Nancy Drew: The Secret of the Old Clock by Carolyn Keene. ™ & © 1987, 1959, 1930 S&S, Inc. All rights reserved. CHAPTER | 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 s
ome 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 b
lond, 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 brid
ge. 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! Nanc
y 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. W
hen 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, str
uggled 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!” 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 happene
d 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 hallw
ay 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 Ed
na 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 h
er 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 int
o the road again, really | 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 cl
othes 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-ai
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ONFIDENTIAL?” Mr. Drew repeated, looking at Mr. Rolsted. “You may rest assured that whatever you tell us will
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ve some other relatives have filed a claim, but up to the moment they have no proof that a later will exist
cheon check, the three arose and left the dining room. Mr. Rolsted took leave of Nancy and her father in
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mes happens. If the person writes the will himself by hand and signs it, so there’s no d
ented. “That’s right. But there’s another thing to remember . It’s preity risky for someone
d drag the matter into court.” “Yes. It’s a foregone conclusion that the Tophams will fight to ke
s.” Although Nancy gave no indication of her feelings, the possibiiity that Mr. Crowley had mad
the lobby. “Well, Nancy, did you find out what you wanted t6 know?” Mr. Drew asked after the |

r. Crowley did make a later will! He hid it some place! If only | could find out where!” “It would be like loo king for a needle in a haystack,” Mr. Drew commented. “l'must figure out a way!” Nancy said with

next morning thinking about the mystery. But where should she start hunting for possible clues to ase cond will? She continued pondering about it while she showered and dressed. As she entered th
ing” from her father and Hannah Gruen. During breakfast Mr. Drew said, “Nancy, would you do a little errand for me this morning?” “Why, of course, Dad.” “l have a number of legal documents whic
before noon. I'd take them myself, but | have several important appointments. I’d appreciate it if you would drive over there with them.” “I'll be glad to_go,” Nancy promised willingly. “Besides, it’s such a

t the office. You can drive me down and I'll get them for you.” Nancy, wearing a yellow sunback dress and jacket, hurried away to get her gloves and handbag. Before Mr. Drew had collected his own belongings, she ha
at the front door. “I put the top down so | can enjoy the sun,” she explained as her father climbed in. “Good idea. | haven’t heard you mention the Crowley casé yet today,” Mr. Drew teased as they rode along. “Have yo

fo

rgotten, but | must admit | am stumped as to where to search for clues.” “Maybe | can help you. I’ve learned that the two girls on River Road who expected to be remembered in the will are named Hoover. You

m

ch the mailboxes for their name.” When they reached the building where Mr. Drew had his office, Nancy parked the car and waited while her father went upstairs to get the legal documents to be deliv

said, and at once told him about the Drews
ow Josiah Crowley or ever hear of him?” she asked. Both the Harts nodded. “A maid who used to be with them, came to work for us after Mrs. Crowley’s death,” the judge explained. “Jane herself passed away a short time ago.” “We never met Josiah,” Mrs. Hart added, “but Jane po
inted him out to my husband and me one time down on Main Street.” “Did he have relatives or friends in town?” Nancy inquired. “l think not,” the judge replied. Nancy wondered what old Josiah had been doing in Masonville if he had no relatives or friends there. The town was not k
nown as a spot for sight-seeing. Her interest was further quickened when Mrs. Hart remarked that she had seen Mr. Crowley in town at another time also. “How long ago was that?” the girl asked. Mrs. Hart thought a minute, then replied, “Oh, less than a year, I'd say.” When luncheo
n was over, the judge said he must leave. Nancy told the Harts she too should go. She thanked them for their hospitality, then said good-by. Soon she was driving homeward. “Why had Mr. Crowley gone to Masonville?” she asked herself. “Could it have had anything to do with a lat
er will?” Nancy had chosen a route which would take her to River Road. Half an hour later she turned into the beautiful country road which wound in and out along the Muskoka River, and began to look at the names on the mailboxes. “Hoover,” she reminded herself. About halfway
to River Heights, while enjoying the pastoral scenes of cows standing knee-high in shallow sections of the stream, and sheep grazing on flower-dotted hillsides, Nancy suddenly realized the sun had been blotted out. “A thunderstorm’s on the way,” she told herself, glancing at blac
k clouds scudding across the sky. “Guess I'd better put the top of the car up.” She pressed the button on the dashboard to raise the top, but nothing happened. Puzzled, Nancy tried again. Still there was no response. By this time large drops of rain had started to fall. “I'll get soaked
,” Nancy thought, as she looked around. There was no shelter in sight. But ahead, past a steep rise, was a sharp bend in the road. Hopeful that there would be a house or barn beyond, Nancy started the car again. Vivid forked lightning streaked across the sky. It was followed by an
earth-shaking clap of thunder. The rain came down harder, “Oh, why didn’t | bring a raincoat?” Nancy wailed. When Nancy swung around the bend, she was delighted to see a barn with lightning rods about a quarter mile ahead. Farther on stood a small white house. “I wonder if that
’s the Hoover place,” Nancy mused. By now the storm was letting loose in all its fury. The sky was as dark as night and Nancy had to switch on her headlights to see the road. She was already thoroughly drenched and her thought of shelter at this point was one of safety rather than
of keeping dry. Nancy turned on the windshield wipers, but the rain was so blinding in its intensity, it was impossible to see more than a few feet ahead. Almost in an instant the road had dissolved into a sea of mud. Nancy had been caught in a number of storms, but never one as v
iolent as this. She feared a bad skid might land her in a ditch before she could reach the shelter of the barn. “How much farther is it?” she worried. “It didn’t seem this far away.” The next instant, to Nancy’s right, a ball of fire rocketed down from the sky. “Oh! That was close!” she th
ought fearfully. Her skin tingled from the electrical vibrations in the air. A moment later a surge of relief swept over Nancy. “At last!” she breathed. At the side of the road the barn loomed up. Its large double doors were wide open. Without hesitation, Nancy headed straight for the b
uilding and drove in. The next moment she heard a piercing scream! CHAPTER V A Surprising Story NANCY froze behind the wheel. Had she inadvertently hit someone? Her heart pounding in fright, she opened the car door to step out. At the same instant a shadowy figure arose fr

ila envelope in his daughter’s hand. “Give this to the judge. You know where to find him?” “Yes, Dad. In the old Merchants Trust Company Building.” “That’s right.” Selecting a recently construct
on either side. Beyond were rolling hills. “Pretty,” she commented to herself. “Oh, why can’t all people be nice like this scenery and not make trouble?” It was nearly eleven o’clock when she fi
med he had gone to the courthouse. Recalling that her father had mentioned the necessity of the papers being delivered before noon, she set off in search of the judge. Nancy had considerable
Manila envelope into his hands. “Thank you very much,” he said. “I'll need these directly after lunch.” Nancy smiled. “Then I'm glad | found you.” When Judge Hart learned that Nancy was the d
is wife at their home before returning to River Heights. She accepted the invitation and spent a very pleasant hour with the Harts. During the meal the judge laughingly asked if Nancy was still
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