“Hank Pym. Hope van Dyne. You are under arrest,” said Stoltz.

His agents took them away.

Agent Stoitz took the lab, and quietly moved away from the other
FBl agents, He put it in the back of his car, ready for Sonny Burch, POW!
Something hit Stoltz hard in the stomach, and he fell to the ground. It
was Ghost. She took the lab and ran into the woods.

Scott and Cassie sat on the floor in Scott’s living room,

“You really helped me with Agent Woo,” Scott told his daughter.
“Thanks."

“That's 0.K.," Cassie said. "You're Ant-Man again. You didn't tell me."

"I’ know. I'm sorry,” Scott said. “I'm always doing stupid things. And
who gets hurt? You, Cassie."

“But you're helping people,” she said. “Thot’s not stupid."

‘I make mistakes every time," he said.

‘Hope's smart. Why don't you work with her?"

“She's angry with me,” Scott told her.

“And are you going to go and help her?" Cassie asked.

‘I can't help her," Scott said, "because I don’t want to hurt you."

"You can do it,” said Cassie. "I know you can.”

Scott put his arms around his daughter.

i “You can do it," said Cassie. “I know you can.”
— *

Hope and Hank were in a room in the FBI building.

“Agent Woo will see you in an hour," an agent said.

“An hour?” Hank shouted. "We don’t hove an hour."

The agent closed the door. There were cameras in the room.

“What now?" Hank asked. "There are 100 or mosfe agents in the
building ..."

*... all with guns," Hope said. “But we have to do something."

Suddenly, there were ants everywhere. They walked over the cameras,
so the agents outside could see nothing. Then, suddenly, on the table were
Hope's Wasp suit, and for Hank, dark glasses, an FBI jacket, and a hat.

Hope looked up. “Scott?” she said. "Where are you?”

“Outside, in the van. What are you two waiting for?" Ant-Man said.
They could hear him through The Wasp suit.

Hank put on the FBI clothes, and walked quickly out of the building.
The Wasp flew next to his ear. They climbed into the van,

The Wasp smiled at Ant-Man, and he smiled back.

"Hi," he said.

"Excuse me!” called Hank from the back of the van. "There’ll be 100
FBI agents with quns on the street in sbout one minute. Don't smile at
my daughter—drive!"

A little way down the street, Burch’'s men watched. Uzman called
Burch. "They're out,” he said.

“I'm on my way," Burch answered.

Inside the building, Agent Woo was very angry. "How could this
happen?" he shouted.

“How do we find the lab?" Scott asked.
“After we lost it the first time," Hank said, "I put a new tracker into it.
Look up at the sky and follow the ants!”




