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Doc paused. "This is one of the cases Orne g e
/ A

‘

detail and which he tries to explain away as the result of pro-

longed inter-personal relationship--in other words again he

seems to think that if the subject intimately knows or loves the

somehow vitiates the results." Doc smiled. "Orne

could scarcely say that this case was insufficiently reported

because Dr, Mayer later wrote a whole book about it,"

A

"Yes,'" Parnell said, pursing his lips judiciously, "Mit does
seem excessive to brand as antisocial any conduct so innocuous

as turning an unsuspecting married woman into an adultress, a
o

{4 ./ g

whore, a thief, a criminal accomplice and tken an attempted mur-
A
9,
deress. Perish the 7@%4%? thought,"
"That isn't Orne'!s point," Doc explained., "It
he disputes the grave antisocial character of
that he feels too many personal factors were mixed in with the

hypnosis to make it a convincing case, such as her obvious sexual

infatuation, both in and out of hypnosis, with her SCduCGF——WAe/

besides being a savvy hypnotist seems also to have been aﬁ%gﬁgg

1

resourceful and indefatiguable bedfellow.' Doc sighed. '"Once




again Orne seems to join those who demand pure blunt suggestion,

something like two gentlemen: 1 ing at their club and one say-

ing to the other, 'I'm sorry, old chap, but I've got to ask you
thing dreadful, and I really wouldn't blame you

your coarse fashion you told me to go to hell,! "

o

"Or like Parnell's example," Maida put in. " 'Nice day,

Madam--let's go to bed'——although when I first heard that old

story as a little girl the punch line was 'Let'!s jazz.' "

Z

"Being an incorrigible gentleman, my dear, I gelded my ver-

C{ A%Lﬁié /

Yol tender ears,' Parnell explained. !"The original [c£1¢¢g‘7b

hatt

teased, turning to Doc. 'Any more

i

cases?-—do give us another,”

want to get on with Paul Young's paper, on—the
of Yec oe Gt
sebjess$, which I regard as by all odds the best discussion in the
/\
literature, foreigh or domestic."
"Just one more case,' Maida begged

"I%]11 compromise and give you two in capsule




second time killing two people Upon being ca

elimate for bhaving under hypnosis induced

to commit these crimes, At their trial the young

1 1P his walled
reached 10r nis vallise.

"You promised two,'" Maida pouted.

v

Doc sighed. "The other case, also mentioned by Orne and /32 4,51

somehow found wanting, involved

who over the course of five years

older man wh

extorted money from him inally persuading him to swindle
theft insurance companies for leged stole: >r0icrti/

] PR M S 5 e > IR e k. ]
hypnotist had himself appropriated. When exp
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to prison whers
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"Doubtless I did read it then, Paul, as I usually read every-

as it comes out."
"Then why weren't you converted years ago?"
those days I had no particular interest in
subject, for one thing, and it just didn't sink
with your passion for trout fishing,
over an article, however brilliant, on the presumed

bly read Young's paper long

what he first wrote for one of the psychological journals as far
(Lmuﬂt"ﬂq e
back as 1941. I've now refullyfread it again/within recent

weekKs

and finally seen the light,"
"You don't convert easily, Doc. Who's this persuasive g

m such a miracleZ"

the country--I suspect we're of about the same vintage——and

lan who possesses several other

T 3lra whadtsdNt
".ike what?"

"That he studied under the great } yugall at Harvard and was




the first person in the world to win his doctor's
chology by writing his thesis on hypnosis.!t
"What else?"

"According to LeCron he was also the first

R LA kT G AL AT
use the controlled experiment--such

of non-hypnotized subjects in his antisocial experi-

ypnotized subjects—-and is all in all an authen-

ments involving h

"Anything else?"

"Yes, Paul. One of Dr. Young's greatest distinctions is

hose rarest birds in scien

Paul Young writes

expressing profound thotu

been so busy teaching o edless young barbarians he

us wiaat 1T
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was the man wrote that so moved you--do reveal this
writ to us panting uninitiates."
YI'd love to, Paul. First of all becat in his article
Dr. Young brilliantly defogs the whole subject
He begins by defining what is antisocial

3

conduct and--I must condense dreadfully--concludes that antisocial

conduct is any behavior

B

observers

lates an objective her than ubjective test, declaring

bluntly that 'the point at issue is whether antisocial actions

be induced in if an unscrupulous operator should go

all out to induce

he candidly admits that for

such antisocial acts n induced is more theoretica

than practical, pointing out th ince modern hypnosis is largely

in the hands of trained institutional-based professionals

- Hl e RGERg i 2 S al*van g y Tarrdecs 2 4o .
posed dangers are virtually as LeCron tersely puts it, on

o X
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mankind, so These same

3d with TCx a.

/mffmy)
on Tthose wi li‘

LMM
oxt he takes of

L

laboratory

tably trusts the hypnotist to

1CKSOon an

aiill

that a

prove antisocial

uffer from the

ulous operator certainly would—- hallucinations, illusions,
delusions, appeals to

yrestige ball of wax."
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postulates a sort of

ort of
Jason Spurrier

er, one both expert and crooked."”




HExactly, Paul,
students of hypnosis

fairly includ

behavior,! Young go

1Y,

falsify the whole external and subjective situation?--slow

subtly, patiently, step-wise--as Spurrier seems to have done—so

LGPV
that finally the subject has, “in Young'!s words, an 'altered con-
\
ception of reality.,! "
"In other words, Doc, Young says that once you assume a
knavish operator, you must also assume he'll shoot the works to
ight, Paul, and he further points t in searching
that this is precisely what Erickson and the other modern skeptics
failed to do. Instead they seem to assume that the operator must
remain a gentleman and that any suggested antisocial act must be
one that the hypnotized subject
then tells how Erickson i T i iled experiments reports

that his subjects often resented his antisocial suggestions and

grew surly and belligerent toward him, pointing out that Erickson




apparently

antisocial conduct,

a.

antisocial suggestions were lost;

isn't that

said. "In

hi o
a1s

1 3 it
nead 18

keeps both feet pl
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+hat+
cnat

wisely does not

sarily produce

o
a

ceding that not only must

bject unusually

short of the use of the full ar

be considered an adequate

another's results without having duplica

. 9
practical
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having shown the logical or
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is not that

a compliment,

evely case or
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the operator be both expe
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itself was a form of
irickson's
Now

yly backfired.!

fact Dr. Young

occasion

anted on the ground, instead

Moreover he

treatment would neces-
even in most, con-
rt and crooked

deep rapport.

iethod that purposely stops

mamentarium of

his method.




MActually, Paul, I happen to know that Dr. Young

respect for Milton Erickson, both as a person

ished practitioner and researcher in hypnotherapy

’J

blast as delivered more in sorrow than in anger. Anyway,

to show precisely what steps the serious experimenter

should take to expect scientifically acceptable results.

boil down to enormot

latent motivations of th bje ossible age regression and

transidentification, the planting of subtle complexes, and 'by

refraining from any hint that what is being done or is to be

) g
has anything antisocial about it...(and by)...distorti
ject'!s perception of external reality...!

"The full armanentarium,
remember to steal th
there won't be a dry seat in the jury box."

! b o

ecisely, Paul, and Dr. Young concludes by discharging

final blast of grapeshot at the
that these powerful hy;
are worth, can

yerform wonders up

I
.




antisocial actions would be induced...What the subject thinks

doing is immaterial; what he actually does is all that mat-
And what he does, whether it is an innocuou
noxious action, can

Doc sighed and closed the book,

lesson according to Paul
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"Accor aing T« T uiL, you mean,

L
too,

persuade To crime., lell me

and sound as

field still

cne

ime? Why this

lere are doubtless many reasons, Paul, including the un-
in

nisunderstood and

deniable fact that hypnosis has "been- so long

bad odor with

particularly us

Milton Erickson and others perhaps subconsciously simpl
themselves to admit anything bad about a psychological
phenomenon which so much look pect——and have
Another big reason is

themselves done so much for, I should add.

human nature.”




SO0 serious stu-
their disci-~
perverted to shabby and criminal ends.

a matter of fact I don't like it myself a

ine aoor t©o

in the doorway stood Sheriff Wallenstein gravely pointing at

"Judge Maitland wants to see you right away in cha

he announced. and come along--looks like all

1

bloody blue hell has busted loose.”




Chapter 40

"Jason Spurrier is dead,’ Judge Maitland announced quietl]

1

when I reached his chambers.

and gaping at Eugene Canda and young Gary Kalli of all people,
seated around the Judge's large leather-covered flat-topped desk.
top of h 1ead off with
single s
he left a message.
"TO WHOM IT 1} WN," I read in a precise copybook hand-
writing, "I did it just as Randall testified I

not begin to do justice to the subtlety of my methods.

went awry is sheer accident but at least I shall go down in

/
Cf\

the man who did by hypnosis what so many have said could

done. My jourmal tells the whole story.
78 hoswidenumbly,  f

a pang of guilt as though I elf somehow killed this strange

and troubled man,

"At his fishing cabin,' the Judge explained, turning to Gary




room this morning when Ja Spurrier 1 nd made his'speech
took his powder. So when en the Sheriff would
e

after him. 1 born and

raised

nd harraled
alid odarreired

got to his gate

11

¥ on soesl SERDIE B K33 S e 1 e Il
vary snaillo pa nodaded, ‘Inere was—-Jason Spurrier
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body and radioed

note and journal back here with me."
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Gene began,

i
medaical

confirm that this was




Af suggested that Doc Salter be asked to join us.

business,"

"We no longer have
‘Acase on our

+- handwri +ino . 4 A NI
the handwriting expert to come

us were

who had per-

request attempt hypnotic

all on Kirk and who had furnished him the so=called
uthorities and quotations and data both at the original hearing

o rupotley o

I wanted him

Canda shook his heac now see

1

fear of giving the show away, and instead

g.on the argument on Gene'!s objections to Kirk's
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He,couldn't have won anyway,'" Parnell went on, "later will

or no later will, this on the

takes nothiz:
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this strange trial should be over and




His Honor's off; by midafter-

was no doubt of the

According to Parnell and his trusty watc
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instructions and retired to de

worda came out that it

the nearly

pen the heavy jury door

rdict, and my heart

with its ve
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xandall Kirk

L. ) P (S 3 3 - - p SR S . 1 R, SN
and snouted s i peoplie Kep A11] over tihe manogany

Ly oAl e
ana siaou

and

wambers; the beaming

[,W’Ujv fn)‘ww‘g’*\J

and planted a smacking
son Duane in the United S
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"Thank you, Mrs. Flanders," I said getting between them before /W

ol arvargy /

s&e photographers moved in., '"We're having

US

s

!

o

a little informal cele-

L il : : ! U
bration later on, and while I realize the notice is short, I——{

1~

Look,

L what I mean is would you like to join us later if you aren't

busy?"

"I'd love to," she said, beaming. "I haven'!t a thing to do."

"To hell you haven'!t," I wanted to say but didn't, evilly

, 1)
Kxhh/
thinking of when ke got her alone later.,

A

delighted to have you join us at the Halfway House.

said: 'we'd be

<Y

i
{

(=

/7

noi
p?

/[ ;‘é y/‘fﬁ & otrerr

%wz Gegry” L .

T
h o

"Oh, yes, Mr., Biegler, Can I h

"Suppose you drive Randall then,™" I said, feeling like an aging

;i e
1%&?%%§ﬁqa procurer, "soon as we get

Wallenstein across the alley."

My client spoke up grimly. "I'm checked out already, Paul.

mv
Ly

fellow guests can have

W

the place again.

any of remaining stuf I never want to

see ti Let's go, Mrs. Flanders."

HD

o call me Doris," she said, taking his arm,

See you two out there, then," de "I gotta go have a word

>

- ] ) )
with the Judge and .frcne.ézf‘w A i

i
& B gy
- Ytuw ovwthiy,  omdald,
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Chapter 42

After our first round of drinks in the private dining room at

the Halfway House Doc rubbed hi

his hand for silence.

start pelting me with a barrage of questions. I further

that one of the most urger f these will be: When did I

o

gin to suspect Jason Spurrier? So with your kind indulgence I'11l

get on with that right now—-that's if you'd care to listen.,"

o] faf?

]

"Hear, hear," Parnell sai@,\6&§é§g another\swrx of ginger ale.
/ .
i

"Actually I began to suspect possible hypnosis in the case
ol
before I found a candidate for hypnotist. My first inkling

?

-

and told about the little bell.™

"You mean, Hugh," Parnell put in, "your first inkle was a tinkle

1p7

off his ginger ale,'" Maida said. Pleade go.on, Dotc."

"But at that time it was kst 3 mere flash, a vague possibility.

; /)
: SV L ak
M ﬁ)u}ﬂ*’"{'
Parnellts tinkle or M ARG e s Panl FURES M oP FL BGGR Y CI Saiega
Parnell's tinkle grew louder when Paul came back from the Mondajy

A

arraignment at district court and told me that over the

2n
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landall had ehkee forgotten about the 1ift

when the examinations
vealed no medical or psychiatric reason for this

] 14 \ - 3 "o "3 " | " ~
And ecaln clanging fire-alarm gong

private sleuthing of my own and discovered that the only

had over that first int

Lo“

*

"You mean Jason?! Maida

"None other, my dear.”

didn't you tell us, your trusted pals?" Maida pressed.

"For several reasons,' Doc went on, "At first I couldn't

/_

IL;’Sb] I

ZZkﬂé&‘ this thiné}undcr hypnosis——at the time, you see, I was

.

camp of Milton Erickson _or at least agnostic.

impact of the possibility 4Z£gﬁﬂ¢¢xl.)lﬁ( on ne,

.:al“.
had actually happened I then kr

faced with ing and resourceful enemy, one of incredible

S

bring

kil

3
1

believe that Jason could possibly have made Randall do all

1




with hypnosis, and one who would probably stop at nothing to
prevent exposure,"

"You mean, Doc, you deliberately failed at your early efforts
at memory recall?'" I said.

o’

"Yes, Paul., And I did fﬁ for several reasons: one, so that
Jason wouldn't panic and run away or maybe even destroy the chance
of any memory recall,"

"You mean he might have killed Randall!" Maida said, aghast.

Doc affected surprise. "That would be one sure way to erase
one's memories, wouldn’t it?" he said mildly. "So I had to conduct
a sort of psychological filibuster and, swallowing my pride, a prac-

@ ,*U"e v ijﬂ"l[’4
ticed ineptitude so thatxlason would still think I could not unlock
the post-hypnotic amnesia he kept

Doc took a sip of his drink. "So if I dared not reach Kirk on
my first try--because Jason might either erase it or else erase him—-
I at least learned that Jason was working on him constantly in jail,™

"How could you tell?" I said.

"By the violence of Randall's aversion both to hypnosis and to

1

me, Both were too strong to be anything but implanted." Doc sighed.

A 2




"Shutting off Randall's visitors was a calculated risk we had to

take. It was aimed at Spurrier, of course, and he knew it. %"’

Ihbemtnle’

I felt I had to regain the confidence of Kirk by talking about fish-

ing and everything but hypnosis, getting him used to my voice and

i MLZZ Viupled
presence, W all the while L,ttlm the\nost—lnwpnotlc suggestions

of Spurrier wear off." é/ #[ 1;{ 44 w!/d’j}/;ﬂlfﬁlf#/‘
Bt /zw/ a«m?/?mf 7 7
"@hen why did you west ML——after Jason's phone ' ‘

A/ i
0/?[?Z“fk‘y - 2 <
call--to really work on recall?" I said.

N

Y"Because, as I've said, I was afraid Spurrier would learn of

it by hook or crook and possibly do something desperate."

Yery

& you deliberately didn't shut off the phone calls," I said,
"so that Jason would up to the last mlnute Zlnk you had failed to
reach Randall?"

dshel

"That's right. And also to eenfixm sewewsh any lingering doubt

that Spurrier could hypnotize Randall over the phone and/\mai:e him do
his will. Kirk's abrupt firing of you, Paul, proved that he could.”
"You mean Randall was under hypnosis when he fired me?"

"No, Paul, but acting under a compulsive post-hypnotic sugges-

tion he could not deny, however much it personally distressed him--as

i




indeed it seems to have done.™

[/mﬂ’“’(ﬂ/

"But weren't you risking Jason's implanting es a new amnesia
|

S

and also a new anti-hypnosis virus, as it were, by letting him
talk to Randali at all?" I bored inm,

"It was a risk we simpiy had to take,” Doc said, "and either
Jason was so concerned with getting you fired that he forgot or

muffled these other things,"

P Mm/ﬁ‘f ey

if he could get you firedﬂhﬁaui, he would at one

of all of us--as well as the spectre of possible

hypnotic recall that was so haunting him. A new lawyer
lawyers would be quite unlikely to get on our hypnosis kick or to

bar Jason from again visiting Kirk, thus virtually assuring his doom."

fopanal

LiAvenom toward me?" I pressed.

"But why the shyster bit and all t}

"Because you were the key figure, as I've just said. Moreover

1e probably genuinely hated you for publicly exposing his cuckoldom—

if there is such a word—-in court., You had attacked his very manhood,
b E ﬂ‘t/b

don't you see?”" Doc paused and blinked. "In fact, Paul, I'm not so

.W’f




sure he didn't intend his concealed .38 for you."
"Sometimes, Doc, you think of the dammndest things," I said,
shivering at the thought. I glanced at Kirk and his jury lady,
who were sauntering out to the bar, hand in hand, and then back
at Doc. "But you've barely scratched the surface,” I said. "I've
still got a million questions to ask."
me finish with how I came to suspect hypnosis and Jason's
Doc went on, !There was also the little man's
behavior at our earlier court hearing on allowing
eft the courtroom when it appeared, to me
tempted to éall him
witness to block
i ~
remember that," I said’ ,wazlz[ua/@,-
A ;

YAnother significant thing was the very extravagance of the

clues Kirk left behind him in Mrs. Spurrier's bedroom--the wallet,

the damning note, all the rest." Doc wagged his head. '"Normal

people~—even normal criminals—--don't go to such pains to hang them-

selves. The whole thing--except the clutched hairs, which were a




fortuitous dividend——rang of planted and diversionary evidence."

g s e g
He sighed. "Maybe the little man failed

M/ i
planning Dws from over playing his hand."
~/

:

Maida spoke up. "'There's one question you've simply got

lahy +»

answer, Doc, before I can absesb another drink, and it's this:

was Randall Kirk acting under hyj i he time during that

last nig

"Under deep hypnosis every moment, my dear,"

J

"You mean, even when he was--ah--making love to Connie?"
"Absolutely.”

"But how could he’ Maida pressed,

- M Sl L i e o
better and do many things 1

efficiently than in their normal waking state,"

"Heavenly days," Maida said,

iCe

I'11 order the large economy-sized kit,'

et

"Thus timid drivers have driven cars with assurance
3

on high-speed tollways, a while unc deep hypnosis—-signal-

backing ug e wl i ] 1 "yilliams
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Yl abe

j

believed in this mad bogeyman thing a&df(lave mistaken the lovely

Connie Spurrier for a hairy caveman?" Maida persisted. "And
how could he later recall only the latter?”
"Intelligence has nothing to do with it, The hallucinations

and illusions of hyj i » a vivid logic all their own, much

bogeyman', as you call him, because
situation it was the only 'reality! he was Wexposed to or LY
knew."” Doc picked up hi mpty highball glass and frowned and
craned around to find our waitress.
"My turn,"” I said, "Ifve still got a million questions to
1

Doc resolutely held up his and shook his head.

no more questions till after we ¢ Paul. Right now it's

for drinking..." He found and beckoned our waitress and pointed
his index finger down at our table, agitating it as though stirring
a drink, "Another round, young lady, if you please, including the

young couple out at the bar,"

Many rounds later




/7
ap‘ﬂw ﬂ‘f

bade us their sheepish goodnights and !\took off, "See you in the
morning, Paul," Kirk said as he left, whereupon I pushed my coffee
cup away and lit a cigar and pulled out my notebook.,

"Planning on giving us your wasted jury argument?" Maida
inquired sweetly,

"No, doll, this is just a partial list of questions I'm dying
to ask Doc, The line of interrogators will please form on the right,”

Doc folded his arms and shook his head. "Nope, folks," he

3

said, "Ive suddenly changed my mind, During dinner I've had an
inspiration--I've decided to write an article about our case.” He
blinked, "In fact it might even turn into a book, One thing is
sure: this is one criminal trial involving hypnosis that is not
going to get lost in the mists of legend--I'm already planning on
ordering a full transcript of the trial proceedings from the court
reporter, In any case you'll all have to wait till it comes out to
get your questions answered,” He grinned. '"Please blame my sudden
reticence on--ahem--creative superstition, the gnawing fear of us
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writin' folk that a tale told is a talgwr1tten." He looked around.
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"Waitress, fetch me another drink-—and please double the dose’ﬁus
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And all hell and a massive application of successive
doublers couldn't budge the old boy, though Maida and Parnell
and I badgered away at him far into the night.

Later, much later, I drove Maida home, and she was so

uncharacteristically quiet I thought she had fallen asiiig;;=,

-
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“;S”:;::"all right?"” 1T whispered, testing.

"Yes, but I've been thinking such horrible thoughts," she

murmured, "that it kind of scares me."

"Like what?"

"Like supposing--just supposing, Paul--that the actual

murderer and hypnotist were one and the same person and

further supposing that he hypnotized the man in Jason Spurrier's

position, falsely making him look like the evil masterminding

hypnotist, even to having him leave a phony journal and fare-

well note and ultimately committing suicide?”

"You mean the real murderer and hypnotist fakes his own

hypnotism by another in order to build his own defense?"

"That's just what I mean, Paul.”

"But that would be making him guilty of killing two persons,

wouldn't it?¥
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"True, but wouldn't/be possible? And doesn't the possi-

bility scare you?"
"Maida," I said, patting her arm, '"all that champagne's
2 2 b
finally got to you. Calm yourself, gal, and think lofty
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thoughts-~like the joy ofagstting back to work tomorrow.'

"But just supposing,™ ;he persisted. '"If Doc and his
authorities are right and a hypnotist truly can make another
person commit murder why can't he also make a second coverup
victim commit suicide? Isn't that possible too? After all,
Jason himself brought about one death and had the helpless
perpertrator headed for prison,”

As we drove along I pondered her bizarre fancy. ™aybe
what you say is possible,”™ I finally conceded, "but it seems
needlessly complicated and highly unlikely. All a real hypno-
tist would need do is keep it simple."

"How do you mean?"

"Just make his primary victim commit suicide and be done

with it,"




"Then you do admit a suicide is possible,' she purred

contentedly.

"Maybe so, I wouldn't know, that's Doc's bag, not mine.

Anyway there isn't a chance it happened here, though Doc

may want to touch on the possibility in his writeup.” 1

shook my head in wonderment. "You dames can certainly dream

up the damndest things. Life must be one big complicated

soap opera.'

"He just admitted it's possible,' she repeated sleepily

as I swung the car off the deserted main highway into Chippewa.

When we arrived at her apartment I walked her slowly to

f
her door, both of us kicking and scuffling the dry fallen

leaves like sauntering children. We paused at her door. The

night was crisp and clear and a million stars shone. A dog

barked Wweswsibpmmbg far away. We could see our breath as we drew

closer and kissed.

"You know something, Maida," I said, '"despite my lifelong

conviction that the biggest enemy of romance is matrimony,

I'm afraid some day we gotta get married. To each other, I




mean. For one thing, think of all the money we'd save?"

She started to cry. '"Paul," she said between sniffles,

"you may be good in the courtroom and/even\occasiona,lly/in
bed

the—bedroom but at times you wmm make one hell of an unroman-
tic 1overbloy.”

I gathered her in and again kissed her. "You know, Maida,"
I said, "kissing you is like kissing a bunch of pussywillows
and merely touching you is like caressing Doc's old blue
denim overalls.”

She cried harder and clung to me. '"'Then again there are

times, Paul,” she said between sobs, '"when you emm say the

sweetest damn things." She paused. "How about coming up for
1))
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a nightcap?*gﬁéwm‘ ‘

""Nice evening, Madam,” I said, taking her arm. '"Let's go

puo®

Awpang hairer\one drink,"




