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Lawrence Fletcher hummed as he walked out of the garage. It was an extremely hot day, and he was loading the family car with piles of boxes. He paused at the fence along the driveway to glance into the backyard, where his sons, Phineas and Ferb, were standing on their heads.

So, what are you boys thinking of doing today? he asked.

We dont know, Phineas groaned, still upside down. Its too hot to think!
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For anyone who knew Phineas and Ferb, this was huge news. Ever since summer had started, the boyswho were stepbrothers and best friendshad vowed to make every day count. They didnt want to waste a moment of their summer freedom, not when they could have all sorts of exciting adventures. But today was already turning into one of the hottest days on record, and it threatened to derail their goal of an entire summer filled with fun. If all Phineas and Ferb could think of doing was standing on their heads, something was wrong! The boys pet platypus, Perry, stood by listlessly. He didnt even have the energy to make his funny chittering noise.

Yeah, their father said sympathetically. Mom and I are getting rid of a few old things at the antiques store, but I think Ive got just what you need! Their father disappeared into the garage. When he came back out, he was carrying a folding table and a strange green machine that had a crank on one side. Its a snow-cone machine, just like when I was a kid! he said excitedly.

How does it work? Phineas asked as he and Ferb approached the table.

Mr. Fletcher was happy to demonstrate. Well, you pour ice in here, you give it a crank, add some syrup, and Bobs your unclesnow cones for everyone!
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The boys father proudly handed two snow cones to Phineas and Ferb. The slushy ice was drenched with delicious blue syrup. It was the perfect refreshing treat for a hot day.

Just then, the boys mom, Linda, honked the car horn. Honey, we need to go! she called from the driveway. The antiques show closes in just twelve hours!

Okay, kids, Mr. Fletcher said to his sons, Ill leave you in charge of the machine. He glanced back at the house, where the boys older sister, Candace, was. And be easy on your sister, he added. Shes been a bit on edge lately.

As their parents drove away, Phineas licked his snow cone. Wow, snow in July, he marveled. Those four little words gave him an idea. Thats it! I know what were gonna do today! he exclaimed. He looked down at his snow cone. Were going to need a lot more ice.

But before Phineas and Ferb could get to work, Candace stormed into the yard. She had dedicated her summer to busting her brothers outrageous plans. There was just one problem. Their crazy inventions always seemed to disappear right before Mom showed up!

What is all this? Candace yelled.

Its a snow cone. You want some? Phineas asked, holding up the treat so that Candace could have a taste.
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You mean crushed ice covered with blue carbs? Candace scoffed. Lame! Then she stalked off to the house, where she could hide out in her air-conditioned room.  

Maybe Perry wants some, Phineas said as Ferb started cranking the handle on the snow-cone machine, making a mound of shaved ice. 

But when the brothers looked around, they didnt see their pet anywhere. Hey, wheres Perry? Phineas asked.

What the boys didnt know was that Perry was no ordinary platypus. He was actually a top secret agent for a group called Organization Without a Cool Acronym, or O.W.C.A. for short. Agent P, as he was known, lived a double life. His identity as a friendly pet platypus was just a cover to keep him safe. In reality, he was dedicated to a life of fighting crime!

In all the excitement over the snow-cone machine, Agent P had seen the perfect opportunity to slip away to his underground lair. He slapped his ultracool fedora onto his head and jumped into the coils of an ordinary-looking garden hose. Then he carefully twisted the faucet just the right way to open a hidden tunnel which led straight to his lair.
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Whoosh! Agent P zipped through the tunnel and did an impressive midair somersault before landing in a comfy captains chair. Facing a large flat-screen monitor, Agent P was ready to receive his latest mission briefing from Major Monogram, the commander of the O.W.C.A.
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Good morning, Agent P, Major Monogram said in his gruff voice. Ill get right to it. This time, were worried about Dr. Doofenshmirtz buying laser pointers. I mean, two or three of them would be fine, but he just put in an order for eighteen thousand of them! Only a crazed, evil, and diabolical mind would do that! Im sure youll know what to do, Agent P.
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The secret-agent platypus saluted, then jumped out of his chair and started to run. Dr. Doofenshmirtz, the self-proclaimed evil genius of Danville, had been Agent Ps nemesis for a long time now. Again and again, Agent P had managed to thwart even his most fiendish schemes. But that wasnt going to stop the evil doctor from pursuing his lifelong goal of taking over the Tri-State Area.

And Agent P knew better than to relax when Dr. Doofenshmirtz was working on a devious new plot. The fate of the Tri-State Area depended on him!
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Back at Phineas and Ferbs house, the brothers were hard at work. And the little snow-cone machine was working overtime! Phineas and Ferb had filled their backyard with rotating electric fans and portable air-conditioning units to prevent the snow from melting. Using his mechanical expertise, Ferb had attached a powerful motor to the snow-cone machine to keep its handle cranking. Soon, the boys backyard was filled with fluffy, frosty ice crystals that seemed just like real snowflakes. 
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Hey, Phineas! a girl called as she walked into the yard. It was Isabella Garcia-Shapiro, one of the brothers best friends.

Hi, Isabella, Phineas replied.

Whatcha doin? asked Isabella. 

Were making swinter! Phineas said excitedly, pointing to the snow that was accumulating all over the backyard.

Swinter? Isabella asked in confusion. 

Its a unique and logic-defying amalgam of winter and summer, Ferb quietly explained in his British accent.

Why have snow in the winter when its too cold to enjoy it? added Phineas.

Isabellas eyes lit up. Everybody knew that when Phineas and Ferb got started on their daily activity, an awesome adventure was about to beginand she couldnt wait to be part of it!

You guys are gonna need some help, she said. Isabella whistled loudly. Instantly, four Fireside Girls appeared, carrying shovels and skis.
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Phineas grinned at the new arrivals. With the Fireside Girls there to help, making a mountain of snow on the hottest day of summer was going to be easier than he had thought!

Meanwhile, in her bedroom, Candace was chatting with her best friend, Stacy, on the phone. I think cheerleaders are overrated anyway, Candace complained. I mean, being gorgeous and popular. Does that matter in the real world?

But as she talked, her room suddenly grew darker and darker. Candace looked over to her window and realized something was blocking the light. What is going on out there? she asked.

Candace dropped her phone and rushed over to the window. She tried to open it, but it wouldnt budge.

Ugharghurgh! Candace grunted as she used all her strength to push it open. Suddenly, an avalanche of snow poured into her bedroom! Candace clawed her way outside. She stared in shock at the snow-covered mountain that now towered over her house.

Phineas! Candace yelled. Whats going on here?

Its summer and winter together, Phineas called back. Its swinter!
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Phineas was right. The Flynn-Fletcher backyard was packed with kids enjoying the worlds best snow dayall under a blazing summer sun! Some kids were ice-skating, and some were sledding. Others were having snowball fights or making snow angels. A few kids were skiing, and one was going for a ride in a horse-drawn sleigh. There was even a snowman relaxing on a lounge chair, working on his tan! 
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Some people call it wummer, Phineas added helpfully.

Candace narrowed her eyes as she held up her cell phone. Im calling Mom, you know, she said.

But as she was dialing, something happened that made her pause. Out of the corner of her eye, Candace caught a glimpse of a tall, gorgeous guy walking past her window.
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It was her crush, Jeremy!

Jeremy? she asked in surprise.

Hey, Candace! Jeremy said in a friendly voice. Do you want to go skiing?

Id love to, Candace began, butbut I am so afraid of heights.

Jeremys face fell. Bummer, he replied. Well, see you later then.

Jeremy turned away and headed back up the snow mountain. Then Candace heard him call out, Hey, D.D., wait up! She watched in horror as Jeremy jumped onto the ski lift next to somebody with long, blond haira person Candace had never seen before.
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D.D.? Candace gasped as she called Stacy back. Stacy, whos D.D.? 

Stacy replied on the other end. 

A Swedish exchange student? Candace cried. I gotta go!

Candace dropped her phone and leaped out the window, still wearing her favorite white skirt and red tank top even though she was now knee-deep in snow.

Hey, wait for me! she called after Jeremy. She shoved her way through the line to the ski lift.

A few moments later, Candace grabbed a seat right behind Jeremy and D.D. To Candaces left sat a tall, dark-haired girl. It was Vanessa Doofenshmirtz, Dr. Doofenshmirtzs daughter.

My brothers are just driving me crazy! Candace complained to Vanessa.

You should try spending an hour with my dad sometime, Vanessa replied. 

But Candace didnt respond. At that moment, she looked down and realized just how high the ski lift was going! Aaaah! she screamed. I had no idea this thing was so high! In a complete panic, Candace grabbed the long straps from her seat belt and tied them into a triple knot, right over the buckle. There, she said, breathing a sigh of relief. With a knot like that, Candace figured it would be impossible for her to fall off the ski lift as it soared through the air.
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When the ski lift reached the top of the mountain, Jeremy and D.D. hopped off. Then it was Candaces and Vanessas turn to jump down. Candace took a deep breath.

Great, she said, trying to sound confident. Here we go!

Candace fumbled with the knot, but before she could get her seat belt undone, the ski lift turned around and started flying back down the mountain! Wait, wait, wait! she cried.

But it was hopeless. The ski lift whisked Candace right back to the bottom. Now shed have to find the courage to get back up to the top again.

But this time, she was going to skip the lift!
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Inside his evil lair, Dr. Doofenshmirtz rubbed his hands gleefully as he thought of the recent renovations hed made to the entrance of Doofenshmirtz Evil, Incorporated. Neon signs flashed: DOOFENSHMIRTZ SECRET HIDEOUT and DO NOT ENTER, while an icon of a platypus with a thick red line slashed across it was attached to the door. Dr. Doofenshmirtz was sure that Perry the Platypus wouldnt be able to resist bursting into the lairthrough the front doorwhen he saw all those fancy signs warning him to keep out.
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And right on the other side of the door, a large red X marked the spot where Agent P would meet his doom! It was the perfect trap, reallyso simple that it had taken a stroke of genius to dream it up.

As soon as he walks through that front door, no more Perry the Platypus! Dr. Doofenshmirtz cackled to himself as ominous piano music swelled. But the piano music wasnt echoing from a well-timed sound track. It was coming from the most essential part of the trap itself: a baby grand piano that hovered dangerously overhead, ready to plunge to the floor as soon as Agent P stepped onto the X! 

Its genius, right? Dr. Doofenshmirtz asked the man playing the piano. Then he got a funny feeling that someone was standing behind him. He spun around to lookand found himself face-to-face with Agent P! 
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Oh! Oh, I told Nancy to keep the back door locked! Dr. Doofenshmirtz exclaimed in outrage when he
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