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o "_-:masse each wrth weapon in hand But as they rounded the bend to ther-..;‘__;'i-
0 stairs) Vincetti stopped short. For as e reached the bottom step, Mac
- burst out from his- h|d|ng place m the room beyond the stalrcase wavmg

e "'a machme gun: wrldly ‘ - o
e e Al rlght you stmkm worms' Thought you were gonna make me'_ s
s ftake th' rap for ya, eh? Well I don't take a rap for nobody!”. . e

a2 Nowe Mac " Vincetti, stlll holdlng his revolver ra|sed h|s hands' e

e ---'calmly,__more in the hopes of soothing Mac than to show that he was no
__threat : Settle down Rourke must have told you what s been gomg ol -

i

Yeah he told me, all rlght' He told me. all about |t"'

. At that moment the tension was broken by the sound of a Iow
A dronmg voice speakmg from behmd the|r backs. - _ e
- Justlce wreaks its vengeance upon the gullty',_ |t uttered . None of-_.;-___“:
’__g_”you shall escape this night." e
= THe gunmen had. barely tlme enough to tear thelr eyes from Mac
" and cast their gaze on the man behind them—the weird flgure wearing

_ the dark mask; standmg opposnte them in the ‘doorway to the: dinmg_
____--.-L'_-:'_'3room-—before the automatic p0|sed in his upralsed hand . blazed Cosf:;_f
and Lou both went down -each hit inthe Ieg by two shots loosed in rap|d'
- ---'successmn In response Dolan Hmes ‘and anellr f|red back but the|r.-'?:._-:?3_
 strange adversary was already dodglng back into the dining room and =~
E e f‘;;slammmg the door, whlle Mac bellowmg, unleashed a frenzy of bullets‘;;f._,?}f‘*'-"’-“"'

from the tommygun Lo e e
S book gut! Vincetti shouted lelng mto the Sta“'W@” fOl“ cover as e

_' "'Dolan Hines, and Minnelli spun around just as the spray of lead belched".}-}.:"
. forth at them.. Mlnnelll was cut down in an instant by a full stream from =
- the sub- machlne ‘gun, followed lmmedlately by Hines, Mac then setting

. his attention on Cos and-Lou, who were. trymg to crawl or stagger oitiofic

~ the line of fire. While they dled quick, ruthless deaths from the-"_f-_ e
o onslaught Dawson was momentarlly cowed for fear of getting. chpped By,
~ the deadly barrage. Dolan had managed to duck and roll, scrambling to =~ =
the other S|de of the stalrcase and then away down the haII to CIrcle'

o :around

l” Ieave Dolan for you boss Mac announced relaxmg h|s tr|gger
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