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oxy quickly changed into Rocket Girl.
RShe ran out of the school and shot up
into the air.

“Look!” said Mara. “It’s Rocket Girl!™

“I wonder where she’s going,” said Jack.

“Roxy’s still not back from the restroom,”
said Terrell. “What’s taking her so long?”

When Roxy arrived at True Savings

TRUE SAVINGS

Bank, she expected to find the bank
robber. Instead she saw a crowd of people.
And they were all frozen!

“Whoa! What happened here?” Roxy
wondered. “Why are all these people
frozen?”

Detective Smith rushed into the bank.

He was out of breath from running.



“Rocket Girl,” he said. “I came as fast

as I could. I was at the Dairy Dream Ice
Cream Parlor.”

“You know, Detective, you really
shouldn’t eat ice cream for breakfast!™
Roxy laughed.

Detective Smith frowned. “I wasn’t

eating ice cream for breakfast,” he said.

“The ice cream was stolen. So we have
two robberies to solve.”

“Hmm,” thought Roxy. Dairy Dream
had been robbed. And there were frozen
people at the bank. Roxy found this very
suspicious.

“I think both robberies were done by

the same person,” said Roxy.



“Why do you think that?” asked Detective
Smith.

“We have stolen ice cream and frozen

people,” said Roxy. “The crimes must be
connected.”

“I don’t think so,” said Detective Smith.
“Bank robbers don’t usually rob ice cream

parlors.”

“Well, we have to unfreeze these people
right away,” said Roxy. “I’ll use my heat
vision.”

“Heat vision?” said Detective Smith. I
thought your eyes shot lasers.”

“They do that too,” said Roxy. “You’d
better stand back, Detective.”

Roxy stared hard at one of the frozen



people. An orange beam slowly radiated
out of Roxy’s eyes, melting the ice. She
melted one ice block after another. Soon
all the people were free.

“Brr! Thank you, Rocket Girl,” said a
woman.

“Can you tell us what happened here?”
asked Roxy.

The woman shivered. “I came in to
deposit a check,” she said. “Then a man
came in and started blasting freeze rays at
everyone. Brr!”

“Freeze rays?” said Roxy.

Just then Detective Smith’s phone rang.

“Hello?”” he said. Detective Smith looked

very serious. “Really? How long ago? Oh no!



This is terrible. Yes, sir. Right away, sir.”
“What’s wrong now?”’ asked Roxy after
Detective Smith had hung up.
“Another bank is being robbed!” said

the detective.



