News

by <D ancest;’;f'

https://bostonglobe.newspapers.com/image/439422928/

The Boston Globe (Boston, Massachusetts) - Wed, Mar 27, 1991

- Page

38

Downloaded on Oct 12, 2024

THE BOSTON GLOBE » WEDNESDAY, MARCH 27, 1991

Tight budget could foree
Ch. 2 to cut local shows

grams to into
“Jowee budgek peckages. “The 10
A¥Clock News" achieved some na-
tional mﬁnndu.dn[lhsGuH War
when it combined forces with

et — s one rumor making the
pounds. A talking-heads program

WGBH to fill the vacuum of real in-
factors

n
about. to let WGBH switch money
from producing “Masterpiece The-
atre” and “Mystery” to “Say Broth-
er' and “La Plaza” even z{ WGBH
wanted to do so.
“We didnt do as well as we
hoped during the recent pledge
abitofa

setup. d.manﬂw::mh.m

a deficit,”
said Hopkins, who didnt have the

Al three programs are semivin-
stitutions locally. “Say Brother,"
which has been on the air for 21
years, is the :ungm,mnm... blu:'k
community-affairs
country, Ind"l'hell)[YClnckNewl
has been operating since 1976. “La
Plaza” is about 12 years old,,

Meanwhile, the mood within the
station continues to be, as one re-

Cura Vislting Nurse Assocation:
Seeks volunteers to offer comparion-
ship to elderly p-ugnunnd provide

companiorship for young

Call 586-6623 o (508) T4G-L215.
Ine: Creative

volunteers needed to help plan and

exeeute awards banquet in May. Call

ity

your time and talents as
2 volunteer can be sat-

Why I voted to convict Pamela Smart

more than reasonable enough to
merit a thorough review of the evi-
dence.

That was where we stood at &
pan. last Wednesday when the judge
‘came in and told us that we would be

next night if we

sequestered the
‘hadn't come to a verdict. He also told -

‘s that we could continue on as late
a8 we wanted, bt we knew that the
next day would be a long one, so we

These: tapes were of the conver-
sations between Pam and her friend
Cecelia Pierce. The most damaging
ones were the two in July when Ce-
celia was wearing a body wire. Some
of the exchanges were inane (Cecelia
talking about her Uncle Buddy who
had been “killed to death” when a
log hit him in the head “until his
brains eame out™), and Pam's lan-
guage was atrocions, leading one of
15 to comment: “I think we have no
choice but to find her [expletive]
uity”

That morning, we went through
every second of those tapes several
times. When asked about the tapes,
Pam had testified that she had been
trying to extract information from
Cecelia about what had happened to
her husband while trying to prevent
her from going to the police so that
her affair with Bill would remain se-
cret. This defense, which sounded
concedvable in a vacuum, could hold
no water when we started to com-
pare that claim with what we heard
on the
‘We looked hard to find examples

we gave her every benefit of
the doubt — but they simply were not
there. Slowly, the doubts that sever-
al jurors had as a result of the incon-
sistencies and alternatives that the
dalm ‘had pointed out in the tapes
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ed, “Yeah, well everything would
have been fine if Ralph hadn't not
told” We stopped the tape there,
and let the implications of the state-
ment sink in. Then one of the older
‘women, who I had noticed did not al-
ways seem {0 follow what was going
on, picked up on our pregnant pause
and said darkly, “Ah .. . that was &
double negative!” In the end, she
came to the same conclusion the rest
of us did.

By 3 p.m. on that second day of

ations, | knew that a consen-

sus had essentially been reached.
But two of the women and ene of the
men would not commit 10 anything
until they had “slept on it.” To those
for whom the decision had been cut
and dried, this seemed self-indul-
gent, since it would cost the taxpay-
ers several thousand dollars to feed
and house us while we were seques-
tered just so that 4 few of us would
feel a little better about our verdict.
But one of the women had been wait-
ing for someone to mutter just such
a protest, and when it happened, she
snapped self-righteausly, “Da you
have anything better to do?"

S0 we were herded into a police
van and whisked off to a matel on
Route 1 in Hampton where we each
got our own room with & TV and &
telephone - both of whih had been

simply by the

sound of the defendant subey, and

not 0 subtly, ineriminating herself,

Wo could i uly com b el
ts like, “If you

mation for statements
tell the lexplnu\e] truth ... you'll
of send me to the slammer for the rest

cln\r[:xplahn]llfz"lnd"}fll
mmwthul‘lluimuwm affair,
but I'll never to having any-
‘thing to do wi'.h the murder. Then it
will just be JR's [Vance Lattime
Jr] 18-year-old, in-the-slammer-for-
life word. against mine. No jury will
eonviet me on that™

After this, I asked, “Is there any-
one here who thinks Pam didn't

looked around the room . each oth-
er and knew that we had just taken
the first and most diffiealt step to
finding Pamels Smart guilty.
Around noon the bailiffs brought
our lunch in, and we were all thank-
ful that we wouldn't be at the mercy
of the same sub shop for much long-

for the
fact that we were essentially being
held prisaner, we took advantage of
our expense account status and
made dinner a veritable feast. Word
was passed on to us by one of the
sheriffs that the judge had OK'd two
drinks per juror, though the state
wouldn't pick up the tab for aleohol.
The novelty of the situation made
it the ten-
sion and concentration expended
that day took its toll - and by 10 pm.
there wers only two of us still swake
watching television under the super-
vision of the sheriff.
That night the evidence kept
ugh my dreams as if it
were on an endless loop of film.
We met again for breakfast, but

the night before as we anticipated
the verdict. The van returned us to
the eourthouse, and we silently fol-
lowed the familiar maze back to our
deliberation room. Some instinet led
us all back to the exact seats we'd
been in the last two days, but there
was & new feeling in the room. Those
who had “slept on it” were ready to
take the step they had been dread-
ing, while those who had made up
their minds already saw that the end
was in sight.

There were still a few doubts
people wanied addressed.
we had yet to take a vote on either

going, and each of us wanted to be
reassured that we were doing the
right thing. We all stalled. We decid-
ed to wait until lunch, though only
one of us was able to eat. Then sev-
eral of us wanted to take a walk.
Finally, there was nothing left to

with their vote. We all said, “Yea"
He asked if we noeded more time,
and everyone shook their heads no.

So the forewoman walked to the
buzzer that called the sheriff and
pushed it. When he arrived, she
‘handed him the note with our verdiet
m\ it. He opened it and said, “Don't

anything more to me than a sim-
pl: Yes' or ‘No. Were these unani-
mous decisions on all three counts?”
When she said, “Yes," he told us that
there would be a 15 to 20-minute
wait as they tried to move the mob
outside into the courtroom with
‘minimal easualties.

Onee the verdict ws on its way
to the judge, I had a horribly help-
less feeling that there was e
ing back now, AL the same time, you
could feel the relief from everyone
that it was over. While we waited, we
talked about. how unfair it was that
the three boys, who in my opinion
are vieious, amoral monsters, got to
cut a sweet deal with the attorney
general, and that Cecelia Pierce not
anly got off seot-free, but stands io
make $100,000 when they make this
sordid affair into a movie.

But we had done all that we
could do to bring justice out of this
tragedy, and 1 said, “Should I ever
find myself on trial, I hope I get us
as a jury.” Everyone agreed, except
someane who said, “Well, you won't
because I'm never doing this again.”

We filed back into the courtroom
as we had dozens of times before,
but now all eyes were on us, and
there was & charge in the air unlike
any 1 have felt before. Before we
were told o be seated, I glanced
over at Pam. Her face was set tense-
Iy, as it had been for most of the tri-
al, with only her eyes, and her hands
skittering over the table, betraying
her nervousness.

With  virtual tidal wave of press
looming behind her, her entire town
despising ber, the state having hu-
miliated her for the world to see, and

that in Pam's eyes, we were the only
anes left who had not turned against
her, Seconds later, uue verdict was
read and she was all

nlllymh only in God's hands. Even

when divided 12 ways, that is &
heavy burden to bear. When we re-
turned to the deliberation room, sev-
eral of the women were crying, ev-
eryone who smoked was smoking,
one woman was struggling to get the
cap off her aspirin bottle, one of the
‘men was staring at the floor and pac-
ing, and I was trying to convinee my
hands to stop shaking.

A bailif asked us to wait because
Judge Gray wanted to talk to us.
Even without his black robes on, he

served. You ecan all sleep well to-
night.”
He told us to expect a press blitz,

‘harassed

the sheriffs office. He obviously
found the media’s feeding frenzy dis-
tasteful, but & he lef, he coukint:
help cracking, “I hope Clint
Eastwood b
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