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What got lnta me? Spots asked That = a good one, seern as hoW_ .

' _you trled ta drill me one," he gestlculated at his wounded arm At thlS

Mac stopped strugghng and his eyes bulged in disbelief. S
. "what? You're crazy! You tried ta choke me tdeath' Rourke 2 Mac_ o

. flooked Rourke in the face, grabbmg hlm by the arm, beads of shocked
. cold sweat. breakmg out on his brow. "Rourke; you've gotta believe me! .
_ This clown comes up the stairs an' Spots an | burn im. ’ But then after Lo

.l__.take the Joker 5 mask off; Spots tries ta choke me!"

"He was Wearmg a mask? Rourke broke in. g .
~"Yeah, an' that's when this lousy mug tries ta—— e e
"Where is thls mask'?" Rourke |nterrupted Iookmg over the body

= Spots and you burned hlm?"'Rourke asked glancmg from one toff'}'-’f-j"'
the __Other . e
Lo el dhis guy shoots out my Irght an’ gets Spots in the arm but
‘_ We put three holes in 'im. | take off his mask ta see who he |s— e

- iy rlght on.. " confusion clouded Mac's features as he saw that"'.f'_'-*j'_. -

the mask was no Ionger lying on the corpse. Then. suddenly hIS eyesr_l:.‘_[;;-;_.__i"

'3iflashed back to Spots: "Whaddya do with it, you creep?!" - e
e Whaddya talkin' about? What mask? Anybody can see there aln t'
i ---'no mask here!” Spots shouted, glarlng W|th anger s o
"But there was! Rourke Rourke, you gotta: belleve mel What re ya

'.";;trym to do ta me, Spots? You lousy: weasel!” ‘Mac was on his feetina =~
 second this time, maklng to lunge at Spots again. Rourke cool as |ce -

i / }__stepped in between the two of them to hold them apart. L
Al rlght simmer down, you two,” he said, his tommygun subtly

,.:;..?'-"'-‘._,threatenmg "Now Mac, Spots here says that this stiff Jumped you both. -«
A _and that he shot him. He also says. that the minute he did, you went aII_“fi s
.. gun crazy; like he'd just iced your best friend or somethlng, and yous. o

e '-‘tned to put a few slugs into him, and so he's got that arm to show forit.

o "Now, I'd like to beheve that somehow both of you are. teIIlng the_
o 'iitruth and that everythmg S gotten mixed up, _but I have to admlt Mac |ti'_:-=_j
. At Iookmg too good for e,
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