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SPOT INIJSWS FHOM NEAR AND JJ'AR , . •) » y 
All the thrills of the County *'a±r are back agaih. The 

folks have seen owee of them so 4^^ times they demand 

Something new, and in Atlaita they weren't disappointed. 

^ r~ //X,o we have to pay five-hundred ior a second

hand crock. 

Now for the super-thrill of nineteen-forty-seven. Helen 
— trunk 

Howe, a Cherokee India*gets into a wooden txmk with 

sticks of dynamite and stays there while, i**e exploded. 

The wise guys say it's nothing really, because the trunk 

is so flimsy that the explosion just vanishes, so to speak, 

into thin air. That's as maybe, but they didn't volunteer^ 

to go inside, viith If ml mn.. 

The girl didn't get away Scot-rree. She was daz,edJand 

burned on hands and race. However, she said Ahe'd be there 

for the next performance. Anyoody care to try it with an 

atom bomb? 
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1. TITLE: DEATH DODGERS - WITH A NEW TWISTS 

2. Atlanta guts a new thrill! No - not this one. This is routine 

C o u n t y  F a : ' r  s t u f f ,  

4. Well,, this stunt's a little better - though somewhat rough on 

crosstown traffic I 

6. But for the super-thrill of 1947 meet Helen Howe - full-blooded 

Cherokee Indian, ex-beauty parlor operator- and a handy gal with 

handful of dynamiteI Six sticks of it! The explosive is placed 

in this wooden coffin - then the dauntless Helen steps in! Yes*, 

you've guessed it! The little gal is scheduled to "blow her 

top" - just to please jaded post-war appetites for thrills 1 

10. Lid down! Get away, bots - she's loadedl 

11. Hey! Something's wrong! This time the trick didn't work right. 

The concussion was too great. Miss Howe is hurt - really hurt! 

Burned on tJie face and hands, the dazed Indian girl wonders what 

hit her! I#ater - after hospital treatment - Helen says she'll 

be back! Tjhe Show Must Go On! 


