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Introduction

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 with rolling hills and lush, growing plants surrounding it. The school used for students during the day, but at night and on 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 investigate. 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 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 liked to have input from every member of his group, and his friends were helpful in that aspect. His friends knew they were better together than if they struck out on their own.

Emily is a 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 tendency to be methodical, she embraces the group’s adventures, although it causes her to step out of her comfort zone.

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 get 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 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. 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.

The New students to the United Middle School
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HENRY LIN, DARK-HAIRED, is the quiet genius of the group—precise, methodical, and always three steps ahead when it comes to tech. New to United Middle, Henry transferred from Vantrell Academy, a prestigious (and previously rival) tech school known for its cutthroat competitions and prototype showdowns. He prefers logic over guesswork and facts over feelings, but deep down, he cares more than he lets on. He doesn’t need the spotlight—just a clean data stream and a good mystery to solve.

Jasper Quinn, redhead, is the wildcard—witty, guarded, and sharp enough to slice through bad code and bad ideas in the same sentence. He also came from Vantrell Academy, where he and Henry were often rivals (and reluctant allies) in robotics tournaments. At United Middle, Jasper keeps his cards close, watching before trusting—but beneath the skepticism is someone who genuinely wants to protect what matters. He’s brilliant with emotional logic systems, but his greatest challenge isn’t building the tech—it’s letting people in.
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“Chapter 1: A Skunky Situation
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THE DISASTER BEGINS

Chip Dawson was just about to let Buster outside for a quick late-night bathroom break when he made a terrible, terrible mistake.

He didn’t check the yard first.

The second Buster’s paws hit the grass, the golden retriever’s ears perked up. His body went stiff. He locked onto something in the shadows like a furry missile.

“Buster?” Chip said warily.

Too late.

Buster launched.

Then came the sound:

A hiss.

A warning.

And then—BOOM.

The smell hit Chip like a punch to the soul.

“OH, NO—BUSTER, NOOOO—!”

It was already too late.

The golden retriever whined and dropped to the grass, rolling and pawing at his face. Meanwhile, the smell spread like a radioactive cloud of doom.

Chip gagged and stumbled backward, eyes watering. “Ohhhh, what is that?!”

It was so much worse than he’d imagined.

Buster hadn’t just been sprayed by a skunk.

He had been annihilated.

He smelled like rotten eggs soaked in swamp juice, mixed with expired onion dip, and marinated in eternal regret.

Panicked, Chip spun toward the house. “MOM! WE HAVE A PROBLEM!”

The porch light flicked on. His mom stepped outside in a bathrobe, sipping her nightly tea.

“Chip, what is...”

She stopped.

She sniffed.

She turned pale.

Her gaze drifted to Buster, then back to Chip, eyes wide with horror. The kind of horror normally reserved for natural disasters and school talent shows.

“Chip,” she said slowly. “What. Did. You. Do.”

Chip held up his hands. “Technically, I did nothing...”

Buster sneezed.

Mom gagged. “Oh, no. This is bad.”

“I know.”

“This is really bad.”

“I know!”

She covered her nose with her sleeve. “We mom do not get paid enough for this.”

And just like that, The Great Skunk Crisis of United Middle School had begun.

Chapter 2: Mia Walks Into a Disaster

Chip spent the entire night scrubbing Buster with every de-skunk remedy the internet had to offer from tomato juice, vinegar, baking soda, and prayer.

Nothing worked.

By morning, Buster still smelled like a chemical spill and Chip did too.

Then the universe decided to make things worse.

Mia showed up.

No warning. No text. She just barged through the front door like she owned the place.

“Morning, Chip!” she called. “I’m here early ‘cause....”

She stopped.

The smile vanished from her face. Her nose wrinkled. Her eyes filled with betrayal.

“...What,” she said slowly, “is that smell?”

Before Chip could answer, Buster, his big, happy, skunk-smothered golden retriever, bounded into the room like a canine cannonball.

“Mia, WAIT...!”

Too late.

SPLAT.

Buster tackled her onto the couch.

There was a moment of silence.

Then...

“CHIP, YOU ABSOLUTE MORON!”

Mia exploded off the couch, flailing as if someone had just dipped her in garbage soup. She peeled off her hoodie and held it at arm’s length like it was on fire.

“I smell like hot roadkill!”

Chip scratched his head. “Technically, it’s Buster that smells like roadkill.”

Mia kicked him in the shin.

“OW! What was that for?!”

“You could’ve warned me!”

“I tried! You walked in too fast!”

Mia backed away, nose crinkled. “Okay. We can fix this. We just need to... de-skunk.”

Chip sighed. “We tried. It didn’t work.”

Mia narrowed her eyes. “How much effort did you actually put in?”

“...Define ‘effort.’”

She groaned. “Unbelievable.”

Then, just when it felt like things couldn’t get worse, Chip’s mom entered the room.

“Chip, Mia, you two better hurry or you’ll be late for....”

She stopped.

She sniffed.

She recoiled.

“Oh, no.”

Chip held up a hand. “Um....”

“No,” Mom said, backing toward the door, keys in hand. “You’re going to school.”

Mia gasped. “EXCUSE ME?!”

Chip threw his arms in the air. “MOM, WE SMELL LIKE DEAD POSSUMS!”

“Not my problem,” Mom muttered through her sleeve. “You’re still going.”

Mia looked at Chip.

Chip looked at Mia.

And then, together, they screamed,

“NOOOOOOOOOOOO!”

Chapter 3: The Stink Arrives at School

Bus Ride of Doom

Chip and Mia sat in the very back of the school bus.

Not because they wanted to, but because no one else would sit within twenty feet of them.

A 6th grader visibly gagged and changed seats twice.

Someone shouted from the front, “WHO BROUGHT A DEAD POSSUM ON THE BUS?!”

Even the bus driver rolled down every window and muttered under his breath, “I don’t get paid enough for this.”
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