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My Gun is Q

When you sit at home comfortably
folded up in a chair beside a fire, have
you ever thought what goes on
outside there? Probably not. You pick
up a book and read about things and
stuff, getting a vicarious kick from
people and events that never
happened.

You're doing it now, getting
ready to fill in a normal life with the
details of someone else's experiences.

all right. Life through a keyhole.
But day after day goes by, and
nothing like that ever happens to
you, so you think that it’s all in books
and not in reality at all and that’s
that. Still good reading, though.
Tomorrow night you'll find another
book, forgetting what was in‘u;eca&,
and live some moreJ'
imaginatich&!t?emember this:
tget!rg things happening out there.

Fun, isn't it? You read about life on , @ ® .They go on every day and night,

the outside, thinking of gqymwge
you'd like it to }yxmaﬂo you, or at
least how yoifd like to watch it. Even
&1 Bid Romans did it, spiced their
life with action when they sat in the
Colosseum and watched wild animals
rip a bunch of humans apart,
revelling in the sight of blood and
terror. They screamed for joy and
slapped each other on the back when
murderous claws tore into the live
flesh of slaves, and cheered when the
kill was, made. Oh, it's great to watch,

making Roman holidays look like
school picnics. They go on right
under your very nose and you never
know about them. Oh, yes, you can
find them all right. All you have to do
is look for them. But | wouldn't if |
were you, because you won't like
what you'll find. Then, again, I'm not
you, and looking for these things is
my job. They aren't nice things to see
because they show people up for
what they are.

My Gun Is Quick is Mickey Spillane’s second novel featuring private
investigator Mike Hammer. The story starts with Hammer meeting a red-
headed prostitute in a diner. The next day she is found dead, the victim

of an apparent hit-and-run accident.




My Gun is Quick

When you sit at home comfortably
folded up in a chair beside a fire, have
you ever thought what goes on
outside there? Probably not. You pick
up a book and read about things and
stuff, getting a vicarious kick from
people and events that never
happened.

You're doing it now, getting
ready to fill in a normal life with the
details of someone else's experiences.
Fun, isn't it? You read about life on
the outside, thinking of how maybe
you'd like it to happen to you, or at
least how you'd like to watch it. Even
the old Romans did it, spiced their
life with action when they sat in the
Colosseum and watched wild animals
rip a bunch of humans apart,
revelling in the sight of blood and
terror. They screamed for joy and
slapped each other on the back when
murderous claws tore into the live
flesh of slaves, and cheered when the
kill was, made. Oh, it's great to watch,

all right. Life through a keyhole.

But day after day goes by, and
nothing like that ever happens to
you, $0 you think that it's all in books
and not in reality at all and that's
that. Still good reading, though.
Tomorrow night you'll find another
book, forgetting what was in the last,
and live some more in your
imagination. But remember this:
there are things happening out there,
They go on every day and night,
making Roman holidays look like
school picnics, They go on right
under your very nose and you never
know about them, Oh, yes, you can
find them all right. All you have to do
is look for them. But | wouldn't if I
were you, because you won't like
what you'll find. Then, again, I'm not
you, and looking for these things is
my job. They aren't nice things to see
because they show people up for
what they are.

My Gun Is Quick is Mickey Spillane's second novel featuring private
investigator Mike Hammer. The story starts with Hammer meeting a red-
headed prostitute in a diner. The next day she is found dead, the victim

of an apparent hit-and-run accident.




Kiss Me, Deadly is Mickey Spillane”s sixth novel
featuring private investigator Mike Hammer. True to
the tradition of Mickey Spillane novels, Kiss Me,
Decadly cnds in truc Mikc Hammer fashion.

Kiss
Me®

Al T saw was the dame standing there in the gla“e of the
headlights, waving her arms like a huge peppet and the
cursce | spit out filled the carand my own cars, |
wranched the whed over, felt the rear end 5tart to slide,
brought it out with a splash of power and a.most ran up
the sice of the 0li'f a8 the car fishrall2d The brakes hit in,
gouging a furrow in the shoulder, then jumped to the
pavement and held.

Samehow I had managed a sweeping curve asound
the bade. For a tew seconds she had beer living cn sto.en
time becavse instezad of getting out of the way she had
tried ta stay [r the beam of the head'ights [ sat there.
and lct mysclf sheke. The butt that had falien out of my
mecuth had bumed a hole in the leg cf my sants and [
tlipped it cut the window. The stink 0! burnec rubber
and brake ‘ining Fung in the air o smoke and 1 was
thinking of every dama thing | ever wanted to say toa
harcbrained womarn so | could have it ready when [ got
my hands on her.
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