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          I was hanging out in Benny's, playing pool, when I heard Biff Wilcox was looking 

to kill me.

          Benny's was the hangout for the junior high kids. The high schoolers used to go 

there, but when the younger kids moved in, they moved out. Benny was pretty mad 

about it. Junior high kids don't have as much money to spend. He couldn't do much 

about it except hate the kids, though. If a place gets marked as a hangout, that's it.

          Steve was there, and B.J. Jackson, and Smokey Bennet, and some other guys. I 

was playing pool with Smokey. I was probably winning, since I was a pretty good pool 

player. 

          Smokey was hacked off because he already owed me some money. He was glad 

when Midget came in and said, "Biff is lookin' for you, Rusty-James."

          I missed my shot.

          "I ain't hidin'. I stood there, leaning on my cue, knowing good and well I wasn't 

going to be able to finish the game. I can't think about two things at the same time.

          "He says he's gonna kill you." Midget was a tall, skinny kid, taller than anybody 

else our age. That's why we called him Midget.

          "Sayin' ain't doin'" I said.
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