
j ,;as nearly mi dnight on a warm 3unda~ laf.'~_ugus~ w~ v:::::!of-' 

from a week of trout fishing in Ontario . t -'w:.Ji,...'9!',e,-ffl'!~ '!"ett-e~ army of_. ..t@!J&J!lMil 

~ .1Ni4£,,J.t4 P"/f .m'V"'J .,;~ I\ ~•- 1-.r.zp-< 
.. d-.. t ... b .... '\!e~~~~ ff:_, Junior Chamber of Comm.ere~ • I 

~ sten fo~ t the trout fishing in the Upper Peninsul': of M_?-ch:t;an is am?n~ ~ 

the finest in the world; we h3.ve the water and !"e have t~ ou1;:J but they, the 
.,,,;I'~ 

trout, have grown sufficiently wise enough an1 scarc enough to at all! imey~ 
.J~ :frt- II'/-~~ 11,,,t dl<ON• -~ 

extend "'the best of fishermen ~9 the utmos~ •-~ ach U. P. -w1 n:i i11 @HR equipped with tu... _ _ 
" JJ"'~_;.,c-- • ,.. --~ 

a masters degree in evasion . .;Et is precisely this~ e fishing so 
~,~ " /\ 

sporting and I even the wiliest fi herman occasionally tire of being ~ 

extended !W1,Q 9oostan±1iv gi Yi n13 Q R ~ educated trout , each year now for 
I' .,., u:11L 

auite a few years I generally wind up the season~byWp~~ g up into Ontario 
~ -l1u-~ 

f k l f . h. d th t th t. ..,_. . W,'11 ...... ,ll'rf(>,.. .... _ .... ,,.,that or a wee s is ing, an us a e same ime) Ct11auna~ mY'l,.susp1c1on I 
I _,. ---- • 

am simply one hell of a man with a fly rod, th~ old Polly Biegler,/\ lawyer, 

A. c,,,.,..~-­
"Nimply a vie im of the midnight 

Bank, across from my office over 

ore, I reflected that there were few more forlorn and lonlier sounds 

in the world than the midnight wail of a juke box in a deserte:z~ ose 

raucous proclamations of joy and abandoned fun where there -WliWii only fatiguerand~ 
.J~ j II' 

utter boredom. /' "the wavering hoot of an owl sounds gay by comparison . 



o1~j..,-~ 

I unlocked the car trunk and took out my big packsack, two fly rods and a 
A 

handbag and rested them on the curb. I shouldered the packsack and grabbed up 
'Yl"~ 

the other stuff and started across the~street1 ~ 

"How/4";6 was fishing, Polly?" someone said, emerging from the alley alongside 
.A 

the dime st ore . It was ack Tregembo, tall and 

Sam6 ! o ~ been a night cop on 

lean and weather-beaten as a 

the Chippewa police force as beardless Uncle 
;4. 

long as I could remember. 

"Fine, fine, Jack," I said, "I ate so many trout I 1m developing gill slits." 
I\ 

11S1 pose you heard about the big murder?" Jack said moving closer, plainly 

hoping that I hadn't. 

11 No Jack, "I said )/\ "Just got in--as you see. 
/j/nd,m,,tl 

No newspapers(\.- phones, 

thank God, up in the big lgoma bush. Trust you caught the vallain and got him 
\\ 

all hogtied, purged and confessed. 

Jack shrugged. 11 Tain 1t our headache, Polly . Happened 1WJ:~ up in Thunder 
~ ,/,..;.~~ 

Bay. Thursday night. So~ stationed up ther /\ illed Barney Quill five 

times with a ,38. Claims~ raped his wife. The state police and sheriff have 
J. 

this baby." , 
,, /f't,v .... \' 

Just then a car reeled around the corner on two wheels, tires 

squealing like neighing stallions • ..i-e • narrowly missed piling into the rear of 

my parked car and then roared away down the street. 3econds later two police cars 

followed in close pursuit, sirens away, the last one pausing long enough to pick 

up Jack,f.~~ n like a boy. ~~~ a curious Keystone quality and I 
Beet:i:ftgly-

thoughtl of the brooding calm that must prevail , at this moment , over my favorite 
~ • • J;:t;:li, BUAaA-

trout~ the Algoma bush. I stocrlloiking up over the M: as a slice of yellow 
,J,,A I A ~ ~ 

moon swam out from behind a jagged cliff of cloud. "My heart ble-e-e-e-e-d~ for 
A -

)) I . . ,.e.. _ / /?') it" [ J'-#>~ ""-' ---i,., _ .-C:,,. _ -, /_ 
you •✓.,/1-,., the juke box wailed O'VA ~ / '7 f -:/ .'----_,;;.-

" :]'-.J_/.,,./v..-JJ ~ ,...,,....., 
I reflected, as I trudged up the stairs: "Crime still 

/\ 

-



1 I heard the monotonously insistent robot ringing of a telephone before I reached 

the top of the stairs. The waspish buzzing continued. I did not hurry. After 

, it pould be for the chiropractor, the beauty operator, the dentist, or even 
down the hall. 

e/\newlywed;J It could have been, but I was sure it wasn 1t. For with one of 

those swift premonitions one cannot define I knew it was for me; it would be 

my invitation to the waltz--my bid to accept the retainer in Iron Cliffs County's 

latest murder. I lowered by duffel and fumbled for the key to my private office. 

11Paul Biegler 

LAWYER" 

read the sign on the frosted glass door. Underneath was a horizontal black arrow 

pointing toward Maida I s door, accompanied by the words 11:!!:ntrance next door. 11 .JZ L. ~ 
~~~~ ~~~-~~~~~~~ 

The Chippewa branch of a national dimest1 e chain embraced the entire 
/1. 

main 

floor of the two-story brownstone building built by my German brewer grandfather, 
-~ 

Nicholas Biegler, in the 1880 1 s. For many years before~~ he and Grandma 

used to live upstairs, and my combined law offices and bachelor quarters now 

are apt to be rather bleak and pedestrian: rows and rows of dusty law books 

(state reports, digests, citators, form books, etc.) flanked by batteries of 
cases 

~¼?ilil" ~C!IIIIIIIJ•IMl.r filin~and storage cabinets, the whole cheery ensemble being set off by 

an array of thumbed and dog-eared back copies of Time, Life and Fortune. The 

occasional substitution of Newsweek is optional, but in no case may any magazine 

or periodical in a lawyer's office be newer than three months old. Violators are 

guilty of rank ethical heresy and subject to immediate disbarment. That is the 

way it is. 



waiting room and place where Maida did her typing--the old dining room--looked 

more like the reception room of a comfortably old and rather down-at-the-heel 

fraternal lodge. There was an old black leather rocking chair and an even older 
~ 

black le~ther davenport to accommodate the overflow. Maida had a desk, it was 
,N /\ 

true, but it was the kin~tlo_oke~e like an:Ail~ library table than a desk, 

and completely swallowed~ typewriter except when it was in use. There were 
/\ 

no magazines, not even Newsweek, and no pictures on the walls save an enlarged 
~~~ 

snapshot of Maida 1s favorite saddle horse, Balsam. A.. files and cabinets and 
I\ 12-,/·~/;~ 

office supplies w~t stashe'7J_!~~f out of sight in Grandmai;.vlf.1mi;-ous 

old pantry.~bon pape~, ruled~ and~envelopes had :aken the place 
I\ /' /\ 

of Grandma's pig -hocks and sauerkraut. 

My own office--Grandma 1 s old dining room--was even more informal than Maida 1 s ~ 

The~ Michigan supreme court reports and all my other law 

books stood on narrow shelves against an entire~n by monk cloth drapes. 
,V ,t,I z; ~~ -et,~ ,. ~~~--. 

A My desk was Grandma I s old square wooden dining-room ta3le, kept bare and shining, 

like an ad for varnish, on one side of which was a single old wick:X:~m 
A 

chair, where I sometimes sat, and across from which were two similar chairs, 

Over against one all was a black le~ther couc --
J 

where clients sometimes sat. 

not a davenport, not a setee, but simply a battered old leather couch. sychiatrist 
~ ~ ~ • u .. ~~ ~:'LC, Jw:.i~w1 "4 hog all the comfort./\ In one corner was an overstuffed black leather rocker ~ 

with a matching footstool, itanked by a floor lamp and a revolving bookstand for 

my non-legal magazines and books. Beyond it was a Franklin stove with an unabashed 

black stove pipe rising u. to Grandma's old chimney outlii near the high ceiling. 
&ti),( ~-wv.11 

On the walls were some small color prints of trout and of men fishing for trout. 

In the opposite corner stood a combination radio, phonograph and television set. 

I slept and stashed my 
> 



' 
11Hello, 11 I sci.id into the telephone. "This is Paul Biegler . 11 

"This is Laura Manion," a woman said. "Mrs. Laura Manion . 1 1m sorry 

to be calling you so late, but I 1ve been trying to get you all weekend. 

I finally phoned your mother's house and she said she thought you might 

be back tonight. 11 

11 Yes, Mrs . Manion," I said. 

11My husband, Lieutenant Frederic Manion, is in the county jail here 

at Iron Bay, 11 she went on. ,Jt':y 're aeJ. Cii ng him for murder . He wants 
/t 

you to be his lawyer. 11 Her voice broke a little and she went on. 11 You 1ve 

been highly recommended to us. Can you take his case? 11 

11 1 don't know, Jl.1rs . Manion, 11 I answered truthfully. 11 1 1 11 naturally 

have to talk with him and look into the situation before I can decide. 

Then there ~l ~:the matter of making mutually agreeable financial 
A 

arrangements. 11 

It~ funny the fine marshmallow phrases a lawyer learn-'l to spin 
~ ,. ~ 

to let prospective client gently know they must be prepared to fork 
f\ 

over ~heavy dough. Mrs . Manion was an alert student -1"j ~s---..L£:.. 

"Yes, of course, Hr . Begler. When can you see him?/ He's awfully 

/-

• . ~ c£a-,."-,, 

J~,~~ , ,, 

·:;o:.~~----...c 



Chapter 4 

It was nearly midnight on a warm Sunday in late August when I arrived 

home from a week of trout fishing in Ontario. To keep a keening army of members 

~ -of the Chippewa SoRieP &na J'tlfti.er Chamber of Commerce off my back loyally 
;ft-. 

ha~ ho add that the trout .fishing in the Upper Peninsula et' m: I; gen is 

among the finest in the world; we have the water and we ~ the trout, just 

like it says in the Lure Book~~~ grown ai•fff Jeoi,,- ,4-0 
,;44 /\ ~ 

wise ene11~ andAscarce encmi~::tcu J;;a:;3;:i1ia!lli!-t.-lil~&Aa. even the best of fishermen ~ 

~ utmost.<11 For of late ;iears it seems that eac:u. P. trout comes into 
') 

the world equipped with a masters degree in evasion. Of course it is precisely 

this circumstance that makes the fishing so sporting and enjoyable, but even 

" e, ~ the wiliest fishe?'mj\n occasionally - ~ ~ £ being consta9tly extended by ~ 
" I\ ~ ~ 

educated trout. So each year) now1for quite a few years ~ generall~ u p 

the season by quietly slipping up into Ontario for a week's fishinghand thus/ . 
/ ~ tJ',i <<, 0 ·yL:..461 

at the same time@ bolstering my ego cffid confirming my suspicion that I=-
J.~ A ~~ 

A simply one hell of a man with a fly rod, that old Polly Biegler, probate lawyer, 
,, ~ ~~~ /\ 

fisherman/\ notary public, is still among the best. Yes sire-~ .... 
. /\ 

The mine whistles were tooting midnight as I drove down Main Street hill. 

I slowed up to miss a solitary drunk emerging blindly from the Naples Bar and 

out upon the street, in a sort of a .:b:m sonambdlistic trot, pursued on his way 

~ 
by the hollow ~ of a juke box from the garishly lit and empty bar. 

I\ 

"Sunstroke," I murmured absently. "Simply a crazed victim of the midnight sun. 11 

As I parked my mud-spattered coupe alongside the Miners' State Bank, across 

from my office over the dimestore, I ref~lected that there were .few more forlorn 

and ¼orwl~ unds in the world than the midnight wail of a juke box in a 

deserted small town, those raucous proclamations of joy and abandoned fun where) 
,.J, 

there iB•.aa• dwelt only fatigueA hangover and utter boredom. I swear the 

wavering hoot of an owl sounds gay by comparison. 



i 
Chapter 

It was nearl dnight on a warm Srmda;,;,,. ,Ji,. Aur,J.st when I arrived home 

from a week oft ut· fishing in Ontario. To keep a keening army of members of 

the Chippewa Chamber of Commerce off my back, both junior and senior grade, I 

loyally add that the trout fishing in the Upper Peninsula is among the finest 

in the world; we have the water and we have the trout, just like it says in the tJ, P. 
Lure Boo9 the only problem being that the trout tkrl have grown so wise and so 

scarce that even the best of fishermen are extended to the utmost. 

For of late years it seems that each U. P. trout comes into the world equipped 

with a master's degree in evasion. Of course it is precisely this circumstance 

that makes the fishing so sporting and enjoyable, but even the wiliest of fishermen 

occasionally weary of being constantly extended by educated trout. &o each Jea-r; 

J 
,-ft9W for auite a few years I have generally wound up the seawon by quietly 

slipping up into Ontario for a week's fishing, and thus at the same ·time bolstering 

my wavering ego and confinning my suspicion that I am simply one hell of a man 

with a fly rod, that old Polly Biegler, probate and divorce lawyer, fisherman and 

notary ~ublic, is still in there pitching among the best. Yes siree •••• 
?-~~a,.~A--

The mine whistles were tooting midn~_as I drove down }fain .street hill. 

I slowed ~ miss a solitary dru~ rgi,;;t_indly from the ~ r and 

out upon the street, in a sort of/.s. ~ arnbulistic trot, pursued on his way by 

the hollow roar of a juke box from the garishly lit and empty bar • .l'sunstroke,1 

I murmured absently. " simply a cra.z:ed victim of the midnight sun. ~ As I parked 

my mud-spattered coupe alongside the Miners' State Bank, across from my office 

over the dimestore, I reflected that there were few more forlorn and lonely sounds 

in the world than ttidnight wail of a juke box in a deserted small town, 

those raucous procl tions of joy and a.lllM'}doned fun where, instead, there dwelt 

only fatigue and hangover and utter boredom. ~he wavering hoot of an 

owl sounds gay y comparison. 
f. 

1 





tear ducts with verdicts of acquitals. He was said to set his fee by the 

I 
~ r.JIGJ1it;,;,-

t1 mount of tears he shed, an~~ime ,. first -gangled with him as a, young ~"/i k, 

D.A. h~ rate w(as reput~ -ae/\$51flOO, a pi)nt. And he se~:z➔= .,,:-,JkA' 

# halfAgallon. Yes, thatAmake l two grand. Ju,..t-,4, ~o{~t:,c, ~~ 
"Polly, 11 Parnell said, • • 1 

:ail ~ibera±i~ leaniD ~ainst my desk 110n any 

comparative ba-s±s- a:f! relative legal abilit an gener intelligence between 

~ ~~ \ you two there'd be no question but _that ol ~el mouth illie the Weeper'd - \ 
JI~ ;a...l I 

n ~ ~ • 
never get another criminal ense II H s ook his he~- •~ flatulent old . ;:_ 

I "/k.~ ---1' <>ti~~~ ~ 
wind bag." he went on. ✓•411 he does is roar and splutter and bawl. He's a t"-

4!F 1~ "- ~ 
dummy and a faker anra,.fure~ When he gets through arguing to \L,;u.ry, -.hen e 
his relentless torrents of rhetoric are over and done, the judge, jury, his 

~~ A . 
client, opposing counsel aad everyae) are reduced to a state of cataleptic ~ 

.D.--..e~~~;J1au-~~e-',,;~,._._.,._..u~~ 
trance, a cross between ~ypnosis and outright coma./\ That's how he wins the r~ 

• ~ " 
4Jaw..cases he does, with that and his crocodile tears~ cf~-~~~ 

Parnell was ~~rl:flle-'lf.a;PRM,-Q-~ to his subject and h~ f .;;i-;:;,. "Can"t ~ , 

you just hear him carrying on in front af a jury, Polly?,l ~ I & gaJ..;y: got oae- ~ l 

stock jury argument in a criminal ca;; :nd he I s been using f for fift; ;ears. ~l1 
,,, I\ t a,,?-

Listen to him. Parnell had an unusual C:81 es an Irish gift for minicry. 

He hunched up his sh~ers f j\~ his c~eeks and in a thrice an indignant, it 
old Crocker stood before me ~ He pointed a scornful finger at an imaginary 

"~~-v \ \l - • }Y' ' ~-~ ~ panel of jurors. 11be.d:ie-e ari# ~," he thundered, 11you 8Qft-l-l;. giss this , J\,i": 

~ ~ ~ 
'iafsRM!ft into state's prison! Why, folks, I wouldn't send a yaller dawg to ~ 

a dawg pound •mt-on this~ ence !11 Parnell grinned and became himself 
A of'/-~ 

again. "Surely, Polly, you recall those deathless phrases?" 
/\ 

11Yes, Parn, 11 I said, sniling at my loyal old friend. 11 I know all by 
~ I , 

heart. I've heard him use the same argument ~dozens of 4asaea. :zjre it's 

" corn, and dreadful com. But it seems to work--he gets the cases." 

11Work, does it! Parnel snorted. 11Don 1 t tell me the ranting old faker's 

got you fooled, too. Did you ever stop to figure how many criminal cases he's 
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Cliffs county jail was found a way 

sweat into combined smell of 

ttt'ar of roses. ~~,~~-
"Sweet violets," I murmurred, crinkling my nos)\a-~ the bi~ e1,r&ep s:l;Qs;i 

d'8Qli' 1'1 ee+bed c1osul1ytt:a me. Jailer Sulo Kang s, the Finn, was on duty, /,k,,,,~ 
~~~ .. • • ~., ~~~ • ~M • ~~ 

/\
his hands ocked across his belly, ne&Q;i.i.g iR a chair sitting under a side J 

/1. ' 
and front F.B.I. portrait of one of the country's ten most wanted criminals. 

11 Hello, Sulo, 11 I said gently, not wanting unduly to startle him. 111 came 

to see Lieutenant Manion." 

Sulo shook his head, like a man emerging from a shower, a~~ 

back to consciousness--"ya, ya, ya~~~bbed his eye# heaved himself to 

his feet. It w~ ame to disturb him. He had only a few more years to go 

until ,2;, Jetir';l,ent 

grade ./\ "I'd like to 

and all of us W"90 kn:w him were hoping he would make the 
~~~~~~✓•. e-c-t-

se Lieutenant Manion, 11 I tactfully repeated. 

"3ure ,. sure, 

hung from a metal 

sure, Polly," Sulo said, reaching for a big brass key which 
c:t4,,l~;.,-.,~~ 

ring/\"bnJ'the wall over his roll top desk. The way he said 
~~ 

11 sure," with his Finnish 
~~ 

accent, made it sound exactly like 11 sewer " and 
' II 

again crinklel my nose. 
A 

11 Can we use the .Sheriff I s office 

.3weet 
~b-~~~ • ~ 

dulo?" I said. 11,p ~~.J,~..,.a..-~. 

11Sure, sure, sure," Sulo said, opening the barred steel door separating 

the jail office from the cell block~-hims/~ and shuffling away 

upstairs to one of the upper tiers of cells~~½ ~. 
/\ {\ 



/~~ ~ ,a,ii,~ 
, r,r-~- ~~-~ 

~ t;:::;::cigar ~ l:y studying the picture of one of the ,. if("' a, /1, • • 

country's ten most wanted criminals. Hm. ... The fugitive reminded -rr faintly ~.,,, 
~ ~ -'- tN of c.... y-klJ /n.__ ~:tt., fi~ '~';:I 4Z. . 

of a form~r scjutmaster I I d 'MrJ../l I le3.~ closer _2,jld read a portiofi of 1'!!fle ~_, 
r,J.,~-144,f!-luu-1 ~ ~ ,,_,, , 
·!\ crimi'h~l record . It was as drearily predictable aA.a society wedding eHHowroe-

~ in the New York Times . I read on . Here was indeed a fine broth of a 

boy. One wondered how ~ ;;:~2ent so much of his life in pris~ns 

and reformatories could • /\to get into so much trouble during hi5.A~ 

3,na ileeti n~ intervals out side. If one could only chan5 _and ~direct such ~ .J 

single-minded devotion to mischief tAJ"ll..A~✓~~t,v~/vj. 
I wondered whether he was proud of his standing amcym-g this elite of K 

criminals, the Big Ten of crime. Ten, I reflected, was getting to be quite a 

symbol of achievement~~untry. Let's see, there were the an~J-1 ,L~ 
,. ll 14,,~-l 

ten best-dressed dames, the weekly£: top tuns, ~ ? durin~ foc/:,_balI season, 

the ~ef("e~.~ e theJt"!;;,-,.,,,.:l'!.~,-r,;,_~ '~ 
11Yes, sir," a quiet voice said at my side. "I'm Frederic Manion . " 
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Chapter 

All jails stink and the Iron Cliffs county jail is no exception. 

Despite the annual--an 

citations that Sheriff ,.. 

his campaigns for reelection, much advertized-­

cleanliness of his jail, neither 

he nor any man hal yet found a way to make I\- combination of crowded unwashed 

men.) stale sweat and urine smell like a bunch of roses. The full forfce of 

this re~rettable state of affairs smote my nostrils as the big outer jail 

door breathed closed behind me. I was fairly caught. During my two-year 

vacstion from crime I had forgotten how really bad it could be. 

I ~urmurred, crinkling my nose and tryiJl to breathe 

lightly pt. Jailer Su o Kangas, the Finn, ,ri; A tt;; ~{ nod~ri 

chair, his ~ ~ •••••• fH-- -1',e+-:J..f, )S{s ~/\ lond hair~t up in a 
~ ~IJ, (}11,(. IV( &I~ /I 

Kewpie lock, s;t+i~ under /t side and front F.B.I. portrait5of one of the 

country's ten most wanted criminals. "Hello, Sulo," l said gently, not wanting 

unduly to startle him. 111 came to see Lieutenant Manion ." 

Sulo shook his head, like a man emerging from a shower, and slowly swam 

back to consciousness--"ya, ya, ya." He rubbed his eyes and patted down his 

hair and heaved himself to his feet. It was really a shame to disturb him. 

He had only a few more years to go until his retirement and all of us who knew 
=I ~ U,:,r.J!',--

him were hoping he would make the grade./\ e had been a good and loyal cop, 

but now he was a tired one. "I'd like to see Lieutenant Manion," I tactfully 

repeated. 

11 Sure, sure, sure, Polly," Sulo said, reac in~ for a big brass key which 

hung from a metal ring as big as a basketball hoop/ on the wall over his roll -

top desk. The way he said "sure, 11 with his Finnish accent, made it sound 

-eJ~4;]!,y like "sewer, 11 and the association again made me crinkle my nose. Sweet 
l l~ / ',/ • / • • / • ,, / ;> 

violets .. , . d . .,,.,vru,, IUv ~ """"" .,lk,t,a f,,.{/f,'t,- • 



~f,,a.~ 
,t_n we use the Sheriff's office for our huddle, Sulo? 11 I said "I 

) (\ 

see it's empty. 11 

II 

"Sure, sure, sure, Sulo said, opening the barred steel door separating 

the jail office from the cell blocks, carefully locking himself in, and then 

shuffling away upstairs to one of the upper tiers of cells Wiilirll the brass 
) 

key draped over his arm. 

I lit and furiously puffed on an Italian cigar, setting up a counter 

stench out of self-defense, and stood idly studying the picture of one of 

the country's ten most wanted criminals. Hm .... The fugitive reminded me 

faintly of a former scoutmaster I'd once kno~..,.a hell of a good man, a veritable 

pyromaniac) with two dry sticks. I leaned closer and read a portion of the 
IN W~ W, of ~I ~ • ~ 

fugitive's criminal record. It was~as drearily predictable as t1e tnnounce-
t,P~ o,,t- /)h ~'/;1.1;; 

ment of a society wedding in the New York Times . Ir Here was inneed 
I\ 

a fir0 broth of a boy. One wondered how a young man who had spent so much 
.. 1.,,1 I~ ,,I.._ L4---- --,,,-rt-,.;,..,..,,... /~ 

of his life :i:u p1i.'5ofls and pefePlffi:teries could possibly-conLlive "be get11into 
~ ~ 

so much trouble during his brief intervals outside. If one could only channel 
I\ 

and direct such energy, such single-minded devotion to mischief, one could 

surely po' ·er a battleship. 

I wondered whether he was proud of his standing among this elite of 

criminals, the Big Ten of crime. Ten, I reflected, was getting to be quite a 

symbol of achievement through)out the country. Let's see, there were the 

annual ten best-dressed dames, the weekly ten top tunes, and, during football 

season, the ten top teams, Always the s1:FW:~~~~ve ten; the best, the bir:;1est, 
~~~~~ Ahl~ 

the flashiest, the loudest, the crookedest. ~ here were"1:I1e ten most--
t A 

11Yes, sir, 11 a quiet voice said at my side, "I'm Frederic I•ianion." 

"Sure, sure, sure, 11 Sulo said, mindful of his manners. 11 Dis is Polly 

Biegler)f. k watd-4 ~ '9,1 /b1 /~ 

''~, ~' "j~ 

' 

.. . 



fkJ,.P ~1/.; 
I - tau,ee. 8Aa /\looked at q manA ~ wry thought flashed over me that 

despite our dearly-hugged illusions of civilization and culture~y1etc1n~ 

Pf"O:t;.gsti~e r.;f tolerance"~ popoatod mouthiRgs a.bQJ)t._ -fair play t,.,~ 
I\ : ' 

and n:.i:ott&l:3' M objectivity, most of us have but two main reactions to the/\people 
n., .. ,..~ 

who cross our lives: t~re-we!"~- m,-me'"""-.i~c:-a le-a:rn---bo& 

,AH,t-"'~~~"-' ~"""-' ~--,1-.....,,.,,..,,..-~:-r;- A 
.alti: o~ket:1h~ tb~..o.t..1:J.e,r-~~b vLlrers, we Iiki or tlislikef ·:gl,;I;.. 

/\ And I disliked Frederic lfanion on sight. Tolerance, fair play, objectivity, 

all could be damned; I didn't like this guy. He~'£'~ once to confirm 
I\ 

me in my intolerance. 

11 Hello, there, 11 he said, swiftly taking and dropping my outstretched hand. 

111 1 ve been waiting for you. 11 

The faint air of annoyance and reprimand was n t lost on me. "Yes, sir," 
U0'4'kti-..a'-{PU 

I said, gesturing 

H Wi8!'"l the old dilemma of the 
/I ~ .-¥' 

any good? What Wold Dean W\tosl¥ 

our talkino- in there." 
/ .,.._'"°'"'Wa~--~J,m,,i~r-.. d 

lawyer: e love his client to do him 
.,,ti~ ~ 

saae/t said about this back in law schooU 

J~w/'~ ~~c/,-.v "' ()A/ 
~ his way ... the old uean W§l.s(cluotable as Santayana. Ah, now it was coming 

I\ -~~~~ 
backi--- 11,Detadnnent _is by_ far the better clirrotf for €..ffective advocacy, II he 

~ ,J.,/IMd (,V'Zh .,;,,t-~.,,,... .. ..- Vh, ~ C/4'4- ~.;p.. 
had said. 11A lawyer may or may not be his own worst client; as the sayh1g go~ 

~ 7n-n~ ,yt.L, , 

his friends may or may not be the next worst; but I have long observed that it 
~ )/\. 

is for perfect strangers that a lawyer is 1.pt to do his best. 11 'vell, one thing 

" ~ ~ \ 
was sure: if detachment was good for clients{ andt\ I should take his cas1/ J 

Frederic Manion was certainly going to be well servedt /;jy- ~rowing sense of 

detachment was almost compelling me to walk out on him. 

\Ve sat facing each other in the sheriff's office, I in a swivel chair, at 

the sheriff's desk (where I 1d sat through many a tense session as prosecutor) 

and Lieutenant Manion at the side of the desk. He was about to smoke a cigarette 

3 



The Lieutenant looked slowly around the room, I followed his gaze, The 

" the ~heriff's office, like that of the jail proper, was domin4nt motif of 

battleship gray: 
~w-,~ .. 
~ good God, 

gray w~lls, gray ceilin~,#tf~ r gray sooty windows ­

a gray cement floor, v'hat unsung genius of a paint 

salesman, I wondered, 

~ 
had thus sedu~ e county purchasing agent? The gray 

+ ~ 
walls were/\mercifully overlaid withAM-'l!ffle1."0ffl!J corrnnercial calendars variously- - ,------, 

advertizing guns, 

calen-

I found my ~aze lin~ering--a miraculous spray compound ~uaranteed to make any 

,¥V tlw~ 
jail/2smell like the middle of a pine forest .... 

' ~dfk~•~:J~ . 
, J\"l maI"! mr e~ wi stfuliy skeptical. 

Stuck against the far wall was the inevitable optical cnart to test the 

vision of applicants for drivers' licenses, and about which some of the 
.j~~AU.~~,1 ~ /l.,U ~~ 

Sheriff's political detractors claimed darkly, ftli~~t,.. the most .yopic 
l~ · ./1V~ A 

applicant httd bo do t(!) 01.ss 1'~ ~e discern the chart itself. 
l ". 1-

"X, ZY, 11 the Lieutenant was repeating glibly, 11A, 9,0,S,2 .... 11 and so on 

down into the fine print. I tilted :ny horn-rim ;lasaes up on my .,.orehead and 

ras greeted by a blur. I walked over to tre chart. 11 0nce more, ieutenant, 11 

~ 
I said. 11Please. I ~A believe it. 11 

11 XZY 11 the ]..ieutenant •efi i~r~f dly, rmd so on swiftly and accurately~ 

through the list. 

11'Iell, 11 I said, returnim; to my chair, 11 trere -;oes one possible defense 

out the window. 11 

Tr.e Lieutenant's dark eyes bored into mine. 11 lhat, 
1 
s that? 11 he said, 



and it was an absorbirig ritual to watch The honored cigarette was selected 

~Iv r»IAJ/w1 ,w.A. 
as thougtl -aH in the pack~ d fferent; 

I A 
it was 

fugitige threads of tobacco were removed; it was 

carefully tamped and 

~fitted into a 
A 

some 

long, 

ornately-carved, ivory,~~rtll:~ holder; it was dry-puffed to see tnat the 

I\ ~ flues were opened ( they evidently were); a common kitchen match was lv, .,,,,,,,.tu_ ot~ . -rr .,.,., 
suddenly struck ~ ~across th ~ de of the • 1 a desk (thank 

goodness the sheriff knew I used a lighter); the ootch was permitted to burn 

so that all the sulphur fumes were dissipated; and then--then--the holder was 
ue.,-. ~ 

clenched in two rows of strong white teeth under the little Hitlerian moustache, 4' Q:t tvtu.,lU 'A 7✓/. • aJ -~✓- ~ • ti, /4 ,,,.,~J...,._~~4 a c'-<·U7-ii~~ 

and lo l the man was smok5ii.g°/\ sat back and regarded me :Y, with 

eyes that were neither black nor lll.m brown, but bafflingly dark \fl'bh a:A. 
. > 

Aexpression that was neither interested nor disinterested, butAaloofly detachedµ 4, 
~'C uf-~~ ,m-w, ~., ) ~ t..1--,i,, u ,,, ~~ 
'His attitude seemed to say that I was his lawyer.)~ andi,f..e&11Jd carry the ball. 

/\ fr.. . J\ 
"Mister Cool," I thoug;ht to myself. Detachment was in the air. Neither of 

k . 4""°"'""" 
us spol&~ -and I am morally certain that had I not .finally broken the silence 

I' ~ 1h .dt 
and tfi:e elr¾IPift: pe:rrni+±in~ we ~ have been sitting there yet, ~,:.,4vv>i1.<1c,u.~ 

1i~ figures ~I,!!-J'J:.~ ~ in Madam Tussat/ds' , -ffitM3e ~ . ~. 

11Where did you get that fancy holder?" I said. 

He smiled faintly and Pemoca aM glanced at the 
~ .. . 

Burma Road, World War Two, 11 lJ~ ~aid~ 11Hand carved.a. ~ Dynas y , l:¢ttr Century • 11 

~.'l,hiktNAHNIA'fl.~ •- " " /I 
11Hm. . . . ~ lffle,w- they had cigarettes or holders that long ago, 8'f""' 

A ~ 

.~~ ~ ~ fli l4 ' /i. 
"They did, 11 Frederic Manion replied, thoughtfully ~2 Re..,o!i::~a, e~ 

~ (\ 
~I sensed that the discussion was closedA 4,,-thought,i\1 had better talk 

r ~> 
about something more properly down my alley, somethin~ like the possible defense 

~ tobacco. 

of a first degree murder charge. 

/YY\., ~ t 

-



"I ' m afraid," 1 said dryly, "that "1an •t very well clai:n that your 

shooting eef:f::::i:7:a:a:ct:ctt:ee=1Z3::=i:a:::i!Hd 1vas a case of mistaken identity. " 
~ 

The Lieutenant runted unsmilingly and resumed his inventory of the room. 

Here was one murder defendant, I saw, who did not like to joke about the fix 

he was in .. . . 

Oae entire gray wall, like a sort of shrine, was devoted to the great man 

himself, the .Sheriff . It was all but covered with photogra.r:hs, all framed 

under glass, of the Sheriff as a F-ublic Lan, all testifying mut~ly, in ~ 

various brotherly attitudes, of his undying love for his fe~ - ; ~ -
a-«~ h-«~ 

Sheriff was shown shakin hands, embracing or being e braced eating pie, 

" giving r rece1 ds, cups and plaques, and crown 

he was shown with Owls and Eagles, Elks an ~oo se and ~ rted and smilim; 
,I.;, ,,.. ~ lu,.J., 

representatives of other fraternal fauna; wi the 
{JLLdl/,,Jl-.1 A 

Hi-Y, CYO, officetlo the U. P . Potato Growers, Inc 
t/1,1-- ldu,,, 414'4 ~rc:r4~ 

nueens, queens without en , s\.i-jumpe ho might 
hntff. ~ ·'---

been Holy Jumpers and at least _t, &~1,,T.::;~"" er~ R~ta 

, ~ bar 
(fl ., J • ...-~~~- ~ 
qi- 11 Hm ... . 11 tne Lieutenant ....,_. 4t.-i- - ~" __ _ 

There were ot many ~~;._-~~~~!k.-➔ ~ 

could not immediately make out . lso 

prominently displayed, of course, were the framed-diplomas which the ~heriff 

h~d won for the cleanliness of d.s jail . One diploma that caught my eye I 

immediately determined to steal . I simply had to have it . ~ome ironic wag 
~~ ~ --<zf--- '~ 

had squashed and impaled a cockroach on the glass j(~ J, beckoned the 

beholder in a sort of macabre good-jailkeeping seal I sighed 
~ • ~ ,,._,u.- 1-J)ao,cc;. 

turned to the Lieutenant . 'l''~UII,'~.,,.',..._ .. 
11 Cosy, 11 I said . 11Real, real co3y. 11 rom wa , I was sure, a 

from ,..a.rs could reconstruct an official biography of the Sheriff, much as an 

~ archaeolo_ist pawing oveJ.layers of kitc~en- m"I-C.a..tf-'~J pJ,fi re-
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• ~ As., ,wo~s ot:::,.thn~ood ruruflating in ~ea:;.,: reflected that 

. ~ whatever eltE:the ~- or,..wasnt·L, ~t Manion w~ the old German 
/Jlf.(,W,i,tHW'1C:,r~ r~ ~ ~U'f'. (\ X./A;1 

snipe~« damned good soldie.!1)/\ 110urs is not to reaso:,:hy •••• 11 
/\ Aomehow, 

someway, at the trial I 1 d oerb~i11l:, have to try to ~tAthat ~tory ~ 
~ ~ ''f\ , 

.,et 1 " -'O(ioy how could I do it? -Bm:. what was I thinking! Polly Biegler was 

/\ " 
the man, remember, who ~asn't going to take this case. Were aging ex-D.A. 1 s 

as helpless as old fire horses? Did they begin to snort and prance whenever 

they heard the fire bell? 

I used Sulo's phone to call my office. He didn't even stir. 

Maida , 11 I said. 111~~ kind of~]!'l(j ~eil"lg ~~s 
/\ /\ A 

11Look, 

damned 

Manio~der :::l ~ 4 • 
11 

~ 
rwhat 1 s he going to pay you with? Purple Hearts? ~ you know pro-

AL .... ./, .. j /\ • ' 
fessional soldiers never have a dime?~.u ~ ~~. 

I gulped and swallowed like a~ht raiding a cookie jar. 11 1 don't 
(Jjj, ~~ ~---..... ,A.,,,'11 \ . 

know yet. We--we haven't discusse . u 1 re so coldly corrnnercial, Maida. 11 

"<ell, you'd better di~~.)/\ you'd better get commercial. I've 

just been going over your check book. :/hat did you run into up in Canada, 

Gentleman Jack the Gambler? Or •· ii 5 a adopt a troupe of starving English 

~~ t; 4, ri,J,~~) w-d/-~~~ 
Mai~ I just bought a little booze and a Burberry ~-

jacket, And a little surprise for you. Look, I called to tell you I won't 

be back this afternoon like I pro •• 1~'1nd you lecture me how broke we are. 

Better cancel any appointmentw. 1 111 finish-eMielri:~ up on the mail tomorrow. 

~ ~~ue no appointments, 11 Maida said . 11People ~t~ia8 t P think 

(fe,-J.,~~t " 
you r ve migrated to Canada. -,II_ think they I re right. Joe McCarthy was in)~ 

-1-1 '/\ -- , " 
your mother phoned,~ -~ a,t/. 



"What'd Joe want?" 

i1-.. 11 Joe had his usual Monday morning sickness . 1-'robably wanted ~ money_ -~ ~ 
/lw-<4-,, .J,u ~ ....... ,_,. ! 

/\ Your mother wonder s why her little Polly ha&l 't been to see her, or at least~ 

phoned. " 

11You explained to Belle about this ~ 1 

" 11 Yes . And she hopes you won ' t take it . Says she doesn ' t like this 

M 

• I f Si:,., l ! .j.l,.. .L ... - .. ~h- • t anion s ace . a.J s ne1as .,..-, 1ee1 or a: conrp±ecc .Jaw is pie ure 

in the Gazette .4lM,d, ~~vr ~ ~ ,1'V!"fl,,D 'fW-'"""'..,,,~ ~ -U ~ 
"I ' ll buy that, Maida . Mother knows best . If Belle calls again tell her~ 

I 1 11 see her tonight after fishing , for sure . Better call her anyway . 11 

"Fi shing, fishing, fishing, " Maida said . 11 You just had a week of it . 

Look, are you mad at the trout~~ ~~-tt.-,--- · 

"I ' m afraid i t ' s a blood f e.uJ,- Hai~a .~ And there ' ll be~ittv-~~ 

for :E.tlrx fishing once I dive into this case . If you ' ve nothing/\to d/\you can 0/~ 
leave early. 11 _'1'>;( 

"Anything to do !11 Maida snorted . "I ' m on my fourth Mickey Spillane . " 

11Good girl. Always improvine; the mi .nd, eh Maida?" I said . 11 But I thought 

you I d waded through the Spillane s long ago . 11 

11 I re-read him every year, 

,g~~ 
retreat . 4eie so 

I\ 
consolin..,. . " 

11 Not retreat, Maida, 11 I said. "The magic word is bugout . 11 

11Wha t did you say? 11 

11 Bugout," I said softly. "And goodbye . " 

That ' s the way it is between Maida and me . 

A 

I hung up the receiver and stole a look at Sulo, wh~g~~ow1.,VJ __ 

I speculated that some day some Good Samaritan would tiptoe in an~empty the jail) 



lso wontlered what Lieutenant Manion might be tempted 



in the European or Pacific theatres?" 

"Decorations? 11 

A e,rr 
"Plenty. pmybody who doesn't -etrt' and run 

~ • Al - I) L. , 

K-rations,a-.~.1:11:111,«:--t!i,i:,/~~-~dt:JJl~tAE-~~!!211!i:"1~,l,i,-:-_ ~ 

gets those . 'PhS9 1 1 -e like - --
"Talking about K, how about Korea?" 

, "Action?" 
? ,.;,.i,. 
• ~ 11Plen~. _, Got there just in time for the big ~ ;:m the Ya:i_~ . ~ 

, "/U~~:~u,4.;u-,.~~ .'' W ,~ .. , 
1
~ ~ ~corations?" ~ (\ --? , 

"Plenty." ~~~~J-1 
Ah, I had a genuine military hero on my hands; o e_ who was~'ifst ~ ~ 
~ 4'~~;i-r./µ, ~ ~ ___,;, ~~~ ~~ ,> 

reticent as hell, too. /1 1 could already see 61d Glory fluttering over the ' 
,, '' j~e,,.,c,,. ''/./~ 

jury. UWe r:,l,,LC-Q;iwr +\;19 dota~lo la~r. .fuat brought you I way up in this 
I~ 

neck of the woods? 11 

"Well, after the Korean cease-fire I was sent back to the states. bince 

then I've been shifted around to various outfits as a special instructor, 
-1~,All'VJ, '-"- I/ , /_ - - ?1>41 ''~c.whl\l~ 

•• '•*=- That's w~I,i;t a trailer." 'I/ ZU.4; ~i,,J -,,-

"Excuse me, 11 I said, "but wpx the last war 7\ ~in was the ~var 

between the States. What ' s A .A. ? 11 

Unsmiling: tlhh'lh - \\ 11Anti-aircraft....,vvw--✓• ~~~~· 
sure.~ could have been 11 1 th ht so, but I thought I 1 d better make 

~>~~11~ 
/\ ny{onymous, you know. ~~ 

Still unsmiling. 111t was anti-aircraft. our big empty Lake 

"' ~ 
makes a nice safe m.cky a:t d:,-l! ~ "t ~~-ti,.,'' 

I' 

Superior 



~~, 
11 §0 on, 11 I said,i' mentally appraising the possible effect of all this 

~a,,~ 
+er ~R e 8QJ1ci,J'.'.AOIP=c?P,Q- jury. • 

~~re was a burs lr small-arms fire. Three of my men fell 

wounded, two of them killed outright. The third died later back at base." 

11Go on, 11 l said, as absorbed as a kid watc ing Captain Video. 

"!1,f us hit the ground, of course. As i~ grew darker I took a q;iick ~ 

~ .....ct saw a fleetinis flash of gray\~l~(b~hin a~ _;tub ~(;;;J:m~y .~ 1YJ ~ '% ' ?i/ • I\ ~ --~"~,~ {h,Lff~~~--'t ~ ~ 
I ,i~ow then how many t6;re v/ere _, w.t.---H ~ ~sn 1t a lone sniper it ~ 

J)~~~~ ~/ y; 
was probably either them :air us. 

1
~o I crawled on my belly, making a wide /4 

circle, and finally got behind the chimney. 11 ,.,, 

- i - - .•. - J ' 1P .) 
, I, ~~~e:o,t;e-d--:-~.w.;ia...:~~~"' • 'I' 11A wide end craw.JJr II IA ~tt~csbcd:, 91,:;e;p- iJ;.e-wa.§,. _,,,, 

11 It was a lone sniper. I crawled closer to get within safe pistol 

range--and then I let him have it." ~ • {Jed-~ } ""tt lJ.;;-
11 In the back, from behind? 11 I said, thinking of ~ Scout oath. 

ft. (\ 
He laughed briefly; the very first sign of mirth. 11It was either 

~ 
or me. He 'd jus~~d three of my men. I didn 't stop to pose him. 

I ~ot up to him I saw he was an old lieutenant, graY-, tatterJ.:1-d-9d ✓~oun ed. 
~kd~~~MU-~tUzL~~~d ~-
fie must have been around sixtv. He looked like~~ b2ttere9¥ tinber w~lf . 

/l IM1d,~~7i~-4-~~/~ 
He was still clutching the Luger }istol/\ ~ rig~ed up a rifle .stock to itt~ 
Jot/U~a-~~J~ a~ 9 v 

/t~- I took~ pistol as a souvenir." He paused and fiddle';( with the Ming ~✓~-

holder . ~ ~A ~ ;/"✓-
~ ""'""""~ """" aa'-Ri1d Glory,:::.;d~ straight./\ ·•ct ~--

seen duck hunters generate more excitement telling.¢ their misses. "Excuse 
/ ~¥-fl 

me, I said, rising. 11 I 1 ve got to go _, to the can. I~ these weak 

·" 
kidneys at Andersonville. I 1 11 be back shortly." 

11 Yes, 11 Mister Cool murmured, solemn as an owl, turning his attention 

to the Ming holder. 



His dark eyes seemed to wall up and cloud over;~ he sipped his small 

111 never thought of that," he blurted, almost flinging the Ming 
--- D .. 

from him. 11 1--1 couldn 1t stand the sight~.(\ 1 couldn't get rid 

fast enough. 11 

~thi~before or after you shot Barney Quill?" 

holder 

of it 

11 Before. 11 

Ht~. ,. 
~•Row .. l~ng did you remain with your wife before you went to the hotel-bar? 11 

111 don 1t remember. 11 

11 1 think ~ tn:'ortant, and 1 sug(?;e s;:fou try. 11 

/.. A 
/After a pause . 11Maybe an hour." 

111'1aybe more? 11 

"Maybe. 11 

11t1aybe less? 11 

11Haybe. 11 

1 paused and lit a cigar. 1 took my time. 1 had reached a point in the 

case where a few wrong answers to a few right questions would leave me with 

a client~ l took hi;;;:e--whose cause was zly defenseless. Either 1 

stopped now ~ some other lawyer worry over theAethics involved; or else, 

worse yet , 1 asked him the few fatal questions and let him hang himself, or else, 

OW'?' 
like fa smart lawyer, I want into the Lecture. 1 studied my man, who sat as 

inscrutable as an Arab, delicately fingering his Ming holder, daintily sipping 

his dark moustache. ~ .-unnAr~ 

~~ ~~ 
~ II~ ~"-fl" ~ 



It was 

fw,t Ml.~ Ml~~ 1-~u ~~J 
tempting/' sorely temptin~for me to let the bastard fry, to boil in 

the oil of his own lardy ego. Why should I bart~~~~e~ ~}J4,q,,J', 

to save this Mister Cool? Why, oh why, indeed? /t ·~~ -e!ili,s''iiP b;;,d lFiP:J little 7'J@l ~ 
...iv ~1th '.M!skr Seof, Was it because I ~e3:t. I a~ ~e to beat this case, f 
and at the same time beat Mitch Lodwick? Hm.... Becwsfi i;I; was my big chance 4-. 
to win a big tough case and finally knock that gar:a~c:: • o~d frau~~ ~u.A,/ 

~from his pedestal as the lea4ing criminal defense lawyer of the county, 
'tvON.vl' 

if not the i eninsula? Hm ...• /\ Because I was running for Congress against Hitch 

and this 

dra~tic 

was my opportunity not only to b¥m, but to demonstrate by 
6,vze "" ~? W'4A 

contrast our relative capabilities More d~nD..y, b~t there:A because 

I\ " some character had once made a drunken pass at my older sister, Gail, when 

she was in highschool, years'~~"tnd my father, Oliver, had bea~ him within 

an inch of his life.and then dared the authorities to arrest him, a dare they 

didn't take? ~4~rated 4F could now defend a genuine military hero, 

a man who had fought in two wars? /\ct!'cause I wanted and needed the money1:/; ✓ 
/.tu,u;,,1.v,1; ~AMIUU~MU~.,_, W JU,~ ~e..,,,_ •• ..._4?Aa ~ ..... "'51&,--..-

11Lunch he's serve 
i.~ ~) p~, ,~~ 

111 1 11 be back at two, 
11 

I said, 

11W1ll your wife 

I 
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dollars. I was going hot and skunked him twice. By two I was back at the jail 

out. Perhaps I~ 

1

. and was pleased to fi:lind that Sheriff Battisfore waistill 

\ wouldn't have to go up in the cell blocks to see my man, not yet have to wade 
t 

• right in amo/ng the cockroaches and sweet violets. 

, , 11Do you mind if we u ... se t ~ riff I s office ~, Sulo?" I inquired 

sweetly. I was afrai~ offended him ~ ~ efJJ~g-/,Cf,~. 
,. ~&~d1.,~~~-

11Sure, sure, sure, Polly, 11 Sul se:M! "Sheriff he still be out on road 
/\ 

patrol." 

Reprieved again, I waited for Sulo to fetch Lieutenant Manion down from his 

cell. I re:~ected -t:he:'e 3he1iffe ae a elaee u&Plii 3:ilre il,he eh1ec wise mo.dre)st• 
44~ 

that whileA~ rolled up more patrol mileage (and consequent mileage fees) than 

almost al~her species of cops put together, that during their wanderings they 
~· ,r,qf--.-- ~ 

• ~ wtrt'~ he t~ree wise monkeys: they heard no evil, spoke no evil;and -sawd'o 

f ;,nt"- I tried to recall ~cdasion$when any sheriff I had ever £:'o¥d ever 

l 
made an arrest on his very own. The effort was not fruitful. Though sheriffs 

and their men relentlessly scour the highways and byways, day and night, lo! no 
tMA,J. 

drunk drivers ever cross their path~ speeders are totally non-existent, nobody 
~aka,,; A 

ever runs a stop sign or a red light. It • little short of miraculous. It ~ 

also part of theAs temj IN ~~:rck,.~, 4' ~ k ~ --
~ ,44,,, ~~~ ~ • ~ 

"He~~ man Sal. . "Did you have a good lunch?" u,,v ...... -,,; 

~tl~~~ 
11Look, Manion, 11 I said, "my name isn't There--it happens to be Biegler. 11 If 

(\ ~~~ 
I was going to represent this bastard I Hal!!R1~-going 1fb have him calling me •there. 1 

Cooly: "Excuse me, Mr. Biegler. Did you have a good lunch this noon?" 

"Excellent, 11 I said. 11And you, Lieutenant Manion?'' 

111 was just beginning to forget it." He closed his eyes and wrinkled his nose. 

11Maybe I shouldn't have mentioned it. 11 



(,:,{ 
/, Parnell 11cC 

11how ir the name 

., 
rthy-oncef hit the 

A~~ 
o¾re can you 

nail on the head. 11 How, 11 he asked, 
-~~a.J~ 

expect a man to arrest the people 
I\ ,. 

who elect and keep him in office? It 1 s contr- ry to hum-,n nature and 

our rare I good' sheriffs are politicalf6~ ,~se lot is swift 
1V~~ u•-- • .;,e-~~ . ~ ~ 

politic:il oblivion.A Gonse,.raent3..y,~ only qualification we as~ in a 

sheriff is thil.t he be 21. 11 1-'arnell had paused and rolled his eyes. 
~ I • • 

11 And, merciful Heaven, we get rhat we ask for , ~ W,L.~ • '11¥~ 
/\ \\ a, .... 



. , 
' "Are you telling me to plead puilty? 11 

4/ M, 1~ve bee er that. If and when I'm ready to advise you to cop out, 

" my friend, you'll know it. Right now I want you to realize what you're up 

" ~ ,e sat silently -/:he lieutehan~p~ is 1I15ustach:,.:..> 

the jury let me go, whateve~ is?" he suddenly asked. 

11 That' s a lot of--a lot of--" 

11 Horseshi 



\\ 

'',f~, 
JISpoken like 

~ 
a true soldier and /l~entleman, Lieutenant . 

back to face .... All of;;}; everywhere, all of the time, x}!liit 

days saving face . ~ of the mute unspoken r asons 
IJ . .I\ w u,,,.J JJ. 
~ is to save cormnunity fa ~ ows, per~apsf'\ Oft-&--~~l:.0--l"'I~~~ ney '<iUil1.,.- i J ( 

-1apcei J II z11 ni;E~ '°" did/\ was someh~~ave fa ce. Perha;sJ,,_~ the reasons 
ti'~ ,j;,.,~tl,;..._ ~~: ~ ~~ ~ 

you killed him was to save face. /\~liiaeJ y ~ 9-f reasons I hesitate to take ~ . ~ a-, ~~ C..0,-; 

your <lii-T•tu~1 as things stand, is ~ ear of losing which is merely a fori, ~f 
5'4,u,.., ~, ~- ~q'IU(-f~t~~~&l:ijl»; 

advance face-saving . A Ever#b~cty- has to save face; it's one of the basic com-
,, .P~ ,, A . , ,, 

pulsions of m;n • ,._~llm, Jt.e'il~~~•• •;, • 

11 Yes ~I'. • • , • • L ~?/Ju#~---· 
•• ~- ~·If,- i,c;l-d~ tf;AA,,.J;-"c.a-➔-irv'l- /2,,ro:..,~ 

11!hat brings me t6 my' point . ~ jurors have to spy_~~ face . pte jury in • 
o,,,,, u.,.~ ~ A (/IJ ~ ~ ~~'f7i 

your case might 1'lafl.t to let you go,~ for your wife, ha't Barney Quill's 
I' ~ .. ~ 'j\. / \ , : ~ J.. ~--

{,UY'A -4¥U'IL. -- '.) (,t~ 
~uts , or all of these things . But if the judge who" . eA ace ._. " 

/) r ,\ ~~v ae,"' ~~, 
ebl:i,.ge under the law"-' virtually tell to convict you, the only way they 

w(oe ~ • DUA,. - -&,U,., /\ ,w,~ 
can let youfe,~ is by :1:~ing, nlt saving face .

11 
~ ~ ~ould be/asking twelve 

w,,L.Ji!uv>t-~fiui,,¥ k'~ . :.t'a&-1'. ~J -,... --/ I 
fl _ citizens)~ lose theiri face,.(to save you~'f: }o ~recommend that _you ris~ it. 1~ 

:J/Jt l4{, 1¥.;_,.4~•a.,e,,,_ -,'/}1,4/ltm,z,u-r>-~~ ~I£ '/Ji,~ ~,,q;~ .. e--~ 4~~.A-~C-~>. 

ft>aJ,,~. ,. "Nhat do you recommend then? 11 ../u ~ . 
,,..-#f.ft~t,,,1,c..,r;....P'-:{,~-

4 11 1 don t know yet .A 3o far I ' ve been trying to impress you with the importance, 

,>i,a/d;t' f f' d' l ' d 1 1 d..qf· ~ -~ dd. 't ? t th ,1 the necessi y, o our in ing a va i ega e ense in a i ion o e ~ 
/\ 1i, ,.,.LA:. , a . A,, -

~_7-,L n. ·~;a ' ~ ~ BAA..li.--- f4tl(C,. 11'k-iALK A.. ' unwritten law ' you so want to cling to . 1il_..,., ,,.,.,,. -----:, -,-· ~ie 

~ ~a~& ~ ~ 
11 You mean you want to/\give the jurors pe to ha, tneir hats on so 

... -
that they can let me go and still save face?" 

A 
My man was 

have s~ch a defense 

~ 
how ~ar,erbaM: it is 

you 

you 

of course 

11 Precisely, 
11
~:lhether 

remains to be seen . But I hope I have shown 
)/1. 

to find one, if it exists . 11 

,\ 
~-""""'""'.L~f~ink you have, counsellor, 

11 
he 5?-id slowly. 11 1 /hink may~you h=:" 

, '( 1 Tell me, tell me more about this justificatio~ or excuse business . • I mean leial 

tudJw., 

t (\ justification Or eXCUSe • II I • r 
x -· ; !~ .9 ~ , .... . ✓ ~ u . .!·-~ . '%Ja'r f ~ ,,,."-" ~ ~ .. ~. ~ l 
~ V I 'l'v,/J 
~~~:-,__~~ ~ .;/:" ~ r1!.. -~711 ~ ~ "r"'P . 



~~-,,....,,.,. 

~ ~ ,~. ft 

"liell,,A self-defense ! That 's the classic example of justifiable homicide. 

On the basis of what I 1 ve so far heard and read about your case I ~ not 
~ ~ ,t 
~~ w;.c. tarry too long over that. Do you?'' • 

IIA7 II ' - . / •• 
~ (perhaps not," Lieutenant :Manion conceded. /v.,e,U ~~~ ,,~. 
,,~, .. ~- ~~~ ~ 

" 
11Then there 1 s the defense of habitation, of proper~ t/;f relatives or 

friends. There a re more ramnifications ~ these defenses than has fleas, 

--:t-"th:'ll"r"+ -lwolMI~ we~ o into ~ now. 
~~ /\ . 

"Go on," Lieutenant :Manion said 
(Al 

"Then there I s the defense of(\homicide,.to prevent a felony--say you I re 

"'tl:v ~~ 
being robbed--; to prevent the escape of ft felon--he s getting away wi\h your 

wallet--· or to arrest a :irelon--you've , 1' 
to get away,,,,,. 

/ 
11wa:·t a minute, 

I two. 
11 

11Shoot. 11 

wouldn't he?" 

11 Yes of course." 
' 

"And that would 

11The 

~, 

caught up with him and he 's trying 
,, 4 

rge, wouldn't it?" 

the felon, yes." 

a right to go and arrest him 



,
1
~ slleRtr-r- t3h.51 
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;.t. 

II 
1' ve been thinking about your case during the noon hour. 11 

down "n 
Jeff~ 

~ 
"That's good," the lieutenant said. "What's the verdict? 11 

"Sit down, 11 1 repeated, "and listen carefully. Better break out your Ming 

holder. This is it. 11 

11 Yes, sir, 11 

the Ming holder. 

said Lieutenant Manion, obediently sitting down and producing 

His lawyer was~deliver the Lecture. 
{\ 

And what is the Lecture? 

The Lecture is an ancient device that lawyers use to coach their clients 

~ ~ ~~ 
so that the client won't,.. ow he has been coached and ~ lawyer/\ we~' ii le lili the 

face-saving illusion that he hasn't done any coaching at all. For coaching 

clients, like robbing them, is not only frowned upon 

and bad, very bad. Hence the Lecut-e, an artful device 

it is downright unethical 

as old as the law it self) 
wi,~~-

and one used const~ntly by the nicest and most ethical lawyers(\ 11 t~no, me? 1 

didn't tell him what to say, 11 the lawyer can later :krl comfort himself. 11 1 merely 
a., R 

It is t.l.,:.i W½He ice to scowl and snurg 
A A 

explained ttze law, see. 11 

~u,4-. 
and add "That°' s my duty, isn't it?" .-

~ .Qfl~_.,~ ,;;;;;,. ' ~ > 
Verily, the question is unchallengeable. 

'" ~ 1 was ready to do my duty ;l;;.Q. my client and he sat regarding me quietly, 
/\ ,/,~ ,.h 

v:::::..,.-~ rl ~i t{,,C,C,..., t, I >, ~ - ,. _ _'_ ~ watchfully, as 1 lit a cigar as a1~antidote :lm:R to t r;:j f'<,,V'V~ violets. 

here 

11As 1 told you, 11 1 began, 111 1 ve been thinking about your case during the 

noon hour. 11 

11 Yes, 11 !lie replied. 11 You mentioned that. 11 

11So 1 did, so 1 did, 11 1 said. "Now I realize th.ere are many questions still 
t.~_p~~ -A-cA~W• #~ 

to be asked, facts to be discussed, 11 1 went on. IIBut as things presently st ct 1 
/\ 

must advise you that in my opinion you have not yet disclosed to me a legal defense 

to the charge of murder." 



at silently, the lieutenant back sip.ing his mustache . 11 Can't the jury 

let me go , whatever the damned law is? 11 he suddenly asked. 

110f course it can 11 I said. 11And J·uries often do. But that is not because µ' 
of a legal defense~ rather isc:s despite the lack of one. ~uries~ in common 

a _".6-.... ~ .... 1.,,.,,...;.~., .... 
with women drivers, do the goddar.mdest things. Their undependability is 

the absorbingA~ th•F-ut as things now stand ur;::..•?• all 

the law would be;sainst you. The ju~ iP'h:ell0r A instruct the jury 

to convict you. Legally your situation • a classic case of premeditated murder. 11 

~ ! 11 You don't want to ~~hen? 11 

"Not quite so fast. YI I m not r eady to make that decision. Look, in a 

~ 
HPim!i,m.,l,. case the jury has only a few narrow choices: among them it might let 

A ~ 
you go . It might also up and convict you. A judge1witt ut a jury would surely 

-- " 
have to. Now do you want to go into court 

law and instructions stacked against you? 11 

on the flip of a coin? ✓Jith all the 

ti>~~~ .. 
YI pausedj\ 11 .Jell, '·,het'l.er you want 

to or not, Id n't. I will either find a sound and P.lausible legal defense in 

your ca:: 1r 111 ~•e o in so eo e e •'.• ~ ~;!;t,{Otk (?,'-' 

X 
I stung Mist@± Cbol &ii& iii§ IOW@f Hp JUG 680 cab. lliil:al Ii,, :4,;i s 

___ :/_ ~ ..... ~In-· ,, .0 ,,,,,.,--1 _. V <1 

11Lieut enant, I'm charmed). 11 Just as bwC out means retreat, so cop out means 
~ 

pretty much the same thing: to pmead guilty, toss in the sponge, confess to the 

cops, or--as the old English judges had it--~o throw oneself upon the country. 11 

It was rather a ~ig mouthful and, the Lieutenant pondered it. 

11!:lm.... You mean ~ take a chance on the •unwritten law 1 ? 11 

I stared up at the ceiling, puriing my lips. 11 You can put it that way if 
IU 

you want. Yes, that's fair enough. I'm a lawyer, not a juggler o~ hypryotist or 
~4,, JMl'fll. ~I r ~~ 

a maga.Han.3-nd ..,,whfn I undertake to def en# a man I want to have a ...tr'"fl.ega.11 

l\ ~~a,~ ~ ,tU.•rc r->-,:C•VJ ~, A 
chance to acquit him.II I'm content to leave the moral judgmentJ to the angels. But 

j~ ~ go~~QMd ~ 
I do not want t 9\ depend4upon the charity or stupidity or state of the liver of 

~ ,JN'~ A __ __,~ 

_.jurors.f r;~~• ~ ,ak,..eef .k-, ~ffHT' ' ~ 









defenses to murder: 

I, ~ 

•~, that, 
I 

pause ince a whole • 11 
t, 

ei-y 

"And you say that a man is not lsegel¼'" justified in killing a man who has 

all ef my old school 1 s football games t,lo.ab nay, Loe-. "You see, Lieutenant," 
I/~ f 

I went on 114:1;....;i.s not the act of killing a man that makes it murder; it is 

"' -the circumstances, the time, and the state of mind or purpose which induced 
~ bu l-1\U ~u-v, 

the act.'' I paused, and could almost hea)\ old[Japb ,1hite1 droning thi~ut in 

/),(;h.----·c,v.i;Cffl~"CTJU.A..b- L~~ ~b~,44,~A/ 
law shhool nearly twenty years before. ~ ~ A /\ r1 -

{k.-4,.u,'..~ 
The Lieutenant I seye ~ flickered ever so little. 11 Maybe, 

11 
he began, and 

cleared his throat. ilMillfflR an second thought~d catch him in the act. 

:JI., 
I 1ve n 

~.n..J , 
Tee- H! 

~ trn the Lecture on 
1\ 

' ~lh~'NV# i\ f' --

pol~ eie-R012 u~.JJ- His eyes regarded me quietly 
r., 





,9', ic.Jd. 
~ ~:.., ~ ~ QJ d~ 1,44-2''--

~ ~~h-ty ~ 







~'w-t-en>-~~~"~ J-~/~~~~~p. £] 
,.. )j\ ,.,,,.~Jf.~-t,,~~ 

1~~·~ H" ~a~~,,...,. 
\le sat silently, the lieutenant back si}lping his mustac-ie .,A "Can 1t the 

jury let me go, whatever the damned law is?" he suddenly asked. , 

But J.J..,~B '"'Ot 11 0f course it can, 11 I said . ",\:-~uries often do. =·., ,.,~ •• 

because of a le~11 defen:&e ~ r ther,. despite the lack of one. Juries, in 
A~~ ,, Ja~~l'k-~. 

common with 1,rnnen drivers,~ t 11~ ~ darmdest thin; . ,.( Th ~rv)tghoffs u~-

dependabiltf,~ •a ,b~ e of the absorbb, fe .t•u-es of the 

'f ~ f. ~ pn.ctice o l.!3.w. ~ why most success ul trial lawyers areA nine-tenths 

ham actor and =:;t one-tenth lawyer. But~ s things now stand in your case, 

all the law would be against you. The judge would be virtually forced to in-
U -~ ·-~u . 

struct the jury to convicQ.. A Le a ly your· ~:f.ttation p/;:;.r: a classic 

case of premeditated murder. 11 

Quietly: "You don't •,r111t to take my case, then?" 

"Not quite that decision. Look, in a 

murder case the jury has only a few narrow choices, Anong them it might let 
) 

you go . It might also up and convict you. A judge trying you without a jury 

would surely have to. 
a~~~? 

Now do you want to go into c ur~ oo :(;he ~d Cuir.r':-

With all the law and instructions sta~ked against you? 11 I µaused to deliver 

· ~ 'trUl'. 
my clincher. "Tell, whethe~'~Rt to or not, r~ .• I will either find a 

ft I' 
sound and plausible legal 

~~~~re's 

defense in your case 

~ 
one other 'or else. 11 

" 

or else advise you to cop out. 11 

110r else what?" 

A chastening hint, a light play on the client's fear that the lawyer of his 

choice mio;h't ·walk out on him is also sound strategy during t'1e Lecture. "Ur 

else~J yourself another lawyer," 1 saict1 ~ f,,, -1,.,,:. t ~ ' 
"Like whom?" the lieutenant inquired coolyJ ~ ,;fJ,.tµ~.,.,.._,"l, 



ft ·IH(~~oa~ 

fl~~ -k-u4~ud,~ -
~~-'ffl'l!~~.,.f-"ffl'tl"""!±±':~~~0-l~.QT..t, proceeding cuite according to plan; ~ -

/l 
/jut I couldn ' t show weakness 11 Why, we have a splendid old ham-acting 

lai,.ryer in 111is county, 11 I replied . "He I s all ham; real boneless country-
~~~~~~~~ ,4u.,-~,~ 

cured ham. /\ -W-8 ' :. ..,;i.iiQa an expert on unwritten law . might even intercede ~ 

for you . 11 f 

"You mean Crocker?" he said~· 
<//J~ ~~~. 

A 11J111!ybe-,~ p!rried . "How ~~now about Crocker?" 

11 We tried to get him, 11 Mister Cool replied . 11 Couldn I t because he'd broken 

his le~ . " 

11Leg? 11 I said . 11 01d Crocker broke his leg? I didn't know. 11 I felt a 

/

&. .. ~-Jve- 7Jrc..~ k ~ 
sudden wave of pit for the windy fulminat~ old fraud . ~~¥-~~~ 
~~-~~ .. ~~ ~.:14..-u-e~U4..-~~~ 

11 The very night I shot uill, 11 the lieutenant said . 11Fell climbing out 

of his tub, his housekeeper told us over the phone . Is in the hospital with 

his leg in traction . Won't be up and around for several months .;~ 

lieutenant looked around the room and sni 'fed slightly . 'l'That I s too long to 

wait~ t/..,;,,#-, . "'~J.k ~t '/"t.~:::,:-/.J«,_ .....:;«,&-_ " 

11 Hm, 11 I s 1id t hourrhtfully . I felt curiously deflated aMi eh~ :,"bcneet-. 
,'\ • 

client who~ etty good lecture style of his own . I found 
/\ 

Here was a 

myself hopin~ that I was at least the second i::N:rli: choice . ~ 

~ The thought gnawed me . 11 1 hope I was the second choice?" I said. 

11 You were , 11 the lieutenant replied quietly . "By the way, what's this <cop 

' out mean?" 

The lieutenant had not only delivered a swif~ lecture, Jt8 1 a @lso adroitly 

got me back on ~ '-'~- /")'Yl,1,,J; 

"Lieutenant, I I m charmed, 11 I said, carrying on . "Just as bugout means 

retreat, so cop out means pretty much the same thing: to plead guilty, toss in 
,4.,() • fJA,.;I 

or--as the old English judge~ --to throw 
I\ 

the sponge, confess to the cops, 

oneself upon the country . 11 



It was rather a big mouthful and the lieutenant pondered it. "Hm .... 

~~~ 
You mean you simply~ take a ch·mce on the 'unwritten law 1 ? 11 

"" 
I stared up at the ceiling, pursing my lips. 11 You can put it that way if 

you want. Yes, t '1at I s 

~-. b or a magician or a oy 
/\ 



"Morally, perhaps, but not legally. Not after it's all over, as it was here." 

I paused
1 

wonderin why I didn 1t go to Detroit and lecture in night school. /"Li-. .... .:, 
1',,,I ~ 

That way I would ~ be close enou[!;h to go see my old school's footbail!.il!. games.i :,-.; ~ 
~ ~ 

11 You see, Lieutenant, 11 I went on 11 it' s not the act of killing a man that makes 

it murder; it is the circumstances, the time, and the state of mind or purpose 

which induced the act. 11 I paused, and could almost hear my old Crimes professor , 

Jabb' 1\/hite, droning this out in law school nearly twenty years before. It was 

~ ng how well the old stuff stuck. . 
(\ .NIA~~ 

The Lieutenant I s eye ft'g'ieamed and flickered ever so little. 11 Ma~ he 

began, and cleared his throat. 110n second thought, maybe I did catch"~ in the 
.J 

act. I 1ve never told the police one way or the other. 11 His eyes regarded me 

quietly, ste1dily. This man, I saw, was not only an apt student of the LecVlre; 

he indubitably possessed a heart full of larceny. He ·ms alsq1 J)erhaps instinctively, 
/ ~) \ 

trying to turn the Lecture on his lawyer. 11 I 1ve~ tol~"" he concluded. 

A lawyer while delivering his Lecture is apt to clin~ to the slenderest reed 

to bolster his waverirn; virtue. 11 But you've told~' 11 I said, pausing complacently, 

•ill•• ""'~..-,,,~••~for the s>rift surge of virtue he'd afforded me. '\ 

"And anyway," I went on, "you would have had to dispatch him then, not, as you've Jl, -5 
already admitted, an hour or so later. I've just now told you that tim~~eZ ~ 

/'4-u- • • a, • . --/\ 

factorjin determining whether a homicide is a murder or not.~ Don't you see?--
~tii~&>Jlk ~ 

in your case time is the rub; it 1 s the elapsed time !rw!"'e that permits the People to 
- I\ / • . 

~~"'2-

bear down, to argue that your shooting of Barney Quill was a deliberate and pre-

meditated act.~hat, my friend, is precisely wh~t they've charged J;,u with. 11 

/\ 
Stoically: 11 Are you telling me to plead guilty? 11 

11Look, we I ve been over ariP.b that. if l!.'1'ffl. ktien I I m ready to advise you to cop 

out,Ari:, f1icnli-, you'll know it. Right now I want you to realize what you're up 

against, man. 11 

%..~u~~ ~~ 
~}·~~-

..... 



We sat silently, the lieutenant back sipping his mustache . He looked a 
ro..w 

little morose . 11ta.n 't the jury let me go, whatever the damned law is? 11 he ,.. 
~ 

110f course it can," I said . 11 And juries often do . But that ' s not because 

of a legal defense but rather despite the lack of one . Juries, in common with ◄?•a• ... F• 
~t#Va,~4<1..1 

women drivers, are apt to do the damndest th~;g~ . ~ like p1aying the horses . 
,'\ 

The notorious undependability of juries, the~ involved, is one of the 
~~Z-c.i,-A 

absorbing features of the 1'! act ice a£ law. That I s what makes the law, like 

prostitution, one of the last of the unpredic~ fz::.,.~~ 

woo total strangers . And that's why most successful trial lawyers ~::{:7~-~ 
/\ -'< 

nine-tenths ham actor and one-tenth lawyer . But as things now stand in your ~ 

case, all the law would be against you . The judge would be virtually forced 

to instr;uct the ,; .. - ~ vi~t you . A jury would find it tough to let you 
W#_ ./~ i{~":.r ~ - ,,,,.,., 

go;" Legally your situation presents a classi~ ~ of premeditated murder . " 

Quietly: 11 You don ' t want to take my case, then? 11 

11Not quite so fast . I 1 "'Il not ready to make that decision . Look, in a 

murder case the jury has only a few narrow choices . Among them, it might let 

you ~o . It might also up and convict you . A jud~e trying you without a jury 
~ dk-

would surely have to . Now do you want to go into court ~~@i~s~ loaded'ait£8f!lt 
.A I 

With all the law and instructions stacked against you? 11 I paused to deliver 

my clincher. 11 lell, whether you ' re willing to)oD'lt!'"""lllllli?liiiit-s I'm not . I will either 

find a sound and plausible legal defense in your case or else advise you to 

cop out . 11 I paused thoughtfully. 11 There ' s one other possible 'or else. 111 

11 ~r else what?" 

A chastening hint, a light play on the client ' s fear that the lawyer of his 

i 
cJ1 

-~~ 



My mind was already churning with the case, with the problems and 

challenges it poised .... Did :t-13.n~ any dough? Could he afford ~~/~ 

good psychiatr:.5-1-,? ~ e, up in th~ ,'ic:1igan brambles, could we get o~O'I ~? 
a,,,,,,t~t might he say?,••· '½at sort of a dame was Manion 1 s wife? H1.d Barney 

really raped her or h.,,d it been a mutual lay? Couldn 1t it have been a ~ 

jealous Manion who ~ elf beat her up? And then .£of~~~: of 

" Iv,~~ ;., fii4,~'-""&~~4 
jealous rage? Had she really shouted? ~4'1,~ anyone heard her? I\ r1.nd what uas ~ 

the pitch on the dead man, uill? ,ouldn 1t he surely have known his number '\' 

would be up, his act virtually suicidal, if he actually did~ the Manions ~ 
claimed he did? nd, didn 1t that ver✓ fact cast some doubt on their story? .... 

11For God 1 s sake cut it out, Biegler, 11 I repeated wearily, shaking my 

head. 

fallen 

But it was no use. A lawyer 

in love: - involvement is 
/\ 

caught in a murder case is like a man 

total. All he can think about, talk 

about, brood about, dream about is his case, his lovely lousy goddam case. 
Up 

Whether fishing, shaving, even layingA. with a dame) it is always there, the 

eternal insistent thump thwnp of his case. *"''1rv::.,in love and the lawyer 

" " in murder shareAe'ually one of the most exquisite, baffling, delightful, 

frustrating, exhilarating, fatiguing ~ intriguing experiences known to ., ,, ,, 
man.r/ttffi jf ~ ,U,e, ,i ~ ~h-~-: ~ . 



f 

~ / 

I drove downtown ~0JJ1e Iron Bay Club and hap a good lun~ h ad ~*~ftooa ~t _,,, ,,.~ 
_/ ~ I -1',~#~II~~~-~ ~.,#~~/-~ 

~ the New Yorker f\ After lunch I --played ~lly ;J~b at cribbage and on thirteen ~ 
~ ~ ~ 

dollars. I was hot and skunked him twice. "l was back at the jail .!!'Ii t JFe and 

~
:::c~.:.} 

was pleased to find that Sheriff Battisfore was still out ~M-tr!W~•~~~~ ..e 
/--_ - ~~~_..;..~--~/ L./ti>~~An,t},,,,J.~• .,T7 ~ 1· f,- . ~~~ a.-••7 ~~- -cua tt □e1i ice aga±ftwt A o _ ~ 

U«vt,~ • 

I 
11 Can we use the ...iheriff' s office again, Sulo? 11 I inquired. 

•~, .. , ,, I. 
;;;KA/IV I iJ,11,M, .I M,,1/U' .I ,c,.u 

11Ya., J'0., y:a.y II Sulo said. 11 Sheriff he~ still/ out on road patrol. 11 

/\ 
As I ·,raited for Sulo to fetch Lieutenant Manion down from his cell I 

reflected that sheriffs as a class were like the three wise monkeys: that 

while they rolled up more patrol mileage (and consequent mileage fees) than 
/_ J,-u, -+I~ ~ (Nc,U, ~· 

almost all the other kinds of cops put together,they it ••v heard no evil, 
~ ~ • 

spoke no evil, and saw no evil. I -f!enaero~ when any~riff I had ever known 
~ ~ J.-.;.,. ,..,_,. --~1,.vt,,,I.A • 

had ever made an arrest on his very own. '.lillm,~)ltl~ ff,.;.md their men relentlessly 
I' 

scour,/) the high rays a~ and n~ /\ o nk dr:;;,. rs eve::&oss 

their paths; speeders eeu11re~non-ex1ste~nt; they never eve11..,- a souf run a 

red 1
. ht ~~~.~~, h t-;;Ji?1"'f-'~ - t • ;J or as ~ i:., ,, ign.j\ i s or o miracu ous. /U./Jw6fv~ JU/,,~-

~, ~ ~ t..k- ~~£.,_~ - ~ 
1:H~llo_,/,there,_11 'f!Y man said . . /Did you hav:e(a: g_201 ,, ch? 11 

_ Z. ~11('·,q/ 
,~rrJ~,,, Hn:J~__,,e~- - .u/~h £.ie~/lr~,'h1;a.J~ .... -~ • 

11Excelfent , 11 1 said. 11And youj~1,i,..t;., ... ~-~ • ?" ~ 
f He 11 1 was just beginning to forget 
~ 

',, {:_~ I' ve been t hinki:.:bout your ~ t~, 
ver • ct? 11 Ii.-.,. • /. l 

I/Ul/7 /~ • ~ 

I Hao IC: E:leoli¥-Qr ~ .''' 

it. 

case during the noon hour. 11 

11 That I s good, 11 the lieutenant said. 

11Sit down, 11 I repeated, 11 and listen 

t 
11 Yes, sir, 11 said Lieutenant Manion, obediently sitting down L>uL ~~~ \• 

~ 
t/u /JJ1:7 lw£dbv. /~ ~ 

{ t,,,-,u. ~ ~ ~ 2k ~ 




