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The Night People
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by JEAN SHEPHERD
The Killer

GREAT‘ GREAT! GREAT!” he kept saying to himself
foolishly. It was because it was such a superb day. Or some-
thing. As he walked west along 42nd Street, it seemed to him
that everything looked much sharper than usual, almost as
though he were sceing the world |

as fasl as he could work the trig- | OPEN SHOW AT YAC
ger, Not a clay duck so much

23 vuivervd. -The Artists" Open Summer Show

Waves of Excilement

Village Art Center, 39 Giove Street,
through August 18, Gallery hours
are 11 to 6 every day, mcluding

in all media s now on display at the | Saturday and Sunday,

Perspiration trickled down his
nose and inte his mouth as he
sighted over his third weapon.
His face felt flushed, but he ex-
perienced, waves of such excile-
ment as he had never known be-
fore. There was a flecting impres- |
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LAMBRETTA IS HERE
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through some sort of crystalline
lens, And it was hot. The sun
beat down on the shoulders of his

the sidewalks were crowded. The
ageney office on Madison seemed
in another world, although he had

dacron suit with a pressure that |only left it 20 minuies before, It

was nearly physieal.
good.

The back of his neck ftched |hcaded west®

slightly from the combination of
a sweaty shirt collar and a fresh
halreut.

his fecling of being alive and
virile and wvaguecly excited as he
crossed Seventh Avenue with a
siraggling lot of rumpled, people.

He paused momentarily in front
of 'a place where a crowd of men
and short fal women were caling
hot dogs. They stood as lhey ate
and there seemed lo be hundreds
of them, For a moment he con-
sidered going back lo the oysler
bar he saw in the rear of the place,
and he went so far as to enler
the wide-open door,
blast of hot air hit him from
within, he turned aside and con-
tinued west.

It was shortly afler noon, and
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but when a| 4 .
| straw hat. The kid was relieving

But it fell | had fell like' o good day for a

walk insiead of luneh, so he had
inlo an area he
scldom  traversed on fool, past
stores with displays of “surplus”

Somehow this added tolgoods that seemed fo be mostly

~A Joan shepherd coriginm

switehblade knives and miniature
Japanese cameras lagged at T9
cents. He spent al leasy 10 minutes
standing in front of a wingow full
of huge rubber feet with claws in-
slead of toenails and covered
horrible red werts. There werd
also masks of Frankensicin's mon-
ster. trick go)f balls, necktics [ca-
turing naked women with plastic
breasts thal extended oul a good
half-inch, a pink china ash tray
with a farm boy wearing a yellow

himsell. Many many things. As the
young man from Madison con-
tinued 1o walk, his spirits rose
until he fell acinally exciled. For
no rveal veason as far as he could
tell.: Just a good day. Then he
had to hit that damn penny arcade.

HE HAD NEVER been inside an
areade before, and in fact had
only vaguely been aware of their
existence, What drew him inside
now: was the crack of rifles being
Ared at clay ducks. They moved
from right fo lefi, on an endless
-belt  concealed behind green
painted-metal seenery depicting
the forest. There were other
targets, but only the ducks moved.
He couldn't take his cyes off them.

Three boys in their teens were
popping away al them wilth 22's
as he walked up to the counter.
A-neon sign overhepd flickered off
and on with a buzzing sound. It
read: “10 Shotsg=—25 Cents—Try
UR Luck.” He handed the at-
tendant a quarier and for the first
time in his life felt the heft of
a gun in his hands. It was heavier
th&n he thought it would be, and
holding it was ‘an oddly pleasant
sensation.

Momentary Memory

He pointed the rifle at one of the
ducks and started to follow it with
the sights. Suddenly and con-
vulsively he jerked the trigger.
The rifle jumped upward as if it
were alive and his ears rang with
the sharp crack. There was an
acrid odor that gave him -a mo-
mentary memory of fircerackers.
The duck moved on.

His check felt sticky and hot
against the worn stock as he con-
tinued to pursue the ducl with his
sights. Again his finger snapped
the trigger wi]dly and again the

‘weapon leaped in his hands. With
a saucy flip of its clay tail, the
duck disappeared behind the
scenery unseathed. -
He swung the barrel to the right,
picked, up another duck, and
quickly fired. Nothing doing. Fog
lformed on . pls: glasses as he
empuzd the gun rapidly without
suceess, Handing a dollar over
the counter and getting another
tifle -almost {8

ally. This time he got off 10 shots

sion  that
stopped shooting in order to wateh |
him. but he didn’l eare. Nothing

mattered but the ducks and the!
alive thing in his hands. His head .
rang with sound. Suddenly, one of |
the ducks exploded into a white -
pufl of dust. Trembling, he put the *

22 down on the counier in fromt
of him. He knew now that every-
one really wes staring at - him,
Without picking up his change. he
twned and walked toward (he

doorway past numerous slol ma-

chines, In his haste to get out of
the place, he bumped heavily into
a tall man working a machine
labeled “Test Your Love Powers,"
and mutlering an apology he
scurvied out into the sunlight.

everyone  else had'

SHOWROOM
E ~ 551 Hudson 5t dcor. Perry)
WA 4-6665 .
Open 11 a.m. = 9 p.m., Tue.-Fri.
11 am. - & p.m., Sat.

PICK-UP & REPAIR SERVICE
239 West 69th St
’ EN 2-6500 "
Open 9,30 a.m, - 6 pm., Tue-Sat.
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The "big car"

“small car" economy of 2
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Come In Today For A FR

1741 Broadway. N. Y. 19

¢4ODA 440 AMERICA WINS

comfort of an American car , ..

European car , ., The bes{'
all-around value yet offered in any car.
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America’s Best

Incomparable for Quality and Performance

MURRAY HILL 9-6262
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