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Introduction
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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 love to solve mysteries that occur 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 used for students during the day, but at night and on 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 investigate. 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 the 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 helpful in that aspect. His friends knew they were better together than if they struck out on their own.

Emily is a 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 comes 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.

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 get 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 the skeptical one 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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RILEY TORRES IS SHARP, quiet, and always watching. They move through the world like they’re reading a system—tracking patterns, spotting flaws, and staying just out of reach. Brilliant with code and fluent in secrets, Riley doesn’t talk much about their past, but it’s clear they’ve seen the damage that power can do. They care more than they let on—especially when someone’s being used or silenced—but they don’t trust easily. Rules don’t matter to Riley. Results do. They'll break into systems, lie to authority, or vanish from sight if it means protecting someone who can’t protect themselves. Controlled, loyal in their own way, and never fully readable, Riley is always calculating one question: what's right—and what does it cost?
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Chapter 1 The Case of the Vanished Camera
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Opening Scene 
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JAKE LEANED AGAINST the trophy case outside the main office, watching Principal Thompson argue with the janitor Bill. Behind them, yellow caution tape crisscrossed the hallway floor.

"It was right there," Tompson said, pointing to a blank metal bracket on the wall. "How does a security camera just... disappear?"

Max appeared beside Jake, pushing his glasses up his nose. "That camera was bolted in. You'd need tools and time to remove it. No way this happened during a passing period."

Amy bounced on her heels. "So, what are we waiting for? Somebody just stole a camera from a school full of security. That’s not just gutsy, it’s weird. I say we will find out who did it."

Jake nodded. "Young Investigators meeting. Today. Library. Four o'clock. Is that okay for you, Emily?"

Scene Two: Meeting

The library at United Middle was nearly empty by 4:00 p.m., except for one corner near the windows where a round table had already been claimed. Max was there first, laptop open, a tangle of wires plugged into it like a robot’s guts. Emily sat next to him, flipping through a small notebook filled with bullet points and diagrams.

Jake arrived with a backpack slung over one shoulder and a serious look on his face. “Everyone here?”

Amy zipped in two minutes later, a skateboard under her arm and a grin on her face. “Now we are.”

Jake dropped his bag and pulled up a chair. “Alright, here’s what we know. Someone removed the main hallway camera between yesterday afternoon and this morning. Principal Tompson said it was working during the last period yesterday. This morning? Gone. And someone tagged his door with red spray paint during that time.”

“Classic distraction,” Emily said, not looking up from her notes. “Everyone’s focused on the graffiti, but the missing camera is way more suspicious.”

Max tapped his keyboard. “I checked the school’s network. That camera was supposed to auto-upload footage to a backup server. Guess what? The files from yesterday afternoon? Deleted.”

“Deleted?” Jake frowned. “So this wasn’t just some random act. Someone wanted to erase something.”

Amy leaned forward, eyes gleaming. “Or someone.”

Emily flipped a page in her notebook. “I made a list of possible suspects. Custodians have access to tools. So do the tech staff. But we also have students who might know how to remove a camera.”

“Yeah, but who would risk getting caught?” Max said. “Even if you’re mad at Tompson, that’s next-level trouble.”

Jake looked around the table. “Then we start small. Talk to people who were in the hallway last, right before the camera went missing. We don’t accuse anyone—, we just gather info.”

Amy shot up. “I’ll take the art room. That graffiti paint looked like something out of Ms. Talley’s supply closet.”

“Max and I can check the network logs again,” Emily said. “If someone used a staff login to delete the footage, maybe we can trace it.”

Jake nodded. “I’ll talk to Mr. Cardenas. He’s the head of security. Maybe he’ll tell me if anything else was tampered with.”

They all stood at once. The Mystery Club was officially on the case.

And somewhere in the school... the person who stole the camera was already one step ahead.

Scene Three: Paint, Prints, and Problems

Amy strolled into the art room like she belonged there, even though she hadn’t taken an art class since sixth grade. The place smelled like glue sticks, acrylic paint, and whatever was growing inside the clay sink.

Ms. Talley was at her desk in the corner, humming along to jazz and grading sketches with a red pen. Her wild scarf matched the paint stains on her shirt.

Amy offered her brightest smile. “Hi, Ms. Talley! Just wanted to grab something I left behind last week. Won’t take a sec.”

“Be quick, Amy. I’ve got a sixth-period disaster of a mural to clean up.”

Amy nodded and darted toward the back of the room. The storage closet stood slightly ajar.

She slipped inside and shut the door quietly.

Inside was chaos on the shelves of paint cans, brushes, broken easels, and plastic bins stacked to the ceiling. Amy crouched beside the spray paints. Dozens of colors lined the bottom shelf, but only one had a red smear on the nozzle, like someone had used it in a hurry.

She lifted it carefully. The label
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