
Chapter Three

Stone

Back inside the covered garage, Cole pulled a raw 

carrot from his pocket and took a huge bite.

Instantly, a frozen whirlwind blew up from the 

floor next to the go-kart and wrapped itself around 

the trio. Icicles flashed, rain showered and snow 

settled at their feet.

A moment later - exactly where Cole had been – stood

a white giant of a figure, dressed in a top hat and red

scarf.

He had eyes as black as coal, and what remained of

the carrot formed his nose.

This was                     - the world’s chilliest superhero! 

“I know you!” said Cole, jumping out of his go-kart’s 

seat. 

“You’re Hayley Stone – the smallest girl in town.”

“No one will laugh at me for being small now that I 

have my Grow-Gun!” laughed Hayley. 

She aimed her weapon up to the nearest cloud and 

fired. 

Instantly, huge hailstones hammered down from the 

sky, smashing into everything in sight.

WHEEEEE! SMASH!

WHEEEEE! SMASH!
“OK,” said Cole urgently. “I think it may be carrot 

time!”
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