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Chapter 1

The Bia ldea

Hey, Rayna,” Cora said. “Can you hand me the popcorn?”

Cora was on her bed reading. Rayna was sitting on
the floor. She was staring at her phone. A few seconds of
silence went by.

“Rayna! Popcorn?”

“What? Oh, sorry. Here you go.” She handed the bowl
to Cora.

“Don’t you have homework?”

“Yeah,” Rayna said. “I’m just reading a story on Twit-
ter. Listen to this. Some guys were hiking. They found an
old trunk. There were gold coins inside.”

“Like buried treasure? That’s so cool,” Cora said.
“Where were they hiking?”
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“Near a dried-up river.”

“Did the coins belong to pirates?” Cora laughed.

“Not quite,” Rayna said. “It just says the trunk is
about 100 years old. If the river had water, it wouldn’t
have been found.”

“The drought is good for something, I guess.”

The girls lived in the foothills. There were miles of
land around them. There used to be so much green. Now
everything was brown and dry. There had been many
wildfires.

This was the third year of a drought. There was little
water. The town had set limits on using it. That meant
taking short showers. People couldn’t water their lawns or
fill their pools.

“Do you think there’s more treasure?” Cora asked.
“There are so many dried-up places. Like—"

Before she could finish, Rayna had jumped up. The
girls were looking at each other.

“Summer Lake!” they called out.

“Let’s talk to Lucas,” Cora said. “He may know about
this.”

Lucas was Cora’s older brother. Camping was his
hobby. Every chance he got, he’d head for the lake. It
made him feel close to their dad. He’d died a few years

ago.
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He taught Lucas all the basics. What gear to pack.
How to set up a tent and make a fire. Mostly how to be
safe in nature.

Now Lucas was the one to take his sister camping.
He’d taught her all the same things. On these trips, they’d
fish and hike. Cora really loved to hike.

One time Rayna went with them. At first she hated
to be away from her phone. But she started to love being
outdoors. It was good exercise. And the photos were great
for social media.

After that trip, the girls set a goal. They would hike
the Pacific Crest Trail. Not the whole thing. Just a por-
tion. The entire PCT stretched from Mexico to Canada.

They planned to go after graduating high school. That
was still three years away. But hiking to the lake would be
good practice.

Rayna was reading again. “Part of Summer Lake is
dried up,” she said.

“Which part?” Cora asked.

“The eastern region, it says here. I’ll pull up a map of
the area.”

“Here,” Cora said. She pulled a box out from under
her bed. Inside were a stack of paper maps.

“Not those maps. I mean a map app.”

“Too late.” Cora had a map spread out on the bed.
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Rayna rolled her eyes. “I can’t believe we’re friends.”

“What do you think we’ll use on a hike?”” Cora said.
“An app won’t help us if we can’t get a signal.” She pointed
to a spot on the map. “There it is. Summer Lake. Doesn’t it
look amazing?”

“Oh sure,” Rayna said. “If you think the world is flat.”

“Whatever. Let’s go see if Lucas is home.”



Chapter 2

Good to Go

Cora and Rayna were on their way down the hall. The
front door opened. Cora’s mom stepped inside. There
were two bags of groceries in her arms.

“Perfect timing,” she said. “Can you help me, Cora?
There are two pizzas in the car.”

“Sure. Be right back.”

“Hi, Rayna,” Mrs. Evans said. “Can you stay for
dinner? We have plenty of food.” She put the bags down.
“I just need to get plates.”

Cora came in carrying the pizzas. Lucas was behind
her. He’d been out jogging. They all sat down at the table.

“It was a long day,” Mrs. Evans said.

“Here it comes,” Lucas said.

Mrs. Evans was an ER nurse. Most of her stories had
gory details.
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“One man had pieces of glass in his eyes. Another
man had a knife stuck—"

“Mom!” Cora said. “Stop! We’re eating.”

“I have some good news,” Lucas said. “You know
the wildlife center? I might get a summer job there. They
need a lab assistant. My science teacher put in a good
word for me.”

“That’s perfect for you,” Mrs. Evans said.

“Right? Last year they rescued a condor. Not many
people get to see one up close.”

Lucas was starting college in the fall. Ever since
middle school, he planned to major in science. After high
school, he wanted to work with wild animals.

“Does anyone else have news?” Mrs. Evans asked.
“Cora? Rayna?”

The girls looked at each other and smiled.

“Uh-oh,” Lucas said. “This could mean trouble. What
are you guys up to?”

Cora told them the whole story. How gold coins were
found in a dried-up riverbed. “We want to search the
area around Summer Lake,” she said. “Can you take us,
Lucas? Please?”

“Those trails aren’t exactly easy,” Mrs. Evans said.
“And what about wildfires?”

“We’d be with Lucas,” Cora said. “He would keep us
safe. And it will be good training for the PCT.”
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“How do you know he’ll take you? Not only that,
your trip is a long way off. You won’t be 18 for another
three years. Isn’t it early to start training?”

“Actually, no,” Lucas said. “They’re serious about
the PCT. So they should hike as much as they can. It will
help them get ready. I’'ll take them over spring break. If
it’s okay with Rayna’s parents.”

Cora jumped up. “Yes! That’s in two weeks! Come
on, Rayna. Let’s start planning.”

“Hold on,” Lucas said. “I want to warn you. You
probably won’t find treasure. And even if there were
some? That Twitter story was seen by a lot of people.
They could have the same idea.”

The girls were halfway down the hall.

“Do you think he’s right?” Rayna asked. “We won’t
find any treasure?”

“He’s just trying to spoil the fun. As usual.”



Chapter 3

It's a Planl

Cora loved to make plans. It didn’t matter what she
was doing. A school day was as important as a vacation.
There were always a few handwritten lists. Not being
prepared could ruin everything.

The hiking trip was no different. There were so many
details to work out. What gear did they have? What was
still needed? What supplies would they take?

Lucas was a big help. He knew everything about
camping. Like how much water to take. As warm and
dry as it was, they would need a lot. It would make their
packs heavy. That meant taking less of something else.

Food was tricky, he’d said. During a normal year,
they could cook over a fire. But with the drought, that
was too risky. Wildfires were a real danger.
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They would have to take prepackaged foods. Things
like meal bars were perfect, Cora decided.

She also did research. The best trails to take. The best
spots to camp. The dos and don’ts of hiking.

Planning was important. But it also helped the time
go by. Cora couldn’t wait for the trip. Now if only school
would end.

The two weeks seemed to drag. Today was the worst.
It was Friday, and social studies was so boring.

Mr. Cortez was talking about the United Nations. But
Cora hadn’t been listening. Her mind was on the supply
list.

Sleeping bags. Check.

Tents. Check.

Sun hats. Check.

Shovel. Ch—

“Cora?” Mr. Cortez said. “Are you listening?”

“What?” Cora said, looking up. Everyone was staring
at her. “Sorry. I didn’t hear you.”

“I’ll repeat the question. What is the purpose of the
UN?”

“To unite nations?”

Everyone laughed.

“Quick thinking. Imagine what you’d learn if you

paid attention.”
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Chap‘rcr 3

The bell rang. Cora packed up her things. She hurried
out the door. Rayna was waiting outside the building.

“I made you a to-do list,” Cora said. “Do you mind?”
She knew that Rayna wasn’t a big planner. “It won’t take
long. It’s mostly research so we know what to expect.”

If it were up to Rayna, she’d rather be surprised. But
she took the list. Doing research wasn’t that bad. At least
she’d be online. She was never far from her phone or

social media.
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LAKE

Is there buried treasure at Summer Lake?

Best friends Cora and Rayna can't wait to find out.
The girls are opposites. But they both like to hike.
The trip is a little risky with all the wildfires.

But the idea of finding treasure is too good. It's all set.
Then Rayna backs out. Cora decides to go it alone.
Maybe not the best decision ...
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