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MIKE HUNT &
HERMES

SEX: Male

WEIGHT: 210 Ibs

CASE #: 33379

NAME: MIKE HUNT

DATE: 06/06/2022 EYES: Blue HAIR: Brown
CHARGE: CONSP - RAC -

ML - DESECRATION

DEPT: COOLSVILLE, OHIO WANTED FOR: Grand Thetft, Breaking

, and Entering, Conspiracy, Racketeering,
Desecration, Public Intoxication, Public
Indecency

2FT

CASE: The Treasure Hunt Amusement
Park Heist

777777

INTERVIEW:

Subject was located near an old rail cart having lunch with his dog and agreed to answer a few questions
regarding the robbery of the storage locker at The Treasure Hunt Amusement Park.

DETECTIVE: We appreciate your speaking with us today. Did you hear about the storage locker
robbery?

HUNT: Oh, lordy, yep. Yes, I sure did. Bad business, bad business there to be sure. Ain’t that right,
Hermes?

HERMES: <bark!>
DETECTIVE: Do you remember the night in question?



HUNT: Lord, no! Smoked a half-quarter myself that night. Fire bud, too. Da Kine, bra. Was at home,
though, I know that. Weren’t we, Hermes?

HERMES: <bark!>

DETECTIVE: We know a dog was present from the uh...evidence at the scene...
HUNT: Huh. Do you have a picture?

DETECTIVE: <pauses, then blinks> We do. <shows picture>

HUNT: <cringes> Gross. Huh. Well, I can see why you thought it was my Hermes. Kinda resembles him
a little. See there? That corn is his eye, this peanut is his nose...

HERMES: <begins growling and biting Mr. Hunt, who begins struggling, staggering about the area with
Hermes stuck to his pant leg>

HUNT: Okay, okay, Hermes, I didn’t mean it! It was just for laughs! OW! OOWWW!!
DETECTIVE: <calling in the disturbance> Detective on scene! Dispatch EMS and Fire!
RADIO: Copy, Detective. EMS and Fire. What’s going on?

DETECTIVE: Hermes is violently assaulting Mike Hunt! Request assistance!

RADIO: <silence> Say again, Detective?

DETECTIVE: YOU HEARD ME! EMS and Fire! Hurry!

NOTES:

Hunt was taken by ambulance to the hospital, where he was released the following day. A cursory search
of the area turned up a leather-bound book*, likely dropped while Hunt was flailing around with Hermes

in tow. Hunt has not been seen since the incident and is likely laying low with Hermes until the heat from
The Heist dies down.

*LEADS:
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The Pathfinder’s
Ledger:

From Atom's Gate
to the Mountain Stop

location Upstate SC

Oconee County

Jason Moore
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Good for the heart
good for the soul
good for the mind
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You're doomed' You're all doomed!




The Pathfinder’'s Ledger: From Atom's Gate to the Mountain Stop

Your journey begins where the boundaries blur. Cross the
thresholds of the old path, from The Mulberry river bridge, to
the echo in the dark. Do not fear, do not fret, do not fright,
continue forward just keep right until you see the light. As the
water falls behind you, look to where the ghosts nap among the
stones, your ancestors sleep in the garden shadow of the cleaved

Atom
ATOmM.

As the Queen rode Six, Twelve, Eighteen, all the way to Ninety-
Six. From field to mountain high peaks and river valley lows, to
the fort she must go, for the love in her heart tells her so.

Seek the hall of the fallen heroes, built by the sons of Hambuxg.
It's 4 and 40 you seek, move onward now towards the sacred hollow
place.

Do not linger in their paradise. Move through the heart of the
settlement until the path demands a choice. Look for the
signposts pointing the way toward the rushing waters, the great
river of the border, and the unfinished mountain tracks. Good
luck, as you test your might, don't take it for granite, this
phantom grade. Execute a final right turn, and begin your ascent
into the dark woods.

"Excuse me sir, that'll be $5."

Wait what, who's there, who are you? Where am I?

"Sir that'll be $5 or you can leave before I call the cops."
Here take it this is all I have.

Follow the ghostly tracks of this Blue Ridge, where the sons of

Erin tore open the mountain but never saw the light on the other
side.



Follow the views but don't fall it's a long
way down, so be sure of foot, and keep a
steady grip.

Take a break if need be, you needn't be in any
hurry, leaving the world behind is the point
this time.

She didn't take the leap, her love the oath
she promised to keep, a house built on deep
roots, as long as you can navigate this keep.

Bring a bike enjoy the ride if you're the
adventurous type, so many things to do and
see, just remember the memories are the
treasures share them with the company you
keep, and keep them secrets close and keep
them safe.

Nothing will matter more on that one final day
before it's all over and you'll wish you had
just one more...

Good day my friends. Sending love and light
your way.



