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Chapter 1
 
School Camp
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Oh, the life of being a Super Spy in the sixth grade.
I know what you’re thinking – it must be all thrills and excitement. Well, it’s not. Even though you save the world and battle nasty enemies, you still have to do all the normal sixth grade stuff.
Like go to school camp.
Ugh.
I love the outdoors, but the idea of running around with the rest of the sixth grade for three days doesn’t thrill me. In fact, it scares me a little. Anything could go wrong…
My name is Charlie Chucky, I’m in the sixth grade, and I love to jump over anything dangerous.  
This is me jumping over a massive, dangerous puddle of water.
 


 
My best friend Harley has also come on the school camp.  
This is Harley.  
 


 
As you can tell, Harley doesn’t like the outdoors.
He would rather spend his time indoors with a math test, the latest book, and his collection of extremely rare ant’s teeth. 
Our school camp is being held in the middle of nowhere – which is about a four-hour bus ride from our school. There are six cabins, two lakes, three tennis courts, one soccer oval, fourteen lost koalas, six Dodo birds, half a boat, and one very creepy looking forest. 
This camp is supposed to teach us about the wild, but how much is there to know? The Camp Leader asked me what I would do if I were lost in the woods, and I told him I would call my Mom. She always knows where to find me. 
Particularly when it is time to go to the Dentist, and I am hiding. 
But apparently, there is no mobile phone reception out here, so I couldn’t call my Mom anyway. The Camp Leader said I could survive by eating berries off the ice-cream tree. Sounds fine to me. 
To make this boring camp more interesting, I snuck some of Dad’s newest Super Spy gadgets into my backpack.  
My Dad is a Super Spy.  
And not just any Super Spy – he is the world’s best Super Spy. He works for a spy agency so secret that even he doesn’t know the name of it.
He battles bad guys, and saves the world on a weekly basis, but is still home for dinner most nights. Last night, he stopped the battle with his enemy, Robyn Banks, to come home and eat pasta for dinner. Once he had finished his pasta, he went back to battling Robyn Banks, who was in the middle of robbing a bank. Dad says a Super Spy should never battle on an empty stomach. I like that idea. 
Recently, he has been teaching me the skills to become a future Super Spy.
He even let me go to the mega secret ‘International Spy Building’ where he works. I was stoked about that. 
After we have set up our beds at the camp, I sneak out with Harley and show him all the cool stuff I brought in my backpack.
“What’s that?” Harley asks as I pull out the first gadget.
 


 
“It’s the latest type of mini-gun,” I respond. “This is the miniest mini-gun ever invented. It is half the size of the last mini-gun, which was half the size of the previous mini-gun, which was twice the size of the mini-gun before that one.”
“It’s so super small. What does it do? Does it blow things up like a bomb?”
“Nope. It does the opposite, Harley. This mini-gun makes things shrink. It’s called a Shrinking Ray Gun.”
“It shrinks things? Like what I do when Mom puts a plate of hotdogs in front of me?”
“No, Harley. The number of hotdogs on the plate shrinks because you eat them.”
“Ha. Yeah. Good point.”
“This mini-gun would shrink a plate of normal size hotdogs into a tiny plate of tiny, little hotdogs.”
“Why would you want to do that? That’s a stupid gun. Who would want to eat tiny, little hotdogs?” Harley is confused. “Throw the mini-gun away, Charlie. It’s nasty.”
“No, Harley. This mini-gun isn’t supposed to shrink hotdogs. It’s supposed to shrink bad guys!”
“Oh… right. Yep. That makes sense. Totally.”
“And check this out!” I pull out Dad’s newest gadget.
“Cool. A helmet with glasses!” Harley is stoked.
 


 
“It’s not just a helmet with glasses! This helmet allows you to see invisible things,” I smile. “It’s called the Invisible Detector Helmet.” 
“Invisible things? Like what? I’ve never seen anything invisible before.”
“That’s because it’s invisible!”
“Oh, right. Yeah. That’s some cool stuff, Charlie. You might need it for the forest over there.”
We both turn to look at the forest next to our camp. Who would build a school camp next to the strangest, creepiest, spookiest, darkest forest in the world?
“I heard that giants live in the forest, Charlie. And I heard that the giants are totally terrifying,” Harley whispers. “And I heard that anybody who goes into the forest never comes back out.”
“That’s stupid,” I tell Harley. “Nobody can get stuck in a forest forever.”
“The Camp Rules call it the ‘Evil Forest.’ Camp Rule number 112 says that nobody is allowed to go near the Evil Forest, and Camp Rule number 124 says nobody is allowed to enter the Evil Forest without their hat on backward,” Harley says. “We really must stay away from that forest, Charlie.”
I’m glad he was listening to the camp rules. I got bored and stopped listening at Camp Rule 28: No child is allowed to put chewing gum in their armpits.
I stare at the Evil Forest, and even though it is the middle of a hot and sweaty day, the forest still looks dark and cold. 
That is well scary. 
There is something seriously wrong with that forest…
 



 
 


 
 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 2
 
The Evil Forest…
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Once everyone in the sixth grade has settled into camp, the Camp Leaders make us play a soccer game against each other. 
There are three Camp Leaders for the sixth grade, and they are way too cheerful. They look like the smiles have been painted on their faces. They’ll probably get jobs as clowns when they grow up.
Jack the Jock, Jim the Jump, and Jon the Jingle totally dominate the soccer game. I get to kick the ball twice, but that is as much action as I see.  
Those three guys train for sport every day of the week. 
Sometimes I wonder if they even sleep. They probably go to bed at eight o’clock, wake up at midnight, and start doing push-ups, sit-ups, and squats until it is time to go back to school where they play sport at every opportunity.  
They even tried to play baseball in Mr. Pale’s science class. Mr. Pale didn’t like his ruler being used as a baseball bat, but it was when they used his pet frog as a catcher that he really got angry.
Halfway through the soccer game, the ball goes close to Harley.  
Harley is a nice kid, but he is one of the least sporty kids in the grade. To my surprise, he kicks the ball.
And he doesn’t just kick the ball.
He kicks it hard!
Real hard.
Like he was trying to punish the ball for going so close to him.
And the ball goes flying.
 
And flying…
 
And flying…
 
The whole class watches the ball go sailing way over their heads, way over the goals, and way over the camp.
The ball keeps flying, bounces once, and then goes straight into the Evil Forest…
 


 
Everyone freezes.
In the sixth grade, all the boys think they are tough. Nobody wants to say they are scared of some little dark forest. I mean, it’s just some trees, and some darkness… and creepy sounds… and scary shadows...
It is clear that we are all scared.
Even the Camp Leaders look scared. They don’t want to go near the Evil Forest. Nobody runs after the ball.
Except for Jack the Jock.
He happily chases the ball right into the forest.  
He probably isn’t scared because he doesn’t even know what scary is. And he definitely wouldn’t be able to spell it. Actually, I would be surprised if he could spell ‘it.’ 
All he cares about is sport, sport, sport, fairies, sport, and sport. 
 


 
Jack the Jock is usually very quick at everything he does. He is built for speed. 
Jack the Jock sprints into the forest to find the ball. The forest is so dark that I can’t even see him in there. Where is he?
Maybe he is hiding in the shadows? Maybe he got confused and suddenly thought the whole school was now playing a game of hide and seek in the Evil Forest? Or maybe he is just doing some more push-ups?
We wait a few minutes, but there is no sign of him. How long does it take to get a ball?
Is the ball stuck in a tree? 
Maybe he tripped over?  
It is pretty dark in there. 
“He must have fallen,” my fellow sixth grader Mia says. “I’m sure he just fell over. He’s fine. I’m sure he’s fine.”
Mia is the prettiest girl in school. She is so pretty that butterflies dance and flowers bloom wherever she goes. And she is totally nice, too. The other day she said, ‘I like your new shoes, Charlie.’ That was one of the greatest moment of my life. 
“He is just looking for the ball,” Harley says, nervously. “He’ll be back in a moment. It’s dark in there, and he is just looking for the ball. I’m sure nothing bad happened in the Evil Forest.”
The whole sixth grade waits for Jack the Jock to come out of the forest with the ball…
 
And we wait…
 
And wait…
 
And wait…
 
But he doesn’t come back out.
“Jack? Jack?” one of the Camp Leaders call out. “Are you in there, Jack? Are you ok? Did you find the ball?”
Everyone is silent as we wait for a response, but there is nothing. Not a peep of sound. 
“Jack? Are you ok in there?” Mia calls out. “Jack? Can you please answer us? Are you still looking for the ball? Are you ok?”
But there is no answer.
What is in the Evil Forest?
“Excuse me,” Mia says to the head of the camp. “As the Camp Leader, it is your job to go in there and find out if he is ok. You need to walk into that dark, cold, wet forest and find him. Jack the Jock is very important, and we cannot let him become lost in there.”
“Um… but it’s the Evil Forest. I can’t go in there. It’s against the rules to go in there,” the Camp Leader looks like he is about to cry. He is so scared. “Nobody is allowed to go into the Evil Forest. And rules are rules. I can’t break them.”
“But you have to go in there!” Mia protests. “Jack might have hurt himself. You have to go in there and find him. You cannot stand around out here and wait for him to return. What if he has tripped over a tree stump and hurt himself really, really badly? Jack needs your help. You must go in there and find him. That is your job as Camp Leader.”
“Is it?” the Camp Leader looks so scared. “Are you sure that’s my job? Because I can’t remember it being my job. I’m not sure it is my job. It might not be my job. Actually, it could be anyone’s job. It probably isn’t my job.”
“Yes! It is your job! You are the Camp Leader!” Mia shouts. “Now, be brave, go in there, and find Jack the Jock! Go and make sure he is ok!”
“Of course,” the Camp Leader pretends to be brave, but we can all see his hands shaking as he starts to walk into the shadows of the Evil Forest. 
“Good luck,” Harley says as the Camp Leader starts to disappear into the shadows. “You can do it.”
“I am brave. I am strong. I am brave. I am strong,” the Camp Leader repeats to himself as he walks in. “I am brave. I am strong. I have nice hair. I am brave. I am strong.”
Slowly, he steps into the darkness. 
As he hikes deep into the Evil Forest, he calls out for Jack, “Jack the Jock, Jack the Jock, Jack, Jack, Jack…”
Soon, we can’t hear or see the Camp Leader. 
So we wait…
 
And wait…
 
And wait…
 
But he doesn’t return either. 
“Do you think he’s ok?” Mia asks me. “It’s been five minutes now. Do you think he is doing fine?”
“Sure. He’s fine,” I respond, but I don’t think he is. I think the Evil Forest has got him. “We’ll just wait here until they come out. There is no rush to chase them. They are both very strong and capable people. They’ll be fine.”
But they don’t come back out. 
And the Evil Forest starts to become even darker…
 
Oh no…
 


 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 3
 
Going into the Evil Forest…
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
When Jack the Jock and the Camp Leader don’t return from the Evil Forest, the rest of the Camp Leaders argue about who will go into the forest next. 
But nobody wants to go in.
The whole sixth grade starts to look worried. 
We need to save Jack the Jock. He is the only reason our school wins any sporting event. He won every event at our last swimming carnival. And athletics day. And badminton day. And at the toe-wrestling championships. 
“We need someone really brave to go in there,” Mia says to the other Camp Leaders. “We need someone who is full of courage, strength, and bravery. If someone were brave enough to enter the darkness, then I would really admire them. They would be a hero.”
Even at school camp, Mia looks like a Hollywood actress. I try not to think about her too much, but every night she comes into my dreams. In my dream last night, she was a princess eating ice cream at a fancy restaurant, and I was an astronaut who asked her if I could walk her pet kangaroo. Strange dream.
“I’ll do it,” I say loudly. “I am brave. I’ll be the hero.”
What?
Why would I say that?
I don’t know why I said that. I don’t really want to be the next to go into the Evil Forest. 
Actually, I don’t want to go in there at all. 
I’m scared of the Evil Forest. Real scared.
“What are you doing?” Harley whispers to me. “You shouldn’t go into the Evil Forest. It’s too scary.”
“And Harley will come with me,” I announce to the rest of the sixth grade. “We are the bravest kids in school, and we will rescue Jack the Jock and the Camp Leader.”
Harley’s eyes almost pop out of his head.  
Harley isn’t brave. He gets scared when his Mom takes away his favorite teddy bear, named Squeezy Softy Bear. And when I saw him at lunchtime yesterday sitting in a corner looking worried, I asked him what was wrong. He said, ‘I’m so scared. I was just thinking about a world without chocolate.’ 
Actually, that is pretty scary.
“You’re so brave, Charlie,” Mia smiles to me. “I love brave people. They are so excellent. You really are a hero.”
Wow. She has a great smile.
“Just come with me,” I whisper to Harley. “Mia will think that we are really brave and courageous. And if we can find Jack the Jock, and the Camp Leader, then we will be known as the bravest kids in school. I will be Mr. Brave 1, and you will be Mr. Brave 2.”
“But we’re not brave,” Harley whispers back. “We’ve never been brave. And I don’t want to be Mr. Brave 2. I would be happy being Mr. Brave 198.”
“There’s nothing to be scared of. It’s just a forest. It’s just a collection of trees, sticks, and dirt. How bad can it be in there?”
“It’s not just any forest, Charlie. It’s the Evil Forest. It’s called the Evil Forest because it is evil. The forest could be alive, and if we walk in there, it will destroy us,” Harley says, looking really nervous. “Or it could be full of monsters, or ghosts, or trees!”
“Um… yep. I think it is full of trees,” I say. “But don’t worry, Harley. I’ll look after you. Just stay near me. I’ll bring my backpack, which is full of all the Super Spy gadgets. We’ll be fine if we stay together.”
Harley doesn’t know how to say no.
So he says yes.
“Good luck, Charlie,” Mia smiles again. “You are so courageous. I hope you come back.”
“So do I,” I say, trying to be totally brave. 
Pulling out the flashlight from my backpack, I slowly creep towards the Evil Forest. Harley grabs hold of my backpack, and follows me into the darkness.
We have to be brave to impress Mia. 
“We can do this,” I whisper to Harley, who is shaking so much that I think he might have turned into a washing machine.
 


 
Slowly, we creep into the shadows of the dark forest. 
This is definitely the scariest place I have ever been. It is dark, cold, and full of stuff I can’t see. I have no idea what is in front of us. Witches? Or scarecrows? Or television reporters? 
I try to be brave, but it is hard when you’re full of fear.
“Jack?” I call out quietly. “Jack? Are you in here? Are you ok? Do you need our help?”
“Shhh…” Harley says. “You don’t want to wake up whatever is in the Evil Forest. Be quiet, Charlie. Keep your voice down.”
The wind howls past my ears, and I feel a cold shiver up my spine. The air in the forest is damp, and the smell is terrifying. The flashlight is shaking in my hands. 
This is disturbing. 
After a few minutes trekking through the darkness, I can’t see any sign of Jack the Jock, or the Camp Leader. 
Looking behind us, I can’t see the school camp either. It is so pitch black in this forest. 
But then…
I think I hear a soft scream ahead of us...
I see a pair of eyes looking at me, but when I shine my flashlight at it, it disappears.  
 
Ahhh…
 
I’m sure I feel two hairy spiders run over my legs.  
And they feel like big spiders…
I don’t want to walk into the forest any further… but I have to be brave if I want to impress Mia. I have to find Jack the Jock.
The branches of the trees reach out to us like long arms, and I’m sure this place is haunted.
 
Oh no…
 
My heart is beating so fast.
The deeper into the forest we walk, the darker it becomes. I have never been scared of the dark, but right now, it terrifies me…
I shine my flashlight ahead, and we see the soccer ball stuck in a tree.  
“There. There’s the ball. Let’s get out of here now,” Harley whispers. “It’s time for us to go home.”
“No, we can’t go yet,” I whisper. “We have to find Jack the Jock. That is the only way that Mia will be impressed by our bravery. We can’t walk out of this forest without him. I’m sure he is around here somewhere. He can’t be far away.”
Gently, we continue to step forward, but the further we walk, the tighter Harley grips my backpack. 
“Charlie,” Harley whispers. “What’s that chattering noise?”
I turn around and shine the flashlight into Harley’s face, “It’s your teeth chattering.”
“Oh,” Harley says as he holds his chin to stop his mouth from shaking. 
 
 
CRUNCH!
 
 
We hear another noise ahead of us…
A loud, crunching noise.
A very scary, loud, crunching noise…
 
 
Oh no…
 
What is it?
 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 4
 
Deep into the Evil Forest
 
 



 
 
 
Everything stops when we hear the noise. 
My heart is beating so hard!  
I grip the flashlight super tight as I look for anything moving in the Evil Forest. But it is so dark that I can’t see anything!
What is ahead of us?
I swing the flashlight around the forest looking for any sign of movement. But I can’t find anything!
 
Aghh! 
 
I hold my breath as I wait for something to happen… 
 
 
CRUNCH!
 
 
We hear another noise…
 
 
CRUNCH!
 
 
It’s getting louder!
 
 
CRUNCH!
 
The noise is coming straight towards us – and we can’t see anything! 
It is too dark!
Aghh!! 
What is it? What is coming for us?!
“Quick, hide,” I grab Harley and pull him behind a rock. 
 
 



 
CRUNCH!
 


 
 



The crunching noise is so close to us!!
What is the noise?!
What is in the forest?!
 


 
What?
It’s the Camp Leader.  
He sprints past us as fast as he can! 
I don’t think I’ve ever seen anyone run as fast as he is. He could probably break a world record right now.
“Run for your lives!” he yells to us. “Run for your lives! Save yourself!”
And he doesn’t stop.
He just keeps running.  
Right past us, and back out of the Evil Forest. 
“Maybe we should listen to him?” Harley says. “He is the Camp Leader. If he says that we should run for our lives, maybe we should do what we’re told? Maybe we should run for our lives straight back out of here? That would be the smart thing to do.”
“No, Harley,” I shake my head. “We haven’t finished our mission.”
“I thought you would say that,” Harley sighs.
“We still have to find Jack the Jock. We know that we are heading in the right direction, because this is the way that the Camp Leader came from. We have to keep going through the Evil Forest. We cannot let anything stop us until we locate Jack the Jock. We must be brave.”
“Are you sure?” Harley quivers. “Maybe we can just leave him in here? You know, Jack the Jock is very strong. He probably isn’t even in trouble. He is probably in the Evil Forest doing push-ups. He does get distracted very easily.”
“We have to keep going, Harley. We have to complete our mission.”
I stand up from behind the rock, and Harley keeps cowering behind me. 
Lightly, we edge forward through the Evil Forest, stepping over tree roots, rocks, and massive spiders.
“Look!” Harley says. “There’s light ahead. That must be the end of the Evil Forest.”
We spot sunlight through the trees, and head towards it. As we walk, the light gets brighter and brighter.
And then the Evil Forest stops.
It just finishes.
As we look around, we realize that it is a large clearing in an oval shape, but it is surrounded by the Evil Forest on all sides. It is a strange clearing, almost like a purposefully built grass field has been placed in the middle of the really dark forest. Very strange. 
“See,” I say to Harley. “There is nothing to be afraid of. We’re in the middle of the Evil Forest and nothing happened to us. There is nothing to be afraid of at all. All those scary stories were just stories. We are standing here, and we are safe.”
“Look! There’s Jack the Jock,” Harley yells. “Yay! We’ve finished our mission! Everyone will be so proud of us!”
Jack the Jock is lying on the grass, in the middle of the clearing. 
“Jack? Jack the Jock?” I call out, but there is no response. 
He looks dazed, but he is alive. 
“What happened to him?” Harley asks. “Is he hurt? Or is he just having a sleep?”
“I don’t know, but he looks like he has been knocked out,” I say. “He’s not responding to us. He might be injured.”
“I’ll go and see,” Harley starts to run towards him. “Jack?! Are you ok?”
“Wait,” I stop Harley from going any further. 
“Why? Jack the Jock needs our help. That’s what we came here for,” Harley looks at me, confused.
“I know. But let’s check this out before we go any further, Harley. I have a really bad feeling about this…” 
 
 


 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 5
 
Saving Jack the Jock
 
 
 



 
 
 
“Jack?” Harley calls out again. “Jack? Can you hear me? It’s Harley! Jack?”
Harley is shouting as loud as he can, but Jack the Jock doesn’t move.
Standing at the edge of the clearing, we continue to call out to him, but there is no response. 
“He looks like he has been hit by something,” I say. “I think he is knocked out.”
“I can’t see anything there,” Harley says. “Whatever hit him must have left already. I think we’re fine to walk over there. I don’t think we are in any danger. Everything looks fine.”
“I don’t think so, Harley. Something about this seems really odd. Don’t you think it’s bizarre that the Camp Leader came running past us really scared only moments ago, and now we find Jack the Jock knocked out cold in the middle of a large grass clearing?”
“Nope,” Harley ignores me and starts walking towards the middle of the clearing. “Not at all.”
“Harley, wait…” 
But Harley keeps walking.
And then…
 
 
 



 
WHACK!
 


 
 



 
Harley is hit by something, and he goes flying!
When he lands, he is knocked out cold, lying next to Jack the Jock.  
But I can’t see anything there!
What hit him?
I stare into the clearing, but I can’t see what hit Harley!
There is nothing there! 
What is going on?!
“Hello?” I call out. 
But there is no response. Something hit Harley, but I don’t know what it was. 
“Hello? Is anybody there?” I call out again.
Still, there is no response. 
“If you are hiding, then I promise I will be really, really nice to you if you show me who you are,” I say. “Please come out.”
I wait a few more moments, but there is still no response.
What is out there?!
What hit Harley?
There is only one way that I am going to find out – I am going to have to go out there myself! 
Yep. That’s a great idea. Totally the best idea…
Except I don’t want to go out there! It’s too dangerous! 
But it’s the only way I can find out what happened to my friend!
Slowly, I creep one foot forward into the grass clearing…
Nothing.
Then I creep the next foot forward…
Still nothing. 
Another step…
No reaction.
Another step…
Still nothing!
Ok. Maybe there isn’t anything out here. Maybe Jack the Jock and Harley both tripped over in exactly the same spot. Maybe there is nothing to worry about at all.
I begin to walk forward at a normal pace, looking all around me.
But just as I get close to Harley, I feel a whoosh of air!
I swing around!
There is nothing there!
I feel another swoosh of air!
Where is it coming from?!
Then…
 
 



 
THUMP!
 
I am hit across the back, and I go flying into the edge of the clearing!
Luckily, it doesn’t hurt too much, but I have no idea what hit me!
Slowly, I get back to my feet, watching the ground around me. 
What is out here? What hit me?
“Hello,” I say again. “I come in peace. I don’t want to hurt anyone. If you promise not to hurt me again, then I will leave you alone and-”
 
 



 
SMACK!
 
 
I am hit again!
Agh!
This time the invisible force whacks me in the stomach. It sends me flying across the field, back to where my backpack is. 
What is hitting me?!
I stare at the clearing, but I still can’t see anything… 
And then it occurs to me.
Something invisible must be out there!
Something invisible must have hit Jack the Jock and Harley!
But how am I going to defeat an invisible opponent? I can’t do that. The only way I can beat something is if I can see it. There is no way I can battle an invisible opponent. I need something to help me see the invisible opposition…
Of course! 
My Invisible Detector Helmet! 
I pull open my backpack and put on my Invisible Detector Helmet…
 


 
Oh no…
This is not good…
 
 
 



 
Chapter 6
 
A Giant Problem…
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
With my Invisible Detector Helmet on, I can see everything - but I’m not sure I want to see it! 
Standing in front of me are four of the biggest, ugliest, meanest looking giants I have ever seen! Not that I’ve seen a lot of giants.
They must have hit Jack the Jock and Harley! They also must be the reason why the Evil Forest is so scary! They live in there!
The longer I stare at them, the meaner they look. They all have nasty teeth, scary expressions, and terrifying eyes. 
And did I mention that they are huge and invisible!
Agh!!
What am I going to do?!
 


 
As I stare at the giants in shock, one of the giants spots me.  
He doesn’t look like he is in the mood for sitting down and having a long chat about pop music with a can of soda.  
Nope.  
He actually looks like he is in the mood to eat me for dinner. 
“Yummy,” one of the giants say. “Yummy.”
The other giants look to where he is pointing – at me!
“Yummy,” says another giant. “Yummy.”
“Yummy,” the third one says.
Giants don’t have a very large vocabulary. 
I don’t know what to do! How can I defeat four giant monsters?! I need time to think, but they look really hungry!
“Hey giants,” I say, trying to buy some time to think of an escape plan. “Do you want to hear a giant joke?”
They don’t respond.
“What’s higher than a giant?”
No answer.
“A giant’s hat!” I laugh.
Still no response. 
“Did you hear about the giant who sneezed?” I continue. “It was all over town…”
The giants don’t laugh. Clearly, they don’t have a giant sense of humor. 
“Yummy,” the tallest giant says. “Yummy.”
“Yummy,” says another one. “Yummy.”
Oh man. I think they have one thing on their mind – eating me!
Maybe I shouldn’t have used ketchup instead of soap when I had a shower this morning. 
Oops.
Time for Plan B… 
 
 



 
RUN!
 
 



 
 


 
As I run under the giant’s legs, I realize how tall he is.
Not basketball player tall like Leaping Larry Leggings in the sixth grade – no, these giants are more Statue of Liberty sort-of-tall. 
I can’t defeat four giants this tall!
I can’t even reach their kneecaps!
I’m doomed!
Why did I even go into the Evil Forest in the first place?!
Oh man! 
One of the giants tries to reach down and grab me – but the giants are mega slow! I dodge his hand easily, and then run around the back of the next giant.
Another hand swings down – and I dodge it again!
If they catch me, I am toast! They will eat me in one gulp!
They might be super slow, but how am I going to defeat them?
There was nothing about defeating invisible giants in the ‘Super Spy Handbook.’ There was a chapter on how to defeat wild teddy bears, another chapter on battling crazy cars, and one on how to capture a rogue tea cup – but nothing about how to defeat outrageous giants!
“Uh?” Harley starts to wake up as I run around the clearing. “What’s happening?”
“Giants!” I shout, as I dodge another hand. 
“Giants?” Harley asks. “I can’t see any giants. What are you talking about, Charlie?”
Of course, Harley can’t see the giants! They are invisible! 
“There are four invisible giants running around the clearing!” I shout as I try to run away from them. “That’s what hit you! And that’s what is making the Evil Forest so evil - invisible giants!”
“You’ve really lost it now, Charlie,” Harley says as he begins to stand up. “Invisible giants? Really? I thought it was bad when you were talking to your invisible friend in 1st grade, especially when you demanded that he had to have a seat in the classroom. Everyone thought you were crazy.”
“No, Charlie! This is real! And they aren’t friendly giants! They want to eat us!”
“You are crazy, Charlie,” Harley shakes his head and stands up. “I’m going back to camp.”
“No!” I try to warn Harley. “Stay down!”
“And I’m taking Jack the Jock with me and-” 
“Watch out!” I shout to Harley.
But…
 



 
WHACK!
 
 
He is hit again by another giant! 
Again, he goes flying across the field! 
Poor Harley. He is going to have a very sore head when he wakes up. 
I see another hand reach down to grab me, but this time, I jump on the hand, run up the giant’s arm, and line him up for the biggest kick I have ever done!
And…
 
 



 
SLAM!
 
Yes!
I have kicked the giant in the face with all my power!
But…
Oh no.
The giant doesn’t move. He didn’t even feel it! I tried to kick him with all my strength, but he didn’t even notice my kick!
It did nothing to him!
What am I going to do now?!
I can’t beat them!
I race over to my backpack to grab my phone so that I can call my Super Spy Dad. He will know what to do. He will know how to defeat four invisible giants in the middle of the Evil Forest.
Frantically, I search through my backpack, looking for my phone… but then I realize that we weren’t allowed to bring our phones to camp!
Agh!
I have no hope!
But as I search through my backpack, I see another one of Dad’s gadgets…
The Shrinking Ray Gun! 
Yes!
I can shrink the giants from extra-large to ultra-small! Then I can defeat them!
Slowly, I turn around and take aim at the first giant…
 
 
 
 



 
ZAP!
 


 
 
 



 
Yes!  
What a great shot!
I hit the first giant with the zapping, shrinking laser! 
This shrinking gun totally rocks!  
Once he is hit by the laser, the first invisible giant shrinks to mini size! 
He shrinks from being the size of a skyscraper building, to the size of a regular tall building, to the size of a normal building, to the size of a small building, to the size of an ant’s skyscraper building, to the size of an ant’s tiny building!
Awesome! 
My giant problem has just become a mini problem!!
 
 


 
 
 



 
ZAP!
 
 
I turn around, and shoot another giant! 
Hitting him with the laser, he is shocked by the power. He shakes, tries to brush the laser off his arms, but then starts to shrink as well! 
“What is happening?” the giant says in a deep voice as he begins to shrink. “I’m not big anymore.”
“No!” I laugh. “You are now a mini giant! Or a giant mini! Or a mini giant mini!”
This shrinking gun is so awesome!
I turn my attention to the third giant, who is looking at his giant friends strangely. 
“Me not want to be small,” he says, and then he tries to grab me! “Me want to stay big.” 
“Not today,” I yell as I dodge his hand!
After I have jumped out of the way of his slow moving arm, I take aim at his body…
 
 
 



 
ZAP!
 
 
I hit him with the full force of the Shrinking Ray Gun!
The third giant starts to run away from the powerful rays, but with each step he becomes smaller, until he is shrunk to mega-mini size! He won’t run very fast now.  
This is so much fun.
When I get home, I’m going to shrink the neighbor’s big, barking dog, who always tries to eat my school shorts. And maybe I’ll shrink the mess in my bedroom.
And my next math test.
Actually, shrinking a math test won’t work – I’ll just have to write the answers extra small! 
With this Shrinking Ray Gun, I am going to easily defeat four invisible giants. Yep. I am so awesome. One last giant to go. 
But as I turn to shoot the last giant… 
 
 



 
TRIP!
 


 
 



 
I trip over one of the mini giants!
No!
When I fall, my Invisible Detector Helmet goes flying away from me!
Oh no!
I crash to the ground with a heavy thump, hurting my chin. I try to reach for my helmet again, but it has fallen too far away!
Without my helmet, I can’t see the last invisible giant!  
Where is he? 
He remains at large!
He could be anywhere!  
I need that helmet! Desperately, I try to reach the helmet again, but…
Suddenly, I feel something grab me! 
It must be the last invisible giant!
Agh! 
 


 
I’m doomed….
 
 
 



 
Chapter 7
 
Wrestling a Giant
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
I’m wrecked.
This giant will eat me for sure. Invisible giants are always hungry.
The grip of the invisible giant tightens, and I can begin to smell his breath. Oh, he smells so bad. He really should brush his invisible giant teeth more often.
I struggle against the tight grip, trying to break free, but it is no use. He is too strong, and I can’t see what I am struggling against. 
Oh man.
This is the end for me… 
“Charlie!” I hear a voice below. “Charlie!”
“Mia!” 
Mia is standing below me, looking totally confused. She must have come into the Evil Forest looking for us!
“What are you doing up there?” she asks, as she can’t see the invisible giant. “And how are you flying? What is happening?”
“I’m not flying!” I yell as I struggle against the giant. 
“Then what are you doing up there? How are you that high in the air?”
If I told Mia that I am about to be eaten by a huge, scary invisible giant - she would think I’m crazy! 
“Um… let’s just say I have a giant problem right now!” I yell. 
“Ok…” she replies. “You should come back down here so we can carry Harley and Jack the Jock out of the forest. They look like they have been hurt.”
“No, Mia, I need your help! Something bad is happening, and I need to stop it! I need you to throw up my helmet and my mini-gun!”
Quickly, Mia grabs my Invisible Detector Helmet and mini-gun, and throws them up to me.
Her toss is perfect!
 


 
 
“Thanks! Great throw!” 
Swiftly, I put the Invisible Detector Helmet on…
Whoa!
The invisible giant is about to eat me!
 


 
But not now! 
Swiftly, I grab my Shrinking Ray Gun, and fire a shot straight into his mouth!
“Eat this!” I yell. 
 
 



 
ZAP!
 


 
 
 



 
Woo!
The last giant starts to shrink to mini size! 
He is no longer dangerous! 
Actually, I don’t know if the giant is a ‘he’ or a ‘she.’ It’s hard to tell with invisible giants. 
 
Phew… 
 
That was close!
As the giant shrinks, I am lowered back to the ground. 
Mia is confused as she watches me being lowered gently, “Charlie, are you ok?”
“I am now,” I smile.
The invisible mini-giant looks up at me, and says, “Yummy?”  
“Not now,” I say. “Now run away, you little mini giants.”
I laugh loudly as I watch the four mini giants run away from me.
 


 
“Um, what are you laughing at, Charlie?” Mia looks at me like I’m crazy. “I can’t see anything. And who said ‘Yummy?’ I can’t see anyone else here.”
“Err…” I realize that Mia can’t see the invisible mini giants. “I’m not laughing at anything.”
“And what is with that crazy helmet?” she laughs. 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 8
 
The Wind
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
After the tiny giants have run back into the Evil Forest, I turn to Mia to say thanks for throwing up the helmet and mini-gun. She really saved my life.
“What happened?” she asks, looking confused. “How were you floating up in the air?”
“It was… err… it was just the wind.” 
“The wind?” Mia raises her eyebrows. I don’t think she believes me. “The wind picked you up, and swung you around like that? And then the wind said ‘Yummy?’”
“Yeah, just the wind,” I lie. “The old windy wind. It’s crazy, that wind. And that’s what makes the Evil Forest so evil. It was just the wind all along. Nothing to worry about. Just the normal, old, blowy wind. Very normal. Nothing unusual at all.”
Mia smiles at me.  
She knows I’ve done something cool, but she doesn’t know what it is. Being a man of mystery is a lot of fun.
“You’re alright, Charlie Chucky,” Mia smiles. “And you look a lot better without that silly helmet on.”
 


 
The problem with being a Super Spy is that you can never tell anyone about all the cool stuff you do.
I can never tell anyone that I have just saved the day, and I definitely can’t tell the school’s cutest girl that I’ve just shrunk four invisible giants.
She would think I’m crazy.
“Uh?” Jack the Jock begins to wake up, and Mia rushes over to him. “Where am I?”
“Jack?” Mia says. “Are you ok? Are you hurt?”
“Um… no. I think I’m ok. I think I was hit by something, but there was nothing there. I was just walking along in the forest, looking for the soccer ball, when something hit me. I have no idea what it was. It was like it was invisible. What happened?”
“When you were running to get the ball, you fell over a stick,” I lie. “You didn’t get hit by an invisible giant. Nope. Nothing like that. You just fell over a stick. That’s all.”
“A stick? That’s not good. How did I fall over a stick? I’ll have to do more agility drills tomorrow to make sure I don’t do that again,” Jack the Jock says as he gets back to his feet. “But if I fell over in the Evil Forest, how did I get out here? Did something drag me here?”
“No…” I try to quickly think of an excuse. I cannot tell these guys that there were invisible giants running around – they will think I am completely nuts. “You fell over a stick, and then rolled all the way out here.”
“Sure,” Jack replies. He would believe anything. Last week, Jim told him that a ham sandwich makes the best hat, and he walked around all day with a sandwich on his head. 
I look to Mia, and she just raises her eyebrows again. 
“Sure, Charlie,” she smiles. “Whatever you say.”
As Jack the Jock gets to his feet, we start to look for Harley, but we can’t see him anywhere.
Where has he gone?
 


 
Then I spot a miniature Harley!
I must have accidently shot him with the Shrinking Ray Gun. 
Oops. 
“Just wait, Harley. I’ll zap you again, and that will reverse the effects of the Shrinking Ray Gun,” I say.
After I zap him again, Harley grows back to normal size. 
“Well, that was weird,” he says as he dusts himself off. 
“No, it wasn’t. That was totally normal,” I reply. “Totally normal.”
“I don’t want to be here any longer, Charlie. Too much crazy stuff has happened,” Harley says as he rubs his head. “I just want to go home and hug my teddy bears.”
“It’s time to go back to camp,” Mia agrees. “I think they might be worried about us.”
“But do we have to go back through the Evil Forest?” Harley looks terrified. “I don’t want to go back through there. That place is so scary.”
“Don’t worry,” I say. “The forest isn’t evil any more. Maybe we can rename it ‘Mini-Giant Forest.’”
I laugh at the name, but nobody else does. 
I guess they don’t know what happened. 
Mia shakes her head, “Charlie, you’re pretty cool, but sometimes you say the weirdest things.”
Although Mia doesn’t know what I did, I’m sure she thinks I’m awesome now.
Slowly, we walk back through the dark forest, pick up the soccer ball, and return to school camp. 
Nobody knows what I did to save my friends, but that’s ok. 
 
 
 
 



It’s all in a day’s work for a Super Spy, I guess…
 
 
 
 



 
The End
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From the Authors
 
Thank you for reading ‘Diary of a Super Spy: A Giant Problem!’  
Like all students in 6th Grade, Charlie Chucky is having fun learning how to deal with life’s ups and downs. We hope you join Charlie on his next adventure – ‘Diary of a Super Spy: Space!’
Have fun!
 
Peter Patrick and William Thomas
 
 



 
If you liked this story, please leave a review!
 
 



 
Special Preview Chapter:
 
Diary of a Super Spy:
Space!
 
Peter Patrick
William Thomas
 



 
 
Chapter 1
 
Math Class
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Another math test…
I bet teachers lie in bed at night and dream up new ways to torture their students. This time, Mrs. Jackson has developed the ultimate torture – a ten-page math test on everything we have studied this year.
Oh man…
 


 
My name is Charlie Chucky, I am in the sixth grade, I love playing Minecraft, and I am learning to become a Super Spy. 
My Dad is the world’s best Super Spy, and he is starting to teach me all his little tricks. Lately, I’ve been battling invisible giants, crazy zombie teachers, and super ninjas!
Life has been pretty crazy, and I’ve enjoyed every second of it. 
My best friend Harley is different to me. He doesn’t want to become a Super Spy. He doesn’t want to battle bad guys and save the world each week. Nope. He wants to sit indoors and stare at numbers all day. Harley’s dream is to become the world’s greatest math professor.
He loves school, he loves studying, and he absolutely loves math tests.  
He goes mad for them. It is the one thing he is really good at. He just loves numbers.  
Numbers are like candy for him – he can’t get enough of it. He even asked Mrs. Jackson for extra math homework last night. Mrs. Jackson then decided to give the whole class extra math homework. Let’s just say Harley wasn’t that popular after school.  
This is Harley.  
 


 
Mrs. Jackson always says that someday math will save our lives, but I can’t see how it will. 
Maybe one day, four giant numbers will attack our school, and I will defeat them using an algebra equation… or maybe the numbers in my textbook will go bad, and start attacking all the words on the pages, and I will stop them using a calculator! 
Maybe. 
Or maybe not. 
About halfway through the math test, I lose concentration and stare out the window, dreaming about all the crazy things I get to do. I wonder what I will get to do today? Maybe I’ll battle chocolate frogs, or an ice-cream monster. That way, I could defeat them by eating them for dessert. Hmmm… they would be the best bad guys ever.
As I stare out the window at a cloud that looks like a giant hotdog riding a toy elephant, I see something in the sky.
It looks like some sort of spaceship. 
And it is falling.
Fast.
Really, really fast!
That is so cool! 
A spaceship! Or a UFO! Or a flying saucer! Or a space cup! 
Whatever you want to call it, it is cool! 
But…
 
 



 
CRASH!
 
 
 
 



 
Whatever has fallen from the sky has crashed into the ground at a really fast pace!
That looks totally dangerous.
Wait a minute…
It looks like it has crashed right next to my house! 
 


 
 
 
 
 



 
Read the rest of the adventure in:
 
Diary of a Super Spy: 
Space!
 
Available to buy now!
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