Who Killed Jonbcnct Ramsey? ..................... (2)
oooboog -000

The Abortion Problem «-r+cseeesseececceccsceanencs (26)
goon

United States Court of Appeals for the
Sixth CIrcuit sereeesressssereenssssntsosaracnnas (46)
OoOoooooooo

ACd TeSt eerereerrennsermnsmeinrecnaeruncrennenes (78)
0o0o0ooooooooo

Dr. JEffrey Macdonald the Trial =~ ---«eeeeeeeees (90)

“ooorooo

Trends in the Law «-cocceeeererenvinenieneneniens (130)
goon

The First Juvenile Court in the World «++-++ (144)
0o0oooooooo

Schools On the Alert «--+eseseereressereensecssuees (162)
oooooo

Computers and the Criminal Law --+++++-e+cco- (176)
ooooo

... The Last Man Executud in
New Zealand  sreceecccrcraracrenosnennennnns (190)
O0o0o0o0ooOooOoooooo



Who Killed Jonbenet
Ramsey?

For nearly three years all America has asked:
Who killed JonBenét Ramsey? There has been plenty
of speculation, but no conclusive evidence. Instead
of advancing the investigation, each clue seems only
to pose another question.

Rising early on that fateful Boxing Day, Jon-
Benét’s mother, 41-year-old Patsy Ramsey, phoned
the police to report her daughter missing. At 6 a. m.,
she said, she had discovered a ransom note on the
stairs of the family’s home, and on rushing to her
daughter’s room she found that JonBenét had disap-
peared.

Officers arrived at the opulent mock-Tudor
house to find a Christmas tree in every room but no
sign of the missing six-year-old. They made a cur-
sory search, and told JonBenét’s millionaire father,
55-year-old John Ramsey, to check each of the 15
rooms himself, as he knew where to look better than
they did. Then all but one officer left. They took the
ransom note with them, telling Mr. Ramsey to await

a call from the kidnapper while they bugged his
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phone.

It was presumed that JonBenét was now miles
away, being held hostage by her abductor. . . if she
were still alive. Eight hours later, however, John
Ramsey checked a seldom-used storage room in the
basement, accompanied by a friend of the family.
Behind the door they found JonBenét’s body. If it
was there during the officers’ earlier search they had
failed to spot it. And by the time they returned in
response to a call saying the child had been found,
the body had been moved, the place was crowded
with friends and neighbours, and whatever vital
evidence there may have been was hopelessly con-
taminated.

It seemed that the killer had entered JonBenét’s
bedroom in the early hours of Boxing Day, deliver-
ing a blow to her head which fractured her skull and
knocked her unconscious. Then he —or she —had
carried the child down to the basement, where duct
tape was stuck over her mouth and a length of white
cord was wound round ber neck and tightened with a
stick, asphyxiating her.

The three-page ransom note turned out to have
been written on paper taken from a pad in the Ram-

seys’ kitchen. Whoever wrote it has used a pen taken
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from a cup in the kitchen, afterwards replacing it.
The house had been securely locked overnight, and
there was no sign of a forced entry, so was the note
written as a cover-up by a family member?

Handwriting experts ruled out the victim’s father
and her nine-year-old brother Burke as the possible
author. They weren't so sure about Mrs. Ramsey.
The note’s “hand” didn’t match hers, but the wording
was not unlike her style of speech, and the investi-
gators suspected that the author was a woman.

Other features of the note suggested and elabo-
rate sick joke. The ransom demanded was $118,
000, a strange figure which happened to be precisely
the annual bonus paid to John Ramsey by his com-
puter company. And the note was signed “SBTC”
.. . initials also displayed on a plaque found near the
body.

The plaque was a souvenir of Ramsey’s time as a
serviceman based at Subic Bay in the Philippines.

There was no fingerprints to help the investiga-
tors, not even on the heavy torch which was believed
to have been used to knock JonBenét unconscious.
Found in the kitchen, the torch didn’t belong to the
Ramseys, they said. They had never seen it before.

Everything else, however, seemed to indicate
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an inside job. The stick used to garrotte the victim
belonged to Mrs. Ramsey. It was an artist’s
paint-brush. And the blanket wrapped around the
corpse had been taken from a drier in the family’s
utility room.

The job of a grand jury is to decide whehter
there is sufficient evidence to put an accused person
on trial. To date nobody has been formally accused
of the murder. Inevitably, the prime suspects are the
child’s parents: either one or the other (they have
hired separate lawyers) or both acting together.

It has been suggested that Patsy Ramsey,
driven to distraction by her daughter’s persistent
bed-wetting, “snapped” and struck her harder than
she intended. Then, according to this theory, the
accidental death was disguised as an abduc-
tion-murder.

The couple’s image has not been helped by their
obsession with JonBenét’s career on the infant beau-
tyqueen circuit. This is believed to have stemmed
from Patsy Ramsey’s own success on the cat-walk.
She is a former Miss West Virginia, and her pro-
motion of her little daughter’s good looks has been
seen as an attempt to relive her own lost youth.

This may seem innocent enough, but the
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end-product was downright weird: a six-year-old
bottle-blonde with fuschia lipstick, false eyelashes,
mascara and red varnished toe nails. And JonBenét
wore strapless ball gowns and expensive furs. She
also sported sequins and diamonds, and aped adult
seductive poses. Some people might call this
“beauty. "

The rest of us would call it grotesque.

Nevertheless, this get-up brough JonBenét titles
including National Tiny Miss Beauty and Little Miss
Colorado, and this has to be borne in mind when you
wonder what kind of parents would make such a
sickening spectacle of their infant daughter and think
it marvellous. Or what kind of people would agree
with them. The kind of people, perhaps, who would
have an 18th-century piano converted to play elec-
tronicall. The Ramsey did that too.

So the couple had execrable taste. But being
breathtakingly vulgar is one thing, and killing your
own child is quite another. The way the Ramseys
turned their little daughter into a sexobject might
seem unhealthy, but it falls far short of indicating a
predisposition to murder.

Yet it has laid the couple open to lurid specula-

tion. Tongues were set wagging by news that detec-
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tives searching the house had found photos depicting
JonBenét partly clothed and with a bruise on her right
arm, but such pictures are to be found among the
snapshots of many families with infants. Little chil-
dren often romp around less than fully clothed, and
are innocently photographed enjoying themselves;
and few active children get through a week without
collecting a bruise or two. Nevertheless, the Ram-
seys’ photos prompted speculation about what went
on behind their closed doors.

JonBenét was known still to be a bed-wetter at
six, and bed-wetting can be a sign of sexual abuse.
A filmed interview showed her nervously massaging
herself in a manner suggesting masturbation, which is
common in sexually abused children. But
bed-wetting and masturbation are by no means un-
known in children who are not sexually abused, and
nothing positive is known to substantiate rumours of
sexual abuse and torture in JonBenét’s history. There
is no proof that she was sexually abused prior to the
night of her death, and with her murder the Ramseys’
comfortable world fell apart. They left their house
and went to their second home in Georgia, which
they have since also had to leave upon finding
themselves again besieged by reporters. They have
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become fugitives from the media.

And they have not been the only ones to suffer.
The aftermath of JonBenét’s murder has been like a
malignant disease, ending friendships, wrecking ca-
reers, even putting people behind bars. Victims of
the fall-out include a senior detective who has taken
early retirement, three who have resigned over dis-
agreements about how the investigation has been
handled, a police chief who has quit over the case,
and a district attorney accused of going easy on the
Ramseys for political reasons.

An artist obsessed with the case has been jailed
for trying to torch the Ramseys’ house, two private
detectives have been arrested for illicitly obtaining
access to the Ramseys’ private documents, and a
business partner of John Ramsey is on probation for
threatening two men he took to be reporters. A photo
lab employee has been imprisoned for selling pictures
of JonBenét’s autopsy, and another man has been
arrested for walking naked through the streets to
protest his innocence in the murder of which nobody
has accused him anyway!

The ’investigation has not been helped by a feud
between the police and the district attorney, which
finally led to the DA’s office taking over the inquiry.
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And Fleet White, John Ramsey’s friend who was
with him when he found the body, has since fallen
out with the Ramseys over their behaviour after the
murder. Within hours of the corpse’s discovery
Ramsey tried to hire a plane to fly his family to
Georgia, and the couple have also engaged a costly
public relations consultant.

On TV, John Ramsey told viewers he found his
role as a suspect “nauseating beyond belief, “and his
wife protested: “We are a deeply religious family and
our involvement is not within the realms of possi-
bility. ”

But if they had nothing to hide, why did their
highpowered lawyers block police attempts to inter-
rogate them? Why did the Ramseys consent to an-
swer only questions put to them in. writing?

All this has inevitably attracted suspicion, but
apart from the parents’ presence under the same roof
as the hmder, there is much to suggest that they are
innocent. How, their supporters argue, could they
have brought themselves to kill the child they
idolised to the point of making almost a fetish of her
beauty? It didnt make sense. Whoever garrotted
JonBenét would have had to look at her face while
they did it. What father or mother could do that?
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