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Prologue

The Spy King, working as a double agent, is captured
by the sinister Dr. Marsha Mallo. Commander Terri decides to
recruit the first all-girl team to K.A.A.C. (Kid Agents Against
Crime) to save him. Tasha, Carol and Ashley are having a sleepover
so only one of them can go on the mission. Ashley volunteers and is
now a prisoner of the evil Dr. Mallo, too. Dr. Mallo is about to
carry out her most devious plan ever by changing all women’s shoes
to the same style and color.


Chapter One

K.A.A.C and other organizations quickly close in on
the La Jolla Caves. They arrive by land, air and sea. Most swim
through the cave opening and follow the beeps generated by Ashley’s
tracking devices.
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They surface, swim to shore and begin
combing the entire city looking for Spy King and Ashley. The prize
would be to apprehend the notorious Dr. Mallo and her top henchmen
and women. It would mean a promotion for Commander Terri.

Commander Terri is completely flustered by
Dr. Mallo and her exploits. She’s also afraid if something happens
to Spy King, she’ll have to confess she knew he was undercover. She
wouldn’t be able to live with the guilt. Commander Terri kicks over
a trash can in anger, then screams. Agents within earshot run to
her aid.

“I’m fine, everyone. I was having a moment.
Please, please get back to work,” Commander Terri urges, wiping her
forehead then checking her own pulse.

Another tracking device leads agents to the
cell where Ashley was imprisoned.
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She tried to leave a message on the wall but
it was discovered and scribbled out. Agents find two other cells
also vacated. They scour them looking for clues. In one cell, they
find a pair of bifocal glasses, two empty medicine bottles and
wedding rings. No names are on the bottles. One has a blue label
and the other pink.

In the next cell, they find a series of
painted dots on the wall. They find another series of dots under
the bed. They take photos and gather the physical evidence. They’re
sending it all to the Central Intelligence Agency to decipher the
clues.
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The team completes their search but comes up
empty handed. There are no immediate clues to Dr. Mallo’s
whereabouts thus far. She could be anywhere in the world. Commander
Terri orders everyone to assemble. She paces back and forth before
addressing them.

“First, I want to thank you all for your
hard work. However, this time it’s not good enough. I’ve briefed
you all on Dr. Mallo’s plan. She may carry it out any day, hour,
minute or second. We need to go back over this entire area and find
something,” Commander Terri emphasizes to her troops.

“Commander Terri, I think we should focus on
how the compound was evacuated. Based on the images Ashley sent,
the entrance is way too small to remove most of the
machinery,” Shawn says quite confident in his conclusion.

“I’m with Shawn, Commander. There should at
least be some tire tracks, a dock for a boat or submarines, or an
air strip. They couldn’t have just vanished into thin air,”
Bridgette touts crossing her arms.

“We’re talking about Dr. Mallo, guys. She
may have invented her own teleportation device,” Commander Terri
says seriously.

“I think you’re right too, Shawn. Remember,
it’s man-made so there must be some secret passages, trap doors or
escape pods somewhere,” Paulette says turning on the X-ray function
of her government-issued cell phone. Others follow suit and they
begin to search every inch of the island again. They also send
divers to explore the entryway into the cave and its walls.


Chapter Two

“I wonder how Ashley is making out. She’s probably
having the time of her life,” Carol says wistfully, wishing she had
went.

“I’m sure she is, Carol. Imagine being the
first girl to go into action for K.A.A.C. She should really be
proud,” Tasha boasts, passing a photo album with pictures of them
all.
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“I still wish we would’ve gone as a team. I
mean, we trained and practiced together. I know I’m being petty but
that’s how I saw it happening,” Carol says enviously.

“Stop it, Carol. There was no other option
and you know it. If it wasn’t for the sleepover, we would all be
there,” Tasha touts with hands on her hips.

“I know, I know,” Carol says regretting the
statement. She loves Ashley with all of her heart and meant no
malice.

“I’m truly amazed at Ashley’s clone. It
walks, talks and acts just like her. It even makes the same facial
expressions. No one would ever know the difference,” Tasha states
fascinated by the artificial life form.

“I was really convinced when your Mom tucked
her in last night. She even hugged and kissed her on the forehead,”
Carol says while making her bed.

“Yes, but the biggest test was her parents
calling. They didn’t even notice the difference after
speaking with her,” Tasha says fluffing her hair.

“So what are we going to do today?” Carol
asks with nothing particular in mind. “Why don’t we run through
some combat simulations on the computer? We want to make sure we’re
prepared if we get the call,” Tasha says executing a few karate
moves.

“I know you’re right, Tasha. But how about
jumping rope or playing some basketball,” Carol says putting on her
Michael Jordan jersey then sneakers.
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“I guess it doesn’t matter. We’d still be
working out to some degree. Now I have to put my hair in a
ponytail,” Tasha says while reaching for a rubber band.

“So how will we dress the clone?” Carol
questions, not sure how to address this issue.

“Oh, it’s easy. We only have to program it
to create an outfit,” Tasha says, now typing in the
instructions.

“It’s amazing how far technology has come
since our parent’s time. My Mom told me these weird stories about
phone booths and encyclopedias,” Carol states still perplexed.
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“Yeah and my Dad told me that television
would go off at night. Can you image such a thing?” Tasha asks
throwing her hands in the air.

“I couldn’t imagine life without my cell
phone,” Carol says accessing the Internet.

“Let’s grab a piece of fruit and play
outside,” Tasha suggests looking out the window as children gather
to play.

“Okay, and maybe we can go to the movies
later,” Carol proclaims deciding on taking a banana.

“Wait a minute, young ladies,” Tasha’s mom
says, placing her coffee cup into the sink.

“What is it, Mother?” Tasha asks releasing
the doorknob.

“Make sure you ladies put on jackets or
long-sleeve shirts. It’s cooler than it was yesterday,” she says
washing then drying the mug and placing it into the cupboard.

“Yes, we will,” Ashley’s clone says, leading
the girls upstairs to Tasha’s room.

As the girls choose their outerwear the
computer begins to flash.

[image: tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_5ac64954.jpg]

Tasha runs over and enters her security
code.

“This is Commander Terri speaking. How are
you today?”

“We’re about to go outside and play. How are
you?” Carol asks sitting on the bed.

“We have an emergency. Activate your clones
immediately and report for duty. Someone will pick you up at your
corner shortly,” Commander Terri says tapping her fingers on the
table.

“What is it, Commander?” Carol asks heading
to her suitcase to retrieve her clone.

“You’ll be briefed when you arrive. Be at
the corner in twenty minutes,” Commander Terri states ending the
call.

“I hope nothing happened to Ashley,” Tasha
says, trying not to think the worst.

tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_4e3cfc5a.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_5ac64954.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_m96a0293.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_17eb2efd.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_6581f664.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_2c4505ef.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_m5c70b858.jpg





tmp_2aa47b16aa9703310096769eee68d0eb_RO0NsK_html_a25b18c.jpg





cover.jpg





