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•	 Appealing format for beginning readers
•	 Easy mystery with plenty of clues to point readers 

in the right direction
•	 Downloadable curriculum guide available for 

classroom use: problem solving, logic, storytelling

“I love this simple Dragnet-style early reader. With 
lots of inside jokes and spot art to heighten the mood, 
readers get to solve a mystery along with Detective 
Wilcox and Captain Griswold. Six fun-filled chapters 
of humor, just waiting to be read. Bonus points if you 
can read it aloud in Sergeant Friday tone of voice!”
 — Tracy Gallagher, Manager, Collection
Development Youth Materials at Ingram Content Group

“Perfect for junior detectives to sharpen their reading 
and reasoning skills. Plus what kid doesn’t like cake?”
 — Dianne Baasch, Librarian, International   
School of Yangon, Myanmar

The Crime Scene

10:15 am,  Home of  Miss Rabbit  
 We parked in front of  Miss Rabbit’s hole.  
We didn’t see anyone, but we could hear a voice. 
 “Down here,” called Miss Rabbit.
 We slid down the rabbit hole and landed in 
the kitchen.  Cake crumbs, carrots, and frosting 
were EVERYWHERE — on the table, on the 
floor, and all over Miss Rabbit.  
 “Detective Wilcox, ma’am, and Captain 
Griswold, MFIs,” I said, flashing my badge.  “Can 
you tell us what happened?”  I pulled out my pen 
and notepad.   

        Note-taking is essential 
for any MFI. 
        “I baked a cake for my 
party tomorrow,” sobbed 

Miss Rabbit, “And now it’s gone!” 
 “What kind of  cake?” I asked.   
 “A carrot cake with cream cheese frosting.” 
Hmm. . . I wondered which animals liked carrot cake.  

“Move over Spade, Friday, and Clouseau. There’s a 
new badge in town. Meet Detective Wilcox, Missing 
Food Investigator. This inquisitive mouse will lead inde-
pendent readers on a punny romp across the farm for 
his latest case to catch a cake thief. Kids are sure to be 
back for seconds.”
 — Summer Dawn Laurie, Books Inc.


