Betrayal in the Snow 
by Lewis 

"Just Can't Live That Negative Way, Make Way for the Positive Day."
-Bob Marley 


Detective McFly stepped out of the Jeep. The harsh Alaskan wind assaulted his face and sharp bits of falling snow cut tiny scratches in his skin. As he rose, he made sure to steady himself, careful not to fall on the icy pavement. He slowly made his way across the parking lot, eager to get into the warm police station.
There he was greeted by Officer Billings, a plump man of forty. His orange jacket stung his eyes, which were not yet adjusted to the light. 
"Hurry up," he said. "I have someone I would like you to meet."
McFly was ushered into Billing's office. There sat a tall, skinny man. 
"This is Jack Snipe," said the Officer.
Snipe immediately started talking.
"It was a cold night around ten . I was walking my dogs down County Road 12 when I saw a dim light in Fronter's Field. I marched out there to investigate. As I neared, an orange clad figure ran away. Now, I recognized this was good old Sven Olafson. Now, Sven is notorious for going to sleep early, so I went to see what he was doing. I saw a hole, and in the fresh dirt was the shape of a body. I frantically dug the earth up and found Henry Rassic."
"Arrest Mr. Snipe, Officer Billings," said McFly.
 

WHY IS HE GUILTY?
