Agent Stone
By JY in Class 4

Agent Stone is a tall man with black jeans and a black jumper. Underneath the
jumper, he wears a plain white shirt and also wears a black fedora. He is very
sneaky when it comes to spying. He doesn't make a sound like other people do.
When people pass him, he breathes softly to the point that he can't even hear
himself. He stands, pressing his body against the nearest building while anyone
passes too. He always caries a taser in case the bad guy walks past him. He started
very noisy in 1993 but in 2020, he is silent. As silent as a mouse. The best spy in his
work-place.

The villain is a tall, sturdy man wearing white acts suspicious and has 2 wallets in his
pockets. The spy gets suspicious in case the man stole it. Everyday, he gets more
wallets. Its the spies' job to spy on him to see where he gets them from. The man
lives in a dark, house with science stuff inside.

"Where is he? He normally walks down here everyday." said Agent Stone. Suddenly,
Agent Stone heard the sound of sticks snapping behind him and some small
whispers. "Hello? Who's there? Show yourself! | have a taser!"

"Scan him." said one of the voices. They pulled out a square machine. They held it
up to Agent Stone. A robotic voice said, "Scanning... Scanned successfully! Name:
Agent Stone. Profile numbers: 2314."

"We've got him.." said another one of the voices.

"What are we waiting for? Let's see is he has managed to figure out our secret!" said
another voice. The 2 men stood out from the back of the building.

"Hello..." said one of the voices. One of the people pinned Agent Stone to the wall.
"WHY ARE YOU SPYING ON US?" asked one of the voices.

"Everyday, you come out with different wallets. | am curious if you are-" Agent stone
punched both of the people right in the face!

"You will pay for that!" said one of the voices. One of the people threw a kick at him
but he dodged it.

Agent stone called his team. "Agent Stone? Where are you?" asked the other spies.
"I am at the tall glass building in the town center. | am with some people that are
trying to beat me up." Agent Stone replied.

"We'll be right-" The phone cut off. There was nothing that Agent Stone could do. He
had to make a run for it. But it was a long way and a long run...



