
“Surprise” exclaimed Edith as she walked into the 
funeral parlour
“I’m still alive and I know one of you here tried to have
me killed ”
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“Last week I received a series of notes warning that I was in serious 
danger and not to eat or drink anything given to me”

"Three of you here prepared food for me and you all believed that I 
had died.
My husband, my daughter and my best friend”

"Since faking my own death I have received more notes which I believe 
will identify which one of you wanted me gone”



Billy - husband Betty - Best friend Bella - Daughter

Cooked Edith a 
spaghetti 
bolognaise on 
Wednesday

Cooked Edith a lasagne 
on Tuesday

Cooked Edith chilli 
con carne with penne 
on Thursday



Honey….you know I’d never hurt 
you. I made that spaghetti 
bolognese fresh on Tuesday 
morning. I cooked it and left it 
to cool in the kitchen. I used 
beef mince, tomatoes, red wine, 
peppers, onions and the very 
finest of Italian herbs. I can’t 
believe you didn’t eat it



Well this is all very dramatic 
Edith!
You know I wouldn’t ever want 
to harm you.
I made you that special 
lasagne on Monday night. I 
dropped it round to your house 
on Tuesday afternoon and left 
it in your fridge. I used beef 
mince, tomatoes, peppers, 
onions, mushrooms, and the 
finest of Italian herbs.



You are so embarrassing! 
That’s the last time I ever 
cook for you as well. I made 
that chilli for you on Tuesday 
night with beef mince, 
tomatoes, kidney beans,peppers
and red onion. I left it on 
the hob for you to heat up 
whenever you were ready



I had all of those 
meals forensically 
examined.

Ladies and gentlemen 
here are the results 
which will unmask my 
would-be killer





Who do you think it is?…………



Slow it down there Miss Marple. 
This proves nothing, anyone 
could have added poison to the 
food after I left it. 

What a waste!

Now can we just get to the 
buffet, no need for any more 
food to be wasted



Hands off those 
sausage rolls. 
We’re not done 
here. These 
notes will 
confirm my 
suspicions about 
who my killer is





Pc Plume is waiting for you to tell 
him who the wannabe killer is. He’s 
wearing uniform so he needs a 
little help from you detectives to 
work it out.



Well done, it was of course Betty the false 
friend. She will be taken away to the police 
station by PC Plume while everyone else 
enjoys the sumptuous buffet and free bar 
provided by Edith’s life insurance pay out


