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Like any other down and out, Clarence Dewitt had had
enough of the system that was sugposedly there 1o help he
and others like him t¢ live at a level to be able to keer
hiimgelf fed aud housed and at leust moderately comfurtable.
That wug in theory a good way to st=rt ou the way tovards
finding a joo and commencing cae long climb buck up the
ladder lo self esteem and success, but not sv, Clarence.

His main aim in life wa:z to simply get by witi. as
1ittle efiort as possible. The rewurds of this way of
life are few and far between aid moderate to say the
very least as he was finding out. He lived in & run down
0ld epartment building which looked as if & bomb had fallen
on it from a great height. The -utside wes red brick with
large arched windows wost of which were broken wznd there
were sacks hung on the inside of them to keep out the cold
scutherly winds and rain.

There were ubout sixty other a-artments in the build-
ing &ll of which conteined peorle with thne same plignt
as L.arence out of a job and nothing to occupy their every
thought but the chance of someday getting the big break and
gitting away from the filth and hopelesness of the whole
situation.

Claerence wa tweniy six a d a half, the nalf being
probubly the ncst accur:te guide to his commonsense and
general intelligence. His eyes of blue lured the woman.
they come in droves and left just as quickly wnen they
disc.vered tneir money, easy to steal viluables, and of
course Clarence had gone.

Supposedly, blonde hair was an advantage, if washed
and styled but roone had told him that at leust if tney had
he wasnt listening to tzem when they did. Add to this to
six feet of ragged clothes and wou have a good picture of
Clarence Dewitt.

Six oclock sonday worniig, after being drunk all week-
end, is not the way to ensure a good week or even a glimpse
of the first rung of tne ladder to whic: he aspires,



especially when you look like & squashed cow at and feel
twice as bad. Nevertheless, tnis is e time designated
feor all who have even the slightest intention of getting
sut of bed, putting voih feet on the floor and taking the
world by tne shoulders to take the first step on the way up.

411 thnis is very fine for some, but for Ularence for-
get it. ais butt as usual stays firmly rooted in his bed.
At noon tuduy as slways, he might decide tu get his tired
bones going. mainiy vecause its raining cats and dogs
and peing unly sizty five degrees it is as if winter is
here. It is in fact t.e suwumer, and itz only that his
bedroom like tne rest of his groity little apartment is
such a pig-sty; There are beer cans and several weeks of
dirty dishes unea:ed up in tne sink, hardly surprising
coning home drunk e.ery aight and falling into bed without
having to worry avout a single tThing vecause of the fact
of his living alone. There is no electricity in the place
and the hot water is cold however there are less bills
that way.

sut the problem w.s this, no morey, notaing but old
dirty, ragged clotnes Lc¢ wear, a car was totally out of
the question and his grubby 1ittle hovel was Lhe pits.
4ll this adds up to a big fat zero, noi a good way to
inpress snybody. Imegine showing up to ask for work like
this when the guy next to you ig in o suit and tie. 1t
wouldsce you look like an utter arsehole. BSince it was
too cold for aim to get out of bed, he was giving it much
thought and after seversl hours, ne had cune to t.e cun-
clusion that what he had to do was break free, to furm a
nev. ilifestyle, but tnere was just one <n.rng ~tanding in
hig wme. #ONEY. He needed heaps of it avd fa:t. ue
knew it was no.less tc try ans keep erjythirg back out of
his dole check because he only got ninety for dolliars
each week and although he was drun: every nigit, 1t was paid
for by well meaning pals of his. All of his money was
used to pay for ihe rent and .asi little food he bought
this was not a way 1o l.ve a couforts=ule life, let alone
save arytning. He was rapidly becoming disheartened auvout
the whole idea.
"It's ag if you are not mesnt to be anything in 1life", he

tirought o nimself



"taere are e hav's and the have nots, and I'm going to
be & have 1if its the laast thiig 1 dov.

e thovught a winlle longer and came up with arn answer
n.i ine best one but it seemed to be the .nly way cut of
his dilemnma, he would no lunger just take all the kicks
in the guts, ovut would acceont what tue world nwnds ost o
him and toke what 1t tries to nold back,.

1t .ay ove a nouvel thilcsophy, bui it cbviously meant
that there would be gune form of illegallit. involved this
would later .ruve to be the cuse almost entirely as his
tale unfolds.

It is about three r.lu two duays later, on a qu. et
guburban street in an upmarket part of town. Iilere people
have hyphenated nanes, and have matching lLlercedes in the
rose lined driveways of their two storeyed half milliion
dollar townhuuses and Clarence looked like & cat in a dog
kennel. He had thought of how good it would be tou have
just a little of what these kind of people own, tuings
tihat they take fur granted every day of the week, and
wouldnt mics if tney tried to find it aud couldnt. That
thought gave him the idea of how he could get rnoney to get
himzelf started.

"Steal scme of your little items you bastards, you want
even notice tuen missing. Just go out aud buy socme more
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no doubt. Well up ycurs, I'm going to help myself", he
gaid with a sarcastic smile.
It may be a bit different way to start out at what
may be a new cureer, but for someone like Tlarence it would
gseem lixe the only way out at the time. It would be easy
to take a few thing: t< a fence .r a pawn shou to sell and
make a bit of money that way. Thats if nothing went wrong.
One tining was sure, there was plenty of money here
and all he had to dv wag take it, his big chance wag in
sight at last. The question was how?.
Standing at the corner and looking around to¢ make
sure that noone was taking ainy rotice of him. Le decided
to find some way to hide hes face just in case someone
gsew him and could give a description if the police were

¢ 1lled .r an alarm went off.



It we: obviougly out of the question to buy some
sunglsszes or a balaclava, 50 1t was a matter of doing the
best ycu could and seeing just what would turn up. le
had decided to give it away for the day when the gight of
two pacsing cyclists gave him and idea. They were wearing
shaded glasses and sun hats, it was as if he were given
a consession from tne powers tnat be. The two unsus,ecting
guys cruising along on their 10 speeds, one red ard one
blue, were cuspnletely unaware of what was about to liter-
a.ly befall them as Clarence began hig strategy and pre-
pared to go intc battle.

Standing back to tae roed, Clarence waited for the
right moment as t:e cyclists ap.roached he thought
"ihis is it, I hope it doesnt hurt too wuch".

I'he cycles were six feet fr.om nim when he stepced out into
the road risht into the path of the happiess riders. All
hell broke loose ag bike and rider came crashing down ont.
the road in a flurry of arms and legs and two seconds

later Clarence is gone with a hat and shades stuffed in

nis coat vociket. The two riders dazed and confused by all
this dont notice him or their gear gone. 3y now Clarence,
feeling chuffed about his success, felt that notaing could
go wrong and all in @1l ne had done well to cone out of

it unhurt, alveit slightly sihaken that ig until he noticed

a familisr and unwelcome ghape on the horizon. It was a
police car und it looked ag if they had seen the whole thing.
They hadnt, tney were in the area on patrol, it could be

a bit risky to do anything wniie they were about so he
ducked into a sidestreet to avoid attracting their attention.
whicn would normaily be alright except for ire fact that

it would be ezsy tuv spot a scumbag like hiwm in a plush

part ¢f town, wiici, ag he preferred to remain anonymous
could prove to be awkward.

By now tne police car had come across the two bewil-
derred cyclists and oun hearing tieir tale of woe and suff-
ering, excused taemselves and weni off o lock for the perp-
etravor of tais aeirncus crime. ot a word was utiered
about the .Igsing iteus of clotning.

After a few passes of the car it went off i:x another

direction not finding waat they were louoking four, which



nade h» very nep y as he breathed = sigh of relief.
"That was closge, too many of those will give me & heart
attak™. he thought. UNo watter how close it had been.

Clarence tuought it was & step in the risht direction
and s¢ ne gathered his thoughts and set about the task
at hand.

#ith the time &t arcun¢ three fourty five P.. he
knew tiet folks would be arriving home wnd that gave him
little time to do anything which would bring the money
to which he thought he was riciily degerving of. Uo matter
wh't he intended to get a good start in all this, so,
donning his disquise artfully aquired, he sauntered cog-
ually off around tne neighvourhcod searching four anything
suggesting easy pickings. L4ifew minutes later he had found
what he was probacly looxing for, probavly meani-g that
since he was new at this, it wus not clear if 1t would be
& good target or not, it wasnt worth “ne risk hed nave to
be sure of his ground before diving icte sométiuing that he
might regret later. e knew that - here or certair thnings
you must do to vecure your auxe from would be thneives, he*d
remembered this from ais school days when the focal co. er
vizited nis classrcom. He said that a burglar lcoked for
'ell tale signe like an open window in a houge with an
empty garage or entrances windows or door: oLogured from
view in fact any sign of easy entry in = house that is
obviously emoty.
"Handy whings thocse lectures, now I know just what to look
for™, he thought.

It was still a bit éirficult to tell exactly as there
were eitner peu..e at home next door or others who were
in a pocition toc sce every sove he made, or the viaces
were alarned to tne nilt. Seing that J.arernce wue & oit
impatient it oucured io “im to do a cuick "hit « run",
ne-be nis _uack would a.ld out und ne would get away clean
ore Jilng he Knew az that tire was runiing cvt and fast
aid a really big job cc 1d wzit until later. st lewcot a
a Tew bucks I1s vetter tia n.thing. at arny rave hed
prosarly get pis.ed and forget the whole damned thirg any-
Vity. = welcome apparition greeted his wary eye,it was that

0 a .arge while mexicail style ncuse with oright red wavy



tiles and four large white arches on the front wall tihe
full height of the first flovor, the windows hehind them and
tne ones on the first floor whicn were envrmous panaramic
type ones were all tinted black, the type that he had seen
in the dole office and you were only able to see cut of

one side of them. The other gide wag like & blackisa
mirror. 1t was like having no windows &% all vecause of
tie inability to see in from the extarior of tae building.

Beneeth the houge was a double garage with two wnite
arches on the front that level was in a sunken courtyard
with rustic coloured cobplestones leading out to the tall
wrought iron gates sepevated thne nocuse from the sireet.

It was lovely visior to behold. IHe stocd there gazing
in awe until hig eyes fell on an unbelievable sight. The
fools had "eft the garwge door wide open reveuling tae
fact tnat theyhad gone out, well at least it loocked tnat
way due to the absence of a cuor in the huge gpace which
you would be able to nold a party in with about fifty
guests, and still have plenty of rcoom. It was sitting there
lunging for somebody to go in and vicit go now aaving a
newley educated eye for the main chance 1t was high tine
he tock the inititive @&nd went for broke.

All this he had been srern tarongh tie hedged fence
on the street ard although visible by him was not visible
to others wiio may oe lookinug in thet general direction be-
cause he was rig 't at the hedge lire and tae vegetatiocon
¥ s as a wall from a distance. A4 perfect tarset in enybody's
language. Aas the fence was a hedge he taougnt it would be

agy to climb through. That wus not the wuay it was to be.
It was grown about a steel wire meshi ¢f a heavy gauge to
stop any possible breaches by persons of a devious nature
for whatever reascns they have. Standing a good eight
feet high, it seewed as 1f it was twenty feet, however

wnere nere ig a will there ig a wsy and it wasnt long be-
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fore Clarence was over tae tou and incide.

0]

Gambling that there was no-one there who would see
him he moved hurriedly tu the open gara, e doors not
noticing the difilerences in the ground levels causing him
to droy three feet to the courtyard a«nd landing flat on
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his face, it was now possible fur him to see clearly ,
right into the gaping openirgs of he garage. There wes
a small steirway leading up into the heart of tiae house.

There wags a door way at the top of tne stairs.

"Jesus, the stunid bastards have left it open. They bloody
well deserve tc be ripped off. They co:.ld aloo be hone.
I'11 need to be carefull just in cose®.

It ghonld have beer. apparent t. ain tuet he had made
such a cock up getting into the place that had anyone neen
in there 3sney could not possibly have mis:sed his approach
especially as he lay spread eagled on his face ir the driv-
way, stili, he had tc be safety ninded at-er all. Stealthy
ig healty, well that was his gsentiment anyway.

The time w:zs here, it wuis death .r lory.

Getting into the garage was as easy as falligg off a

log. He siaply walked in. Trnere wag nothing else on his
mind out getting intc the house and zeeing what was worth
toking. Since there was nothing in the garage to speck of

-

to make anilg efforts pay off., He begin the climb to the

~

tup of the aotidrs keeping nl. eyec zna ears o en to any
sight or sound tnat would give awny a presence in the builld-
ing forcing him to flee tne scene and waste & days work.
Lo puch sight or sound come, and he found aimself
climbing red c.rpeted stairs, intu Tthe nign ceilinged
nellway of tnis fabulous mansion. On reaching tae top
he ztood staring &t the resplendent glory of ftails extrenme
flirtation of weal irntended to impress all whe entered
here. 1% certain.y did tnaat te larence, he almost furgot
wnere he wog and why ne was there. oLucxily he pulled
himself together aund vondering for a m.uent, he stuck

his herd arocund tlie corner and peeked at all that HYr -

ound him to select a suitable piace to stort on a roten-
tial shorping spree. He stepped out frum his posie, when he
was sure taat inere wasg no-one thnere and waw tnat in the
hallway in which he wage now standing open ine others were
shut firmly, filled with gclid oak dours Lnat were as the
oneg vou would expect to find "1 a two nundred year oid
house or municipal building. GSlowly he maxe his way
towards the firet of them. It wao onilv six or cseven feet

away from toere he was standing. sha.ing 1.0 enticipation



he reach

slowly.

the lock
open. 1

expensiv
arsund
otner ro

of thing

it
he felt

ated and turned

easy tu turn being

ed for knob

It was

the large gold p.

net -0 large oui

(4

open and the door move sligntly. e pushed 1t
‘here wis nothing in the rocwm sut a bunch of old

e lovking furniture, prowvcbly ertigue. He looked

vihe room butl ihere w.o notning, on inspeciion, the
oms on tne ground flocr revealed the same sort
. Plenty of uip .nings zund unothing portable or

of any good to hig cuuse,

He hesoed for e stalrs leading to tne first floor .
‘‘hey were red carpeted 1li.e tne ocones frow the gorage.

They were struight and ag he went un he sa wet they came
out into anotiner long hallway. O e c¢h side of this ten
doorways jurted out witn .ueilr bronze ccloured cornate
surround: emou -sed ifrumn tue veige anaglypta wallpa er.
This w.g Ltne ‘ast canance to n&a.e a snaitchh frox zere beiore
the owners cwoue home from where ¢vir 1 .ev were.

vp there were steroes tv': wnd viteos. ‘'hey were sll
over the p aze g ¥ u wuuld eapect to find in a house of
thieg cual: vy vt thaet wos no use to nim. tow woaw he 1o pet
tfles vut wad oii o well ihem.

Thig was a.l vory depre cing F¢r him, There werent
any L1 1le :taing. Lie vw..a about to give u: and leave but
Gecxdeu Lo have a louovx at the ta.t bearc w., Fiading nothing
he turned around Lo go ana .is eyes fell on a small shape
veneath ithe bed. Beuding down to look nore clogsely at it

ne found
to pound.

bed i%
ne sat i
it

sid

thet
each
‘l’On
on deliv

shit

that is
we.t to
ile

pushing
1t tuok

througn
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it to be a small br.own briefcage His heart began
Could this be winat he was lo;aing for? He grab-

and pulled it froas its hiding place under the bed.

t on a nesrpby chair Lo open it. The problen was
.ag Locsed up tignt with a comvination lock on
e of its face.

1 havent gut a to

erxtion he decided to back
likely

toing oren 1t wit "

, he thought
after all

so ofrf

+
U s

tne garage,

wiere you are most to find tcols, e

gsee what he could find to do the Job.

had already been ingide four a half an hour @»d was
his lucx thne longer that he remained there.

nim only a few geconds to get bacg down to $ine place
which he had come. There wes one good sign though,



there were all the tools imaginaeble hanging on the wall in
an orderly fashion, against the backdruvy of a shadowbvard.
"A place for evorytuing and everything in its p .ace'™, he
thought "it must be nice to be some peo le, I cant even
gfford a screwdriver",

There wus no rcoom betwees tae hasp and thie lock to
insert a screwdriver or a knife, so it was obvious that
it needed a cold chisel or something similar. As there
was 1o sign of a cold chisel, the next best taing was =
wood chisel., Ile grasped it from the rack and placed it
under t:oe hasp. e thes picked a hammer from tlie rack
an engineers. hammer, =zimed it at the end of the chicel and
struck 1t as hard as ue could. It didnt do arything but
glance of tae edge ¢f the lock with a loud "CLIug®,
This telltale zo .nd being swallowed u: b tue enorait - of
the garage. 'lTire and time agsin ne struck it untill the lock
could no lunger stand .he pounding and stood open, Lise
a soldier to attention, tossirg small metal parts high
into the air like many litftle guns firing in unison, half
of he battle weg won and it was onl. & matter of a few
more seconds before tine other lock with him using the same
procedure, was also ovven. The next tiing was t. open it up
and have a lovk &t tiae fruits of his labour, ve ithey good
or bad,
"I hope this is worth the mucxing about, I wonder whats
in there. Diamunds, Jjewelery, maybe even money. Well
theres only one way to find out. Open it¥ he thought.
By now hig inagina.ion was runuing rampant with thoughts
of unheard of wealth. Whai waz in the bag? He upened it
uo almogt too afraid to o so. Slowly the 1id 1lifted higher
and higier and higher until he stood face t¢ face with
what could be nis ticket. There was money in there. Not
Just a bit but more t un Clareace had ever seen anywhere
else exdept at tine :ovies.
"I'here must be at least a thousand dollars and there is an
envelope, a large yellow one, I wonder whats in tnere".
he said groping for tne shining packet. On inspection,
compromising photographs, showing two people. A man,
who .ooked very well off and a very young woman, engaging
in explicit eexual activity.



"Shit Im onto something here, better piss off while I can
someone ~ s gsure iy we nume svoun'" ane said to hiaself grab-
bing up the briefcuase and naxking a dasgh fur the fence.
Before hoping tne fence again, he stufied the cage under
his dirty old jacket @ud secured it wit  his belt to his
body. If he had to make a run f.r it, it would not fall
out aud make him luse all that he had suceeded in thus far.
It was b. tiis tine well after four he wag over tae
toy and away ont. tne street a..d heaaed in the direction
of home wiilch was souwe way off,
"What a dope I an". he gaid to nimself,
My walk waen you con take a cabdbl!l.
Withh t.iis tnought ne ducked inte an alley took of the uvelt
holding the briefcase and opened it up. Keacning inside
he took out omne nundred dolilars in twelutys, vepla ed t.e pag
and resecured it to nis Lers.., stuffed tane -uoney in his
pocket snd went off in search of a taxi cab. A little
walle later e was t. find what he was looxing for, a
yeilow cab sitting at tne curp waiting for a fare.
Clirence walied cuickly .ver to 1t and went to get
in. %he driver, thinxing taat ne wis just a bum, said
"Hey you, get lost, bums like you aint got any bread. Beat
it pal™.
At thig Clarence noisted t:ae twentys out of his pocket
and waved tnem under the drivers nosge.
"Aint got nco money eh YAL". he snapped.
"Just take me to the Tentral Bus depot.”
This was a surprise to the cuvbie. A bum with woney and
it wasnt ever dole day.
"Yo". saia ine capbie "Who czres how he got it, a fare is
g fare",.
He pulled ti.e Chevy c:b out .uty tne sireet and off towards
the bu:. station.
This was & gu ck turn f events fur him, one zinute & bum
the nest ne was well off , There wag :till no call for
complacency. He wes not hone yet and gelting there without
being seen by others to be suspiciong in any wey. He had
already figured cut that his novirng token a cab could result
in his ddentificetica latler. Saould it be linked with the
burglary whe : 1° wag reported to thae police on the disco-
very ¢f tie crime by the owners of the house which he had
robbed, nowever, hw did(?t leact keep on , the ackesghift
1



digscuize 1 at he aquired at the beginning of this escau-
ade which would at ie st make it more difficolt fer als
exact facial fertures to e describenble by .ny witnego.
A wiile later, af . er & trip of soue “i;";frt;;f Lirutes
or su, une cab pulled into thae pur stwti rn touk a fare of
nine d.llars from Clarence and drove oi’ UL u pe.roy taxi
stand to await nhis next fure. Clurerce tuae. hewded four
the neurest reilwsy itube stution. wilch was oniy & matter
of two wirutes cway «id descended tine concretne stair: to
e cruwcded suowey latform to await tre f{r in tu downtown
Mew rork. The wait wus not very long ouiy a few minutecg
althoug1 it seened !ixe nours s thougn sll tnere .t fne
statlicn Koew wnat he had done and were sho ing tileir disa-
rroval with & menaci-g fro:n bpefore turning away. Clarence
was Just & littie bit parencid over tae waole taing, the

pveovnle wern't locking at hin at all merely trying to see

The trairn arrived a-d ne got un vuickly snd made his

wey tu whne re.r coach of t.e connuter traiun. Apart from

rnoold wounan 1o & floppy urisaed red sunhat snd short oblue
coat und a menver tof e rainceat brigaace, that ig to

say & 8leezy oid man with long greasy hair aaod matching
aoustaclie dressed in a very iung roincos.t and proovubly
nothing else. He thought of what he must 1 ok like to
others wis found it necessary to iovcok in his direction.
He smiled f.r & moment on ilusgining wnat he was going to
do to alter hig imape. The cliotnes, Jjewelery and if itnere
weg encugn money to buy a car he would get tie usost expen-
give ovne tuat ne coldd affcrd. A ganock was awaiting him

as to the ancunt of woney that ne would find inside tue

bag when he got hose avd counted it. Cne tning was cer-
tain though, thnere was goling to be at lea.t two thousand
dollars i vhere snd that would last ain for a little wanile
until he nad to back out ard get sune ore, At lea.t thats
wnat he thought. He wag becuming very nervous, all he
wanted to do wes tu get homne ard count hisg ill gotte n
sains, sreferably witrnout getting mugged on tie way, m'nd
you it was not very likeiy tnat a mugger would turn his
attentivn to & bum lixe hi: and in thatv fuct alone he found

suvne relief. Mot knouwing Juct wiat was in the bag in

1



terms mede 71im al tne Lure anxious to find out.

With o squeal wud a jerk tne traiu pulled out of tae
station & celersting to full speed in only a metier of
seconds. He couldn't nelo noticing tha ftwo others iu tae
corpartreut stering seeningly at nim however, there is
little else to do while riding the subway &s he suvon real-
ised ad althiough it made him a bit nerwvous it wasnt helf
a5 bLad as the svectre lo.ming on tune norizon. Ablue uni-
mar walking from car tou car stu: +ing briefly ut each
paszenger ag 1f se rcaing fir & narticular nersun. Clarences
neart was pounding. ilad tue police followed him onto the
train? would they see him and arreszt nim? He would be put
in jail if he was caught aund ne couldnt st nt tie thougat
of © at “ne fisure coime clozer and closzer, he couldnt see
Tt clewrly necuzuse of tie sligntly fre.ted glacc between
the cars. OCi.o.er and closer it came, harder and hnurder
nis heart p.unded until it was in T:ie next coupartment to
nis. He just about nad a neart atrack wien tae anorizontal
handlie of w.e car dcor soved slowiy downwards anws the door
began to open. and oc.ewn it did reveal the sixz feet two
incn ef tie subway train inspector.

"Pickets plesse n. free rides on ay train” he snanped.
He went first to the old woman who guickly showed her ticket
bef re sratchirng tinem cwsay &afalin ond putting tnem back in

o

her pocket. “The gleezy 0ld codger followea suit the it

was (iwurences turn. He had net bought a ticket and wag
vonoering wiat vo do wnen at lact tae train rrived at tae
centre of town which is wnere (larence wanted to gO. AS
tie double duurs swung cuen ne made a Ltee-iine for taem

to excane Iruwn tant greily coofined box on wheels that

ned nade nim feel so uncomfortable. He wondered now pecole
could use tnat meens of itrancsport each dey wnd not seem too
orried abcoit 1t «iter «il, 1t had been many years since

he had ridde:n: tiie wubway, aund it seewmed 1o hin tu be su

different now to tiaose tines.

"ot so fast pael® sasouted t.e inspector "vheres your ticket™,

Clarence thougnt gquickly, he knew inutr he couldn. af‘ord

to .ruuse any suspicions in the inspector, .e nad g Lot

To nide and w.sz not avout to cunpromise all b oy muking a
stupid alstede Tiznt now Jdike, ru ni.g iox 1V, if he did

ard was caugut the results would be dica.ci Tous.

12



Moorry wate, 1 diant have time to wuy one", said Clarence
puliing out a ten dullar wili from ials Jjuciet pocket ard
handing it to ‘ne inspector. "Tiils savuld adout cover ith,
"Yeah, inaiv wili do it". repglied tne inspector, turning
away and walking tov.rdz wae otner cur. That nad veen a
close call. Clarence wss o a roll ana it aocpezred that
ne wes going to make 1t.  waxge 1t, waere zaould ne gou

1t vag ot a gued dges to return to nia grotty little
gpartrent .o Thirvy first . treet, wita taat thougat in nisz

wind he stenied JfI e train gnd made nis way to the street

q

abvouve nimn. ‘ne guestion now was wiere tc go. As he had

.

thought befurehand, iy was (.0 dangerous 1o go 0icK 1o hes
apartaent, a;.nyvu'-zfty, ne hecnt leit anytaineg or Lic taere
that e owned e wes weering and no-ore would m’sg hnim
if he didnt go homne.

Climbing tne steps 1o he street =znd walking out into

the cruwded zlcewzl  ne made u's way To the heart of the

Q

ity. The fir-t tal«# e 21ic¢ w.s To go 1o & wmiggion store

O w

inQ pny & set of tidy Lo King cioiaes.  Ee could have
bougit nevw ones out 1L wo..ld nave
stander tiat o guy iixke ni: sh1s.1d ve b
money to do tnic. he bougat a pale yell
tie and g ruir of pelge ftrou:ers Togetacy witn a wair of
grey snoez taa e fouuc i the .ucge tea cirest tat they
gept thne gecond asnd sacegs in ande up a rough but effective
new lLouk fur CLiarence., He tcox all the items tL the counter
where an elderly .outherly womnan took them from him placed
taem in o larye brown paper bug cind handed toem to .
"fhat will ve six dollars even", ooe soedd witi o smile
{{e handed her a itwerty und che Zwwnced 1o fourieen dollars
change. lie turned and .l .ec usut- .ie door

Tive was pascing pretsy quiciily ow. 1t wes about
zeven thirty. ile was itaz king of hie next move. Trying
to gel cver t.e greed tral everytaing had hassened . nd how
well 1t nud turned vut. e had moerey ¢ lLothes and now a
place to =tay weas his next priority. There were plenty of
TOULs Cround anyone would do for tie mement. all he
vented was place to count his money wnd lay n2i:z head for
the night. The most inportert t.ing at the © ment was the

m

need to eat. Tiere ere .any durger joints i tie oireet

he weni into tne firet one t at he came across.

13
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Al Big Bddies . He ordered a giant burger, friegs and a choc-
olate malt to gou. &l1ll of t at came to four seventy. He
pald tie wnoney loox niz fuod and left. The food was what
he usually had when nad hed e money wo buy it. Although
it was nothing much, ne wasnt used to exting a lot and it
s=tisficd adm greutly, fullfilling the inner man. a3 ur
the chocoluate malt, it was purely a whim, one of those
luvely sloppy deligniful besuties hed not tantalised ais
tastebuds in a long tiue,

"iure luxury and trere is going to ve much nueci aore where

th=t ceme from". he said to nisself. Cince the bag was

weighing ae.vy .n Lis ind, wnd hiip feet were tired and

hurting he decided trat it wag time to find a room to rent.
Yo s cner tian ast thought had occured o nim, he

gsaw a sign tunat read "Bed &id Breakfast 5.00 a higat".

It wes on tae front of a relitvively tidy looking old apart-

ment buildirg. There were eight or nine steps lending up

to a wide doorway, the doors were o.en =rnd there were two

cld =men siftting cut in front of the stuirs. le went over

to lhe ateps nd was greeted vy uvne oI the old :amemn.

"Locxing Iur a rvom voung feller?". ne asked,

"Yes as a mattor of fect I an. where do 1 find the manager?"

Clzrence asked.

"You fiund ain b.ddy". After a short but jovial dislogue

8 deal wus struck snd Clarence znd tre man were nesnded for

tae counter to get a xey for a room. dumber severieen.,
liorney and thanks changed hands and the pair went .n

about "aeir business, :iie old men fou als buddy on ‘he steps

and Clerence to find his ruom. It weo on the first floc

He incerted tie key, turned it and cpened ine door. a4z it

wa., getting durk ne groped around by e door to find +iie

ligat switcin. Hdis fingers struck homne base. Flic:.ine the

saull lever wd eunligntering the narrow coniines of his
new abode. It wes gnarcely furnished wits z made up bed
against tae wall on iis lefd, with o« dresser at the foot

of *he bed and & windo. in :ie wall opposite tie door into
the roum. Behind tne d or there wes a bive armchair ard the
flior was covered in well worn brown carset. It was tid dy

-

encugn aun it would do e jo

-

Ter a night or two.
ile stepved in sut and loucked tie duor and pulled the
curtains across tae window tou detver any sight seer: from

‘f..‘_
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“tne building acruss tiae gtreetl,

At last the time nad come to open tie briefcase @uid
count tnie s2oilsg. This was the time tnat ne had beer wait-
ing for in eager anticipation, Jugt how much money wag
there in thatv b g?. lRechecxing tne door and window tou moke
sure tnat they were locked, he opened up his coat and
released tie belt holding tae briefcase sending it on to

)

the bed, spilling its contents all over 'hie pizce. There
wes aoney every wiere, ull neatly nade up in little bundles
his eyes nearly _unped out of his hend. It wes 21! he zould
do to wvoid yelling out in ecstasy, money everywhere.

He nad never seern so much of 1t let alone be ©.e one in
npogession of such & big pile of it. He proceeded to scoon
all of +tne monmey un intso a pile in the m*ddle ovi the bLed

and wner. he had done 1thls ne moved tae briefeise ont  the
fioor =nd commenced counting the loot. He courted the first
bundle and found ituaat it added up to Tive thousund, qe

trnen 2déed the anount 1 vuna es waica w o twert: in all

o+
o

I

e~ding un with a total zuas of one bundred thouscend clams.

It took a c.ouple of seconds for the shock to 2it him, he
could not cuntrol hianself any ionger. He picked uc tine
pillow off pnis bed and shouted wund squeeled into it lLike
a estucx pic, Luckily % ere was noone tu hesr hic shouts
of jubiliation iie Cther tenznis wrre ovt on inc town

LYo Jume than

Fh

vecruce this was Thursday, poay dey, ond nure
for oihers.
after his ecgtagy atitack wi s over, and he had ret-

urned to Lie real worlu, une 1ifted the matress zrd spre d
tae bundles out terenta it, ae the
orite  neuw, and sat iu ae arscasdir to punder on wnat to
do withh all thet woney.
It was tise for sleen, nearly ien in tne eveninsg and
s dog-tired. he elipged weuwrily .ut of adz rouga
tore wud climbed intoe ved, tite first in witich he
nad clept Jv ages, and it wasut Llong ocfure ne wag sleering

undly. any e~citezert wag uashed b the over whelmring

r

need ol wnis tired obudy, Ior rest through a deep confortable

15
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g througn @ bhe curtains woke Clarence at ceven

¢
o
o}
0

ny

4
pa

[N
(O

tae next wmorning. The evests of {tne day before
luded nim in sleep put now in his waging hours it
e tu return to reaiit , to tae resi wurld in wnicha

he wag 2v ut Lo make nis debut in a new life. Scurcly
bellevirg waat nsd Lo jened the doy bef.re, he jumped out
of bed and raiced the natiress to see it 4 wus 2il true
or Jjust a dream. Liae scney wis il tnere, jucst as he had

t e .4 1t was no lecs Irightening than
it wag wie he zud cuunted it u: ~he night before.
"whot toe heil am oo ogodlog te de witn ell of chat woney
ard whnere an I goirg *to »ut 1t «ll"” 1 ¢ wt jusnt take it
all to a bank wnd put it dn without malking someune susp-
icious". e thought "I nee
What he needed f all was a s:ower, he had gone s.

tong without =ne that he positively reeked, so usulting

o als old cairt and panto ae walzed vut of tae rocm pick-
nis ve.. ¥ nevw clot.ieg a3 he went. He shut ard

v.le corrid.or to where tae

u

locked t e doeor ac¢ heuded dowi

botiroon was,., There woars no one in  here so he did wot

have t. wuil im he went, locking tue door after nis. OFF

¢ me his clothes and on went the thower. IY fook & couple

of minutes I .r the wiloxr £ weowm up enouga for him to step
e gpray. 1t was hot aud very reifreshing. Soap

+£

had pee provided Zor toe uge of tenants but towels

e
were o ly s.all caes of toe hand variety they would 1o at

o

& inch. Clareanze finished nis snower id dried LI0f on one
of the hand towelg wod while durry so weticed tnat he
needed & saave., as ineie vere nu isci ities for tiilgs e

To g out as.d g2t cne .

decided
"1t would be nice tu have ¢¢ ebody to shave you", ne wnought.
lie dre-ged hiuself in his replacerert apparel, siaortly he
returned to ais roum, let aimsceli in wnd :aut and locked

the door. e had lert his old clothes i1 tiue bathroom

and kKept tne bag irown his new ones. Lifting thne natire s
once egain, he toosk out the mouney =nd stufred it into the

bag Tilling=tliiee quarters of its space. It was only in

16



he had done this that he rewembered tue photogruphs u.
+

1
'T._)
A

beneath tine bed, hastily he bent down and plcked them up
off tune floor und opened the yellow envelope in which the:
were nestled. There wag one large shobugrach of a suy about
sixty. lie was engaged in a somewhat bizzarre borde. e sit-
vation wit: two y.ung women. There were two otner photo-
graphs, one of the same man and en c¢lder woman, obviously
his wife and the other was of the nan getiing intu a limo.
It immeediately becawe clear to him thatv tl.is money wa:
the proceeds of a blackrailer and that since the negative
was still in tue poszession of blackrailer at the time that
Clarence head stolen the money slong with the rhotogr ohs
and the negatives, t:e blacknailer had no intention of handim
back the negatives &nd Intended to continue to tuke noney
off t s maa. Ii migat see:s odd thnat a nun who would rob
gomeone or do « burglary or .wo could feel sorry for a
perscn 1n the vredicsment gucn ss the man ir. thevce photos,
vut Clurence did thne firsti order of tusiness was to destroy
the »hotos and t.e negatives,he tore them up and put them
in hie pocket along with tie enveloupe tuey came in picked
ur nis old jecket, shades =nd va er bagog of money and
hezded for the street.

There was no cue in fne place or at lea:t the ones who
nad not gone cut were still in bed. Clarence nad decided
not to eat wreskfest Iin tie diniug room but go straight out
and take c:re of Lusiness, he would not ve returnivg.

it war & lovely dey, the sun snining and te bustie
of the ruszh nour traific made ni. Ieel at euse. It was ais

T

confirwation that Ll wag

1

&
to o and pilaces 0 gu. Th

o

d
ignt with tne world he had tnings
e rirst place was the nearest
banx. ol to descsit awuney, esvecisl.y that huge amnount,

in the usual w aner, the la .t itniusg thst he needed was
unfavourable attention fru: the official guarter. It would
probuaily be safe, wu iiere wus not much chance .f the uoney
being repurted gtolen to tile Lolice by vhe bliodkuailer,
however, .1e was 1ot taking any chances. The nearest pank

wes th first nationa buank. 1t was and enormous -inkish
grey building with row upon row of bronze tinted windows.
1t lovked tc nim as tnough it were huge looking glas: for

some glant. a«s ucsual, it was about tnirty floors or sore
> s ([ ’

LN



it would have been out of place if it had beewn any
snaller, sost of the pulidirgs in this part of town were
around “nis tall, give or taake a few flours.

He made nis way tThrougn the torrent of pedesirian
traffic, finally reaching the large revolving gla.e doors.
He went 1r. There were pecople standing in cues of six or
seven eaci awaiting his or her turn at ne teller to execute
whatever business “aey nad. liere was aud enquiry coun-er
on tae left of tane tellers and as luck would have 1t there
i N gueue tnere only two bpasuk personell talking vetween
t:iengelves.  taat seewed to ais to be the apyropriaie place

All of ¢ .e orner counters had tellers beaind t .em who
were handling czcn iransactions. this left only the enquiry
court r so it muct e tae righ. one., lucre were only writing
tables c.oong Tae w 11 to nis rignt w«nd cheirs o ais left
in the centre there wag & indoor garden with coleus lant
in a bed of red vricks eign: ¢r nine high wii. a Lightly
g.ldern v raoileaed woode: rim sround the top. The entire
fo;er wa. carpered in a ricn gold and red coveriog, alwost
Luo luveiy o wniey vi. 4 cersoud in his socia! category
never got t.e oppvltnn,ty to enter an eguiublishmnent such
as tnis one, conseguently, this was a it of a culture
giaveck for Ciarcuce, it all seened like a ¢rean, ne giuply
cuuldnt believe that he wus tanere, the sheer evoraity of
all of t is stuuned his temporarily. There wes no doubt
about 1it, ne was lixke a fish out ol water. 1% would uve
harder to get used to this tuan he cuuld iumagsie. cllecting
1518 thougnts ne wiroiled over the tae counter, trying to

apseel Qs Norna. 8 poselble, urder tihe circumst.nces taat

m

s

as & nard tai g for even ne 1o do, «fier all ne had stolen
& large sum of noney cnd it wag macing nin ag nervous as
hell juszt knowing trnat he wes currying it all sround. iHe
fhad been stending ard waiting there for a wminute or two,
wirenn .ne of ge teilers noticec nim, ended her conversation
witn the other one -ud gaid vo Slarence.

"Can 1 nelp you sir?".

"ld lixe to reni a deposit box if you Gont mind", said
Claren ce.

"ior a.w long" sceplied the ie. ler.

18
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"Whatever is the usual will be fine thanks"

"We prefer you to rent for one year ,and the charge will be ninty four dollars
for that period.If it is a shorter timMe you require then it will cost you
fourteen per month'.

"Finesgive Me two Months worth please''said Clarence.

"Two Months it is then''said the teller.”"Sign here ,and reMember tat if you
lose the key,it will cost fifty dollars to get a replaceMent.Your box number
is 8350 .thank you y.have a nice day".

Clarence was told to wait while a guard was called to escort him to the vault

area whare deposit boxes were held.

The vault was beneath the bank.through a door in the

foyer.Clarence was taken yby the guard,down a flight of

steps.They stopped at a large steel door, just like a jail cell
door.There was another guard on the other side of the door.His
station was on the other side of a sheet of bullet proof
glass.The one who was with Clarence gestured to the other ,who
came to the door and let us in.There was an electronic buzz,as
the door slid along well oiled runners.He was taken along a short
corridor to a small room at the end The steel door slammed shut
behind him as the guard showed him to his box.It was withdrawn
and placed on a table.The guard then left him saying that he

(N4
should just call whenheﬂwas ready to go.

At last he was alone.He pulled the bag of money from his coat

and put it on the small table.Counting out twenty thousand

dollars.he put it to one side and placed the rest into the

box,slipped his key into the lock and turned it.He put the money

off the table into his back pocket and called back the guard.

The box was returned to its place and Clarence was taken back

upstairs.A short while 1later,he emerged outside the bank.The

feeiing of utter elation was a breath of fresh air.it sent a

shiver up and down his spine.He could hardly wait to spend his
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iil gotten gain.It was necessary to siop and reflect for a
while.He did so at a nearby cafe.lt was a small place set back
from the hustle and Dbustie ¢f a busy sidewalk.Walking in ,he
selected a variety of sandwiches and cakes,and together with &
cup of coffee he took them to a table in the corner of this
littlie haven.He sat down and enjoyed the culinary delights set
down before nim.After some considerable thought, the meaningful
swilling of the now cold expresso around his mouth,he camne to a
decision .He would first go to a clothing store and buy some new
clothes to alter his rough exterior.He would then go to a car
sales yard to purchase a car.Not just any car ,a fast ,flashy
little number to attract the women,a new wrist watch and
somewhere to stay.Another coffee or two and it was time to make
tracks.It was not long before he found the first of hig needs
met,it was a large department store.On entering,he found a
staggering array of of wares.Everthing from a box of matches to a
motor scooter and everything in between.He had never seen such a

large gathering of products from all over the place in one place bhefore

He made his way through the tangle of aisles and stands until he
came to the department that he wanted.It was hard to choose from
the large range of suits,casuals ,shoes and jackets on display,so
after trying on several,he decided to buy one of each item on
displav.He left the store moments later with a large bundle under
each arm.The next thing was to find a car dealer and buy a
car.The were many of those around but it took a while to find
just what he wanted.A large ,shiny black Trans Am.How it gleamed
and shone in the mid morning sun.lt was perfect.Clarence paid the
cash over and drove away.This car was just like the cne he stole

and took for a joyride.He really wanted this one.Now it was his.
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As if a new force had taken over his every thought,he realised that he could just as slip
back into the gutter from which he had risen only a few short days ago.That would be the
last thoughtlon anyones mind at a time like this.Clarence had known what it was like to

be on skid row without a hope in hell of getting out of it .He remembered what it was like
to go without food to pay the rent ,picking up stogies out of the gutter to smoke because
he had no other way of getting a ciggarette.He certainly couldn't buy them ,after all ,if
you can't afford food then you can't afford smokes.Simply a matter of prioritys.

A few days ago he was doing all this .Today he was in a car of his own with plenty of monej
heaps of new clothing and looking for a luxury motor hotel in which to reflect upon his
thoughts.

It was nearly two o'clock in the afternoon when he came across a lavish locking place at tl
edge of town.

"This is as good as anything",he thought to himself.It was a BEST WESTERN outpost hotel,and
by the look of the cars parked outside in the parking lot it was an establishment for the
better class of clientelle.Installing his own car in the lot she went inside and rented a r
which at $125.00 per night proved his thoughts correct.The key was handed to him on a tray
and a bell hop was assigned to carry his two packages to his room.Once inside ,he took his
packages and handed a tip of ten dollars to the bellhope.

He lay on his bed for a moment to catch his breath,sthen sat upslooked at his two bundles of
newly aquired apparell and smiled to himself.

"This is it ".he said to himself."I've bloody well madé it "y,

As it was well past his lunch timeshe decided togo down to the diningd room and get a bite
eat.Why not?He could well afford it.

The dining room was on the ground floor of this three storey building.He went down the
elevator It was a lot faster than ascending the stairs.As he was now dressed up in swish
attire,he felt quite at home amongst the clearly upper class people in the establishment.
As expectedsthe dining room was a large,high ceilinged place with woodgrain ,highly polishe
of course s and plant life abounding.There were small alcoves all around the walls,with

U shaped seating covered in purple velvet.Small square tables sat in the centre of these.
Glarence took his pick and sat down awaiting service from one of the many waiters scooting
about the placesService was rapid and it was not long before he was munching on a thick

T+ bone steak with all of the trimmihgs and gazing at the art Nouveau which was scattered
all around the walls of this flambouyant eating Spote

All three courses overyhe'dascided to go out on the town.There were many places to go to at
night if your desire was to have a good time.His desire was to see a movie,so off he went
in search of @ good title.Cruising around town was the last thing on his mind at that time
but as the raunchy Trans Am fired into life,he got the urge to do just that.A quick reverse
out of his parking spot and the machine launched itself out into the night with wheels spin

leaving clouds of thick smoke and the smell of burning rubber in the afiviseiby vt -, Onen
Qi
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The feel of the whole thing was right for him.He felt luckys lucky
enough to win himself a whole stack on a one armed Bandit,or a

game of chance like craps or somesuchoHe felt like a winner,as if
there was not a thing in the whole wide world that could stand in hi
his way at all.The Trans Am was roaring,turning heads as such a car
would tend to dosHe was on top of the pileythe main man.And a main
man needs a classy womanynot necessarily a broad to write home
aboutsor introduce to mother dearest.There was no shortage of this |
type of broadyafter all,this was sin city,you can have enything yous
desire as long as you have the cash to procure it.It had been a
very long time since he had been lucky enough to score a lay,be

it a on e nighter or otherwise and it was begging to show,He had

to do something about it.He did.

He found it a quick procedure in this part of townya £lash of cash
was all it took to get an instant lover.Sheila.Blondeybeautiful

and a perfect figure,36,246,34 of coursesnot.to mention an adoration
fo fast cars and 'money,heaps of it.Clarence was in his glory,all
these classy bits and pieces and more money to buy more when that
which he had,ran out and that happens sooner than you think when
you have so much that you dolft know what to do with it all,
Picking up Shiela was easyyshe picked him up really,He had pulled
in to a bar to get a beeryand was spotted by her.She went over to
his car she rolled down the window and said,

"HIyyou looking for a good time,I've got dollars in my pocket and
go - juice in the tank,what do you say darlin?',

"I say how do I know your'e not- some kind of weirdo '"she replied
"You dont't'"replied Clarence''You'll just have to take my word for it

So shec.did and hopped into the car
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All that evening,he found it impossible to keep his eyes off this

voluptuous little raversand after taking in a movie,they decided to
go back to her place for a few drinks and whatever followed,

That was just what GClarence wanted.In his mind there were thoughts
of making love wildly with this broad and then dumping her flat
on her assynever to returnelT wasn't that late, but he decided to )
go to her place anyway.However,it did seem a bit odd that she was
so keen to go along with the idea,Clarence had expected at least .
some opposition to the plan after all she knew he had plenty of cas}
-h ymost would prefer to stay out and live it up till the money is
all gonesA couple of minutes later ,they were heading up AShton
roadythe motor of.the Trans Am rumbling to the sound of Rock Around
The Clock on the car stereo.with th announcer on the radio telling
all ,the time "This is your radio station 93 xlk coming to you_ in
FM at ten kilowatts and it's coming up to eight fourty on the studi
studio clock on this lovely summer night.Speaking of Summer here's
Donna Sommer and '"I FEEL LOVE" ', then the music began.

About half way through the song Sheila wanted to stop at a rest
room to freshen up so Clarence obliged and pulled into a nearby

gas station .Sheila got out and went into the ladies rest room.
There had not been much said between the two all that evening

that had not been in connection with money or assets of: one kind
or another,it didn't seem too important to him at the time because
he had intended to simply dump her after he had his fun.She seemed
toy be taking ages in the restroom three songs had played in the
time that she had been in there, Not that he was worried or.anything

but when he looked towards the rest room doorshe noticed her coming
out of the next door along.It had a small blue bell painted on the

door,
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Sinse Clarence had been out of circulation for so many years,it
had not been possible for him to learn what signs mean what and
or the definitions of the new type of signs with only a picture on’
them.Ilt didn't matter a damn anyway because he didn'T need to °
knowsone was no more important than the other. In any case, theym
didn't apply to himsbums don't figure the law in anything they do.
The sign was the international emblem at the time for telephone.
Sheila returned to the car and climbed in.Her mood had changed tota
totally and she had become very frienly to Clarence.He took it as a
good sign and became rather hopefull about the coming events of the
evenings
"Where tolove?'',asked Clarence
"Back to my place if you like",she replied. "
The big black car sped of #nto the m¥enings waning light,towards
the outskirts of towns
"Exactly where are we going'?
"Roman Inn" motel just outside of town .1 like privacy'" said
Sheila with a smile.
Of course he had no idea where that was so Sheila enlightened him
with a set of directions.He thought nothing of her living in a
motelsafter all, lot's of people dos.Like a little lamb he followed
her.lead through the suburbs and out into the countryside .
By now it had become quite dark so he switched on the headlights
dazzling all of the surrounding area in front of his hurtling
four wheeled machine like four shining eyes in the night.
They were running high speed along Heathcliff road ,about five
miles out of town when Sheila said'"We are nearly there ,turn off
. Ch s A AN

rf at the appropriate place and proceeded
along the short stretch of road to the motelsHe thought it odd
that a motel should be built in such an isolated place with only

a dirt road leading up to 1t
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A:little way up the road ,there was a car nosed into a tree ,just
off the dirt surfacesthe hood was upsand there appeared to be a
b6y hanging out of the drivers door.Sheila shouted at Clarence to s
stop the car.Clarence slowed down and drove carefully by to make sur
suee that it was not some kind of trick.All seemed to be as it
should sso he turned the car around aﬁd went back to see if there
was anything that he could do.He pulled up alongside the apparently
wrecked vehicle and quickly climbed out of his car.Sheila followed
about six feet behind himy«On reaching the wreck ,he went straght ti
the person hanging out of the doorand bent over him,

"Are you OK pal'?she said to the driver

The driver grabbed Clarence by the throat in a split second, P
"I will be as soon as you hand over all that cash you piece of shit
and hand it over now'ehe said.Clarence was notzgkady to do that

and a struggle ensued.He dragged the driﬁer from;the car and tried 1t
to get a hold on himyhe managed to get his throat free from the i
large hands engulfing itsallowing him to breath!It was a futile gesi
gestureya second guy had been hiding behind a tree about thirty
feet off the road on the other sige.He had dashed across-the dark
road and joined in the scuffle in aid of his partner in this affair
Clarence never had a chance in hell of getting away.He felt a
shattering blow on the back of his head as he had been struck with
a tyre iron .The force nearly made him pass out but as he rolled
about on the ground he knew that to do so would surely be the end
for himeA series of bone shattering blows were landed in his face
and stomachsther was nothing he could do to defend himself from the
two attackers rampage oTheir attack was merciless and seemed to be

never endings
e . ) .
"or a geod five or six minutes the attack continued until GClarence

could no longer hold upoHe was no longer able even to think about
what was happening to him.His body was battered and bleeding,
mainly from the head and mouth Pulsating spurts were shooting

out of a hole in the side of his left legoProbably done with a

knife of some sort. -



"Is he dead''asked Sheila with a smirk

"Who gives a shit "7 said the driver'"Just get his money and bloody
move it%

The smashed body was turned over and pilleged of all valuable items
his money,watch and identification card for social security.

As if they had not done enoughythey decided to take his carsthe key
was still in the ignitione

"Just what 1 always wanted ,a rich bastard to give me a nice new
Trans Am'. said the other guy with a sarcastic laugh.

""Let's get the hell out of here' said Sheila "I1'll take that she sa:
saidspointing at the Trans Am''We'll meet back at my place and divvy
up'te

Both vehicles fired up s andusped off into the might,leaving

Clarence for dead at the side of the roadyin a pool of blood,
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THE AWAKENING og Clar enc e
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IT was late the next day,when Clarence awoke ,after his beating.The sun was shining
down on him with relentless scorching ,brilliance.It must have beenigzgé five
if it was a degree.He began to realise what had gone down the night before.The
Trans Am was missing along with the remainder'of his money and other little trinkets.
His body was racked with pain but mercifully,there were no broken bones, just a
three inch gash on his left leg.That would have to seen to be seen to as quickly
as possibleybefore it turned septicsAlthough Clarence was just a small distance
from town,half of that was a secluded roadway with little or no traffic.Ilt was
clear to him that it would only be possible to walk out to the road as there
was nobody to be seen.No sign of any help forthcoming.
He knew it was only a matter of time before infection set in on his badly wounded
extremity.There was no bleeding,whether it had stopped bleeding soon afterwards
or it had weeped all night he couldAt't saysso he bound it up in a handkerchief
and hoped for the best.
The road looked formidible as he climbed to his feet dazefullyywaving: in the
breeze like a tall pimeitree swaying drunkenly in whe wind.Towards the cityyhe
could see columns of exaust smoke from high chimneys;It must have been at least
seven or eight miles away from him as the crow flieseHe knew that the road should
be about two or three miles in thé direction of the smoke.That was the way that
he would travel,in the hopes that a car would stray doen this lonely road and
render him assistances

In his battered state it was not going to be a lot of fun,all that he could
think of was to get back at the pigs that had suckered himybeat and robbed him
and then left him for dead.This thought gave him energy that he needed to get
homeyand the drive to survive.He headed to a grove of trees a few yards off the
road and found himself a bit of windfallen timber to use as a crutche Propping
himself up on his stick made him feel a bit easier about getting to the highwaye.
There was a very long way to go,so off he went in search of help.

The road was long and the day hot .He had not eaten since the previous day
and was becoming rather hungry.Although there was only a relitively short distance
to go she was in pain and weakening from hunger.It was to be a long ,long day.
About a quarter of a mile along the toad ,he could see what looked like a small
building of some sort,tucked in behind a shelter belt Of poplar trees.Ilt appeared
£o him to be an old farm out building ,the type that were sometimes used to store
hay and winter feed for farm animals.Since he had covered only a couple of hundred
feet or soshe decided to make this landmark his first goal.It took him nearly
an hour to reach it put if was worth all of the effort and pain when what had
seemed an infinity away,was now able to be clasped in his hands.
Within its cool dark confines,was offered temporary respite from the harsh ,dazzling
sunywhich was cooking him from the inside out.Ilt wasn't much of .a consolation for

what he had gone through the night before,but it would do for now ,until he gathered

annnah oc+vyanno
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enough strength to carry on.
After some thought and an inspection of the wound on his leg,he had thought itwise
to stay tﬂere until nightfall and continue in the cool of the evening.He was begining
to feel a bit nauséas,partialy hunger and partially pain.Getting help was getting
to be a priorityotherwise it would be a matter of time before de-hydration took
its toll and killed him.For now he must sleep.Dozing off was easy,the coolness of
the shed was bliss as he lay on some hay ,stacked up in a corner,He slepte.

It was a bright ,sungy day ;Clarence was driving along a smooth shingle road
in the countrg.There was a woman at his sideya long legged lovely blonde with everything
that any man could want.Her arm was around his shoulders and his ,around her waists
All was as good as it could be as they sped along in their little mettalic blue
Batsun sports car loving the sunshine and:enjoying the scenery.
Suddenly ,from behind them sthere was a smash which sent them both crashing in to
the dasheClarence kept control of the caryand put his foot on the gas to escape
whatever was happening behind themsA large black limosine was trying to push them off
the road.A long chase emsued ,with dust and shingle all over the place.At this
pointy one of the two men in the limo leaned out of\the window and pointed a small
black object at the Datsun.It was a «45 hand gunsand it was about to take its toll
on anything it was aimed at«The first shot rang out in the airynarrowly missing the
ftead of the woman «.The b#llet had entered the car through the rear window.shattering
it all over the back seat.Now a second shot which missed all togethere.
Up ahead ,Clarence could see an open gates.The road led right into it.There were no
other turn offs anwywhere in sight ,so as there was no choice ,he drove in at high
speedeThe narrow road.had become a large expanse of smoothly textured courtyard.
It was set out as a huge circle,with the perimeter of the surface being surroundef
by a huge four storey circular brick building.The yard looked about two thousand feet
acrossyit was enormous and the further in he drove,the bigger it became.It was as
if he was inside a video géme strying desperately to get oute.The limo was still there
in all of this,the man was still firing at him,and the woman was laughing histerically.
The only thing to do was to try.and turn his Datsuh about face and go out the way he
had come in.But thet was not going to be easy,nevertheless it had to betryed.
On went all the stopping power of the little Datsunsthrowing it around in a full
circle to be left aimed directly at the limo.This made the limo swerve, causing it
to run into the building,it wasn't clear whether or not the limo was destroyed but
it was clear that the way was clear for him to make his escape so he did.
His little blue car screaming at full revs,and the woman at full lung capacity,
he made a run for it It was not clear who these people were or why they were trying to
kill him ,but he was not going to wait around to find out.On approaching the gawe,
the road loomed ahead of him lile a spectresthw sky was overcast and black clouds
threatened to wash him away with rain at any moment.He was doing eighty miles an
hour yand all looked to be oke.He got the feeling that he was being watchedyhe
looked from side to side in an effort to see why or from where.He found out where,
that limo was back in pursuit againsAll of this was getting to be a bit much for

Clarenceyit all seemed so oddynothing was as IT SHOULD be.
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The road on which he was now traveling had wound its way into the hills.there was grass
on each side at the top of the bank and a sheer face of about twelve feet or so of
dirt leading up to it. Their speed was increasing and the control of the Batsun was
becoming more difficult.The limo had now decreased the gap between the two cars &e-
only-twenty-met¥es-o¥-60.Glarence could no longer hold his car on the road,it was
pitching and tossing all over the placesA bend loomed before them and there was no
chance of taking it without rolling the car ,the next thing he knew was a feeling of
freefall as the little car became airbourne and dived head first ¢over a small embankment
and came to rest amongst some long grass.The limo had backed off for want of control
and had not seen the Datsun jump the cornersneither were there any tell tale skid-marks
because the car had been at full power and Clarence had nét had the time to brake.

He sat there for amoment wondering if he was still alive.He was and so was his companion
whose squeals of terr®r had turned into sighs of relief.The two heard the screech of
tyres and the racing motor just above themsThe limo didAt stop so it was obvious that
they had not seen the car leave the road.Quickly they got out of the car,it seemed 0.K
There was an old cottage not fifty feet from where their car had come to rest.An old
white stone building with a red roof,and overgrown with grass and weeds,this was where
they would take refuge in the event of the two men in the limo returning.

Inside it was dark and forboding .With what light was there,they could see ehyeugh

that they were in a one roomed shack.There was no light or electric power at all.The
place seemed to be well equiped with cooking gear and furniture,this seemed odd to

them as it was not a well visited place.

'""Maybe there's someone living here'"'wimpered the woman.

"Looks like it,we'd better leave''said Clarence in an urgent tone.They turned to go to th
door and get out.A shot rang out as a bullet lodged in the lintel just above where
Clarence was standing.

Shit, that was bloody close'.JUst as these words left his lips,another shot let go a
lead mass yHurling it through a window amd- into a benign chair legd.

"We are gonna die "shrieked the blonde.

"Those bastards are gonna blow us away'snapped Clarence,"just shut your mouth you stupid
bitch and let me thinka minute.'

The attack continued for a few more minutesyeach shot signalling a warning to both of
the intended targets to prepare for death.

"We are going to make a run for it"

"But we will be killed .We have no gun or anything''said the woman"What did you do to
these bastards"

""Nothing to concern your pretty little head over.just aim your body at the door sand run
like your arse is onfire."

"Where do we run to''she asked.

"Follow the leader'"shduted Clarence.As he ran to the door.Out sand to his car.The woman
followed amidst a shower of lead but managed to get there in one piece.They qu1ck1y '
climbed in and slammed the doors shut.

""Get your bloody head down''Clarence yelled pushing her to the floor of the blue car.
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The car started without any hesitation.

"Wer'e going over the side "said Glarence''Ther's nothing in the way that I can see''he sa
The-car-moved-in-the-divection-of~-ehe It was with enormous urgency that he had decided
on this action.There was no way back to the road ,and those two goons with the guns

were now running down the hill towards the two in the car.Clarence saw them coming

and put his foot all the way to the floor ,launching himself and his lover to what would
seem to be certain destruetion at the hands of the mountainswhose every bump and holloew
would have a say as to the outcome,the fate of Clarence and his dolly.

The way was relitively straight forward as the little car bumped it's way along,.

"We are gonna make it " she squealed,"what a ride"

"Yeah babysleave it to me,I'll get us there"replied Clarence smuggly.

The car lurched suddenly to the left,It went totally out of control.

"What's wrong Clarence,What'S wrongsoh no snoyno" she was screaming her lungs out.

They were headed for a cliff ,several hundred feet above the sea and the rocks around
the shore.

"Oh Shitygshitgeshit,no not now'' .eeesesGlarence.

The car was dashed to a thousand pieces on the rocks below.

"Oh shit,oh shitynoynosyno, mamashelp me''cried Clarencejopening his eyes at that very
instantythe mement of theoretical death in his dream.That is what it had been, a terribl
dreamyhopefully not a prophecy of things to comes
He was in a cold sweatya thick layer of bodily secretion at such a temperture to cause
his skin to be clammy,cold and very,very wet.

He had been sleeping for nearly twelve hours +The infection that he was worried abou
had now occuredythe wound becoming puscular and septic.He was without energy sa very
sick mane.It seemed that only a miracle could save him .He was void of all hope.There was
nothing to do but lie on the hay,drift off to sleep and await the call of death,

It was not long after that ,a volkewagon came down the shingle road towards the
small building in which Clarence was asleepeThere were seveeal people inside.

""Let's look for a place to stop for the night.'"said one of the men in the front of this
oddly coloured van."

"Ok manythe chicks all want to yand me too".replied another. -

"Hey lock man,there's an old shack over there in those trees'.

"Oh wow,what a buzz,;Let's go.''was the answer.So over to the shack they went.Stopped

the van and dissembarked.One of the men went inside to look around the site.

""Hey man there's a dudelike in a bad way man .He's insidesI thikk he's dead or something
They all looked at him as if he was crazy or something.He told thé others what he saw
insidesand they hurried in to the shack to see what they could do,if anything.

All the noise woke Clarence with a fright.He was barely able to meve,but he was
able to ask who the people were and to help him to get to a doctor for treatment of his
infected leg.They explained that they were in the area cruising around looking for a
place to "crash" for the night.when rhey saw this little shack and decided that this
was the place they were searching for.Bo they stopped and went in.

"That's how we found you man ,Some of the guys will put you in the van and we will take
you to the hospital".tThis was the gug who was driving the van. He looked as though he

had gone through a time warp into the sixtiesyas did the others.They were all the kind
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of people that you would expect to find in a hippie commune,right down to the long hair
and love beads about their neckse.All of them seemed to be good sortssa bit far out

but good ﬁevertheless.It was enly a matter of a few minutes before he was in the van
speedin towards town and the hospital.He felt good at that moments for the horror of

the fact of his death had been lifted .For the past few hours,the spectre had played
mind games with himsin sleep as in wakinge

At last the hospital was in sight ,the van had done its job and got them there.

A quick screech of brakes ja door flung open and two of the hippies picked Clarence up
and carried him to the door,sitting him in a wheelchair on arrival in the main reception
area of the hospital.One af the men yelled to an orderly to get a doctor,which he did
Clarence was then rushed away for treatment.

Feeling that they had done their good deed for the day,the hippies climbed back into
their van and drove away in the direction of the others that they had left back at the
shack so that there would be room in the back of the van for the injured man.

Back at the hospital,Clarence was in surgeryshis leg was a messo.Luckily it had
not turned Gangereenoussif it had ,it would surely have had to be mmputated.

It was two and a half hours later when Clarence awoke.He was #n a hospital bed.There
were plasters and bandages all over his bodye.

He's awakesget the doctor''said the duty nurse to an aide.

"What happened to me?''said a bewildered Clarence,"Why am I here?'".

""You are in St Marys hospital,you were brought in here by some members of the public.
we think you were mugged and robbed''.Said the nurse informativelwy,

""WHO, did it whyesess''sClarence was still in a state of semi consciousness,

"Don't try to talk just now "his nurse told hime"Try to sleep if you cany,your'e going
to be allrighte''His nurse had been very reassuring j,and thqt made him feel like sleeping
in peacefull respite from the question s he wanted to asky and the people that he held
responsible for doing this to himeHe would get even.

Later that nightyafter the doctor had visited him for the third or fourth time,
Clarence got himself out of his bed ‘and walked down to the tv roomeHe had perked up
considerably and was feeling quite well.the Johnny Carson show was on the tv so he sat
down to watch it for a bit.He was wondering what he should do the next day,as the doctor
had told him that he would probably be released the tellowiyg morning .Ten minutes of
tv was enough fo himyso he turned off the tube and went back té& his roomsAll you seem to
do in hospitals is sleep all the time,and when your'e counting timeywith a particular
objective at tke end of it sa little hold up seems tO become an eternitye.

Finally,the next morning arrived and as expected Clarence was released from the hospitale
It was a lovely day and a very busy one for him.He was going to find those bastards

and get his car and money back.The fist thing he had to do was to get another ten grand o
of his deposit boxsand buy a gun +Also he would need a caryso renting one was the answer.
He hailed a cab.

"Where to Mack?", asked the cabbie.

"The nearest Hertz car rental garage''esaid GClarences

The cab drove off with a vengent passesBer in the backeThe ride over and the fare of eigh
eighteen dollars rang up on the meter .

""Wait for me''Clarence told the driver.He then got out of the cab and went into the
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garageesHe was greeted by a young woman of around twenty two or three.

"Can 1 help sir''?she enquired.

"I would like a car for two or three daysswhat's it worth?"

"Large or small car?!

"Large''said Clarehce

"It's thirty dollars a day plus ten for insurance and eleven cents per milesOr you can
go unlimited mileage at fifty dollars per day'informed the woman

"I%1]l take unlimited "replied Clarencee.

"Very well,fill in this form and we'}l take it from there'.

All of the relevant details were taken and approvede.

"Itve left edd=-0& my cards and wallet at homeydeliver the car to my hotel in two hours
from noweIt will be cash on delivery''sHe wrote down the address of his hotel and turned
to leave the garagee

"Where to now?'" asked the cabbie.

Clarence gave the driver the name of the bank at which his deposit box was situated
and the call headed awayystopping only at the hotel to get the key to the box.

After a ten minute stop at the bank to get ten grand from his deposit boxshe got back

intd the cab and went back to the hotel to await the arrival of his car.



CHAPTER FIVE

REVENGE ® !
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The car arrived a little after eleven that morning.He knew it was there by the
horn sounding in the parking lot+A couple of minutes later,there was a knock at his
door.

"Hertz rental cars here Mr Dewitt,I've got your car outside.''came a voice from the
other side of the door,.

Clarence went to the door and let the man in.After e short dialogueyand a few formalitie
some money changed handssas did a set of keys and the Hertz man went on his way.

By now Clarence had dressed up in some good cléthes and readied himself for what lay
ahedd of him .It was hard for him to move with ease considering the fact that he had
been so savagely beaten two nights beforesAs long as he looked after his leg she would b
allrightsThe doctors had -told him that he should stay in the hospital for a week or so,
but he had things to do.Some business to take care of.Lying in a hospital bed was no
way to get it done.

After a quick look at himself in the mirror,he made his way to the hotel parking lot.
The label on the set of keys said."CHrysler Royale:Blue:Registered number 88035tra.''.
This was not a large car as he had requested,but it was too late nowythere was no time
to lose as the people he were after allready had a two day head start on him.

Clarence climbed into the Chrysler ,inserted the key into the ignition and started the
pewer plant in thée car.It was nothing like the Trans Am ,but it would have to do for
nowsAfter all ,he would soon have it back and this little car would be returned.

Now that he was mobile once again,he headed out into the city em#s 3gain.Firkt stop,
'Abeys Firearm Emporium.''He wase to buy himseRf a little peace of mind,a weapon to deal
out his own kind of justices.He selected a Colt .45 .A large hand gun,it would be ass
efective as anything in the smallarm line for what he had in mind.On the road again,

he spent hours just cruising in an attempt to find the scum responsible for the attack
on him and the stealing of his car and other things.

The time was now getting on a bit,it was around two in the afternoon.It seemed clear
to him at that time that it was not to be a matter of simply driving all over the town
It was more like looking for a neddle in a hay stack.There was ,however one advantage.
he knew his car and could probably locate it.The guys who worked him over will more
than likely think that he is dead,or at the very least in hospital somewhere just about
dead.It was obvibous that this was the end to which they had aspired., Clarence had been
very lucky,no doubt at all about that,fhm fact was that he was still aliveyand they
would not be expecting to see him againeWith all this in mind,he decided to carry on
until dark.He fely unneasy and a bit unwell.In such a short timeya hugre amount of
living had come to pass.From rags to riches sand low life to victim of low life in

only a fewter of days.
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One thing that he had learned was that no matter how far up the berry tree you are,

you will be just as vulnerable to the events of life that occur at any levelsAnd the
more you havesthe more some unscrupulous swine will be tempted to take it all away

from you .He was of a frame of mind that suggested bhs total sense of betrayal by
mankind.He was being filled with a feeling of hatred so vile ,s0 destructive that it
would not be possible to with stand the wrath he would make befall his assailants.

He would kill them or he would kill them.That was a simple choice to make for one posses
by vengence.Something was wromg with him,;The feelings he was having seemed wild and
totally inhuman.The thoughts of a madman.Perhaps he had suffered some form of brain
damage at the hands of those bastards.This was definitely not himeHis head ached.Was he
tired or was it something elsefShould he have stayed in the hospital at the request

of the doctors or did he do the right thing in leaving when he did.?Who knows,the ondy
thing to do was to find them and do whatever he thought was right at the time,depending
on what state of mind he was in at that*moment.

That moment was not far off yas Clarence turned the corner ,and spied what he thought
could be his Trand Am.Cautiously he turned the Chrysler lights off and coasted to a
stand still at the rear of the car.He knew in an instant thet this was his car.

He leapt out of his rented car and walked to the Trans Am at a brisk pace.He looked in
the drivers window and noticed - 'his wallet in the console between the two fromt seats.
He tried the door,it opened.Unfortunately, there was no key in the ignition ,which
meant that the steering was locked.He had by this time become very irate and could not
think as well as he might .Tha first thing Be thought was th barge into the building
outsibde which the Trans Am was parked and blow away anything he saw.He did however ,
decide to take a bit more care about it.

He turned to the building ,and slowly walked up to the front door.There was somaething
unsettlingly familiar about this place.The old brick constructionythe wooden stairs at
the side as a fire escape«This was the side of town that people usually kept away from.
Why had he come here?Why did he seem to recognise everything?Maybe the answer lay inside
the old building.

On considerationyhe decided to enter through the side door at the top of the rickety
staircase.The climb was horrific.The old stairs were rotten to the core,he did manage
to get to the top intact though,but was confronted by two things.A bricked in door way :
the sound of his Trans Am roaring off into ghe night.There was no way in hell he could
run down the stairs,if he did there would be a danger of colapse.He found his way down
them as weél as he could ,and ran to his Chrysler.As he sped off in the direction that
the Trans Am had takern it was becoming clear to him how he seemed to know that place.
It"was the building containing the apartment of the wpman who he had befrinded .The
woman who tobk him in to her apartment and then just took him in.He slammed on the brake
on the chrysler and spun the car around to point in the direction from which he had
just come.He recognised the ploy that they were using.He had used it time and again wher
he was being pursued by a jealous lover or angry hufband.He would ,when he heard the

suitor comingsor saw him out of the window,dash out of the other exit and drive away vei

noisily in whatever car he was in at the time?making sure that he was seen clearly,and
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which direction he was goingsby the other man.The other man would then give chase ,

and Clarence would wait around the corner until he had gone by.Then Clarence rushed bad
and robbed hinm as he drove around with his woman ,looking jealously for Clarence to
give him a hidinge.There would have been no time to gather up everything in rthe
apartment yHe knew that he had been seen,though,how was a bit of a mystery,so He though

that these mugs would try and lead him away to facilitate bpere. their own escape

from him and all of the trouble he could bring to bear on themsHe was rightsfor as he
turned back into the same streetsthere was the Trans Amyright where it had been parked
only a few minutes before.

This time things would go differently from before.Clarence stopped his cr at the
corner and reversed back around a bityuntil he was out of sight of the apartment
windows.From here he would have to go on foob to avoid being seen again +He also knew
that it would only take them a minute or two to'gather up whateeer was so important to
them inside the building.Getting close was impossible without being seensand the rear
exit was obviously unuseable as he had allready discovered.He could not make a run
for it because of his injuries ,so taking off his jacket and turning it inside out to
reveal the black lining,he put it back on .The outside of it was yellow,this would serv
to throw those pigs off the trail,to make them lower their guard for just e minute
or twoeHe would not rush or draw attention to himself,butbecome part of the scenery.

Toe long a time had now passed,his action was to occur now if it was to be effecticv
Slowlyshe staggered along the street towards the doorway of that building.For a moment,
the curtains were flicked back to reveal the face of a mansClarence dared not to look
upshe kept on walking,slowlyuntil finally reaching the door way.The persom at the windo
was in fact one of his assailants,looking down from that windowshe saw an old drunk,
staggering about on the pavement,He saw no-one elseyso let go the curtains.They fell
shut.The o0ld drunk was Clarence.

The door was not locked and Clarence walked right into the hallway.He remembered this
place now,and he rembered the wa y to the roomythe room in which this all started.

He walked up two flights of stairs.The room was on the third floor,at the top of the
stairs.Only one more lot of steps.

He could hear voices in the roomyaccompanied by -« scuffle.

"T told you,you should have waisted the bum''eshouted one of them.

"I thought I had ,I mean the dude looked croaked when we left him there,anyway,what
about the broad"??. asked the other.

"Snuff her,what else?'"came the retort.

It was clear what had happened,The woman was hired to sucker himyso that the other two
could clean him outyand if they could do this t# him without so much as a slight pang
of conscience,how many others had been done over and/or killed for what they had?.

He felt the attack all over again sas all of this went through his mind,What happened

next was only through pure revenge.
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By a renewed energy,previously snever expeéienced by him beéeway ,Clarence drew his
pistol from beneath his belt and made a luﬁge at the door,In their haste ,the door
had not been locked,In went Clarence at breakneck speedy leaving the two men stunned
momentarily,The woman was to, one side of éhe room tied to a chairyher wrists and ankle:
were bleedingsone of the men drew a pistol to shoot ClarencesHe wasn't quick enough.
before he had time to think Clarence had taken a lump of flesh out of the side of his
head with the &3 45.He reeled around in death throeson the floor,his nerves flicking
the extremities around in random fashionand the gaping hole spurting blood in short
regular bursts until his heart finally gave up the fighteLeaving only dead meat and
blood on the floor.His accomplice was shockedto the point of kneeling beside him on the
floor.Turning to Clarence he said.
"You killed himyI didn't want this to happenyyou killed him'.
"YeahsI guess I didsAnd now I'm going to kill yousyou son of a bitch'"'Snapped Claeence
As these words left his lips,the gum in his hand discharged a lethal load,sending a
leaden lump of death into the abdomen of the other man.
"Please don't kill me,I'll give you the money back,Please ,please "*he grovelled.
"Shut your face you piece of trash,your'e dead meat".said Clarence.
The gun did it's work once again sand the éngel of death came to the kneeling man in
the form of an air hole in his chest,the re?t of his intestines splashed to the four
windsa T

He quickly cut the woman loose and told her to run out of the building,
"Run to the corner and wait for me there"he{told here.
As soon as she had left the roomshe picked @p a packet of matches that were lying on
a nearby table,opened up a newspaper agains? a wall and lit it.The paper burned and
ignited the wall with surprising ease.Clareﬁce vmiled as he left the romm.
That left only the problem of the Trans Am.ﬁe couldn't take it with him as it would
surely be connected with the scenesIt matte%ed little now anywaysrevenge is sweetyand
he could buy another car if he wanted to.Hezwalked to his rental carsthe woman had
done as she was toldsand waited there at thé corner.
"Get in the car'the told her . %
She did as he bid her and the two drove awa§ just as the fire exploded out of the windov
and onto the street bringing onlookers galo%e.clarence and the woman weren't seen.
It was a clean getaway-..The only thing thaé would ordinarily have made this all tricky
was the fact of there being two cars.As the%rental one was thw only one of the two to
be registered in his own name,through the r' tal oompany,he had to stick with it.
"You didn't get them all',said the woman nerivously.

"What do you meanyhow many were there?',Clarlence answered.

"There were fourof them,the other two will be back here in a few more minutes'".

"Was all of this a big operation or something like that?",asked Clarence.

""All T know is that they all worked for some big wig in the syndicate or a gang or
something«He lives in a big white place ,I've been there a fuw times.Afew days ago,

some punk robbed his place and the word is that he's going to be wastedytherets a contra

out on hishead,.''she told hime.
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'""How do they know who they're looking for?'"said Clarence nervously.

'""I heard .it was on a hidden video camera'shw told,him.
This etatred- started him thinking,actually mwre like worryingjHe thought that he had
not been seen.He thought that he had got clean away with his robbery of the large white
house,and the revelry of discovering his legacy in the form of one hundred thousand d
dollars ,and the phobos that he had ripped up.He had not even considered the possihility

of the camerasynot surprising ,as he had never been into any magor burglarys or inside

jobs before this one. day

A new light had been shed on this new scenario.Things had been bad in the last week or
so after the beating that he got.What seemed like a simple mugging,had now become a
littany of evily orchesrrated tyrany on the part of the main man of this group of thugs
It was inconcievable to him that this sort of thing would ever happen to him.He had
commited a serious oversight in neglecting to search for cameras or infra red sensors
at he house.An overiight that had allready cost him several grand,and could well cost
him the ultimate pricesHis life.

The woman was an odd ball ,she trusted Clarence because he had saved heé neck back
at the apartmentsand she told him so.Her name as Clarence remembered it was Sheila,
but when he called her by that name,he was coreected,She told him that her name was in
fact LOis Otley.Lois wasn't involved in any large way with the syndicate who were after
Clarence,But had merely done a job for some cash,Needless to say ,there was no cash
handed her way,instead she was hogtied awaiﬁing execurionby her captors on the word
of their boss.Things looked really bad for Clarence,He knew that to take on the mob
was suicideyand he also knew that there was more to this than the woman had told him.
"1 want to know what- how you all got onto me so fast''said Clarence.

"It was actually a coincidencesja part of the usual activity was tohammer a sucker.When
you were suckered it was by accident that it was actually you.Youm see,l was just doing
my spiel on you like anyone else.When we had got back to the apaetment,it was then

and only then that you were identified in a photo on the wall.We The other two were to
back and finish youm off,but they were held up when the cops stopped them and se rched
their car for some escaped prisoner or something like that and when they finally got

to where they had last seen you .You were gone.The boss was really pissed off when they
told hime.They didn't know whether you were dead or alive.]l guess now I know ''said Sheil
It wasa't long after that that Clarenc figured out that the mob must know who he is and
where his hotel is.It was impossible now,.or him to return there.The two would make a

run for it sprobably to another country.The furtherest one there was from this mess.
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Once again ,it was time to find a suitable resting place for the night.In the morning
he would try to fathom out this awkward turn of eventsysbut for the moments he would
eat ,drinkyand under the circumstances be as merry as possible.He was regretting ever
having burgled . that place at 8ll.When he had domms it ,the thought of the consequences
hadn't crossed his mind.Now ,it was far too late and he would simply have to make the
most of what he had gained. He decided to stay for the night in a sleezy motel in a sid
road".That would probably throw them off the track'',he thought to himself.Sheila was
carefree of the consequences of this little night mare.It was all too familar to her
beeause of her proffesion,these things were commonplace to hEﬁ%’ someone like her.
The thought that was the most prevelent on the minds of the both of them was the though
of dying.Clarencce had been close to death on a couple of occasions since the start
of this affairand was iﬁ no hurry to end it all just at the moment.As for the girl,
Being a prostitute is to die a thousand deaths »80 what;ﬂﬁhone moree.
i%fzﬁ It was apparent to Clafghce that getting away from these pe0ple was not going to
be as simple as hiding out for a while .They would be found wherever they hid.
It was to be a desperate struggle for survival;One which could go either way ak any
point.Clarence knew that at the driép of a hat ,these men could kill them and would do
so if they had discovered their location.To survive ,they would need a plan,somet}ﬁng

to bring the bastards to their knees.
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The motel was a small white,unbelievably dirty little place.Maybe it wasn't extra
nicesbut it would doyhopefully for the night.Mind you,at five bucks a night ,what else
do you expectsThe couple bought some hot dogs ,chipssand a die& a couple of diet Pepsi!
from the small stand in the lobby ,and headed to their room f6r the night.

Inside the room,was dafk and dingy.It looked as thOUGH IT HAD NDT been cleaned for
several months.These plases were only good for two things.If your'e brokeyand if you
are on the run.Broke they weren't.the other was the operative word.This little trick
of his fancy,had become a dangerous game.At least he was financial enough to have a
few options.In this position a person would find it fatal to be without money.

Knowing what he did now,Clarence used his judgement to decide whether or not to take
Sheila along with him.It was hard to decide if she was on the lemveld level or trying tc
save her a¥sev own arse.Getting out of this alive was to prove dificult to say the
leastyhe did not want her to turn on him later and get him killed.

Sheila was not oblivious to these thoughts going around in his mind.She too was on

edge as to what was to happen to her.Was she doing the right thing.Would it be safer to
travel with him or dissappear in the night, while Clarence was asleep.

""Better get some sleep''Clarence said,quibetly walking to the door.

"What are you doing?'' Sheila asked him.

"I'm going to suss out this placesmake sure we weren't followed and if we were I want
to be able to get the hell out of here in one piece".

Clarence felt nervous and uncertaidn .He was beginning to have doubts about this
place«He felt that he was being watched.Aquick scan of the surromnding area would
tell him if this was soFTHEFR/AEAEALESLBE/RSLPRE/EREEE4BE- He turned from Sheila
and walked out 6f the door,closing it behind him.From the outside of the door.he yelled

t her to lock it and not to allow anyone inside.In his mind there was the thought of
how this woman had lured him to the middle of nowhere ,watched as he was beaten,robbed
and left for dead at the side of the road.Something just didn't sit right.Had he done
her a favour at the apartment?,or was he as before,fitting inté her plan.There was
no easy answer to the dillema.It was then he decided to take her along for the ride,
and give her the benefit of the doubt.Ilf anything did go wrong,he would handle &5 it as
it happened.

All looked clear as he walked about the parking lot at the front of this grotty
little hole.He would have a look at the rear of the place and then head back into his
room where hopefully,Sheila was asleep.There were fifteen rooms in the place.After
a brisk walk along in front of themythey were in one lineyand a quick look around the
side of the baildingsleft only the rear. Around the back there were two dumpsters
against the rear wall.It was very dark out there,but not so dark that Clarence couldn't
make out the shape of a car parked there.His curiosity got the best of him and he had
to have a look to see what it was ,and why it was there,The rear of the motel was a
compound about thirty feet bywide by about two hundred and fifty feet longeIt was s
surrounded ,in it's entirety by an eight feet high wire mesh fence.There was a flood
light in the far right corner of this compound,but it ps put out only a small amount of
light in comparison w.th the size or the yard.It was in this semi-gloom that he saw
a familar spectre.That Trans An of his had reared it's head once again.

He slipped quietly over to the car and stopped ten feet or so short of it.Thefe was

nobody inside it
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set up once again by Sheilaywho was supposedly in the motel room asleeps.He wondered
also £ if the two of them had been followed to the motelshe had taken all of the
necessary precautions to ensure that this did not happen.Nevertheless he could not

be sures.Sheila could be in grave danger in there .He had to at least check it out .

To ensure that he would not be jumped and not be well preparedshe reloaded his gun.
Clarence knew that they would be expecting him to come throufgh the door in a couple

of minutes so he didn't keep them wa& waiting.The only difference was that instead of
entering through the door, he-did-ee he would enter through the rear windoe of this tac
littke placeyas no doubt many others had done the same at one time or another to avoid
having to pay the check.There was a small windowsand as Clarence was not of very large
stature ,he could probably get his small frame through with not too much trouble.
Althdughn he had not seen much of the room she did know what was on the other side of
that little aperture.The smell made it totally obvious.Ilt was the toilet roomsor rather
little room.The toilet ran off of the side of the main living area.Inside the living
areashe knew that the occupants of the car outside must be in there with the woman.

The window to the inside of the place was a louvered oune,which would not prove to be
any great obsticle as the small bits of glass simply slid out of their encasement and
with almost no sound at azl.Having removed the glass Clarence climbed through the windo
and slid the toilet door back an inch or so to get a glimpse of the layout.

Sheila was tied up on the bed.There was one man standing facing her ,with a gun aimed
in the direction of the outside door.

"What do you think your'e doing you stupid slag,you just got Dave and Sam blown away
It's your turn now sbut first tell me where that piece of shit Bewit&-ie¢ that you were
with is "Demanded he ‘ |
"Go to hell you bastard'Sheila squealed.

He struck hef about the face.

"1 want to know bitchyI should have knownit was a mistake to get a no good sramp like
you to do a simple job without causing shit.You were paid good money,We own you and

NOseesass'

""Nobody owns me you stinking cheap hocd'", Sheila interupted.'Go screw yourself asshole"
"Why you ,your'e dead meat '"he said raising his weapon to her head.Clarence would wait
no longer.He snatched his gun out from inside his jacket and barged im through the door
into the hot seat,as he entered the man by Sheila turned to meet Clarence head on,as

he did so the gun in Glarences hand landed a crashing blow to the side of &he his head
sending him to the floor hlutching the gaping wound .A shot rang out in the evening
breeze,There was a scream and the sound of hreaking furniture .Then nothing .A body

lay crumpled on the floor of the dark ,tacky little divey,with all of the life draining

out of, a bullet hole in its forehead.

Moments later,a car sped off into the nighte j: yas not immediately obvious what had

occurred,it was however certa:n that a man had been shot to death.

in the carswere two peoplesClarence an d sheila.They knew that &i it would be only a
matter of time before their pursuers were om the trail of their target .

On the run again,from the shaddowy spirit of death that they had avoided thus far,
made them more aware of the direction in which they must travel continuously to stay

alive.
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"What are we going td do now''asked Sheila.

"We are going to have to keep on moving until we find a way out of this messyand that
‘could be a long time''replied Clarence in a worried tomne.

Clarence had beeh lucky up till now,he had managed to stay out of the eye of the law
but this was about to changesThe noise at the motel had been heard by everyone .in the
immediate area and it was only a matter of a few minutes befare police were all over
the place asking questions and taking forensic samples +The difinitive line arourd

on the floor of the motel was very sombre in its intent,leaving no doubt in the mind
of anyone as to the reason for its erie human appearence and its position on the floor.
The final restimint -is dedth .The worst indignity is death in a public plaee.
Clarence knew that he was going to attract the attentiom of all the wrong people when
he pulled the triggereIt followed then that it mattered not whether he took, his Trans
Am .They would know his name from the reception at the motel anyway,so he mighf as wel.
take his own car from the scenesat least he wpuld have a begyyer chance of getting away.

WhaT had started as a simple job,now had two people gripped in a life and deathn
strqggle.This town was not big enough for Clarence and his pursuees.He wolud would simp
leave townsuntil he could arrange a passport and all of the other necessary papers to
enable his escape to another countrye h
"1 think that it would be a good idea to ditch the car''said Sheilas
"No way",réplied Clagence''We just do as I have just saidyand nothing more.lt's hard
enough worrying about staying alive let alone having to walk every where.The car stays
for nowswe will just have to colour it up a bit,paint it ,you know'.

It was clear. to him that she. was worrygéd about the car being spotted.Iit was a fear
that was unfounded for the time being at least.There was now a broken chain of contact
all of the thugs who had been following him except one,he had Rilled.The other would
be in hospital for a day or so assumbng he lived .That gave Clarence and his side kick
a day or so to get everything done.

"What time is it ?'asked Clarence turning to Sheila.
""Around one thirty'.
"Shitytoo late to catch a hard ware store'snorted Clarence.
"It is too late for that ,but there is a garage up on the hill that might be open,
- whyswhat do you want "
"Just a gallon of white wates paint and a couple of brushes".
"Your'e serious about painting this car aren't you"
""You bet your. sweet ass Sheila"
"Then you must know that brush painting is tacky slow and looks piss poor,what you nee
is a half a dozen cans of spray paint and e roll of masking tape."
"How do you know all that?'"asked Clarence.
"From when I and the boys used to steal carssquickly paint them to avoid their being
recognbsed and selling them off with fake plates and papers.'.she smirked.
"Sassy bitch'" said Clarence with a smilel¥Maybe we should work together on this one,
I1'd rather be with you than against you."
With a plan in mind,and this strange new alliance,they set off in the direction of

“the garage tha Sheila had pointed out.




about as much enthusiasm fsom the guy staffing the place as a visit to the dentiste.
He actually seemed to be put out by the shear fact of having to get up off his ass
and drag himself into motion.He went out onto the fore court.
“"What'll it be pal'".he asked,"And make it snappy,I've got a cup of coffee going cold".
"You just fill it up eh?.I've got a few things to get".replied Clarence."Come on Sheila
The couple went into the garage,while the attendant filled the car.There were all
manner of things in there,sweets,drinks ciggarettes,tcools and a lot of hardware.
""Can you see any paint Sheila''.asked Glarence.
""Noyand why the hell do you keep calling me Sheila''?.
"Well excuse me jyand what would you have me call yousmaam,your magesty,what?".
"Just call me Lois ,I mean jafter all it is my name,and there is the paint on the stand
right in front of your nose asshole''she said good humouredly.
"Yes® Lois, thank you Lois, anything you say LOis".He replied.
"Oh shut your face and get the paint ,shit your'e a wally''Lois smiled.
They paid the atteddant for the paint and gas and left the garage in typical fashion
for Clarence+Ripyshit and buste.Leaving rubber all down the road.The guy at the garage
tilted his cap and scratched his head, turned and went back to his coffee,which by now
had become quite cool.
They would now have to find a place to quickly paint up the car so that they could
go into town and get the last of the money oit of the deposit box of Clarences and
dissapear into obscurity.It was to be no picnic but it would have its own rewards.
in that the very money that he had taken from those thugs would be his salvation.
He would use it to facilitate his and Lois's escape from them and try to start a new
life in another place.Shortly after they had left the garage,Clarence had an idea of
where to go to paint his wagon.He would go back to the shed in which he had taken refug
when he had been so savagely beaten and robbed only a matter of days ago.The bitter tas
of this event still lay heavy on his mind,the scarred tissue leaving a permanent remind
of this experience.It was partly thbs and partly the need to survive this adventure
that led him back to this spot.Upon their arrival ,Lois seemed a bit apprehensive at
being theresAfter all,it was she wh& had lured Clarence to the spot just up the road
where the attack had been effected.
"Forget it lois'said Clarence.
"Ifh so sorry,l really am very sorry'she replied almost bursting into tears.
""No time for sentiment ,we've got a job to do +Pull finger and let!'s do it eh?".

It was easy to get the car into the shedythere was a double door on the fromt of the
place +It had once been used to store farm equipment and so the door was ample wide

enough to let the Trans Am enter so that the pair could commence mid night alterations

It took Lois and Glarence about twenty minutes to stick on a rapide dry paint job.
There had been no trim tape at the garage to mask the area not to be paintedyso it was
a matter of spraying carefully around the edges of the roof and filling in the rest
afterwards.All the time using the lights of the car to enable them to see what they
were doin§.,

"I thought the paint was white"e.said Lois .

"Don't worrysred goes just as well with black', "There it's done,it looks all right".
It did look O.Ke.Since there was nothing more for them to do for the night,they decided

to stay there until morning.






It was a most romantic setting for the two of them to be trapped in .Although trapped
was the right word,it may not have heen the appropriate adjective,for Lois was getting
a peculiar look, on her face.Sort of a squdgee knowing lok.Smiling at Clarence,Lois
went to the car reached in an switched on the radio.Suzanne Vega was singing "Small
blue Thing".It was a quiet song j,and inspiring for her LOis.Clarence sensed her gaze

and looked up their eyes metand Clarence grinned in a stupid expression.

He knew just what that look of hefs ment sbut Clarence being Clarence could think no
turther than a quickie,or a one night stand.The look in her eyes was worrying him.It
w..s the look of love.He had been her saviour and she was very gratefull.As a patient

in a hospital can fall in love with his or her nurse,so,was L,ois infatuated with her
hero.Clarence found all of this a bit distressing to say the least.

"What are you looking at me like that for?''he asked her nervously.

"Don't you know Spunk Bubbles?''she replied pushing her body against his,YYou have made
feel like a real woman,Make love to me'.

"What?.8illy cow ,what the hell are you going on about,Youre a hooker"

"Maybe so ,but I have needs too,like any other woman.Don't you think I need to be loved
like anyone else''she answered,gettfng a bit annoyed .

"Yeah but you do it for a living,and with anybody who comes along with the money".

"Do you think I enjoy lying on my fucken back for every Tom Dick and fucken Harry"
"Whoa ,don't get het up over it your language is a bit rough for a woman isn't it''said
Glarence.

"My language,you sexist pig what about you,You rip people off,your'e a lazy piece of
trashy;you have half of the mob on your ass,and you piss about with womans feelings.You
bastard you can go to bloody hell''her arms both raised to strike Clarence.He grabbed th
in mid swing,pulling her boby to his .In the subdued silver lighting,their lips touched
for the first time.Their faces parted a few inches to glance at each other for a second
before resuming their passionate embrace.

The hay on the floor was soft and inviting.It seemed the right time for a little

evening delight.One thing was sure.There would be little sleep for either of them that
night.There were other things to occupy their thoughts and actions.

. . . . = radio
"It's Three thirty on radio 89fm .here is the news,'" came a voice on the Jgia

There were a few unimportant news items,tden came one of interest to the ggtg of them.
"There has been a night of unexplained violencesin-the-£irst Police have said that
the bodies of two men were found in an apartment daowntown tonight.The apartment had

been deliberately set alight.Both men had died from gunshot wounds.And in the second



a man was found shot to death in a motel.Poimce are seeking a biack pontiac lrans Am
car in connection with both of these killings.Police also say that it is suspected
a gangland feud could be at the base of this trouble.!
Clarence was a bit surprised at this,although it had to happen sooner or dater. The
problem was that his car was now known to the police and anyone who should take aﬁit or
themselves to hunt he and Lois down.
"Shit, we're in the crap good and proper now'wimpered Clarence.
"Not necessarily,''said Lois.""They don't know that we painted the car.There is a chance
that we can slip into town and do what we have to,and get out again without beinfg
seen''s |
"Come on severy two bit hood will be looking for us,we ain't got a show sweet heart.'si
Clarence.Lois was very self assured,she had endured the worwt that life had to offer,
all those nights with only the bed of somebody else td sleep insher meals paid for
from the proceeds of selling her sexual favours to any man who had the money.That
may not have been so bad except for the pimp who "owned'her body and soul ,who would
take all but twenty dollars a night off her and slap her around if she held out on
a few lousy bucks &e to get herself a pair of stockings or a bit of clothing .The o dd
little thing to make a person feel human.She was often beaten about the room for this
The beatings often lasted for half an hour or soc.All of this made her determined to
break free and get away from this tbwn.
Al]l night Lois stirred,her interest in things natural waning to the point of agravatior
to the disgust of Clarence.He had expected sex.in that little shed,in the dead of night
He would have normally got his wicked way butnot this time.Lois was thinking up a plan
It was her turn to get up on topsAnd to hell with those bastards.If Clarence wouldn't
play it her way,then to hell with him too.

1t was eight fifteen in the morning.The two were woken by sound of birds singging
all aroundthem .Loli
Lois was the first to wake.
"It's getting late,wake up'" said she said to him..
"Whatb thek- hell'
"It8s late, and we have much to do today'said Lois.
Clarence jumped to his feet and turned to Lois.
"We had better get a bite to eat eh?'.
UItve already thought of that.I got some sandwiches and Cokes at the garage.We didn't
seem to have time to eat them last hight''replied Lois.
""Wou little sweetheart,I8m famished" said Clarence delightedly."You're full of surprise
She was indeed full of these ,and in such a way that would often leave him breathless.
They ate and drank untill the food and drink were gone,which was by about eight fifty
or éooThis was the day that they had each aspired to in their own wayse.

The first thing to do was .or the two of them to get into town sget the money and
get the hell out of the area.This was all very well ,but for the fact that half the
hoods in town were after them and they were in a marked car,It was doubtful that
even the painting of if would be enough to throw them off the track.

The couple climbed into the car and drove towards the outskirts of town not knowing

just what to expect on this overcast and gloomy day.
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With th Trans Am roaring sthe tyres danced a jig on the rapidly warming bitumen.
carrying the occupants into the smelly raucous rat race that is down town new york.
Trere were people all over the place rushing madly to and fro like neurotic little
mice in one of those maze things the scientists use to test imtelligence their intelli
genceYMice arw in a way more clever than most people.They seldom fight against the
system for verwylong.Those little things soon learn that it is easier to do what is e
expected of you so that you can have wee tit bits thrown to you at your masters
leisure"observed clarence.
"What "asked Lois ,very confused.,
"Mice''ssaid Clarences'"All of these people are just like mice ,scurrying around to
work off their arses for a pittence.What a bunch of wankers'.
"You have to watch out for those ''Mice" you know.They are only subservient while they
are sattisfied with the tit bits you feed them.When they get pissed of,they will
bite"replied Lois.
"Yeah?,you're right you know''said Clarence"l never thought of it that way"
"Yes Clarenceyjust shut up before you confuse the shit out of yourself''she laughed.
"You'd be transparent heh heh" she saidwith a chuckle.

"There's the bank".said Clarencesas he pulled the car to a stop right out side the
doors
"Wait here in case some one comes or we get a parking violation and have to move the
car''Clarence told Lois.
Lois did as she had been told and waited in the car for him to return.That wait
seemed to take forever.After what seemed an eternity,Clarence emerged with a grim
on his face.All appeared to be in order.Lois waS relieved, and gave a wee smile to him
He responded with a wink and a nod .He climbed back into the car,started it and proceed
to drive away.All had gone remarlably well ,The balance of the money had uplifted
and they could get out of town.If all went well,they would be out of danger by the

next daye

As the car sped in the direction of the outskirts of the city Clarence and his co

companion were vibrant with expectation.And probably a little fear as well.It had gone
well,too well in fact and they were finding it hard to believe that all of the trouble
was over.The ride to the country was smooth and incident free.The two were celebrat.ng

in their own ways,the success of the day.

It was a gloriaas day and all was right for the first time in days.Clarence now
had to do the next thing,which was to dispose of the car.It waald prove too dear in
terms of anonynimity and so must be diépe dumped,and the sooner the better.

As the road wound its way out into the country,the search was on f8p a resting place
for his baby.Unfortun.tely it had to be permanenb and there must be no sign of it left
for the mob to get a lead on.This was the single most important objective of the day.
The tyres pounded the road in knowing anticipation.The disfigured Trans Am headed
obediently to its death ,like a €@aithful old dog at the barrel of a gun signalling its
unquestioning loyalty, just before the trigger is pulled and its life ceases in an instez
Ahead loomed a huge-be-- largee body of water.A lake that could cover the car with a
ease and hopefully give them a good head start.
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Turning off the road,the lake loomed large as life before them.
"Do you think that dumping it here is such a good idea"asked Loise
"Yeah. I thikk so ,but not if there is a chance of our being seen''replied Clarence.
They drove around the shore a while until a spot appeared to them which was provide
adequate cover until the night had fallen.It was right on the shorejSurrounded in tree
it was a good spot to provide air cover in case the cops tried to spot them from the
air.The paint job to camouflage the car had worked up till now,so they were to avoid
taking any chancessto wait until dark before making their next move.Since the day was
so lovely,they thought it a good idea to make the most of it.One thing was certain,
it would not take the mob long to realise that they had been duped,and would be lying
in wait for them.They were about forty miles out of towny,and well off the road so the
chance of them being tumbled was quite slim.

It was approaching mid-morning.The sun hung in the sky like a huge golden apple,
radiating light and am luxurious warmth you felt deep to the bonesAs it was fall,the
leaves off most of the .surrounding trees had changed their colours.They were no
longer green in different shades,but brilliant vibrant colours ,of reds,yellows
and oranges.It was a picture of total serenity as lois and Clarence stood looking
around them in awe at the beauty of this time amd this place.

"All this gives me an idea''said Loiss

'*SShhhhse'*said ClarenceDon't spoil it just yetytell me later'.

It was really a strange twist of fate for the two of themesAlthough they had both been

all of their lives in this part of the country,they had never left the city to see the

great out doors.Smog and pollution were old freinds and slums were a way of life.

Clarence almost felt sorry for those in the city who were thwere for lack of initiatiw

to get out of it.EBven if they had to walk ndd take the chance of being mugged.The risk

would be worth the result+Freedom.

The % sky was blue ,50 blue that it consumed the heavens in its dazzling irridescence

behind the golden mask of the sun,and shrouding all around with a luminesscent feeling
of wellef beingsIt was as if heaven had descended to the lowly earth to take Clarence and

his mistress home to the promised land.

""Do we have to leave here''asked Lois veyy dolefully.

"Yesywe do, but not at the moment.Just make the most of it,who knows how this will all

end"replied Clarence in a moment of weakness.He was beginning to show some strain as

all of the events of the past week or so unfolded.He was dissapointed in himself for

possibly the first time in his liée It was'nt the robbing of the house or even rippin

off innocent people that had got to him.It was the fact that he killed the two men at

the apartment .Even though they were trapping him into going there to kill him.He thou

that if would have been better for him to just immobilise thenm rather than to kill th

in cold blood.He had murdered them pure and simple and that bethered him.The fact that

he could do that without so much as a grimmace made him sick to the stomach.He told

Lois how he felt.She was very understanding,.

"Don't you think I have been in that situation before'3''she asked him.

"1 was in Boston four years ago when Two of us girls were attacked by a fella in the

park.It was terrible there was blood and bits of clothing all over.He killed Teresa

and tried to kill me.I had a mace spray in my purse so I took it out and let him have

it right in the eyes.That sucker fell like a ton of shit onto the walkway.He was
e T ehoi1ld have riinmihiiFr T ook ond mv oun and kKilled hime T+ was murderi'eshe caid
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'""What do you mean murder''Clarence asked'"It was surely self defence I would hav e thougl
he replied.

"No, I didn't need to kill him but I didsit might have been the drugs I was on or
something ,but I swear I enjoyed wasting the bastard”.

Clarence was stunnedjHe was dismayed that a society that he was a part of would harbous
s0 many barbarians,people who found pleasure in th& missfortune of others in a sick
sort of way.Like if'or not ,he was one of them and there was no way of escaping that
fact of life.His lifganyway +However,today was not the type of day to hold onto thought
like that.So after a stern talking to from Lois,he bucked up and enjoyed the glory of
the day as much as he could.It would soon be over and a new life could be made for

the twoo

"t _
Laggrsfgfgﬁe afternoon,about three p.m the temperature began to drop.The local weatl

authority was forcasting rain and cold temperatures for later that night.Lois wondered
how they would get by,with no car to shelter in and no means of warmth for either

of them.They may die 6rom exposure to the elements.

- ""We've got to take the car out on the road again.We are unprepared for any changes

in the weather «We have no food and there will be no shelter when you ditch the car.
We have to find what we need and then dump the car."Lois was worried.Taking the car
out again could mean the difference between life and death.There had not been enough
fore thought done into this venture.In fact this whole thing was poorly concieved in h
the first place.

"We stay here until night said Clarence''We'll take our chances after that',

"You think you're so good don't you.I mean I'm sick of hearing wour lamo plans .The way
I see it is this jEither we do this together or your'e on your own pal.It's up to you
sbut I want to go wow,use your fucking head or we'll both be killed.If they don't get
us the weather will".She snapped.

"No ,I can't see your point,We stay until night like I saideSo if you want to do it

your own way sthen you can fuck off.Go on just get the fuck out of my sight "shouted

" Clarence.Lois was used to being shouted at and so this was nothing new.She turned and

walked in the direction of the highway.

Clarence was thinking to himself thas "Dumb broads are a pain in the ass.They are alwa
in the way.Who needs them anyway?"

Lo.s had got about 800 yards from tha car when a roar came from behimd.She didn't look
around but simply ignored it.It mot louder and louder.Finally,a voice came from her
right hand side.

"Come on you cowyget your assin the car"

"Get stuffed you bastard"came the reply.

"Oh come on I was only joking,Get in the car"

This carried on as a volley of insults and replies for half a mile or so.The main road
was in sight and appeared to be practically free from traffic.

"This is aasfar as I can go,so if you want to go then go'.

Clarence knew that to go onto the road was a bad idea.It was only a matter of four
hours or so until dark.Why not wait the distance .He stopped the car.

""You look tired,hop in''he said bpening the door with his right hand.



L
75

Lois looked around at him.

""What are we going to do?''she asked.By this time she was sobbing.

"We'll be o.k'",answered Clarence.

"1'Mm not ready to die .I want a good life not all of this shit that I have had to put

up with right the way through'she said.""We have to get something done quickly so that

we can get ourselves sorted out'". e
"Don't worry love '"answered Clarence.''We are going to take them all for a ridey,if they
think that they have us beated then they have another fucking think coming'".

For the first time,he had realised that this was no game.Thase were real men with
real guns shooting reallife stealing bullets.It was tifie for him to initiate his plan
from the start,and that was to make it big on somebody elses money.

Lois got in the car and they sped off in the direction of the countryside.

"Where are we going to go'?asked Lois.

"We ,my little Lotus blossomyare going to do a little cruise around.We still have aroun
sixty grand to blow ,s0 the way I see it is that we might as well a@ it."

"Yes ,but what about the guys on our ass''?asked Lois

"Don't worry about them,I'm not .Look I have allready wasted four of themythey will -
stay back a while until they find out exactly who they are dealing with.By then we will
be out of here and into a new place,something respectible like Australia or New Zealand
you know ome of those little tin pot places down under"

"Why wait,there is enough money to go now,I want to g0 now Clarence.Do you have a passp:
1t

"Yes 1 do 'came the reply"I got it when I was in the Marines .Do you have one?" N~
"Yes asa matter of fact I do'.

Well T suppose we should get the hell out of here as soon as possible eh?"said Clarence.
At that the car sped off towards the road once again.In a few minutes they had reached
the main highway.There was little traffic sonly the add car or motor cycle moving at
high speed was to be seen.The sleek Trans Am lurched off the side road onto the highway
burning rubber as she went.Its two occupants preoccopied with their own private fear\u
The open road is fomidible.There is no place to hide if you nedd to.No shelter and
no-one to help if you get into trouble.Time was dragging by.Itexgs getting close to

e .
on the horizone

supper tifle and they were both starving.A roadside diner
"There is a diner up ahead"commented Clarence.
"Goodypull in and we can get a bite to eat'replied Lois,"I'il starved".
They entered the diner throughn the rear entrance and walked over to a vacant table.
A waiteess arrived shortly after and their order was placed.
"I will have bacon and eggs with a side of fries and the potato salad,and give me a
cup of coffee too please''snapped Clarence.
"Don't be so bloody rude Clarence,shit your'e a slob.May I order now please'"?Lois asked
the waitress.
\ "Sure,why not.What'1ll it be sister'".answered the waitress. fries
""Could I have a large pizza,hawiian with all of the extrasysteak and olM@ds with strawber
s and ice cream covered in chocolate sauce and topped with whipped cream.Oh and a cup
of mocha Java as well please if that is not too much trouble'.

K "Not at all ,Hi shall be right back hawith your horder madaam'giggled the waitress.

Tate oot rmd £ mrm TeE cvmem Foden el 2 1le . & e e
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Lois giggled too.She liked taking the piss out of Clarence,who half of the time didn't
really knoe why people laughed at him anyway.Secretly she was beggining to fall in love
with him.Publicly she made the impressibon that the guy was an arsehole.Clarence had
detected the fellings that she had for him anJ‘- and decided that it was safer to just
appear to be a pig to avoid her getting rapt on him to the extent of walking up the
aisle singing '""Here comes the bride" c¢nly moments before placing a ball and chain aroun
his neck for the rest of bis days.The food arrived and the two began to pig out.

In the corner there was a television set .It was switched on and playing the news

""Here is the news .An elderly woman was today knocked down by a Car ghe was killed in

stantly.in Utah,this morning,there was a protest march in opposition to the new planned
satellite base .There were ten arrests and two people were injured as protesters
clashed with police and supporters of the base.The police inthe search for the two p
people sought in connection with the douhle murder in # suburban motel last night,have
cofe across the remains of a wrecked Trans Am believed to be the one used in the
commision of the Murder.There were two bodies inside.One of a woman approximately
twenty to thirty years old,and that of a male in his late twenties.Police are still\
investigating.And in Conne-==-e--- “.lois turned-eff~the~radie-and turned to Clarence. -
"They think we are dead the stupili bastards'she mused.

"Yes ,but not for long''he answered.'"Ilt is only a matter of titte until they ind out
who the poor bastards in the car really are".

"Well 1 suppose that it at least gives us a bit of time to get the hell out of here'.
said Lois cheekily.The two ate happily and left the diner .Since it was too late to

g0 into town to sort anything out,but still not dark,they thought it would be a goo&*
idea to get a roof over their head for the night.A motel was out of the question for
obvious reASONS SO IT WAS decided that the best thing to do would be to find a caravn
park.There was no problem finding one of those as there were hundreds all over the
coubtryside.They would continue on the road ubtil one was located and then get a good
nights sleep.Hopefully there would not be any interuptions.This had been their only
chance to rest properly since the start ofthe week.The most important thing €him~~--\_
was to get back into town and get themselves tickets on the first available flight out.
1t was noy important where it went to ,only that it got the two of them out of the
country and to safety.Clarence estimated that they had about twenty four hours to do
everything and go.After this there was no telling how long it would take for the

mob to get onto them.

As exp¥cted,the weather turned sour.Threatening high grey cloud had turned to black
and was rolling in fast.It would be a very cold night.At least there wasn't any
special urgency in dumping off the car.They would take it into town just once thiore
50 that all of thee travel arrangments could be made.lt seemed that the safest thing
to do with it from there was simply park it up and abandon it.However,at the foment
there were more pressing needs,with shelter and rest at the top of the priority lists-
The road seemed to go on eternally with little change in scenmerg.The only difference
being the lapse into darkness of all that surrounded the road.

At latt in the distance glowed a white light .There was ahso a rectangular sign flashin
alternatively in red and green lettering.Althéugh they were too far awaya- to read the

sign,it was obviously a diner or caravan park.There were no hotels or wmotels this far
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out of the city.As they approached it ,there came a glimmer of hope.As it flashed on
and off, the words"Van and mobile home park".TheTRans Am swuhg into the driveway of the
parRBing area .it looked promyssing.Theee was en offifde at the front of a long row of
cabins.It is usual to find that the services offered by these establishments include
among other things,cabins .These are very small cottage type units,usually with one
main room comprising a fold away bed and a televisionyWith a total lack of toilet
facilities .you have to share with all of the other tenants of the camp.

Claremce parked the car.
"Jesus this place looks like shik''said Clarence.
""Beggers can't be chosere''replied Lois.
They got out of the car and walked into the officw.
"Got any cabins pal't,asked Clarence.
'""Got a fewjptwenty bucks a night'".came the reply from a rather fat man sitting leaning
on the other dide of the counter.He looked like something from a Pioneer movie.
"I1']1 take one for the night only "said Glarence handing over a twenty dollar note.
"Cabin fouryhere is the key''said the man.
Clarence and Lois set off to find their cabin.It was only four doors away so it didn._
take too long to locate.The inside was oksbarely furnished but it would do for just one
night.There was a bed in this one it was an added bonus considering what hhey had
expectedsLois went to the bed and sat on ite
"There is only the one bedywe will have to share "said lois with that sparkle in her
eye once againe.
"I*t1ll sleep #n the couch "said Clarence.
'"Please yourself you bastard",snapped Lois.'"You can be such a prick".
"What did I do mow ,"he asked .
"Oh get stuffed dick head '"she replied.
Clarence was beginning to get pissed pff with all of Lois's temper outbursts.He was
insensitive towards her and all other women.Although he was sort of aware of her int
-entions toward himyhe cared little for any feelings that he might hurt.He had been
through a tough lifeyand one which would take down the toughest of peopje.His reaction
was to dismiss it as something bhat hadn't happened.A lot of his young life had been
spent alone.He was used to not relying on amyone or anything .As a result had learned
contetipt for everything and especially people who tried to get close to him,even as
a chibld.
"Shit,I know i'm going to regret this'"said Clarence,"But ;;..0K Move over you dumbb
broad"
Loisywho had already climbed into the bed ,had turned and faced the wall.On hearing
Clarences reply,she turned ke over and looked at him.
"Why the change of heart,I hope you have nothing up your sleeve'" she said,with a smirk.
"What's wirth you broads,you foan and bitch when you don't get what you wantsand the
when you do get it you ask why.Jesus you make me shit sometimes''snapped Clarence. \
Lois smiled to herself and thought that he was probably right but that is the way women
are.She had plans for Clarence that night .and hoped that he would play along.
Normally he would,if he was a normal red blooded ™man hr would.But Clarence still had
doubts.He worried where the antics of this wily woman would lead him to.He worrbed if

he should fight it,and he wondered whether or not to try.
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As the night wore on ,a strange silence fell over the swall room.It had reached nine o'c
k without incident and the two were huddled together in the bed ,just rapping old times
and talking of dreams and aspirations.The both of them had passed through very simslar
young lives with not do ®uch difference in the outcome of their lives.Although Clarence
had become self reliant an arogant,(this w as due in patt to his feeling unimportant‘
and useless)Lois had become the shy outward little womMan who just wanted to be loveds
A life of deprivation,almost invaribly leads to criffe or other illegal pursu%gg.ThOSe
who must suffer the pains of poverty need never expect the thrill of ecstasy o= safford
Ehz luxury of a social consciencee¥ or ®aral standing with anyone of consequence.

But in the despair there is light,a very different kind of being that only the ones

at the bottof of the scale May enjoy.You can think of-bre- it hhis way.Imagine finding
a wallet containing five thousand dollars.If you had aet been educated in social
behaviour,that is to saysany act or oration considered to be the nor®m by the Majority
of society,you would think"Gee sowme poor fellow is out of pocket by this amoqpt”glf on
the other hand you would have been bought up with nothing,and had to wmake it the best
way you could.Then you would say'Good one,some asshole lost five grand. Suffer .

You would then proceed to spend every dime in that wallet.The difference between Lois
and Clarence was soley a Matter of conscience.Nothing more,Nothing less.yf §5u have
no conscience or sense ofg guilt then you live without fear of retribution.

In a way,it was a good safe way for someone in Glarences situation to get by .Still
sthere was a change in him since this thing began.Fizset~-tife-in-ages-he- For the first
time in ages ,he was worried for hbmself and surprisingly enough he was worried for \_
somebody else.Lois. Althbugh there was really nothing to worry over at the WoWent,

he still found the need to check out everything around bhe cabin.All seemed too good

to be true at &h present.He kept getting out of bed and going to the window to look

for any possible breach of their security.There was nothing at allynot even the arrival
of any new travellers.It had been raining for a couple of hours.The temperature had d
droppes tp seveadegrees m and small lumps of ice were forfing within the liqu'"
torrent haM®ering the earth like a barrage of light Machine gun fire.He took himself ™
back to bed with Lois .As the two lay side by sidesClarence slipped his right ar® benaat
the naked silken shoulders of the vulnerable young wo®an and rolled over toward her
until their naked for®s touched each other with a delicacy hitherto unknown to either
of them™.Their eyes Met in the subdued light ofi a verandah glowing through the window

of the sMall cosy room,Clarence lifted his other ar® over her ,gripping the soft delicat
sparrow in a loving embrace.

"I hope we get out of this''Clarence said to the overwhel®™ed Lois.

"We willyI know we wbll'"veplied she answered.

Never had Clarence felt like this before.To care for anyone was always thought of as
sissy in his peer group.Nonetheless care for her he did.He liked the war® feeling

emminatinggfrom Lois. Tonight was a wery spec1a1 nsﬁilnﬁnnmeﬂeﬂmbﬂunbmemﬂﬂ&muwu*

- )m«gu %)%‘UJ—QM\L‘H‘
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That night wielded a lot of understandind on both sides.It seemed at last
as if there was something growing between them.As thoughn a door had
opened in their liwes.At last the future was clear.If they did emmigrate
then the chanced are that they would be able too start a new life
together.The further away from there the betteryeven if it meant going
to a place like New Zealand.Clarence had heard that ther was plenty of
room and wide open spaces there that you could slip, into and not be
hassled at all.He had heard tourists talk of hills and valleys filled
with thousands of sheep,and all of the towns were small with their

inhabitants knowing each other.This was the perfect plac e ior them to
go. If all transpired as it should,then it may be a good place to

settle down and try a life of decency. Anyway,amove was to be necessary
and so Clarence made all of the plans in his head while Lois slept.
The hexm next morning,Clarence woke early.There were birds singing
and the sun was shining.The sky was a lovely deep blue. Ha looked out
of the window as he strecthed humself into the sun.His eyes surveyed
the surrounding area.There were cabins in a rowsand he could see the
parking lot from where he stood.He gasped in horror.The white marking
paint that they had used to paint the top of the car was water based.
In the rain from the night before it had washed off,leaving the pure
black Trans am standing there for all to see.
"Holy shit"exclaimed Clarence''Get up Lois ,the bloody paint 's come
off the god damned caryshit shit shit ,now what the fuck do we do "
"Don't panic Clarenceyyou always make an asshole out of yourself'Lois
answered.
'"We are going to have to get out of here''said GClarence.
'"laybe not "replied Lois.'"Turn on that radio and we'll listen to the
news.If there's nothing om it about the car then we are probably o.k"
Clarence switched on the radio.It was only two or three minutes untill
news time ,s0 they waited nervously in that little room.33%Z-10%

8Ml-689
At last the news came on the radiounxue- .There was no mentioln

at all of the car or either of them so-Clarence assumed that it would
be safe or them to venture into the city.Thas would be the last time
hopefully that they would have to g0 back there.They quickly got dresssed
and went to the car .as it was early ,just after seven,there was no
problem wanderéng off with no one seeing them.On the way back to town,
Clarence pulled the car into the diner briefly to grab a bite of breakfast
to eat on the way.The morning was fresh and the sky dazzling blue.The
rain the night before had washed eut-qll-of- away the clouds leaving the
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sky a depp blue and inviting.The air was very fresh and crisp as they
drove away from the eating place and headed in the direction of town.

It wasa a quiet ride for them,with neither if them saying anything
at mhluntil reaching the outskirts of the city.
"Well,we're there.''said Clarence'Let's hope that we are'nt spotted'.
"1f we just get on with what we came for then we will be o.k"replied Lois.
There was an uneasy air over them.The uncertainty was creeping on &hew
like a poisonous fungus spreading over the land,devouring all in it's
path.Still the facts were there.The trip into the city was necessary
for them to reach their goal.It would be safer to stick to the back roads
and scummy areas to avoid troublejAt least gntil the travel offices
opened at nine a.m.It had talkleh only an hour to get this far.There was 3J
still a bit over an hour to go so somewhere to stop for g while was
the order of business for the moment. This part of town @larehce knew
well,he had after all, lived there for a long time and all of his asseeiat
freinds or rather people that he knew,lived there.
$8 The large black car pulled up into his old street.It had only been
Bawo or three weeks since he lived thereybut it all seemed so ddiferent to
him now,
"What are we doing here'"?asked Lois.
"Killing time'',Clarence replied''Just taling a last look around before we 1
leave'.
The whole place looked derelect,just as he had left it those weeks
ago.The same filth and rubbish on the streetss;the same dirty kids
playing in the gutters,inthe-¥ain-1 pu in-the-puddles-left and puddles
left by the rain the night before.This was a way of life for a lot

of people,and he was glaa to be out of it at last.Soon he would be free.
~-The¥e-was-a-bit-of-tile-~
"I don't know about you',said Lois."but I'™m getting pissed of with having to

hide to keep breathing.lwant to do something about thidse bastards instead of runnin
away like a punk with no balls'"
"Yeah, 50 what exactly do you intend doing about it then''replied Clarence.
"] don't know sbut I'll tell you what;anything is better than sitting here
and waiting to have the shit blown out of us by the people who you got us n the
shit with in the first place assholeLois snapped at him.

Lois threw open the car door and put her leg out ,Turning to Clarence she said"

“"Do I leave,or do we kick ass?'".
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Clarence j,as usual had been outgunned by Lois.WomMen had that effect
on him ,and he often ound himgelf in tricky situations.This time was
no different,but it was a hell of a lort More dangerous.There was no
time for him to make his ddcision.He had glanced at the Mirror on the
dash and seen a large black car pull up at the next corner.It seemed
that a pursuit would be inevitable if it was the guys after him,still
it May not be.He used his better judgeMent.
"O.k then,let's go eh?"he said to Lois ,grabbing her arm and tugging
her back into the car.
'"laybe you have some balls after all,'she sniggered"] think I've
Mmissjudged you after all®,
Clarence started the car and pulled out from the kerb.The other car
waited a couple af seconds before doing the same.Cla rence thought
that it could be coincidenceybut took no chances.He took a left,then a ri
right turn and discovered thet the other car was still following them,
"I have a confession to Make to you Lois,"said Clarence urgently.
"What now 7'"asked Lois.
"Itm not with you because of what you said to fMe before,I'®m here right
now because those guys are on out ass once again and I don't want
either of us to get our beansYLook around'.
A series of shots rang out,one of the® piercing the rear window.Clarence
buried the boot and sped of away as fast as the car would carry hhem.
Inside the following car,were two %em hoodsyThey were employed by
@he jerk Clarence had ripped off.The important th.ng was not so Much
the cash,but the photograph of the dignitary.Good blackmail faterial
is very hard to come by.Besides,when you have this kind of leverage
on somebody in a position of power,it is a pain in the ass to lose
iteHe had to have the photo returned ,or he would be connected to
a huge scandal.This meant a felony rap for sureshe was a desperate man.
Clarence had disposed of the photo beforehand and so there was no
real problem for the boss.However, he did'nt know that and so assumMed
Clarence to be a severe risk.He Must die.

The black car was not as slow as it might have appeared as it pulled
alongside thw TransaAm .
"Shoot the punk driving,don't worry about the dame,we'll blow her
away later''snorted emne-of the passenger,whose nafte was Hal.
Several shots were fired at the TransAm,blowing out all of the side
windows on Clarences side of the car.
"Keep your head down Lois,"Clarence shouted at heryholding her down

to the front seat.She was mcreaming her lungs out. '
"Shut up you stupid bitch,I can't concentrate with all that fucking

noise''he snapped.
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The two cars were carreering into each other,speeding ground the back
streets.With shoys coming from the other car,Clarence and Lois stood

a high risk of being blown to the four winds .There was only one thing
for it.

"Lois take the Money and strap it to yourself somewhere,you are going

to make a run for it".said Glarence.

"Are you fucken crazy?l haven't a chance in hall of getting away with tha
thats.1'11l get blown away.''she snivelled.

"Herestake the gun,take it .Remember Lois,it's a Matter of balls "he
replied.

She lay the money flat in the paper bag and wound it around the leather
belt off Clarences tfousers,before lifting her blouse andstrappifg

it to her waist.It left quite a bulge but it would hold firm.

"right '"said Clarence"When I tell you to,get out of the car,you will
know what to do.Just reMemeber this,if all goes well.@et!ll Meet at
Barneys diner &emerr¥ew- tonight at six PM,"

"All right,I'1l]l try and remember that''said Lois

Clarence hit the brakes throwing the car into a four wheel drift,shouting
for Lois to get out as the car approached a standstill.She did so and
ran for the cover of a nearby brick warehouse.Clarence drove away at
breakneck speed in the direction of town.The other car stopped for

a second .

1"It11 take the dame out'said the passengder."She ain't got a gun or
nothin'"yyou get the guy in the Transam"

At that he jumped out of the car and ran €ro the alley into which he

had seen Lois #ua- dissapear.The car sped away after Clarenceywith tyres
screechingywhile the other one went in pursuit of Lois.

Behind the warehouse,Lois found several more alleys.There was one
problem though in that all of them were blind .Thaey went nowhere at
all.Only to blocked off doorways from now dissused buildings.She could
hear the running footsteps approachiftg her from the street.Closer
and closer they came until they seemed right on top of her.There was
nothing Much in that alley.SoMe old rottting garbage against the end
wallyassorted bits of wood and Wetal and an old rubbish bin,one of the
forty four gallon drums that are found all over the place.Lois pushed
over the drum just as the footsteps antered the alldy.

Gome out bitch,There aint nowhere to hide in here,I know you're in
herestell you what I'1l do you cofle out and we'll talk a deal how
about that huh?" the hood chided.

He walked slowly up the alley.Lois was not in there or at le a
Wiekﬁsdb!btleylagy,give u:ythat pur?k an d you‘lfebe let go.afpgg‘t %ho
quarrel with you av come on" p. gaid slyly
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His gun was po.sed to kill,and his heart beating with the fury of a
caged tiger.There was no chance of her getting out of this alive.It

was simply a plog to get her out of the woodwork and blow her wway
"What do you say lady,we got a deal?".he asked.

Not gettfng any answer,he Made a dash for the rubbish druf lying in the
corner.He felt certain that she was hiding eithee in or behind it.

He pointed his gun at it and fired twice.

"You're dead Meat now bitch''he laughed looking over the top .There was
nothing there.

"Look behind you''cafMe a sarcastic snggering voice."Wow,you really
fucked up dog breath'she said aiming her gun at his head.

""Noy I was only jokiﬁg,no,...please no 'he begged.

"Bye bye bastard" she sMiledessssessBo0OM,sboom, ;booMm, The 44 took yet
another set of brains and tossed them all over the alley wall.

Lois turned to the flicking body s,bent over it and went through the
pockets.There was a wallet,seven clips of ammo for his gun,a pack

of ciggarettes and lighter and an address book.

"Interesting '"she sailld to herself as she picked up his gun.She kept

the gun and clipssand together with the address book ran off before the p
police showed up.

Out on the street, traffic had begun to flow,people were on the way
to work..There was nobody looking in her i™mediate direction so she
simply walked out of there and onto the street walking towards town
center.It was only a Mmatter of Minutes before the police cars cawe
wailing up the streetyfollowed by an ambulance.Lois stopped for a
moMent to look around as a byﬁtander would do ,befoee continuing on
her way.

The day was long and her mind was overflowing with "what if's" as
she wandered about waiting for a sign of Clarence and six o'clock
at Barneys.one-cup~of-coffee-after-an-

The chase had mesulted in several accidents and of course More shooting
After about ten Minutes,the hood had returned to pick up his partner
only to find him being wheeeled to a coroners van.He knew that it was
not the damey,she did'nt wear black shoes.He returned to his boss.

"How did it go HalsHuhyand where the hell is walter." snapped the boss
"He's umyWell you know that broald you hired to ice the creep what
ripped you off boss,Well she like blew him away and the other jerk
lost ®e in traffic down town'.

"You bungling idiot,how Many mMore of you will he blow away.I want the

cunt dead..dead...dead.no pissing about there is one hundred grand
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for the one who brings Me the head oftlr Clarence Dewitt.Any more
fuck ups and I'1ll kill you myself .Understand?".
"Yes boss '",grovelled Hal.
"O.k then «Now t.night at Twelve sharp we are having our selves a little
Weeting .Laine Chandler and his boys will be there.All of us will
be there too and I don't want any trouble from any bastard who thinks
that they are bigger than the MoH.Everyone 6mom the north side and
all of us on the east side will be kind of joining together .It's
goin tb be better that way.te andLaine are going to take over the
whole town.Nothing will go wrong.Is that clear?Remember ,I'm holdibg you
personaly responsible'".The boss was taking a big chanéc in trusting
Hal with that tall an order,but for the fact that Hal was the longest
serving meWber of his organisation.The Meeting of the two factions
was an iNportant step in the powéf struggle within the city,When East mMet
Northsthey would be the largest and most powerful corruption and viwe
syndicate in this part of the country.They would be unnassailable.
Hal, felt uneasy about the whole thing,however there was no choice
unless of course he wasnZ't too happy with living.Nevertheless his
was an important job and he was loyal to his boss and the syndicate
and so he would dd do as asked and keep all safe and sound.He set off
to round up all of the boys.There was to be a showdown,one which
they must all win.Hal had his life on the line and so they must find
Clarence and Lois and kill them both before Mmidnight.
After they had all gathered and had been briefed on what was going
down Hal returned to the boss.
"Did you get it all fixed up hal"? asked the boss.
""Yeah,Idid boss.Where are we going to have this pow wow tonight?",
""The usual place in Elton laneswarehouse nuWber eight.All of the other
ones have our Werchandise in theM.Now just reMember what I told you.You
don't do Me proud then I Rill you myself''the boss replied''now get out'.
There was a lot to do and in a short time so off Hal went in search
of his prey ,along with thirty two of the syndicates sheep to the slaught
er.It was an awesoWe sight as the stream of cars left the headquarters

and went £n their own seperate directions ,all with the same goal.
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Between Clarence and Lois all day was wasted.Still it was probably

better than taking the chance of being seen again .They both knew that
every hood in town would be looking for theMm.Clarence had ditched the
car in a side street on the other side of town and was Making his
way back to the diner.It would take him two or three hours to get there.
He had no moneysno gun and no idea if Lois would show up as she had
said.He knew not if she was trustworthy,after all ,he had given her
a hard time since they had met,now he had needed to trust her to
keep the Money safe.The Mmillion dollar question was,Would he ever se Lois
or the Money again?.It was to be a long unsure day for himyand a long
walk for sure.He had time to think things over and find out what made
him tick.His life had changed dramatically in only two or so weeks.,

Lois on the other handd was having a crisis of her own.It was only
too clear to her what was going on.There was nothing really binding
her to Clarenceyshe had all of that nomey and what a time she could
have with it all.In any case he had been a real asshole to her all of the
time so why should she worry about the big lump of mMeat.This was her
big chances
Still in two minds as to what to doy,she decided to watch a few Movies
td fill in the time and to try and Mmake her mind up.Especially her
feelings toward Glarence.

The mobstera were having no joy at all in finding The two.Hal was in it
up to his ass and knew it.There was a hundred grand incentive in it
for all of them and that would keep them all going as long as it took
to find them.Hal was a worried Man obviously.There was no real way
to escape the wrath of the Mmob and his boss if he bungled.Why had
hi boss turned on him after all these years?.It seemed very unfair.
There was soul searching to do on his part as well.He had no fattily
at all,through involvement with the mol in an incident three years ago.
There was some shady dealing going on and Hal got tied up wit it
indirectly for his boss.The other gang raided his house j,along with
others and killed his wife and twin daughters aged nineyand then left
am Message on the wall written in their blood"You do this again and
you will die like your family".,He was bothered by the joining together
of the two areas,in light ©#f the fact that is was Laine Chandler and
his mugs who killed them.It was clear that no Matter what he did

he would be killed «The question was .What was the right thing to do*
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Clarence arrived at the diner at aroiunafive thirty,walked in and
ordered a cup of coffeeyand a plate of steak and fries.The waitress
brought it over to his table ,set it dow® and smiled to him,

"Waiting for soMeone sweety?'she inquired.

"Yesyyes as a Mmatter of fact I a™'Clarence answeredd .The waitress
turned,giving him a wink and went to serve another table.

He had no mMoney on himybut felt sure that Lois would be there soon.
If not he would end up doing dishes when he got the bill,

The movies had finfshed,and Loid was out on the street heading to
wards her destiny.She had decided what to do and there was nothing that
could or would change her mind.A walk was the last thing on her mind
right now,Pealing off a twenty dollar bill from her pile,she whistled
up a cab,got quickly in and infor®ed the driver of the destination
with a smile on her face.

Not finding it possible to track down Clarenwee and Lois,Hal decide to
head to a diner or burger bar for a bite to eat.

"What do you say Steve,Get a bite to eat huh?'" Hal asked.

"Yeahywhy not.l know this little place a couple of blocks from here,

they dish up a eeal nice feed'"replied Steve.

The diner came in sight.

""We better Make it snappy''saidSteve'and don't get out of my sight,

the boss wants Me to keep an eye on you Hal ,so don't do nothing

to Mmake Me nervous,The boss Might not like Me anyMore"he said and
sniggered.

Hal was now sure of where his loyalties lay.His boss was going to shit on
him real bad.He had to do somethinge...faste

As the car pulled in to the diner parking lotyHal was sure that sofMething
was goig to happed to him .He had a gut feeling and was seldom wrong.

The two Wen walked into the diner and sat down at the table beside the
door.the waitress was soon over to them taking their orders.

"Gimme steak and eggs j,oh and a side order of friesyand a cup of coffee"
said Hal,

"That's a popular order.That guy over there just ordeered the same thing"
mused th waitress.Hals' eyes flicked in the direction of the guy pointed
out by the waitress,and nearly fell out when he saw that it was Clarence.
Hisé He could'nt believe his luck.

Ukeck-at "Do'nt look Steve,But there is that guy Dewitt ewer'r loking £
for.Do'nt do nothing,just-eat-up~and-welll-leave we'll get out of here an
&ng¢ wait outsidefor him to cofe out and them bam,,.dead Meat.'"said

Hal quietly.
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Steve agreed and the two returned to their car to wait.Clarence had not
seen them either enter or leave.Hal didn't know where Lois was .He had
not seen her in the diner.They had only waited ten Minutes or so

when a cab pulled up,0ut stepped Lois as bold as brass,with a smile

on her face weth worth a milliom dollars.She was th happiest that she had
been in years.Tonight she hoped to ge¢ Meet her destiny.She paid

the driver and walked into hhe diner,stopped at the door and scanned thwe
roo®m for Clarenceyand upon seeing him skipped over to him and sat down.
"I'm here''she said.

"Thank god,what happened in that alley,I saw you run in there with

that bastard after you,Shit,I thought you were dead''answered Clarence.
The two then proceeded to describe their day to each other,had their fMeal
and after paying the bill stood up and walked out of the diner.

The two Men had seen them get up and left their car,guns drawn and
quickly ducked behind a nearby concrete wall.Clarence and Lois walked
directly by them and were greeted with.

'"Stop right there pal and raise your hands,go on jsand the little lady".
It was Steve,Hal was on the other side of the wall ,and stepped out.
"remember Me?""Hal said to a surprised Clarence'"you know,from this
morning.The broad wasted My partner.Now ,1'™ gonna wasteeecssoss

He turned the gun in an instant ,on to Steve"You'.He pulled the trigger
sending Steves' body sprawling onto the pavement.Turning to The two
shocked people in front of him ,he aimed his gun at Clarence and said
"Get into the car,both of you .The guy can drive.I'll be in the back
You get an explanation when we are rélling'.Said Hal.

The threee got into the car and Clarence sped away before the police
arrived.It was'nt loMg before Hal had told them his story.Lois said,
""You poor thingssince you are the one with the gunswhat do you want us
to doin

"I'm sorrys''said Hal replacing the gun into his holster.""We have to
stop the Merging of the two mob areas.If 1 am seen I'M dead Meat."

He told them of the Meeting going on that night and where,as well

as the rough layout of the place,

"I have an idea'said Clarence'It will solve all of our problems at

the saMe time without the worry of being chased all of your life.

Here is what we'll do".

The plan was agreed on by all and they set off to find one of Hals'
contacts for some specialised equipMent.There was not Much time

as it was now approaching seven o'lock in the evening.
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#d The hoods would start arriving at the warehouse at around ten,leaving
only three hours.They were going to see Lenny the loser.If you had
something bhat you did'nt want sLenny would lose it for yousand in

a big way.He was a real artist.There was no better explosives Man in

the game.Hal felt sure that he would help him out.The black car pulled

up out side a little shack out the back of a deserted trucking yard.

They walked up to the door and Hal knocked twice,oncejand then three
tiMes,on tha The door opened and a small wiry Man in his sixties poked
out his head.

"What do you want"he said sharply.

"It's me ,Halmond"said Hal"I'm in the shit and need your help"”

"Oh shit,I suppose you'd better cofe in then ,hurry up and tell Me what y
you need'.said the funny little mah,

Hal told the story to Lenny briefly andtold him what they intended to

do ,to which Lenny answered.

'Well the way I see it you gonna have to either kill me or take We with y
you eh?Yes,you bet your sweet ass I can hnd will help you out.I've

been waiting for a chance to get back at that prick for killing Willy.

If this all goes wrong then he'll know who to blame,I'm the best and

he knows it.I'd be surprised if they hav'nt followed you here now.

Now that you're here I have no choice see?.CoMe over here and see

what I got for you.It's the latest state of the art ker blooie'he said
holding up what looked like a small transistor radio sete.

"What is it '"?asked Clarence.

"Radio control My boy''replied Lenny.

"Yeah'said Hal''Beautiful show does it work then?''ha asked

Lenny showed the three the way in which the devices were to be used,

"I hope there are enough''reMarked Lenny,"I've only got twenty seven'he sa
said with a titter,

Lenny also had a stock of artillery &¢ of which any terrerist could

be proud.

"Wow ,what a fucking arsenal''said Lois."What are you going to doftake
over the world eh?!

there were weapons of many types,Lenny selected four machine pistols

and enough ammunition to kill a thousand Men,handed the other three

one of the pistols eash and told them to take their ammo from the pile.
In a carry all bag,he tossed the Made-up radio controlled explosives

sand the spare ammo.

"Let's go'he said'We'll work out the details on the way over.™
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The four left the shack and ran to the car.

"Get in'shouted Lenny''Let!'s get out of here"

The car ,with Clarence driving,roared off the way it had just come,
Lenny opened his bag and pulled out a radio sender unit.

"Watch this "he smiled as he pressed the large red button on the front
of it.There was an enorMous explosion from the place they had just left.
"PPretty good eh?''laughed Lenny''they won't know what hit thw#- them'',
The time was getting on by now.Nine fifteen to be exact and they were wit
within two blocks of the warehouse.Hal decided tostop the car where it
was and go the rest by foot.Clarence complied with hiw instructions
and pulled up with a jerk.

All of them sat thﬂfe for a moMment to gather their thoughts and gos
over the plan once More.

"Why did you blow up all of the weapons?''asked Clarence.

"Because I'M not going back there againsAfter tonight I could'nt if

1 wanted toyany way if this goes wrong then nothing's lost''replied
Lennye.

tLenay§Halywnde-to-divert= deviating

The four set off up the road towards the targetsDeiating only to get
around the back of the row of warehouses.Lenny and Clarence climbed in
through a back window .They were to place the explosives strategickly
to "bring the house down'.Hal and Lois would deal with anyone who
would get in the way,as quietly as possiblesThey climbded up onto

a ire escape and Made their way along the Mass of steel Mesh catwalks
to the warehouse.Through the windows Lois could see that as yetsnow-one
had arrived.

"All clearshe whispered to Hal.

"You stat here Lois,I'Mm going over the roof.I nedd to make sure that
the street is clear."

Hal dissapearred over the roof tops.It wasonly a short téMe before he
was back.

"All clear over there as well''he said to Lois.

Up on the roof, Hal had found a way ine.

"You game lois"hal said.

"You bet your ass pal''came her reply'let's go',

They climbed to the roof and Hal guided her to the sky light,once

open yit led them into a series of catwalks and loft storage space.

A perfect vantage point to spot intruderd.Hal and Lois headed quickly
for the ladder.%hey

“"No you wait here Lois''said Hal.

"Whyl LI
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"Don't ask questions ,just wait here'.he repl ed.

Hal descedded the ladder hurriedly and headed for the front door.A car pu
pulled up.Just then ,Lenny and Glarence came through from the back of
the building.

"We are just about doneykeep us secure for ten More Minutes''said Lenny.
""Right,get Moving then''came the reply from Hal.

The two Men scurried away into the darkness,The large frant door came
open and two Men cafle in.

"What are we supposed to do here,"?asked one of them

""Check the place out for the boss Mman'. answewed

"Goodylet's get on with it then."

They went about the building to find a light switch,but in the dark

it was not easy to gee- find. However,find it they did and turned it%

Yn revealing for all to see,a large emMpty warehouse.

"all clear,let's go'".sa d one of the men.

They turned out the light and walked back throught the doors.Hal

heard the car drive off and headed back to the others.Lenny and Clarence
had finished laying the explosives and had clifmbed the ladder to Lois
who had directed them there with a whisper.The next thing to do was wait,
until everyone else had arrived.When that had happened ,Hal and Clarence
would go back down to the road for the second part of their plan.

At nine fifty the cars bagan to arrive.By ten pastsall of them were
there.Out side ,were about fifteen hoods guarding the front and the

rear of the building.Hal & Clarence went back over the roof and down

the fire escape .It had to be done quietly because of the Men an the

rear «The two slipped down the fire escape without being noticedyand epe-
crept around the corner of the building.there were five Men in that

alley and not one saw theM,Hal and Clarence waited at the side of the
warehouse .The Magic Time was to be 10:30.Hal looked at his watch,

"Ten twenty nine "he sald quietly to Clarence.''get ready"

It seemMed to take hours for the few remaining seconds to change to the
half hour.But when it did ,they knew what to do.Lenny and Lois began firi
firing inside,the Men on the out side had to stay there no Matter what.Ta
that was where Clarence and Hal caMe in.Qme-wem&- Clarence went to

the rear and Hal to the front.They were both firing their Machine
pistols.Clarence cleaned up very quickly with only five hoods to kill,

He then ran to the front of th building .There was fiirindg going on

he could see sdveral Men lying on the ground.Lifting his gun he let

rip,The hoods were only using .38 sidearms and stood no chance.All but tw
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two weree'dead,it was then that the firing stopped :.rom inside.Lenny
and Lois hurried down the fire escape.All seemed to go as planned
when a single shot rang out.Lenny crashed to the ground,Lois finished
the descent and ran to him.He was dead,The bullet had entered his heartsk
killing him instantly.It caMe from one of the hoods who hed been
shot by Clarence.He was still breAthing and as he raised his gun
towards Lois ya volley of machine gun fire exploded cutting his body
to bits.Lois turned around to see Clarence standing there,
"Thank you" she said to him,
""Get the radio control and let's go''snapped Elarence.
Thes was nearly the end.Clarence and Lois ran to the front of the
building and took up their positions.
Hal had finished the others in front off.
"Do it Lois''said Clarence.
The front door burst open .Lois took the radio control unit and pressed
the red button.Hal and Clarence opened fire on those who were tyying
to get out the front door.They fell like flies as the explosives
began to rip apart the building.There were bits of arfMs and legs
flybng in all directions,punctuated with glass and jagged bitd of a
assorted building Material.

Suddenly,out of the front door came Hals boss.He raised his gun
and sent a leaded luMp crashing into the head of his long time e®ployee.H
Hal fell to the groung as Clarence shot the boss through the heart.
There were now no More people coming through the doorsThere was only
the screamihg of those trapped inside.Several More explosions ripped and
tore at those bodies left inside.Clarence and Lois ran to avoid being str
struck by the flying corpses and debris.There were only two survivors.
Clarence and Lois.As they ran down the road to the car,rubbish pursued
theM.They quickly got into the car ,started it an d drove away froms
all of the noise and sMoke.As the shiny black car pulled away.Clarence
pulled Lois over to him and placed his arm around her shoulders,
""You made Me realise a few things about us''he said
"like what'"?Lois enquired
'"Like whether or not I had the guts to ask you to Marry Me'he said
"Marry you?''said Lois bewildered.
""Yes I love you sand we've been through a lot together,will you marry me!
"Why yes ,I do believe I will,"came the answer.
"1 never thought 18D do this''said Clarence.
"Well",said Lois thoughtfully"It's all a matter of balls"
And the two laughed as they drove away .

THE END



