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W@ Doctor Hugh begged off from joining me at my table. ;""Instead

|
/

he performed the remarkable feat of persuading my partner to/ take his

place.

Ao vv
each other," he cllantedAM I gy

M;,/ wTlirnas s

deathless mek deceased patriot or polfticIam)whlose name
-

G e

luded me.

"Wwhat you up to, Hugh?" my partner demanded. '"Gonna work Qﬂw
o

some new cribbage plays?"

"Gonna sneak off to our conference room and bone up on this,"

he said, hefting Jason's diary which he «as still kuagdlns :' like a

a’

child her favorite doll. '"Better delay calling me to the stand leng

4 4 A
as you can to give me more time for that.'" He stifled a yawn. "Also

maybe catch a 1ap. Haven't had such a long vigil since I delivered

A
I\
my last chiddw? %

"Have you had any sleep, Doc?" I contritely inquired.

"Oh yes. Several catnaps up in Randall's cell."

thal ene

"But where? There's only theweme single cot.”

A“‘Wﬂ

"Sitting on his can, son," he said. ApPaby doctors early learn to

i ¢ n
grab a wink when and where thay can--no rhyme intended.

A




)‘M Kohler that way,'" my partnerl\whi'spec&d«. "No pun unintended."

"Better get going, Doc," I weid, 'Here come de judge."

"Ladies and gentlemen of the jury," the judge soberly announced,

once he'd swished in from chambers and we&ssed in his leather chair,
"we've just learned that Jason Spurrier is dead, apparently by his own
hand. Further details will become available as%l the police investi-

gation and this trial continue. We shall now get on with the latter."
The trial ultimately did continue, a:l-k-ﬁ@t?./but only after many :

iring which for the second time dum.nr its course the judge

give the seething assemblage his derivest

A

/coul;n't resist looking around to behold the spectacle knots of

whispering people still huddling like co splrator\', other‘s aunlessly ;

prowling the aisles;(l‘hen i | spotted Viola Axholm; hgr face wrea.thed M Q&Z’
=n smiles, and Llgged ;t my partner to turn and witness the mlracle)

,_"..W\)Cﬂ U4, lasl, Ivuak Sdoad me Brosmdi.®
4/) ‘fhere goes Miles Co'ffey racing out with his second big scoop of
A dok —

the day," I whispereq‘“I mean third," I hastily amended, thinking of

clear-the-court w=eow, S‘w’he the initial tumult had somewhat subsided

our client's bombshell testimony followed by Jason's dramatic courtroom

exit.




é

"Fourth," my whispering partner corrected me. 'Jason might win
\
Lotor”  Dpoehn - Gedla
on decibels but for sheer drama the biggest 660D Gdaldemiws Axholm

A

actually caught smiling. /\t‘is a day Bophabo=wish scoops of scoops.”

tw,./?

"Are you now ready to cross-examine the defendant, Mr. Prose-

4-une
cutor?" wef heard the judge sayingmww

"Yes, sir," Eugene Canda said, still remaining seated after my

client had resumed the stand. '"Tell me, Mr. Kirk," he%began, " do

/ ; a
you a®so recall the events of last night when you say you recovered

A
your memory?" W

o

"gudy vaguely, sir,” my client replied after reflecting awhile.

"It seems as though I'd been asleep and dreaming for several hours sm e=

e

- w» at least that's my impressio waen I woke up w

Chembikat hine Fecall the-evembs—ad that fatal night. I'm sure

-
Y - -

octor Salter could explain it Metter."

N lndsy fudt o

"ad yuﬁ(called everything?" z__
No gd/ seemed to come in stage s Doctor Salter ha#er explainedl

A

to me. On my first awakening, if that's quite the word, all I recalled
were the memories I'd had under hypnosis that had been expunged by"--
here he paused, as though trying to avoid uttering Jason Spurrier's

name--'"by the operator."

“







"Meaning Jason Spurrier?"
w o fank, brseed 9"‘#;"’

"Yes, 8t also recalled the long and careful buildup bt/\operator
A

had made about this strange woman.,"
frally il

"when you realized m weren't you furious at this operator?"

the prosecutor asked, going along with the witness's desire m

- . ¥
{

"No, sir, because at that point all I felt was gratitude
over having been warned about this creatur Later last night, as

waakasr also still later explamed ny a.mnesm w the true signifi- %
Glled an 49 Kal
cance of those memories was—semowedy—end for the first time my conscious

memory included those I had heretofore recalled s while under

gt L goatt, 8%

hypnosis., While it all seems ‘werss complex I guess :'ee-i's/\ simple, ™
N A ml
"And did you then become furious with this operator?"
"Furious is scarcely the word, sir." He breathed deeply. "As
I tried to explain here this morning, the only memories I have or

) gansst

will ever have of that awful evening are my hallucinated ones while in
a state of deep Ly’pnos; s M z @7
"Then you still ren'a.rd this now-deceased operator as your friend?"
"I do not, sir!" the witness fairly shouted, all but lunging out

of his chair. '"What I'm trying to say, is--as Doctor Salter spent




u @w‘“

hours last night %m trying to explain to me--is that for months
I'd been like two persons, one with certain vivid memories under
» .
,9 Conddnd W Necall)

hypnosis,\ the other with more recent anguished memories I'd only
Fgeer learned from others.'

"You mean that when the planted amnesia of your hypnotic memories
was last night removed for the first time you finally realized j'ou'd-—
ah--done in Connie?"

The witness closed his eyes and shook his head before he spoke.

I've trled to answer your questjons, 51r, but I'm afraid

make you—oee.l(l repeat: the only memories Doctor balter recalled "I’z
' ]
ane

last night were my hallucinated ones. They ase mercifully my only

N
'reality' of that awful night.” M

"You mean that in them Connie is flive an well?" '?W

0{ ! ,“AL Murrnined ) Ho .

"And when you m-eA not under hypnosis you remember nothing, because

: v A

~

of the amnesia planted by this operator?”
'

"Yes, although I con”clously knew the brutal truth from what I'd

W%cf

later been told by others. Only last night were the WO
- Gomil A

memories finally joined--can't you see?"




U Ymb

"Hedy, afeeid I'm beginning to,!" the prosecutor said, as much

7

himself as anyone, turning to me. 'No further questions."”

A

"Up to you, Mr, Ludlow," the judge briskly said.

"™No further questions," I arose and said W @Z ﬁ& :
"Mr. Prosecutor, you were alsq about to cross-examine Mr. Dundee ed/%%
o TR A

M? when we were—-ah—-—interrupted’ “Are you ready to proveed with that?"
A A

.~

"Your Honor," Eugene Canda said, frising for the first time since

our recess. 'While we were in chambers I had my assistant check over j

A

at” probate court. I've now received his report and find I have

no questions on cross-examination."

; /4
"Chicken,'" my partner leaned over and whispered. And here I had
’ i

Yo, _d
a whole bloody speech prepared. Ah, well, I'll save it for the will
VAl

"Will contest?" I asked, puzzled.
\) /l«mm/

"In all the exgibement, lad, I clean forgot is noon,I phoned

A i '
O dboryyyine

the office to check on the mail and things and

M@sz““h"""“' >€

told me we'd just got a tilligram,'" he said) onetweddy laps nto
=

\@ L M ripresint

g his altar-boy kmish broguej "askin' us to ripreint Connie's lad in
’

/

contest.'

‘ N : M
tﬂ'j:“:x‘g:comin' will contest.élbww/ m@fwmm}w#

Tu c'n)




"I ameady workin' on it)" he ran onM

"But how could you, hanging around here all day?"

AN M “Wﬁt

"In me noodle I mean, dad," he said, tapping his forehead. A
¢

M b¢st place.” /

"Call your next witness, Mr. Ludlow," the judge said, evidently
L]

bent on eademg the trial that m day if he bhad anything to say.

"The defense will call Gary Kallio,” I arose and said.






