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When the morning show at radio station CRCK goes dead silent, thirteen-year-old Theo Tanner knows something is seriously wrong. The popular DJ who usually fills Lakeside, Ontario, with rock music and the occasional joke, Sadie Skeleton, has vanished without a trace, leaving behind only an empty studio and a bunch of unanswered questions.

Determined to crack the case, Theo and his friends launched their own investigation into the mysterious disappearance. But as they dig deeper, they discover that the missing DJ might be connected to something much bigger. Seems Sadie did a disappearing act at her last radio station gig, and the station manager was not amused. Neither were the police.

Did Sadie vanish on her own for a publicity stunt? Or did something more sinister happen to her?

In the meantime, strange things are happening at school—starting with the teachers, who have been acting increasingly bizarre and secretive. What’s going on at Lakeside Public?

Every clue leads to more questions, and every answer reveals that someone in their quiet town is hiding something.

With time running out and the stakes higher than he ever expected, Theo races to uncover the truth before the sinister scheme behind the DJ's disappearance claims its next victim!
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Chapter 1-The Missing DJ
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“THEO, WAIT UP!” A VOICE called out from behind me in the crowded corridor at Lakeside Public School. I was already running late for my next class, but I stopped and turned to face Shay Evers, his purple spiky hair gleaming in the overhead fluorescent lights.

“What’s up, Shay?” 

“Can you come to my band’s practice after school? We've got something we need to talk to you about. It involves a mystery, and we heard you like to solve mysteries.”

“Whoa, a mystery,” I said, brightening. 

“Yeah, Brody can tell you more about it.”

Brody Dickson, I knew, was in grade 9 at Lakeside Collegiate and was the lead guitarist for Shay’s band, Rotten 2 The Core. Shay was the lead singer, even though he was only 13 and was in Grade 8, the same grade as me.

“I’ll be there,” I promised. 

Shay moved off to head to his next class. “Oh, wait!” I called after him. “Where is the practice?”

“Oh, sorry, I forgot,” Shay said sheepishly, pulling his wallet out of the pocket of his cargo shorts. He took a small card out. It had the band’s (new) logo and a phone number to call if you wanted to book the band for a party or wedding reception. On the back, Shay scrawled an address. “This is Brody’s place,” he said, handing me the card. “We’ll be there at 4:00.” 

“I’ll be there,” I said with a grin. Shay smiled back, then turned and headed back down the corridor.

The warning bell rang for the next class—Geography—so I hurried off and flew through the door just as the second bell went. 

“Mr. Tanner, take your seat,” Mr. Cameron said as I hurried up the aisle to my usual place at the back of the room. Mr. Cameron was usually a pretty cool guy—but today he looked a little miffed at me for my being almost late.

My buddy, dark-haired Cooper Dawson, was seated beside me in the next row over. “What’s up with Cameron?” I whispered as I sat down.

Cooper shrugged. “Dunno,” he remarked. “He’s been in a grumpy mood ever since we got here. He yelled at Marcus for nothing.”

“Mr. Dawson,” Mr. Cameron said from the front of the room. “Do we have a problem?”

“Ah, no, sir,” Cooper said, turning around to face the front. 

“Good,” Mr. Cameron muttered. “Then pay attention, or I’ll give you an extra assignment.”

Cooper nodded, then turned back to me. “Are we still on for this evening?” Cooper whispered. “We were going to the gym after dinner, remember?”

“Right,” I said, opening my geography textbook to the page number on the board. “I have somewhere to go at 4:00.” I related in a whisper Shay Evers' request to meet with his band after school and that a mystery was involved. “I’ll be at the gym at what time—7:00?” I asked.

Mr. Cameron glared at us from his desk, but didn’t say anything.

Cooper nodded, then turned forward to Mr. Cameron, who was now asking the class what the capital of Kazakhstan was.

The last period that day was English Lit. My (girl) friend Frankie Carter would be there, so it wasn’t too bad a class. I could tolerate it. Frankie, short for Francesca, had dark blond hair and green eyes and liked to help me with my mysteries—well, I’ve only solved two on my own. I was somewhat of an amateur detective and wanted to take after my dad. He had been a police detective here in town, but he had died a few years back in the line of duty. 

If I wanted to follow his career path, I would have to practice solving mysteries. Shay’s mystery sounded intriguing, even though I had no idea what it was about. But if his band were involved, it would be pretty cool.

“Hi Theo,” Frankie said as I headed to my seat next to her at the back of the room.

“Hey, Frankie,” I said as casually as I could, but my heart was thumping. Frankie had that effect on me. My knee banged against the side of the desk as I was sitting down, sending shooting pains down my leg. I nearly yelled ‘Ow!’ but managed to keep quiet through gritted teeth.

“Oh, are you OK?” Frankie said. She must have heard the crack when my knee hit the corner. 

“I’m—fine,” I said with a grin—but I was in agony!

“That’s good,” she said, turning back around to face the front. The teacher, Ms. Phillips, wasn’t in the class yet, which was odd. 

“Where’s Ms. Phillips?” someone asked as the bell went. Everyone looked at each other, but no one knew where she was.

A moment later, she came into the room and looked like she had been crying. “OK, class, please—take out your books and re-read chapter 7 and write a one-page synopsis. Remember to include something about the theme of the novel.”

The class let out a collective groan, but Ms. Phillips was in no mood. Her eyes roved around the room and settled on me. “I have to leave for a bit. Mr. Tanner, will you be class monitor while I am out of the room? I will be back at the end of class to collect the papers.”

I shrugged and mumbled ‘yes’, not really wanting to be in charge of the other kids, but I couldn’t really say no. 

“Thank you, Theo. Now, class, I know you can do this assignment and don’t give Theo any trouble.”

With that, she left the room.

A girl on the other side of the room—I think her name was Sylvia  — put up her hand and looked at me. “Mr. Tanner, can I please go to the washroom?”

The rest of the class giggled, including Frankie.

“Sure,” I said, rolling my eyes and shaking my head. “Go ahead.”

“Mr. Tanner,” another kid, Lenny Broman, said, turning to me. “Can I sharpen my pencil, please?”

“Cut it out, Lenny,” I said, as the rest of the class laughed. “Guys,” I said. “Just keep it down to a dull roar, will you?”

The class opened their books to read the chapter, and I sighed. I was curious as to why Ms. Phillips had been crying and why she had had to leave the room.

I turned to Frankie, who looked like she was reading, but she never turned the page of the book. “Do you think something is wrong?” I asked after a moment, and Frankie turned to me. 

“I don’t know, but all the teachers have been acting weird today,” she said. I noticed that some of the other kids had given up reading and were talking among themselves.

“Mr. Cameron in Geography was grumpy this morning,” I said. “He nearly gave Cooper an extra assignment when he caught him talking. Mr. Cameron is usually so laid back and doesn’t care if we talk, as long as we listen when he’s teaching.” 

Frankie nodded. “Yeah, Ms. Johnson in Math was acting weird, too. Like her brain was on vacation. Melody asked her a question about the Pythagorean theorem, and she didn’t know what that was.”

“I don’t even know what that is,” I muttered. 

“That’s not so surprising,” Frankie quipped, and I just rolled my eyes.

We turned back to our reading and essays. Soon the end of the class came. Ms. Phillips came back and collected the papers, and we went out into the corridor and headed to our lockers. It was the lunch period.

In the cafeteria, Frankie and I met Cooper, Jayden, and Quinn at our regular table by the window. Quinn Marshall was another one of our friends, as was Jayden Nash. Quinn was a brain and wanted to be a scientist when she graduated. She had long, dark, curly blond hair. Jayden had dark brown curly hair and had just moved to Lakeside from Toronto with his family.

“You guys think something’s going on with the teachers?” Cooper asked as he pulled a submarine sandwich from his lunch bag. It was piled high with ham and veggies. 

Quinn took a small sandwich from her bag. “Yes,” she said. “I was talking to Mr. Reed, the guidance counsellor, and he said that something has happened at the school board. The teachers are meeting after school today in Principal Watson’s office, but since he’s not a full-time teacher, he wasn’t invited.”

“I wonder what’s up?” Frankie said, taking a bite of her salad. The rest of us shook our heads. 

“Must be something big,” I said. “Ms. Phillips looked like she had been crying this morning.”

“Maybe they’re closing the school, and all the teachers will be out of a job,” Cooper suggested. 

Xander Hart came up to the
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