
 
 



 
 
 
 

 

Allen the Spy 2: 
Element stone 

by Dervon 
 
  



Allen’s P.O.V. 
 

         It was a hot summer day, and I, Allen Bloomberg, was walking down the 
sidewalk looking at the missing person posters that Kyle, James and I had put up a 
month ago. It’s as if James’ dad disappeared from the face of the earth. There are 
no clues whatsoever to where he could have gone. Now, living with James I could 
tell that James has some serious B.O. So I bought him a gift, a strong stick of 
deodorant and some soap. Hope he catches the hint! I just came back from a 
mission and was on my way home. It was on the day of my sister’s birthday; she 
turned three.  
 As I walked through the door, I was tackled by some unseen smelly force. As 
I got up, I saw James taking off the invisibility cloak. Then James did the most 
dangerous thing ever. He put his arms up. The stench was the worst thing I had 
smelled in my life. I started gagging from the reek. I went to the ground, and 
before you know it I started throwing up just after I managed to put his arms 
down. I crawled to the bathroom and put an air freshener to my nose. I took a big 
breath of fresh air. Then I walked up to James and yelled, “What have I ever done 
to you?!” He just laughed.  
 We walked into the kitchen. The air was filled with the scent of my mom’s 
vanilla cake with ice cream frosting. My mom came over and gave me a hug. She 
would do this every time after a mission, since I had informed her that I am a spy. I 
think the reason is because she is happy that I did not die on a mission. My mom 
let go of me as I was telling her I was ok. Then I heard my sister squeal. I picked her 
up and hugged her, then set her down. She ran to play with her preschool friends. I 
saw a newspaper on the kitchen counter. When I saw the headline I nearly passed 
out. 
 
  



Kyle’s P.O.V. 
 

 I was at a comic store, looking for the new issue of the Captain America 
comic books when someone grabbed me by the arm and threw me into a limo. 
Then I saw a person that looked like someone I knew. That’s when I realized it was 
the Mayor. I looked next to me to see who dragged me into the limo. I saw some 
kind of human-dog thing. Then the Mayor spoke. 
          “Kyle, I have discovered a stone. This stone will make anyone the most 
powerful person in the world. It is called the multistone. Unfortunately, it was 
separated into element stones. Water, Fire, Earth, Wind. They were separated into 
the best environment for each stone.” 
 
 “Why should I help you find the stones?” I replied. 
 “Because your father I am.” 



Allen’s P.O.V. 
 

         What I saw on the newspaper left me with a loss of words. It read, “PREVIOUS 
MAYOR ESCAPES FROM PRISON”. How could this have happened? How did the 
Mayor escape? Where was he now? I wanted to ask these questions, but he had 
no one to ask. 
 “Are you ok?” my mom asked from behind me. I said I was ok, and went 
upstairs to my room. As soon as I stepped into my room I farted. I knew what that 
meant. Grandpa was signaling for me to get to HQ, by the chip planted in my rear-
end. Grandpa put fart spray inside the chip so the fart smelled real. I ran outside 
for some fresh air. Ffffffff – ahhhhhh. That smelled better.  
 I took the bus to HQ. Grandpa changes the location of HQ every year just in 
case someone figured out the location of our previous HQ. I got off the bus. Right 
in front of me was a huge house. Did Grandpa give me the right address? Let’s see. 
I stepped on the doormat and rang the doorbell five times. The doormat under me 
dropped. I fell into a cannon below me (by the way I have never been in the new 
HQ). But Grandpa gave me directions on how to get in. The cannon aimed me at a 
metal wall. Was this a mistake? Then the cannon shot me at the metal wall. 
“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” I screamed. I closed my eyes and waited 
for the pain to come, but it didn’t. I opened my eyes to see Grandpa standing over 
me with a big smile on his face. I was still filled with shock, as Grandpa helped me 
up. I wobbled a little, and then gained my balance. “What just happened?” I said to 
Grandpa.  
 “Well you know the chip in your rear-end?”                                                                                                                                         
 “Yeeeeeeeeeeeeeah,” I replied. “There is a scanner in the cannon; it 
scanned the chip. This made you pass through the wall.”  
 “Ok, so what did you call me here for?” 
 “The first thing I called you here for was to tell you that I kinda let the Mayor 
out of jail,” Grandpa said. 
         “WHAT!?” I shouted. “How did yooou let the mayor out of jail?” 
         “Well I stopped by the jail the Mayor was staying at. I brought some sleeping 
spray with me. When I went inside his cell, I started teasing the Mayor about how 
he would be in there forever. Then I went for a drink of water, not realizing that I 
forgot the sleeping spray in his cell. I also left his cell door open. You can probably 
guess what happened next,” Grandpa mumbled. “Maybe I should resign,” Grandpa 
replied, kind of down.  
 “No,” I said, “give me one reason you should resign.” 



 “I forgot to handcuff a prisoner and he got away,” Grandpa said. 
  “Ok I said give me one more reason.” 
  “When I went to the local jail and I saw a shiny red button. My curiosity 
took over, and I pressed the button.  It let all the prisoners out. It took us a month 
to get them all back.” 
         I sighed losing all hope that I would win this argument. Then I remembered 
something, the S.S.A. gets passed onto every other generation. “But Grandpa if 
you resign, won’t I be the president of the SSA,” I remarked. 
         “Yes,” Grandpa sighed, “but enough on that. I also called you here because I 
wanted you to meet your new team, The V.S.S.A.” 
         “The WUUUUUUUUUUUUUH!” 
         “The very secret spy association. Come on out guys and introduce 
yourselves.” 
         “Hi my name is Kyra,” said a talking wolf, “but you can call me Ditto.” 
         “Why do you call yourself Ditto?” I asked. 
         “Because I am what I eat literally.” Then Ditto ate part of the grappling hook 
on the table next to her. The next thing I knew she was a grappling hook on the 
floor. 
         “Here is the leader of your team, Mattie.” 
         “You can call me Alpha. I are the bestest leader in the Milky Way!” 
         “Next is Esgarond, the stealth agent.” 
         “‘Sup dude?!” 
         “Here is the gadget agent, Leinahtan.”  
         “Hiiiiiiiii.” 
         “Last but not least, Billy Joe Bob, the strength of the team.” 
         “Heyyyyyyy!” 
         “Exactly why do I need a team?” I asked. 
          “You are dismissed,” Grandpa said to the team. “Allen there is something 
called the multistone blah blah blah blah.” (You, the person reading this book 
already knew that.) “So I need you and the team to get the Water Stone before the 
Mayor does. My prediction is that the wind stone is in the middle of Hurricane 
Tom, the deadliest hurricane recorded in the world’s history, a category 6.”    
          
  



Kyle’s P.O.V. 
 

  I was slowly walking home. The Mayor, my dad, answered all my questions 
in the limo. The one known as the Mayor’s son is really adopted and I am his real 
son. My dad erased my mom’s mind before I was born and started his life of crime. 
But why? When I walked into my house all the fumes from the kitchen filled my 
nose. My mom was making my favorite, cabbage and turnip soup. I did not 
mention to my mom what happened in the limo. She greeted me without looking 
up; I said, “Hi” then went up to my room. I sat there for an hour; thinking about 
the deal dad gave me.  
 The deal was that if I were to help dad get the Element Stones. He would 
restore mom’s memory and we would be a happy family. After a few more 
minutes of thinking I decided I would have a happy family no matter what! I called 
dad and told him the great news. 
         “I have a Batman costume you can use while getting the stones,” Dad said 
enthusiastically. 
 “Where is the first stone?” 
 “It is in the middle of Hurricane Tom.” 
         “How do I get into the middle of the storm?” I asked. 
         “You will take my private jet. Then you will use a jetpack, and lower down to 
grab the stone. Then you will fly back up into the jet; it’s simple.” 
         “Will I get a team?” I said while crossing my fingers. 
         “Yes, you do get a team,” Dad said. “If you want to meet them, go inside the 
comic store where I got you and say, ‘80’s music is awesome’.” 
 
 
  



Allen’s P.O.V. 
 

 “So how are we going to get into the eye of the storm?” I asked. 
 “Well I was thinking maybe Ditto could eat a jet and fly all of us into the eye 
of the storm. Then each of you will take one pill that will help you fly and get the 
stone. But before you get the stone, put up a force field so the Mayor and his team 
can’t get the stone. Esgarond found some information about the Mayor’s team. 
The team is all robots. There is Ottid; this robot has the same power as Ditto, 
except its original form is a Jaguar. There is Eittam, their leader. Their master of 
stealth is Dnoragse. Their master of gadgets is Nathaniel, and last but not least Bob 
Joe Billy. But there is one more person; they call him Batman. He is a master of 
jujitsu, karate, kung fu, and martial arts. (He is not a robot).” Then the ground 
under our feet stated to shake. “You and the team should go; there is a jet down 
the hall to the left. You do not have to pilot the jet. Ditto will take care of that.”    
 
  



Kyle’s P.O.V. 
  
 Now that I have met my team and enemies, we grabbed our jet packs and 
headed onto the jet. We went quickly so we could try and get there before Allen 
and his team gets there. My whole body was sweating. Part of the reason why is 
because I am guilty of betraying my friends. But I was mostly sweating because this 
Batman costume is really hot. We flew the jet to Massachusetts in two seconds. 
That was where Hurricane Tom was raging.  
 Eittam steered the jet under the eye of the storm. There, right above us, was 
another jet. Five people jumped out of the jet. “What are they doing?!” I 
wondered out loud. Then they started to fly towards a bright blue stone that was 
floating in midair. “Hurry up they’re getting the stone!” I shouted. Eittam flew the 
jet upwards towards Allen and his team. Then we were stopped by an invisible 
force. 
         “A force field,” Eittam said. “I should have known.” All we could do was watch 
as Allen grabbed the stone and flew back into their jet. Then their jet came out of 
the force field. It then it was a high speed chase after their jet. We fired at their 
engine but the jet dodged every shot. Then all of a sudden there was a big jolt. I hit 
my head on the window beside me and was knocked out unconscious… 
  



Allen’s P.O.V. 
 

 “UUUUGGGGGHHH is everyone ok?” I asked looking around franticly. 
Everyone answered with a groan. I stumbled to the front of the ship and slammed 
my shoulder against the door; the door fell to the ground with a thud. The 
brightness of the sun hit my eyes. I squinted, trying to study my surroundings. 
Instantly I knew where we were we are in Death Valley California. But how did we 
get here? Then I felt something warm in my pocket, and no it was not a wocket in 
my pocket. I took out the stone and held it up to the sky. That’s when a map 
appeared on the sand. I looked at the blinking light. That must be where I am now 
because on the map I could also see our crashed jet. Then I heard someone gasp 
behind me. It was Billy Joe Bob. “What?” I said. 
 “There’s a sandstorm coming.” When I looked on the map I saw another 
blinking light not that far away. That’s when I realized the next stone is in the 
middle of the sand storm - the wind stone.  
  



Kyle’s P.O.V. 
 

When I gained my consciousness I saw the robots in several heaps, across of 
what was left of the jet. I stepped through a big hole right beside me. OMG! I know 
where I am. I’m in Pompeii the Ancient Roman town that got destroyed by Mount 
Vesuvius. I learned about the topic in history class. Then I heard a voice, “Hello 
Kyle, copy.”  
 “Hello magical speaking voice in my head.” 
 “I am not a magical speaking voice in your head; it’s me, your dad.” 
 “AWWWWW! I was hoping you were a magical genie, which would grant me 
three wishes,” I said in a whiny voice. 
 “Well too bad I’m not a genie, but I do have information of where to find the 
next stone. It’s atop Mount Vesuvius.” 
 “Wait, how did you know I am in Pompeii?” 
 “There is a communicator and tracker inside the batman suit. Pretty 
awesome, right? And remember you are in a batman suit.” 
  “Ok, well I’m off to get the fire stone.” I walked through the streets of 
Pompeii. It was a beautiful day. Everyone was busy carrying scrolls and talking to 
each other. Busy enough not to notice the volcano about to erupt, and burn the 
city to ashes.  

One hour later I had completed the treacherous path up the mountain. I saw 
the glimmering red stone. I took one step closer and I almost burned my shoe off; I 
pulled my foot back in a flash. I knew that in a few moments the entire volcano 
would be that hot. Then it would erupt; I had to think of something fast. Just then I 
got the wildest idea. I remember when dad reminded me that I was in a Batman 
costume. Maybe, just maybe, I could glide over the volcano, grab the stone, and 
teleport to where the next stone is, was, or where it’s going to be. I started off 
with a running start, then jumped (and that’s how I died). Just kidding. I glided 
over to the stone, grabbed it, and landed on the other side, just like the chicken in 
the fairy tale. But I tripped on a rock and fell off the mountain. I teleported just 
before I was about to slam my head on the rock.  



Allen’s P.O.V. 
 

The Sandstorm was coming with no way to get the stone. That would be in 
the middle of the storm. But the team had thought of one way to get the stone 
which we hoped not to do. So the plan was that Billy Joe Bob would carry Kyra 
close enough to the sandstorm and throw her in. Then Kyra would use her nose to 
smell out the stone and throw the stone out to the rest of the group. 
Unfortunately, to throw the stone out to the rest of the group, Kyra would have to 
change into her human form. But then Kyra will only have time to throw the stone; 
then she would die. We are hoping not to use that plan, but so far it’s not looking 
so good. The storm is 7 minutes away from where Billy Joe Bob would have to 
throw Kyra. Right now it looks like that’s what we are going to have to do.  

I walked over to Billy Joe Bob, and I saw him clip on a belt I recognized. I got 
it! That is the belt of Endurance from the Thor comics. “Hey Billy Joe Bob where 
did you get that belt from?” 
 “Well, when I visited my home planet Asgard, King Thor gave me his belt. 
Thor said that he wasn’t using the belt as much anymore. Then Thor said I had 
good potential, and that I would use the belt well.” I could tell Billy Joe Bob was 
proud of himself.  

“I hate to ruin the moment, but it’s time to do the plan. There’s nothing else 
we can do,” Leinahtan said. As I told Mattie it was time to go, I felt sympathy for 
her since her sister had to risk her life for the mission. Kyra lay in Billy Joe Bob’s 
hands as he ran towards the storm and chucked Kyra into it. Everyone on the team 
ducked behind a sand dune and covered their heads. A few minutes later the 
storm passed and right in front of the sand dune was the wind stone. Once 
everyone gathered around me, the stone teleported us the next stone. At that 
point we knew Kyra was gone. 
 When the rest of the team and I transported to where the next stone was, 
everyone’s clothes changed into a heavy winter coat. The bad news was that the 
mystery man in the batman suit was already halfway up the mountain that looked 
like Mount Everest. Then I got an idea. “Hey Billy Joe Bob can you climb really 
fast?” 
  “Yeah I can,” he said while flexing his muscles. “Hop on my back.” When I 
got on Billy Joe Bob’s back I made sure I had my self secured. After I told Billy Joe 
Bob that I was ready, he climbed up the mountain like a vertical cheetah. Then 
when we were one ledge behind the batman guy he threw a bolder at Billy Joe 



Bob. One of his hands slipped. “Get off my back now! Then climb the rest of the 
way and don’t turn back.”  
 I did as I was told and got off of Billy Joe Bob’s back. His other hand slipped, 
and he fell down down down  down the mountain. Then I climbed up the mountain. 
When I reached the top I snuck up behind the mystery man as he was admiring the 
stone. But somehow he knew I was coming. Then he tried to make a quick kick 
blow to my ribs, but I ducked just in time. As I was grabbing the batman mask he 
delivered a quick upper-hand blow to my jaw. But I still managed to pull the mask 
off, and kick the stone from KYLE’S hands! I dived and caught the Earth stone in my 
hands. I stared right into my best friend or supposedly my best friend’s eyes, for 
what felt like an hour.  
  “Why would you do it, why?” I asked. 
  “I did it because the ex-mayor is my father. If I do this for him he would 
make my family whole again.”  
 I sighed. “The ex-mayor is not your father; he is impersonating your father.” 
 “Yes he is my father. He showed me a picture of me as a baby while he is 
standing right next to me.” 
 “The ex-mayor is not your dad. He is your Uncle and the twin brother of 
your real dad. He lied to you. All the ex-mayor has ever wanted is power, and he 
tried to use you to get it.” Kyle calmed down and sat on a rock while I just stood 
there.  “The S.S.A. found out that the Mayor is your uncle 2 days ago. Grandpa was 
going to tell you but probably forgot. I’m sorry that this happened to you.” 
  A little later a helicopter from the S.S.A. came by and picked us up. We 
were silent all the way home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE END 
     



 Epilogue  
Billy Joe Bob was caught by Leinahtan’s air flotation device before he hit the 
bottom of the mountain. Allen became the head of the S.S.A. Kyle lived a happy 
life. The rest of the team exempt Allen guards the ex-mayor’s cell. Grandpa died in 
2034.    
 
 
 
 
 
 

R.I.P. 
Kyra “Ditto” Dariburger 

2014-2033 
Beloved Wolf and Sister  

 


