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Battle of the Bonnets 
By Tracy Kiely  

 
 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT OF  

THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA   

 

 

The District of Columbia ) 

     ) 

Claimant,    ) 

     ) 

vs.     ) 

) 

ELIZABETH PARKER  ) 

 CASE NO: 09-04244 

) 

Respondents.    ) 

_________________________) 

 

TRANSCRIPT OF ARRAINGMENT HEARING 

DATE TAKEN: JULY 15, 2011 

SESSION: Four 

PLACE: WASHINGTON, DC  

 

Judge Edwards Presiding 

 

MR. WEDT, PROSECUTOR: Good morning, your Honor. I am 

here today on behalf of the District of Columbia regarding 

what I‟ll refer to as the “incident” the Willard 

Intercontinental Hotel. The Defendant, Ms. Elizabeth Parker, 

is charged with inciting a riot at the Willard on the 

evening of April 10
th
, 2011. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: A riot? At the Willard? 
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MR. WENDT: Yes, your Honor. Between the local chapters 

of the Jane Austen Society of North America and the 

Charlotte Brontë Society of North America. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: You‟re kidding, right? 

MR. WENDT: Sadly, your Honor, I am not. On the evening 

of the 10th, the local chapter of the Jane Austen Society 

of North America held their monthly meeting in Ballroom A 

of the Willard. Coincidentally and evidently, unfortunately, 

the Charlotte Brontë Society of North America also held 

their monthly meeting that same evening in Ballroom B. 

The meetings ended approximately at 8 pm, after which 

participants from both meetings adjourned to the Round 

Robin Bar. It was at that time the respective members 

crossed paths and learned of the other meeting. Within 

minutes, a heated discussion broke out which led shortly 

thereafter to what can only be descried as a “melee.” We 

have witness who will testify that Ms. Parker was not only 

the main instigator, but an active participant in the brawl. 

The disturbance began shortly after 8 pm, when Ms. 

Parker was overheard to comment to her great aunt, Ms. 

Winifred Reynolds, that Mr. Rochester was “nothing more 

than a bully in a morning coat.”   A member from the Brontë 

Society, was angered by this comment, and loudly proclaimed 
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that Mr. Darcy was “an arrogant fop who existed only to 

glower and annoy.”  

Ms. Reynolds, who has been charged with criminal 

mischief and is being tried separately, responded by 

suggesting that Ms. Brontë, as well as her sisters, would 

have all benefited from a good dose of anti-depressants, 

and stated that any man who locked his mentally ill wife in 

the attic was a, and I quote, “manipulative sociopathic 

wanker.” 

MS. REYNOLDS: Damn skippy he is. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Excuse me, Mr. Wendt. Ms. Reynolds, I 

will not tolerate interruptions. If I hear another word 

from you, I will hold you in contempt. Please proceed, Mr. 

Wendt.     

MR. WENDT: Thank you, your Honor. From there the 

verbal taunts escalated, until a full scale brawl brook out 

between the two groups. According to estimates from the 

Willard, the damages total in excess of $2,000. 

JUDGE EDWARDS:  Seriously, did my wife put you up to 

this? Is she still mad about that golf trip?   

MR. WENDT: No, your Honor. This really happened. 

JUDGE EDWARDS:  Dear God. Okay, then. Let‟s hear from 

the defense. Mr. Bates? 
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MR. BATES, DEFENSE ATTORNEY: Thank you, your Honor, 

for allowing me to address the charges against my client, 

Ms. Elizabeth Parker.   

I would first like to say that Ms. Parker is an 

upstanding member of this community. She has worked as an 

editor at SunTimes Paper for the past three years, and has 

never been in trouble of this sort before. 

I would like it noted that Ms. Parker was not involved 

in last summer‟s now infamous altercation between the Jane 

Austen Society and the local Mark Twain Society. 

However, on the night in question, it seems that both 

the Austen and Brontë societies adjourned to the Round 

Robin Bar of Willard Hotel, and quickly discovered each 

other‟s presence. Ms. Parker does admit to making the 

remark about Mr. Rochester to her aunt, but maintains that 

it was a private conversation and not meant for public 

consumption. Unfortunately, as Mr. Wendt stated, members 

from the Brontë society overheard the remark and took 

offense.  Both sides did then engage in a verbal 

confrontation which, regrettably, escalated to both 

physical attacks and petty vandalism.  Ms. Parker is very 

sorry for her role in it, but she was, in no way, the only 

participant, nor was she the instigator. Ms. Parker did 
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participate in this disastrous disturbance, but she was not 

alone, nor is she solely responsible for its occurrence.     

JUDGE EDWARDS: Thank you, Mr. Bates. Mr. Wendt? Are 

you calling any witnesses today?   

MR. WENDT: Yes, your Honor. I would like to call Dan 

Dover, the Willard bartender on duty that night.  

{MR. DOVER is sworn in.} 

MR. WENDT: Mr. Dover, you were on duty the night of 

April 10
th
, correct? 

MR. DOVER: That‟s correct. 

MR. WENDT: Could you please tell the Court what 

happened? 

MR. DOVER: Well, the two groups entered the bar a 

little after 8 pm. I noticed that there seemed to be some 

muttering going on, and a few dirty looks were being tossed 

around. You expect that kind of behavior with some of our 

male patrons about politics and sports, but I‟ve never seen 

it before with a group of women. Anyway, pretty soon I 

heard someone yell out that “Mr. Rochester was a lying, 

scheming, unfaithful, selfish twit.” 

MR. WENDT: What happened then? 

MR. DOVER: Ms. Parker yelled back, “and those are his 

good points.” Well, at that point, I looked around to see 

if this Rochester guy was in the bar because if he was I 
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thought it was going to get ugly. I didn‟t realize that 

these women were talking about a fictional character. Not 

that it mattered. It still got pretty ugly.  

MR. WENDT: I see. And then what happened?  

MR. DOVER:  Well, then someone else shouted out that 

“Mr. Darcy was an emotionally repressed, sanctimonious 

pansy.”    

MR. WENDT: Go on. 

MR. DOVER: I think that‟s when someone started in 

about some guy named Heathcliff. They said he was a 

“verbally abusive [slang for male genitalia].” That really 

got some of the women mad, because they started yelling 

about it being a different Brontë, whatever that means. But, 

they still tried to defend him. Heathcliff, I mean. 

MR. WENDT: I see, and what did they say? 

MR. DOVER: They said that at least “Heathcliff had 

some fire in his belly,” unlike some guy named Wentworth. 

They said this guy Wentworth “slunk off like a spineless 

adolescent” and only won his girl back “after passing her 

secret note like a lame 12-year-old.” That‟s about the time 

when the first drink was thrown. 

MR. WENDT: By the Austen faction? 
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MR. BATES: Objection. Calls for speculation. Your 

Honor, I would ask whether Mr. Dover knows what kind of 

drink was thrown? 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Mr. Dover, can you answer that question?   

MR. DOVER:  Yes. It was a whiskey on the rocks. 

MR. BATES: And, Mr. Dover, would it be a fair 

statement to say that most of the Austen members are wine 

drinkers, while the Brontë members prefer hard liquor?   

MR. DOVER:  Yes. But once the drinks started flying, 

it was hard to keep track. I can tell you that there was an 

increase in drink sales, with revenue up almost sixty-seven 

percent from previous nights. 

MR. BATES: Duly noted. What happened next? 

MR. DOVER:  Well, then it got really weird. It was 

like West Side Story, but just with women. Both groups 

actually squared off against one another. 

MR. BATES:  What did they do? 

MR. DOVER:  Well, at first, the Austen Society members 

mainly yelled stuff at the Brontë group. They said that 

Brontë‟s heroines paved the way for “centuries of condoned 

emotional abuse by men,” and that the Brontës were “morally 

responsible for generations of high school girls thinking 

that emotional torture was romantic.”  The Brontë group 

countered that Austen “taught women to only think about 
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marriage, muslin, and marzipan.” By the way, what is 

marzipan? 

MR. BATES:  I think it‟s a cookie. 

MS. REYNOLDS: It‟s a sugar and almond confection. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Ms. Reynolds, I already warned you once. 

Don‟t force me hold you in contempt. 

MS. REYNOLDS:  Sorry, your Honor.    

MR. BATES:  Go on Mr. Dover. 

MR. DOVER:  Well, anyway. That‟s when the first chair 

was thrown.    

MR. BATES:  Did you see who threw the chair? 

MR. DOVER:  It was some lady wearing a „Rochester 

Rules‟ T-shirt. 

MR. BATES:  Thank you, Mr. Dover. No further questions. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Mr. Wendt? 

MR. WENDT: No, your Honor. I would like to call Ms. 

Harriet Towerman. Ms. Towerman is the President of the 

local Brontë society, and she was present on the night in 

question. 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Proceed. 

{Ms. Towerman is sworn in.} 

MR. WENDT: Good morning, Ms. Towerman. Can you please 

tell the Court what happened on the evening of April 10
th
? 



 - 9 - 

MS. TOWERMAN:  I‟d be happy to. I had just concluded a 

very successful meeting of the Brontë Society of which I am 

president. Many of my agenda items were so well received 

that the ladies and I opted to discuss them in greater 

details, and so we all adjourned to the Round Robin Bar. It 

was then that I overheard Ms. Parker make the most absurd 

remark that Edward Rochester was “nothing more than a bully 

in a morning coat.” Can you believe that? She called 

Rochester a bully! Edward Rochester – who is the most 

sensitive of men! To call him a bully is not only ignorant 

but hateful. I obviously took offense to this slanderous 

outrage, and indicated my opinion of her precious Darcy, 

who is a repressed fop if there ever was one. Then, the 

woman Ms. Parker was with, an elderly red-head…” 

MS. REYNOLDS: I‟ll give you elderly, you dried up 

old…” 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Ms. Reynolds! I have taken all I‟m 

going to take from you!  

MS. TOWERMAN: Dried up! How dare you! I‟m only thirty-

five! 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Ladies, please! 

MS. REYNOLDS: If the prune fits…” 

JUDGE EDWARDS: Ladies! 
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MS. TOWERMAN: Prune! Why you horrible woman! But what 

can you expect from someone who likes Fitzwilliam Darcy – a 

man who is nothing more than an asexual, anti-social, 

arrogant ass! 

  MS. REYNOLDS: Oh, you like alliteration? Fine, I‟ll 

give you alliteration! How‟s this? Rochester is a sightless, 

single-handed, sadomasochistic schmuck!     

JUDGE EDWARDS: I demand that both of you stop!  

MS. TOWERMAN: You know Mark Twain was right about 

Austen. He said that every time he read Pride and Prejudice 

he wanted to dig her up and beat her over the skull with 

her own shin-bone. And you know what? I agree with him! 

JUDGE EDWARDS: ENOUGH! Both of you are completely out 

of line! I‟m holding you both in contempt. Bailiff, would 

you please escort both Ms. Towerman and Ms. Reynolds from 

the courtroom and out into the hallway? And make sure they 

are held on opposite ends of the hallway. I need to decide 

if I‟m going to fine them or throw then in jail. Ms. Parker, 

I sincerely hope that you are not laughing. 

MS. PARKER: No, your Honor.  

JUDGE EDWARDS: I hope not. It would not be in your 

best interest to do so.  Dear God, this is worse than 

Family Court.  I think I‟ve heard about all I want to on 

this case. Mr. Bates, do you have anything further to add 
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before I make my decision?  

 MR. BATES:  Thank you, your Honor. I would just like 

to add that it is unfair to hold my client solely 

responsible for the disturbance that night. As we just 

witnessed, emotions on this subject run high – on both 

sides While Ms. Parker admits to making disparaging 

comments about Mr. Rochester, she was not alone, As we just 

witnessed, the other side is hardly innocent of nefarious 

activity. I would like to add that Ms. Parker apologized 

for using her lipstick to write (sound of muffled 

cough/laugh) “Rochester is a Tosser” on the ladies‟ room 

mirror, and voluntarily retuned to clean up the mess. I 

therefore, respectfully request that the charge of inciting 

a riot be dismissed. Thank you.   

JUDGE EDWARDS: Thank you, Mr. Bates. Based on what I 

witnessed here, I would tend to agree with you. Ms. Parker, 

I find you innocent of inciting a riot; however, in the 

future, I would strongly advise you to watch what you say, 

especially around Brontë fans. In the meantime, I think 

you‟d best see what kind of money you can dig up for your 

aunt. Based on the size of my headache, her fine is going 

to be a doozy.    

 


