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Professor Stan Fjord
PROFESSION: Ethics professor
GREATEST FEAR: I have to stop a trolley.
FAVORITE QUOTE: “When the President does it, that means that it is
not illegal.” (Richard Nixon)

I applaud the Orphans Feeding Orphans charity, and the Old Money
country club for hosting this fundraiser. I’m a member of the country
club, and their bartenders make the best whiskey sours.

My wife Brooke Lee is the president of Orphans Feeding Orphans, and
I’m on the board. I believe that going to extravagant masquerades is the
best thing a person can do to help the vulnerable. We’re also getting
free martinis.

As a professor in the Philosophy department, I contemplate orphans all
the time. I’ve published five papers on the subject. If all cats have four
legs, and orphans have two feet, are all orphans dogs? What happens if
you put an orphan into a vacuum chamber? If an orphan is launched
into space, do the laws of relativity bring their parents back from the
dead? I’m brilliant.
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Professor Stan Fjord
HOW I KNEW ALISTAIR: We were both on the Orphans Feeding
Orphans board and members of the Old Money country club.

Last year, on a university tour, I fell behind and lost the group.
Eventually, I wandered into a classroom full of expectant students. I’m
an expert doodler, so I went to the chalkboard and began drawing stick
figures fighting dragons. The students mistook the pictures for actual
notes and copied them down. When the real professor showed up, I
wasn’t sure what to say. So I told her that this was the class on medieval
history, and she left to look for her own classroom.

I fooled the university, but not Alistair. He found out that I’m a fraud
and blackmailed me. Before I left my office today, I grabbed a pair of
scissors. I’m feeling quite irked today.

Alistair was an awful president of Stellar Interstellar. At least I’m good at
being a fake professor. The company’s moon rock sales have been
plummeting ever since Alistair took over. But now that Alistair’s dead,
his sister Blair is president. I support her vision to take Stellar
Interstellar to new heights.

My favorite soap opera is “Everyone Has Amnesia,” and I’m starstruck
that its lead actor Lorenzo Valentino is here tonight. Lorenzo steals
costumes and props from the set and sells them on eBay. Last week, I
bought a pair of pants that his character Diego Mateo wore in the
episode “My Estranged Father is in a Coma.”
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Professor Stan Fjord
This morning, I discovered that my wife Brooke Lee was having a love
affair with Alistair! On our bedroom floor, I found a pair of boxers with
the word “Diamond” embroidered in sequence. I also found a love letter
stuffed into the heating vent. The letter read:

“Dear Alistair,
This affair is amazing. I hope Stan never finds out, because then we
couldn’t have an affair anymore.
Your honeysuckle,
Brooke Lee”

Forget the blackmail, this is betrayal! I’m glad Alistair’s dead.

I wasn’t the only one who Alistair wronged. He wronged me the most,
but he also took advantage of Sir Wilbert Wordfellow. Alistair never paid
him for the autobiography Wilbert ghost wrote about his life. Earlier
this evening, Wilbert shook his invoice in Alistair’s face, but Alistair just
ripped it in half.

At a garage sale last week, I saw the famous chef Benedict Egbert
buying poison and pouring the flask into a water bottle. I hope he
doesn’t cook with it. Tonight, I also saw Annie Oliver with a little red
bottle labeled “Don’t eat. This is poison.” Poisoning someone is too
delicate for me. I like murders where parts of people come off.


