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Dedicated to James 
“Myro’s Biggest Fan!” 

 
I recently met James Hillier who attends Victoria School in Poole, Dorset. It 
is an amazing special school run by the Livability charity that provides a 
fantastic choice of opportunities for disabled children and young adults. 
 
He asked me if I had written any other Myro books, so I am posting my favourite unpublished 
book “Myro and the Secret Agent” on-line for free. 

 
As this is a free download, I thought it would be a great way to raise some 
money for James’ amazing school. 
 

If 1,000 Myro fans downloaded my new book and donated at least £2 each, then we could give 
the wonderful pupils and staff of Victoria School an unexpected and well deserved, present! 
 
I hope you enjoy the first new Myro story published since 2010!  Please print out copies for 
yourselves and forward it to your friends! 
 
Please also consider making a donation of £2 or more to James’ 
school through JustGiving at www.JustGiving.com/Myro  
 
Best wishes 
 
 
 
 
Nick Rose 
Author, Myro the Smallest Plane in the World 
Bournemouth, 21st December 2015  
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Myro the microlight is the 
smallest plane in the world. He 
loves to fly in the Australian 
Bush . . . 
 
But he’s got to sleep sometime!  
 
One morning, before it was 
even light, Myro was woken by 
the sound of army helicopters 
flying overhead. 

Searchlights were swooping all over the Flying Club and up and 
down the Blue Mountain nearby. 
“I wonder what they’re looking for,” whispered Gigi. 
“No idea, but it must be very important,” whispered Myro back. 

He nudged his friend Gigi the 
Gyrocopter awake and the two 
little aircraft wheeled over to 
the hangar door to see what 
was going on. 
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Later that morning Myro’s pilot, Michael, hurried into the hangar.
“Be ready to leave here later tonight, Myro!” he puffed, then turned to rush back out again. 
“Where are we going?” asked the little plane. 
“I can’t tell you,’ said Michael. “It’s top secret.” 

It felt like the longest day of Myro’s life! He wheeled himself up and 
down the hangar, getting on everybody’s nerves. 
 
Even Gigi got cross with him, especially because she couldn’t believe 
Myro really didn’t know what was going on. 

“Give the lad a break,” said Tymo the Tiger Moth. “He’s probably 
been sworn to secrecy. When I flew with Spitfires in the war . . .” he 
started saying, but his pilot Tim arrived before he could finish and took 
Tymo out for a flight. 

GIGI MYRO
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By the time Michael came to get Myro early that evening, all the 
other aircraft were settling down to sleep. 

Myro was so excited he didn’t feel at all tired – so excited he could hardly 
wheel himself straight! 
 
Myro followed Michael to an old hangar that hadn’t been used in years.  
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. 

Michael checked that no one was looking, then 
opened the hangar door. It was dark inside, but 
Myro could just make out the shadow of an 
army helicopter. 

Then someone switched on a torch . . .
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The torchlight blinded Myro for a moment and he 
heard a woman’s voice echo around the hangar: 

“I hear you’re the smallest plane in the world, 
and the bravest too.” 

“Y-yes,” stuttered Myro, though he 
didn’t feel very brave. “I’m Myro, 
Myro the Microlight.” 

“Can you keep a secret?” The 
woman stepped out of the shadows 
and looked closely at Myro. 

“Y-yes,” stammered Myro 
again, feeling very nervous. 

“Great, let’s get this little plane ready for take-off,” 
she called to the pilot waiting near the helicopter. 
 
“What –? Why –? Where –?” started Myro, but 
the woman just winked and said, “Remember, this 
is for your eyes only, Myro.” 
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Michael and the other pilot took off Myro’s bright wing and put 
on a very dark one instead. 
 
“I must be going on a secret mission!” whispered Myro to Michael. 
His pilot laughed and nodded. 
 
The little microlight was just flexing his struts, wondering if he 
should think up a cool code name for himself, when the sleek black 
army helicopter spoke for the first time with a buzz and a flash of 
console lights. 

“Fly as close to me as you can, young microlight. Remember to keep radio silence!”
 
Once Myro’s wing was secure the helicopter pilot turned on his aircraft’s engines. 
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Myro could see the most awesome range of computer equipment 
in the helicopter’s cockpit. 
 
“What’s all that for?” asked Myro. 
“That’s on a need-to-know basis,” grunted the helicopter. 

Myro jumped as he felt a warm hand on his nose. The woman with the torch smiled 
down at him. 
 
“But you do need to know that I’m Agent 001 and you’re going to help us find a spy 
camera,” she explained. 
 
“It fell off a spy plane last night onto an island west of the Blue Mountains. We’re 
going to go in tonight to get it back without anyone finding out.” 
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“Wow,” said Myro, his eyes bulging out. 
 
“Because you’re small and don’t have any electronic equipment 
we can fly through the radar so the guards will never notice. Do 
you think you can do that?” 
 
“How will the little guy know where to go without equipment?” 
asked the army helicopter, showing off his computer screens. 
 
“We’ll navigate by the stars,” replied Agent 001. 

Myro felt very nervous.
 
Microlights are not supposed to fly at night and should always 
use their radio to tell other aircraft where they are.  

He was going to break all the rules!
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They flew for a long time. 

Then, somewhere over the Blue Mountains, the helicopter went down to land and Myro flew on alone, carrying only his pilot and Agent 001. 
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When Myro arrived at the coast he could see an island a short way 
off, with watchtowers and searchlights sweeping over the water. 
 
“Let’s take it as low as we can,” whispered Michael, and the little 
microlight skimmed close to the surface of the sea, feeling the spray 
of the ocean on his body. 
 

Myro held his breath as he weaved his way back and forth towards the 
island, dodging the searchlights. 
 
Then, at the perfect moment, he pulled up high into the air over the 
watchtowers, searching for a safe place to land.  
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“There!” called Michael softly, and he pushed Myro’s 
nose towards a clearing in a circle of trees. 

Agent 001 ran into the woods as soon as they touched down.
 
The island was silent and still. Myro looked around him 
carefully, then froze in horror! 

“Don’t worry about the eyes, Myro! 
They’re only possums!  I bet they’ve 
never seen a microlight before!” 

 

The little microlight switched his engine off 
and glided in to land so no one could hear 
them. 

What are those?!
Hundreds of pairs of eyes . . . all staring at him! 

Michael laughed quietly when 
Myro’s chassis started to shake. 
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Suddenly WOOEEEOOOEEE! went an alarm, and 
Myro could hear shouting and someone running towards him! 

He fired his engine just as Agent 001 burst through the trees 
carrying a black box. 
 
In she jumped, and Michael yelled, “Go, Myro, go!”  
They took off into the air just in time! 

Myro held his breath as he zoomed over the heads of the angry 
guards! 

He dodged the searchlights and skimmed the waves!
He flew as fast as he possibly could until Agent 001 pointed out a 
landing strip near the cliff tops . . . 
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. . . right on the lawn of the 
Governor’s Residence! 
 
“We’re in someone’s garden!” 
whispered Myro, his eyes 
looking everywhere at once.  

There were lots of lights on in the mansion and as they landed, 
Myro could hear music and people laughing.  
 
“A very important someone,” whispered Agent 001, climbing out 
of Myro’s passenger seat.  She unzipped her jumpsuit and Myro 
saw she was wearing a sparkly red party outfit underneath. 

“I need to give the spy camera to the Governor right now, Myro. You 
might just have helped us catch some very bad people! Thank you!” 
 
She kissed his nose, and as Myro blushed she ran across the lawn, 
picking a drink up from a tray as she went. 
 
He had a feeling he was going to miss all the excitement of the party. 
And he’d quite like a drink too: shaken, not stirred . . . 
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The sun was already coming up when Myro arrived back 
at the flying club. 
 
He wanted to go straight to sleep, but Gigi wasn’t going 
to let him off easily.  

“So what were you doing last night?” she asked,
desperate to know all the details. 
 
“Just saving the world,” said Myro, with a grin.  

“Yeah, right, Spyro,” said Gigi, but she was smiling too, and 
Myro knew she was secretly proud of him. 
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Myro and the Secret Agent - Draft Edition 

 

Collect the series! 
Listen to the Songs! 

myro.com 
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