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HeRE WE 60 AGAIN. (-._—.")

ttello dear joumal. H's me, the Gardener. [/ )/
Same stovy, different year. | don’t know why, but Halloween
has become the new Apyil Fools for me: they streal my Hings

and hide them in the weirdest places. > (A (¢ ¢

ttere’s the deal: | wentto Hhe candy shop and got my favorite
candy, a pumpkin-licorice Hwister lollipop. | got two of Hhem,
and. | also Hied Hwo Hwigs of lavender to mark them agsm I N €)

...and somebody stole them. ) o Jop ~L1—L

At least the thief left a note with a riddle, so with some help |
should be able Yo find them again:

Near a tree, by the niver
There’s a hole in the ground
Where an old man of Aran
6o0es around and ayound

I’m not sure, but I've already heard these Wwords somewhere.
( 3 )
Maybe on the radio. Could itbe a song? |~ o~ ) D~D

TL,DR: Find the candy! K should be hidden somewhere in my
galley- ahem, garden.



