Judy Fink
CLOSE TO A CRIME

“Did you hear about Irene’s son, Mark?” I asked.
“No, what about him.” Sandy said.
“He killed his wife with a baseball bat!”
“What! Are you serious!”
“Yes. I heard his wife, Lori, had followed him to California after his discharge from the army. I guess she really wanted Mark to marry her.”
“Okay, but how did it come to him murdering her.”
“Well, I guess the marriage was rocky from the start and only got worse after time.”
“Still…murder…baseball bat? Wasn’t Mark a really quiet kid growing up. I can’t imagine him turning that violent.”
“Me either, but you know what they say about the “quiet” ones.”
“True. Any reason as to why he did it?”
“That’s the interesting part. He claims he had a “black-out” and wasn’t aware of committing the crime.”
“Really, a black-out?”
“Yes, apparently he’d experienced those episodes occasionally while growing up.”
“Wow. I never heard that. It’s kind of hard to believe though.”
“I know. I guess there’s only twelve people who have to buy that defense.”
“True, but I seriously doubt it. I don’t know if I would believe that story.”
“Yeah, me too. No matter what happens though, the fact remains, two lives were destroyed forever.”


 


