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I thought I’d start today’scolumn with a quote fromAlexandr Solzhenitsyn, thePulitzer- winning author fromthe old Soviet Union whowrote about his incarcerationin a Soviet ConcentrationCamp. Solzhenitsyn wrote:“(T)he line separating goodand evil passes not throughstates, nor between classes,nor between political partieseither — but right throughevery human heart — andthrough all human hearts. Thisline shifts. Inside us, it oscil-lates with the years…. If onlythere were evil people some-where insidiously committingevil deeds, and it were neces-sary only to separate themfrom the rest of us and destroythem. But the line dividinggood and evil cuts through theheart of every human being.”I thought about this quoteafter hearing about the murderof Bradley Police Officer Mar-lene Rittmanic and the wound-ing of her partner, Officer TylerBailey. During the bond hear-ing for Darius Sullivan, Kanka-kee County State’s Attorney,Jim Rowe, provided the follow-ing information:

On Wednesday, Dec. 29, atabout 9:56 p.m., Rittmanic andher partner, Officer Tyler Bai-ley, responded to a noise com-plaint regarding dogs barkingin a parked car outside theComfort Inn in Bradley. Inves-tigation led the officers toroom 308, where policewanted the occupant, XandriaHarris, to address the com-plaint about the noisy dogs.Harris answered the knocks bysaying she would be coming tothe door, but the officers had towait several more minuteswhile continuing to knock onthe door before Harris openedthe door, slid into the hallwayand attempted to close thedoor to prevent the officersfrom arresting Sullivan on awarrant for failure to appear incourt.Eventually, Sullivan camearound the corner in the hotelroom armed with a 9mmhandgun. As Harris struggledwith the officers, Sullivan shotBailey in the head. He then al-legedly turned the gun toRittmanic and shot at her asshe tried to run away. Sullivanallegedly chased Rittmanicdown the hallway before pin-

ning her against a door. Sulli-van struggled to unjam his gunusing his right hand and mouthwhile also trying to disarmRittmanic with his left hand. Asthe scuffle ensued, Sullivancalled out to Harris, telling herto “cock the gun, cock the gun,”prosecutors said. Harris joinedSullivan, helping him success-fully disarm Rittmanic..The two then stood overRittmanic pointing guns at heras she laid on the floor, alreadyshot once. She begged Sullivannot to shoot her. “Sgt.Rittmanic was pleading withthem to, ‘Just leave, you don’thave to do this, please just go,please don’t, please don’t,’”Rowe said. “She was desper-ately pleading for her life.”With Harris holding Sullivan’sgun, Sullivan allegedly firedtwo shots from what prosecu-tors believe to be Rittmanic’sgun, striking the sergeant inthe neck area. Rittmanic diedshortly thereafter and Baileyremains hospitalized in criticalcondition.The year 2021 has beenopen season on law enforce-ment officers. According topreliminary year-end FBI re-

ports, 73 officers died in felo-nious killings in the line of dutyin 2021. The National Frater-nal Order of Police noted that346 officers were shot in theline-of-duty in 2021. This totalmarks the highest number ofofficers killed or woundedsince 1995, excluding the9/11/attacks.On Jan. 11, FBI DirectorChris Wray wrote an op-edpiece for the Wall Street Jour-nal. A portion of his article is asfollows:
Especially troubling is that a

record number of officers killed-
nearly half-had no engagement
with their assailant before the
attack. Each story is heart-
breaking: A 30-year Florida

deputy murdered one shift shy
of retirement,; an officer am-
bushed on his first day on the
job, leaving behind a wife and 6-
month-old son; a combat vet-
eran and his police dog killed
while serving together.

When I started as FBI direc-
tor, I made it a practice to call
the chief or sheriff of every of-
ficer killed in the line-of-duty. I
have now made more than 200
such calls. Each conversation
reminds me that behind the
uniform, the badge, and, yes,
sometimes the flashing lights
in your rearview mirror, there
are real people. With each call,
I think about the families and
friends who lost someone they
loved, the children who will

grow up without a parent, and
the communities deprived of a
public servant. We owe it to
them to redouble our efforts to
take the most violent offenders
off the streets and to make sure
officers have the resources,
equipment and training they
need to do their jobs safely.
Even more, we need to ensure
the brave men and women
know that the communities
they serve have their backs.
Every day, officers willingly put
themselves at risk not knowing
what dangerous situation or
traumatic event they might en-
counter. I won’t pretend every
person who carries a badge is
beyond reproach, but the over-
whelming majority do the job
with the professionalism and
commitment to equal justice
citizens rightly expect.I like what the Director hadto say. As good citizens, we doneed to let the brave men andwomen in law enforcementknow that we have their backs.I also think that Solzhenitsynmay have been right, but thaton Dec. 29, Darius Sullivan’sheart never fluctuated be-tween good and evil… it was allevil.

So there I was
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Good and Evil
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The day my children toldme they practiced a lockdowndrill at school was a sharp re-minder of the state of our soci-ety. As a Navy veteran, I knowthe importance of practicemakes perfect. Many days,floating in the middle of anocean, running scenarios ofpotential shipboard casualties,many of which never hap-pened in my time onboard. Wepracticed first responses,proper communications, andescalation; training to be pre-pared to handle the situationwithout hesitation or fearif/when we had to face it.I asked my girls about thedetails of their drill. I wantedto know how much they hadcovered in the different situa-tions they could be in through-out the school day. Overall, Iwas impressed with how muchthey remembered to do butone thing brought my mamabear out. They explained that ifthey were outside for recess orPE when a lockdown for an ac-tive shooter was called, they

were to run to the nearesthouse and ask for help. Thenone said, “And if I see one of theslower kids falling behind, I’llstop to help them.” Talk aboutmy stomach dropping!I immediately, and maybemore aggressively than Ineeded to, say, “No. I need toyou to understand that ifyou’re told to run from theschool that you will not stopfor anyone. I need you to run.”In this moment, guilt seepsin. The weight of what I’mtelling my child to do if her lifeand her schoolmates’ lives arethreatened still makes me

want to vomit. But I can’t apol-ogize for it because I meantevery bit of it. I pray my childnever has to make these deci-sions. I pray no child ever doesagain. However, if it comes be-tween your child and mine, Ichoose mine, every time.Recently, I found out howmy husband and I would reactto a similar situation. Whilegrocery shopping in Cham-paign last week an announce-ment was made that the storewas closing. Most people, likeus, were confused and whennothing seemed differentabout our safety, almost every-

one continued with their shop-ping. A short while later an-other announcement, made bya different voice, again saidthat the store was closing andasked everyone to make theirway to the front to checkout.My initial thoughts were astaffing issues, mainly becauseif there was a safety hazard, Ididn’t think customers wouldbe allowed to checkout.My husband and I decidedto split up and grab the essen-tials. With a winter storm com-ing and our habit of onlyshopping for 2 weeks of mealsat a time, there were things weabsolutely needed. As I mademy way down the cereal aislean employee walked up to tellme that the store was closingand that “the store has beenadvised to evacuate.” I asked ifthat was an order from author-ities, to which she replied“Yes.” Now I was a bit moreconcerned and instinct told methat it must be a bomb threat.I made my way to the front ofthe store where a massive line

to the only open registers wasblocking the front doors.Now common sense startedto flood back in. If there was abomb threat in the building,surely customers would not beallowed to continue to check-out, much less wait in a line.Looking around, there was noimmediate danger inside thestore that I could tell. Nosounds out of the ordinary, noone running, and no authoritypresence indoors. There was amarked car with lights goingjust outside the front door, butI couldn’t see any other signthat the situation was danger-ous.I spot my husband walkingtoward me down a nearbyaisle with one of our children.When he reaches me, hequickly pulls me to the side,out of earshot of the children,and tells me that an employeetold him that there had been ashooting outside of the store.Again, common senserushes back in; maybe it wasmore of second nature from

my upbringing in inner cityChicago. “Then why on Earthwould we walk outside?!”Word must have started tospread because more peoplewere abandoning their fullcarts of food and heading forthe doors. To be honest, myhesitation to leave was fueledmore by deciding on if I wasgoing to walk out with the gro-ceries that I needed unpaid orleave them. To be fair, I wouldhave come back and attemptedto pay for what I had taken butwith the storm coming, Ineeded this food. I chose toleave without the food; therewas still time to go to anotherstore, after all.As we got to the doors anemployee walks inside and an-nounces that the police havegiven the all clear and the storewould not be closing. And justlike that, the situation wasover.It all made for a much lesscongested shopping trip andlittle wait to check out in theend.
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Bread, eggs, and milk

I'm intrigued by anomaliesin the language. Since I makemy living with words, I sup-pose it's well and proper that Istudy them.Lately, I've been obsessedby the word "soapsuds." It's aplural word for which there isno singular. There is no suchthing as a sud, at least not as itrelates to soap. In Scotland, it'sa variant spelling of the word"should," but that doesn'tcount.Whether it's bubble bath orbeer froth, a single bubble isnot a sud. Only when two ormore bubbles appear does itbecome suds.When I got to thinkingabout it, there are lots of pluralwords that have no singularcounterpart. Pants, for in-

stance. Sure "pant" is a word.It's what dogs do. But you can'twear a pant.If you cut a pair of pants inhalf longways, you don't have apair of pant. Each side is apants leg.Oddly enough, pantsuit usesthe singular pant prefix, per-haps because the word suit be-gins with an S.I've always thought it wasodd that a singular garment foryour legs is called a pair ofpants. A pair of shirts would betwo shirts but a pair of pants isone garment.Similarly, jeans is singular. Ihad a singular Jean once, butshe was my aunt.Some plural words have sin-gular versions related to theplural, such as scissors. You can

cut cloth and say you scissoredit, but that's another weirdthing. It's akin to saying "itch"when you mean "scratch." Butyou could do the scissor splits,which mimics the appearanceof scissors but uses a singularform of the word. I say youcould do the scissor splits; Ican't. At least not without hurt-ing myself.Like scissors, pliers and for-ceps are plural words for sin-gular items. It must be theleg-like handles that promptthe use of the plural form. Likejeans and pants, a pair of pliersis a single item.Maybe it has to do withclothes, another plural thatdoesn't lend itself to a singularversion. Clothe, of course, is averb but not a noun. The noun

is clothes. But at least there,"clothes" implies more thanone item. If you have just oneitem of clothing, you would callit by it's specific name, such asshirt or hat or shoe.As nouns, "remains" and"cremains" have no singularword. It's weird. If you autopsya dead body, you're working on

the remains, not the remain. Asingular cremains would be anash.Then there are words likehorsefeathers as an expressionof disbelief. I suppose if horseshad feathers, each one wouldbe a horsefeather, but theydon't so it's not.In a similar vein, bonkers

and butterfingers have no sin-gular corollaries.An interesting one is theword "corps" as in the MarinesCorps or Peace Corps. A mili-tary formation having at leasttwo divisions is a corps. Butthere is no corp, which, ofcourse, is an abbreviation forcorporation. With a corp., the Pis pronounced, but add an Sand both the S and the P gosilent. Weird.These are the kinds ofthings I think about, evidencethat I need more to do.
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David Porter who can be
reached at porter@ramblin-
man.us. That's anotherweird
plural— using the web suffix
dot-us when it's just me.
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