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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
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Para todos los Mister Malas del mundo y para
los nifios y las nifias a quienes defienden.



CAPITULO 1
REVISANDO EL CORREO BUZON

Era otra tarde de semana cualquiera en la Primaria
Oakland. El timbre de salida habia sonado hace dos
horas. La fachada de la escuela parecia congelada en
el aire glacial de invierno. Carabanos colgaban de las
esquinas del techo y de los marcos de las puertas. Los
marcos de las ventanas estaban cubiertos de nieve
blanca tan sélida que aparentemente no se derretiria
hasta el tltimo dia de escuela. No habria nadie deam-
bulando hasta la mafana siguiente —al menos, se
suponia que no.

En la calle enfrente de la escuela, un par de ojos
observaban el edificio. Estudiaban el terreno en todas
direcciones, asegurandose de que no hubiera nadie
alrededor. Los ojos observaban a través de lentes de sol
stper oscuros y stper elegantes. Tenfan que mantener-
se ocultos. Una cabeza de pelo rizado color castaio
luchaba por salirse de los bordes de una gorra de béis-
bol negra. En completo modo incégnito. Una vez que
la costa estuvo libre, el sabueso decidié actuar . . .



2 Alidis Vicente

después de terminar su botana de sabor a fruta tropi-
cal, por supuesto.

Lance siempre revisaba el correo, pero el buzén
que revisaba estaba en la escuela. Habia una caja
secreta con cerradura con una ranura para las cartas
escondida en un gigante y hueco roble en el patio de
recreo de la escuela. Estaba hecha de lata y tenia
varios rasguios probablemente de alguien que inten-
t6 abrirla. Afortunadamente, la caja era a prueba de
ladrones, o al menos asi parecia ya que nadie habia
podido robar nada aln. Lance tenfa que asegurarse
de que no lo estuvieran siguiendo. No tenia que hacer
mucho para cuidar su espalda. Sucedia que sus lentes
stper elegantes también eran extremadamente versa-
tiles. Tenian pequefos espejos rectangulares en los
bordes al interior de los lentes. Asi es que podia ver
detras de él mientras que parecia mirar hacia enfren-
te. Enganoso.

Después de asegurarse de que nadie lo siguiera,
Lance sac6 una pequefa llave plateada de su bolsillo
y abrié la caja con un rapido giro de su mufeca. La
caja estaba decorada con letras mayusculas cortadas
de revistas que decfan, “BUZON DE MALO". Al
parecer, alguien era muy popular. La caja estaba llena.

“Vaya, se ve que voy a estar muy ocupado”, Lance
se dijo a si mismo mientras metia todo el correo en su
acolchado abrigo negro de invierno y se apresur6 a
casa. En la puerta de enfrente de su casa, también
reviso el correo.
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—iTe dejé tu correo sobre la mesa, Mama! —grit6
Lance y subié corriendo la escalera alfombrada hacia
Su cuarto.

Cerr6 la puerta con tanta fuerza que pensé que el
aro de basquetbol que estaba colgado de ella se cae-
ria. Lance se estremecié por un momento, esperando
a que su mama le gritara por golpear la puerta. No
pasé nada. Debe haber estado en el teléfono o algo
asi. Nunca le gritarfa si alguien mas la podia escuchar.

Lance dejo caer todo el correo en su cama y exa-
mino las entregas para Mister Malo. Mientras inten-
taba organizarlas, algunas se cayeron de la cama.
Eran tarjetas de San Valentin con adhesivos de cora-
zones y un Cupido que decia, “{Mala, por favor sé mi
Valentin! ;TE QUIERO!”

“Uf, cartas de fans”, pensé Lance, mientras seguia
rebuscando entre las montafias de Lorren de Malo.
Finalmente, encontré un sobre blanco sellado con las
palabras, “SOLO PARA LOS OJOS DE MISTER
MALO".

“Esto si que me interesa”, se dijo y se bajo los len-
tes de sol.

Lance abri6 el sobre con mucho cuidado para no
romper la carta. Adentro estaba esta stplica:

Querido Mister Malo,

Mi vombre es Madeline Wilson. Estoy en la clase de
cuacto grado de la SeRorita Lombardi Y necesito urgente-
mente de su ayuda. Isabella Santos, que estd en la clase de






