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PRrROSECUTOR, Yes, sir, you are! A young man named
Bill Keith was the banquet chairman, and he’s prepared
to testify that you suggested the location for the dinner.
He will also tell us that your acceptance was conditional
on the availability of nearby accomodations. He will
further testify that you asked to be the first speaker.
ARTHUR. (ruefully) Not very clever of me.
PROSECUTOR. No.
ARTHUR. (a sigh) Unfortunately, arrangements can't
be made without other people being aware of them.
PROSECUTOR. (furming to the jury, a summation:)
Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, the elements of a
crime are means, motive, and opportunity, and if you
consider Arthur Jamison in this light you will see that he
had the means—a fraudulent burglary that never took
place; he had a motive—his wife wanted a divorce and
was demanding a large financial settlement; and he had
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the opportunity; a dinner near his home that was in-
tended to serve as an alibi. But it's a phantom alibi,
ladies and gentlemen. And this “burglary” outrages logic
in every way. Here is a terrified woman who calls the
police and reports an intruder. Does she then lock her-
self in her room and wait for them to arrive? No. In-
stead, she makes a totally irrational trip downstairs to
confront the thief. Irrational, that is, unless there was
no thief and she knew the intruder, unless she was lured
by a familiar voice—

ARTHUR. (annoyed) All right, it won’t work. P'll have
to do it another way.

PROSECUTOR. Absolutely.
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Louise, Would you like some?




