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She loved the way he dressed: the expensive athletic pants wIth broad white
stripes dma the sIde, the jet black tee-shIrt over his bulging chest, the tIny
gold boxing glove dangling around his neck, the $9000 gold watch, the cute little
hats with the names of ernie outflt8 oa then, his swagger, his 88wy, his sneakers,

aId ''' above all -' the qu&lity af , well, softness around round-faced Vinnie

the Giver, although he was known as an e='bonebreaker who took no IIp, .a heavy.

weight who sparred in the boxing Byu every day, Laurie j„at could„it eo„tro1

the warn trewr8 whenever the crane operator saunteted Into vIew, What else did

she like? Bis generosIty! For the GIver hadn't achieved rekaawn in the build-

Ing trades by accIdent+ Xe 8eeaed drIven by a demn of personal ju8tice , always

pushIng a boss out of a priviled8ed parkIng 8pot, flyIng hldrer wld 'yon to salvage

a reckless but deserving pal from ruIn, 8tandin8 up for dIe oppre8sdd, or showing

a ladY a Brand amen She had to have him,
I
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But for Laurie Shannon Pollock, a sizzling t0880uC fran Aspen Bigh cain
east of the RockIes to Manhattan and movIng fast, there were obstacles, Could

she extract love fran hi8 hard hat heart? Would be ever turn those kindly bassett

hound eye8 upon her in rapture? Was it possible to kiss hla loose £ron the thrall-
don of Brooklyn nightIIfe? Xer aind was in turbulence, Seated at a rear table
In a bar across fran the Porallan Xote1 construction site , on West z+6th and Broad-

way, where they both coiled, she watched bin lwgh ing wIth hIs frIends, Xls

laughter made her feel needy and full all at once, A8 field secretary for the

huge job, LaurIe shuttled commas all day wong crews of bosses, foreaen, and

laborers , is a preader tower rig ea81aeer, always the nose 1@ott:ant worker on

a building site, VinnIe 31111 hoIsted two thousand pound concrete slabs hIgh in
the air, poured concrete, lifted steel, She was indoors. Re was outdoors , She

was nIneteen, Xe was thirty-seven, She made a so-so galaxy, Re banged out a
shockingly strong dollar, But whenever barrIe saw VInnie in the bar the big man's

eyes loved above and beyond her, Unused to such treaenent fran Manhattan males,

LaurIe was in a dIthere She bl wed it on the borough beyond bridge and tunnel,

"Brooklyn is the weIrdest place on earth ,I' she complaIned to a girlfriend from

VO=ke 11ltl8 no wonder theylve got a dIfferent area code, in saw neighborhoods

theY barbecue rats+ Vhole blocks are sinkIng! . And most guys from there are arl+
gant, dwii, anho 8hrwck8e Except for the sweet Vinnie 31111, of course, who acts

wIth ze IIke hels legally bIInd+ So how do I get hIs attentIon? By tattooing
hla name on By tit like they do in Bath Beach?"

nYoulve beer:an a tYpIcal Manhattan an(>b,11 chagtj8ed her gIrlfrIend, 11%u e8n1 t
Web

be a mob wIth BrooklW BbB They don't go for stuffed shirts, You my get VinnIe

Out of Brac>kIn but you' 11 never get the Brooklyn out of VInnIe, Those guys never

changee Accept hIm IIke he is and btde your time,"

"I'll nab hIne But accept the Brooklyn ltaliul IGuIdo Egot lol-dIng over in?
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Ra wayll' excl8ined Laurie Shnnnoa Pollock, the kind of lass who bebblled against

wances o£ male darraa8ttoa even in uadercooked lala> chops, Who could blme her?

She had waved to a city which had recently became a kInd of tuple for nodern

_ young women to vor8bip thmselves, Free! Bewtiful! Pauerful! Faule! Frus-

trated! laurie, a restless conquorette, had cut 8 watih through legions of boy-

l8h $trlver$ pinelng for her 8orgeaus face with the flawle88 carvlexlon, her twin-
kUng breasts, her loa8 poaey legs , aId the wit she used to slash then untII they

shivered with earba8&s8ed glee, The little punks left her dry, She wondered

whether Manhattan vas nothing but a earrpus for cocaine-addicted finnrc Ial stars,

yemen weight IIfter s, and vbap s who preened IIke models, Where were the aea?

Where were the anina1 s?

Laurie was a nlghtbitd, in popular clubs like Area, the Pa11adiua, md Kan-

ikazee, theIr tone set by androgynous 80fties, gIrls with inltation nale egos,

nd jerks from Europe , she bac me a dancIng 8tarfi8h, spraying libidlna1 sparks

in the dark, hIt even there, on 81 mat ground zero, annE the enviable aId are

arrIved, 8al11ethlng was ni89in8+ Sat@thing laugh, startling, dangerous, Some-

thIng nasculinee She tIrade forays dma to the revitalized lxNer East SIde, watch-

Ing ugly tran8vestltes plrauette on the bar of the Pyranid Club and naIdag friends
with blonde8 Pq in black leather+ Lqotent juvenIles! Laurie became disturbed,
Would she have to return to the RockIes to get off ? Why did so amy guys in

Hanh8ttan have wtaIlt sexuality, IIke they came 8ttaight fran the Bellevue shock

ward? Were the heterosexual hot spots -- God forbid! -- elsewhere than on this
piece of over?need real estate bounded by the Battery and Rulea? it was a terr_
ifHag concept+ As her obsessIon with the crane operator increased, she began

to have ni8halwe8 of ttavella8 to Brooklyn fran Hanhattan and not being able to
Set back! Pe£hap8p she despai=edp it was tIme tO resuHP dateia8 condo hu8tlers
in whIte dInner Jackets and penny loa£erg , Well, not quIte yet,
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111.IW, cursed ny8el£ a allllon tIal:8 for not being IntO cocaine," said Lautle
she 8idled up besIde hla at the bare "It aMes qF social life yeW

I
I

to VinnIe as

lint ted , 11

VI.Dales who had left dIe leakE of pollutIon behInd for one of plpetual waItIal

era,taiIB, snIffed her cigarette with dIsdain+ "But the=e18 une than enough the
for c©cer, rIght?"

lwhy an 1 so happy to see you?" asked Larrie,
''Becanse yaulre lonely,11 replied Vinniee

She with8twd these reBuf£8 nIa kept up the pressure until the day she saw

VInnie actIng strange in the bare Xe was wearIng a duaga=ee shI=t with zed

buttons 9 a red baadana, and $ndke8kia cwboy boots under black jenge Xe wouldiI1 t
talk or look at her, Then, on the way to the batItroon, he suddenly pinned her

to the wall with NO strong a,„,8 aId let fly, The kiss hqJ @rvelous effects '
Laurie had to buy a bigger bra8slere, LaurIe stopped seeing her trendy friends a

Laurie was @dly Ia love, But a neath of nothing wonderful fo11awed untII the

night £inphad to work a double shIft on the crane. For b, hours straight
LaIrie hung around the tem8ter'g shanty playing 3baopoly until, when the clock

struck nldal#rt, she popped a paIr of gold heart-shaped earring into those pale

r08ebuds on eIther side of her head nd took the tIck& outside elevator to
dIe un£lrdghed roof of the Poraaan Xote1, Then she crossed the root to the

building core utd started climbing the ladder to where VinnIe was running the

tower rig,

It was dark and windy, Re: palm began to sweat on every aetal rung of
the ladder, Below her the Times Square traffIc looked like a Uml of squinrdag

radIoactive worms , She stopped looking dma, And the hi8her she cllnbed the
more the twer tottered and turned as stress £ran the one hundred ton ernie lifts
shot through the structure, Scarey! LaIrle be8n to question her sanity, Xer
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last elose call can at the top when she ala> st grab&d a hIssIng yellow/black

wil, ale hoIsting cable, which would have 8nuffed her IIfe out iastantlye Wow!

At last she was on the cwaterjlb, high above the ghineia8 cIty, She could see

Xulaa, the Bronx, party boats on the Xud80al a night sky packed with hot stars+
As a breeze ruffled her haIr, she felt as clean and InvincIble as a noonbe m.

!ben rolled n18hty nrsic from the aeta1 cage where the GIver worked, She knocked

on the door and stepped inside,

"Trolley inl11 crackled a voIce from the sqvark box, IWold it! PIck it up

easy! Riee ud easy, ,," ger lover wa8 lookIng hundreds of feet dma at Broadway

through a glass fronted cage and she dId too, watchIng hla hoIst a load of rubbish

wood to the dunseer, Far below his gIgIlal man A, lit by flood IIghts , was

dlrectia8 the load wIth a piece of wood nrd guiding the crane operator through

a walkie-talkIe+ Vinnie kept his hnd on the lever, his eyes flickerIng between

t:he load nd the ca©ute t, md all around thm wa8 mlsic fto© a tape cassette,

Tolling, najestic, cascading baal the cage to burst agaInst the glass.walled
twers of nidtwn IIke quIcksilver drops , Laurie thoudrt Viarie looked like a

faInus maestro, a conductor of concrete aId steel, his crate the biggest baton
in the world,

"Ri!" she said brightly, ’'Nme that tune!"
"Mr favorite '- late Ball of the }buatain King," saId VinnIe, 1'The cIImb

you just did calld have got you dead,11

"I love you," said Larrie,

'Vhea the ct8ae noyes around, it always gives you the sensatIon of falIIng,’'
he s8ld9 eWS Still on the loadB 11It pUt8 yau in touch with danger, Youlre all
alone UP hIgh doIng 80nethiag that a lot of WYS are afraId to do, They're afraId
tO do thIs, they1 re afraId tO do that, it's really excit.Ing+11

IYou have crmal sex, " accused Larrle, I'You have orgasm wanIng the 8Uchi.nee

You'd rather make love to the rig tha me,"
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11Bey green.eyed master," gad ViwIle the Giver, "Sit on my lapa"
so she dId while he wde the 125 foot long crane arm boon up nd down through

the night. air like Me neck of a blind dia08wr fedin8, disgorglng, and swlwlia8
carrying , Then

gW

"Nice ald easy!" ctackled a voice from the squavk box, "Take it straight
dafTI + ee 11

A few days Laurie was 98uteeing garlic in olive oII, trying to pluab the

ny$teries of Italian cuisine A big disaster! Too mICh spaghetti , not enough

water! But still he was out of Flatbush md firmly in her tIny upper east side

aja=arlene, wandering around like a giant in a dollhause, She was happy, There

was quadruple the nwbet of @ssages on her answerIng nachine, fantastic shopping

trips , new eateries to vanqujghp ud he never asked her to go to Brooklyn, But

her man had habits,

"Let:18 eat Szeehuan tonight,11 saId LaIrie, 'ITherels a great new place over

orr Colrrmbus Averrue,I'

"Not for ne," said Viwrie,

IVhy?11 protested Laurie, I'I can’t stmd any note linguini,11

11Chinese nd Italians never mIx," explained Vinnie, 'IThey boar like noodles

and the faldly tnt youl11 never meet, a guy naled Vito Wong, It's like oil and

w8eer© The only @ya who nIx wIth ChInese are whIte guys from the South,11

Larrle was a\mbfounded ,

I'A Brooklyn joke,11 lar8hed VinnIe, 11Get dre8sed,"

bt 8 Eea1 p=obleia aDe=Bed with her frIends + For Bone reason they seewd

uncaaUoltable with the nene Bane There were less iavitatloa8 to brunch, dinner

partIes , plaee8 £or the blessed to be seen, so what! She had her many neT trendy
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pals had busy careers, She could play 80cla1 catch up later, puttIng out of

her grInd the snide expressIons and whIspered put dwn8 that happened whenever she

qpeared with the BrookIFnite wearing his Clraldo (bme cap over a Rou3tot! Astros

tee-shirt with a big red star in the mIddle, how their Bye8 turned jealous when

he would ca8ua11y pay for an eight party dInner check with a roll fat enough to
choke a Ha8eratti, their suspicIous looks when Vinnie and Laurie decIIned offers

of cocaine. %: & least they had each adler and the flying bed. Until the
first cryptic phone nessa8e,

"CaIn back to Brooklyn!" denarrded a male voIce that sounded like it cme from

the bowels of a concrete aim:, 11Party in Brooklyn or 1l11 kill you! And don't
forget who loves youll’

11Who is that guy?1' asked Larrie, 8aaewhat ala:wed,

’W cousin Rocco," said VinnIe. "A little wild, b.t nothing to worry about."
Hire IIe$8ages followed, ptamiseing to blaw up +le GI MS car, crush hIm in a

tI:ash caVacto=p HU8h his kneecaps p OZ gauge OUt his eyes unless he cme tO

Btookln "tO paleY in a whole new way8 " Each nessage ended with a declaration of

love. LaIne bee@e sIIghtly hysterical,
'VhY does he alway8 arake threats?1' she asked, 1% sounds crazy,"

"lie'8 aot crazy!" answered VinnIe angrily, "He's from Brooklyn+ Ih09e people

talk rough, but they have respect, Xot like here, yop ,em't buy it. at 8hlne

them on• if theY love YOU theYl11 kIll for you© Rocco loves we, It1 s tim

You woke UP to reality, Tonight we visit Brooklyn,''

11Nc>t :re,t1 8aid LaurIe firnly,
Vinnie 31111 shrugged, "so stay here on fantasy lsl©ld MEth the twisted

values, I'll go by ITself ,"
"We'11 both go," she said quickly,

IILaC ww hw Laulle Shalnoa Pollock found herself entering the dread it.allan

BFooklnl nIght-land without a visa, a place she thwght was one bIg caw,. They
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drove 8er08s the Wllllmgburg Bridge, gliding along Eastern Parkway past rows

of stately apa=unent houses, through neighborhoods dreary, dreany, md . _

f=8g8ant wIth old doo-wop 80ags, a world where you could still see stars, climb

trees, drink fresh air, The further they drove £ran Manhattan, the clearer 1, aliels
BInd beanIe e 3

aa Be

IOSIS, were10

By sutnay md car, unhe=alded and

nonnous, those graIned by the nlsery of CIty nIghts, (neeeng
finding the courage to leave celebrIty central

for clubs in Sheep8head Bay, Bensonlurst:, Bay Ridge, East Flatbush, where are

girls were just as pretty, the wa perhap8 more potent, everybody friendlier,
and career discussions an endangered species,

(A
I'lbni8ht Youlx:e goIng tO B6 three best clubs," said the Giver, "When the

magus were in Brooklyn they were the beit ald soul of the world, Then they

noved to Los Angeles and l08t it, Boar towns have cruy peoplep But in Brooklyn

the crazy people have quaIIty,11

"Is theFe anYthing YOU don't know?'1 asked Larrie $outly a8 they drove

through Sheepshe8d Bay,

Re laughedo 11See this wallet? See these bucks? This =eurs I know, See

this car? See that bIas plate on the door? That wang 1 kam, 1la sitting
on kacnledgee lt18 wrapped in leather,11

I'AIVayS the macho gacho, rIght Via?"

I':Ll8ten LauTie811 he said as theY parked outside a huge nightclub called

@.

H8h TIde• 11:tonight the fun and gang are over and only the fun realalns, Brook..

IW is a twa tO like people, Incau8e if you don1 t you have 3 nallloa problems

on Your hand8© You should learn that, I donlt want nobody el8ets w>ney md 1

don't want nobody after nIne, Toni Mt we spend,11

11Youlve got a cute waY o£ talkIng,I' @ed Laurie who always liked it when
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VInnie are GIver uttered his urbar naxi®se

It hit her like a wave, like A blast fran the past: aanhood9 8tYle9 paget•

„„, „„. „_„., „Mb%T „,.„m „ ~„#bl, t,il.„d
dark gujtB , white shlrt8, f&8uered tIes, carryIng themselves like warrIors at

TheShe knew instinctively who they were zHaease e

hain 1 tgB.0Wys ;

wasted two alnutes of a lifetiae pondering the haaginary dddvantages of

Aaneric8n women, With expressioaless faces they watched the girls pass before

alan, in hiM heels , heavIly made up, lots of jewelry, pteeaing for the wa
as drey entered the club like kittens on parade , 1,allie brtstled inside a

This was the eae©y! And being a well-informed young warran, she knew who

va8 responsible: their mothers! Traitors in aprons! Fat Mama Was who stuffed
their sons with pasta and raised then like spoiled royalty, Ibnlt forget their

fathers, gruff bully s who targht q. . . ; the art of headlocks and lalghed it
off when IIttle Bride dropped a a8nhole cover on sam Jehovah1 s WItnesses peddIIng

tracts, These guys vere the orIginal hmdswe devils,

"BIg via ," gala the bouncer at the door, a forwr heavyweight contender

In a black tuxedo, "When a=e=ona8 spar again? 1l11 gO easy on yOU."

"Raw about now?" saId aB _Giver, pressing up close with his fist cocked,
A UqbctI\

""’ ''”""Ht:
stories hIgh, overlooking t#•Pva&er, with boats bobbIng alongside, and the dance

floor va8 aelting, v=ithelng, packed, as VInnIe and Laurie noved around to a

horseshoe bar where the Money flawed ag heavily as the liquor. LaurIe had never

seen so alan pretty -81rli . in a night spot, They outnurnbered the m18tached wen

by sIx to one, 1:here were no trmsvestlteg on roller skates , chattering purQs

vith blue haIr, or cost;umd ad6¤it8 to mar the sensuality, . er

It readnded her of old forties Ingvies

'W,WWE.,“"’'i“'1 '"” “ "'"1”' A'liU

b =====
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nWO nIght U£e9 or black and whIte rerun8 of nB Untaudablese/The feeling
was tbiek, 8ueey, splcey, 8niae8troae of passion and dan8ere LaurIe ate it

up+ But she knew it was a world where neil grade the IUles,
1lson of these 8ry8 look real tough," she said cautiouSly•

"]hey are," repIIed are GIver, 'Vhatl8 wrong with it? in Brooklw iC1 s

gUll alrIght to be tau B, But dIe guys aren't expected to be rIch md laI,
of the girls are out to fInd a nice guy, is it tOO prkrdtive for YOU?11

"Seventy percent of these girls we out to get laid," corrected Lalriee
"Otu hundred pereent:," gad VinnIe,

nrey darced together, watching high-heeled vwn pluck aea leon the alcove8

to dIe floor, md LaurIe recognized the sIgns of ixqendln8 cawletion, of nights

that would end in wee:Lag , not lonely cab rides home, Larrie wondered haw

these poor ltaliu 81rl8 ealld stand being around macho guys all the Uae, Then

she looked at VinnIe nd got connrsed, 1:hey left, wheeIIng across the belay
nab+

BrooklAito P8stel's, another club tucked way on a sIde street in Bay Ridge,

All the elub8 vere in neighborhoods , not hidden wang warehouses , Outside

Pastell8 wag wore street 81 mar : dark men in suIts whIsperIng through car
windows, dren8 of bIg fortunes, women in flaery md razor appetItes , stalking
the wen like 80ft'thi8hed panthers, Vinnie talked wIth Large Louis the bouncer,

an old frIend, aId they entered P88Cel'8,
"TIlia place is a 8mral lardrrr8rk in Brooklyn," saId Vinnie,

"ila LO Irrlpre88ed, " 8alckered LaurIe,

I
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R>re £arta8tlc women, a sunken dance floor, curved bar la dolee vita in

Brooklyn Older lien 8mkln8 cigars, Heh gold chata8 around their necks, sat
In a VIP 8eetian vatehiag the action It wu non-stop, pounding :tr8ight
fran the lo&18 But the thla88 Lalrle liked best, as sI ian to uadee8t8nd

the scene. was the r

BimI&'
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people daneed+ about the way drey 8nlled and IwWd, that she eauldnt t
put her £la8er oa, But it nade her feel very eoafort8ble, 8afe, rela:cede

What vas it? Ibm they wre alt a8aia twa'WI’'”h' and Viaale ?a’ked
and WyIIe 35Ch Street e !hey BBC

Club Be

&was Iron nether c:

for a r#r11e vaUltag
' IIbIs pl8ee here

.dethe th
In Brooklyn," saId Viwriee "You

IIke sdtat yat 8eea so far?"
"It's ni acrFllred taste," gala Lanie curtlye "The PYS ue a bit tOO '<Mda-

{gh' for ae nd the gIrls look like high cla8s bookers©"

nIe GIver chnnrRnd his fia8er8 on the steering wheel, "!here's always been

a coapetitlaa newell H8Tthattn and Brooklyn girls ," he saId, "They're both

tnaJtihl1, both eexy, tnt one grasp ha8 elass,"
'Vhlch 8rarp?" she asked, falling for it,
' Ee wouldn't mswer md 88 they pushed th=wgh the crowds around Club B,

ths s, Laurie was in the aiddle of a

8l8• bura, What yu a gIrl like her doing in thIs aachism enclave? These

guys were IIke polar bears we8tlla8 before the natela8 season, reindeers lock'

:::-::::„„'m'K::::":::'-M„;;&
people here 8he cauld barely see a foot in front of her, Again the men were /
In enea8lve suits nd the 8irl8 at the apex of Brooklyn fashIon, Club B /

was a vhlrlvlnd of w8ie and perhrln and lar8hter, A llve bmd was playIng

and Laurie let herself be carrIed by the gaulId until she heard th/ fadlial

8= 81H1 1y 11r1:11) i e e 1iIIIIF1 1 111111111i had twIn nd her fUnin 1%TmeW/Via !
The wIn belonged to a am in his late tnentie8 with the sa& face nd build

U Rocky meiao, Be W8hed his way tbrau© the crowd, 8o£ Ue Giver in a

lag horns for t:hq Weep nd the herd, Laurie dIdn't have elIIe to think

''W;Z;;

bear buBl and pounded hla beak IIke a du8ty .I. thought



12+

i'd have to cut your girl frIend's legs off to get you out here!"
"IbIg is her," said VinnIe, lqaurle, wet Jerry Roeco, av ennia and the

11aua8er of OrIg e8t8bll8hrreat,
!'arrl8t, Ila sorry," saId Rocco, mbara88ed, "Forget What I saId, 1 look

me a talgh guy, don't !?" \

"A nudt gUy? .. or a tough gUy tO look at?'1

A vein popped in Rocco'8 left teWle, IUg wuCh opened, shut, opened, Be

controlled biauel£ wIth great effort nd wiped hIs forehead wIth a handkerchief ,

IVh8t's wrong with yOU?" asked Laurie, "Your eyes are tnl181n8 aut of your

head, A=eyalaabeaale8?1'

IVhoa! Whoa! What a math you got!" crIed Rocco, "You Ba to be fran
Harrh8ttiaa, Little MIss But SIde U>ll8r Sign over here!"

"Shel8 a jugular vein cobra," explained Vinnie tnai8nly,
dIgs, Forget about it,"

"0 yedl?" snapped LauI:lee I'Thi8 guy pc)threes IIly nr8werla8 rn8x:hine for weeks

on end and you vue ae to kIss hIs hnd?"

"Pollute who? What the hell is she talkIng about?11 88]bd lbcco, bewIldered,

I love yar!"
Just then a fellow called lbdger, the 88slstnrc wna8e r, eo=ra11ed every_

body to a booth for salle ch Wane+ LaurIe studied the crowd, Dea and va@n

in their early thIrties, aa8tly ltali m, but with 80©ethin8 extra, There were

other kinds of faces bene, OutsIders, And alan she heard it _. FteachB

"Always wIth the

Warren vere SHaking aeach! Aa abe pondered thIs the bnrd began the slow

I'!oulre W ConeY Island Baby" and all the eauple8 danced close,

"Ig ttll8 hOplae88 OI what?" sIghed the Ridge::, a thin, frIendly looking
aaa in a blue silk suite "I was dancing the aah to thIs on Canal Street
£l£teen years 11ago

"IX>dBe= and in a=e fran the 8 we neighborhood," said Rocco tea8ely to
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Lanrle, IVe been frIends all our IIves, And look who's back! Vlmeeee!!"
LaKrrte aa,de a poInt of ya#nIng wlt£hait eover Iag her mutE,

lvb8t18 with you?" defended Reece, "You need an wdience wIth The PoP before

you're hap'py?"

– "Lu rte watches a lot of novle8," said VInnIe the Giver,

IVh8t kind of u)vles?11 asked Rocco +

1%r=or filn8, " replied Laurie, "It was the only way I could get scared,

-until I net you, Were you alri8ht before the sex change operatIon?"
as '4 1

Rocco18 head lookedAit was abate to explode, 11So you're ViaIde'8 girl:
Boy o boy! You vntt sane no re chanagIle? Can I explaIn to you about Brooklyn?"

"Yes to the first questIon," said laurie, "To the second -. only if you

doalt u8e ny big words, a> you knaw ary big words?"

'Vh081 Whoa!" cried Rocco, wearily putting hIs head Ieee dwn oa the table

as if he was suffering fran an eaorwu8 aigraIne heada¤!he , "I tried to be nIce

nd faIled ! ThIs gIrl aake8 ae tIred, GIrls like you nae ne want to stay in
Brooklyn until I'a dead,"

IVhy?11 a8ked Lauie eutely,
"l' ll tell yOU why!" $oowd Rocco, snapping tO attentIon, I'Becar8e Ia Brook.

lyn guys like ne are 8ecepted! Brooklyn is IIke the bad kid in the neldrborhood,

Re'8 bad tncw8e nobody pays attentIon to hiM, Where did he go? To Brooklyn,

The bad WY8 of Brooklyn aren't bad aware becai8e they're loved in Brooklyn1,"

Laurie a8int4i md 8 stoney silence,
1+You ca be yau8el£ in Brooklynl11 roared Rocco, warnIng to the topic, "You

doalt have to Nt on a facade, Ike aeek kid on the block, the quiet kid, he can

have a good elIIe too! in Manhattan you're being used for ya!= aarbe, anaey, or

N81tloa+ It's nearly IODI gold diggers, Hot here! in Manh8ttar dre gIrls
araBS sexY Ineau8e they £ee1 Bene in Brooklyn they dregg sexy because drey
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walt tea 89y8 to pIck th% up! The girls are great: hIt the PYS fran llala8ttan
dontt tIny alnut the gIrls of Brooklyae Or they're afraid tO take the sutn8Y

or deBIt hm cus, Buy doalt klww about Club I! So, larrle, you thInk You

eu have fun aw?"

n&e you an age nuderer?" asked Larrle swetly+
After Rocco had 8torwd ar8y fran the table , 8he 8lpWd heT eh meagRe and

q

dra,k in the sensuality, vatehin8 the d®eer8 meat ef A paIr of exotIc lo.ki-8
vo©ea speakIng French passed the bOOthB

IVhy are dl08e 81rl8 talkIng French?" she a8ked the lbdger +

"Becar8e they're fran Fr nee, "

French! Larne had been in Rev York long enough to know that if French

8irl8 honored a scene Heh theIr presence , it had to be taken seriously, Werea' c

they llgrt years ahead of everyone else? Ben aInd was reeling, They were

8pea]king French in Club Bi Not ritzy Club Al hIt Club B way out here in Guido-

land, What was happening? DId thIs aem that Harrhattur elub8 vere no longer

hIp? :hat the new Pa118ditm was already passe? That Guidolmd vas In? She

felt a wave of ucltewnt rush through her,
"You look human," 88ld VInnie, 'Vh8t's vrong?"

"I love this place!" abe said, 'qetls dnee!"
58 .for the rest of the night VInnie and lawrie trIpped the strobe fantastic

nd enjoyed amy beccles of ehaapagne until they were wIthin 8rn1 s length o£

anne it was tin tO gO home, art luge as they were about tO leave Rocco

approa£hed, his £aee grin,

"Follow tie," he saId, leadIng then dma a flight of steps to the ba generIC,

lqlhere'8 he taking us?" she vhl8pered, but the Giver aida1 t m8wer,

lkmr8talr8 a bunch of lien fran the Club B staff were seated around a bi8
Cable eating nmicottl md drinking WIne ,

'!Bat!" ordered Rocco,
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"Now?" ©ked haute, Incredulous, 'Vh8t for ? Itl8 bedtiWB11

All the Ben at the table lalghed.

u&d:" BROILed Rocco, "Hot in Brooklyn, When the sun sets, we risee"

She 8@led some nnlcotti,
"lhliciau81 is it from a e8Cerin8 service?11

"Catering service? )8 weber made it, She wants me tO keep gU 8tren8th UPe'1

1’ hit why? Where are you going am?"

I'Sarreplace," said Rocco without further expluration,
The sun was carrdag up as VInnie paId the toll at. the Manhattan eat tance of

the Brooklyn Battery Ihlallel+
"Did you have a good tim?" be asked,
11 stop beIIeving in (;ollike your cousIn, peop

hgrdt i

hIt other %cur8tons to Club B followed, Soon they were regulars on the

Brooklyn club circuit, aakia8 friends wIth French girls and other partying aragre$

fran Manhattan, Larrie had a Cut of fun, When things got slow she would exchange

insults with Rocco, She tried to get her f=ieaa8 from the city to go with
then, but to no avaII, This paIned her, Eel Manhattan socIal life was vanish-

ing altogether, !ben one day she got a phone call fran Chico, of Coco and Jack
f me, inviting her to a baby shan= for a ultual frIend,

"Don't forget to bring your stud," said Chee, "All the 81=18 want to Bee

hia. "

"What is he? A carnival sideshow?" saapped LaurIe, 11Should I sell tIckets?1'

"Cala damp dalllng,I' said COCO+ I'Relg jUSt, you bray, heavy, it @lst be

very hard on you,"

Laurie had long adrIana her incredIbly hip friends e (beD and Jack were

;i
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so hIp My g&ve the word superficial a bad nae , Except for theIr cocaine

prob Mt they BeaM tO bBve n ideal Hl8tloa8hlp + Be Installed neaR lightIng
ad she TH aa©keaag aaaly Bee Hey IIved On the 3601 floor of n upper East

SIde' b{8hed8ee La©rie tbalgbt theIr cmdo looked IIke a aBazt@ laYout• it
in desIgnd in all grey, a kInd of ultrancool dead 8W1 ©eYp wIth boldels of
pINt to rwInd then that they were aIIve, Coco nd Jaek knew everY re8tal=ant•
Ihe day In£ore it OWned, theY had eaten ann • Coco and Jwlk ve£e ce11ophane

addIct.8, Wrydd Ie in their bone was gleBEang, shlaeY8 new• Including thei1
dope paraphnull80 it wu &lw4ys "this math'8 razor blade" and "the best Blade=
In de VOllasH Lawrie liked tO vIsit than, as long she didn',t have tO 8£aY ve=Y

louSe BIt boB would ehey IIke Vinnie? As an afterdroa@t, she wondered how

VlndLe would respond to Coco and Jack+

11De8elnrate coke heads," said Vinnie as theY ataid in a g:eY colneF of the

IIvIng loan v8tehta8 the pIeced Us, "Why dId yar drag me here? !hat stuff
18 hIstory, lla Ia training,11

nywrre BIWlg in tT8lnla89n eh8l}H8ed LawrIe, NFer a fight that never

Gales en

H(DIrect1 1'a glV8y$ in t=aiala8, And every day in Manhattan iS a war!"

ILe hostess appeared, coco was a vl8py red-head in a turquoIse dress with
78rd8 of gold necklaee8e "That'8 sale arCtiC big fe11w!" she 88149 wanIng
a £iageraall over Viaaie'8 tee-shIrt qarich was nb08sed with a paIntIng of two

&Duels 8lu8Bia8 it OUt, '!hat18 this? A IIttle bmi% 81we! is it real
gold?"

HIC18 real," saId VInnIe, 'Ub dIe only thU in the rom thatl$ real,"
He wndered any for another gInger ale+

"A little =arBh aramd the edges , no?" saId Coco, They watched the Giver

aId Jack tryIng to talk to each other, Ja6k1 a ti'7 mm lu Bu-glasses HId

an Ru8lu shIrt over white paInter pants, 8eued to be eWing to Bake a point
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by aBta#ng hIs coke gUn like a baseball ball, VIaIIte kept framia8e LaurIe
learned later that deyld been CaRIng about the }bts, "DarIIng," said Chee,

"Fwlye really got yew:self a character, I bear he's been draggIng You out
eQ the prwlaees,"

'tYou ae8n, Brooklyn?" .

"I do, Watch yourself Lalrle, Those people are dmBerous•

What do you near?" asked Laurie, ":lhey 8em alright,"

fI

"UntII drey am you1’1 hl88ed Coco, "EverythIng is fun and gales untII the

day they cme and ask you for a favor, !ben they've &B yar! Your gaul is UP

for gaIn! Your life ,18 at stake!"
iCfore Laurie could respond a poltly grey-haTed an in a pInk sport coat

and open necked shIrt muck up behind Coca and gave her a wey sexy squeeze•

She turned nd plmted a vet ki88 oa hIs lips,
"Great party! Super coot!" he said heartIly, then 8estured across the

IOW, 'Vbol8 the WOp? Your bouaeer?"

"Lulie, aeet ay father, I:he gIant is her frIend Vincent,"

IVba do yOU know?" gad the man, extendIng his hand, "Call ne Xarry, 1ln
in real estate, Th8t'8 some large py VW 8ot, BIg, you know,"

"Xe 's f:on LyLe_k_M," saId theo, "I was just waraia8 her abaut the you'kIrov-

what e 11

11Viaeeae'g a erane operator," gad La©rte,

1:People donlt kirov vhat'8 going on in thIs country," saId Barry, steppIng

cl08erB "Between the federal Boyerwat and those guy8, the IIttle businessam

donlt 8tud 8chnce, They1 11 bleed you dry! Believe ae, 1 knw, I got friends
In the TestaB Tale gaBle e 11

"Vtaaeac runs a erdae , " repeated Larrle,
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„you ea11t avoid then in Ingtaes8," saId BarrY, so el08e aw she cwld

well bIg breaeb, 11But yOU an avoId thu in your Hr80n81 Ufee EverYbodY

make8 cho lees, WI kncne11

dUB RUBS A FUaIHG CRANE IDU ASHOLE:"

ICO bwked her frIend' 8 Un and dragged her tO another grey corner•

"1'n 80wy 8bwe D8ddy811 she saId, 'Be on't h mdle hisXrLEI!!b
gLUTIe , cm we talk gIrl talk? You knOWs HIsoRaI?

Aki#tT-hd, Rav18 Vincent in bed?"

"He’s fabulous," said Larrieo

Coco18 eyes turned glassy+ She looked IIke she was about to aY•

IWhat18 wrong?" asked Lalrie, " Are you okay?"

"Can I tell you a secret?" whispered Ck>coe "Jack and I arealt having sex

anVIIDFee it

" net's n£ul!" add LaurIe+ 11Why?"

I'Becan8e Ila tea wa4hwerweight nd Jack says he cmlt get :It UP untII 1

slim dmal11

LaurIe stepped back to see if there was arythia8 different about her red'

headed friend, aIt',Coco looked uactly a8 she always dId, Larrle decided not

to say uythlag,
The aut nIght she InsIsted upon a heart'to-heart with Vinnie after dtnaere

IIley drove in sIlence to Rraiale'8, a tiny Italian legCanIne on Arthur Avenue

in the South Brom with wonderful food, arainic's had ao fixed anna: a waiter

cae, verbally presented the eveningls eholce8, nrd settled the tab later,
Vinnie Billi always left eaorwu8 tIps, never had to waIt in IIne, and was treated
like a pasha, "IIere ewes the aaa who donlt care about noaey:1' the wner would

announce loudly when they entered,

"You Insulted everybody at arcola partyl" said LaurIe, "You despise IIly
friends , H
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VInnie Bllli chewed a pIece of veal pl88lcat8 well before n8wering,
"I shand have knocked thu out, " he said, 11:l:hey got face8 IIke vued turd8,"

"Theylre 8v frIends:1' 8ald Larrie, "They' te sophIsticated nd 8ue¤e$8ful,

the kind of people I cae to Rev York to ueet,"
"I aMe aore WIley th@ thu," saId the GIver, 111 risk IIly life every day

to get it,"
'VeII, I didIt' t wave fran Aspen to hang out in the Brooklyn 8tick s with

a bunch o£ Chrid08 who only speak the larguage of intiaddatloa,"
"The latpage of latinldeClan," cursed Vinnie, "lhat's good, You kam

vtr8t this thing in the salad is? A=ru80l8, A sort of dandelion, you can

onIY fInd it several thus a yearB Ibn't it taste’ right with olives, onions,

and chickoYY? Yap never ate it before you met we, You never even ate bor8cht,
Uss Pollock, out there in Aspen,11

'llla not going tO BrooklW UWre," saId LaIrIe, "I wmt our relatIonshIp
to dhar8e,"

"l'a tOO old tO change," said the GIver, 'llba't it near uythlng aat I
love W? lb I ever ul8treat you? hIt you always got to send it in,"

:he walter appeared with their after dInner drluka, Vinnie took a sip of
expte880s thea looked into hIs glass of sanbucco, als expressIon darkened,

"This 18 bad, Very bad, There'8 Ol ly coffee beans In ny 81868,"two

tlSO?11

ILe=e'8 8ot to beth zee+ Always! It's a sIgn," lie called the water11

we= and 8lleatIY plated to the 81898e The waiter snatched it may nd 8c=eaIDed

at the bartender in lenIn,
11

I want Ug tO IIve in the new Hw YOrk," continued Lanrle, UWe can change
together , I'

11A big dban8e start:8 toai8htl" 8ad Vinnie Bi11i, 1'1'a novtag WeeII
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Ibe ms.t mraia8 he was gone, She drouglt held be back in a few days but

it just dIa't happen, lnlea he was off the Porahm aotel job to run a crane
mr m the Best Side and 81,e aIdalt see bin at 811. After a week it hit her

hard., She wept note than she ever hal in her IIfe, She kept v8ltlng for hla
to 6811 and r8eed hom after work to check her &n8veria8 a8chiae, Ho w88a8es

fran Vimle, She wept nore and lay on the bed 8tarela8 at the telephonee ODe

evmla8 ie rung.
''Vlneee!" nlmbled the faIaltar voice, "You better get out to Brooklyn

toaorraw night, It's BikIni Night at Club B and youtre gonna iud8e the gi=ls•
It I donlt see you by 10:30 wr1 re in deep shite"

She grabbed the phone,

lIRocco? lt1 s barrie, Viailie is gone11

"Gone? What do you naea -. gone? is he dead?11

"1 men we're not together nryrrnre,"

There was a long paIge,

"DOalt worry, LaurIe: 1l11 Had bin! Xe can travel tO the ends of the

earth but he ean't eseape ae! Xe cn run but he calt hide: I'll Blake bin
pay: 1l11 give bia streb a beating, , ,"

barrie hung up the phone and wept again e

She was already a slender wma but soon looked moreatie, LIttle food, no

8leep, rIvers of tear8, Ker tie@seer frIends at the Porarr8n job seat past raId
gal,dwlche8 t&her offIce but Lalrie calld only nIbBle, Manhattan had becone a

erawded desert, !heR one a£teraaaa, after a lunch tIlle walk, abe : stopped at
Jeb

the teaucer'8 trailer, She was told that a 35.ton crane unloadIng steel rods

Iron a truck to a eaa8tructioa pit had toppled over on 63rd ud 3rd, Somebody

was trapped underneath+ ,LaurIe became ala:ned nd scared, Wad tha& Nlaale's
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job? She scanned the block in her nIna but cwldnlc picture a building sIte
on 63rd ud 3rd, She went to her boss nd asked bin if he'd heard about the

alpcldeat.e ''yeah, on 62ad Street, What street is VInnie on?’1 Larrie saId, "On

62ad!" Widhout getting hysterical she walked wIth her bogs to the naster
nedaMcla shanty to see if he knew detaIls, Ker boss got stopped by 808aeoae

wIth a job related 9le8tilan, lbria8 those fm 8ecand8, vItA tears in he: eYes 3

LorrIe kept !nagialag Vinnie IIfeless beneath the crane ad all the thIngs that
we realt finished between cbm, When they got to the master wchanlcl8 office,
he told th@ iC w88alt the Giver's jobe

"Vinnie B1111 wIll never go ann," he said, "Vinnie Bllli knows rlgs©"

Lanle18 tears dried up and she headed back to the shelter of her office to

let aut a private sigh of relief ,

At that wment VinnIe ard his CIne partner, Ralph Matucci, were driving

up 2nd Avenue in an open Flat convertible, They were returrda8 £roa lunch ,

VInnIe notIced how the traffic was gettIng really heavy, especially on 62al!

Street, So he turned right, They sn a load of poIIce cars on Third Avenue,

"The rig nipped over," said a cop, it was a block from their job, They rushed

over md pu8hed through the erawd , A cop asked where they were going, They

8818 they were engIneers ad had to operate the big orme that was being brought

In for the rescue effort, When VinnIe got to the accIdent he sw a 49 year old
varna awed Brigette Gurney pInned under the na8sive wheel fenders of the

toppled e88rie, her legs eru8hede The crane Itself wag ptecariar8ly b8lmced

between the sIdewalk md the constructIon pit, At any ao©eat lc calld coae

era8hla8 dam,

VInnie Bi11i flung hbwelf into one of the most ptrblieized and bapresslve

=egan ef£olt8 ia hutton hl8eorYe vial traffic backed up for niles , as

Bzt8ette GunleY saUna vial Gq?d1 WS wdi6s1 poli6e1 firen6a1 and son6tsa6tioa
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wrkerg worked for haIrs to free are pinned wonln and keep her aIIve B Three

elnes brought to de BIte Me UBS„cceBs£u1 8tteWtB to lid the 70,000 patlad

maehiaee Vinnie and H8blecl eoulda! t budge it, Then the OOPS reque8tled a gIant

red£ad.green Ger088 erale Bcm the Brent flra, it was driven to M8:Ihatt8n with

a poll a agante it was poatoowed over a fIfty foot utiIIty valle beneath the
street nd hooked to the fallen arne+ Then Bwr8encY ServIce coPS used a

J8cH18wnHDer to excavate coarete under the t=©Wd waIIu and gn thraugh the sheet
aetal that pinned her, Six hours after the accIdent coPS and flzelnen need

Brlgeete alraey, After wrapping her legs in p£otective "uou8e=8" theY =e-

novell her Qaa the pIt and ruBbed her to a hospItal+ '. - ' -':-, -
.' _ But Vinniels work WeBB't over, The toppled crane stIll had tO be =@©ved8

First they torched through the fallen bene Then both aea gla8elIY cIImbed

thraIIBI the underbelly of the cine nd hooked up cables, wvlag it inch by

inch, ’%teh the sldar8lk youlre 8tudlag oa fellows," said @ inspector, 11It

slay go down," Then it was dark, The crowds nd television reporters vere gone

Bai, But they worked through the nIght,
After tryIng to e811 hl8 crane all day, Lalrie cme to the accident, After

thIrty alaute8 of seeIng nothing, the GIver merged fran the sIte, Be looked

soaked aId uhai8ted, She called hIs awe, Be looked up but didiIIC see her

In the cravd ud kept walkIng, That was okay, been se she sar he wag alxlghte
She went home and waited tar hla to eall,

There were dozen8 of calls that nIght but none flea Viaaie, When Laurie

£ltfu11y turned on the televisIon she gal VInnIe Bi11i oa every news report
workIng with the uer8eacy copa to ease Bri8ette Gurney to freedoa, When 8he

8llpped out to buy twrrw18 papua, there was VInnie BtIll on the front page

of two daIly peers, agaIn with the cops ad the 8tretehB LaIrIe was njgerable,

She wa8 upBet a-d eoBnIBed. WhBe she didn't knoll was that when the clare was
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finally rerwved at 8:4,H, the nut warnIng VinnIe had drIven his partner baDe+

Both uea had worked for twenty.six hours straight, Mat:ucetl8 wife %de Cbm

gee& nd eggs for breakfast, Then Vinnie fell on the couch and slept all d8ye

So it was wea188 when_the crae nn knocked on Larrie Shannon Pollock' $ door+

IVhere vere yOU?" she cried, 'Vhy aidalt yOU call?"

IWhy didn't I call?" saId VinnIe, 111 was out bowling, You know how it is

area I bowl, I just cm1 t quit,11

Laurie started selena Ag, Laurie started crying, IIna they Bade love,

And soon it was morning of the nut day,

WhIle all of this activity wa going on there were ww roBS phone call8
froa Brooklyn, lbey were Ignored, Lairie swItched off her answering machine,

VInnie was back on the job wIthin a day, Over the weekend they had fun eatia8

hot dogs nd lee crew at a party tht:wu by MMr Koch for the rescuers' Wep
some rest the Giver was back in the gym sparring wIth fighters half his age

nd traIning hard, One day after tvorkout he eatered the aparbBeat a8 the

Plane rung laces8mtly,
nVInnie? This is Roeco+ I Say yarr pIcture in the paper and I burned It!

I sai m on televisIon aId kIcked in the screen! !Bren I put your picture on

the wall ad threw kalve8 at it! You di8gu8t wi Ygu got no loyalty! Every-

thIng about YC81 makes in sIck m goofy punk1 1lve been waIting to bust your

888 for Wars:"X>
I," saId Vinnie Impatiently,

I'll Bip your throat OUtll'

a tian nd place,'1

Just you nta ne! A £alr one! Got dIe

Youlre old! You hear me? yau1 re old! 1111

111l11 be there,n add VInnIe Billl,
Be quickIY shan=edp had a bIte tO eat, and was about tO leave when Lairie

’That

? \Hot for
'Vhen?"

ti at Glut; i

balls for Q2
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enB halle+ She asked where he was goIng+

'BEooklyn, To 8traldIten aIt sane shIt with Rocco, The kId hag gone too

in e 11

bYoalre goIng to WIt bin?" she asked incredulopBly, "Ho! lbalt go!

legg an mbu shI BeB11 have ewelve guy8 waItIng for yar!"
"Ibt Rocca, Reld never StOOP that laKe DIe kIdl8 all pride+ Bel11 fIght

ne by himself ,"
"Ibn't 8o!" 8hrieked Larrle,
11llu going," said Viaale at the door,

I':linen I'n going wIth you!"

Re carldat t stop her nld soon they were once agaIn in Brooklyn, wheeling

thrwgh those squalid md spleadld streets, She tried to persuade bin to turn

•q

/

the whole waybeak, but VInnIe wand have none of it
11hAll IIfe I loved th he s Ftter

hla Jobs

11Dollju IIfe," saIdout O

':ibn ' 8 ,ths notOut he;Bean, not
11os8ed the IIne

When they BIlled up in front of Club B, Vinnie nate 1:ante waIt in the car

arId pwaded on the door of the looked nICe spot, There was no mawr, Be knocked

louder, Ibm the d£x>r opened a erack, !he GIver pushed it open and peered into
the daFkReBs• Be sensed the presence of people IB gjee e Be waited for the fIrst
noTe a

"I knew yartd cane:" lar8hed a gravely voIce in the dark,

nSbaw ywr8el£+ Rocco! Iln ready,"
'Ue8dy Ear ne, gure!" yelled Rocco, " are not for this:11

BveIY IIght in Club B went on at once, Vlnaie jugWd back, BIInked his

eYe8• IIke zoan was £e8tooaed wIth red, white, nd blue 8Cre®ers nd blavups



of Vinnie at the rescue, !here were long table8 fIlled with food nd drink,
lb the enter was a, elaborate marge aId bla£k e8ke 8hqed IIke a ware,
A IIttle plagUe nan was sIttIng in the Lab, DIe ebb was fIlled with his

&lands fran the old neIghborhood, As people pres8ed around VInnIe, lalghia8
arId praising hla be=oie8p Rona. newed fran the darkIe88, Re was veuing a
bla:k tuxedo ada whIte ru£fled ghlrt ud swUng a elgar,

" alIIe surprise, huh? I knew it took utrwe neagures to get Val out here,I'
he said, "See that cake? Like It? &law haw web OrIg 8pread eost?"

"nICk VW and die," saId Vinnie va8aly wIth his arm uamd his carsia,
":IIlaC wag a very iaualre thing to do," saId Lalrle angrIly, "you abuse

saeed ae to death,n

Bono =eared,wIth larghter,
11]l@Jr i? Whoa! Whoa! We got the Halrhattn therapi8t wIth us again,

LaIr'Ie, this is a@zn, Either velre aIt surfing or we got a party going
11

Thea he stared at the cram-shaNd eake with the plastle fi8rre,
"IbIs 18 Brooklyn too,11 he said, nd with a swIft aovwnt plucked the

on

IIttle un fran the eake nd bit off hIs head,

gnu++kH


