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			Dedication

			
		
    MYTH KIDSSchool of the Strange – Book One: The First Detention
What if detention wasn't a punishment… but a warning?
When Mia Harper arrives at Myth Kids: School of the Strange, she expects the usual first-day problems: awkward introductions, confusing schedules, and getting completely lost in the endless corridors of her strange new school.
She does not expect:
• Luna Howl, a fiercely loyal werewolf who has sworn to protect her friends.• Willow the Goblin Wizard, a brilliant spell-caster with a love of dangerous potions.• Pip the Cyclops, a genius inventor whose strange machines rarely behave the way he plans.• Ruby Tee, an adventurous mermaid who knows more about the school's hidden secrets than she admits.• Ash Spark, a young dragon with a fiery personality and a habit of breathing flames when excited.• Vlad, a quiet and thoughtful young vampire who prefers ancient books to frightening anyone.
And Mia definitely doesn't expect to be sent to detention before her first lesson even begins.
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Welcome to a school where being different is the rule.

When Mia Harper arrives at her new school, she expects the usual first day

nerves. What she doesn’t expect is to be sent to detention before the first

lesson even begins especially not in a place called Myth Kids School of the

Strange.

Down in detention, Mia meets a group of kids who are anything but ordinary:

a nervous vampire, a clumsy werewolf, a brilliant goblin inventor, a shy witch

with powerful magic, and a fire-sneezing dragon kid who can’t always control

his flames. They’re known as the Myth Kids students who don’t quite fit

anywhere else.

But detention isn’t just a punishment.

It’s a test.

Something ancient is stirring beneath the school, and when strange things

start happening after dark, the Myth Kids discover that the basement holds

secrets no teacher wants uncovered. As the school itself begins to wake, the

kids must learn to trust one another, embrace what makes them different,

and face a danger far bigger than any detention they’ve ever known.

Packed with magic, mystery, humour, and heart, Myth Kids: School of the

Strange  The First Detention is a thrilling middle-grade adventure about

friendship, courage, and discovering that your differences might just be your

greatest strength.
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The Day Detention Found Me

Mia Harper had been to three new schools in four years.

She had a system.

Keep your head down.

Find quiet places.

Don’t answer questions unless you must.

At her last school, that system worked almost perfectly until the group

project where she’d accidentally corrected the teacher. After that, she’d eaten

lunch alone for a month.

So, when the taxi pulled away and left her standing in front of her new school,

She adjusted her backpack straps and told herself the same thing she always

did.

This time will be different.

The first sign it wouldn’t be was the gate.

It wasn’t just tall, it was watching. Twisted iron vines curled across it like

frozen snakes, and when Mia stepped closer, it made a low, irritating sound.

The gate growled.

Mia froze.

“Okay,” she muttered. “New school. New weird. That’s fine. Weird is fine.”

The gate creaked open by itself.

“That’s... less fine.”

Above it, a sign flickered.

MYTH KIDS SCHOOL OF THE STRANGE

Mia blinked.

“I’m fairly sure Mum said St. Bartholomew’s Academy.”

The word Strange shimmered then winked.

The gate slammed shut behind her.

She didn’t scream.

She considered it.

The courtyard buzzed with noise. Shoes clattered on cobbles. Laughter

echoed. Someone shouted, “Oi! My tail’s stuck again!”

“...Tail?” Mia whispered.

A boy sprinted past her, hoodie flapping, an actual fuzzy tail knocking over a

bin behind him.

Nearby, a green-skinned kid crouched beside something mechanical that

hissed and clicked. A pair of oversized brass goggles rested over his single

enormous eye as he tightened a bolt with surprising precision.

The machine snapped his sleeve.

“Ow! That’s not how you’re supposed to”

It exploded into purple smoke.

He blinked his one eye, unfazed.

“Minor calibration error,” he announced proudly.

Above them, floating upside down as calmly as if she were sitting at a desk, a

girl turned a page in her book. Tiny sparks danced around her fingertips.

Mia blinked once.

Twice.

“Costume day,” she murmured. “It’s a costume day. That’s normal.”

A bell rang.

Not cheerful. Not bright.

Deep. Echoing. As if it came from somewhere far below the ground.

Everyone stopped.

Even the floating girl rotated upright.

“Well?” a voice said beside her.

Mia yelped.

A pale boy stood there, arms folded, red eyes half-lidded with boredom.

“You’re blocking the entrance,” he said. “And I’m already late.”

“Late for what?” Mia asked.

He sighed. “Detention.”

“But school hasn’t even started”

Blue smoke swirled between them.

A tall figure stepped out, robes shifting colours like oil on water.

“Mia Harper,” the teacher said warmly.

Her stomach dropped.

“Yes?”

“Late on your first day. Impressive.”

“I just arrived!”

““Exactly.”

“That doesn’t even make sense.”

The teacher clapped once.

“Detention.”

The stones beneath Mia’s feet cracked open.

A spiral staircase descended into darkness. Cold air rushed upward, carrying

whispers... and breathing.

The pale boy stepped forward calmly.

“First time?” he asked.

“First what?”

“Basement detention.”

“That’s not a thing.”

“Oh,” he said mildly. “It very much is.”

The teacher gestured.

Mia stared down the stairs.

Every instinct screamed.

Instead, she stepped forward.

Because something inside her something she didn’t understand felt like

This wasn’t a mistake.

The stairs twisted longer than they should have. Symbols pulsed faintly along

the walls.

“This place is alive,” she whispered.

“Obviously,” the boy replied. “It’s a school.”

“That’s not comforting.”

They reached the bottom.

Blue flames floated in sconces. Stone desks formed a circle.

The werewolf boy tried to tuck his tail under a chair. The green cyclops from

the courtyard adjusted the straps of his goggles, his single eye gleaming with

curiosity. A small dragon kid sneezed fire.

“Sorry,” he squeaked.

A red-haired girl grinned at Mia.

“Well,” she said. “Looks like we’ve got a new one.”

Mia swallowed.

“I think there’s been a mistake.”

The teacher floated down.

“Welcome to detention,” they said. “You are here because you do not

belong.”

Mia’s chest tightened.

“I belong,” she said quietly.

The teacher tilted their head.

That,” they replied, “is what you all believe.”

The blue flames flickered.

The walls trembled.

The walls trembled.

Something stirred beneath the room.

The red-haired girl’s smile faded.

“That,” she whispered, “is not supposed to happen yet.”

The teacher’s cheerful expression didn’t change.

“Class,” they said. “Your first test has begun.”

The floor shuddered.

And Mia Harper realised something very important.

Detention wasn’t a punishment.

It was a warning.
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