VOLUME 19, NUMBER 1

ICAN BAR ASSOCIATION




Volume 19, No. 1, 2009
f BRSNS e

Editorial Board
features

Chair
Francis J. Larkin
Members .
Peter D. Baird Mediating Elder Making Technology
Georgo H. Cain Disputes in Assisted | Work for You
obert S. Carr . ¥ Yoy :
Charles A. Collier Jr. | An Excerpt From Living Facilities . ghgdZOOB PII*le}.)ngence
Harry L. Hathaway . . .| Carolyn L. Rosenblatt uide to Holiday
Marvin W. Maydew | While America Aged: Yy Shopping
Edward J. Schoenbaum | How Pension Debts
Selma Moidel Smith | Ruined General Jeffrey Allen
Harold G. Wren Motors, Stopped
the NYC Subways,
ABA Publishing | Bankrupted San Good Friday in
Director g’e%)’;tnlg Loon: ‘Ils Northern Ireland: The Savvy Investor
BryanKay | e NSEXR SOIGDEIn Inspiration for a New | Captive Insurance
Editor RHSIS L tei Career as a Writer Companies for Closely
Melissa Ladwig | “108€T Lowensiein Paul Wylie Led Businesses and

Art Director Their Owners

Daniel Mazanec departments | Rrichard M. Colombik
Advertising Opportunities
Address contracts, insertion Dispute Resolution
orders, and inquiries to: and the Qll est for
Advertising Business Manager | Justice

Anne C. Bitting . Ethics
S S UL The Strange History
1 o . .
’ ° Protecting Moscow | of the Witness-
Advertisinglsla;;[es[l))irecto}xl' fI‘OIH the Soviets Advocate Rule
1 cbonou
S127088.61 14 . ) Larry Hammond Thomas Spahn
mcdonoughb@staff.abanet.org | Creating the Public
Address advertising | Affairs Roundtable
material to: | Rongld S. Miller
ABA Section/Division . . .
Advertising Sales Estate Planning Senior Housing
Chio o y Clark Strect The Single Client and | Downtown High-Rises
8% 312/988-6115 . the Difficulties Offer Urban LifeStYIB
fax 312/988-6030 | Who Has the Capacity | of Estate Planning for Retirees
adsales@abanctorg | to Vote? Jay A. Soled and Jane Adler

Charles P. Sabatino | Herbert L. Zuckerman

Cover illustration and Sa]]y Hurme
by Daniel Mazanec

Experience (ISSN: 1054-3473) is published three times a year by the Senior Lawyers Division of the American Bar Association, 321 N. Glark Street, Chicago, IL
60654-7598. The views expressed here have not been approved by the Division, the House of Delegates, or the Board of Governors of the ABA. Periodicals postage
is paid at Chicago and other mailing offices. Any ABA member who is at least 55 years old, or who has been licensed to practice law for 25 years or more in a state,
the District of Columbia, Puerto Rico, or a U.S. territory or insular possession, becomes a member of the Division by sending an application and annual dues of
$40 to the Senior Lawyers Division, ABA, 321 N. Clark Street, Chicago, IL 60654-7598. Dues include $12.50 for a subscription to Experience. ABA membership is a
prerequisite to Division membership. For information, call 800/285-2221. Institutions and individuals not eligible for Division membership because of age or lack
of ABA membership may subscribe to Experience for $45 per year ($55 for residents outside the United States and its possessions). Per-copy price for members and
nonmembers is $12. Send requests for subscriptions and back issues to the ABA Service Center, 321 N. Clark Street, Chicago, IL 60654-7598, or phone 800/285-2221.
Postmaster: Send changes of address to Experience, ABA Publishing, American Bar Association, 321 N. Clark Street, Chicago, IL 60654-7598. Requests for permission
to reprint articles should be sent to copyright@abanet.org. Copyright © 2009 American Bar Association.



IN PRINT

Protecting Moscow
from the Soviets

BY LARRY HAMMOND

is review is not about me, but let
T}n‘le tell you a little about me. I am a
criminal defense lawyer. So, you can
guess how I might have reacted when

one of Peter Baird’s most unforgettable
stories begins like this:

When the doorbell to my apartment
rang about 9:45 at night, I assumed

it was my estranged wife who had
come to pick up our thirteen-year-old
daughter. But I was wrong. At the
door were two police officers.

“Are you Peter Baird?” The younger
officer sounded grave. “Yes.”

“Are you Kendra Baird’s father?”
“Yes.” My heart raced. “Do you mind
if we come in and ask you a few ques-
tions?” I knew, from having defended
criminal cases, that there were hazards
in speaking to police officers without
foresight or counsel. But they knew
my daughter’s name, so I mumbled an
“Okay” and stood aside.

“Okay?” “Ask a few questions?” If
this man had “defended criminal cases,”
what was he doing inviting the cops into
his home without a warrant? What about
when they told Peter they were there to
investigate a claim of child abuse? Time,
maybe, to think about the right to remain
silent? Time, maybe, for this adoptive
father—with his own crumbling marital
life—to wonder whether his extraordi-
nary legal career might also crumble if he
opened his mouth?

You would do well to read for yourself
how this encounter ends, but to appre-
ciate the depth of this short story, you
must see it in the context of the collec-
tion of Peter Baird’s writings. “The Night
the Police Came” is a story that should
resonate with any parent, but it has
arresting power for a lawyer.
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rotecting
Moscow
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And Other Stories From:

v York Times Magazine Shark Tales

(Simon & Schuster)

Criminology (Second Edition)
(Harcourt Brace

My Brush With History
(Black Dog & Leventhal)

(RavenHawk Books)

Protecting Moscow from the Soviets
Author Peter Baird
National Writers Press, $24.99

Baird is not just a lawyer who has
defended criminal cases. He was a
member of the Ernesto Miranda defense
team—yes, the Miranda. He represented
the fabulously wronged Salvadorans in
the “sanctuary” case that gave Arizona’s
governor her first taste of the turmoil and
notoriety that accompany the cases of the
highest profile criminally accused. The
hilarious courtroom handmade prayers
of the Hare Krishna also mark Baird’s
criminal defense career.

All of this is on display in Protecting
Moscow from the Soviets. Indeed, the
highlights of his criminal defense career
occupy only a fraction of the stories from
a career as one of the country’s finest
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civil litigators. The collection professes
to be part fiction, part history, and part
autobiography, but it is a challenge to
figure which story fits with which part.
Indeed, the closing assurance in the pref-
ace is a source of wonder wherever the
reader turns: “I have tried to make the
facts as accurate as memory would per-
mit and the fiction as inventive as imagi-
nation would allow.” I have known this
man for decades, but I cannot help but
marvel that in his life, fact often seems
more inventive than imagination would
allow.

But this book is accurate and candid.
From his descriptions of depression
and rejection to his astonishing public-
service contributions to cancer research,
Peter Baird has truly revealed a life of
service, success, and turmoil. One does
not traipse from the Supreme Court to
the city court without leaving some pret-
ty amusing footprints, and Baird leaves
plenty. These footprints will only tell
you so much about this remarkable law-
yer—just enough to make a reader want
to know what his DNA might reveal.

It turns out, of course, that Baird’s
abandonment of his right to remain silent
when the cops were at his door is a met-
aphor for his entire life. The metaphor
may not have been intended. Neither is
it likely that the collection was designed
to be as revealingly autobiographical as
it is. One need not know a thing about
Peter Baird, however, to admire this
work and to see the value in his stories.
Indeed, there is too much value to be
digested in a single reading. Too much
good humor to be captured the first time
through, and too much substance to be
plumbed. Like many of his friends, I am
sure I have read most of his stories either
in manuscript or in one of the innumer-
ably diverse journals and magazines in
which they have been published. Until
I saw them all together, I cannot say I
really began to appreciate how much his
life has touched the lives of others.

Were he my client, I would applaud
his silencelessness. If you too might
have to confess to having lived “life as
if it were a giant SAT examination,” this
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book will be one with special meaning.
You may find threads to your own life
along Peter Baird’s path from “pubescent
patriot” to counsel for the damned. You
may share my delight at the account of
the “conscientious clarinetist,” and may
be amazed that anyone could grow so
well in a world marked with the imprint
of a father given to “limitless rage.”
Somehow, all of this together helps
explain how one man can contribute so
much to others and take so little credit.

Peter Baird would say that this collec-
tion is not really his autobiography, and
in fairness it is much more than that. It is
easily digestible stories, full of irony and
good humor—the kind of book one can
read on the bus or while waiting for the
wheels of the judicial process to grind
toward your client. However or wherever
you read it, you will suffer no disap-
pointment, except perhaps when you
finish the last chapter and find that the
self-acclaimed “rejectionologist” has cap-
tured you, but left you with nothing else
toread . . . until his next story! B

Good Friday

continued from page 32

dust jacket proof showed up, it bore the
approval of two distinguished historians,
one of them James M. McPherson, profes-
sor emeritus at Princeton University and
Pulitzer Prize winner for Battle Cry of
Freedom. The greatest dream for me, or
probably any writer for that matter, is to
become a published author. That dream
was realized when three boxes of books
arrived from the publisher in the sum-
mer of 2007 just before a book festival in
my old hometown in Meagher County.
There have been many more auspi-

cious venues scheduled since, including
Fredericksburg, Virginia, on the occasion
of their reenactment of the famous battle,
and the reading and signing in New York
City on St. Patrick’s Day 2008, which
still seems unreal. W




