Exhuming Human Remains from Case Law – a Report on the First Dig
Dr Dawn Watkins, Lecturer in Law, University of Leicester
This paper reports on the initial findings of a legal education research project that was funded by the University of Leicester’s New Teaching Initiatives Fund in 2009.  Its aim was to increase student awareness of the significance of human actors in legal proceedings.  The paper discusses the various aspects of the project before considering feedback from the project participants.  It concludes by inviting discussion on the feasibility of incorporating a form of narrative inquiry into the undergraduate law curriculum.  
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Introduction
At the Learning in Law Annual Conference (‘LILAC’) 2009 I argued that by training law students to seek out only points of law from appellate case reports, we have removed from legal education the significance of human nature, human emotion and human imagination.  Indeed, at LILAC 2009 it was argued that we (as legal educators) have buried the human actors in legal proceedings.  They lie crushed beneath a mound of the text books and case reports that we require our students to read, in their endless quest to find the ratio of a case.  Narrative inquiry was proposed as a means to exhuming and rediscovering these hidden human remains (Watkins, 2009).
The initial paper was presented within the context of ‘Cultivating Humanity in Legal Education’; a sub-theme of LILAC 09 that drew upon the title of Nussbaum’s seminal defence of reform in liberal education (Nussbaum, 1997) and her subsequent, more specific call for the cultivation of humanity in legal education (Nussbaum, 2003).  This paper focuses particularly upon that which Nussbaum terms the development of the ‘narrative imagination’ (Nussbaum, 2003, p.277).   Nussbaum acknowledges that for many, the appropriate place for developing the imagination and, crucially, the ability to empathise or put oneself in the place of another, would be undergraduate literature or arts degree and not the Law School.  However, she sees this as a short-sighted approach, arguing that

“the imagination of human predicaments is like a muscle: It atrophies unless it is continually used. And the imagination of human distress, fear, anger, and overwhelming grief is an important attribute in the law. Lawyers need it to understand and depict effectively the plight of their clients. Judges need it to sort out the claims in the cases before them. Lawyers advising corporations need it in order to develop a complete picture of the likely consequences of various policy choices for the lives of consumers, workers, and the public at large…Factual knowledge is crucial, and in its absence the imagination can often steer us wrong.  But knowledge is inert without the ability to make situations real inside oneself, to understand their human meaning.” (Nussbaum, 2003, pp.277-8)
The aim of the Narrative Research Project has been to re-activate the muscles of imagination among its student participants, with a view to increasing generally their awareness of the human actors (by which I refer to the parties in the case, relatives and dependants of the parties, solicitors, barristers and judges) in the case reports that they read but also more specifically, to enhance their understanding of the influences that the personalities, characteristics and emotions of these human actors can have upon the outcome of a given case.  
The Project Participants

Initially 35 students from a cohort of 280 final year Equity and Trusts students volunteered to take part.  Basic information on the project was set out on a website.  Students were directed firstly to this site and asked to respond via email.   Via the website, reasons were suggested to the students as to why they might want to take part (see appendix 1).  

Subsequently, participants reported a variety of reasons for volunteering.  Some were attracted to the idea of being involved in a project that was unlike anything they had been involved in before, stating for example:
I got involved because it sounded like something a bit different and hopefully fun. 
...when your project came up I felt it could be an opportunity for me to begin to gain some confidence and participate in something totally different whilst helping with your research
I got involved because I wanted to experience something new and see what the project was all about
Some students welcomed specifically the opportunity to think imaginatively and creatively: 

I got involved with the project primarily because I am fascinated with all aspects of creative writing (especially how stories are structured and written) and I have always wanted to write my own novel some day! 
I want to participate in the narrative project because of my fascination with use of words and imagination.
I got involved in the project as I thought it would be fun to do something creative with the law, and also just to do something creative in general as I don't get much opportunity to write fairytales nowadays
I got into the project because it stood out from the rest, it isn't all that often you get to apply your own imagination to any aspect of the law, usually it is facts that dominate and to get by you must learn the facts.
Generally students appear to have been persuaded that the project was going to enjoyable but many also demonstrated a pragmatic approach to their learning and future careers:

I decided to take part in your narrative research project, as I thought that it sounded like a fun and interesting project to be part of. I also felt that it may add depth to my training contract applications
I got involved in the project because I felt that I would be able to meet new like minded people through it, which I have done. And also because I wanted to try to get a head start with Equity and Trusts.
I decided to take part in the narrative research project because I thought it would be something quite different and interesting. I also thought it might help me with my understanding of equity and trust law as I had heard that it would be difficult (and boring)
From an initial group of 35 volunteers, 24 students attended the first story-telling seminar, and 17 attended the second.  A total of 19 submitted written work and of these one attended neither of the seminars and one attended only the first.  A notable characteristic of the group was that it consisted predominantly of females.  Of the 19 students who completed the project, only 3 were male.      
The Story-telling Seminars
Two seminars, each three hours in length, were hosted by the writer and by Alison Davies, a professional story-teller and poet.  They took place at the Richard Attenborough Arts Centre. This is a venue that is familiar to students and situated close to the main campus but it is not a normal teaching venue. A banner across the building reads ‘Enjoy Create Discover’ – a particularly appropriate motto for this project.  A timetable for each session was prepared by Alison Davies (see appendix 2).   Within the context of a variety of scenarios, students were required to speak publicly, to improvise and to perform or present to the group.  The students’ reaction to this was very interesting.  Two students were so uncomfortable with the requirement of speaking openly in a group setting that they left the first session only a few minutes after arriving.  Others completed the session but withdrew from the project subsequently.  Some of their reasons for withdrawing are cited below:
I stopped taking part in the project after the first workshop as I didn’t understand the relevance of what we were doing and felt uncomfortable
I'm afraid I just felt really uncomfortable in the first seminar- I hated drama at school and just feel really self-conscious speaking in front of a group of people, especially peers of the same age! I did actually enjoy the exercises, it was just when it came to sharing what we had written! All the other participants seemed very confident and at ease which just made me more nervous! I know it’s a bit pathetic but that was the main reason!
I found the whole process rather confusing to be honest. I was not sure what I was meant to be learning or what I was working towards. I did however find it extremely enjoyable. I found the process of interacting with others and approaching activities in a more creative way really interesting  
Two issues are evident in these responses.  Firstly, discomfort with public speaking and secondly, dissatisfaction with what the students perceived to be a lack of a defined outcome.  Whilst we might expect that undergraduate law students will have developed confidence in speaking publicly by the final year of their studies, this is not the case.  And whilst it is not within the scope of this project specifically to address this issue, there is arguably a case for developing further the requirement of oral presentation skills among our undergraduate students.  The expressed uncertainty concerning ‘what I was meant to be learning’ is unsurprising.  Current teaching methods require undergraduate students to consume information in the formal lecture setting, to clarify their understanding of this information in tutorials and, subsequently, to demonstrate this understanding in the form of an essay and, finally, in a written examination.  And so ‘what I was meant to be learning’ is made clear from the outset, reinforced throughout the course and tested in the form of a summative assessment.  The students who participated in the seminars were deliberately not told that the aim of the project was to heighten their awareness of the human actors in legal proceedings, since it as considered likely that such information would influence their feedback.  
The Creative Writing
Students were provided with a list of cases, all of which they will be required to read as a part of their study of Equity and Trusts (see appendix 3). They were asked to choose just one of these cases and to write a fictional story or narrative account of it.  The account was to be written from the perspective of just one of the characters that features in the case.  Students were free to write from the perspective of one of the parties but were not required to do so.  There was no word limit and no prescribed format.  At LILAC 2009, colleagues expressed concern at this abandonment of the word limit, fearing for my marking safety.  The submissions were, however, quite short, with the longest being approximately 2,300 words.  The brevity of the submissions may be due to the voluntary nature of the project (students were writing at the same time as working on their usual coursework), or perhaps this is an indication that the word limit operates as a guide, rather than a barrier, to essay length.   The comments of one student sum up the difficulties that many faced when the familiar constraints of legal writing had been abandoned:

Writing the narrative was tougher than I thought. I easily identified the case I wanted to use and the angle to write from but actually writing the piece was hard. I guess as a third year I’ve had it ingrained into me to keep things succinct - essays have very structured word limits so given free reign of writing was an odd scenario.

I am grateful to Gary Watt from Warwick University and Nick Everett from the School of English, University of Leicester for their advice on preparing assessment criteria for the students’ written work.   Since the focus of the project was to be on what the students discover in the process of writing creatively, as opposed to the written works themselves, I was uneasy about setting down specific criteria.  However, aware of the students’ discomfort with not knowing ‘‘what I was meant to be learning’, I gave some definitive guidelines (see appendix 4).  These were, inter alia, requiring the work to be imaginative, creative and interesting, demonstrating within the work an awareness of narrative structure, demonstrating the ability to convey meaning (and/or more than one meaning) and precision in choice and use of words.  The latter two criteria are used by Watt in assessing the creative writing of undergraduate law students generated within the law and literature module at the University of Warwick (Watt, 2009).  Although Watt’s criteria relate to works that form part of a final assessment, these were considered to be both useful and relevant indicators of the requirements of any creative writing and therefore helpful for the project participants.  The criteria subsequently formed the basis of a feedback form that was returned to students when I had read their work (see appendix 5).  I am grateful to Derek Cox from the University of Leicester’s Staff Development Centre for his timely advice on the design of this form.
Students submitted a wide variety of creative writing.  The works of those who have given permission for their writing to be published are available on the project website at http://legalnarratives.wetpaint.com/. Some are also reproduced in Appendix 6.  The students’ delight in having the opportunity to write in a creative manner is evident in much of their work.  Indeed, the students’ enjoyment of the project has been one of its highlights.  Notably, a number of students lapsed into ‘lawyer-speak’ within their writing.  For example, one fairy tale based on the case of Eves v Eves ends with the lines “The wizards decided the princess acquired a quarter interest in the castle.  The man held the castle on trust as to three-quarters for himself and as to one quarter for the plaintiff”.  Another, based on Lissimore v Downing, refers to a Cinderella who “had requested money to reflect the interest she felt she was owed having been almost a princess for the last 8 years”.  Clearly the habit of thinking ‘like a lawyer’ (Mertz, 2007) is difficult to ignore when the subject matter of the creative writing remains within a legal context.    However, the fact that some students continued to think like lawyers in their creative writing does not diminish the value of their work, indeed it merely bears out McPeake’s contention "if we have taught law students to think differently, maybe we should also take the chance to remind them of how everyone else is thinking" (2007, p.307), a statement that was cited in an earlier paper that set out the initial ideas for this project (Watkins, 2009).   The more significant question, therefore, is whether the students’ participation in the project has reminded them how others are thinking, or whether it has produced in them that which Nussbaum terms “the ability to think what it might be like to be in the shoes of a person different from oneself, to be an intelligent reader of that person's story, and to understand the emotions, wishes and desires that someone so placed might have” (2003, p.270).  
The Students’ Feedback

From the outset it was emphasised that the students’ views on what they had, or had not, learned or discovered as a result of being involved in the project was crucial for the purposes of the research.  Therefore throughout the project and particularly at the creative writing stage, students were encouraged to communicate their thoughts and observations via a wiki and by email.  The advantage of the wiki was that all project participants could view and respond to comments.  A wiki facility was set up on Blackboard, since it was felt that the students’ familiarity with Blackboard would encourage its use.  At the same time a wiki facility was set up on the Equity and Trusts Blackboard page and students were given a demonstration on how to use the facility in an Equity and Trusts lecture.  In spite of this, use of the wiki was limited, with only 10 participants choosing to communicate in this way.   Those that did contribute to the wiki responded positively to it, one student stating
In terms of the wiki I found getting round to actually typing in it a chore, an extra thing to do as you will. But now I've done it I quite like the idea of people sharing their progress with each other, it makes it seem like this is more of a group activity then just working on your piece on your own
It is interesting to note that similarly the wiki for the Equity and Trusts course has been little used thus far, with only 5 of a cohort of 280 contributing to it.  However, it is anticipated that use of the wiki will flourish during the revision period, since students have been asked to post on the wiki any questions on course content, rather than emailing their subject tutor.     
Students’ reflections on the seminars

The comments of students who withdrew from the seminars have already been discussed.  Extracts from comments received from those who remained involved in the seminars are appended to this paper (appendix 7).  They indicate that although the concern with a lack a clear outcome remains evident for some, for the majority the seminars were highly enjoyable and beneficial for a number of reasons.   Some students welcomed specifically the opportunity to think imaginatively, others commented on the freedom of the sessions and felt that they had benefited from the opportunity of learning more about narrative structures.   A significant factor is that a number of participants found that participating in the seminars had increased their confidence with public speaking and one student concludes that I really enjoyed the seminars and would love to have that as part of our degree but I don’t think that will ever happen.  In light of the comments made earlier in the paper concerning the evident lack of confidence in speaking publicly, it is arguable that seminars of this nature have a ‘stand-alone’ benefit that is worthy of consideration.  Even for students who are confident in public speaking, such seminars can offer the opportunity to develop this skill; one such student stating I have learnt I am more imaginative then I thought and that people tend to laugh at me or with me??

Re-activating the muscles of the imagination  

Although students reported little difficulty in re-activating the muscles of the imagination in the seminars, only one specifically reported that she/he had found it similarly easy to do the same in the course of the creative writing
I found it quite easy to write my poem once I decided on the case as it kind of wrote itself.
A significant number reported that they experienced some difficulty in beginning the creative writing exercise;

I enjoyed the narrative research seminars although I have been putting off starting the creative writing! I think it is quite difficult turning some of the cases into fairy stories, 
I found it difficult to decide on a case and when I finally decided, I'm finding it difficult to get my creative thoughts to flow
I have not had to write stories as part of my studies for many years now I have forgotten the skill of creative writing. Overall I felt that the skills I had learnt from the seminar were hard to put into practice in relation to legal issues.   

I found the narrative quite difficult to get started and I didn’t think this would be the case because during the seminars I found being creative quite an easy thing to do but being creative with equity was harder
Getting started was definitely the hardest part. Once started though it provided a nice change to the monotony of attending lectures and reading textbooks on and around the subject.
After the workshops I thought it would be easy to come up with something as it had been pretty easy coming up with stories in the workshop. However, the first obstacle came when I had to choose a case to use… it was actually really difficult to come up with a piece of creative writing from the case.
Notably students seem to have found it easier to think creatively within the context of the seminars, where the subject matter of their stories was non-legal, but much more difficult to think creatively in the context of Equity and Trusts.  It appears that a subject that has been described has having “everything: birth, life, greed, sex, lies, truth, conscience, bitterness, vengeance and death – and then what comes after death” (Hudson, 2009, preface) has developed a reputation (I had heard that it would be difficult (and boring)) that is not easily redeemed (I found being creative quite an easy thing to do but being creative with equity was harder).

The significance of human actors 
Student feedback reveals that the project has been broadly successful in its aim of increasing the students’ awareness of the human actors in the case reports that they read, and in enhancing their understanding of the influences that these human actors can have upon the outcome of legal proceedings.  Not all students made reference to these factors, but the numerous comments that did allude to this issue (see appendix 8) are highly valuable.   In light of the fact that students were not given any indication of the intended outcomes of the project, the comments cited below are particularly rewarding: 

From looking at this case from this perspective, I got to see the petitioner and defendant not just from the legal perspective as "parties involved" in a dispute but it enabled me see them as real, ordinary people.
I originally read through the selected cases and thought they were all incredibly dull. It wasn't until I decided that I would just have to pick one and try and turn it into a fairy story that I actually started thinking about the characters involved.
I discovered that I have never really thought about the people behind the case before and thought about events from their perspective; each character proclaiming a different version of events.
The comments indicate too that it is by enhancing the students’ awareness of narrative structure that the project has enabled them to view a case report in a manner that brings the parties or characters involved in the case to the fore.  
Everything is some type of narrative. When reading cases, I always feel I am just skim reading them until I find the legal point. But by looking at it through the eyes of one of the characters, I really started to enjoy the case and see exactly how each person played a part.
Indeed the significance of the narrative structure in the project has been that has offered the students a legitimate means to considering case law in an alternative way.  Students stressed that this means of approaching a case was contrary to that which they had been trained to do previously:  
Well generally throughout my 3 years studying law the facts of cases aren’t really the emphasis. Mainly we deal with the judgment and the outcome rather than what kind of relationships or situations may have existed in the first place which then led to this outcome

Although it wasn’t an easy task the narrative project made me look at cases differently and actually take in the story behind the case rather then just learning the outcome as we have done over the past 2 years
Our tutors always tell us that it is the principles of a case that are most important rather than the facts
And the language of the following comment (‘allowed me’) emphasises the sense in which students felt that they welcomed being given permission to explore the case report in this way 

This project is interesting, as it allowed me to look at cases from the view point of the parties involved.  It allowed me to break down the cases in to the action and the ultimate resolution, as per the components of a story
Conclusions

It is argued that the project has demonstrated that an acknowledgment and appreciation of the role of narratives represents an important step forward in legal pedagogy.  It is now necessary to consider if it is possible to incorporate a form of narrative inquiry into undergraduate degree courses in law.  In particular, it is necessary to consider the following matters: 

· This project was optional and involved a relatively small number of students; making a form of narrative inquiry compulsory would require the consent and assistance of colleagues.  It is anticipated that more work will need to be done on the theoretical grounding for this project, in order to persuade colleagues of the advantages of such an innovation.

· Extending the project into a full year cohort offers further challenges, particularly with regard to the story-telling seminars.  The funding (and time) implications are such that it is considered unlikely that the seminars could form part of any compulsory module.  The seminars do, however, themselves represent a valuable means by which students may gain confidence in public speaking.
· Arguably students should be made aware of narrative structures in their first year of study, as opposed to their third. 

· One idea is to give students the option of producing a fictional, narrative account of a case as part of a tutorial or in place of a practice essay.  This would require co-operation from colleagues and could cause concern as to ‘what I was meant to be learning’ among students.    
The paper invites discussion on these issues.  It concludes by thanking all those who assisted with the project, particularly the student participants, all of whom have been a pleasure to work with.
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Appendix 1

Reasons suggested via the project website as to why the students might want to take part: 

· it will be highly enjoyable

· it will engage you in some creative thinking 

· involvement in the seminars requires little or no preparation 

· it will enhance your understanding of the law and legal proceedings 

· your participation will be noted on your student record 

· involvement in the project will enhance your CV 

· it will be an interesting thing to discuss at interview 

· you will play an important part in a significant piece of research 

Appendix 2
NARRATIVE LAW PROJECT 

DAY ONE

10am

Intro to Storytelling and Creativity

What is storytelling and how can we use it etc. A brief introduction.
10.20

Language Perceptions 

Looking at how we perceive language, and the different types of language we use in stories. This includes the picture exercise where participants draw a picture of a memory, and use the different types of language to describe it. This will be followed by the Picture Gallery activity which is great fun and gets them thinking creatively, and on their feet!
11.10

REFRESHMENT BREAK
11.20

Bare Bones Exercise

Plotting and story structure through the use of this simple storyboard. This will help the students learn how to create a story from a personal experience.

11.45

Preparation Time

Time to prepare their stories for performance! I will also give them hints and tips on putting their story together. This prep time doesn’t need to be very long as the emphasis is on improvising, and getting into the flow of the story.

12.10

Story Time
Each student will have a go at delivering their story, or part of their story to the rest of the group, with opportunity for feedback. 

Cont/d

DAY TWO

1.30

Quick Recap

Recap over first day and summary.

1.40 Tripling Exercise

To get students back into the creative flow we will do the tripling activity, this will also help them think visually and consider the language they use to get a point across.

2.10

Types of Stories

Looking at the three main types of stories (traditional/springboard/memory) and how they can be used in different situations. Samples will be given and there will be opportunity for questions.

2.40 REFRESHMENT BREAK

2.50 Shifting Perspectives Activity

I will tell a popular story, and then ask the group to re-tell this story from a different perspective, either that of another character, or an inanimate object.
They will have time to prepare and I will give them hints and tips to help them put something together.

3.30 Story Performance Time

Each student will have a go at telling their story, and at the end we will give feedback, and suggestions. If there is time we could have a Q and A slot to finish.

© Alison Davies
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Paul v Constance [1977] 1 All ER 195
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Appendix 4

Narrative Research Project - Assessment Criteria

You have been asked to construct a fictional narrative account of one of a series of cases, written from the perspective of any one of the characters who features in it.  
There is no prescribed format, so you are free to write a style of your choice.  Examples are short stories, plays, poems and fairy tales. You are free to work collaboratively if you wish to do so. 

The assessment for your creative work does not ‘count’ towards any official examination mark.  However, the assessment grade that is given to it will reflect the extent to which the work is considered to be

· Imaginative

· Creative

· Interesting
· Original
More particularly, I will also be considering how far your work 

· Demonstrates precision in your choice and use of words

· Demonstrates the ability to convey meaning (and/or more than one meaning)

· Demonstrates an awareness of narrative structure

· Demonstrates an awareness and understanding of the facts of the case (i.e. I am expecting to be able to recognise the case from the piece of writing)
Appendix 5   Narrative Research Project    Assessment and Feedback Form

Student Name: 
	1. You have adopted an imaginative approach
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You have rehearsed the facts of the case in a prosaic fashion

	2. You demonstrate the ability to write in a creative style
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You have not demonstrated the ability to write in a creative style

	3. Your work is engaging and interesting to read
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You have not written in an interesting and engaging style

	4. Your work demonstrates originality of thought
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	Your work demonstrates no originality of thought

	5. You demonstrate an awareness of narrative structure 
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You demonstrate no awareness of narrative structure 

	6. You demonstrate an understanding of the facts of the case 
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	It is not possible to identify the case upon which your work is based

	7. You demonstrate precision in your choice of words
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	Your choice of words lacks precision

	8. You demonstrate the ability to convey meaning (and more than one meaning).
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You fail to demonstrate the ability to convey meaning (and more than one meaning).

	9. The writing is well presented
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	The presentation is confused and lacks structure.

	10. You have provided full feedback on your experience of participating in the project
	5   4   3   2   1  0
	You have provided no feedback on your experience of participating in the project


Specific Comments:
Mark Awarded:





Marker: Dr Dawn Watkins
Appendix 6    


IT IS DAWN AS I WRITE 
by Nkechikwu Azinge

 I pick up this pen

Tracing its coarse lip

My eyes shimmer

Saddened with unrewarded expectation 

As unbridled time tilt my memory back.

It is dusk in my thought

In a room laced in wisdom

Wigged gazes stare me down

In my struggle to find lost words

To justify away my naivety.

I but see urgings for my smoldered spirit 

To walk empty away

 I speak to them of :our world:

Where I became his unlawful eve 

With absent vows present

I chose burns for my future 

Giving no spare thoughts for today

Not once did I stroke my pen

29 days into the month of April

Pregnant with expectation, 

I birth redundancy 

Staining my hands to clean his: ours.

Shrouded by the veil of a traditional woman

The curse of immature equity is felt 

In swallowed grief I dispense my soul

Into their precedent stiffened ears

And statute hardened hands.

Where does justice lie? 

As the source of birth roams homeless

Tell me

Between a finger and a ring

Between the page and a pen

Between words and reliance 

Between Cooke and Eves

My monetary contribution

Or common intention

Does two decade denote common intention or my memory fails? 

I comb his broken rib for what can be saved,

What can be saved when I stand lost to rights?

I crave in tears for a bill

Upholding my right as a woman. 

Till then: In undertones they warn 

Caution while you act.

As I pick up this pen

Tracing its coarse lip 

My eyes shimmer with rewarded expectation 

Bridled time tilts my head backwards 

As a gleeful cheer bust out from within

For I am learned of the power 

that rest behind monotone words and vows exchanged.

Its dawn as I write

© Nkechikwu Azinge

The Soul Guardian by Sarah Fallon

Dear Reader, I am the guardian of the soul,

And the narrator of this tale,

Tasked to ensure souls are as one, 

My story I will now detail.

I should first explain the ways of our land,

To seek a soul mate it does demand.

Each person has but half a soul,

A yearning to console,

A test of trust they must endure,

To make two halves a whole.

This story tells of Mr James,

And the conflict over his heart,

Two women claimed his soul was theirs,

No declaration on his part.

After years of love and trust,

Mr James split from his wife,

With Miss Scarlett his new beau,

A new chapter in his life.

Sadly, he died on autumn’s eve,

His life cut short by fate,

Unresolved, was his soul account,

Half a soul to donate.

His wife contended his soul was hers,

A rightful heir to his possession,

Miss Scarlett claimed it belonged to her,

Through trust, she earned succession.

My role as sole guardian,

Requires me to reveal his true mate,

Miss Scarlett earned his trust,

His actions demonstrate.

Miss Scarlett entitled to his soul,

Complete, fulfilled, at last, whole.

The offering of a soul, 

Need not be in words,

Through clear evidence of intention,

His heart, his soul, was hers.

© Sarah Fallon
Burns v Burns – An Article in a Woman’s Magazine by Charlotte Nevison

This is a warning to all the ladies out there!
As with any story, one must always start at the beginning. John and I started out like any other normal couple; poor but in love. It was the swinging sixties and we only cared that we had each other. He was tall, handsome and knew a lot of the world; I, on the other hand, was a bit of a plain Jane and rather naïve. We quickly moved into our first house together as our first child was due. It was nothing special; a small two bedroomed apartment that we rented. I don’t know why but we never got round to getting married; when we were younger, we had little money so it just seemed like a lot of effort. Partly, I think it was because John wasn’t a big believer in marriage, because a few years later I changed my last name to his anyway. Nevertheless, we lived the traditional “married” life; he was the breadwinner of the family and I took care of the domestic duties. I had never really been interested in my career; I had been brought up to cook, clean and bring up the children. I knew nothing else.
In 1963 when our beautiful daughter was two years old and little Edward was on his way, John decided we should no longer rent a house, but find our so-called dream home. He had always told me he did not want me to worry about financial problems and that he would take care of such issues; after all, he was the only one with an income.
When both of the children went to secondary school, I decided I wanted to do something with my life. Now as a woman, I knew that I would not be able to have some big fancy career, but I just wanted to get out of the house and actually start meeting people. I was sick of the seeing the same old people every day. Now, I am a traditionalist and strongly believe that if you are going to have children, you should be there for them when they are growing up. So, I did choose that life, but still it was becoming a bore. Eventually, I got a part-time job which helped with some of the household bills and to buy the usual fixture and fittings for the house. He still provided me with a housekeeping allowance but I wanted to be independent for once and do my own thing. 
Life was going good; obviously the marriage wasn’t as brilliant as it was to begin with – but who’s is? It all starts going down the pan eventually. I mean sure you love each other, but not like you did when you first met. You stop wanting to just pounce on them every time you see them; it somehow becomes a really strong friendship. But then in the late 70s, he just changed completely; he didn’t care about me like he used too. He paid no attention to me. I was just someone he lived with, who cooked, cleaned and ironed his clothes. There was nothing there. I tried to get our life back on track but it just wasn’t happening and here I am. It’s 1980 and I have just left him. I loved him, I really did but I knew we couldn’t keep going on like that. My children are older now so they understand, plus they’re both going onto bigger and better things anyway. 

So here I am, a new woman with new chances, but severely lacking in one thing… money… so this is where my advice to all the ladies out there begins. During our separation, I obviously put a claim in for our house. I thought we would each get a share; after all, I had spent 17 years of my life living there and taking care of any domestic duties. As soon as I started working, I had contributed in every way I could. Being a man, he obviously disagreed and we had to take it all the way to court. I thought the court was meant to provide justice but it seems I was wrong. The traditional duties of a woman are seen as not good enough to provide you with an “interest” in the property, so because the house was in his name and he had paid for it, he got everything. They did not see that by me performing my domestic duties, he could not have earned the money that he did and therefore afford to pay the mortgage. Oh no, that’s all wrong apparently. 

Even in this day and age, not following the traditional path of marriage means we are discriminated against. Does it really mean that much? We lived what some would call the traditional married life, without actually going through with the whole palavar, and yet I was treated so different to those who are married. Society is changing and marriage is becoming less common so surely its time for a change in the law as well – who knows! But my warning to all of you ladies out there is not to be fooled. Be smart. When your man tells you not to worry about money – worry – get your name on the deed for the house because only then will you be safe. Don’t think the law will save you, because believe me, it won’t.

NOTE: The names in this article have been changed in order to protect their privacy.

© Charlotte Nevison
The Wife with No Husband by Emma Sharp

There once was a young Fox named Ordinary. Now poor Ordinary never did like her name. She felt it was boring, dull and well, just plain ordinary. She instead sought adventure, excitement and thrills. But most of all, she wanted to find love.

Ordinary decided one day that she was going to find herself a husband. Her Mother felt that she was far too young to be having thoughts like that so soon. But Ordinary knew that this was the right thing to do for herself.

Packing her little white and blue hatched knapsack, she neatly filled it with clean white underwear, a pink tooth brush and a fine tooth comb for her luxurious but sometimes unruly bushy tail.

Out the gate she ran, over the cobbled pathway, through the trees and over the seven bridges of the Rapid lakes. She knew she was on the trail of her one true love. She could smell him. Foxes were good like that.

Suddenly she stopped; her claws sank into the dry dusty ground below her and her ability to breathe seemed to disappear. Her body shook with excitement. There he was. That was him. He was the one. 
And quite the one he was. He was a very different type of fox. He lacked the wispy ginger coat that most foxes Ordinary had seen before. He instead was wrapped in an Auburn silk from the tip of his pointed nose to the end of his slender tail. Oh yes he was a very sleek looking fox. 

She drew in a frantic short sharp breath as he looked her direction. ‘Hello Ordinary’ he cooed. ‘I’ve been expecting you; I am Fire, The Fire fox’. Ordinary’s knees began to wobble. And before she knew it all she could see was dark.

Feeling very heavy headed Ordinary opened her blurry eyes only to be confronted with the pair of most beautiful orange eyes she had ever seen. To her relief they belonged to Fire fox and they were accompanied by a piping hot bowl of delicious smelling thick winter vegetable soup.

‘Good morning my love’, whispered Fire Fox. ‘You appeared to take a funny turn in the woods last eve’ and I thought you needed some rest.’ Ordinary smiled, Besotted by him already when she notices a twinkling gleaming golden claw on Fires’ paw.

‘You’re married?!’ she was startled, perplexed at why the wife of this extraordinary Mr Fox was not permanently attached to his hip.

‘Separated from now on’, He responded. ‘From this day forward I only have eyes for you’.

And so it was settled. Ordinary moved in to her new den, and lived a most happy life as the doting what would be wife of her common law marriage husband. She even painted her claw with the same gold and was known around the local pack that she was Ms Fire. A name she liked much more than Ordinary. 

Seventeen years flew past, and now with their two children grown she was able to work as a scarf knitter to buy a few ‘womanly touches’ for their little home. But Ordinary wasn’t as happy as she once felt. The rose tinted pleasures of her family life had turned dark, depressing and had become unfulfilling.

She was busy polishing her brand new washing machine when her husband stumbled in, the twinkle gone from his eye. His silk auburn coat had turned like iron wool in colour and in texture and his suave sayings had become dull and monotonous.

‘Where have you been? You’ve been gone two days with no word’ She exclaimed, attempting to hold back the frustration of having no support to run the household, but she had reached breaking point. 

‘I’ve had it with you, this really isn’t fair on me, after all I have done for you, all I have given up, no career, no good money, and you think it’s fun just to go disappearing on me? That’s it. I want out. I want half of everything, the children and the cat.’

‘Ah’ the once dull Fire fox had now flames running through his veins. ‘I’ve got something I want to show you’ and with that he began to walk into the direction of the gleaning crisp white washing machine.  

‘All you see here is mine.’ And with that he pulled out a scroll, sealed with blood red wax.

The cold echoing harsh words left Fires tongue with ease. Ordinary’s heart shattered. ‘I would like you to leave. There is nothing left for you here. All you see is mine, as without a true binding of claws you own nothing.’

© Emma Sharp

Paul v Constance- A series of limericks 
By Daniella Trifunovic
There once was a married man
Who lived with a very nice woman
They were not wed
Although it could be said
That they lived like he was her husband,

The married man had had an accident
so his work gave him a payment
It was a considerable amount
Which he put into an account
For which came an unexpected claimant,

The married man had a wife
Who had caused him plenty of strife
She wanted his money
But it was not very funny
Because it came at the end of his life,

The married man had died intestate
And conflict arose from this date
For his other woman
Who all of a sudden
Found herself in need to arbitrate,

For the woman had contributed to the account
Of which there was now quite a mount
She claimed her share
of which she was aware
Would be a difficult claim to surmount,

It was from her tremendous great luck
Of the famous two sitting ducks
Which in the expert lingo
Of the game bingo
Meant that she took the winning buck,

It was these winnings she had chipped in
That her partner had helped her to win
That made her claim
One and the same
As her partner’s in sharing the money tin,

But also important was the impact
Of her partner’s repeated act
In telling her that
To avoid a spat
The money was as much hers as his in fact,

The court took this into consideration
And despite her growing anticipation
The Court did find
In ease of her mind
In her favour, to the wife’s irritation,

And so to end this tale I must say
That the wife did in fact have to pay
The woman got half
It was a great farce
So don’t mess with equity okay?

© Daniella Trifunovic
Oh Janet!

By Charlotte Webster
There was a woman called Janet,

She was a complete loser magnet,

When only twenty, she’d had men a plenty

And found herself in despair.

Before she got the key to the door,

She met good old Stuart and thought, PHWOAR!

She eventually left her ball and chain

and was thrilled when Stuart did the same.

They decided to find a home for life,

He promised to soon make her his wife,

But Janet knew little of her man

and he had concocted an evil plan.

A house was found and title had to be signed,

‘You’re under age’ Stewart had to remind,

‘Don’t worry love, I’ll take care of this’,

Stewart got ownership; Janet, ignorant bliss.

 The house was in a state of dilapidation,

Janet set to work on her new creation,

She decorated the house and built a shed,

Gave birth to two children, and tucked them in bed.

The divorces came through and Janet was elated,

For, this day she had long awaited,

But Stewart declared ‘It’s not meant to be,

I’ve met someone through work, driving my taxi.’

Poor old Janet could hardly believe,

She was not going to be the new Mrs Eves,

Gloria and Stuart had as their mission,

Trying to successfully get an eviction.

And so the once happy couple went to court,

A share in the house Janet sought,

They wanted the court to separate fact from fiction,

But the judge declared ‘This exceeds my jurisdiction!’

‘I’m not having this’ Gloria thought, and 
After the hearing, outside the court,

She began to threaten, scream and shout,

Janet was scared, and so she moved out.

Denning held that Stewart (who had left Janet for lust)

Held the house for him and Janet on trust,

The excuse he used to gain sole title,

And the evidence that he had tricked Janet, were vital.

Influenced by the fact Janet had 2 daughters,

The distribution of the shares were given in quarters,

They were split up into one and three,

And given to Janet and Stewart, respectively.

The outcome meant Janet was not incredibly poor, 

And she was happy to move in with husband number four,

And one thing I’m sure we’re all agreed,

Next time she must sign the title deed!

© Charlotte Webster

Beloved Trust by James Jellinek

Once upon a time in a land far, far away, in a kingdom where royalty ruled, good triumphed over evil and witches and wizards wondered the forests, a dazzling joyful place existed where people paraded down the streets with a spring in their step, singing to themselves cheerfully. Not today however, a dark cloud lay over this kingdom, this cloud being a sign of a terrible secret which threatened to blow the whole peace of the kingdom apart. Only two people knew of this secret, the King and an evil cretin of a witch. To keep this dreadful secret the King granted this wicked witch anything she desired. She thought long and hard and realised she wanted a handsome man in her life, she wanted the King’s son for her own. The prince was horrified. He was handsome, regal and charming, why should he have to be married to such a hideous creature? The prince had no choice, he couldn’t even stand up to this witch as she threatened to reveal his father’s dirty secret, his loyalty would never allow this to happen. Knowing this, he did as he was told; he worked his fingers to the bone and did everything she asked of him even down to rubbing her sweaty, smelly scaly feet on a Friday afternoon. He did get rest bite at least once a week though when the witch disappeared for an hour every Wednesday to go play bingo with the WI. Quite often, during this hour of bliss he would just sit there enjoying the peace and quiet dreaming of a better life. 
Recently he had kept seeing a figure of a beautiful young woman appear at the kitchen window. She filled him with intrigue, who was she he thought, why had she come here? The prince, whilst living with the witch, had never encountered anybody friendly coming to the door, just the odd black cat or dark wizard, so you can imagine his amazement and excitement when he kept seeing this bright friendly face appear at the door. This girl had really captured his imagination. He sat there dreaming of everything he could be doing right now if it wasn’t for this damned secret; reclining in a plush throne, relaxing, people waiting on him hand and foot. The awful reality soon dawned upon him but he wasn’t going to give up his dream of being with someone who loved and cherished him. So one day he made an extra effort to attract the attention of this girl. There she was again right on cue; he peered out of the door, still fearful even though the witch was out and whispered “lady, fair lady” The girl was at first startled but cautiously tiptoed towards the prince. He explained who he was and why he looked so soiled and miserable. The girl was overwhelmed and felt for the prince, she even thought he was a little cute with the dap of soot he had failed to clean of the end of his nose before coming out and speaking with her. She promised to come back the same time next week and they would run away together and find him a better life away from the wicked witch. They both went away excited by the prospect of such an adventure. 
A week had passed by; the prince had been counting down the hours on the large, black, solemn sounding clock on the wall. The tick–tock sound echoed eerily throughout the house over and over again, it was driving him mad but what could he do? He had to be careful not to rouse suspicion in front of the witch or his dream would be shattered forever. The clock struck 12 and the witch flew out of the door towards town. “What now what now?” The prince muttered whilst he paced up and down in the hallway. Suddenly he was startled by a stone being thrown at a window, he peered out and could see the girl ushering him out with some urgency. He ran out with no thought of any danger at all, his feelings got the better of him and he slung his arms around her so tightly she could hardly breathe. “Come on” she beckoned “we best get going before she returns”.
As they ran towards the forest a sudden sense of fear overcame the prince, he stood frozen in his tracks, he didn’t know what but something didn’t seem right, “come on” shouted the girl as she raced ahead. The witch had returned un-expectantly, she had forgotten something, her favourite black marker and as she swooped in she spotted the two of them running into the woods. She shouted, “oh no you don’t!” in her screeching high pitched voice and shot off after them into the woods. She got so far on her broomstick but the dense forest protected the two runaways. She began to chant, her wand outstretched venom shot from her wand in all directions into the forest. All went quiet. The witch assumed that her venom had managed to kill them both. She marched back to her house where she planned to expel the secret of the King. Unknown to her the prince and his new found love had made it through to the other side of the forest. They collapsed in a heap on the ground when they thought they were safe. “Phew!” the girl said breathlessly. The Prince just wrapped his arms around her kissing her uncontrollably; he couldn’t believe how much this girl meant to him, setting him free from the awful talons of that wicked witch.
After watching the sun set, the beautiful reds and oranges filling them both with the warmth and security they craved, they walked back hand in hand towards the girl’s house. They truly thought that they would live happily ever after, but little did they know what was in-store for them. The first thing they did when they arrived back home together was sort the princes wounds out. He had been struck by some of that venom the witch had cast through the forest. The gash on his arm looked nasty, so much in fact he had to go and see some healing fairies about having it repaired. Whilst at this fairy’s she suggested that compensation would probably be in order which would help them both afford things for their new life together. The prince thought this was a brilliant idea and the next day went to the Court for Injuries sustained whilst fleeing a Witch, the court decided that the witch was entirely in the wrong and that the prince deserved damages of 950 roubles, money he hoped both he and his new love could both spend and enjoy together. When the news reached the witch she was furious, firstly with herself as she thought she had killed them both and secondly because that wretch of a husband shouldn’t be able to enjoy himself at her expense. There was no chance of her letting them live happily ever after. The witch started doing things, such starting random fires, having termites eat at the structure of the house, anything which she thought would make their time together the worst possible. Both of them knew who was doing this to them but they couldn’t stop her, their life was being ruined right before their very eyes. The prince feared for his life, all this misery that was surrounding him was making him unwell, so he made sure he deposited his 950 roubles in Gringotts for safe keeping for him and his love. He loved this girl so much; he wanted to marry her but thought it was too soon to say anything so he remained quiet until he thought the time was right. But the time never came, on his way back from Gringotts he bought an engagement ring but he tragically dropped dead before he reached home, a suspected heart attack they said, but everyone knew it was a broken heart which never quite recovered from the cruelty it suffered at the hands of this witch.
The girl heard about the news from the congregation that had formed at the end of her road, she just fell back into her chair, no emotion on her face, disbelief overcame her. She vividly recalls the events that were to follow that heart wrenching day...

“The day of the funeral dawned upon me, life seemed such a daze, my one true love, my beautiful, handsome, sweet prince had left me. How could he do this! I blame her! Look at her standing there. She’s evil why can’t all these people see that, a money grabbing, cruel and spiteful soul! I hate her! As the coffin paraded its way down the aisle I saw that witch cackle to herself, I felt a burning rage, my temper bubbling up and my wrath waiting to burst out. A part of me thought, No, no don’t do this not today what about my beloved man, but by the time that last thought entered my head I was flying, hurling myself across the church. Next I knew I had my long sharp nails digging into this witch’s skull I just want to tear it apart, get her back for making our life a living hell. She screamed as I cut into her whilst she tried to retreat but I had found some new found strength from somewhere, such behaviour was new to me I had been overcome by a monster. She scuttled away in a brief moment I lost concentration as a woman in the back row just rolled her eyes at the whole affair. A wave of embarrassment overcame me, the whole church, about 600 people staring at me, a poor lonely housemaid. Part of me wanted to go and finish the bitch off but I had to stay, so I sulked back to the front apologising to everyone I past. I heard the vicar take a big sigh and then commence with the service. My mind was elsewhere, I wanted to be out of there, forget the whole affair and try and rebuild my life.”
“Sat back at home I realised what my mind was on. No way in a million years am I going to roll over and die as far as that woman is concerned. That money is mine! Mine I say! Thinking about it, the cheek of the woman, how dare she. I know that money isn’t everything and it certainly wouldn’t bring my beloved back but he wanted me to have it. I could do some good with it; I could build the life we always wanted together. I’m going to go and do something about it!”

Off the girl went, determination in her step, she arrived at the only place she knew to get help. A family friend had told her of these infamous creatures that could even make the smell of a skunk smell like a bed of roses. She needed someone tough and ruthless to get her what she wanted and these goblins were the guys for the job. She walked into the office, she looked straight ahead, bracing herself for difficult questions but she saw nothing. That was until her eyes lowered and she saw an angry pot faced creature standing hand on hips in front of her. “Hello there!” Her high pitched enthusiastic voice startled the goblin. This didn’t better his mood. “Please sit down” he stated. “Let’s start front the beginning” he said. The girl started from the beginning. She told him of the witch that her beloved prince was married to, how they escaped and how he wanted her to have this money but the witch wouldn’t leave her alone until she got her claws on it. “I’ve heard enough” exclaimed the goblin when she had finished “I will take your case”. 

Months had passed until the girl was summoned before the High Wizard, the grand old wizard who was finally the answer to this whole affair. He was a wise, white bearded man; he spoke slowly and with purpose. The court proceeded and the goblin put the girl’s case in front of the wizard. The girl wasn’t sure what way the Wizard would decide, he was impartial but she had emphasised how much the prince entrusted her with every part of his life. They were man and wife as far as both of them were concerned, he declared a trust to her like no other and he certainly didn’t want anything to go to the wicked witch. The wizard declared that the girl should get what was duly hers and she was free to spend it rebuilding her life as she wished. The witch sat there outraged, she threw up an awful fuss, she was determined to not allow this to happen and if the court wouldn’t stop it she would have to take matters into her own hands. “I will get my revenge, if it the last thing I do!!!” she shrieked. The court officers dragged her out kicking and screaming but the girl wasn’t paying attention she had what she wanted and needed to go and tell her prince. She sat attentively at his grave side telling him everything was going to be alright from now on, it was just them from now on.

© James Jellinek

Hemel PATEL

A Short Story
Inspired by the case of 

Eves v Eves 
Some may say that Janet had been dreaming for far too many years, to live with a man without marriage and then to think she can take his home is completely absurd. It is becoming so familiar in the courtroom, utterly disgraceful!  What has happened to the times when one man marries one woman? and the whole notion of heirs, has completely gone out the window. I feel so disgraced by today’s young society. 
It all started back in 1968 when Janet and Stuart left their marriages to be with one another. Janet moved her belongings into Stuart’s house. It was not until she fell pregnant Stuart and Janet decided to look for a ‘family’ home. One would think that they would get married! But I guess illegitimate children is now the norm! 

Stuart and Janet found an old grotty dull house which they wished to make their home.  Stuart’s conniving selfish wits came about when he lied to Janet that she was unable to put her name on the documents for their home as she was under twenty-one. Janet by now had changed her name to Mrs. Janet Eves, even though they are not married. Boy did Janet work hard in that house, from stripping wallpaper to painting and even sledging-hammering the pavement.
 Stuart never wanted Janet’s name to appear on the deed, hence why he told her the lie.  Janet was foolish enough to believe Stuart. He let her do all this work whilst looking after the baby, boy did he live the life. 
Time went on, Janet was expecting her second child, she had never lived a high life, married, divorced twice, mother of two children all before the age of twenty-five. However, the bombshell hit when Stuart found another woman, she was suspecting it all along but was in denial about it.  Until one Monday morning, Janet was served a notice from the courts assuring her that Stuarts would give her five pounds a week for each child. Whilst Stuart started to live a luxurious lavish life with Gloria. He was unable to keep up with the payments, instead he caused nothing but misery, pain and unhappiness to both his children and Janet. 
I empathise with Janet, I really do, and when she appeared in my courtroom I was horrified to think that the courts below me would not see that this woman had trusted Stuart, he is the father of her children for goodness sake. Of course, there is reliance that she would have a home for life. Otherwise no pregnant woman would hold a 14lb sledgehammer if she had no interest in the property. He lied cheated and deceived poor Janet to believe that she had an interest in the home, for this reason I had to disagree with the lower courts, awarding her a third of the property, I also ensured that the old man pays his weekly maintenance.

I still remember the glow in Janet’s eyes when she heard my judgement, tiny tears trickling down her red cheeks.

© Hemel Patel 

Narrative Research Project 2009 
Appendix 7  Extracts from students’ comments concerning the Seminars

I found the seminars interesting and, although I'm not sure what we were supposed to have learnt from them, I do feel that they refreshed what ever limited creative writing skills I had developed at school
I believe that the seminars were helpful for the project. Even though it was quite unclear what we were suppose to do in the project, during the two seminars we've learned the right way to tell a story using our imagination
In regards to the Seminars, I found them fun, but a bit too long and slightly childish!  - didn't really feel I was a final year law student! 

I thought the seminars were fun and I loved having the opportunity to indulge in my imagination
I really enjoyed the seminars and felt I'd learnt a lot from them. It was fun using my imagination
I found the workshops interesting and it made a change from the stuff we normally did in lectures/tutorials as it let us use our imaginations.

the seminars helped to use words more openly (if that makes sense)

I enjoyed the two story writing workshops. I did not really know what to expect and I was a bit worried when Alison started the first session with the words 'imagine a chair'- I wondered what I had let myself into!! The workshops brought me back to school when you were a lot freeer to say and write what you pleased - a law degree is very structured in what you learn and write and there is very little flexibility to look behind the facts.

I really enjoyed the seminars and thought the last one was especially interesting as you got to see exactly what a story is composed of

The seminars weren't what I expected at all and really made me think about how stories are formed.

I really enjoyed the seminars and would love to have that as part of our degree but I don’t think that will ever happen.

I really enjoyed taking part in the seminars and thought that the skills I learnt may help me in my future studies

It was a really good experience. Meeting new people and I really enjoyed the story tellings seminars. I think they made me more confident in presenting myself through the storytelling in front of the group

I loved the seminars as they gave me a chance to meet some new faces and let my creative side out for the afternoon
I have enjoyed taking part in the project, the reason I got involved was because I wanted to help with your research and get involved with something different and fun, which is something it has proven to be. I don't usually make much of an effort to get involved with extra curricular activities and I think this has something to do with a lack of confidence/worrying about what other people think, so when your project came up I felt it could be an opportunity for me to begin to gain some confidence and participate in something totally different whilst helping with your research.
I thoroughly enjoyed participating in this research project.  I found that it was fun, but a bit intimidating at first.  I didn’t anticipate sharing my stories with a group of strangers; public speaking is not my strong point. 
Although it may have not been your aim with the project I found that it gave me a further boost in confidence for public speaking, especially improvised, and the ability to be able to communicate across an idea, fact or image in a vibrant and interesting way that I may not have previously considered.


I think the story telling was an excellent idea especially because it meant everyone could involved with there own story even though the getting up and telling it was a little daunting to begin with
Appendix 8  Extracts from students’ comments concerning the significance of human actors 
From looking at this case from this perspective, I got to see the petitioner and defendant not just from the legal perspective as "parties involved" in a dispute but it enabled me see them as real, ordinary people.
Writing the narrative gave me a whole new outlook on cases - I saw the ratio as being the moral of the story. All stories have morals and the outcome of a case teaches people how to behave in future- just like all stories! It also helped me identify with the characters as real people.  One other thing that I have learned during this project is where the court judgment falls in the person’s story – it’s trying to restore a person as close to the norm following a drama/crisis. In this way the courts play a beneficial role in individuals’ lives and not just society in general. It brought case law to life!!
I discovered that I have never really thought about the people behind the case before and thought about events from their perspective; each character proclaiming a different version of events.
..it’s now easier to look not just at the facts of cases as black and white but now use more description and along with using our imaginations to create something more exciting and easier to remember
Well generally throughout my 3 years studying law the facts of cases aren’t really the emphasis. Mainly we deal with the judgment and the outcome rather than what kind of relationships or situations may have existed in the first place which then led to this outcome. It completes a rounded view of the whole case, the facts, the procedures in courts, the trial etc. When looking at judgments of cases it's sometimes hard to distinguish between them but the facts make it unique and we have to remember each case differs. They may have the same result but they all come about because of different reasons.

Many of the cases I have looked at also lend themselves to a story structure, there has to be a triggering event, and then there has to be a series of steps to remedy this event to go back to the status quo. The triggering event is the part where your imagination can run free, in court documents not much emphasis is given to it. When I look at cases now, I think of them in terms of stories, it makes them more rememberable and less of a chore to read through. After a day of lectures and tutorials I'm not dreading coming back and working on a case, in fact it’s nice and relaxing to put my imagination to good use instead.
This project is interesting, as it allowed me to look at cases from the view point of the parties involved.  It allowed me to break down the cases in to the action and the ultimate resolution, as per the components of a story
Everything is some type of narrative. When reading cases, I always feel I am just skim reading them until I find the legal point. But by looking at it through the eyes of one of the characters, I really started to enjoy the case and see exactly how each person played a part.
It made me realise that a lot of the time cases are reported and there’s actually a lot more information you wish you had to give you a clearer picture. Although it wasn’t an easy task the narrative project made me look at cases differently and actually take in the story behind the case rather then just learning the outcome as we have done over the past 2 years
Our tutors always tell us that it is the principles of a case that are most important rather than the facts so I tried to include this in my poem. I wasn't exactly sure what the project wanted us to do but once I started writing it was actually pretty fun. I definitely remember the case now and I think the rhyming helped a lot.  Overall I think the project has helped me to look at cases like a story now in the sense that every case has an issue, a "journey" in resolving the issue, and a conclusion. I still think most cases are boring though but I'll probably understand them better after this. 

I originally read through the selected cases and thought they were all incredibly dull. It wasn't until I decided that I would just have to pick one and try and turn it into a fairy story that I actually started thinking about the characters involved. Before, the cases were only seen as an educational tool and not a person's real life and I have begun to find the facts more interesting than I would have done now I have to write a creational piece based on the facts
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