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W e sit in the bull pen. We are all
black. All restless. And we are all

freezing. When we ask, the matron tells us
that the heating system cannot be ad-
justed. All of us, with the exception of a
woman, talL and gaunt, who looks naked
and ravished, have refused the bologna
sandwiches. The rest of us sit drinking
bitter, syrupy tea. The tall, fortyish
woman, with sloping shoulders, moves her
head back and forth to the beat of a
private tune white she takes small, tenta-
tive bites out a bologna sandwich. Some-
one asks her what she's in for. Matter of
factly, she says, "They say I killed some
nigga. But how could I have when I'm
buried down in South Carolina?" Every-
body's face gets busy exchanging looks. A
short, stout young woman wearing men 's
pants and men's shoes says, "Buried in
South Carolina?" "Yeah," says the tall
woman. "South Carolina, that's where I'm
buried. You don't know that? You don't
know shit, do you? This ain't me. This
ain't me." She kept repeating, "This ain't
me" until she had eaten all the bologna
sandwiches. Then she brushed off the
crumbs and withdrew, head moving again,
back into that world where only she could
hear her private tune.

Lucille comes to my tier to ask me how
much time' a "C" felony conviction car-
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ries. I know, but i cannot say the words. I
tell her i will look it up and bring the
sentence charts for her to see. I know that
she has just been convicted of man-
slaughter in the second degree. I also
know that she can be sentenced up to
fifteen years. 1 knew from what she had
told me before that the District Attorney
was willing to plea bargain: Five years
probation in exchange for a guilty plea to

a lesser charge.
Her lawyer felt that she had a case:

specifically, medical records which would
prove that she had suffered repeated phy-
sical injuries as the result of beatings by
the deceased and, as a result of those
beatings, on the night of her arrest her
arm was mutilat~d (she must still wear a
brace on it) and one of her ears was par-
tially severed in addition to other substan-
tial injuries. Her lawyer felt that her testi-
mony, when she took the stand in her
own defense, would establish the fact that
not only had she been repeatedly beaten
by the deceased, but that on the night in
question he told her he would kill her ,
viciously beat her and mauled her with a
knife. But there is no self defense in the
state of New York.

The District Attorney made a big deal
of th~ fact that she drank. And the jury ,
affected by t.v. racism, "law and order,"
















