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During a rare autumn heat wave, Theo and his friends stumble upon a mysterious mummy hidden inside a coffin in the basement of an old, abandoned mausoleum at Lakeside Cemetery that is just days away from being demolished. Now, their upcoming long weekend promises to be full of exciting exploration, strange secrets, and daring investigations. 

When one of Theo’s teachers asks him to help solve a family mystery related to the old mausoleum, Theo gladly takes the case, not knowing the danger ahead for him and his friends. 

With another mummy discovered at a local museum, Theo realizes something is definitely amiss in Lakeside. What’s up with all the mummies?

Then, the discovery of a smuggling ring threatening their small town, plunges Theo and his friends into more danger, and now they must race against time to unravel the truth before the past is buried forever. 

Can Theo solve the case of the mysterious mausoleum mummy and keep himself and his friends out of trouble, or will the secrets of Lakeside Cemetery claim another victim?
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Chapter 1-Too Hot!
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“THEO, DON’T GO IN THERE! It’s haunted,” my friend Cooper Dawson exclaimed.

“That’s nonsense, Cooper,” I muttered. “It’s just an old building—that happens to house dead bodies—nothing too creepy about that!”

“OK, don’t say I didn’t warn you, bro,” he said as he stopped pedaling his bike and straddled the bar. The sun blazed down, and steam rose from the grass and weeds of Lakeside Cemetery. 

“What are we doing here, Theo? Cooper said as he wiped sweat off his forehead. He grabbed a water bottle from his bike rack and took a long swig.

“This place,” I said, gazing up at the stone building, shielding my eyes from the Saturday morning sun. It was autumn time, but a rare heat wave was currently ravaging the town and surrounding area. I was debating whether to just go back home and run through the sprinklers.

“What? This old mausoleum? It’s empty. It was never used. They ran out of money before it was finished.”

“Yeah, about a hundred years ago,” I said, looking back at Cooper. 

“So, why are we here now?”

“Mr. Cameron said there was a rumour about this place,” I said. Mr. Cameron was our geography teacher at Lakeside Public School, where Cooper and I were in grade 8. Mr. Cameron was a bit of a town history buff and told us a weird story about this place a few weeks back.

“Yeah, they’re tearing it down in a few weeks. That’s not a rumour; that’s a fact.”

“No, not that. I know they’re tearing it down—finally,” I said. “But he said something was hidden in here.”

“It was never used, I told you. Old man Pritchard owned this—monstrosity but never fixed it up. So now the town’s tearing it down to make room for a ‘memorial garden’.”

I nodded. The recent newspaper article mentioned the imminent destruction of this monstrosity, but Mr. Cameron’s comment stuck with me. 

“What did Cameron say?” Cooper said with a sigh. Coop usually gave in to my harebrained schemes. Mostly because there was a slight chance it would lead to an adventure.

“There was something hidden inside,” I said, looking at Cooper. “Not a body, but—something that his uncle bragged about many years ago when Mr. Cameron was just a kid.”

“Like what? A treasure? You’re on something, bro,” he muttered. “I’m going home to run through the sprinklers.”

“No, wait, Cooper,” I said. “I’m serious. Not pirate treasure or anything as dramatic as that, but Cameron was related to Pritchard. He was his great-nephew or something. He said it was a family secret that Pritchard did have the money for this, but hid it away in here.”

“I think Mr. Cameron was joking,” Cooper said. “If there were money hidden in here, everyone in his family would be looking for it, am I right?”

I had to admit Cooper’s logic had some merit. 

“Anyway, I want to look around—at least it’ll be cooler inside there than out here. Come on, let’s go inside!”

Cooper shook his head. “I don’t know, Theo, that would be trespassing.”

I frowned at him. “When has that ever stopped you before?”

Cooper sighed. “Very well,” he said. “But at the first sign of trouble, I’m outta here!”

We locked our bikes to a small tree nearby. Not that I thought anyone was around here to steal them, but it was always good to be cautious. Besides, this place really did give me the creeps. 

We walked through the thick grass to find the main entrance. The door was not locked, but was boarded up with planks nailed together. They came away easily when I pulled on them. 

Was this an invitation to go inside? 

It sure was!

“Come on, Theo, I've got a bad feeling about this,” Cooper muttered. 

“It’ll be OK. Besides, I’m dying in this heat. Let’s get out of the sun for a few minutes.”

Cooper nodded, and we crept through the opening and went inside to the musty interior. I was noticeably cooler in here, but very dark. There were no windows, just a hole in the roof that let in a little sunlight, but the corners of the room were in deep shadow. We were in a big square room with a stairway on the far left that led downwards. Cooper saw me looking at it. 

“No way, bro,” he said. “I’m not going down there.”

“Come on, Cooper, don’t be a wuss. What could possibly be down there? It’s empty. Besides, I bet it is even cooler temperature-wise down there. I brought my flashlight,” I said, pulling my mini light from the pocket of my cut-off jeans. “See?”

Cooper just shook his head. “I suppose you’re going down there, and I don’t want to stay here alone. OK, lead the way, professor.” 

“That’s the spirit!”

I clicked on my light, and we went over to the stairway. It was a set of stone steps carved into the wall. I could feel the cool air wafting up from below and something—else. A smell. A really weird smell. Like something rotten.

“Oof!” Cooper muttered, clutching his nose. “What is that—smell?”

“It’s nothing, Cooper, come on, it’s nothing worse than your bedroom.”

That remark earned me a smack on the arm. 

“Ok, so this is a little worse—but it’s only a smell. Come on, maybe there’s a dead body down there that’s been rotting away for the past few years.”

“You’re weird, Theo, just saying.”

I just shook my head. “Where’s your sense of adventure?” 

“My sense of adventure isn’t as strong as my sense of smell,” he muttered. “I don’t know—.”

I turned and headed down the stairs, ignoring the smell. My nose got used to the smell by the time I got to the bottom. I heard Cooper trudge down the stairs after me, grumbling all the way.

I shone my light around the room. It wasn’t too big, about the size of the room above, but the ceiling was only about 7 ft high. There were a few scraps of wood on the floor and a dead animal in the corner.

“There’s what the smell was,” I said, pointing to the decaying squirrel. In the other corner, water dripped from a small tap that was about halfway up the wall.

“Wonder what the water was for?” Cooper asked. 

“Maybe to water the flowers or something, not really sure.”

“Hm,” Cooper said. “OK, we’ve looked around. Can we go now?”

“It’s nice and cool here. Let’s just stay here a few minutes, then we’ll go back to yours and run through your lawn sprinkler.”

Cooper just nodded.

“What’s that?” I said as I swept my flashlight around the room. In the other corner was a long wooden box that looked like an old, crude coffin—more like a pine box. 

“Ah—Theo. That looks like a—.”

“Coffin. Yeah, I know. But it can’t be.”

“Why not? This is a mausoleum, isn’t it? That’s kind of what they have here.”

“This place was never finished, remember? No one was ever buried here.” 

“Well, it sure looks like a coffin. Come on, this place is giving me the major creeps,” he said, clutching my arm. “Let’s go!”

“Cooper, don’t be a wimp! You love scary movies; this isn’t that much scarier.”

“I’m not a wimp,” he said. 

Suddenly, we heard a thud from overhead! Then voices. 

“Uh-oh, the police?! They must have seen us breaking in!” Cooper whispered.

“Shhh!” I said. “Come on, let’s hide!” I murmured.

Cooper nodded, and we went over to the coffin/box and knelt down behind it and listened. It sounded like two men, but we couldn’t make out what they were saying. They were talking in low voices. A light shone down the steps, but no one came down—at first. 

“Thought I saw some kids hanging around,” one voice said.

“No one’s here,” the other voice said. “They must have run off. Come on, let’s get this thing out of here before anyone sees us.”

“OK,” the first guy grunted. We heard the two guys come down the stone steps and stop at the bottom. A light flashed around the room and stopped on the wooden coffin we were hiding behind.

“Uh-oh,” I mumbled under my breath, looking at Cooper, who was looking back at me like he wanted to smack me again. 

“That must be it,” one of the voices said, shining his flashlight on the coffin. “Looks heavy. Are you sure you’re up for this?”

“I just do what the boss tells me,” the first guy said. I wanted to get a look at these guys, but if I moved, they would have seen us.

Just then, one of the guy’s cell phones rang, echoing through the room. 

“Yeah?” one guy said. A pause. “OK, we’ll be right there. We gotta go. The boss doesn’t want us to move this thing right now. We’ll come back tonight. No one will see us then.”

“Whatever,” the other guy said, with a noticeable sigh. “It’s too hot to carry this thing out of here, anyway. Let’s go grab an early dinner. I’m starving.”

There was the sound of footsteps going up the stairs, then it was quiet. 

“Whew!” I muttered, coming out from behind the coffin. Cooper followed me out, glaring at me as he did. 

“Theo, I’m going home now. You can stay and investigate this—this thing  — but I’ve had enough. I almost wet myself when those guys came down here. I thought for sure we’d be discovered. Once again, the Tanner luck has rubbed off on us.”

“Cooper, I can’t believe you’re wimping out on me. Those guys didn’t catch us—and even if they found us here, we probably could have outrun them.”

Cooper shook his head. “I don’t know, Theo. Sometimes you get us into deep trouble. And stop calling me a wimp,” he added, squaring his shoulders. “I just don’t like coffins, that's all.”

“I hear you, bro,” I said
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