Chapter Twenty Nine





Day Seven: Saturday





ANDY











	“So how are we going to win this?” I asked Mei.


	“I don’t know,” she said. 


	“What are you going to ask Loong?” I was relying on Mei to come up with some brilliant cross-examination tactics.


	“I don’t think we should call Loong as a witness.”


	“Why not? Isn’t that going to be our key argument? That Loong framed me?”


	“I don’t think we should pursue that line of argument.”


	“Why not?”


	“It won’t work.” 


	I threw up my hands. “Why are you doing this to me? Why won’t you fight for me? You’re supposed to be my lawyer. You’re supposed to defend me. But all you’ve done is try to get me to give up.”


	“I’ve done everything I could. I’ve talked to Kwan, to Loong, looked up clippings, chased down warrants. What else do you want me to do?”


“Fight. I want you to fight. You never believed we could win this case. Ever since I got arrested, you just kept telling me to give up. When I wanted to get bail, you said I couldn’t. When I wanted to claim trial, you told me to plead guilty.”


“I never told you to plead guilty. I just told you what your options were.”


“Yeah, but you were being such a big doom merchant, of course you scared me into pleading guilty. You always advised me to give up. Well I won’t. Now I want you to put Loong on the stand and do whatever it takes to get him to say that he framed me.”


	“I can’t. I won’t succeed.”


	“Why not?” 


	“I’m just a lawyer. I don’t do miracles.”


“Look. you believe I’m innocent?”


“Yes.”


“And that Loong is guilty?”


“Yes.”


	“So why don’t you believe that we can win? Why won’t you even try? Why do you think we’re doomed to fail?”


“Because I’ve seen it happen many times before.”


“What?”


She was silent for such a long time, I thought she wasn’t going to answer me. But then she said, “Bad people do bad things to good people. No one knows about this, not the police, nobody. And even if they did know about it, they can do nothing. The good suffer, while the bad go on to live happy lives. End of story.”


	“What are you talking about?”
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