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 COMMUNITY

Continued from page 28
throughout is pungent, but the reason for 
damon’s survival is never explained.

all this, however, pales in compar-
ison with chalk’s virtuosic performance, 
particularly vividly observable because the 
duke is a small, raked theater making for 
actor-viewer intimacy. and what we get 
from chris chalk is amazing.

here is an actor whose every utter-
ance, every movement, every facial 
expression, and even every silence speaks 
loud and clear and deeply moving. he 
has extraordinary vocal dynamics, flaw-
lessly deployed between shouts at his 
saturnine guard and subdued comments 
in conversation. shattering is his love for 
his letters, whether he is removing them 
with surgical care from their envelopes, or 
replacing them with sacramental rever-
ence. and how he clasps them to his 
heart, or how his whole being lights up 
when he reads aloud from one of them.

a master of movements, and gestures, 
he can make them convey hope or despair, 
rebellion or resignation, with an eloquence 
most words would envy. but the greatest 

motion is from the eyeballs. They roll 
about or freeze, plead or fulminate, laugh 
or cry, needing neither sound nor tears to 
support their penetrating message. If you 
want to experience acting at its indelible 
best, look no farther than this prison cell 
and its immediate vicinity.

The supporting cast, under Thomas 
Kail’s simple but telling direction, supplies 
the necessary. Neil huff convinces as the 
sports-loving priest, who also loves his 
works and the inmates as his calling calls 
for, but who develops a special, mutual 
affection with his favorite prisoner. 
david Patrick Kelly, as roach, contrib-
utes much of the play’s humor—there is 
more of that than you might think—and 
amanda Mason Warren is winning as 
sister chantel.

There is detailedly authentic scenery 
by robin Vest, precise costuming by 
emily rebholz, and condignly dramatic 
lighting by betsy adams. {Nice that 
the designers for this mostly male play 
are all women.) but, I repeat, it finally 
comes down to, and rises to transcend 

everything, in chris chalk’s performance. 
It would not surprise me if it compan-
ioned us to when we, too, come to die.

The duke on 42nd street
229 West 42nd street
646-223-3010
www.dukeon42.org 
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started from 5:30 PM till nearly 3aM in 
the morning with only a few minor breaks; 
the first seven hours of which were not 
recorded. 

The prosecution is being conducted by 
assistant das christine O’connor and 
Perry Perrone. The opening statement, 
delivered by Mr. Perrone, began with an 
alleged statement attributed to selwyn 
days to the police, “did you all know I had 
something to do with it? Why did it take 
you so long to come and get me?” Perrone 
made clear that the Prosecution’s case 
hinged on a confession by selwyn days 
that he had in fact murdered harris and 
betty ramcharan, in retaliation for harris’ 
having sexually molested his mother. 
Perrone conceded that police work “was 
not perfect” but that they did not engage 
in coercion.

The defense team, headed by 
co-counsel Glenn Garber of The 
exoneration Initiative, the agency which 
successfully filed the post conviction motion 
that overturned Mr. days’ 2004 conviction, 
and co-counsel roberto Finzi from Paul, 
Weiss, rifkind, Wharton & Garrison ,Paul 
Weis Lifton and Garrisson, are arguing the 
position that days’ confession was both 
coerced and false, a combination of details 

 TRUTH AND JUSTICE

The death of a 79 year 
old wealthy eastchester 
widower together with his 
35 year old home-health-
aid in November of 1996 

which first came to trial in late 2003, 
ending in a hung jury, and again in the 
spring of 2004, resulting in a conviction 
for second degree murder, has once again 
been brought to trial. This latest round was 
necessitated by the actions of Judge Jeffrey 
cohen granting a 440.10 post convic-
tion motion to overturn the conviction in 
december 2009.

defendant selwyn days, who has 
already spent ten years incarcerated; four 
awaiting his original trial, and, six following 
his conviction, a Mount Vernon resident, 
brain damaged since early adolescence, is 
accused of having murdered eastchester 
resident archie harris and his aid betty 
ramcharan. each of the three trials have 
featured a videotaped confession by days 
as the center piece of the prosecution case 
despite the lack of any forensic evidence 
connecting days to the crime scene.

days, arrested February 15, 2001, had 
been in Mount Vernon police custody from 
10:45 aM until 4:30 PM when police 
from easter arrived. Interrogation then 

Selwyn Days Round 3
By Jeff Deskovic

that were embedded within police questions 
to which Mr. days simply replied, “Yes”, 
and confabulations that are demonstrably 
incorrect. In their opening statement, deliv-
ered by Finzi, the defense declared, “The 
best scientific evidence cannot put selwyn 
days within 500 miles of that crime scene.” 
They asserted that days was in Goldsboro 
North carolina at the time of the murders, 
and that the absence of forensic evidence 
was further proof of innocence, coupled 
with an as yet unidentified caucasian hair 
found on harris’ sock, provided further 
reasonable doubt.

Finzi emphasized to the jury that 
selwyn days was a man of, “limited intel-
ligence” vulnerable to suggestion, and that 
the false confession was only forthcoming 
following 17 hours in police custody and 
seven hours of intense interrogation. 
Furthering his point, Finzi boldly declared, 
“We don’t run from that confession! We 
embrace it!”

already commanding the jurors rapped 
attention, attorney Finzi now raised some 
eyebrows as he pointed out the prosecu-
tion’s need to expand the time line that 
they had used in two prior trials, back from 
November 19th to November 18th, the net 
effect of which would tend to undercut the 
anticipated testimony of alibi witnesses. 

detective barletta of the eastchester 
Police department, one of the interro-
gating officers, testified that it was his voice 
heard questioning days in the videotaped 

statement despite the fact that he is unseen 
on the tape. On cross examination, Glenn 
Garber established that barletta had had 
prior contact with days as a result of a 
complaint that days’ mother stella had 
filed with the eastchester Police regarding 
archie harris. Turning in another direc-
tion, Garber asked barletta whether he was 
familiar with the interrogation techniques 
known as “themes” and “minimization”, 
which barletta stated he was unfamiliar 
with. Garber then followed up by showing 
him an interrogation manual, asking him 
if he was familiar with it, which he denied. 
asked whether he had ever heard of the 
reid Technique, barletta continued to 
profess his ignorance. capping off the 
line of questioning, Garber asked barletta 
whether he had ever received any inter-
rogation training, to which barletta 
continued to plead ignorance, stating that 
he had “not received any training” and that 
“police interrogation is something learned 
on the job.” 

Analysis
This confession is obviously false 

based upon a variety of factors. Firstly, 
several of the questions were pre-loaded 
with information, which the defendant 
merely regurgitated. secondly, despite all 
the information fed to him, he still made 
many mistaken assertions, such as the 
claim that his hands were full of blood 
and that he washed them in the sink, and 
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 TRUTH AND JUSTICE

 THE ANATOMY OF HUMOR

No one knows when 
the first joke beginning with 
the six words “a guy walks 
into a bar . . .” was told, or 
how it went. Nevertheless, 

an entire genre of jokes has been created 
revolving around that opening scenario. 
here’s a sampling of some of the variants 
that have sprung up, many now involving 
animals or inanimate objects:

A guy walks into a bar with a slab of 
asphalt under his arm and says, “A beer 
please, and one for the road.”

An amnesiac walks into a bar and asks 
the bartender, “Do I come here often?”

A guy with dyslexia walks into a bra.
A young Texan walks into a bar and 

orders a drink. “Got any ID?” asks the 
bartender. The Texan replies, “About what?”

A pair of battery jumper cables walk into 
a bar. The bartender says, “You can come in 
here, but you better not start anything!”

A Latin scholar walks into a bar and says, 
“I’ll have a martinus.” The bartender asks 
him. “Don’t you mean martini?” The man 
tells the bartender, “Listen, if I wanted two 
or more drinks I would have asked for them.”

A horse walks into a bar. The bartender 
asks, “So, why the long face?” A variant on this 
joke during the 2004 presidential campaign 
substituted John Kerry for the horse, but the 
punch line remained the same.

A penguin walks into a bar and asks the 
bartender, “Has my father been in here?” The 
bartender says, “I don’t know. What does he 
look like?”

A brain goes into a bar and says to the 
bartender, “I’ll have a beer, please.” The 
bartender says, “Sorry, I can’t serve you. 
You’re out of your head.”

A little pig goes into a bar and orders ten 
drinks. He finishes them and the bartender 
says, “Don’t you want to know where the 
toilet is?” The pig says, “No, thanks, I go wee-
wee-wee all the way home.”

René Descartes is in a bar at closing time. 
The bartender asks him if he’d like another 
drink. Descartes says, “I think not,” and he 
disappears.

A bear walks into a bar and says, “I’d like 
a beer and . . . . a package of peanuts.” The 
bartender says, “Why the big pause?”

A kangaroo walks into a bar and orders a 
beer. The bartender says, “That’ll be $10. You 
know, we don’t get many kangaroos coming 
in here.” The kangaroo says, “At $10 a beer, it’s 
not hard to understand.”

A termite walks into a bar and asks, “Is 
the bar tender here?”

A cheeseburger walks into a bar, and the 
bartender says, “Sorry, we don’t serve food in 
here.”

A dog with his foot wrapped in a bloody 
bandage hobbles into a Western saloon. He 
sidles up to the bar and announces: “I’m lookin’ 
fer the man that shot my paw.”

A baby seal walks into a bar. “What can I 
get you?” asks the bartender. “Anything but a 
Canadian Club,” replies the seal.

A grasshopper hops into a bar. The 
bartender says, “You’re quite a celebrity 
around here. We’ve even got a drink named 

after you.” The grasshopper says, “You’ve got 
a drink named Steve?”

A goldfish flops into a bar and looks up at 
the bartender. The bartender asks, “What can 
I get you?” The goldfish says, “Water.”

A guy walks into a bar and sits down 
next to a lady and a dog. The man asks, “Does 
your dog bite?” The lady answers, “Never!” 
The man reaches out to pet the dog, and the 
dog bites his hand. The man says, “I thought 
you said your dog doesn’t bite!” The woman 
replies, “He doesn’t. But that’s not my dog.”

A guy walks into a bar. A horse behind 
the bar is serving drinks. The guy is just 
staring at the horse, when the horse says, 
“What are you staring at? Haven’t you ever 
seen a horse serving drinks before?” The guy 
says, “Honestly, no. I never thought the parrot 
would sell the place.”

A skeleton walks into a bar. The bartender 
asks, “What’ll you have?” The skeleton says, 
“Give me a beer, and a mop.”

A polar bear, a giraffe and a penguin 
walk into a bar. The bartender says, “What is 
this, some kind of joke?”

A guy walks into a bar in Cork, Ireland, 
and asks the barman: “What’s the quickest 
way to get to Dublin?” “Are you walking or 
driving?” asks the barman. “Driving,” says 
a man. “That’s the quickest way,” says the 
barman.

A fellow walks into a pub near 
Buckingham Palace in London, sits down, 
and says, “Give me a beer. I’ve had a rough 
day at work.” And the bartender says, “Oh? 
What do you do?” The guy says, “I take care 
of the corgis--you know, the dogs the royal 
family owns.” The bartender asks, “Tough 
job, huh? The guy says, “Yeah. All that 
inbreeding has led to low intelligence and bad 

temperaments. And the dogs aren’t too smart, 
either.”

A man goes into a bar and says, “Give 
me a drink before the trouble starts.” And the 
bartender pours him a drink. He drinks it 
and says, “Give me another drink before the 
trouble starts.” He downs that one and says, 
“Give me another drink before the trouble 
starts.” Finally, the bartender asks, “Just 
when is this trouble going to start?” The man 
says, “The trouble starts just as soon as I tell 
you that I don’t have any money.”

A tourist goes into a bar where a dog is 
sitting in a chair playing poker. He asks, “Is 
that dog there really playing poker?” And the 
bartender says, “Yeah, but he’s not too smart. 
Whenever he has a good hand, he starts 
wagging his tail.”

This cowboy walks into a bar and orders 
a beer. His hat is made of brown wrapping 
paper. And so are his shirt, vest, chaps, pants, 
and boots. His spurs are also made of paper. 
Pretty soon, the sheriff arrives and arrests 
him for rustling.

A guy goes into a bar, orders four shots of 
the most expensive 30-year-old single malt 
Scotch whisky and downs them one after the 
other. The bartender says, “You seem to be in a 
great hurry.” The guy says, “You would be too 
if you had what I have.” The bartender asks, 
“What have you got? “Fifty cents,” is the reply.

A Northerner walks into a bar in the 
Deep South around Christmas time. A small 
nativity scene is behind the bar, and the guy 
says, “That’s a nice nativity scene. But how 
come the three wise men are all wearing fire-
men’s hats?” And the bartender says, “Well, it 
says right there in the Bible--the three wise 
men came from afar.”

Continued on page 31

“A guy walks into a bar…”
By The Westchester Jokester

further he had disposed of the knife, when 
in fact there was no blood residue in the 
sink and the knife lay beside the body of 
ramcharan. Thirdly, it is highly improb-
able that a man of days’ limited mental 
capacity could commit two such brutal 
murders while leaving not a trace of his 
presence; no fingerprints, no body fluid, 
no shoeprints, no hairs, absolutely nothing 
connecting him to the crime scene. 

barletta’s statement about having 
received nor formal training in interro-
gation procedures at any point and that 
is it learned, “on the job” defies belief in 
that it is commonly known that the reid 

Technique is the standard interrogation 
paradigm utilized by the majority of police 
agencies across the country. It is impossible 
for barletta, engaged in police work for 
thirty years, to have never heard of it. 

My impression of newly minted 
county court Judge barry Warhit, is that 
he is functioning as the third prosecutor in 
the room in this trial, seeming to sustain 
a good 85 to 90% of prosecutorial objec-
tions, while seldom sustaining defense 
objections. Furthermore, before the start 
of the trial, he barred the defense from 
presenting false confession expert testi-
mony despite its having been admitted at 
the trial in People vs. Kogut, a recognized 
New York false confession case that ended 

in acquittal. such experts do not testify 
as to whether a particular confession is 
false, but rather provide helpful contex-
tual information pertaining to factors that 
cause false confessions. such information 
is critical when evaluating a confession’s 
truthfulness, because of the commonly 
held mistaken belief that innocent people 
do not confess.

Warhit further demonstrated his 
willingness to bend over backwards for 
the prosecution, even before the trial 
began, when they demanded and he 
granted removal of richard blassberg 
from the courtroom, former editor of The 
Westchester Guardian and frequent critic 
of the da’s office, predicating their demand 

on the pretext that he might possibly be 
called by them as a witness, given the fact 
that he had served as a defense attorney/
investigator at the second trial. It seemed 
more likely to me that the real reason they 
didn’t want him involved their fear that his 
familiarity with the case would enable him 
to possibly point out something helpful 
to the defense as the trial enfolded; and/
or might report on the case in some other 
venue; and out of general vindictiveness. 

Jeffrey M. Deskovic is a Criminal Justice 
Advocate and Exoneree. To learn more, wist 
his website: www.JeffreyDeskovicSpeaks.org.
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