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Chapler 35
The Fire %
“QEVEN people were killed In
the fire” Jeff snid, “six of

the audience and one member of
the com ««othe juvenile, His
body was found in his dressing

room. And they found the door
to thut dress room locked...
ek, of aciass, a3 B o
i course, & cor-
oner's verdict was death BOme
or persons unknown.
mn wasn't & scrap of evidence,
there never was, and the case
went unsolved. But it could
bave been solved. There was a
witness. Eve North saw Clint
Bowers lock that door”

“But, Jeff, why? Why did he| he do?

do it

“He was rathier reticent about
the motive. It involved a woman
who is still living. No one knew
about that woman and Clint
Bowers but the juvenile. He
tried Dblackmail.,.he worked
on both of them,
neithor could meet his demands
he threatened exposure, And he
meant it

“Bowers never thought of kill-
ing the boy to protect himsell
and the woman. He wasn't &
murderer . . . not in those days.
He thought there was no way
ouk

“But, then, belween the acls
that night, a fire broke out in the
theater, It was none of Bowers'
doing. A short behind the switchs
board caused it. No one person
could actually be blamed. The
flames swept through the drap-
eries and scenery and in a mo-
ment the place was {illed with
overpowering smoke,

“Bowers slapped a wet cloth
agroas his face and rushed tw the
dressing rooms, He found no one
in any of them until he resched
the Ia]): floor, And there he found
his hnckmnﬂln[h friend groping
hysterically for hils dopr. In try-
ing to save his wardrote, appar-
cutlr. he had waited a moment
too long: the smoke had got him,

“Bowers ook one step toward

im and stopped. If, instead of
eading him f:urm, he shut
the door and turned the key) The
fiames were gaining headway;
the entire theater would surely
be demolished. No one would
ever know that the door had
been locked. No one would have
aeen him do it. So Clint Bowers
turned the key . . . and rushed
out of the theater.

“He was mw on both points,

orth, trapped in

ressing room at the other

end of the hall, had seen him

turmn the key before she slipped

into unconsciousness, overcoms

by the smoke. Bowers hadn't

seen Ner, hadn't heard her gasp
for hel

A consequently Eve was
left 10 bum . . . almost to death,
The firemen got to her in time,
but they didn't get to the juve.
nile until It wax too late, And
they did discover that the door |
had been locked.

Nesl Egy
"] DON'T know if Eve ever
killed the

knew why Bowers had
. Bul that didn't

matter. She

sent

dn't have to pre-

the police with a motive to
have Bowers hanged, She had
plenty; she had been an eyvewit
ness to the murder. But Eve
never talked. Perhaps her own
JAragedy kept her quiel, Or per-
haps, even then, she was saving
her 'knowleﬁga for a litile nut|

"!"

eff stopped o enough to
beckon the n—nltef“'l'va :ol 1o
have another drink; my threout's
parched. That damn fire” He
asked for another brandy and

and when |

and arms that 5o few knew about
ghe took up her career again,
She became famous and wealthy,
the darling of the early twentles
Then she started slipping, her
looks were going, her youth fad.
ing, and she wasn't a good enough
actress, She was down, out™
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"Poor Eve.”

“Yeah, poor Eve, she had to re-
sorl to blackmall, a very esolerie
type of blackmail. By then Bow-
ers was the white-halred boy of
the American theater. She simply
sald to him, *You produce for
me, darling; star me, or else the
whole world will know what
young man locked another young
man in his dressing room in the
Delruh_thuter fire.' What could

ot

“He could produce for her.”

“Exactly, He produced for her
and starred her, and ruined him.
self financially and artistically, It
must have torn him to pleces to

ido all those bedroom comedies

and bad French translations
after all the beautiful stulf he
had been producing. It ripped
him to shreds. The theater was
his life, Some Fup:r let that
Imprn-n to their lives, Why,
Haila?™

“Go on, darling"™

The Limit

" "ELL finally it got him. It

was elther Eve or he, Rathor
selfishly he decided it would be
Eve. He just told us that he
looked for a play for two years
that would give him a chance to
kill her. Finally he found Green
Apples. It was porfect. It had a
drinkmr scene exactly in the
right place. But Phoebe Thomp.
son forTut to put the flowers on
the table. Eve, the Wrouper, re-
arranged the glames instend of
the flowers, and Caral, not Eve,
got the polson,

“Bowers dropped the tiolson
into Eve's glass just before the
curtain went up on the third act
And whal he must heave gone
through when Carol got it . .
and when the play turned out to
be a hit! He told us if Eve hadn't
figured out the polson was meant
for her, he would huve let her
live. because Green Apples
would've made enough money to
put him back where he could
Emduc- other plavs, too, the
tind he wanted to do.”

Isuddenly remembered, “When
you went in to talk to+Eve be-
twe:.-n the acts the second night

“Yeah, that was the first time
Eve heard nbout the poisoning."

“And Clint was in the hsll; he
heard you and Eve; he realized
then that . , .

Jeff nodded. "Right. When 1
asked her why she had been
fussing around the table, she
knew that she had changed the
g){aum. given Carol the polson
that was meant for her, She
knew then thal Bowers was out
to get rid of her”

”"Why didn't she run? For hee

ol

"1 don't know," Jeft sald. *The
shock. Bhe thought she waa pro-
tected by the twenty people
backstage. She eouldn’t Imogine
any way that Bowers could have
her dead within thirly minutes
She couldn't believe that he

wonld dare strike again so soon,
or at the theater again.

“And when the places were
called, she took her place on
stage as she had been doing for
twenty-five vears, Then Bowern
watched for his chance. Hiy first
attack had been planned for
months. This had to be one of the
moment,

“That chance came st Eve's
first exit In the second act—ant
everything worked into Bowers
hands, Eve, waiting there in the
wings for her next entrance

large glass of water, “Now where
was 17" he asked. "1 wasn't lis-
tening to myself."

“Eve knew Bowers had killed |

& man and she kept quist.”

~When sha got out of the hos- |had done,
pital, despite her scarred back!

lesned up against the sceners
and the paint came off on het
Jacket. She whipped it off to lonk
at it after she realized what abe

Te be eontinund

Banker Spends Vacation
Clowning Under Big Top

Mt Pleasant, Pu. (UR—For two weeks each summer, G.
Wylle Overly, ML Pleasant bunker, takes down what halr he
has left, smears paint on his face, dons a red putty nose, big
(lappy pants und oversized shoes, and cavorts about u sawdust

cireus ring.
The stouthsh, round-faced, 40-|

yearwold vank cashier, who re. #ome day | would become n pro
cently was elected president of |fessional clown”

the Westmoreland County Bank |

ers amssociation, literally "rirn\-ru|
around” during his vacations
Since 1037 he bhas spent his

two weeks off each vear Lo sat
isfy » boyhood longing to be a
eircus clown

This season, Overly divided |
his time between two big-*ime |
tent shows, His first date was |
with the Russell Brothers' cir
cus beginning July 7. in Ver
mont and continuing for a week
During the week of Aug. 4,

Joined tho battery of clowns
with Ringling Brothers, Barnum |
& Balley cireus in Chicago

It all began, Overly ave
when as & boy he carried watey
for the elephanis in a tiny eir
cus. “That started me, he
mupged

And from thet day on he ¢
bank oushier expluined g |

ides that

never gave up the
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California Wine Exported
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— Time Shown ls PAT
Friday

B0 p. m——Janet Josdan, KOO,
KJIR, KEX; Walts Time, KFO, EOMO,
KOW: Boulevard Interviews, ENX;
Eyes of the World, KOIN, Americans,
K&l

4§30 p. m~—News, Mere and Abroad,
KGO, BJR, KEX: Uncle Walter's Dog
Howa, KPO, KGW., EOMO, Holly-
woud Premiers, KNX, KAL, KOIN

€00 p me—Pan-American, Unlon
Cuncert, KGO, KEX: Penthouse Party,
KSL. ENX. KOIN; Wings of Destiny,
KPD, KOMO, KOW; Sendinavian
News, EJR

230 p. m—~Listen. America, KPO,
KOW, EIn: Burl fres, KNX, KSL
ROIN; First Pisno Quariet, KOO,
KEX, Comedy, KOMO.

700 p. m~—Fred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KOW, Jahnny Long's Oreh.,
KGO KEX., KR, Amoa 'n" Andy,
ENX, KSL, ROIN, Danos Time, KJR.

TA9 p. mo~Death Valley Days
EPD, KOW, KOMO: Creat Mumenis

From Creat Plays, KNX ROIN, XSL;
Vox Pop. KGO, KEX, KJR

200 p. mi.—Will Osborne's Orch..
KPO, KGW: Grandpoppy and Hna
Pals, KGO, KIR, KEX: Claudis, ENX,
KQIN, KSL: Fsh Finder, KOMO.

B30 p. m.—Woody Henmnan's Oreh.,
KOO, KJR: You asnd Your Bank,
KPO; Baseball Cams, KEX: Port
Lewis News, KOW: Chape! Musie,
ENX: Fort Lewis Lifs, KOMO; Lead-
drs of the West, KSL.

900 p. m—Dance Orch, KGO,
KJEB. BUl Citlford’s Oroh., KPO; Paul
Sulliven, KNX: PFrontlers of Indus-
try, KGW: Leon F. Drews, KOIN:
Highight Hour, KOMO; Symphonic
Serennde, KSL.

0:80 p. m.—Weekly Bpectator, KPO,
KGW, HOMO; Bill Henry, ENX,
| KOIN; Emile Peitt's Orch, KOO;
News, KSL, KJIL

10000 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
KOMO, KGW: Jay Burnetr, RGO,
KJR; Bob Crosby's Orch, KNX;
News, KOIN

10:30 p, m—Net] Bondshu's Orch.,
KOO, KOW, KOMO, Matty Malneck's
Orch., KJR: The World Today, EOIN,
| KSL. Concert Hall, KPO; Broadway
Bandwagon., KEX: Masterworks of
Musle, KNX: Behind the Headlines,
KEX

1100 p. m—~Woody Herman's Orch.
Kro, KOMD, KOW. Thia Moving
World, KEX: News, KGO, KNX: Pish.
ing News, KJR

Wuscovy was a former name for
Russis,

WORLD GIRDLING
HOUND 15 DEAD

Kansas City, Sept. 8. —(F)—
Jerry, a hitch-hiking hound that |
made the navy for three trips|
wround the world, is dead.

[OW BD LTE
BUTTEROADTOLD

Portland, Sept. 5.—{F—De-
fense prierities are creating m

:m!oul obstacle to Oregon's!der

highway program, the state| Lew highway bids Included:

highway commission learned to-| Jackson—Surfacing and oil
day, 407 miles of the Salt CreeR.
Contractors complained that Hanley Ranch section, Little
they were experiencing more | Butta secondary highway, Nor-
and more difficulty in obtaining | ris Brothers, Seattle, §48,660.
materials, The uncertainty of
bidders resulted in A, S. Wal
lace, Roseburg contractor, being
low on six of 12 jobs and In sev-
eral instances being the sole bid-

Patriolic Numes
Steubensille, O, (UP)—The llst of
new Jefferson county drafe regis-
| tranta includes the names of Johm
Pershing Devore and Ceorge Washe
| ington, Greco

Chief Petty Officer Harold
Maxey found Jerry on the docks
at San Francisco and took him
aboard the U. S.S. Mississippl.

Months later a visiting admi-
rial came aboard at the end of &
globe-girdling eruise.

“That dog's been around the
world,” they told him.

He looked closely at Jerry.

“Um-hmm, twice with me."

Jerry retired to Kansas City
with his master and spent his
lnst years chasing struy dogs
and burglars from the 3800
block on Wabash. Twice he rout-
ed prowlers and his toothless old
age found his appetite for a good
doglight undiminished.

He died a martyr to his taste
for travel—an overland trip to
California proved too much.

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS®
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The hardest trick performed by Ken Davidson on the bad minton court is the “miss and
hit” shot. Ken swings at the bird as it spproaches, and misses. As the audience gesps over
this apparent fluke. he hits the bird on the follow-through in a backhand shot directly behind
him! Since he cannot see the bird as he strikes it, this shot is probably the most difficult in

the sport.
ONLY HALF THERE

Although science cannot explain why, the abdomen of the skeleton shrimp, found on
English shores, has degenerated to a mere stump at the end of the body. All digestion takes

place in the intestines,

LI'L ABNER—Gold Is Whar Yo' Finds Itll

SAFE WITH THAT
*SUCKER BAIT~
SIGN ON ITF

PARDNERS- OUR RIGHT, PARDNER
MILLION-DOLLAR NOBODY'D
GOLD MINE IS WASTE THEIR
ARSOLUTELY G

TIME. GOIN
INTO A

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Dreadful Discoveryl

*SUCKER BAIT—
HYAR AN IS 127

JOSE SAID HE N\-
PLACED A TIME
BOMB IN THAT |

REACHES WIS
TARGET 77

THE BOMBER WKICH
SINES HAD PLANNED
TO FLY OVER. CASMETTO
PLANTATION AND DROP

DEADLY
EXPLOSIVES ... EL_ CONDOR
FOLLOWS THE PLANE .7

UnNAWARE THAT
TOMMY AND
SKEETS HAVE

MADE THEIR ESCAPE
FROM BOLANDO. IN

THE NEBBS—Gold Will Never

Sunday: Tals of the Rope Taill

By AL CAPP
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By HAL FORREST
| MUST WARN THEM..,
A TIME BOMB 15
IN THAT PLANEZ.,
THEY HAVE ONLY
A FEW MOMENTS
LEFT .. TO .

By SOL HESS

AND DIDNT SOU
STOP TO THNK,

YOUD BE
FAM|LY

WeY. 1M A

DOES MONEY

MAKE ALL \
T™HIS N

DIFFERENCE L/
P i

1 DONT KmChw

YOUTD BETTER

NOT BE HARD FOR YOU
b\ TO GIVE WM UP

SOU CANT WAVE MUCH
LET ME HANDLE ] AFFECTION FOR MY SON
KNOWING HIM FOR SUCH
A SHORT TIME L IT SHOULD

I HANVE A
SREAT

HM _1 LOVE

S

AFFECTION FOR

NOW, LET'S GET DOowN YOU HAVEN'T GOT THAT
TCO BRASS TACKS AND | MUCH MONEY, ME SWAGGER
STOF TALKING AROUT ~YOU AND ALL YOUR RELA=-
LOVE AND AFFECLTION -/TIVES! HE'S MY HUSBAND

HOW MUCH DO YOU AND IF HE WANTS TO STICK
WANT N CASH / TO ME_ILL SUPPORT I

TO GNVE MM UNTIL ME CAN
N g

.

FIND WoRK !




