then," the Captain continued,
"Ask the crew if anyone has seen him."

The steward opened the door, surprising
the two girls. "Excuse me. Is there something I
can do for you ladies," he eyed them suspiciously.

"We couldn't help but overhear," Vicki
started, "The man who's missing, what does he
look like? Do you know?"

The steward replied, "It’s a problem that
involves one of our guests, and we really can’t
talk about it. This is a problem for the crew to
investigate."

"If it's who we think it is, we’ve seen him
several times since we came on board," Vicki
said, “We ran into him, quite literally, in several
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areas of the ship. So, if you wouldn't mind, I
would like to know if it's the same man."

"Well, he's medium height, in his late
twenties, early thirties," the man replied. 

"Do you have any other description?' C.J.
asked.

"He also has brown hair, that's all I
know."

"Did he have on a black tuxedo," Vicki
asked.

"Yes. As a matter of fact, he probably was
wearing a black tuxedo,” the steward said in
surprise.

"Sounds like the same man we saw," Vicki
said.

"According to my friend here," C.J.
continued, "He was talking to another man at
the dance club. They were having an argument
over money. Mr. Garcia, if that’s his name, said
he wasn’t responsible, or something like that."

"And we think his disappearance might
have something to do with it," Vicki finished
C.J.’s train of thought. "We think that he might
be in trouble."
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