
United Middle School Mayhem Book 3

E. J. Rohly

Copyright

Copyright ©  May 2025 by E.J. Rohly

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1 The Cyclone Known as Chip and Mia

Chapter 2 Pancake Pandemonium

Chapter 3  The Great Whiskers Chase

Chapter 4 The Superglue Sneaker Incident

Chapter 5  The Case of the Mystery Meatloaf

Chapter 6 The Case of the Purple Explosion

Sign up for E J Rohly's Mailing List

Further Reading: The United Middle School Mysteries Book 9

Also By E J Rohly

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 The Cyclone Known as Chip and Mia
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It started with a kazoo.
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SPECIFICALLY, THE ONE Mia brought to school for “music appreciation.” She claimed it was for extra credit. Mr. Dalton, the music teacher, claimed he never gave such an assignment.

By 8:17 a.m.,  Mia had serenaded the front hallway with her kazoo rendition of the school bell, confusing at least three students and one substitute teacher into thinking the day had started early.

At 8:21, Chip skateboarded through the entrance doors with a sign taped to his chest that read:

“Caution: I Have Ideas.”

Jake spotted him immediately.

“Oh no,” he muttered. “He’s wearing the sign again.”

Emily peered over her planner. “That’s not just a sign. That’s a warning label.”

8:30 a.m.–Homeroom

Chip had replaced the pencils in the supply cup with crayons dipped in glue. Mia announced she was starting a school-wide kazoo club and tried to pass out membership cards she made on sticky notes.

Max reached out and stopped her at his desk. “Please don’t. I like hearing myself think during school hours.”

“But thinking’s so noisy on the inside!” Mia chirped, sticking a kazoo in his pencil pouch, anyway.

Jake and Emily exchanged a look. It was going to be one of those days.

9:07 a.m.–First Period

The science lab became the epicenter of Experiment Gone Too Far.

Chip decided to “enhance” the vinegar-baking soda volcano demonstration by adding red food coloring, glitter, and half a bag of baking powder.

The result: an eruption so massive it hit the ceiling tiles and caused a temporary lockdown of the mop closet.

Mr. Penrod turned slowly to face Chip, holding a towel like a surrender flag. “What... did you do?”

“I call it... science with flair!” Chip declared, covered in foam and not a drop of regret.

10:02 a.m. – Hallway Meeting

The Young Investigators gathered near the lockers.

“We have to stop this,” Emily said firmly. “They’ve disrupted three routines already.”

Jake ticked them off on his fingers. “Music class, science class, and... didn’t Mia start a limbo contest under the hallway banner between periods?”

“She did,” Amy said. “She used a yardstick and two garbage cans. Janitor Bill is not pleased.”

Max groaned. “It’s a cyclone. A full-blown Chip-and-Mia-shaped cyclone.”

“Let’s talk to them,” Jake said. “Before someone gives them actual permission to lead a pep rally.”

10:15 a.m.–Confronting the Cyclone

The four found Chip and Mia near the gym, trying to launch paper airplanes from the top of the trophy case.

Jake stepped forward. “Hey, guys. We need to talk.”

Chip saluted. “Jake! Max! Lady detectives! Good to see you. Are you here to join the Sky Squadron?”

“No,” Emily said calmly. “We’re here to tell you that you’ve derailed almost every class so far today.”

Amy added, “Also, your kazoo club has 23 members, and not one of them knows what a kazoo actually is.”

Mia shrugged. “We’re more about the spirit of kazooing.”

Jake sighed. “Look, we know you like fun. But maybe... ease up? Teachers are whispering about writing behavior reports in all caps.”

Chip grinned. “We hear you. Loud and clear.”

Emily squinted. “Are you actually listening?”

“Totally,” Mia said. “Which is why we’re now launching the second phase of the plan.”

Max raised a hand. “There’s a second phase?”

Chip and Mia exchanged a dramatic handshake. “Operation: Backwards Day.”

11:00 a.m. – Backwards Day

By lunchtime, students were walking backwards, eating dessert first, and saluting teachers with their left hand. Mia wore a sandwich board that read, “Yesterday Is the New Tomorrow,” and Chip handed out stickers that said, “Certified Time Traveler.”

The cafeteria erupted into a spontaneous, confusing conga line around the salad bar.

Jake watched from a distance, chewing slowly. “Should we stop them again?”

Amy blinked. “I... kind of want to join the conga line.”

Emily flipped open her planner. “I’ll allow ten minutes of organized chaos.”

Max just groaned and slumped forward. “I miss invisible ink. It was quieter.”

2:45 p.m. – End of the Storm

By the end of the day, the principal had made two announcements:

“There is no such thing as Backwards Day.”

“The trophy case is not an approved launchpad for aeronautics experiments.”

Chip and Mia received an official “cooling-off” period, which included an afternoon helping Janitor Bill “organize” the mop buckets (a task that somehow resulted in each bucket being named and given a personality).

The Young Investigators passed the pair on the way out.

Jake shook his head. “You guys just can’t help yourselves, can you?”

Chip grinned. “Chaos is an art form.”

Mia winked. “We’re just painting with more glitter.”

Max mumbled, “Someone hide the glitter.”

Emily jotted a note in her detective journal:

Case Title: The Cyclone of Chaos

Status: Ongoing. Weather advisory in effect.

Amy high-fived her. “Same time tomorrow?”

Jake grinned. “Only if we bring earplugs.”

––––––––
[image: ]


PANCAKE PANDEMONIUM

Pancake Day was a big deal at the United Middle School.

Every year, the cafeteria staff made stacks of pancakes for breakfast and lunch, complete with toppings: butter, syrup, whipped cream, and even sprinkles. Students wore pajamas, teachers dressed like breakfast foods, and the school smelled like maple syrup from sunup to sundown.

It was meant to be fun.

That was before Chip and Mia got involved.

7:58 a.m. – The Syrup Situation

Jake, Emily, Max, and Amy were first in line for pancakes before homeroom. They were loading up their trays when Amy stopped mid-scoop of strawberries.

“Uh-oh,” she said, eyes narrowing.

Chip and Mia had arrived.

Mia wore pancake-themed pajamas covered in smiling flapjacks. Chip had taped an actual pancake to the front of his hoodie. He pointed to it dramatically.

“I call this... Flap-Jacket.”

Emily groaned. “We’re already in trouble.”

8:12 a.m. – Operation Syrup Slide

“Pancakes should be fun and fast,” Mia declared. “That’s why we created a shortcut.”

“Behold,” Chip said, unveiling a row of plastic cafeteria trays stacked outside the gym hallway. “The Pancake Express.”

“Wait,” Jake said, squinting. “Are those... sleds?”

“They are now!” Mia said proudly. “We sprayed the hallway floor with cooking spray. Maximum slide-age!”

Before anyone could stop them, Chip jumped on a tray and launched himself down the hallway, screaming, “I REGRET EVERYTHINGGGGG!”

He zoomed past a teacher carrying a tray of juice cups, causing a slow-motion disaster of epic proportions. Juice exploded. Janitor Bill let out a loud groan. A second-grader got syrup in his ear.

Amy blinked. “Well. That escalated.”

9:45 a.m. – Waffle Wars

The cafeteria ran out of pancakes by second period. By third, they were serving waffles instead.

Mia immediately declared a rebellion.

“This is Pancake Day, not Waffle Weakness!” she cried from atop a cafeteria table. “Rise up, flapjack faithful!”

Chip started handing out pancake-shaped protest signs made from napkins. Mia gave a rousing speech using a banana as a microphone.

Meanwhile, the lunch monitor radioed the office in all caps.

11:05 a.m. – The Butter Balloon Incident

Back in science class, Mia “accidentally” discovered that mini butter packets explode when stepped on just right.

Chip, never one to ignore science, launched an experiment called “Project Butter Pop.”

By the time Mr. Penrod figured out what was happening, the front of the room looked like a butter battlefield. One kid’s glasses slid off his face mid-note-taking.

Max sighed. “This is why we can’t have nice carbs.”

12:30 p.m. – The Great Pancake Stack-Off

In the lunchroom, chaos peaked.

Mia challenged Chip to a pancake stacking contest. They each raided leftover trays and began building. Students gathered. Whipped cream flew. Someone brought out chocolate chips. It was epic.

That is, until Chip’s tower collapsed dramatically onto his lap, followed by a whipped cream avalanche that soaked three bystanders.

Principal Thompson walked in at that exact moment.

His shoes stuck slightly to the syrupy floor as he stared at the carnage.

“I don’t know where to start,” he said. “So I’m just going to start with you two.”

1:42 p.m. – Detention with a Side of Discipline

Chip and Mia sat in the office, covered in bits of pancake and butter, still giggling.

Meanwhile, Principal Thompson sent a message to the Young Investigators:

“Thank you for not sliding down the hallways or starting a syrup civil war. Gold star.”

Jake showed the message to the others and smiled.

“We may not always stop the chaos,” he said, “but at least we don’t cause it.”

Amy laughed. “Well... not on Pancake Day, anyway.”

Emily scribbled in her notebook:

Case Title: Pancake Pandemonium

Culprits: Chip & Mia

Collateral Damage: 17 pancakes, 1 hallway, 3 teachers’ sanity.

Note: Recommend next year’s theme be ‘Toast.’ Much safer.

Max raised his fork. “To Pancake Day.”

They all clinked forks over their syrup-sticky trays.
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Chapter 2 Pancake Pandemonium
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Pancake Day was a big deal at the United Middle School.
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EVERY YEAR, THE CAFETERIA staff made stacks of pancakes for breakfast and lunch, complete with toppings: butter, syrup, whipped cream, and even sprinkles. Students wore pajamas, teachers dressed like breakfast foods, and the school smelled like maple syrup from sunup to sundown.

It was meant to be fun.

That was before Chip and Mia got involved.

7:58 a.m. – The Syrup Situation

Jake, Emily, Max, and Amy were first in line for pancakes before homeroom. They were loading up their trays when Amy stopped mid-scoop of strawberries.

“Uh-oh,” she said, eyes narrowing.

Chip and Mia had arrived.

Mia wore pancake-themed pajamas covered in smiling flapjacks. Chip had taped an actual pancake to the front of his hoodie. He pointed to it dramatically.

“I call this... Flap-Jacket.”

Emily groaned. “We’re already in trouble.”

8:12 a.m. – Operation Syrup Slide

“Pancakes should be fun and fast,” Mia declared. “That’s why we created a shortcut.”

“Behold,” Chip said, unveiling a row of plastic cafeteria trays stacked outside the gym hallway. “The Pancake Express.”

“Wait,” Jake said, squinting. “Are those... sleds?”

“They are now!” Mia said proudly. “We sprayed the hallway floor with cooking spray. Maximum slide-age!”

Before anyone could stop them, Chip jumped on a tray and launched himself down the hallway, screaming, “I REGRET EVERYTHINGGGGG!”

He zoomed past a teacher carrying a tray of juice cups, causing a slow-motion disaster of epic proportions. Juice exploded. Janitor Bill let out a loud
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