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Paul Harris

Name: _____________         Job: ______________26/04/1951

DOB: ______________         Gender: Male/FemaleGreat Britain, Gressindale

Birthplace: _______________________________Staff Housing

Address: __________________________________

Where were you on the night of the crime? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________In the kitchen, writing out invitations to Mr Fresburg’s ball.

Who was with you that night? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I was with Mrs Kalle, the cook, and Marie, the maid. If there was a visitor, I didn’t know about it. My hearing isn’t great though, so don’t trust me completely on that account!

(If a witness) Describe what happened on the night of the crime: _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I heard a gunshot, and went upstairs to look. No, I didn’t hear anything falling.

How do you know Mayor Fresburg? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I have been his Butler for a good 18 years now, and his father’s before. In fact, Mr Fresburg and I grew up, here in Gressinton together.

Did you like the Mayor? Why? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________He was a very good friend of mine, up until last June. He lowered my pay, even though I’d been working here for years, and he forced me to move out of my house on Pound Street to the staff housing. I was ever so angry.

Official Statement: ____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________How HWe may have had our differences, me and the mayor, but I could never harm him – he was, and always will be, my dearest friend. 
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