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CASE SPECIFIC NOTES, RULES AND STIPULATIONS

(1) All parties agree that the Trial Court of Cypress County, Texas, has proper jurisdiction and venue
over this matter. The trial will be governed by the Rules of Evidence and Procedure posted with
the case.

(2) All exhibits are authentic. Unless self-authenticating, the exhibits may be entered into evidence
by laying a standard foundation with a witness. The parties may still object to admissibility based
on relevance, hearsay, or other legal grounds.

(3) The death of Dakota “Kody” Maddox occurred around 2:41 a.m. on February 3, 2025, due to
injuries sustained in a car explosion. There is no dispute that the body found in the vehicle was
that of Councilmember Dakota Maddox, confirmed by dental records and personal effects.

(4) The first 911 call regarding the explosion was received at 2:42 a.m. The fire department was
dispatched immediately. Investigative personnel, including Detective Reaves, were not notified
or dispatched until the scene was cleared of further explosive threat.

(5) The burner phone, AirTag, Harper Lynn’s laptop, and banking records were collected and
preserved in accordance with standard evidence handling protocols. The chain of custody is not
in dispute.

(6) All affidavits in the case were made under oath and penalty of perjury. The witnesses may be
cross-examined, but the affidavits themselves are considered authentic and attributable to each
witness.

(7) At the time of trial, Victor Sloane has not been charged with any crime related to this incident.
His whereabouts are unknown.

(8) The terms “spoofing,” “triangulation,” “metadata,” and “IMEI” may be defined and explained
by expert witnesses as needed. Both sides agree these are legitimate concepts used in digital
forensic investigations.

(9) The fertilizer found in Harper Lynn’s garage is commercially available and contains ammonium
nitrate. No determination has been made that this specific bag was used in the explosive device.

(10)All witnesses are can acknowledge that Exhibit 11 is a picture of Kody Maddox
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Provision of Law

Penal Code Sec. 19.02. Murder. A person commits an offense if they intentionally or knowingly
cause the death of another person; or intend to cause serious bodily injury and commit an act clearly

dangerous to human life that causes the death of a person. Murder is a felony of the first degree.

Penal Code Sec. 15.02. Criminal Conspiracy. A person commits an offense if they agree with one
or more persons that a felony will be committed and one or more of the parties performs an overt
act in furtherance of the agreement. Criminal Conspiracy to commit murder is a felony of the second

degree.

Penal Code Sec. 15.03 Criminal Solicitation. A person commits an offense if, with intent that a
first degree felony be committed, they request, command, or attempt to persuade another to commit

that offense. Criminal Solicitation of murder is a first degree felony.

Code of Criminal Procedure 2.01 Proof Beyond a Reasonable Doubt. All persons are presumed
to be innocent and no person may be convicted of an offense unless each element of the offense is
proved beyond a reasonable doubt. A "reasonable doubt" is a doubt based on reason and common
sense after a careful and impartial consideration of all the evidence in the case. It is the kind of
doubt that would make a reasonable person hesitate to act in the most important of his or her own
affairs. The fact that they have been arrested, confined, or indicted for, or otherwise charged with,

the offense gives rise to no inference of guilt.

Penal Code Sec. 6.03:

(a)A person acts intentionally, or with intent, with respect to the nature of his conduct or to a
result of his conduct when it is his conscious objective or desire to engage in the conduct or
cause the result.

(b)A person acts knowingly, or with knowledge, with respect to the nature of his conduct or to
circumstances surrounding his conduct when he is aware of the nature of his conduct or that
the circumstances exist. A person acts knowingly, or with knowledge, with respect to a result

of his conduct when he is aware that his conduct is reasonably certain to cause the result.
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CAUSE NO: 25-123456
STATE OF TEXAS
VS.
HARPER LYNN
FELONY INDICTMENT
The Grand Jury of Cypress County, State of Texas, duly organized presents that:

COUNT ONE: MURDER

Harper Lynn, hereinafter referred to as the Defendant, on or about February 3, 2025, in the
County of Cypress and State of Texas, did then and there unlawfully, intentionally, and knowingly cause
the death of Dakota “Kody” Maddox by arranging for and/or soliciting the use of an explosive device, with
the intent that said device result in the death of the victim, and such death did occur, in violation of

Section 19.02(b)(1) of the Texas Penal Code.

COUNT TWO: CRIMINAL CONSPIRACY

Furthermore, the Grand Jury presents that the Defendant, on or about the same date and in the
same location, did agree with one or more persons, whose identity is unknown to the Grand Jury, to
commit the felony offense of murder, and with the intent that the offense be committed, did perform an
overt act in pursuance of said agreement, to wit: engaging in communication through an unregistered
cellular device, and/or conducting searches intended to evade detection, in violation of Section 15.02 of
the Texas Penal Code.

COUNT THREE: CRIMINAL SOLICITATION

Additionally, the Grand Jury charges that the Defendant did, on or about said date and in said
county, with intent that the offense of murder be committed, request, command, or attempt to induce a
person or persons, identity unknown to the Grand Jury, to engage in conduct that would constitute the

felony offense of murder, in violation of Section 15.03 of the Texas Penal Code.

AGAINST THE PEACE AND DIGNITY OF THE STATE

SIGNED BY DISTRICT ATTORNEY JOCELYN SANCHEZ
SIGNED BY GRAND JUROR FOREPERSON, MISSY GARCIA
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AFFIDAVIT OF JORDAN REAVES

STATE OF TEXAS §
COUNTY OF CYPRESS §

My name is Jordan Reaves. I am over the age of 18 years and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

My name is Jordan Reaves. I'm 42 years old and have served with the Redwood Crossing Police
Department for seventeen years, six of those as a lead investigator in our Major Crimes Division. I've
worked cases ranging from arson to homicide. I hold a bachelor’s degree in Criminal Justice from Sam
Houston State University. In 2019, I completed my Master Peace Officer certification. Outside of work, I
volunteer with a local dog rescue and care for a grumpy Chihuahua named “Justice,” who has a severe
grass allergy. He wears little rubber booties when we go outside, which I like to think keeps both of us
grounded.

The evidence I collected during this investigation is contained in a Police Evidence Log marked
for court as EXHIBIT 8. I have reviewed and can testify about the Fire Marshal’s incident report marked
as EXHIBIT 9. I personally observed all of the physical evidence listed in that report when I was on
scene.

I was called to the scene of a car explosion on the morning of February 3, 2025, just after 6:30
a.m. EXHIBIT 12 is an image I took of the scene later that morning when the sun had come up. The first
911 call reporting the explosion came in at 2:42 a.m., according to dispatch logs. The initial response to
the explosion was handled by the fire department and the bomb squad, who were tasked with extinguishing
the fire and ensuring the area was safe from additional devices. Detectives are not called in until the scene

is cleared, which is why I was notified and arrived just after 6:30 a.m. The vehicle, a late-model Toyota
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Camry, was parked outside the home of Councilmember Dakota “Kody” Maddox. The fire department
had already arrived and was working to extinguish the flames. Once the fire was under control, we
confirmed that Mr. Maddox was inside the vehicle, deceased. The preliminary analysis from the fire
marshal and our bomb squad indicated that the explosion was caused by a homemade device triggered by
the ignition—something rudimentary but effective, likely using aluminum powder and ammonium nitrate.
Forensic testing later confirmed those substances.

The investigation led to several key pieces of evidence. First, I recovered a pre-paid cell phone,
commonly referred to as a burner phone, from a storm drain roughly two blocks from Maddox’s residence.
The phone was still functional and, using its IMEI and SIM data, we linked it to a device registered during
the 2023 municipal campaign of Councilmember Harper Lynn. Cell tower data placed that phone within
0.8 miles of Maddox’s home at approximately 2:14 a.m. on the night of the explosion. I understand from
Ms. Lynn that she had not used the phone in some time and believed it had been lost. That same tower
sector also serves the Redwood Crossing Public Library, where Harper admits she used a public computer
the month prior I have reviewed EXHIBIT 4 and acknowledge that it is the response I received back from
the prepaid wireless company in regards to their cell phone tower data related to this phone. EXHIBIT
10 contains a report I received from the library that was generated from their log-in system.

We later traced an anonymous ethics tip sent to the local newspaper from that library’s IP
address—an email that accused Maddox of campaign finance violations. The newspaper captures all tips
received through this tip email address in a report. Their records related to that ethics tip is EXHIBIT 5.

During our search of the victim’s vehicle, investigators also recovered an Apple AirTag concealed
in the rear wheel well. The AirTag was registered to a resident of Albany, New York, with no apparent
ties to Redwood Crossing. I called the number associated with that registration, but no one answered, and
no return call has been received. Whether this device is connected to the bombing or unrelated remains

unclear at this time.
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We also retrieved Harper Lynn’s city-issued laptop on February 5, 2025. She voluntarily
surrendered the device and did not request legal counsel at the time, which is unusual in my experience
for a homicide suspect. A forensic audit of the device revealed several deleted search queries, including

29 ¢¢

“how to spoof a phone number in Texas,” “untraceable cell phone carriers,” and “when is metadata
permanent?” Ms. Lynn claimed she didn’t make those searches and pointed out that her interns sometimes
accessed the laptop for research and clerical work. The report from the city’s tech services department is
contained in EXHIBIT 6.

As part of the investigation, I interviewed several individuals connected to the victim and the
accused. Jamie Tiernan, a longtime friend of both Harper and Kody, told me that Harper had once
remarked, “One day he’ll push the wrong person too far.” Jamie also noted that Harper had always had a
temper but doubted she was capable of violence. According to her, the hostility between the two dated all
the way back to high school, when Kody allegedly spread a rumor that Harper had cheated during a student
council election. Jamie was also present during a heated budget meeting in June 2024 when Harper
shouted, “You’re the rot in this city—and you’ll be gone one way or another! February couldn’t come fast
enough.” That quote, which was caught on video, became a focal point in our analysis of motive. It is
striking that she mentions February because early February is the date of Councilmember Maddox’s
murder. I have reviewed EXHIBIT 2 and acknowledge that it captures this city council meeting.

Riley Knox, the city’s IT administrator, provided access to archived and deleted communications
from Harper’s official accounts. Among them was a social media post from July 2024 in which Harper
wrote, “You’ll get what’s coming to you, 86KM @KodyM.” That post was deleted later the same day. Of
course, 86 is commonly known to mean remove or kill. In addition, Riley confirmed that Harper had
access to her city laptop at the time those deleted searches were made, though the office itself was not

securely locked and had previously been accessed by multiple staffers.

I only met Kody Maddox once, at the 2023 Redwood Crossing BBQ Festival. He was drinking a
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Shiner Bock and arguing with a retired judge about whether brisket or pulled pork was the superior local
export. [ remember thinking he looked worn out, like someone who never quite put down his armor. He
was, by most accounts, a difficult man to work with—frequently combative and unapologetically
political—but he was also deeply embedded in the town’s civic life. Several community members
mentioned that Maddox had made plenty of political enemies over the years, but none of those individuals
had known violent histories or any connection to this case.

One additional note: a neighbor’s security camera recorded a blurry figure walking past the
Maddox driveway around 2:03 a.m. the morning of the explosion. The footage is too grainy to identify
the person or even confirm their gender. That footage was automatically deleted from the camera system
before I was able to save a copy of the footage for my investigation.

We received a statement from Gloria Parker, a neighbor who is known for filing frequent non-
criminal complaints, describing a “tall man with a limp” near the scene. While we documented her
statement, the description does not align with any other available evidence, and no additional witnesses
reported a similar figure.

On January 27, 2025, about a week before the explosion, I personally saw something that struck
me as unusual, though I didn’t realize its potential significance until later. I was at City Hall late in the
evening, around 9:45 p.m., working as a guest speaker for a student outreach program on the dangers of
vaping—part of a campaign the police department runs with local high schools.

As I'was leaving, I noticed Councilmember Harper Lynn’s office light still on. A man I recognized
as Victor Sloane—a convicted felon who served over 20 years in prison for second-degree murder—was
walking out of her office. I had encountered Sloane once before during a parole compliance sweep years
ago, which is why I remembered his face. He didn’t seem to notice me, but he looked tense, glancing over
his shoulder as he left. At the time, [ made a mental note because it was strange to see him in City Hall

after hours, but I didn’t connect it to any criminal activity. Since the explosion, multiple attempts to locate
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Victor Sloane have failed, and his current whereabouts are unknown. There is no evidence placing Victor
Sloane at the bombing itself, but his late-night presence with Harper shortly before the crime raised
additional concerns about possible criminal coordination.

Banking records obtained via subpoena show that on the night of January 27, 2025—the same
night Harper was reportedly seen at City Hall with Victor Sloane—a $10,000 wire transfer was sent from
Harper Lynn’s personal account to an unidentified recipient labeled only as “Service Payment.” The
transfer was initiated online at 8:13 p.m. from an IP address associated with Harper’s home WiFi network.
The recipient account was listed under the name “Haven Consulting, LLC,” a business that does not appear
in Texas state registration databases. Harper reported the transfer as fraudulent the following morning,
claiming her account had been hacked, and a fraud claim was opened with her bank. However, forensic
analysis of the bank’s security logs has not confirmed any unauthorized access or unusual login activity
aside from the transfer itself. The records I received as a result of that subpoena are contained in EXHIBIT
7.

During the execution of a search warrant at Harper Lynn’s home on February 6, 2025, we found a
40-pound opened bag of lawn fertilizer in her garage. The fertilizer’s main ingredient was ammonium
nitrate, a common component in homemade explosive devices, including the type used in this case.
However, it is also a widely available commercial lawn product, and we cannot determine from its
presence alone whether it was intended for legitimate gardening use or otherwise.

While it is true that this case does not have certain types of physical evidence—there are no
fingerprints on the explosive device, no eyewitness placing Harper Lynn at the scene of the bombing, and
no direct proof that she personally built or planted the device. There is also no evidence placing Victor
Sloane at the bombing itself. However, the evidence we do have forms a compelling and consistent
narrative. The burner phone tied to her former campaign, the deleted searches on concealing digital

activity, the hostile statements directed at Maddox, the late-night meeting with convicted felon Victor
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Sloane, and the unexplained $10,000 wire transfer on the same night as that meeting all point toward
deliberate planning and coordination. In my professional judgment, Harper Lynn had both the motive and
the means to orchestrate this attack, and the totality of the evidence strongly supports the charges of
murder, conspiracy, and criminal solicitation.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my knowledge.
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AFFIDAVIT OF JAMIE TIERNAN

STATE OF TEXAS
COUNTY OF CYPRESS

Lo Lo

My name is Jamie Tiernan. I am over the age of 18 years and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

I’'m 27 years old and have lived in Redwood Crossing my whole life, except for two years I spent
at a culinary school in San Antonio. These days I work part-time at a local bookstore and full-time as a
parent to three kids under eight.

I’m the events coordinator at Whimsy & Quill, a bookshop that smells like cinnamon and cat hair.
I run weekly “Storytime and Snacks” events for preschoolers and lead a cookbook club for retired teachers.
I also sell custom-decorated cupcakes on the side—usually themed after banned books, zodiac signs, or
local gossip.

I didn’t finish culinary school—tuition got in the way—but I’ve taught community cake-decorating
classes and once won a county fair ribbon for a lemon chess pie with a puff-pastry crust. My hobbies
include reading true crime novels, entering pun contests online, and pretending my life is less dramatic
than it actually is.

I’ve known Harper Lynn and Dakota “Kody” Maddox since middle school. We were all in Mr.
Conley’s 7th-grade government class together, and I still have the yearbook photo to prove it. By high
school, Kody was the golden boy—charming, competitive, always with that grin like he knew he was two
steps ahead. Harper was sharper-edged, a little intense, but probably smarter than all of us.

I was the president of our high school’s environmental club, and I’ve always had a green thumb.

Even now, I grow vegetables year-round in raised beds and volunteer with the community composting
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program. I know my way around soil pH, fertilizer types, and pest control. Back in high school, Harper
used to make gagging noises whenever we did worm composting or garden bed cleanup. She once said,
“Dirt 1s where things go to rot—why would I stick my hands in that?” That always stuck with me. As far
as I’ve ever known, Harper’s never lifted a finger in a garden or used fertilizer for anything except maybe
killing weeds. Her front yard has usually looked a little wild, too—more native weeds than flowers. But
about a month before the bombing, I noticed it had been cleaned up. Fresh mulch, potted plants, trimmed
edges. It looked almost too intentional—like someone was trying to prove something.

During our senior year, when they both ran for Student Council President, Kody spread a rumor
that Harper had cheated on a math exam to stay eligible for student government. I never saw any proof,
but I do remember Harper crying in the bathroom after the election results were posted. I was standing
outside the door, trying to figure out what to say. That was the first time I saw how much Kody could hurt
her.

There’s a photo from our 2015 graduation of the three of us standing side by side in matching red
caps. | used to think the world was big enough for all of us to grow up without destroying each other. I
guess I was wrong.

I was at the budget committee meeting in June 2024 when Harper shouted at Kody, “You’re the
rot in this city—and you’ll be gone one way or another! February couldn’t come fast enough.” The room went
silent. Later that night, I texted Harper and told her, “That was too far, even for you.” She didn’t respond
until the next morning—just sent me a shrug emoji. That’s when I realized she wasn’t just venting; she
meant it. [ have reviewed EXHIBIT 2 and acknowledge that it captures this city council meeting.

At a friend’s birthday party in January 2025, just a couple of weeks before the explosion, we were
in the kitchen while the kids watched a movie. Harper said, “One day he’ll push the wrong person too far.”
The way she said it stuck with me. Back then, I assumed she meant a whistleblower or an angry voter.

Now, I’m not so sure.
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Harper grew more obsessed with Kody as the months went on. She complained constantly that he
was blocking her ethics reform bill. She once told me, “Kody’s scared because he knows I’ve got him
cornered. If he doesn’t back off, he’s going to regret it.”

On January 27, 2025—about a week before the bombing—I was at City Hall picking up forms for
a small business grant. Harper stopped me in the hallway and asked if I’d seen Kody’s car around lately. I
told her I wasn’t sure, and she said casually, “He still parks in his driveway overnight, right?” I must have
looked confused, because she laughed and added, “Good to know, in case someone needs to send him a
message.” | saw Harper at around 9:30 p.m., just as she was leaving City Hall.”

That same evening, I saw Harper leaving City Hall looking tense, glancing at her phone several
times before getting into her car. At the time, I brushed it off. Now it feels like a piece of a bigger puzzle.

A few days before his death, I ran into Kody at City Hall when I was dropping off books for the
council’s reading program. We chatted for a few minutes, and he said, “Harper’s desperate to shut me up.
She’s been staying late with people I’ve never seen before—big guys, not city staffers.” I laughed it off,
but Kody didn’t. He looked serious and said, “Let’s just say I wouldn’t park my car too close to my house
if I were her.”

City Hall staffers had started whispering about Harper in January. One clerk told me Harper had
been having “heated, closed-door meetings with men who weren’t from around here.” Another said Harper
had been locking her office door more often than usual. People thought it might be campaign strategy
sessions, but one staffer joked, “Feels like she’s planning something, not just politics.”

I want to be clear: I didn’t want to believe Harper could do something like this. We were friends
for years, and I defended her sharp tongue as “just politics.” But after everything I’ve seen and heard—
her anger, her obsession with Kody, her strange behavior before the bombing—I can’t dismiss it as
coincidence anymore. She hated him, she talked about “sending a message,” and she was meeting with

people no one could identify. Now, seeing what the police said about fertilizer being involved in the
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explosion, it makes my stomach turn. Harper wouldn't have even known how to pronounce ammonium
nitrate, let alone buy it for gardening—unless someone was coaching her, or she was pretending to be
something she’s not.

The defense will probably bring this up, so I’ll say it myself: when I was 19, I was fired from a
retail job at a department store for “inventory discrepancies.” The manager thought I mishandled returned
merchandise. I still say it was a mistake, not theft, but they let me go anyway. I’ve worked other jobs since
and never had any issues. That doesn’t change what I saw and heard about Harper.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my knowledge.
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AFFIDAVIT OF RILEY KNOX

STATE OF TEXAS §
COUNTY OF CYPRESS §

My name is Riley Knox. I am over the age of 18 years, and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write, and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

My name is Riley Knox. I’'m 34 years old and I’ve been working as an IT Systems Administrator
for the City of Redwood Crossing for just over nine years. My main responsibilities involve managing
internal data systems, ensuring email server integrity, maintaining secure access to city-issued devices,
and running weekly backups of all city council communications. Basically, I'm the person who gets
blamed when someone forgets their password or accidentally deletes something important—which
happens more often than you’d think.

I was pulled into this investigation within an hour of Councilmember Maddox’s death on February
3, 2025. The Chief of Staff for the City Manager called me directly and said, “We’re going to need
everything on Kody and Harper.” That’s not an uncommon request when public officials get involved in
something serious, but it’s the first time the “something serious” turned out to be a fatal car bombing.
My first task was pulling archived social media posts and email traffic related to both Councilmember
Maddox and Councilmember Harper Lynn. I assisted Detective Jordan Reaves in obtaining records from
X (Twitter). I submitted a request on February 29, 2025 and got their reply back on March 3. I have
reviewed EXHIBIT 3 and acknowledge that it is the response I received back from X. Harper had deleted
a post on X. It read, “You’ll get what’s coming to you, 86KM @KodyM,” and it was deleted soon after it
was posted. That’s not a smoking gun in itself, but it certainly jumped out to me.

More concerning were the searches we later found on Harper’s city-issued laptop. We were granted
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access on February 5. I used forensic recovery software to scan deleted browser history and file paths.

29 ¢¢

Among the search terms recovered were: “how to spoof a number in Texas,” “untraceable phone carriers,”
and “do police check library IP addresses.” I also found a deleted browser session in January that included
links to encrypted email services and a Reddit thread about buying burner phones in bulk. Harper told the
investigator that multiple interns used her laptop and that the device wasn’t secured. That’s technically
true—city laptops aren’t password-protected — anyone can open up the computer without a log-in — and
the office she used is part of the general council annex. I created a report based on my review of the laptop.
That report is contained in EXHIBIT 6.

Around the same time, I was asked to help trace an anonymous email that had been sent to The
Redwood Record, the local blog. It accused Councilmember Maddox of stealing from his campaign funds
and included a PDF copy of a city reimbursement form that hadn’t been made public. I traced the email’s
IP address to the public library on Canyon Street. That’s when I remembered Harper had been logged into
her city account at that library computer about an hour before the email was sent. We have login data
showing her credentials used to access a draft ordinance file from that machine. That doesn’t prove she
sent the email, of course—but it’s a weird coincidence.

As part of my routine backup duties, I also maintain video and audio footage of all city council
meetings. One notable clip from June 2024 shows Harper shouting at Kody during a committee meeting:
“You’re the rot in this city—and you’ll be gone one way or another!.” That footage was initially flagged
as "non-archivable" due to a microphone feedback error, but I restored the audio file manually. I have
reviewed EXHIBIT 2 and acknowledge that it captures this city council meeting.

Personally, I don’t know Harper Lynn very well. She’s always been polite to me in the hallways,
even brought me a coffee once when I fixed the council’s printer. She drinks those weird mushroom lattes
with oat milk—I only remember that because I asked her if it tasted like dirt and she said, “Better dirt than

sugar.” Kody, on the other hand, was... intense. He once chewed out an intern in front of me for leaving a
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typo in a council brief. I wouldn’t say he was cruel, but he definitely liked power. He and Harper had a
public feud that made staff meetings tense. You’d be amazed how often people take screenshots of other
people’s emails and send them to me like I’'m some kind of referee.

On a completely unrelated note, I’ve also been trying to fix the ghost copier on Floor 2. I call it the
ghost copier because it randomly prints “Council Packet - 2017 at 2:17 p.m. every Wednesday, even
though that document no longer exists on our server. I’ve replaced the logic board twice and still haven’t
solved it. If the DA’s office ever wants a case on haunted office supplies, I’'m ready to testify.

Anyway, everything I’ve turned over—including the social media archive, recovered search
history, and council meeting footage—has been provided to law enforcement and is part of the official
discovery record. Whether Harper actually did any of these things herself or is being set up, I can’t say.
But I can say that her name and login credentials show up in more than one strange place, and that kind of
pattern isn’t easy to ignore, even for someone like me who spends most of his time arguing with printers.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my knowledge.
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AFFIDAVIT OF HARPER LYNN

STATE OF TEXAS §
COUNTY OF CYPRESS §

My name is Harper Lynn. I am over the age of 18 years and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

I’'m 31 years old, and I’ve been serving as a councilmember for the City of Redwood Crossing
since 2023. Before that, [ worked as a public school history teacher and later as the director of a local civic
nonprofit. I now split my time between council work and my legal practice as an immigration attorney. |
represent local families navigating visas, asylum applications, and DACA renewals. I earned my
undergraduate degree in Political Science from the University of Texas at Austin and my law degree from
South Texas College of Law. I passed the bar on my second try.

My work has always been about transparency and fairness in government, even if that sometimes
ruffles feathers. I ran for office because I believe local government should protect the most vulnerable, not
reward the most connected. I didn’t grow up with money, so I’ve always tried to keep one foot in City Hall
and one foot in the neighborhoods I serve.

I live in a modest two-bedroom house in the Willow Bend neighborhood with my dog, Juniper. I
drive a 2018 silver Honda Civic—it’s not flashy, but it’s practical and reliable, and I’ve had it since college.
For context, I’'m about 5°4”; people sometimes joke I can barely see over the council lectern when I’'m
standing at it. In my spare time—which is rare—I like gardening, restoring old furniture, and watching
documentaries about cities that got it right. I also make my own kombucha and sourdough bread. I secretly
enjoy bad true crime podcasts, even though I think most of them get the law completely wrong.

I have had disagreements with Councilmember Dakota “Kody” Maddox, but they were political,
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not personal. Yes, we argued at meetings. Yes, I called him “the rot in this city” during a heated budget
debate in June 2024. I later texted a shrug emoji to a friend who commented on that quote—not because |
meant harm, but because I wasn’t going to let political banter ruin my day. That comment was about his
blocking of my ethics reform bill, not any kind of physical threat.

One of our sharpest disagreements was over my 2024 Ethics Reform Ordinance. 1 proposed a
requirement that all councilmembers disclose financial interests and major campaign donors over $1,000.
Kody claimed it would “create a culture of suspicion” and tried to table the vote three times. He blocked
it until we lost quorum for the session.

We also clashed over zoning reforms for transitional housing. I backed a proposal to rezone a city-
owned lot so a local nonprofit could build a shelter for unhoused families. Kody argued it would “invite
crime” and rallied homeowners in the area to block the project. The ordinance failed by one vote.

In 2023, I pushed for a modest increase in our Public Arts & Cultural Equity Fund to support
bilingual programming and community murals. Kody rolled his eyes in open session and said, “We have
potholes the size of Texas and you want to paint walls.” The line got laughs, but it killed the proposal.

I also wanted to allocate federal recovery funds to sustainable infrastructure—solar panels, tree
canopy restoration, things that would lower costs long-term. Kody dismissed the plan as “eco-theatrics”
and proposed funneling the money into street repaving and police recruitment bonuses instead.

Riley Knox recovered a social media post I deleted last July where I wrote, “You’ll get what’s
coming to you, 86KM @KodyM.” I admit I posted it, but I deleted it within an hour because it sounded
harsher than I intended—it was about ethics violations, not violence.

The police keep talking about a “burner phone” linked to my 2023 campaign. That phone was used
by campaign volunteers, not just me. I haven’t seen it since late 2023, and I assumed it had been lost or
tossed in a donation box by someone cleaning out old supplies.

Detective Reaves also mentioned internet searches about spoofing phone numbers and metadata

21



10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

on my city-issued laptop. My interns had open access to that laptop for research and clerical work. It stayed
in an unlocked office most days, and I didn’t monitor every search they did. I never searched for anything
about burner phones or hiding metadata.

Victor Sloane’s name has also come up. Yes, I met with Victor once at City Hall. He came by to
ask about zoning permits for a halfway house project. It wasn’t secretive—if someone saw us late that
evening, it’s because he came after regular hours, and I didn’t think anything of it. I didn’t know about his
criminal record until the police brought it up after the bombing.

The $10,000 transfer out of my bank account on January 27, 2025, was not mine. I woke up the
next morning to an alert from my bank and immediately filed a fraud claim. My account was hacked; my
bank has already flagged unusual login activity from an IP address I don’t recognize. I never sent money
to “Haven Consulting, LLC,” and I don’t know who that is. I was still in a budget meeting at City Hall at
8:13 p.m., the time the transfer supposedly happened. I couldn’t have sent money from my home WiFi if
I wasn’t even there.” I have reviewed EXHIBIT 7 and acknowledge that it contains my bank records
related to this fraudulent transaction.

Detective Reaves mentioned fertilizer in my garage. Police searched my home on February 6 and
found the bag of GreenPro All-Season Fertilizer in my garage—I use it for my backyard garden. Half my
street uses the same brand; it’s sold at every hardware store in town. I had no idea it could be used in
explosives until the police said so. I understand the police are trying to piece things together, but I did not
kill Kody Maddox, and I had no part in planning his death. Our disagreements were political. He was
difficult to work with, but I wanted him out of office, not dead.

On the night of January 27, I was at City Hall for a budget meeting that ran later than usual. I left
around 9:30 p.m. and answered a few texts on my phone as [ walked to my car. Nothing unusual happened
that night—I wasn’t tense, [ wasn’t secretive, and I went straight home afterward.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my knowledge.
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AFFIDAVIT OF ZANE TORRES
STATE OF TEXAS §
COUNTY OF CYPRESS §

My name is Zane Torres. I am over the age of 18 years and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

I’'m 38 years old and currently work as a digital forensics consultant and cybersecurity analyst. I
have been in the field of information security for over 14 years, with a primary focus on metadata tracing,
forensic auditing of mobile and network devices, and the analysis of spoofed or compromised accounts. I
hold certifications in CEH (Certified Ethical Hacker), CHFI (Computer Hacking Forensic Investigator),
and CISSP (Certified Information Systems Security Professional). I've worked cases involving everything
from corporate espionage to digital impersonation, including one particularly surreal matter involving a
high school student who created a fake principal to send threats to himself. So, yes, I’ve seen weird.

I earned my bachelor’s degree in Computer Science from Texas Tech University and completed a
master’s in Cybersecurity and Digital Forensics from the University of Maryland Global Campus. I got
into cyber work because I like problems that pretend they can’t be solved.

When I’m not working, I travel for board game tournaments. I’m nationally ranked in Terraforming
Mars and took 3rd place at the 2023 Lone Star Strategic Games Open in Austin. I once flew to Indianapolis
just to demo a prototype called “Tax Shelter Tycoon” because the mechanics involved off-shore banking
and resource denial. My living room has four bookshelves, and none of them hold books—just cardboard
expansions, acrylic token sets, and laminated player aids.

I host a weekly game night called “Firewall Fridays” where we rotate through economic engine

builders, deduction games, and legacy campaigns. And yes, I do own a t-shirt that says, “Always Be
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Deploying,” styled like a Settlers of Catan card. I wear it unironically.

I was contacted by the defense team representing Councilmember Harper Lynn in March of 2025
to evaluate and provide an independent analysis of the digital evidence the prosecution alleges links her to
the death of Councilmember Dakota Maddox. I reviewed the phone and laptop data made available through
the court, including network logs, geolocation pings, browser metadata, and social media access points. I
also read portions of the affidavits provided by the Redwood Crossing Police Department and the city’s
IT administrator, Riley Knox.

Let’s start with the burner phone. The prosecution claims this phone, previously assigned to Harper
Lynn’s 2023 campaign, pinged a cell tower near the victim’s house around 2:14 a.m. the night of the
bombing. That sounds damning until you understand how triangulation works. The tower they reference
covers a radius of several square miles, including a public park, the library, a handful of residential streets,
and at least one Whataburger. Triangulation doesn’t put the phone in front of the house. It puts it
somewhere in a zone. Also, that phone was never shown to be in Harper’s physical possession at the time.
No fingerprints. No DNA. Just a digital “ping.”

Even more important: phones can be cloned. I’ve personally seen cases where attackers used SIM-
swapping or signal hijacking to make it look like a target’s number was involved in calls or texts they
never sent. It’s complicated but doable, especially with outdated or poorly secured pre-paid phones like
the one in question. I’d estimate that fewer than 10% of burner phone users enable device-level encryption,
and I saw no evidence this one was locked or protected.

Regarding Harper’s city-issued laptop: yes, there were search terms like “how to spoof a phone
number” and “untraceable carriers.” But the forensic record also shows irregular access times—
specifically, sessions that don’t match Harper’s usual login patterns. Some of those searches occurred late
at night or during city holidays when she’s been documented as out of town. The annex office where the

laptop was stored is unsecured, shared, and has no access log or surveillance coverage. As an expert, |
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can’t tell you who typed those queries. I can only say that the system did not use biometric or password-
protected login tracking that would positively identify the user.

Then there’s the anonymous ethics email sent to The Redwood Record. It was routed through a
public library IP address. That alone means nothing. Public library systems can be accessed by dozens of
users a day. I checked the router configuration file from that location—it hadn’t been updated since 2020
and was still using default admin credentials. Meaning anyone who knew how could’ve spoofed or masked
their activity from that endpoint. The only thing tying Harper to that machine is that she was logged in
earlier that day using her city credentials to open a draft ordinance file. That’s not nothing, but it’s a far
cry from proof.

I’m not saying Harper Lynn is innocent. I’'m saying the digital trail presented against her is shaky
at best and possibly compromised at worst. If I had to rate it on a scale from 1 to 10 in terms of forensic
reliability, I’d put it at a 3. Maybe 4. There’s no direct link—no unique MAC address, no timestamped file
creation that ties her actions to the time of the crime, no end-to-end traceability.

And yes, I do run a tech education YouTube channel called Byte Me. I post breakdowns of
cybersecurity cases, password hygiene, digital hoaxes, and once did an entire episode about why
microwaves can’t steal your passwords—despite what one New Mexico sheriff claimed. My parrot, Elon,
occasionally guest-stars. He’s trained to say “You’ve been hacked!” every time the microwave beeps. |
didn’t think it would be funny. I was wrong. It’s hilarious.

I understand that in criminal trials, people want clarity—villains and heroes. But technology
doesn’t always play nice with narrative. What looks incriminating to a layperson might be routine, or
misattributed, or engineered. In my professional opinion, the evidence tying Harper Lynn to this crime
digitally is riddled with reasonable doubt.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my professional

judgment.
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AFFIDAVIT OF GLORIA PARKER

STATE OF TEXAS §
COUNTY OF BRUDA §

My name is Gloria Parker. I am over the age of 18 years and I am otherwise fully competent to
testify. I can read, write and understand the English language. I am not under the influence of any drug or
other substance which would prevent me from fully understanding the nature of this affidavit. All of the
information in this affidavit is within my personal knowledge and is true and correct.

My name is Gloria Mae Parker, but everyone calls me “Gigi.” I’'m 68 years young, thank you
very much, and I’ve lived on Riverbend Circle for 41 years. My late husband, Earl, and I bought our
house back when it was the only one on the street with a wraparound porch. I raised three kids here,

and now my six grandbabies run around my yard every chance they get.

[ used to teach middle-school art over at Redwood Crossing Middle for 33 years before I retired.
These days, I spend most of my time volunteering at the elementary school on Tuesdays and Thursdays,
teaching papier-maché and finger-painting to kids who’ve never so much as held a paintbrush. Art

saves souls before politics ruins them—that’s what I always say.

I’m also known around here for two things: (1) my “Welcome Home” cookie baskets, which |
deliver to every new neighbor within 48 hours of them moving in, and (2) being the unofficial
neighborhood watchdog. If you’re speeding on Riverbend Circle, I will call the police on you, and if
you’re a dog owner letting your animal poop in someone else’s yard without a bag, you better believe
I’m going to photograph you and post it on the neighborhood Facebook group. EXHIBIT 13 is just a
single page of my logs that I write. I have a full closet full of notebooks logging what happens in the

neighborhood.

Oh, and I’m currently running the “Save the Old Sycamores” campaign to stop the city from

chopping down our 90-year-old trees for some nonsense drainage project. I paint protest signs with the
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school kids on weekends. We even made one shaped like a giant squirrel holding a “SAVE OUR

TREES” banner. You might have seen it on Channel 4 last month.
Some folks think I’m nosy. I prefer to think of myself as civic-minded.

I live two houses down from Kody Maddox, so if something happens on this street, I hear it or
see it. [ was awake late the night of February 2 into the early morning of February 3 because I couldn’t
sleep. My new neighbor, the one with the obnoxious diesel truck, had roared down our street at 12:47
a.m., and I was too riled up to go back to bed. I was sitting in my kitchen drinking chamomile tea and
working on painting a ceramic gnome (this month’s theme: Valentine’s Day—he’s holding a heart that

says “LOVE IS KIND”) when I heard Kody’s front door slam around 2:25 a.m.

I went to my front window to peek, because of course I did, and I saw Kody himself out by his
car. He popped open his trunk and seemed to be rummaging around—Ilooked like he pulled out a folder
or binder. He was alone, and everything seemed normal. That’s important, because according to what

I’ve read in the papers, the prosecution is saying the bomb was set long before that.

A few minutes after Kody went back inside, I saw someone walking along the street heading
toward his driveway. I keep a pair of binoculars on the kitchen counter for bird-watching—okay, and
for keeping an eye on things—and I grabbed them. The figure was wearing a dark hoodie and jeans,
but the thing that stood out to me was how tall they were. I’ve known Harper Lynn since she was a
teenager—she’s barely 5°4” soaking wet. And Victor Sloane, that man the police keep talking about, I
remember him from a city parole talk once, and he’s maybe 5°6”. This person was much taller—closer

to six feet, with broad shoulders.

I couldn’t see their face clearly because they kept their head down, but I did notice they walked
with a bit of a limp, favoring their left leg. If the police bothered to ask me, I’d tell them to start looking

for tall men with bad knees before locking up Harper.
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Right before the explosion, I heard the rumble of an engine—deeper than a car, more like a truck
or SUV—tearing off down Riverbend Circle. I know that sound because I’ve been keeping track of
noisy vehicles for months for my “Slow Down, Save Kids” petition. I didn’t see it leave, but I'm

positive it wasn’t Harper’s little sedan.

Somewhere around 2:35 a.m., there was a boom. People keep calling it a bomb, but to me, it
sounded more like an amateur firework gone wrong than anything else. My grandkids and I make
homemade sparklers every Fourth of July, and I’ve heard enough bad fireworks to know the difference
between a professional detonation and something someone slapped together from fertilizer and wishful

thinking.

I called 911 right after the explosion, and when officers showed up, I tried to tell them what I
saw. Detective Reaves brushed me off, saying, “We’ll follow up later, ma’am.” They never did. I even
baked a plate of oatmeal cookies to bring over to the station in case they wanted to chat in a friendlier
setting, but nobody ever called me back. If you ask me, they made up their minds about Harper from

day one and weren’t interested in hearing anything else.

Look, I know some people think I’'m “that crazy gnome lady.” Yes, I call the police a lot about
speeding. And yes, last year I made Channel 4 news for yelling at a group of teenagers joyriding in golf

carts. But I care about this community, and I don’t make things up. [ know what I saw that night.

I affirm under penalty of perjury that the foregoing is true and correct to the best of my

knowledge.
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