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Allie the Spy  

By Zoey S 
 One day there was a guinea pig and her name was Allie. One night Allie 
was reading her book in bed when she heard something crash downstairs in the 
kitchen. Allie was so scared and curious that she grabbed her bat from her last 
baseball game. She went downstairs and she saw twelve people and she fainted. 

  When she was awake, she was somewhere she didn’t know. There was a 
strange man standing there, and she started freaking out.  

 The guy came over to her and said, “I’ am Bob a spy agent and you are here 
in my office and I want to offer you a job to be a spy.”  

 Allie was so shocked that she almost fainted again.  

 But Bob stopped her and said, “So would you like the job!”  

 Allie said, “I don’t know.”   All of a sudden she was back in her bed and 
she thought that it was a dream. But when she went downstairs there was someone 
drinking coffee. The guy looked like Bob from her dream. She said, “Are you 
Bob the spy agent?”   

 “Yes!” said Bob. “And are you Allie, the one how came to my office last 
night?”   

 “Um I don’t know.” 

 “Well let’s talk about!”  

 “No.”  



 “Why not?” he asked. 

 “Because,” I said. “And I don’t want to talk about it and that’s final.”  
Allie grabbed Bob’s hand and took him outside and slammed the door on him. She 
locked the front door and ran to the back door where she locked it before Bob could 
get to it.  “Sucker!”   

 “Well you know where I am,” Bob said while he walked away. 

 The next day when Allie left her house, she ran into Bob on purpose. She 
said, “Bob I want join you and your spies!”   

 “Okay,” he said.     

 So Allie started right away. Her first mission was to go to Egypt and spy 
on the evil king and queen while she was dressed up as an Egyptian servant. On 
her way to Egypt, she flew on a private jet that was filled with Guinea pig 
nibbles. Allie was so excited. While she was flying she watched her favorite show 
Austin and Allie. At the end she noticed she was in Egypt.  

 She had to get dressed really fast before she headed to the castle. She 
carefully got dressed so that her disguise was one hundred percent perfect. She 
headed to the castle in a beat up old car. She tazed a servant and dragged her to the 
private jet. She carefully tied the servant up and left a note for her. She went 
back to the castle and heard the queen call the servant’s name.  

 She acted like a servant and went to the queen. She bowed and said, “Yes, 
your majesty.”  

 “Go get me a strawberry and banana shake.”   

 “Yes your majesty.”  Allie brought her the strawberry and banana shake.  



 “Now go to your room in the dungeon!”    

 So Allie went to her room, took of her disguise, and started snooping 
around.  

 The king spotted her and yelled, “Stop stranger, guards go get her 
immediately!”  

 A guard quickly caught her, and she was thrown in the dungeon. A couple 
more days passed. They asked her lots of questions. But Allie just played a 
stupid tourist who got lost. On the last day the king came to her prison cell.  

 She said, “Please don’t hurt me, I promise that I won’t come in here 
again.”   

 “OK,” he said and let her go.    

 “She went to her jet and saw that the servant was still tied up.  Allie 
brought the servant out of the jet and said, “You can go to the castle and do your 
job again.”  Allie got the jet ready and took off. 

 She had to go back to her real home and report. Little did she know, the king 
was not being nice. He had attached a microscopic tracker beacon that traced her 
every move.   

 To be continued..........  
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