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A few fun facts about 
Kilimanjaro

Kilimanjaro, or the Roof of Africa as it is called, stands 
19,366 feet high. That is the equivalent of 64.45 stacked 
football fields!

Climbing the mountain is more like a very steep walk 
with little oxygen; you don’t need ropes and clamps. 

Everyone from ten-year-olds (the minimum legal 
climbing age) to old people like your parents can reach the 
summit. 

Part of what makes climbing Kilimanjaro unique is 
that the mountain creates its own weather. Plus you can 
pass through four different habitats in just days—from 
rainforests with monkeys chattering in the trees to heath 
and moorland filled with giant lobelia you would never 
find in your own backyard. The climb continues into an 
alpine desert with giant groundsels looming over you that 
look like they belong in a Dr. Seuss book. The desert leads 
to the Ice Cap where almost nothing lives, and blinding 
snowstorms occur without warning. Approaching the 
summit in the early morning hours, you feel for a moment 
as if you could reach out and touch the stars, because you 
are now among them.



Contents

      1. Flash  
	 					2.	Under	the	Oval	Office	  
      3. Museum of Flight  
      4. Bossy Business  
      5. Bugging Out  
      6. Ink Blot Test  
	 					7.	Welcome	to	Tanzania	  
      8. Montana Militias  
      9. Dik-Diks  
	 			10.	Jumbles	and	Puzzles	  
    11. No Longer Seeing Red  
    12. Bugged  
    13. The Reserve  
    14. Freedom Federation  
    15. A Change in Altitude  
    16. Spy Dust  
    17. Sieg Heil  
    18. I Spy  
    19. Hunter or Hunted  
    20. Operation Retrieval  
	 			21.	Evidence	  
	 			22.	Secret	Passages 
    



23. Seeing Stars 
												24.	Puzzle	Pieces 
            25. Set Up 
            26. Making Friends  
            27. Ops Test  
            28. Poem Code  
            29.Soaring  
            30.Bugging Out  
            31. The Blues 
            32. Blowing Wind  
            33. Downhill Slide 
            34. A Helping Hand  
            35. Stowaways  
            36. War Zone  
            37. Mole Bait 
												38.	Puzzle	Solved	  
												39.	Shattered	Pictures 
            40. Plan C  
            41. Among Friends  
            Poem Codes  
            About the Authors



By

Melissa Mahle & Kathryn Dennis

This material has been reviewed 
by	the	CIA	to	prevent	the	disclosure

of	classified	information.
(really)



Flash

Day 1. 11:00 am, San Francisco, California 

Kilimanjaro, Tanzania
At 10,000 feet the headaches start. Low, throbbing ones that 
make you want to lose your lunch. At 15,000 feet, the headaches 
become constant, but you don’t notice any more. It takes all your 
concentration just to fill your lungs and keep your feet moving. 
At 19,710 feet, each step becomes a monumental effort. You 
move in slow motion, like you are an astronaut walking on the 
moon. You angle your hiking pole in the loose stones underfoot, 
take a step and gasp for air. This is the danger zone. Moving too 
fast could cause your brain to fill with fluid and swell, killing you 
slowly with each painful breath.
Audrey put down her book, unable to concentrate on the 
reading for her English Honors class. The words blurred 
across the page as her mind wandered. The clock at the



front of the room ticked loudly; the timed assignment would 
end soon. Each tick made Audrey think about the beating 
of her heart when she was doing something important and 
exciting. Instead, she was sitting in a classroom at Sacred 
Heart Middle School in San Francisco, far away from 
anything exciting. Not like camp. 

The last two months at summer camp had changed her 
life forever. Not that she could talk about it with any of her 
friends. She was sworn to secrecy, for life. Even if she did 
tell, who would believe a thirteen-year-old girl they called 
Aud-ball behind her back? 

Audrey’s sports watch began to vibrate. She hid her 
hand in the folds of her skirt, while casting a glance toward 
Sister Maria Teresa. The nun was prowling about, wooden 
ruler cocked, ready to fire at daydreaming girls. Selecting 
the mode button and then tapping the stopwatch toggle 
three times in rapid succession, Audrey sneaked a look at 
the LCD display, which had switched from a watch face to 
a data screen. 

! FLASH. LOOK OUT WINDOW. COW-BOY!
Audrey looked up and gasped. A sandy-haired boy in 

a leather jacket and jeans waved at her from the other side 
of the glass. He wore a big goofy grin just like the last 
time she saw him. He had the biggest heart that he tried to 
hide under a rough cowboy act, but Audrey could see right 
through that. She could see…see…OMG.
Springing from her chair, Audrey rushed to the front of the 
room. She had to divert attention away from the window.



She leapt high and long, a practiced move from years of 
ballet. As her right shoe made contact with the polished 
wood, she started an uncontrolled slide, stopping just short 
of Sister Maria Teresa. A chorus of girls snickered behind 
her.

“I need to go to the bathroom, Audrey whispered, 
pushing her red hair back into a ponytail. 

Her English teacher, whose face was permanently 
etched in a frown, said, “Cross your legs. Class is over in 
ten minutes.”

“It’s an emergency.”
The ruler in Sister Maria Teresa’s hand snapped to 

attention, causing the eighth grade class to freeze.
“Pleeeese,” Audrey pleaded. 
The nun looked over her black-framed reading 

glasses. Audrey held her breath. She always followed the 
rules, respected her teachers, and tried to get along with 
her classmates. Make an exception for me, Audrey silently 
screamed.

“Don’t make it a habit,” the Sister snapped.
Audrey shot out into the hall. Instead of turning right 

to the bathrooms, she turned left to the doors leading to 
the quad. She grabbed Tex and pulled him away from the 
window into the bushes below. 

“What are you doing here? Trying to get me expelled? 
This is an all-girls school!”

“So you can’t be seen in public with a guy, but you can 
be caught in the bushes with one?”



Audrey burst out laughing as she gave Tex a hug. She 
pretended not to notice his sudden awkward stiffness and asked 
the question she was sure he was waiting for.

“Why are you here and not in Texas?”
“The team’s being activated. CONTROL wants us at Intel 

Center Headquarters, pronto.”
Audrey beamed. She would see her friends again. They all 

lived in different states. Ria Santos, agent PUZZLE-GIRL, 
lived in Virginia, and Lee Wong, agent LAB-MAN, was in 
New York. “What’s the mission?”

“Dunno. I just got a message with contact instructions. 
You know CONTROL; she’s always short on details until she 
decides to give you the full briefing.”  

Even after spending the better part of a summer under 
her direction, CONTROL was still a wonderful mystery to 
Audrey. But Tex was not. “So you decided to hop a plane and 
deliver the news personally to me?” Audrey said, looking deep 
into Tex’s eyes.

“Ah, not quite.” Tex pulled a leaf off the bush, pretending 
to be very interested in it. “I happened to be in the area and 
decided to howdy you in person.”

“In the area?”
“Yeah.”
“Yeah, why?” Audrey nudged Tex to get him to look at her 

again. She needed to feel what was going on inside her friend. 
Ever since she was little, she had a special knack of sensing 
other people’s thoughts and feelings. 

“I’ve been down in LA sprint car racing. Those dudes 



are totally laid back and don’t bother me about being only 
thirteen.” His grin sprang back. Tex loved racing anything and 
everything.

“Not in school?” 
The grin slipped away. “Naw. Expelled, for acting out too 

many times.”
“Ah, Tex, you’re too smart for that. Do you think 

CONTROL’s going to keep you on the team if you don’t 
graduate? Think about the team. We need you.”

“It’s easy for you, MIND-READER; you’re as smart as a 
hooty owl.”  

Tex looked dejected, crouched against the concrete, eyes 
cast down. Even though her first instinct was to hug him, she 
knew what he really needed was some help. “Sounds like you 
just need to find a school that’s a better fit for you, COW-
BOY.”

“Is there room here? I’d look good in a skirt.” Tex asked, 
playfully tugging on her regulation red and navy plaid uniform 
skirt. 

Audrey giggled, despite her effort to be serious. 
“Sister Maria Teresa would eat you for lunch. We have to 

get out of here before someone sees us.” 

Day 1. 2:00 pm, Liechtenstein Countryside

Six thousand miles away, another team assembled. They  
traveled  from Germany, France, Austria and England. Some came 
in pairs, others alone, not wanting to attract attention as they  
made  their  way  to  the  lodge nestled in the backcountry of  
Luxemburg.  The Leader had summoned them.  It was time to 
claim their destiny. 


