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The fugitives had guns
and were desperate to escape.
Edith Silver had savvy
and was determuned to survive

Carjacked
on I-75

By Awita BarTHOLOMEW

HE sTEAMY Alk hung thick over
Flonda's Interstate /5. Butin
her new green BMW convert-
ible with the top down, Edith
Silver, 59, barcly noticed the heat. Care-
free, the wind mussing her short, blond
hair, she was about to go on vacaton before
starting a new career as a real-estate agent.
This afternoon of July 8, 1997, she was
heading to Bonita Springs to pick up her
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new busincss cards. A
couple of miles before
her exit, she passed a
highway patrolman
who had pulled over a
sport-utility vehicle,
She pmd Il NO NOUCce

MYVEN IN THIE MEAT, Tl'l'.ill'.I'I.'h'.'l‘

4 Tom Rodenck of the Flonda

JHighway Patrol wore s
bulletproof vest. After 13 yeans on
the force, he had learned that wou
never koow what might happen
ot here. aboot ¥ mules from
Everglades National Park.

The brown-and-beige Chevy
Blaizer that RBoderick had F:uE[r::‘J
over for & cracked windshield held
IWo very jumpy young men. [he
driver, whose |xense wdenn
fied him as [lawd George af
Gireenville, 5. C_, said they had bor
rowed the Blazer (rom a friend . Buae
when Roderick asked for the
friend's mame. the men could not
remmernlser,

1 meed you 1o turm off your vela
cde” the Lrooper sard. lostcad,
L:l:t.-:l:g: uu:il.l:L! f..:l.ll: a.r.Lrl.cralur Ein
the Hoor and ook off

Roderick ran w his car and fol
E-Im"fd r}rf IF’EE'\-I._.I.TI.‘ Ht.ﬂ.;f‘.' "IlJ-'.I
denly the drover stuck his arme out
the window and pointed a sema

ALITCrETEaA T i F'-"lllll Al i ll'u.*nlp..:l LA A
Bulletz ncochered off the fpone
bumper of the patrol car, and W
swerved as a Tre wams hiw. The
tru-np-cr :t:rl.'ggltrj 'En.' ek,

Now the Blazers passenger
aumed at Roderwck's windshield.
!:;ﬂwf' Bullets caromed off the
froat of the et rul ear, and smoke el
lowed from it right frome side
Reluctandy, Roderick pulled off the
road. already calling headquarters

As spTE snver sowep for the
Bonita Spnng'l Boulevard exit, a
Blazer whipped past on the grassy
shoulder and then snapped around,
blocking the off mmp. Worried thas
the brown car had spun our of con-
trol, Scdlver pulled over o make sure
evervone indide was okay. Bur be
it‘-rr. she could move 'I';|I|I'I:1 young
men jumped out and ran e ber
comvertible. " Do what we tell youw. ™
ORE I, ANMINE A4 SCIMauiomac
at her heart, "lf vou don't, voure
llfll - , /

“Please,” Edith cried, "you can
have the car.™

Tl : Laly you re ariving Mioye!™

wossaEncial mives wwil Kl
C‘lnr:_ 0 was !ll.'ih:.'ll'hg town
I-7% on his way o his |r.1-h

in Key Largo when be saw the curi-
fHEE R 1hf HEI fcT t?li“'hlllﬂ rl'll.-
eXIT; WD mTeen -.ump rl.F ORT ANd iR
z convertible wathaoe even stoppag
o open it doors. Suspicious, he
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Suspcrous, Killmer slowed down to let the green BMW

On the Road Again- Edith Silver s signature license plate adorns the
new BMW that replaces her shot-up convertible.

watched the BMW head back onto
1-75. Slowing to let it pass, he could
see 05 occupants clearly, A blond
woman was driving, vext to her
was a lean young man with
bleached hair; behind them =t a
huskier yosng mam with lLgh
I'.'ll:u“ll IH:I.I H_.L“I.[Er II.“'."J lI"«"
hcense plate: EIY 5SWTY

Ar the next exit the BMW I:l-ullcd
off 1-75. As m disappeared from
view, Kallmer remunded haomself theat
bie bl haxd 2 I.ung drive to work and
that the woman might have picked
up the men by pre-armmangement

Could he take that chance Mo
He woasld have o be lare for work,
Ar the next exat he rurned around

pass bim. He noted the license ‘,ﬂfﬂ re: BEDY SWTY.
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Don't let bim get to you, she told berself. She watched
David wanted 1 listen 1o the radio,

and headed back to the abandoned
Blazer.

iy ceonue and his brotler,

David, wld Silver that her

choice was simple. She could
do exactly what they ordered and
live, or she could hesitate for an
instant and dic. She spent no time
ruminating about her choices, She
wanted w sce her sons and grand-
children again.

David, 27, sar in back. Bally, 30,
sat in the front passenger seat, order-
L::ﬂis:ﬂﬂm weave in and our of
t parently realizing
that they tm.lh!L: identihed more
easily driving in an open car, he
made her put up the top and roll up
the windows.

THE BOMITA SPRINGS BOULEVARD £XI1
swarmed with troopers who had
responded o Rodenck'’s call. Kall-
mer approached. "Excuse me, but
ths you're hn.'l.ms for— e
mﬁt mear that car,” be --;h!f

When he told them what he'd wat-
nessed, Highway Patrol notified all
Florida law enforcement: “Be on the
lookout for a green BMW convert-
ill‘h:.{l' E-DY-S-W-T-Y."

Smoxinc onE crcaxerTe  after
another, Billy seemed hyped up. But
Silver realized he had intelligence.
He wanted 1o keep her just scared
enough to obey his orders but not so
scared she would be unable 1o drive.

20

but Bally overruled him. “Don't you
wantmhearif ... " David began excit-
edly. Blly cut him off and said, “No.”
Apparently Billy didn't want Silver 1o
know oo much.
Felugo S, e
were not guilty of,”

h"&dmmﬂm us.”

“Well, then, let me get you an
anorncy,” Silver said, putting as
much sympathy into her voice as she
could muster.

E;lly shook his head. “We've had
e .

“I know a real good one,” Silver

SR e

mmdththmdnndchnmns
hotel room. Siver dida’t believe
mh:.:ld:ithimu_ﬂ:-ud
s ii

From her years in sales, Silver
knew how o talk 1o people. She

had to assume these men

to kill her; she could identify them.
But if she could get them o see her as
an ally, maybe they 'd let her bive.

ITH DAVID cRoRGE's driver’s

license in hand, Roderick
contacted the Cireenville,

5 C_ shenfl s office. He learned that
llll: GEII.'F hlur.l!ltrl Were Winted
wiolent crimes,

"d-(%q and bank roh.
bery. y stolen the

Blazer from [hnd!un[iuru:ﬁ:d
there was one more

kle: The previous Nevember, lhut
grandparents had been murdered.
Police suspected David and Billy of
the kilhng:.

casinG on the charisma that
had led her late hus-
band, Ernic, o nickname her
Edie Sweetie, Slver humored her
abducrors.
“So, boys,” she asked with a hghe-
hnrmdnm:hnh! not feel, “who
{mmm jl:l,ulrhmthr
ma tha?™

David chose Nicolas Cage: Bdly
wanied Joln Travelta. He devidead
Rue McClanaban of television's
“The Golden Girh™ should play Sil-
ver, explaining, “1 think you're bke
her in real Life. Yw'legu lote of

encrgy and zear "
ﬁllvyrr'i strategy seemed o be

working. They were down
Bily told her she 1 him of
hmum-nduﬂdnﬂhrfmdrm

CarjackedomI-T8
as he caressed his gun, aimed and mock-fired.

Right then, s if reading her mind,
Billy said, “Don’t even think sbour
jumping out of the car heeanes 'l
kil! you Understand?™

Don't ket him ger 1o you. she vold
hersclf. She watched a5 be caressed
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His sbhirt was soaked bright red. “Fve taken a hit,”

Darincked on I-78

be ffmﬂnfd to bis brother, “I ain't gonna make 11,

me!” Sdver cried as she dodged

OO traffic

“1 said do whatever he does,” Bally
shricked. "Now do it!™

Ahead, st an intersection, Silver
saw a patrod car with hights fashing
There was no longer any point in
trying to cajole the brothers. All she
could do was obey—and pray

"When we get to the red highe, |
wanl you if the lefi |lm,| H.H; G-
manded. As her EVES Mel
Davids i the rearview
murror, she saw he had a
gun to her neck.

Then she saw another
patrod car approach from
behind. 4, =a, Silver
thought, I'm going fo per
caspht tm the crou fire

Billy checked  his
'*E#H:II:I. _“'rlll:n l]‘:|.|.'|. Jlﬂhl
turns, go as fast as you can,”
hic saud

Suddenly the patrol car
that had trailed them
rammed the BMW from
the rear, sending it into a
slight skid Tmupcn famn
toward them [rom [rost

and behind B:]Ig.' velled,
Tl kil her!™ Then he
swung  halfwsy our the
window, aimang his £un at
police. “Step on l™ he
screamed at Silver.

She wook off, bullets rico-
cheting off the bumper
One whizzed by her ear,

road, he spotted the car and acted fase.

the most fnghtening noise she'd ever
heard. Bally hung our the passenger
sycle as [);“d Gred rhrnmgh the I'.'-il.'k
winidow.

The BEMW was flying now, weav-
ing im and out of traffic at around 100
m.ph. Then Billy leaned inward, his
shirt soaked a bright red. “T've taken
a4 hit, man,” he groaned tw hia
brocher. “1 ain't gonna make ir.”

Silver saw her laut chance. "Why

Roden- Parrolling the lonely

don't you guys just grve yourselves
up?” she called to Dawid. “Hes
I:'TII:!FI and you e not gomg to get
away!”

“Bhe's nght,” Dand sad, and
Billy weakly agreed. Salver slammed
on the brakes, and the BMW skidded
sdewsys. The wo patral cars
smashed into i, blocking itin. Sdver
dropped as low in the scar as she
could.

Bally starved vo chimb out the win-
cow, baavedrma, the first trooper ont
of has car, grabbed him, Wounded as
be was, Billy kept fighting. ~1|l kil
you,” he screamed.

The troopers heand a shot. Fear
1-_|.E ilie rugllrr: W ﬂ:u::l-u-l:ng
st Sasvedra, Roden fired. Bily
slumped over the window, dead

At the edge of the wood:, Trooper
Smith was oa the ground, srugghng

THESE -.—"1;u|r. N 01

with David George. Grabbing his
pepper spray, Roden hlasted the
crimmnal 1n the face. He was hand-
cufhing Davad when he looked up
and saw her for the Rirsr nme

Edith Silver. Fdw Sweenie

“Are Wil n'l;.:q " he asked

Alter two hours ol trying to
charm the devil for her life, all she
could do was nod

Lt was over—and she was stil| abive

Diand George i @ Lee Cosenty fani
syt for orenes  airockEied
warh the carpaciing and ebduction of
Farra Sifver and the choofout aith the
Florwa Hiphway Patrel. He also faces

s mm Sourh Carplins _fm'
.i:u’naﬂ:mg homer imsason, bank rod
bery and auwto theft, and chargei ai an
arr-rmﬂﬁ"_ﬁrr I'-hfnﬂ o fae rll'ndrrn_lil"

Harry CAMPERS

The L S Forest Sernce recewed these scras
commenti fram hasck pecker sfer wilderneas
.l'.i‘-ﬁ i.-ampm; trips

n.l].l nr:'n:l b Ihn:' recon st rected. H.r.lr.t

avoad huuldmg trails that go uphdl ™

* “loo many bugs and spiden. Please spray the arca 1o get rid of these

pess

& " Rairlitts are needed s we can gt mo the wrosncher ful viewn et hiout

having o heke to them ™

* "A MclDonald s would be mice at tral head.”
# "o many focks o the moungains.
* “The coyotes made 100 much sodse last nighn snd kepy me swake

Mear eiadicate thes anmying sninals

— T L 1“""‘""""."' TOW FITEERRLLE if San Mgarsae © bisee
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