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The year was 1944.

Pearl had a new job in Paris. She worked for the
OSS. They were American spies. Pearl was nervous
but excited. She wanted to help win the war.

Pearl spoke French and was wealthy. Her boss liked
that.

Pearl wore a gray uniform. It was itchy! Back home,
she wore fancy dresses. Now she was ready to
work.

Her job was to read French letters and write them in
English. One had pictures of German spies. Pearl
gave it to her boss, Mr. Donovan.

“We need to get this to General Patton,” he said.
“Molly will go.”

“Please, let me go!” said Pearl.

Mr. Donovan said no. He thought it was too
dangerous.

“I know how to do special things,” Pearl said. “I can
do hypnosis.”

She showed him her tricks. She made Molly bark like
a dog and rip up paper! Mr. Donovan was stunned.

“You can go on the mission,” he said.

Pearl was happy.
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Pearl was going on her first spy mission! Her friend
Bob, who worked with her, asked, “Do you want a
drink?” Pearl smiled. “Let’s go to the Ritz Hotel!” AR S

They went to the restaurant in the hotel. Pearl told The Spy
Bob she wanted to visit General Patton. Bob was not
sure. Pearl talked him into going.
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“Yes, please,” said Pearl.

That night, Pearl hid the secret spy papers in her
coat. She packed a truth serum that Mr. Donovan
gave her.

The next morning, Pearl and Bob drove off. It rained,
and the car got a flat tire. Pearl didn’t give up!

They tried to find a place to sleep. A kind family let
them in. In the morning, Pearl and Bob kept driving.

They saw war all around. There were broken
houses, sad people, and even a fake Hitler doll
hanging in a tree! Pearl took a photo of it.

The car let out steam, so they pulled over. A truck
driver helped them get to a mechanic. The car would
take all day to fix. They found a hotel.

The next morning, they met Major Pope. He offered
them a ride. Pearl smiled. “Let’s go!”
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Major Max Pope and his driver, Dixon, gave Pearl and Bob ‘ %
a ride in their jeep. The road was bumpy, but the sky was

clear. SUZANNE
KAMATR

POP! A tire blew! The jeep swerved and stopped.

The Spy

Pearl and the others jumped into a ditch. Bullets flew. Dixon
was hurt. Soldiers were coming. “We have to give up,” Max
said.
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The Germans found them and pointed their guns. Pearl and ¢, .

Bob were caught. Pearl saw Max and Dixon talking with the
Germans.

Oh, no! They are working with the Germans! They tricked
Pearl and Bob.

The German soldier tied Pearl’s hands and blindfolded her
eyes. He shoved her into a car and aimed a gun at her. The
road was loud and scary. They stopped at a building. A man
showed her the photo she took of the fake Hitler doll.

“Are you a spy?” he asked.

“‘No!” Pearl said. She tried to hypnotize him, but it didn’t
work.

They threw her into a dirty jail cell.

Later, she met Bob and other prisoners. A man asked Pearl
to help. He said, “You will be free. Please tell others we are
here.”

Pearl hid the names of the prisoners in her coat. She
wanted to help them.
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Pearl was locked up. She thought of ways to escape.
Maybe she could tie sheets and climb out the window.

But before she could try, the guards moved her again. They
took her to a big castle.

Lieutenant Gosewisch questioned her each day. He
seemed kind.

Pearl lied and said she was not a spy. Then, she gave him
a special cigarette with truth serum in it. He smoked it and
told her where they were. The town was Diez, near a train
station.

Pearl asked for help. Gosewisch said he didn’t like the war
and wished he could go back to America.

Pearl asked about his family at home. She said she would
help his wife and kids when the war ended.

Before he left for battle, he gave her toilet paper as a gift.
She cried. She felt they could have been friends.

Weeks later, a man named Mr. Gay came to help her
escape. He gave her new clothes and walked her to a car.

She would ride a train to safety in Switzerland.

On the train, a man followed her. Pearl ran. He fired a gun.
Her leg was hit! She fell to the ground. She was bleeding.

Pearl hid in the dark and passed out.
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Pearl woke up on the ground. It was quiet. Her leg hurt a lot. She saw
the border. She crawled to it.

“Who are you?” a Swiss guard asked.
“I'm Pearl Dubois. I’'m American,” she said. Then she passed out.

Pearl woke up in a hospital. Her leg had a bandage. Her coat with the
secret papers was safely hung up nearby. A nurse said, “Mr.
Donovan is here.”

Pearl smiled. She was safe!

She used crutches to walk to the next room. Mr. Donovan was there.
So was Major Pope.

“That man is a traitor!” Pearl said. “He worked with the Germans!”

Mr. Donovan took out his gun. “Take him away!” he said. The guards
took Pope out.

Pearl told Mr. Donovan everything. She gave him the secret papers.
She also gave him the names of the other prisoners.

“Do you know a man named Gosewisch?” he asked.
“Yes,” said Pearl. “He helped me. Can we help him?”
“I'll try,” said Mr. Donovan.

“You can’t be a spy anymore,” he added.

Pearl nodded. “I promise | will not say a word,” she said. She was
good at keeping secrets, after all.

Pearl had done her job. Now she would go home and keep her
promise to her friend Gosewisch.
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