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Da Richard Welch <Richard.Welch@Seattle.Gov> ' b

Inviato Sabato, Novembre 17, 2007 0:07 am
A rita.ficarra@poliziadistato.it

ce 1039
CCn
Oggetto Fwd: Fw: Hello from IPE

Detective Nadia Fiorini spoke to you this morning about an email that Amanda Knox sent to sev.
people regarding her situation in Italy. One of the people she sent the email to was Marcel VanZ
who used to be her boss in a Seattle coffee shop. Marcel wanted to know what to do about the ¢
I told him that I would forward it to the authorities in Italy. I then asked Det. Fiorini to assist mu
she speaks fluent Italian. The following is our contact information:

Sgt. Richard Welch
Seattle Police
(206)684-5590
richard.welch@seattle.gov

Det. Nadia Fiorini
Seattle Police
(206)386-1306
nadia.fiorini@seattle.gov

Detective Nadia Fiorini spoke to you this morning about an email that Amanda Knox sent to several people re
her situation in Italy. One of the people she sent the email to was Marcel VanZuylen, who used to be her boss
Seattle coffee shop. Marcel wanted to know what to do about the email and I told him that I would forward it
authorities in Italy. I then asked Det. Fiorini to assist me since she speaks fluent Italian. The following is our ¢
information:

Sgt. Richard Welch
Seattle Police
(206)684-5590
richard.welch@seattle.gov

Det. Nadia Fiorini
Seattle Police
(206)386-1306
nadia.fiorini@seattle.gov

----- Messaggio Originale -----
Da Marcel <oranjeguy@yahoo.com>
Data Thu, 15 Nov 2007 10:55:18 -0800 (PST)
A richard.welch@seattle.gov
Oggetto Fw: Hello from IPE

----- Forwarded Message ----

From: Amanda Knox <amanda.m.knox@gmail.com>

To: Anni Fuller <afuller@u.washington.edu>

Cc: Andrew Seliber <aseliber@gmail.com>; D] <am_johnsrud@yahoo.com>; Brett Lither
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<blither@eqr.com>; Crodus Fool <crodus@gmail.com>; "curtknox@comcast.net"
<curtknox@comcast.net>; Chris Mellas <cmellas@snwre.com>; "Hagge, Christina"
<christina.hagge@seattlechildrens.org>; Deanna Knox <soccerchickyl5@hotmail.com>; "Mella
<mellase@hsd401.org>; Edda Mellas <eddamellas@comcast.net>; Geoffrey Morgan
<geoffm3@gmail.com>; ryan hagge <r.w.hagge@gmail.com>; janet huff <janlizzie@gmail.con
James Terrano <jcterrano@gmail.com>; Darrell & Penny Johnsrud <johnsrud@gorge.net>; Ricl
<r2thetop@hotmail.com>; manoj.nair@aas-gmbh.com; Madison Paxton <madisonpaxton@yah:
Manoj Nair <mnair_bhag@hotmail.com>; naomi salud <naomi.salud@verizon.net>; Marcel
<oranjeguy@yahoo.com>; Ron <ron@artisanfoodsltd.com>; Stefani Hendry
<roadrunner219@gmail.com>; William Terrano <william.terrano@gmail.com>
Sent: Sunday, November 4, 2007 3:24:19 AM
“Subject: Re: Hello from IPE -

This is an email for everyone, because id like to get it all out and 1 nA
not have to repeat myself a hundred times like ive been having to do 'Y ;O
at the police station. some of you already know some things, some of
you know nothing. what im about to say i cant say to journalists or
newspapers, and i require that of anone receiving this information as
well. this is m account of how i found my roommate murdered the
morning of friday, november 2nd.

The last time i saw meredith, 22, english, beautiful, funny, was when

i came home from spending the night at a friends house. It was the day
after halloween, thursday. I got home and she was still asleep, bu

after i had taken a shower and was fumbling around the kitchen she
emerged from her room with the blood of her costume (vampire) still
dripping down her chin. We talked for a while in the kitchen, how the
night went, what our plans were for the day. Nothing out of the
ordinary. then she went to take a shower and i began to start eating a
little while i waited for my friend (Raffaele-at whose house i stayed
over) to arrive at my house. He came right after i started eating and

he made himself some pasta. as we were eating together meredith came
out of the shower and grabbed some laundry or put some laundry in, one
or the other and returned into her room after saying hi to raffael.

after lunch i began to play guitar with raffael and meredith came out

of her room and went to the door. she said bye and left for the day.

it was the last time i saw her alive,

after a little while of playing guitar me and raffael went to his

house to watch movies and after to eat dinner and generally spend the
evening and night indoors. we didnt go out. the next morning i woke up
around 1030 and after grabbing my few things i left raffael's
appartment and walked the five minute walk back to my house to once
again take a shower and grab a chane of clothes. i also needed to grab
a mop because after dinner raffael had spilled a lot of water on the
floor of his kitchen by accident and didnt have a mop to clean it up.

so i arrived home and the first abnormal thing i noticed was the door
was wide open. here's the thingabout the door to our house: its

broken, in such a way that you have to use the keys to keep it closed.
if we dont have the door locked, it is really easy for the wond to

blow the door open, and so, my roommates and i always have the door
locked unless we are running really quickley to bring the garbage out
or to get something from the neighbors who live below us. (another
important piece of imformation: for those who dont know, i inhabit a
house of two stories, of which my three roommates and i share the
second story appartment. there are four italian guys of our age
between 22 and 26 who live below us. we are all wuite good friends and
we talk often. giacomo is especially welcome because he plays guitar
with me and laura, one of my roommates, and is, or was dating
meredith. the other three are marco, stefano, and ricardo.) anyway, so
the door was wide open. strange, yes, but not so strange that i really
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thought anything about it. i assumed someone in the house was doing
exactly what i just said, taking out the trash or talking really

uickley to the neighbors downstairs. so i closed the door behind me
but i didnt lock it, assuming that the person who left the door open
would like to come back in. when i entered i called out if anyone was - P
there, but no one responded and i assumed that if anyone was there, Fu4g ]
they were still asleep. lauras door was open which meant she wasnt

home, and filomenas door was also closed. my door was open like always

and meredith door was closed, which to me weant she was sleeping. i

undressed in my room and took a quick shower in one of the two

bathrooms in my house, the one that is right next to meredith and my

bedrooms (situated right next to one another). it was after i stepped

out of the shower and onto the mat that i noticed the blood in the

bathroom. it was on the mat i was using to dry my feet and there were

drops of blood in the sink. at first i thought the blood might have

come from my ears which i had pierced extrensively not too long ago,

but then immediately i know it wasnt mine becaus the stains on the mat

were too big for just droplets form my ear, and when i touched the

blood in the sink it was caked on already. there was also blood

smeered on the faucet. again, however, i thought it was strange,

because my roommates and i are very clean and we wouldnt leave blood

int he bathroom, but i assumed that perhaps meredith was having

menstral issues and hadnt cleaned up yet. ew, but nothing to worry

about. i left the bathroom and got dressed in my room. after i got

dressed i went to the other bathroom in my house, the one that

filomena dn laura use, and used their hairdryer to obviously dry my

hair and it was after i was putting back the dryer that i noticed the

shit that was left in the toilet, something that definately no one in

out house would do. i started feeling a little uncomfortable and so i

grabbed the mop from out closet and lef the house, closing and locking

_the door-that-no one had come back through while i was in the shower,

and i returned to raffael's place. after we had used the mop to clean

up the kitchen i told raffael about what i had seen in the house over
breakfast. the strange blood in the bathroom, the door wide open, the
shit left in the toilet. he suggested i call one of my roommates, so i
called filomena. filomena had been at a party the night before with

her boyfriend marco (not the same marco who lives downstairs but we'll
call him marco-f as in filomena and the other can be marco-n as in
neighbor). she also told me that laura wasnt at home and hadnt been
because she was on business in rome. which meant the only one who had
spent the night at our house last night was meredith, and she was as

of yet unaccounted for. flomena seemed really worried, so i told her

id call meredith and then call her back. i called both of merediths
phones the english one first and last and the italian one between. the
first time i called the english phone is rang and then sounded as of
there was disturbance, but no one answered. i then calle the italian
phone and it just kept ringing, no answer. i called her english phone
again and this time an english voice told me her phone was out of
service. raffael and i gathered our things and went back to my house.

i unlocked the door and im going to tell this really slowly to get
everything right so just have patience with me. the living

room/kitchen was fine. looked perfectly normal. i was checking for
signs of our things missing, should there have been a burglar in our
house the night before. filomenas room was closed, but when i opned
the door her room and a mess and her window was open and completely
broken, but her computer was still sitting on her desk like it always

was and this confused me. convinced that we had been robbed i went to
lauras room and looked quickley in, but it was spottless, like it

hadnt even been touced. this too, i thought was odd. i then went into
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the part of the house that meredith and i share and checked my room

for things missing, which there werent. then i knocked on merediths

room.

at first i thought she was alseep so i knocked gently, but when she

didnt respond i knocked louder and louder until i was really banging )
on her door and shouting her name. no response. panicing, i ran out

onto our terrace to see if maybe i could see over the ledge into her

room from the window, but i couldnt see in. bad angle. i then went

into the bathroom where i had dried my hair and looked really quickley

into the toilet. in my panic i thought i hadnt seen anything there,

which to me meant whoever was in my house had been there when i had

been there. as it turns out the police told me later that the toilet

was full and that the shit had just fallen to the bottom of the I 0 g 2
toilet, so i didnt see it. i ran outside and down to our neighbors

door. the lights were out but i banged ont he door anyway. i wanted to

ask them if they had heard anything the night before, but no one was

home. i ran back into the house. in the living room raffael told me he

wanted to see if he could break down merediths door. he tried, and

cracked the door, but we couldnt open it. it was then that we decided

to call the cops. there are two types of cops in italy, carbanieri

(local, dealing with traffic and domestic calls) and the police

investigaters. he first called his sister for advice and then called

the carbanieri. i then called filomna who said she would be on her way

home immediately. while we were waiting, two ununiformed police

investigaters came to our house. i showed them what i could and told

them what i knew. gave them ohone numbers and explained a bit in

broken italian, and then filomena arrived with her boyfriend marco-f

and two other friends of hers. all together we checked the houe out,

talked to the polie,a nd in a big they all opened merediths door. LA

i was in the kitchen stadning aside, having really done my part for ; BVA
the situation. but when they opened merediths door and i heard o ;

filomena scream "a foot! a foot!" in italian i immedaitely tried to \ "
get to_mperediths room but raffael grabbed me and took me out of the
housel%l’:e police told everyone to get out and not long afterward the
carabinteri arrived and then soon afterward, more police

investigators. they took all of our informaton and asked us the same
questions over and over. at the time i had only what i was wearing and
my badg, which thankfully had my passport in it and my wallet. no
jacket though, and i was freezing. after sticking around at the housr
for a bit, the police told us to go to the station to give testimony,
which i did. i was in a room for six hours straight after that without _
seeing anyone else, answering questions in italian for the first hour
and then they brought in an interpreter and he helped my out with the
details that i didnt know the words for. they asked me of course about
the the morning, the last time i saw her, and because i was the
closest to her, questions about her habits and her relationships.
afterward, when they were taking my fingerprints, i met two of
merediths english friends, two girls she goes out with, including the

lat one who saw her alive that night she was murdered. they also had
their prints taken. after that, this was around 9 at night by this

time, i was taken into the waiting room where there was various other
people who i all knew from varous places who all knew meredith. her
friends from england, my roommates, even the owner of the pub she most
frequented. after a while my neighbors were taken in too, having just
arived home from a weeklong vacation in their home town, which
eplained why they werent home when i banged on their door. later than
that another guy showed up and was taken in for questioning, a guy i
dont like but who both meredith and i knew from different occasions, a
morracan guy that i only know by his nickname amongst the girls
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"shaky". then i sat around in this waiting room wthout having the

chance to leave or eat anything besides vending maschine food (whcih
gave me a hell of a stomache ache) until 530 in the morning. during

this time i received calls from a lot of different people, family

mostly of course, and i also talked with the rest. especially to find

out what exactly was in merediths room whent hey opened it. apparently
her body was laying under a sheet, and with her foot sticking out and _
there was a lot of blood. whoever had did this had slit her throat. ] N
they told me to be back in at 11am. i went home to raffael's place and = ”3
ate something substantial, and passed out.

in the morning raffael drove me bck to the police station but had to

leave me when they said they wantrd to take me back to the house for
quesioning. before i go on, id like to ssay that i was strictly told

not to speak about this, but im speaking with you people who are not
involved and who cant do anything bad except talk to journalists,

which i hope you wont do. i have to getthis off my chest because its
pressing down on me and it helps to know that someone besides me knows
something, and that im not the one who knows the most out of everyone.
at the house they asked me very personal questions about meredith's

life and also about the personalities of our neighbors. how well did i

know them? pretty well, we are friends. was meredith sexually active?
yeah, she borrowed a few of my condoms. does she like anal? wtf? i

dont know. does she use vaseline? for her lips? what kind of person is
stefano? nice guy, has a really pretty girlfriend. hmmm...very
interesting....weid like to how you something, and tell us if this is

out of normal.

tehy took me into the nieghbors house. the had breaken the door open
to get in, but they told me to ingonore that. the rooms were all open.
giacomo and marco-n's room was spotless which made since becaus the
guys had thoroughly cleaned the whole house before they left on
vacation. stefano's room however, well, his bed was strpped of linens,
which was odd, and the comfoter he used was shoved up at the top of
his bed, with blood on it. i obviously told then that the blood was
deﬂnatiey out of normal and also that he usually has his bed made.

they took note of it and Ussred me out. when i left the house to go

back to the police station they told me to put my jacket over my head
and duck down below the window so the reporters wouldnt try to talk to
me. at the station i just had to repeat the answers that i had givne

at the house do they could type them up and after a good 5 and a half
hour day with the police again raffael picked me up and took me out

for some well-deserved pizza. i was starving. i then bought some
underwear because as it turns out i wont be able to leave italy for a

while as well as enter my house. i only had the clothes i was wearing

the day it bagan, so i bought some underwear and borrwed a pair of
pants from raffael.

Spoke with my remaining roommates that night (last night) and it was a
hurricane of emotions and stress but we needed it anyway. What we have
been discussing is bascially what to do next. We are trying to keep

our heads on straight. First things first though, my roommates both

work for lawyers, and they are going to try to send a request through

on monday to retrieve important documents of ours that are still in

the house. Secondly, we are going to talk to the agency that we used

to find our house and obviously request to move out. It kind of sucks
that we have to pay the next months rent, but the owner has p protection
within the contract. After that, I guess I'll go back to class on

monday, although im not sure what im going to do about people asking
me questions, because i really dont want to talk again about what
happened. Ive been talking an awful lot lately and im pretty tired of

it. After that, Its like im trying to remember what i was doing before
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all this happened. I still need to figure out who i need to talk to

and what i need to do to continue studying in perugia, because its
whkat i want to do.

Anyway, thats the update, feeling okay, hope you all are well, amanda

2007/11/3, Anni Fuller <afuller@u.washington.edu>: .

> ‘ / N 4
> 4y
>

>

> Dear Amanda,

>

> I was saddened and shocked by the news about your roommate and I am

SO

> terribly sorry about everything you have to deal with emotionally and

all

> the questions by the police following this tragic event. I

understand that

> you are under a tremendous amount of stress right now and you are

probably

> exhausted in all ways. However, I do hope that you have friends in
Perugia

> who can give you the necessary comfort right now and offer you a
place to

> stay where you feel safe and may be able to discuss what you have
> experienced and how you feel should you have the need to do so.

>

> I tried to call you this afternoon (in vain) but your mother told me
that

> you were still at the police station. I will call you Saturday again

- just

> to touch base and to hear how you are doing.

>

> The people who called you are relatives of a very nice woman (Debbie
Jaeger)

> I know here in Seattle who is a member of the Seattle-Perugia Sister
City

> Association. The names are Matsimo and Stefania Mariana (her cell is
> 39-340-3518526). Matsimo is in the local police prefectura and

Stefania is

> an English teacher at a local high-school.

>

> I know a woman in Perugia, Daniela Borghesi from both her visits to
Seattle

> and a visit I made to Perugia a couple of years ago when we started
our

> cooperation with the University for Foreigners. Daniela is working
for the

> Comune di Perugia and is dealing with sister city associations and
she

> speaks English. I will send her an e-mail and copy you for your
> information. She may be a good person for you to get in touch with.

>

> I will also send a note to the school to ask them to give you support
if you

> need it. You will most likely be the center of attention by

students,

> faculty and administrators — to mention some, but I hope you can
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find a way

> to avoid any kind of unwanted attention and questions. I think you
should

> avoid any kind of press, TV or radio reporters — in your own
interest, if

> you can. Reporters can be difficult to deal with and frequently get
the 5
> facts wrong. Iy
» e
> I have been in touch with your mother several times today and will
also call

> her over the week-end. I do not want to impose on your privacy and
emotions

> but I want to be sure you are getting the assistance that you may
need

> during this difficult time. You can call me at my cellular phone if
you

> wish 206-819-2137. Feel free to call me collect at work. My direct
line is

> 206-616-8427 and the office is 206-221-4404.

>

> My best wishes and regards,

>

> Anni

>

>

>

> I have copied our Interim Director, Mr. Cameron Frisch to keep him in
the

> loop.

>

>

>

>

> Anni Fuller (Ms.)

>

> Assistant Director

>

> University of Washington

>

> International Programs and Exchanges

>

> 459 Schmitz Hall, Box 355815

>

> Seattle, WA 98195-5815

>

> Ph. +1-206-221-4404 Fax +1-206-685-3511

>

> www.ipe.washington.edu

>

>

Never miss a thing. Make Yahoo your home page.
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