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Five.  The boy talked with his friends for about an 
hour, leaving them at nine forty-five.  During this 
time they saw the switch knife.  Six.  Each of them 
identified the death weapon in court as that same 
knife.  Seven.  The boy arrived home at about ten 
o’clock.   
 
Now this is where the stories offered by the boy 
and the State begin to diverge slightly.  He claims 
that he stayed home until eleven thirty and then 
went to one of those all-night movies.  He 
returned home at about three fifteen in the 
morning to find his father dead and himself 
arrested.  Now, what happened to the switch 
knife?   
 
This is the charming and imaginative little fable the 
boy invented.  He claims that the knife fell through 
a hole in his pocket sometime between eleven 
thirty and three fifteen while he was on his trip to 
the movies and that he never saw it again.  Now 
this is a tale, ladies and gentlemen.  I think it’s 
quite clear that the boy never went to the movies 
that night. 
 


