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“There,” she said. “That “'ought to do it. Thanks, kid.”
. She tossed the wrench back to Ba{naby and w1ped her
hands on her snug tan pants.

“I'm Athena Airborne,” she said, stretchmg out her hand
to shake with Barnaby, “but you can call me Peeper. Most
everybody does.”

“Pleased to meet you, Peeper. My name’s Barnaby, and
these are my friends Babette, Bridget, and Beauregard,”
he replied politely.

Hands and paws were shaken all around. After that, there
was an awkward pause in the conversation as Peeper looked
them up and down, pulled a little notepad out of her pocket,
and scribbled something down.

“So,” she started, pen still in hand. “What are you all
up to? I mean, what brings you to this roof?”

“We could ask you the same thing, Ms. uh, Peeper,”
snapped Bridget suspiciously. “Landing planes on a roof
isn’t what you’d call usual.”

A corner of Peeper’s mouth curled up into a smile. “No,
I suppose not,” she said. “But I was having trouble with
my propeller. And you... . ?”

Bridget clamped her mouth shut and folded her arms
over her chest. She wasn’t too fond of nosy people. Babette,
on the other hand, saw no reason not to answer. Actually,
she kind of liked explaining their mission to people.
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