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The Flynn-Fletcher family van rumbled up the twisty mountain road, past pine trees and steep cliffs. Phineas and Ferb werent worried, though. With their dad at the wheel, they were certain to stay five miles under the speed limit and follow proper driving procedures at all times. 

Hey, were almost there! Phineas said excitedly from the middle row of the van. Hed been looking forward to this trip since the very first day of summer vacation. It was a yearly tradition for Phineass grandparents to invite everyone to their mountain cabin for a weekend campout! From hiking through the woods to swimming in the lake, there was never a dull moment in the great outdoors. And since Phineas and Ferb wanted to make every minute of summer count, the campout fit in perfectly with their plans. So far, they had been on one awesome adventure after another. And Phineas had a feeling that this camping trip was going to be legendary. 

Whats the first thing youre going to do at camp, Buford? Phineas asked his friend. 

Buford didnt even have to think about it. Find a nerd, take his underpants, and run em up the flagpole, he replied with a devious grin. As the resident bully of Danville, Buford had a knack for causing mischief in any situation. 
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Phineas winced. How about you, Isabella? he called over his shoulder to the girl sitting behind him. 

Isabella smiled from her seat. The Fireside Girls and I are going to work on our Accomplishment Patches, she said. 

Accomplishment Patches! Yay! cheered a bunch of Fireside Girls, who popped up from the back of the van. Ferb jumped, too. He blew on a squeaky whistle to add to the celebration. Everyone was super excited about summer camp! 

Everyone except for one person. 

How about you, sis? Phineas asked his older sister, Candace. Whats the first thing youre going to do at camp? 

First of all, its not camp, Candace corrected him. Its just Grandma and Grandpas cabin, and its boring. 

But we made T-shirts! Phineas exclaimed, holding up his custom blue Camp Phineas and Ferb shirt. 
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Candace continued as if her younger brother hadnt even spoken. Secondly, I dont like the outdoors, okay? I dont like bugs! 

Phineas suddenly looked down at the floor. Are you even listening to me? Candace snapped. 

I seem to have misplaced my ant farm, Phineas replied thoughtfully. 

Mom! Candace whined. 

Yes, Candace? their mother answered from the front seat of the van. 

Do I have to go to Grandma and Grandpas? Candace sighed. 

Candaces father looked back at her in the rearview mirror. Oh, I think its rather sweet that Betty Joe and Grandpa Clyde invite you kids and all your friends every year, he said. 

But Im not a kid! Candace complained. Im a young adult. Cant I do something with you guys? 

Of course you can, dear, her mom said excitedly. You can join us at the antiques symposium. This years keynote address will debate shellac versus lacquer. 
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Woo-hoo! cried their father. 

Candace sank back into her seat in defeat. Ill take one of those shirts, she said to Phineas with a sigh. After her brother handed her a T-shirt, Candace cried into it. There was nothing else she could do, really. Between Camp Phineas and Ferb and the antiques symposium, she was literally bored to tears! 

Just a few miles away, Grandpa Clyde and Grandma Betty Joe waited in front of their cabin. Look! Oh, here they come now! Grandma Betty Joe pointed to the Flynn-Fletcher van. 

Hey! Grandpa Clyde greeted Phineas and his pet platypus, Perry, as they stepped out. 
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Hiya, Grandpa! Phineas grinned. 

And Turbo Ferbo! Grandpa Clyde exclaimed as Ferb climbed down from the van. So, wheres your sister? 

The boys looked around, but they didnt see Candace anywhere. Little did they know that the moment Candace had gotten out of the van, she had raced off to make a call on her cell phone. 

But because they were so deep in the woods, she couldnt get any reception. She had climbed a ladder to the roof of her grandparents cabin hoping she could get a signal from there. 
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Hello? Hello?! Candace shouted over and over into her phone. 

Candace? Grandma Betty Joe called. 

Oh, hi, Grandma, Candace replied. How can you stand living out here in the middle of nowhere? 

Oh, come on, honey. Its not so bad. Youll see, Grandma Betty Joe said. 

Over on the other side of the clearing, Grandpa Clyde was gathering the campers. All right, nature lovers! Grandpa Clydes voice boomed as he rang a chime. Time for vittles! 

Vittles is Grandpa-ese for food, Phineas explained to Isabella. Then, he looked around. Hey, wheres Perry? 

The platypus seemed to have disappeared. That wasnt unusual, though. Perry often vanishedonly to turn up again hours later. 

But if Phineas and Ferb had known what Perry was really up to, they would have skipped Grandpa Clydes vittles in a heartbeat. After all, Perry was off on an adventure of his own! 
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Perry the Platypus hid behind the thick trunk of an oak tree and watched as the campers headed toward the cabin. He had to be careful. He couldnt risk anyone discovering that behind his guise as an ordinary pet platypus, he was actually a top secret agent! Known as Agent P to his fellow operatives, Perry had dedicated his life to fighting crime. His most dangerous nemesis was an evil scientist named Dr. Heinz Doofenshmirtz. 

The moment the last camper disappeared from sight, Agent P slipped on his sleek fedora and knocked softly on an oak tree. A secret panel in the trunk creaked open. 
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Agent P wasted no time. He leaped into the hollow tree, crossed his arms tightly over his chest, and zoomed down a steep slide. It led straight to an underground briefing room. But as he slid, Agent P plunged through a mess of dusty old cobwebs! At the bottom of the slide, a door openedand the platypus crashed right into a decorative table with a vase on top! 
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Sorry about that, Agent P, his boss, Major Monogram, said. 

Agent P ran across the room and jumped into a captains chair that faced a large flat-screen monitor on which Major Monogram was speaking. 

We havent used that tree slide in years, the commander continued. Not since I was at…the Academy. 

Major Monogram fell quiet. He stared into space, remembering something from his past. Agent P dusted the cobwebs off his hat and then looked back up at the silent commander. 
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Major Monogram snapped back to reality. He turned his attention to Agent P. Anyway, he said, Doofenshmirtz seems to be up to something. Hes holed up at his evil woodland retreat. Your mission is to find out what hes up to. 

Agent P didnt need to hear another word. With a spin of the captains chair, he zoomed out of the briefing room. Major Monograms face grew serious as he watched the platypus leave. 

Please, Agent P, be careful, he said in a soft voice. He stared into space again. Tears welled in his eyes as a memory flooded back to him. 

But I dont want to go to the Academy, Daddy, he had pleaded as a young boy. 

Im not your father, and its been decided! a stern voice had replied. 

I love you, Daddy, the young major had said. 

Back in the present, Major Monogram wiped his eyes. This was no time for sentimental flashbacks, not when evil could be lurking around any corner. It was his job to keep the Tri-State Area safe, no matter what! 

Back at Grandma and Grandpas cabin, Phineas and Ferbs friends were all happily flying kites, playing ball, and running through the tall grass. 

One of the visitors, however, was not a happy camper. At the edge of the clearing, Candace lay with her head resting on a log. Flies buzzed annoyingly around her. 

You pesky bugs! she snapped, swatting them away. Im trying to tan here! 

Hey, Candace! Phineas called, walking up to her. He was carrying a glass of green liquid. I thought Id bring my favorite camp counselor a Phineas Special. 

That is just a glass of limeadeand I am not a camp counselor! Candace scoffed. 
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Before Phineas could reply, Isabella walked up to them. She was holding her trusty Fireside Girls clipboard. Hey, Phineas, she said, the girls have finished pitching the tents. 
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Isabella pointed behind her, where six Fireside Girls saluted proudly in front of their perfectly constructed tents. 

Can you sign here for our Tent Pitching patches, please? Isabella asked. 

Sure thing! Phineas replied. He signed the form on the clipboard. 

What are you doing? Candace asked. Well, as camp director, Id say Im doing my job, Phineas replied with a satisfied smile. 
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Gather round, kids! Grandpa Clyde suddenly called from the other side of the glen. All the kids stopped their activities and ran to where he was. Grandpa Clyde had an excited gleam in his eye. Theres an old legend, he began, about the Sasquatch. A race of giant, hairy creatures living up here in these very woods! 

Oooh! the kids gasped. 

If my memory serves, Grandpa Clyde said, rubbing his chin thoughtfully, I think there was a song written about it. 

Really? Isabella asked eagerly. Do you remember any of it? 

Grandpa Clyde whipped out a banjo and sang to the kids all about the legend of Bigfoot. He told them about the monsters long claws and sharp teeth, and about how it would roam the woods at night looking for tasty children to eat. Grandpa Clyde finished his tale by warning the kids that Bigfoot could be watching themat that very moment. 
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Boo! Grandpa Clyde cried. 

Aaaahh! all the campers screamed in delight. 

Phineas and Ferb laughed along with their friends. Suddenly, Phineas turned to Ferb and gave his brother a knowing look. Grandpas story had given Phineas an idea. And if it worked out the way Phineas hoped, by the end of the night his friends would remember this trip as one of the most legendary summer campouts ever! 
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Later that night, as the full moon rose over the mountains, Agent P sped through the sky on his high-tech hang glider. He stealthily landed on the roof of Dr. Doofenshmirtzs woodland hideout and crept across to the open skylight. Peering over the edge, Agent P could see the evil scientist typing furiously on his computer. 

The platypus carefully lowered himself through the skylight on a rope, just in time to hear Dr. Doofenshmirtz cackle, Tonight! It all happens tonight! 
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Agent P whipped out his binoculars to get a better look at the computer monitor. But he accidentally dropped them! Startled by the sound, Dr. Doofenshmirtz spun around. 

Perry the Platypus! he said with a devious smile. How unexpected. And by unexpected, I mean… The doctor frowned. Uh…unexpected. What are you doing here? This is my week off. 
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Agent P glanced at the center of the room. There was a table set with fine china and three gleaming candles. A chairs sat on either side, which was strange, since Dr. Doofenshmirtz usually dined alone. 

Oh, that? Dr. Doofenshmirtz laughed nervously. Well, uh, I suppose you should know. I started dating again. I met someone online. I know what youre thinking, but were meeting tonight for the first time, and I 

Agent P didnt need, or want, to hear another word. He lowered himself to the floor and quickly headed toward the door. 

Oh, you gotta go? Dr. Doofenshmirtz asked. He was unable to keep the relief out of his
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