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 “How much longer does this need to drag on?” First asked.  

 “I must agree,” said Second. “I understand the nature of the accusation and why it is 

troublesome to figure out. At this point, however, it is unavoidable. They are guilty, and I would 

like to go home now.” 

 “Of course, we want to go home, but these decisions cannot be made lightly,” said Third. 

“It is our responsibility to deal out justice in its entirety, no more, no less.” 

 “Look, you know Second and I understand where you are coming from,” said First. “I 

don’t relish these judgments we have to make. Alas, when the facts are this clear, some calls 

must be made. If not us, then who?” 

 “Second?” asked Third. 

 “You know he is right Third.” It is up to us, and who better to understand that than us?”  

 “Very well, I understand,” said Third. 

 “Alright then, we declare the accused guilty!” said First. 

 “Guilty,” said Second. 

 “Gui…Hm, I still need to think it over a bit more,” said Third. 

 “How?” asked First. “We are all one body! How do we not agree in the head department? 

We are going to be here all night.” 

  

 


