
“Maybe a turtle broke in?” Jimmy asked, 

scratching his head.

“Turtles don’t have opposable thumbs, 

Jimmy,” Wendy said. “They also can’t get up 

this high off the ground.”

“I read a story once about a superhero 

turtle,” Jimmy said. “She could fly.”

“No, I’m pretty sure the thief was a human,” 

I said.

The Supper Club and I were at our new 
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friend Joel’s condo. He had invited us over to 

play water polo and have a barbecue, so we 

were all wearing our swimming costumes. I 

would personally have preferred to skip the 

water polo entirely and gone straight to the 

barbecue, but Wendy said that would have 

been rude. When we reached the lockers 

near the pool, however, Joel noticed that his 

swimming goggles had been taken out of his 

locker!

 “Guys, I can’t play water polo without my 

lucky goggles,” Joel said. “I don’t even want to 

go into the water without them!”

“Why-do-you-insist-on-bringing-me-near-

bodies-of-water?” Watson asked. “I-would-

have-preferred-to-stay-at-home-and-read-

comics.”

“Oh well, I guess we’ll have to go straight 

to the barbecue,” I said, rubbing my hands 

together.

“Cher Lock!” Wendy snapped.
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“It’s SHER-Lock!” I shouted.

“Then you should probably act like 

Sherlock,” Nazhar said. Jimmy nodded.

“I bet Samuel doesn’t know how to swim,” 

Eliza said, putting sunscreen on herself.

“I know how to swim,” I said.

“Isn’t he big enough to just float?” Jimmy 

asked.

Wendy laughed.

“He-is-big-enough-to-sink,” Watson said.

Wendy laughed even harder.

“It’s okay,” Nazhar said. “I know CPR. I will 

sit on your chest and jump up and down a few 

times.”

Eliza rolled her eyes. “I actually know how 

to do mouth-to-mouth resuscitation.”

Everybody immediately said, “Ewww.”

“Joel, when did you last see your googles?” 

I asked, in an effort to steer the conversation 

away from my swimming skills.

“Yesterday, after I finished swimming,” he 
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said. “Right before dinner.”

“And did you see any suspicious characters 

before you went up?” I asked.

“No, just my next-door neighbor Mr 

Pereira,” he said. “He swims a lot, too, but he 

has his own goggles. There was a dog, but you 

already said it must have been a human.”

“Yes, but the dog may have belonged to 

someone, and that person may have done it,” 

I said.

“Is there anything else missing?” Nazhar 

asked.

“No, and that’s kind of weird because my 

music player was in here too, and that’s way 

more expensive than my goggles.”

“So the motive wasn’t a financial one…” I 

thought aloud, only to have Watson interrupt 

me.

“I-know-you-know-what-rust-is,”he said. “I-

read-you-an-entire-article-about-its-corrosive-

effects-last-night.”
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“You know you live in a tropical country, 

right?” Eliza said, looking at her nails.

“I need to find those goggles, guys,” Joel 

said. “My school has a big match against the 

national champions tomorrow!”

“Maybe it was a rival from the other school?” 

Wendy said.

“Does anybody on the other team know 

about your lucky goggles?” Nazhar asked.

“All the water polo players from the other 

schools know about my lucky goggles,” Joel 

said.

“Your locker doesn’t look broken into,” I 

said, “but let’s go visit Mr Pereira and ask if 

he saw anybody he didn’t recognize, or knows 

who the owner of the dog is.”

“Yes-let-us-get-further-away-from-the-

water,” Watson said.

Joel led us to the stairs in the main lobby.

“Wait, your building doesn’t have an 

elevator?” I asked.
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“It’s an older building, so no, but this is good 

exercise!” Joel said.

“Sam isn’t a big fan,” Wendy said.

“No, it’s not that,” I said quickly. “What if a 

person in a wheelchair wanted to move here? 

It’s just not fair.”

“Right,” Eliza said, “it’s the plight of the 

handicapped that you’re concerned about.”

I sighed. At least the building was only four 

stories high, and I had a two in three chance 

that I would not be climbing to the top floor.

“Mr Pereira lives next door to me on the top 

floor,” Joel said cheerfully. “Race you to the 

top!”

After a million years, I reached the top. 

Everybody else was waiting for me rather 

impatiently.

“Which flat—*wheeze*—is Mr—*wheeze*—

Pereira in?” I asked.

Joel pointed at the second door down the 

hall. I took a few minutes to catch my breath, 
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and knocked on the door.

A very fit and very bald uncle opened the 

door and peered down at me. He had a very 

deep imprint of goggles around his eyes and 

head. “Yes, may I help you?” he asked.

“Hello, Uncle, our friend Joel said you swam 

in the pool yesterday after he finished,” I said.

“Yes, I did, and again this morning,” Mr 

Pereira said.

“Did you see any kids you’d never seen 

before, either yesterday or today?” I asked.

“Oh, certainly, certainly,” he said, smiling. 

“In fact, I saw five of them.”

“Really?” I couldn’t believe it. So many 

people to steal one pair of goggles? Maybe 

they had planned a bank-style heist. “Could 

you describe them?”

“Of course, let me see.” He thought for a 

second. “There were two pretty girls, a young 

smiley boy, a thin older boy, and a chubby boy 

who asked a lot of questions.”
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“Wait, one of them spoke to you?” I asked. 

It was unbelievable. Why would thieves speak 

to a possible witness? Were they trying to 

distract him? “Did you see them do anything 

suspicious?”

“I didn’t see them do anything except stand 

in front of my door,” he said.

Now I was really confused.

Joel started laughing. “He’s talking about 

you guys!”

I frowned at Mr Pereira. “Uncle, we are 

trying to solve a case.”

“I’m very sorry, young man, but you did not 

specify,” Mr Pereira said. “What is this case 

you’re working on?”

“Someone broke into Joel’s locker and stole 

his lucky goggles,” I said. “He needs them to 

play in tomorrow’s very important water polo 

match!”

“Oh, that’s a shame! I’m very sorry, Joel,” Mr 

Pereira said. “Do you have any suspects?”
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“I saw a little dog near the pool yesterday, 

but I didn’t recognize it,” Joel said. “Do you 

know who owns that dog?”

“You mean the Scottish terrier?” Mr Pereira 

asked. “That’s Auntie Lani’s dog, but I’ve 

never seen her go anywhere near the pool.”

At that moment, the door on the left opened 

and out stepped a Scottish terrier. It looked at 

us, and immediately started barking.

“MacDuff, shush!” An older auntie emerged 

from the door. She was dressed in multiple 

brightly colored layers and used a cane to 

walk.

“Oh! So many children!” she said. “Are these 

your friends, Joel?”

“Yes, Auntie Lani. They’re helping me find 

my missing lucky goggles,” Joel said. “Did you 

see anybody near the pool yesterday?”

“I haven’t been near the pool in ages, though 

I know MacDuff here sometimes likes to go 

down there and swim,” Auntie Lani said. “He 
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doesn’t bring anything with him except water 

when he gets back. He makes a terrible mess.”

All our leads were tuning into dead ends! I 

had to think harder about this mys—

“Wait!” Joel shouted, startling everybody. 

“Mr Pereira, can you show me the goggles you 

used this morning?”

Mr Pereira disappeared into his flat, leaving 

his door open. I looked at Joel, who smiled 

widely. The Supper Club all shrugged their 

shoulders. Except Watson, who stared at the 

swimming pool below.

Mr Pereira returned with goggles in his 

hand.

Joel took the goggles and saw ‘Joel’ written 

on the inside of the strap in black marker. 

“These are my goggles!”

“Why would you steal a kid’s lucky 

goggles?” Nazhar asked. “That’s just mean.”

“But I didn’t—”

“He didn’t steal anything,” I said, 
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interrupting Mr Pereira. “It was a simple 

accident.”

I turned to Joel. “You accidentally left your 

locker unlocked yesterday when you finished 

swimming. When Mr Pereira came down to 

swim this morning, he pulled open your locker, 

thinking it was his.”

“You said there had been no signs the locker 

had been broken into,” Nazhar said.

“That’s right, and he wore my goggles to 

swim, as you can see by the deep indentations 

left behind from this morning.” Joel pointed 

at Mr Pereira’s face. “But why didn’t you 

notice the goggles were too small for you, Mr 

Pereira?”

“Oh, I noticed, alright, but I just thought 

my head had grown bigger!” Mr Pereira said. 

“I’m sorry I made you think your goggles were 

missing, Joel.”

“That’s okay,” Joel said. “I’m just glad 

Sherlock was here to help out.”
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“He’s Singapore’s Greatest Kid Detective!” 

Jimmy shouted.

“As-long-as-it-keeps-him-from-ending-up-

at-the-bottom-of-the-pool,” Watson said.

THE END
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