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KIM ACCELERATED HER JETPACK TOWARD A MAJESTIC DAM SURROUNDED BY MOUNTAINS.

As the wind rushed past her, she could see that the structure was holding back a huge reserve of sinister black slime—the handiwork of Professor Dementor. Kim counted double the usual number of henchmen guarding Professor Dementor’s lab. Recently, he had suspiciously beefed up his security.

But Kim wasn’t worried about the extra henchmen surrounding the lair. She was ready.

Kim silently landed, expertly removing her helmet and letting her red hair cascade down her back.
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Inside the alpine lair, henchmen kept watch over a scared-looking doctor bound to a chair in chains. Professor Dementor, dressed in all black with a helmet, walked menacingly down a narrow platform toward the chained-up doctor.

“I’ve done everything you’ve asked,” the doctor pleaded as Professor Dementor approached him. “I’ve formulated the world’s most dangerous disintegrating slime! Please! Please let me go! I miss my wife, and my kids, and my mold spores!”

Professor Dementor stopped short before him. “My dear Doctor Glopman, you say this is the uberslime.” He motioned to a vat of bubbling purple slime down below the platform.

Doctor Glopman nodded furiously.

Professor Dementor leaned down toward him and said, “Let’s make sure.”
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A henchman spotted Kim outside the lair, alerting the others on his tech device and charging toward her. She closed the wings of her jetpack and spin-kicked him right in the chest, knocking him down. More henchmen charged at her. Kim stared at them with a wry smile and clicked the button on her sternum, unbuckling her jetpack. She bent over, unfastened the jetpack’s harness, and let it rip. It flew straight ahead, knocking down henchmen like bowling pins. Suddenly, two more henchmen closed in on her, each grabbing an arm.

Truth be told, Kim hadn’t quite figured out how to get out of this one.

At least not yet.

The henchmen backed Kim up against the dam wall that looked out over a sheer drop to the water below, and she struggled against them. “Yah!” Ron shouted as he fell from the sky and crashed into the two burly henchmen, knocking them over. His helmet flew off. “Are we winning?” asked Ron. He stood up, a dazed look on his face.

“Ron, look at the henchdudes you took out!” said Kim with a proud grin.

“Ron, you’ve done it again!” he told himself as he removed his jetpack. Just as it slid off his back, the wings popped out and the jetpack flew away, disappearing from view in a stream of smoke.

“I’m sure Dementor didn’t see that,” Ron said, leaning casually against a black barrel full of flammable fluids. It tipped over and hit another barrel, causing a chain reaction that started a small fire.

“Ron, run!” Kim cried out, ducking behind a rusty crate.

Ron dove right beside her just as the fire burst into an enormous explosion.

Ron and Kim stood and examined the damage as the smoke cleared. “Okay, he might have seen that,” Ron admitted sheepishly.

Kim’s pendant emitted a four-note jingle and glowed; then she pressed it and a hologram popped up. The lit-up screen being projected from her Kimmunicator showed Wade, who wore a hoodie and sat in a dark computer-filled room somewhere.

“Kim! I’ve got a target lock,” said Wade. “Here. See for yourself.”

The image of Wade’s head was replaced with schematics and a map of the building with a big X marked on one of the floors. “Professor Dementor has the scientist chained up on level six,” Wade continued. “You better hurry!”

“Let’s go, Ron,” said Kim, breaking into a run. “We need to stop Dementor before he uses that disintegrating slime!”
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Back in the lair, Professor Dementor held a cup of dark slime as he moved past his henchmen. To make sure it was the uberslime, he poured the cup onto a globe. The globe disintegrated immediately. “Success! The world is mine!” he cackled.

Then the slime turned pink and very, very sparkly.

“Why is it turning all pink and sparkly?” Professor Dementor asked.

“I don’t know! It’s probably just a by-product of the disintegration process!” answered Doctor Glopman from his chair. The panic in his voice was clear.

“I cannot take over the world with the pink and the sparkles! Everybody will make fun!” shouted Professor Dementor.

“How? They’ll all be disintegrated,” said the doctor with a sob.

“As will you, Doctor Schmarty-Pantses!” shouted Professor Dementor, wheeling on him.

With that, the henchmen grabbed Doctor Glopman and led him to a hook over the vat of slime.

“Now, engage the painfully slow descending hook into your slimy doom!” commanded Professor Dementor.

“Please! Please, don’t do this! Be reasonable!” cried Doctor Glopman as the henchmen strung the hook through his chains.

Professor Dementor threw back his head and laughed.

Just then, Kim and Ron busted down a door and descended an eerie staircase that echoed with the sounds of Professor Dementor’s cackles coming from somewhere below.

They had to hurry if they were going to save the doctor!

Doctor Glopman dangled over the hissing vat of slime.

Professor Dementor looked on proudly at his handiwork, then adjusted the strap of his helmet.

“Slime’s up, Professor Dementor!” Kim called down to him from where she and Ron stood on a platform overlooking the scene.

“Fräulein Possible?” said Professor Dementor incredulously.

Kim gave a sly smile, unafraid.

“Get her!” Professor Dementor commanded, motioning to his huge henchmen, who sprang into action.

“Ron! Unhook the doc, and I’ll take the goons,” Kim said as she started battling henchmen, delivering one strong move after the next. Henchmen fell around her left and right as she kicked and spun to avoid their attacks.

Kim ducked, jumped, and weaved. Once she tackled the henchmen out of her way, a massive one emerged in front of her, heaving with menace. “Ron, grapple me!” she called out.

Ron tossed Kim her shiny red-and-yellow grappling hook. She triggered it, and it shot out and wound around the henchman! She reeled him in with it, then delivered a powerful kick to his chest that propelled him backward and down. Another hench-man charged and grabbed Kim’s grappling hook, tossing it into the slime. It completely disintegrated.

“What will you do without your grappling hook, Fräulein!” taunted Professor Dementor.

Kim’s eyes narrowed. “Ugh!” she cried out, spinning to kick down the henchman who had doomed her favorite device.

“Oh. That is what she would do,” Professor Dementor observed.

Ron struggled to unhook the doctor. The doctor was trying to lift his feet above the slime, but it was dangerously close and getting closer by the second!

“You have to push it and turn,” the doctor told Ron. “Push it and turn at the same time!”

“Henchmentors!” Professor Dementor shouted. “Stop that clumsy boy!”

The henchmentors all charged at Ron.

Ron leapt onto the doctor, swinging back and forth over the simmering vat.

“What are you doing back there?” the doctor asked.

“Saving you!” Ron replied.

They both began calling out for Kim.

Kim saw them swinging over the slime and Professor Dementor below. He was using the remote control to lower the hook. A henchman charged Kim on the platform, and she quickly took him out and pushed him over the railing. The henchman fell and landed on Professor Dementor.

Kim pulled out her lip balm and popped off the top of the tube. A laser shot out. Timing it just right, as Ron and Professor Glopman swung out of range of the vat, she used the laser to cut the chain that held them. They landed safely on the floor beside the vat!

Ron helped the doctor to his feet.

Kim vaulted down the stairs and met them. “Come on, Doc, we gotta get out of here.”

“No! I can’t!” replied the doctor. “There’s a world-ending supply of deadly slime here. We must destroy it.”

Kim thought for a moment. She glanced at what was left of the slime-covered globe. It wasn’t much. Around them, the henchmen were beginning to stir to their senses. She hit her Kimmunicator, and Wade’s image reappeared. “Wade! I know we gotta fly, but I need you to see if there’s a self-destruct button any—” Ron leaned against the wall. She heard a click. “—where,” she finished, turning around to face Ron.

An alarm began to blare, saying something about a self-destruct sequence having been initiated. “Found it,” said Ron. He had accidentally hit the self-destruct button.

They had only minutes to escape!

Just then, Professor Dementor pushed the henchman off of him, dashed into a contraption that looked like a coffin with a glass lid, and closed it!

“Looks like I have the only escape pod!” called Professor Dementor from his pod as it readied itself before blastoff.

Kim summoned Wade again. “Hey, Wade, reroute that puppy to the nearest police station,” said Kim, her eyes sparkling confidently.

“With pleasure!” Wade responded, hitting a few keys on his keyboard.

Professor Dementor’s cackles subsided as he looked down and saw that his escape pod was charted for a new course: the police station. “What? Huh? No! No!” bellowed Professor Dementor. He tapped on the door to the pod, which soon became enveloped in a thick plume of steam. With that, the escape pod launched out of the lair.

Just then, Wade’s voice broke through the roar of the escape pod. “Kim! Thirty seconds till self-destruct!”

“Gotta go! Come on!” Kim said to Ron and Doctor Glopman. They raced out of the facility and ended up back on the sunny road overlooking the dam. Kim grabbed her jetpack and strapped it on the doctor. “Take this. Ron and I can share,” Kim explained.

“From now on, I will only use my slime for the good of humanity,” said the doctor to Kim and Ron.

“And maybe the occasional kids’ award show,” suggested Ron.

“Drone mode, Wade. Let’s get Dr. Glopman to safety,” said Kim.

“Can do!” responded Wade.

Kim pressed a button on the jetpack. The doctor rocketed into the air.

“Um, Kim?” Ron said, looking around. “Remember what happened to our only other jetpack?”

The two friends looked down. Ron’s jetpack was perched on a ledge far below them, near the bottom of the dam. It was completely out of reach.

The self-destruct countdown hit zero!

Huge balls of fire hurtled toward the black slime lake, turning it into a sparkly pink explosion. The blast headed toward Kim and Ron.

“Okay, I have a plan.” Kim grabbed Ron’s hand and ran toward the front edge of the dam. The explosion was growing closer. It was a long way down, and neither of them had jetpacks. “Wade! Remote fire Ron’s jetpack!” said Kim.

“On it!” replied Wade.

Below, on the ledge, Ron’s jetpack fired up.

“Hey, Kim! When I told you that one time I’d jump off a cliff for you, I DIDN’T EXPECT IT TO HAPPEN!” he shouted as she took his hand and sprinted toward the edge of the dam. They both jumped.

Behind them, a flood of slime erupted from the lair and gushed into the air.

Kim and Ron, plummeting, reached out.

Ron’s jetpack flew up to meet them. Kim caught it! The evil lair blew sky-high as Kim and Ron sailed through the air to safety.

The mission was complete…for now.
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So, a few years ago, I
accidentally received a
distress call.

I was done with my
homework, so I answered it.

Now, well ... I save the
world.

Since taking my first
call, I've stopped a meteor
hurtling toward Earth,
rescued a dozen princes,
and even wrestled mutant
sharks. But no matter the
sitch, me and my best friend/
best sidekick, Ron Stoppable,
face it head-on. And we
aren’t alone. We’ve got plenty
of help from Wade Load, our
tech genius, who sends us
vital information whenever
we’re on a mission. Plus, for
every sitch, I've got plenty
of cool crime-fighting tech—
including a pendant I use
to communicate with Wade,
called the Kimmunicator.
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But my all-time favorite
evil-villain-butt-kicking device
is my grappling hook. Saving
the world involves a shocking
amount of grappling hooks.

Every star-student world
saver has an archnemesis.
Mine is the mad scientist
Drakken and his evil sidekick,
Shego. Come to think of it, T
haven’t heard from them in a
while. I’'ll have to check up on
them soon. But first, I have a
new mission.

Today’s sitch: deal with a
zillion gallons of world-ending
slime. Professor Dementor
has kidnapped a big-deal
slime scientist and is holding
him hostage in his alpine lair.

But it’'s so not the drama.
Because I'm going to rescue
him. . ..

Who am I?

I'm Kim Possible.
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