
Among the fall leaves, a little blue bird caught my eye. It 

started making a fuss, flying back and forth from its tree to 

me as if telling me to follow it. I did, and found this odd 

pattern someone had carved into the bark. Suspicious. -SS 

 

S.S. P.I. CASE FILE  
ELEMENT: MAPLE SYRUP 

 

 

 

            

            

            

            

            

     E       

     C      L 

  S       R   

      D      

.ca/            

            

   R    Z     

    E    i  T  

 G          K 

            

            

            

            

            

 

 


