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As of Oct 10, Development and Property Interests had spent  
$34,000 on the Palo Alto City Council campaign.

89% of the money went to four candidates  
(and 70% went to two candidates)

Follow the Developer Money

All Others Combined

“I never felt we had much  
of a parking problem.”
               - Adrian Fine, 6/2016  
www.paloaltocompplan.org/wp-content/up-
loads/2016/07/06-21-16-CAC-transcript-1.pdf

Adrian FineLiz Kniss

Don McDougall

Details:  
www.paszaction.com /developer_money_part_2 Greg Tanaka

Developers give candidates money for a reason.

On November 8, don’t vote for a City Council funded by Developers
Paid for Palo Altans for Sensible Zoning, FPPC # 1359196

INSTEAD  
vote for

ARTHUR KELLER

and

LYDIA KOU

And so I got away with it. I got away with mur-
dering my wife.

Like the Berkeley pathologist who shook her 
baby, which died, and blamed it on the Guatemalan 
child care worker, who ended up going to the Big 
House.

Look, I’m not proud of the fact that my ex-girl-
friend Jordan is sitting in the joint for a crime 
that I committed. But, hey, you gotta do what you 
gotta do, right? This is can-do Silicon Valley; and, 
despite what Carla liked to say to me, I’m a can-do 
guy.

I congratulated my attorney. “You did a great 
job, Tom,” I said. “I have nothing but gratitude.”

He scowled and took another Xanax.
“What did Winston Churchill say about democra-

cy?” I asked.
“That it is the worst form of government there 

is,” he replied, “Except for all the other forms that 
have been tried.”

Are there other murders in town?
So Jordan had been convicted. She just wasn’t a 

good advocate for herself. I felt bad about that, for 
sure. I mean, nobody wants to see a friend go to 
prison.

But I wasn’t going to spend the last 30 years of 
my life in the Big House. I knew that much.

So you can’t blame me for fi guring out a dodge. 
Or I suppose you can. But that’s your story. And 
this is my story, and I’m sticking to it.

So it’s just another season in little Palo Alto. It’s 
a town that doesn’t have any murders. Or, at least, 
not too many.

And as for the deaths that the coroners rule 
on, who knows what the actual causes might be. I 
mean, you do what you need to do. What else can 
you do?

The Russian detective
Outside the courthouse I ran into the Russian 

detective.
“Would you like to have dinner sometime?” I 

asked.
She looked at me incredulously. “Are you hit-

ting on me?” she fi nally said.
“Oh, I think that’s getting a little ahead of our-

selves,” I said. “Don’t you?”
“Oh,” she said. “You want to be my friend be-

cause I’m an interesting person?”
“Yes,” I said. “That’s about right.”
“Oh,” she said. “I see.”
She was silent for a moment, and then she con-

tinued, “So tell me, Marcel, was it premeditated, or 
was it just an impulse of the moment?”

“What do you mean?” I said.
“I just want to know,” she said. “I want to under-

stand where you are coming from. Are you a socio-
path; or was it just a killing of the moment; or are 
you an angry husband, someone who got tricked 
into marriage, and then grew to regret it?”

“Well,” I said. “I’m not sure I know what you’re 
talking about.”

“I just want to know,” she said.
“Will you go out with me if I tell you the truth?” 

I asked.
The detective thought about it. “All right,” she 

fi nally said.
“Dinner down the street at Il Fornaio?” I said. 

“This Friday night at 7?”
“All right,” she said. “And you’ll tell me the 

truth?” she said.
“Yes,” I said. “I’m a moth who fl ies close to the 

fl ame.”
“All right,” she said.
That Friday dinner was a long and interesting 

evening, and the beginning of a long and interest-
ing relationship. The detective turned out to be a 
risk-taker herself.

But that’s another story, and I don’t have the 
time to tell it here. So let’s leave it at this: I’ve 
merely shared with you one short season in our 
pleasant little town of Palo Alto.

To read previous episodes, go to johnangell-
grant.com.
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