
ANNALYNN THE CANADIAN SPY

Big Brainwashing

Book Three

Part of the Annalynn the Canadian Spy Series

Shawn P. B. Robinson

[image: image]

BrainSwell Publishing

Ingersoll, Ontario

Copyright © 2020 Shawn P. B. Robinson

All rights reserved. The use of any part of this publication reproduced, transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, or stored in a retrieval system, without the prior written consent of the publisher is an infringement of the copyright law.

ISBN 978-1-989296-22-6

Artwork copyright © Shawn Robinson

Illustrator: Ivan Zamyslov

Cover Design: Juanita and Shawn Robinson

BrainSwell Publishing

Ingersoll, ON


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Annalynn the Canadian Spy: Big Brainwashing (AtCS, #3)

Annalynn Meets Angry Canadians

Annalynn Meets Eloise

Annalynn Meets the CAC

Annalynn Meets the Vents

Annalynn Meets the Water Cooler

Annalynn Meets the Permanent Marker

Annalynn Meets Betrayal

Annalynn Meets the Schemers

Weird Facts about Canada

Weird Canadian Laws

Dedication and Thanks

To you. Thanks for reading this book.

To my wife, who drew the original pictures for the series.

To all the residents of Ingersoll, Ontario, who put up with my family being among them.

To my Canadian heritage, which, although it receives loads of mocking in this book, is something I am proud of. I love being Canadian.
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Now, ya gotta understand somethin’ here... this book is a work of fiction. That means it’s made up. Characters/places/etc. do not represent anything else. It’s a fun book.

So just enjoy it.

Don’t go readin’ stuff into it!

Everything is fiction in this book.

Click here to sign up for the newsletter so you can keep on top of all the exciting things going on!

Preface

I LOVE THIS SERIES! It took me a while to get the ideas together and then get the books written, but it’s been a fun journey!

I hope you love the stories in the Annalynn the Canadian Spy books.

Just remember. You, too, can be a spy! But you probably shouldn’t be, unless you’re hired by a legitimate organization. Otherwise, everything will go poorly.

Shawn P. B. Robinson
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Annalynn Meets Angry Canadians
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Annalynn felt very confused.

Her parents had been acting quite strange the last while. She had come home from her last mission, all excited about having caught Friedrich, the Austrian Pastry Chef, only to find her parents were... different. Not different as in completely different. It was not as if her dad had turned into a rhinoceros, and her mom had turned into a toaster oven. That would certainly be hard to get used to.

It was that they had stopped acting very... Canadian. They no longer cared about one of the most precious parts of Canadian life. They no longer cared about hockey. In fact, not only did they not care about it, but they hated it.

It wasn’t just her parents, either. Her grandparents, her neighbours, even the other kids at school all hated hockey. Even Hockey Night in Canada was cancelled. Something was wrong, and Annalynn wanted to figure it out.

That morning, her parents were also doing something very strange. Their family had always had a rule that they would never watch TV while they ate a meal. Her dad had said it was important to spend time as a family, and her mom wanted them all to talk, rather than watch a show.

But while Annalynn and Celine ate their breakfast, their dad dragged the TV into the kitchen and plugged it in. He turned it on to the Canadian Awesome Channel, or the CAC, and smiled.

Annalynn did not like watching too much TV. She wanted to spend her time outside or going on spy missions.

She was ten years old, and just a short while before had been hired by the Canadian Spy Organization called, CSIS (which stood for Canadian Security Intelligence Service), to work as an agent for them. She had been on two missions already and couldn’t wait for her next one. But as she watched her parents acting so strange, she began to wonder if her next mission would have to do with what was going on with them.

“Mom, dad?” she asked.

“Yes, Annalynn,” her mom said without taking her eyes off the TV.

“Why don’t you two like hockey anymore? Why doesn’t anyone like hockey anymore?” she asked.

“We never liked hockey,” her dad replied. “We were just pretending all those years. Everyone was. We thought it was the polite thing to do.”

Annalynn understood about being polite. Canadians were known for being polite. But she did not think her parents had been pretending to like hockey. They used to have posters up in their basement of some of the greatest hockey players and pictures of the Canadian Olympic Hockey Teams. At least they did, until just the other day when her parents ripped down the posters.

The TV, at that moment, switched to two men, sitting behind a desk. She recognized the one as the man Canadians called, “The Great One.” It was Wayne Gretzky, the greatest hockey player ever to play hockey. Of course, he was also a Canadian, but that was obvious. Canadians were born to play hockey!

She knew as soon as he spoke, her parents might remember how much they loved hockey. She knew Mr. Gretzky could help her out. Even though he wasn’t in her kitchen with them, just being on the TV would help. Everyone knew he had played professional hockey for twenty seasons, and if anyone could help the country remember their love of hockey, it was him!
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“Look!” she said. “It’s Wayne Gretzky! He’ll help you remember how much you love hockey!”

The man on the TV, the one sitting next to Wayne Gretzky, turned to The Great One at that moment and said, “Joining us today is someone who needs no introduction. This is Mr. Wayne Gretzky. Mr. Gretzky is widely known for having great hair and a fantastic smile. Welcome, Mr. Gretzky.”

Annalynn thought that was odd. He did, like all Canadians, have great hair and a fantastic smile, but that was not what he was known for.

Wayne Gretzky replied by saying, “Thank you, person that has a name that I can’t remember. Yes, I am known for my great hair and fantastic smile. But I’m also known for another thing, involving hockey.”

Annalynn smiled. When her parents heard Wayne Gretzky share about his love for hockey, they would remember their own.

“That’s right, Mr. Gretzky,” the announcer said. “Tell us about your feelings for hockey.”

“Well, Mr. Announcer Person with a name I can’t remember, I have strong feelings about hockey. I feel... I feel... I feel I can’t stand hockey! It’s so boring! It’s the worst sport in the world!” Wayne Gretzky said.

Annalynn stood up in her seat and hollered, “No, it’s not!” before her mom scolded her and told her not to interrupt the TV when someone with great hair and a fantastic smile was talking about how terrible hockey was.

Annalynn was very upset. She did not think she could listen to the TV program any longer. She quickly finished her food and asked to be excused. She had to get ready for school anyway. Maybe while she was on the bus and in class, she could figure out a way to fix the problem.

Something was wrong with Canada, and she had to get to the bottom of it!
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Annalynn Meets Eloise
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Annalynn rode the bus to school like she did every morning. Normally, she would talk with the other kids, but all they wanted to talk about was how much they hated hockey. She did not want to talk about that.

When she arrived at her school, she stepped off the bus. She attended a French immersion school not too far from her house and had learned a lot of French over the years. She hoped she could speak with her teacher, Madam Heureux, about the whole problem. Her teacher was one of the nicest people in the world.

While she stood in the playground, waiting for the bell to ring so she could go inside, she noticed another girl that she had never seen before. The girl was her age, and she stood all by herself.

Annalynn guessed that the girl was new and did not yet have any friends, so Annalynn walked up to her and said, “Hi, I’m Annalynn!”

“Hi, Annalynn,” the girl replied. “My name is Eloise. I’m new.”

“I thought so. Welcome to our school!” Annalynn said, waving her arms around. “If you want, you can hang out with me for the day!”

“Thanks!” Eloise replied. “I don’t know anyone here at all. But... I have to ask you a question.”

“Sure!” Annalynn said.

“Do you... like hockey?” Eloise asked.

Annalynn did not know what to say. She did like hockey, but everyone else had come to hate hockey. She decided she would
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