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School started out like any other day. The students were sitting in their homeroom waiting for the announcements of the day. Among the students sat four best friends who loved to solve mysteries that occurred at the school. This has taken them on some interesting adventures during the school day.

In the small town of Tibbett, Ohio, there stood an ordinary school called United Middle School, with rolling hills and lush, growing plants surrounding it. The school was used for students during the day, but at night and on the weekends it housed community activities. The building was the color of fire-red, with tall glass windows and rows lined with lockers.

A typical day at United Middle School started with a loud bell telling students to go to their homerooms. Laughter and talking happened as students made their way to their classes. Friends were glad to be together, and teachers were sharing what was happening in their classes that day.

The four friends looked forward to each day. Each day brought another adventure for them to jump into. Jake, Emily, Amy, and Max lived right down the street from the school. In fact, their parents were neighbors. The four students were best friends and formed a close-knit group that loved to solve mysteries that happened around the school during the day and play together in the evening before it was time to go to bed. Because of their love of problem-solving, they earned the reputation as the school’s very own mystery solvers, known as the Young Investigators.
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JAKE IS A NATURAL LEADER of the group. He has a keen sense of justice and the ability to listen and collaborate with others. He is the glue that holds the group together. Jake is tall for his age, with a big mop of brown hair on top of his head, and he smiles a lot. He’s always the first to jump into action whenever he sees something out of place. But his leadership was never about being in charge; instead, he liked to have input from every member of his group, and his friends were very helpful in that respect. His friends knew they were better together than if they struck out on their own.

Emily is a very cautious and analytical person. She was always right by Jake’s side, helping him solve every single case. She has a knack for noticing details that others miss. Her cautious nature stems from a desire to be precise in all she does, and she is very thorough in her investigations. Emily’s dark eyes seem to see right through situations that others overlook. She can look at a puzzle and solve it right away, and she is also able to dissect information. Despite her tendency to be methodical, she embraces the group’s adventures, although it causes her to step out of her comfort zone again and again.

Amy is an imaginative dreamer and the very heart of the group. She sees the world through a lens of wonder, often envisioning things that aren’t there and making the most mundane things come alive. Amy’s vivid imagination and creativity often lead to solutions in their mysteries. She has auburn hair, always adorned with a colorful clip or ribbon that bounces as she walks through the halls, letting everyone know she’s there. She can lost in her thoughts as she goes about her day. Amy’s curiosity is boundless; she believes there is a mystery around every corner of the school, just waiting for her and her gang to solve.

Max is skeptical in the group. He’s practical and grounded, often questioning everything someone presents as a mystery. Max balances the team’s dynamics with his quiet strength, sturdy build, and calm demeanor. Although he’s skeptical at first, Max learns to trust the bond with his friends, relying on their support and guidance when they don’t know what’s happening around them.
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MIA TORRES—THE FEARLESS one. Always up for a challenge, she thrives on excitement and probably would chase an actual burglar just to see where they’re going. Is creative and comes up with unusual ideas.

Chip Bennett—the wildcard 2.0. Chip loves chaos, solving puzzles, and eating snacks mid-investigation. If there’s a mystery, he’s in it for the fun, not necessarily for the logic.
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The Case of the Missing Turkey
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CHAPTER 1 – FEAST WEEK Frenzy

If excitement had a smell, United Middle School would’ve smelled like pumpkin pie and glue sticks.

Every hallway glittered with paper leaves and construction-paper turkeys. Lockers wore pilgrim hats, and even the janitor Bill’s mop bucket had a feather taped to it. Everyone buzzed about the annual Thanksgiving Feast, and Principal Thompson could barely walk three feet without someone reminding him about the giant paper-mâché turkey scheduled for display in the gym.

“Is this bigger than last year’s?” asked Max, balancing on a chair to hang a banner that read GOBBLE ‘TIL YOU WOBBLE.

“Twice as big,” Jake said, stretching the other end of the banner. “Mrs. Honey said the art club built it with recycled cereal boxes and ten pounds of glue.”

Amy wrinkled her nose. “Ten pounds of glue? Ew.”

Emily grinned. “Art smells like success and Elmer’s.”

They all laughed except Max, who was now trying to unstick a banner letter from his sleeve.

Down the hall, Principal Thompson rolled out the masterpiece himself. It was a life-size turkey that looked part sculpture, part Thanksgiving miracle. Its tail feathers fanned wide in a dozen shades of orange and gold. Glitter sparkled across the gym floor as it turned.

“Behold,” Principal Thompson said proudly, “the centerpiece of tomorrow’s Thanksgiving assembly!”

The students burst into applause as cameras clicked. Someone sneezed from the glitter cloud.

Jake turned to his friends. “Let’s make sure it doesn’t mysteriously vanish before the big day.”

Emily raised an eyebrow. “Since when does a six-foot turkey vanish?”

“Since this is United Middle School,” Amy said. “We attract weirdness like gravy attracts mashed potatoes.”

Max nodded solemnly. “True story.”

Chapter 2 – Turkey Trouble

By morning, the excitement had changed.

Jake walked into the gym and froze. The banner drooped halfway off the wall. A few stray feathers floated across the floor. And right where the giant turkey had stood there was was nothing.

“Um,” Jake said. “Either the turkey flew south early, or someone stole it.”

Principal Thompson arrived seconds later. His coffee sloshed over the rim as he stared at the empty space. “No. No, no, no! I locked this gym myself last night!”

Janitor Bill frowned. “And I double-checked the doors after I mopped.”

Emily crouched down, inspecting the floor. “Look, there are paint flakes. Brown and orange. And...” she pointed toward a faint shoe print near the bleachers, “a trail.”

Amy pulled out her notebook. “We’ve got feathers, paint, and footprints. Classic setup.”

Max grinned. “Finally, a proper Thanksgiving mystery!”

Principal Thompson rubbed his forehead. “Young investigators, please find that turkey before the Feast, or we’ll be serving disappointment for dessert.”

Chapter 3 – The False Feathers

The team followed the trail down the hallway. It led past the art room, around the corner, and ended at the janitor’s closet.

Bill unlocked it for them. Inside: only brooms, mops, and the faint smell of pine cleaner.

“Nothing but my usual suspects,” he said.

Emily frowned, plucking a feather from a shelf. “Wait, is this from the turkey? It’s construction paper. See? Glitter pattern’s different.”

Max scribbled in her notebook. “So whoever took it wanted us to think the trail came from the turkey.”

Jake tilted his head. “Which means they planned this.”

Amy grinned. “A Thanksgiving heist.”
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CHAPTER 4 – HALLWAY Whispers

By lunchtime, the school was buzzing with theories.

“I heard the eighth graders took it as a prank,” said one student.

“No way,” said another. “The drama club needed a prop turkey.”

Someone even claimed cafeteria workers had eaten it.

The Young Investigators gathered at their usual lunch table. “Rumors are spreading faster than gravy on potatoes,” Amy muttered.

Emily leaned in. “Chip and Mia said they saw something last night.”

Jake raised an eyebrow. “Chip and Mia saw something, or caused something?”

“They swear they just saw a shadow rolling something big down the hall,” Emily said. “Near the art room.”

“Shadow,” Max repeated. “ With wheels. Could’ve been a rolling cart.”

Jake tapped the table. “We check after school.”

Chapter 5 – The Dumpster Discovery

After classes, the team headed to the back of the school. Max wrinkled his nose. “Why do our clues always lead to the dumpster?”

“Because nothing good ever happens in daylight,” Jake said, lifting the lid. Inside: cardboard scraps, glue-streaked paintbrushes and one brush still wet with brown paint.

Amy held it up like a trophy. “Our turkey’s color!”

Emily compared it to a photo on her phone. “No match. This paint’s darker.”

Jake sighed. “Fake clue number two.”

Max looked thoughtful. “Unless the thief repainted the turkey...”

Emily blinked. “To disguise it?”

Amy grinned. “We’re dealing with a turkey in disguise.”
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CHAPTER 6 – A HIDDEN Message

The next morning, a note appeared taped to the classroom door:

Find the stuffing before the feast.

Someone cut the letters from old flyers and pasted them unevenly across notebook paper.

Principal Thompson groaned. “Why does this feel like a game?”

Jake studied the handwriting.. “Whoever did this wants attention. They’re playing with us.”

Emily’s eyes sparkled. “Then we play back.”

Chapter 7 – Principal Panic

With the assembly hours coming up, Principal Thompson grew desperate. Someone had decorated the cafeteria. Tables were set, and the music was ready, but the star attraction was still missing.

“If we can’t find it,” he said, “we’ll have to use the inflatable turkey from last year’s parade.”

Max looked horrified. “The one that deflated mid-March?”

Amy laughed. “That poor turkey never recovered.”

Jake clenched his fists. “We’ll find it. We always do.”

Chapter 8 – Tracking the Trail

Emily pieced together the clues. These included the paint, feathers, notes, and the shadow. “It all leads back to the drama club.”

Amy nodded. “They had rolling carts for their stage props. Maybe they moved it accidentally.”

They snuck into the auditorium. The stage curtain hung half-open. Behind it, rows of painted scenery stood stacked.

And there
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