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TiNu.G GET.
cupants of this big Boulder City

C, 'home!
R 0 LOR "Wha,t did you do-go to bed

'

Iwith a cig aret burning?" Johnny
. I asked the bewildered Glen.

1,;lfI~ HIGH SCALER "GOT HOT" 1 too. . 1 "Why no, I wasn't smoking. ~ol-
... '.," . The three men. continue comb- !Iy that's sure a shame-burmng

.,' '.'I;Ioly s)1~oke!. The~~ IS ,~, fire I ing the hallway-stepping, stoop-] th~ be~ clothes that way. No I
Sg~'~,~here~n thl~ dormitory!' The I ing and squinting-c-stepping, stoop- klidn't have a cigaret .. I don't want
bul~c?ok.,of do!ml~ory. SIX, s,Ieepy- mg and squinting-c-stepping, stoop-] to burn up the dor-mitory."
eY~~'and clad' m .hls pink paJ~ma~, I ing and squinting. . . '''Wel!, what do you think caus-
~~~.~~en :y~~IYlro.~sed by frantic At roon~ fifteen one of theml ed the fire,' if you weren't smok-J~«-§ a . IS 001: ..", .' squawks, in a hoarse whisper: ling?"
"'That was yesterday morrnng,' I "H 't" C I" . I". 'b 11"'W'I;h' 'q'u' k I .,.. t his al: ,I . ere 1 IS. orne .on. ',Oh It must ve een a ... we
clock whichl~'a~ ~~?~a 5.J~Oaaa~m,. He' pushes' open theaoor and II .... a: .. I guess a spark. Must've
t~ .b' II ;'k . h d ·gt : t 'th" bolts- into the fume-filled room" been caused by SOMETHING, all
ne U COu IUS e out m 0 e : th th t hi heels ' . h D 't thi k ?"hallway with the" excited spreader I e..oi er - wooon» 1:, ". i rig t. on you in so.
of the alarm. The two rushed I "Wake up, Glen! as he siezes I "But if it was caused by a spark,
down the corridor; . by the shoulders the pr?ne form I where could the spark have come
The pungent odor of smoke sent! of the man lying o.n the single b~d. I from?"

quivvering little devils tagging up! Glen ~rouses ~vlth a ~tart, ~ltS: "Cigaret, I guess." .
and' down his spine. . bolt upright and stares .In bewild- I "But WHOSE cigaret-if you
Through the wash room the pair erment at the smouldenng. corner i weren't smoking'?"

~ped-to fint!. ~ore smoke,' cl~ng- of the l1latt~'ess, whe~e bedding and I "Well, I MIGHT. have smoked a
mg to the ceiling of the corridor ~attress ale smouldl,ng and gush-, cigaret BEFORE I went to bed. I
on the other side of the bie H-I mg smoke-not flaming but ready d 't I "., lb" fl on cnow.shaped building. to urs: into ame.... Further conversation brought out
Up and down the hallway. the: The. roused ~l1al1JUIl1P~ up and the fact that Glen was a high seal-

two men rushed, . stooping .and . looks' III surprise a~ the shgh.tly . d that he'd been at· the now
looking in through the screened browned sleeve of .~IS sweat-shirt, ;~;11~~S high-scalers' hi-jinx ....
low panel of each door. No, not where th~ slow fire has barely. 0'----
here! Mi-gosh, the fire'll be un- rt;ached-Ipm but had not yet ~arll1-
controllable before we find it! No, hIS arm enough to bring him to
not here! What the devil-where' consciousness. .
is it!!! I The men smother the "fire," put-
Down the stairway rushes John-j ting :rC out quickly. And what

ny, the night watchman. -He's, a' relief t? the bullcook, guardian
hunting for the' SOlU'ceof the ~moke of 'the safety of 116 sleepmg oc-

John D. Rockfeller's grandson
lost a $5 wage and $1.40 mileage
allotment for 'failing to' attend a
county health board meeting. He'll
hear from his gvandpappy about
that.


