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. Yy front of us, stormed back on fo to a stop
Al ight;” one said, pulling out his book. *Stast Jyimes ™
Laughter came up inside of me. If they wait a ying.’
they can gct me fon: murder, I thought. ‘The lad 'cou?l" of days
come babies,” I said. Y's going to have
The cop leaned over to see me better. ‘A ’ :
he looked at Alice again. ‘Both coons.’ The:O:: Qeg: s::d. T
he asked her, ‘Are you white?’ nd thought
‘She’s a coon, too,” I answered for her.
‘Well, we'll just run you in,’ the cop said
‘That’s fine,” I taunted. ‘You on you dle i
in my Buick Roadmaster.’ YOr Pelip josapepand
_ The cop's mouth opened and his face got blood-red. The
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Both the cops looked at her as if they djqpe,
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sl d to look at her too, © they v
hc;{'nagll;'l%l:é f)tl‘] ?hem asked her, ‘Your car? “ Lo8 %
in y ity
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hclss:g-n 't say anything. T h.e other one sajd ¢, Alice « cli:ﬂ’
our operator’s liccncc-' i . : c"re’ki'
*Yleft it in another bag," she said imperioyy b
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called to escort me to dinner and I didn’t thiny Iy Mr, Jong I
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rinned evilly. ‘Been to a gin party, ehy it <o
;]\'iu;e cot;:"gned a slow red. ‘May I have YOUr g, wali'
identification numbers?’ she said. . ang Highn
The cop looked at the other cop, the? said, Okgy, il e
behind me.’ Asan afterthought pe added, An’d Move Oer g and &
let Rufus drive. You got your licence, haven’t ¥ou, Rufyg of her
I got out and walked aropnd the car. He blocked my pats at Ali
The other cop closed in beside me. I took a breath, let i o As
said: ‘Rufus isn’t the name on it. yellov
‘Lemme see it,” he said. ' daven
I let him see it. He spat, movc.d aside, and lgt me get into the shoes,
car. They took us to the station in Santa Monica. I put up cagh and h
bail and the desk sergeant said, ‘Now get back where you the s
belong and stay there.’
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he car and drove down ;
mrﬂ‘d t . to Venice
110" geles oD Venice Boulevard. By the ” 'e:‘en: back into

Los Al had stopped crying and i
aﬂncc;w:t my watch. It was e%cven-t::i’r&""d her tmke-u;.he‘
hall 1 take gm;o 1:::!1;" ldask;d,
o, let's 80 Y iends of mine,’ 4
,;c,iieof'nl‘“"' Hc;’_ l\(Joicle had a hard dry 'gas::ys::h ‘}e:';mm
preaking 2 rt like g1ass. ace kept
od her directions, drove over to a little
gan Pedro: ast Vernon. A short, dumpy, brown.si?:\“g" on
with glow-rolling eyes and a tiny pouting mouth let m‘{ed girl
Alice,” she greeted, then to the others n the 300 in.
Highnc;&' mplexioned simple-looki ik
light-cO ; e-looking girl wi
,,{3 dfn ing hair sat on the arm of a:% Empty“:h:igt?tg f:?"
t dress pulled high over her thighs. S’hc\ skirt
d oicéked her head disdainfully. ooked
.looking fellow about her colour wi
d a hairline moustache sat on the n‘gﬁlx‘:‘k&d
dressed in tan slacks, tan and white sporet
loured rayon shirt. His face was greas
and his eyes Were muddy from drinking. I followed Alice inti
the small, cramped room, wondering how she knew such
ople; they were more the kind of people I should know
Stella, Bob,” she said. I nodded to the dumpy gitl. :
Stella said, ‘Bob, Chuck,’ waving her finger.
The blond boy stuck up a sweaty languid hand. I dropped it
as soon as possible.
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la filled them with the ¢
clean glasses u;d ?tzurmumd facetiously, e T
'o‘;gh;ang:ggf-showins a gaping hole in the miﬁ',:";:é
uppec el he player and said, ‘w, ;
d over to the play , ‘We
m%};c :20;1:), some jive." She had a husky liQuor"m:lﬁ..
queer undertones and shc_ wasn’t even ha[fpmty. By, %‘m
an animal sensuousness in her actions and she moyep ey
slow slinky grace. My gaze f"oll.owed he'r On its oyn 3 Vith,
She put on Harry James's (.:h""yv stackeq ot
records on the arm drops, ’and did a Sl°w°'§10tion 2 othe,
hot licking lilt of James§ trumpet, rolling herb%gebw 10 thy
breasts to knces in undulating waves. Near the eng - thye from,
she broke the slow, smooth motion of her bOOgie andh
frenzied jerks in it. b
‘Well, knock yourself out, girl,” Dimples b
‘Goddamn, that knocks me out!’ Stella sajq it
when the piece came to an end. Then she asked su&d"'!
‘Where you kids been, all sharpened up? ddenjy,
Dimplessaid, ‘Doesn’t Alice look lovely? ina saecharer . .
‘We had dinner and went for a drive,’ Algeha!:un:mm
affectedly. ured

I stuck a cigarette in my mouth and said, ‘Aljce g

wonderful time,’ talking around it I looked up just in time g
catch her furious glance.
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happened? she asked.
I didn’t answer,
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IClhuck stood up then and said, ‘Take it
ooked at him a moment. [ kp, A
I drew back and hit him. He fell b::;clahfl tgit,%'
to the floor. 8ainst
Stella said, ‘What'd you have to h; \I
I picked up my coat, put it on w?:;:os?“ck fory
my hand and waved foolishly, then I wep; - Pl¥ing, Ti
out and got into my car. I remember tuﬂt_to the doorm"
the curb hard with my front tyres and cm‘found.'“‘:
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