
The United School Mysteries Christmas Book 1

E. J. Rohly

Copyright

Copyright © November 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

Introduction

The Case of the Humming Lights

The Case of the Missing Mistletoe

The Case of the Frosty Footprints

The Case of the Candy Cane Caper

The Case of the Twinkling Trouble

The Case of the Gingerbread Gateway

Sign up for E J Rohly's Mailing List

Also By E J Rohly

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction


[image: ]


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 loved to solve mysteries that occurred 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, with rolling hills and lush, growing plants surrounding it. The school was used for students during the day, but at night and on the 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 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 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 A 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 very helpful in that respect. 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 stems 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 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. She can 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 skeptical 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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MIA TORRES—THE FEARLESS one. Always up for a challenge, she thrives on excitement and probably would chase an actual burglar just to see where they’re going. Is creative and comes up with unusual ideas.

Chip Bennett—the wildcard 2.0. Chip loves chaos, solving puzzles, and eating snacks mid-investigation. If there’s a mystery, he’s in it for the fun, not necessarily for the logic.
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The Case of the Humming Lights
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Chapter 1 – Flickers and Whispers
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THE FIRST SNOW OF THE season fell over United Middle School, layering the playground in powdered sugar. Inside, heaters hummed, mittens steamed on radiators, and Principal Thompson swapped his turkey tie for one covered in snowflakes.

However, the weather did not prompt the excited chatter. It was the lights.

“Did you hear it again?” Emily whispered as she and Amy entered the library.

Amy nodded, tugging off her gloves. “Every time the ceiling lights flicker, there’s that sound. It sounds like a low hum. Almost like...”

She tilted her head. “Singing?”

“Not singing,” Emily said. “More like a refrigerator that’s trying to start a band.”

They passed rows of bookshelves toward the back reading nook. The fluorescent bulbs above them pulsed lightly and then held steady.

Hummmmmm.

Amy jumped. “Okay, that’s new.”

Mrs. Shanks, the librarian, looked up from her desk. “You two hear that too?”

Jake’s voice called from the doorway. “We heard it down the hall. Thought it was the vending machine having an identity crisis.”

Max trailed behind him with a hot cocoa packet in hand. “Can’t rule that out yet.”

The hum faded. The light stopped flickering.

Jake frowned. “That’s the third day in a row.”

Mrs. Shanks sighed. “Maintenance checked. No loose wiring, no bad bulbs, and no answer yet. It only happens between two and three o’clock in the library.”

Emily jotted notes in her small notebook. “So it’s timed.”

Amy’s eyes gleamed. “Which means deliberate.”

Jake crossed his arms, smiling. “Looks like winter break’s going to start with a mystery.”

Chapter 2 – The Pattern Problem

By lunchtime, the Young Investigators had already formed a plan.

“We’ll track when the lights flicker and where,” Jake said, sketching a quick map of the library on a napkin. “Emily...timing. Max...sound. Amy...you handle, uh...”

Amy grinned. “Snack morale.”

Emily smirked. “Perfect.”

That afternoon, they staked out the reading nook with stopwatches and notebooks.

2:07 p.m.—silence.

2:12—one flicker.

2:18—three flickers, two hums.

Max’s eyes widened. “The hums match the flickers.”

Jake tilted his head. “Almost like a rhythm.”

Emily’s pencil froze. “Or a pattern.”

They watched as the lights blinked again.short, long, short, short, long.

“Morse code,” Max whispered.

Jake’s  eyes widened. “What if it’s spelling something?”

Amy squinted at the ceiling. “I hope it’s not saying ‘replace bulbs.’ That’d be a boring mystery.”

Chapter 3 – Message in the Glow

The next day, the team returned with Max’s  laptop and a Morse code chart.

As soon as the clock struck two, the flickering began again...short-short-long-short... long-long-short-short.

Max typed quickly. "It is saying 'ECHO.'"

Emily’s pen froze. “No. It can’t be.”

Jake’s stomach sank. “We ended that months ago. The Vanishing Signal case.”

Max whispered, “Then why is it back?”

The lights steadied. The hum stopped.

For a moment, the library felt too quiet.

Mrs. Shanks glanced up from her desk, frowning. “Everything all right, kids?”

Jake forced a grin. “Yep. Totally normal electrical activity.”

But when they left, Emily looked over her shoulder at the ceiling. “If the lights are sending messages again,” she said softly, “then someone wants us to listen.”

Snow swirled outside the window as they stepped into the hall. The first bell for dismissal rang, echoing down the corridor like a warning.

And the last light in the library flickered before going dark.

Chapter 4 – The Return of Echo

By the next morning, the rumor had already spread through United Middle like spilled cocoa.

Someone had hijacked the library lights.

“The lights blinked out a secret message,” whispered a sixth grader in line for breakfast.

“My cousin’s friend said it spelled ‘ECHO!’” said another.

Principal Thompson rolled his eyes when Jake, Emily, Amy, and Max arrived at the office.

“Please tell me this isn’t another prank club stunt,” he said. “I just got the glitter out of my carpet.”

Jake set a notebook on his desk. “Sir, we don’t think it’s a prank. The flicker pattern repeats every day at exactly 2:14 p.m. It’s too precise for a random short.”

Thompson frowned. “Echo... wasn’t that the name of that digital signal mess from last spring?”

Amy nodded. “The one that scrambled morning announcements and made the clocks count backward.”

Amy added, “It also made my backpack play static jazz for a week.”

Principal Thompson sighed, rubbing his temples. “Find out what’s going on, but no rewiring the building this time.”

Jake saluted. “Understood.”

Chapter 5 – Static Clues

The next afternoon, the Young Investigators gathered in Room 312, which was the old A/V closet where the first Echo signal had once originated. Dust motes danced in the weak winter sunlight.

Max plugged his laptop into the outlet. “If there’s another transmission, we’ll catch it.”

Emily set out her notebook. “I’m logging the hum frequency this time.”

Amy looked around. “Still smells like burnt popcorn.”

Jake kneeled beside the old intercom panel. “Some of these wires were replaced after the Vanishing Signal case... but not all.”

He tugged one gently. The light above them flickered twice.

Emily’s eyes widened. “That’s not a coincidence.”

Max compared notes. “Those flickers matched the start of yesterday’s pattern with short, long, short.”

“Someone rerouted the wiring,” Jake said. “Echo’s not on the intercom anymore, but it’s in the lights.”

Chapter 6 – Library Surveillance

They convinced Mrs. Shanks to let them stay late in the library that evening “for a research project,” which wasn’t a lie.

The lights hummed faintly above as snow tapped against the windows.

Max adjusted the camera he’d hidden between the shelves. “If the flicker’s caused by motion or sound, we’ll see it.”

At 2:14 exactly, the lights began their rhythmic blink again with short, long, short, long, pause.

Jake whispered, “Record.”

Emily watched the output on the screen. “There’s a frequency spike as if someone’s triggering it remotely.”

Max leaned over. “From where?”

Emily traced the line. “Signal’s bouncing from the science wing... room 209.”

Jake frowned. “That’s Mr. Penrod’s lab.”

The hum stopped. All the lights brightened at once, and then one bulb above the team blinked three times, slower than the rest.

It wasn’t random. It was deliberate.

Amy whispered, “It’s like it knew we were watching.”

Chapter 7 – The Science Wing Secret

Mr. Penrod looked startled when they entered his lab the next morning. “What are you four doing here?”

“Just checking some wiring,” Jake said innocently.

Penrod blinked. “In the ceiling?”

Emily pointed toward the vent. “We traced a light signal from the library to here.”

The teacher frowned. “I’ve been grading labs all week. If there’s a signal, it’s news to me.”

Amy noticed a small electronic board under one of the counters. “What’s this?”

Penrod leaned over. “Not mine. Some kind of relay module.”

Max squatted beside it. “Looks like the same kind that controlled the speakers during the Echo incident.”

Penrod sighed. “If this thing’s active, whoever installed it had access to the power grid.”

Jake looked up at the fluorescent tubes humming faintly above them. “Which means Echo’s not just back but it’s plugged in.”

Chapter 8 – Echo’s Message

That afternoon, the group gathered again in the library, tension buzzing like electricity.

Emily’s laptop decoded the newest light pattern automatically. The word appeared across the screen letter by letter:

LISTEN

Amy whispered, “That’s it? Listen?”

Jake’s pulse quickened. “Echo always sends words that mean something.”

Max looked up at the lights nervously. “Maybe it means we should listen for... what comes next.”

The lights blinked again. Short, short, long...pause....short, long.

Max’s computer translated.

NOT GONE.

The room fell silent.

Emily’s  notebook slipped from her hands. “It’s talking to us.”

Jake stared at the flickering bulbs. “No,” he said slowly. “Someone using Echo is talking to us.”

Outside, snow swirled against the windows, muffling the world in quiet white.

Inside, United Middle hummed with secrets waiting to be heard.

Chapter 9 – The Hidden Frequency

Snow blanketed the windows so thickly that daylight looked dim and gray. United Middle was buzzing with holiday energy,and with rumors.

“The lights spell messages,” whispered a seventh grader.

“I heard it’s the ghost of the janitor’s turkey!” said another.

Jake rolled his eyes as he passed them in the hall. “Every time something weird happens, the ghost theory shows up.”

Max was already three steps ahead, laptop under his arm. “Forget ghosts. I analyzed last night’s signal. It’s pulsing at 13.7 hertz, which is the same as the original Echo frequency.”

Emily looked up from her notebook. “So it’s not a new signal. It's just the same one using a different system.”

Amy zipped her coat halfway. “Which means our friendly neighborhood mystery hacker found
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