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A mainstay in the sorrow sur-
rounding Pine Valley, Erica
Kane is second only to Phoebe
Tyler in her propensity for
jacking other people around. An
only child whose father split
"leaving nothin’ but this old
guitar and an empty bottle of
booze," Erica is, simply put, bad
news.

In the early days of Pine
Valley, Erica was married to Jeff
Martin, son of one of the local
hospital’'s main doctors. The

marriage went nowhere from
the start. Erica had an abortion
over Jeff's objections, started a
modeling career in New York
and finally asked Jeff for a
divorce so she could marry her
agent.

The agent came to Pine Valley
and called Jeff, asking for a
meeting. Before Jeff got there,
the agent was murdered. It was
pinned on Jeff. The motive?
Jealousy.

Jeff went to trial, and after

many agonizing months, the
truth finally wormed its way to
the surface of the compost heap
of deception: Erica's mother,
Morsa, had killed the agent. Of
course, it was accidental, Mona
was freed and Jeff told Erica,
"See you later, I'm gone."

Next, Erica set up legal
housekeeping with Phil Brent. A
big dumb guy destined to
become a cop. Phil returned
from Vietnam to find his woman
married to his best friend. And

the son Phil had sired before he
was shipped out thought
another was his father. Erica
and Phil were about five months
from starting a family of their
own, but the baby never came.
Erica couldn't handle the
miscarriage and ended up
spending some time in Oak
Haven, the local “institution.”

While Erica was away, Phil
revived his romance with Tara,
the mother of his son. Eventual-
ly he, too, told Erica so long and
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left her with no one to massage
her long, attractive body

Despite those failures, Erica
didn't admit that matrimony
wasn't right for her. She spent
about a year and a half trying to
get Nick Davis, owner of the
town's fancy nightspot, on his
knees. :

Anyway, Erica's plans to trap
Nick didn't work. Desperate,
she tried the big one. The two
had a dinner date one night, but
when he showed, all he found
was a vaguely worded note
telling Nick hew much she loved
him.

Took a week for Erica to
surface, and when she did,
Nick's guilt-o-meter kicked into
the red: Erica was close to death
in a New York hospital, fighting
pneumonia. She'd almost
bought it when she contracted
the ailment earlier, and when
Nick and Mona heard of Erica’s
condition, they jumped on the
next train out. By the time the
pair got to New York, Nick felt
low enough to wash an ant's
belly. A quick trip to the hospital.
After Mona said hello and
thoughtfully left the scene, Nick
and Erica were reunited.

Fall from bunk
injures student

A fall from a student-built
bunkbed sent University
freshman Roger Beam to the
hospital with severe neck injur-
ies Wednesday.

Beam, a resident of the Spiller
dormitory, rolled out of the top
bunk and crashed six feet to the
floor at 2237 a.m. His roommate,
Scott McClenhahn, was in the
lower bunk at the time of the
accident.

Spiller resident assistant, Tim
Bowersock, said dorm residents
alerted Linda Hearne, Robbin
Hall RA, who called campus
security.

Beam was taken to Sacred
Heart Hospital, where he was
treated for a broken neck and a
bruised and swollen spinal cord.

"'l feel pretty bad,”” Beam said
from his hospital bed. "They say
I'm going to be here for about
six weeks, which means I'm go-
ing to have to start (school) all
over."”

The bunkbed was built by
Beam, his roommate and
another friend.

Beam says he knows of
several residents who own
bunkbeds.

“All of the bunkbeds that |
know of were built by people in

the rooms,"” he says: *'| don't
think they're unsafe."
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