
This statement is entirely fictitious and used for training purposes. 
It has no relationship to real identities, locations, or actions. 

   

© Forensic Solutions, 2018 

Statement by Trevor Rees 
 
DPOB: 4.5.44 Frilford. HA: 213 Rochester Way, Didcot. Occupation: Builder 
 
I have lived at 213 Rochester Way, Didcot for about a year with my common law wife Mary 
CARTER. Mary and I have been together for about three years, although our relationship has 
been a bit rocky. She has on a number of occasions attacked me when we have had minor 
arguments and I have had to restrain her, which has also meant I have had to hit her to stop her 
from attacking me. I can’t remember the exact amount of times this has happened but quite a 
few, although I have not hit her every time. After each argument we make up and everything 
goes back to normal.  
 
About 4.30 yesterday we were coming back from doing some shopping for food at Tesco's at 
Didcot, we got out of the car and had been having an argument about the amount of money we 
had spent, which had left the atmosphere a bit tense. When we started to unpack the car, she 
made a comment about an affair I am supposed to be having with a neighbour, with which I 
pushed the carrier bags I was holding at her and went into the house. Nothing was said, and later 
we went to the Chiltern Hundreds where we usually drink.  
 
We came home from the Chiltern a bit early as I had to be up early for work. I had had quite a 
few drinks and felt a bit merry. Mary had been knocking back the Vodka and Tonics all evening 
and had been flirting with all the men at the club. The reason she was doing this is because she 
thinks I am having an affair with a neighbour, named Katy. So by the end of the evening, I was a 
little fed up with this.  
 
When we got home I ran myself a bath, which was only just warm. I went down to the kitchen 
and moaned at Mary for not putting the hot water on, as she had had a bath earlier before we had 
gone out. She then went off into one, going on about how I treated her like shit and shouting and 
swearing saying “That Katy bitch would have probably put it on, why don’t you go and live with 
her”. I told her not to be so silly but her keeping going on the way she did made me want to find 
someone else. With that she grabbed hold of a large black handled kitchen knife from off the 
side. I said “What are you doing?” She said “You’re always hurting me. If I can’t have you no-
one will.” with that she lunged forward and stabbed me in me side. The blade did not seem to go 
in that much. I said “Fucking hell! You’ve stabbed me”. I then slapped her across the right side 
of her face. She pulled the knife out and ran out of the kitchen and down the hall. I was bleeding 
quite a lot so I got a T-towel and held the cut. It was not hurting that much and it seemed to stem 
the flow of blood, I walked round the house looking for Mary but couldn’t find her. I then got 
into the bath I had run. I was in the bath for about 5 minutes and realised that the cut hadn’t 
stopped bleeding. I got out and went into the bedroom and laid down on the bed. The cut seemed 
to be bleeding heavier, so I went back to the kitchen, as I did so two ambulance people came into 
the house and dressed my wound. They then took me to hospital. I did nothing to provoke the 
attack, and as a result I fear for my safety. I do not want her to return to our house and wish to 
prosecute her for the injury she has caused me. 
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