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“The Count” V.S. John Harker 

               John Harker is a defense attorney. He is known for losing no cases he has ever taken 

on. His rhetoric and logic in his arguments are considered the best in the business. He is arrogant 

and cocky because of this, however. He does still have a desire for justice. He exhibits this by 

intentionally making faulty arguments that are hard that are difficult to see why they are faulty. 

They are basic but hard to tell if one isn’t well gifted in rhetoric. He only takes the case of those 

he knows are innocent due to his distaste for the government. He wears a blue suit with a white 

shirt and a blue tie. He has black hair and green eyes. He is skinny and none imposing, slightly 

taller than most, standing at 6’0” tall but slouches. He is well known and beloved by the 

community.  

                John Harker has just taken the strange case of a man who is accused of murder. He 

read the official report, the man says that he was trying to save the man, but witnesses say he 

strangled him. This is curious, however, as the man was said to have been caught with a weapon, 

a needle with a tube attached to it, the tools for an impromptu tracheotomy. He claims he 

fashioned them as he is a doctor and noticed the man being strangled, he fashioned it after 

noticing the victim’s trachea was crushed, as result of the killer being strong. The client doesn’t 

have the strength to crush a trachea as he is 5’2” and eighty years old, whilst suffering from 

osteoporosis. 
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“This should be easy”, Harker says to himself. 

          The court room is full of witnesses, the victim was a politician. The jury all look 

grim as John Harker enters the room with his client.  He sits in his seat as he waits for the 

prosecution to enter. 

          The whole room gets quiet as he enter. He is called “The Count”. He is known for 

his A-class debate skills which have in large part due to his unmeasurably high 

intelligence. His footsteps are heard all throughout the room as he enters. He is an older 

man with white hair and green eyes. He is short at 5’5”. He is wearing a black suit with a 

white shirt and black tie. He is carrying a briefcase while searching inside a pocket in his 

jacket for what looks like to be notes. He takes care to sit down and set everything on his 

desk with extreme care.  

“All rise for the honorable Van Hansing”, said the officer keeping guard in the place. 

“Sit down. The people V.S. Mino Barren. Court is now in session!” Judge Hansing said 

before slamming his gavel onto the desk. 

          The court room was silent as the announcer from the jury spoke up. John Harker’s 

face was still flush from his arrogance getting the better of him. 

“The Jury pronounces Mino Barren to be guilty of second-degree murder.” The 

announcer said. 

          Mino Barren was shocked to see his life go down the drain. He wouldn’t survive 

jail, much less the amount of time given to him. He was going to die. He looked at John 

Harker one last time with pleading eyes before the police took him away to be registered. 
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          John Harker was now at his house again. In a flurry of anger, he threw his notes 

and the report across the room. 

“This was the first case I lost, and it was all my fault.” He thought to himself.  

          He left to go sulk some more. 

          Three days have passed since the trial and the last John Harker was in his house. 

He walked in and remembered the mess he made. He started picking things up before he 

noticed the report. The report reveals that the crime took place in front of a bank. He 

went to see the camera footage and, sure enough, they were there. He looked at the 

footage, and it was as clear as day. The killer was a different man than Mino Barren. He 

went rushing to the court house with the tape to the court house. The judge then accepted 

and made the call for a retrial in light of new evidence. He showed the tape and showed 

how the killer was not Mino Barren. 

“Thank you John Harker!” yelled Mino Barren. 

“It’s just my job.” Replied John Harker. 

“The count has just been beaten” said one of the lawyers there, “this has never happened 

in all of his forty years of being a lawyer.” 

          Mino hugged John before he left the court house. John went to shake the Count’s 

hand, but was rejected. John just left him alone and continued his celebration of justice. 


