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To all the Mister Malos out there and
the children they defend.



CHAPTER 1
CHECKING THE MAIL

It was another typical weekday afternoon at Oak-
land Elementary School. The dismissal bell had rung
two hours ago. The front of the school appeared frozen
in the frigid winter air. Icicles were hanging from the
edges of the roof and door frames. The window sills
were covered in white snow so cemented it seemed it
wouldn’t melt until the last day of school. There would
be no one wandering around until morning—at least,
there wasn’t supposed to be.

Across the street from school, a pair of eyes stared
at the building. They surveyed the grounds in every
direction, making sure there was absolutely no one
hanging around. The eyes looked through a pair of
super dark and super stylish sunglasses. They had to
stay hidden. A head of curly brown hair was desperate
to break free from the confines of a black baseball cap.
Complete stealth mode. Once the coast was clear, the
sleuth decided to make his move . . . after he finished
his tropical-flavored fruit snacks, of course.
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2 Alidis Vicente

Lance always checked the mailbox at school.
There was a secret lock box with a slot for letters hid-
den in a giant, hollow Oak tree on the school play-
ground. It was made of tin and had several scratches
from someone trying to break into it. Luckily, the mail-
box was thief proof, or at least it seemed to be since
nobody had stolen anything yet. Lance had to make
sure he wasn’t being followed. He didn’t have to do
much to watch his back. His super stylish glasses also
happened to be extremely versatile. They had tiny,
rectangular mirrors on the outer edges of the inside
lenses, so he could see behind him while appearing to
look straight ahead. Sneaky.

After making sure he wasn’t being followed, Lance
took a tiny, silver key out of his pocket and opened
the lock box with a quick flick of his wrist. The box
was decorated with capital letters cut out of maga-
zines that read, “MALO MAIL.” judging from the
looks of it, someone was very popular. The mail was
stuffed to the brim of the box.

“Whoa, looks like I'm gonna be a busy man,”
Lance said to himself as he stuffed all the mail into his
puffy, black winter coat and rushed back home. He
was also checking the mailbox, by the front door to
his house.

“I left your mail on the table, Mom!” yelled Lance
and dashed up the carpeted stairs into his room.

He slammed so hard; he thought the hanging bas-
ketball hoop attached to it might fall off. Lance
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winced for a moment, waiting for his mom to shout
about him slamming the door. Didn’t happen. She
must’ve been on the phone or something. She’d never
yell at him when someone else could hear her.

Lance dumped all the stashed mail onto his bed
and looked at the deliveries for Mister Malo. While
he tried to sort them, some fell off the bed. There were
Valentines with stickers of hearts and cupid that said,
“Malg, please be my Valentine! I LOVE YOU!”

Ugh, fan mail, thought Lance, continuing to rum-
mage through the mountains of Malg Mail. Finally, he
found a sealed, white envelope with the words, “FOR
MISTER MALO'S EYES ONLY.”

“Now this is what I'm talking about,” he said to
himself and pulled down his sunglasses.

Carefully, Lance tore open the envelope so he
wouldn’t rip the letter it held.

Inside was this plea:

Dear Mistex Malo,

My vname is Madeline Wilson. T am in Mys. Lombardi’s
fourth-grade class, and T seviously rneed your help. Isabella
Santos in Mys. Fervara's class Yold Ryan Neilan in M,
Peverson’s closs Yhat 1 farted on Yhe elayground. Now,
Ryan wonr'y even Yalk Yo me during recess, and his friends
lough at me and Make fary Noises when 1 walk by.

I¥'s veally embarvassing, and it's vot fair! Isabella has
Yo pay for this. She definitely did i on purpose, because 1




































