
Chapter Seven 

Trouble at School 

 News of our nighttime adventure at the school quickly spread throughout the entire 

school. Although school officials were not sure who the three mysterious figures were we were 

the first ones called to Principal Macy’s office where he and Assistant Principal Mock were 

waiting for us. Although I rarely went to the office I dreaded going. Neither Adrienne or Lexi 

had ever met either of the school administrators, even in passing, so I knew this would also be a 

new experience for them. 

 “Ladies,” Principal Macy began. 

 The three of us stayed quiet. There was a bit of uneasiness in the room between us and 

the two administrators. The three of us did not want to be in the office for any reason much less 

for them suspecting we were the ones at school at night. A moment of silence gripped the room 

for several minutes as neither the administrators not us said anything. I looked around the office 

as I tried to get my mind off being in the office and become more comfortable. As I turned and 

looked I saw Assistant Principal give me the most uncomfortable stare I had ever seen. 

 Assistant Principal Mock was indeed a mysterious man I thought to myself. Until today I 

had only seen him once or twice and only in passing. I never talked with the man. Still, the way 

he looked at me made me even more uncomfortable. Lexi and Adrienne tried looking away from 

Assistant Principal Mock as well as we continued to not say anything. 

 “Do you know why you are here?” Principal Macy asked. 

 The three of us continue to say silent. We knew the drill. Don’t say a word. Don’t open 

your mouth. If you spoke there would a chance you could misspeak and wind up getting in more 

trouble than we were likely in already. I stayed quiet most of all. All my life I wanted to become 



a detective and solve cases but I began to feel that people around me were trying to stop me. It 

gave them extreme pleasure to see me fail I told myself.  

 “Ladies, Principal Macy asked you a question,” Assistant Principal Mock asked. 

Assistant Principal Mock was taller than Principal Macy was. He had dark curly hair which was 

neatly trimmed, a clean shaven face and light blue eyes. He was not as hefty as Principal Macy 

was. In fact, if you looked at him you would say he had the appearance of constantly working 

out. I could also tell Assistant Principal Macy was obsessive in appearance. His light blue shirt 

was neatly ironed as was his dark black pants and his tie perfectly matched his suit. He had the 

appearance of a professional still yet something in his voice and demeanor made me 

uncomfortable. I was not sure what it was but I could tell Adrienne and Lexi were just as 

uncomfortable with Assistant Principal Mock as I was.  

 “Matt, looks like we have a few mutes here,” Principal Macy said. “Oh dear, oh dear. 

What are to ever do?”  

 We continued to sit in silence. For a few more minutes both Principal Macy and Assistant 

Principal Mock continued to look at us and hope that one of us would crack and begin  We did 

not and I could tell that frustrated them to no end. 

 “Principal Macy, concerning Ms. Wilson, I have been told by M. Weller that she has 

recently been daydreaming, disrupting class and not doing her work as she is supposed to be 

doing,” Assistant Principal Mock began. 

 My jaws dropped. I could not believe it. I was shocked but not surprised. Hearing those 

words come out of Assistant Principal Mock’s mouth only confirmed what me, Lexi and 

Adrienne already suspected and that was Mr. Weller was out to separate us and to make sure I 



could not achieve my goal. He was already skeptical of me being a detective-having told me on a 

few occasions he did not think I would make it.  

 “Oh really,” Principal Macy began. “What else has he said to you?” 

 “That her goal is to become a detective,” Assistant Principal Mock added. 

 “Like her old man,” Principal Macy said before turning back to me. “Is that why you 

three were here last night? Because you are trying to be detectives?” 

 “Sir,” I began. 

 “Don’t say anything Abbi. You and your friends have already proven yourselves to be 

mutes. We gave you the chance. Now, you are going to listen to me,” Principal Macy said. “I got 

a report last night saying that there were three individuals looking around the school for what I 

do not know and nor do I really care.” 

 “Sir,” I again protested. 

 “Listen to him, Abby,” Assistant Principal Mock said. 

 “All I know is that there were exactly three. Three,” Principal Macy said. “I have been at 

the school a long time. Long enough to remember that in all my years teaching and being an 

administrator there have not been many groups with exactly three people in it. You three are the 

infamous ‘Mr. Weller’s Three Musketeer’s and that is why we had to separate you this year. It 

seems further separation is in order.” 

 “Sir, that is not fair,” Adrienne, finally speaking, said.  

 “Is it Adrienne?” Principal Macy asked. “Well, I got news for you. As I am sure Mr. 

Weller has told you too. Life is not fair. We cannot get what we want all the time. You three 

were separated because of the trouble you caused in Mr. Weller’s class last year and it seems to 



me and him that Lexi and Abby are picking up where they left off last year. I thought by 

separating one of you I would have less issue but that no longer seems to be the case.” 

 “Sir, it is after school that they seem to do most of their activities now a days,” Assistant 

Principal Mock added. 

 “But I cannot control what these girls do after school. That is their own time,” Principal 

Macy said. 

 “True but their parents can. Perhaps you can make a call or I can and suggest to the 

parents for these kids not to see each other,” Assistant Principal Mock said. 

 “Excellent suggestion,” Principal Macy said. “Look, girls. I do not know where you get 

the crazy notion that you three can all of a sudden become detectives and help solve this burglary 

case. The adults have got this. A simple open and shut burglary case which will soon be closed. I 

hear they are closing in on their suspect.” 

 “It will end very soon,” Assistant Principal Mock said. 

 “Anyway girls, police business is not your business. You may have altruistic reasons to 

help but I am telling you for your own good to stay out of this case. Blast it Abby, I wish your 

dad had not told you anything. Now you got your friends helping and nothing good ever comes 

out when people, especially kids, take the law into their own hands,” Principal Macy said 

angrily. 

 “Yes sir,” I said, sadly. I had never felt as deflated as I did now. 

  “Let me warn you three,” Principal Macy said. His face was sterner than I ever 

remembered seeing it. There was no hint of joking around with him at the moment. “You three 

are on really thin ice. I cannot prove absolutely that it was you three that was at school last night 



but rest assure if I can that will be the day you three will rue crossing me. I do not play. And 

Abbi, if I can ever prove it you can kiss your dream of becoming a detective good bye.” 

 Assistant Principal Mock said nothing though I could tell he was happy by those words as 

he gave a slight smirk when Principal Macy scolded us. I did not know Assistant Principal Mock 

very well though I knew him well enough to know I did not like or care for the man. Principal 

Macy was known to be a stern man, as I had encountered him before, but this visit was different. 

I felt like his last words were not from him but from Assistant Principal Mock and Mr. Weller 

who wanted nothing more than the three of us to be separated. Although Assistant Principal 

Mock said nothing I could quietly tell he was egging on Principal Macy. 

 “Yes sir,” I cried.  

 “And don’t let me find out you three are continue to snoop around and poking your nose 

where it does not belong. Remember ladies this is police business. Not yours? Understand,” 

Principal Macy said. 

 “Aye,” Adrienne and I said. 

 “Sí,” Lexi added. 

 “Very well. Dismissed,” Principal Macy said. 

 I had never wanted to get out of the office as quickly as I did now. Adrienne and Lexi 

wasted no time getting up and leaving and as the three of us left the office Principal Macy and 

Assistant Principal Mock stood there watching. 

 “Do you think they will listen?” Assistant Principal Mock asked. 

 “If they know what is good for them but only time will tell for our three ‘Musketeer’ 

friends,” Principal Macy said. 

 


