74 MANUSCRIPTS

“I fully agreed.

“He walked out of the apartment with all my spare cash, my
watch and a couple of rings, and I had to pay a month’s rent that
week. But what hurt the most was, as I stood there hands-against-the-

wall, he, in going out the door, heaved the gun at me and clipped me
and he was gone before I fully comprehended

right above the ear . . .
that it was rubber . . . just like the knives.”
















