
By Mac Barnett
Illustrated by Mike Lowery 

Orchard Books
New York

An Imprint of Scholastic Inc.

1_Mac_Text_US.CC2018.indd   3 4/24/18   10:05 AM



Text copyright © 2018 by Mac Barnett • Illustrations copyright © 2018 by Mike Lowery
All rights reserved. Published by Orchard Books, an imprint of Scholastic Inc., Publishers 
since 1920. orchard books and design are registered trademarks of Watts Publishing 
Group, Ltd., used under license. scholastic and associated logos are trademarks and/or 
registered trademarks of Scholastic Inc. • Game Boy is a registered trademark of Nintendo 
Co. Ltd. • The publisher does not have any control over and does not assume any responsibility 
for author or third-party websites or their content. • No part of this publication may be 
reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, 
electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without written permission 
of the publisher. For information regarding permission, write to Scholastic Inc., Attention: 
Permissions Department, 557 Broadway, New York, NY 10012. • This book is a work of 
fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s 
imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, 

business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.
Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data available

ISBN 978-1-338-14359-1
10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1          18 19 20 21 22

Printed in China     62 • First edition, September 2018 
The text type was set in Twentieth Century. 

The display type was hand lettered by Mike Lowery. 
Book design by Elizabeth Casal and Doan Buu

To my mom, who wasn’t happy that the last dedication she got had
only two words. This one has 22!

Love,
Mac

To my favorite humans: Katrin, Allister, and Oskar
—ML
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This is the house I grew up in.
It is on the top of a hill in a little town called 

Castro Valley. That’s a real place. You can look it 
up.

This is really what my house looked like. 
My mom and I lived there.
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Since it was just the two of us, I had a lot of 
responsibilities: I did the dishes, packed my lunches, 
cooked our dinners, washed the laundry, dusted, 
vacuumed, and cleaned out our rabbits’ litter boxes. 

(I wanted a dog. We had rabbits instead.)
It was also my responsibility to answer the 

phone. I liked answering the phone, even though it 
was never for me. 

One afternoon the phone rang, and it was for me.
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It was the Queen of England.

“Hello?” I said.
“Hullo,” she said. “Can I speak to Mac?”
“Speaking,” I said.
“Mac, this is the Queen of England,” she said. “I 

would like to ask you for a favor.”
“OK,” I said.
Whenever somebody asks you for a favor, it is 

a good idea to ask them what the favor is before 
you say OK.

But I had never talked to a queen before.
So I said OK.
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“Wonderful,” said the Queen. “I will tell you a 
secret. Last night, somebody stole the Crown Jewels!”

“No!” I said.
“Yes!” said the Queen. “This is the favor: You shall 

find the missing treasure and bring it back to me.”
“Wow!” I said.
“Yes!” said the Queen.
This was very exciting.
But I had a question.
“I have a question,” I said.
“I hope it is a quick question,” said the Queen.
“Why me?”
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The Queen of England sighed. “That is a stupid 
question.”

“My teacher says there is no such thing as stupid 
questions.”

The Queen of England frowned. (I could tell she 
was frowning, even over the phone.) 
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“That is just something teachers say in America. 
But I am not a teacher from America. I am a queen, 
from England.”

“Oh,” I said. “OK. But still. Why me? I am just a 
kid, and I don’t even live in England.”

Castro Valley is in California. You’d know that if 
you looked it up.

“Mac,” said the Queen. “You are the smartest kid 
in your class. You have straight As in every subject, 
except handwriting.”

“I’m working on that,” I said.
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