N

. by

i .-.-.ir .

2L

D
N S
._.rr.”... +m 0y

L]
'
-
L

77,
L -
'

y

SIS,

#

i Ty _,.-"' ¢
L .l"
. o I__.p" #
¥ Faf r.-:,/ #
&l
#

A
F ol
4 F
" F ".:f r
'J -". ir
C
i

7
‘.-_J . ;'.-.'..{_;r

" aw.
.
¥

W

—...“.“.nf“.:u.J.Ur

u L] ¥

o

! L a
-_-_ .nl-. " s x
" L] ., . e L

l_-lr.- E By mE &
O L A ] L] U
] u
.

- |l".-..'I”

] _J
L [

e
.*.‘.E:‘:‘ﬁ:'.:‘:.‘

v

] L]
L | i_i i,.l'-l.- l.I
RN R

IR ....__....- :
.. \%-ﬂ-ﬂu-#ﬁﬂtﬁ““t

.M“,"“-,. .W..u._n

L

|

G 3
A
e SR
> ...nu..x....,.“m...‘ et

* L
; .u....w....u..".u.m.,. o
.._lwuiul l. - -- ._...-_l L

Ca
BT

L L
oA &
i

o W W
_

] EIl..l ..-_l e __..ll___l__ - b | e L 5 ..-J...il-__.- oy .ur Ll
- _rj.._|..-¥-.l_l -_r-”.__“._. -._.. ...l.__.dl.-I.-..-f‘f.lr L) __.l.-..-.-_.l-.-___.I..- = \ ..“l_ v __-_..l .:u .”
Y. ARl TR .;ﬂ.d..ﬁnnuuﬁnuﬂou?.f:“.--umn.uﬂﬁuu. ””......_m.._.“u. B, N
5 “:. B i -I... -___” ...l_-... o R o o
b “. . %ﬂi"”."t“ll L I- .'..I.""fi'!.il'l.‘l Il.If.l. .

R T W K e
e

l.'I-‘ll »
Boaw L
- .{‘ i, 'F‘f L]

2

.::F-. L

i

=

i:l
"

e

e
e .1". ..I
ke

o

WA
e N e

.-..! .._ l-r lt_l'uﬁf.r
R

‘m

4

L]

B! = '...__ L l____.-_ll
- -

Ii_

" v
e
A
) o - l.-.l.-. ll“iuﬁ

R

e & =
. | x =
L w e 1.-u.__ il B "
. ® = nl » L] " B_E U W e e
aTa. ' = L L . S 'y
] & i | L] LI - ™ - L |
i : " -
. " L ay - L ¥ s a __.!l“ L = 5 . . L - _... .n__.” S, s ,
= & = & = L & L
& 'l # [ e 3 | .
" e [ - " - J = 2 U ] L] " . ;
- S i . ¥ » L L * . ot RN “n ° o w e e e .
T " v i E » . ] n J
g - ll.- . u..l S L] L] i " I-I | & L% - [ L] a. i-l - - " . ay .-.—.I = - ] o
L 2 L | L W - & o a F = L ] by B 5
a ]
o ol N W ol o r ML & - o o . (] i i .,
[ i o ¥ e r q...nr.- .v:L- g i@ e * - # o i lu ] " .. ] 5 a q-_-_ = - . . F -
-l_-_t_..-_-r- -q.q._...m.... “HA N o # . s, o ] o ) i n 5 N M e . )
r & o o _ = [ s ¥ r] = - o
Il“l Ii.lll‘l-ﬁ.. l.-“-_.".-....r”.__.-' s g o " - i b ] .- - a L » e * H L o . - “u /
e S -_.-1...... ’ A i o W L P . o L “ # r o w N " o . 'a ] Ny i
RN = = I n . Ty g sy . v # r o » s = " w b - - e e
L " i L 3 4 g E i @ . L - E, L " & P ¥ o L] d - a ' n = 7 = o
o o . i i i a o L] B u ! - n
r .I.Ml\.l._v G o " o & . “un i R - v e . L] W " w o Yy " ™ e .
St e w i i P R o e S i ! e o = " . ' i . n ; o
o 2 " n WoF o T 5 ' atl Ko ) a ; L] v z o e
» I - a - = u " ¥ - o ] e . ]
] ¢ " b & ¥ AW ¥ ¥ a 1 v - 0w L | L - y
¥ W =5 # 2 | g e T - ¥ ® "% L e e Y e M
- = & O
] r . ._.
» L
Flw oy E. '
-

o
S

"
s

o
F e
#

. i

I:I.:l_:_'l:ﬂhlu'.I | l‘l.
o

o

W
B
L]

| N l'.::;‘:. “.

._.l_-_ll-..-lll-.ﬁ.i...i l..-n“ ¥ .l

(g L o

r| .
| L | -
e e __:_..-_-.___"-.. e -
-.-
l.

s .%M&.ﬂ%..{f?.i .. .W..l._v 5 .

e - :
S AN
3 EERE R

)

i

7

am . o
a . . . E
ol N | - &
- - [} L "
e . ] Cu » N o e ' [ .
3 ¥ - " - " L r 1 o . 1 0
4 L] ¥ " " a 2 o a -
- J . [ r & o Ll Ko n " - e A e Ty » ny S R LT RN
. & . & & .-l i o 3 ] » ...-_- . 4 @ & L] . l.- - & . - o l- .
o N o E 1.- ) # il E e D.. & @ o s = F o ] o | 3 ] | SR = . a . Yy g A, B B W O]
r 1 - a L
n i e o . - - ¥ g “utau e , e e ] . e
- Ll e - | B & 3 » T ] : -
.1.1 ¥ ' ’ F : .1! i L h-I ! . L] Ill ll v L - u If . T ..|l L .|-l B v
# i o F L ] F ¥ » = g S i " Bumw . .
i _ P y . R o o o - A P - 1 . a - . ¥ - . ] . i
ra o i il o s a & ] - & s R - . ¥ R " g L
| ~ # ¥ i tl - ¥ ] - il r S = L ol
o » = L] L] ] i ¥ L] u L i - L] w o= o . L}
¥ B oA i A . o % » B o a o - = "
r = a2 w ¥ )
] Fa v { i ._.-.-__ a e w ¥ - i~ - +-H w "
B - - - - F L W d
# o ' L] u
L
» ]
u

N

‘l.\l‘!l:"l:"l -

L] L
b L
-1.‘I‘l

N W R N -...____.”-__-.r“ﬁ_

NN N AR

AN
F -1-%:?- &

o
.I:,l:-l,

s

# l'l-'l'll -F.' ¥ i".

i

e

] )
o " e,
....hivn._.-
A

SN

a A

A
W

.pf-l"-’-'.l"

Al

‘I.
L]

[
=
.|

o

Z

e R
P

'] F |
o

7
AL

;,e:.: ol

G
i .._....__u._._......_.-...“m._...-..-q. o

L PR
e

o

-‘.‘ » H x m
-_.__.U..;.“..‘..._.-. -

i .
-~ e _.I.._.n.__l”n_-1 o _.-.“_._uu‘unl s

. ' - - l__ l..ll ] __.l - !-_ -
- ’ . i » " ] . K W d N 5 n u . L - . & ¥ P Nk a
. " ar 7 r 4 " il . o ' A 5 n i | e N T .r- fgm ey " o
r o - L] ™ = a4 - WL a 3 B - ] .—.I -L a
e .‘I.-..ﬁll._-i o i ’ - ¥ o rF ’ v o ..11 "n | hl:nl - Ll u ' W L = s ] .._1
o i..t!u.-.llil.“‘ﬂ.l.il"-l_“-.l-.- ] o o o L . & L o L .
£ i l.‘ ] | ¥ o
i, 7 i

- - & " L) l..

§ ) i o § L -“ .H.H ”.._ . o ", d ¥ . = a . s ., % . u o E » " - , _"1 By .._.\'_._.- 1-”¢..__-“-"J-..r l..#"r_-u_ v 1 % "N e

& " g L] F ¥ f L ] o = ll B . o s o s " e __..- l"l n - . :l ‘ ill..l-.- - l.- _-l. IJ."_- .-I « s, 3 -_ £ . = .-1 b . &
7 A o / " o P o a ’ G i e -t : ' . o A .._____._w“"”“".""u”“n“mn“h-u-u”"“w” A e et e e e e e ety A
.-Q " * o d j W i e . u " » R = = s . S “u ¥
y F ] L g " o i S o B a o o . S .
b‘.ll.q-h --_ ..1.._ -111...__ql .-H -._ il = B e
u.__.

L . -.- e L l-_.
i ” ”..“.-...1 .-.-l ¥ ’ ..-. .." F -“.--._. ” l‘s~ \-\- [ .. - ” W . S e ”- wln 5 : “ -_ 1_”; ““_..__u._ .”....”H”” "ﬁ/ﬁv
“..“ L -~ .-”1 r p &L— o : ¥ % N " ..-1 o i .-_____I___ T ] - -...._r-._._“-.“-“_l."fl'. o
A ’ e ﬁ..‘..\.\ . : o

’ -\\. . ’ S o g W F N n « 1l" s --_ X - -.__._-_._ v "l ” - . Ly - L -_...- .“l“-_.._ 1 - . _-l.
& ”...! " o ‘\“ T u ¥ ’ ”. ” .- g oa w . l S R w ) o & u u e ¥ ¥ o ll?"l"l-ltlul-l”-.-.-“"r_.‘
7 %..u..t....-.l._-....._-.-_...-___l_-.-..l.__._-.-. .1-.1__-.-..__1._. s l-\- Z 11“ J.-..q " AT qq..-..n o Mo " . |.- 5 " ”v e . o -I.._..l-ii‘-_-"_l un .-.-.- -_."-lll- .
r-.“\“l"i_".lw“\“u"ﬂ".nutuﬂ“_-ﬂxlticﬂuinatq u%___._.__.__. ¥ 'y l”m.“l-\\ -...lu L ._.1_. A - “1.1. o " > -_”l- _-I-."__. Fu " " - . = " L Il" : H : o -_- ._._-. o ;
7 : o - Ly Ll :” ¥ " " l" o " " "H”- ﬂ-. L ™ __...._ " ey ™
1.- \“‘“.__.%a“‘ & = = F # . TN aF 5 5 5
L 1.1 |

rl_.' y r'f-;lr:'il'a‘:‘l_? . "

B 1
e

¥ !‘F"I...-".'ll.lfi I.u'i- '» il-!p'll L "
.-..l':-r-t--:.rlir )

g,
' ‘f’f
. o P et st
o
h‘?r'-:::-..r

e R R o o,
ﬁ.ﬁﬁ"ﬁ l.-uﬁ.u?“““r”.t\ o & u il | ] -

S

¥
L

-
] ™ L]
e (] am L » L] Ll
i W a_i Ll ™
- ¥ L ] = & |
i P . Sl T e o - S n ) " e » i ]
o o o 7 o H & . . N » . A S i . - . B
F ] W g o . 1 . S| E _ W L] - L] .
& » U - ¥ F ] | T, | ] ] L = . o LN L] _..-__..__
o T | s o = i o8 oy B L] ™ . ., - \ " U T WL %
& e L] = § - L]
) C) Tl ) "] " 1 L] = w E W] ¥ N s ¥ L
" o ’ a u " il i “1-_..-__.- e i F NN = "l N e o L i " - - N L L N R W R e
x l.-.- ] o w A r !.-. - -l-lI.I lll L a l-_I i ll -_-_-. L] u. i " C] & ™ L
' L 1_-.- ¥ - e a P ) -_1\.-..-1! L] ] - " 0w W e E L] L _. L] (]
» " L & ¥ U N W R W W W L LN " W L] L] ]
- r o - - L A 5 .__.-.__ iI.I;.-lIII o " ) . W . s .
o ¥ i i o E e =
e o - 4 ’ o ¥ R l!hll Pty
’ e ] i o~ - ¥ @ e F ’
- ol i . . ] Cal . ™ ]
) P § . i " ¥ o L o B E W L] ] T C | L
F P o ] & L L o il ) = B o 1! . 5 B o [] ' W W L] . W =
s | e " o P R ey . 4 ¥ a - [, W, W L a .
o llIlII » ad - r - | o = - " i . o E W b ...I-_
C o Ll w - L W, W
A m N -
] ’ ln P o o . n - . N
# L - -
& oo - o
" w Tl A » ¥
B ooE i W

Gl o
s

7 a“n
-l " _F L - Ill.-. - !.-. .1.‘. r ’ ‘.H‘ '.1!-.
e .WN
Ao

A

._..,%

R
e

L
| |

. L
- » " -..-lr_-_.-.l_...-_____-.l.
P I R TR
. . ‘ : w n . u - " i i i, e R
[] W = =
Lw L R . .-. e o a i
.._-.-..-‘.-..-'-r.-l__.lr lll__.i.-..... N & ¥ . » o e " . .
o e e C W
o O

s s . s . -_J_.-J-_““““.._ ”-. _-_-Fui_p _.-..r ”-._.. _“ X
.nm.. R e e =

"

.
r

Ll

R

" 3'”
e
R

U.‘:--I'-I'l'.:‘ ) "'
-

e r
w -l?-..“_;. L | III I.-. ll-. [ ] .-... -l._ll w .l..-.-_l.lil.-..- [.-_...I .- L] .-.-..- L I... LN ] L] .JJ ﬁi.- ...-.
l.-..-___-_l .Ilr.ll.llfl.-_ L3 [
R RS SRS

-
..

b

x 'l.l‘i

L L |
il N

SR

e

! . W
(! - " i . - | e B
W " ‘ e iy .

:

L% b
] e !
E W ....__..-r. L= w® %
= L]

- W
L __,;. W W
e W = N K
. |-.. ._..- _-...._. ..__. .t.. ..-.. J.n ._._r” W “ ...-...-_.. . ..__a.....r.-_f.(.“....f... .-l_:." ..
i e, e W N w e L R n
" ' W Yy 5 % w o T S e e R ._.v. 5
R W A % & N L L L] Y
s 0 ) s St ! .-..-_r_....-f.-.f“_lrr df.lo
R AR R
=
] ¥ W —_r... . I-. . 4 I...F.-J.JJ. ...FII.I... I.,.-.. B
.l T Sy N 3 :
- |




P
=4

L e ——

i e o T

e

|y W e S TR T e e

i B

e U N

e T

e AR LS

A s

b

R T

o

& ":'u _'r'.,- i'.l'-"-'_'-':"'..- _-'.' ill'll : e

Ny oy, B B 5, oW, W] - e 5 = 2 i )
o B e s e : : e g i

o - e i # -, o, 'r'-"".- o b P L o A g
W e G e e e e L e i s - At 1 I A 1 P R A 8 o P A r
il 2 4 o Pl gl

"
2 i 5 . g S
ey T T s T g B, - e r

S T

N ) . : . .
L1 " 5 iy ) = T Fo e N W N R ¥

Ly e o % o " ‘. o e P e

W e T el -.'.:c' ks R A . - T T e e N e T e e e

Ly

-

P 0

_._F'. 'J‘.FF -'..‘

i

AR i e e g L G =

TEL
S ] -
- 5 e L

[ " . & ': e o l_-"ll Ly l"-'-'ﬁlrl " ": 'I-J oy

e o
N i o
L

e T e

a
e

L
=
L

WA
)

1.;:' . '|"I-|‘_‘. W

e

L, |
N
-
-

o e

::.:I ::J

g i T

- “! e

. .:,;l;{-*f1Wi"

T i B R et S : ]
b .1'_‘:} a r _: :l - ‘: ] -Iq;.. " . e =" Ty Tt AR W -L i
e L L S e L '..'.‘1'h,1.:l‘ll:l e

W
= L] e ® &, W +i"‘. S,

o o Al A A B 6

;,,C :

Published b

.'i*ﬂ"*m.ﬁi‘_ﬁ' 1T A

A

TR S e DR

g

i

T

e e e M



e .
P e g i s i, il R e P e i e i i i e G R = AT TR ; .
F o ik I e o —

L el i - it e

oA

.

- vy
nl.-,‘
"'-..%"1.-':..‘

1
L]
hd B3

T
[ 3
L YL

% ]
L | ] ]
IJ »
1 &
N

BB dg R nd s s lan s

Ty,

S L e e
]
Ly

Ny TE 'l-"iqul.. — A gy

FRAd G i angdnfaeonsm
-

=N

(]

R R R L L L L T AR Y LN

|
! )

r -—..-..!...- g g
¥

-

D b

%

LR LA L LR N LR
-

SR FATRFF A AP E DR AR S A e

LW LR

AR

(A X NN N KR

Biwanl LR SRS

AR LR EX N,

P KA

b

__ ) AR

L m....—l_-.ﬂ...l.._.w

LR

D R
2h AT A T r_,_____.ﬁ ’e
SR Sy D SN T - i o (+

PRI W e — e Tl S B T e B s I R SR = b i P . g g Tt < i . s gl ...L._...r......'r-.!...l = % el R STETE st N 2 e, i T3 Ay T e i e : e

e i, =T il i .. B iy, =i T s [ Ty 1 L R

e SIURE SR TR g e —— ki e ey

e e e s e i B e e, i P T e e i e gl B e e T it gy . gl 52 L
1 o =



Ranshaw ha(' me tapad o my seal. Slicl& Banister was out I'|\a dom wirh 4

dame in the Front seatl and A0 Cs at coat check. “p al Dunt Arlene's a

coupla of hard nosed no liters pinncd miyj slmuting hand to the rable with
crobars. | couldn't reach the Luger, and some letty with a crosseyed anvil
for a hist, left a dent in my skull three stiths (Iaap.. When | came to, there
was nothing but my bruised sell in the |gnc|1 of some blue cheese stinker of
a kactory on the waterfront. | rook out my Lucl(g Ace ballpoint and
streched the sticky saran wrap harder than a plastic rubber band in a case.
Abter two taps | was free, and old Laflg Renshaw was about to go down. |
gol up, shook oft the ropes, stretched mgsa" oul, and walked down the
spiral case. My car was where | left it; no gaskers missing. | had a run on
Slick's position, but the bank he heisted tracked down a stolen kikty at
Crosstown Junction, fwo hops From Lester Knowles' Place. | knew I'd be
paying Lester a wisil soon, after he managad to racketeer seven ol the
highest selling Pablo Vega albums on the charts. In my caddie | was as gnud

ds gone, so | shoved out six shiners to my ex-polica buddg Tommu Gunn, and

he gdve me the blue Rosalinda. Nuthing like a Hoater tor the barbequa.. |

tilled i up, medium patml, went home, took a shower, and packad up tor

|
.i
E.
!
!
5
¢
{
B
!
I
?ft
i_
ber
i"

the long haul. | knew Slick's luck would turn sooner or later . . .




down on the 220 when six machetes lilled my rear Viey

| was seven blocks

and Ted Viper, the no-hat hairless wedding ring, puslmcl down on the

accelerator. He was gaining on full throttle, so | sl«ippml two blinkers and

etlgetl over to Ist and Duwng, t||mug|| Latl'c.rman's a"ug. Mu hair was
dripping with sweat as | watched the sun qo down like an orange info a
juicer. Norlling but pu|p. Before | knew it | was on the 220) dqain. Uipar
wdas gone and Slick's madhouse was coming around the corner. That sllyster

was about as crooked d\ the next, but he was about fo be straiglﬂanad I)g d

Mauser .25 and the waight of a ball peen on his Face.

The Higl\wag was like a road to my funeral. Twisting asplmlt and rall grey

buildings with decaying sign posis and tattered walls. There was a church on

the wadlj, and ils staap|a was black and smnldcring from a recent hire. What

a qrease pif. OI' Slick needed a two by Four headache and | was his pint of
dspirin. The Rosalinda shined harder than a batting cap on First base, ready

to steal one From Dwighr Gooden's locker. | knew this du“g would crash

open info a swimming poul of bad memories. It was the carbon soot that

made me ||appg.. | pu"(ul up o the joint about fwenty-two past the hour

and turned olt my ||aa(||ig||ts, so as not to alarm the cretins inside. | was

doused up for a rough beating. I\ .22 Clitk and Smgﬂm In my |eht pockat,

brass knuckles with razor Fips in my rig|||l*1 and a bottle of Brill cream for my

.




do. There wasn't anglmdg or angtlning thal was qoinq to maka me lale for
qoing

my date toniglﬂ, Or MUuss up my outlit. There were six stark weather qrey

caddias seven inches to the curb and three leet daparl on the l)umpar.. The

parchad one was Mick's, its tailpipe emitted his poison even when the engine

was shut off. | made my appmad\ to the house on foot, leaving the

Rosalinda behind the Colgate billboard off the 220. Ted Uiper's car was

sitting in the driveway. What a plague.

When | got to the Front door, | paarﬂd to the right and saw it. ] six foot

deep well with a staircase in the middle. The well was about four beet in

diameter, about the size these rats lit into on a goml day. Instead of

door with my Fist, | ﬂmuglﬂ I'd scoop in the back wady
ike a bunch of tired old

breaking down the

and throw these losers for a loop. They were |

theg'de Iry and stomp your quls

a pack ol 20 fringahaads From Lucky Lucy's Gun Shoppe before | hit the

road. IF these lickers couldn't do Ihajob, I'd have ol Click's necktie for a




(I \lipi'l"s shoes soundey like :

| dldl\ | ‘\Ed[’ H“, \m




eminded me of my uncle Charlie's wedding. The bad rar was Curly

Bernardo. He knew Sick wouldn't pay ol his (lng racing racket and a punch
in the face came okt my list in no time. | threw him in the pool, likred him

up, searched him (ho dice), and stuck him unconscious in some shrubs next fo
Modigliani's lacelexs scu|ptura. What a pair! Now it was five dgqainst one

l opanad the side window and paarad inside. Someone Forgot to Hush the

toilet so | did them a Favor; next I'd do it to their head in a pile of boiling

linquini. But all this ralking just makes me hungry.

The bathroom was about as big as my pad. There was enough room in the

tub to Fit my 200 b landlady and her exercise group. The door unlatched
without a sound, and | made il to the par|0r in no lime. No cookies for
grandpa, Five quys were huddled on arm chairs and sofas in the living

room. Tllag were lalking so loud, | I'|mug||r the TV was on so | eased past

the bar and tipmad' into the kitchen. Al of a sudden, l‘lmg gof Frantic.

s there with his two Im(lg guards, Baster and The Fridge..

Slick Banister wa

On Slick's lelr was Terry Tugboat, the no-goo

d lite cruster who causecl a

ruckus in Rio

| craps. That quy thougl\t he was Hot

visifors, all because he lost a game 0
"the staplar" Molls. This man was

P.nts Lester. To his lelt was Sir George

pushed back hive years in the joinl for putting 30 staples into each of the

5.



warden's gyes and then pu“inq em' oul with a remover. This quy had Mo,

cheez on him than a pint of broceoli in the Valveera commercial. He woul|

qo down as well.

There was nothing | could do but wait. |} |jumpa(| them now, Baster and

the Fridge would be on me Faster than a pint of fudge at Dairy (Jueen.

These no good linaglers needed a bust in the chops and | was their Arm and

Hammer. Slick gol up From his seat and walked over to the Fireplace. Of
Baster was on his heels and spinning hefore Slick even touched the mantle.

| eased over to the Lazy-Boy in the den, armed with my pistol and a bowl ol

l\ard-packad liverwurst; oven Fresh and hotter than a boiled pacl« ol spinach_

Sir George tried to leap at me but Baster's feet tripped him straight info

Fridge's jaw bone. | eased around the marble pillar and smacked Terry

Tuglmat with a hi-hat pounce of liverwurst; anough fo pul him out with a

Fracture. His body swerved off kilter antil his Feet cracked the sliding doors

and his face thudded hard on the railing. Now it was just Slick and me.

lUnfortunately, while | was wacking these bozos, Slick had spa(\ out the back

like a wild goose without a head. Damn weasel monkey! | had Four bodies

down, my Luger primcd, and a sttt kull ol waxed Chardoneys in the cellar,




til the F : '
unki e Feds arrluml, s0 | lied up the qrease munlmgs to the pi“ar and
T W "w . . ‘ ’
shoued ol' "Hot Man" into a wine vat in the hasamanh This way the bodies

would skay pul tor the heat, and | could just plead my case as roukine
business. But | decided to leave. This place was no qood lor a private eye
and my quarrel was strictly with Slick. 1 had a bone to pick with him and

Renshaw. Nobody tapes me down without a fight. When | opened the door

d mac‘mta cul tl\mugh my overcoal, annugh that the |ining spun oufl like

tired old car apolstarg. It wax \,ipm’_ | knew there was something | had

eminded me ol a kindargartan bu“g_ He took the

if, but his crass fone 1

ClifF and Smythe, but Forgot | was c
n case | ran info any Freaks like him on my way out of this

buddies all tied up like a sack of

arrying my Lucky Luger in my sock

pockel; jusk i

he turn('.(l o look at his

joink. When
| planted siX barrels of gnml
and we both knew it If he had had the quis to T <

Ry lead in his weak little back. |t was a

no dil’" game,
" on Slick, someone was going down, By |

where Slick was First. Ol well



derby races who used to do favors for Slick's posse

| pu“('....(l the Rosalinda up to Clanton

There's this quy in the
before he started heisting hanks.

Bridqe Raceway just in lime fo snaq @ parking spol from a no-good cabby

with a banana for a tailpipe. It was noon. | had pdtclmd up my _|ac|¢at from

ened up from the bloodstains on my suil. | knew the

\lipar's talons and Fresh

Cops would be all over the joint this morning, cleaning up residue from the

Bur | had outsmartad them. Bg

Hoor and checking the house tor prints.

wearing g|mw.s raplacmg the Luger | carry with an unragisrarad, out of

bullets with S.B., thaq would jusf think t\\mqs gof







|' it but I'm tougher than | ;
n smart, ugher than | am smart. You see, all that talk about

scamming the cops with my gloves and out of state pistols was just talk. 1F
the cops knew it wax me who planted the lead sacks in \liper's back, they'de

hi-tai' it akter my butt until tlmg pinm-..(l my wrisks o the boiler and warched
my Veins run tor couer. That's just what | wanted them to do. That way

rheg'(le. be alter me, and | could bust up Mick belore Il\ag found out. | had

to make him pay First, then Renshaw. ['d Figlﬂ every last copper in the
juncrion until | killed rthe corpuraL just so that I'd be able to make my date.
Crosstown Junction was a cemelery now, and the rugs had enough red |iquic|

on them fo paint all the stop signs in Pasedena. | knew I'd Find out what |

wanted from Clanton Montqomery, the derbies were his p|aggroun¢|, and |

wds almut o tI\row |\im oul ()I: t|w. san("mx..

| walked onto the dust ridden track around 12:017 pm and looked around.

lust beside the joclmg dugoufs stood the stables. Made up of a shanty root

tull of small buller sized holes,

and a latch and kag door, this p|ace was

|ll'.'dp! | passed six mares, the kin

Clanton shoueling some qoop in the

caught a glimpse ol ol



little grasp. The horsesjumpad behind me,

harder than Babe Ruth on a slider. Give me the quis on Slick, | said,

his navel, and faking oul m

ballpoint, but | didn't need

4 Luger. It was rig\\t

plunging the qun inlo

that now, nol yel.

have heard the shot, but | had to hurrg. | pusl\ed the qun harder. lis. . . he

spoke like a wrinkled old house cat. He's. . . | cocked the qun. Drc ... |

must have pressed in a little too Far because poor ol’ Clanton bit the dust.
Must have been the shock, or the stink o this cesspool he was running, but

| didn't care either wal|. He qave me what | wantad, and | had to gel oul

fast. These horses sure could smell up the place

[here were three pl '
dces | i * "
p n this SOITY excuse for a cify with "Arc” in their

title. Slick idn'
e. Sick's posse didn't run dny of tlw.m, but Renshaw sold stolen apo®

from i e I
one in the West Kingsley Area. 1F Slick wanted to be coy he wold®




.-ighr up o Renshaw, and chat up the profechion ol I)ig brother. That would

be too easy for me, but Slick pmlml)lg guessad that. He'd pm|)a|)|g sel a

trap for me there and then coop oul at one of the other two joints on his

list. So | decided to go north, to site number one: Arching Towers. It was

the second largest condominium/shopping arcade this side of the Mississippi.

It'd be rough searchin' this |ot, but | had to trash Slick's plans somehow.

There would be cops everywhere, so | took the precautions ol entering

around back to avoid suspicion. This was the best game yet. . .

| spent all dag roaming that mall. | checked for clues in the back rooms of

every shop on the main skrip, and then headed upstairs towards the

dparkmentrs. This pla(:e was a suburban death Frap. This was where the

tirad, the Far, the o|(|, and the ug|g would end up, after chasin' themselves

around the block with a Fistful of greasy fries. | searched upslairs, breaking

and enfering with ease, but found no residue of Slick's trail of Filth. He had

six aliases, but none o them checked out at the Front desk. | stopped in

the men's room ro wash my lace, check my do, and spit shine my shoes.

When | got him | wanted to look good doin’ it.

| left Arching Towers, crossed it off my list, and lired up the Rosalinda until

it squealed like helium from a hot iron balloon. The cops had staked out



|)ac|( ()F il |)oa conskricter almul' o

The turnpike was like g|i(|ing on the

'
strangle the tiny necks of every driver. There was dense Fogq and everyone's

lights were on. The harbor was Hat with six schooners sitting on the north
pier and no one in siglﬂ for miles. It was still, and the hum of the motors

around me didn't help to rustle things up. Next stop for me was Archie's

Lakeside Fish Market. From six inch thick swordlish to blue crabs the size of

a stop sign, Archie's was the haauywaiglﬂ champinn dmong sealood dealers.

Not to mention the stench. | knew if Slick was here he'd Ity fo either blend

in or gel lost in the hull of some stolen life preserver excuse for a boat.
This quy was the catch ol the dag, and | had twelue bullets that couldn't

wail fo plag the hook. It was ten past live when | gutﬂ\are, just in time

for the pre-rush hour dinner crowd. Full of grag haired business men, this




at the m()rning's haul. 1} Slick was ham, he'd

counter just fo gel a look

have confachs working the premises, and t|mg'(|e. spol me in no fime. |

moved towards the vacant lot beside the Crab House, and adgad over fo the

behind it. This placa looked like an over-baked loal ol WOndar

h'aile.r

Bread with a sardine can for a rool, and enough rust to give fefanus fo all

of China. The loud crowd was brimming at the seams of Archie's, so my

ements went unnoticed. Now was the time to gefl Slick. He had come

this Fan, and even | couldn't believe his luck. It was about to run oul.

When | got fo the door of the trailer, | was spoﬂad. | watched as a small

bodg spad behind the garl)aga heap to the left of the Crab House service

entrance. 1| followed him, there'd be so many of Slick's bruisers waiting

for me 1'd have to run through a three alarm lire just to gel 'em oft my

back. So 1 laid low for awhile beside the door and listened lor any

r. Five ool ten, one |\un(|re(| fen

movement il\Si(l(‘.; Tllﬂl"s Wl\l'.l\ I SdW llﬂ

pounds, with heaven tor a face, and all of the Howers in the British

dame made my heart do cartwheels and

my mind turn to Jello. Furgat my other date, and thank (GGod tor my do. |

Botanical Gardens bor a bodg, this

watcl\ad as she walked towards the beat up trailer, looked behind her, and

1§-



should have known 13

he prnhibition decades. I there was

Fraud inFasta(l worm this an(| u[t

qoing down in the alleys ~|)('.|lﬁin(| his back, he'd stop at nothing

whatever the swindle turned out to be. This gug's brains left him for a pank

machine. I the graanbad«s could Ia“(, ﬂ\ag'da curse ol C|g(|a o hell in:
handbasker. . . | put up my hands slowly as he Frisked me. | only had

lugar on me, th :
n me, the other two pistols were in the Rosalinda; one in the glov

compartment, the oth
er taped under the front bumpar. You're just In ol

!

he snarled lik
| IKE d weas ‘
BdSﬂl Wl|'|l d llﬂﬂ(l (I()l(li HB Ol'(‘ﬂl'ﬂd me FOI‘WHI'J mwuf

the frailer tl(mr..
U o




more insecls than a Manml comic |)()()|(, and the dust looked like a Furrg

animal. Bul noﬂling else here was a SUTprise.

When | got inside, she was there. On her lelt was Ali Gator, the owner of
every five and dime store in the whole damn city. He was such a shyster,
but no one could pin a lraud on him tor even the sliglﬂast disturbance. |
knew he was no good when | Lirst laid eyes on him kissing his mother ar the

public opening ol his super mall in the Causawag district. This quy had

bigger tish lips than a Barracuda on the &th ol July. Sitring down on the
lelt were two |ugs | had never seen belore. One was small, with squinky

eyes and slick backed hair; enough shine to give the Pope an ice-cream

headache. The other looked like a brute who beat up school kids tor their
lunch money and used it to bribe their mothers for car keys. He wore a
black Stetson with a needle nose suit from Winky's Suit Emporium down on
I6th. | used to use those garbs for Firewood. Ah, Mr. Kelley, thank you

tor joining us. Ali Garor was no stranger to greetings. No Problem, |

belred, showing confidence with a jimmy in my back.

Slick's been prefty upsel |at('.|g about what you did to his bogs. . ...especia"g
\iper. They sar me down to the rig||t of the dame who kapt her trap shut

like a Lip-Loc in a Hood. Viper was no goud, | answered slowly, motioning

N



for my cigarette case. He obliged and | pulled out a hin nicotine roll to

Here, the First lug sai

id o me, offering his

| knew |

soothe my accumulating hunger.

paltienl. Viper was Slick's tailgate in the Grear War,

make me keel over in sgmpaﬂ\g \liper kapt Slick clean, watched over him.

. he was his qgoddamn guardian angel. | took another puﬂ | have direct

from Slick to waste anyone who messes with Uiper. . There was

silence except for the staadg hum ol customers in [ront of the Crab House. .

Where's Slick? | said. I'll prah'.ncl | didn't hear that. Ali

OI'(IEI'S

W waited. . .

motioned to the squinky agad thug heside the gir| and stood up. The gir\

acled coy like she was auditinning for a mouie and sulked back in her chair.

Since when are you working for Slick? | asked Ali. Slime was oozing out ol

his face like a train wreck plaging solitaire. Notl\ing but clubs. He looked

at me while | took a deap drag.. | waited until my cheeks were Fu“, and

. He

lays a job on me, and | Finish it up without a scrarch, double or nothing.

exhaled a steady stream ol smogq. Since we started doing business.

Since you got into the picture its been nothing. g Squintg gmbbad my an

out of the chair and ol needle nose qot up and snﬂggﬂd my collar. | |oo|¢B‘| is




R |

g
;

k

urkey For a good while. 1 wasn't complerely out, and that dame's perfume

P Ll

was aboul as sour as three week old cottage cheese in a blender. | was

_J

o

dmggad past the Salmon Hut (that stench laid a biggee) and in Fours: conds

B
.

“at, | was oul cold.

. i #
A







WIIHI‘I I came o, I almost CO"EIPS('!(I From tllﬂ SN!.II(Z'\. ||' WdX (IHI’I( an(l |’||E

only spccklas ol |ig||t | could see were dithused along a wall of solid oak.

The stables. | should have glmssml.. With Clanton daad, and a Fist Full of

rotten Fish at Archie's, Ali Gator knew he could lock me up at the race
track. Closed tor months, on the verge ol banl(ruptcg, this place was like a
stale piece of bread, too old for even one-hundred ravenous squirrels. |
was the parFect cell, and no one, not even ol' Clanton was around to drque.
Fuen if | screamed for hours, all | would do was scare the horses. Ali was
up fo something, and it | didn't get to Slick First, this thing would blow. |
looked around my pen. | was tied to the rafters on the left wall with heawy
rope. To the rigllt | saw the edgas ol a pih:llfork underneath a pila ok hag.
That needle nose must have been in a hurrg.. What a no brainer. | reached

the hag with my foor and tossed it aside to see the handle. The rope on my

arms was Hed by some nul who Hunked cub scouts. kven my grandma on a
pint of valium could have escaped. When you're in the business as long as
I've been, unkying rope IS ds easy as Hicking tape. Too bad my Lucky Ace
ballpoint wasn't a razor. Those knots were off like a suntan in January, and
the pitchfork wasn't Far behind. | was as free as a Dairg Queen ripple
sundae with an ouzi in the rllroat and | pouncad on the pitchforlt, slmuing il

into the stable door. This p|a(:u was aboul as complicated as @ mouse frap

o a nuclear te(‘:hnician.



[ | semnds Flat and ol AAli never even |(apt wahi‘\..

higl\ pl'i(la(l mﬂals, and

with ils push g(md looks,

important aspect 10 all Iligh roller Hypes:

' kinstein when it's true that the;,

impﬂrmnalin

qo amund
Sli(:l( an(l nll were no Excapfinnx’ hllt

brains. These quys
arade.

skulls never even Finishad aig'ﬂ

o a different league. He was 4

: aboul an hour norrh of the Ciky,

g()()(lu g()()('u.. TI\iS Quy Came

Rr.nsimw was |

downtown lived. With -

where all the chief CEOs of all the big businesses
at Knoxland Ncademy, Finishing a PhD in

prep school beginning, six years

economics, Renshaw grew oul of the most raspacl'ﬁd Familg structure this

town knew. And even with auarqﬂ\ing he had, he still gol graedg. A pincl\

there, a heist here, there was nothing to his name he couldn't weasal, with

no one on his back and twenhy bribes in tow. |} he was gonnd p|ag mugh?
I'd match him. This quy wads about to ger an [ at quick draw. . ‘Tndag Wi}

like a bad pol ol cottee with no caﬂaina, and a headache to boot. | |ekt
Clanton Bridge Raceway with a sore right wrist and the ache of two days
with no slaap.. These shgsters wéra like peas in a p()(l - all stuck iogﬁrl‘”’

me, but | needed a breal First.

to erase the stench. changed
:

ate the remains of : e
. | G T s 0 m 1 4 - “lv" dn
hit the sack . y chinese take-o

| was : : '
o out cold in Forty-Five seconds Flat
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When the sun hit my lace, burning my skin until the red swelled deep into

the the blackness of my closed eyes, | holted up. I | was qonna tind Slick,
| had to do it today. This p|a(:('.. was qoing up in smoke, and the pn|i(:e.

would bust it down quicl(cr than a tax audit on Wall street. | packed a case,
highba” tux of course, and scrammed out of there like hot pants Lester.

The cops weren [ gonna ruin me belore | gol fo Slick; His number was up...

There was a grey caddie parl(atl hall a bluél( west on Astor streetl, with a

jake in the driver's seat. Qs | walked towards the bgwag, the car inched

forward, stopping slowly and then speeding up again. This quy must have

grown up in a Hea circus, he was too stupid for the real thing. | edged
over to the a"agwag before Stark street and spad down the corridor

towards the dumpster. IF he Followed me, I'd have his brains for a cushion,
and his car on a culting board. | heard the engine purring like some sick

dog, and that shiny hood g|i(|c(| into view with seconds fo spare. With my

case on the window, and his face on the wheel, there was no chance | was

losin’. This quy had Renshaw written all over him, and | was gonna trace

Where's Slick? | pushed, blending his head in nicely

him right back to Slick.

'
with the apolsrerg, His withered cheeks reminded me ol my aunt Arlene s

meatloal. He smiled ar me. No dice Kelley. | punchad his Face hard and

pu||e(| oul my Mauser. He's |uc|q| it wasn 't the Luger. | repuatad mgse'f..

0.



boot, because having a police tailpipe |

cantly store. But this time | had no choice but to wait. This quy was about

qoing fo stop me. s

to get a barrel of lead in his jaw and no copper was

soon as the xmnkeg pashk me, | took hold of the wheal, pul my Mauser on

the bad rat, and left that stink hole. It was early morning in the Lalayette

projects. The roads reeked of scum left behind |)g the (:itg's sireefsweepers

B, 2
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and waste removal units. It was like a toilet bowl in the arctic, even the
crap wouldn't Hush because the pipes were Frozen solid shut, and the thaw

never came. Qs | drove, the car jerked back and forth like a bumper car in

a pint of Cool Whip. What a slugger. | knew those smokers would be on

my tail soon, so | high-tailed over to Rusky Walter's joint to Fix up this

tanker, spi" the geezer next o me, and bust out of the hole | was digging..

IF Slick was gonna turn up, it was qoing to be Imlag.. %

Rusty had been on my side a long while, but he never was peqqed as an

, @ barrel by my head, and lousy of

Butord on my neck, but | managed to clean up the place in no time thanks




| pu"ad into his place at 9:30 a.m., jacked the buckeye sittin' next to me
with my Lucky Luger, and led him into the house slowly. | knew Rushy
would be up, he never could keep his eyes closed. Kelley, he said with a

grin, and looked at the cut-throat on my qun. Who's the punching bag? It
took two hours and a load of booze to tell him my skory, but that was jusk
long enough For the pigs to run Free, and my trail to disappear like

padesrrians in a hurricane. Nol to mention a gangster on the run from

Chrome Kelley, P.L.

So you got the hit on Slick. Rusty was Familiar with the turf. He smiled

and slugged down a shot of bourbon. Rusty was a drilter; the kind that

showed up jusfk when the bullets Hew, ascapad without a scratch, and never

left without a bag full of dough, He knew more than the best snitch, and

he'd even help you get your man. | need a position on em', | replied. Slick

sped away from Nrchie's so Fast that Ali Gator probablg had him on board a

Mach-ﬂo, I\aading south to M. Thomas. But | knew Rushy would crack this

load of bricks wide open.

| took a swWiq of bourbon and that stuff sure hit the smacker. Rusty took

e & ) » 'T
lwo more hits, looked me square in the mug, and said three words: Leste

like a wet newspaper in d

Knowles' place. Two thumps and he was oul

27




lopy and locked him solid in R““!I'S
h.“k hole, he'd be gaspin’ for oxyge, In

iy

i ek, e A
. | -

_.F.:l ._:- # X
'#&?QE'* |

| L-ﬂ : Q‘g:: )

A ﬂ'.r o j":-_.l = o

T % STy

el
- 11:‘-.!:,&!‘

. . gl e .

i g "Hi.-.'..__.' LA, .r:i'% gt T

e |

Zar
1



AN N NN

apwegd FIE

Fam e s R e E RS

(A EREREE

B e



ﬂr l\igl\ noon, In the |)|in(|ing sunliglﬂ, with a glma thick annugh fo ftoast a

slab OF brown l)ma(l, | was |m(:|( on the 220)'s s|ippmg| asphalt_ This |u'..g had
gnnugh powd('.r o sp|ir open a WEI" 0|Z qoons brom Qakdand o Jarsaq, and |

was aboul to gel oul the |ig|m1r.. | knew Rustg WS riglﬂ about this one.
Slick, Ali, and Renshaw all wanted in on Lester's racket. |t he (ave them a
faste, ﬂw.g'(la stop at nothing until his face looked like an emphy

siv-shooter. Qs | drove, the Marauder spit up dirt, chewed it out, and lekt a
wake big anougl\ fo cause a ll\irtg car pila-up, This car had class. | headed
towards Lestcr'sjoint, but to avoid suspicion, | took the |ong wady around.
With all three of those no-goud Crooners conpa(l up in one hole, there were
bound to be 100 Viper |oo|(-a-li|(as snuck behind every corner; not o
mention the cops. Those quys were breathin' down my neck so hard, the

heat telt like a qun rack during hunting season. | was ready to shoot Slick

poinf range, but those damn sirens 'w.pt gaﬂin' in the way. No one tapes

me down with no pay dirt. | passad Mugsy s Botchco Diner, a couple of

hootluggers, and the Tm"g State Hotel, and then | found it. Lester

Knowles was a hot shot alrigllr, but he Furgot about his enemies. To him

everyone wanfed @ plece of the action, but he had no idea what tl\ag'(le do

o qef it . .



l,a“ing on S|Ialamm.. TIIH Mﬂl‘audEr

 than the ligh

{ e bombed thesideval This place was ng |
and 1l

| lined with thick steel bars, and a wrqyg,

nd class White House; with the

knew I'd be on em faster than the

break From the chains of Clanmn Bridge Raceway. s soon as | was in, |4

do my bidding, trash some of those low like l'llugs, and gel oul hefore the

Cops arrived. Those sirens ware'geﬂingcloser every minufe; thag musl have
tracked down Rustg Ilg now. | took my Lucllg Ace ba"pnint with me, and

Iapad my I'ﬂ\lﬂ‘\l(’.l'1 I.U(:l(g Lllgﬁr, ﬂh(l CIIH ﬂn(l Sm“tl\g under |'|\E ant

bumper of Rusty's quick-draw spéadster.. IF | had to make a Fast exit, |

wanted those quns raadg kaml

“'i||i“!l- When | got to the gate,

bugqeyed : - '
qqeyed meanies waved me in. One of them tollowed me from I)('-I‘i“d’

while the other stayed




When | got inside | was Frisked. The rhug that followed me took me to th
A y e
riglﬂ (Ioor of rlm joint. I was S0 gaudg, full ol guld plush and crgxlal

cllandaliers, all the stult that made ou sick Jusk lookin' at it. The marble
Hoor untle.r my shoes was po|is|m(| s0 hard | could see the Vance Packard

28 hidden underneath this no-liter's vest. He was in for a long night.

When | got into the main ballroom, everyone was there. He's clean, my

escort announced and s|0w|g lett. Tlmg were all there, all four of those

clowns, p|us a bunch ol brown nosers. Renshaw, Ali, Lester, and Slick, all

in a row next to a blue Barcaloungar.. Slick looked like a bent up old wet

newspaper, with a smirk on his face big enough to send the World Series
into extra innings. As soon ax | qot there, | knew | was set or a little
time. To these quys | was jusl a bad rat, (:mwling up from the sewer to

snatch their chance at the |)ig cheese. And even il | was gonnd qerl trashed,

theg'da hatta figllt me First; and | love a gnml Fighh

We meet again. It was like they all said it in unison, and it stuck in my

l‘ﬁad |i|(a d spikml Fruit cocldail on Christmas eve. | wa“(ed up fo the gasy

stoml next fo me.

chair and sat down. Two ol the brown nosers qot up and

In no time, Renshaw gauve me d

| head. He |aug|w(| hard.

What a bunch ol ||ig|| shrulling honchos.

Stare, and pointad his sawed ol Ffommy al m
dead end case.

Ke"eg, | bet you can I wail o gel 0” this

-26-




e

tion, not to mention Fightening 1,

L

e of my boys over at Crosstown Junc
and now you wank fo make a degl? i

nOOSE around Clanton Montqumarg,

snickered behind him, Slick gawnad, and Lesker appaarad S0 parp|euad,, his
face looked like it had been chot out of a cannon. Thats riglﬂ, | rapliad‘

In ten seconds Hat, right after those words came out of my lungs, there was

a crash louder than the back of my tailpipe after a Full rank of diesel petrol

It was like | was speeding down the 220, with nuﬂ\ing on my mind, and 2

couplc of martinis in the |m|a, when my lires hit a qrease spof the (as

pedal stuck to the Hoor, and the steering wheel locked. | lost control at

“ n N

brom Fihi '
something | had Feared and expected the whole time: the COpS. Wher ’




cement shoes. The main COpper in (zllarga was Lieutenant Conté. | worked

with that frainwreck back when the law meant sbmathing. Now the poli(:a
station was a jusk a hrecding ground tull of wanna-be mobsters. Ar this
point, the quns lu'.pt qoing ot le.g must have l)mugllt the damn
cavalcade. Ali and Lester were gone ﬂ|ma(|g, and Renshaw was huddled

beside the Barca|0unger with his fommy prima(I.. Slick gunnad down a few

ol those smokers and Hed out the back. | was rigllt on em’. It wasn'tjusr

the four mugs the COps were after. IF | didn'l scram when | did, myj bult
would have been hanging highar than a disco ball at the lce Capades_ |

followed Slick out the back with Conté rig'ﬂ on my tail, and Renshaw

Hasting his Fommy. Lester's back gard was as big a Shag Stadium, and

looked like a gmldamn Botanical qarden, with lots of dead shrubs and
prunad, Howering Irees. Slick spad off rowards the north end, kiring fwo -
rounds at mij feet with every other stride. This p|a(:u looked like a crooked
Iabgrinrh with lots of loliage and no head room. Conté was on my back
with about six of his boys on the move From the eastern qate. | followed
Slick closely until he got to the gr('.anlmuses beside the north wall. Nirens,

megap'mnes blasted the air in Front of the pa(l, like

shots, lights, and

fireworks in the Lincoln tunnel. | knew bg now that Renshaw was toast.

Conté's sergeant prol)al)||_| qol & bolt of lead in the jaw, but Renshaw didn't

have a chance. Lester and Ali had sneaked out some secrel passageway and

8.



suckers. All thar wa |Eh " |
s

bu now__ TI\OSH
wil'll Conte and my l'(iu({ngﬂ

? Il', E"“I 7 sl'l'ﬂiglll' pafli inl'ﬂ I'l‘ﬁ Scl'aaminq
riquns,

i e el That I could ool prn Fr o
|ett, Mick wds

w the quy's stupid, but
d him a|ong, S|ic|( spad ol Fowardy tlm

this was ridiculous. [ il &, _;

€. ﬂl\(' i|: I didn't movue S00n, C()l\l'é WDUI(I

have my Face for a socket nd Slick's For a hole in one.

Believe me, when you're in the lynch of t|\irtg SIX, |:u"g armed, raadg [V
shoot coppers, and you have the sillies about gattin' out of there alive, a

that poink, the Frging pdn sure beats the lire. SMick knew if, I knew 1 ﬂ“d

ol' Conté was probably licking his chops. But that greaser named Slick, kept |

2
Ooh runnin .

as | ;
made it 1o ol’ Bl L ihe iy

Sh()()lvu |
| Uk, and | held BEnter cawit. Crawling
" Srabhed my Luger

1 "E\ml\lar, and C|iH H“‘I
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Smgrha me the rape, cocked the cartridgas, and Hexed my index harder

than an uppercul in the ril)(:ag('... This parky was about to crash wide open

In six seconds Hat, | was up in the air, with a qun in each lmntl, both aimed

al Slick. When | wax uisil)la, | heard the sound ol hard steel pism|s, and

Conte's voice like the (Iging horn ol a Beretta, about to hit the scrap haap.
Slick saw me and laughed. Give it up Kelley! Conté's words jolted through

me Faster than an i(:e-pick at the operad. | kapt my quns on Slick. You're

rhmugh! | spat.

Dmp it Ke“ag! The words sp|it open the smoq around us, and | could feel

the talons rightaning around my shull. My fingers kept a tigllt hold on the

Luger and revolver. Dirt mixed with salty sweat splaﬂarad info my eyes and

shung harder than a wasp with a WIlip.. My grip tighlaned ds my eyes were
Fixed on Slick. The sirens had stoppad, and every cop in the area had their

guns Oh me. Thag knew that even il | gave up, Slick wouldn't dare fry a Fast

one. 1 his is my final warning, Ke"ag! He belted with a thick wind fwisting
like some sick snake. NO SALE COPPER! He's Mine. . . | threw

his words

out those words as my Fingers squaezad live rounds of nine millimeter steel

casing info Slick's sorry chest. And just as | snapped, there was an echo

trom the no guml |ehgs around me, and a vicioux waight hit my bm'g ds my

knees buckled. But all that didn't matter; | sill had won. lo be a priuate

-3()-




(' [gpp“\g on I'I\ﬂ I\l
pa(| the plsrols plungad down on

) pay ott somehow. | drop
.nd felt the strangle-hold smothe;

ood Flglﬂ and this
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