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CHAPTER ONE

For the first time in his life, Zac Power was scared. Really scared.

‘Where are you, Zac?’ his mum called up the stairs. ‘I know there’s no hot water but you need to have a shower.’

Zac Power was a top-secret spy for the Government Investigation Bureau, or GIB for short. He’d been on heaps of dangerous missions all by himself. But today was the first time Zac had ever felt true fear. The water heater in his house had broken two days ago, and the plumber still hadn’t been around to fix it.

Zac heard his mum coming upstairs. ‘You haven’t showered in two days!’ she called.

There’s no way I’m taking a freezing cold shower, thought Zac. Besides, my hair looks good when it’s messy like this!

Zac had to find a hiding spot quickly. He slipped into his older brother’s room and closed the door quietly.

Zac’s whole family worked for GIB. Even his geeky brother Leon worked on gadgets and vehicles in the Tech Division.

Zac knew Leon would be clever enough to get the hot water working again, but he’d been away for the past two days. GIB had sent him to the World Techno Convention and he had only just come home.

Zac looked around his brother’s bedroom. It was neat and nerdy, but Leon wasn’t there.

He must be working in his secret lab under the house, thought Zac.

He opened Leon’s sock drawer and pulled out the Secret Mobile Phone Sock. The SMPS was one of Leon’s latest prototype inventions. It looked just like a normal white sock, but it was woven with telecom fibres so that it worked like a walkie-talkie. The sock’s pair was hidden down in the secret lab.
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G.I.B. SECRET MOBILE PHONE SOCK (SMPS) 
Covert Communication Device



Zac held the sock toe to his mouth and the opening to his ear. ‘Leon,’ he hissed. ‘Can you fix the water heater? Mum wants me to have a shower and the water is freezing!’

Leon’s voice came crackling back through the SMPS. ‘Sorry, Zac,’ he said. ‘Something more important has happened. Wait there, I’m coming up.’

Zac chucked the sock back into Leon’s drawer. A moment later, there was a loud rush of air and then the wardrobe door slid open. It was the hidden entrance to the secret lab. Leon walked out, looking worried.

‘Hey, Zac,’ said Leon. ‘I was just about to come and get you. GIB have a mission for you.’

‘Awesome!’ Zac exclaimed.

Missions were sometimes dangerous, but he smiled to himself. He’d managed to get out of the cold shower!

‘Come on,’ Leon said, opening the bedroom door. ‘We have to get going. Our ride is parked across the street.’

Zac and Leon walked quickly down the stairs.

‘Don’t worry about mum,’ said Leon. ‘I’ll handle her.’

‘OK, cool,’ said Zac as they headed out the front door. ‘What are we driving this time?’

GIB usually gave their agents super cool, high-speed vehicles to get them to their missions. Zac had driven everything from Formula One race-cars to deep-sea submarines.

Leon pointed to an ice-cream van parked towards the van.

‘Leon, we’re not seriously stopping for an ice-cream?’ Zac asked.

Leon grinned at him as they made their way towards the van. ‘Not quite. Hop in, Zac – this is our ride!’

Zac climbed into the ice-cream van, with Leon right behind him. Zac realised straight away that this was Leon’s Mobile Technology Lab, outfitted with a new disguise.

The ice-cream van’s dashboard was crammed with controls and blinking lights. Leon turned the ignition and set the MTL to autopilot. A moment later, the speakers on the roof started playing loud tinkly music, and the van took off slowly down the road. Zac guessed that the annoying music was to cover the sound of their talking, in case an enemy was listening in.

BEEP-BEEP!

Just then, the screen on the dashboard flashed brightly.

‘Hold on, I’m getting a video email,’ said Leon, pressing a few buttons.

The video started playing. There was a teenager about Leon’s age on the screen. He was wearing sunglasses and looked very pleased with himself.

‘Hello, Agent Tech Head – or should I say, Leon Power,’ said the boy with a big smirk. ‘I’m Noel. Remember me? You might want to check a few of GIB’s firewalls.’

Then Noel took out a white packet of breath mints and popped one in his mouth. ‘When you find out what I’ve done, don’t try to stop me,’ he added. ‘Your tiny brain is no match for mine!’

The video cut out. Zac glanced at his brother. Leon looked absolutely furious.

‘Leon,’ said Zac, ‘who was that?’



CHAPTER TWO

Leon picked up a silver mission disk from the dashboard. He handed it to Zac and began to type on his computer, banging the keys angrily.

Zac shrugged and took out his SpyPad to slip the disk inside. A SpyPad was the hand-held mini-computer that every GIB spy used to stay in touch with HQ.

CLASSIFIED - FOR THE EYES
 OF AGENT ROCK STAR ONLY

MESSAGE INITIATED 6:00PM 
CURRENT TIME 6:31PM

A spy called Noel has hacked into the GIB WorldEye satellite. Noel plans to download the real identity of every GIB spy in the world and then sell the information to enemy agencies.

It will take Noel approximately 24 hours to download all the information he needs. You must stop him before that happens.

NOTE: Noel's location is currently UNKNOWN.

MISSION TIME REMAINING:
23 HOURS 29 MINUTES

RIVER RAMPAGE



Zac felt slightly sick as he read. This could mean the end – not only of his career, but of the whole of GIB!

GIB’s WorldEye was the most powerful spy satellite in orbit. It could zoom in close enough to read a newspaper from space, or take a video of an insect buzzing anywhere in the world.

Zac glanced at his brother. Leon seemed to be calming down a little bit.

‘So, who is Noel, anyway?’ Zac asked. ‘I’ve never heard of him before.’

‘Noel is the most irritating person I have ever met,’ said Leon. ‘He was at the World Techno Convention yesterday when I gave a presentation on nano-technology. He was obsessed with me, and kept trying to prove that he’s smarter than I am. Which he’s not, obviously.’

Zac grinned to himself. Nerds were so competitive sometimes. ‘So how am I supposed to find Noel if we don’t even know where he is?’ Zac asked.

‘I’m working on it,’ said Leon. ‘Noel may be a genius, but my email-tracking software is top of the line. I’m going to use his video email to pinpoint his exact location.’

Leon went back to his typing. Zac looked out the window as the MTL trundled down the road. They were driving so slowly! The tinkly music was playing even louder, and Zac saw some kids running after the van, wanting to buy ice-creams. That made Zac feel hungry. He twisted around in his seat and looked in the back for a snack.
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‘Can we go a bit faster?’ Zac asked, once he’d found a choc-top. ‘Isn’t this a supersonic ice-cream van or something?’

Leon shook his head. ‘Part of the MTL’s ice cream van disguise is a speed restriction. It would attract attention otherwise. We’re not going far – just to the GIB top-secret airfield.’

‘Cool,’ said Zac, unwrapping his choc-top. He took a big bite. If we have to go slowly, he thought, I might as well enjoy myself.

Finally, Leon stopped typing. ‘Ah-ha!’ he said. ‘I’ve tracked that message from Noel to a small island in the middle of the ocean. It should only take you ten or twelve hours to fly there.’

A map of an island appeared on Leon’s computer screen. Zac could see that the island was covered in thick rainforest, with a river twisting through it. Near the middle of the island, a red dot was flashing on a waterfall.

‘Wait,’ said Zac, ‘how did Agent Noel send you the email from a waterfall?’

‘I’m not sure,’ said Leon, unbuckling his seatbelt. ‘That’s what you have to find out. Hang on, I’ve got some stuff for you.’

Leon stood up and reached into the back of the van for a small red backpack. Then he handed it to Zac. ‘This Kayak-Unpak is one of my latest inventions. It’s a backpack that inflates into a kayak!’

‘Nice one,’ said Zac, impressed.

‘And this is a Puffer Suit,’ added Leon, giving Zac a wetsuit made from spongy black rubber. ‘It’ll keep you warm and waterproof once you’re on the island. Plus it inflates to keep you afloat. There are tons of gadgets in the pockets that should come in handy. Put it on now, in case you don’t get a chance later.’

‘What kind of aircraft will I be flying?’ asked Zac, as he changed into the wetsuit.

‘Wait and see,’ said Leon. ‘You won’t believe your eyes!’



CHAPTER THREE

By the time they arrived at GIB’s top-secret airfield, it was dark. The MTL drove slowly into a large, brightly lit aeroplane hangar.

When the MTL had stopped, Zac jumped out of the van and looked around. The hangar looked completely empty.

Hang on, Zac thought, as something caught the light. What’s that over there? 

Leon walked over and reached up into what appeared to be thin air. A hatch door opened. Looking closely, Zac could just make out the shape of a small flat aircraft.

‘This is the Invisiplane,’ Leon said. ‘Fast, lightweight, and covered with an experimental reflective material that makes it invisible to radar. It can also hover like a chopper.’

Zac ran his hands over the shiny, light-reflecting panels. ‘Wow, nice,’ he said. ‘I hope it goes faster than your ice-cream truck, though.’

Leon grinned. ‘That reminds me,’ he said. ‘I forgot to give you these prototype Bungee Boots. They might come in handy if you need to jump down that waterfall.’
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G.I.B. INVISIPLANE
 Single Passenger Stealth Aircraft

Awesome! thought Zac. He had always wanted to go bungee jumping. He swapped his sneakers for the boots and then climbed through the hatch into the Invisiplane.

To fit inside, Zac had to lie down on his stomach. The plane was barely longer than his body. A map of the co-ordinates appeared on screen, and Zac could see that the island was far away in the middle of the ocean.

Zac looked at his watch.
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‘I’d better get going,’ Zac called to Leon. He turned on the ignition, and the Invisiplane’s jets roared to life.

‘Try to surprise Noel,’ shouted Leon above the noise. ‘And don’t use your SpyPad, in case he intercepts the signal.’

‘Don’t worry, Leon,’ Zac yelled back. ‘Just make sure you fix the water heater at home before I get back!’

Leon rolled his eyes.

Zac leant on the controls and guided the Invisiplane onto the runway, ready for take-off. He increased the aircraft’s speed until –

WHOOSH!

The Invisiplane flew up and over the airfield, soaring into the night sky. Through the windscreen, Zac could see the whole town below him, and the ocean in the distance. It looked so cool!

Zac checked the altitude and stabilised the flight path. He yawned, suddenly feeling very tired. He decided to switch the controls to autopilot and have a quick nap.

Just for ten minutes, Zac thought, resting his head on his arms. And then I’ll get back to flying… 



Zac woke up to morning sunlight streaming through the windscreen. Oh no! he thought. He’d slept a lot longer than he meant to.

Zac squinted at the map. The plane had flown way past the small island! Angry with himself, Zac took the controls and did a U-turn, heading back in the direction of the island. Falling asleep had added at least four hours to his flight. He’d have to work seriously fast to find Noel once he got there.

Finally, after what seemed like years, he saw the island ahead. He began his descent, swooping down over the coast of the island below.

From what he could see, there wasn’t a single building on the island – instead, it was covered by a dense, lush rainforest. He could see the river snaking through the island. A huge cloud of white mist hung over the centre of the island. It was floating high into the air from the rainforest.

Zac’s spy senses tingled, and he guided the Invisiplane closer. After a few moments, a huge waterfall came into view. The misty cloud was billowing up from the bottom of the waterfall.

Zac flew over the waterfall, looking for a place to land on higher ground. But even further up, it was impossible to find a gap in the dense jungle.

Then Zac remembered his Puffer Suit. He had an idea. Zac looked over the suit until he found a red button marked Inflate, but he didn’t press it yet.

Flying the Invisiplane at its slowest speed, Zac came in low over the raging river. He set the Invisiplane to hover at low fuel. The aircraft whooshed slowly to a stop and hung in the air above the river.

Zac opened the hatch door and looked down. The white water rapids were rushing over jagged rocks.

It’s now or never, thought Zac. He knew he had to time his jump perfectly to land in the river and not near the waterfall.

Zac wriggled over so that he was positioned just above the hatch. Then he took a deep breath, grabbed his backpack, and jumped out of the Invisiplane.



CHAPTER FOUR

As he flew through the hot, sticky jungle air, Zac quickly slammed his free hand down on the Inflate button and the Puffer Suit puffed up like a life jacket.

PFFFFFFT!

The inflated suit slowed Zac’s fall. He was on track to land in the river away from the waterfall. Suddenly a gust of wind picked him up, carrying him up the river above the giant waterfall. He was blown further and further upstream past another, smaller waterfall. Finally –

KER-SPLASH!

Zac landed in the rushing water, just a couple of metres from the bank. The river was choppy and fast-moving in the middle, but at the edge it was relatively calm. He waded over to the riverbank and pulled himself out of the water.

Zac deflated his Puffer Suit, wondering how he was going to get back up to the Invisiplane. He figured he’d worry about it later. First I need to get back to the giant waterfall, he told himself, but I need to get  there safely. That’s where the email came from, so Noel’s hideout must be somewhere near there.

There was a small paddle clipped to the top of the Kayak-Unpak backpack that Leon had given him. It had a button on the side. He pushed the button and the paddle got longer and longer, until it was the size of a full-sized kayak paddle.

So that’s my paddle sorted, thought Zac. Now for the kayak!

Zac put the backpack on the ground and tugged on the pull-cord. Just like the Puffer Suit, the backpack quickly inflated, transforming into a small, sleek kayak.

Cool! Zac thought. Leon’s gadgets did come in handy.
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G.I.B. KAYAK-UNPAK 
Portable Aquatic Transport 



Zac dragged the kayak to the river. He climbed inside it and grabbed the paddle. The kayak was tight around his waist to keep water out.

Zac took a quick look at his watch.
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I don’t have long to find Noel’s hideout, he thought.

Zac pushed off into the river. He meant to kayak along the bank of the river. That way, he could get out and climb down the rocks next to the smaller waterfall. But even though he paddled with all his might, the kayak drifted closer and closer to the raging white water in the middle of the river.

Soon, the kayak was flying over strong waves and leaping down sharp drops. Zac had to use all his strength just to keep upright. Water sprayed his face and arms as he paddled like crazy.

Zac had to work hard to avoid the dangerous rocks sticking up everywhere. The river was white and foaming and the kayak bounced around wildly.

The pull of the river got stronger and dragged the kayak downstream. Up ahead, the water seemed to be flowing over an edge. It was the smaller waterfall that Zac had seen from the air. The kayak sped towards it uncontrollably.

Zac paddled backwards trying to slow down. But even his strong arms were no match for the rampaging river.

The kayak jumped off the edge of the waterfall at high speed. Zac flipped as he flew through the air and plummeted into the river below – landing upside down!

SPLASH!

His whole top half was plunged into the water. Zac held his breath and squeezed his eyes shut, trying hard not to panic.

Just then, Zac remembered something his granny used to say.
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Zac knew that meant he had to stay calm. But it also meant he needed to flip the right way up. Zac pressed the Inflate button on his Puffer Suit. The suit puffed up, dragging Zac to the surface of the water again.

Phew, he thought, breathing heavily. That was a close one!

But the danger wasn’t over yet. Up ahead, Zac could see the cloud of mist from before. The massive waterfall must be right around the bend! he thought. Zac knew there was no way he’d survive if he fell down that giant waterfall. And the river was pulling him closer and closer. The sound of crashing water boomed in his ears.

Zac searched around for a way out. He looked ahead to where there were branches hanging above the waterfall. If Zac was quick, he’d be able to grab one before his kayak was dragged over the waterfall.

But first I have to ditch this kayak, he thought. Otherwise it’ll suck me over the edge!

Thinking quickly, Zac pulled out his SpyPad and set it to Laser. It’s a good thing SpyPads are waterproof, he thought as he zapped the kayak with the laser.

FA-WOOSH!

As the kayak deflated, Zac reached up and grabbed at a low-hanging tree branch. At that exact moment, the shrivelled kayak slipped from around his waist and fell down the waterfall into the roaring river below.

CRASSSSSHHHH!



CHAPTER FIVE

Zac pulled himself up onto the tree branch. The river rushed furiously below him. Once he had his balance, he held on tight and sat there for a moment to catch his breath. Even though he’d just had a close call, kayaking down the river had been cool. Zac loved white water rafting.

He quickly looked at his watch.
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Time was running out and Zac still hadn’t found Noel, or got the WorldEye satellite back under GIB control. He thought back to his mission briefing, and how Leon had managed to track down Noel’s hide-out to this exact waterfall.

But where could Noel be hiding? wondered Zac as he gazed down at the rushing water. The thick watery mist floated up around him.

Zac decided to look for clues while he was up on the tree branch. He set his SpyPad to Telescope and raised it to his eye. Then he looked at the jungle around him, checking for anything out of the ordinary.

He didn’t see much at first. Nothing but green leaves, exotic flowers, and lots of rocks. But then something white and shiny caught Zac’s eye. He used the SpyPad to zoom in closer.

Is that a . . . pack of BREATH MINTS? Zac thought, raising an eyebrow. It was nestled into the dirt underneath a big tree. Noel was eating mints in the video email he sent Leon!

Zac was sure that Noel was nearby. But how do I pinpoint his exact location? he wondered.

Zac started to move along the tree branch, but the spray from the waterfall made it dangerously slippery. He stopped and rummaged around in the pockets of his Puffer Suit for something that might help him out. He pulled out a small gadget with ‘De-Tech-Tor’ written on the side.

A technology tracker, thought Zac. Perfect! I can scan the area from here. Then I’ll figure out how to get off this branch! Zac knew that a nerd like Noel would have decked out his labs with the latest technology.

Zac switched the De-Tech-Tor on and moved it around, waiting for the beeps to get faster when it found technology.

Beep. Beep.Beep. Beep. Beep.Beep. 

Beep-beep-beep-beep!

The beeps were fastest when Zac was pointing the De-Tech-Tor straight down at the waterfall itself.
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Does that mean Noel’s hide-out is INSIDE the waterfall? Zac wondered. He set the De-Tech-Tor to Analyse, and waited while it processed the data. A moment later, a message flashed up on-screen.

Technology Found:
Computer system + 
Internet connection + 
Satellite linking device 



That’s definitely it! thought Zac. Now I just have to figure out how to get down there.

Just then, Zac heard another beeping noise.

Beep-beep-beep-beep!

The De-Tech-Tor was pointing to Zac’s left. What kind of technology do you find in a tree? he wondered, glancing up.

A huge red snake was coiled around the branch! Zac froze, watching as the snake uncoiled itself and scraped noisily along the branch towards him. That’s weird, thought Zac. A snake should move silently. He looked closer at the snake. Its teeth looked like sharp needles, and there was something oddly metallic about its tongue.

It’s a robotic snake – that’s why the De-Tech-Tor went off! realised Zac. Noel probably put it here to guard his hide-out.It might have some kind of alarm as well. Zac inched away from it. I’ve got to get out of here!

Zac suddenly remembered the Bungee Boots he was wearing. He pulled the bungee cable out from his boots. Quickly calculating how high the waterfall was on his Spypad, Zac set the bungee cable to that length.

Zac shoved the De-Tech-Tor back in his pocket and sat up on the tree branch.

There was only one way to go, and that was down.
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G.I.B. BUNGEE BOOTS
 Bungee-enabled Footwear 



Well, here goes, Zac thought, as the spray from the waterfall drifted up around him.

Zac gripped the tree branch tightly and closed his eyes. Then, with as much force as he could, he threw himself down the waterfall.



CHAPTER SIX

‘YEE-HAA!’ Zac shouted as he fell through the spray. His voice echoed around the jungle valley. This was awesome!

‘I love spying!’ Zac yelled.

He reached out and touched the waterfall. The water was falling so hard that it stung his fingers.

Zac was already near the bottom. It looked like he was going to hit the water. At the last second, the bungee cord reached its full length. It pulled tight and bounced Zac back up to the top of the waterfall.

Zac hung in the air for a moment. Then he fell all the way down again. Once more, the bungee cord stretched and pulled him up before he could hit the river.

As Zac dropped to the bottom for the third time, he inflated his Puffer Suit.Then he reached up to his boots and released the bungee cord.

SPLASH!

Zac crashed into the foaming pool of water raging at the base of the waterfall. Thousands of litres of water pounded down on him. The Puffer Suit protected him from the worst of the beating the water was giving him.
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G.I.B PUFFER SUIT
Inflatable Wetsuit

Wrapping his arms around his head, Zac hoped that he’d been right about Noel’s base being behind the waterfall – or else he’d be smashed into pieces by the water.

Taking a deep breath, he dived under the water and swam as hard as he could. All of a sudden the water got calmer around him.

Zac swam up to the surface. Taking a deep breath, he shook the wet hair out of his eyes.

Looks like I took that cold shower after all, he grinned.

Zac looked around. He was in a pool of water in a dark cave. The waterfall looked like a thick white curtain behind him. Next to it was a narrow gap in the rocks. Zac could see that it led to the rainforest. I guess that’s the entrance you use when you don’t have to bungee jump in, Zac thought.

Still, the bungee jump had been pretty awesome.

Not far above Zac was a ledge in the rocks. He couldn’t quite see from where he was, but it looked like there was some kind of doorway there. That could be the entrance to Noel’s base, thought Zac.

He pulled himself out of the pool and climbed on to the ledge. The doorway that Zac had seen was actually a long, dark tunnel. He turned on his SpyPad’s torch and walked inside. Stalactites hung down from the ceiling. Cold water dripped off them onto Zac’s head.

The tunnel was dark and empty. All Zac could hear was the thundering sound of the waterfall echoing around the cave. But his spy senses were tingling loudly, and he knew he was onto something.

It grew darker and colder, and the crashing of the waterfall grew fainter as he turned a corner in the tunnel. Zac checked his watch.
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I really have to hurry, he thought, walking a little faster into the darkness.

Eventually the tunnel opened out into a large cave. Zac saw three steel doors that had been built into the cave’s rock wall.

He walked to the nearest door and opened it carefully. The room behind was dark and quiet. Zac shone his torch around and found the light switch. He turned it on.

Zac could not believe his eyes. He was standing in a kitchen! What’s this doing behind a waterfall? he thought. Someone has been living here a long time.

There was an oven, fridge and cupboards. Some old spaghetti was sitting in a pot. It was turning green.

That is gross! Zac thought, trying not to breathe in the smell.

Zac walked over to a table. There was a laptop on it, as well as dozens of photos of famous buildings and world leaders. There were even pictures of famous bands and movie actresses. At the top of every image was the GIB logo.

These photos must have been taken with WorldEye, Zac thought. He lifted the screen of the laptop. I wonder if I can use this to contact Leon, he thought. He couldn’t risk using his SpyPad in here. After meeting the guard snake outside, Zac knew that Noel would have installed all sorts of security measures to detect unknown electrical devices.

‘Hello,’ said a voice out of nowhere. ‘My name is Noel.’



CHAPTER SEVEN

Zac jumped. A video had started playing on the laptop.

‘Imagine knowing the real identities of every GIB spy in the world,’ said Noel on the screen. ‘I have this information. And for a price I will give it to you. Just call the number on the screen and talk to Noel. I look forward to hearing from you!’
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Zac felt sick. He opened Noel’s email. There, in the Sent Items folder, were hundreds of emails to GIB’s enemies. All of the emails contained the video that Zac had just seen. He slammed the laptop shut.

Zac looked around the room. The floor was covered in computer parts and microchips. This looks like Leon’s idea of heaven, he thought.

Hanging on the wall were lots of awards from different schools and universities. One certificate caught Zac’s eye.



SKY INDUSTRIES
EMPLOYEE OF THE MONTH
Awarded To:

Noel Worpe 

For:

Designing The WorldEye Satellite 



Zac knew all about Sky Industries. They were the company GIB had paid to build WorldEye a few years ago, before Zac or Leon had finished Spy School.

Zac also knew the workers at Sky Industries could not be trusted. Once, Zac had stopped them destroying WorldEye. They had been trying to make GIB pay for a new one.

The pieces of the puzzle were starting to fall into place. Zac wondered whether Leon could give him any more information about Noel.

Zac opened the laptop again. He adjusted its camera and entered Leon’s email address. After a moment, Leon’s face appeared on the screen.

‘Leon,’ said Zac, ‘I’m in Noel’s hide-out. He was the one who designed WorldEye in the first place.’

‘I know,’ said Leon. ‘I just contacted the organisers of the World Techno Convention. But apparently Noel left Sky Industries a while ago. Until the conference, no-one had seen him since he left.’

‘That isn’t all,’ said Zac. ‘It looks like Noel has sent a message to GIB’s enemies offering our secrets to the highest bidder!’

‘Then there isn’t much time,’ said Leon. ‘You’ve got to give me access to Noel’s computer mainframe so I can re-boot WorldEye and take control of it again – but I can’t do that from the laptop you’re on.’

‘Well, Noel’s a nerd, so there must be other computers around,’ said Zac. ‘How do I give you access once I’ve found the mainframe?’

‘In one of your pockets is a Wireless Connect-R device,’ Leon replied. ‘Just put it into the USB drive and I’ll do the rest.’

Zac searched his pockets. He found some chewing gum, and a folded square of plastic. The only other thing he could find was a small memory drive. There was a tiny satellite dish on top of it.
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G.I.B. CONNECT-R
 USB Remote Access Acquirer 



‘Got it,’ said Zac. ‘Thanks, Leon. I’ll see what I can do.’ He closed the laptop and glanced at his watch.
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Zac began to look for Agent Noel’s mainframe computer.

The door next to the kitchen was now open. Zac could hear someone in the room talking on the phone.

‘It’s Noel. I would like to speak to Agent Blackwood, please.’

Zac’s head spun. Agent Blackwood was the director of BIG! BIG was an enemy spy agency that Zac had fought against on heaps of missions. Zac listened closer.

‘So we have a deal?’ said Noel, after a pause. ‘I will use WorldEye to take photos and videos of GIB spies and secrets. You will pay me for each image and video clip I supply to BIG...’

Zac crept across the floor to another door in the cave and opened it quietly. He heard Noel hang up the phone in the other room.

The room behind this door was dark except for the glow of about 30 monitors connected to a large computer.

This must be the mainframe, Zac thought, closing the door softly behind him.

Each computer screen showed a different part of the world. Noel had set up his own WorldEye Command Centre.

Before Zac had the chance to take it all in, he heard –

SQUEAK!

Zac froze. The door handle was turning. Someone was coming – and there was no way out!



CHAPTER EIGHT

There wasn’t much time. Zac quickly inserted the Wireless Connect-R into the nearest computer’s USB drive, hoping it would work. The satellite dish on top of the Connect-R started to spin.

The door handle rattled. Zac dived under a desk and tried to squeeze behind a computer. He quickly checked how much time Leon had to take control of WorldEye.

[image: 9781742733371_0069_001]
The door swung open and Noel walked in. He was wearing a long, white lab coat, and he had sunglasses on even though he was underground.

‘I know someone’s in here!’ he shouted. ‘My security snake camera caught you. Show yourself now or suffer the consequences!’

Zac shrugged. How much could a geek like Noel do to a super-spy like him? He didn’t want Noel to look around and see the Connect-R, so he crawled out from under the desk and stood up.

Noel looked angry. ‘I would love to say that it’s a pleasure to finally meet the famous Agent Rock Star,’ he said, ‘but it’s not.’

‘Don’t worry,’ said Zac, ‘I’m not that thrilled to meet you, either.’

‘Well, you should be thrilled to meet me,’ said Noel. ‘After all, I am the smartest person in the world.’

‘As if,’ scoffed Zac.

‘Proving my genius would be simple,’ said Noel. ‘But I won’t waste my breath speaking to someone with an inferior intellect.’

Noel pushed a button on the side of his sunglasses and looked Zac up and down. Zac realised Noel was scanning him. He was probably checking for gadgets.
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‘Impressive,’ said Noel, looking at Zac’s Puffer Suit. ‘Super-expandable material with a spandex underlay. Nothing I couldn’t whip up on an afternoon off, though.’

Zac rolled his eyes and caught a quick glimpse of the Connect-R. He had to keep Noel talking.

‘So it’s a pretty impressive set-up you’ve got here,’ said Zac.

‘Of course it is,’ said Noel. ‘I built it.’

‘What for?’ asked Zac.

‘Since leaving Sky Industries,’ said Noel, ‘I have been looking for a challenge worthy of my vast intellect. It has taken a long time, but I’m finally ready to roll out my cunning plan. BIG will thank me kindly for my genius.’

‘Oh, are you going to the BIG trivia night?’ joked Zac.

Noel snorted. ‘Very funny,’ he said. ‘BIG is going to pay me for every GIB agent’s identity I uncover with WorldEye. I’m going to be a very rich genius. And I wonder how much they will pay me for handing you over, Rock Star,’ Noel added with a smirk.

Zac didn’t say anything. There was no point trying to argue with someone like Noel.

‘No matter how good a spy you are, you will soon find that it isn’t easy to defeat someone with an IQ of 170,’ Noel continued. Then he took out a packet of mints and put one in his mouth.

‘Leon is so much smarter than you will ever be,’ said Zac, unable to help himself.

‘He is not!’ snapped Noel. ‘How dare you!’ He pushed another button on the side of his sunglasses. The black lenses started glowing bright yellow.

Zac squeezed his eyes shut, but it was too late. Seeing such bright lights shine in the dark room had temporarily blinded him.

‘As you can see, these are the only sunglasses that live up to their name,’ Zac heard Noel say. ‘They really do shine like the sun.’

Zac rubbed at his eyes. They started to clear a little bit, but he could only just make shapes out. He hoped that Leon would take back WorldEye control soon. He could focus on escaping then.

Zac heard Noel sit down at the computer. ‘A little victory Strauss, I think,’ said Noel. ‘I deserve it after getting past your stupid brother’s WorldEye security.’ He turned on some annoying classical music. Zac didn’t mind some classical music, but the track Noel had put on was slow and boring.

Suddenly there was a crackling noise, and Leon’s voice came out of the computer speakers. ‘Who are you calling stupid?’ Then Leon’s face suddenly appeared on every screen.

Noel’s head snapped up. ‘How is that possible?’ he growled.

‘It wasn’t hard at all,’ answered Leon. ‘Not for someone with an IQ of 171!’



CHAPTER NINE

Noel looked furious. ‘Get off my computer screens!’ he shouted.

‘No, I don’t think I will,’ said Leon. ‘I cannot believe that you enjoy listening to something as irritating as a waltz by Strauss.’

‘Only someone as uncultured as yourself could despise his beautiful use of staccato,’ answered Noel.

‘Anything Strauss could do, Schumann could do better,’ said Leon.

Zac had never heard two geeks argue before. Who knows what they’re even going on about? sighed Zac. His eyes had cleared again. He checked his watch.
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Zac’s tummy grumbled. He hadn’t eaten anything all day.

He suddenly remembered the chewing gum he’d found earlier in his pocket. He took a piece out and popped it in his mouth. It might stop the worst of his hunger.

Noel was still shouting at Leon.‘How did a simpleton like you bypass my computer system’s defences, anyway?’

Leon smiled. ‘It was easy. Agent Rock Star inserted a wireless connector into your mainframe and I just helped myself.’

Noel pounded his fist on the computer desk. ‘All I want is to be left alone to do my genius work,’ he cried. ‘Why did you have to spoil everything?’

‘This is just like at theTechno Convention,’ said Leon. ‘You could save yourself a lot of trouble if you stopped being obsessed with trying to outsmart me!’

‘Yeah,’ Zac interrupted. ‘We would love to leave you alone, but you had to go and hack into WorldEye.’

Noel turned to face Zac. ‘Well, you’ve set me back a little, but of course I have a back-up plan!’ Noel took a memory stick out of his pocket. ‘I saved the formula I used to hack WorldEye on this. I can hack it all over again.’

‘Zac!’ yelled Leon. ‘That gum you’re chewing is Gum-E!’

Zac had heard Leon talk about Gum-E. It was a thousand times stickier than regular gum. Zac knew exactly what to do with it. He spat it out as far as he could!

SPLAT !
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The Gum-E splattered onto the main computer. It covered the USB drives.

Noel tugged wildly at the Gum-E but it wouldn’t budge. He glared at Leon on the computer screen. ‘What is in this horrible goo?’ he asked.

‘A simple mixture of my own thermoplastics and edible rubber cement,’ said Leon smugly. ‘Sticks to any hard surface instantly.’

‘Thermoplastics?’ asked Noel. ‘I’m surprised it works at all.’

‘Oh, it works, Noel,’ grinned Leon. ‘And while you’ve been throwing mindless insults at me, I’ve managed to return WorldEye to GIB control.’

All the computer monitors went black. Noel looked stunned.

Leon’s face reappeared on the centre screen. ‘I have also uploaded ten new security firewalls to stop you trying this again,’ he said. ‘GIB air support is on the way, Zac – they should be there soon to take Noel away.’

‘This is impossible,’ said Noel. ‘No-one’s ever defeated me!’

‘The way you’re going,’ said Zac, ‘I don’t think you could beat Leon at a game of Snap.’

‘I’m not finished yet,’ said Noel. He held up the memory stick again. ‘I’ve also saved enough videos and photos of GIB spies on here to make a fortune from BIG. Try and stop me now!’

Then he jumped up and ran out of the computer room.

Zac didn’t waste a second. He raced after Noel. Zac saw him run down a dark tunnel that led to another part of the cave. He turned his SpyPad’s torch on again.

Zac did his best to follow Noel along the dark, twisting tunnels, but his vision still wasn’t perfect after being blinded by Noel’s sunglasses.

Zac ran past doors, stairways, and more tunnels. The cave was huge.

He soon found himself back at the main entrance behind the waterfall.

Noel was disappearing through the narrow gap that Zac had seen earlier. Zac raced after him, bursting out into the rainforest.

Where has that stupid genius got to now? Zac wondered, looking around frantically.

RRM-RRM!

Zac looked at the river. A small speedboat shot out from a camouflaged dock a little way ahead of Zac. It tore down the river, leaving only jet trails behind.

Noel was gone!



CHAPTER TEN

Zac had to catch Noel. If he didn’t, every GIB agent in the world was in danger!

There was no way Zac could swim fast enough to catch Noel’s speedboat. And even though Noel wouldn’t be able to move that quickly because of the rocky water, he still had a head start.

Zac unzipped a large pocket on his Puffer Suit and took out the folded square of plastic that he had found before.

Zac pulled on the ends of the square, wondering what is was. It unfolded rapidly to the size of a skateboard.

An expandable mini-jetboard! thought Zac. Small jet engines burst into life at the back of the board.
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FWOOOM!

‘Whoa!’ said Zac, almost dropping it.

He placed the Jetboard on the edge of some rocks and climbed onto it. He took a deep breath and jumped off the rocks into the rapids.

As soon as Zac hit the water, the board’s jets shot him down the river at high speed. He was going so fast that everything was a blur!

Zac straightened himself and put his arms out to balance. He leant back on the board and the jets purred underwater.

‘Woohoo!’ he shouted.

Soon Zac could see Noel’s speedboat just up ahead. Noel looked like he was panicking. He slammed his foot down on the accelerator, but even though his speedboat was fast, it was no match for the slick Jetboard.

Within moments, Zac was surfing alongside Noel.

‘Give up, Noel!’ said Zac.

Noel turned white. In a panic, he took the memory stick out of his jacket pocket. He threw it as far away as he could.

Zac watched the memory stick as it flew through the air. He had to make sure GIB’s secrets would be safe from Noel and BIG.

The memory stick was falling towards the water.

Without even thinking, Zac leapt off his Jetboard towards the memory stick. Just as his hands closed around it, his Jetboard was whipped away by the rushing water.

Zac landed with a huge splash near the riverbank with the memory stick grasped tightly in his hand. He pulled himself up. He’d somehow landed in a swampy part of the river, and his legs squelched in the mud. Gloopy globs of brown muck clung to his Puffer Suit and covered his hands and face.

There was no way he could go after Noel now.

BEEP-BEEP!

Zac’s SpyPad was ringing. He wiped his hands on his suit, and then picked up the call.

Zac’s mum appeared on the screen. ‘Zac, what have you been doing?’ she asked. ‘You’re filthy!’

Zac grinned. ‘I’ve only been saving the identities of every GIB spy in the world, mum,’ he said. ‘Sometimes spying is dirty work.’

Zac’s mum rolled her eyes.‘Well, I want you to come home right now and have a shower. Leon’s fixed the hot water – you haven’t washed in three days!’

Zac laughed. For once he agreed with his mum – he really did need a shower.

THE END
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