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LEEDNG ANNOUNCERMENT

(TWO CANNON SHOTS )

ANNOUNCTR: Calling all adventure fane....08lling uu M !ﬂey
fane .. .Stand byl

(SIRENS UP)
ANNOU™MCPR: Here comes Dick Tracy nowl
(SIRENS FADF)
ANEOUNC™: S0 be supe thet all the Diek m’ M t
are ready to hear thie mm B
Dick Tracy adventure .....brought io you H_!; ﬂm Puffed
/ Vheat snd Quaker Puffed am'umm 111y
delicious, nowrishing wm&tnnm& #ﬂ rot m guns
oD vessto give you lots of t#tﬂ!‘“ﬁ M mmu
g \Oa.ll them to the radio, right mm 20 thym mm
\, 5 ‘mok Tracy's adventures with you, ‘N :m...nn m
\ ifellows and girls who have been made. mﬁﬂ. @eputier
;iﬂ by Dick Tracy with a speeial uﬁmt M hl-i all your
\3 rrmndutohanmtotmummmamﬂm
\“:b* over, 48y s.ee..thov Dick Traey vhat a Mll M "ﬂl ean
do, Spread the good newe to uﬂrr mn Hey
(ONB CANNON SHOT)
ANNOUNCPR; Heor that? It's the weloome m M m ’ng nmr gun

to romind you to tell Mother that Quaker Puffed Wheat ond

Quaker Puffed Rice are lMﬂt M from W‘f.
M OR B)
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IROUNC ¥ ;
CONT'D)

Tell hor how thot special Quaker process mokee t)
nourishing groine of wheat snd rice specislly eaesy to
digaet,..,.00 that you get all the tri Hﬂ food
energy quickly and eaeily,

Ask Mother now, to get a package of Quaker Puffed

Wheat and Quaker Puffed Rice from the grocer right avey.
And listen, Dick Tracy's going to perform a very epecial
ceremony at the end of today's program, M !H m«

you to attend, So etend by for big doinge.




ANNOUNCERR ;

PPISODE NO, 4

Time will tell, And now Dick Traey is here in person

to perform a epeclal ceremony at our Dick .laiw Secret

Serviee Patrol meeting,..brought to you by your favorite

cerenle,,.Quaker Puffed Wheat and @nhﬂ MM Rice,.

the delicious, nourdshing grains o!

rhot from gune to give you lote of L]

energy. 4nd here come Dick Tracy M l‘m mi
(GAVFL - THRER TIMES ) o

The meeting will come to order, And your Commander- in-

JUNIOR 3
Chief, Dick Tracy, will now take charge ,

TRACY Hello there, patrol members and friends. Az you kmovw,
ve're all banded together in the Dick Tracy Mt
Service Patrol, to uphold law and am;, But we ﬁﬁ &
1ot more than that. We share in all dotect
adventurees and activities Ww A
of fun. And when it comes to fun, to h ownr
enjoyment ...there 's one pspsen in mmﬂ i m
friend of yours and mine.,.who G!Hi'ﬂ_i a W’G. big
vote of thanke from all of us.

QUAKER WAN: 4And here she i® now.,.your own Aunt mm. m Mn
mxc of pancake makers, and the Umn ot m
"HA PPY DAY") ‘ i
CHEERS )

TRACY: Weloome, Aunt Jemima ,

AUNT JRMDMA: Thanke, Mr, Tracy. I'm mighty &m w ng iﬁih you,

an® all the thousande of my friende in the W Traoy
Sacret Service Patrol, I loves ‘em all,
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GLASDNGL (conTIvumD)

QUAKER MAN$ And they a1l love you, Aunt Jemima, Our Patrol members !
are the world's greatest pancake dﬂhﬂ. And Aunt Jemima g
@re the world's most delioioue, Wmi tender Panoakes,
30 how eoula they help 1t?
Every time we sit down to a big stack of piping, hot
Aunt Jemima paricakes op buohlnatl.-_.,,uuh etreame of
butter ooeing out the edgee.,.and the golden syryp
trickling down the #ides,,,.ve think of you, Aunt Jemima,

Poatie.
JUNIOR Aunt yemima, ye #alute m;
(ONE CaNNON SHOT) '
AUNT JENM M4 Sakee alive]
TRACY: 4nd T hereby appoint you to the exalted rank of ”Iunorary

Chief Director of Panocake Bating, for the Dick Traoy

Seeret Service Patrol,
(CHEERS )
(ONE CANNON 8HOT) e
AUNT JHM A3 Happy daye sure is hepe fgain, for me, Mr, Tracy,
QUAKER MaN: weli, Hippy daye are pancake days, arenft they, Auat
P A AR 2
AURT JBM DA Indeed they 1, an? pancake days 1p happy days,
QUAKER MAN: Right, s, ligten all you Pancake-loving boye and girle,
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Llgama; (conrmuep)

KER DAN:
conrm)

ANNOUNCFR 3

Tell Mother she enn moke two big Aunt mm panonke s
for only one cent. That'e even less then the hord-to-
mike oookbook kind and they're batter tﬁo! 80, you sec
Aunt Jemims Bavee money for Mother, And ghe eon make them
Jiffy=quick, Now, here's o great tden, m:oy Aunt
Jemimo 'e tasty Pancokee and her tongy bneimhaatn turnobot,
2e thousands of real paneake-lovers do, 4sk Mother now

© 89t you a packoge of aach from the sremu' !W away,
And lieten,,,.8ave those Aunt Jﬂ&a m tm; .Gmthlng
speeial 1z ooming soon, e

(™Wo canwon SHOTS )

C2lling 511 ndventure tm..mum w. w& tmr mm..u
Stand by...for another oxoiting (eummu: mwma ]
Dick Trocy adventure tomorrow at Mi m ) E;.
nll}

(8 meEns )

(LOCAL ANNOUNCEMENT m) A
Reod Dick Troey daily and Sunday in the New York Daily
Newe, : : i




B CER:  Calling a1l Adventure fans , ., Calling all Dieck Tracy
g fans . . Stand by

(SIRENS)

Here comes Dick Tracy now}
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ANNOUNCER:  (PAUSE)  Dick Tracy, L NSRSt -rest e tebandine.,

is @ o the trail of a gang vienmmmy smuggling
contraband silk across the Mexican Border into the United
States. In our last episode "R mnk‘

met Billy the Kid, a young desperado m

SO ONtes . The Kid vas

about to engage in & gunfight with an m mr,

e, "1 '»' era e”‘or the gangster m
SR, oo about to shoot the kid in the back, but
Tracy saved him. Nevertheless, the Kid imi‘stod on
fighting it out with the gangster in the psmt. Just as
the two vere about to shoot, Tracy stepped between them!

And I'm going to stand right here tﬂl you put ﬂm those
gunsi

That's what you think, flatfoot! You get out ar the vay
or I'11 shoot right through you.

I'm not moving!

Then I'm shootingl

(S8HOT . , MACHINE ouUN)
Ohhhi Me handl Me handl
He did 1t, Dick. Billy the Kid Jumped to one side and
8hot him in the hand just as that gangster fired at you.
(FADING I! That evens us up,Tracy!
(TO JUNIOR) Yes, I saw what happened . (Wm KID) Quiak
shooting, Billy. You broke his wrist nmmtm.m y
Just as he fired that tommy gun. You spoiled his aim and
saved my life. |Naturally, I'm grateful. '

ol gl e ol R P S
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KID;

JUNIOR:

KID:

JUNIOR:
KID:
JUNIOR:
TRACY:

KID:
TRACY:
KID:

TRACY:

JUNIOR ¢
TRACY:

KID;

TRACY
GOOGY s

v Jim S ‘
A fev minutes ago, you did the !auo‘tur me - saving my
life, when this coyote's lido-tiat tried ﬁﬁ shoot me from
behind., But don't get the 1dea win'm to be friends.
You could do a lot worse than have Dick ?mz for a
friend.
I don't make friends with pnltcOh.n = especlaily with a
policeman named Dick Tracy - = = lliiﬁit, I don't need
any friends.
That's what you think.
You're a pretty fresh youngster, aren't you?
I try not to be -- where you going nov, ﬂﬂﬁkf
Come alomg and see, J“ﬂiﬁ!ﬁ We're lﬂ&n‘ ta ynt that
gangster under arrest. That gpca fkw ”"
Wild Western friend. Get going. J
If you think you can arrest me ==

I'g certain of it,. : o

You are, eh? Owwwl Leggol Leggo !ﬂ £i%iiﬁ:f1nﬁ0rl
Loggol

Take his gun, Junior.

Got 1it. i :
Well, Billy, will you come along ququxrfjil
listen to you give yourself another hﬂ& 1;fi an.hmt tough

you are,
All ripht, you've got me, ;

(FADE IN GOOGY MOANING) S
Well, 1ittle man, what happened to you?
Who wants to know. If that ﬂilly the Kid ﬁ&dn't pull a
fast onc, I'da had you - well, you vﬂu&ﬁnlt be here novw ===
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TRACY: But since nothing of the sort happened, we won't waste
too much time talking about it, Geot up. You're under
arrest, | o

ACY: Vell, I'm going to give such an Quoollaaﬁ iﬂ&ttﬂ t

you'w- be able to tell it from %h-
is just around corner.

GROGY: A1l right. But you & .

8 mouthplece, He'll l‘prin‘ 7

sunse t L
: ¥t's very intere ting. Let's go.
JUNI QB Dick =- look out =-
B ——
JUNIOR: The Kid - he's got a horse - he's gnbtln‘ avay.
(HORSE SNORTS ..., GALLOPS OFF)
KID: We'll meet again, Tracyl
JUNIOR: Dick, are you going to let him get amly..‘.
TRACY: I could bring him down, but -~
JUNIOR: But what, Dick?
TRACY: (SLOWLY) As he says, we'll meet again. Come on, Googy,
we're going for a stroll.
GO0GY : AWWV. ...,
(papar)
(DOOR OPENS) .
SHERIFF: Obh - hello, Tracy. Who've you got thﬁwn?v
TRACY: His name is Googy. Lock him up, Sheriff.
SHERIFF : But what for? o
TRACY: For endangering public safety, nuﬂ»tﬁb“gﬁ#mtia: firearms

without a permit.




#4
GooGY:

SHERIFF

JUNIOR:

TRACY:

JUNIOR:

TRACY:

JUNIOR:
TRACY:

JUNIOR:
TRACY:

SHERIFP:

TRACY:

SHERIFPYP,

TRACY:

R
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Listen, you can't get away with this ... I'11 breek you
for thisi .
You'll strain a muscle in your throat vit& 8ll that wild
(PADES)
Dick, I just remembored - What about the gunman in tho
hotel room, Dick - the one you wounded?
Pat was right behind us. I sav him hesd for the hotol,.
Ho's undoubtodly taking care of him and will bring him
Hello ~ what's thig?
Looks 1ike a - it i3 & radio cabinet, isn't 1t?
Yes, 2nd 1t contains s combination radio-and-record player,
One  of the finest models I've ever seen, Strango.
What do you mean, strange, Dick?
A shoriffis office is rather an 0dd place for a combination
racio and record player,
What's that heavy lock for?

taolk. Come on, youl Come on!

in in a minute,

ﬂhv lhnaiﬁ anything
28 harmless as n radio b- kept under iﬂﬂk Gha kﬁ:. I
YOO, s v ses

(PADES) Well, Trecey, I put that fellow whore he won't be
ARy trouble for a while, Ohh...admiring the radio?

That question oceurred to me, too.

Yos - ascems to be a very modern instrumont., Combination,
isn't 12 R
That's right. Things are pretty quict here sometimes,

This machine helps vhile away the time. Got quite e
eolloction of records = and I play 'om a %&t !ﬁﬁ when I
ain‘t listening to the radio. :

Is that why you have a lock on the oﬁhﬁﬁnﬁf
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SHERIFF: (UNEASILY) What do you moan?

TRACY To protect the rocords = make sure ﬁhﬁ’ aren't ttalea.

SHERIFF: Yes, -~ that's it, :

TRACY: 31t down, Sheriff - there are some W I want to say
to you, and I'm going to say them plainly.

SHERIFF: Anything wrong, Mr. Tracy?

TRACY: That's vhat I'm going to find out.

SHERIFF: What do you mean?

TRACY: Sheriff, I don't trust you - to put 1t hng m
simply. ¢ .

SHERIFF3 You don't «= ?  Now lnek:hnttg'ii&‘:€ fff:1

TRACY: I%11 do the talking.

SHERIFF That's s serious charge, ‘__

TRACY: I'm well avare of it. I'm convinued that you got mixed
up vith Boss Mallory. What's more - you're completely
under his thumb,

SHERIPYF: Tracy, can you prove what you'r. !trinx? .

TRACY: Not yet - but I will - in & very short k&ila

SHERIFF: Now, Tracy, don't you think maybe you nalﬁ! SoAnlttakcn.
You admit you haven't got any evidence -

TRACY: When I first came to your office I fbuﬁﬁwthn !a§§ with you,

You offered some lame excuse and I aeodbtod it, Then you
told m° you knew nothing about these silk smuggling

This has been going on right underneath your
That doesn't make
If you had any pride at &il in your job

- that of enforcing lav and order in w &m, ,m'd

know what vas going on. Unless, nt agﬂ#ﬂn, 3au had reasons

of your own - or perhaps orders tr«n a tl!%tﬂﬂ,yn%ﬁy'ﬂ

operations.
nose and you haven't been aware of tﬁi

sense, Jheriff.

to elose your eyes and turn :uur hﬁ#&




SHERIFF:
TRACY:

SHERIFF:

TRACY :

JOE:

BO35:
JOE:
BOSS:

JOEs o
aosev

..7..
Novw, Tracy, you canif «e
Another thingl You knew Billy the Kid and that gangster
in there were going to fight a duel, That's unlewful,
Why didn't you interfere? You also knew the Kid wasnit
golng to get a fair deall And that seemed to be sll
righi with you, too, Why? I'11 tell you., * Because Boss
Mallory wants Billy the Kid out of the way - and youlpre
taking orders from him -
That isn't truel
For your sake, I hope so. As I say, I'm not quite ready
to prove these charges. But it won't be long before I

will be in 8 position to prove it - M

Tracy, you've made a lot of serious charges against me.

But you're going to find out you've been wrong,
I'm willing tc be convinced of that. But just let me
remind you that I'm here to clear out this smuggling
racket and everyone connected with 1t - everyone, do you
understand -- and that's precisoly ﬂunt I'm going to dol
(FADE IN MURMUR OF MEN)
Okay, youse - the Boss's got something te\iu;.- Go ahcad,
Boss, - they're listening -~
(MURMUR SUBSIDES)
Thank you, Joe.
It's okay, Boss - itig okay .

Boys, _ou'll be glad to learn thel
oxcoTToW ; :  "__ 2
B JV';ﬁocya? | na; h@" ,;a“;fif _ =

dThis week you're all gninl to ﬂﬂt lﬂ_ﬁﬂ*" 11&310 ayﬁ%i;




VOpORLT:

b

BOS8S:

B0SS:

JOE:

This job ain't no pienic = and we got plenty coming to us.,

Listen, when I joined up back in the Esst I di1dn't think

I'd bhave to dress up 1ike no cowpuncher and make beliecve

1 was the renl MeCoy, I'm s triggor man. Dat's my

porfossion. What am I doing all day ridin' around on a

horse, makin' beliove I'm lookint after tho cattle.
(MURMUR OF ASSENT)

;Sele
. T o
okay playlfiVey tor a day c

been going on for WOOKB o sribd “§T SO ‘
horscbnck ' ardly walk, s . O8N

et .
‘f-,.-”“'“ 'yl H_QF. o

Usc your heads, boys. Wolwe got to keep up appearances,
that's part of the job., Iim doing my share and wXpect
you to do yours. I own this ranch, and as @ ranchowner
I'm supposcd to have cattle and amyt to Inok Wl‘ them.

So what 1f you do have to rido a horle M m_ Moy
clothes.

is you boys don't know a good thing vhm m m mn
(MURMUR) Ly
Now lot's t to businosas. There's a nev m of silk
coming over the bordor in & few days, Bo'n M to make
now arrangements about getting it miﬂs
e

What's tho mattor with tho way we boen doing it, Boss?
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BOS3 A remark like thet, Joc, shows wvhy you'll always be o mug.
1f wo keep on using the same routine wo'll walk right
into tho hands of the Bordor Patrcl = or even Dick Tracy.
Tho thing ve've got to do is to M all tho time -
to kocp them guessing. Well, w're m to m
wo're going to use planes.

JOE: Air-plones? Now you'pe telking. GOuess you boys arc
going to 1like dat botter than riding 2 horse. (LAUGH)
BOSS Not ordinary airplanes, but auto-gyros. We've got a large

flat roof on the plant back Bast - large and Cflat enough
for an auto-gyro to land on. I've Il!ﬂﬁdl ﬂrdltmd two
planes to be sent out here, They'1l be flown out from
El Paso, at night, of course - se anhnﬂw~1;uap.ugp viser.

What about him? ity
He's in our hair, ain't he, Pirst he maam in
. 1. How do we know he won't put us there ailti .
it hawp't been for him - Tracy, I mean, ve ) o
B11ly th3N{id out of the way, ‘

BOSS : I'm glad he idg't out of the Hl!- P
VOICE: What do you mean? :
BOS&S : After all, what have ‘ f nguinnt the kid? Hb talks a

lot - thinks he's j l sho®, That ms me, m what
of 1t? It's g#urred to me ve' Mgy be m,u ﬂa m the Kid.
JOE: Use B11) sfe Kid? You don't mean M hu. ,
BO33: Why He knows the country, he can rid) M shoot -
| he doesn't like Dick Tpacy ==

JOE: : Tracy saved his 1ife, didn't he?
BO, That von't mean a thing after I've made my proposition™ ]
Billy the Kid.
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JOE: .. Don't be too sure, Boss - the Kid is one of thapw ot play
’ bOTY Put that's your headache not, me I want
to knovw 18 whf¥Weabout 099‘r~"$::n,3ﬁu going to spring him?
BOS3: 1'11 have the Shepiet ve him tomorrov. '
JOB: I knov tpe-@Reriff tekes orders fT8 vhat's

5 4
goin' to say?

A

il

(DOOR OPENS) |
Here's your pal, the Sheriff, nov.

Al BB
What's the matter, Sheriff?
Boss, I - 1've got to see you.
Well, here I am, what's on your mind?
Welva got to get rid of Dick Tracy! ‘
(MURMUR) 2 :
See - 1ike I told you - even the Sheriff is worried about
Tracy. '

I'm worried plenty.

What's happened? -

Tracy talked to mec about an hour ughﬁ"igﬁg]lgﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁt'like
anything he said. He told me that he knew I was mixed
up with you, that I vas in on the smuggling racket.

He said that -~ |

Ladeslesstamaeiody Tracy's clever, lﬂj, mtl dangerous.
He's only becen in town a !t',‘Q’l;iﬁaﬂiiigﬁ.ﬂiﬂiﬂﬁ up a

lot of information. He's blocked ﬁl i@*ﬁﬁiif%ﬁth alroady.
We'lve got to get rid of him, I tell ?ﬁﬁ'; before ho gets
rid of us. And therc's only one m t@ do that <--
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" umped Tracy off we'd have the G-mon dovn Me in g gl
Tracy's too well KhOWeA teﬂ milw- ot a .
couple more of those Feds dg B oy #Pm and

" ‘_-y-.

they'll blow the 11% it oee.

But you‘vo m‘ ga deo scmothing. : ; b

s ﬁf‘wﬁw;$“§w’1'1 ]

Let me think. mmmmmmor

getting rid of that flatfoot without . . . ;u mm TO
CHUCKLE. ) '

VOICE: What is it, Boss?

SHERIFF: If you'vo got an ldea = let's havo it.

BO8S: Yos, I'vc got an 1dea, The biggost and -mﬂnut idea

five over had. So we've got to got rid of Tracy, oh?
Well, wo will get rid of him and without any danger to
ourselves either. e

~ J0B: That's the way to talk. But are Iﬂmgtﬁiﬂm %0

vork?

BOSS ¢ Will 1t vork? Just gather around, ’ma :
Tracy's as good as gone right now! {IAW m m’

ANNOUNCER: What is this unusual scheme Boss Mallory has thought of?

And will *he great detective succeed in escaping unharmed?
B TR heut-aphisdacatviisinings | .

BAR
8,30/38




