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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 was rolling hills and lush, growing plants. Not only was the school building used for students that day, but it was also used for community activities. 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. 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. 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’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 gathered input from every member of his group, and his friends were very helpful in that aspect. His friends knew they were better together than if they struck out on their own.

Emily is a very 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 methodical tendencies, she embraces the group’s adventures, although it causes her to step out of her comfort zone again and again.

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 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 look into 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.
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Chapter 2: The Great Cookie Caper
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Jake leaned against the cafeteria counter, staring at the empty tray where, just hours ago, over two hundred cookies had been piled high. Now, only a 

few stray crumbs remained. He crossed his arms. "So, let me get this straight. The cafeteria baked all these cookies for tomorrow’s bake sale... and 

now they’re just gone?"

Emily adjusted her glasses and scanned the kitchen like she was examining a crime scene. "Not just gone, Jake. Taken."

Amy gasped, her eyes widening. "A cookie thief? This is serious."

Max, standing off to the side with his hands in his pockets, shrugged. "Not really. It’s just cookies."

Amy spun toward him, hands on her hips. "Just cookies? Max, we’re talking about chocolate chip, oatmeal raisin, and—"

“Peanut butter.” Mrs. Willis, the cafeteria manager, spoke with the gravity of a judge delivering a verdict. “Gone. All of them.”

Jake exchanged a look with Emily. Mrs. Willis was not the dramatic type.  A missing snack was less important than something bigger' if she was rattled. , this was a bigger deal than just a missing snack.

Principal Thompson strode into the cafeteria, his frown deepening as he took in the empty trays. “This isn’t good,” he muttered, rubbing his chin. “We need those cookies back before the bake sale. Without them, we won’t raise enough for the new library books.” His eyes landed on the four of them. “Can you figure out what happened?”

Jake straightened, a familiar rush of excitement building. "Looks like we've got a case."

Emily nodded. "First, we need to establish a timeline. When were the cookies last seen?"

Mrs. Willis pulled off her hair net with a sigh. "I finished baking them around three-thirty. The other cafeteria staff left soon after. When I came back just now to check on them—" she gestured to the empty counter—"poof. All gone."

Amy tapped her chin thoughtfully. "So, the cookies disappeared between three-thirty and now. That means the thief had a pretty short window."

Max still looked unconvinced. "You guys are acting like this is some kind of high-stakes heist. Maybe somebody just got hungry?"

Jake shook his head. "Two hundred cookies, Max? That’s not a snack—that’s a crime of opportunity."

Emily started jotting notes in her small notebook. "We need to find out who was in the cafeteria during that time. Someone must have seen something."

Amy’s eyes gleamed. "And when we catch them, they’d better be ready to confess. Nobody gets away with stealing that many cookies on our watch!"

Jake grinned, looking around at his team. "Alright, Young Investigators. Let's find out who stole the cookies from the cafeteria."

Chapter 2: Crumbs and Clues

The young investigators split up, scouring the cafeteria for any sign of what had happened to the missing cookies.

Jake crouched near the counter, scanning the floor. “Whoever did this was fast. No trays knocked over, no smudges of chocolate—”

“Hey, check this out,” Emily interrupted. She pointed to the tile near the entrance. A faint trail of cookie crumbs stretched toward the janitor’s closet.

“Classic rookie mistake,” Jake said, grinning. “No self-respecting cookie thief leaves crumbs behind.”

Amy tapped her chin thoughtfully. “Unless they wanted us to find them.”

Max sighed and stuffed his hands in his pockets. “Or they just ate in a hurry.”

Emily leaned in closer, her sharp eyes catching something else. “Wait—there’s something here.” She peeled a sticky note off the closet door, holding it up for everyone to see.

Jake took it from her and read it aloud: “‘Special delivery.’”

Max raised an eyebrow. “What does that even mean?”

Emily tucked the note into her notebook. “Not sure, but it’s our first real clue.”

Jake glanced between the crumbs and the note. “Looks like someone wanted these cookies somewhere. But where? And for who?”

Amy folded her arms. “Well, there’s only one way to find out.”

Jake grinned. “Agreed. Time to follow the crumbs.”

Chapter 3: Suspicious Suspects

The team knew their next step—questioning potential suspects. And in a case like this, there were always a few people who couldn’t resist a pile of fresh-baked cookies.

First up: Janitor Bill.

Jake rapped his knuckles against the janitor’s closet door. “Bill? You in there?”

Silence.

Jake tried the handle. Locked.

Amy’s eyes narrowed. “Janitor Bill’s always around. He never leaves before his shift is over. Why is
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