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Abigail stood up and objected, she said “your honor you finished questioning this 

witness yesterday, such a move is unprecedented; I ask, what is the purpose for 

this line of questioning?”  The judge said “I thought this over last night … the 

witness has been too evasive with her answers and I want a few points clarified. 

“Ms. O'Malley, I would like to know exactly what Ms. Abigail McKenna told you to 

say on the witness stand?” the judge said. Abigail objected again and the judge 

interrupted her saying “over-ruled”. Madeline said “No Abigail I will answer that 

question. Ms. McKenna only told me the same thing whenever I asked her what I 

should say; she said 'tell the truth Madeline' that is all that I expect of you 'tell 

the truth'. And I have told the truth to the best of my abilities.” The Judge looked 

at Madeline and said “Ms. O'Malley, I will now ask you a specific question and I 

expect you to answer it truthfully. You seem to be one to split hairs and use 

sophistry to avoid directly answering the question. I really think that Ms. Mckenna 

has trained you well. I would like you to tell this court again whether you have 

ever seen the defendant and his attorney in any compromising position, sexual or 
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otherwise.” Madeline said “I have already said no to that previously and the 

answer is still no.” The judge then said “now think carefully Ms. O'Malley, you said 

that you have never seen them; now I ask you, have you ever heard them talking 

in a manner which had sexual overtones or was compromising in any way?” 

Madeline looked as if she had been struck by a lightning bolt. She opened her 

mouth to speak, but no words would come out. She looked at Abigail and then at 

the jurors, saying “I will not answer that question, you can do with me what you 

like … but I will not dignify that question with an answer, you could never possibly 

understand why.” John stood up and said “Madeline please … tell them, you know 

what he will do.” Madeline turned towards the judge and then stared directly at 

the jurors saying, for the first time in my life I have known true happiness, I will 

not destroy the good names of people whom I love and have done their best to 

help me. But I will never answer that question or any further questions from you; 

you make me sick to my stomach with your filthy mind and your vile thoughts.” 

The Judge began screaming, “I will fix you good, I find you in contempt of court 

and order you incarcerated until such time that you answer all of my questions.” 

Madeline was stunned as the court officer walked over to her and led her out of 

the court. John said “Madeline please … just tell them.” The judge banged his 

gavel and said “Mr. Santelli, if you know what is good for you, please cease such 

outbursts or I will take care of you.” John put his head down and covered his face 

2 Of 20   



with his hands. Abigail put her hand on his neck and whispered “no more John 

please, she is a brave woman, she knows exactly what she is doing, you would 

surely be hurt if she told what she knows.” John said “And you Abigail … are you 

afraid of what may come out?” Abigail whispered “This morning my dear … the 

truth is I was afraid … but now, that does not matter anymore. We cannot hide 

from the truth, none of us.” 

 

Abigail stood up and said “Excuse me your honor, can I have a few minutes … five 

minutes please; I will be right back?” The judge said, “Take ten minutes if you 

like, I will get to you next.” Abigail turned to walk away and John grasped her 

hand; he looked in her eyes and whispered “what are you doing my dear?” Abigail 

said “something which I should have done at the beginning of this farce called a 

trial. Trust me my dear; whatever happens … please trust me.” John looked into 

her deep blue eyes and said “I always have Abigail and I always will … that can 

never change.” She walked to the back of the room and stopped next to Lisa; 

reaching down to Cassandra she took her into her arms and said “come with me 

Lisa, we have to talk. The jurors watched as Abigail and Lisa left the court. Abigail 

led her into one of the small conference rooms next to the court room. She asked 

Lisa to be seated; all the while she was caressing Cassandra. It was difficult for 

Abigail to speak, tears began to roll down her cheeks as she said “Lisa, I do not 
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know you that long or that well; but I trust John's judgment and he thinks that 

you are an intelligent and honorable person. You will have to be strong for John, 

after today you may be the only one of his closest friends left around him. I am 

not concerned about myself, but this child … I have grown to really care about her 

and she has become so attached to me. If something happens to me, you must 

promise me that you will watch out for her. John is strong, but he has been under 

so much pressure since this all has begun. I am worried about him; please get 

him to relax and get his mind off of this nightmare, even if only for a few 

moments.” Lisa said “But Abigail, you act as if he will put you ….”  Abigail 

interrupted Lisa and said “Yes, he is 'very' angry with me; he has been from the 

beginning. I have exposed him for what he is and he will go to any lengths to 

'teach me a lesson' as he would say.” Lisa replied “But Abigail, I thought that this 

country had justice in their courts, at least that is what we are told in school?” 

Abigail looked down at the floor and said “Justice is for fools who think that life 

should be fair. No Abigail we have the best justice that money can buy. But John 

is not willing to pay for the truth; he will not lower himself to play their game. He 

was actually out of the country when all of this happened, but he can never talk 

about that since he had given his word not too. Lisa, I am a coward; I was always 

afraid of what the judge could do to me … I pushed the limit occasionally; but 

always pulled back when I was confronted with a real threat. Yes I can talk and I 
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know what to say, but I am not like John, Zoe, Madeline or Sergei. They are brave 

… they have honor; I am just talk … like most people here in this country, I am a 

product of this culture; raised on the easy life and afraid to take any risks. When I 

met John and the others here at Phoenix, I got to see how things really should be 

… how honorable people live, the great things they could do and the great faults 

they could have. For the first time in my life I really understood the meaning of 

honor, truth and courage. What I will do I must do; if not for my own sanity. I can 

no longer live silently in a world gone mad. Where lying is fact and the truth will 

get one a prison sentence; if the judge does what I think he is about to do, then 

he will have crossed the line and John will be guaranteed a retrial. Maybe the 

second time around someone better than me can get him the result that he 

deserves. I know the right things to say to push him over the edge and when I 

walk back into the courtroom that is exactly what I intend to do. All I ask … I beg 

of you … is to watch out for Cassandra and help John through this rough patch in 

his life.” Lisa said “But Abigail … what about you?” Abigail said “what happens to 

me is of little consequence, perhaps my only consolation is that I have woken up 

… that I have finally come to terms with how rotten and corrupt this system really 

is. What is really important are the good and honorable people like John who have 

helped create this world which all of the others have drawn benefit from. I must 

preserve his freedom for as long as is humanly possible. You must help me be 
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strong, promise me that you will do what I ask?” Lisa stood up and said “I will 

protect Cassandra with my life if it comes to that and I will always be there for 

John … I promise this on my life and sacred honor.” Abigail said “thank you so 

much Lisa; you have lifted the one burden from me that could have weakened my 

will.” Abigail stood up and said “we should get back there; they will be looking for 

us.” The two women walked back into the courtroom with their heads held high; 

Abigail kept Cassandra and walked up to the table and sat down next to John. 

Cassandra was babbling “mama … mama” over and over again while she was 

playing with the bow on Abigail's dress. The judge cleared his throat and said 

“that was a long five minutes Ms. McKenna … I am sick and tired of your antics 

and your disrespect and utter disdain for this court. You have wasted enough of 

this court's time and I intend to do something about it. We will break for lunch 

and when we return at 1300hrs you will submit to questioning from the bench 

regarding your behavior in this case.” Abigail stood up and interrupted the judge 

saying “your honor I object to your patently biased and unethical attempts to 

influence the jurors; this type of conversation should be taking place in chamber 

and not in front of the jurors. I respectfully demand that you retract your 

previous comments and move this discussion into chambers.” The judge was 

furious, he began literally yelling loudly saying “who the hell do you think that you 

are … I will not be lectured by a tramp with such low morals as you. You and the 
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defendant have turned this proceeding into a circus … you have the nerve to 

stand before me with the defendant's alleged child in your arms and parade her 

around as if you were her mother. You have even brainwashed that child to call 

you her mother. I will give you an hour and one-half to think about this and when 

you return you will answer my questions or face the consequences.” Abigail said 

“What consequences is your honor referring to … the use of foul language and 

threats to intimidate the defendant's attorney … do you think that I am afraid of 

you?” John reached up and grasped Abigail's arm, he whispered “no my dear 

please be careful.” The judge said “well you better be afraid of me, because when 

I am through with you … you will be begging for mercy.” Abigail said “I can 

promise you your honor that there are two things which you will never see from 

me … one is that I will never shed a tear in your presence and the second is that I 

will never beg you for anything … even if my life depended on it.” Abigail furrowed 

her brow as she said the last words all the while as she was caressing Cassandra. 

Some of the jurors had open mouths and there was an eerie silence throughout 

the courtroom. Lisa now understood what Abigail was doing and she thought 

“Abigail has more courage and honor that she is willing to admit … I hope that 

God is standing by her because she will need all of the help that she can get.” The 

Judge said “the court is in recess, please dismiss the jurors. As the jurors walked 

out, they each looked at Abigail standing there with Cassandra who was 
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constantly babbling “mama … mama.” The judge said “Ms. McKenna, please do 

not bring that babbling brat up to the defendant's table again, I am tired of your 

showboating.” Some of the jurors looked horrified at the judge’s demeanor; it was 

all working out as Abigail had planned … she had lit the fuse and now she would 

have to deal with the explosion. 

 

John was puzzled by what had just happened; he had an idea concerning what 

Abigail was trying to do, but he could not believe that she was capable of acting 

in such a way. John and Abigail met Lisa and left the courtroom. The walked over 

to the cafeteria and John and Lisa sat down; Abigail remained standing and 

handed Cassandra to Lisa, saying “Please excuse me, I must use the restroom; I 

think that I am sick to my stomach.” Lisa said “I can accompany you if you are 

not feeling well Abigail.” Abigail said “no Lisa, I will be fine; you just take care of 

Cassandra please.” After she left John said to Lisa “what goes on here, is she 

doing what I think she is?” Lisa explained to John the entire conversation that 

Abigail had with her. John was incredulous; he said “Abigail is no coward, why 

would she think such a thing?” Lisa said “she thinks that she let you down by not 

confronting the judge earlier in the trial, but most of all she is ashamed about 

how she behaved … about how she was so afraid of standing up to authority. She 

is deeply offended by her own selfishness; John she is really trying to take back 
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her honor. I do not know what to say; while it may appear self-destructive on her 

part, it is the only honorable course left to her.” John said “Lisa, you have not 

embellished any of this for my benefit … have you?” Lisa said “No John, not in the 

least. I was just as surprised as you when she told me. The truth is that it is a 

rare case indeed where someone can realize a thing like this and then gather the 

courage to do something about such a weakness. John she must love you 'very' 

much” John saw Abigail returning and looked into her eyes. He said “Abigail my 

dear please explain to me what just went on in the courtroom?” Abigail said 

“nothing John, it was just routine court procedure.” John grasped Abigail's hand 

and looked into her deep blue eyes. He said “have I ever told you how beautiful 

your eyes are my dear?” Abigail said “John you have told me many times.” John 

said “now you must listen to me my dear. I will most probably lose this case 

regardless of what you may think that you can do to help me. At best you might 

be able to postpone the inevitable. I could not live with myself if you were hurt 

trying to do something which may give me only a few days more of freedom. In 

any case my dear, Lisa explained everything to me. Have you thought about how 

much my Cassandra will miss her 'mother' if you are taken from her; or how bad 

I will feel if it happened because of me?” Abigail said “John, I have thought about 

this from all sides. What I am about to do is not just for you … it is for me. I could 

never live with myself knowing what a coward I was for not saying something 
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when it was my duty to do exactly that. I lost my honor a long time ago and if I 

do not regain it then I cannot stay at Phoenix and I could never look you or 

Cassandra in the eyes again. What I will do has to be done, not just for you; but 

for all the other victims of this corrupt and immoral system. He will think that he 

is teaching me a lesson or getting his revenge; but in the end, he will fall into a 

trap of his own making. If I am in trouble, please call Jon; I heard recently that 

he just regained his honor after 42 years in the practice of Law he finally stood up 

to the system  and his son tells me that he has never been the same … he is 

reborn and told him that there will be no going back. I am sure that he will be 

there to help you and you and Cassandra are the most important people in the 

world to me next to my mother.” John looked into Abigail's eyes, they were 

swollen and tears were rolling down her face. He placed his hands behind her 

head and gently kissed her on the lips. She said “John no, what will they think?” 

John said “I am beyond caring about what 'they' think or what people think … 

You, Zoe, Madeline, and now Lisa … I would be nothing without each of you … 

what can I say other than you will always have my love … each of you.” John did 

not try to dissuade Abigail since he really could not argue with her on such a 

point of honor. He stood up and said “some biscuits and tea for the ladies in my 

life? Or would any of you desire something else?” Abigail said “what I desire dear, 

you could not give me … but I will settle for tea and biscuits.” Lisa just smiled and 
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shook her head in agreement. John walked up to the counter and soon was back 

with the tray. They all prayed and then finished eating; it was time to return to 

the court and Abigail's date with her destiny. 

 

Abigail would not give up holding Cassandra; both John and Lisa pleaded with her, 

but she just said “he has no right, she is not disturbing the court and he cannot 

prohibit me from holding her.” As they walked slowly back towards the court, Lisa 

tried one more time to take Cassandra; “please” she said, but Abigail insisted, 

she would not give in. As they entered the court Abigail walked with John up to 

the defendant's table. They both sat down and Abigail caressed Cassandra. The 

court officer loudly announced that everyone should stand for the judge; as he 

walked in the judge saw Abigail with Cassandra in her arms and his face turned a 

beet red. After he sat down he ordered that the jurors be brought in. As they 

walked in they each looked at Abigail and Cassandra; a war of wills was about to 

take place and everyone could see it coming. The judge was angry; he said “Ms. 

McKenna, what did I tell you about bringing that child into court?” Abigail smiled 

and said “your honor, there is nothing in court procedure that states a small child 

is not allowed in the courtroom.” The judge said “this is my court and I will say 

what is allowed.” Abigail said “Your honor, you are allowed that power only where 

it is specifically provided under the statutes.” The judge said “Well you can file an 
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objection, but I am ordering you to get rid of that child so we can get on with the 

court's business.”  Lisa quickly walked up behind John and whispered in his ear 

“John please, take Cassandra before something bad happens, the child will be 

scared.” John reached for Cassandra and Abigail glared at him, he whispered 

“please my dear, you have made your point.” Abigail handed John Cassandra and 

John gave her to Lisa. Lisa walked back and sat down near the entrance to the 

courtroom. Abigail stood up and said “I would like to file an objection for the 

record concerning his honor's last order.” The judge said “Your objections will be 

noted in the record. Now Ms. McKenna, will you please approach the bench.” 

 

Abigail stood up and walked over, stopping in front of the judge's bench. You are 

directed to be seated in the witness stand and answer some informational 

questions concerning you involvement with the defendant in this case. She 

walked over to the witness stand, was sworn in and then sat down. The Judge 

asked “I would like to know how long you have known the defendant?” Abigail 

said “About 6 months.” The judge asked “Now can you please tell this court how 

long it is that you have been having sexual relations with him?” Abigail said “I 

object to this line of questioning your honor; it is prejudicial to the defendant and 

has nothing to do with the case.” The judge said “Your objections are noted for 

the record and I order you to answer the question.” Abigail then replied “I will not 
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answer that question; I am invoking attorney-client privilege.” The judge said “Do 

you mean to tell this court that it is a privilege for an attorney to have sex with 

their client?” Abigail said “No your honor I never said it that way, I said that I am 

refusing to answer the question based upon my invocation of that privilege.” The 

judge said “stop playing games with me young lady; everyone knows that you are 

living with the defendant in his house and you and those other women are in love 

with him.” Abigail said “I object to this entire line of questioning; none of this has 

anything to do with the case before this court and you are attempting to defame 

the defendant in the eyes of the jurors.” The judge said “your objections are 

noted for the record; you have not denied any of what I have said however.” 

Abigail said “I have not answered because these questions are improper, unethical 

and apparently delusions created in your filthy mind.” The judge now was 'very' 

angry, he said “you will answer my questions or I will hold you in contempt of 

court … you will be imprisoned … I will see to it that you get placed in the general 

population.” Abigail stood up and said “do what you will, I will not participate in 

your evil game … one time I would have been afraid of what you could do to me, 

but now I am no longer in fear of you or this filthy and corrupt system which you 

call justice. If you incarcerate me for ‘no just reason’ you will have created 

reversible error in this case; I am placing you on notice for the record.” The judge 

said “Sit down young lady and listen to me” as Abigail was seated “when you are 
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in this court you must submit to my rules … the court's rules … I call the shots 

and you do what I say. Now I order you to answer my questions.” Abigail looked 

straight at the jurors and began speaking; the judge interrupted her saying “you 

will look at me when you address this court.” Abigail continued looking at the 

jurors and said “There is nothing in any court rules in this land that say I have to 

look at the judge when I am speaking. Now you listen to me carefully; I am not 

your lackey, nor your slave, nor a child who can be browbeaten; you are not God 

or some king what has unfettered discretion to do and say whatever you like. 

Each of us are officers of this court and are bound by its rules … all of the rules, 

they apply equally to both of us. I just want the jurors to understand what a filthy 

and evil person you are … you are the type who probably would have whipped 

slaves if they did not bow to your every wish. Well I will not bow and I will not 

answer your questions; do what you wish and let the higher courts take you to 

task. How many of the defendant's witnesses have you thrown into prison, even 

his wife … she was separated from her newborn child; yesterday it was Madeline 

O'Malley … and why, because she would not submit to you sexual fantasies? When 

I get through with you, I promise you this will be your last court case … 

something is dreadfully wrong when a system allows someone like you to have 

such power and behave so poorly.” The judge was so angry that he appeared to 

be frothing at the mouth, he screamed “court officers, remove this woman from 
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my court; Abigail McKenna, I sentence you to an indeterminate term to be served 

in the general population in the Nassau County Correctional Facility. These until 

such time that you apologize to this court for your scandalous statements and 

answer all of the questions as directed by this court.” Abigail stood up and walked 

along with the court officers; she looked at John and smiled. She had indeed 

pushed the judge over the edge; now it was up to John to handle his own case. 

He stood up before Abigail left the room and said “your honor, I would like to 

make a motion for a mistrial and also file objections to most of what has gone on 

today in this courtroom.” John walked forward with a hand-written document and 

said “Miss McKenna please wait a moment, I would like this motion for Mistrial to 

be filed with the court.” The judge interrupted him saying “Your motion is denied.” 

John said “Your honor, that is not the way that it works, please read your own 

court rules … your reply must be filed with papers and served on both parties to 

the action; that is the Defendant and the Plaintiffs; you cannot just scream out 

some incoherent ruling at your pleasure … I repeat, read your own court rules.” 

The judge was livid and said “do you have any other wishes Mr. Santelli?” John 

said “if you would like to call it that; I have some questions for the witness, Miss 

McKenna. Since you did call her to testify I and the District Attorney’s office do 

have the right to ask questions also.” The judge said “well she did not answer any 

questions.” John replied “Under your own court rules it does not matter whether 
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she answered any questions, only that she was asked questions. Once that 

process is initiated, all parties to the action have the right to cross-examine.” The 

judge was silent … John was an able adversary and he had put him in his place 

quite nicely.” The judge looked around and said “officers, please allow Ms. 

McKenna to wait, she can be seated back at the defendant's table. I have to 

check several things with my clerk.” The judge called the clerk up to his bench 

and they could be heard whispering.” Abigail walked back to the table and sat 

down next to John saying “what have you done my dear; this would have helped 

your case?” John said “I know my dear, but you have never been in prison before 

… the general population, that is not for someone who I care about. Abigail raised 

her voice and said “please John, do not do this.” John said “You must trust me my 

dear; we will tell them the truth.” Abigail said “But at what cost … John at what 

cost.” John said “If it is the truth and it means your freedom that is all that 

matters to me.” Abigail looked at John and then the jurors and tears began to roll 

down her cheeks. John said “We are adults my dear and adults should be 

responsible for what they do regardless of the price.” Many of the jurors heard the 

entire conversation, John wanted it that way and he knew what he had to do. The 

judge banged his gavel and said “Abigail McKenna, please take the stand.” Abigail 

stood up and walked up and sat down in the witness stand, she was worried 

about what John was about to do but she trusted him. She still had tears in her 
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eyes and had made no effort to wipe them. John stood up and walked in front of 

the jurors. He said “I could call you Miss McKenna, but I never liked pretense and 

phoniness so I will call you Abigail since we know each other quite well. Now 

Abigail, the judge asked before whether we ever had sexual relations; I would like 

you to please answer that question?” Abigail looked at John and then the jurors, 

she began to realize what John was doing and thought “this is a terrible chance 

that he is taking for me, God please help me to answer in the right way.” John 

said “I understand with the type of person that you are and your family 

background that you may be uncomfortable talking about such things, but when 

you first met me what did we talk about before you decided to take my case?” 

Abigail said “we talked about how much we both valued the truth and honor, we 

both came at it from different perspectives but the thoughts and values, they 

both were the same. The truth is that I did not want to answer the judge’s 

question because I did not want to hurt your case and I am duty bound just as a 

doctor is to do no harm; in no way was my refusal to answer based upon a desire 

to protect myself from embarrassment or worse. The simple answer to the 

judge’s first question is that we have never had sexual relations.” He then said 

“Abigail what is your age please?” Abigail said “I am twenty-four years old at the 

moment.” John then asked “What is your history regarding sexual relations?” 

Abigail blushed slightly and said “I have no history; I have never been with a man 
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in that way … I am as they call it a virgin.” John said “now we will get into more 

problematic territory and I would like to make it clear to the jurors and this court 

that you should listen carefully to what is being said and not prejudge until you 

have heard everything … that is all I ask. Now Abigail, “what was your past 

experience with men?” Abigail said, “not good, they would get upset because I 

spent a good part of my time taking care of my mother and I had trouble with 

relationships because too many of them boiled down to how fast they wanted to 

get me into bed and then why I cared so much about my mother. Until I met you, 

I had feelings that most men were not good and after the first few dates I 

virtually gave up on dating.” John then said “Now when you met me what 

happened?” Abigail said “for the first time in my life I felt comfortable with a man 

and the many hours of conversations helped me to understand you more deeply 

than I have ever know anyone. Something else also happened … for the first time 

in my life I truly understood what love was, I fell in love with you.” Abigail began 

softly sobbing and more tears appeared. John said “now tell everyone what 

happened next please.” Abigail said “I had a discussion with you and told you 

about my feelings; I did not want to lose control of my emotions so I told you 

everything. We began to kiss passionately and then after a short time you 

stopped and pulled back.” What did I tell you Abigail?” asked John. Abigail said 

“You told me how much you loved your wife and daughter and that in another 
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place and time that you would be honored to be with me. But, you said that you 

would never do anything to dishonor your marriage vows.” John asked “And did I 

ever?” Abigail looked up with tear-filled eyes, turned again towards the jurors and 

said “Not once did John ever pursue me in a sexual way or initiate any sensual 

contact. Everything that ever happened was at my initiation. I told him that I 

wanted him … I asked him to take me … make love to me. I even took my clothes 

off in front of him and placed his hand on my body in a sexual way; but all he 

would say is “Abigail, why do you love me?” and when I told him why … that he 

was the most just, honorable and truthful person that I have ever known; he 

would say “then my dear you already have your answer; if I dishonor Zoe and 

myself by lying down with you, then I will most surely lose your love … and that I 

do not want to lose.” John said “Now Abigail when Madeline was called to testify 

yesterday, what was going on with that situation?” Abigail said “I had accidentally 

left Cassandra's monitor on and Madeline and Lisa heard the entire conversation. 

Madeline was afraid that if she revealed what she heard; it would hurt the case 

against you and impugn my character. She chose to go to prison … give up her 

freedom for the both of us. I told her many times to tell the truth but she chose 

not to talk. She could have lied and no one would have known and she would not 

talk so she took the honorable path and was imprisoned.” John said “one final 

question Abigail; why have you stayed on at Phoenix under the circumstances you 
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describe? Abigail said “I wanted to leave before the situation got out of hand, but 

I have gotten so close to Cassandra; until her mother returns, I am afraid that 

the child will be hurt if I just leave. I am beginning to adjust now and I realize 

that love takes many forms, the lowest and least important being sexual in 

nature; but the bonds that involve mutual respect, honor, and loyalty … they are 

the most important … and they are what keep me going every day now.” John 

said “I do not have any further questions for this witness.” The judge asked the 

district attorney whether he had any questions and the district attorney declined. 

The judge knew what would be coming, then he looked at John and said “Are 

there any motions before this court?” John stood up and said “Yes your honor, I 

would like to move that the contempt citations against Miss Abigail McKenna and 

Miss Madeline O'Malley be vacated and that the two ladies be released as soon as 

is possible.” The judge banged the gavel and said so ordered. Then he dismissed 

the jurors and declared a recess for the day saying “Court will adjourn at 900 in 

the morning tomorrow, which is Friday. Abigail stood up and embraced John, she 

no longer cared about what people thought. She whispered in John's ear “My 

knight in shining armor, I love you my dear.” Each juror looked at the two of them 

embracing as they filed out of the courtroom. 
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