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Inmemory of my parents, Obie and Luella Dawson,
who came to California during the Great Depression. They raised eight
leids with so much love that we didn't miss the luxuries we never had back
then...but we sure miss Mom and Dad now.
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Part One
1936

Chapter One

A man's body lay sprawled across the doorway to the
Lamont Limelight.

Clarence Camden—owner and publisher of the weekly
newspaper—stared down in dismay at the pathetic drunk who
blocked the way into his office. He did not, for a moment,
believe the man was dead, as an occasional nasal snort emitted
from the reeking heap of filthy rags and even filthier flesh
crumpled at his feet. But the intruder was out cold and
effectivelv barred his way in.

Finally, he reached across the inert body and turned his
kev in the lock. He was not a small man, so making his way
through the door, briefease in hand, while avoiding any contact
with the smelly bundle of humanity on the ground, was no
easy task. Inside, he discarded the leather case and turned back
to his immediate problem.

Kneeling on one knee, Clarence did not shake the man.
Such an action would have required touching him, and
unfortunately, the odor emanating from the ground
discouraged contact of any kind. He spoke loudly.

“Hey! Hey, mister! Are vou all right?”

No response. Clarence groaned and pulled & pair of
driving gloves from his coat pocket, slipping them on with an
unpleasant grimace. Even gloved, he allowed his hand only
tentative contact with the other man’s shoulder, administering
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