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“The Idiot’:
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Book reveals layers of tragedy

By COLETTE BANCROFT
TAMPA BAY TIMES.

mmett Till, it
turns out, died for
nothing like a good

rcason, only the
racism, ignorance

orst

t die
ised at

for the reasos
the trial of the two men
accused of his murder in
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l4-year-old boy, had come
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Timothy B. Tyson's
new book, The Blood of
Emmett Till, -kiiHull\ tells
the story of
murder and its shll reso-
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