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Escape from Room 3B is a fast-paced, interactive middle-grade adventure series opener that blends the high-stakes thrill of an escape room with the relatable chaos of elementary school life. Written by Dr. Eskinder Yimer Haylu, the story champions the power of diverse talents, showing how logic, creativity, athleticism, and structure are all essential to solving life's biggest puzzles. Perfect for fans of Escape from Mr. Lemoncello's Library and Masterminds, this book turns everyday school subjects like history, math, and science into thrilling tools for survival, concluding with a cliffhanger that promises even bigger challenges waiting in middle school.
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Chapter 1: The Friday Afternoon Trap
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If you ever want to see a room full of kids turn into actual, literal zombies, look at a classroom at 2:55 PM on a Friday.

Leo Miller was staring at the plastic clock above the whiteboard. The red second hand was ticking at a painfully slow pace. Tick. Tick. Tick. Beside him, his best friend, Maya Lin, was rapidly sketching a comic of their teacher, Mr. Sterling, as a giant, homework-hurling squid. On Leo’s other side, Jonah "The Jock" Jenkins was attempting to balance a yellow No. 2 pencil on his nose.

"Just five minutes," Leo whispered, his fingers twitching over his backpack zippers. "Five minutes until freedom."

Mr. Sterling, a man who wore tweed jackets even in mid-September and possessed an alarmingly shiny bald head, tapped the whiteboard. "Now class, remember. Over the weekend, I want you to read chapters four through six of—"

BZZZZZZT!

The school bell didn't ring. It shrieked.

Instantly, twenty-two kids exploded out of their plastic chairs. Backpacks were zipped, chairs scraped against the linoleum, and a collective cheer echoed through Room 3B.

"Class, dismissed!" Mr. Sterling called out over the chaos, waving a hand. "Have a wonderful weekend! I'll be right back, I need to grab the graded quizzes from the teacher's lounge."

Mr. Sterling stepped out into the hallway, shutting the heavy wooden door behind him.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\150 Escape from Room 3B\Picture\1.png]Leo slung his backpack over his shoulder, a massive grin on his face. "Maya, we are officially on weekend time. Video games, pizza, zero math."

"I'm going to draw until my fingers fall off," Maya agreed, capping her marker.

Jonah grabbed his basketball from under his desk. "Catch you guys at the park. I'm going to go practice my—"

CLACK.

It was a heavy, metallic sound. It didn't sound like a normal door closing. It sounded like a bank vault locking shut.

Penny, the class president who took her job entirely too seriously, was already at the door, her hand on the brass knob. She turned it. Then she frowned. She turned it harder. She planted her loafers against the wall and yanked with all her might.

The door didn't budge an inch.

"Uh, guys?" Penny called out, her voice dropping an octave. "The door is locked."

"So? Push the little lock button," Jonah said, rolling his eyes as he walked over.

"There is no lock button on this side, Jonah," Penny snapped. "And Mr. Sterling locked it from the outside. But usually, the crash bar lets us out anyway. It's a fire hazard!"

Jonah shoved past her and grabbed the handle. He pulled. His face turned bright red. veins popped out on his forehead. "It's... stuck."

Suddenly, the overhead fluorescent lights flickered. Blink. Blink. Buzz.

Instead of turning back on, they shut off completely, plunging Room 3B into dim afternoon shadows. A second later, a low humming sound vibrated through the floorboards. A bright blue light flared to life from Mr. Sterling's smart-board at the front of the room.

Text began to type itself across the screen in a glowing, retro-looking font:

WELCOME, CHALLENGERS, TO ROOM 3B.

THE SCHOOL DAY IS OVER, BUT THE GAME HAS JUST BEGUN.

YOU HAVE 60 MINUTES TO ESCAPE.

IF YOU FAIL... YOU WILL FACE THE ULTIMATE SATURDAY DETENTION.

YOUR TIME STARTS NOW.

A massive digital clock appeared on the screen, bright red numbers ticking down: 59:59... 59:58... 59:57...
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Chapter 2: The Substitution
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"Is this a prank?" Leo asked, staring at the glowing screen. "Did Mr. Sterling finally snap?"

"Mr. Sterling doesn't even know how to connect his laptop to the projector without asking me for help," Maya pointed out, her eyes wide. "There's no way he programmed this."

Panic hit the room like a tidal wave.

"We're trapped!" screamed Mikey, a kid who was famous for crying during gym class.

"I have a soccer game tomorrow!" yelled someone else.

"My mom is waiting in the pickup line!" Penny gasped, already pulling out her phone. "I'll just call her. This is ridiculous." She tapped the screen, then groaned. "No bars. No wifi. Nothing. The signal is totally jammed."

Leo walked up to the smart-board. Beneath the terrifying countdown, a smaller line of text appeared:

Clue 1: The substitute holds the key, but he isn't human. Look where the stories live, under the dust of history.

"A substitute?" Jonah asked, looking around the empty room. "There's no sub here. It's just us."

"Wait," Leo said, his brain spinning. He loved puzzles. His dad bought him a wooden rubik's cube for his birthday, and he'd solved it in three minutes flat. "Look at the wording. 'Look where the stories live, under the dust of history.' Where do we keep stories in this room?"

"The class library!" Maya shouted, pointing to the messy bookshelves in the back corner.

The kids stampeded toward the shelves, knocking over a basket of plastic rulers. Leo, Maya, Jonah, and Penny got there first. The shelves were packed with wrinkled paperbacks, old encyclopedias, and dictionaries.

"Under the dust of history..." Leo muttered, scanning the spines. "History... History..."

"Here!" Penny pulled out a thick, leather-bound textbook titled A Complete History of the State of Ohio. It looked like it hadn't been opened since 1985. It was covered in a thick layer of literal gray dust.

As soon as Penny pulled the book from the shelf, a loud CLICK echoed from the book itself.

"Whoa," Jonah muttered. "That's not a book."

Penny flipped the cover open. The inside of the pages had been completely hollowed out. Sitting snugly inside the secret compartment wasn't a key—it was a small, plastic action figure of a bearded wizard holding a staff.

"A wizard?" Maya asked. "Is this the substitute?"
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Leo took the wizard from Penny's hand. He turned it over. On the bottom of the wizard's base, there was a tiny, rectangular metal chip, like the kind on a credit card.

"Look at his staff," Leo said. The wizard’s staff was pointing sharply to the right.

"He's pointing at the globe!" Maya said, pointing to the massive, dusty globe that sat on top of Mr. Sterling's desk.

"Let's go!" Jonah said, bouncing his basketball. "We're burning daylight!"

Leo glanced back at the smart-board. 51:14. The time was ticking away fast.
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