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Italia! Oh Italia! Thou who hast
the fatal gift of beauty.

LORD BYRON
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE

THE VICTIM

MEREDITH KERCHER. Born December 28, 1986, in the United Kingdom. Died November 1, 2007, in Perugia. A student at Leeds University, she was in Italy on an Erasmus scholarship, studying political theory and history of cinema, when she was murdered.

THE DEFENDANTS

AMANDA MARIE KNOX. Born July 9, 1987, in Seattle. A junior at the University of Washington, she was in Perugia studying Italian at the Università per Stranieri when she was arrested in November 2007.

RAFFAELE SOLLECITO. Born March 26, 1984, near Bari, Italy. A student at the University of Perugia, he met Amanda Knox on October 25, 2007, and became her lover that night. He was two weeks from getting his degree in virtual reality computing when he was arrested in November 2007.

RUDY HERMANN GUEDE. Born December 26, 1983, in Agou, Ivory Coast. His father, Roger Guede, brought him to the outskirts of Perugia when Rudy was five years old. He was later adopted, as a teen, by one of the richest families in Perugia. A high school dropout, he had no occupation when he was arrested in Mainz, Germany, in November 2007.

THE FAMILIES

JOHN AND ARLINE KERCHER. Meredith’s parents.

CURT KNOX. Amanda’s father, an accountant at the time of the murder, working in the finance department of Macy’s in Seattle.

EDDA MELLAS. Amanda’s mother, a Seattle elementary school math teacher.

CASSANDRA KNOX. Curt’s second wife, a housewife and the mother of their two daughters, Ashley and Delaney.

CHRIS MELLAS. Edda’s second husband, an IT professional.

DEANNA KNOX. Amanda’s younger sister.

FRANCESCO SOLLECITO. Raffaele’s father, a urologist based in Bisceglie, Italy, with his second wife, Mara.

VANESSA SOLLECITO. Raffaele’s older sister, a Rome-based carabiniere who lost her job after her brother was arrested.

ROGER GUEDE. Rudy’s father, a bricklayer born in Ivory Coast and living in Bastia, Italy.

THE HOUSEMATES AT 7 VIA DELLA PERGOLA

FILOMENA ROMANELLI. Intern at a Perugia law firm, age twenty-six at the time of the murder.

LAURA MEZZETTI. Intern at a Perugia law firm, age twenty-six at the time of the murder.

STEFANO BONASSI. Student from Marche, lived in the downstairs flat.

MARCO MARZAN. Student from Marche, lived downstairs.

GIACOMO SILENZI. Student from Marche, Meredith Kercher’s lover in the two weeks before her murder, lived downstairs.

RICCARDO LUCIANI. Student from Marche, lived downstairs.

PERUGIANS

DIYA “PATRICK” LUMUMBA. Congolese immigrant, musician, bar owner, and Amanda’s employer.

PAOLO CAPORALI. Wealthy Perugia businessman, owner of the Liomatic vending company and the Perugia basketball team; adopted the teenage Rudy Guede, then disowned him.

ILARIA CAPORALI. Paolo’s daughter.

IVANA TIBERI. Rudy’s first Italian teacher and de facto Italian mother.

NARA CAPEZZALI. Elderly woman neighbor of 7 via della Pergola who testified that she heard screams on November 1.

ANTONIO CURATOLO. Homeless heroin addict who testified that he saw Amanda and Raffaele near the murder scene on November 1.

MARCO QUINTAVALLE. Perugia grocery owner who testified that Amanda entered his shop as it opened the morning after the murder.

HEKURAN KOKOMANI. Cocaine dealer and Albanian immigrant who testified that he saw Amanda and Raffaele together with Rudy in the days before the murder.

BISCARINI FAMILY. Wealthy villa owners who found Meredith’s phones.

FRANK SFARZO. Perugia-based blogger whose case files were confiscated by police.

FRANCESCA BENE. Reporter for the Perugia daily Il Giornale dell’Umbria, detained by police for her investigation into the witnesses.

THE “BRITISH GIRLS”

SOPHIE PURTON. Leeds University Erasmus student in Perugia, the last person to see Meredith alive.

SAMANTHA RODENHURST. Erasmus student in Perugia, friend of Meredith.

AMY FROST. Erasmus student in Perugia, friend of Meredith.

NATALIE HAYWORTH. Erasmus student in Perugia, friend of Meredith.

ROBYN BUTTERWORTH. Erasmus student in Perugia, friend of Meredith.

FRIENDS

BRETT LITHER. Amanda’s elementary and high school friend, West Seattle.

MADISON PAXTON. Amanda’s University of Washington friend, Seattle and Perugia.

DAVID “DJ” JOHNSRUD. Amanda’s Seattle boyfriend.

THE POLICE

MONICA NAPOLEONI. Head of the Perugia homicide squad, among the first on the murder scene, present at the November 5–6 interrogations of Knox and Sollecito.

MARCO CHIACCHIERA. Head of the Perugia anti-Mafia section, present at the interrogations.

GIACINTO PROFAZIO. Perugia police chief superintendent, present at the interrogations.

EDUARDO GIOBBI. Chief of the Serious Crimes Unit, Rome-based national police, observed the interrogations.

RITA FICARRA. Interrogating officer.

LORENA ZUGARINI. Interrogating officer and one of the first on the crime scene.

IVANO RAFFO. Junior member of the national police, among those present at the interrogation.

AIDA COLANTONE. One of two main civilian translators who worked with the police interpreting Amanda Knox’s speech and writing in 2007 and 2008.

ANNA DONNINO. Part-time English translator for the Perugia police, present at the interrogation of Amanda Knox on November 5–6, 2007.

PATRIZIA STEFANONI. Head of the Rome police crime lab.

THE LAWYERS

GIULIANO MIGNINI. Perugia magistrate in charge of investigating and prosecuting the Kercher murder.

MANUELA COMODI. Perugia magistrate, assisting Mignini in the trial.

LUCIANO GHIRGA. Perugia lawyer representing Amanda.

CARLO DALLA VEDOVA. Rome lawyer representing Amanda.

LUCA MAORI. Perugia lawyer representing Raffaele.

GIULIA BONGIORNO. Rome lawyer and parliamentarian, representing Raffaele.

VALTER BISCOTTI. Perugia lawyer representing Rudy.

NICODEMO GENTILE. Perugia lawyer representing Rudy.

FRANCESCO MARESCA. Florence lawyer representing the Kercher family.

CARLO PACELLI. Perugia lawyer representing Patrick Diya Lumumba.


TIMELINE

2007


July 9. Amanda Knox celebrates her twentieth birthday and soon afterward leaves Seattle for Europe.

July. Rudy Guede moves back to Perugia and rents a studio apartment on via Canerino.

August. Rudy Guede tells a friend he can’t sleep alone at his own apartment because he sleepwalks and wakes up far from home.

September 10. Meredith Kercher moves into 7 via della Pergola.

September 20. Amanda Knox moves into 7 via della Pergola.

September 27. A weekend. Christian Tramontano wakes up in his Perugia apartment between 1 and 4 A.M. and confronts a man he later identifies as Rudy Guede who has broken into his apartment.

October 6–7. A weekend. Someone breaks into a private English nursery school operated by Maria Del Prato in Milan, cooks a large meal of pasta and spinach, and steals 2,000 euros from a cabinet.

October 13–14. A weekend. Someone breaks a second-floor window and enters and robs the law offices of Paolo Brocchi and Matteo Palazzoli on via del Roscetto in Perugia.

October 20. Meredith and Giacomo Silenzi become lovers.

October 23. The Madu Diaz home on via Canerino in Perugia is burglarized and severely damaged in a fire by a burglar who “feasted” in the kitchen. Among the items stolen are a woman’s gold watch.

October 25. Amanda and Raffaele meet at a concert in the Aula Magna of the Università per Stranieri and become lovers.

October 27. A Saturday. Rudy is arrested inside the Milan nursery school owned by Mrs. Del Prato. Police find Paolo Brocchi’s laptop and cell phone, a woman’s gold watch, and a sixteen-inch knife belonging to the nursery school kitchen in his backpack.

November 1. All Souls’ Day, a national holiday in Italy. Meredith Kercher is murdered.

November 2. Police discover Meredith’s body. Police question Amanda Knox and Raffaele Sollecito for the first time.

November 3. Police question Amanda Knox.

November 4. Police question Amanda Knox. Coroner completes autopsy and cannot confirm sexual assault of Meredith. Amanda and Raffaele are videotaped shopping for underwear.

November 5. Police summon Raffaele for questioning. Amanda joins him.

November 6. At 8:45 A.M., Amanda provides police with a handwritten note in English, describing a “vision” of herself sitting in the kitchen of their house and hearing Meredith screaming while Patrick attacked her. Amanda, Raffaele, and Patrick Lumumba are arrested.

November 6. Edda Mellas arrives in Perugia by train from Rome.

November 7. Il Giornale dell’Umbria publishes the first reference to the students’ “erotic game.”

November 9. Judge Claudia Matteini rules that the three can be held in preventive detention.

November 15. Police announce that the murder weapon is a knife they found in Raffaele’s house, with Amanda’s DNA on the handle and Meredith’s on the tip.

November 19. Police announce that Rudy Guede is a suspect.

November 20. German police arrest Rudy in Mainz; Perugia police release Patrick Lumumba.

December 6. Rudy is extradited to Italy.

December 17. Giuliano Mignini interrogates Amanda in the presence of her lawyers, who halt the proceeding.

December 18. Rome scientific police reenter the murder house and retrieve Meredith’s bra clasp for testing.



2008


February 8. Mignini and Napoleoni interview the “British girls” in Bergamo.

May 15. Rudy admits to Mignini that the bloody Nike shoe prints in the murder house are his.

July 11. Mignini formally asks a judge to charge Amanda, Raffaele, and Rudy with Meredith’s murder. He also requests a slander charge against Amanda regarding Patrick Lumumba.

September 19. Perugia Judge Paolo Micheli grants Rudy a “fast-track” trial.

October 28. Micheli convicts Rudy and sentences him to thirty years in prison. Micheli upholds the murder charges against the two students and sends the case to trial.



2009


January 2. Amanda Knox is voted Italian television’s “Woman of the Year,” edging out Carla Bruni and Sarah Palin.

January 16. The trial of Amanda Knox and Raffaele Sollecito begins.

February 6. Prosecution witnesses Antonio Curatolo, Nara Capezzali, and others testify.

February 13. The “British girls” testify about Amanda’s strange behavior and Meredith’s unhappiness with Amanda.

February 14. Amanda appears at trial in a sleep T-shirt reading “All You Need Is Love.” Giacomo Silenzi testifies about his affair with Meredith.

February 17. Perugia police officers testify.

March 16. A Perugia appeals court awards Patrick Lumumba 8,000 euros for slander.

April 4. Rudy Guede appears at the students’ trial but refuses to testify, exercising his right to remain silent.

May 22. Patrizia Stefanoni testifies about the DNA on the knife and the bra clasp.

June 12–13. Amanda Knox testifies.

July 6. Defense expert testifies that the kitchen knife cannot be the murder weapon.

July 18. The trial is suspended for a two-month vacation.

September 14. The trial resumes.

November 21. Prosecutors conclude closing arguments.

December 2. Defense concludes closing arguments.

December 4. Amanda and Raffaele are convicted and sentenced to twenty-six and twenty-five years in prison, respectively.

December 16. Donald Trump urges Americans to boycott Italy.

December 22. Rudy Guede’s sentence is reduced to sixteen years on appeal.



2010


January 22. A judicial panel in Florence convicts Mignini of abuse of office in the Monster of Florence investigation and gives him a sixteen-month suspended jail sentence.

June 1. Amanda appears in court on charges that she slandered police and is photographed for the first time since her conviction. She has cut her hair short.

November 24. Amanda and Raffaele’s appeal begins.



2011


January 22. Appeals court appoints independent experts to review DNA evidence against Amanda and Raffaele.

February 15. Italian Prime Minister Silvio Berlusconi is indicted on charges of frequenting a teen prostitute.

February 23. Perugia court indicts Amanda for slandering police officers.

March 24. Italian press publishes leaks that independent experts can’t find incriminating DNA on the bra clasp or the knife.

October 3. An Italian appeals court overturned the murder convictions of Amanda Knox and Raffaele Sollecito, exonerating them in the slaying of Meredith Kercher. Both were freed. Amanda was back in West Seattle by the afternoon of the next day. Raffaele left prison the same day and returned home to his father’s apartment in Bisceglie.
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BY DECEMBER 2009, THE SECOND anniversary of Meredith Kercher’s murder had come and gone and the trial of her roommate Amanda Knox and Amanda’s boyfriend, Raffaele Sollecito, had reached its final act, a crescendo of argument, personal rancor, and notoriety. In the United States, Thanksgiving had been celebrated, turkeys carved and consumed, college ball games watched, as lawyers half a world away shouted and droned their final arguments, galloping along with barely a pausa. In chilly Perugia night fell a little earlier each day. Time, an element that had always seemed as dispensable in that courtroom as the sunny hours of an Italian afternoon, was finally constricting, pressing down, yielding to gravity. The hourly gonging of church bells from the gloom outside the brick walls only accentuated the strange isolation of the participants and spectators within. The spectacle possessed a life force of its own, constructed from the egos and emotions of all the people involved but now beyond the control of any individual. It was becoming clear that the Tribunale building had been gestating something, dying to be born. In the final hours, it was quickening.

The frescoed medieval courtroom itself and the stairwell outside it began to stink of sweat and tension and other things. Cigarette smoke; cheap espresso from the Liomatic vending machine (the property of the wealthy Caporali family, which had disowned the third murder defendant, Rudy Guede, as a liar some years before); the never-cleaned single bathroom behind it, damp of floor, without soap or toilet paper; the exhalations of the smokers and coffee drinkers, the alkaline smell of the crumbly ancient brick walls that left white streaks of dust on the clothes of anyone careless enough to lean against them. The policewomen and female lawyers and journalists were now ferociously outdoing one another in terms of boot selections—kitten heels, cowboy boots, suedes, patent leathers, motorcycle boots, Gucci, Ferragamo, Prada—every conceivable style was banging up and down the metal steps to and from the courtroom. Nerves were frayed to breaking. Journalists and cameramen snarled at one another in a tiny pressroom piled with coats, video equipment, old newspapers, and half-broken chairs, vying for a view of the fuzzy television screen that monitored the courtroom. A British documentary filmmaker buzzing around was under threat of legal action from at least two members of the press who expected to be badly portrayed in his final product. A reporter for one of the British tabloids had nearly punched out one of the documentary’s cameramen. Rumors and threats of lawsuits involving journalists, lawyers, family, and police filled the chatter during breaks.

Wandering around in this sweaty, smoky haze, the Knox family, radiating hope and that quality that so differentiates the American from the European—enthusiasm, and especially Amanda’s mother, Edda’s, persistent chirpy cheer and quivery emotions—were now grating badly, because everyone except them understood that the beast was being born and there was nothing they could do about it, their daughter was going to be convicted of murder. Only the most sadistic or ratings-desperate could hold a gaze on these fish in a barrel for long. The American television network producers, all vying for the big “get”—Amanda herself—circled incessantly, not daring to let the family out of sight for fear of missing some competitive moment, pouring money into pricy dinners with ample uncorkings of the finest limited-edition local red, the Sagrantino. Only they among the journalists were still maintaining the facade of the possibility of an acquittal. And their efforts would be for naught: the Italian judiciary would deny all reporters access to the beauty behind bars. In the end, the winner of the Amanda interview prize would be a right-wing Italian politician named Rocco Girlanda, who used his unfettered parliamentary access to prisons to enter Capanne Prison twenty times, plied Amanda with a laptop and fatherly male attention (although he admitted to having some vaguely romantic dreams about her), and eventually published a book about these encounters titled Take Me with You.

After they filed their nightly stories, the anglophone press gathered to compare notes, share gossip, and quaff the cheaper local rosso at the enoteca near the Porta del Sole, a hundred yards from a postcard-perfect overlook point with a grand view of the roof of the murder house, and, in the distance, the same panorama of violet Umbrian hills the girls—one murdered, one on trial—had once enjoyed.

On the morning her lawyers began to present their final arguments, Amanda shed the talismanic red Beatles hoodie she’d worn to every hearing since summertime cooled and donned a wrinkled green blazer, grass green, the color of hope, the color of the Madonna del Verde, frescoed on the wall of a strange round neo-Christian church at the highest point of Perugia, believed to have originally housed a pagan temple. A cell mate had done up her hair into a tight French braid. It was a nice gesture to la bella figura but not enough, and everyone knew it. “An American journalist observed that Amanda’s new conservative look was ‘too little, too late,’ ” reported the London Times.

One of her lawyers, the white-haired, gap-toothed former local soccer star Luciano Ghirga, tried a folksy appeal to the civic pride of his fellow Perugians, imploring them not to fear that an acquittal would hurt their fair city’s image. “He has changed the motive,” Ghirga complained of Prosecutor Giuliano Mignini. “In the beginning, it was just: Sex! Now it’s not an orgy, now it’s money, and now it’s anger. Look, these girls were both in love with Italian men, they were having the time of their life here, where is the anger? … Come back with a sentence that reflects the prestige of this court and this city. Do not think that our beautiful city will lose with an acquittal. You must set Amanda free. Her family, you see them here, is not a ‘clan.’ ”

He finished his statement in a fit of weeping.

In the waning hours, as the afternoon turned dark, the legal women finally got their turn to speak. Knox’s chief attorney Carlo Dalla Vedova’s assistant, Maria Del Grosso, a girlish thirty-five-year-old with beautiful dark hair pulled back into a ponytail, gave a spirited defense, going on for hours trying to drive home the inconsistencies in the case. At the end she pointed to Amanda and implored the jury, “Is this the witch you’re going to burn?”

Each lawyer concluded his or her remarks with appeals to God, as is customary in Italian trials, but really they were talking to six citizen jurors and one very human man, the deceptively genial Woody Allen look-alike in the middle of the dais, Judge Giancarlo Massei.

“The judge is not God,” Sollecito’s lawyer Giulia Bongiorno proclaimed.

“I would like to refer to the law of the church before you go in and decide the sentence,” Dalla Vedova concluded. “You need a moral certainty to convict. In the Church there is a law of moral certainty that has a spiritual meaning, and it is compatible with Italian law. You need a moral certainty. In your soul, you need a tranquillity, and only then can you be sure of judgment. Moral certainty is personal. Some have it, some don’t.”

As the translator repeated his words to her in English, Amanda’s mother, Edda, was awash in tears.

Then the civil lawyer Carlo Pacelli rose. He was a tall, brisk man with a gray crew cut, representing Patrick Lumumba, the Congolese bar owner Amanda had falsely accused of being in the murder house. Shouting, he reminded the jury of Amanda’s behavioral anomalies, the outrageous cartwheels at the police station, the kissing of her boyfriend while the corpse cooled, the blithe lack of concern, the particularly female duplicity on display before them.

“She has never shown true grief for the death of Meredith. Actually, all to the contrary, she would kiss and cuddle joyfully with her boyfriend. She goes out and buys sexy lingerie at Bubble and talks about having mad sex with him. So who is Amanda Knox?” he shrieked. “Is she the angelical Santa Maria Goretti that we see here today? Or is she the diabolical Luciferina, the explosive concentrate of sex, alcohol, and drugs, dirty in her soul, just as she is dirty on the outside?”

Prosecutor Giuliano Mignini got in a few final words: “I have been observing the defendants through the trial, trying to determine if violent acts are in accordance with their characters. I have had a graphologist look at their handwriting, and that man confirmed that Amanda Knox is aggressive, narcissistic, manipulative, transgressive, and has no empathy; she likes dominating people, she doesn’t like people to disagree with her, and she’s very negligent overall. Her behavior in the police station proved this. As for Sollecito, the graphologist says his handwriting indicates that he is a person who seeks approval from others.”

As if in despair, he burst out, “If these kids were innocent, how could they sit here and bear listening to this?

“Don’t forget the victim. A victim of sexual violence, a young woman who would go home and visit her mother on her birthday, who should have gone back to London to look after her mamma instead of being dead. Now the Kercher family can only go to the cemetery to see her. As for Rudy, he didn’t bring the murder knife to the scene, and he tried to clean up the blood. These are attenuating circumstances. There has been a lot of lobbying in America by people who think she’s not guilty, but remember that in this moment, the function of justice is consistence. From Roman canonical law: you should give to all what comes to them. They need to pay. I am finished.”

When he asked for ergastolo, a life sentence, spectators gasped.

•   •   •

THE TWO DEFENDANTS TOOK it in quietly, Raffaele gnawing at his cuticles, Amanda squirming in her chair and occasionally weeping. When Raffaele rose to make his last spontaneous declaration, he tried to clarify that he wasn’t his codefendant’s slave. “You are about to decide my life. I am living in a nightmare. Discovering that I have been pulled into this dramatic situation of which I know nothing. I have listened to the prosecutors, yet I haven’t understood what they think my role is. I have heard that Amanda killed Meredith for a matter of personal hygiene and then because of … men. I am not clear why they think I killed her. They think I am a sort of dog on a leash, dependent on Amanda. I met Amanda just a few days before, and I got very attached to her. But it was just the beginning. In such a relationship you cannot create dependence. If Amanda had asked me to do something I disagreed with, I would have said no. Imagine if she had asked me to kill a young girl! I am not a violent person, I have never been and never will be a violent person. I did not kill Meredith, and I was not in that house. Each day that goes by I hope the real killer confesses. I still strongly believe in justice. Thank you for listening.”

Amanda rose, quivering from head to foot, her confidence finally shaken. “Meredith was my friend, and it is impossible that I could have wanted revenge against such a kind person. I do not know Rudy at all, and all that has been said about me here is pure fantasy.” She protested against the “mask of an assassin that has been burned onto my face.”

The trial adjourned on the morning of December 4. Lawyers and spectators were told to expect a verdict by the next day at the latest. For the first time in the trial, the jurors would not be allowed to go home for dinner until they had finished deliberating. The jurors and the two judges who had been their guides in law for eleven months and who would guide their deliberations and later pen a four-hundred-page document explaining the verdict as well, retired to a room within the bowels of the Tribunale (courthouse) to decide the students’ guilt or innocence.

At nine in the evening, BlackBerrys and iPhones lit up. The court had reached a verdict, and would deliver it without delay, precisely at mezzanotte, midnight. It was a wet, chilly night, and fog snaked through the dark cobbled streets as on a horror-movie set, but the revolving yellow star of a Christmas Ferris wheel perched at one end of the hilltop gave the evening a festive glint. By ten-thirty, a crowd was already mobbing the doors of the Tribunale. Security, which had been present in the form of two languid guards sitting at a table near the entrance throughout the trial itself, seemed to have evaporated. Townspeople, students, all the followers of this salacious crime story who had stayed up late and ventured out in the midnight fog for its denouement, crushed against one another, crowding the door, shoving and cursing. Lawyers, family, press fought their way through the mob to the front door, where a clerk could be seen trying to hold back the crowd.

Finally the doors opened, and the mob surged inward and clattered down the stairs. The courtroom looked the same as it had for the past year, peeling madonnas on the walls lit with fluorescent lights. But there was an unusual spareness to it. The spectators’ chairs had been removed. Everyone would stand.

Edda wore a scoop-necked little black dress and makeup, looking ready for a Christmas party. Her second husband, Chris Mellas, stood to one side of her, looking grim, and, on the other, Amanda’s younger sister, Deanna Knox. Amanda’s father, Curt, and his second wife, Cassandra, stood beside them. Curt’s two younger daughters were too young to be allowed inside the courtroom, so they were stationed in the anteroom, through which their big half sister and her onetime boyfriend were delivered by guards to their fates.

The jurors filed in. In the same small, uninflected voice he’d used all year, the judge began reading the verdict. Condanna. Condanna. Guilty. Only when Raffaele’s relatives began to sob did the Knox family understand that their daughter had been convicted.

The reading of the verdict was over in a matter of minutes. Amanda Knox was led back past the little sisters who had been positioned to greet her in freedom. Instead, her sobbing and shrieks of “No! No! No!” echoed long after the doors had slammed shut behind her.

Meredith Kercher’s mother, Arline, stood still amid the commotion and fixed a long glare on Edda Mellas from across the room.

CNN and the other American networks interrupted programming to bring the news live to viewers back in the United States, where it was approaching dinnertime.

In the fog, back up at street level, Curt Knox clung to his teary-eyed younger daughters’ hands and marched them defiantly into a scrum of backward-walking photographers and television camera lights. The gaggle moved as a group across the long piazza to the luxury Hotel Brufani Palace.

Lawyers drifted out of the Tribunale doors toward waiting cars, lighting cigarettes and dropping quotes to the media pack en route. Within a few hours, U.S. Senator from Washington Maria Cantwell had issued a press release condemning the verdict and calling upon Secretary of State Hillary Clinton and the U.S. State Department to take a closer look. The Italian press treated the mere mention of Clinton’s name as a sign that the American secretary of state was on her way to Italy to spring Amanda Knox, providing the Italian talk shows with hours of material on Yankee heavy-handedness. Clinton refused to comment.

Not much later, Donald Trump urged a boycott of Italy.
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