[image: ]FactfileHotel Manager
Penelope Lila

Name: _____________         Job: ______________10/04/1975

DOB: ______________         Gender: Male/FemalePerth, Australia

[bookmark: _GoBack]Birthplace: _______________________________Laharna Avenue

Address: __________________________________

Where were you on the night of the crime? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________At the hotel – I was shutting down the computer, then I went outside to drive home,

Who was with you that night? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________No one.

(If a witness) Describe what happened on the night of the crime: _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I wasn’t there, but I noticed something strange on my way home. I was driving past John’s house, and I saw some figures in the window of his office. There were 4 people there, One looked like Marie, the maid. 

How do you know Mayor Fresburg? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I’m his ex-wife, that’s why I know it’s strange that those people were there – he didn’t like visitors, they made him anxious. He never let me host a party. They were his worst nightmare, he said. After the divorce, I began supporting the opposing side. I volunteer sometimes.

Did you like the Mayor? Why? _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________I used to love him, dearly, but he just began ignoring me, getting too busy with his work. He never seemed to care about me, and I proposed a divorce. I still love him, so I keep the ring on my finger every day. What? Where is the ring now? Oh… erm… must be at home.

Official Statement: ____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________How HI loved him, and no matter how much he hurt me, he will always be the love of my life. I couldn’t ever hurt him. 
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