Affidavit of Frankie Gustavo

 
My name is Francis Gustavo but people call me Frankie. I live in Evanston, Midlands.  I’m 45 years old and I have a good job.  I’m the manager of Freeport’s Fine Liquors; Freeport is 20 minutes away from Evanston, the town over.  Evanston is dry and has been for tens of years at least.  I think since mobsters were around.  But all the better business for me -- I’ve got all of Fairfax County knocking on my door whenever there’s a party. I’m doing pretty well for myself.  No spouse or kids though.  But you can’t ask for it all at once, am I right? .  I ended up dropping out of high school, partly because school wasn’t my kind of thing when I was younger.  I did go back and get my GED, which was a sweet deal.  Four years of school in six months, you can’t beat that. Now I own Freeport Liqor store, which has always been in my family.

 
Some cops came by here on Monday after the kidnapping. They wanted to know anything about the Perry’s. I’ve known Tyler Perry for a while because we went to high school together. Tyler is a regular that comes into my store to pick up some sauce. Don’t get me wrong, it’s not like Tyler’s a lush or something. The Perry’s do enjoy a good bottle of wine.

 
So when Tyler walked in on the night of Friday, October 22nd, 2004, I wasn’t expecting anything out of the ordinary.  But there were some things that I have to admit were different about Tyler’s demeanor compared to the other times I’ve seen Tyler.  I think. It was around 9:45 p.m. but I am not sure because it was so busy that night. Tyler came in really rushed-like,bouncing-off-the-walls.  Tyler didn’t even stop to say “hi” after coming in the doors.  Tyler just went straight to the aisle where I stock the fine wines and pulled one off the shelf so fast; it didn’t even look like Tyler read the label. Once Tyler came to the counter, Tyler asked to cut in line and kept fidgeting. Tyler also kept looking at the time. I asked Tyler if there was a party going on at Tyler’s house, but Tyler just laughed it off. But I’m a reasonable person, you know, a person that doesn’t put up judgment real quick, so I didn’t think anything of it.  Tyler was just in a hurry. People get in hurries.  Happens all the time.  Tyler was in my store only a few minutes. 

 
And so like I said, the cops came and pulled me away from my customers a few days later. I told them about Tyler’s behavior and what we talked about. Then I found out a few days later that the Reynolds kid had been kidnapped. I didn’t know the Perry’s and Reynold’s knew each other. But the police officer didn’t ask me about any of that, the officer only wanted to inspect the speaker system of Freeport’s Fine Liquors. There’s this intercom system that was installed when the building was first built as a gas station.  So I rigged it to play music in the store and outside, right under the awning above the entrance.  I just thought a liquor store would be all the better if there was classic rock jammin’ when you arrived.  I like the system we got.  I gave the cop a copy of Tyler’s receipt for the wine purchased that night. I know it was Tyler’s because no one buys that wine except for Tyler.

That’s basically all there is in terms of how I’m involved in this whole thing.  I really  didn’t know Tyler that well.  Our conversations didn’t go beyond the usual small talk or sports commentary.  It’s crazy that Tyler’s in the middle of this thing. 

