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Corina and Zack are young co-workers at the Park
Museum. They are assistants to the museum’s
director, Claire Long, who sends them to the “four
corners of the world” on exciting explorations.



CHAPTER 1

Come to St. Petersburg!

“Look at this! I just got an e-mail from my

friend Vanya (VON-ya) in Russia,” Corina told

Zack. “She’s in charge of a big show at the

Hermitage museum in St. Petersburg.”

“I remember Vanya!” Zack said. He looked

over Corina’s shoulder at her laptop computer

screen and read: “‘I’m up to my ears with this

Fabergé (fah-ber-JHEY) show! So much work.

Would the Park Museum let you come over to

help me set up the show?’”
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“I want to do it!” said Corina. “We could

both go. Wouldn’t that be super?”

“Sure! But how do we get our museum to

agree to this plan?” laughed Zack.

“Claire has always wanted to have a show

of Fabergé’s work here. She loves the jewelry he

designed and his Easter eggs with the surprises

inside.” Corina smiled. “What if . . . ?”

“Ah ha! I see a plan here,” Zack chuckled.

“Maybe we could work a deal with Vanya.

We go help her now, and then she helps us bring

the Fabergé show over here!” said Corina. “Let’s

go see Claire and ask her!”

Corina jumped up from her desk and pulled

Zack out the door towards Claire’s office.
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CHAPTER 2

AMystery to Solve

“Wow! We’re in Russia and I’m not freezing!”

said Zack. “The sun is even shining!”

“This is July!” laughed Corina. “Vanya

knew she’d never get me here in the winter!”

“It’s great we can stay with her,” said Zack.

“I guess she’ll take us to her apartment from the

museum. I’m feeling pretty wiped out from that

plane trip! How many hours?”

“Too many!” Corina yawned. “It was wild

trying to get here so fast. But these 2 weeks are
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the only ones Claire said we could have.”

“Sounds like Vanya can help us get the

Fabergé show to our museum. Claire was ready

to deal when she heard that,” Zack said. “And I

want to know more about that las t e-mai l

message when Vanya said: ‘Corina, you always

love mysteries. And I’ve got one waiting for

you!’” Zack smiled. “What do you think it is?”

“I don’t know. Vanya and I had a great time

when we were in college solving mysteries like

who was stealing ice cream from the dorm

freezer.” Corina laughed. “We never did

anything big.”

Suddenly a taxi pulled up and they climbed

in with their bags.
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“The Hermitage museum please,” Zack

said.

“Welcome to St. Petersburg! My name is

Alexi (a-LEX-ee). Is this your first time here?”

the taxi driver asked.

“Yes,” said Corina. “We’re Corina and

Zack, Alexi. Are you from St. Petersburg?”

“Yes, this is my city. Wait till you see the

beautiful Old City! Right now all you see is

this.” He pointed to the miles of tall apartment

buildings on both sides of the freeway. “Only

Moscow is bigger than us now.”

“You speak English well,” Zack said.

“Thank you. I was a guide for Americans

and English people around this city,” Alexi said.
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“That was when it was called Leningrad, for the

Russian leader Lenin. I was glad they gave it

back i ts old name a few years ago – St .

Petersburg. Because it is the city of Peter the

Great. He was the Czar (ZAR) who built it as

the capital in the early 1700’s.”

“The capital was moved to Moscow after

the 1917 revolution, wasn’t it?” Zack asked.

“Yes. Russia was changed forever. The

Czars no longer ruled. The Soviet Union was set

up as a government instead. This was to give

more power to the people,” Alexi said.

“But that didn’t work – the Soviet Union

no longer exists today. Russia has really had a

lot of changes, hasn’t it?” said Corina.
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“Yes, and things are getting better with our

new government now.” Alexi pointed out the

window. “Look – we are in the Old City!”

“This looks like Paris – not Russia!” Zack

said. “The big wide open squares and beautiful

old buildings.”

“That’s what Peter the Great wanted,” said

Alexi. “This was to be Russia’s show-off city to

the rest of Europe. This street Nevsky Prospect

leads right to the Winter Palace.”

“We were so lucky to get you for our taxi

driver, Alexi!” Corina said.

“I love to show off my city.” Alexi smiled.

He soon turned into a huge beautiful open space

by the river.
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“Palace Square.” Alexi told them. “So

much his tory happened here . Most of the

revolutions began right here in front of the

Czar’s home: The Winter Palace.” He pointed to

the huge building that stretched all the way to

the river bank.

“That is amazing!” Zack whistled.

“Only about 1,000 rooms,” laughed Alexi.

“Shall I take you to the main entrance?”

“Yes, thanks, Alexi. Our friend is waiting

for us in there – somewhere! Will we ever find

her office, Zack?”

“I’ll leave that to you, Corina,” laughed

Zack. “You’re the one who’s good at

mysteries!”
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CHAPTER 3

Vanya’s Museum

“Corina! You’re here!” A small blond-haired

woman ran towards them down the hall. She

and Corina grabbed each other in a hug.

“Gosh, it’s been so long, Vanya! You’re

looking great,” Corina said.

“I work too hard now! After this show, I’m

taking a vacation. Zack, hey!” Vanya gave him a

hug, too. “It’s great to see you. You two are

super to come over here to help me out.”

“Well, you’re helping us, too,” Corina said.
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“Claire is really excited about our museum’s

getting the Fabergé show.”

“And I may just have to come over to help

set it up,” Vanya said. “In the middle of winter

when I never see the sun over here! Come, let’s

put your bags in my office.”

Soon they entered a large pale blue and

gold room with white carpeting. In one corner

of it was a huge table piled high with papers.

“What a beaut i fu l off ice!” Corina

whispered. “But the same old Vanya desk!” she

laughed. “Just like back in college.”

“You can never impress old friends,” Vanya

chuckled. “Gosh, it’s great to see you two.

Corina, you’re too skinny. Just like always. Got
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to fat ten you up with some Russian blini!

Remember those little pancakes my mother used

to make for us and fill with jam?”

“Oh, yes!” Corina rolled her eyes. “So,

Vanya, how can we help you with your show?”

“Well , so much of Fabergé’s work has

come in for the show: his jewelry, clocks, his

famous Easter eggs ,” Vanya expla ined.

“Museums and owners worldwide have lent

pieces.”

“So we can help with all the paperwork,

keep track of what comes in,” Zack said.

“Just put us to work. We’re a good team,

Zack and I,” Corina laughed.

“Wonderful! Well, come with me. I want to
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show you some of our treasures here. Then

we’ll go to my place. You must be wiped out by

now!” Vanya led them down a wide hallway

whose walls were lined with mirrors and gold.

“This part of the Winter Palace was once a

retreat, a place to be alone. That’s how it got the

name of ‘Hermitage.’ Here the Czars began

putting all the art they collected,” Vanya said.

“And now this museum has one of the richest

art collections in the world.”

She stopped in front of a large doorway

with guards on either side. They nodded at her,

and Vanya led Corina and Zack inside a room

that dazzled their eyes. Gold and silver objects

glittered from shelves all around them. “This is
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the Special Collection,” she said. “So many of

Fabergé’s finest pieces.” She pointed to shelves

full of tiny jeweled pillboxes and brightly-

colored animals. Then she stopped at a large

table with a glass top. Corina and Zack looked

inside and gasped.

“The Fabergé Easter eggs! Look, Zack, the

Coronation Egg,” Corina whispered.

They stared down at the golden egg lying

on the white cloth. It was about 5 inches high.

Gold bands of leaves, tiny eagles, and diamonds

crisscrossed all over it.

Vanya was unlocking the case. “This was

given to the Czarina (zar-EE-na) Alexandra by

her husband Czar Nicholas II on Easter in 1897
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just after their coronation. Easter was the most

important holiday of the year in Russia. Each

year the Czar would ask the jeweler Car l

Fabergé to create special eggs for his wife and

mother. Each egg took a year to make.” Vanya

carefully picked up the egg.

“It is so perfect,” whispered Corina.

Vanya touched a certain spot on the egg,

and the top part of the egg swung upward!

“Amazing!” said Zack. Inside was a tiny

golden coach, complete in every detail.

“ I t ’s the coronat ion coach,” Vanya

explained. She carefully lifted it out of the egg

and set it in Corina’s hand. “Look at the tiny

wheels and the glass window. Exactly like the
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real coach for the coronation.”

“Look – the wheels go around and the little

steps even fold down!” said Zack.

“What is this l i t t le hook inside the

carriage?” Corina asked. “Was something on it?”

“Yes – a tiny diamond egg. It disappeared

long ago. Thank heavens not since it was here at

the museum! So many of the treasures inside the

eggs have mysteriously disappeared over the

years,” Vanya said.

“Speaking of mysteries, what were you

talking about in that e-mail?” Corina asked.

Vanya looked over her shoulder and

lowered her voice. “I’ll tell you about it later

when we’re alone. Now is not the time.”
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