Interview with Earl Twigglesworth

You:  Good afternoon.

Earl T:  Good afternoon, and thank you for inviting me.  The coffee and cake here are delicious!  I was early, so I’ve already started—hope you don’t mind!

You:  Not at all—I also enjoy this shop.

Earl T:  Thank you for suggesting it.  Now, what can I tell you about my wife today?

You:  First, I’d like to offer my condolences on the loss of your wife. 

Earl T:  Thank you—that’s very kind.

You:  How long were you two married?

Earl T:  47 years this April.

You:  Wow!  That’s certainly a long time!  Was it a happy marriage?

Earl T:  Very happy.  She had her hobbies, I had mine, but together we were wonderfully happy.  Money was never a problem, and of course I’ll receive lots of money from her life insurance…
You:  What sort of hobbies did she have?

Earl T:  Oh, many!  Her favorites, however, always involved food and drink.  She loved to try new and strange kinds of food, and sometimes she even prepared unusual recipes for me—but, just between you and me, she was a terrible cook!  That’s why we have our cook, Mr. LeMond.

You:  Perhaps you could tell me about your household employees.

Earl T:  Of course.  I was sorry that I couldn’t keep Mr. Nuvallo, but he and I didn’t get along well—and he had so many accidents.  As for our kind butler, I understand he’s opening a new school.  I don’t know where he’ll get the money—I couldn’t help him with all the money he asked for…
You:  He asked for money?

Earl T:  Well, he actually demanded it, but I refused.  A gentleman needs to have good manners, you know.  He seemed rather angry, too…
You:  What about the others?

Earl T:  Our cook is wonderful—he serves such delicious things, and he always speaks French although we don’t understand it at all!  You know, the Lady passed away just after we had finished lunch that day…
You:  I’m so sorry.  Were the others around that day?

Earl T:  Actually, only the butler and the cook were here that day.  The house was very, very quiet.

You:  Where was the gardener, Chauncey?

Earl T:  Well, Mr. Nuvallo had taken him shopping—the Lady wanted some changes in the flower gardens.  Sometimes they disagreed about the flowers, and both were rather stubborn.

You:  And your maid, Miss Smith?

Earl T:  I believe she had gone shopping—I heard her mention something about a present for her boyfriend.  I didn’t know she had one, but she is very pretty and quite popular with the men.  Perhaps Mr. Nuvallo gave her a ride—I’m afraid you’d have to ask one of them.

You:  How’s Twinkle-Toes?

Earl T:  Purring along (she is sitting on Earl T’s lap:  “Purr, purr, purr, purr, purr,…”)  I think she enjoys the cake and coffee, too.

You:  Well, thank you so much for your time.

Earl T:  Of course, and please call if you have any more questions.  I’d certainly like to know how the Lady passed away…
You:  We’re doing our best.  Thank you again.

Earl T:  You’re welcome, and thank you, too.







