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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. 

––––––––
[image: ]


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. 
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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. 
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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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The Disappearance
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Chapter 1: Something’s Not Right

Jake adjusted the straps on his backpack, eyes sweeping across the school courtyard. Everything looked normal with the students chatting in clusters, teachers sipping coffee, but something felt...off.

“Where’s Mr. Thompson?” Emily asked, stepping up beside him. Her dark curls bounced as she scanned the crowd. “He’s usually out front by now, smiling like it’s his job.”

“It is his job,” Max chimed in, pointing toward the flagpole. “And the flag’s gone, too. It’s supposed to be up before the bell.”

Amy, always the first to notice what others didn’t, narrowed her eyes. “He’s never late for the assembly. And flags don’t just walk away.”

The four friends exchanged a look. They’d solved their fair share of oddities around United Middle School, vanishing homework, locker-code mix-ups, even the mystery of the cafeteria’s missing pudding cups. But this? A missing principal and a missing flag?

Jake crossed his arms. “Something’s not right.”

“Then we find out what happened,” Emily said.

Max groaned. “Looks like we’ve got ourselves another case.”

Amy pushed up her glasses and gave a giggle. “Then let’s get to work.”

Chapter 2: Searching the School

Their first stop was Mr. Thompson’s office.

The door creaked open at Jake’s touch. The unlocked door was unusual.

Inside, the room was a mess.

Someone scattered papers across the floor like confetti. A chair lay toppled on its side. The principal’s favorite mug, a dark blue with “#1 School” in gold letters, had spilled coffee across a stack of reports, the dark stain creeping like a shadow.

Amy gasped. “He didn’t just step out.”

Jake’s brow furrowed. “This looks... like a struggle.”

Emily crouched near the desk, her gaze sharp. “Look.”

She picked up a small scrap of fabric caught on the edge of a drawer. Blue with a streak of gold. The same colors as the missing school flag.

Max let out a low whistle. “Now we really have a mystery.”

Before anyone could reply, heavy footsteps echoed down the hall.

They barely had time to straighten up before Mr. Bill, the janitor, appeared in the doorway. His mop leaned against the wall, and his thick mustache twitched with suspicion.

“What are you four looking for?” he asked, arms crossed.

Jake stepped forward, trying to sound casual. “We were just... looking for Mr. Thompson.”

“Yeah,” Amy added quickly. “Have you seen him?”

Mr. Bill sighed and rubbed his forehead. “Not since this morning. The last time I saw him, he was heading this way. I went to mop the hallway, and when I came back, the door was open. He was gone. Didn’t even hear him leave.”

Emily’s eyes met Jake’s. That means he disappeared fast.

“Thanks, Mr. Bill,” Jake said. “Let us know if you notice anything else... unusual.”

The janitor Bill grunted and walked off, still shaking his head.

As soon as he was out of earshot, Max turned to the others. “Okay. Empty office, spilled coffee, signs of a struggle, and a missing flag. What now?”

Emily held up the scrap of fabric. Her expression was calm, but her eyes were serious. “Now? We find out what this means.”

Chapter 3: Clues in the Principal’s Office

Back inside Mr. Thompson’s office, the friends resumed their search.

Jake sifted through the clutter on the desk, eyes narrowing. “No note. No email. No sub form. Nothing saying he was out sick or leaving town.”

Amy opened a drawer and paused. “Uh... guys? Look at this.”

She held up a sheet of paper, a small, slightly crumpled, and covered in strange symbols. A mix of triangles, arrows, and dots filled the page in uneven rows.

Max leaned over her shoulder. “What kind of alien language is that?”

Emily took the note carefully, eyes scanning the markings. “It’s not a language. It’s a code.”

Jake raised an eyebrow. “A secret message?”

“Looks like it,” Emily said, already mentally dissecting the patterns. “And if we figure it out...”

Amy finished the thought for her. “It might tell us exactly where Mr. Thompson is.”

Max cracked his knuckles. “Time to crack the case.”

Chapter 4: The Hunt Begins

The four friends huddled around a lunch table in the far corner of the cafeteria, the coded note spread out between them like treasure. Trays of half-eaten food and abandoned milk cartons surrounded them, but none of them cared.

Max tapped the paper with a pencil eraser. “So... any genius ideas what this chicken scratch means?”

Emily traced the arrows slowly. “It’s definitely some kind of pattern. These could be directions. Or coordinates, maybe?”

“Or someone’s terrible attempt at hieroglyphics,” Max muttered.

Amy ignored him and leaned closer. “So far we’ve got two clues, the torn fabric from the flag and this weird note. If we can figure out the connection, maybe we’ll know where he went. Or where someone took him.

Jake sat up, energized. “Then let’s split up. Emily and I can work on decoding the message. Max and Amy, you check out the park.”

Amy nodded. “That’s where Mr. Thompson jogs in the mornings, right? If he didn’t make it to school, something could’ve happened there.”

Max grinned, already shouldering his backpack. “Sweet. I could use some fresh air, anyway.”

Emily rolled her eyes. “Max, this isn’t recess. We’re investigating a kidnapping.”

“Doesn’t mean I can’t enjoy the hike,” he said with a shrug.

Jake stood and grabbed his own bag. “Alright, team. Keep your phones on. Eyes open. Let’s find our principal.”

Without another word, they split up, two heading for puzzles, two heading for danger.

Chapter 5: Cracking the Code

Back in the school library, Jake and Emily huddled at a table surrounded by open books on codes and ciphers. The scent of old pages and dry erase markers lingered
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