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The Case of the Fireless Fire Drill and Other Mysteries

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. Surrounding the school were rolling hills and lush, growing plants. Not only was the school building used for classes during the day, but was also used for community activities at night. The building was fire-red brick, with tall glass windows and walls lined with rows of lockers. 

A typical day at United Middle School started with a loud bell telling students to head to their homerooms. The hallways of the school were filled with laughter and talking 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. 

Each day brought another adventure for four close friends to jump into action. 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 bedtime 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 is 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 gathered 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 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 methodical tendencies, 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. Amy is often 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 muted 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. 

On many days at United Middle School, the four friends find themselves in the middle of a mystery. Some days, they walk into the school building, and Mr. Thompson calls them over right away, saying, “Hey, something is happening; we need you to solve it.” Principal Thompson is a kind-hearted man with a sense of humor, and he has taken to calling them the Young Investigators of the United Middle School. So, whenever there is a problem at the school, a mystery to be solved, or an incident that has occurred, he calls them into his office with a twinkle in his eye and asks them to investigate the situation and see what is happening. Principal Thompson relies on their sharp minds and determination to understand what is going on in the school. 

On a crisp autumn morning, the four friends, as always, walked into the school together, their breaths visible in the chilly air. Autumn had set in, and the town was a beautiful blend of golden and crimson leaves. As they approached the school, they sensed that today was going to be different. They didn’t know how different, but they knew it would be. The usual hum of activity seemed subdued as they got closer. Instead of students running around, talking, laughing, and making noise, whispers and concerns floated through the hallway. 

Principal Thompson greeted them as soon as he saw them. “Oh, my Young Investigators, just the team I was hoping to see,” he said, and took them into his office and had them sit down. 

The principal’s office was always full of books and papers—papers and books everywhere—on chairs, on the desk, on the bookshelves. It always smelled like brewed coffee since he loved to drink coffee. Principal Thompson also had photographs of students from the past and various memorabilia from the school’s history. As the group looked around, they wondered what he needed to tell them this time. 

Principal Thompson began, “We have a bit of a situation.” Leaning forward, he continued, “This morning, the fire alarm went off, but we couldn’t see any fire. The building smells like smoke, but we can’t figure out how that could be. We had the fire department come, and they checked everything out, but they could not find the cause. Now, this isn’t the first time something like this has happened but felt it won’t be the last unless we understand what is going on.” 

Jake exchanged knowing glances with his friends. “Principal Thompson, you can count on us. We will find out what’s going on and find out who’s responsible for this prank,” he assured him. 

After assuring Principal Thompson, the Young Investigators got up and set off on their latest mission. As they delved deeper into the mystery, they would uncover clues, face challenges, and rely on their unique strengths to piece together the puzzle. Little did they know, this investigation would lead them to unexpected discoveries and test their skills like never. But one thing was certain: Jake, Emily, Amy, and Max were the best problem solvers, middle school investigators who wouldn’t let any mystery remain unsolved for long. 

And then that brings us to... 
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JAKE’S SMILE FADED as he walked into the school building. Looking around the hallways, he noticed his classmates were busy rushing to classes and talking to each other. Another normal day, or so he thought. 

“What's mistaken?” asked Amy. “You look distracted.” 

“I don’t know. Something is off. I saw someone acting funny. Not sure why, but this is unsettling. It’s just middle school,” Jake whispered. 

“Let’s go,” said Max. “Class is about to start,” added Emily. 

The four friends, also known as the Young Investigators, walked off to class. 

As the day went on, Jake grew more unsettled. Something was off. During their third-period class, the fire alarm sounded. Everyone lined up, tiptoed out of their classrooms to the designated assembly area. Principal Thompson and Mrs. Pease looked puzzled. The fire engines rolled in, and uniformed firefighters ran into the building, spreading out all over the place. Soon, they emerged again, each looking very confused. 

“Mr. Penrod, can I please talk to Mr. Thompson and the firefighters?” Jake asked. 

“Yes, but only you. Everyone else needs to stay in line,” said Mr. Penrod. 

Jake walked over to Principal Thompson and the firefighters, listening. 

“Well,” said the fire captain, “this is the strangest thing. It smells like smoke in the school building, but there’s no fire. The men are double-checking as we speak. We haven’t seen this happen before. If it smells like smoke, there is a fire. This is baffling.” 

“Can I help?” Jake asked. 

Principal Thompson introduced Jake to the fire captain. 

“Until all the firefighters return, no one is to go into the building,” answered the captain. 

Time seemed to stand still as the teachers, and students waited for the next move. 

“Teachers,” Principal Thompson announced through a megaphone, “you can allow the students to whisper while we wait.” 

Jake returned to his class and friends, and the four friends huddled together in a group. 

“What’s happening?” inquired Max. 

“Did they say what happened?” asked Emily. 

“They don’t know what’s going on,” Jake confided. “All they know is that the school smells like smoke, but there is no fire. They’re trying to find the source.” 

Amy smiled. “Another case to solve.” 

The classes resumed for the students. All except the four friends, who headed to their special meeting place in the lunchroom. On the way to their table, Emily stopped. 

“What’s up, Emily?” asked Amy. 

Emily walked over to the fire alarm, staying back about two feet. “Look at that—a footprint. Let’s get a picture of it and document which fire alarm and how close the footstep is to the alarm.” 

“So, it looks like it’s the lunchroom fire alarm, and someone forgot to wipe their feet,” explained Amy. 

“We need to interview the lunch ladies and the janitor. The rest of us were all in our classes, so no student would have seen what was going on,” said Jake. 

“No,” Max interrupted, “the student lunch helpers come and go during their study hall. So, there were some students in the lunchroom at the time it would have happened.” 

“But we haven’t established when it happened,” explained Amy. 

“We know about what time because we were here when the alarm went off. We know what class we were in and where everyone should have been,” said Jake. 

“That’s right,” said Emily. “I’m one of the lunch helpers. I know all th workers. Amy and I can interview them.” 

“Okay, Max, you take the janitors, and I’ll take the lunch ladies. After we interview everyone, let’s meet back here in about half an hour,” directed Jake. 

Each friend walked off with purpose in their step. Who could be the culprit? Who would want to set off the alarm, and why? How did they make it smell like smoke when there was no fire? These were the questions running through their minds as they went off to interview different people. 

When the four came back together, they had different ideas about what was going on. 

“I think someone just wanted to get out of class,” stated Max. 

“I disagree. Someone was skipping a test,” argued Amy. 

“You’re both wrong. They just wanted to create chaos, which they did,” muttered Emily. 

The group started arguing over the case and their reasons for what happened. Frustration rose within the group. 

“Look,” said Jake, “we




































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
| UNITED MIDDLE

'SCHOOL-
| MYSTERIIES _

N,

!E.i

“E. J ROHLY





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/image011.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image008.jpg





