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But it wasn’t his sartorial suit, shirt or haberdashery that 
caught my eye. It was his purposeful, peripatetic gait, and his 
eyes. Like most, he had two, one on each side of a strikingly 
aquiline nose; but, unlike most, they were magnified into 
enormity by bottle-glass-thick eyeglasses, through which he 
peered at the world, unblinking, as though slightly amazed at 
what he saw.

Up close, he had the gray pallor of someone who shunned 
the sun, and thick, shiny black hair, receding in front, lank 

and worn long in back, not as a 
fashion statement but as an emblem of 
disinterest by someone whose brisk gait 
was either taking him to or from some 
serious business just around the corner. 
With an unsmiling, thin-lipped mouth 
that looked like a smile would split his 
face like a scythe, he had the affect of 
someone who was all business, not to 
be waylaid by trivial pursuit or idle 
chatter.

And he always carried the same 
accessory, a black leather bag, the size 
and shape of those carried by doctors at 
that time. I never saw him without it.

Often, as I passed him in the halls, he looked at me fixedly, 
but it was several years before we spoke. I took no offense at 
his stare, which I attributed to poor eyesight as evidenced by 
his bottle-thick glasses.

My curiosity aroused, whenever I saw him pass by, when I 
was standing outside a courtroom waiting for my case to be 
called, chatting with other lawyers, the police, or even from 
time to time a client, I asked if anyone knew who he was. No 
one knew. Most of the other lawyers acknowledged that they 

This is a recollection from the early days of my practice, 
a remembrance of a time long past. Long before we ever 
spoke, I was fascinated by someone I saw in the corridors 

of City Hall day after day, often several times a day. He was, to me, 
a fledgling lawyer in my early 20s, an “older man.” He was always 
dressed exactly the same, in a wrinkled gray suit, a size or two 
larger than his short frame required; a wrinkled shirt, originally 
white, now seemingly shadowed with wear; and a skinny black tie.
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had seen him; some even often, but no one could say who he 
was, or what function he performed.

Someone said he always assumed the mystery man was just 
some minor bureaucratic functionary. Another time, one of the 
lawyers referred to the black bag as probable cause to believe 
he was actually a “bag man” for some politico. But no one 
really knew.

And then, one day, just as we were about to pass each other 
in the hall, he stopped and stepped in front of me.

“I know you,” he said. “You’re LaCheen.”
“Yes,” I said. “I’m LaCheen, but how did you know that? 

Do I know you?”
“Nobody knows me, kid; but I know everybody. That’s my 

business. And I know you; or leastways I know you’re from 
the neighborhood and people say you’re OK.”

“Who?” I asked. “Who says I’m OK?”
 “People,” he said. “People who know those things.”
I could see he wasn’t going to be 

specific, so I backed up a step. I had 
the feeling he wouldn’t tell me his 
name if I asked outright, so I held 
out my hand, and said “I’m pleased 
to meet you, Mr. ...?”

“Kiki,” is what I thought he said. 
“Kiki?”

“K-I-K-I?” I asked.
“Do I look like a ‘Kiki’?” he 

asked, rhetorically.
“Not K-I-K-I,” he said. “K-E-E-

G-Y. Keegy!”
He shook my hand, and in doing 

so placed what I thought was a 
business card in my hand.

“My card,” he said. “Keep it, 
and if you ever need me, just call. 
Meanwhile, I’ll be lookin’ out for 
ya.”

With that, he smiled, or at least 
turned up the corners of his mouth, 
and somehow, without seeming to 
turn or move, he was walking away 
in the direction from which he had 
come.

I entered the courtroom to which my case was assigned, 
nodded to my client, and took a seat in the lawyer’s row. I 
looked at the card in my hand. On one side was printed the 
words, “MY CARD.” On the other was what I thought was 
a telephone number until I noticed there were the usual two 
letters, “FU,” for Fulton, but only three rather than the usual 
five digits.

I was about to throw the card away, but I thought it would 
make a good anecdote, so I slipped it into my briefcase for 
safekeeping, to corroborate the story. For some reason I sensed 
but could not articulate, I decided to keep the story to myself.

A week or so later, I ran into Keegy in City Hall.
“What’s with the card?” I asked. “It’s missing two numbers.”
“Yeah, that’s so you can’t just pick up the phone and call me 

until you really need me. Then, when it’s really worth your 
while, you’ll take the time to figure out the missing numbers. 

But, if you do that just to call me for nothin’, just to prove you 
figured it out right, I’ll hang up if you ever call again. So, my 
advice is that you don’t waste your time or mine trying that. 
And, remember, most important, it’s only good for a one-time 
use!” And then he was gone.

At about this time, Reader, you may be wondering where 
this is all leading. At least, that’s what I hope you are thinking. 
Well, I’ll tell you.

I took Keegy at his word, almost. I did spend some time 
thinking about how to figure out his number. I assumed, and 
rightly so, that it was unlisted. Neither the phone book nor 
“Information” revealed a telephone listing for Keegy, which 
I didn’t even know was his last name, his first name, or his 
nickname. But, I did have the exchange, “FU 9” and two of 
the four digits; so there were only 100 possible combinations 
of the missing two numbers.

Calling numbers to eliminate them was a bad idea. If I 
happened to fortunately dial the 
right one, it would be “game over,” 
and whatever help that might 
otherwise be available from Keegy 
would, as he threatened, evaporate.

Plan B was a little better, and a 
lot easier – a friend at the telephone 
company. He wouldn’t disclose an 
unlisted number, but he was able 
to eliminate almost 90 numbers, 
leaving less than a dozen unlisted 
or unassigned; so, I felt comfortable 
with the knowledge that, in a pinch, 
I would have to dial no more than a 
dozen numbers, until I hit the right 
one. I made a list of those dozen 
numbers on the back of Keegy’s 
card and put it in my desk at the 
office for safekeeping and possible 
future reference.

The funny thing was, I never 
used the card. I never called or 
even tried to narrow down the last 
dozen numbers. Just having the card 
was like having the “Get out of Jail 
Free” card in Monopoly. Every time 

I thought of going to that well, I had second thoughts. Surely, 
the current problem wouldn’t be the worst one I would ever 
encounter; better to save the card for the worst one, which 
would surely come. So, I never did use the card. Just having 
it as a sure-fire “fail-safe” gave me a level of comfort I would 
not otherwise have had, and the impetus to struggle to find 
my own solutions until such time as I had no solution and was 
truly desperate enough to seek out the magic bullet. I never 
did.

And one day, I realized that I hadn’t seen Keegy for some 
time. When I asked around, no one else had seen him lately, 
and still no one even knew exactly who he was or what he did. 
I never saw him again.

So, this is a story, as one of my editorial colleagues might 
say, that didn’t “go anywhere.”

But, there is a coda.

Every time I thought 
of going to that well, I 
had second thoughts. 

Surely, the current 
problem wouldn’t be 
the worst one I would 
ever encounter; better 

to save the card for the 
worst one, which would 

surely come.
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In 1989, the last year of my father’s 
life, we spent a lot of time together, and 
a lot of that time talking about the old 
days, dredging up a lot of issues just 
to acknowledge them and put them 
away one last time, “for good.” It was 
during one of those talks that he told 
me, confessed you might say, that he 
had always been afraid that I wouldn’t 
succeed as a lawyer, not so much 
because he doubted me as much as 
because he had a relative who had gone 
to law school who never succeeded 
as a lawyer and ended up “just a 
businessman.” That was why, he said, 
that he had been so dead set against my 
becoming a lawyer; he hadn’t wanted 
me to end up as a businessman, like 
him.

“So,” he said, “I never wanted you to 

know this, but I actually reached out to 
a friend from my old neighborhood, a 
guy that supposedly had “connections,” 
to ask him to look after you. Did you 
ever hear from him. His name was...”

He paused, trying no doubt to recall 
the name of the man he had chosen to 
be my guardian angel.

“Keegy?” I said.
“Yes, that’s it, Keegy. A funny name 

for a funny little guy. Did he ever help 
you out?”

“He helped me a lot, Dad. And so did 
you; more than you know.”

Steve LaCheen (slacheen@concentric.
net), a partner with LaCheen, Wittels & 
Greenberg, is a member of the Editorial 
Board of The Philadelphia Lawyer.

Post-script:
When the Lewis Tower building in 
which I had my offices for 40 years went 
“residential condo” and we had to relocate, 
I found stuck to the back of the center 
drawer in my desk, the card I was given 
back in 1960, a copy of which is attached 
here. The side of the card with the numbers 
had become stuck to the desk drawer and 
had to be scraped off; and the numbers, 
like Keegy, had disappeared.

That was why, he said, that he had been so dead set against 
my becoming a lawyer; he hadn’t wanted me to end up as a 

businessman, like him.
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