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When mysteries abound at The United Middle School, everyone knew who to call.
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✔ Jake Parker – The leader. Always the first to dive into a mystery, even if it means crawling through a suspiciously sticky janitor’s closet.

✔ Emily Carter – The brain. Loves taking notes, making lists, and using logic, even when the crime involves something as ridiculous as stolen cafeteria spaghetti.

✔ Max Thompson – The realist. Thinks every mystery has a simple explanation and that the only real crime is losing valuable nap time.

✔ Amy Reynolds – The wildcard. Sees every case as an adventure and will absolutely suggest aliens, time travelers, or a banana pudding conspiracy before considering reality.

These four were the go-to problem solvers of the United Middle School. That is... until Mia and Chip arrived. They brought chaos wherever they were. For a few of the mysteries, Chip and Mia invited themselves into the investigations. This caused the four investigators to groan. In the end they became friends. 
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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. Has a talent for thinking outside the box—sometimes way, way outside the box.

✔ 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.

The six of them together? They were unstoppable if you counted the mishaps as help.

From missing lockers to phantom school bells, from slimy gym floors to band uniform disasters, no case was too weird for them to solve.

And The United Middle School?

It was about to get a lot more interesting.
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The Case of the Stolen Mascot
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The Mascot Disappears
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The gym at United Middle School was buzzing with excitement. Students were hanging banners, painting posters, and practicing chants for the big game tomorrow. It was supposed to be the greatest pep rally in school history.

At the center of all the excitement was Wildcat Willie, the school’s giant, cartoonish mascot suit. Every game, someone wore the big furry wildcat costume, running across the court, waving a flag, and hyping up the crowd.

However, Wildcat Willie was missing.

"Gone?! What do you mean it's gone?" Principal Thompson’s voice boomed across the gym.

The entire cheer squad, the basketball team, and the student council froze.

Coach Roberts, a tall man with a permanent whistle around his neck, sighed. "It was here last night. We always keep it in the equipment room. But this morning—poof!—just vanished."

Gasps spread across the gym.

"Who would steal Wildcat Willie?"

"Maybe a rival school?"

"What if it’s a prank?"

Principal Thompson’s face turned red. "This is a DISASTER! We can’t have a pep rally without our mascot!"

Across the gym, a group of four students exchanged knowing looks.

Jake, Emily, Amy, and Max, the four Young Investigators were already on the case.

The Investigation Begins

"This has 'mystery' written all over it," Jake said, crossing his arms. He was the group's leader, always first to jump into a case.

Emily, the most logical one, pulled out her notebook. "Let’s think. Who had access to the equipment room?"

Amy, the imaginative one, gasped. "What if Wildcat Willie came to life and ran away on his own?"

Max, the skeptic, rolled his eyes. "Or... maybe someone just took it for a prank?"

Jake nodded, his expression set with determination. "Either way, we need clues. Let’s split up."

Emily cracked her knuckles. "I’ll check the equipment room. If someone stashed the costume, it might be in there."

Amy glanced around the bustling hallway, where students milled about between classes. "I’ll ask around. Someone must’ve seen the mascot before it disappeared."

Max adjusted his backpack strap. "I’ll check the security cameras. If there’s any footage, we might catch the thief in the act."

Jake exhaled and rubbed the back of his neck. "That leaves me with the janitor. If anyone knows the weird stuff that goes on around here, it’s him."

They exchanged a quick nod before splitting up, each heading toward their assigned task. The mystery of the missing mascot had just begun.

They had one day to find the mascot before the pep rally. Failure was not an option.

Meanwhile...

Two clueless kids were making a terrible mistake.

Mia and Chip beamed at the giant, fuzzy wildcat suit sitting in Mia’s backyard.

"Wow," Chip said, shaking his head. "I can’t believe someone just left this in the school hallway."

Mia grinned. "Well, that’s what happens when people don’t clean up after themselves. Good thing we took it before it ended up in the lost-and-found."

Next to them, Whiskers, Mia’s orange cat, sat happily inside the oversized mascot head, peering out through the eye holes.

Chip grinned. "Whiskers looks great as a mascot. Maybe we should keep it."

Mia nodded. "Yeah, what’s the worst that could happen?"

The Investigation Begins

The halls of United Middle School buzzed with nervous energy. News about the missing Wildcat Willie had spread like wildfire.

No mascot = no pep rally.

The Young Investigators didn’t intend to let that happen.

Jake, Emily, Amy, and Max huddled in the library, their usual meeting spot when a case needed solving. Emily had already outlined their plan in her notebook, her pencil tapping rapidly against the page.

"Okay, let's recap," she said. "Wildcat Willie was last seen in the equipment room last night. This morning was gone."

Jake nodded. "So someone had to have taken it overnight."

Amy's eyes widened. "Or,  it ran away on its own!"

Max sighed. "Let’s go over the realistic possibilities before we jump to ‘haunted mascot suit’ theories, okay?"

Amy crossed her arms. "Fine. But don’t say I didn’t warn you if it turns out to be cursed."

Jake ignored them and turned back to Emily’s list. "Alright, we have four leads."

Check the equipment room for clues. (Emily)

Ask around—maybe someone saw something. (Amy)

Look at security footage from last night. (Max)

Talk to the janitor—he’s always cleaning late. (Jake)

"Split up," Jake said. "We will meet back here in one hour."

The team nodded in unison and moved out.

Emily’s Lead: The Equipment Room

Emily pushed open the equipment room door, stepping carefully inside. The place smelled like old gym socks and dust, and boxes of gear were piled up against the walls.

She took out a notebook and began scanning the room.

The mascot suit hadn’t been forcefully taken. No broken locks, no footprints leading away.

She jotted down a note: This was an inside job.

Then she spotted something. A trail of orange fur.

Emily crouched down. Mascot fur? Or something else?

She pulled a small ziplock bag from her backpack, collected a few strands, and slipped them inside. Evidence secured.

Amy’s Lead: The Students

Amy bounced around the hallways, casually dropping questions like a detective in a spy movie.

"Hey, did anyone see anything weird last night?"

"Notice any shady mascot-related activity?"

"Anyone suddenly obsessed with fursuits?"

Most people either shrugged or ignored her, but Jason from the chess club had a clue.

"I was here late finishing a project," he said, adjusting his glasses. "I saw two people taking something big out the back door. It was dark, though."

Amy leaned in, intrigued. "Could you tell what they looked like?"

Jason shook his head. "No, but one of them tripped over a trash can. It was loud."

Amy grinned. "Perfect. I know exactly who that sounds like."

Max’s Lead: Security Footage

Max sat in the principal’s office, scrolling through the security camera footage. Principal Thompson had reluctantly agreed to let him check, mostly because he wanted to find the culprit before the superintendent found out.

Max fast-forwarded through hours of boring nothingness.

Then he saw movement.

He rewound. Paused. Two figures sneaking out the back door carrying something big.

He zoomed in. The image was blurry, but one of them had wild, untamed hair.

Max sighed. He knew exactly who that was.

Jake’s Lead:  Janitor Bill

Jake found Janitor Bill in the hallway, pushing a mop down the freshly waxed floor.

"Hey, Mr. Bill, have you seen the mascot suit?"

Janitor Bill looks up. “Hi Jake, do you know how many things disappear in this school? I’ve got bigger problems."

Jake leaned in. "What if I told you I could help solve one of those problems?"

Janitor Bill sighed and pointed down the hallway. "Last night, I saw two kids hauling something big toward the exit. One tripped over the trash can."

Jake frowned. That matched Amy’s clue.

"Did you recognize them?"

Janitor Bill shrugged. "All I know is one of them was laughing way too much for someone committing theft."

Jake’s stomach sank. He already had a bad feeling about who it was.

The Young Investigators regrouped back at the Library to put the Pieces Together

Jake rubbed his temples. "Alright. We’ve got two mystery figures carrying the mascot out the back door last
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