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Mee’r the Secref Sples /)

Meet Jo, Alex, and Jayden, also called
Agents 11, 12, and 13. They are the Secret Spies.

“Why Secret Spies?” you ask. “Aren’t all
spies secret?”

That’s a good question. There isn’t a good

answer. It’s just their name!



motTo: To Be a Spy s fo Live a Lie

Jo and Alex live with Granny Pickle on her
farm. They think Granny Pickle used to be a
real spy. She won’t say.

Lulu the pig lives on the farm, too. Don’t
call her a farm animal—she’s a family pet.

She’s also a Secret Spy!



Spy Gear

Sometimes the Secret Spies use spy gear.
Here are some things they use.

Magnifying Glass Spy Ear

Makes small things Lets you hear people
look bigger talk 300 feet away

Spy Camera

Looks like a
pen, but takes
pictures and
video

Spy Watch

Sends secret messages,
takes pictures, and more

— Listening Bugs
Night Vision Glasses Hide them to hear
Lets you see things what people say while
in the dark you are away




Chapter
Tracking a Pig

It was a summer morning. The Secret
Spies were at the spy base. The spy base was
an old barn in back of Granny Pickle’s house.

Jo said, “It’s time for spy practice. Today
we’re going to practice tracking.”

“What kind of tracking?” asked Jayden.

“We're going to track an animal,” said Jo.

“Why would we track an animal?” asked
Alex.

“Because we’re going camping soon,”
said Jo. “The ranger will tell us to look for

animal tracks!”



Jayden laughed. “Rangers always tell
you to look for animal tracks!” he said.

“So we’re going to practice tracking
Lulu,” Jo said. “I took Lulu for a walk and
hid her. You two have to find her. First, think

about what pig tracks look like.”

Jo said, “Now let’s go outside. Look at
the ground. What tracks do you see?”

Alex and Jayden got down on their hands
and knees. They looked at the ground. It was

soft and dusty.



“I see your footprints, Jo,” said Jayden.

“And here are the pig tracks,” said Alex.

“Good job,” said Jo. “Now follow the
tracks. You can use this magnifying glass.”

Alex and Jayden followed the tracks. At
first it was easy. Then the tracks went into
a cornfield. It was harder to see the tracks.

“We’re almost there,” said Jo.

The Secret Spies came to a small clearing
in the cornfield.

Jo said, “Wait—where’s Lulu?”

“What do you mean?” asked Alex.

“She should be here!” said Jo. “I tied
her leash to this cornstalk!”
Jo took the magnifying glass from Alex.
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She got down on her hands and knees.

“Someone brushed away Lulu’s tracks,”
Jo said. “Someone took her!”

Jayden bent down and looked at the
dirt. “Look! Here are some footprints—and
they’re not yours!”

Alex pointed. “There are some broken
cornstalks,” he said. “The person who took
Lulu went that way.”

The Secret Spies followed the new

footprints. They came to another clearing.
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Granny Pickle was there. So was Lulu.

They were sitting in front of a tent.

Jo said, “You scared us, Granny! I thought

Lulu was lost!”
Granny said, “I knew you would find
us. You’'re spies. You know how to track

footprints.”



“So do you,” said Alex. “You used to be
a spy, didn’t you?”

“You’ll never know,” said Granny.
“Because ...”

“We know, we know,” said Jayden. “To
be a spy is to live a lie!”

“Why did you put up the tent?” asked
Alex.

Granny laughed. “If it took you too long
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to find me I was going to take a nap



