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THHE JUDGE DIRECTS 

Live broadcasts from courtrooms are cheep television. And simple to produce.

All it takes is a camera and a couple of microphones. The show unfolds itself.

Everybody can simply follow the script, which is rather familiar to most of us after years of Perry Mason and LA Law.

   And the judge is the director.

   Most courtroom dramas are rather trivial. Thank God. Most people speed, sue their ex-partners or steel. Very few comit spectacular crimes like double murders and million-dollar freuds. At least what we hear about.

   No matter what kind of crime, what we really want to know is how they got caught, right? I doubt that the crime itself matters very much. The perfect crime is fascinating.

   The hunt for leads and reasons take the audience down the road where conviction is anything but beyond a doubt.

   A road where the judge is the director.

   When you have a former national hero like O.J Simpson as the main attraction in the courtroom, nothing else needs to be known part from letting the audience know when the show is on.

   Just remember, the judge is the director.

   For months now, we - the audience, have had front seats watching this double murder trial unfold in front of our eyes. We have spend hours in front of the television set, captivated by the story occupying our minds.

   Honestly, that much has not really  happend. But we have been fed all different kinds of details and pretend like we do care. You have to, when this is what everybody talks about, don´t  you?

   In the meantime, the hunt for reasons continue. Why did he do it? Or didn´t  he?  Who did it then? Why?

   So. Part from what happends in the courtroom, there are big bucks (dollars) to earn from beeing part of the speculation, for selling presumed insights.

   Guess what happend when one of Nicole´s best friends wrote a book about Nicole´s relationship with O.J? Sure. It´s a bestseller. And the author is famous. All the networks interviewed her. In the search for insight.

   Then the judge jumped, he hit the cieling. He started to direct directors outside the courtroom. The order was clear. Like a threat. If you broadcast the interview with the author of the book, I´ll close the courtroom.

   CNN backed off. ABC would not have the judge direct their broadcasts and said no. To the judge.

   The judge closed the courtroom. No cameras. No microphones.

   The defence-lawyers jumped on the bandwagoon as well and want to postpone the trial a year, some of the commosion created by the book mellows out. They claim the book is incriminating for their client and think he should be out of jail during the time. 

   Sure they do.

   There is no end to this story. A story the judge directs. Inside and outside the courtroom. In an open society, proud of it´s first admendment, which honors eerybody´s right to voice an opinion.

   Just remember. The judge directs.

