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Introduction
 
   
Today is Kyle’s and Jenny’s first day at Montgomery Junior Spy School and they are ecstatic that they were accepted into this prestigious school. Kyle has been training all of his life to become a spy and he absolutely knew that he’d be the best in the class. However, Kyle learns the hard way that he wasn’t as great as he thought he was and was even bested by Jenny in class who had nowhere as much training as he did. However, when Kyle met Paul, he believed that along with Jenny, they’d help Kyle learn the true ways of how to be a real and successful spy.
 
   


  
 





Chapter One
 
    
 
   “This is going to be an amazing day.” Kyle said as he slung his backpack over his shoulder and opened the front door. Today was Kyle’s first day at school and this wasn’t just any typical middle school. This was a school training people to become spies. Montgomery Junior Spy School was one of the most prestigious spy schools in the country and Kyle wasn’t shocked that he got in. His parents trained him well and he knew he’d pass spy school with flying colors. He grinned; he’d been waiting for this moment for a long time. 
 
    
 
   “Oh, hey Kyle!” Kyle heard a voice call out from behind him. It was Jenny, his next door neighbor and someone that he grew up with. Jenny and Kyle had attended every school together, so Kyle wasn’t surprised that Jenny was going to spy school as well.
 
    
 
   “Hi Jenny, today’s the day huh?” Kyle said as he waited for Jenny to catch up with him. Jenny sighed.
 
    
 
   “Yeah, summer just went by too fast this year.” Kyle couldn’t have agreed more, but he was looking forward to his new beginning. It felt like their summer vacation had just begun and now it was already time for school again. “I hear this school is pretty tough though, you think it’ll be as hard as everyone says it is?” Kyle blew out air, signaling that it would be a piece of cake for him.
 
    
 
   “My parents have been training me to become a spy for years. I’m sure that it won’t be any different than their trainings.” Jenny thought about that for a moment and looked at Kyle.
 
    
 
   “My parents taught me a few things here and there, but probably not like how your parents taught you.” Jenny grabbed Kyle’s arm and he stopped in his tracks. “Will you help me if I’m struggling?” Kyle grinned and nodded his head.  
 
    
 
   “Of course, you can count of me.” Kyle said and hit his chest with his fist. They began walking again until they made it to the train station. Apparently Montgomery Junior Spy School was in a secret location so students attending the school all had to take a train to the designated location. They had to be blindfolded during the travel and the bus that they had to get on had no windows. Kyle didn’t understand why they blindfolded the students if there were no windows, but he was sure that it was just a safety precaution.
 
    
 
   “I’m actually getting a little nervous.” Jenny whispered to Kyle once they made their way downstairs to where the train was located. 
 
    
 
   “Don’t be. It’s just school,” Kyle said, but the truth of the matter was that he was afraid too. He’d been to regular schools up until now, so he didn’t know what to expect. He hoped that his training had prepared him for what was to come. Kyle looked around to see if he saw any trains that looked out of the ordinary. They were told that the train that they needed to get on was a train specifically for the students of the spy school. He looked around and didn’t see one that looked out of place.
 
    
 
   “Hey,” someone called out to them and Kyle and Jenny turned towards the sound of the voice. Jenny moved closer to Kyle when a strange man started walking towards them.
 
    
 
   “Yes?” Kyle said, becoming a little worried himself, but he had to put on a strong face for Jenny.
 
    
 
   “Are you looking for the train for Montgomery?” Kyle and Jenny felt relieved when the strange man brought up the school. Normal people didn’t know about it so Kyle knew that this man was there to help them.
 
    
 
   “Yes we are,” Jenny perked up and smiled. The man nodded his head and told them to follow him. The three of them walked passed the hundreds of people trying to force themselves onto the train. These people appeared oblivious to their presence. The man led them down some more stairs that neither Kyle nor Jenny had known existed before.
 
    
 
   “Oh, I get it,” Kyle said all of a sudden and the man looked over his shoulder. “I don’t know why we thought that the train would be mixed in with the other trains.” The man grunted and nodded his head. Kyle smiled like he had solved the world’s greatest mystery. 
 
    
 
   “Oh, yes that’s understandable. That way there are no regular people trying to get on the train,” Jenny nodded her head pleased by her observation. Kyle and Jenny smiled at each other. They felt that they were important and that they’d be the best spies that ever lived. They walked for a while, almost fifteen minutes, until they were several feet underground. It was dark down there and smelled of sewage and the further they went in, the darker it got.
 
    
 
   “Do you have a flashlight? We can barely see down here.” Kyle said trying to adjust his eyes to the darkness.
 
    
 
   “Good,” the man said suddenly. “We don’t want you to be able to see,”
 
    
 
   “But what happens if we trip and fall over something?” Jenny asked horrified. 
 
    
 
   “Then you’re not meant to be a spy.” They couldn’t believe that the man had just said that. Who bases someone’s ability to be a good spy with tripping over something in the dark? “Use your instincts” the man said again. “I’m sure your parents have trained you at least a little bit. If they hadn’t, you wouldn’t have been accepted into the school.” 
 
    
 
   They didn’t know if they’d be able to do it, but they tried anyways. They listened to the man’s soft walking and mirrored his movements. They limited the sounds of their breathing so that they’d be able to hear everything. They were happy to have made it to the other students in one peace, but they still couldn’t see though.
 
    
 
   “Hey, are these the last two students?” A different voice asked, but neither Kyle nor Jenny could see the man.
 
    
 
   “Yeah, if they’re any more then they’re not coming,” the man that guided Kyle and Jenny down the stairs said. “They’re late and not meant to be in spy school.” The other man mumbled something under his breath and moved over to Kyle. 
 
    
 
   “Yeah, yeah” the man said and Kyle could feel something soft on his face.
 
    
 
   “Ah!” Kyle shouted in alarm.
 
    
 
   “Relax boy!” the man retorted. “I have to blindfold you. No child is getting on this train without being blindfolded.” 
 
    
 
   “Oh okay sorry,” Kyle said sheepishly. “You just caught me by surprise.” Kyle blew out the breath that he was holding in and stood still as the man blindfolded him. This was getting real serious, they actually did blindfold people!
 
    
 
   “Now it’s your turn girl,” said the man that blindfolded Kyle. Kyle and Jenny was shocked that the men was able to see them in the darkness. These men must have been spies as well. 
 
    
 
   “Okay” Jenny said and Kyle could feel her shivering next to her. Kyle was starting to wonder how Jenny was even accepted into Montgomery. Kyle was afraid too, but he kept it together a lot better than Jenny did. Kyle felt Jenny reach out and grab his arm. Kyle inwardly sighed. Well, she had to have done something right because the school didn’t just accept anyone. 
 
    
 
   “Alright, I’ll take them to the train.” Before the man that escorted Kyle and Jenny could say anything, they were being pushed forward by powerful arms. When they got to the train, they took their times walking up the small platform. They really didn’t want to fall down. They walked for a few seconds longer and were pushed into empty seats.
 
    
 
   “Ow!” Jenny yelped once they heard the man walking away from them. The train was silent and Kyle and Jenny wondered if they were the only ones on board. Jenny leaned over towards Kyle and whispered. “Why do you think it’s so quiet?” Jenny felt Kyle shrug his shoulders.
 
    
 
   “I don’t know, but maybe we shouldn’t talk either.” As soon as Kyle said that a voice could be heard over the intercom. 
 
    
 
   “Alright kids, we will now be taking you to the destination where you will be transferred to the bus and be taken to the school.” The loud and powerful man’s voice said. “Each and every one of you will remain blindfolded throughout the duration of the trip. You’ll stay in your seats and not utter a sound. If you have to use the bathroom, too bad because you should have done that before you left.” 
 
    
 
   Those were pretty harsh rules. “There will be no eating or drinking and if anyone tries to remove their blindfolds, you will be sent home immediately and expelled. There are several men watching over each and every one of you. Don’t think you’re slick because we will find out if anyone breaks these rules.” The voice paused. “So to our two new students who whispered when they first got seated, this is a warning. Do it again and you will be expelled.” Kyle’s and Jenny’s faces flushed. “Now enjoy the ride.” The man went completely silent then.
 
    
 
   Kyle sat there in silence thinking about how boring this trip would be. They couldn’t do anything and they weren’t even allowed to use the restroom while they were there. Kyle hoped that the other students would be able to hold themselves. Jenny shifted uncomfortably next to Kyle, but she stopped when they heard footsteps approaching them. Kyle felt someone move in close to Jenny and whispered to her.
 
    
 
   “Stop shuffling around!” the man sounded angry and Kyle felt Jenny nodding her head. When the man walked away, she wrapped her slender hand around Kyle’s arm.  Kyle didn’t mind because the sound of the man’s voice frightened him as well, so he sat as still as a boulder.  
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter Two
 
    
 
   When the train finally stopped and they were asked to stand up, Kyle and Jenny were shocked about the amount of shuffling clothes that they heard. No one had made a single sound on the train and they couldn’t even hear anyone breathing. No one coughed, sneezed or even sniffled. Were the other students well prepared for this ride? Or was everyone too scared to make a sound? Either way it goes, Kyle was impressed. The students made a line, or what they hoped to be a line because they couldn’t see anything, and they exited the train as best as they could without bumping into people.
 
    
 
   “That exit could have been a bit better,” a woman’s voice pierced through the air. “But it was good considering that this was your first time doing something like this blindfolded.” The woman had a pleasant voice, Jenny thought. She didn’t sound as terrifying as the men there. “You will now be placed onto this bus which will take you to Montgomery Junior Spy School. Your blindfolds would be taken off then, so please be patient a little while longer.” Kyle wished that they’ll just stop talking and put them on the bus. He was becoming restless.
 
    
 
   The students were told to begin walking in the direction of the woman’s voice and to be careful when walking onto the bus. Jenny firmly grasped Kyle’s arm because she wanted to make sure they stuck together. Kyle was more than likely the only person that she knew and Kyle was her best friend. Kyle struggled a bit walking up the few stairs on the bus almost tripping a few times, but he made it on and sat down where he was told to sit at. No one uttered a word, so Kyle and Jenny assumed that they still needed to be silent. 
 
    
 
   Once everyone was on the bus, the bus took off going well over the speed limit Kyle was sure. They must have not been on any of the main roads considering how fast they were going. Maybe they were on a freeway? Kyle shook his head because that definitely couldn’t be it if the location of the school was supposed to be a secret. He just needed to sit there and wait to see what happened.
 
    
 
   Kyle thought about everything that was occurring and thought about how much different this school was going to be from regular school. His parents told him that he’d still learn the things that are taught in traditional schools, but the main focus was going to be on becoming a well-respected spy. Kyle sat there in silence feeling Jenny’s hand tightened on his arm and before he knew it, his mind went blank.
 
    
 
   ****
 
    
 
   “Move your feet newbie!” Kyle was brought out of his slumber by a loud voice in his ear. His eyes opened quickly and he was surprised to see his blindfold was taken off. He looked around and saw the students looking at him with smirks on their faces, but they said nothing. Looking up at Jenny, he was shocked to see her looking down at him with a frown on her soft features. Kyle jumped up quickly. “All of you here are newbies, so why is it that you’re the only one who fell asleep?” Kyle’s face heated up. He must have been sleepier than he thought.
 
    
 
   “Sorry,” Kyle mumbled and sharp inhales could be heard throughout the bus. He looked around in apparent confusion. Why did the other students gasp? Then it suddenly hit him. They were not supposed to speak! Kyle brought his hands up to his mouth and looked at the man who had spoken to him in horror. Were they going to take him all the way back home? Was he expelled from the school now? They shouldn’t expel him because the man had asked him a question. It would have been rude for Kyle to have ignored the man. 
 
    
 
   “Kids,” was all that the man said before he walked away from him. Kyle rubbed the back of his neck in embarrassment and the students looked at him with amusement in their eyes. Kyle hadn’t been as embarrassed as he was at that moment in his entire life. “Come off the bus now!” The kids went into two lines and exited the bus. They were in awe at how beautiful the school building was. The building was big with see through glass as its body. The students could  see the students walking up the long spiral stair cases and could also see people riding in the elevator.
 
    
 
   There were computers in every classroom! Kyle wasn’t allowed to have a computer because his parents wanted him to focus on his studies and his training. Jenny had one though so she’d have absolutely no problem with working the computer. Kyle and Jenny looked over at each other and grinned. They knew that this school was special and that they were special for being accepted there. Jenny looked around at the students in their group and noticed that they all appeared mesmerized by the building as well. 
 
    
 
   “A senior student will show you around the building momentarily. Please listen to everything that this student says and keep your hands to yourselves!” the man barked as he walked up and down the line of students. “You may talk now, but be mindful once he gets here. You may walk around this general area, but don’t go far!” the adults that had ridden  on the bus with them was gone in a blink of an eye.
 
    
 
   “Wait, what?!” A student ran to where the adults were just at. “Did they just vanish?!”
 
    
 
   “Of course,” a student said pushing up her glasses. “They are spies after all. They needed to get out of the view of people as quickly as possible.” The volume of the conversation increased when everyone started saying how cool the adults were. 
 
    
 
   “Wow,” Jenny said to Kyle in a low voice. “I hope we are able to do that one day,” Kyle looked over at her and grinned.
 
    
 
   “We’ll be able to do that in no time.” Kyle had a good feeling about Montgomery Junior Spy School; he felt that he’d really make a difference there. The students walked around talking to each other and it was almost as if they knew each other beforehand.
 
    
 
   “I don’t recognize you two.” A guy with red freckles walked over to Kyle and Jenny and said. “I know just about everyone here from Spies Elementary.”
 
    
 
   “Spies Elementary,” Kyle and Jenny repeated. The boy nodded his head.
 
    
 
   “Spies Elementary is a spy elementary school. Just about everyone here went there. Is this your first year at a spy school?” Was this true? Were Kyle and Jenny the only ones new to Spy schools? 
 
    
 
   “Wow, I didn’t even know that there’s an elementary school for spies.” Jenny said looking at the boy like he had grown a second head. Kyle understood why Jenny might not have known, but why hadn’t he known? He’s been training since he was three years old and at twelve years old he viewed himself as one of the best. So why is he just now learning about it?
 
    
 
   “It’s because you two weren’t ready to attend a spy school yet.” The girl with glasses said walking over to them. “Only a select few students are allowed to attend the elementary school, so don’t feel too bad about it.” Kyle’s face grew hot. He didn’t care if only a select few was allowed to attend. He should’ve been a part of that select few.
 
    
 
   “Shhh…” the students behind them got back into line and the two students who spoke with Kyle and Jenny followed their lead.  Kyle and Jenny turned around and saw a student walking towards them so they shuffled and got into line as well.
 
    
 
   “So, you think you have what it takes to be a spy?” the older student said and all ears was on him.
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter Three  
 
    
 
   The tour of the school went by fast, almost too fast because the students were already in their classrooms in their seats. They chatted to each other for a few minutes before a smoke bomb was thrown into the room all of a sudden. Jenny screamed, shocked by the sudden noise and some of the other students followed. 
 
    
 
   “Never scream in battle. You’ll be setting yourself up for failure.” a voice said coming from the smoke. The students looked around the classroom, waiting for their eyes to adjust, and they were surprised to see an old, short woman standing near the front of the room. “If you scream you’ll alert your opponents to where you are and they would get you!”
 
    
 
   “What would you know about that old woman?” A chubby student by the name of Larry said and the class grew quiet. They couldn’t believe that he had the guts to say that. The woman narrowed her eyes at Larry.
 
    
 
   “What’s your name boy?” the woman said with authority. Larry stood up and pounded on his chest. “My name is Larry and I am the best spy in the world.” The students in the class mumbled under their breaths.
 
    
 
   “He can’t be serious,” Kyle said quietly to Jenny. 
 
    
 
   “Is that so?” The woman said and placed the clipboard that she was holding in her hand down onto the podium. Quicker than the speed of eye, the woman placed her hands on a table in front of her and did a frontwards flip. Seeing the old woman flipping in the air on the desks was something that Kyle didn’t even know was possible. Before long, the woman was eye to eye with Larry. “Now let me see you do that, Larry the greatest spy in the world.” Larry’s eyes widened in amazement, but he sat back down in his seat.
 
    
 
   “I just got through eating,” Larry said and looked away from the old woman. The class began laughing.
 
    
 
   “Silence!” the woman said and did one back flip in the air and landed back in her previous position. The class silenced themselves and the woman straightened out her blouse. “My name is Mrs. Griffin and I will be teaching you Balance and Algebra.” The class groaned when Mrs. Griffin mentioned Algebra, but they quickly closed their mouths when she gave the class a sharp look.
 
    
 
   “I love Algebra!” Jenny said excitedly. Kyle was a bit annoyed. He came here to perfect his spy skills, not learn math. 
 
    
 
   “Well I hate it,” Kyle mumbled. He was more interested in the balance portion of the class. Would learning how to balance help Kyle do flips like Mrs. Griffin did? He was shocked that a little old woman could do such a thing and he knew that if she could do it, then he surely could too. 
 
    
 
   “I will first take roll call and then I will begin with the Algebra lesson.” The class groaned again. Why did they have to get into math the first day of class? They’d much rather work on their balance first. Kyle propped his fist under his jaw. He was sure that this was going to be a long day. 
 
    
 
   ****
 
    
 
   “Alright…. Good…. Good job…” Mrs. Griffin said as she walked around each table and watched the students try to solve the Algebra problem. When she got to Jenny, Mrs. Griffin grinned. “Very nice job young lady,” Jenny grinned brightly.
 
    
 
   “Thank you so much!” Kyle glanced over at Jenny’s answer and noticed that he had something completely different. So he began erasing his question and started over.
 
    
 
   “Mrs. Griffin?” a gentle voice could be heard throughout the room. All eyes went towards the direction of the voice. 
 
    
 
   “Oh yes, Ms. Richardson. I’m up here.” Before Mrs. Griffin got a chance to look over Kyle’s work, she began walking down the stairs. Kyle noticed that the woman who called out to Mrs. Griffin was sort of pretty. She had long medium brown curly hair and she was wearing an all-black outfit with a belt that looked like it could carry many different gadgets. She was dressed just like a spy. 
 
    
 
   “She’s pretty,” Jenny said and Kyle just sat there staring at the woman. He wondered why she was in the class. She looked too old to be a student, but too young to be a teacher. 
 
    
 
   “Class,” Mrs. Griffin began. “This is Ms. Richardson. She’ll be assisting me with showing you the balance exercises. You may put your Algebra book away.” 
 
    
 
   “Aw,” Jenny pouted. “I was having so much fun.. Kyle grinned and the rest of the class appeared to have felt the same way as Kyle. Ms. Richardson walked towards the front of the room where she’d be able to see everyone. 
 
    
 
   “Welcome to our school,” she began. “You should be proud of yourselves that you got into this school. It means that you might have what it takes to become a spy.” She inhaled and dropped something onto the floor. The students’ eyes went towards the object, but before they could see what it was, a bright light erupted from it and the students were temporarily blinded by the light. When the students’ eyes finally adjusted, Ms. Richardson was no longer in the front of the class.
 
    
 
   “Being a spy isn’t about having fancy gadgets,” the students heard her voice behind them and all eyes focused towards the back of the room. Ms. Richardson was there doing a one-handed handstand on the back of a chair. “You have to be well-balanced physically as well.”
 
 
   “How did you do that?” A student shouted from the front of the class. Mrs. Griffin walked over to the student and glared at her. 
 
    
 
   “Raise your hand before speaking girl!” Mrs. Griffin yelled. The small blond haired girl squeaked before she raised her hand. Ms. Richardson smiled.
 
    
 
   “I have perfected balance throughout my entire body. This is what I will have you do today.”
 
    
 
   “Oh, I should be able to do this well. I’ve practiced yoga and we have to balance when we do that.” The small dark blond hair girl said again.
 
    
 
   “Speak out of line again and you’ll be sent back home to do yoga!” Mrs. Griffin said and the girl went quiet. Being able to do a one-handed handstand should be a piece of cake, Kyle thought to himself. He could already do a two-handed handstand, so how much harder would a one-handed one be? 
 
    
 
   “I hope everyone is as enthusiastic as she is,” Ms. Richardson said. 
 
    
 
   “Yeah!” the class said in unison and Ms. Richardson grinned. 
 
    
 
   “Well let’s get to it!” Jumping off of the chair and doing a double summersault into the air, Ms. Richardson landed on her feet with grace. When the students started to clap, their desks were pulled underneath the floorboards. The students’ got up from their seats quickly and watched everything disappear underground. “Take several long breaths and think of a time where you’ve experienced the most happiness and you will be on your way to your first balance lesson.” The students looked around confused. How would that help with their balance? They closed their eyes and inhaled deeply. 
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter Four   
 
    
 
   “Listen to my voice” Ms. Richardson said once everyone had closed their eyes and breathed in deeply. “Try to be as relaxed as possible as you think of the happiest moment of your lives.” Kyle had his eyes tightly shut; he wanted to be able to do whatever Ms. Richardson wanted them to do on his first try.
 
    
 
   “I feel so sleepy.” Jenny said beside Kyle, but he paid her no mind. He needed to focus.
 
    
 
   “Now,” Mrs. Richardson started talking again, this time very close to Kyle’s ear. “Once you’ve got that image of happiness in your head, I want you to bend your bodies’ backwards until your hands touch the ground and your feet are in the air.” Kyle opened his eyes and began bending backwards. Before Kyle’s hands touched the floor Jenny called out beside him.
 
    
 
   “I did it!” she yelled happily. “I did it on my very first try!”
 
    
 
   “Me too!” a male’s voice called from the other side of the room.
 
    
 
   “Hey, I did it too!” another voice said. After a few more moments just about everyone had done it. Kyle couldn’t concentrate because the students’ were laughing and calling out congratulations to each other. 
 
    
 
   “Come on Kyle!” Jenny said and nudged him. “It’s super easy and that was the first time I’ve ever done  a handstand.” Kyle straightened back up and did what Ms. Richardson told them to do. Once he brought back the image of him receiving his acceptance letter in the mail, he bent backwards and placed his hands onto the ground. When he pushed his feet off of the ground, instead of going backwards, he went forward and fell hard on his back. The class exploded in laughter. 
 
    
 
   “Wait!” Kyle called out and jumped to his feet. “I wasn’t ready yet!” Kyle went through the motions again and just like before, when he tried to lift his feet off of the floor, he fell down instead.
 
    
 
   “Aw, the newbie can’t do it.” Larry said and a few of the students joined in with Larry when he started mocking Kyle. Kyle blushed and brushed his dark brown hair out of his face. He knew that he could do it. If big Larry could do it, surely he could. 
 
    
 
   “Quiet down class.” Ms. Richardson said. It was apparent that no one heard her because the students continued laughing at Kyle and his face grew hotter and hotter.
 
    
 
   “It’s okay Kyle,” Jenny said patting Kyle’s shoulder. “Everyone learns at different speeds.”
 
    
 
   “SILENCE!!” the room was instantly silent when Mrs. Griffin’s powerful voice called out. 
 
    
 
   “Thank you,” Ms. Richardson said and walked over to Kyle. “It’s okay that you weren’t able to do it. Everyone is different.”
 
    
 
   “But everyone else did it on their first try.” Kyle muttered. He was embarrassed and he felt a little out of place. How could Jenny do it when she hadn’t trained much to be a spy?
 
    
 
   “What is your name?” Ms. Richardson said looking over at Jenny. 
 
    
 
   “I’m Jenny,” Jenny said happily brushing her long dark brown hair over her shoulder. “This is Kyle. I’m sure he was just a little nervous.” Kyle knew that Jenny meant well, but having her stand up for him made him feel weird. 
 
    
 
   “It’s nice to meet both of you.” Ms. Richardson said with a pleasant smile on her face. Jenny liked her. She was real nice. “You two seem pretty close,”
 
    
 
   “Yes, we’ve been friends since we were real little.” Ms. Richardson’s smile widened.
 
    
 
   “Would you mind helping Kyle a little more, unfortunately class is ending soon and I wanted to squeeze one more lesson in before you switch classes.”
 
    
 
   “Of course,” Jenny said excitedly and grabbed Kyle’s arm. Kyle was feeling worse by the minute. There was no way that he was going to let Jenny help him.
 
    
 
   “May I go to the rest room?” Kyle asked suddenly. Ms. Richardson blinked a few times and then moved back.
 
    
 
   “Of course, please don’t be too long.” Kyle shook Jenny’s hand off of his arm and exited the room with the other students’ eyes following him. This was the second time that day that he’d embarrassed himself.
 
    
 
   ****
 
    
 
   The bathroom had automatic everything. The door opened once it scanned the students’ body to make sure they were the right gender. The lights turned on automatically and the unoccupied stalls opened inviting Kyle in, but he went to the sink instead. He stared at himself in the mirror, 
 
   “Why was I the only person who couldn’t do it?” Just then Kyle heard a toilet flush and a student exited the stall. 
 
    
 
   “It’s probably because you weren’t as relaxed as you thought you were.” The boy said as he lifted up his sleeves and washed his hands. Kyle looked at him.
 
    
 
   “What do you mean?” Kyle asked confused. He didn’t remember seeing the boy in class. The boy finished washing his hands and grinned at Kyle. The boy seemed friendly enough, unlike the other students who had laughed at him. 
 
    
 
   “You have to be relaxed and comfortable with yourself,” the boy said. “You need to take everything out of your mind, especially the thought that you would be able to do it.” Kyle blushed. Being accepted into the school definitely was not the only thing that he was thinking about during the balance exercise. He was thinking to himself that he’d be able to do it better than everyone.
 
    
 
   “So, could that be the reason why everyone else could do it besides me?” Kyle asked looking at the still smiling boy. The boy nodded his head. 
 
    
 
   “Yes, and I know this because it happened to me back in elementary school.” So this boy had been attending spy school since elementary school.
 
    
 
   “My name is Paul by the way.” The boy said and extended his hand out to Kyle. Even though Paul had to be either eleven or twelve years old, he was definitely mature for his age.”
 
    
 
   “I’m Kyle,” Kyle said taking Paul’s hand. “How were you able to get into spy school so early?” Kyle had to know what Paul was able to do that he could not. 
 
    
 
   “Oh, I’m good with building gadgets and I’m good with computers.” Paul smiled at Kyle and began walking towards the door. “We’re having a thirty-minute break before the next class starts.” Paul stopped walking and looked over his shoulder at Kyle. “If you want, I can help you with your balancing exercise.” Kyle nodded his head quickly and eagerly walked over to Paul. Kyle didn’t want to hurt Jenny’s feeling because she technically was told to help Kyle, so as soon as the bell rung signaling their break, Kyle walked over to her and sighed.
 
    
 
   “Please help me with the balancing exercise.” Jenny beamed with delight.
 
    
 
   “Of course Kyle.”
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter Five
 
    
 
   “Wow Paul! You’re really good at balancing.” Jenny squealed. Paul, Kyle, and Jenny were outside near the back of the school yard. Paul and Jenny were showing Kyle how to balance on his hands, but Kyle still wasn’t able to do it.
 
    
 
   “Oh no, I was in an advanced class in elementary school that showed us how to do this already.” Paul’s happy smile spread across his face. “I’m more impressed that you were able to do it on your very first attempt.” Kyle was happy for Jenny, he truly was, but he needed them to pay more attention to him
 
    
 
   “Hey! How am I supposed to lift my legs up without falling back down?” Kyle said as he kicked his legs into the air trying to make them go straight. 
 
    
 
   “I told you that you have to think of a happy moment without thinking about anything else.” Paul said walking over to look at Kyle’s form. “You’re positioned right, but I can tell that you’re thinking about something else.” Kyle couldn’t help it though. He really wanted to be able to do this right. Paul looked at his watch quickly. 
 
    
 
   “Time’s up! Class is about to start.” Just when Kyle thought he was about to balance correctly, he fell back onto the ground.
 
    
 
   “Are you okay Kyle?” Jenny said with a concerned expression on her face.
 
    
 
   “I guess,” Kyle said, getting up and rubbing the dirt off of his pants. “What’s the next class?” Kyle asked looking over at Paul.
 
    
 
   “Endurance class,” Paul said as he started walking. Jenny and Kyle followed closely behind him. “It’s like a boot camp mixed with a traditional gym class.” That was the best way that Paul could explain it considering that he’d never been to a traditional school. “The class is always held outside, even when it’s raining!” Kyle frowned. He didn’t like the sound of that, but since he really wanted to be a spy, he’d have to endure it.    
 
    
 
   The three of them walked to the front of the building where they saw the same students that were in their class before. “Are we always going to be in the same class?” Paul shook his head.
 
    
 
   “No, students can be taken out of a class and moved into another class at any time.”
 
    
 
   “Why?” Jenny asked and Paul turned towards her. 
 
    
 
   “If the teacher’s thinks you’re good enough, they’ll put you in a more advanced class. There have been people who graduated this school in less than a year and then moved on to Stevenson High Spy School!” Kyle’s eyes widened at this. If he worked hard enough, he’d be in a higher grade level than all of his friends at home.
 
    
 
   “Wow, is that what happened to you?” Jenny asked and Paul placed his hands behind his head.
 
   “Of course, I actually graduated elementary school early. I will turn eleven next year.” There was a lot that didn’t meet the eye with Paul. Kyle couldn’t believe that Paul was two years younger than him and in the same grade as him. 
 
    
 
   “Alright, enough chatting,” a firm voiced called out in front of them. There in front of them was a tall man with a freshly shaved head and light stubble decorating his face. Kyle, Jenny and Paul knew right away that the man was the teacher. “Go on now and get in line with the other students,” the man said and they hurried to where the rest of the students were at.
 
    
 
   “Hi again Jenny,” a girl said when Jenny, Paul, and Kyle made it to the line. It was the short dark blond haired girl from before. “You three can stand by me!” The girl was young, around nine or ten and she was living proof that you can be an amazing spy at any age. 
 
    
 
   “Thanks Layla,” Jenny beamed and stood right next to the girl. “This is my friend Kyle and my new friend Paul. Everyone, this is Layla.” Paul grinned and told the girl hello. Kyle politely smiled and said hi. It wasn’t like he was trying to be rude or anything, but he really wanted to learn whatever this teacher tried to teach them.
 
    
 
   “I’m sure you’ve been hearing welcome to our school all day so I won’t say it,” the teacher started speaking. “My name is Charles Dove, so that’ll be Mr. Dove to you.” Mr. Dove began walking up and down the line of students. “This is endurance class and today we’re going to have a little test.” The class groaned, but Kyle grinned. “Let’s see how well you do in extreme conditions.” Mr. Dove pulled a remote out of his pocket and pushed a button. All of a sudden, the beautiful green campus changed around them. They were now in a cave!
 
    
 
   “Awesome!” Layla shouted and jumped beside Jenny. Jenny was excited too, but she was also a little nervous. She knew that the teachers in the school were fantastic, but she didn’t know that they could do things like this.
 
    
 
   “Everyone please be quiet so that I can explain this.” Layla blushed and stopped jumping around. Paul had his hands behind his head grinning and Kyle was staring intently at Mr. Dove. “With this device,” Mr. Dove held the remote up in the air so that all of the students could see it. “I can change the temperature, the weather, time of day, and I can also add in dangerous creatures and objects.” There was quick muttering throughout the class and Mr. Dove glared at them until it was silent.
 
    
 
   “You will be able to feel pain, but the pain will  not be real. It’ll all just be in your minds.” Kyle began feeling a little nervous then. Even though the pain wouldn’t be real, he didn’t like the sound of being able to feel pain. “You’re not being graded on this; however, this exercise will tell me who’s the weakest of the bunch.” Kyle’s face heated up. He was definitely the weakest in the class for the balancing exercise, but if he really tried, he should at the very least be able to do this.
 
    
 
   “Don’t be so nervous” Jenny whispered at the side of Kyle. Kyle looked over at her and noticed Jenny watching him from the corner of her eye. Was his nervousness that obvious? 
 
    
 
   “We have your back.” Paul whispered to Kyle next. Kyle didn’t know how much Paul knew about the exercise, but it made him feel better that Jenny and Paul would be looking out for him.
 
    
 
   “There are a few things you must do in this training,” Mr. Dove stopped directly in front of Kyle, Jenny, and Paul. They made sure not to talk anymore. “First you all will need to put on these outfits that the school has prepared for you. They’re top of the notch spy gear.” The students looked around. They didn’t see any outfits. 
 
    
 
   Just like before, Mr. Dove pointed his remote control at the students and pushed the button. They were engulfed in a thick pile of white smoke and when the smoke disappeared, they were surprised to see their outfits had changed. The boys wore black suits with a white shirt and a long black tie. The girls wore a black jacket and some of the girls had on pants, while the others had on skirts.  
 
    
 
   “We actually look like spies!” a boy yelled out at the end of the line.
 
    
 
   “No talking please!” Mr. Dove said and went back to explaining what they must do. “The rules are simple; there are some crystals throughout the cave. You must get one and bring it back to me. There will be obstacles along the way and you’ll need to find the best way to overcome these obstacles. You are not allowed to team up with anyone and I will be watching each and every one of you. Do what you must, but you cannot harm or attempt to harm another student. Are we clear on these instructions?” 
 
    
 
   “Yes!” the class shouted and Mr. Dove grinned.
 
    
 
   “What are you waiting for? Go bring me some crystals!” With that said the students took off running. 
 
    
 
   “Good luck!” Jenny and Paul yelled out as they passed by Kyle. Kyle wouldn’t fail this time, but he planned to be more cautious. His parents always told him never to tackle something head on without analyzing the situation. Kyle was ready and walked deeper into the cave.
 
   


 
   
  
 

Chapter Six 
 
    
 
   The cave was dark and chilly and water dripped on Kyle every few seconds. There weren’t any signs that anyone was in the cave with him. Kyle started to feel a little afraid.
 
    
 
   “This is not real,” Kyle had to keep reminding himself over and over again. Though he had to admit, this was a different first day of school experience for him. Kyle looked high and low, but he didn’t see anything that even remotely resembled a crystal. As he went deeper into the cave, the darker it became. They weren’t given a flash light, so he had to pause several times to let his eyes adjust to the environment. He squinted and smiled with glee when he saw a glowing yellow light coming from a few feet ahead of him. 
 
    
 
   “Yes!” he said and ran towards it. He just knew that it was a crystal and he started to think that this little test was a piece of cake. “I’ve got you,” Kyle said when his hands were a few inches from the object. Just when his hand was going to make contact with it, the object blinked and growled. That wasn’t a crystal! It was some type of animal and it didn’t look friendly.
 
    
 
   “Ah!” Kyle yelled and turned on his heels and ran as fast as he could. The creature roared and took off after Kyle. Kyle had to think quickly because whatever was chasing after him was quicker and would soon overtake him. Kyle noticed that the once dark cave was beginning to light up and when Kyle came closer to the light, he understood why. A big crystal was shining brightly on the side of the cave’s wall. Kyle wanted to look back to see if he’d have enough time to grab the crystal without getting tackled by the creature, but the crystal was coming up too quickly. 
 
    
 
   “Here I go,” Kyle said and took in a deep breath. When he got to the crystal he stopped running and pried it out of the wall. As soon as he held the crystal in his hand, he turned back and saw the creature, which resembled a dog and a bear. Without thinking, Kyle kicked with all of his might in the creatures face when it was on him. The creature flew back and hit the wall of the cave hard. Kyle took this opportunity to start running again. His breaths came out fast and his lungs were burning, but he kept on running. 
 
    
 
   Just as Kyle thought the cave would never end, he stepped into the main hallway and saw Mr. Dove’s grinning face. Kyle was confused at first when he saw it was just him and Mr. Dove in the entrance.
 
    
 
   “Wow you did a great job navigating that cave young man.” Mr. Dove said walking over to Kyle. “I am impressed that you were able to weigh your options so quickly.
 
    
 
   “Where…. Where is everyone?” Kyle said holding out his hand to give Mr. Dove the crystal.
 
    
 
   “They’re still searching. A few students fell into a lake and other students are being chased by bats.” Mr. Dove said happily. Was Kyle really the first one back? Kyle looked around again to make sure that his eyes weren’t playing tricks on him, but it was true. He was the first student back from their little test. 
 
   Kyle smiled happily and punched the air in victory. “You’ll definitely make a fine spy.” Mr. Dove’s words made him feel amazing. Kyle’s day started off on the wrong foot and he was starting to think that he wasn’t going to advance as quickly as everyone else, but Mr. Dove’s words told him that he was mistaken. He just wasn’t good at the balancing exercise, but he knew that he could get better. Everyone cannot be good at everything, but endurance was apparently his strong point.
 
    
 
   “Thank you, Mr. Dove.” Kyle couldn’t wait for the other students to get back so that he could show them that he could be a spy. He also couldn’t wait to see Jenny and Paul, because without them, he wouldn’t have had the courage to go on.
 
    
 
   Kyle knew that he’d have problems along the way, but he’d definitely find a way to overcome them.
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