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roOREMAN: Well, we're still tied up six to six. Wha's got a sug
gestion?

127 JUrROR: [ have, Let's get some dinner,

sTH JurROR: Why don't we watt till seven? Give ic another hour,

2t Juror: OK with me,

anD Juro: Ume—there's something I'd like to say, | mean, 1('s
heen bothering me a linde and as long as we're stuck. . ..
Well, there was this whole business about the stab wound and
how it was made, the dowaward angle of it, you know?

3D Jurow: Don't tell me we're gonna stare with that. They
went over it and over it,

anp Jurok: | know they did, but | don't go along with i, The
boy 1s five feet, seven inches tall. Fis father was six two. That's
a difference of seven tches, I0s a very awkward thing to stab
down into the chest of someone who's more than a half a foo
taller than you are.

3RD JUROR [crossing to the 2ND JUROR and indicatimg the
kasifet: Give me that,
The 280 JUROR bands the knife to the JRD JUROR.
Look, you're not gonna be saushed oll you see 1t agan, I'm
gouna give you a demonscration. Somebody get up,
There ts a pause. No one moves for o moment, and then the
8TH JUROR rises and crosses ta the 3up Juror., They stand
looking at each other.
OK. [Ta the 2xp juror.| Now, watch this. T don’t want 1w
have to do uw again, [He turns to the 811 Juron, looks
squarcly at hum, and squats 1o make bimself shorter,) 'm six
or stven inches shorter than you. Righe?

aND Juror: That’s right. Maybe 2 Jictle more.

3%0 JurOR: OK, Let it be more,
The 3r0 Juronr flicks open the knife, changes its position in
bis hand and bolds 1t aloft, ready to stah downwards.
The 8tH JuROR and the 30 Juron look steadidy ar each
other, then the 3RD JUROR suddenly stabs downward, bard.

2ND JUROR: Look ont!
The blade stops about an inch from the 8TH JuroR's ehest,
The 811t JurROR does not move, The 3un JUROR soales.

1 Juron: That's not funny.

ACT 1

$TH Jurok: Whar's the matter with you?

IRD JuROR: Now just calm down, Nabody's hurt. Righe?

87 Juror: No. Nobody's hurt,

D Jurok: All nght. There's your angle. Take a look ac
Dcw:’n and in. That's how I'd stab a taller man in the chest anlt:l'
ghm s how it was done. Now go abead and tell me P'm wrong.
The 3rD JUROR hands the knife to the Sty junok wnd
crosses away. The 121H JUROR crosses to the §1y JUROR anid
using his closed band, simwlates stabbing the gy, JUROR in
the chest.

127H JuroR: Down and in. [ guess there's no argument. -

STH JUROR [moving to the 811 JUROR]: Wait a minure, Give
me that. '

The 811 JUROR bands the kuife to the $TH JUROR :
the knife and bolds it gmgerly, SHA
I'hate these things. I grew up with them,
- RO YOO Scen them used in-fahiss
§Tit Juron: Too many of them., On my amop. In my back-
yafd. In the lot across the sireet. Switch knives came v{k}?:}i
neighborhood where | lived. Funny, [ wasa't thinking of it, [
guess you try to forget those chings. You don’t use this kind
of knife thar way, You have to hold it like this to release the
blade. ln order 1o stab downward, you would have 1o change
your grip. :

STH JUROR: Underhanded.
The st JUROR fiicks the knife open and, bolding it under-
Imm{ed. swings round and slashes swiftly forward and up-
tard, ;
Like thar. Anyone who's ever used a switch knif 'd
handle it any other way. aEmaen
8T JUROR: Are you sure?
S$TH JUROR: ['m sure,
The 571 Jurok closes the blade and flicks it open apair
That’s why they’re made like this, S
$TH JUROR: Everyone agreed that the boy is r handy wi
a kmife, didn't they? il e
§TH JUROR: That's right.




