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Will this be Amy's last
babysitting job?




Chapter One

my'’s hab}'ﬁitting COurse 'I.EI.LL§|:IL her basic first aid, bedtime

tips, and how ta change a diaper, but it did not cover what

1o do i pwo thugs with a pun showed up, She had o ﬁ;__rlurl..'
that out by hersell,

The trouble started with a phone call, on a Monday late in
Jumne,

“Is this Amy Mardlund?™ 2 woman asked,

Vi,

“This is Elyse Edgerton. | got your name from Mrs. Montag at
the cammunity center, Shie sadd J-'ml"l-'l.: completed the alysitting
clayy,"

“That’s right," The name meant |1ut111'111_r| o Amy. Later she
would learn that the Edgerton family owned a waghoat com-
pany, a custom sailboat company, and many acres of prime water-
fromt property, including the Raven building—a high-rise of
luxury apartments overlooking Pupet Sound, with upscale bou-
tigues on the gmuud level, They also awned a resort hotel in
Hawraii.

“Mrs. Montag told me you are fourteen,” Mrs. Edgerton said,
“I5 that correct?”

“Ypg

“1 don't usually hire anyone that young, but I'm in a bit of a
bind. My mother just fell and broke her leg; [ need to go to the
hospital, and I don't have anyone 1o watch my daughter, Kendra.



I don't want o take a l.‘J'u’n:n:-:,‘mr-n]d with me ta the ermergency
room. Could you come ripht now, and stay [or about four hours?
[ can pick you up.”

“Ineed to call my mormn first, to be sure it’s okay.”

“While you do that, do you have any references | can checks”

Arny gave the names of the anly two poaple wha had hired her
s0 far. Mrs, Edgerton said she’d call hack after she had talked
with them.

Amy's mom was in a meeting, so Amy called Mrs. Montag to
be sure she had piven Amy's name to Mrs. Edgerton.

“03h, yes, dear,” Mrs. Montag said. "] hnl:u: you can help her
out, You're lucky to pet such a job.”

When Mrs. Edgerton called back, Any said she could come.
She left a message an her mom’s voice mail, giving Mrs. Edger-
ton's ]:hn:-m: number, She ﬂmn_gti] inte clean jeans, combed her
hair, and put a nonkey hand puppet into her purse. Ten minutes
later, a silver sedan pulled up in front of her house, and Amy ran
out to meet her new L'l'l'.l]:l]f.J}'E]'.

Pirs, E:]gl_'rtun was pleasant, clepant, and clearly worried
about her mother. Keadea, a dimpled toddler in yellow overalls,
was strapped into a car seat in the backseat.

"Hi, Ki:m:[t'&,“ﬂm}' aaid,

The little girl gave her a drooly grin and continued to play
with a grubby-looking stuffed cat.

I like your cat,” Amy said. “What's vour cat’s name?”

“Tubby," Kendra said. “This be Tublby."

“Fli, Tubby,” Amy said,

‘I'm sarry this is such short notice,” Mrs. Edgérton said, “[su-
ally my nanny would be with Kendra but Dariclle pot invited on
an impromptu trip, so [ gave her this week off, and [ took vaca-
tion time, Kendra's had lunch and it’s almast time Tor her nap.



Her schedule is posted an the fridge; I keep that up-to-date,
There’s a list of any phone numbers you mighl: need, in:luding
my cell phane, My hushand’s out of town, so I'm the only contact
today, but I'm sure you won't need anything”

She glanced in the rearview mirror. “Kendra's a sweetheart,
She won't give you any gricf.”

The car pulled inta a circular driveway and EtGFch belore
an impressive brick house, While Amy admired the manicured
lawn and lush flower beds, Mrs. Edperton took Kendra out of her
Car seat,

Az soon ag they were inside, Mrs, Edgerton said, "I ate to just
dump you like this, but I have to rush. Be a pood g:‘:rl, Kendra,
Amy's poing to play with you and pive you some ice cream 2 She
gave her danghter a quick hug, thanked Amy for being there, and
promised to be home by six o’clock. A trace of expensive per-
lurne lingered in the air after she left,

"lew cweamn?” Kendra said, heading toward the kitchen.

"Spunds pood to me,” Amy said. She opened the freezer com-
partment above the refrigeratar and saw six pints of Ben & Jer-
ty's hnest. Hm:.r'x» mom boupht the store brands on sale; Amy
liked this job already.

“What kind do you want?" she asked. “Vanilla? Strawherry?™

“Choca Chip Cookic Dough,” said Kendra, *Tubby want Choca’
Chip Crookie Dough.”

Amy found bowls and spoons, and sat down ta eojoy the treat,
While they ate, Kendra pretended to feed fce cream to the toy
cat, and Amy read through the instructions that were on the
fridge, Mo surprises there.

After they ate the ice cream, Amy took Kendra to her bed-
raom for her nap, making sure Kendra used the bathroom first,
ag directed.
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“Fast-paced, plot driven. . . A sura hit.” —Kinkus feviaws
Donft miss these thrillers from Peg Kehret!

ECKEATE FEGWB"E_T;

P:“.l'lHl.':liul.l:

%ﬁ 3 35'-:'71*-

IMEN SYR-J-Lu puliLd

? \HH] Il i

JFFH G

UL ‘H' E R Sl Fl ooy e i ) pruathan Barien, 7008
il u...n_|:||_n,.||||| conSymnpreaders [estr dasign by Jeanine Hendersm

pre——



	Stolen_Children-22248-cover
	Stolen_Children-22248-004
	Stolen_Children-22248-005
	Stolen_Children-22248-006
	Stolen_Children-22248-back

