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RCBIN CCUNTY
SHERIFF'S DEPT.

65 WREN RD.
ROBIN FALLS, CONN,

SUSPECT INTERVIEN

Case Number: F8-08261947

Interview of: Edward Hamilton
Conducted by: Captain Walter Dixon

The following is a transcrigt of an offiecial police interrogation of EDWARD HAMILTON

related to Case Number F8-08261947. This interview took place at the ROBIN COUNTY

gH%gIFF'S DEPARTMENT, 5 WREN RD. ROBIN FALLS, CONNECTICUT on NOVEMBER 11, 1947 at
:58pm.

Transeribed by: MABEL MCHENRY
CAPTATN: Afternocon, Ed. Can you please state your full name into the microphone?

HAMILION: Good afternoon, Walter. My full name's Edward Albert Hamilton. Not really sure
why you called me down but can we make it quick? Got my 10th wedding anniversar¥ with
Ruth tomorrow and I thought I'd splurge and get her something really special. I've been
putting it off all week and Jordan's Jewelers ecloses soon.

CAPTAIN: Ten years tomorrow, huh? Well I'll be. That's great Ed. Ruth's one lucky lady.
HAMILTON: Because she married me, no doubt.

CAPTAIN: (Laughs) Hardly! It's because you spoil her rotten! You just got that cabin on

the lake and now you're buying her jewelry. Ellen's going to st making life miserable
for me if I don't start spoiling her too!

HAMILTON: (Laughsi Sorry Walter. Can we please sgeed this up, though? I really want to
pick the ring up tonight so I can surprise her with it at breakfast tomorrow.

CAPTAIN: I'll do what I can to keep it brief.
HAMILTON: Thanks. I appreciate that.

CAPTAIN: So here's the trouble Ed, as you know, Veronica Falcone's motorcycle turned up

and it's looking like somebody killed her. It's no secret around town tha% the two of you

had a bit of a isa%reement so I've got to do my part here and get the full story from

%ou S%a% can?comple e my investigation. I'll make it quick. Can you tell me how you met
iss cone’?

HAMILTON: Well, I'd just come back from my lunch break at Brewsky's and saw her motorbike
parked outside the Observer. I walked into my office where my new writer, Norman Chase,
was sitting behind my desk interviewing a woman I didn't reco%nize. Hadn't asked
permission to interview anyone or even use my office! Anyway, agsked what he was doing
and that's when he sprang up and introduced me to Miss Veronica Falcone, the celebrated
queen of espionage-as he put it.

CAPTAIN: I never met her. What was your first impression? I hear it wasn't too favorable.

HAMILTON: No. It wasn't. For one thing, she dressed more like a man than a woman. Seemed
full of herself, too. I think Chase was also full of her because he couldn't stop saying
how she'd be perfect for the investigative reporter job and that she'd be a shoe-in for
the position! As I arrived he was about to give her a tour of our printing presses in the
basement as if she was already on the payroll. The nerve!

CAPTAIN: Well Ed, he sorta had a point. Being a former sEy and all would meke for a great
investigative reporter. The whole country loved her writing in the 0ld Glory Gazette.
Honestly, you must've been crazy not to hire her.

HAMILTON: Walter, just because she was a spy doesn't mean she'd have what it takes to be
a journmalist. Plus, she was a woman. I don't hire women.

CAPTAIN: Forgive me Ed, but last time I checked, your secretary Rita was a woman, as well
as what's-her-name who writes the advice column?

HAMILTON: That's Eloise and she's hardly a journalist. Besides, I decide who works for
me and who doesn't, not some wet-behind-the-ears writer who doesn't know the




difference between a typewriter and a pair of toenail clippers.

CAPTAIN: So how did you handle it?

HAMILTON: I introduced myself and told her I was quite sorry that she'd been misinformed,
but there were no positions available. And that's when she narrowed her eyes, smiled

smugl¥ at me, and asked if I was afraid her investigative skills would show me up. The
nerve!

CAPTAIN: (Laughs) I hear that wasn't the end of it.

HAMILTON: No it wasn't the end of it. That woman became a huge stabbing thorn in my side!
CAPTAIN: Can you please elaborate?

HAMILTON: The next week I got an application in the mail from a gentleman goin% by the
name¢ Jed Burgh. He had excellent credentials from New York City where he used to work as
an investigative reﬁorter. Said he wanted to escape the life of the big city. I was ready
to hire him so I set up an interview, which was only going to be a formality.

CAPTAIN: And did you hire him? (Laughs hysterically)

HAMILTON: You know darn well what happened, Walter. There was no Jed Burgh! It was that
insufferable woman! She showed up for the interview with that same smug smile on her
face. Made me the laughing stock of the town! She stole my di%nity that day, not to
mention the respect of my staff! And on top of all that, she lied to get the interview!

CAPTAIN: Well, not sure she lied sinece Jed Burgh was her pen name as a reporter in the
city. I don't see why you wouldn't hire someone with those credentials Ed, woman or not.

HAMITTON: Get this straight Walter, I'm the editor and it's up to me and me alone whom I
hire and whom I don't hire. And whg exactly am I here anyway? So you ean have another

laugh or two about the whole thing? I don't have time for tKis. I'm not the only guy in
town who hated her!

CAPTAIR: Well, there is one tiny little thing, Ed. A witness says you threatened her.
HAMILTON: What in tarnation are you talking about?

CAPTAIN: An anonymous source of mine says you pushed over a chair, threw your mug at the
wall, got in her face, and yelled some kind of threat. Not exactly friendly, Ed.

HAMILTON: Who said that? Darn it Walter, if it was that elod Norman Chase!

CAPTAIN: Can't reveal an anonymous source, Ed, you know how that works.

HAMILTON: She fancied herself a tough cookie so I spoke tough to her.

CAPTAIN: Now come on, Ed. That's no way to talk to a lady and you know it. Anyways,
there's one more thing before I let you go. Can you tell me your whereabouts the night of
August 26th, betweenn%0=00 and midnight? The night Miss Falcone disappeared.

HAMILTON: Let me think. I believe I worked till about 6 that night, then invited Sam
Shepherd over for a few beers since Ruth and the kids were still up at the lake. We
trapped a raccoon that had been sneaking into the house and drove up north of town to
release it out behind the baseball field. After we got back Sam left about 11:00 or so and

I went to bed shortly thereafter. He can confirm it. Sam, not the raccoon. Will there be
anything else? Or can I go now?

CAPTAIN: That's it for now. Wish Ruth a happy anniversary from Ellen and me.
HAMILTON: Will do. Say Hi to Ellen for me.
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