it

#

bt

5=

= =1 = = = . = = et

o - S z E = =2 = =
E f=i] = =
hs f= S = B



o O e T T e T el




"he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
an_d Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
- 1016 11 P.M. -« - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your threat.”

SATURDAY, JULY 23, 1§33

{LHUSICAL SIGHATURT)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUJKY SVRIZE Hour presonited for
your pleoasurce by the wanufacturers of LUCKY 8TRIZE Cigarsettes. Tares
times sach week we bring you the LUCKY STRIYZ tharills ———- aizxty
modern rwinuies with the world's finest dance orchesiras, and, in
addltion, the melodrama and nystery of recal ¥ew York Police cases
on Tueasdays; wour New York correspondent Walter Winchs1ll on
Thursdays, and Bert Lahr, Broadwvey's crazisst comedlan, on Saturdays.
On cach program, Talter G'Keefe i the pilot of the Lagic Qarpst.

HR. WATTAR Q' HERRET




WALIZR Q'KEEFE:

Good evening, ledies and gentlemen....and a happy Fourth of
July to you. laybe this opening spunde conventtonal....and why not?
The whole country is convention~conscious..,..The Republicans had
theirs, the Democrats are still having theirs and tais past week the
Kiwanla Clubs éf the World met in Detreoit. 4s an old time mewber
of the Bouth Bend Indiare Kiwenis Club let me wish thew well and hope
they never repeal that amendment in their conatitution that makeg thesy
help children in a fine fatherly way.

But now let's get going. Tonight the Usgic Carpet is goig

to shoot the works.......Welre going to skyrocket all over the country
in a great digplay of rusic and mirtk., Bert Lahr, the Sroadway
comedian, will exzplode all over the place Ior The Love of Tootsie,
end George Olszen and hie busy boys will merve up the dance rusic,
From the Hollywood Gerdens up 1n Wegtchester the iMagic Carpet has
carried the Olser boys with the speed of an express that mekes all
the iocal stove....hop aboard his train ladics and gentlemen.....
Yout*re in for a riotous rhythmic ride,

ON WITH THE DANCE....(WHISTLE) OKAY, GZORGE OLSEN!

CEQRGE OLQEH:
A11 out, all cut onto the dance floor whlle we play --
{TITLES)




GEORGE QLSEN:

Now, aere goes the Mapic Carpet right back to our pilot.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KERFE!

WALTER Q'¥EFFH:

That's SERVICE,....0lsen..,..the sort of service that
would please the heart of any loyal Kiwanian. By the way I atiended
@ Fiwanis lunchecon the other day and T met o fellow I haven't seen
in years. Ee looksd great and I said, "there you been fellah?r
He $%old me he had been fooling arcund in the stock market and I
remarked, "Well it certainly agreed with you, You look great.....
Wa¥esesyou look twenty years younger.® He yelled "I oughta look
twenty years younger....I'm right back where I was twenty years ago.”

Well well well.....hers I am with my nose to the grindstone
«vasamaybe it's 1n the microphone)....who cares....fs's a free
country....and I can juet pes a lot of the liagic Carpet-baggers
having a whale of 2 time fonight, The best part of a vacatlion is
coming back....80 I think I'1i1 enjoy myself by staying home. Howazd
Claney is staylng home with me and hels got a special delivery for

you.



HOWARD CLANEY:

The pick of college golfers fought it out hamnmer and iongs
this week for the ¥ational Intex-Collegiste gold charpionghlp down
at Hotl Springs, Virginia. 4nd, as you might expect, when cigarettes
were passed around, LUCKY 3TRIKE was a big favorite....trust those
discriminating college man to cihcoge the world's milldest cigarette!
LUCKIES not only give them a delicicus blend of the choicest Turkish
and Domestic tobaccos, they give that extra mlldness, mellow—mildnegs,
imparted by LUCKY BTHIKE'S famcus purifying procese....the procees
which removes certain impurities preesent in every fobacce leaf. Only
when those certain impurlitl=s have been removed can a cigarette e
truly milal That!s why, everywhare vou sce smari, up-to-the-minute
young Americane, you'll find LUCKY 3TRIEE the finest ~— the mellow

mildest cigarette you ever swoked.

WALTER Q'KEEFE:
Listen Claney....I've listened to yvou for weeks telling
the audience te reach for a LUCKY and & friend of mine tells re
that the other night some friends invited adin to dinner in a
regtaurant....and they tuned in on the program....they loved it
Howard....s0 much so that when the wailter brought arcund the bad
news, the bill,....they all reached for a LUCKY instcad of the check,
Speaking of checks how do you like the NEW racket...When
you pay a check in a restaurant you ueually lecave a tip for the
walter....it'e a sort of tax., And now when you handle a ¢heck from
the bank you are taxed two centa.,....which ig a tip for the banker,

And I guess the bankers need tipes as ruch as anybody.

(MR, OTKEEFE COKTINULS ON HEXT PAGE)
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WALTER Q'EREFE:; (CONTINUES)

& friend of mine pulled a fast one though....you know
Harry Ruby, the fellow who wrote Animal Crackers. Well darry vwas
telling me about the money he had in that moving ploture bank that
crashed. He feoled 'em though....He said, "Waltsr I'm not worrisd
at all., I had two thousand in the bank but it was all in wy wife's

nane .

ﬁell now depositors....wefre going to toas the Magic
Oarpet back to George Olsen, the playing teller,...who will tell you
off plenty and say it wlth misic.

O WITH THE DANCE...{WHISTLE)}....0EAY, U.S8.3.

GEQRGE OLSEH:
4nd we say it musically with — {TITLES)

( )
{ )
( )
{ )
{ ]

GECRGE QLSEN:
All right, Walter, here comes the high-flying Magic Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, C!KEEFE{
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WALTER O'EEEFE:

Well, ladies and gentlemen....here we are with the Fourth
of July just around the corner of the week-end, It's the birthday
of countless Americans....but a couple of gentlemon will be glad to
Teceive your congratulatlons, One of thew is Cslvin Coolidge who
speaks for himeelf and the other is Georgs i, Cohan, the beloved
author, actor, producer, cowposer and jack of all trades in the
theatre who is out on the coast now making a plcture for Paramount
called "The Phantom Presldent.™ Greetings to the both of ther....
the original Yankee Doodle Dandy and the Dandy Vermont Yankee,

The Fourth of July is not the birthday of that other groat
American, Howard Claney, but letTe hawve him speak his 1itile plece

anyway. Go ahead, Howard, you have 20 seconds.

HOWARD CLANEY:
Heretls pood news for bridge players! In svery tin of LUCKY

STRIKE Flat Fifties you'll find a fascinating bridge problem by
Kilton C. Work, one of America's greatest bridge suthorities., 4 big
help for your bridge game —— auction or centract. It's a lot of fun

~--there's one in every tin of LUCKY BTRIKE Flat Fiftieg.

~~LOCAL—
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WALTZR O'KEEFE:
Thanke Clancy. And while we'Te paesing out posies let'e

give a great big hand to the S8tate of Georgie....Georgla, the homeo
of Ty Cobb, one of the greatest ball players that ever lived....and
that other Georgia peach, Bobby Jones, ithe golfer, thc championod
champions, Georgia the home of a 1itfle town called Pembroke....
whaddye mean you never heard of Pembroke....well it'e a town of
severgl hundred people and on the Fourth of July it'a going to have a
marvellous celebration. They should, e tomm deesntt owe a penny...
not a cent,..po they're golng to have a whale of a ftime at a big
strawberry festival. Good work Pembroke....and hop on the lagic
Carpet tonight while Mr, Lucky 3trike gets you off to a hesdstart on
vour celebration. Keet Bert Lahr, the great Broadway ocomlsc, who ig
5ti1l trying to gZet a job FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIZ, Tonight Bert is
trying in a barber shop, se step up on the Maglc Carpet and take a
great blg order of laughing gas,

OF WITH THE SHOW FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE — (WHISTLE) ORAY BEZRT

LAHR!
( BERT LAMR SKETGH)

WALTER O'EETFE:

Tough luck Bert....but what would vou do with & job anyway
1ad? A5 my Dear Aunt Name uped to say "No dan should ever gc to woxk
ag long =&s he's got the strength to lie in bed." Take something Berd
to ease the hurt....toke time out, take a rest, take rusic from the
eminent Doctor Olsen to soothe the soul of yeg. I

O WITH THE DANCE..{WHISTLE) CKAY, GEQ. SARAZEN OLSEN
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GEQRGE K
And this time we play —- {TITLES)

T N N L I W

{NOTE: PLAYS ONE QR TWC SELECTIONS, THE FOLLOWIRG
DIALOGUE GOES INTO MIDDLE OF THIS DANCH
GROUP, )
WALTER Q'KEEFZ:

George....wait a mimete...I feel a song in =y hearf.....
meybe it's somewhere elme...but I'd like to sing i, I think I ought
to explain it firet. You see I got married last weck and right here
and now Itd like Ho thank a lot of friends and well—wishers whe wired
...l g0t one wire from Al,Boasberg that read "May your wife always
have Falter on the kneeld Had & swell wedding George...high class
in every regpect....in fact it coat me ten deollars to hire suite for
the ushers,...After it was over people gtarted o throw things...l
never knew how much wmy friends 1iked me until I got hit back of the
ear with s horssshoe...,luckily they had removed the horse., And
there must have been a bargain sale on rice,....DID THEY throw rice.

I had rice in my shoes.....Trice in my pockets....rice in my vest....
rice down my collar....ok and rice in my hair..I couldn't get the

rice out of my hair for daye in fact we had rice pudding for breakfast
«.weTice pudding for dinner....rice pudding for supper...finally my
wife and I loet our taste for the {lavor,

{1}, O'KEEFE CORTINUZS ON WELT PAGE)
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WALTER Q'XEZFE: {CONTINUES)

The riece pudding was flavorsd wlth halr tonic, Afier ihe
wedding we had a receptlion at the bride's home and a pleasant tire
was haed by all,...I ms & sort of innccent bystander,.,.l was just
there,...1ike a tourist....no one was paying any atiention to nme and
I was paying half the bill....in fact I still cwe wmy mother-in-law
geven dollars., Therc I wae wandering arcund tirmidly and out of place
e trying to keep out of the way of all the relatives who were
crying on the bride's shoulder, I noticed one fellow who was
recelving even LESS attention than I was....well.....] wanted to moke
him feel right &t home....I wanted him to know that I was wmore than
a gtick of furniture so I went up to him,,.misery loves CONpany....
and I epoke to himr with that VOICE WITH A SWILE. I forpot ny
aching heart and sald "Have you kisscd the bride?" He gaid, "XHof
Not Jatelyl®

Bo I want to sing....not for the June brides but for all

the grooms....please have the boys play "HERE COUES THE GROOMIM

{O'KEEFE SINGS "HERE COMES THE GROOM" FOLLOWING WHICH
OLSEN CONTINUES DANCE GROUP)

GEQRGE OLSEN:

Yes, thcere goes the groom back o the Pilot's seat on the

Magic Oarpet and we contlnue the dance with — (TITLES)

s e e e
— e e e
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GECRGE OLSEN:
The Magic Cazpet flles bhack to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFEL

WALTER Q'EEDFE:

Stand by George and wo'll pick you up later. Meanvwhile T
want te run down a rumor I heard tonight. I heard that Congress
is getting up a fund of rmoney to remove the stranded delegateca in
Chicago. Ak....bless Congrees....Bless Congressten....I love that
sentimental tribute to them which goes

WUy Congressman in Washington
Inguires about my needs
I tell him ALL my troubles

Then he gends me garden seeds!

Hers at ny gide standas Congreesman Claneey.....l yield <he
floor....to0 him.  But he won't talk politice ~ he's moTre intereatecd

in vacations. Let's hear him tell it in his own way. MR. CLANEY.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Jugt a word to all you folks up in the mountains....at the
seashore....cnjoying a happy Fourth of July week—end. Here's a tip
to make your holiday even happier. Next time you stop in at the
local gtore for a supply of LUCKIES —- ask for one of thoss
economical tins of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties. TFifty of the worldta
mildest cigarettes, perfectly packed in a neat metal humider thai's

srait, convenlent, and assures you of a good supply of LUCKIZE,

{UR. CLANEY CONTINUSS OW NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD OLANEY: {CORTINUES)

Each containg fifty delicious mellow-mild LUCZIES,...mads
of the fineat of fine tobaccos....the most fragrant, most delicate
Turkish and domestic tobaccos in all the world. Then, "IT'S
TOABTZD", ., ,.which means that certain irpurities naturally present
in even the finegt tobacco leal have heen removed, That's why
LUCKY STRIKZ ie Americats favorite.,.the mildest cilgarctie vou ever
smoked, bhecause "IT'S TOASTED." A happy holiday to all you
liateners —- and may your holiday be made happicr by & tin of LUCKY

B3TRIKE Flat Fifties!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

You took the werds right out of nmy mouth Howard....but
theee old ears of wine crave miugioc....It sorta maskcs me fecl young
again my friends....(0h by the way maybe I was wrong aboul Pembroke
George being completely out of debt. About that big etrawberry
feptival and celebration on the Fourth T just got a wire saying they
owe gixty dollare for the strawberries. I'm geing to check up hbut
neanwhlle left's have gome dancing, so here goes the Magic Carpet
with & hop skip and a jurmp right back to smiling George Olgen and
hies swiling lieutenanta....the brass section.

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE)...OKAY SWILES OLSEN
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GEQRGE QLSTH:
And the orchegtra with the brase section inecluded mwings

into the dancea with -- (TITLES)

GEQRGE CLSEN:

411 aboard! All azboard! {OLSEN TRAIN SIGWATURE) now while
our train speeds my boye back to the Hollywood Garden, the Magic
Carpet carries you back to your pilat.

{WHISTLE) OKAY, OTKZEFE}

WALTER G'KEZFZ!

That was Conducter Cescrge Oleen...trying to get on a
half-fare ticket, ladies and gentlemen., Your pilet ie just about to
roll up the ecarpet over the weeX-end....and get 1t in readiness Tor
Tuesday night when we'll bring you another wmystery thriller fron the
Few York Police Files....a drame founded on fact. Tie a string
around your finger or put a ring through your sunburned noss to
remind you. This timme Tuesday.

A 11%tle earlier in the program I made mention of that
brand new marriage of mine and I've really got fto tell you what a
husband....a new one,...has fo put up with. Back home in Hartford
we old fashioned home makers used the old fashioned ice hox with the
pan underneath for the dripping water. Last night I furned to my new
bride around midnight and said, "9Well, darling...did you empty the

pan under the 166 boX?".e.......{MR. O'KELFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'KRZFE: (CONTINUES)

She gald, “Yes..dear:..I put FRESH water in i1t7¥

EEELE ]

With that I move we adjourn...:look out for the sunburn

over the holiday:...I'm a goin' on a picnic. Goodnight everybody.

LTI

{MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

CLOSING ANNOUNGCEMENT: {OPTIONAL}
HOWARD CLANEY:

This ig the FNational Broadcasting Conmpany.

3 e e A e A ok o ke

AGENCY/O'KEEFE/Chilleen
7/af32
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"FOR THE LOVE OF TOQTSIZ"

(_THIRD EPISCDE )

n Bg-‘.! E SHQP I
(FADE _IN)
OERT: (SINGING YHAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN" ZNDING THE STRAIN

WITH THREE DISTINGT NOTES TO BE EXPLATNED)

MANTCURIAT:
Sayl What do you call that?

BERT:
The barber shop chord! The barber shop chordl Get this
one -- Get this one,
(RINGS: MHAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAINT)
MARICURIST:

Well, I'x glad somebody around here is happy. I've been
g manicurist in this shop for two years and I never paw the boss so

grouchy.

BERT :

Wagea matter with him.' What secms 30 be the defugality?



MANICURIST:

He can't find a good barber., Youlre the fourth man on

the job this week. ATe you a good barbexry

BERT :

Am I a good karber: Am I a good barber! I come from a

family of barbarians.

MANT T:

Tou dov

BERT:

Yeh., All my ancesgtors wore barbarous.

VANICURIST: {LAUGHS)

Do you know anything abouit scalp treatmenty

DERT:

Do I know anything about scalp treatment! Do I kn--

did you ever hea# of Sitting Bully
MANIC 3T

why, ¥es.

Well, I'm an ascendent of his brother, Standing Up.

was he a sealp treater! Was he a halr-ralser!

And
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HANTCURIST:

Ly goodnaéss! You come from guite a line of progenitorsl

BERT:
They waesn't janitorse! They were barbers. It's Yorn in
mel It'a in avery corporal of my blood, Why I was a barber when

I wag five years old,

KANICURIST:

A barber when you were five years old?

BERT:
Teh —~ a 1ittle sghaver! A 1little shaver! Is that comicall
Is that humoresgue! Walt a mimute —~ I gotta laugh!
(CONG GONG GONG)

MANICURIST: (LAUGHS)

Youtre a scrcam. Whatls your name?y

Bert, What 's yours?

MANIC 8T

YTvonne.
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BERT:

Yvonns —=— I knew 2 recitation about a girl named Yvonne.
Listen: —----

"4 fool there was and he made his prayer,

To a hank and a rag and a beme of hair,

Yvonne -~ as you and IV

Howts that, kidt How's that?

MANTOURIBT:

Well, of all crasy thingsl
(LAUGHS)
Bi% dowm and tell me some more funny jokes while 1 give

FOU & manicursa.

BERT:
No, thanks. I only hold hands with one girl —- and that'a
Taotele.
BANICURIST:
Who'e Tootsle?
BERT:

The girl I'aw gonna marry, My fl-nancy, ny fi-nancy. And

is she sweetl Ir she pretty! She's a revigion of beauty.

MANICURIST:
I suppose shels the lagt word!l
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BERT :
the last wordl Bhe's two words after that -~ two words

after that.

{S0UND: CLOSING DOOR)

MANIQURIST:!

When are you going to be married?

BERT :

Just as poon asg [ save up money encugh to buy a chicken
farm —- and oh boy —— are we gonna have a chicken farml
MANTOURTST:

Do you know anything about raising chickens
BRRT!

Fo, but I will after I get through reading this book,

(souUND: RATTLE OF PAPER)
MANLCHURIST:
What ie 1t7?
BERT:

& poultry cantalogue., It tells all about chickens and

how to mise eggs. Herels a pitcher of & Wyandottee --—- thlp one

ip a Plymouth Rock ——--—
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MANICURI ST
What!'s that blue oney

BERT:

That blue one? That's & Rhode Island Red. And lock at

this —— look at this! That's an in-cuba-ter —--- an in-cuba-ter,

MANICURTST:

You mean an incubator,

BERT:

Yeh, An inecuba~ter --- and this is5 a broocder.
MANICQURIST:

A brocgdery?
HERT:

Yeh -~ if the chickene have any worry on thelr mind, they
go in there to brood, And look at all the little puppy chickens!

Ain't they cuticle} 4in't they cutioclst And on this page over

here ———eme
(SOUND: CLOSING DOOR)
HANICURIST:
Save 1t for later, Here comes & customer,
BERT:

You'lre next, migher -— you're next.
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FIRST CUSTOMER: (ERGLISHMAN)

Er —— I 8ay —- ia this a tonsorial parlozr?

BERT :

I should say not! It"'s a barber shop -- & barber shop.

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Well, a barber chop is where one would come %o get one'sg

face shaved, wouldn't one?

BERT:
gure -~ zyery one -~- gxcept the bearded lady.

FIRST CUSTOMER:
The bearded lady! My word! A clevah pun — rawbher
clevah! Itm afraid I shall burst forth into laughter,
{LAUGHS)

I think I'1l bust out myself.
(GONG GONG GONG)

FIRST CUSTOMER:

1 say — give 1 a masaagé and a shave, like & good fellow.

BERT:
4 massage and a shave! You mean a shave and a massage --—

You got the a la carits before the horse.
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FIRST CUSTOMER:

I beg your pardon —-- I know what I wnt ~- 1t's my face.

BERT :

I'm glad it's not mimne,

FIRST CUSTOLER:

I want the massage firet.

A1l Tight —- take that pane of glass out of your eve.

FIRST CUSTOMER:

Pene of glaast

Yeh —~ the monelogue -- the monologuel

FIRST CUSTOMER:

Ch, the monoclet Is it necessaryt

BERT:
Certainly it is -~ I'm not a window washer. What kind of

a maesage do you want?

FIR3T CUSTOMER:
you
What would/euggeet for & face like mine?
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BERT:

A masgk -- a masgk.

FIRST CUSTOMER:

I've been having mid packs., Is your mud good?

BERT
Is our mud good! Is our mud good! We get our mud from

the fineet mmd turtles.

FIRST CUSTOMER.
Really? I'1l try it. Eh -- I say, old top —- youl!ll be

careful of wmy nustache, won't you?

BERT:
There 1s it? Where ig it?

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Heah —- on my upper lip.

BERT: {CHUCKLE}
I thought that was a catapiller. Hold still while I get
this rud on evenly.

(SOUND: SLAPPING)

FIBST OUSTOWMER:

Hezh} Heehl! Wot so strencuel! Youlve not grooming a

horese —- you Know,.
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BERT:
I can $ell that by your ears -- I can tell that by vour

eaTE,

FIRST CUSTOMER:
My word! That mud has a2 most peculiar odox!

{8OUND: GT0F SLAPPING)

BERT:
Wailt a minute, I made a mistake. That's not mud, ittg

ghoe polishl

FIRST CUCSTQMER:
S8hoe polishl

BERT :
Yeah, How about a shine inetead of a masgeage?
FIRST CUSTOMER:

What a beastly ness! How are you going to get the hally

stuff off ny facey

BERT ;

¥ith an anaskeptic face pollution -- that'!s what. We got

lilac, venills, strawberry, chocelate, plneapple —————

FIRST CUSTOMER:
o, no, nol Take 1%t off with a het towel.
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BERT:
. That!s juet what I was gonna do ~-— that's just what I was
gonma do.
{SOUND: METAL OW METAL)
RT:
Oh, boy —- 1g this towel hot! Ow! Ouch! Qoocl
FIRST CU :

Good gracious! What do yvou mean by dropping that scalding

hot towel on my facep

BERT:

I couldntt hold it -- it wae burning my hand! 1t was

burning my bandi

FIRST CUSTOMER:
You silly donkey! You're positively balmy! et me out

of this dreadful shop!
{SOUND: MAN GETTING OUT OF CHAIR)

BERT:

Don't get excited. Don't be so unconsequentiall

FIRGT CUSITOUER:
Such indignities! I shall report the matter to the Home

Office! You will hear from my government!



BERT:
Thatls right —-- start a wart Start a war! ©Shame om you!
Get out of here!l

{SOUND: SCUFFLING OF FEET)

FIRST CUSTQMER:
Teke your hands off of me, sir! Desist] Desist!
(AD 1IB)
BERT:

Duteidel Scraml Beat it!
(AD LIB)
{80UND: DOOR CLOSE)

MANICQURIGT :
There goee a patigfied customer,

BERT:
Bay listen «~ you c¢can satisfy some of the people zome of
the time —— and some of the time you can matisfy mome of the people

you esatiafy,.

KANICURTIET:
Vhat kind of a barber gchool did you graduate from?

A correspondence school — & corregpondence echool.
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HANICURIBT:
Did they give you a degree?

Did they give me a degreetr 1 got mors degrees than a

thermometer., I'm an AAB, BLG, DIP, WUT and 2 Z,

VANICURIST:
What 1n the world do they mean?

I don't know —— I got to go te anotheor schoel to find out.
{SOUND: CLOSIEG DOOR)

MANIOURIBT:

Herels another vigctim for you.

BERT :
Next!

SECOND CUSTOMRER:

Ah — a new man! I never saw you before,

BERT:

You got nothing on me ~- I mever saw you before, so that

makesg us evelnl.



SECOND OUSTOMER: (LAUGHS)

Youlre quite a wit, aren't yout

Yeh. My familyte full of wite -~ half-wits and nit-wite,

SECOND CUSTOMER: (LAUGHS)
Youlre all right. The man whose place you took was an old

crab, He never ggould see a joke.

BERT:
I'tm ddfferent. I got an incense of humour ——- an incenge
of humour. Whatts the use of being pad and melancholerat Ewvery

coat has a silver lining.

SECOND CUSTOWER:
You're gquite a philoscpher. Wow let me see what kind of

a barber you are,

BERT:

Want a hair-cuty

SECOND CUSTOMER:
No - just wani a shave.

(SOUND: SHAVING BRUSH AKD CUP WHICH
CONTINUES UNTIL CUE!)

How about an egg shampoo?
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SECOWD CUSTOMER:

No, just & shavs —— a shave.

SERT:
And a nice massags?
SECOND CUSTONER:
I gaid —-- jusgt a ghave!
BERT:
And 3 sealp rub ~- a halr singe ~- manicure and shine?
SECOND CUSTOMER!:
No, no, mnol
BERT:

Well, how about a shave?
SECOND CUSTOWER:

Thatte what I want!

Well, why didn't you say sot TWhy didn't you say sot
{SOUND: STOP SHAVING BRUSH AND QUP)

SECOHD CUZTQUER:

Say!  Are you going to ghave me or nott
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BERI:
What de you suppoase Ilm going to do with this scalp and
brush -- pajint a picture on your face? Hold stilil.

SECOND CUSTOMER: (SPLUTTERING)
Hey! TWas that the brush vow just stuok in my mouth?

BERT:
What did you think it was -- & lollipop?

SECOND CUSTOMER:

Keep your brush out of my mouth!

BERT:
Keep your mouth out of my brushi

(SOUND: A FEW STROPS OF RAZOR)

SECOND CUSTOMER:

And ve careful of that reszor.

BERT:

Say, liegten —- I%ve besn handling razors for years, for

menthe ~- for weeka!

SCOND CUSTOLER:
Just the pame, be careful. I'm going to a pafty tonight

and I don't want to —-~——-—- ouchl!
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Wagea mattery Wagea mettery

BECOND CUSTOMER:

You cut me!

BERT:

Ap if I didn't know! Ae if I dldn't know!

SECOND CUSTOMER:

Thy don't you get & new razorg

Thy don't you get a new face?

SECOND CUBTOMER:

What!s the matter with my face? What's the —-—-ouch!
You cut me againi
BERT:
You don't have %o t8l1l me. I know when I cut a customer.

T can tell.

BECCND CUSTOMER:
Quchl

BERT:
Don't tell me I cut you again!



SECOND CUSTOMER:
You certainly didl And if it happens once mozre w——w—

Say, lieten. Would you like apple sauce .all over your

neck?y

SECOND CHUITOMER:
Certainly not.

Then shut up while I shave your Adam!s Apple. TYoulre the
gabbieet guy I ever shaved, Why I --——-- say — have you been
gating ketchup?

SECOND CQUSTOWSR:
Ho ~- whyt

Then it muet be blood. Let me see —— yeg - 1t ip blood.

I think I cut you agaln,

SECOND QUSTOMER:
You think you didl

Yeh -~ but it's not a big cut, IL'1l1 only take aboutb
three stitches.



SECOND CUSTOMER:

Oh, yesh! Well, you'll need more than three gtitches
when I get through with youl

(B0UND: BCUFFLING
UPSETTING OF BOTTLES
BREAKING GLASS, ETC.)

HANTCURIST: (SCREAM)
QOhi Help! Helpl

BERT: (AD LI1E)
Hevl Wait & minuse! Let go of mel Let gol

SECOND CUSTOMER:
Cut me up w1l youl Gtut me upl

Hey! Wait a min-nuetes! Watpa dig? Watsa de mat?

SECORD QUSTOMER:

Who are you?

BGES:

Irg da boes! Watsa idea you bust lem up mya shopt

SECCHD QUSTOMER:

Waat!s the idea of your barber busiing up my face? Look

at mel I'm a sight!
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(EXCLAMATION IN ITALIAN) A wadja you done? A wadjas you

Listen, boss ~- it was this way —— he was chewlng gum -

SECOND CUSTOMER:

I wag not!

BERT:

Well, you was chewing the rag -- you was chewing the
TAg -———
BCgS:

Ots enough -= shurr up! You teolda me you was & good-g
barber —=~-~ what are you? A butch! Datg & what you are — a

butoh! Get cuta disa shop and donta puta your foots in him again.
I never wenta to see your face some morel Get out! You
(EXCLAMATTON IN ITALIAN)

(SOUND: SCUFFLING OF FEET
UPSETTING BOTTLES, ETC.}

BERT:
Wait o minute! Wait a minute!l Stop beatin®! about the

bugh! If you want me to get out, say sol
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 10 11 P.M. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TUESDAY, JULY B, 1992

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIXE Zour sreseited Jor
vuoaT pleasur: oy the ramufacturcrs of LUCKY STRIXZ Cigerrtizs,
Thros tires sach week we bring you the LUCKY STRIKZ thrills - sizty
sode~n mimates with she world's finest dancz orcissiras, and, in
addition, t'_a‘e relodraca and mwystery of real Hew York Police cases
or Tuszdays; your Hew York corregpondent Talter Winchell on

Taursdays, and Bgrv Lanr, Broadwar's cragiest comedian, o SamTiaye.

On each aTogram, Welder O'Esefc i1s the pilot of the lagic Carpet.

el

R, WALTSR CO'X=EF=Z!l
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WALTEIR C'EEEFE:

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen of the more or leas

United States....and how iIs your sunturnt As Winchell would say
"Is My Face Red." I've got & sunburn that’s a honey....I'm not

what you'd ¢all well-done.,..I'n sort of redium rare. I'm going out
to put meme o0il on my bearings to keep Ifrom burning up, t meanwhile
I'd like to get that Magic Carpet reolling along and why not. The
conventlons are all over..,..the democrats buried the hatchet out in
Chicago....they do it every four years....get together to bury the
hatchet....But LUCKIES takes no gides....s0 let's get on with the
fegtivities.

Tonight we again throw you on the mercy of the underworld
with a dramatic portrayal of a famous or netorious Wew York Urime....
foundad on facts in the files of the New York Police Departmeat., And
from the Golden Btatc, Califernia, we are getiting a fresh shipment
of sunkist eyncopation from Anson Weeks. So let'ls give the Mapic
Carpet a test flight to the Coant, Hop on vou hoofers,..drop yoh
doga on the Magic Carpei and let joy ke unconfined.

ON WITH TH: DANCE (WHISTLE} OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

ASQOE WEEKS:
This ig Angon Weeks welcoming evervoody to San Francieco,

where we play first -- (TITLES)




ANSON WiEED:

And now, we flash high above Ban Francisco and the Golden
tate and speed back to Walter G1Keefe,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER Q'EEEFE:

Thanke California....and thanks to you, little town of
Brawley, down in the heart of the Imperial Vealley. I owe you a
lztter,.,. . but it's hard to tell you I lowve you. Why dontt you
comc Zast to see we?  Bettsr still, I'll bring you Zastwards on
the Hagic Carpet in a few minutes....bring your mellow melon along
with you, but you can'i do two things at once....stop esating for a

minute and lend your ears to Howard Claney, our esporis expert.

HOWARD CLANZY:

4 nice Fourth of July week-end present for Uncle Baml
America cleane up in the Fnglish tennig championships! Ellsgworth
Vines wins the men's tennis crown of England, and thes evar-brilliant
Helen Wills loody takesz the Znglish women's tennie championship!l
In the distinguished gallery at Wimbledon, England, you would have
seen many a package of LUCKIES passed around! For LUCKIES are a
gregt Tavorite arong discriminating smekers whercewver you go -- here
and abroad! Arerican people, English people, French people, people
eyeryyhcre say that LUCKIER are the nildest cigarette they evsr
gnoked. And 1t is truly the mild cigarette....because c¢srtain
impuriﬁiés naturally present in even the most delicate tobacce leaf
are removed by LUCEY STRIKE'S exclugive "TQASTING" PROCESS....It's
2dild, ... .bscause it uses the mildest of mild tobacceos...but mors
irportant...itls mild becoauee "ITHE TOASTED!W LUCKY STRIKE, the

rildeet cigarette you ever arokedl
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WALTER Q'KSE¥E:

{LIYSTERIQUS VILLAINOUS EYTRANCE KUSIC)

Dum Gum dum dusm,....DAALALAA Durm, (REPEAT PLAYFULLY) Look
out now.....lock out for them there crooks and that therc VILYUN.
O0Ch he's a toughie.....what a nawsty gent.....stTike we pinks dn
blacw me down if he EYENT a bloomin' rotter. Hs's so tough he beats
up his own whip cream..,...Tonight's dramatic sketch 1a called ¥"THE
CURSE OF THE STOLzZH PEARLS.Y Angd there wou hawve it.....they are
about to sbeal the pearis.....ourss 'em, This is where Mr. LUCKY
STRIEE pivea you & reserved scat on the front page of yesterday'a
newgpaper and let'e you mee how Now York's fincst detectives track
down a bunch of racketeers in the traffic of stolen jewsls., With
his steady hand on the dual control of the Magic Carpst, sits
Dominick Fenry.......COLONEL Dominick Henry, former deputy inapector
who 18 here at the roguest of Hew York's Jommissloner of Police.....
Edward P. lulroonsy. Give therm a ride, kind eir.

ON WITH THE SHOW {WHISTLE) OKAY, IYSPECTOR HENRY!

IESPZCTOR HERRY:

The story you will hear tonight concerns a very famous case,
which we will call the "Curege of the Stolen Pearls."™ This cass
occupied the headlines of the newspapers a few #ears ago, Everything
in thege dramatizatione of ceses from the files of the ¥ew York
Pollce Depasrtment is real life except that fictitious namce are usad
throughout, By placing at the disposal of fhs eponsors of this
progran the complete rescords and fileés of each c¢asc, Commissioner
M¥ulrooney hopes that svery member of this vast audlence will again

bae mest foreibly impressed by the fact that crime does not pay.

(FIRST PART —— STOLEW PEARLE CABE)




WALTER O'KEEFEL:

Ckay my eye. What're we going to doy Chick Dugan ie trying
to get dowm the girders frow that elevated station and Turtz —— where
is HEEf  You don't know. I don't know -~ ah, but the ¥agic Carpet
knowg and will %ell all in a 1ittle while. But don't worry about
these two crooks, Dugan and Wurtz.

Learn a leeson frowm this follow Wﬁrtz
He's crook who will get his desesorte

Oh he's rough and hels gruff

And he's terribly tough

And hig favorite esxpression iz NERTZ.

Just send us in a lasi 1line, iadies and gentleren...and
w2 tll tell you the corroct itime.

Wetll zolve the mystery of the Stolen Jewele later on in
this program -~ within a half hour, to be mors explicit -- but
reanwhile rell back the rug......in the living room, crawl into your
partnerts arme.....nold steady while the Magic Jarpet picke vou up
and catapults you over the Rockles to Aneon Weeke and his orcheatra.

O WITH THE DANCIF ANSON (WHISTLE) OKAY, SiN FRANCISCO!

ANSON WEEKS:

The dance goce on in San Francisco with —— (TITLES)

)
)
)
)
)




ANGON WZEKS:

Tiow the Magic Carpet flachesg back from San Francisco to
the pilet.

(WEISTLE)} OKAY, NEW YORK!

TALTER QTE=EFE:

Thankg Ansol...new resgt in peace. By the way ladiecs and
gentlemen, ,,.speaking a while age of Wurtz....reminded me of the
poor fellow in Chicago who hag just come to New York ito get away
from hie telephone. His nare was Nertz....reallyv it was. I think
it was Herman Nertz. Practical jokers drove him out of his mind
by calling up and when he angwered the phone they'd inquire "Who is
thie speakingt" So Herman being a decent fellow and itruthful would
reply "Hertz." That wasg theoir cue to eay "Hertz youreelf....I just
asked you a civil question" and hang up. Well this ig getting us

nowhere..,..1letlts get a tip or two from Mrs. Olaney!s Howmard.

HOWARD CLANY:

Itts important to choose a mild cigarettc because all
smokers inhale eome part of their cigaretie smoke, LUCKY STRIEE is
the mildest of cigarettes hecause certain Iwpurities naturally
pregent in every tobacco leaf are removed by the exclusive LUCKY
STRIKE purifying process, LUCKY STRIKE is the mlidest cigarettic vyou

ever smoked — mellow mild ~ because "IT'E TOASTID, !

-——STATION EREAK-——
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WALTER O'EEEFE:

Another newapaper item I picked up last week has to do with
the scientists of the great State of Kansas....almost the geographical
center of these here United Statss,...which ig the center of almoat
everything....that golden sunflower 8tate of Xansas is surrounded
by the goldenrod of Nebraegka....the magnolia of Missouri....the
mistletoe of (Oklahors....and the Coluwbine of Jolorado.. Honestly
I don't know vhat I'm getiing poetical about....I wanted to say
that those Kansas scientlsets discovered that a grasshopper hops 200
miles a day. Why that's nothing....here is our lMagic Carpet....1lt
hops 3,000 riles across country in a seceond or two....Jjust for a hop.
And speaking of hops (may they scon be back) well...epeaking of
hops Mr., Webeter, the big verb and adjectlwve doctor of the dictiounary,
sayes that a THOP' ig an informal dance....so let's do & hop skip and
a jump across the wap to Angon Weeks and his bandserm.

ON WITH THE DANCE .., (WEISTLE)...OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

ANSOY WEEES:
The Magic Carpet comea to reet 1n San Francisco where we

next play —— {TITLES)

( )
( )
( )
( )
{ )
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ANSCH WEEES:
California sende the magic carpet from 8an Franclsco
eagtward to the other Coast.

(RHISTLE) CKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER Q'KEBFE:

Thank you California, The craw from your University wins
the Poughkcepsie regatis....and then vou people had the balance of
power at the Democratic Cenvention....so you hopped on ihe bandwagon...
the bandwagon has sprung a leak.....What deo you mean sprung a leal,
it's dripping wet--- and we will sece what we will ses. I hope
youtlre listening California....,Mr. LUCKY STRIEZ, the people's
choice....vho belisves that Variety is the spice of Life....is mixing
rmasic with melodrams on thesc Tuesday night programs. Tenight
itts a mystery tariller,...and mystery loveg company go pay
attention while we get hot on the trail of the stolen Pearls. They
were eltolen from a wealthy WOMan at a New Yearls Eve party and the
chase wae just getting hot when one of the crocks slid down the
girders of the elevated....how do you like that?....Ee's a gort of
Human Fly so let's eee the Police Department chasge him with a
fiy-swatter.

ON WITH THE SHOW DETEQTIVE RUDD! (WHISTLE) OKAY POLICE LOUDSPEAKZR!

(EE0OND PART —— "CURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLS")
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

And let that be a lesson to you. It's all true, too. That
ends the story of the "Curse of the Stolen Pearls." The suicide of
the one go~between was followsd phortly after by the death of the
other — that fellow they called O"Rane in the story. And the two
crooks got theirs all right and had lots of time to think it over
in the penitentiary. That one stiff arm of Dugan's made hir prefiy
eapy to follow and if they®d changed the licenpe plates on their
car peforg they had lunch - well - it only goes Ho show you they all
rake some little rdstake and, as everybody knows, crine does not
pay. But let's turn to the dance and get going. As my dezar Junt
Mame used to say "My feet are killing me®....they gol sunburned %oo...
g0 I'1l just set ai the side of the iagic Carpet and watch the peopie
dance. No Tough stuff now....remember Iim vwatching...and here we go
over the long long trail to San Francisco and back to good old
dependable reliable Anson Weeks,

OW WITH THE DANCE...(WHISTLE)} OKAY 84l FRANCISOO!

ANSON WEEKS:
That may have been a long long trail for the coversd wagous,
Walter, btut not Tor the LUCKY STRIEE Magic Carpet — it's right at

our feet now, as we play -— (TITLES)

(

)
( )
( )
( )
( b
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ANSON WEEKS:
Once again the Magic CQarpet daghes across the continent
from gcean to ocean back io Walter O'XKeefe.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Dontt go away Weeks,...eit down and light up vour Flat
Fifties, Hoxt week on this hour wetll have a new mystery thriller
for you. Let's see now. Welve had mellerdramer; wetve had muslo,
What'g nexty Ok, yes, the ticket taker Howard (lansy....lonductor

Clanev!

HOWARD CLANEY:

Anmerica Xwmows a good thing when she seeg it....and every-
where the ides hag talen holdl,...the idea of buying LUCKIES in that
handy, convenient tin of flat Fifties. And a rmighty sensible idea
it ig....because 1t givees you that comfeortable feeling of having
plenty of cigarettes on hand....in perfect smoking condition...Fifty
deliclous mellow-mild LUCKIZS....made of the world!s finest Turkish
and domestic iobaccos ~ and purified by LUCKY STRIKE'S famous
"POASTING" Process. Wherever you go = in ecvery city, town, village
and hamlet - you'll hecar folks say "LUCKIES are the mildest cigarstie
they ever smoked.” Mild because WIT!'E TOASTED.® Bo, for convenicnce

sake and for economy's sake ~ buy a tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties!
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WALTER Q'EEKFE:

How ladies and gentlemen....before shooting you Tack
acrosas the skies I would have you know that Mr. Lucky Strike, than
whom there ig none better, brings to this same microphone, at this
sane time Thursday Walter Winchell, the New York Daily Yirror
tattletale and on Saturday night.....Bert btahr, the clown about
tovm, whe gives his all for the Love of Tootsic. Come one comc all....
whether youlre in the torrid twenties, the tepld thirtice, the foolis
forties..,..or the flat fifties.,...Thie time Thursday.

Captain Frank Hawks once flew'across the continent in
nothing flat....The Magic Carpet dees it three nights a week but
pcople have comc to expect it....welre a fast gang...s0 come all
ye playfuls...and frolic over Pikelg Peak while we peek in on Anson
Weekes out where the Wesl begine.

ON WITE THE DANCING..ANSING,..(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

ANBON WREKS:
Yeg, San Francieco is where the Wept begins -- when vou're

coming Fasi and It's aleo whers the next dance begins with - (TITLIS)
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ANBON WEEES:
Here we go out of Zan Francisco acrogs the country and
back %o our Filot,.

{WHISTLE) OKAY NEW YORX!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

TWeeks you hawve done neoble....plick you up scon again gn the
¥apic Carpet. I wag out there in California a couple of years ago...
down in Kollywood...that dear so dear Hollywood writing for the
cinema,...talkiee to YOU!! We went to fights a lot but one night I
stayed home....and ligtened in on the radio when Ace Hudkins the
¥ebragka wildeat traded long lefts with ancther lad. I forget the
‘other boyh name but letts ¢all him Hellingew. The gong announced
the opening round and the announcer fell flat on his facc with
excitement,...and yelled, "They're ofi...ace bounds out of his
COTeT. ... Whee,. ... That wasg a hard one.....AND ancther...zight om
the jaw....Hellinger delivers a murderous uppercut.....Zowie...did
vyou hear them smash each other thcn..,.Look out,...oh people you
should BE here....now theytre irn the center of the ring and binge
LADED e v s . aWallop £0CKO....lo0ks ag 1if the fight won'i go the limit.
Gong, There gocs the bell, Well you can imagine how sore T WaB....
here was the beat fight of fthe year and I was listenming in at hone.
For fiwve rounds that went on.....my friends and I started to raie
little side bets on Hellinger and BEudkines angd they came uwp for the
gixth round. Again the announcer starfed, "It looks as if theytil,

knock each other out...both boys are ¥iring...vwhoa.,..what a wallop.

(MR. Q!'XEEFE CONTINUES ON WEXT PAGE)
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CHARACTERS:

BARRY RUDLD:
MACK:

CHICK DUGAN:

WURTZ:
BREWSTER?
CHARLEY KARSTEN:

JOHN O'RANE:

LiR8. LOUISE
HALLIDAY:

MILDRED:

(®)
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UBMANHATTAN PATROL™
EPISOIE TTI

"IHE QURSE QF THE STOLEN PEARLS"
BY

D. THOMAS CURTIN

New Yoxrk Detective....Enthusiassic in his work....
Change of pece....Gamt from reflective to
¢lean-cut rapld-fire delivery.

Barry's loyal but impatient pal....Blustery and
emption—ezpresslng....New Yorkesge accent..,.lust
vontrast with Barry.

Safe oracker...orook....Generally hard and forceful
but emooth on occaslon.

Pal of Dugan...soough.
Pal of Dugan....0f good family bub gone wrong.

Brosdway dancing star....Punciilicus in speech and
meticulous in mannerg,...Paid ¢orpanion of Ifre.
Louise Halliday.

Character.,.A crocked jewsl merchant,...First
appeareg as robust man in late forties,...But with

odd emotional straln in voice..,.Must have snarling,
croaking voice in hia second soene.

Fortv...Rlch....Thrill-g=zeking....Bank-~rolls Charley
Karsten.
AT party.

{DOUBLE FROM ABOVE)

DICE PATROLMAN
STELLA OLD WOMAN
WARDEN BELLEOY
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MANHATTAN PATROL

EPISODE IIT —-(PART I snd PART IT)

“IHE OURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLS"
BY

D. THOMAS QURTIN

CaBT:
BARRY RUDD MILDRED
HACK DICK
CHICK DUGAN STELLA
WURTZ WARDEN
EBREWSTER PATROLMAN
CHARLEY KARSTEN OLD WOMAN
JOHN O'RANE BELLB0Y

MRS, LOUISE BALLIDAY
HOTE

This property is duly proteoted by copyright and may not be
uged 1n any manner without the authority of the owner thereof.

It is authorized for broadcast over National Broadcasting
Corpany, Inc,, facllities only on the date first indicated herein.



WALTRR OlREZFE: {CONTINUES)

Hudlzins rocked him back on his heele with a right...and another and
anothesr oh QOOH....Qoch. Hellinger floored Rim....theytre up theyire

dowvn"....and at thie point the anncuncer stopped rTunninz off at the

mouth and eaid "Pardon me ladies and gentlemen of the radic audicnce...

the roforse ia going to make an announcement. Listen. Did you
hear that? BOTE 3073 HAV: EEFY THROWN QUT OF TEE RING rOR STALLITG.
I'e worn out my friends....so toodle co and farethewsll

t111 Thursday. Goodnight all.

e ET R

{LUSICAL SIGNATURE)

CLOSING AXNOURZSIENT: (OPTICYAL}

ECRARD CLANEY:

YPEETTY 3IRL IS LIKZ &4 JUELODY" frox "FOLLIZES 1912° was
rlayaed by snceial wermicsion of the copyright ovmers.

Thig program nas com: to you from Zew York it and San
Franelsco, California, taorough ithe facilities of the National
Breadeagsing Corpany.

S o ks ke

AGHIOY/QIKERFE fehillenn
/5732



SOERS ONE:

LOTIBE:

DICK:

LOUISE:

DICK:

CEARLEY:

LOUISE:
and
DICK:

DICK:

KILDRED:

LOUIgE:

DICK:

HWILDRED:

DICK:

LOUISE:

-2

CHARLEY KARSTEN'S® APARTMENT.
{BURST OF LAUGHTER)
I don't know anybody that throws parties like you do,
Charley.
Why, they write songs about our Charley?¥
Really?
Sure —— (SINGS) "Clap Hands, Here Comes Charley!
¢lap Handeg ——"
( LAUGHS)
Well, why HOT have a good time., Life's too short and

it'e Hew Year's Zve,

fure!  Whoopie!
{COUPLE TOOTS OW A HORN)

Then what's the idea of hanging around thla apartment
playing cardse...I thought we were gein'! over to the
Green liill to drink the New ¥Year iNsueas.

I'd just az socon stay here, No crowds and —

It's almost midnight now,

Woll, Cherley's apartment i1s ertistic 'n’ all that,
but I'm ponna beat 1t a3 soon as I settle up with
that gate—crasgher from downgtairs. I don't like hiw.
Don't be so jealoup, Dick --—- Just because I said he
wa.g & handsoms boy.

YeBt ... Well, why did he insiet on playing cards when
he didn't have any monevy.

Bui he's pone downetairTs to get some.
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MANHAYTAN PATROL
EPISODE TTIT

"THE CURSE OF THE STOLEW PEARLS"

PART I

{SIGNATURE -~ POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CSR VOIQE:

All....Police Cars....8band Dy.sa...4134004.,
Police cars...%tand by.....The Curge of the

8tolan Pearlis.....Real Clues....Real Places....
Rezal people.....A Teal Oese....from New York
Police Headguerters,.....Investigated by Tonm
Curtin......puthenticated by Police Commiasioner
Edward P. Mulrooney¥.......LUCKY BTRIKE Magic
Carpet......Proceed at once.....To luxurious
apartment of good-time Charley Earsten.....New
Year Evels party....Mrs. Louise Halliday there..,.

wearing half million dollare in Jewelde.evaeseans

(POLICE SIREN FADRS IN AKD oUT)

kg o Bk o
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CHARLEY: YTou don't have to worry about Brewster, Dick....He
looks like a decent kid,
{XNOCK OF DOOR)

LOULSE: Muat be him now.
{DOOR OPENS)

OHARLEY: Yes, It is. Cock—eyed, and z bottle of champegne in
each hand,

MILDRED: And another quart ineide of 'im.

BREWSTER: {SOMEWHAT INTOXICATED}  Suppose you been mighing me.
But 1i'l boy Brewster's baclt —- with gome champagne
faor the party.

JHARLEY: Thanks, Brewster.....

SO=TSTER; And Mre. Halliday, let me admire thoeh pearls,....How
many in the small rope?

LOJIBE: Ninety-nine.

BFEWSTER: And the large onet

LOUISE: Two hundred and one.

BREWSTER: Got a lotta lce on, t00c...(SUDDEKLY STRUCK BY BIG
1DE4A) You know what people call you, Mra. Halliday?
They ¢all you the lighthoushe....

ALL: (LITTLE GASPS OF ENMBARRASSMENT)

DICK: {(POINTEDLY) Did you bring that money up Brewntery

EREWBTER: Shorry....Bankeh all cleshed....But, 1111 write you
cut & 0heCKesasn

DICK: I don't want your check!

BREWBTER: (CHALLENGINGLY) What do you mean?

LOUISE: {QUICK INTERJECTING) Of course, he'll take your check,

Hr, Brewster....Dick's only joking.



BEEWSTER:
CHARLIY:

BREWETER:

DICK:
BREWSTER:
LILDRED:
LGUISE:
BIEWSTER:
UHARLEY:

.-
Je

=

STZR:

[x]
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i

LILDRED:

CHARLEY:

LOUISE:

e

He oupghta apologize....
(APPEZARINGLY) Write out the check, Brewster, and I'11
endorge it,
I didn't come here to be insulted,...T belong to the
Mayflower Brewsters.
{(DERYSIVELY) Huh,,..You mean the home Brew——sgters!
(FURIOUSLY) That's the last insult!
(ALABMED) Stop him....What's he going o dof
Take that botile awmay from him, Charley.
Lock out!l...
Put it down, Brewster!
{GRADS BOTTLE} Get out of the wav....I!'m gonna
chrigten the big hulk with champagne...
{CRY OF ALARM) Look out, Dick.....
(STARTLED CRIES OF WARWING FROM WOMEN....
SPLINTERING CRASH OF (LASS A3 BOTTLE MISBES
DICK AND BREAKS ON WALL AD LIB SHRIEKS)
(ENRAGED) 8o you'ld try to kill me, would you? Lemme
get at hifea.o
(HEAVY TABLE OVERIUENS)
Gtop 1it! Btop 1itl
(NOISE OF MIX-UP WITH HEAVY BREATHIWG AND
KUTTERING COF DICK AND BREWSTER -- NOISE OF
ORASHES ~- BHOUTS OF CHARLEY —- JCREAMS OF
ALARY )
(RUSHING FROM ROOM IN ALARM) This is terrible.....
Terribls (PULLS DOCR QFEN) I'm going to get gut of
here....
{ PAUSE}
{DOOR SLAMES BEHIND HER EWDING 3CEHE ABRUPTLY)
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SOUAD IHTERLUDE: (WHISTLES AND HORNS....{SCMEWHAT IN DISTANCE)

S0E¥E TWO:

CFARLEY:

HiLDA=D:

SrATLET:

EILDHAD:
BICK:
MILLEED:
CIC¥:
LiFiB0:
UILIRED:
ZOUIsE;

CHARLEY:

LOUIsE:

CHARLEY:
KILDRED:

{WELCOUE HEW YZAR.)

LI LS L]

OMARLEY XARSTOR'S APARTMENT....TJ THE LULL THAT
'FOLLOWS THE BATTLE.

(MOURNFULLY) My apartment ie a wreck.

Your head'e 31l bloody, Dick! Don't you think we

‘oughta et & docior?

For goodness sakeg, don't let's have any publicity on
thlBe...{SURPLISE AND AKXIETY) Why, where’s Louisze?
She rushed out....To the next room I ZUS5S8....

(UGLY) Where's that card cheat?
He ran out after Louise....
Afraid to stay and finish with me, huh?

{COMBIWATION OF SHRIFRK AND HMOAN BEYOND CLOS:D DOCR
LTADING TO HALL)

(TRIGHTZNED} Listen...What'fa that?,

(SOLEWHAT RTAKRER AND LOUDER)  Help!....Help!......
{STARTLED)....FADING SLIGHTLY TOWARD DQOR) It's
Louise!,,.{CALLS) Louisel

(DOOR OFENS)

{FADING IN RAPIDLY....0ABPING IN AWGUISH) O-h,,..O-h,
ChaTleVes s

{AGHAST) Louise, what'e the maitery

{SHOCKED) What's happened to your facef



LOUIRE:
CHARLEY:
LOUISE:

DICK:

1.7MUISE:

LTI DRED:
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(BEWILDERED) Oh, my head....
What's happened, Louige?
Hy eyes....They're burning..\.Two men on the flocor
below:...They blikded me with gomething....
It emells 1ike ammonia...,.They used an ammonia gun on
vyou, that's what they did....{MEANINGLY I bet that
fellow Brewster -————
They beat me and ftied a c¢loth over my mouth and —w--
Louige, Loulge, where are your pearls?
And your bracelets, your rings ———-
(WITH MOAY OF AGONY) O-h....My pearlsg....0-h....Iive

been robbed.....I've been robhed!

o vk K St 0k R

S50UHD THTERLUDE (METALLIC RATTLING CLANK OF CELL DOORS)

SO THRER:

WARDEN :

BARRY:

CHARLEY:

CHARLEY:

LEEXES 3 21 ]

WEST SIDE PRIBON.

Here, Barry, you can have a nice quiet chat with Charley
Karston in here.
Thanke, Warden,.,.I'l1l go rigat in and get busy.

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
{INDIGNANTLY) Why did they arrest me, Mr, Rudd?
(POINTEDLY) Why did you sub-leape the floor beneath
¥ou to threc crooks? .

They had excellent references....



BARRY:

CHARLEY:

BARRY:

("ARLZY:
TLRRY:

CHARLEY:

BARRY:
CHARLEY:

BARRY:

OEARLEY:
BARRY:

T

How did they know Louise Halliday was coming to town
for your New Yearle Eve partyy

(FORCIBLY) I don't know! &nd it's an outrage to keep
me locked uptl .

(FAST SHEIFT FROK THE QUESTIONING TO THE FOSITIVE IN
TACTIOS) A1l right....I'11 give you & ohance to
unlock yoursslf, i¥r. Karastom.

{EAGERLY) How?

By looking at some piectures I brought aleng from the
Bogues Gellery....Here....Do vou recognlze this fellow
ag one of your tenants?

{EAGER HOPE) Let me see i%,..,(VEXED DISAPPOINTMENT)
No —- Good heaveng, nol

Sure?

Popitive....It docen't look a bit like any one of the
men....This one doesn't, either....

Talke a good elant at thias....

(DISGUSTED) TWhy, that doesn't resemble the
descriplion I gave....¥or that, nor ----

That'e too bad becausge ————--

(EXCITED...RING OF CONVICTION) There....TheTo,.u..
That's the man who rented the place downsgtairs.~-———
{EJACULATORY WHISTLE) Well, vou certainly picked out
a fine guy %o share your front-door key with!
(EXCITED) Who is he, Mr, Ruddt Who is he?

Wait a mimute, Charley. Think hard, and tell me
whether you ewver neoticed anything peculiar about thie

fellow ——— anything about hieg legse?



CHARLEY:

BARRY:

CHARLEY:

BARRY:

“TARLEY:

CHLRLEY:

BARRT:

CLalsye

BARRT:

SOUND INTE

.-
(SLOWLY) Heno....He was gquick on his feet...{SUDDENLY)
But there mag something wrong with one of his arme....
Stiff at the elbowt

Eow did you know?

By the awkward way ne struck & match for a cigarette....
{SHARP CLICK OF FINALITY WITH ENTHUSIASM) That settles
it! (SMASHING BHIFT) Charley Karston —-- do you know
who you really let your apartment to?

(AFXIOUSLY) No....Who?t

Chick Dugan!

{AMAZZD) Chick Dugant Was that Dugan?

{PUNCH}) You bet it was Dugan....And where did he get
that etiff arm? Oracking safes with Charlie Kerns....
Now take a lock at another rMiZe..s

(UNHESITATINGLY) Why, that's another one of fem! Not
the society boy whe crashed the party, but ———-
{POSITIVE PUNCH) He's Dugan's chum -~ Wally Wurtz!

As dangerous a palr of thugs as we have in the gallery!

ek e

UDE ; {AUTO STARTS UP AT BACK OF HOUSE....FADES IN

COMING DOWN DRIVEWAY...STOPS AT FRONT DOOR......
ENGINE RUNNING IDLE)

P
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SCENE_FQUR: HIDEAWAY HOME OF DUGAN AND WURTZ JUST GUTSIDE OF
WEW YORK.

DUGAN: (RAISING VOICE) &hut off that engine, Frank, watil my
zirl comgs domn,

FRANK: Sure, bose.

WURTZ: This hideaway's all right aso far, Dugan, tut we've
had the stuff nearly a weck and three mriles outbside
the city line's too cloge....I'm for gettin'! a
thougand miles away.

TUTAN: We cantt move without oash. 4nd we're unloadin' the

jewels at midnight, aln't we?

WURTZ: Yee midnight —— if that go-between comes.
PUGAN: He'll come!
WU And you ant me's dividin! fifTty-fifty -- now that

wetve got rld of Jociety Boy Brewsher.
DUGAN: Sure! We each get half ingtead of splittint three
ways wlth that drunken fool.
(HOUSE DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

WURTS (4 BIT DISGRUNTLED) Hore's your dame, DUSEN....
STELLA: Hello Chick! Hello Wurtzie,
DUGAN: H1, Stella,....This is Frank. He lives next door

and he's going te drive you down to the end of the
Elevated in his ewell new car....(CAR DOOR OPENS)}....
8c jurp in, sweetheart.....

STELLA ; (FROM CAR)  Aren't you comin' along, Chick?
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WURTZ ¢ (WARNINGLY) You'd better not, Dugan --- not with all
that stuff on ybu.....And the rest of it up in the
rToom,

STELLA: (WINNINGLY)  Oh, come on, 1t'11 only take a Tew
minmites domn to the end of the wLi,

DUGAN: {GETTING IN) W-e-1-1.....why not? You stay here,
Wurtzie., I'1l be back 1n a few minutes.

(AUTG DOOR SLAMS SHUT AS AUTO STARTS UR)

EET T TR TT )

S0UND _INTERLUDE: {SHORT) (CAR RUNNING ALONG IN HIGH)

oot ook

SCEWE FIVE: IN FRANK'S CAR APPROACHING TERMINUS OF ELEVATED,

STELLA: There's the elevated station,.,..Gee, I wish I was
EONNS 88E€ YA BS00N.

DUGAXN: I'11 keep in touch with you, kid......Remember you
haven't seen me, no matter who asks you! What you
stopped for, Frank?

FRANK: {FROM FRONT BEAT) Here's cop!

PATROLMAN (OFF MIKE....RAISING VOICE) Hek, there.,,Just a
minute....

FRANK: Whassa mattery



PATROLMAN:
FRANK:
DUGAN:

PATROLMAN:

DUGAN :

PATROLMAN:
DUGAN:
STELLA:
PATROLMAN:

DUGAN:

PATROLMAN:
DUGAN:
PATROLMAN :
STELLA:
PATROLMAN:

DUGAN:

-1

Where arc you going with last vearls nurmber plates?
The big boss in the back...He owne the car.

{AT HI® BEST) fiﬁ gorry, Officer. But the New Year
ig only five daye old.....I've got my new plates....
Jugt haven't put fem on yet,

Well —- thatts your hard luck, The corders are to
tighten up this year --- so I've got to take you in,
(SEEEING TO YIELD) A1l right, Officer, 1I'1l be able
to f1x 1t up ap soon as we get over to the Desk
Sergeant. But let my girl go up s8¢ she can catch
the next train for home, will you?

That's all right with me.

Thank you, Officer.

Ch, you're just a dear,

A1l right -~ none of the blarney. None of the blarney.

{DOOR OPENS)
{ENGAGINGLY} Officer you don't care if I go up to

the pleatform and sse her through the turnstile, do

Well —~ er ——
After all I'm leaving my driver and my car with you.
42131 right. Go ahead -- but come right down.
Thank you, O0fflcer.....
Make it snappv.
{DUGAN AND STELLA RUSH UP STAIRS)
{VOICE CHANGING TO DESPERATE TOWE} Hurry up, Stella,
and get that train before it pulls out.



STELLA:

DUGAY:

~1 8

(VOICE CHANGING TO FEAR} It's your only chence,
Chick....Welve got to get 1t. (OUT OF BREATH) 1Itle
all my fault.
Don't worry...,They*ll never get me! Here -« through
the turnstile!
{TURNSTILE SOUNDS TWICE)
Get on the train, Btella.
(ALARMED) But aren't vou coming alongi
(BREAKING IF) Ho use...That cop could beat ue to the
next statlon in Frank'!s car,
But what ———-
{FAST) GCet on —-- I'm going to get acrogs that third
rail back into the shadows, aﬁd climb down & girder
to the street. I'm playing for half s million, kid,
and they'll never get mel! Get omt Cet on!
{COLPRZSSED AIR CLOSING DOOR....TRAIN PICKS UP
AWD RUMBLES DOWN PLATFORM)

LR EEEEEE L LR

(POLICE SIREN - FADES IN AND ouUT}

RADIC-CAR VOICOE: The Curere of the Stolen Pearls......Doss Dupan

make get-away down girders,...And unload pearls
to go-betweeNess. .. .3tand by¥......LUCKY STRIKZE
Hour...,Watch Barry Rudd,...Follow Dugan's

hrk T B N

(POLICE SIREN FADER IN AND OUT)

0,K, O'XKEEFE!
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"IHE CURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLS"
PARI 1L

ER s hE
P

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND oUT)

RADIQ-CAR VQICE: All....Palice cure..,.8tand by.....AlL...Police
CATS,..s3ba0d by....The Curee of the Stolen
Pearls....Chick Dugan....even with etiff arm....
escapes down girdere of elevated....... .LUCKY
STRIXE Magic Carpet.....Proceed at omce....to
gecret quarters of big jewel nmerchant,.

rE B4 aas ko

{POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)



SOEHE SRVIN:

WURTZ:

DUGAL ;

O'RANE:

DUGAN:

O'RANE:

DUGAN:

O'RANE:

DUGAN:

C!RANT:

DUGAN:

O'RANE:
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WURTZ, DUGAN AND O'RANZ AT SECRET QUARTERS OF JEWEL
MZRCHANT JOHN O!'RANZ....TEE SPELL OF SEQRECY AND
HIDNIGHT.

I don't like this, Dugan, You almost got nabbed at
the elevated station and now we're plipping in affer
widnight to a place we don't know lo meed o strange
guy.
Dontt worry, Wurtzle.,..When I go into that next Toom
I go in with the Jewels in one hand and my red in the
ather,
(DOOR QPENS)
(oFF HIK®....dEADSTRONG, IMPATIENT BUT CONFIDENT AND
RULING SITUATION) One of you come il NOWe....
You stay nere, Wurtzie, and be ready for -- anythingi
(PAUSE.....DOOR CLOSES)

Tou sit on one side of that table and I'1l it on the
other,

I know your nare. You don't hafta wecar a mask.

Bhow me the Halliday pearls!
Here they 2ICei.ues

{WHOSE PASSION IS PRARLS....INARTICULATE MUTTERIEGS
OF SATISFACTIQK) Perfect....A4ll perfect,...(PUTS
PEARLS TC LIPB AWD TZETH)

(ALARHEDY Heh, what are you tryin' to do -—— swallow
the pearls?
Ly tonguue. .Y lipBea.. .My teeth,...My fingers —- they
all tell me that these are the Haglliday pearlee.s..
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DUGAN! How mich will you give us for themy

O'RANE ; Fifteen per cent of what I get --— if T can sell
them,

DUGAN: But one of those Topes has ninety-nine pearls. The

other has two hundred and one, Perfectly matched....

You know they're worth a hundred and fifty grand.

O'RANE : They won't he worth a nickel in this country for a
long time.....Itve got to peddle them abroad.

DUGAN: We got to have money quiock....And be clear of New
York fast....

OVRANE & Let me see the other jewelagua..

DUGAH: Here they arc.....

O'RANE: (COLD APPRAISAL IY CONTRAST WITH HIS DzLONSTRATION
OVER PEARLS) Yes...I can get rid of these diamonds,
and some of these rubies....But that biggest ruby's
got to move slow,....How about twenty-five fthousand
cagh tonight?

DUGAN: For a half million dollare worth of jewelryt Go to
Plazes! Gimme a hundred thousand.

O'RANE: Stop your noise, Itm figuring....(REFLECTING ALOUD)
Forty-eight, fifty—eight, sixty-eight...{CLICK OF
FINALITY) Dugan, I'll glve you sixty-eight thousand
dollars in caght

DUGAN: gixtyw~eight thousand dollars —-——-

OIRANZ: It wlll move you a long dietance from New York.....

DUGAN: {HUSKILY) Alright! Gimme the sixty-eight thousand--—--

you swindiing thief!
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SOUND TiTERLUDE; (FADE IN AND OUT -— TRATH)

BCENS EIGHT:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY$

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

EARRY:

LRI T

" POLICE HRADQUARTERS.

Remenber, Barry, when Dugan and Wurtz promised you and

me a llet apiece after the newgpapers broke the

Never mind, Mack. We've got all the roads covered
between Phill and New York.....
Columbus, 8San Francisco, New Orleans, Biloxl, Mlss.
Welve sure traveled the U.B.A. after those smart
birde....Smart enough to get character testimoniale
from a mayor and chief of police,
Yes —— and Dugsan was smart enough to crawl down the
girdere up at the end of the elevated w-— tut not
smart enough to keep that trafilc cop from epotiing
and remembering his stiff elbow.
Yep. And that took us to Iugan's girl....She apilled
Jjugt enough,

{FHONE RINGS)
Eello,...(EAGERLY) Yee....Detective Rudd gpeaking....
You've janded Dugan and Wurtz? .....In Princetont,,...
Fine..,.We'll be right over for ther.....(HANGS UP)
Great! Bub we don't win the case unless we Tecover
those three hundred matched pearls....
Watch me deal with Dugan and Wurtg after we have them

in the Tombs a while. I know how to make thenm talkl!

ook
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SOUND INTORLUDE: (FADE IN AND OUT AUTO)

LR 2L LT R kL

SCENE NINE: A QUIET ROOM IN THE TOMBS.

BARRY: Hello, Dugan....After three long months here in the
Tombs I thought you might like fto talk a bit,
DUGAN: (CERISIVELY) Oh is that so, Barry Rudd....Well, with

the kind of a lawyer Wurtz and melve got, we're not

worrin' any --- geel
BARRY: Jupt the pame, either you or Wurtz --- whoever talks
first -~ has the beev chance for a light sentence.
DUGAN: {(BLUNTLY) Tellin' you what?
BARRY: The name of the go~bebtween who took the Halliday

peaxlis off your hands.
DUGAN: He ain't a regular fence....He's one of the biggest

jewel merchants in America.,..S80 big you can never

touch him.
BARRY: Hayhe.
DUGAN: If I tell wyou do I get a light sentence?
BARRY: I gueas you can count on under five years..,.Who'ls

the jewel merchant?

DUGAN: John O'Rane!l And he pwindled us., He only gave up
sixty-eight thousand for a half a miilion worth of
shtones.

{XoCK ON DOCR....DDOR CPENS)
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HACK: Say, Barry, Wurtz has just made a statement.

BARRY: Fine....80 has Dugan. Bring Wurisz in.

HACK: Come in, Wurtz.

BARRY: (AIRILY) And meet your bovhood chum,

MACK: If one of them's telling the truth and the other
iantt a—we——

BARRY: The truthful bey wine! (ASSUMING CASUAL AIR) Let's

see, Dugan; you said John O'Rane gave you only
pixty-eight thousand for the Halliday jewsls, didn't
your
(PAVEE)

Ien't that what you sald, Dugan....Sixty-eight
thougand....

DUGAN; (FLINCHING) Y-e-8..... ,

TURTZ: (CRY OF AUAZEMENT) Gixby-eight thousandl (JUMPING

. UP AND STARTING FOR DUGAN) You ratl

MACK: 2it down, Wurtzl

WURTZ: The lousy rat!....let me gol.-- He told me he only
got forty thousand,.

WACK: (FORCIELY THROWNING PANTING WURTZ DOWN ON CHAIR) Sit

d.Om, Wurtz.

WURTZ:; Me his pall! And he couldn't even play sgquare with
me}

BARRY: Where ¢an we find John O'Rane, Dugan?

DUGAN: I wish I knew! I got a tip he skipped town without a
trace.

BARRY: Degeribe him,
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DUGAN: Big powerful guy about a hundred and ninety pounds....
The begt dope T got on him ig he's arcund forty-eight

or nine years old.

WURTZ: But you birde will never get him.

BARRY: (SHARPLY) Take ocare of thepe twe, Mack!

HMACK: Burc....Where are you going?

BARRY: To see what I can dig up abeout John O'Ranel
o e W

SOUND INTERLUDE: (SWISH AND ORASH OF BREAKERS AT PALM BEACH.)
oo ke bk
SCENE TEN: HOTEL ROOM IN FLORIDA.

BILLBOY: {OOLORED) Them breaskers is rollint up pretty high on the
teach today.

BARRY!: Yeg —- quite a surf at 0ld Pslm Beach,

BZLLBOY: This way, ¥r. Rudd....You like Florida, suh?
BARRY: fure do....%te this ¥Mr. O'Ranels roomy

BELLBOY: Yeaspuh,...The little old gen'lman’il be sittin! in

hig esagy chair over by the window....
(KNOCK)
OTRANE: (A BROKEN PARALYTIC WITH A CROAKIKG VQICE -~- BUT
FIERY SPIRIT) Come in,
{DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
BARRY: Hello, O'Rane.
QIRANE I don't know youl! You're not the man I thought you

were when they sent your nart UPee...



EARRY:

O'RANE:

BARRY:
CtRANE

BARRY:

QFRANE:

BARRY:
OYRANE

BARRY:

O*RANE:
BARRY:

O'RANE

an

BARRY:
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Chick Dugan sent me down %o see you, OfRane....You
renember Chick?

(SWARLING) Never heard of him...I'm a sick man, I'n
dying,,..Get outi

I've come all the way down o Florida just to ses you.
I don't know whait you're talking aboutb....Get out, I
say!

I'm sorry for you, O'Rane....l came down expecting
to find a big sfrong man forty-eight years old
weighing a hundred and ninety pounds —-—— and what 4o
I find? A broken old rmaxn!

(AGONIZED) My heaTt.....dy heart....Give me that
medicing quiock..eas

Hereouue.

{DRINXS MEDICINE...THEN MUTTERS RELIEF} 4h....Mm....
ah....

(SIGNIFICANTLY) FHaven't you ever heard, O'Rane,

that pearls snetched from a woman's body brings a
curse Lo everybody who touches themi....

{(MUTTERS)

( SYMPATHETICALLY) What good have the Halliday pearle
ever done you, O'Rane.

(WHOLE MOOD CHANGING) Thev've done me no good! My

wife left me...I got & stroke the day I read Dugan
was captured.....lfy partner double-crosged me....and
now I'm dyinge....

Maybe you could throw off the curse by giving them up?



CIRANE:

BARRY:
O'RANE:

BARRY:
O!RANE:

DARRY:

OVRANE :

BARRY:
OIRANZ:

BARRY:

O'RANE:
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{DAZED AT FIRST BY THOUQHT OF GIVING THEM UP) Give
them up?  Laae.sI canft,.v,.Tos.a

You might as well, John,..,It's your only chamce....
Itve got only half of them....ly partner wae crooked
and he cheated me out of the other half,

Where ia your half?

(FINAL YIELDING -- REACHING} Here,...Here, they arc....
Hidden in this big boittle of white powder.....

Have you & hundred and fifty out of the threse hundred
here, John?

Wo, I've got some more buried..,.I'll take you to
thew,,..I hate to give ther up but I will....l-—
{SURPRISED CACKLE OF JOY} Oh...0h....Hy arm....
That's the mattert

My arm{....I can 1ift it.,..The curge ig leaving me....
You look after me, you hound, and we'll go together

to dig up the reet of the pearls...

I'11l gzes you through, John.....By the way, what is the
name of your partner who gypped you oui of the other
half,

Leopold ftein,...The cheating blackguard!

EEFET TR

SOUND INTERLUDE: {TRAIN FADE IN AND OUT.)

ko k



SCENE ELEVEN:

FACK:

BARRY:

LACK:

BARRY:

HACK:

BARRY:

HACK:

BARRY:

SERVANT:

BARRY:
SERVANT:

—g
STEIN'S ISOLATED HOUSE ON LONG ISLAND,

According to the descripilon, Barry, thatts Steinls
house at the end of the lane.
Yem, Yes, I know....I wish we could have got out here
to Long Island a little sconer, Mack.
I sure thought we'd get out hers before dusk but it's
getting dark fasi -
Wait a minute —— I think I saw 2 figure elip along the
shadow of the hedge and around to the back of the
houge —-—-
Suppose I make a quick rush around there while you
ring the front deor bell.....
Yeah — go ghead,
{BARRY WALKS UP ECHOING WOODEN STEPS AND TWISTS
1LOUD RINGING FRONT DOCR BELL)
{PAUSE)
(FADING IN AS HE GOMES UP STEPS BREATHING SOMEWHAT
HEAVILY....CAUTIONARY BUT DISTINCT VOICE) Not 2 soul
in sight, Barry....But I thought I saw a face at a
second story window,..just for an instani.
Wetll soon find out.
{LONG VIGOROUS RINGING OF BELL)
{DOOR OPENS)
(QUAVERING VOICE OF OLD WOMAN) Excuse me, gentlemen,
I wag taking a nap....Did you lose your way?
¥o....We came to see Mr. 3tein.

But Lir. Stein ain't here now.....



BARRY:
SERVART:

BARRY:

W& CK:

BARRY:

BERVART:
BARRY:

HACK:
BARRY:

BACK:
BARRY:
IMACK :
BARRY:

HMACK:

-1

Well, then we'll step in and wait for him,
(ALARMED,..TRYING TO STOP THEM) o, no....Thercle ne
uge in your coming in...HMr. Stein's away in Canada.....
Let's go inside, anyhow, and talk it over.......Mo.....
Fine old ocak beams in this house.....
Looks like ¢ld ship beame %o me.
(SOUND OF DCOR CREAKING SHUT UPSTAIRS)
(QUICKLY) I thought you seid there was ncbody home...
What was that I just heard upstaire?
{NERYOUSLY) Muet have been the wind....
(FLASH OF ACCUSATION) T suppose that was the wind I
saw scurrying along the hedge....(PUNCH OF COMBAND)
Up the stairs with me, Mack...
(DASH UP STAIRS)
I heard a sound in that room, Barry.
S0 did I....Let's get in there fast,...Come on....
(DOOR OPEWS)
(RINGING REVOLVER SHOT)
Look out, Barryl...
Hets not shooiting at ue! He shot himsgelf!
Be careful it ien't a bluifl
(BENDING DOWN OVER STEIN,.,PACE CHANGES FROM FAST
ACTICN TQ) There's no bluff about this, Mack. He's
ghot himegelf right through the terple.

Here's a note.s..
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Fazoy: Lis'e o7y o logk ot 4., .. 4. ... (RUALS)
83 fve j1oi where ¥ou can't get ... m sTo waloome
to my half of the”.peaﬂs....Thé old womsn wili tell L
you whezre I kept the book with the names of ti: .
jewelers I sold them 10....My 11f¢ has been ourmed =
from Si.e day I tosk Lhe Halliday pearls from.JoLn

O'mame.t . U L
R I T ARE Y
_,cPQLIcE SIREN FADES IK AND OUT)

;‘-_ﬂ;_;_'&—GAH:. VO;d_ : -The Curse of the Stolen Pearls....Oreat detective

- . - 1a:r'.o:r.;lc....Eve:::',r_pr—:a.rl recovered.....O'Rane dies
before trial....¥rs. Halliday marries Charlie
RaTston...s.Charlie diee suddenl.y. ve .Dugaﬁ out
after light semtence....But taken for death
ride....His gir) found later.....In East_Hiver. .
Tied with ropes....Next week....The Wate 1front .
Borb Hystery...,.Explore with Barry Rudd. ves

Btrange barge explosionsg....
(POLICZ SIREN FADES TN AND QUT)

O.E, OIXwmEFa!

o

D.THOUAS CURTIN/Chilleen
7/1/33




The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

SATURDAY, JULY @, 1932

(LUsT oAl SIGHATYRE)

TOWARD OLAWEY:

ladics and gentlemen, ihe LUCKY STRIKS EQUR presentesd Jor
yoﬁr pleasure by the manuizciursrs of LUTKY BTRIZE Cigarattes. Thrce
times =2ach jeﬁk ve bring you tae LUCKY STRIIE thrills - sixty modern
rinmutes wlth the world's finest dance orchestras, and, in adflzion -
Tussdav, the melodrama and wystery of real Iew York Police casss;
Truraday, your New York corrsgpondent Walter Winczell; and tonlzht
Sert lahr, Broadwayls crazicst cormedian. On each »rograx, Walter
Ot¥esfs ig the pilet of the dagic Carpet.

YR, WALTER C'XSEFEL!

FRO-20-8M.5.3E



)

WATLTER O!'KEEF=:

Good evening to you one and all and let me wish you a
haopy ¥inth of July.

A few minutes ago I was listening to the orchestra tuning
up to play 'Lucky Days zc Here Again! and the violinist plaved a
couple of bars of Annie laurie....an old faverite of yours and of
rine toa. Ah theTc was a song. That firet wverse with the line "Her
brow was like the snowdrlfs.® That's beautiful, Her brow was like
the snowdrift. He means that she had a frozen face, And that swelil
line in the second verse. YHer neck was like tha swan". Ah that's
beautiful, Her neck was like the swan., Gan you imagine yoursgeld
taking a girl out to dinner with a neck like & gwan., Of coures
her neck WOULD coms in handy for some things.....liks looking under
the table or picking up crumbg off the floor, And that last line
12 beautiful "And for Ponnic Annie Laurie I'd lay me doon and dec,®
Beautiful. He memang "I you prowdlse to wmske wme your husband 1111
promlsc to make you my wldow." The guy 1s interested in twe things....
a home and homicids. What he neans is that he thinke she would
gwell in plack. Put enough of this hooey and nokunm.,..hers's
the Magie Carpet right on the doorsten of every home in Armerica.
Look at the WELCCHE written 811 over it....Hop on the observation
car of George Olscn's toy choo cheo and have yourgelf a dance.

OF ®ITH THE DANCE,..GEORGE OLSEW...WEISTLE.,.DKAY ALERICA!
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GEORCE_QLSEN:
{AFTER TRAIN SIGNATURE)} All out, A1l out, Get off our
train and onto the dance floor because we're going to play —— yes,

we're going to play —- (TITLES)

( )
(. )
{ )
( )
({ )
LGEQRGE OLSEN:

Thz firat dance 18 over and the Maglc Carpet returns to
the pilot.
(FHISTLE) CEAY, Q'KEEFE!

WALTER Q!'KEEFE:

Thanks Olsen...while you were playing I was thinking of
another iender ballad, Miseiesippi Mud. Thatl!s a tender ballad.
It's a trest to beat your fect in the Mississippl Lud. (REFEAT)
fan you imagine a St. Louis busincssman sitting on the bank paddling
hig feet in the bed of o0ld man river......Imagine getting a wud pack
to take the wrinklee out of your arches while you sing RIVZR STAY
AWAY FROM MY DOGS. Well maybe I'm wrong,...bub therae's one lad on

thia program who is always right.....doward C(laney.



Here's where we broadeast 200 miles out to seal Bon
vovage.....you 1500 people wao salled today on the malden wvoyage of
the new transetlantic liner Georglc! You know a good beat, and welre
gurc you know a good clzarctte, We'll wager LUCKY S8TRIKE ig your
favorite. For you'rc the kind of discriminating smokers who like
a truly mild cigarstte,. LUCKY STRIKE uges the finest, the choicest
of Turkieh and domeptic tebaccos. But it takes more than that to
make & cigarctte truly mellow-nild. For even the most delicate
tobacco leaf contains certaln irpuritics. You can't cultivate them
out...:¥ou can't age them out......but you CAN "Toast® them ocut!

That is exactly what LUCKY STRIKE - and only LUCKY 3TRIKE - deoes!
And so LUCKY STRIXE is truly mild because *ITYS TOASTED!' No wender
folks on both sides of the Atlantic Ocean sgay LUOKIES are the mildest

vigarette they ever smoked,.

WALTER G'KETHE:

Ladises and gentlemen I just want to take time out for a
rmonent to tell you & sad sad story of the fellow who opened a
speakeasy hore in New York. It was really a beautiful fllling
station and for three days he did & whals of & business. Then they
cloged him up. 8¢ how hets suing the policexan on the beat Ior
breach of promiase.

As my dear Aunt Mane uged to =ay "There's a time and place
for sverytaing” and now itts time for another terppichorean tid it
Bo upsadaipy on the Magic Carpet and right back into thoss ever
lovin! armg of Etkel Shuttahls so-callea vetter half.

ON WITH THF DANCE..GEORGE...(WHISTLE}...CKAY UNCLE SAM!
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GECPGT OLBEN:
We wontt keep you waliing, so get up on your feet while

we play -— (TITLEE)

P

o

GEORGE CLSEX:
Magic Carpet, get back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OXAY, Q'KEEFS!

WALTER O'KEZFE:

While that last dance was going on Howard Claney was
telling me about ths meanset man in the world. It seems that this
rean guy sent Claney a chain letter.....and majiled i1t to him on
the day beforc the three-cent postage went inte eoffecet. Howard'sg
Jjust FULL of stories like that, but right now he has something

irportant to esay, 1In 30 seconds.

HOWARY CLALRY:

If you yourself were to travel to the tobatcco markets of
the world, you could znct buy finer tobacco than you'll find in LUCKY
8TRIERE. The finest leaves that Mother Nature grows! Then "IT'S
TOASTED!Y That's why folke all over the land say LUCKIZS are the
mildest - the mellow-mildest clgarette they ever smoked! LUCKY

STRIKE - it's mild becauge "ITYS TOASTEDIM

—-BTATION BRSAK—-



B

VALTER O'HERFE:

And now ladies and gentlemern, forgetting the dance for a
minute, we come to Bert lahr, Anerica's Big Heart Throb. He puts up
a brave front to the world but when he faces Tootsic hetls as bashful
as a clock....which always has its handg before its face. Liasten to
Bart and you'll bkave the time of your life. Uh! ubl! I'1l tell you
what'g gone berfore In the giory.....Bert has been trying to get a
job....ANY job.....A11 For the Love of Tootseie.....Tonight Bert has
a new job as a waiter in a restaurant so let's light a LUCKY while
Bert hands us the menu,

OF WITH THE SHOW FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE! {WHISTLE) OEAY, BERT LAHR!

{BERT LAER —— "WATTER" Epigode)

WALTER Q'EESFE:

Tanight ladies and gentlemen....this progran hops around
like a new bride with a handful of hot lard. Here we go from the
ridiculous to the gublime. Tith just OFE shake of the Magic Carpet,
from poor Bert Lahr!s rostaurant troubles we nop back and hop the
buck to the sublime misic of George Olsen.

Of WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICAI

LZORG: OLSEN:

This time. we play —— (TITLES)
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GEORGE QLSEN: _
Wow back te the man at thae controls of the Maglc Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, Q'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Olaen that's modern mueic that keeps that old fashioned
flavor....cf course I 1ike those old-fashioned thinge.....like to
look down iemory Lane, %o remember away back when we used rubber
collars, congress galters, stersoptican machines, horss-hair
furniture, hobble sgkirts and busiles. But there's nothing
old-fashioned about Howard C¢laney's message - it's as modern &s

televigion —— hers he ig!

HOWARD CLANEY:

Tou can irust the American people to recognize a good Mbhuyri
Juast look at the way all you folks are going for those LUCKY 3TRIXE
Flat Fifties! 4nd no wonder! The tin of fifty keeps you fron
running out of cigarettes.....and it keeps your LUCKIES as fresgh....
ag firr.,,.as fragrant as the day they left the factory. The Flat
Fifties keep you supplied with the mildest cigareties vou ever
smoked! LUCKY BTRIXT ia mild because "IT'E TOASTEDM That means
certain impurities maturally present in every tobacce leaf have been
removed! 8o enjoy the world!s fineet, mildest cigarette - and get
more for your money —- in those handy, economical tins of LUCKY STRIKE

Flat Fifties!
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FALTER O'EERFE:

Tiknow if vou want to go to the moviee thege daye...you
don't need a dime. They are using sacks of potatoes in exchange for
movie fickets in Wisconein. It looks like the movier are being run
by a lot of vegetarians up in the Gopher State.,...when they want to
gopher to movies they gopher potatees. Then you ase2 a ran up there
working in a garden you don't know whether he's going back o the
farm to help prosperlty or whether hets just another movie fan
gathering the price of admieeion to see Grand Hotel. 8o 1f you want
to take the whole family 211 you have to do is to walk up to the
ticket seller and hand her a Blus-Plate vegetable dinner, ~- with an
order of bicarbonate on the side,

Now that big farmer from the Hollywood Gardens, George
Oleen, and hls hilli-~billy boys, will start the barn dance.

ON WITH THE DANCE FARMER QLSEN (FHISTLE} OKAY AMERICA!

GEORGE OLSEN:
Everybody join handae! Join hands and dance to -- (TITLES)

( )
( )
{ )
( )
( )

GEQRGE QLOEN:

How itls time for the Magic Carpet fo go back to the pilot
and the 0lasen train to take ug back to the Hellwywood Gardens. A4All
aboard! (OLSEN TRAIN SIGNATURE AS IT DISAPPEARS IN DISTANCE) OKAY

OYKEEFZ!
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FALTER O'KEEFn:

Hapny landing Qlsen.....see you nexf”ﬁgeiff fEéf61e.
ringing.down the curtain on tomichitts show f'want to.tell you about
the 014 old man I met at the seashore last week-end, He was lying
on the sand in the sun ligtening to his arteries harden, 000h....
was he an antique.....Ee had a beard so long he hadn't worn a necktle
in ten years and-when he hobbled into the water z nesgt of robins
flew out of his whiskers. His children wanted teo make him younger
so they gave hir the sun—tresatwment to bring back his ycouth. Late
in the aftermoon they staried to rub him down with a new thing
called SAPODILLA BSAUCE.....an ointment fto restore hiz lost vitarin D.
After he had ig 0il changed he weat sound asleep so they wrapped
him up in ¢ellophane and put hinm in the ice box to jell over night.
The next momning I was curicus to krow whether he felt any younger....
and I'll bet you are too....s0 when they went to wake hin I tagged
along. They shook hie sghoulder a l1itile, he opemed his eyes, ke
buricd hig head in the pillow very playfully and yelled out "Ch I'1l
get up allrighkt,....BUT I WON'T GO TO SCHOCL.

Well.....because Itlve got to get up early myssli tomorrow
morning, IT1 be saying "Good night,!

{MUSICAL SIGWATURE)
CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT: (CPTIONAL)

HOWARD CLAWEY:

This ig the National Broadeasting Corpany.
EEE L ST
AGENCOY/OTESEFS /chilleen
7/8/38
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*FOR THE LOVE OF TOQTSIE"

EP1SODE FOUR
{SECONWD DRAFT)

"WATTER"

WILLT AN X WELLS

BERT

BOSY

CEEF

FAITER

FIRST CUSTOMER (Man)
BECOND CUSTOMER (Woman)

THIRD OUSTOMER (ifan)
FOURTH CUSTOLER (Man)
FIFTH CUSTOMER {¥oman)
SIXTH CUSTOLER (ilan)
SEVENTH CUSTOUER {Lan)
EIOHTH OUSTOMER (Woman)

NOTE: The customer parts sre mostly very small and can be doubled.

NOTIOE: Thie property is duly protected by copyright and may not
be used in any manner without the authority of the

owner therecf,

It ie suthorized for broadeast over National Broad-
casting Company, Inc., faocilities only on the date firet indicated

herein,
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"F¥OR THE LOVE CF TOOTSIE"
EPISQDE FOUR

TRAITER"

FADE IN:
{SOUND: SILVER ENIFE HITTING PLATE AND GLASS)

FIRST CUSTOMER: (SINGING TO BE EXPLAINED)

BERI:
Juet & minute — just & minute. Wasszae idea of the

anvil cherus? This ain't a blacksmith shop — it's a restaurant —-

a food foundry. And we den't stand for any unﬁecessary conzternation

?

seg?

FIRST CUSTOLER:

You wouldn't eject me, would you?

Ne, I wouldn't eject you, but 1f you don't keep quiet,
I*'1ll put you out, I!'ll put you out.

FIRST CUSTOLER:
But I feel happy — I want to make a nolsel
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|
|

iIf vou want to make a noise, order soup -— order roup.

FIRST CHUSTOUER;:
Qkay. Bring me some soup and 2 couple of eggs.

131
5
2

A bowl of con-sommy and fry two faces up.

FIRST CUSTOLER:

I want those ezggs poached on toast — a side order of

spinach and a doughnut.

Mdake that two in the rough near a fair-way and a hole

FIRST CUSTCLER:

Walt a2 minute —— maybe I better take somethipg else

inetead.

Come on == make up your mind. Cenfiscate on what youm

FIRST CUSTOMER:

It seems I want everything,
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Then take hash — take hash{

PIRST QUSTOIER:
A good Ldea -~ I'1ll take hash.

One mystery of life [

SEQOND CHSTULER: {Woman)

Waiter ' How much longer will I have to wait for my

miaute steak?

A half an hour -- a half an hour.

STOOND, CUSTOLER:

Hzlf an hour ! Then why do you call it a minute steak?
SZRT:

Because 1% only takes a minute to eat it —-- wmaybe half

a mimite —— maybe lecs.

SECOND CUSTOLER:
Then I don't want it. Have you any big steaks?

BERT:

Have we got big steaks — have we got big cteaks? We
got steake so blg if they had horne you could enter them in a tall
fight.
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SECOND GUSTCMER:

Ridiculous ! Have you any Johnny-cakes?

RT

[=—

-

No ~— put we have Frank-furters. Oh, boy, was that a

comical crack ! Was that funny ! Wait a minute - I gotta laugh.
(GONG GONG GONG)

SEQOND CUSTOLFERS

I'11 have frankfurters and sauer kraut -- plenty of

saner kraut.

:

An order of baby blimps and a bale of alfalfa!

THIRD CUSTOMER: (Man)

Oh, waiter, - & table please.

114
E
L
(1]

Yes, Bir - this way — here's a nice table right by
the window —— with a beautiful viewr of the alley.

{SOUND: UOVING OF CHAIR)

THIRD CUSTOLRR:

Thank you. How'e your antlpasto?

&
3

|

Fine. How's your Uncle Jake?
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THIRD CUSTOLER:
Come, come -~ I haven't time to fool. I want an

antipasto and a plank steak. The steak mist be tender.

BERT:

Wetre all out of steak. How sgbout a piece of plank?

THIRD CUSTOLER:

Plank?
BERI:

Yeh — it's just s tender as the eteak -~ just as
tender —— even tenderer. How aboul chlcken hash or turkey hash?
THIRD CUSTOLER:

What's the difference between them?

SEal:

There's no difference — they're toth wmads of veal.

THIRD CUSTOLER:

Bee here, I'm very partiocular what I eat.

Fo's our chef —— pols our chef.

TZIRD CUSTOLER:

Good. I'd like to see him.
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You can't — heis acrbss thé street in the lunch wagon

getting something fo eat.

THIRD QUSTOLER:
My word! Doeesn't he eat here?

BERT:

I should say not — he's just as particular ahout his

fo0d as you are - just as particular.

THIRD QUSTOLTR:

Just bring me a ham sandwich.

BERT:

How azbout some soup?

THIRD CUSTOLER:

I don't want any soup.

BERT:

It's very good moup.
THIRD CUSTOMER!:

I don't wish any soup. Just a ham sandwich.
BERT:

Why don't vou take the soup? Why don't you take the

soup?
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THIRD CUSTOLER:

Becauzge I don't like soup.

Jt*s delicious soup —— you must take soup —- vou gotia

taks soup — you goita take soup.

THIRD CUSTOLER!

Ses here - ie the soup compulsory?

No, sir —— it's noodle -— 1t's noodle,

THIRD QUSTOLER:
Bah —— beh{

Black sgheep have you any wool.

(SOUND: QHAIR SEING SHOVED ASIDE)

SUSTOMER:
I wouldn't eat here 1f it was the only restaurant in

the worldt

Neither would I —— nelther would I}
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FOURTH CUSTOMER: (Man)

I say, walter f There's a fly floundering around in

thig coffee ¥

Well, what do you want me to do -— dive in and save

him? I'm not a life saver — I'm a waiter/!

FOURTH CUSTOMER: (Ex¢itedly)
Give ms ny check [

BERT:

ALl right, —— let me see your vest.

TOURTH CUSTOLER:
What do you want to see my vest for?

BERT:

I want to sse what you had to eat.

FOURTH CUSTOMER:
You fool ! I had lamb chops, Frengh fried potatoes

and coffee.

EERT :
And blueberry pie -- you had blueberry ple too.
FOURTH CUSTOMER:

I did not



You did se. It's all over your tie -- it's all over

your tie [

FOURTH CUSTOMER:
Give we that check !

{(WALKING AWAY)
Of all unheard of things{ What a place! (4D LIB)

(80UND: TAPPING KNIFE ON PLATE)

FIFTH CUSTCEER: (Womsan)
Walter I Walter ! Pleaze! Where's my French pastry?

Yes, ma'm ~- here it is -- a whele tray full. Take

your choice —- take your pick — take your selection,

FIFTH CUSTOLER:

et nme see. It1l take that small chooolate eclair.

BERT:

What small chocolate eclair? Where is itt Where do

vou see a chooolate eclair?

FIFTH CUSTOLER:
Why, right there.
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EERT: (With a laugh)
That's not a chocolate eclair ! That's my thumb! Uy
thumb ! Ch %oy, is that humoresque? Walt a minute I gotta laugh ——
I'm histronical |

(GONG GONG GONG)
(SOUND: A4S IF UETAL PLATTER DROPPED)

FIFTH QUSTO.ER: (With e scream)

You clumey idiot ! You dropped all that French pastry

in my lap ! You've ruined my dress! I'21 see a2 lawyer !

(SOUND: SCRAPING OF CHAIR)

i
il
]

See two lawyers —— go ahead —- welll take a Iook at a
couple ourselves, It was an undevoidable incident «- and for that
reason you can't embter civilized sult — pro tem and non compes

cementus.
{80UND: TAPPING CN TABLE)
FIRST QUSTOLER:
Hdey, waiter! Waiter!

{S0UND: TAP BELL)

1]
L=}

Hold your horsezd I'm wanted in the kitchen.

What do you want, chef?
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OHEF :

Whatle the matier with yout What kind of waiter are

you? Why don't you serve your orcera? Take away thet omelette and

that reast beef and that chilicken and that lobster - and look at

that stew — vou ordered it fifteen minutes ago i
BERT:
Wait & minute —- don't get s0 rumbuncous, don't get

80 flabbergated! Glmme that stew ~= I'11 serve if == I'1l eerve

it.
{(S0UND: CLATTER CF PLATES)
(D
Well, hurry up -— go on.
(FADE)
BERT:

e

Aho ordered beef stew? Who ordered beef stewt

you are, wmister. Here's your beef stew.

SIXTH OUSTOMER; (Man)

I didn?'t order beef stew.

BERT:

Here

You did so order beef stew ~~ I heard you with my own

eyag [
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SIXTH CUSTOMER:
I say I @id not. And don't talk to me in that ftone of

voice ! 1 guess you don't know who I am?

BERT;

I 4o 80 know whe you are. I do so,.

SIXTH CUSTOLFR:

¥You do not §

BERT:
I say I daf

3IXTH QUSTOMER:
Well, who am I?

SZAT:

Youtlre the fellow who ordered beef stew ]

SIXTH CUSTOLER:
I did not order beef stew, I tell youl T ordered roast

chicken and au gratin potatoes.

We haven't got any rotten potatogs ~— but I can give

you some spolled aspuaragus.

{SOUND: SCRAPING OF CHAIR)
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SILZTH © QilER:

I've had enough of this place

it
=
3
'

S0 have I} S0 have I [

SIXTHE CUSTQLER:
111 never put my foot in this place again?

BERT:
Many happy returns of the day

A WAITER:
Ch, Bert ! One of my oustomers ordered caviar and we

haven't any. What will I do?

BERT:
Give him a plate of tapicca and a pair of smoked
glasses.
(SOUKD: TAPPING CF HAMD ON TABLE)
FIRST CUSTOMER:
Hey waiter! Walter ! Where's my order?
BERT:

What order? What ordexr?

FIRST OUSTOLER:
Iy poached eggs and aplnach.
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BERT:
Your poached —- it looked a0 good the boss ate it

himself.

SEVENTH CUSTCLFR: (Scotchman)
iley, weliter —— bring me another dozen oystere In <oz

shell,

BERT!

One dozen oysters with their overcoats on!

EIGHTH OUSTOLER: (Woman)

Qh, walter/

[v2d
3

Yes, ma'm?

EIGHTH CUSTOLER:

I don't wisgh t0 appear inguisitive -~ but I notice

that gentleman has eaten at least five dozen oysters ——-

Thatts waothing -- he eats ten dozen oysters s day -

ten dozen !

EIGHTH CUSTOWER:

My goodnesa ] He mest be fond of oysters.
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BERT:

He's not — he hates thesm — but he pronised his wife

&8 string of pearls and he's trying toc make good.

WAITER:
Oh, Ber%, you're wanted on the phone -- sha says ner

name ig Tootsie.

:

Teootsied That's my Tootsiet Gangway ! Heads up [
Watch your step !
{SOUND: PLATES UPSETTING, SILVERWARE BEING DROPPED:
CHAIRS DEING PUSHED ASIDE, ETG.)

CUSTOLERS; (AD LIB)

"Here -~ look out §
"Whatta the idest?
"You erasy fool

"The man'le insane M ete,

BERT:
Hey I Walt a minute ! Get out of that booth ! That

oallls for me
(SOUND: SCUPFLE)

Helle ! Hello, Tootsled H'ya baby? H'va Tooisle? Yeh, 1 got
the job all right, Tootsle. Gee, 1%!'s a swell restaurant — table

cloths, nepkins and everything.



-l
BOS3:

See here, young man -- atterd $o the customers and iei

your telephoning go until later §

(S0UND: SOUFFLING)

BERT:
Lemse: go ! Zet your hands off wed Whatis the ideg:
That's the idea? Heillu — Toobgie? Thut was the boss. Ho —

he's not sore about you calling me up. He's a good fellow.

Are you going to do as I say or not? Come out of thar

booth § The customers are waiting,

(30U¥D; SCUFFLING)

BERT:

Well, let ‘em wait§ Let ‘em walt
BOSS:

Noew, look here —-
BERT:

Aw —— ghut up No —- not you, Tooteie - not you e
I was talking fo the boas. I should may I wouldn't talk that way

to you —— because I love you —— I love you.-—

You sap head
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BERT:

You sgp head ! No - ne —— not you, Teotsie. I was

talking to the boes again.

5O3s:

Come on —.- come on —- the customers are in a hurry ¥
BERT:

If they're in a hurry why don't they go to a
grabeteria? Hello, Tootsie -— listen
BOgS:

Youtre an imbeclle
BERT:

You're an imbecile! No - wait a wminute — Tootsie

The boss has got me &ll mixed up(

BOSS:
Come out of that phone booth, you foold!d I hired you
as a waiter —— not a telephone operator !
(SOUND: SCUFFLING)
BERT:
Cut out the rough stuffJ Lemwme go!l Helle —— hello,
Tooteie? Now see what you did -— see what you did — we wexe ocut

off,
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CUSICUERS: (AD LIB}
YHere walter M
"Waiter
"Where's that waiter?"
"Gome, come, I'm in & hurry &
"Where's my orderi”

fghat kind of place iz thist" ete.

&
L7} ]
2

|

Don't you hear tiae custoners yelling for service?

Come on -- get busy -- hurry up !

:

41l right — I'li hurry — don’'t zush me -- don't rush
me. Hemember, Roman candles weren't built in n day. Oome on, Chef—-

where are those orderg?

CHEF
Where are fthey? Look at therl — plled #o the celling.

You'll never be abvle to gserve them,

2
Byl
H

|

Be vourself —— "e yourself —
(S0UWD: CLATTERII} CF PLATES SEING =UT O TRAY)

Gimme bhat soup —— ginme that chowder — ginme thoce

eggs —— gimae thsat chicken!



CHEF:
Here ! Look out f You'!ll never be sble to carry all

those orders I

BERT:
Den't be a gill — don't be a sill — I can carry twice
s much —— even less ] Gangway I Here I come! Heads upl Low

bridge I

(SOUND: RATTLE OF DISHES)

QUSTQUERS: (Ad 11ib)
"Look out M

“"Be careful'¥

"Watch yourself '

"Look at that loaded tray I'
'He 111 never make it '

"He'll drop them M etc.

BERT: (AD LIB)
"One gide §
out of my way ¥
"Watch your step # ete.

(SOUND: STUMBLE AND TERRIFIC CRASH AS TRAY
AND DISHES FALL}
QUSTOMERS; (AD LIB)
"I knew it would happen M
F¥hat a mess M
"The man is cragzy I'

"O0f a1l unheard of things M eto.
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BERT:

Every man for hilbelf ! Happy days § lierry moments {
Jolly timesJ Oh, boy -- some fund Some funl There you are, ladiase
and gentlemen ~- pick oul your orders =-- take your choice -~ mske

your own selectlicns ! Those that ordered scup will find sponges in
the kitchen —— whose raspberry pie is this? Who ordered this Welsh

ramebit? Walt until I get these clams out of my shoe.

{S0UND: SCRAPING OF OHAIRS —— SCUFPLING OF FEET)

CUSTOLERS: (AD LIB}
"What a mad houae I

"Thig is the limit M
"I'm going to get out of here "
*80 am IV /J

"Did you ever see anything like this?" etc.

BOS3:

What in the world happenedf How did you come to drop
that tray?
BERT:

I slipped on & banana split.
BOSS:

You bonehead I You numbskulll You've ruined my businegst
¥oulve emptied the place! 1'm without a customer —— without a

customer —- and you -— you ——
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BEKs: S
T know -~ I'p wittoun a Joo - without a job !
BCSB:

Get out of here ~ get out ] As fast a5 you canf

As if I'd stay — as if I'd stay [ That's the thanks
I get for building up your businessy - ' B

Are you going to get out or do I have to put you out?

You don't have to put yourself Out"té_ﬁﬁtﬁme out.
111 go without your resistance! And let me teli you Eomething -
heretofore and to wit: I don't need this job ! Do you know why:
Begause therels just as good fiah;in fhe ocean as there 1s in the
fish market —- and I'nm happfﬁgq VGcéte the promises.
So goodbye, =0 long, reservd?r"énd cheerio

(SINGE: "HAP??'bA?s" hs HE WALKS AWAY FROK LITEE)

{BOUND: OrZMING Aﬁn CLOSING DOOR)

. WILLIAM X WELIS:Te
7/9/32



he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 10 11 P.M, - :+ - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY, JULY 7, 1833

{(KUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY: _

Ledieg and gentlemen, the LUCKY SYRIKE Hour pregentcd for
your pleasurc by the manufactureres of LUCKY STRIKE Cigaretiss., Three
times sach weel we bring you the LUCKY STRIXE thrills - sixty modern
rinutes with the world's finest dance orchestrae, and, in addition,
the melodrara and mystery of real New York Police cases on Tuesdaya;
your New York correspondent Walter Winchell on Thursdays, and Bert
Lahr, Broadway'e craziest comedian, on Saturdays. On each prograr,
Walter OTKeefe ig the pilot oi the Magic Carpet.

HR, WALTER Q'KEIFE!}

[LLETR TR T
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TALTER Q'KREFE:

Geood evening Uncle Sam and remenber me to the Missus., This
is wour nephew 0'Keefe shooting off hie mouth in high spirits at the
thought of teking his Uncles and hig Aunts, and all his little
couging out for a summer outing on the laglc Carpet. Even as we
etart tonight two stout hearted Amsrican lads..... 2 pair of Texas
airmenh....0are flving sorewhere over As:‘.a. Letls give a hand to
Bennet Griffin and James J. Mattern and wish them a happy landing,

And let ME, on behalf of Mr, Lucky Strike, wlsh ¥YOU-ALL
a8 Happy landing at the end ¢f this hour when the Magic Carpet drops
you on your doorstep after a quick tour over the air-waves. Let'ls
make 11 an Informal jamborece.,..let therc be danclng in the strezts.
Falter Winchell, the New York Daily Mirror man, better known as the
breezy Boswell of Broadway is geing to tell every sccret be has
discowvercd in the past week so lean on a Lucky and listen, Every
now and then Jack Denny....who 1s no relation to my Uncle Dennv.....
will give you aome dance rusic to tantalize vour iootaies and I
mygelf, ., . w111l let everyihing go by sluging a song all for the love
of Mike. Letls not keep Jack Denny waiting for the Magic Carpet.....
ga Ol Your Mark....Get Set.....Go.

ON WITH THE DANCE, JACK DERNY.(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

JACE DEHIY:

And the Magic Carpset comes to a stop —- here at our feet as
we play — {TITLES)

{

(
{
(
{
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JACK DERNY:

Climb on the wenderful Magic Carpet everybody —— welxe
flying back to our pilot.

(WEISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFZ!

WALTER QYKFEEFE:

For the benefit of those who arrived at this party late
12t me explain that you have been listening to Jack Denny and hie
Orchestra and let me announce furthersore that you may now listen
to Walter Winchell the Recorder of Deeds and doingeg of the great
and near great. So now I turn on our talking machine and it's
pleassnt to give him the needle.,,.he's given it to me encugh.

All xight Walter,..,,whaddye know,

WALTER WINCHELL:

Good evening, Mr, and Ure. Coast~to-Coast —— let's go ta
town!

The latest report from the old country is that Elsie
Perguson, onc of our lovelier stage and screen pretenders — is only
waiting for her final decree to ankle up another altar ....This time
with Victor Egan, considered a grand catch in British socictye.v...
The Herbart Brenncns, he'g the director, after a ten year parting -
have reconciled, as I reported they would......And the neweat of

the Hollywood romwances ig that betweoen Anlta Page and Kane Richmond,

(¥R. WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: {CONTIHUES)

The R. H. Harrisons of New York, she was Belty Lee Cooper,
are back in circulation.....Lole Wilson and Winglow Fz2lix are on
fire.....Betty Gillette, who enubbed Long Island's social register
for the movlies, zTegrets 1t now -- and is coming home, where all will
De forgiven......The Hugh Trevors, she is Betty Compson, who told 1t
te a judge sometime ago — are dining together, again .......4nd I
can think of no nicer weddlag gift for Jean Harlow, who jusi became
Mrs. Peul Bern —— than to $¢ll America —— that the New York critics
voted her performance in "Red Headed Woman" the mogt eventful
enterialnment ia town.

All that chatter about the merger of ladge Tvans to Ton
Gallery being scheduled for the near future is premature -- considerine
that Zasu Pitts, who just diverced him -- Won'f get her final papers
for at least 2 year.......Before Buth Chatterton sailed 1ln the solo
manner.- she told the press — that it would be ridiculous for them
to even hint that she was going to break up her marriage to Ralph
Forbeg — tut I see by the gazettes that Miss Chatterton is guiliy
of a white fibi......Tala Birrell's real handle ls Natalle B-I-E-R-L
«...And ghe was glven her new name by Max Reinhardt, whe discovered
her in Perlin.....Zditeors who are always on the alert for stories
about unusual pcople are welcome to this tip....The original Frankic
of the famcue Frankle and Johnny song is now 75 yearsg old and ghe

is blacking boots in Seatile.

(3R. WINCHSLL CONTINUES ON KZXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCHELL:

Among other reasons I like this Job of mine - is that it
often affords me the privilege of giving the deservimp- the break
they rate.....Take the case of an obscurc taxd driver in New York -
whose name ieg Abraham Zann.,...Cne day last week ~ he jumped from
hig cab ~ and stopped a runaway horse in Harlem - saving the lives
of threc children......And noet one of the papers ran a line about
hig heroica,.,..Therefore, I xeport it now - so that the name of

Abreham Zann will not go uneung.

You probably have snjoyed the new song ¢alled "You'lre
Blase® which ig an importatlon from London.....Well, there is this
to say about the author of it.....He dedlicated the song to Constance
Carpenter — whom he adores, and her indifference ingpired the
intelligent lyrics......After the ditty becare a hit, however, she
married hin.......M8ry and Doug are being seen together more than
ever — which has crughed all the mmall-talk you rmay have heard.....,
It won't be long now for the Tan K=ith merger to the Baroness Andra....
Vera March, the prettiest of the comediennes on the New York stages,

and Bert Whecler, are bettsr described as the town's newest heat-wave,.

(2, WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: {CONTINUZS)

The local newspapers were apaln the victime of a publiciky
mad-man during the holidayd.....He pent wires te them all stating
that Greta Jarbo wae secretly dwelling in an Atlantic Jity hotel -
and moet of the rags fell hard -—- agsigning the star reporters
there. .. But the eluslve Garbo probably is having herself another
chuekle, right this moment, if she ie tuning in from her Czlifornia
house of exile,.s.u..Just as difficult for the reporters to reach,
however, 1s Joan Crawford and Doug, Jr., who arc hermits on the
Long Island estate of Arthur Loew, who, by the way, roninds the
cyriical soribeg that Helon Morgan is not his gecret brids, out
merely his best friemd.....hiss Morgan, however, doesn't deny nor
aifirn anything of the sort.

Gore of the tuner-inners tell me they prefer the heart-
throhs of Broadway - instead of the heartaches — and so I included
thig fact about a show pirl and a chorue boy in the same troupe,.,....
Tae boy, it eeens, was recently injurcd in a motor crash - and one
oT the stars of the ghow got the producer to kesp the lad om the
payroll whils he ig in the hospital......The same star is paying the
copte, inmeluding the ssrvices of one of the town's better surgeons -
and when the alling one ig ready ¢ leave the sick-room - the casgt
intends sending him to a health farn up-state.

Yesterday the troupe made up a collection for him - and
the higher salarisd players contributed fives, tens and iwentiza.,...
The members of the chorus kicked in with smaller surms - that is,
gxcept one chorus girl......When ghe refuesed to contribute anyibing,

ghe alinled that she worked hard for her money and could ses no

reamon way she had to be burdened with other pecple's troubles.

(R. WINCHELL CONTINUES OF FEXT PASE)



-

WALTER WIHCHELL: {(CONTINUES)

And this is what burnsd me up and knocked ns cold,....This
same girl, T lesarn, wears jswels, furs and other costly knick-knacks
thet were presented to her by & stage-door John she met a yoar afo.....

She wag introducsd to the ptage-door admirer by the chorus bov she

now fails!

Berli Naritza is bruieing hearts on the west coast....ghe
refuses to go out with the same chap twice in the same week....On the
other hand, Jeeli Andre, another movie star from Yurrop, asssrts
that wkhen shs marries sha will marry an Arerican "belcause they are so
cagy to boss'...,..And the mogt terecent fade-out is that betwoen Mary
Duncan and Laddy Sanford, who weat hore fo his Britain %o qontinue
his batckelerhcod..,..0ne of the rumors of the week revives a duet
that none of ues in Manhattan even suspected,...And that ig thet
Finna Gombell - who was reported courting with Irons Rich's ex - is
trying to mak= up her mind ebout Tony Barg.......And there is bad
nowg for Ghérles Butterworth, whe just came from Hollywood...Claudia
Korgan has switched her dates to Russell Gleason, who has stopped
pining for Mary Brian. Ckay, O'Eeefe - throw 1t in high-and save
a spot. for me later in the show.

WALTER O'EFEF::

So you won't talk, —- eh Winchell. Ladies and genfloren
that was Winchell's Weekly Hewarsesi....Ee will prescnt Part Two later
in this same program, ©So vou wontt ftalk yourself HHEeefe,..and
anewering ny own guestion I say "Fe.* I want vo light & LUCKY and

. lieten to Howard Olaney.



HOWARD CLANEY:

The pcason 18 on in Newporti- Socicty in all ite
brilliance gathersd the other night at the Casino Theatre for the
Dpeniug?éiyAmerica’s smartest eumrer colony. During intsrrdission,
our roporter noted that Newport has a great prefersnce for LUIKIES,
And thet is a great cowpliment - for thess fastidlous smokars could
well afford alrost any price for a ciparetée., But they have found
that money cen't huy a milder cigarette than LUCKIES. In fact,
money canlt buy a clgarstte as wild as LUCKIES, LUCKY STRIKE, of
courss, usss only the finegt, most tender tobaccos, But thet alone
couldn't maka LUCKIES so mild,., ¥or nven the wmost delicate tobacce
lraf countains ccrtain lmpuritiss, You can't ripen thenm out....you
cantt wash therm out,...tut you CAH "Toast! them out., And only
LUCKIES are toasted, That's why LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest, the
mellow-rildest of ocigarettesa, It's mild —- mellow-mild —- bocauec

"ITtg TOASTED.*®

WALTER Q'KEZFT:

Now ig the time for all good xen....bo cons to the aid of
our party. CGare on boys and bring your girls.....I don'i care
where you're fror or where youlre going....Tright now you're on the
Magic Qarpst as it shoots wvou right back to Jack Denny and ais
orchrahra.

ON WITH THE DANCH, DENFY (WHISTLE) OKAY U.S.4.



JACK DENNY:
And all you boys who brought your girls can now dance to

— {TITLES)

WALTER O'E-ETE:

ladics and gentlemen..,.believe it or not this is Mike
O'Keefels boy Walver, The Voice in the o0ld Village choir. Due to
the fact that there are two Walters on this program, I want to do
Winchell a favor so that he won't have to take the vlame for ny
singing. 0f courge I've been yodeling now ran and boy.....for nigh
onto thirty years come St. Switkhin'e Day. I love the new songs
and ths old iancluding them thar hill-billabk ballads, She'll cone
tolling down the mouniain...she'll come rolling down the mountain....
she!ll come reolling down....by this time you mist realige...i1f you
cateh on guickly.....that =he's going to comwe rollin dewn that
nountain....the only guzetion is did sghe glip or was ehe pusherd. 4h
that's a tender ballad, But tonight I won't sing & hill-billy Ttallad
tecause I'm not in my bare feet, Inetead I'11 go back to my bovhood
days by singin an old hit of Walter Donaldson's, It's a song riech
with the flavor of new-woan hay....it pictures a sleepy little spot
in the weods with a blankct of biue overhead....anc the warm friendiy.

sun 1g stretchad over the grass like a carpet eof goid.

(NOTE: Frox the word Donaldsorn the orchestra comes in guietly with
the introduction of Babbling Brock. NWo verss is sung. 0O'Keefe
atarts the choyusg direct fro copy abova. The effect should te
pleasant,)
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JACK DENNY:

41] right, there, pilot. Here comes the iagic Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O!'KREFE]

WALTER Q'XEEFE:

Thanks Jack Deuny and I know that Ifm epeaking for our
lietenere when I 3ell you that we enjoyed that 1ittle folk dance.
Opon a tin of Flat Piftics and 1let the boys relax for a morment and

gpeaking of reslaxation.....Howard Claney has & word for itl

dOWARD CLANEY:

Youtll find in every LUCKY STRIKE a delicious blend of the
worldts finest Turkieh and domestic tobaccos, purified and mads
axtra rmellow—mild by that exclusive LUCKY BTRIKE purifying procces!
LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest, - the mellow-mildest cigaretts you

ever pmoked -~ becauss "IT'S TOABTIDIM

~~8TATIQON BREAK—-

WALTER Q'KERZFE:

The Lucky Strike Excursion jusi mads a bricf stop to take
on a few nore passengers at the last station so beforc they get
secated let's start another Virginla Reel.

ON WITH THE DAKOE (WHIGTLE) OKAY JACK DRENNY!
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JACK DENHY:

Welll gtart the grand wight and left with -- {TITLES)

JACK DENIY:

Wow while youlre all taking your geats after that dancs,
the Magic Cerpet flashes back 1o the pilot.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KZCFE!

FALTER O'XEEFE:

How that youtrs all comfortably seatsd, the lagic Carpet
lcte you peekx through the windows ap Walter Winchell ths Fraophst
of Prattle puts his sscond edition to press. Go ahead Walbt=sr.....

you tell on them.

TALTER WINGHELL:

The long tiwme abgence from Menhattan of Epily Vanderbilst
of our poclal set, has aroused some of ths top-hat commentators to
wonder what'!s becoms of her......And so if you are listening Emily
T told them that you were in Hollywood -- and that the real reason
ig a writer — whose name e¢gcapes %e......And so with that hint I

trust the Pacific reporters go to work and complete the story......

{¥R, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGZ)
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WALTEIR WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

EBoots Mallory, one of the Ziegfeld sirens, is now on her
way to crask the movie heavens.....Boots has the distinction of being

on more magazine front covers than any other pretty person in the

land,.....And so thle is for you Boots -- 1t 1s Wilson Mizner's
Ulassic bit of advice —-——"Always be plsasant to the veoples you ncet
on the way going un -- for they are the same people you meet on the

way "coming dewnin®

Hercts one of those novelties vou plek up now and then
wnile making the rounds of the town....It happensd, thsy say, about
20 years ago, wien our uneroine was a seleslody in a wewen'e ready-—
to-wear shop, here.....0ne day -— her boss guarreled with her -— and
losing kis trmper —— he threw a heavy otject at hor —— which struek
per in the face -~ leaving an ugly wound......4s a r=sult - the scar
that remained, ruined her lovsly looks......Her friends atd the time
urged her o sue the man for heavy dammgee, Wt she refused....Bo was
80 grateful - that he promeoted her to the job of buyer, and in ne
time she revealod so mich Musiness souren — that he rads her nis
partner,..,.loday the stors is among the fawmous in dew York - where
she s1ill way e seen with Lhe horribls ecar - hor PRICE FOR

OPFPORTUEITY AND SUCOESS!

(MR. WIJCHFLL COHTINUNS OF KRXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINURS)

Billie Dove, it appears, who manages to ocrash the chatter
coturms mors often than any other cinema celebrity - overy time ghe
is seen with thls or that sheik -~ rarely denies the comments....But
those who know Billie intimately tell you that Bob Kenaston, the
rich rancher, rates highest on her iist....... There is no questioning
the fact that Lilvan Tashman, Xay ¥Francls and Connie Bennett et the
fashions in Axerica..,..When that trie, for instance, dacidel that
ths Erprese Eugenay hat was no longer the vogue -~ out it went - and
the only actregs whe pays no attention to their fads is Pola Negri,
who never changes her gtyle in millimery - always featurcs the
turban, =which gives her a 1litile more of that contlnental manner..,..
Thogs who w=re anprcheneive about the future of Clara Bow - nasd nod
WOrTy.....For Clara ls back at ¥alitu Reach, preparing for her retumn
to the Tlickors — and cven i1f things do noet surn 2ut the way she
hopes - sho st1ll kas $300,000 in a trust fund to take her into a
graceful oblivien,

One of the better stories of the day is the one adbous the
movie usher in a Hinneapolls theatrs, who evened matiocrs with his
former employera.......He lost no time getting himself anothor jobr -
o1 @ newspapeT — as a movie critic — and he just didn't like his old
theatrels bill of fare..,.And he s2id so in hig reviews.....A lot of
you probably thiak I'm just making that one up - DUL his nare is

Jay Edgarton - and his paper is or was the Journal in that city.

(#iR, WINCHLLL CONTINUZS ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTSR WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

I came acroes & Gifferent gort of a yarn the other night -
in one of our fading cafes....Bhe is a torch singer and very easy %o
look at - but sne won't be bothered with the men who spend,....8he
rercly goes through her various routinee and stays in her dresgeiang
Toom until her next performance........I learned thst she is a
newlywed, - and that her husband, a former racketeexr, is trying fto go
etraight - and he will not even got to the night club to take her
home -~ Ior fear of wixing with his old gang....¥=s wante to support
his wife but the breaks won't come -~ and so he has found a way to
roxe hinself useful arcund thelr home,....He stays thers and does
tie housekceping!

Before George Jean Nathan departed for his annual holiday
in Europe, I asked him if he intended marrylng this year....The
reporte that he would wed Liliian Gieh, wyou know — have been revived
avery time the famous critic sailed......Xr. Nathan, howevar, gave
fe no cneouragement.....But when and 3 he ever weds — I'n going
to reprint his philosophy on marriage, wiich goes this way - ko
wrote it for a magazine years ago — "Marriage," he wrote, "could
take away my prcecious privacy —~ ny present ability to go wherever I
I wish to - wy preasent agreeable habit of nmeking rors agrseabls
engagemente at the last woment - and breaking less agresatle onee at
the same time,...darriage would rob e of my intense dislike of book
and ingurance agenta,....andmy frealy voiced credo that there iz a

glightly nore charming woran just arcund the cornert®

(MR, WIACHRLL CORTINUZS OF LZiT PAGCE)
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WALTER WINGHELL: (coNTiutizs)

Mr, Nethan, by thes way, is America's moat devastating
dramatic critic.....Hs it was who once gaid that tho differsnce
between & small-time actor and a big-time actor is that the
small-timer saye I ssend” and the big-tiwer saye "I have gamwl.......
80 with that final thrust to all vhe Ben Bernies and the Walter
O'Kesfe's ~ I remain your New York correspondent, Walter Winchell,

untlil next Thursday night at the sape timo,

*ok ko

WALTER O'KEZFC:

Thanke Winchell...you've had your say....I%ve had my say....

now 1=t Howard Clarey have hig say.

HOWARD CLANZY,

Everywhere I've gone lately I've ssen people passing .
around thesc handy tins of LUCKY BTRIKz Flat Fifties., At the
veachee....at the tennis courts....on auto rides....everywhere, th=s
flat fivties are =0 popular! That strong tin protects your LUDKIZS...
preventeo them frox belng orashed.,..and seale in all the delicious
Tragrancs of the world's finest Turkish and domeshic tobaccosi
Another thing - mighty inrportant these days - the LUCKY STRIZE flat
fifties give you more for your money! TYou seve when you buy fifty
LUCKIES at a tims! BSo enjoy the saving, and snjoy fifty of the
melliow-mildzgt cigaretice you ever emoked — mild booauss coertain
impurities naturally propent in even the mogt delicate tobacco leaf
Lave been removed, LUCKY BTRIKE - it's mild because "IT'3 TOAGTZD!Y
If you wani mors pnoking enjoyment and more for your money, reach

for a LUCKY -~ in the handy, =conomical tin of fiityl..,the LUCKY
BTRIK= Flax Fifties!
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WALTER Q'KEEFZ:

ladies and gentlenmen....make & note of this....and thies isg
that Mr. Lucky Strike and his Magic Carpet will drop in on you again
at this hour Saturday when once again we will be happy to haves you
neet Bert Lahr., Bert is the crazy comic who is going crazier every
Saturday night ALL FOR TEE LOVE QF TOOTSIE. Enough akoul that now....
A July evening like this ileg incomplete unless rmsic serenades your
ears and tickles your fect so while I go out and finlsh a game of
marbles with the cop on the heat I'11 slhoot the Maglc Carpet right
back to Jack Denny and his Waldorf Asioria Orchestra.

OF WITH THE DANCE...{WHISTLZ) OKAY, ALTRICAI

JACK DEWNY:
Thig time, we'll play —- (TITLER)

)
b
)
)
)

JACK DOiNY:
Fere gocs the hign—flying Magic Jarpot.
(WEISTLE) OKAY OVKEEFE}



. ALTEQ Q'KZEEE

AUTARD CLAN T »

And go ladiesg and gentlemen, the Magic Carpet comes to the’

‘end of the long, long trail and will take things eagy until Saturd&y CE

night at this same time. And your Pllet will go home st1ll am&zed -

and bevildersd by the wonders of rad;o.' Honestly every time I face

the microphons I get a thriil, let me tell wyou. And T get very

axcited whenaver I hear of some new_t;iunpﬁj@é radic. One of the
lads in the coﬁtrol TOOM wWas telling-ée-ﬁf.%hat happened in his home
lagt Tight. His own radio shtopped wor?ing —— wenk completely on.fhéf”
frltz abd éo his wife asgked him fto repair it. Wiile he was repairihg
1u, he got nis wires crosscd —— In his hurry to get dewn here to work;
He nade a mlstabe ‘and crossed the wires leadlng o the glectric.
roafy geretor 7135 the other vwires conrﬂﬂ+ing up the radio. Ch, it
mag a swell mass, The radio in the 11 ":- i2oa now hag icicles
growis all over it, and the elecﬁrié 1QL E;x ig singing "lullaby
ol the leavings." |

8o here and now I ¢sllit a day, ':.:1s.dies and gentlemen, and R
Tiil te saying geodnight to you. . .

"OF THEZ I SING" frowm the show of fThe Bame name Was played
by special permission of the copyright owners.
This is the Watieonal Brcadcaétihg'ccmpany.
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minntes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY + SATURDAY

10 to 11 PPM. - - : WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

L ______________ ]

TUESDAY, JULY 123, 18323

{¥USICAL, BIGHATURE)

BEOWARD CLANZY: .
ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented for
your pleasure by the manufaciurers of LUCKY STRIKE Clgarettes, ——

pixty sodern minutes with the worldls fineet dance orchestras, and

the fampue LUCKY STRIKE thrills, Cn esach prograw, Walter OfKeefe

is the pilot of -the Magic Carpet.

MR, WALTER O'KEREFE!!!

FAO-AT-OM-0-3
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WALIER O'EEETE:

(iR, O'XEEFE WILL SUPPLY)

Bat tonight for an hour at least itte golnzg to be eaay to
forget trouble ag the Uagic Carpst glves ua all assats 1n a FNew York
polige car while the department's crack detectives go through another
dramatic chage affzr sowme wmirdersus pay roll bandits, Beiween the
revolver shobs and falling bodies we'll switch the HMagic Carpet
around and pick up some of the beguiling music that Joe Hoge of
Kanhattan wheedles out of his bove. Pick your partners and wait for
the beat....here we gweep vou one and all across Manhattan to Joe
logs, the old Wesstro himself.

OF WITH THE DANCE, JOE MOS8 (WHISTLE) OKAY, U.8,A!

JOE MOBE:

The Magiec Carped comes to rest and we play —— (TITLES)




JOE 10Q8S:
The LUCKY BTRIKE Magic Carpet returns to the pilot.
(WHISTLZ) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Joe that was swell and let me make one suggestion for your
next group of danceg., I've been reading in the papers about simes
Semple HMacPhersgon, the child bride....and her hushand What-a—man
HUTTON. What-a-ladiegs-man Hutton. He just lost that breach of
promige cases on tle Coast and I think you ought to cheer him up
tonight by playing "I'H JUST A VAGAEOND LOVER."

Now before 1 ghtart ocut on the next leg of cur flight I
think 1t's a good time to get a few pointers on golf from Howard
Olaney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

For the 14th year in a row, an American wing the open golf
championghip of our friendly neighbor - Canada! 1In the gallery that
followed "Lighthorse Harry" Cooper around the Ottawa Golf and Hunt
Club course, many a LUCKY wae smoked by the spectatore. For Canada,
too, likes & mild cigarette. And folks to the north of us have
found - as folks throughout the length and breadth of our own
United Btates have found — that LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest of
cigarettes. LUCKY STRIKE - itle mild - it's truly mild - it'ls
mellow-mild ~ becauss "IT'S TOASTED!Y  Which means that certain
iwpuritiesa naturally present in even the most delicates tobacco leaf
have been removed - expelled - HTOABTEDY out! Ko wondexr LUCKY
S7RIKE is the mildest-—-the mellow-nuildest.—the finest cigarette

you ever amokedl

W
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WALTER O'KEEFT:

411 of which lemds us up to the big dramatic smash of the
evening,....tonight's mirder myetery....,.the Bryson Brothers Case,
Everything in thig dramatizetion is real life except that fictitious
namcg are used throughout, Only a couple of years ago newspapers alil
over the country carried the terrible detalls of the crime we are
calling the "Bryeson Brothers (ase," and many of you will Tewember it
a8 our story takes you back over the erime and the wild chase that
followed. T nesitate to take the Hapgic Carpet into ths underworid
glone, so I have here at wy slde Colonel Dominick Henry, former
deputy chief inspector, wao 1s here at the request of New York's
Commi ssioner of Police, Edward P, Mulrooney. Give lem a ride, kind
Bir,

ON WITH THE SHOW (WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR HENRY!

ILSPECTCR HENRY:

With the suthorization of Commissioner Zdward P, Hulreconey,
the cage which you are abgut to hear has been dramatized from facte
in the official records of the New York Folice Department,
Conmigeloner Mulrooney helleveg that all who hear these dramatizations

will realize what ¢rime docs not pay.

{FIRST PART —— "THE EHYSON BROTHERS CASE")
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WALTIER Q'EEHFS:

Talk about locking for a needle in a haystack! Imagine
going to Philadelphla to try and get track of those brothers. BSounds
pretty hopeless to me. You know, they didn't have full finger prints.
They had %o plece 'em fogether from a lot of 1ittle blts like &
jlg-eaw puzzle. Try that on your night off sometime, Ifl]l take the
jlg—saw puzzle. That's all they nad - the fingerprints and three
vague telephone callss Stay with ug and we'll give you the rest of
the story — tonight ~ within a half heur. And dont't worry.

You can depend on the New York Police deftectives. Like the
Northwest lountad or Peggy Hopkins Joyce,...they always get their
man -— BS+ick around and be in at the finish. Bub right now the
Maglc Carpet 1s a rug of rhythm....rellicking riotous Thythme.....

80 let's turn a handspring whils the O rpet like a rolling stone
goep back to gather Joe Moss and his musical men.

ON WITH THE POX TROTTING (WHISTLE) OKAY, JOE LOSSI

We gwing into the dance with —— {TITLES)
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JOE HMOS3!

Here we go, back to the man at the controls of the Magzic
Carpet.

{WHISTLE} OKAY, O'KEZFE!

WALTER O'K=5Fw:

Thanks, Joe Moss, and now the next tweniy seconds ars
reserved for an invitation from Howard Clansyv. Twenty seconds, no
more no legs,

HOWARD CLANEY:

Vigit us in the Bouthland, some time, and see part of the
world's largest collection of fine ftobaccos - the fragrant, tender
lzaves that go into LUCKY STRIKE! The rmildest tobaccos that Purkey
and ocur own golden Southland can grow! Then "ITPZ TOASTZDIM? That'sa
why LUCKIES are the mildest, the mellowmildest clgarettes in all

the worldl

~-~3TATION RREAK—~

WALTER Q'KREFE:

Ladies and gentlemen, I just read some news Irom Washington
that waes NOT political and still wae funny. You mav hawve read that
gome of our railroads have a new type of Bunday excursion called a
IYSTERY TRIP. It's quite a romantic idea....you buy a tTicket and
don't know what your destination ls&.,...they keep 1t secret....even
the engilneer doesn't know where he'e pgoing till he starfts pulling
gut. 8o a couple of Bundays age the train pulled out of Washington
with several hundred nysiery trippers and went to Fry Springs near

Charlottesburg, Va.....about a hundred and twenty-Tfive miles south.

{UR. O!'EKEEFE CONTINUER O WEXT PAGE}
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WALTER OVKEEFE;: (CONTINUES)

They had a great day....the band playsd, there was swimmlng,
thers was a barbecus and thev all got back wornm out but pleaped about
nine o'clock. Everyboedy was pleased except one poor fellow, He
Teally came frowm Fry S8prings...he had driven up to Washington that
morning with high hopes....and the poor guy had to make the trip
back to Washingion to get his automobile and drive it back home io
Fry Springs that night.

Ah well the Magic Carpet makes noc such rlatakes....¥ou can
travel thousands of miles and not get lost, so try your lucky with us
now....you furnigh the barbecue yourselves and we'il give vou the
migle. Hot muslce, too. Right off the griddle and egerved up piping
apt by that Manhatten favorite....Joe loss.

ON WITH THE DANCE, JOE M088! (WHISTLE} OKAY, AMERICA!

JOFE MOS3S:

Thig time we play -- (TITLES)

( J
( )
( )
{ )
( )
{ }
JOE MQSH:

The pilot is walting for the Magic Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE]
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FALTER O'KELEFE:

And row Mr, and Mre. America here ars btwo seats on the
aigle., . you can watch and wait and pay attentlon vhile the crack
detectives of the New York Peolice Department pick up the trail in
their hunt for the payroll bhandits. Youl'll notice that these loeal
gaerlocks stick to the trall like a postage stanp eticks to a letier,...
and incidentally 1i's discouraging to notice that theese new thres-ocent
stampeg don't stick any better than the old two centers. 4s you
reeall carlier in the program, we lefi the three murderers with their
111 gotten gains,,...howzatt?...their 111 gotten gaine in a Philadelphia
hotel while they hide out and try to elude capture.. And the
Hew York detectives have only some finperprints and three telephone
calls to work on when they ged to Philly., Let's look in on them
again. Light a LUCKY to take the sirain off yourself while the
dagic Carpet unfolds the plot.

ON WITH THE SHOW, DETECTIVE RUDD (WKISTLE) OKAY, POLICE
LOUDSPEAKER!

{SECOND PART —— '"THE BRYSON BROTHERS CASER)




WALTER QV'EKEZFE:

Whew! That just goos to show you that muzrder will out and
crime can!t win. The tip-off man at the bank was easy to pget and
the other brother surrendered when thinga got too hot, and you know
the penalty that the four of them paid. Naxt Tussday night welll
have another police cass but now, lr. and Mrs. America, how's for
another polka, schottische or what hawve you, How!s for another
dance? How!s for another trip on the Magle Carpet. T won't take
"NO" for an mnewer, 50 away we go acarsening over the Manhattan
skyscrapers and back to Mrs, Meosst pride and Joy Joseph,

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JOE MOSS!

JOE MOB8:
We pause just long enough %o tell you that we'll play —-
(TITLES)

P T = T
L T L W

JOFE MOSS:
Herels your Magic Caipet, Walter.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'XZiFE}
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

8tick around a 1ittle longer, Joe....trcat your boye and
break open some Flat Fifties, There's another county - or is it
counter? - to Le heard from, and I can take time oubl myself while
Foward Qlaney stepa up to the microphons and gpeaks his little piecs.

Okay, Mr. Claney!

HOWARD CLANEY:

Don't crowd the counter, folks, thers's plenty for
everybody! Plenty of those LUCKY STRIKE Flot Fifticg! The handy,
zoonomical tins of fifty cigarettes that America is going for in such
a big wayl Fifty cigarettes at a saving! In the LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fifties, you get more for your money, and you get perfectly
conditioned cigarettes —~ firm -~ fregh as fresh can be — protected
against crushing! Hade to order for you to use at the b=ach - on the
golf lin¥s — on auto trips - everywherel And the LUCXY STRIXE Flat
Fifties bring you the xildest clgareites you sver smoked. Mild.....
becauss certain natural irmpuritice found in every tobacco leaf are
removad by the excluslwve "TQASTIHG" Proceass, ellow-mild —- because
HIT'S TOASTZDIM And econonical, because when you buy Tifty at a
time vou savc. That's why folks in every cify, town, and Lamlet are

reachking for LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fiftles!

WALTER O'KEEFZ:

In a moment or so we will be shooting back acroes the egkles
btut meanwhile T WOULRD like to poread a little good news about Mr,
LUCKY STHIKE and his program for Thureday might. As you listcners
know Thureday night is Winchellte night....Walter Winchell, the good
gray gossip of the New York Bally Mirror. You can find out who'e

doing vhat and why and where and when by tuning in at thisg time
Toursday...come one come all, and bring along the children,
(R, O'KITFE CONTINUES O W=XT PAGE)
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VALTER OYKEEFE:

And now Miss dmerica, Mise New Orleans, Mlss Atlanta, Mies
tniverge,...plck yourself out a what-a-man who might break down in a
pinch and ¥iass wvou and let's rub elbowe in a dance whilec Joe Hoss
hite & new hich.

Of WITH THE DANCE JOE LOSS....(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA?

JOE 10g8:
Once again we begln the dance this time with -- {TITLES)

{ )
{ )
{ )
{ }
( )
( )
05 MOS8,

All aboard the wonderiul Lucky Strike Mapic Uarpet.
(WrIsTLE} O¥AY O'KEEF=!

WALTER O'KEiFE:

Very good work Jowg....we'll roll the Magic Carpsi up to
your door soon agaln and now Ir. G'Keefe wante to pass on a little
inTormation for those suffering with summer colds. Be careful vhat
you wear %o bed....I was very foolieh....T got in bed three nights
age and 1t was terribly stuffy....Two hours aftcr I roctired I had to
get out of bed and take off my woolen sox., Many colds ars duc to
carclees kiaging...you must never kiss in crowded places like telephons
boothe, heot dog stande or ice cooled theatres.

(MR, O'KEEFZ CONTIHUES OF NEXIT PAGE)



WALTER O'KEEFE: [CONTINUES)

But to avoid colds the ounce of preventlion is worth a
pound of quinine, This careless klsgsing can be avolded....fizst of
all you should know the girl you ars golng to kise and even though
you know her well and love hex family it is wise to keep her under
observation for a couple of days. Then immediately after kissing
her you should sii down in the living room and take & hot musfard
footbath, But when vou get to a ¢risBis....COMe Come ©e & Man....if
you feel this overwhelming deeire to kias the lady....grab a good
firm hold on yourself, lock the girl equarely in the eye and then
ask youraelf point blank "Really....jE8 SHE WORTH THZ RISE?"

Well I feel a gneeze coning o go ITm ,olag to reach for
o fresh supply of handkerchisfs and rest up until this same time
Thuradsy., I'11 be saving goodnight to yeu.

P TT T
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CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT: (OPTIONAL}

FOWARD CLANEY:

FSELECTIONS! from “SHOW BOAT"; YTIEA FOR TWQ* from "NO HO
NANNETTE" and "LUCKY IN LOVE® from "GOOD NEWSY! were all playad by
gpecial ﬁermission of the copyright owners.

This is the National Breadcasiing Corpany.
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"THE BRYGON BROTHERS CASE"

PART 1

{ SIGNATURE —- POLICE SIREN FAIES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE:

ALL POLICE CARS......S8TAND BY.....ALL
POLICE CARS.....STAND BY.....THE BRYSOW
BROTHERS CASE.....A GRIPPING 8TORY....REAL
PEOPLE.....REAL CLUES....REAL PLACES.....A
REAL CASE,......DPIRECT FROM POLICE
HEADQUARTERS.....INVESTIGATED BY TOM CURTIN
«v+.. AUTHENTICATED BY POLICE COMMISSIONER
EDWARD P. KULROOREY.......LUCKY STRIKE
MAGIC UARPET......PROOEED AT ONCE.....TD
OFFICES OF THE BOULEVARD BANZ....NEW YORK
CITY........



FREDDY !

e
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WINSLOW:

FREDDY:

WINELOW:

FREDDY:

WINSLOW:

3

Gep.ww 1tl's sure gonna seew funny without you beint
head of the bank nmessengers, Mr. Winslow,

To tell you the %ruth, it's going to sser a hit that
way to me, Freddy. Twenty years I've been with the
Boulevard Bank.

Geel I don't like to ask what ain’t my business, sir
—~—=but ——- but did they let ya go?

{CHUCKLING) No - nothing like that, my boy. The boss
offered me a raige to stay. But (SIGHS) I'11 be
leaving next weck just the same, I gueess.

Goghl It's a year gince I had a raise. How conme
youlre going, Mr. Winslow --——-1 mean, if it's all
right for mo to ask?

Sure, Freddy. I don't mind telling you. It's on
account of my wife and kids., I'm all they got to look
to for support --— and you know a man with a family
don't save much on a bank-messenger's salary-——--If
anything should happen to me ~—— well, maybe you gee
how I feel—w—

You mean those killinge there'!s been of messengers
carrying pay-rollaf

That's 1t. Four bank messengers shot down by thugs
in the last three weekg., It?s got my migsus nearly
crazy —— so's ghelg afraid to open a ncwgpaper for
fear shel'll find I'w one of tem, Bo I promiesd her

Itd quit after today.



FEEDDY:

WINSLOW:

TOWY:

FREDDY:
TOWY;
FREDDY:
WIKSLOW:

L

JuOW H

TORY ¢

FREDDY:

-
I bet no ptick-up man would ever get a pay-roll Y
wag carryin', I'd beat him to the draw.
That's the stuff, Freddy. It's what we're hired for——
to save the pay-rolls. I don't think that a
bank-messenger who watcheg his giep has much frouble———
ne crook ever fires without zivin' some warning~———
and without your havinf! a chance to ocut—-think him—--
(PADING IN) Hey, ain't youse-a guys ever goin' to
start out, huh?
Aw, vhat's it to you when we start, Stefano?
They don't pay you to sit arocund an' talk, huht
Aw, go on back to your adding wachine——-—-
Hever mind, Freddy, He's righi. Tony's right., We
shouldn't be sitting here when we've got a delivery
to make ourgelves.
SBure~a ting. You got dat-a forty-five thousand to
take uptown.
Anybedy'd think you were the boss of that factory, the
way youlre keepint tab on their payroll, Btofano ———
"So I took the forty-five thousand dollars"-——--Come
on, kid, let!s get under way, BSooner we leave, B0ONAT
welll get back.
Hey-—-one—a t'ing I never get lnto wmy head. When dey
send-a two megeengere oubt with a payroll, which-a one
carry de money, muht
Wouldn't you like to know?



WINSLOW:

FREDDY:

WINBLOW: .

TOWY:

TONY:

e

Sey, whatts eating you, Freddy? Tony didn't nean no
harm. He was just askin'® a civil question.
Aw, he's too nosey., Hel!s just a book-keeper. What
right's he got, comin' in here and bossin? us?
I don't think he meant any harm. But no matfer, come
on —— letlg get going,

(FREDDY AD LIB ON THE FADE: O.K.)
(FADING) I'd like to get back a 1little esarly tonight.
I promised the wife and kide I'd take fem fo the
movies after dinner. S0 long Tony.
So long. Good-a luck with de payroll.

{DOOR SHUTS. TELEPHONE RECZIVER OFF HOOK.
SOUND OF DIALING)

Hello? Hello? Manini there? Yeg----Hanini---——w-
Hellot listen, Maninl ----thig 1z Tony Stephanc-—-
they just-a left~——the two mespengers———-yeh-—-—oldwa
man an' & fresh kide-——-- yeh —— Ho, I got-a po idea
which one got de money—-——Yeh——dey take-a de clavated
train an'! get off at New Utrecht station———clevated
train---Now Utrecht station~-yeh—---Kot safe to talk
now——"ng—=~0,K.~-~-50 long, Manini———-

(PHONE RECEIVER CLICKS)

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. SOUND OF ADDING KACHIKE IN BAKRK.

2. SOUND OF AUTOQLIOBILE FADES TN,
3, S0UND OF CAR COMING TO STOP.



JOE:

GOLDIE:

HANINI:

JOE:

LANINI:

JOE;

GOLDIE:

JOE:

GOLDIE:

B

Say, it's about time you guys got here! Where you
been, Goldie-—-you an' Maninit I been squattin' in
thias parked flivver for half an hour ———-

Liggen, Joe--we got no time to %alk now, see? Them
two meseengers is gettin! off the next train that
rulls in here., We gotta work fast,

You brud-a bright-a boy, Joe. He get-a de idea. You
do 1like I %ell you, you get along all-s right.

Well, why'd ya tell me to cop off this flivvert Onec
car oughta bhe enough for threc guys,

Beg! to have two cars on a job like-a dees one. How
Ligten——get dise—a inside your-a head. We leave de
moter runnin! in de beeg car, see? An! vou keep-a de
engine gein' in de filv., When ve coms—a out ant
start to meke de get—away, you come right after us in
digs-a leetle Lizzie, Joe. An' 1f anybody start to
foller us, you stall 1t right in de middle o! street-a,

an' agt dumb-—-—gee?

Goldie, dontt you think I ought to go up on the
platforn with Kanint and you?

What for, kid?

8ols to grab the dough when vou an' him tell 'enm io
atick Tem up.

8hut up, Joe. TYou stay here in your flivver an' do

like Manini says.



MAHINIS
GOLDIZE:

VANINI:

GOLDIE:

MANINI:

GOLDIE:

MAWINT:

GOLDIE:

MANINI:

GOLDIE:
MANINKI:

GOLDIE:
MANINI:

B

flo time to tell lem steeck 'em up. No time.

You mean —- vut the lead inte them without a word?
(START TRAIN)

Datte-a right, Goldie. Shoot——--keel-——grab—a da

mont————get out fast like helle——w--

Listen! TWhat's that? Letfe got up on the platform——-
(TRAIN SOUND)

Yeh--~ghe comin' now—---- Theylre on diss-a itrain-———
(ELEVATED TRAIN IN FULL AND COMES TC BTCP)

Hey-——gtay here Manini! We don't necd fto go clear

out on the platform., We can spot tem fror here,
(SLIGHT CROWD FADE IN)

Lock-al!  Loock-al

Here's the bunch who got off the train---

Yeh--Yeh-—Here they come--—-Qld-a bird firet, de keed

in vack of heerm——-

Which oneleg got the dought

Cantt tell. Don't-a knew. We have to dreel-a dem

both-——

0.¥. I"11 plug the old man, and grab hils bag.

I keel-a de keed, then, an' take-a what he's gobt-———

Wait-———wait-—until dey coms thru de turn—etiles there
(CLICK CLICK)

All-a right, now, Goldie—---Steady----Don't-a get

scarsd, boy.
{BANG!  BANG!}
(CRY QF PAIN FROX FREDDY. CROWD HUEBUVB)
(BANG!  BANG!  BANG! BANG!)



WOKAN:

GOLDIE:
MANINI:

WINSLOW:
WOLAN:
LAN:

WOMAIT:

WINSLOW:
WOLAN

WINSLOW:

WOLAN:

AN

.

{ SHRIEKB) Oh--rtheylve killed him--ther!ve killed
hir—————
We got 1%, pal---Come on-—-down the stalra————
(FADING) OCet out—a de way--—get out-a youse————

(CROWD REACTIOQN)
{CROANIKG) Ohe-Oh-—0h, God—--They got mel
Oh, this is awful--terrible-—-and a little oy, too-—
There they go--—-there they so--——- 1 see tfom——--In
those two cars—---the big one and that Ford----Hey---

In those two cars———8top thief---gtop thief-w——stop

ther, -~ stop them—-—-

Help —-—-gomebody——anybody-——won't some one do
something~~-Ffor this poor man hers——--he's shot —- helg
dying-—--0h, please somebody —- pead for a docior——--

Mary ~—— Hary -—ee——

He's trying to talk! What does he say-—-17%
(FAINTLY) Tell--——tell my wife I didn’t have a
chance -—— thev didn't cven gay etick Yem up -—-Tell
her-—--] ——-- can't take her---to the movies————
Ch——-please-—-please-—-call a doctor!

I —-I'm afraid 1t's too late, madare. A doctor can't
do anything for thege follows now. Therse's only ons
thing for us to do who were on this eslevated platform
-- that'e atay right whare ws ares, and send for ithe

police,
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SOUNP INTERLUDE: 1. ELEVATED TRAIN STARTS AND FADES QUT.

BARRY:

OFFICER:

BARRY:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

2. POLICE BSIREW FOLLOWED BY FADING I¥ LOTOR
AND CLANGING BELL OF AMBULANCE,
Youlre poeltlve this 1ls one of the get-away cars,
officer?

Yes, surs, Mr. Rudd, This fellow here gpotted 'em

y
from the elevated platform whils they was gpeedinf
away. This is Detective Budd from Headquartsrs.

{WITH ADMIBATION) You can talk to him,

Youlre quite definite in this identification, ars you?
Yes, indeed, I am. Right--right where the boy and old
men were ghot down, that was, slr. The criminals were
in two carg ————- a blg green one that went ahead, and
this one that followed it.

Hre-mm.  Evidently abandened thls when they were sure
they were safzs. Wailt a mowent, now, Here's nmy
zasisgtant. He way have gomeihing to report. Yea?
What is it, Mack?

{FADING IN} Rotten luck, Barry.

That's the mattery Did you chase up the records on
this car?

Yeh--an' therets nothin® in 'em, It's stolen gooda.
Been mlssing since early this morning. Bo it looks
like this abandoned flivver ain't goin! to mean
nothin' to us.

Gee, that's a tough bresk., Wait a mimute---is that
witness 8till here?

Yos—-here I an Mr. Rudd.



BARRY:

EACH:

BARRY:

HACK:
RARRY:
IACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

LACK:
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Ch, good. Do you think you could identify elther of
the two killere wyou saw on the elevated platform?
No--mo, hardly.

(INCREDULOUSLY) Huh?

You see, I didn't really get a good look at theme—e-
and 11 all happened sc fagh-w—-

Well, say, Barry -- that'e great, ainft it? 4 double
¥illing in broad daylight -——- & kig payroll robbery-—-
an' nethin', just nothin' to go on.

Orly this automebile, Mack. We'lve got o dig out =a
clue here sowmehow,

Bure., How?

I don't know yet. Walt a second. What do you wake of
thoee marke on the door of ths car?

Ther? You mean then smudgea?

Yeg, Couldn't they be fingerprints?

Sure they could te., Prooably are. Fiungerprints o!
the guy the Ligzle wes gtolen from,

Letts check on that. If the freshest ones belong to
sonebody who had mo business being around tiis cer ——
gome one whoge finger-prints are on fils at headguarttcrs
-—-who wight hawve stolen the car-——wefve gol a clue,
haven't we?

{RELUCTANTLY) Yeh—--I suppose 80.

You got a serew-driver handy?

There must be one in the flivver. What for?



BARRY

WACK:

10w

Letls take this door off and get in to the Finger
Print Burcau. You know, somevhers -— somewhore,
there's three tough eggs sitting around in a hideawmy,
miphty darn confident that theylve pulled off
sonmething emooth. It!'s up to you and re to find out
who and where they are —— even if we have to play
hunchees to do 1t., Come on, Mack. Get that door off
the hinges. And don't look so glum about things.
Cheer up o ©it.

0.X., C.K., Barry, I'm smilin?. But, shucks, I don't

think it means anything.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. RATTLE OF TOOLS AND KAN WHISTLING.

MANWINI 3

GOLDIE:

WMAWINT:

2, MOTOR AND CLANGING BELL OF POLICE QAR
FADES IN AND OUT.

{ LAUGHTER)

Tou maid it, Manini, We sure got sway clean. They
haven't got a doggone thing on us.

I don't-a tell you so, huht I don'i-a say to you,
tJoe, you an' you brud-a, Geldie, do 1llke Kaninil say,
an! de whole job be all-a right," huhi

Sure. Sure you did, Manini., Ue an' Joe admit you
know more about pullin® a job like +that than we do.
But we did our part 0.X. teo, didn't wet
gure-a—-——sure—a, Goldie. You dons—a sweet plece-a
da business pluggin' dat keed. An' Joe ——— he ditch

de flivver an! comc after us just like I told heem to.



GOLDIE:

MANINI:

GOLDIE:

E3IFLLE:

JOE:

LBTELLE:
JOE:

ESTELLu:

GOLDIE:

ESTELLE;

VERA:
EETELLE:

You betoha.

And here we are in the best hotel in

Philadelphia, P.A., sitting pretty.

I'11 say welre sitting pretty.

Forty-five thousand

bucks spllt between us, and those two swell actreases

in the room across the hall.
Kige me kidw-T'm candy!
(CONTEMPTUQUS) Actresses, hal
actresses. DeyTs-a burlesque.
Burlésque? Hey, Hanini, where
Them two's the fanciest chorus
Roame M

{KNOCK ON DOOR)
Jog——-Goldle-——-—-
Thers we are now,

(KNOCK ON DOCR}
Joe————
Let 'em in, Goldle.

(DOOR DPEZNS)
Hello, Joe.

Hi, there, Estelle. Come in.

Ch, boy!

Ch, babyrf

Dem two ainti-g

you been all your life?
giris in "Lady Of The

It's Estelle—-——

Hello, Vera.

Hello, gorgeous———come in~—-park the body——---plant

the fOTUM—w—m—-

No, we can't.

We haventt got time to stop now,

Welve got to get along to the theatre for the show.

We just wanted to stop an' thenk you iwo for those

marvelous orchids,.



VERA:

GOLDIE:

GOLDIE:.

EBTELLE:

MANINT:

VERA:

JOE:.

-1 5=

No fooling, theytre lovely. Just too bheautiful for
wards..
Aw, Torget it, willya? We'lre gonna see your chow
tonight, my bhrother an' me —— an'! we're gonnha dunp a
whole floriet's shop in your dressing room. How about
1%, Joe?
You said it. Look-—-wel!ll pick you fwo up Tight
after the show., Ue an! Goldis's lined up a placs for
supper that¥ll make your eyce pop out.

{GIRLS ZINTHUSE)
Ligten——~wait a minute. How about you diggin® up a
girl-friend for our pal Hanini?
Why, eure., I know the cutest 1little blonde-——-
Nawe—naw—-never mind, I donfi-a want-a bother with
ng dames -—
Oh, goeh, Estelle, Look at the time. We'we got to
beat 15-—-

Gee, we do, don't we? (PADING) Goodbye, Loys—-

»
matll see vou after the show-———
80 long Eetelle.
(FADING) Bo long Jos. @ood-bye, Goldla.

(DOOR €HUTS)
Hey, fer erime out loud, Maninil Wap you brought up
in a barn? A couple o! honeys like Estelle an' Vera

come into the roorm, an' you don't even gtir out of

that chair, or look up from recadin' that paper——--r
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HANINI; Wait a mlnube, Joc. Goldiel Get-a this. I wani-a
$0 tell you something.

GOLDIE: Yeah?t

KANINI: You two-a brud-as want te play-a ball wid net

BOTH: Well, yeah —— sure we do -——-

MAWINI: Den geta this. Stick to de biz, an' cut out dese
two-a dames afier tonight. Understand?

JOE: Aw, geez, Maninl, & guy's gotta have some fun——--

MANINI: Understandy

GOLDIE: Yeh. Yeh, e8ll right. We pet you. Paper say
anything?

MANINY: Dey got~a dig defective on & job. 3Barry Rudd.

JOE: 0L, yeaht Well, Bherlock Holmes couldn't get track
ol ue.

¥ARINI: It's a good-a clean-a job. Paper says he ain't goi-a
ne clues, You slt tight here in Philly like—a I tell
you~—lay off-a de dameg-—-don't gpend-a d2 mon'--—-
we gonna be all-a right.

SOUND THTERLUDE: 1. FADE IF AND OUT POLICE WAGON-—-MOTCR AND

EELL,
VOICE: (WITH SOUND OF PHONY DIALS IN BACKGROUND) Spring

Thrrree Ong Hun-—-dred. Yes, New York Police

Headgquarters., Detectlve Barry Rudd? I'm sorry. We
¢annot reach him now, No, I'm sorry,. he Inspector
is tied up also. Wo, they have no statement for the
newspapers at present. Y'm sorry. (FADING) Spring

Thrrese One Hun—dred-———-



INgPECTOR:

BARRY:

INSPECTOR:
BARRY:
ITNSPECTOR:

BARRY:

INSPECTCOR:

LACK:

BARRY:
HACK:

BARRY

LACK:

INSPECTOR:

~1de

Well, hoew about it, Barry? The newspapers arc riding
us to death on this. That was a brutal killing.
Don't know as I blame them, That progress have you
made.
{(RUEZFUL) Not much, Inspector. The fingerprints on
the door of the car belonged to a fellow named Goldie
Bryson,
Anything about him in the records?
Stolen car once before, thatts all.
Mr-mm, What did wyou and Mack find when you went out
to the Bryson home?
One thing that made me susplicious. Both Goldie and
hie brother Joe have been awny from homes for twe
dayg—w——n and the family played mum.

{KNOCK OF DOOR)
Come in.

(DOOR CPENS)
(FADING IN) Morning, Inspector. Hello, Barry,
Hello, Mack. What you got?
GFood stuff. That Bryson family owng a little hat
factory. I was talking to the foreman out thers, and
he tried to give me a bunm sieer. I
Yeaht?
You bet. The boys weren't at work and hadntt been for
several daye. That do you think I uncoveredy

What, Mack?



MACK:

INSPECTOR:

VACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:
INSFECTOR:

MACK:
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There was a telephone call came in from Philadelphia,
I got busy with the phone corpany and therc wers two -
other Fhilly c¢alle since yesterday.

Well, they've got telephones down there now, you know.
What's unusual about that?

Juet this, Inspector. I checked up and Found that
neither the factory nor the Bryson home has ever had
any Philadelphia calle before,

That scunde like a good lead, Mack. If the Bryson
boye were in on this they might have skipped out of
town to Philly.

That's what I figure, Barry.

tut they're not the ones whe planned the job, Theylre
amateure, And belng arateurs, they're not golng to
hang on to the dough if theylve got it. Theylll
spend~--and they!ll spend plenty.

Right again, Barry. o lodging house stuff. Those
birds will be in Philly plaving one of the big hotels.
we oughit to go down and keep our eves open for guvs
whelre gpilling the heavy sugar.

That do you think, Inspectoxry

I'm for trying i%t, Barry. I wae out at the Winelow
home teday. Good lord, it's hearibreaking. He left
a widew and three awall children———abeolutely
destitute, Faced wlth poverty.

Yeah, an' I'm sorry for that other one, too—-the

TE T
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INSPECTCR: Well, no use to talk about it, Go on down to
Philadeliphia, Barry, vou and Mack. Go the limit ——-
the whole department is at your disgposal. It was as
brutal and cold-blooded a killling as New York has
gver peen. We'lve got to check every point —— every
clug-—-——from now till next year if nesd be———- until

we bring those murderers to Justicel

(SIGHATURE: POLICS SIREN FADES IH AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE: THE BRYSCN EROTHEHRS CASE,...WILL DETECTIVE

RUDD AND MACK....CR0OSS GANGSTER TRAIL.....
IN PHILADELPHIA HOTZL.....CAN MANINI STOP
BRYSON BROTHERS.....FROH SEEING CHORUS
GIRLB......STAND BY,...LUCKY STRIKE HOUR.....
FOR EXCITING FINIBH. . vuuvun rnrssmsncnssnns .

{POLICE SIREN)

RADIO VOICE: 0.K,, O*KEZFE!

R K A



BU-154-1IV

MANHATTAN PATROL

PART 1]

"IHE BRYSON BROTHERS CAQE"

(BIGNATURE: - POLICE SIKEN FADES IN AND OUT)

BADIO-CAR VOICE: THE BRYSON BROTHERS CASE.,.TWO BAKK
VWESSENGERS SHOT DOWH....WITHOUT CHAKCE....
ON ELEVATED RAILWAY PLATFORM,..FORTY-FIVE
THOUSAND DOLLAR PAY-ROLL STOLEX...CLUES
LEAD NEW YORK DETECTIVES TO PHILADELPHIA....
LUCKY STRIKE MAGIC CARPET.....PROCEED AT
ONCE T0 PHILADELPHIA HOTEL ROOK,.....

{POLIOE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

P R AR L L]



ESTEZLLE:
JOE:

ESTELLE:
JOE;

JOE;
ESTELLE:
JOE:

ESTELLE:

JOE:

Well, Joe —— what did you think of the show tonight?
Lipten, Egtelle-———1I ain't sven noticed the show for
the papt two days. All I can see is you. Gosh, baby,
you knocked me kinda goofy, I guess. Lisgten, Estelle—
willya merry me?

Why, Jog---1 —-—— I don't know what to say.

Look at what I got here, Estelle.

That are they? Railroad tickets?

That'e it. These are the pasgte-boards that'!ll take
you an! me out Wept to Cleveland, Gee, weld be happy
together, Estelle. What do va say?

Well~—--1 don't know, Jog. I hate to leave "The Lady
of the Rome® before it pets to Broadway. CGome on in
to the Big City with us, and in a week or so, I'1l
give Vou an angwer,

Uh-uh, That's ocut. I can't go into town.

Oh~—=why nott

Never mind. I can't go into New York. Come on,
Egtelle. Let's get hitched and get out of here.
Ligten ~~ if itts the dough vou'tre worried about-—1
got loads of it -— lots of 1t —— aee?

You, you've got it now, all right. But where'll you
be when what youlve got isg spent? You don!t look like
youtre working, Joe.

Working--——say! A smart guy don't have to work, these
days., Therel!s plenty lyin' around loose where a guy
can pick it up. Look at you! Youlre wearing that

fist-full of eorchids I sent, aln't you?
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ESTELLE: Wny-~Why, of course, Joe. It was sweet of you.
JOE: Well, get this, baby. B8tick to me and you can wear
orchide every day —- long as you live, I'm the guy

who knows where te get what buys 'em.

ESTELLE: What do you mean?

JOE; Herels what I mean--right here. Isn!'t it a beauty?
ESTELLE: Joe—it's a revelver---what do¢g--oh, put it amy-——-
JOE: Right the first time. It's = gat. An' believe you

me, me an' my brother Geldie, and this guy Manini

knoew how to make these little rods talk.

ESTELLE: Then-——~then~—-youtrs croocks——-—stick-up ment That's
where you money comes from?

JOE:. Aw, now, Estelle——-don't worry about 1t-—Gee, if I'd
ha' thought---

(DOOR OPENS)

GOLDIE: {FADING IN) Hey——what's this? VWhat's up, Joe? What's
he doing, Estelle, trying to pcars you?

EITELLE: ¥o—no~—-he--he wae just explaining something-—-about—-
about where money comeg frowm——-he——

GCLDIE: There————r~Say-—~what's the idea, Joe? TYou gone screwey
or what?

JOE: Aw, don'‘t get sore, Goldis, I was—-I was jupt--well—

ESTZLLE: Listen, Goldie —-- you don't have %o-—-—-

GOLDIE: Kzep out of this, Estelle., I want to talk to Joe for

a minute. Blow. Jcram. Beat it for a sgecond, will
you?
ESTELLZ: Perhape I'd better.
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JOE Walt for me downstairs, Estelle. I'11l be down right
away. Pleage —— baby—--
ESTELLE: I--—oh, all right, Joe.
(DOCR SHUTS)

GOLDIE: (OMINOUS} Joe?

JOE: Well, what?

GOLDIR: Get your thingas packed. We got to get out of town
quick,

JOE 1 What are ye talkin! about?

GOLDIE: ¥anini told us te lay off these damss, an we didn't

do 1t. ¥Now youlwve gone and shet your face off and
welre liable to get ftaken for a ride.

JOE: Aw, baloney.

GOLDIE: C.K. if that'e how you feel about it. You Qo anything

you doggone well please, But I'm goin' to clear out

of here right now. Gimme that ticket!

SOURD INTHERLUDE: 1.TRAIN COMING TO BTOP,
2.5MALL TAP BELL ON HOTEL DESK.
CALL OF "FRONT" "FROKT." CALL "PAGING
MISS EATELLE WILLIAMS" VMPAGING MIBS
ESTELLE WILLIANMS" FADES IN AND OUT.

WACK: There ghe ia, Barry, She's the one I been watching
for the past two days. BShe ign't wearing the hanging

gardens, tho.

BARRY: Wait a second, Mack. {CALLING) ©Oh, Kise Williame?
ESTELLE: {FADING IN) What is 1ttt Oh! How dare you speak %o
me

BARRY: My name is Rudd, Mies Williams. Barry Rudd.



ESTELLE:
BARRY:
ESTELLE:

BARHY:

ESTELLE:

MACK:

E3TELLE:

BARRY:

MACK:

ESTELLE:

MACK:

ESTELLE:
MACK:
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Well, I dontt know yotid

I'm a detective atiached to New York Pollce Headouarters
A detective? What do you want? I haven't done
anything!

I'™m gpure of that. I just want to chat with you for a2
moment if I may. I notice you're not wearing the
orohids, this morning?

What 1f I'm not?t

ow pleasse don't think me rude. My assistant here and
I are on the trail of some Toung mcn who are gpending
money pretty recklessgly. Money that doeesnit belong to
them, I'd 1ike to ask the namc of the admirer who's
been buylng you orchide every day.

Ch, I'21 tell you that, all right. dJoe Brown's his
name .

Joe Brown, huh? DIid he have a brother named Goldie?
Did he?

Why—-—-why, yes. And there was an Italian gentleman
with them, too.

An Ttalian? That's a new angls, Mack.

Well, we're pretiy sure of one thing, now, anyway.
I'1:r tell you, miss. Your boy-friend's name isn't

Joe Brown - 1t's Joe Brysonl

(RECOILING) No—-—-No---not the murderer of the bank
mesgengers ——— the story that's been in the paperg--—
That's it, miss.

Ch~-I can't believe it—-1 can?'t———

Come on, BaTIV. Lett's go upstairs and make our

arregt.
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ESTELLE: N0 — It'z no use, He'ls gone. Joe's gone.
BOTH: What?
ESTELLE; Hie brother Goldie came intc the Toom laet night when

I wae talking to him, and acgked me to leave. Joe said
hetd meet me, btut he dldntt show up. This morning,
when the orchids didn't come, as usual, I called the

boys room, and I found that they!d leftl

HACK Aw, fishcakea! For the Iuvva mud!

BARRY: Where did they ge, do you know?

ESTELLE: (NEGATIVE) Mm-mm,

BARRY: Mige Williams, lieten to me, If you have any

information that youtre withholding ~-- even the ghost
of an idea where either of the Bryson boys ray have
gone --- and aren't telling ws -~-— youlre hindering
the cause of justice, and aiding danperous criminsls
to make good their esgeape. Isn't there some help you
can give us?

ESTELLE: Well--—-well, ycsterday Joo showed me two tickets for
the Weat-—for Cleveland, He-—he wanted me to go with
him, for a honeymoon.

MACK: Cleveland!

BARRY: Thet'e the move, then. Thank you, Mlss Willlams.
Mack, hop over to the stand in the lobby and shoot

headquarters a wire., We're off to Cleveland by plane!

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. CLICEING OF TELEGRAPH KEY,
- 2. FADE YN ROAR OF AIRPLANE MOTOR, AKD OUT.



MACK:

BARRY:

WACK:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

-23-

Yep-~this is Goldie Bryson's room all right. Boy,
that guy'e been spending. Look at thess ties——-and
the shirtsl And say -~ pipe the pajamas, will you?
That kid has ideasg!
Come on, Mack---don't waste time in talk. Goldie may
be back any minute, Look thru the rest of hig gtuff.
0.X., 0.E. (WHISTLE) Barry! Suffering cats! Look
herel
(SURPRISE) What?
Money! Bales of i+%.
I'm not surprlged.
And say --—! Look, will youl A couple of the
wrappere from the bank still on 'em. The sap!
Stopi Put the wrappers back, Mack. Play safe on the
evldence. Leave 'em just as they are there 1n the bags.
Then we'!ll have him right with the goods when we mnall
him.
Right, Barry.

(TELEPHCNE RINGS)
{STARTLED) Vhat's thatt
it may be the house detective, He said held call me
when Goldie ceme in.

{TAKES DOWN RECEIVER)
Hello!.....ChaseT.,...Finei.....Thanks....

{CLICK OF TELEPHONE)
He'!s coming, ehi?

Yeg, he's in the elevator, Get ready.



MACK?

BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY
MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
MACK:
BARRY:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

BB

Yep--this is Goldie Bryson's room all right. Boy,
that guyle been spending. Look at these tleg——-and
the shirts! And say -— pipe the pajamas, will you?
That kid hag ideast
Come on, Mack-—-don't waste time in talk. Goldie may
te back any minute, Look thru the rest of hla efuff.
0.K., 0.E., (WHISTLE} Barry! sSuffering cats! Look
herel
(SURPRISE) What?
¥oney! Bales of i%.
I'n not surprised.
And say ——! Look, will you! A couple of the
wrappers from the bank still on 'em. The sapl
Stop! Put the wrappsrs back, Mack, Play safe on the
evidence. Leave lem just as they are there in the bags
Then we'll have him right with the goods when we natl
him.
Right, Berry.

(TELEPHONE RINGS)
(STARTLED} What's that?
It may be the house detective. He said he'd call me
when Goldie ceme in,

(TAKES DOWE ERCEIVER)
Hello!.....Chaset?.....Finci.....Thanks....

{CLICK OF TELEPHONE)
He!s coming, eht

Yes, he's in the elevator.  Get ready.



MACK?
BARRY:

BARRY:
GOLDIE

MACK:
BARRY:
MACK:

GOLNIE

Ty

BARRY:

GOLDIE

MACK:
GQOLDIE

BARRY:
GOLDIE

s

BARRY:

GOLDIE:
MACK:
GOLDIE:

()2 3

(PAUSE) I hear some one in the hall, now.
(WHISFERS) He'!s putting the kev in the door,

(RATTLE OF KEY ~- TURNING OF LOCK -

DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES.)
A1l right, Mr. Bryson. Stick fem up, please!
(GAEPING} Oh--!
Thatte right, clear upl Clear up!
Frisk him, Mack.
Well, well, Goldiel You wexen®i expecting company,
weTe yout
Whow--t Who—-t TWho are yout What do yubh mean breaking
into my roomt What do you wantfy
Goldie Bryson, I arrest you for the murder of Henry
Winsglow and Freddy ghea.
(TERRIFIED} No ~- No —— I never killed nobody. You...
you got the wrong guy!
Yehy What do you eay about this guff in the gript
(WEAKLY) What——7..,.vhat ptuffy
The dough wrapped in thesc Bouwlevard Bank bands.
(WILTING) Gimme a chance, willya -- Gimme a chance,
I can cxplain ——
Come on, Goldie. Get up off the fleor. We're not
going to hurt you,
Honest, I didn't do it. Honest I didn’t—m1
Whe aid then, 1f you didan'Tt?
411 right,..(PANTING) I'11 tell you....Gimme a break,

boye, I'l1l tell you——--—
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Whe was on the elevated platform with you? Your
brother, Jee, I supposel A nice squealor you are,
telling on your own brother,

No...no! Joe was downgtairs in the flivver.

Sounde %o ne as if you boys got ilnte bad company,
Goldie, Who wae the Italian who bossed the job?

Come on, Goldie, Who was on that platform wlth you...
the big guy who did the fancy shooting?
Manini....Blackhand Yanini...!

(SURPRISED) Good lordi We're up against a big one,
Hack.

(QUICKLY) Yeah, Manini did it.

Wait a minute, Goldie, Manini never worked in a bank
and thig job was done from the ingide.

You hetter $ell us gquick....and straight.

(QUICKLY) ALL right....Tony Stefano told us about the
meggengers, Tony's a bookkeeper at the bank. He
called Manini when they left the bank with the reoll.
S0 that's the migeing link! We'lve got our case, now,
ack. Wherels Joe, your brother?

Back in New York, I guess. We had somp trouble and
eplit up.

Ch, I see. He wanted to be close to Philly in case
the 1ittle girl changsd her mind.

So that's how vou got ue. I told Joe he was playing
with firel

Wherets Manini...the big ghot, Goldiae?

(SCARED) I don't know! I dontt knmow! I can't fell

you, 1 donftt know.
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BARRY: We'll have him where he woh!t touch you, Goldie. Aand
it will go a lot easier with you if you work with us.
I believe you when you say Manini did thie job.

GOLDIE: (QUICKLY) That'!s right, He did it all right., You
ginme a break and I'11 tell you where to find him,
I'1l give his address. It's a Bungalow on the

Williamsbridge Road, in Brooklyn.

SOUND JNTERLUDE: 1. FADE IN AND OUT AIRPLANE MOTCR.
2, REPERATED RINGING OF DOOR BELL IN BUNGALOW
¥OLLOWED BY ENOCEING.

MACK: Thies is the bungalow, all right, Barry., But it's
all dark.
BARRY: Well, we can't stay here all night...let's btuet down

the dooT....
(URASHES DOOR —- IT SPLINTERS AND FALLS IN)
HACK: Here's the light, Barry.
(CLICK OF LIGHT SWITCH)

BARRY: Huhl Ne juice, Flash your torches, Mack,

MACK: Right. No....Nobody in the dining room,

BARRY: Give this hedroom the double Q. Let me try the
cloget.

{CLOSET DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
MACK: Hurmph! Nobody there.
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BARRY: {(PICK UP) Hm,.Hn,..Well, it's not long since
gomebodyls besn lying on this bed.

MACK: Nobody under it, DBut, say! Here's some kind of a
paper crumpled up on the floozr]

BARRY: Hri, ...a steamsghip foldsr...,.Letts take a look at it,

HACK: Gotu...it?s the I-talian line at thatl

BARRY: (EXCITEDLY) Here...Here...Mack. -Look at this....A
pencil iine under fthe Steamship Milano....and the
Milane saile at midnight....tonight!

MACK; Ii's a break, Barry....Ii's a break,..,a hundred to

. one Maninite jumping the country.
SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. POLICE CAR MOTOR ARD CLANGING EELL.
FADE IN AND QUT,.
2. THREE LONG BLASTE OF STEAMSHIP WHISTLE.
3. CROWD NOISE OF FARZWELLE AND LAUGHTER,
VOICE: MALL VIBITORS ASHORE."

MACK: How much time we got, Barry?

BARRY: Welve got to work fast. Captain says they won't hold
the gangplank more than flve minutes,

MACK: It was & break —-- that passport fellow recognizing
Maninitls picture.

BARRY: Yes., Not many passengers this time of year. That's
how 1t happened.

MACK: (IMPATIERTLY} Where the devilts the steward that has
stateroom thirfy-ninety The purser said hetd send him
alongl

BARRY: Thers he ig]l BHey, Gluseppi!
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(ELEGANT COMPARED WITH MANINI) 8i, si, Signor,

Thke purser told you who we are?

He pay-a detsctives!.....Where you like-a got

To stateroom thirty~nine...Now listen carefully --
A1l we want you to do is walk down ahesd of us to the
thirty-nine dogr.

51, si, Signor.

Then tell the passenger in thers youlve got a telegram
for him,

And when he opens the door -- duck —— get out of the
way!

Santa Maria, I do not like-a thees....Bub come,....

Thirty-nine is vera close, (AD LIB ON FADE}

(VOICE OF CAUTION} Be ready, Mack...Manini's a
different proposition from the Bryson brothers. He's
hard -— boiled and absclutely fearless. If hetls
armed thers'll be some fireworks.....
Yehe..oHeta got gute all right., Come on, let's ¢loee
up behind the ateward....Already, NOW-———-

(XNOCE Of DOOR)
(DROWSILY INSIDE ROOK)  Helle, hello....What you
wantt
Telegran....3ignor,

{SILENCE)
(LOUDER) A TELEGRAK, .for you, SignoT -— Jusi came.
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(IMPATIENTLY} A1l right...4l1 rightl....Canna you
walt a second?

{RATTLE OF BOLT AND OPENING OF DOOR)
Huht Whatts-a deesgt
Hello, Manini.
Wherets-a dat steward?....Wherets—a dat telegranmy
You should know better than to fall for an old stall
like that, Manini. Oh-ch, No monkey bueiness. Get
your hande up.
Well, well, well., In his pajamas all ready for bed.
You cught to see soms of the pajamas (oldie Bryson
had, Manini,
Huht What you say?
Clope the deor, Mack.

(DOOR gHUTS)
Lissen, boys —- who you want-a huh? You make-a big-a
ml stake————
No wistakee about this, Manini. The game's up. Slip
your overcoat on over thosc pajamas, and we'll move
out of here. I%'s prison bars, not the ccean wave
for you tonight.
Al1l-a right, All-a right. I go with-a you. You
guys aintt-a got nothing on me, But let-a me put my
clothes on. I don®t want to go like-a this.
Sure, Barry. Let him get dregsed. He might catch
preuronia and die before we could get him to trial.

Go through his trousers and coat, Mack.
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Ne gat in them. Here you are, Manini. {limb 1nﬁb
the duds fast. i
All-a right—-——all-a right, Cimme the shirt. Gimre
the pante.
That's good. Come along.
Fo-—--pleasga, Let me get-a my ghoes an' sox on —
Aw, youlve gone barefoot before.
NO—--pleage-—-1 got-a bad feet., I can't-a walk
barefoot ——-—
Oh, all right. Where are his sheoes, Barryt
Heret's—a my shosg. Over by the chair, An' my zox
inpgide tem,
81t down an® put fem on.
{CRY OF ALAR) Look out---lLook out, Barry-——-He's got
a gun hidden —-

{BANG)
No you don't —- No vou don'tt Manini!

(BANG] BANG!)
Diog] Santa lnria! (GROANS)
Attaboy, Barry. You shot the rod right out of his
hand, What do you know? He pioked it out of his
shoe,
That's why he was so insistent about wearing them, eh?
Put the cuffg on him, Mack.
Gimme your wristae, Manini. HNice pair of bracelets for
Yo,
Ho———-No——

Oone on.






CupMINI: - {WAXLY)  All-a right. All-a Tight. ©

L ' . (CLICK OF HANDGUFES) - -
BARRY: Mack, take a look in the other shos. T

7
HACK: (AMAZED) Can you beat that? A4n automatic plante '’ in

this one, too. Bay, Barry, it's a lucky thing this
guy ain't a centipeds.
 BARRY: TI'm not so SI..II;;E'.':,: :'fhat_ 1en't just what he is, Mack ——
o isntt a centipédglbnc of those ugly things that kills
without warning? How abouf 1t, Hsnini? Are you going

to come along quietly?

. THANINT: Si-~ I don't-a make no trouble, I come. Well —-
too bad-a for you, Manini. Wow you get-a de cxyepe v
[
on de door. e

{SIGUATURE: POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

BADIO-CAR VOICE: TE BRYSON BEOTHERS CASE....THE CHAIN OF
EVIDENCE, ... WHICH DETECTIVES MACE AND RUDD
UN COVERED. . . .CONVIOTED BOTH BROTHERS AND
MANINI....ALL THREZ PAID THE WMAXTIUM
PENALTY....IN THE ELECTRIC CHAIR....FOR
THEIR CRIME....NEXT WZEX....THE RADIO
BURGLAR.... .

{SIRER FADES IK AND OUT)

RADIO~CAR VOICE: 0.K., O'KEEFE}
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 toe 11 P.M, - - - WEAF and
ASSBOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY, JULY 14, 1933

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUOKY STRIKE Hour presented for
your pleasure by the manmufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes - sixty
modern mlaoutes with the world's finest dancs crchestras, and the
famous LUCKY STRIKE thrille. On each program, Walter O'¥eefe 1g the

pillot of the Magic Jarpet.
MH., WALTZR O'KFEFE!!

PROAL.IM-EIR
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VALTER C'EKERFE:

Good evening, ladieg and gentlemen....whether you're in the
North, South, East or West....I do hope you've had a cooler day than
we'tve had, Today ih Hew York wou could have fried egus on the
pavenent...,.The egegs might have turned out a 1ittle dusty but if
you donlt mind sand in your spinach, you might have been happy., It'd
like to mset the man who called Hew York the Greatest Summer Resort
in the world, Right now hets nrobably apending his vacaflon up in
¥ome Alaska where it'*s thirty degrees cooler outeide, I'd Like to
have that fellow take a trip in the subway like I had today. You
WIGHT say that we were packed in like sardinesz bul that wouldn't be
falr....the gardines don't have to stand up. Of course, Life is
not always a bowl of cherries for the sardines either. I've got a
world of sympathy for the downtrodden sardine. As you know, ths
gardineg arec often eaten by larger figh....I wonder how the larger
figh opsn the cans.

But let's not wonder.,..let's wander...let's wander over
the summer skies to Ted Fiorite on the Pacific Coast and then hack
to the breezy chin music of Walter Winchell of the Mew York Dally
Mirror., E&o taks off your hat....lot the air waves tickle your hair
waves as the Magic Carpet swoops down on San Francisco.

OF WITH THE DANCE, TED FIORITO (WHISTLE)} OKAY, CALIFORNIA!

SAN FRANCTISCO ANNOUNCER:

California opene wide ithe Golden Ggte so you may all enter
San Francisco and dance to the misic of Ted Fiorito and his 8t.

Francis Hotsl Orchegtra. The dance begins with —— (TITLES)

( )

{ )
( . )
{ )
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BAN FRANCISCO ANNOUNCER:
The LUCKY BTRIKE Magic Carpet heads eastward out of San
Francisco,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KERFE:

Gangway sailors....I mean you lade of the § and R gang
on the U,5.8., BARATOGA out there at Bremerton Waghington. You wrote
me that you wanted the Mapic Carpet to come aboerd the Saratoga,
known as the Ship of Happy Landings....,well here's the Qarpet
etretched all over your decks aft and forard.....hiya Sailor....this
ig Barnacle Bill Q!Keefe....honeetly I get geasick every time I look
at a plcture of Washington crossing ths Delaware. You wanted me to
renember you'to Winchell,....well here he is coming right up your

gangplank....anchorg aweigh Walter,

WALTER WINCHELL:

Good evening, Mr, and Mrs. North, Seuth, East and West --
let's unwind =ditlion one....Loretta Young's ex-groom —~- the handsome
Grant Wishers, is pletting another visit to the preacher....This
time with Camille Lernier -— who glorified the Ziegfeld shows,.....
and he made the betrothal promiee rore binding by giving her a
blinding gparkler and a 16 cylinder speed-wagon....The reporis in
the gazettes that Goorge Brent and Loretta Young were That Way—-—
were ghbifled by the confirmation of the news that Mr, Brent would
rngrry Ruth Chatterton as soon ag she is melted from Rzlph Forbee.....

¥r. Brent himeelf now admits 1t........

(#R. WINCHELL CONTINUES QN NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

To those New Yorkers whe have been pushed, shoved and
bruiscd in Fifth Avenue shopping crowds——while trying to catch a
glirpae of Garbo —— there isg this painful report to make....It wasn't
Greta, at all -- out her most rewarkable doublc....She 1s Qeraldine
Decvorak, who, by the way, is no kin %o the movie star with the same
gurname, ...Garbo, Hollywood sleuths now state, is planning her
departure from there by July 20.......Carl Laemele, Junler, who hag
been telling his heartaches to Lily Damita and she with him --- hag
regegneiled with Constance Cummings -- and Damita has gone back to
Sydney 8mith.

The reports persist that E-va-~lyn Knapp and Donn Cook are
secretly sealed —- but thelr intimates assure me that the merger is
not scheduled until the Fall ....But how about Jsamnette MacDonald—-—
and that Hitchie chap?....I'm only asking, Jeannette, and pleage
don't forget that I was promiged the news firet....and I fear Ifve

been truwrped again........

Pole Wegrl and Russ Columbo, wheo were very serious Tor two
months, have decided to be good friends, instead......Peggy Fears,
New Yoric's only woman show producer, ls willing to pay Marienah
Dietrich §1G,000 a week to star in her new play, but Marlege turned
1t doVm.eesaeseas

(¥R. WINCHELL COBTINUES ON NEXT PAGE}



YALTEE OHELL: (CONTINUES)

Their matual pals tried hard to reconcile the feuding
Terrance Ray and Fifi Dorsay, who once cared for each other in the
blazing manner,,...But 1t didn*t jell......The James Cagney mituation
with the Warner Brothers is still thies and that way —-— Cagney now
wante $4,000 per week instead of hie contracted $1400....4nd the
indications are that he may settle for lees.....Georgia Coleman and
Mickey Riley, who will distinguleh themselves at the Olympics, now

admit that they will merge after the games.

You hear the strangest talee these depreeseion days, but
the one that made me wonder 1f casting your bread on the waters
brought you angsl cake in return -~ was the story about Frederick
Brown, who ls 82,.....kr. Brown gave away three million smackers to
charity — and then lost twenty million in his business....Governor
Roogevelt, the Demgpcratic nominee for Prepident will not make a tour
of the country during the carpaipgn,....Ingtead he has & new plan --
in which he will vislt slx leading citles and remain in them for a
week.,...l don't want to give the various Chambers of Commerce and the
hotel owners too ruch hope —— but the tentatlve silx cities are said
to be —-- Gh. Louis, New Crleans, Sanh Prancisce - Uizneapolig --

Dallag and Sostofle.....

(MR. WINCHSLL CONTINUES OF BEXT PAGE}
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WALYSR WINCHELL: {CONTINUES)

Although Buddy Rogers hae been reported gag~ga over this
and that pretty person in New York and in Hollywood —- his favorite
girl friend appears to be the lovely Harrist Lake.,...They are
ingeparable.....And one of the few men that Garbo enjeys talking to
is Jean Hersholt —- but Jean refuses to violate her confidences —-
and as a result, he is on2 of her few close friends..,.Joan Crawford,
about to sall for the old couniry, warned friends not to do what she
did for so many months while trying to reduce....Joan found out that
nibblingm nething but lettuce, with an occasional dish of rhubarb
almogt ruined her career,..,.Affer wasting all that time, she
diescoversd that one could devour nouriehing foed, and keep that
glriish figurs -- if one followed the upual exercises....l pass this
along to you ladies who have beeﬁ kidding yourselves into a atate of

collapgag.

The major reason why Maurice Chevaliesr turned down $25,000
a week at the local magic lantern theatres —- and haetened to Pares-—
is that he wanted t¢ stifle the repoxrts that the Chevalier wedding
Ting was loogte.sa.

Thatfs the end of part one, Walter Q'Keefe —-- take it from

there————until I wind myself up again.

WALTER Q'KEEFE:
Walter speaking on behalf of all the custorers, I want to
thank you for the first report of the Winchell Becrst Service. Let

me borrow a LUCKY from you while Howard Claney turns in his report.
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BOWARD CLANEY:

Thougands of cigarette countere all over America are
featuring those handy, economical ftine of LUCKY BTRIXE Flat Fifties....
Kake a note of this, Youtll find in svery tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fiftiesg & lesson in bridge by Milton 0., Work, the famous bridge
authority. It will help your game — it'a just like having Mr., Work
sitting in on the game coaching you.....And when you buy fifty

LUCKIEE at a time, you gaye money! That metal humidor keeps your

LUCKIES ag firm....as fresh....as fragrant as the day they were made!
Tour LUCKIES are kept in perfect condition .....protescted apalnst
crughing,...and youtre sure of having a good supply on hand of tha
fineet, the mildest clgarette you ever smoked - mild becauge it
containg the finest, the choicest of Turkish and domestic tobaccos —-
but gven more important ~ it's mild -~ it's mellow mild —— because
"IT*S$ TOABTEDI®

WALTER Q!KEEFS:

Wow ladies and gentlemen.....the Magle Carpet plans a bit
of a detour, Ws!re going back to the Coast but let'ts take the
northern route, Let's join the throng of tourists rambling over the
beautiful Oregon trail,...let's swoop dowm on the Golden Gate from
up north papsing over Portland, the ciiy of Reses, and right dowmn
the ghore to San Francisco and Ted Fiorito.

OF WITH THE DANCE, TED (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!
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BAN FRANOISOO ANNCUNCER:
Youlre in San Francisco again where Ted Fiorito and hie

Orchestra will play — (TITLES)

SAN_FRANQISCO ANMOUNCER:
From California, high over the heads of a hundred and
twenty million people, flieg the LUCKY 3TRIKE MAGIC CARPET.
{WHISTLE)  OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER Q'KEZFE:

Thanks Fiorite. Your mother pust be proud of you, and let
me tell you that nothing takes the place of rother love., I just
heard of a real kind mother.,..she glves her child chloroiorm before
giving it a whipping, I've really got a nregsage for your mothers,
but It1l wait twenty seconds while Howard Claney deliveTrs a rmessags

to the whole darned family.

HONARD CLANEY:

On the high seag right now there's s ship carrying a cargo
of choice Turkish tobacco to America for your LUCKY STRIKE. TFrom all
over the world, wc gather the finest, the choiczst tobaccos that money
can buy, Then "IT!'S TQARTED." Thatts why LUCKY STRIKE ig the mildest
- the mellow-rxildest cigarette you ever smoked,

~—=BTATION EREAK—-m
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WALTER QTEFEFX;

And now all you mothere, herets a bit of adelee that will
help you keep the baby quiet so that you can snjoy the rest of the
Program....and you wontt find it in Dr. Hope'e Baby Book. 80 You
want to got the chee-11d to sleep eh, The remedy is sirple, Of
course, you can wallop it....you probably have......btut here's the
lateet eleceping potion, Firgt set the baby upright in bed....,if he
won'ft stay PUT,..prop hir up with a flock of pillows, Then smear
hig cute 1itile pink paws with scome thick gummy gooey rolasses. Tien
give him a handful of feathers from an cld pillew and he!ll have the
time of hig life. If this dossn't succced IP1ll get off the Magic
Uarpsat myeelf and rock him.....I gaid rock him not sock him.

S0 now while the baby is feathering its nest, let's treat
the grown-ups to a couple of lullabies while Ted Fiorito waves his
magic wand, Back we go to fthe Pacific Coast and our California
bandboys.

O WITH THE DANCE, TED FIORITO...(WHISTLE)..OKAY, BAN FRANOISCO!

SAN FRANCISCO ANNOUNCER:

Ban Franclsco responds by offering Ted Fiorito and hie

Orchestra playing -- {TITLES)




SAN FRANOISCO ANNOUNCER:
¥ow the Magic Carpet flics from San Francisce back to the
pilo‘b -

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KEETT:

That time the Magic CQarpet followed the route of the Queen
of the Air....and she's not a radie star....I mean Amelia Earhart
Putnam,. Congratulatlions, Amelia. Next to the Magic Carxpet and'
Amelia Earhart nothing flies faster than gossip, and nobody gets the
lowdown ouicker than Walter Winchell, Mr, Winchell, we give you the

alr as we lend you our ears. You'lres ont

WALTER WINCHELL:

Wew York City has never been so quist as it is today ——
and you may accept that mournful report from a native son, who alwaye
goes into a lather whenm & stranger pans the town.....But, frankly,
lew York now ls like Hollywood after midnight -- no place to go -—
tut home, and you know how that iel.....Never before have we only
had 8 ghows —— all of which are playing to more ushers than customere,
The cone night club closes long before the 3 a.m, curfew hour -- and
o make matters worse —— the town was vielted this week by millions
of white mothe, which are getting in cverybody's cars.....No one seems
to know whence the poats came, except Richy Craig, Juntor, the
comedian, who says they are nothing bui depression pigeons.,..At
any rate, New York is now exactly what the man ouit of town says it is
——~ g cemetery wlth lights,....Waich is the hest description of then

all.

{KMR, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGH)
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WALTER WINCHELL: {CONTINUES)

In the mail comes & query from iMarion MHarrington of St,.
Louis, who wents me to decide a bet,,..Marion says that Helen Morgan
was born in Canada and That her husband says Helen ie a Chicago gal....
Well, dre. Harrington, you loaé and yet vou don't....Miss Morgan was
born in Danville, Illinoy, taught school in Chicago, and won a beauty
contest at Montreal.....And because it was discovered that Helen
wag frow the States -- she was disqualified, although they gave hexr
the first cash prize....4nd there, as the saylng goes, Marian, you
are.....In regponge to your gther guestion you are Right - Nr,

Ziegfeldts first wife wag Anna Held.

You probably read that fable in the Sunday Magazine pages
about Helen Twelvetrees.,..lt was intereeting, oven if it belengs
armong the exapgsrations......Helen itsg gquoted as saying that the
movieg wanted her to change her name from Twslvetrees to simply Trees—
so i1t would fit in lights — and that she wag proud of hor family
nam: and wouldn't change it for any one....Well, perhaps her prese
agent made it up ~- beoauss those of us who know Helen Twelvetress
from the old country -~ I mean Brooklyn —- know that her real
ancestral handle is Helen Jurgen....And speaking of r=al names —- I
never knew till last night —- that Carole Lombard is Jane Peters,
and that Loretta Young is really Gretchen Belzer.,...l wonder what

Borrah Mirmivitch'!s name was before he changed it to Borrah Kinnivitch!

(¥R, WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON NZXT PAGR)



VALTER WINCHELL: {CONTINUES)

Poctor Armmo and Sally 0'Neal, after a brisf courtghip, are
no longer drinking out of the same saucer,.....&s soon ag Ralph
Graves is divorced from Mre, Graves he will ankle up an altar again,...
If, however, the abrogation takep place in California, Graves will
have to wait a year before the decres becormes final......Thc Rudy
Vallces, whe hawve been married a lomg tlme now, etill hold hands in
publiec, whils many othor calebrated pairs sit in the same restaurante
and read newepapers to keep from loocking at each other,.,. And Hilda
Horeno, another of the one—time Ziegfeld charmers, has decided not to

wed James §tillman, the banker,

Here are some of those things you probably never even
sucpecteds That Adam was created firet -- t¢ give hin a chence to
gay something ——— that Byron could not endurs seeing women =at -~—
and weuld always dine alone -———— that George Washington never chucked
a dollar atroes the Potomac -~ it was a stone —---that the daughtexs
of the late Czar, glept on carp beds, because it was decreed by
Alexangder, the lst, that his daughiers should not slumbar on
comfortablc lounges until they married ———-that in France, horge
races ars always run to the left —— and that when you are jailcd in
Tia Juana, you are not allewcd to comrunicate with any one outside ——
if your friende mise you, and cannot.locate you anywhers, then they

g0 to the jailhouse -- and by golly, thers you arel

(MR, WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTZR WINCHELL: {CONTINUES)

The Hobert Maxwell, Juniors, she was Audrey Pointing of
"Private Lives," the play —- have foundered,.....It's a lad over at
the Froderick Hart!s -~ the mother was Irene ¥ason of the Shubert
shows......Randolph Churchill, sem of Wineton Churchill of England
is wocing & Cleveland heiress.,..The Theodoras Kroll'e, she was
Virginia Lee Corbin, are hoping it will be a boy —— Earl Carroll and
Beryl Wallace of his "Vanities" show, are on fire, and the Don
Dilloway —— Dorethy Jordan romance has faded, with Joe McCrea being
her new heart.

And now to return a salute or two:

Earl Elder of the Coast Guard, Curtis Bay, Maryland: Sorry
to delay you Earl, but I had been absent, you know....Yes, the pair
you mention may reconeile,.....I sce them together every nighit around

Eroadway,

Joyce Rogersa, Chicago; Buddy Rogers is 21, T think -- he

ie fron Qlathe, Kansas.

Yary E, Pelhar of New Qrleang.....Thanks for your nice
letter, Mary —- Ifve given 1%t to Ur. O'Kecfe -- but I'n afraid he

can't read}

(YR, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON ¥EXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCEELL: (CONTINUER)

Charlotte Mansfield of Cuvington, Oklahoms ~--and Thanks
for youre, Charlotte —— we are trying to arrange it for the near
future.....We would have had Bernie on the show with us long age,
but wetve been walting for him teo think up a new joke.

And that, Mr. and Kra. Tuner-Inner, brings my part of the
Lucky 8trike Show to a close....Until next Thursday night then, at
the same time, I remaln, your Kew York correspondent, Walisr Winchell--
who has decided to stop betting on the races — because sveryhime I
picked a horase, Sande would bs the jockey —— but when the race

gtarted it turned out to be Hophie Tucksr!

VALTER Q'XEEFE:

Winehell how you DO talk,...and how I DO listen.. Now,

let'g both listen to Howard Claney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

A salute to the skippers and crew of the fine yachts that
took part in the famous Eastern Yacht Clubis regattal You displaycd
sone greaf ssamanship, and according to reports, you dieplayed a
gound choice of cigmrettes. LUCKY STRIKE is a great favorite with all
kinds of yachtemen -~ right down to those who "paddle their own canoesg"
—-—for folkes everyvhere 1lke a mild cigarettcl LUCKY STRIKE is rdld....
truly wmild..,.mellow-mild,..,.becauge "IT!S TOASTED,"  Which means
that certain irpuritics naturally present in even the most tender
tobacco leal are removed -~ expellsd - driven out! This sirple but
tremendously irportant fact explains why no other cigarsite in 211

the world can watch LUCKIZZ in mellow mlldnesa.
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WALTER Q'KERFE:

Mr, LUCKY STRIKE has a great show lined up for Saturday
night. A full hour of dancing on the Magic Carpet, irrseistible and
captivating music of Abe Lyman and hia Orchestra. 1 hope you tune
in on this lawn festival of ours, but enough about that. Llet's get
going....1t's a cool trip....hold on to your hats and take a last pufll
off your LUCKY asg we drop you once more into the lap of the California
delegation.

SAVZ THE LAST DANOE FOR ME, FIORITO(WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN

FRAHOIZCO!

BAN FRANCISCQ) ANNOUNCER:

Ted Fiorite and his 8t. Francis Hotcl Orchestra continue

the dance with —-- (TITLES)

SAN FRANCISCO ANNOUHCER:
The pileot, Walter OFTXecfe, is calling the Magic Carpet
eaptward acroszs the continent.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!
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WALTER O'KDEFE:

Now in closing, MR. LUCKY STRIKE wants to congratulate
Judge Floyd Eugene Thorpson who rose from schoolmaster to the Illinois
Supreme Court Bench. ‘And now new honers are heaped on hig head
because he wes Just elected Grand Exalbted Ruler of the B.P.0.E.....
the benevolent protsctive order of Elke. And herels an opbimistic
note from the good old Atlanta Constifution.....There's a burper
erop of cornh and cats in Macon County, and for that reason Mayor J.
¥, Wileeg of Marshallvills Georgia has bought himeelf a horse and
buggy, which reminds me of my old Uncle George who was the Villags
Blackamith and a bit of = phileosopher to boot. I remembsr a jingle
of hig -~

A my wife and I sat at the window one day

Stood watching a man with a monkey

A cart came along with a fine looking boy

Who was driving a stout little donkey

To my wife I apcke by way of a joke
Therets a relation of yours in that carriage
To which she replied, as the donkecy she spled

Ah yeB..v...8 T2lation.....by marriage.

Herelg where we bundle up and get in the buggy and take
home the Magic Carpet +i111 Saturday night. Well,...I'1ll be saying
goodnisht.

Aol
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famons LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY « SATURDAY
10 10 11 P.M. + + - WEAF and
ASSBOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

A — S,

BATURDAY, JULY 15, 1832

(MUSICAL SIGNATUHE)

HOWARE CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlewmen, the LUCKY BTRIKE Hour preeented
for your pizasurs by the manufacturcrs of LUCKY STRIXE Clgarcettes -
sixty modern minutes with the world!s finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIXE thrills. On each program, Walter OlKecfe
is the pilot of the Magic Cexpet.

WR, WALT=R Q'KEXFE}!

PROEY-EM-EAN



Hello hello heliosis..ladies and gentlémen,,..and I take it
that youlre well this evening. And can I take it? There are then as
can, ©01ld ¥an LUCKY BTRIKZ went out of his way again to put on this
eveningt'e program, He reached over on Breoadway and srabbed off Abe
Lyran and his band at no expense to you but at great expense to
himsslf, He sven pgoi very cosy and confidential wilth your pilot.
when he said "Walter something chould be done aboul your singing." I
thought it was & dirty crack until he oxplainsd himgelf. He wanted
me to eing a song that T started out a year ago tn the Third Little
Show called "When Yuba Flays the Rumba om the Tuba dowm in Cuba"....
kow have you becn—al In other words, he seid "shoot the works" and
so I'm gzoing to shoot everything a littlelatsr in the program and
ray the best man win....tocholds are barred.

T wigh that you could gsee Abs Lyman,...elx feet tall in his
barefeet (and he's in his barcfcet most of the time) betier known
as "Hature's gift to the Band Business." Hs's got the bloom of
todayts thirty six holes sprzad all over hig pan ond in his hand is
the baton youlll love so well, Hets cager to start your dancing for
you g0 why should T heold things up. Let Ter go fellah

Ol WITH THE DANCE, ABx LYMAN (WHISTLE) OKAY U.S.4.

BE LYIIAN:
Good evening, everybody. This is Abe Lymen and we won't
hold things Up....we'll start ths dancing immediately with --(TITLES)
{

)
{ )
( )
{ )
{ )
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ABE LYMAN:
Here goes the Magic Carpet back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEZFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

That was Abe Lyman ladies and gentlemen....making his bow
on the Lucky Btrike Kagic Carpet. He'se going to bow all during the
hour tonight and he's been bowing all day in the Japitol Theatre on
Broasdway. He's been bhowing so nuch today that his neck ig as limber
ag a piece of aeparague. What 2 job that Lymanfs got. Soft I calls
it. I think of the fellows in his band, —---the lad that carriez the
drurs around.,..bhe other one that wraps his mouth around the big
brass horn, and my heart goes out to the boy who has to crowd his
way into a taxt with a plang under his arm, Then leck at Lyman....
the well—~dreassed man...he doeenftt even have to look at the mupic.....
let alone undergtand it....all he bas %o de is stand up and wave a
atick., ¥ think he dessyrves a rest, poor guy, —-~——and it's Howard
Claney's tum to take the bows.

HOWARD CLANEY:

In every tin of LUCKY STRIKRE Flat Fiftiea, you'll find an
ingenious vridge lesson....a test of your skill by that great bridge
expert — Milton Q. Work, Itts helpful.,..it's fascinating, And you
get it, nind you, in addition, to a substantial saving when you buy
LUCKIES in the flat tins of fifty.....thosc netal hunidors that
contain fifty LUCKIES, the mildesat cigarettes you sver smoked...yes,
Eruly mild becauee certain of the irxpurities that Mother Nature hides

in every tobacco leafl have been removed.

{MR. OLANZY COHTINUES OF NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: (CONTINUES)

LUCKY STRIKE is mild.yssimellow-mild because "IT!S TOASTEID!?
The next time you buy your usuai supply of LUCKIES in the packages of
of twenty ask for one of those handy, economical tine of LUCKY STRIKE
Flat Fifties. LUCKY STRIKE —- the favorite ctigarette of

discriminating swokers all over the world.

WALTER O'KFEEFE!:

I%m going to get a tin of Flat Fiftles myself because I'm
going on a picnic tomorrow so help me. Ah do I love picnics, Polaon
Ivy, and hard-boiled eggs, tomato and lettuce sandwiches that are all
tired out by the ride.  AND paper napkine. I wonder if the fellow
who invented paper napkins had a happy death. It was wmuch too good
for him. There wag a public enemy. Nay he rest in picnics., The
only good thing I know about & picnic is the story my dad used to
tell about the elderly gray haired ¢ld lady with a huge basket angd
& round dozen of ¢hildren., 8he's het, she's perspiring, shets
impatient ag she waite on a etrest corner for a trolley car to come
along. The car comes to a stop and the dozen brats noisily get
aboard as the conductor helps her on with her basgket. She wipes
her forehead and reachecs inte the purse for her fares, As the
conductor returned her change he inquired in a kindly wamner, "Pardon
me, Madame, are all those ¢hildren your own or ig it a picnici' ghe
gave him a nasty look and answered, "Them's ALL my children and it's
WO picniel®

Well enough of this now....Lyman has hed his foriy winks
and hetls ready to %oot a new tune go letl's get going,

ON WITH THE DANCE ABE LYMAN (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!
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ABE LYMAN:

Yes, Walter, we'lre going to toot these tunes —— (TITLES)

ABE TYMAN:
Climb abvoard everybody, we're off on a lightning trip,
{(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:
Lis down and take 1t casy Lyman and stop me if youlwve

heard this one., I just heard about the girl who married the radle

announcer in the hope that she could get on the radio as a singer.
She waen't such a bad singer...cither, but she noticed that whenever
she startsd vecalizing or ginging around the house he'd go out in the
back yard, Every time ghe'd start up the scales held reach for the
back door., She asked him the idea...,."What's the big idea," sghe
said,..,"svery time I start singing you go out inm the back yard.®
"Well," he finally explained it to her gently by telling her ®I don't
want the neighbors to think I'lw beating you up.t

Well ne matter...there have been several corplaints about
my OWN singing., TI'm a bathroom baritone.

(CHORUS OF BATHROOM BSONG)

(MR, O'KEEFzZ CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O!KEEFE: (CONTINUES)

At this point, I think it might be a good tdea fo take the
lot of you on 2 cool trip to Havana and tell you about the head man
dovm there.

Hls name was Yuba, eto......into song.

(WHEF YUBA PLAYS THE TUBA)

I wigh you people could sse your pilet. Ilve got a habit,
wnen I sing, of closing my eyes on the laght note. I love to close wy
eyes on that lapt note. I hate fto wateh pcople suffer.

And now hawving done my own little chere, it might be a good
idea to let the Magic Qarpet run wild,...in other words, steer 1%
back to Mre. Lyman's Abe.....Who is nothing loathe to play....youlre
nothing loathe teo dance...I'm nothing leoathe to rest...so nchody
being anvthing leathe....here we go into ocur dance

O WITH 7HE FOXTROTTING (WHISTLE) OKAY, ABE LYMAN!

ABE LYMAN:
And thie time we play -~ (TITLES)

( }
( )
( )
( )
{ )

ABE LYHAN:
Now the LUCKY STRIKE Magic Carpet speeds us over to the
pilot seat,

(WHISTLE) OQEAY O'KEEFE!
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FALYER O'KEEFE:
Thanke Mr., Lyman,..have yourself another bow. Don't cven
drop your veton this time becsuze Hownrd (laney gives me to underatand

that it wont!t take hiwx mors than twenty seconds to lay down the law,

HOWARD CLANEY:

When you inhale s LUCKY, you inhale the mildest cigarette
irn all the world., Uade of the finest, the choicest Turkish and
dowestic tobaccosl But thatt!s nos all. Then the TOABTING PROCESS
rewoves tertailn impurities naturally present in every tobacco leaf.

LUCKY STRI¥E is mdld....mellow—mild,....because "IT'E TOASTEDLY

-—-8TATIOR BREAK--

WALTER OTKEEFL:
Attention you buddles deym in the Veteran's hoapital at
Oteen North (arolina., You virds in the Ofeen outfit have got a swell

™

place $o regt. I served my btime ot Paris Jeland 30UTH Carolina.....
you can imagine all the rest I had, Oh how I hate to get up in the
morning, I haven't looked catmeal 1n the face slnce 1818, My only
objection %o reveille was holding i% in the rmiddile of <he night, T
hope you lads are still up so that you can dance around with your
nurses now, OT ars Your nurses wen too? One way or the otler hop
on the Magic Carpet and sec that you ksep in stcop.

OF WITH THZ DANCE ABS LYMAW,...{WHISTLZ) OKAY AMERICA!
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ABT LYMAN:

Once again we continuc the dance with -~ (FITLES)

ABE LYLAG:
Get ready Walter, welre on our way

(WHISTLE} OKAY O'XFEFE]

WALTER Q'EKZEFE:

I 1liked that, Lyman, and hers and now I want tao tip my
ha*t to the fellow in your outfif{ who playe the tuba, He gives a
marvelous imitation of thes Four Mills Brotherz., TYou two lie down and
regt now -- crawl into hie horn., Hewxe's where Howard Claney stepse

to the front.

HOWARD CLAKEY:

4t Locust Valley, on the shorc of bong Island Sound, is onec
of America’e most cxclusive Teach clubs! ®The Creek,” as 1%t is
famililarly called, has orly one hundred members, and thesz are one
nundred of tae most imporitant figures in the world of buainess and
finarce, At the Creek (lub this afternoon, you may be sure that LUCKY
STRIKE wee indeed among those present, It "bpelonge” whersver folks

want & truly wild cigarette, for no other cigarette is as wild as

LUCKY STRIKE hbocause no other clgarctte is "TOASTED." suiiuwnrrvraviee

(3R. CLAKEY CONTINUES OF NEXT FAGEH)



HOWARD OLANZY: [COHTINUES)

Thig famwoue purifving procese asgurcs you that certain
impurities — naturally present in cven the mogt ftender ftobasco loaves
- are renoved.....2xpelied......taken out! LUCKY STRIKE uses only
the finest, the choicest of Turkish and domestic tobaccos. Then
WIT'S TOASTEDL® That'=s why LUCKY BTRIKE is mild....truly mild.....

the mellow—mildest cigarette in all this wide world,

WALTZR O'KERFE:

Today's paper had a news statistic, and if there is
aenything I lowve 1t'z a good statistic. Try that on your piano. It
gaye that one out of every four people in the United States owvnsg an
antomobile, T was reading 1n Varlety about the fellow who was
boasting of a new car....a very fast one.....a stock car that could
go 90 milss an hour., Nineiy rmiles an Lour is plenty faat, tut ae
the pguy remarked "the finance company will probably invent one thaid
can chage 1t and over-take it by going 110 miles an hour." But
speaking of soscd, Charlie Buitterworth, the film star, is working on
an ilnvention that ecunds like a bpeauty. OCharlie hag invented a car
that can be going ot 300 miles an hour and stop inside of 10 feoot,
Fow all hets got to do is to figure out a way te keep the driver
fror pitehing head-{lret through the windshield., But for safety,
gpeed and for traneit give me the Magic Carxpet —— right now 1t1g
circling over Mamhattan te come down "smack'" on the arple, athletic

shoulders of 4be Lyman, whe knows a pgood thing when he hears 1%,

Play that, Abe. (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!
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ABE LYMAR:

How we play — {(TITLES)

R T
R A e

Apaln we take that ghort ut speedy hop back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEFFE!]

{O'¥XEEFE DOSS SHORT AD LIS INTO SONG.)

(A PEETTY GIRL IS LIKR A MELODY)

WALTER Q'KSEFE:

And with thai, ladies and gentlemen, I've shot the works
ag I promised when I began tonight, But don't ve provoked at mes
becauge now I have fo provoke Lyman into doing a fow more tunes,

It's your turn Abel (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

ABE LYMAN:

A1l right, Walter, you liefen vhile ws play -— (TITLES)




ABE LYMAN:
And now, our pilot's waiting.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTZIR O'EEEFE:

Well done.,...Abe w'lad. We'll roll the Magic Oarpet up
to your doorstep soon again.,..but right now I think I'11 go out and
gee a midnight movle before crawling into my couch. I love New York
movie audiences...they're so polite. I went to & gangster picture
a few woeks ago and it was & homey. You felt like turning around
and slugging your neighbor....every ong felt tough. Thoere wag a
couple oun the left of we, a fellow and girl, I say girl....maybe T
upe the werd broadly. She had the largest feet ITve felt., Jome
people, you say, have puppies...others have degs....but this squaw
had a pair of brewery horses, BShe would have done wvery well for the
Governwent up in the Forthwest stamping cut forest fires. When the
interiigsion cams she and her boy friend decided to step outside and
they started over my *tocs....you know the iype,...the kind that step
all over your tocs and scrape your shing and then go up the aisle
without a word of apology. Well I just sat there burning up....
waiting for ner Yo come back in the hope that perhape I could trip
her and e¢ripple her forsver....oud when she came back to her seat
ghe was g0 polite that I wag stuck,.....I coulénlt keep on being
angry because she bent over me and very politely ssid "Oh I beg vour
pardon...but did we step on your fzet se we wemt out." Well.....what
could I dot 9o I sald "Yes you did¥...whersupon she turnsd to her
#scort and said Ckay Joe....these are our seats.

And with that my dear brethern...l leave youse and IFTl1l be

saying good night to you.

ek e o
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features
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| (MUSTOAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

tadies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for vour pleasure by the mamifacturers of LUCKY STRIXE Cigarsitcs -
pixty modern minutes with the worldle finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIXE thrills. On each program, Walter OlKeefe
ig the pilot of the Magic Carpet.

MR, WALTER Q'KREFEI}

FROVAD-OM-5-N0
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WALTER Q1KEEFE:

Hello to ysu membe¥s &f the LUCKY STRIKE Dancing Olub.
Tonight we bring vou the music of Anson Weeks. You know last week
in New York they held a dancing teachsris congress....it!s an
annual affair where they set the styles in dancing for the coming
year, and the Aesgociated Press dispatch says the new dance for 1932
will be called "THE BOSTCN FOUR HUWDRED. Y Let me read the
inetructiong: Partners noges should Ye presaed close together
(honestly, thisg ien’t a gag....1t's here in the paper)....partner's
nogen should be preseed together., The man's position is described
and then it says "The girl!es body should be ewung away from her
partner like a scarf in a atiff wind." Now I ask you. For those
who cams late for school 1'm degeribing DANJING..,.not a wrestling
match, It7s catch as catch can dancing., No matter how well you
know the girl vou should always stop dancing when the mreic stops.
After all you would look fooliegh standing alone on the floor.,..the
two of you....pushing your noses in each otherts face,

Can you imagine the end of the dance. The girl's noge
will shine like a rubber collar or a bald head, Imagine asgking for
a dance and the girl gaye "Oh dc you mind if J sit this ocut. Wy face
ig awfully tired.,! Between rounds instead of powdering her face
she'!ll rub her nose in rosin. Thig will prevent skidding and
likewige mave the surface, Imagine a girl and felloew,,..cach with
a Roman noee,...dancing ground having a lot of fun on their own hook.
One good tump and the gal will be dancing with tcare in her eyes.

How try the Boston Hop....the lot of wyou....while the
Magic Carpet shoots across the summer skies to Godfa country.

ON WITH THE DANCIW, ANSOK WEEKS (WHISTLE) OKAY,SAN FRANCISCO!
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ANSON WEEKS:
Thig is Anseon Weeks welcoming you +to 8an Francigco

where wetlll play -- (TITLES)

ANSON W-EKS:
Wow we gend the Magic Carpet eastward from San
Francleco to the other ceast.

(WHISTLE]) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Well ladiee and gentlemen..,.I would be interseted
in hearing how you're doing with the new Boston Hop and how vour nose
ig bholding up under the gtrain., I'd love to see & dance marathon of
this new Boston Eop. I'll put all wy money on that grand comedian
of the talking pictures, Jimmy Durante....good old schnozzle himgelf.
He ought to win by & noee....which I think is probably enough aboutb
the Boston Hop. Heretofors I thought the Boston Hop was the dance
that was invented by Jack Bharkey in the ring with Schmeling. Well
let's drop it.....and let's pick up Howard Claney on another

microphons.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

Ckay, WMies Americai ¥e thank you for your patronage.
We thank you-—- the diseriminabing women of America —- for having
chogen LUOKY STRIKE as your favorite ameong cigarettes. American
women are discriminating. They buy intelligently. They know value,—
they know quality, -- they know true cigarette mildness — and we
are proud thai they have found all three in LUCKY STRIKE. Thelr
patronage is a great compliment, which we sincerely approciate. And
as & slight token of our appreciation, we have placed in every tin
of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fiftieg one of thoge attractive bridge cards --
one of 50 probleme in bridge by that famoue tridge experi, Milton C.
Mork. Everywhere Awerican women are talking about these fascinating
bridge cards ~- saving thern, eolving them, comparing them with one
another, and we are happy to have given this added interest and
enjoyment -- a small thing, of no great value —— merely a graceful
gesture on our part to liss America, — a mark of our appreciation

of her faver., Okay Mige Arerical We thank you for your patronage.

WALTER Q'KEEFT:

This is Ahou Ben Ali O'Keefe again, my friends, and
I'm a~dustin? off that ever loving Magic Carpet preparatory to making
it a stege for anciher one of those seasational stirring dramas of
crime that we feature on Tuepday nights. Sttt down by an ash tray
so that your LUCKY will have parking space and we'll pleture in your
imagination ancther nyetericus mrder founded or factp in the New York

Polies Filee.

(MR. O'¥IEFE CONTINUEZS ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTER O'KZEFE: (CONTINUES)

Thcse cames and thelr dramatlzation are the real
HeCoy, ladies and gentleren —~— except that fictitious names are uesed
throughout, It isn't so far back that the country wag reading about
"The Double Kurder on the Owl Car',....1t wag an awful mees —— two
men were rottenly burped off on a nilce peaceful trolley car, and then
the ace detectives of Wew York!s finest got their bloodhound noses
glued to the trail, and I know you'll get a boob....a kick.....a
wallop out of the way they went after them. Waiting to take owver
the controls of the Magic Carpet is & gentleman who knew this gang
well,.....Colonel Dominick Hunry, former Deputy Chief Inspector, who
is here with the anthorization of NWew York's Commissiener of Pzlioce,
Edward P, ¥ulrooney. The Ingpector can tell you better than I....he
was in the midet of it all.....e0 I give you Inspector Henry, Give
Uncle San & ride, Kind Bir.

ON WITH THE SHOW (WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR HENRY!

INSPECTOR HENRY:

The crime in the story you are aboubt fto hear wae
comnmitted in Moumt Varnem, a euburb of New York City. The
dramatization ie based on facte in the official records of the Mount
Vernon and Now York Police IJepartment, which cooperated in the chase
of the criminals, The dramatization has been approved by Commiessioner
fdward P. Lulroonsy of the New York Police, and Captain Michael I.

8ilveretein of the Mount Vernon Police. Orime Docg Hot Fav.

(FINST HALF — "DOUBLE MURDER ON THE OWL CJAR')
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WALTER D'KEEFE:

¥ou can say "Okay® if yvou want to bui it doesn't look

good to ma., That act, though, gives you a zoed idea of what a
detective is up against when Lieg phone ringe and they tell him %o
track down & coupk of killers., Somewhers down a dead-end streest 1a
a cracked-up scdan., Did the crocks get cracked up, toe? Or do they
try to makc a getaway on fool in the fop? And what clues do they
leave, if any? Ah, thers's a guestion for you. dJust how Barry Rudd
and the Mount Veror Captain will play hide and esck with these
killers, trying to clear up the puzzle, will be shown ia the second
act of thiz drams.....and the LUCKY STRIKE Maglic Carpet will bring
that to you vividly and exeitingly within a half hour -~ yes, sir,
tonight in thia LUCKY Hour. 8o don't loss your hold on the campet ...
you'lve regted long énough and as my dear Aunt Mame used to say
"Dancing ie good for all that ails you," so hers we go Tight back
inte the land of the Setting Sun where men are men and wome:n ars
Olympic athletes too, -

OW WITH THE DANCE THERE ANSON (WHISTLE) OXAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

ANSCH WEEKS:
sud it won't be long before we'll be ssaing those
Olyppicg out here on the CUoast, bubt now the main svent is danelng in

gan Franciace ~- dancing to ~- (TITLES)

P T S e Y
CNE R N S S ]
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ANSON WEEKS:
The Magic Carpct now mukes the cross—country jurp
back to the man at the controls.

(WHISTLE)  OKAY, O'K=EFT!

WALTER O'KEETE:

Thank you, Weeks...,.we'll handie things in New York
for a short epell now and thatls your cue to lsad the boye into the
Flat Fifties. Uncle Bam, in these days of pussyfeoting and
straddiing I like a men who speaks stralght from the shoulder, saye
what is liportant and sxpressea himeelf clearly. In addition to
hie buehy, curly hair, that's one thing T like about Howard Claney.

Tell ter that irmportant news in your customary clear manner, Howard.

HOWARD CLANEY:

If you amoke, wvou inhale - you breathe in some part
of the gmoke from your cigarette. That's why ittg irmportant to choosge
the mildsst cigarette that wmoney can buyl LUCKY STRIKY is mild
because certain Impurities naturally present in every tobacco leaf
are removed by "TOASTING."  LUCKY STRIKE is truly mild — mellow-mild

—— because "IT'S TOASTEDIM
--BTATION BREAK——

WALTZR Q'KEZFE:

And now ladies and pentlemen.....hers we go back to
your faverlte pon out on the shores of the Pacifiec. dJust loock towarde
the Teslt and imagine yourselves going lickety-split....or rmaybe just
lickety...right back fto Anson Weelks.

OF WITH THE DANCIN ANSOF (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!
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ANSON WEZKS:
You'lre wrong 0'Reefe., It's not lickety ~ 1%ls split -
a split second and youlres here in San Franciece whore our Mark

Hopkin's Hotel Orchestra is going to play —— {TITLES)

ANION WEEKS:

The Magic Carpet goes up-hill and down-~dale ag it
travels over the roller coast—-to—coaster back east from San
Francisco.

(WEISTLZ) CEKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'XEEFE;

Got it, Weeks....I'1ll toss it back later, but now all
the Roxy usher in my soul is coming out. I want to sghow Uncle Sam and
the Lilssus down Tront on the Magic Carpet and ring up the curtaln on
the mecond thrilling act of the "Douvle Murder on the Owl Car." HNow I
know that a lot of vou folkas out in the Willametie Vallsy in Oregen
nave just come in from the fields, so I'll tell you what happened in
the first ack.

It all starte in Mount Vernon, a suburb ol Xew York,
where a gang of rmrdersrs hold up the collector and motorman of the
Owl Trolley, ¥ill the two of them without giving them a chance and
then try to make a getaway with the cash rccoeipte in a sedan that
cracks up in a wreck.

(MR, O'EEEFE COMTINUES O¥ KTXT PAGE)
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WALTER Q'KERFE: (CONTINUZS)

We don't know yet whether the four criminals were hurt
or egcaped. The wrecked car ia all the Mount Vernonm and New York
Police have ag a clue,.....and now we'll show you what the detectives
can do with a clus like that......so light a LUCKY and listen while
the Magic Carpet gives you the works.

OF WITH THE SHCW DETECTIVE RUDD{WHISTLE) OKAY, POLIQE
LOUD-SPEAKZR)

{SECOND EALF —"DQUELE MURDER O THE QWL CAR")
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KALTER Q'KEEFE:
Zo ends the fifth drama of crime and criminals that

these Tueaday night programs have presented, In this case, as in the
case of gll the others, you have seen an awful crime pulled off and
only & thin sghred or two of evidence for the detectives to work on.
The man we called "Duteh" died soon after conviction., "Jimmy" was
later apprehended and went to the electric chalr along with "Dan,® the
boss of the gang, and that othexr fellow we called PEsnny;" so it
always works out the same way....the bad guye cannot get away with it
and they wind up paying the penaliy. Next wcek we've got another....
I hope you'll be walting for it at this same time,

Welye heen serious long enough.....so now letls get
a little frivolous. Let's dance., Thile I enjoy the next one with
Howard Qlaney, I'm going to put you under the epell of Dancing Angon
Teeks and his boys. All aboard for San Francisaco.

OF WITH THE DANCE ANSON (WHISTLE) OXAY, AMERICA!

ANSON WEEKS:
This time we play —- (TITLES)

ANGON WEEKS:

From San Francisce, back te the pilet in the cast,
flashes the Hagic Carpet.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORX!
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WALTER QVKEEFE:

The country haan't had enough of you yet Anson, so
take it easy for just a 1ittle gpell,.....youlre coming down the
home-gtretch. Another LUCKY STRIKER has caught his second wind so

I'11 drop out mysclf while Howard Claney takes things over,

HOWARD CLANEY:

Now, all you people who love the woods and streara,
lette o up to the famous Adirondack League Olub av Lake Placld,
where we'll Tind the finest gzroup of camps end hunting lodges in
America. We'll aleo find that LUCKIES are a great favorite, for
folke who will travel anywhere to gather around a campfire, aleo
appreciate the deliclous flavor and mildness of the worldls finest
cigarette. LUCKY STRIEE gives you the genuine tobacco flaver of
the choicest Turkish and domestic tobaccoe, and true mildnees —
becausge certain impurities naturally present in every tobacco laaf
are removed by the famous "TUASTIRG' Process. And go....folks
everywhere agrec....in cvery city, town and hamlet...that LUCKY
8TRIKE ig milde.,..the mildest cigarectte they ever smoked....because
NIT'E TOABTEDLY

WALTER Q'KEZFE:

Now....welre back on the dance fleoor., Grab your
partner again...her nose is all rested up....do the new Boston Hop
while we hop the lot of you back again to the sdge of the Pacific.

It wonlt take any time at all,..,.just two shakes of a larbls tail....
I don't know why I say that....the only way I have ever seen lamb

ig with 2 side order of mint jelly or mauce...but anyway you'lre
California hound and the Magic Carpet won't teke no for an answer.

ON WITH THE DANCE AGAIN AWS AGAIN (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!



ANEOR WZEKE!
And this ig Ang-agaln Weeks inviting you to dance
again plcage as we play —-— (TITLESi

AKS0N WEEKD:

This is Anson Weeke in San Francisgco hidding you adieu
and sending the Magic Carpet back to the pillot.

(WHISTLE} OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALT=R Q'KibFh:

Good night Weekge..awe'!ll drop arcund for you soon
again. Ylknow ladies and gentlemen....tonight's progran =ith its
deteotive story reminded me of another news note I picked VPersrs
and confidentially I wouldn't want Dete¢tive Henry to hear me, but
when you talk over the air you never can tell who!s listening.
According to a dispatch from a little town in Mexico several native
policemen were caught robbing houses., Well that's one advantage of
living in Mexico.....you never have to telephone....whenever you hear
a burglar in the house....¥ou always know where you can lay your hands
orn & policeman. Ifve got a great friend who was a detective years
880, .. .JOlUn Bweeney, the house detective of the Hotel Oliver ia Bouth
Bend, Indianfs s s o & & & v « 4 % s 4= o« 4 v a4 o4 4= e e

(¥R, O'XZEFE CONTIWUES ON NIXT PAGE)
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YALTER O'KEEFZ: {CONTINUES)

Ore night John followed a lad upstairs who had becn

out celebrating not wisely but itoo well. This was before the

L]

igateenth Awmendment., The guy gone gay went singing down the

corridor and all of a sudden stopped, dropped to hig knees and

w

srarsed peeping into a keyhole, Deteciive Sweeney had suspocted
somz such perrormance 8o he walksd over to him, patted him on the
ghoulder and hollered out with 211 his dignity and power "Say....
do YOU know WE0 I AU Vhereupor the guy at the kevholc skidded
around and said "Jol {Fers I insecrt a delicious prop hicoouzh...
itts 5 dandy) ut if vou mive me your mare and address I'11 sce
nat you get hore.

Ho further vwords are nceded, ladiss and geotlenern,
g0 I'11 ecall it a dey and I'11 %2 saving goodnight to you,

S e e sk e sk e ok e ok 4z R e )
(17SICAL SIGEATURT)

CLOBIRG AIOUIan=NT: (OFTIOHAL)

The sclceotionz "THERE T GO DREALING AGAIHY and "YOU
CAT JAAXT MY LIFZ A 3TD OF ROS=8" from "HOY CEAY and YEITWZEN THE ZIVIL
B0 THZ JZEP ELUZE ZREAV fron "EBHYTHI MANITAY werz a2ll playszd by spocial
of tho conyricht ownersa,

This nrogramx has come to you frow San Franclsceo,

'.J

Celifornia and Jew Yorx City, through the Tacilitles of the Hajtional

mroadessiing

Connany.
EEE TR

:}:::c& /:J K&ZFE fenilleen
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"DOUBLE MURDER ON THE OWL CAR®

PART I

{SICGHATURE: POLICE SIREN FADE IN AND OUT)

RADIO-GAR VOICE: ALL POLICE CAES.....STAKD BY.....ALL POLICE
' CARS......STAND EY.....DOUELE MURDER ON THE

OWL CAR.....A REAL CASE...,.REAL PEOPLE.....
REAL OLUES.....REAL PLACES.....INVESTIGATZD
BY TOM CURTIN.....AUTHENTICATSED BY FOLICE
COMYTSSTONER EDWARD P. KULROONEY............
LUCKY STRIKE MAGIC CARPET.....PROCEED AT
ONCE.....TO PARKED SEDAN NEAR TRACK OF
THIRD AVERUE TROLLEY LINE —-— ON OUTSKIRTS
OF NEW YORK SUBURB.......vs.s.n...

{(POLIG N_FAD N_AND OUT)
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DUTOH:

BENKY:

DUTCE:

BENKY:

LUTGCH:

JINHY

BERNY:

DUTCH:

BENNY:

JIMMY:

BENNY:

DUTCH:

JILWY :

-

Du lisber Himmel! How much longer ve naf to wvait for
thig--this -- vat you call itt

The Qwl Car, Dutch. The Owl Car, Last trolly on the
TN, That's why they call it that.

Viy it don'™ come, huh? Vat tlme iss 1%, Benny?

Tventy minutes to twoe, 2Zhe'll be along arny rinute. Davefs
out takin' a look right now.

Ach, I ask you! Vat a place to be on a Sunday night!
Perked alongeide a street car track in de sticks. I ask
youl

Yeh? Beiter not let the chief hear yuh talkin' like that,
Duteh. He'll brain yuh -- If a bird-head like youls got
any brains.

That do yuh mean, gilcksty Mount Vernon ain’t the sticke,
I live here,

Und go you haff to get Dave to bring de rset of de meb out
on a Sunday night for a nickel und dimes job, hey? Dot's
de kind of feller you is, hey?

Nickels and dinmes job? Be yourseli, Listen at 'im, Jimmy,
Let him rave. He'll shut his trap quick enough when the
boss comes back, TYou won't hear a peep out of hiw, How
rach you say they carry in the car, Benny?

Well, thoy got the wesk—end’s receipts for the whele Third
Avenue Line, ya see. About six grand I was tellin' Dave.
You vas telling Davetr 7Yah, I'm goin' %o %ell Dave
gorething, too. Dis herc iee my car, und ~-

I thought you were sayin! it was your girl's cer, a while

back?



JUTCH:

DAVE:

CUTCH:

DAVE:

BERNY:

DAVE:

BENNY:

JIMEEY ;

DAVE:
REY :

.

Vell, it's de pate ting. I pay for it. Und py gollies,

I's goin' to tell Dave off, und --

(FADING IK) Ysh?  Sorething on your mind, Dutch}

You squawkin' again?

Hein —— Wein, Dave. 1 don't sais anytings.at all.
(OTHFRS LAUGH)

That's playin' safe. Don't let me hear nothing nors

out of yw tenight. 1 brought you along because you

had this new cad. eedan, an'! can get by as a driver.

Otherwlaer on a job like this one, you're worse than no

good.

Any sign o! the trelley, Lavet

Naw. Couldn't seer far enouph down the track count o!

ths fog., You're dead sure gbout the crew 1t carri=s,

Fennyt

Y=h, poeitive. T rid the 1line a lot o! times sizin!

this up. The rmotorman and the collector with the

gsatchel full of dough is all, and thors ain't many

passengrrs, becaues it's so late at night.

0.K. This hers i= gein! to be & cinch, then, a

push-gver.

Hey, taks a look dowr the track, Dave., Ain't that a

light down to the vottom o! the hill? Fog's sort of

yollow———m

Hah? Ye=h, looks 1like she's comin! all Tight.

(HOTE OF EXOITEMEZ)  Yeh —- that's the Owl car, boys--



DAVE:;

DUTCH:
BENNY:

DAVE:

JINMY 2
DAVE:

el

Al11 right, now. You rugs got it stragith vhat ver
dein'?  Duteh, don't let me see yuh movin' cut of
thie buggy. B8tick to yer seat an' kesp the motor
runnin’, Benny, you flag the car. Jimmy an't re'll
take care o' what happens inside. Got it?
Yah--Tah~-I know,

Look chief -- ghe's gtartin' up the grade--—-

THait till she gets movin' slowest up toward the fop.
An' no slips, now. Looked over yer gat, Jimmy?

¥eh, she's like a ross,

Let's go. Benny, get your flashlight out, an? gl znal

the trolley.

SOUKD TNTERLUDE: TROLLEY CAR RUKNING ALONG. SUDDEYLY BELL CLANGS

GIRL:
MOTHER:

GIRL:

COLLECTCOR!

HOTORUMAN

COLLECTORS

MOTORMAN:

WARNINGLY, THEN WITH GRINDING OF ERAKRS CAR
COMES TO BTOP,
Whytlre we gtopping herc, Mummy?
I don't know, Jean. We'll probably be going again
before long. Perthape the notorman saw something on
the track,
Oh,
What is it, Joet What'e up?
Dontt know, Pete. Fellow from thal parked aedan
flagged me with a flasghlight. I Flgured he met be
in some trouble.
It gets we nervous 1f anything cut o! the wmay happens
wpen welre carrying the money in., Where is hey
Out there he was, Say -~ that's funny. He's gone

now.



COLLEGTOR:

HOTORMAN:

COLLRECTOR:

DAVE:

JIHGEIY 2

DAVE:

COLLECTOR:
DAVZE:
COLLECTOR:

DAVE :

GIRL:
DAVE:

HOTHIR:
JIMLEY

5

3ill -— I gee lem, Tharats three puys round bty the
osck platform. It'e a hold-up -—— theylre stick-up
IS T e —

v Godl

Glve her the works—--full speed sheadl

{ GROAT)

(BELL OLANGS VIOLENTLY) (TWO SHOTS)

(FADES IF) Yo you don'$. No you dontt. 411 ripght,
there., Get your hands up. Stay where you are,.
Howtg fthe moiorman, boss?

You got him, Jimmy. GCood work. (70 COLLZCTOR) Kow,
come on, you., Thcre's that satchel with the money
in ity

I wvon't tell you.

Coxe on, Core on,

I wontt tell you. You'lve killed a man, and youlll
hang. Yould petter get out of thie trolley-car.

Let him have 1%, Jiwmy,

(TWO SHOTS FOLLOWED BY GROAN OF COLLECTOR)
Thatls good. Wow look for the bag. He wag working
on his report down at the other end of $the car. It
cught to be dowm there. I'm covering the rest of
you folke. Don't move.

(TERRIFIED} Mummy———-0h, rummy——rmey ——-

(EWARLING) Xeep that brat quiet, lady, or 1111 put a
bullet thra nor———

Jean —-- Jean -———

(FADIEG IN)} Here we are. I ot it, Dave. Itls full

of coin, an' it's heavy.



DAVE :

DUTCH;

DAVE:

BELNY:
DAVZ:

DUTCH:
DAVE:

e

Good, Beat 1t for the car, now. 1Itll follow you.
tRAISING VOIO0E) Wow get this, you mugs. Don't nons
of you move, see¢, or try to come after us, or you'll
get what these guys got. Face away from the road,
an! keep your hands up. {FADING) A1l right now--—-—-
remember woat I told you-——-

(SLIGHT HYSYERTCAL CROWD NOISE BEGINS AND FADES)

(MOTOR SOUND Fibis IN)
Ach, Gott, Dave. BHurry. Hurry. Vere's Benny?
(FADIKG IN} Shut wyour face, you yellow Dutchman,
Het'll be hers,
All C.K. chief?
Fancy, kid. Get in, Xcep the trolley covered, Jimmy,
and glve me the patchel. That'fs it. Lemme take a
look. Yep—-——it'ls all here. QCoin. and bills, and a
Tew transfere. Donl't know what they'lre good for, but
welll kecp 'enm.
You~-¥ou haff %o plug de two trolley fellowse, Daver?
Yeh, we put holes in 'em. 0.K., now. Hop in the
car, Jlmmy,

(SLIGHT BODY SQUEAK FOLLOWED BY CAR DOOR SLAL)
411 right, Dutch, you're in suchk a lousy hurry. We'll
pes what thie Cad o! yours will do. Up the Beston
Post Road Tor a fow miles, and then we!ll circle round

back into FNew York.
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SOUKD INTLRLUDE : 1. AUTOMHOBILZ MOTOR FADES IN CLOSE AWD QUT
2. REFEATED RINGING OF TELEPHONE BELL

ILLEN: Frank —— Frank ie that the ftelephonet
CALDWILL: Yes, Yaos it is, Ellen, Wonder what's up this time of
night? Twenty-five after two. (BECEIVER OFF HOOK.)
Eello? Yes —- this ie Captain Caldwell's residence——-
Captain Oaldwell spzaking. Oh, ycs, Sergeant. Yhatt
Thatle that you say? How long ago did this hapopen?
Logs than an hour. All right ——- hawe you got the
trolley passengers there at headguarters? Geod.
Hold 'em am matsrial witnesses. Get a description
of the killer's car. What nake is i$7 Well, that
ghould be eapy to spot. There won't bec many brand
new Cadillac sedans on the road this tire of night.
Ho. What do you mean, the night force? Sewgeant,
we want every policeman in Mount Vernon on this
cage—-——4t'e the most brutal killing in the history
of this town. You listen to me -— let go with the
Double Beven alarm -— oall out the reserves--—-cover
eyery road ——— and got—-—that-—car! Thatls it,
Bergeant. All zight. Good-hye.
{RECEIVER CLICKS)
ELLEW: The Double Seven, Frank? Tell me what's happened.
% must bo sonmething awful!l
CALDWELL: Eilen, the Qwl Car coming in from New Rochelle,
. carrying the week—end receipts was held up less than an
hour ago. The motorman and the collector were both

rmrdered,



CALDWELL:

—B—

Chi (SOUND OF PHOWT BEING DIALED) Who are you going
to call, Frank,

It may not be just according to regulations, tut Itve
been on the force long enough te know a suburban
killing like this 1s geing to intereet them in town.
And 1'11 feel a darn gight more sscure in doing my
duty with an ace detective on the job. I'm calling
Baryy Budd,in Wew York. Hello? Helloe? Ie Kr. Rudd
thersy MNo, this is Captain Caldwell, Hount Vernon
Police. Yes, if you will, plcasc. Barry, thig in
Frank Caldwell. Thexc'a been a double murder on the
0wl Car —— ye8 —— the last trolley in Irowm New

Rochelle —-- notive robbely ————- Wo, they got amay,

?

wut my headguarters here has a degeription of thelr

car from the trollsy passengers —— and get this,

Barry ——— I've given orderg for the Double Seven!

A1l reads cut of tomn will oe covered in ten ritmtes--
Ter, it's only the second time in fifteen years that
alarm!s been glven—--Every policeman in Mount
Vernonls on the search -~ ané therel!s no way those
crooks can get through our net as long as they stick
%o their automobile. You'rs quite right, — no

reason why they should leave it, And I'm almost sure
wetll make She arzest befors daylight. You'd 1ike to
be here then wouldn't you, Barry? Yeh — it might

cnd i your territory anyway. Aight —- Will you call

¥ew York Headguarbere and fix it? Good —- that's fine,

 Barry. I'll expcct you out here just as zoon as you

can make it.
(REGEIVER GLICK)



50UND:

DAVE:
JIMLY
DAVE;

JIHLY .

DAVE:

BENHY:
DAVE:

JIMLY:

DAV :

DUTCH:
JTVLY :

~O

1. DOUBLEL SEVEN. CFE BLAST
<. BOUND OF AUTOQMOBILE MOTOR FADES IN AND DOWN

Give a look out in back, Jimmy. Anybody following us?
Can't gee no lighis, Dave.
At's it., Themn posgengers ig still rsachin! for the
ceiling o! that trolley car. We'fre gedvtin! away good.
Ta count de swag, Dave?
Yoh. First thing aftor we got into the car. We gotta
sive this kid sowe teachin' in arithmstic., Bix grang,
you sald, dida’t you, Bsnnyt
Sure, ain't it all there?
Hearer two.
Two, huh! Hardly makes it worth while puttin'! them
couple o fellers on de spot.

(HORN BLOWS SUDDEFLY)
Fuh? What's the dope, Dutcht Jomething in front of
usy
ein, it ain't det. Itts diss fog. Dot mkes 1t hard
to sce for driving.
Fexr follering, too. Don'it forget that. Ve're clear,
all right, I guese.

{DOUBLE BEVEE BIREY FAINTLY)
Hirmel!l Vag 1s des?
Dutch?  Sounds like a fire siren to me.

Zat,

(DOUBLE SZVE: AGATN)
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Ligson, you dopoce-——-you think That's a Ffire giren,
huk? Well, I'11 t=ll wou wha® it is --- It's the
Double Seven —--- the gpecial smergency alarm in Mount
Ternon!

Dey're wise to us, huh?

You satd it., That pils o' nolse brings out every

wull for mileg around. It wmeang they found the bodies

¢! thern swo fatheads 1n ths irolley.

Dave -~ tney'll be waiching the Post Road, won't they?

That's right, kid.

Ach, Himmel! Du licber Gott! Vot wve do? Vot ve do?

We got to step om it, run awvay {rom 'em. Got to guit

whis pokin! aleng, Dutcl.

Yah, but de fog -~ I can't sse in front of ms ——-

Take a chance for once in yer 1life! Giwve her the gun!

We got a headstart of lem,

Tah -~ gll right —- all right, Davys. I apeed her op.
{OTOR UP SLIGETLY)

Hey, chief, how's for turning dewn the side road, here?

Tiiey'll only be watching the Post Hoad.

Good idea, Jimzy, Can vou zake the curwve, Dubch?

{GRUNTING A LITILE) Yah. Kexe ve are, (SCRE=CH OF

TIRES) Ve make it.

0.X. Give nher ths fun,

Dutelk —— Tudch —— whers ya poinft

Fey -~ wo're wrongt! Ii'e a dead-end stractl

Look cut! Hey Dutci——-ihe brekes---glap on the brakes,
FOR FO0Ll-—mm

Ach — it tse too late-——- Hifumelem—m—

(8CRZZ0H OF BRAKIS--FOLLOWZD BY TERRIFIC ORABH AND
SOUND OF SEATTERIRG GLASS, GROANS FROL THREE)
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(SIGNATURE: POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

BADIO-CAR VOICE: DOUBLE KURDER QN THE OWL CAR........WILL FLEEIRG

GANGSTERS ESCAPE FROM WRECKED BEDAN....HOW WILL
POLICE CROSS TRAIL.....STAND BY LUUKY BTRIKE
HOUR....,.FCR FINISHE PAQKED WITH THRILLS......

(POLICE SIREX FADES IN AWD OUT)

RADIC-CAR VOICOE: 0.K., CO'KZEFE!

ET P Y
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MANHATTAN PATROL

EPISODE V -~ PART 17

"DOUBLE MURDER IN THE OWI, CAR"

BADIO-CAR VOIOE: ALL FOLICE CARB.......8TAND BY..,.,...ALL POLICE

CARS......3TAND BY...,..,DOUBLE NURDER QN TdE
OWL CAR.......0LUER LEAD NEW YORK DETECTIVES
RUDD AND WACK TO BROOCKLYW.........LUCKY STRIKE
MACGIC CARPET......PROCZED AT ORCE TO A HALL......
IN BROCKLYHN HOSPITAL.

AR N ok sl e e
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MACK : Well, this surs bests me, Barry. I don’t see what we
want to talk to this dame for.

BARRY: Well, but Mack —-- records show ghe owns the smashed
gedan, don't they?

MACK: Sure, but ghe's ir the hospltal for pneumonia. She

waan't in the car.

BARRY: Bhe might know who was. And welve got to check that
polnt.
MACK: My cuees is it was stolen egpecially for the job.

What I don't see about this whole business is how
thoge ecrooks got out of that heap of junk alive. It
was gure a nasaty crack-up.

BARRY Don't forget, Mack, that they not only got ouf alive-——

+n

but were in such mood shape that they remembersd to
take the licenge plates off the wreck,

MACK: Burs. HNothing smaert about that., Thal was what made
Captain Caldwell suspicicusg in the firast place. And
then when he get peoking around he carme onto that wad
of transfers snd the satchel that poor guy used to
carry the money in. That made it definite.

BARRY: You know, Mack, The more T ees of our dbusiness, ihe
more I realize how often what scems fo be a bad break
turas out to bz lucky, Take these thugs, for instance.
They were probadly sore as wet hens when the guy who
wap driving sot rattled and ran inteo tihat dead-end
gtreet. But if they hadnit sraghed their car and
ducked through the woods they'd have run Tignt into

the arms of Galdwellls copg, and all be in jall by now.
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Yen, well theyill all go to jail yet if these
hoepltal medicos don't keep me an' you standin' around
thie hall all the rest of our lives.
Cut it out, Mack. There's some one at the door of the
TOOD NOW,

(DOGR CPENS)
411 right, gentlemen. T rust rerind you again, ur.
Fudd, that Migs Smith is recuperating from pneumonisa.
Tou must meke this interview brief,

(DOOR SHUTS)
Yee, indeed, Nurse. Mack and I will take up as little
of your patlent?s time ag possgible. Now, let me see,
Miga, Your mame ig Badle Smith?
(WEAKLY) Thatle right.
And how long have you been here in the hospital, Miss
Brith?
Three weeks with preumonia.
Three weeks with prieumonia. Have you g0t that dowm,
Hack?
Yeh, Barry. I'm gebtting it.
What is 1t? Why must you take down the things I tcll
you? TWhal is 117
Kigs Smith, my partner and I are detectives attached
to ¥ew York headguarters. last night a very curloug
automobile accident oceurred. A brand new fadillac
sedan was found smashed up cut in Mount Vernon. Both
licenge plates were ndssing, but thru the engine body

murhexs welve bsen able to trace the car to you.
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You —— you mean my new car? Itts smashed?

That's it, Miss., Wow, weld like to know if any onec —
any friend of yourg ~-~ or relative —- had permission
to uge your autorobile while you were laid up.

¥o. No. Kobody did. It was in the private garape
behind my apartment building. Nobody had permiesion
to uss i1t. It must have been ptolen.

Didn't I tell you, Barry?

Hemenm, Miss Srmith, we were at your apartment before
we came here, begause of course that's the address
the Kotor Vehicle Department has for you. 4 lovely
place you have there.

Thank you.

Youl rew—-uhwe-~quite welcome. That wes a very fine

car, also. Welve loocked you up a bit, Miss Smith,

Tut we cant't find how vou earn the rather considerable
income you rust have to pay for theme things.

I'm a dancer,

Wiaen and where was your last engagerment.

Well-——=I've been at llberty for some time. I haven't
worked in about & year, to itell the fruth.

How do you pay your bills, then, Badie?

T Tam=ITyve been living on ny savings.

You'lve been spending your savings on an axpenglve
apartment and a brand new esdan? Isn't that pretty
cxtravagant for a girl out of worky Ientt i%, Badie?
I--I don't know.

Come now, Sadie, You don't expect us to belleve that,

do you?
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I won't talk., I won't talk, I tell you. GO away.
Oh, nurse, make them go. Please make them go.
Gentlemen, I Hust-warn you again about Uiss Smith's
condition. She is seriously ill, and if you ¢ontinue
this questloning, it might bring con a relepse,
Well, we certainly wouldn't want to be the causs of
anything like that. (FADING) Oome on, Mack., Thank
you, Kige Smith, I hope you'll eoon be on your feet
again,
Bay, Barry—---
(FADING FURTHER) Come along, Mack,

{DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)

(FADES IN) Wsll, say, Barry. What's the idea? I
admit I was wrong about that glrl. We got on %o a good
lead in her,  And yet you inalst on walkin' out,

when she starts to stall.

Yes, because I think ghe's too goed a lead to spoil,
Mack, by clumey handling.

Oh, veah? Thanks, Barry. Thanke.

Walt a mecond, now. Don't ge off half-cocked, Wetrs
just not thinking together on it. Let's follow through.
From the dope ws got just now, Miss Badie Bmith has no
vieible means of support. In other words, she's an
attractive young lady, and somebody!s paying her bills,
What if the man who bought that new car just happened
to te take it out on the job last Sunday nighte

I get 1t. I get it, Barry. You rean shcls sore

gangater's gun-mpll!
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It's possible, ientt 1t}
Youlre darn tootin', But what are you going to doy
Wait antil she's all well to question hery That's
going to take time, Barry.
Mack, I don't think we'll have to wait., A man who's
spending what that apartment costs, and what that car
cost on a woman 1s mighty interesgted. Helg not going
%0 leave her lying on her back in the hogpital without
getting some worde t0 her, is het
You mean ~— get Tem to wateh Mipe Sadle Smith'e mail
and phone calls, eht Barry, that idea packs a wallop.
I'11 go and have a telk with the Brooklyn police. Then

I'11 pick you up ab your apartuent, right away.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. POLICE CAR MCTOR ANWD (LANGING BELL FADE I

MACZK:
BARRY:
WACKE:

OFFICER:
BARRY:
OFFICER:

AND OUT.
2, SQUND OF DOOR BUZZER ONCE — TH=N REPEATED.

That your doorbell, Barry?
Yeh. B8Ses who i% is, wlll you Hack?
Right.
(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
Hellol iood merning, officer!
Goad morning. Detactive Barry Rudd heret
I'r Barry Rudd., WhatTs up?
I'n patrolman Heeney frow Brooklyn headquarters, sir.

The chief sent me over with this.
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A letter from the chief, eh? Let's see——

(SOUND OF LETTER REING OFZHED)
Ch, boy! 8ay, Mack -~ come here! Lieten to this;
"Attached i pholostatic copy of letter received last
night by gir) Sadie Bmlth in Brooklyn Hospital. It
ig evidently a message from her boy-friend, and is
signed *Dutch,® We have checked through the records
here and find hand-writing corrsgponds in all
particulars with that of Carl {"Dutch") Weber,”
Dutch Weber—-~-one of Dave Kemnedy's men, len't he?
Yeh——hels one of the Kennedy gang. Sa~ay, Barry,
what i1f the big-shot was in on the 0wl car business?
We can't get ahead of ourselves, Mack. There's nothing
to commeect him yet., But listen --- herels something
that hits me like a ton of bricks: Dutch Weber's not
guppoged to have a girl named Sadie Bmith, is hey
Huh? No, No. Why, hie girl is Hellie Francisco.
gure, Always has been, Say -~ thatts pretty funny.
I wonder if lollie would think sot
Huh?t
I wonder if Mollie would think it eo funny -~ if
gome one were to tip hexr off about Badie Smith? Get
what I'w driving at, Mack?
Get 1ty Say, I'm miles ahead of youl OCome on, Barry!

¥olllie Franclasce's place up in the Bronx —-— let'ls go.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. DOOR SHUTS

2., KOTOR AND EELL OF POLICE CAR FADE IN AND OUT,
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Yeh? Is that ao? Well, I'n on to you fly-~cops an'
vour methoda. Youlres just makin' up this gbory because
you think 1t will make me gpill something on Tutch,
Badie Smith! That hands me a laugh!

411 right, Mollie., There's no reason for you to
believe xe if you don't want to. And if you don't want
to talk awbou’ Dutch, why, that'e all righv, too. Come
on, Mack, We'll run along,

No, wait a second, Mr, Rudd., Where did you say thie
glrl wast

Brooklyn hospital, isn't it, Mack.

That'e it.

Yeh~—wwell, whercver ghe is, ghe's a phoney, see?

Don't believe any suuff she glves you aboul Dutch.

Why, llsten, Hr. Rudd. BHe's been goin' atraight —-

out o! the Kennedy gang, sn' all —— an! he ain't so
rach as looked at another dame.

3gsh, Hellie, you poor kid,

What do you nean, Mack?

Aw, Y hate {0 mee a woman get stood up by & fagt-playin’

’
guy even if she's only a gangstay's moll like you are.
Duteh ain't gtandin! me up.

I wonder, Wollie. Do you keep track of where he ig?
Bure. Qourss I do.

He haen't even let you in on where he is right now,

has het TYou don't know, do you?l
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I do so. I do so. Hets right up at Mrs. Murphy's
boarding house on One Hundred Sixty-Eighth §treet
(GASPS) Oh--Oh—-1 didn't mean—-..

You know krs, Murphy's, Mack?

Yeh —- uped to be a hang-out for sncak thisves and
con men. I got 1t in my book, Barry.

¥r. Rdd-——pleassw-—plesse—~———donlt let Dutch know.
I didn't mean to tell--it just slipped oute———-—
Don't worry, Mollie----just forget about it. We did
you a good turn, and you did us one. Dutch will never
know anything about it.

It'g——1tts pgtraight goods about Sadie Smith? TWhat
you saidf

Yeg, it is, ¥ellis, and TI'm morry. All right, Hack,

come on now. Welve got to make a bees~line,

UDE : 1. DOOR SHUTS

2. MOTOR AND EELL OF PCLICE CAR FADE IN ANWD QUT

8ay, Barry, will you just explain something o mey
What's the idea of all this?

How do you mean, Mack?

Well, here we'we been for two days in this room acrose
the street from Dutch Weber's hideaway, just keepint
watch on him with fleld glasses. What'es it all about,
anyway?

You don't think Dutch committed the double marder all

alonec, do you?
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MACH: Well, no:
BARRY: He may not even have done any of the shooting., Dutch
hasn!t got a reputation as a kiiler. What's more,
we haven't got anything really definite to link him
with the car---only a darn good htnck. It wouldnlt
do any good just %o pick him up om susplcion, would it?t
YACK: I sze your iine of reagoning. But I'm gure iired of
hanging out in this dump, if you want to know.
{ SURPRIGED) Oh-Oh!
BARRY: Got the glasses on himy What do you see, lack?
MACK: Dutch just passed the windew putting hig hat on. Wight

be going somewhere. Do we want to follow him?

BARRY: No. Has he come out yet ?
MACK: ¥sp,., Yep. Thers he goes. Down the front steps and
around the corner. After cigarettes, maybe --- huh?

What's up, Barry?
BAFRY: Jet your hat and your gun, Mack, and make it snappy.
Howls the time foxr ug to run acrose the gtreet and

look over Dutchts hideaway, while hels outside,

SOUND INTERLUDE ; 1. DOOR SHUTS.
2, BTREET NOISES.

3. DOOR OPEINS BTEALTHILY.

BARRY: A1l right, Mack. Te'lve got to work fast, TYou go
through the room and see what you can find. TI'11 cover
the door in case our friend comee back and wan*s to

ghoot it out.
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C.K., Barry. This isn't ruch of a room to gearch, itte
a0 small.

{SOUND OF DRAWERS EBEING OPENED AND SHUT)
Hothing in the bureau —- only a few shirts an' some
gockE.
Try the ¢loset,

{DOOR OPENS AND BHUTS)
Yothing there, not even a sult. There's no place
eélge to look except waybe the oed,

(SOUND OF SLAPPING THE TOP OF BeD}
Fothing in or around the bedding., Itts all ap 1t
should be,
Well, pretty lucky for Dutch. I suppese welve got teo
go back teo our spy—glass stuff acroee the street, But
walt a moment, now. How about under the maptiress?
That's a hunch, Barry. (CLATTER)
Bay—~~for the love of Hike! What a break! Take a look
at these will yout
Concealed under the rmmttrese. Aubomobile license
plates! And the wrecked pedan of the murdsrers had
fem removed. Mack, have you got down imn your book
the nurber the Motor Vehicle Department said should
have besn on that cart
You bet I havel
What is 1i%?
Itte the same as on thess plates I got right here in

my hand.
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Good., Now we've linked Teber to the crime, and if we
watch him long enocush he'll lead us etraight to the
other meroers of the gang, But that's no job Ffor us.
Welll eall headgquarters and get them to assig: sone
one to shadow Dutch, You and I had better go back fo
ny apartment and get some rest, or welre not poing to

be gaod for anything clse on thig casc.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. §OUND OF MOTOR FADES IN ARD CUT

MOLLIE:

2. BOUND OF TWO LEN SHORING
3. SQUND OF PHONE BEING DIALED,

Hello? Hello, Mr. Buddt Say, this is Hollie
Francisco, Duteh Weoer'ts girl. VYeh--—well, I'wm sorry
1f I weked you up, Mr. Rudd, but I'm gonna tell you
gomething I think veu ought to kmow. Dutch has shook
the ghadow you puit on him. That's it -— hela got away.
Wheret Well, I'm comin! to that. He's meetin’ Dave '
Kernedy at higs hideaway---%tne cabin in the woods in
Connecticut, up beyond Stamford. You didnii know
about that onet Well, I'wm telling you. No, I can't
give you directions how to zet there over the phnone--—-
I'n ¢alling fror a pay-station~—-but you meet me on
the corner of Fifth Avenue and Porty—second Bt¢rocst in
half-an-hour and TFil tell you. Huhy? Ho-—Fo, you
don't neced to thank me, Mr, Fuadd. I say, you don't
need to thank me, T found you were telling me right
atout thie Sadie 8mitnn in the Erocklyn Hospital.
(¥OLLIE CONTINUES ON H3SXT PAGE)
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HOLLIZ: (CONTINUES} Dutch has besn seeing her, all right. Bought
her a c¢ar, too. That's more than he ever did for me.
I'm just gonna ghow him—--I'm just sonna show him I
can be as dirity a double-crossing rat as he can,
{CHOKING BAOK S0BS) Thet's what I'm gonna show him,
A1l right, Good-bye, Mr, Budd.
{PHONE CLYICKS)

SOUND INTERLUDE: SOUND OF RACING AUTO MOTOR FADES IN AND OUT

BARKING OF WATCHDOG

MACK: Blast that dog. ITf they're in the cabin, they're on
the lockout mow, and'll let fly with a raln of lead
that11l put all three of us under the daisies.

BARFRY: Easy--easy, Captain Caldwell. Don't ezposs yourseli
to fire from the window, there,

CALDWELL: I dontt think any one's there, Barry., I notlced there
werentt any fresh tire tracks coming up from where we
diteched the car---—and they'll drive in. Dog would
have brought 'em out if they were here . I'm going
up %o the door,

MACK: Watch 1t, Captain. BEe sarefull]

(XNOCK O DOOR)
CAPTAIN: A1l right, boys. We got hers first. Comin' in?
(DOOR OPENE AKD SHUTS)

MACK: Where's the light ewitch, Barry?t I can't find it.



EBARRY:

MACK:
CALDWELL:

YACK:
KACK:
OALDWELL:
EARRY :
VACK:

. GALDWELL:

BARRY:

BENNY:
DAVE:
BZNNY:
DAVE:
BENNY:

-25-

Don't risk turning on the lights, Mack. Cover the
place with your fiash.
Right.
Hmm—~mm. Two roome, It looked like only one from
outside.
Teh., Well, welve beat the boys herc unless there's
a basenent to this log-plle.

(ONE BLAST ON AUTO HORW)
God~-what's that?
Avte, I think. Yeh--yehe--there it le right outside.
I see the lights,
And the beam of those lighte -— the beam ig right on
the door of this cabinl
We can't get out w#thout croseing it. Barry —-
Captain -~ we'lre trappedl
By Heavens, it looks that way. Barry, this is my
fault for bringing you 1lnhere,
Talt & second, ho¥s. I'wr not eo sure they know we'rs
here, Ligten! (80UND OF LUFFLZD TALKING} I hear
voicen., Let's duck into the other room, and take the
chance theytre not on fto usa!l

(WHISPSRED AD LIB ON FADE)

{DOOR OP=NS AED SHUTS)
Same old place, Dave,
It's good all right. ¥Nobody knows about it.
Want me to give it the once over?
Naw, not a chance ¢! trouble. 8it down, Benny.

You gonmna bring the ruatt int
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DAVE: Naw., Leave hirm out there. He's a good watchdog,
and'!ll bark if any one coreg along, 1 wonder what's
the matter with this guy Webert Gettint! ne an' vou to

drive all the way from Albany, fer crime out loud.

(DOG BARKS)
BENNEY: Thercts the pooch.
DAVE: Bee if itte him.
BENNY: Hey, that you, Dutch?
DUTCH: Yah -~ yah-

{DOOR OFENS AND SHUTS)

BENNY: All right ~ Cormc on im.

DUTCH; Is he heref Is he here, Benny?

DAVE: Yeh, I'm here, Dutch, Now, come on. What's the matter
with you?

DUTCH: I von't take much time, Dave, I %tell you. Listen, I

got to haff monzy. I got to get out of the country.
DAVE: Why do yuh? What!s cating yout
DUTCH: (TERRIFIED) Dey!s watching me, Dave, 4ll day, all
night de police 1g shadowing me. I only chust got

avay %o coom here,

DAVE: Well, so you're away.

DUTCH: Yeh, but I can't etand it. Giff me gome monsy, Dave,
DAVE: Ho.

DUTCH: Pleass, Dave. Please -- liescn, I'm begging vou —-—-I

can't stand it--—-

Davi: Ko, T said.

DUTLCH: Look, Dave, Mollie found out about the other dame,
Sadie. She's goint' to do something., I don't know

what shels going to do.
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You yello—liverasd rat! Get this, Dutch. %¥ou got lesa
to worry about in this Owl car job than any of us.
What did you dot Drove that bdlame sedan into a
dead-end street, that's all. I got more to loss - we
all got more to leose than you. Jimmy did the sghooting——
and I gave him the word to put the lead in tem ——-
Benny here lined up the job——— But you--fer Petetls
gweet pake~——-you get him an' me down from Albany so's
you can holler your lungs out————
(FADING IN) All right, get your dukée in the air ——
all of you. What you just gpilled, Dave, is what wetve
been walting for!

(AD LIB OF ALABK)
WnatTs that? Whatls that? Geez-de bulls! What you
doing heret How'd you get here?
¥ever rind —— never mind that. Keep your hande up.
Welve got all of you coversd.
That yon doing heret What you want?
Dave Kennedy, Peuny Delmar, and Carl Weber, I arrest
you for the double murder on the Qwl Cax!
Huh? You can't take us on sugpiclon., You ain't goi
any proof we done 1%,
Wrhat's that, Dave? Are you sure?
Ws have your own confesgsion while you were recalling
the job to Dutch, overheard by the three of ug not
one rdnute agol
Loocke aifferent now, =h, Dave? It's neot so nicc to be

a hig-ghot in ganzland at a time like this, huht
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Captain Caid.wej.l_, yaulvr el youn 2rxneelal Ao _ o
e ready to got - -

+

You___bet I am, Barry, %thanks to your de tr--.r:Li'».- _‘-'.'-.')'_'"_L: . s

ant daskle.

4r1 up our end of bringing thee. (ririnals -

BARRY:

+TLekt now--—tondght. Mack, the tre: lets
THJ ¥e'11 have the prisoners in the -

¥ount '-?é;-_~:;¢__::_jja11 tefere morning!

(SIGNATURE: POLICE SIREN FADES IF AND OUT)

{ BADIO-CAR VOIOE:  DOUBLE MUSF GIf EHi OWL OAR......DUTCH WEBEL
e DIED §DOF 377 R GONVICTION....JIMMY THE ¥ILLok

CEUWTED UGN ATD CAPTURED.....DAVE RENNEDY, JIMMY,

4D BENNY DELMAR ALL GONVIOTED....PAID SUPREUE
£.1iL7%. .. .FOR THEIR CRIE....IN THE BLECTRIC
THAfE. . ; e

v (SIGNATURE:  TORIOE BIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

“.....I

RADIO-CAR VOics: °. OJK. OVKBEFR}



The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE Hﬂifll

60 Modern Minuates with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 PPM. - + + WEAF and

ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY, JULY 21, 1933

{(MUSICAL SICNATURE)

HOWARD CILAXNEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Ciparettes -
gixty modern riputes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY 8TRIKE Thrills. On cach program, Walter OTKeefe
ig the pilot of the lagie (Jarpet,

IR, WALTER Q'KERFE! !

rRO-AT-94 5.0



Good evening, ladies and gentlemen.,...and T hops the
heat wave will not be a permanent wave. As Mark Twain said....
everybody speaks of the weather ™t noboedy does anything about it.

Of course that doeen't go for the ¥N.B.¢. (Mational Broadcasting to
you, here we heve a pleasant alr-ccoled bullding.) Why when Y cams

in tonight the hosiess on this floor was positlvely cold to me. Ah,
but it's & plemsgant job in spite of the heat.....and as Winchell s=aid
in his column yesierday, "It ien't really hot umtil the chalr gets

up when YOU dol* Why rigat in my own home....my wife baked two pies.
Bha put them outside the house to bake and then finally put them in
the gven to cool off.

8o here I am in the cockplt of the Hagle Carpei....and
tonight we're golng to pick up Walter Winchell, the keyhole King.
Then when Walter gets through naking your itongues wag, Joe lHoss and
hls lades will touch oif the mmusical firsworks. Mr., LUCKY BTRIKE hopes
that a good time will ke had by all.....but now the Magic Carpet
whizzes off on the firet lep of tonight'!s flight....right over
Kanhattan to Joc Kogs and his orchestra.

OF WITE THE DANCE JOE {WHISTLE) OKAY AKERICA!

JOE_1038:
We gtart the dance with —- (TITLES)




.

The Magic Carpct goes back to the pilet.
(WHISTLE) OQEAY O'KEEFE!

FALTER Q'YEEFE:

And that leads ua up te that big tattle tale Winchell,
The white~haired poy of Breadway is slttlng here asz impatient as a
little kid with a dime burning a hole in his pocket. Ha's got a
million dollare worth of chatter in hig kick ond he wants to let
everything go. Go zhead Walter and leave me alone....I naven't done

a thing.

TALTER WiRCHELL:

Goed evening, lMr, and Mrs. America — have an lvem or
g0 on me,

Jack Gilbert and Virginia Sruce have set their wedding
day - which ip Augast 10th.......The latest guess on the Harry
Bannister——iancy Lyon merger is that they will be married in Europe,
where Nancy intends to join hinr as soon as she is finished working
on the Bddie Cantor flicker......From the social regiater sector of
fanhattan covep the surprielng newe that Jay Gouldbls 1little girl,
Eleanor, and Tommy Haekell alsc of the blue-bleod set, have cancelled
their wedding plans......The engagement was shattsred the other night
by mutusl congent.......Although it hag been denied, but not in the
vigorous manner, (ilda Gray and Hareld Hervey are planning to live
as cheaply as one —- as are Shirley Grey, one of the better Hollywood

sirens, who will soon change her name o Mrs. Hatthew Kemp.

(MI. WINCHELL CONTINUES OF NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

The build-up is now going on to have Joan Crawford
fill Garhe's shoes —- and incildentally -~ Joan wears the same size
boot as Greta, regerdless of all the jokes you've heard.....And if
this plan worke ocut to the satisfaciion of the MGK moguls -- then
Crawlerdts place will be given fto Jean Harlow......The Tex Holeod
and Marjorie Tiller romance, which he perritted me to announce a few
weeke ago —— has been wrscksd by the mother of the bride-fo-he......
Mothar saye she doeen't want her daughter %o marry an actor, and Tex
ig going arcund with his chin away down to here....And talk about
broken hearte, Gsorgs Rait ie Hollywood's gloomisst Romeo since

Karen Morley told him her carcer came Tirsgt,

Towny Wanamak=r and Margusrite Churcaill are trying
to make up their minds.....Thoers ia the possibility of a reconciliation
between Alan Davis and the lovely Peggy Shannon.....Lew Cody is in
town holding hands with his old heart, Eleanor Moffet?t —-— and Frank
Hazzard, who recently left us o sing at the Cocoanut Grove in Los
Angeleg, was esecrctly married fo Betty June of the chorus before
winging their way Wesv.

(YR, WINCERLL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTER WINGHELL: {COWTINUES)

The local newepapers sympathized with the plight of
Ann Deevarak, who came to New York this week and told why she broke
her contract.....ind they devoted heavy apéée to her argument, too,
and little wonder..,..Her salazy, she said, is $850. a week and when
ghe discovered that her studio paid $B00. just to hirc a baby for
one flicker, that setiled i%.....8he quit cold, and will ocut-Cagney
Magter Cagney until matters are ironed out,..,.Beth Moreno, whose
father is Tony Moreno, the one—time favorite of the magie lanterns,
will be marrled on August 22 - %o Franclie Tappaan, whose pappy is a
judge........Your corregpondent congratulates the Nick Stuartz (Sue
Carol} on the happy event that took placs the other night,.....The
Wesley Ruggles, she is Arline Judge, are the latest Hollywood couple
to go bootie ghopping......And Harpo Marx and Florine icKinney azre
now dunking crullers in the samc coffes,

The newest "Who!s Tho! is ocut, butl this very fussey
book has snubbed some of the most farous people in the land....I mean
to report that Mles Garbo’s name is conspicuous by its omiesion; and
if it will comfort her any, Harlenah Diestrich is overlaocksd, alsc....
4nd while Conkie and Joan Bennett do net rate high wlih the editor
of Who!s who! - Richard Bennett, their father, 1s listed along with
the greats of the allisd axie.....Futh Chatferton is imcluded, but
net her husband, Ralph Forbee —— and the eame ieg true of Bebe Danisls,
who is given a place of honer, ™% not her lusbend, Zen Lyon,....and
I was just akout to corplain in the lusty manner, when I found the
name of ong I thought they had ignored --- I refer to onc of my
favorite persons, and yours, too, Marie Dressler.

{¥R., WINCHELL CONTINUEZ ON NEXT FAGRE)
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TALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Johnny Weigsmuller is convalescing afier a miner
operation —~- which has retarded hle plans to rejoin his wlfe, Bobbe
Arnst, from whom he has been divided for 16 wecks......Fred Waring,
the crehestra leader, is back from the old country and unhappy, too,
over the news thait Dorothy Lec, his intended bride, has becn courting
with Marshall Duifield, the colleglate star......Thare appears to be
sore confusion over the origin of the title held by Connle Benneti's
husband —— the title of Marguls is of Belplan origin — not French.....
Mary Wolan, whosc Iuck has becn of the seur kind for a long spell,
is sesking her freedom in the courts -- so that she may middle-aisle
it with a banksr, whe is also telling it to o Mexican judge.,..The
beat performance of ithe 1932 geason to date, if you asked me, is
that offered by Lowell Sherman inm RKO's intelllgent screen show "What
Price Hollywood?'.....The picture, by the way, is Broadway's only
regl trzat, and it ig by far the finest screen show sesn in an age.....
Go and enjoy it, and then thank your New York corrsapondent for
bringing the subject up.

OKAY, O'KEZFE -- keep the Magic Carpet flying high «...
Until I prepare mors low-down for the next edition.

WALTER O'XKEEFE:

Right you aTe, Welter, ihe Magic Carpct will keep
flying high as the spotlight rowveals Howard Claney atanding there in
the very center of it all Greesed up in his white pants and blue

coat. ¥r. Olaney!
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HOWARD OLANEY:

One of the greatsst corpliments that hag ever becn
paid to any Clgarette Manufacturer vyou gee conslantly peld to LUCKY
STRIKE, - the patronage of Americen women. For American woren are
diseriminating — they buy intelligenily - they know walue — they know
quality and they know and demand truc cigarette mildnees. We arc
indsed proud that they have found all threc in LUCKY STRIKE, Az a
glight token of our apprecistion to the women ¢f America for their
loyal patronage, we have placed in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fifties, one of those attractive bridge cardes - one of fifty problenms
in bridge by that famous bridge expert, Milton C. Work. Everywhere
American women ares talking about these fascinating bridge cerds, —
saving them, solving them, comparing them with one another, - and we
are happy to have given this added interest and enjoyment. It is a
gmall thing, this bridge card - of no great value, but it is a true
gesturs on our part to "UMiss Arerica® - a mark of our appreciation

of her faver — Okay, Miss America, we thank you for your peairomage.

TALTER Q'KEXFE:

Olaney you've had your say, Winchell's had his and
I've got all evening for mine so Yet's let Joo MHoss have his say.
This is ths laat call for dimnexr on the Magic Carpet, you hoofers,
g0 hop to it while Joe says it with mmsic.
OF WITH THE DANCI JOE MOSS! (WHISTLT) OKAY, UNCLE 3AMI
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JOE HOB3:

Thiz time welll play —— (TITLES)

Ready, Waltery Here comes your high flying Magic

{WHISTLE) OKAY Q'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'EREFR:

Listen, ladies and gentlemen. Ag you know, Winchell
ig resting now until later in the progran. For ysars he hae been
spying on people telling what they do, Now I'm golng to tell
Winchell something about what he did this week., ©On Honday Walter
you ran an item in your colummn about my buddy Bobby Dolan, the
composer, —--tc the effect that he was that way about a beautiful
Zlegfeld girl, Patti Haetings. Hcretg the real lowdown., Bobby is
reglly shy and retiring....something like that chaTacter in Webeterts
cartoon, The Timld Joul, Kr. Milgueteaat. Until vour ariicle
appeared he had really never heen out with Pattl out I happen to kmow
he's a great admiter of yours. Well he's so btimid...and he's so shy...
and hels so scary that he's been out with Patti every night since....
becausge he wouldn'!t want psople to think that you could make a mistaks,
¥ow of course Howard Claney NEVER makes a nigtakKe...wsll hardly ever...

50 let's have Howard fromt and center, for iwenty seconda,



HOVARD CLAKTY:

LUdKY STRIKE -~ the world's fineat cigaretie uscs
only the worldts choicest tobeccos. LUCKY STRIKZ has only one
gtandard —— the finest Turkish and domestic %tobaccos money can wuy.
Then "IT'S TOASTED.! That's why LUCKY STRIKZ ie truly mild, the

mildest gigaretve you ever smoksd.
******STATION BB_EAK********

WALTER O'KEEFT:

Ladies and zentlemen, your plleot hes mo way of knowing
how many children wers born laey week....nor how many proud papples
and mamdice are recelving congratulatlons....but I certainly think
the KHagic Qarpet and all the LUCKY STRIKS farily eshould salutc
another big fanily in Ironton, Michigan. 1I've gol a newspaper ltem
hzre stating that onr July 15th Mr, and Mrs. Albert Cunnlngham of
Ironton have had another son born to them. That happens to be the
ninth £0Me.svssand begides that there are nlne #irls too.,..for a
grand total of eighteen children.. TUntil I read of lr. Cunningham I
always thought that George Washington was the Fatacr of Our Country.
Here'p hoping the older boys and girls of the Cunninghams aTe still
up and lisgtening because I want them to mect the LUCKY STRIKE crowd
on the dWagic Carpet as i1t again swoops down on Joe Moes the ¢ld
Hosstro.

O WITH THE FOXTROTTING JOZ {WHISTLE} OKAY AMRRICA!
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JOE_LOSS:
The dance goes onm with -— (TITLES)
{ )
( }
( )
{ )
{ )

JOE MOSS:

Back %o the man at the controls, flaghes the Magic
Carpet,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KESFZi

VALTER Q'KELFE:

Liatening to Joe lMoss and hisz boya play gives @ a
ven Ilve always had,...to lead an orchestra. BRut ag my dear Aunt
Mame usged to say, "Walter mind your own businegs....dontt meddle in
other people's affairs trying to learn thelr secrets." I always
thought that wme very good advice....v0 mind your own buslnose.....
but today I saw Walter Winchellls salary check...,.and I'r wondéering.
I'M wondering., I'm aleo wondering what Walter has to say this tiwme.

o ahzad S0f.....1 glve you the ears of the Nation.
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WALTSR WINCHELL:

That New York City is another hick town with the
gpotlight threwn on it - was agaln exemplified the othsr night in a
Broadway restaurant that caters fo the celebrated....The pavement
in front of the placc was so choked with people - that pedestrian
and motor traffic became tied up until the cop on the cormer ankled
up to the scene....I was a block away, at the time, and naturally
ny curiosity got the best of me.....I stuck ny police pass in my hat
and proceeded to get a good lock up front....What was it, I wonderedy
ercvesd Tight?,.... A mrder?.......A man caught by his wife with
some blondet.....Nol t was merely Lew Cody sating a sandwich at . a
window tablst

Pleage don't laugh at us that way. You never can
tell - you yourself may be a New Yorker =zome day.

Jackic Coogan, who now ig 17, 1s property poor, as
the saying goes.........Jackie has a million dollars tied up in real
cgtate. ..o Lillian Roth, who recently was melted from William Scotdt,
the Pittsburgh flisr, is now ths adored of a local magistrate, and
they are having the wedding bells tuned...,.Talk about lucky guys,
Ramon Navarro opened his mail the other day and receiwved a check for
$30,000. in overpaid taxee from Uncle Sam.,....General Pershing's
boy, Warren, ls now selling vonds in Kew York......And I have this
awful news to report to the Jadies - a scientiet now ¢laims that yecu
can tell the age of a woman from just one hair off her headl.....That

bird will ve asg popular as the deprcssiont

(MR. WINCHELL CONTIBUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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TALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Americans who go to Eurcope and try to ocut-smart the
Federal officials by smumgling back jewelry and other goodies should
te glad to learn this fact —- that we have secrst services men in
foreign citles, too, who have steol pigeons, who get rewards for
tipping off professional and amateur smugglers.....8o ast your age,
You voyagere — and pay the duty instead of the fines....The local
enthusiaste are making wagers vhat Eleaner Holm, only 18, will run
off with the swimming medals at the Olympice.....Ardd if she doesn't,
ghe can have my vote for being the preiticst of the entries, at any
rats.......The book about Miss Garbo, which waes announced - and
which they said was the absolute trus story of her 1life, has been
suppresged — when it was proven that the author was nsver in Gretate
enpley, as she deceiwved the publighers inte believing....The
publishars wers {hreatensd with a terrific Iibel action - and times
being what thay are, declded %o junk the bunk.

Here are gome ltems thét were relayed to me last night
veenaeThat all the cowboys used in the Tom Mix flickers are not
actors, but real cowhande........That Buster Keaton, whose wife,
Watalie Talwadge, left home again, keeps an old-fashioned lamp in
his window -~ to show her she ig welcome back.....That the first girl
to face a2 movie camcra lg Qissie Fitzgerald, who still is a Hollywood
favorite, although she is a grandmother......That James Gleason and
his son, PFussell, pass the collection plates in a Beverly Hills
church every Sabbath.....and that the only star never given a Boroen
kisa by her leading man is Anna May Wong. Pooar Anna.

{¥R. WINCHELL COWTINUES ON HEXT FAG:)
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WALTER WIKCHELL: (CONTIRUES)

Of the heart-throbe you hear around Menhattan, this
cne burned me up and knecked me cold lasi night.....The newspapers,
not long ago, told of their egtrangement....ghe wag once a favorise
movie star - and he ran a Breadway cafe.....When she wmarried nim -~
in ker prime - she sald: "I realize we arc all fads - and my time

to fade will come soon., I have saved my money and T want vou to

invesy it - vo take carc of us later on.",.....And so saying - she
handed him about £75,000, to invest in lis namc -- because a lawsuit

ovar a contract Lad threatened her savings, snd she coneldered that
thz bezst way out.

Well, this is where the plot sickens....After a
storuy marriage -~ she foock her troublees to the courts — and 1t now
locks like she will get the decree...,.Bat her husband's revenge is
sweeter, 11 appears —~ for her monsy which ke lnvepied 11 hig own
name — wade him rich....,.He invested the c¢ein in a chain of stores,
which he sold last week for $700,000 - and he has left the counsry -
And there is no law that can make him glve her any nart of 1%, even
if they fing hin,

Yeg, you'ws sized hiw up correctly - he's ths type
who preosse a bottle of wine up against his heart -~ to chill if!

And now te salute a tuner-lnner or two:

Vern Petergon of Brighem, Utah: Thanks for your nice
ledter. May Medvey 1s nwow running 3. cireulating library in Hollywood,

{uR. WINOHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINGHELL: {CONTINUES)

Tdward Emerick of Hemburg, New York: Yes, Itve been
kidded a lot by those newspaper clipping senders from Buffalo, but I
aegure you he isgnft sven a distant cousin of mine, as he claire to be,

Irene Thomae of Philladelphia; Jean Harlow ia not a
foreigner., Her real name is Garpeﬁter and she was born in the States.

And that, ladies and gentlemen, is my signal to flagh
ur. LUCKY STRIKZ'S other Walter,....Until next Thursday night, then
at the pame time, I remain, your New York correspondent, Waltsr
Winehell -~ who agreses with Buge Baer's idea of prohibition. The wets
are lined up ageingt the drys - and the dryg are lined up agzinst the

war!

WALTZR Q!KEREFE:
Thanke for all that information, Walter, and now
let's hear what lr, Howard Claney has to say. Whon you hear the

next reaical note it will be exactly Hownrd Claney.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

| The season's on at Bar Harbori Amidst the beauty and
the cool sea breezes of the rock-bound coast of Maine, youl!ll find
many of the fipest summer homer in Armerica, and you'll find a class
of smokers who are mighty particular about chooeing a cigarette,
They prefer LUCKIES - becausc they prefcr a mild cigarsttel! And

rmoney can't buy a wmilder cigarette than LUCKIES, or, in fact -~ a

y
cigarette as mild as LUCKIES. For LUCKY STRIKE not only ueses the
finest of fine Turkish and Domeatic tobaccos, but goce a step
further, Its famous purlfying process removes certain impurities
that Mothser Nature hides in sven the noet delicatse tobacco leaf,

8o folks cverywhers - from Bar Harbor, Malne to Ban Dlege, California
-— will %211 you that LUCKY BTRIZE is truly mild.....the rildeat

cigarettes they sver smoked -- becausge "IT'S TOASTEDIY

WALTZR O'EERFHE:

Tou must have read the big news from Gerrany.....they
have named a dictator for Pruasia.....the idsa of the dictator being
to fight the Reds and Comrmniam. In other ﬁords, you might savy that
Prugeiz is dictated....but not red. That'e for you millions eof
gtenographers who take dictation from the boss. Anc herels where the
boye in the band take a little dictation {rom Joe ioss.

O WITE THE DICTATIOHW,..(WHISTLE) OKAY JOE LQSS!



We gtrike the keye dnd play —- (TITLES)

J0L HMOBE:

And now, having written the muegical lctter, wm return
it on the Magic Carpet to the pilet for the slgnaturs.

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'EZEFE!

WALTER O'KERFE:

And eo, ladies and gentlemen, my day of work again
cones to a clos2...e..and T repeat as I sald earlier itts a great
jok. For cxarple....take the page boys around the studicg....those
kide who arc so willing to run errands or do anything slesc to help
vou, They're dregsed up like Junlox cadsts at West Point....swell
lads. My favorites is Elmer....when you want a page boy you holler
"FROHT",,.,.just like a hotel..,,..If Elmer answers..,.belng page
H04 Lleessayoun right call him the front page,..,.0000H I just gaid you
KIGET call hix that. Well as I walked into the studic tonight Elmer
aeked me for an auntographed photograph of myself and I really felt
flattered. I promised to bring hir one Saturday night. Then a few
minutes ago Elmer came to me again and sald "Say X¥r. CGfKeefe....about
that autograpned picture you prorised me...instcad of bringing nme
one,,..will you meke 1t a dozenp

(¥R. O'KZIEFE CONTINUZS ON HIXT PAGE)
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e % (COFTIKUZS)
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Tae LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minntes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY : SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. » - + WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”
m

SATURADAY, JULY 23, 1333

(WMUSICAL SIGHATURT)

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presentcd
for your pleasvre Ty the nanufacturers of LUCKY BTRIKE Cigarettesg -
gixty modern minutes with the worldls finest dance orchesirag, and
the famoue LUCKY BTRIEKE thrills. On ecach program, Walter C'Keefe
ia the pilot of the Magic Carpei,

¥R, WALTER OIXRETRL]

PRG.IBAM-L.EL



Good evening and good morning, friends of radioland.
That good moraing ie for my Ifricnds who are listsning in in China.
Y'know there's guite a difference in time between here and China.....
for instance, a song over hers that passes for a lovely lilting
lullaby singing some one to sleep....well there you are...that same
gong may be waking some Chinaman up. It works out this way....when
it!'s nine olclock herc itte threc o'clock in the worning over in the
Orient. Gupposs a Cninese friend of mine should go out for a stroll
end be run over and knocked down by a ginrickshaw....say at midnight.
If inwediately after ths accident some one should wire the news to a
friend here in the Statca....well that friend could quickly rush to
the phone and warn the chinaman of what is corming....the chinaman
would stay at home and thus a trageﬁy would be awverted. All of which
proveg ons thing....that there are exactly 138 shopping daye until
Christmas....do your shopping carly.

But all of this ig neither hers nor there. The Kagic
Carpet has a big evening ahszad for the lot of you....Zthel Shuttah's
husband has core bhack to work with his murzounding capi of trapeze
artists, =0 let's hsar from him.

O WITH THE DANIJE, GEORZE CLORYW. (WHIATLE) OHAY, ALRRICA!

GEGRGE OLIRH:
All out, all out, onto the dance floor and into the

dance with —— (TITLES)
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Here goes the Kaglc Carpct back to the wilot.
{WHISTLE) OKAY, OVKEZFLM

CH QTHHEFLS
and that leads us up to ¥r., (lene¥e...les’n cive hin

ar audigncc, Go ahead Poward!

Tonight the skippers of Long Island Sound and their
ewateur crews are pathersd ait the famoue Larchmont Tacht Club!
Theyfre congratulating whe winners, and talking over the thrilling
events ol Larchmont Race Week. Im this group of digerimineting
arckers, a LUCKY ie as welcoms as a good s+1i{f btrecszel For the
rore particular a eroker ls, the mwore he appreclaisp a truly wild
cigarctte. He wants plenty of flaver, plenty of tasse, of courssl
But he deegn't want certaln impurities that other Weture hidsg in
every tobacce leaf. Theae impurlviss ars Lthe fozs of mildacss,
And thatts why LUSKY 8TRIEE ecrploye ite groah poriiving proccee.
CGASTING! makes LUCKIZS the mildest - ths melliow-mildest of al

cigarstieg,

WALTER O'EEZFL:

8o again ladice and gentlerxan, we turn to that big
farmer from the Hollywood Gardeoun, Gecrge Olavun....who g kounded
on the north, south, east and wsst by Zthsl fhutiniz, Paul Smnll and

Fran ¥Frev....the nan of ran~ toclenig, Yoald think that ¥ran Frey

would be content to do nosid oun oeing in that manly Doritonce of

hig,..at no, in additicen ¢ that he plays the eaxcpaone.

(MR, C'YEZEFE COUTINVIS OF HIXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'KZEFE: {CONWTINUES)

Eig nmother heard hinm playing that BE—-flat saXx of hisa
the other night and now she has started a sult against his teachsr
for the return of money he took for lessong from young Frey.

Te can try the case right here....let'!s have Olszen
prosecute hin neow and you peoplec be the judge.

OF WITH THE TRIAL, GEORGE OLSEE (WHISTLE) OKAY, U.S.A.l

GREORGE OLSEN:
And this time wel'll $ry -- {(TITLES)

GEQRGE OLBEN:
Get ready, Waltexr, here comes the Magic Carpet,

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KZEFE!

{O'KEZFE AD LIBE INTO SONG)

(Q!KEZFE 30WG)
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WALTER O!'KZEFE;:

4h ladies and gentlemen....to me thersts nothing like
& gentimental song....2 song that springs from the heart,.,,and old
©ld songs. There is one other fellow who feels as I do about songZs....
end thatts George (lsen, the Breoadway Elll Billy. Onec thing about
Oleen you ghould know...he ig very consiafent. He does everything
correctly. In hig next group of numrbers he has some very sofd
MisicC.a..80 he wlll dirsct the boys with a baton mads out of coitton.

ON WITH THE SOFT WUSIC (WHISTLE) OKAY OLSEN!

GECRGH OLERN:
Well maybe we have some soft rusic, and then again,

waybe not. You listen while we play -- (TITLES)

e T T s
CAI T -

GZORGE OLBEN:
law for the short and spesdy hop back to the pilot'te
scatl.

{WHISTLE) OXAY O'KEEF:!

Well we have only twenty seconds here and I can't say
anything in that short time but there is ome great authority on a

cage like this and that is Howard Claney.
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HOWARD CLANZY:
In LUCEY BTRIKE you get the genuine Fflavor —- the

trus flavor of the worldls choiccesd Turkish and Domeetic tobaccos....

for certain irmpuritles naturally present in every tobacco leaf have
been removed oy LUCKY STRIKE'S famoug "TOASTING® Proccge. Thatils
why LYUCKIZE are truly mild — mecllow—rild -— the mildest cigaretts

you ever emoked,
~w-3TATION BREAK--

WALTER QO'EREFE:

I just got a letter from my grandfather, I'11l read
a blt of it, OGrandps writes: YI hear you're on ithe air and I wish
you'ld make an honest living. A4l1l of the ('{eefes befora you were in
buginess and were well-known. TIn fagt, that last time your uncle
went into business the Governmeni had his pletures in every Post
Office and Railroad Bgation in the counfry." Tren grandpa went on
to offer me one hundrcod thousand dollars if I would go into some
lergitizate businerss. He suggested one and told me he can get the
bottles wholesale. But he eaid that if I had another cholcce, he
would be glad Ho disregard it. And eo wlth that encouragement I have
decided to create a few now ldsas of what I conpider a profitakle

énterprise, and T will submii ons to grandpa each weesk,

Right now I have a new ldea - to wit, viz. c.g., i.e.,

that ie to gay, 2t al -~ good cold AL,

(MR. C'KEEFE CQONTINUES QW NEXT PAGE)
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VALTER O'KEEFE: (CONTINUES)

Dié you ewver realize that if you wanted o =end an
irportant communication to & second party in haste, there is
abgolutely no way of doing it without some third party being aware
of the megsage —-————- If you telephone, the operator can listen in.
If you telegraph, operators mist send the message. 4nd if you say
it over the radlo, millions listen in -- I HOPE) But herets the
tig idea molving the situation —— I figured out that it was possible
to breed a horing pigeon with a parrot, This new bird will be knowm
a8 Para-pigeon., It will all be very slmple. If you are sver in
¥ew York and have a confidentlal message for somcbody in Los Angeles,
you egimply whigper the megsage in the bird's ear. Hs flies directly
to Los Angeles and delivers the measaps and returns with the answer,
Of course thzre are a few little obstacles we will have bo owercome,.
We will havc to look out for stool-pigeong who might sirike up a
friendship with these bizds, However, I feel that we can get all
these 1little thinge ironed otut. And by next Saturday night we might
1st you have grandpals opinion of this.

¥eanwhile, I willl drop otusiness, because I know you
are more infcresied in dancing, 8¢ let's shoot the iagic Carpst
right back %o George Olsen.

OF WITH THE DANCE, GEORGE OLSEN (WHISTLE) OKAY,AMERICAI

GEQORLGE :
Again we swing into the dasnce with — (TITLES)
{ )
{ )
{ )
{ )
{ )
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TRGE QLSEN:

Climb on the high-flying Magic Carpet — here ws gol
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KZEFE!

WALTER QKELTE:

You know ladles and gantlsmen, herc in New York,
gsociety ussd to ke 1dentified by the phrase "The Four Hundred.t
Toereta been a change - they're now recognized vy their Flat Fifties.

Terelsg wnat Howard dlaney has to say about 1t.

Today, in every city, town and hamlet, American women
are talking about thosc fagcinating bridge carde found in every tin
of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties -~ fifty modarn problens in contract
bridge by that famous bridge cxpert, Wilton ¢, Work, ZIZwerywhere
they are saving thess cards, solving thewm, comparing them with one
another, American wemen are discriminating. They buy intelligently,
They know velue —- they know quality -— they know and demand true
cigarntte mildness ——— And hew proud we are that they have found
all thres in LUCXY STRIEZ! Their choics of LUOKY STRIKT as their
favorits cigaretis ie a great cowmpliment, which we indeed appraciatc,
Th:at is why — as & slight token of our apprsciation —— e have
placed these attractive bridge cards in LUCKY STRIXE Flat Fifties,

It is & privilege and a pleasurs to us to give our frienmds this added
intercat and enjoyrent —- a srrll thing, of ne great wvalue -— merely
a gyebol of our thanks. 4nd it ls in the same spirit of appreciation

that we say "Okay, iiss America — wa thank you for your patronage.'
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

And now my friends, ABOU BEN ALI O'KEEFE, the old
Armenian rug maker, is going to shoot the Magic Carpet back to our
dancing master,

ON WITH THE DANCE, GEORGE CLSEN (WHISTLE) OKAY, UNCLZ SAi!

GEORGE OLEEN:
Upon your dancing toes =verybody, while we play --
{TITLES)

GEORGE QLEEN:
Sur pllotts waiting, so we flasgh rilght back to hiwm,

(WHISTLE} OXAY, O!KEEFE]

(O'KEEFE AD LIBS INTO SOHG®)

(O'KEEFF, SONG)
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tiea and zentlemen!
Spwlfle...1f itite all the pare o you.

wyeeld wiih a LUUIY, and because O

Sy

gush oo dariing Yor dareing, IY

trte kis evew-lovan® arna, while they
OF WITH UHS GAVOTIE) (WEISTLTD)

Lp@ we laad you into **

(TRATH STGNATURE)

1

weys. The Magle Carpet fokes you all
gad I Hellyrood Jervd

gtart back Lo the

Ard soc ladies and gentlemen

=

di eappearing in the dietance. »e o

leaa perfect day, TWe won't ©e 77 the
want to pasze on a yarn from (ra ol tue
in the control room.

{KR. C UIRTR OCX

T ETE

I'11 reglly never bLe the gane
This is my cus to reward
ig gach a demoi for work and

aag and 211 back

lzad you irn ancthsr schottieche,
OKAY, YCU GAYOIWRETS!

{TITLES)

we ptavi on our separate
back to *tie nilot, and ry boys

cre on oour STain. ALL ARCARD. ..

with Dlsentas train

7

Lo the end of agnother mors or

adr Jor g Tew momente, so I
bovs around hers — an engines

TIRICE O FE
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WALTER OTKESFE: (CONTINUZS) _

He becane the };ﬁ:_t-:oh:": fé,;:i‘.,: :af a rair o bouncing twins
last week and $he lads in the i)oiler room threw him a p&.r__\..-.y.- I hear
it was the pip. 4s part of.the"cere'_mé.nies, ‘the assistant
superintendent made a neat. gpeech and presenféd.the-proud father with
g beautiful lovlng cup, T'ne- new p&ren‘tlooked é.t the beautiful
trophy and was rathsr em_ba.rrassed as he\:i..&;a.de's. épeedﬁ of acceptance.
He said, "Gee, genfs, that was gwell of yéu”‘ao sive me thie cup,
just because I was the father of twiné, bt thére'is only one th:rr
worr: ing me "Have 1 got to win it THREE TIKESHY - '

O, iy the way, listeners can get copies of these

Prondosgo o b it Ay bound in Mérocco - Yow, don't misunderstand
Lo, 211 vt vl o i bo go o ¥orocco and get sormabody to biad
i .4 oty Lomigen

“i/niw., Herels wihieTe i--;.ﬁzt?ll_- up the Magic Carp=
4511 Tu o~dny lotr., Goodnight and good luck. '

LR EE

LUSIN G ATTOUNGELS R T 0T TICIAL S

]

Y:

HORARD 0La}

This ¥s the National Breadcasting Cospany.

AGERCY/Q'EEZFE/chilleen
7/33/32



The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. « + - WEAF and
ASS0OCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

b

TUESDAY, JULY 26, 1932

{MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOVARD CLARZY:

Ladiss and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettocs —
sixty wodern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and the
farous LUCKY BTRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter O'Kcefe ig the
rilot of the Hagic Carpet.

YR, WALTER O'KEEFLE!

PRC-EB-TM-5-32
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WALTZR QO'KEZFE:

Well, ladies and gentlemen.....another week, another
evening and ancther program of entertainment on the M¥Magic Carpet.
Three hours a week your piloet Tuns it back and forth across the
countI¥......I'd like to have it 24 hours a day but I don't know
where I'd park i1t half the time, I'd like %o run it out to Ban
Franclece where the Shriners opened thelr anmual mobllization at the
Oivie Center today......I1%d like fto 7Tun the Carpst up te Conncocticut
and fellow the blow by blow deserlption of Gene Tunneyls fight for
a 8eat in the U. 3, Benate. I'd like to trsk bhack to the Olyrple
Games. Bub Mr. LUCKY BIRIKE saves 1t 211 up for our three big
troadeastes eack week and tonight is a sample. We've got another
nyatery thriller......"The Case of the Fighting Jeweler." It's a
honey. Like the others in this peries of Tueeday night
draratizations, this one comes right ocut of New York Folice filés....
it actually happened.....l remeriber the jeweler's store nyself,

Well you'll get that tonigh£ as I say....but i addition theres will”
b dance rmglc for the four pointe of the Compass so why waste
time.....why talk....let's have action. Hers's where the Magic
Carpet drope rvight in on Jack Donny of the Starlight Roof of the
famous Waldorf Astoria Hotel!

ON TITH TEE DANCE, JACK DENNY (WHISTLZ) OKAY, U.S.4.!

JACK DENNY:
We start the dance with —-- (TITLES)

— e A m e
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JAC0K DENNY:
The pilet of the Mapie Carpet carries on.
(WHISTLE} OKAY, Q'KEFFE}

VALTER O'KEEFE:

Certainly I carry on -- &h, and in what manncr!
Hillions and millions we carry on the Magic Carpet which has a bright
red center on which the spotllight is shining right now., 4And lo and
tehold, look who's stewping into that spotlight - all dappered-up in
ais white pants and blus ceat, It looks like Howard Claney, Yes,

that's whe it ig, Wr. Howard Claney.

HOWARD OLAMEY:

Gentlemen of the LUCKY STRIKE radle audlesnce - 4
toast! Let us riee. The famous old Wavy toaet "To the ladies, God
bless them," It ig in the gpirit of that faroue old greesting that
we, the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKR Cigarettes, are privileged fo
say to the women of our country "0.K. ¥iss Armerica - we thank vou
for your patronage." We are sincerely grateful to the women of
America - those discririnating women who know real value and have
found true quality, true cigaretie mildness, in LUCKY STRIK=. In
glight token of our appreclation of your patronage, lilss America,
we have placed in every tin of LUCKY BTRIKE Flat Fifties ohe of thoae
fapoinabing bridge cards - fifty problers in bridge by ne less
celebrated an oxpert than dilton C. Work., Ve are happy to do this -
we conelider it a privilege and a plcasure to acknowladge in this
srall way our appreciasion of your faver, And se agaln we say, a
toast to the ladies - 0.K. Mise America — we thank you for your

patronage.
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WALTER O'KEEFZ:

Ladles and gentlemcn, I used to get out of the subway
on Upper Broadway a couple of yeare age and pase a jewelry etors with
huge display windows. A couple of times some croocke tried to stick
it up and wake off with everything but the proprletor's gold filled
teeth, Bat ae was a tough guy, this etorskeeper, and the neightors
called hinm "Thae Fighting Jeweler," Tonight!'s melodrams deals with
Lhie caas.....wlth what happened in his gtore tThat sventful morning
when a gang swept down on him, and what the Iew York Pollcs dig
akbout it., This efory is ae ftrue as an =lectrle clock. EBeitls back
with a cigarstte now..,.may I suggest a LUCKY....{I'n doing your
stuff Claney)....blow oat a few rings of smoke and ses if youlrs
kelf as good ms Detective Barry Rudd in tracking down ths thisves.
I'12 see you out in the lothy for a smoke afier the first act, but
here!s where I turn you over to Qolonsl Dominick Henry, former
Peputy Chief Ingpector of the Wew York Pelice Department, He!'ll take
over the Magic Carpet now and give vou the ride of this or any other
wzek,

ON WITH THE SHOW (WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR HENWRY!

INSPECTOR HENRY:

Ag Mr. O0'Xecfe pald, this is a true gvory cxecspt that,
for obvicus reasons, flctitious names are used throughout. The cage
has been taken from the official fileg of the ¥ew York Pelice
Department and authenticated by Police Comtissioner Edward P.

MUIrooney......Crime does not pay.

(FIRST PART —— "IHE QASE OF THE FIGHTING JEW<LER")




WALTEZR Q'KZEFE:

The plet thickens ladies and gentlemen....and I hope
your bleood pressure has stayed down liko the Stock Market ingtead of
up like the temperature. Well...there you have the preblem in a
nutshell. The thugs stage a ruaning battle with Horback and finish
nin and his clerk off. Barry Fudd ies up against a pretty resey
btunch of c¢ircumstancea to try and wangle out a sclution. How rmch
eagler it would be for the police if this creok had come in contact
with any one of the thousands and thousands of reputable physiclans
in New York Jity. But no, in his despcrate effort to cover up, of
course he gebs to one of the few guacks whidch hadn't yet been caught.
Wow, just how clever is this Irene?......aAnd, just who is the guy
who sped off in the fleeing car remains to be seen., And what will
the dstectives do next? Therels a asecond act coming later in this
Lucky Houres....the myegicry will be solved tonight. TWhenwou go to
a mystery thriller in a theatre between the acts all you can pet ins
a breath of fregh alr and a few puffs off a smoke....but in the Hagic
Carpet theatrs we cntertaln you hetween ths acts with dancing....and
tonight you car strut yoh doge to one of New York's finest orcheatras
veuaessthe one that thrills hundreds nigntly on the starlight roof
of the Waldor{. The man with the baton is none other than Jack
Danny.s..s.ReTg waliing now to tear off a tuns or two.

ON WITH THR DAROE JACK DENZY {WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

JACK DENKY:

The tunes we tear off are —— (TITLES)

e a—m e e
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JACE DENWY:
The Pilot's walting for the lagic Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE}

WALTER Q'XERFZ:

Wow Howard Clancy would like to mmke a few brief

remarks. All right, Howard, you have just twenty scconds.

HOWARD CLANEY:

When you inhale a LUCKY, you inhale the mildest
cigarctte thet lother Nature and modern science can produce, LUCKY
3TRIKE uses the Finest of Tine tohaccos — then certain impuritiss
naturally present in every tobaceo leaf are removed by the exclusive
"TOASTING" Procesgs, LUCKY STRIKE isg mild - mellow-mild - because
TIP3 TOASTEDLM

--3TATICN BRIAK--

Well Denny.....I hope you'lre readyv.....T hope_the
boys are wetting their whistles..,.because here's where I throw the
Magic Oarpet and the whole tloomin' couniry right inte your lap.
Dontt crowd....plenty of room up front,

ON WITH THZ DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JACK DENKY!

JACK DENNY:

¥y lap ien't QUITE that blg, =o everyoody out on the
dance floor while we play —- (TITLﬁS)
(

)
( )
( )
( )
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JACK DENNY:
Yagic Carpetl Go back to the Pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, C'KEZFE!

WALTER O'XKEETE:

How I know sone of you people missed the first act
of our rystery mellerdrammer tonight.,..I'm not complaining...zind
FOU.....I suppose you had a tough tire getting tha car parked....or
probably you had to stay down at the office with a sick friend....
tut just in case you didnl't get the lowdown on thie mystery, 1111
fizx you up with a scorecard tha will enable you to enjoy the pane
and waich the players as Wew York's cleverest detectives track dowm
the rurdercrs of the Fighting Jeweler, Thia fighkting jeweler was one
tough horbre,....he wouldn't take a robbery lying down..,.so a tough
gang lad by Big Boy Arbrose pumped him gnd his asslstant full of
lead. But the gunmen don't get away clean. Bedore he's killed, the
fighting jeweler fires after them and Louie, the driver of the gang
car, 18 seen to slump at the wheel. Irene is a gunman®s mell.....a
smart aguaw tog. The defectives trall her to a quack docior's
office....she pulls a phoney pain, screans, and thus warns her
confederate in the ear oubelde. Haybe you think she made a churp
cut of Barry Rudd....well J!11 give you & chance to decide for
yourgelves....up you get on the Magic Carpet now while we get your
nose glued to the trall along with the plain clothes foree.,.....

ON WITE THe SECW (WHISTLE) QKAY, POLICZ LOUDSPEAKER!

{STCOND PART — "THS CASE OF THE FIGHTING JIWILER)
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WALTER CO'XTREFE:

And there you have it ladies and gentleren....that's
the solution of one more attempted perfect crime. Big Boy Amby
was identified by kKra., Riggs and Loule told plenty kefore he disd
in the hospitel. Arbrose saved the State an electricity bill because
while ameiting vrial, he wae killed trying to break out of jail.
Irene waa let go becauss she proved that she had no part in either
of the nurders but the rest of tho gang wound up ap guests of the
governrent, They'!'re perving timc up in the Big House and I imagine
that they!d back up the point of all these dramag of crime.,,.ii's
a2 long lane that has no turning into the long arms of the law., I'm
#lad you 1likes thesc police dramatizations....your rmail and lettere
on thesc crime sketches ig proof of that,...so M¥r. Lucky Strike
with his ears %o the ground in his anxiety to give vou an all
around progran will dramatlze another for you at this same time
noxt Tueeday.

There will be dancing then of coursv...it's good for
you youny and old, fat and lean,and all those hoofers in betwsen.
Tonight the mugic comes to you from Jack Denny....the esame Jack
Denny who plays on the Walderf roof. Imag;ne you'lre therc now,....
Donny will do the regt.

OF WITH THE DANCE JACK DEJNY,.(WHISTLE) OKAY MR. AND

¥RS. AMZRICA!
JACK DENEY:

This time we play — (TITLIS)

e T S
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JACK DEHE
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Again we take tnat short and speedy hop back to the
pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEREFE}

WALTER O'RERFE:

Thanks Jack Denny....youfre doing a noble job......
but don't zo yet.....you'lve got to be noble some more tonight.
Youlve got time for a LUCKY now,....sc have I....80 hae svery one
else,...and you can lisien to Howard Claney at the same time. Go

ahead, Howard,

HJOWARD CLAWEY:

On Sunday, the United States moved a atep closer to
the worldl's ternls championship, Eilght thousand peopls saw
Elleworth Vines and hie fellow merbers of the Awmerican tennis fteam
defeat the crack playsrs of Germany. Among these 8,000 people, you
can wager that the favoritc American cigarette was LUCKY STRIKE.
For discriminating, critical swokcrs all over the world prefer
LUCKY STHIKE —- the cigarette that's fruly mild, LUCKY SIRIKE is
the only cigarette in the world that through the famous "TOASTING®
Process expels certaln impurlties naturally present in svory tobacco
leaf. LAJCEY BTRIKE is so truly mild - 80 mellow—mild —- the

wildegt cigarette you ever pmoked — becauge "IT!'Z TOASTEDE!

VALTER OTXEEFE:

By the way a couple of weeks ago wour Pilet took his
eye off the ball and silssed a ewing coxpletely. I spoke of Wiasconsin
ag the Gopher Btate, go I bowlmy head hunmlpy before K. O, Elade, uy
badger criti¢, who led ithe ory of protest from Wieconsin, Ckay you
badgers..,we all make mistakes...that’s why the tréins aton at Reno.

(¥R. Q'KECFE OONTINUES ON UEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'=c¥z: {CONTINUZS)

I stand corrscted...,.and I thank you.

1111 save myself any aletakes now...and teks a load
orf my feet....by swinging the Maglc Carpei into high and shooting
it zight through traffic ito Jack Denny who will lead the next
cotillion.

OF WITH THE COTILLION, JACK DENNY. (WHISTLE) OKAY, ALERICA!

JACK DERNY:
. And without further ado we lead you into —— {PITLES)
{ )
{ )
( )
( )
{ )

JACH DENKY:

A1l right, Walter, hers comes the high-flying Lagic
Caxpet.

{WEISTLE) ORAY, O'KREFZ!

WalTes O'KEEFL:

~And go lazdice and gentlemen of those Dancing United
States, dr. Denny and hie boys pick up the bat and ball and go to
play elsewhere, Before calling it 2 dzy I want to tip vou people
of f t¢ a laugh that lies ahead of you when a certaln newsreel hits
vour Fovm in the local pleture houese. 1 gaw it this afterncon in

the Newsreel theatre on Broadway and the crowd roarsd at it.

(bR, O'XEEFS CONTIHURS ON EEXT PAGH)
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'»:;;311"_"&'1#"'_0"{{3&5&_ : {CONTINUES) R -
S Qur heroine, in thia bicture; was, by the Wy -

radio performer....her name is Aunt Sarah Sutton....and she's 89

vears 0ld. .., AND working. 8She's one of the gtars of WAAM ifewark,

Adunt Barsh sings a Bolo....and itls plenty good too, Then the

armounses starts asking dunt Sarah the usual cuestions they ask a

young lady of ?9 summers. He started off b? saying *Aunt Sarzh,....

you'lre almost a hundred...you should break it this season...to what

do you attribute your long life," Aunt Sarah told him off briefly

and right te thes point....,.She answered "Hinding my own tusinessi"

He then =zaid "Why do you believe that girls should marry youngt®

And gunt Sareh said "Because they live longeT to regret it." His

next guastion drew an answer that threw the crowd into an upreoar.

"hy didn't you marry again., You were a2 widow a long tims.®  Beo

Aunt Barah paused and then iloored hiz with ths fellowing., 'Miell....

those who would nawve ma,..,I wouldn't have, Ané vice varss.

Begides any woman who warries a ssecond time dosen't deserve to lowe

her firgt nusband,!

So with that tip to you, I think it's tine to retire
until 7inchsll and T facs the mike at thlisz same tims Thursday night,
Good night and good luck,

ok e e
{LUSICAL SIGNATURE)

CLOSIAG ANHOILICEMENT: (GPTIONAL)

EOPARD QLAWY

Thig 1z the National Eroadeasting Company.

LSS

AGZVCY/Q'ERZFE/chilleen
/o833
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EPISODE V]

I FRP

"THE CASE OF THE FIGHTING JEWELER"

PART I and PART II

FOR
UCKY STRIKE HOU

TUESDAY, JULY 26, 1933
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MANHATTAN PATRQL

EPISCIE VI ~ PART I and II

"IHE CASE QF THE FIGHTING JEWEIER"

RADIO DRAMALOGUE
BY

D, THOMAS CURTEL

CHARAQTERS:
BARRY RUDD PATROLMAN HENNESSY
MACK ¥ISS CAREW (NURSE)
ITRENZ DOCTOR DIRKMAN
LOUIE wooDs
AHBROSE HMADERG
HORBACK MAN
EENRY PORTER
KR3. RICGGS
drvieod o ke ke
HOTICE:

This property 1e duly proteccted by copyright and may
not be used in any manner without the authority of fthz owmer thereof.

It is authorized for breoadcast over Hatioaal
Aroadcasting Jorpany, Inc., facllities oniy on the date first

indicated herein.
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SU-154-VT MATHATTAN PATROL
ZPISODE VI

"THE CAQK OF THE FIGHTING JEWELZR'

PART T

(SIGHATURE: POLICE SIRENY FADES IN AND OUT)

RADTO-0AR VOTIO=: ALL.....PCLICE CARS....,.STAND BY.......ALL.......
POLICE CARS.....8TAND BY.,....TFZ CASE OF THE
FIGHTIEG JEWELER.....REAL PECPLE......REAL
PLACZE.. ... HEAL QLUES......A HZAL CASE.,.....
INVESTIGATED BY TOM CURTIN,...AUTHENTICATED BY
POLICE COLLIISSIOWER BIWARD F. MULROCNEY........
LUCKY STRIKE KAGIC CARPET,....PROJEED AT CNCE....
TO APARTMERT.,...UPPER MANHATTAN . vevveransanen

{POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)



LOUIE;

IRENE;

LOUIE:
IRENE:

LOUTE:

IRENE:

LOULE;

IREWE:

LOUIE:

IRENE:

ALEROSE:
IREEE:
AMBROSE;
LOUIE:

-

Utmon, Irene, let's slide out fast if we want ftc get
to that show.
(SIGNIFICANTLY} You and I arent!t guing to the show
tonight, Louie.
{SURPRISED) What d&'ya mean?
I mean the Big Boy wants to talk to you. He telephoned
and I sald you hadn't got here yet.
fSTRiKING A POSE} I don't like thils last minute stuff..
If Big Boy Ambrose wanta me to keep on bein! chauffeur '
fer hie gang he's gotta treat me dliferent or I711
Pull out.
Gut ocut that kinda talk, Louie Lintz... Ia the first
rlace, you want to stay livin',
Aw right... Aw right...I'll drive around and see what's
steamin' up Aoobrose,
81% down, Loule...This time the Big Boy's comin’' here
o zee you.
(SNARLING) What d'ya mean he's comin' here? Who're
va workin' with, him or me?
I'm tryin' to help you, Loule, but you got to handle
the Blg Boy right.
{ENOCE ON DOOR)
Thaé muat be him now. He said he was comin' right up.
(DOOR OPENS)
Hello, Irene.
Hello, Amby.
{SHARPLY) Louie here?
Sure, Chief, here I ai.

{DOCR OLOSES)



ABROZE:
LOTIE:

ANBRCBE:

LOUIE:

ANEROSE:

LOUTE:

AUBROSE:

LOUIE;

AL'BROSE:

LOUIE:
AMEBROBE:

IRENE:

ATBROBE:

IRENE:
ABROSE:

Got Humber Seven Touring Car all ready for a job?
Bure —- Wumber Seven's in perfeect condition.
Cke...This is big ... We're goin' crack Horback's
jewselry shop up on Broadway and Ninety-fifth.

Horback? Yuh mean the fightint' jeweler?

Burk ¥ That's what the newspapers call him...
Just the same, Norback killed a guy the last time his
rlace was held up...That fightin' jeweler followed one
of the punks oyt on the sidewalk an® bumped 'im 0ff.
Yeah? Well, he won't follow nobody out on the
sidewalk tomorruh nornin' ! You listenin' to me, Louled
Sure. What time d'ya want the car, Amby?
Have it in front o' the jewelry shop by ten A.K....
Watch sharp till we an' Terry an' Chunk walk down
Broadway...Pen be ready fer a fast metaway -~ see [
Count on me, Ambyl
Cke! I got %o move along now.
(DISAPPOINTED} Oh, Auwby, you're not goin' so soon,
ars yout The very Tirst fime vou've come un 5o see me?
(PLAYING UP TO IREWE] Yeh, baby, 1 gotia go...How about
8 vig huz for good luck? Leoule won't mind...

{PAUSE)
You're pretty strong, Zig Boy.
Yeh? Think so? Well, zo long fer now, baby...{(VQICE
SEIFT) An! remember Loule ——~ ten o'clock tomorruh

mornint in fromt o! Worback's jewelry store )

# Ok % w % %
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S0UaD IHT=RIUDE: 1. DOCR CPEH3 A¥ND SHUTS.

KORBACK:
HEWRY:
NCRBACK:

HENAY:
HORSACK:

HENRY:

NOHJACK:

HENRY:

NORBACK:

ALTBROGE ;
ECORBACK:

ANBROSE:
NORBACK:

AMBROSE:

2., TEZN STROXES OF (LOCK

Henry, come here.
Yes, Wr. Norback.
1 don't want this to happen again. You know why I
had these special shelwves builld in.
Sure. To keep the revolvers on.
8¢ now you'wve gone and pushed two of thew guns back
to make room for pencils and pads.
Aw, thig shop'll never be held up again, lir. Norback.,.
People st1l1l call you the Fighting Jeweler !
(WITH & SIGH) I wigh I was sure as you arte.
{EAGZRLY) Look —- coming in the door ! 4 customer,
Henry. That's fine, se early in the morning!
Shall I wait on him, Lr. Forback?
No —- finigh in the back...Ah, good morning...What can
I do for you, sir?
Lemme look at a wateh, will ya?
I can show you a nice gold watch for twenty dellars...
& bargaini
I want a3 bargain for five dollars, or under.
You have come to the right place...dere in thla case
I have beauties,

{SLIDES CASE DOCR)
For five dollars thle iz the best wateh in the store !
Aw right...Put it con the counter, an' lemme have g

look at it/



NORBACK:
HEHRY:
HORBAZK:
HENRY:
ALBRCSE;
HORBACX:

ALTBROSE:

CHUITE:

NORBACK:

ALIBROSE:

KORBACK:

AMBROSE:

NORBACK:

HEWRY:
ALBROSE:

NORBACK:
AYBRCBE:

WOLLAN:

Excuse me one minute. Henry )
(FADING IN) Yes, 1. Norback?
Two more customers !
Whot can T show vou, gentlement
How rmuoh did yuh say this wateh is?
FPive dellars,...{SISWIFICANTLY} Gay, it's a hot
morning, young fellow. Why are you wearing gloves?
I'11 ghow yuh why ! 3tick fem upl
{SLIGETLY OFF LIKE) You too, kid. Put your hands up i
Stick 'em up yourself !

{BANG, 3ANG)
He's got a gund Plug him, boys...

(BANG, BANG)
Get ont... Zet out of my atore, you robbers /)

(BANG, 3ANG)
Take care o' that eclerk, Chunk! We want to get both
of them /)
Attaboy, Henry ! We got 'em licked...Get out of here,
you thieves! Get out, I say/t
Oh...0-h...Mr, Norvack...I'n shot ...They ——- got me...
Come on, fellahs, get out 4o the car...

(BANG, BAUG)
Stop 'em...Don't let 'em get away...3top 'em out there !
(FADING} Into the car, boys, quick...

{SLAM:'ING CF AUTC DOORS...ROAR OF :CTOR IN LOW)
(TERRIFIED) Help! Help! Thia iz awful — awful ——-



~fm

NORBACK: Get back, lady...Ginme roowm to shoot I
(TWO SHOTS FROU YNORBACK)
(RETURN FUSILADE FROM CAR)
0n, God...0h, ok, I'm hit...
WOMAN .. Help! He'ms killed...Help !
NORBACK: I...I...cant*%,..follow them ... no more,..I —-
{GASPS)
WOMAN: Help...3end for the policel
RORBACK: ¥y shop...My shop... Somebody...please...
{CROWD AD LIB AND FADE)

* kN Ok W ®

SOUND INTERLUTE: 1. TADE CUT GANG CAR

2. TADE IN PCLICE CAR

MRS. RIGES: Ain't this store & wreck, though, officer?
PATROLMAN: It sure is, Mrs.Riges. Norback put uvp a wonderful
fight.

LHRS.RIG3S: Who isiltthe Captain wants wme to talk to, do you know?
PATROLKAY: To Barry Rudd —- As fine a detective as evar lived.
MRS.RIZG3: Here's somebody unow. I3 this him?
PATROLMAN: Yes ~ sure - it's Barry himgelf,

(DOCR OPENS)
BARRY: Hello, Hennessy.
PATROLKAN: Horning, Mr. Rudd.
BARRY: Well, they got the fighting jeweler this time...He died

on the way to the hospital,



PATROLLAN:

HRS. RIGHS:
BARRY:

BARRY:
RE. RIG3S:

BARRY:

KR3. RIGGS:

BARRY:

MRS, RIGGS:

BARRY:

-7-

Henry, the clerk's cead toc. Lr, Rudd, irs. Rig s,
here, is the only witness to the killiaz of Torbachk.
{aptalna wanted vou to see her,
Ch, it was awful, Ur. Rudd.. Poor ir. Forback.

What did you see of the fight, Mrs. Rigzs?

I saw the three bandits rushing out of the store ard
go pllin' into a big blue autonobile, gir.

There was Horback, tnen?

Chagin' affer them with his revolwver...ind then when
the car started away Lr. Worbaeck hollered "Look cubt!'—-
and fired after them once or twice, I don't lnow
which —-— and I heard a yell.

Yes?

I looked around and saw the driver fall awoy from

the wheel, and the car go funny. And the other
fellow on the front aeat graboed The wasel.

What next?

Why the ones 1n the vack seat let go o lot of shots
and poor iir. Norback dropped to the sitewslk.

Dig you get a zood ook at the bhandits? Could you
identify them?

I sure could if I s=aw them again. That leader
especially. He wae such a big fellow.

Hennespy, take llre. Riggs down to headgquazters and
give her a loock at the Rogues Gallery. She may =see
a picture thot looke like him. By the way, have you
been keepinz pecple away from the places fingerprints

might be.



PATROLIIAN:

BARRY:
PATROLLIAH:

BARRY:

PATROLLIAN:

BARRY:

LLACK:

BARRY:

WACK:

BARRY:

KACK:

BARRY:

FAQK:

BARRY:

KACK:

I'm afraid there ain't none, sir. Young Henry, the

clerk that worked here told us they all had gloves

on. Before he died, that was.

Hrmeiuz.  Well, take care of lirs. Riges.

(FADTIIZ) Yes. Will ye come this way, num?
{POUNDING CH DOOR)

You know this Zellow at the door, sir?

Where? Oh, sure, it's liack, my partner. Let him in.
{ DOCR. OPENS)

Here you are, siz,

Goodbye, Lir. Rudd,
(DOCR CLOSZS)

Lock the docr after ‘em, will you, ilack?

Yekh, Say, Barry, they abandoned thet big tlue car

up on Oné Hundred Seventv-sizth Straet.

You look at it?

Yep. Stolen four doye age., Ne clues.

Witnesa says the driver was hit. Did vou see any

hloed?

¥ep. Flenty.

Tell. Have rou been %o the hospitalas?

Yeh, of course. Yot a munchot case reported.

That doesn't nelp us a dbit. It leaves 1tz with one

slim chance w—-

I know what yuh wean, Borry. Them aurses you

persuaded the Inspector to put out eciascking up on

quack dochors,
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BARRY: That's it.

LACK: Few. I'E have had to go back to Headouarters for
that, Barry.

3ARRY: I rathexr think that's the place for us now, anyway.
We can find out if a repors's come in from the
nurses and see what Krs. Rizgs has to say.

LACK: Ure. Rigzs? Wao's she?

BARRY: The witnessz. I eent her down with tle natrolman to
o gver the Rogue's Gallery.

LIACK: Well, I hope she's betiter at identifvin' fron
pictures than sowe of these dawmes. CQome on, then,

Barry. Let'a find out.

H ok K & kA

SOUND THTERLUDH: 1. DCCR OPEN AND SHUT

2. POLICE QAR IIGTCR AMD BELL FADE IN AND CUT

HACK: Eht Sthat's thast® ALl right, Hennessy, thank vou
for ealling. So Lonz. (PHCHE OLIOKS) It was the
petrolmen with that dame, Barry. BSays she's kickin?
becanse snhe thinks all the pletures in the gallery
look alike. 3ut still swears che can pick the killers
if she sees Tem personally, specially the leader,

DARRY: Thetts all we couvld expect, I suppose, iack. What did
you get on the nurses?

HACK: Heard from five of the =six. Ho soap.

BARRY: Wholg the otaecr one?
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FACK: Hisp Carew. Agnes Carew at the Treront Hospital.

It's ner day-off today, and we can't reach her,
(PHONE BELL}

BARRY; Will you answer it, liack?

MACK: Sure, (REQSIVER UP) Hellc? Yes? What? Oh, ven,
sure. By all means. Say, Barry, can vou beat that?
She's just comse in here to Headguariers. The
Inspector's sending her in to talk 4o you.

BARRY: Good,

(XNOCK ON DOOR)

Come in.
NURSE: Oh, Mr. Rudd -—= I hope I'u not intexrrupting vou?
BARRY: Certainly not, [Hss (arew. Won't you sit down?
WURSE: Really —- I don't thinik I'd better. You gee, it's oy

day off st the hospital and I'w catching g train for
the country. DBut we treated a gunshot case yesterday.
I knew you'd want to know.

BARRY: You're right, Iiiss Carew.

HURSE: I can’t tell you much. They kept it very guiet in
the office and I understand didn't sven report it.
It wae one of Dr. Dirkman's patients.

BARRY: Dr. Dirkmant

NURSE: Yes. Hiz offlce is on East Seventeenth Street.

That's all I know.

SARRY: It's enough to be gulite a nelp, Hiss Jarew. Thanlk
FOU.
NURSE: Ch, that's all right, Mr. 3udd. SGood luck., 4nd

goodbye.



BARRY:

KACK:

BARRY:
HAQK:

=1 e

Goodbye, Miss Carew.
{DOOR SHUTS)
Looking him up, Hack?
¥Yeh. He ain't in the phone book, No —— ves he is.
Ezst Seventeenth Street ias right.
Well, what are we waiting for?

Yot for me, Barry. I'm all ready right now.

* Ok ok ¥ @

30UND INTERLUDE: 1., PCLICE CAR LOTOR FADES IN AND CUT.

DOCTOR:

BARRY:

DOCTOR:
BARRY:

DOCTOR:

BARRY:

DOCTOR:

BARRY;

2. DOOR OPEXNS AND SHUTS

{ SMOOTHLY} Good evening, gentlemen. Of course you
know it's after office hours.

We know it is, Doctor Dirkman, tut we've gome to =see
vou about one of your patisntes.

Tt's not ethical for a doctor to discuss his patients.
Doctor, don't you know that under the iaw you are
required to report all cazes of gunshet wounds?®

I know the law perfectly well in that matter.

Then why didn't you report the fellow you sent up to
the Tremont Hospital to have some lead itaken ocutbt of
Lis arm?

Wny - uh - gentlemen — ... I thought the hospital
would report the case.

The hospital says they thought vou'd report it.

Great teamwork, Doctor Dirkman.



DOCTOR:

MACK:

DOCTOR:
BARRY:

DOCTOR:

DOCTOR:

BARRY:

DOCTOR:

BARRY:

DOCTOR:

BARRY:
MACK:

IRENE:

DOCTOR:

BARRY:

—10~

You know that nwan didn't tell me that he had been
ghot...He said it was an icepick.
Pirst 4ime T ever heard of pickint' lead out of
icepick wounds,
Bee here, gentlemen, I'm sure there's been a mistake.
Doctor, my pariner and I are from police headquarters.
We need you to help atraighten it ouf.
Well short of vioclating a professional confidence, Je-
(TWO PAIRS OF RINGS ON DOCHBELL)
{ NERVOUSLY) Pardon me... (HESITATINZELY) uh...while
I go see who that is.
I= it your custom, Doctor, to answer your doorbell
vourself?
Why, nod But my nurse is -- uh —— out --—-
Then why not let the housekeeper answer the bell?
She let uz in.
{REPEAT TWC PAIRS OF RINGS COF DOORBELL)
I miat ask you ¢ pardon me while I go to the door.
(FRONT DOCR OPENS OFF SCENE)
Yo — no, never mind, Docto£.
5tick around, Doc. There's the housckeeper opening
the door now.
{ENTERING WAITIWG ROOK) Helle, Doctor...O0h -- excuse
me, I thought you were alone.
(NERVOUSLY) Oh, liss Irene, Is —— uh —— ig the pain
any worse?
(ASIDE TOQ ACK) There's something heiween these two,

Maclk.

b’



DOCTOR: Because if it isn't,perhaps you'd better go and come
tomorrow morning.

IRENE: A1l right, Doctor, TI'l1l deo that.

BARRY: Get out there guick, Mack. Follow herJ I'11 stay
here with the Doctor.

IRENE: Why, where are you going? (CRIES OUT) Oh, doctor,
doctor —~~ my side -~ oh — oh -——

DOOTOR: Just relax now, 1liiss Irene.

IRENE: (SOREALS AZAIN) Oh ~ 1%'s getting worse, Doctor.
It's my side. OCOh,my side! Oh/

BARRY: Say, dack - that scream's a signal...id warning to

zomebody outside the window.

IREWE: Oh, let wme get out in the air -

LLACK: Ho, you don't, sister.

BARRY : Quickly ! Come on, ¥ack! To the front door/!
KACK: Out of the way, Doctor.

IRENE: (MOANING) Oh, I'm suffering so.

{DOCR QFENS ... ROAR OF AUTCIIOBILE
STARTING UP IN LOW)
WACK: There he goes, Barry. In that car. There's the
guy she's waTning off. Shall I try to plug his
tires?
BARRY: Don't riek it, Mack. Too many pecple on the street.
Get the license number?
MACK: Rates ! There he goes around the corner ! Doggone the
luck. Welve lost him!
BARRY: But therets that girl still inside Doctor Dirkman's
office. Let's just find out how much the boy friend's

eacape may have affected her - ah - terrible pain.

L I
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RADIO-CAR VOIQE:

{SIGNATURE: POLICE

RADIO-C..% VOICE:

18-

{POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND CUT)

THE CaSE OF THE FIGHTING JEWELER...& BATTLE

OF WITS BETWEEN RESOURCEruUL GIRL CROCK,.,AND
JEW YORK'S :HOST CLEVZR DETEQTIVE.,.WHC Wad 1N
IN THE FLEZING CAR?w......5TAD BY....LUCKY

STRIKE HGUR....FOR ACTICH-FILLED CLIMAX...

SIREH)

C.KE. G'ZEZFE

BOoX Ok ok % #&
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EPISGHE ¥
"PHE QASE OF THE FIGHTING JEWELERY

PART II

BADIC-JAR VOIGZ: ALL POLICE CARS STAND BY......ALL PCLICE CARS...

BTAND BY.....THE CABZ OF THE FIGHTING JEWELZR.....
CLUES LrAD DETECTIVES RUDD AND MACK TO DOCTOR'S
OFFICE.....CLEVER GUNLOLL AIDS ESCAPE OF

WOUNDED GANGSTER.......LUCEY 3TRIKE MAGIC CARPET...

PROCEED AT OFCE...,.TO GUNMOLL'S APARTMENTau..vuss.

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT}



IRENE;

LOUIE:

IRENE:

LOUIE:

IRENE:

LOVUIE:

IRENE:
LOUIE:

IREK

kel

LOUIE:

IRENE:

LOUIE:
IRENZ:

LOUIE:
IGENE:

LOUIE;

=16~
(LAUGHING) Well, I guees I'm mot such a bad achbress,
Louie.
You said it, Irene,
It took smooth werk, Louis, to pull the wool over
thase two detectlvels eyes.
Ych, baby. That first sgueal wag enough to start me
on ny way. I whipped that car around the corner like
lightnint,
(LAUGHIHG) Those dumb dicks,...I poured it on so
thick I almost gZot a real pain,
Honey, youTre the kind of a pal a guy needs. 1If
thoge dicks had got me —-
{QUICKLY) What would you have done, Louie?
Well, there’s nothin' om me....I'n just drivint for
Ambroge, Just a chauffeur,
You wouldn't squeal, would your
Baby, I don't intend to burn for nobody, Even if
Ambrose 18 the big boy in this racket.
Louie Lintz! You wouldn't dare sell out on Big Boy
Arnbyl
No? In a pinch hetd gend me up the river quick enough,
4 swell pal you are! Gei thie, Loule, I wouldntt
squeal on nobody! ZEspeeially on my weal hicket,
I didn't say I'd sgusal, Irsnel
Tou didntt? Well, I'd hate to give you the chance,
That's one thing about Arbrose, anyway, he —we.-
Anbrogal,.....Ambroge} 411 you can talk about
1ately 1s Axbrogel I ain't sharin! my gir)l with
norody - sccl,,..Even with the blg boy!
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IRZHE: Toulre not meaning T got to choose between you and

Big Boy Ambyt

LOUIE: Yes —=v And now!
IREK=: A11 right, Loule —-- et this before I walk out -- I

agtick to the wan who sticke to hie palsi
(SLAKS DOQR)

LA ET L L]

SQUED INTERLUDE: STREET BOUNDS.

BARRY: 5i% down, Mack., Uake yourself at home,

MACK: Thanka, Barry -- 8ay, I gotta hand 1t to you. You did
somethin' I wouldn't have thought of....I'd have
argued 1t put with that gunmoll after ghe warned that
guy from the doctor'e office.

BARRY! Ah, Hack, my boy, the game was to ocutsmarti her......
Thatts why I geve wou the high eign to let her think
we were falling for hor story.

EACK: Apd it worked, Barry.....It worked.....It made her
easy to trail., Ghe wag so emart there in the office
and dunt enough to go straight to the guy with the
barndagaed arm,

BARRY: And hete the wounded driver of the mob car,

KACK: Louie Lintz! Say, wouldn'’t I 1iks to reach out and
grabp him, and lodge hix dovm in the Towbs!

BARRY! That would he the fineat way in the world to warn the
pang-leader whoewer he is.

HACK: I know, Barry, but & bird in the hand -



BARRY:

=] G

Louiz's not & bird, he's a snakel  And our job is to
wateh where he crawle. It'e about tims we relieved

the boye who are shadowing him, Hack. Core on.

LR ]

SOUND IHTZRLUDE : 1, FADE IN AND QUT AUTO MOTCR.

ALBROSE:
IRERE

ALMBROSE:

IRENZ:

AMBROSE :

IRENE:

ANMBROSE:

IRENE:

AMEROSE:

IREHZ:

ANBROSE:

IRENE:

ALEBROSE

2. KFOCK ON DOCR.

(FROM INSIDE] Who'sa there?
Itts me, Ambrogs.....1rene.

(UNBOLTING OF DOOR,...DOOR CPEKS)
Come on in, baby. What do you wani?

(DOOE CLOSES}
(BUQYANTLY) You didn't expect me, Big Boy, did you?
I'11 say I didn't,...why'd you come hers? We all
gotta lay low.
Hebody'e followin' me......Bad 1T you ain't glad to
gee me, I guess I'll run along.
tick around, kid. I'm strong for you. But I'm even
stronger for spaving =y neck.
That's why I came here to your hideaway, Amby. I
think I can help you.
That dlya mean, Irene?
You've got a ewell pal, Awmby!l
That'!s wiong?
Wothin! —— yet.,,..I never want anythin’® to be wrong
for you, Big Boy.

Comz on., Whatl!s botherin' you?



IRENE:

AMZROSE :
IREAZ:

AMBROSE !

IRENE:
ALPBROSE »

IRENZ:

ALBROZE:

IRENE:

AKEROSE

4

IRENE:
AMEROBLD:

IRENE:
AMBRCGSE:
IRZHE:

wlGa
Itls Louisl That 1litile run in with the bulls at
Doctox Pirkmen's has got him jumpy.
What's he done?
It's what he might do.,.,.He's afraid of those
detectives.
Teht Well, hels nmore afraid of me! Loule wouldn't
dare squeal.
He could make things hot for you, Amby.
Just a minute....%What's the game, Irene? I thought
you wae pretty strong for Louie?
No -~ you got me all wrong.
I never could figure how you tumbled for that guy --
& girl vwho ¢an pub it over om two dicks like you did,
oughta play for something blgger than a chauffeur,
Haybe I will....But youlwve got to do gemething about
Louige———— He'ls not safe,
I been thinkint® maybe the mob needs a2 new driver.
Louie &in't man enolgh.....,.Hetd better got back to
the pool tables.
Gpuld you get him a jobr
That!s easy. I'1l see Johnson -—— I'11 get nim on the
Iphone, He!ll have something for a guy 1like Loule,
I'11l leave it to you to make ths date for hinm to meet
Johnason.
But I told Louie vwhore he gob off this afterncon......
Tould better fix it up wid him fer this once.
Ie everything goana be all right between you an' me if

I dot



AMBROSZ:

IRENZE:

AMBROSE :
IRENZ:
MBROSE:
IRENE:
AKEROBE
IREWE:

A¥BROSE:

IRENE:

AYBROBE

IRENZ:
AMBROBE

IREHRE:

o B0

Yeh -- Better thanh ever.ii.All T want wyou t' do is

see Louie or call lim upe——-—- anyway, meke a date 0

rnect Tim &t the EBlue Comet Beer Joint around nine

o'clock
I'11 Qe
through

the Big

~~ Then I'11 send Johnson over t' talk wid 'im,
it for you, Awby.....Buil dontt forget Ifm
with Louie after tonight....I'm playint with

Boy from now om, Imuh?

Now youlrs talkin®, girlie. You an'! me'll uake whoopee,

When do
Soon asg

Whatt

we gtari?

thig Jeweler nolsc blows over..,.Say, baby.

I%e goin! t1 blow outa New York fer a while,

Huht Where arc you goin'® Big Boy?

Up with

the Alvany crowd....I'm leavin' tonight.

Tell vuh whatee....I'11 take you aleng with ne.

Ok, say, honey -- that's swell.

b

Youlre telling me? Qome straight to the Albvany train

after your date at the Blue Comst,

1'11 be

thexe, Amby --

Aw right....8lide along and fix fhinge up with louile.

I'il get busy with Johnson.

{DOOR OPENS)

Bee you

later, Big Boy.

{DOOR OLOSES)

{RZCTIVER CFF HOOK)
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Gimre Watkine 9-5847., Hellot Lemme speak to Johngen,
Hello, Johneont This im Ambrose. TWantcha to do a
Job for me at the Blue Comet Beer Joint tonight.
There's a guy comin' in around nine olclock. You're
offerin' him a job in one o! your poolroons —- get me?
There'il be a girl wid him., Fer the love o! Pote —-
¥o. Just the guy -~ not the girl, B8he's oke. Got
that all straight? What'll it cost we? Yeht Well,
I'11 gettle wid you later, Johneon. So long.

(RECEIVZR CLICK)

e LT

SOUND INTERLUDE: FADE IN AUTOMORILE MOTOR AWD FADE QUT.

LACK:
BARRY:

HACK:
BARRY:
KACK:
BARRY:
HAGK:

DARRY:

MACK:

The Elue Comet, e¢h? What is this, Barry, a beer joint?
Buells like it to me. Lotls of Tem around this
neighborhood.

Wonder what louie Lintz went in there for? 4 glass o!
guds?

I don't think so, Mack. He was in too wuch of a hurry
for that. I think Louie's got something on his mind.
That, I wonder?

Wetll have to walt and asee, I guees.

Boy, I'wm sure tired of tralling this dops around ewvery
place. I hope we'lre not gonma have to wait long.

Sa-ay —— maybe not. Look who's juet slipped around the
corner and is heading ingide!

If 1t ain't Irene the gun-moll!



BARRY:

A0
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Bo now there's more reason than ever for you and ne
to gtick outside and kecp a sharp watch, If ghe
should recognize us, she'd tip Loule off so weld
lose track of him.

Right, Barry. Well, I guess all we can do is park

outside while him an' the dame empty their steins.

LR L L 4

BOUND INTERLUDE 1. LAUGHTER - CLINK OF GLABSES,

LOUTE:

IRENE;

LOUIE:

IRENZ:
LOUIE:

IRTNE

LoUIZ:
IAENE:

LOUIE:
IRLEE:

2. PLAYING OF ACCORDION.

(MUSIC CONTINUES AS SCENE OPENS)

Aw ghut off the noige, will yuh? Here's a quarter,....
Beat 1t and annoy somsbody elee.

(KUsIc BTORE)
What's the matier, Louie?.....What makes you s0 nervoud
You gaid Johnson would be here at nine o'clock, didn't
you?
It's only guarter past now.
Tt'm wondcrin?® just what he!ll offer me....Y'see I
nevef met him personally.
Me cithner. But the Big Boy knows him and vwiat he says,
goes.
{IRRITATED)} Lay offa Ambrose fer oncs will yuh?
He'a gure giving you a brecak, Louie.

(DOOR CPENE)
Here'ls somebody now, Maybe this is Johnson.

Thersts two of %theom.



LOUIzZ:

IRENS:

bilslalnH

LOoUIZ:

WooDs:

LOUIR:

WGCoD8:

HADERO:

LOUIE:

wOODS5:

IREEE:

LOUIE=:

IRENE:

LOUIE:
WoQDs:
MADERO:
wOCDs:

~g&&-

They're lookin! around fer somebody.,.Letls give tem
the high sign.

We don'tt need to -- they're comin' down this way.
Say, your name Loulc Lintz?

Yoh, Thatls Me,.aa.a

Hy namels Woods, Johnson couldn't come over so he
gent me and Jinmy MHaderc around to talk to you,

Yuh? Tay didn't he come hisselft I alweys like
tiweet the fellah I'm gonne work for,

Thiag here's a good thing, You're a foel if you pass
it up, LintZaa...

The btoss needs & nsw wan.....0one down to that last
table where we can ftalk thinge over quietly.

That's all right with me,...Comint? Irene?

Maybe it's just as well if dames stay out of &
tusinese Tallk....¥ou don't hafta have a woman manage
you, do you?

Go ahead with them, Loule, and get it over wlth,.....
1'11 go in the tap roonm and talk to the bar temder.
411 right...,.8ee you later, Irene,

{(FADING) Good Iuck.
{PaUSE)

How about this tartle here, boys?

Sults nme fine.

He too.

You sit in there Firet, Loule, and I'T1) =it along

side olvou with the pencil and paper. ' |



HADERO:

LOUIE:
WOODs:

LOUIZ:
jifeleintcH

LOUIE:

WOCDE:

IRENZ:
MAN:
IREWZ:

4N

IREKE:
BARRY:
ACK:
BAREY:

MAN:

~2d—

Wefll show yuh on paper where itTe a good proposition.
b percentage of the ﬁrofits as well as so much a night.
4 percentage of the profital Sounds good!
Don't it! How here are some filgures showin' the
takin's last month,....
Thich colurm meansa which?
You ain't lookin' close encugh. B8ee - 1% ftells in the
printing there.
Lewme sec...Hey, what're you gonna dot

{BANC, ., .BANG)

{LOUIE GROANS)
{TENSION) He's finighed, buddy,....Scram through the
back door fast!?

{PAUSE)

{RUSH OF FEET AND VQICZIS FROM NEXT ROOM)
{FADING IN) ILoulel.....Louie!..,.What's happened?
There he is, Mies, om the floor by the last table.
Ch, I never thought. 0 ————-- Oh, theyfve killed himl
Theytve killed himl

{FROKT DOOR TEROWN OPEN...AD LIB KURNURE OF

FOUR OR FIVE PECPLE AROUND LOUIE.)
Here comee two fellahs with guns through the front
doorl!
{FADING) Let me out of herel
(PADING IN) Kesp ter all covered, Mack,
Right, Barry.
Who's shot?
Guy named Louis Lintz —- Fellahs that did it got out

the back way.



EARRY:

MAN
BALRY:

LOUIE:

BARRY:

HAN:

MACK:

BARRY:

EACK:

BARRY:

WACK:

BARRY:
WACEH:

EARRY:

~35-

8tep back...:I want to take a look at that man on the
ficor....Xeep your eye peeled, Mack.
I gueas hets dead,
Yo — hels movint ——- wait now -- hels iryin' o
talk ———-

(LOUIE GASPS)
Yhat is 1t, Louie?r What are you ¥rylng to say?
He thought I sguesaled —--- He got me on the spot ———
the Big Boy -=——-
Huh? What's that? vhat's that, Louie?
You won't get no mors ocut of him —— not right now,
ANy WRY = —emm
What did he say, Barry?
Something about sore big boy gettin' him, He's in no
shape to talk any more, Bay, where's the girl?
Sne's right here ——— I —=~-%o she ain'™t! Ba-ay ——-
ghe'!s slipped ocut, Barry.
Welve got to spot her! Shels our only chance, now.
Call the hogpital, one of you, and see that Louis
here is taken care of ~--- Come on, Mack —--—-
Out thie way, Barry ~- quick ——-——(FADING) Therel
Tacre she poesl
Vhere?
In that taxi. Good thing we'lwve got the polics car
herel
All right, dack., Don't let 'em out of sight. Juwmp

in and drive like blazes!

e ke ok ok e b e
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SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. POLICE CAR MOTOR AND BELL FADE IN AND OUT,.
2. BOUKD OF RAILROAD EEGINE COMING TO STOP.

MAJK: (FADIG IN) -Ges, Barry, I'm still diwzy from that
L) y:
ride!l
EARPY: Good work, Mack, It was tough kesping her spotied

into the depot, here. There she goes -- heading feor

the Albany train.

MACK: She's gonna beat it out of Hew York, all righw.

BARRY: Yeh —- and nct alone. ghe's keeping her eye out for
somebodyl

MACK: Is shet Well, If1l say she is. Look ~-- 1i'g that
big boso over therse -—-Wait & minute ——- T know that
BUy=———--

BARRY: 8o do I, Mack. Blg Boy Ambross. Got a gong record

in Chicago as well as here. I wonder just where he
comes into this?

HAQK: SBay -— Barryl What did Louie say after he was shot
about a hiz boy?

BARRY: By jiminy, that's it, Mack. He didnit mean a big boy—

he meant the Big Boy --— Big Boy Arbrose —-— who put

him on the spot for fear held sgueal -—--Aboul what,
uack?
HACK: Are you kidding mey About the Norback killing w--

Arbyte job--——Louie driving.
BARRY: Txactly. And we've got the wiinesses to prove it.

Come along, Mack.



ALBROSL .
PORT=R:
ANBROSE:
PORATER:
ALBROSA:
BARRY;

ANSROSE:
BARAY:

IRENS:

KACK:

BARRY:

ALBROEE:

BARRY:

ALBROBIE:

BARRY:

ALBROSE:

BARRY:

ALBROBD:
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(DETECTIVES FADE OUT,  ALBROSE FADZS IN)

fay -~ this the Albany train, portery

Yags, publ Dis 1s i%.

A1l right, come along, Irens.

What's de numbak ob yo! chalrs, suht
I didn't have the time to buy parlor car tickets, I —-
(FADING IN) It's all right, Ambrose. You won't need
them!

Huih?

Put your hands up and keep thew therel!l Ilve zof you
covered,

Get out of my way —-— get out of wy way —— Itve got to
catch that 2zrain!

Ho you don't, sister «- no you donli—e—-

ftand right there where we can see wvou, Irene,

8oy —- what're you guye aftsr? Whai vou want, anyway?
Wwo hawe g lady dovn at police headguarters who wants to
lack at you., HNrs. Rigge, her name is.

I raever heard oi no Kres, Riggal

Pevheps not, Amby -— bui shels a witness in the
Horback casc who swears she'll be able fo identify
she lepder of that gang!

It'g a frame—up! 7You ain't pot nothing—-—~-—

Wait, now —- we've zot something elee. 4 fellow vho
used to drive a car for you --- Leuic Lintz -- was
siot a few minutes ago in the Blue Jomst Beer Joint,

That do I do, cry?



BARRY;

ANSROSE:

- MACK:

N B - S
. : : 1 .

I said shot, Amby -- not dead. Once im a vhile ther:'s
a slip, you know, Welwe se.z}t louie to the hospital - -
and in a day or mo hel'll be -é.'ble to talk --- and
plenty_! See wherse vou stand, Anby? '

411 right, I*11 go witk you this time. 3But get this -
before you muggs get a conviction on re -- you'll have
your hands full. L _ _ |

Is that right? Just stick out yer mitﬁs, Blg Boy —-
geeing youlre so fond of jewelry -- I got & present

0T ¥oU-———m a nice ghinin?! pair o! braceletsl

akckok Ak kAR %

* {20LICT SIREN FADES IN AND 0UT)

E&DIOﬂGAH YOICs: THE CASE OF TH:E FIGHIING JEWELSR....GANG LEADER

AMEROSE. .. .KILLED IV ATTZLPTED PRISON BRTAK.....
HIS ACCOMPLICES TN JEWELRY SHOP KILLING
OONVIOTED. ..., NOY SERVING TIME.........I¥
PENITZNTIARY. .-

v

(SIGNATURZ: POLICE SIREN FADES I AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOTCE:  0.K. OTKEEFE! @

Wk

D. THOHAS CURTIN/re/Ohilleenm

- 7/83/32



The LUCRKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes w1th the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famouns LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY - SATURDAY
I0to 11 P.M. - « + WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY, JULY 28, 1822

(MUSICAL SIGHATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:
Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented

for your plaasure by the ranufactursrs of LUCKY STRIKE Jigareties - '
sixty modern minutea with the worldls finest dance orchestras, and
the {amous LUCKY STRIKE thrille. Cn each program, Walter QfKeefe
is the pilot of the Haglic Carpet.

HR. WALTZR Q'KZEFE:L!

FRC.ZB-BM-T-IE
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WALTCR C'XEEFE:

Good evening, ludice and gentlemen, - Garbo Garbo
Garbo Garbo......oonestly that's all you hear around town....the towm
has gone neriz playing this new game of hide ané geek. One rumor
8ayE she wagecn up oh top of Gepersl Sherman's horee.,..another sava
ghe's reaily hiding ingide the Statue of Liberty, It isn't safe for
a girl to put on dark glasses and walk the streets.....the autograph
muntere are cut on the chase in full ery, and todsy I signed three
books because they {thought I was the wmysterious stranger menfionad
in the papera,

8till and a1} therc isrp't & girl in the country who
wouldn't like to be in Greta‘'e shoce.....and there ian't a man who
couldn't get in them. Haybe Walter Winchell has got the dope on her
didocs and doings and comings ané goings.....hets on the progran
here tonight and of course he won't te=1l.... . HUGH.

Alsc we have an old LUCKY STRIKZR and a great
favorite of these here now United States in the person of the dapper
Yincent Lopez, who brought along hlas Orchestra. I think Greta 1o
outpide now waiting for Winchell to autograph a copy of his column,
go while I run out and Jjoln the chase I'll leave you ito the meledlc
minlstrations of Saynor the Lopez.

O WITH THE DANCE, VINCENT LOPZZ (WHISTLE) OKAY,UNCLE SAM!

VINCENT LOPEZ:

Hello everyvody, lopez speaking, Tonight we play --

{TITLES)}
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YINCEMT LOPEZ:

Now we send the LUCKY STHIKE Magic Carpet back to the
pilet.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'KREFE;

A lady from California writeeg and reprimands me
geverely for calling Walter Winchell the man who made Ben Bernie
famous. Let me assure you, madam, that it was juet in fun. Far be
it from me vo faver either of those two bvattled-scarred veterans of
lagt winter's gag war....Ben Bernle, the ole Maestro, in that
COTNEr,,...and over hers the Battling Buzz-saw of Broadway, Walter
Winchell. This friendly feud extended over a period of weeks and
gome people began to think that Winchell and Bernie were one and the
game pergon....of courge in all truth, I should explain that the fwo
boye are exactly alike in one regpect....neither one of them can play-
a viclin. Of course Walier may not be able to play a wviolin, but
tight now he's at the other microphons ready to give you a hlast on

hiie mouth ¢organ., Winchell you're onl

WALTER WINCHELL:

Good evening, Mr. and Mrs. America -~ let's go to ftowm!

Charlie Chaplin ig preparing an actionm to resirain his
twe sons Tronm making faces before any movie camera professionally....
ire. Chaplin, the former Lita Grey, however, will combat it - and
that's ezactly what the magnates want - fto center the spotlight on
the boyg initial pleture. . ieveer viaine s e i g e ra e

(MR. WINCHELL CONTIKUES OW WEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

The departure of Greta from the Hollywood ecene has
brought the misgeries to Ramon Navarro......The Edmund Gouldinge, she
was Marjorie Moss, have deflnitely recomciled..,...Owen Davls,
Juntiior ie hurnng up the long distance wire over Bette Davie, who is
now in New York......June Knight, who went to the coast to ask Jimmy
Dunn; "What'e the big ideat” is now the favorite person of Lou
Wertheimer of Palm Springs and Los Angeles,.....The lateat report
from the coast is that there is nothing at all serious %o the
announced George Brent--Ruth Chattierton affair, and both are charged

with esuffering from front-page poisoning.

I prefer to belicve my own tipsiers, vwho aggure me
that they will wed - im spite of the fact that Brenitl’s inceassant
corpanion is Loretts Young.....The James B. Reagansg, she is pllce
Joyece, have core o an understanding after a dozen vears of wedded
bliss.,«v,There will be no diveroes..sssso......Mym™na Loy, the girl
with the moet exotic face in the movies, has more freckles than any
other woman in pictures - g0 you gee - the camera dees liel.........
It should thrill Clara Bow to lsarn that she still holde the all-time
record of enticing fan—mail - 30,000 letters a month.....Lois Moran
is back in circulation, again.........Mary Holan will iy to change

her Juck by resuming the name sghe discarded - Imogene Wilson.

{¥R. WINCHELL CONTINUES OW NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINOHELL: (CONTINUES)

The one place where Garbo dwelled before sailing - and
vhich the reporierg never thought of ~ wasg the Waldorf-Astoria -
where she registersd under the name of Stevens.....Diane Binclair,
who 1g catching on in the cimemg field ig a Philadelpila society girl
siaaeeasTommy Lee and Saily Blane are Romee and Julieting,...... .
Richard Pomell and Electra Wagner are ditto..,...and Wally Beery is
the latest to go to war with his employers owver that 35 per cent wage
ghave,

T Qidn't think when T told you about it lagt ~ that
they were that serious about making Jeclec Andre another "nysterigus
woman. ..., ..., But the studic that hires this new magic lantern
star refuses to gend out any word of her, and she has been instructed
to do a Garbe with the préess...e.....The cnly tales that New York
hae heard is that Jeelee gtarted her carest with a renowned department
gtore, ae a wodel - and the latest is that she got hsr Hollywood
job - afier attracting the admiration of an agent, as she ankled
down a theatre alsle at & Hew York opening night.....80 intent is she
on going into seclusion.- Mlss Andre has dropped Everett Jacoby, her

richegt admirer.

(R, WINCHELL COKTINUES ON FEXT PAGE)
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JALTER WINGHELL: (CONTINUES)

Hera's one of the plories that has an unusual tvist....
The hers ie an old man, whose riches melted suddenly in the past
year.,..Ho is 70 yeare old, and he was go well flxed three years
ago, he retired from Businses - lsaving his firm to his workers.....
Thia, of course, was a noble deed, but the lone million which he
kept for himself - to take care of his declining years - was lost,
and he found himeelf in a desperate conditlon.

He went to hies bank end told the president of his
wretched luck....."And," he said, "I was =0 generous with my money,
too., I couldn't pass a scrubwoman or a servant in my home without
giving them a five or ten-spot, I only wish I had a few of them now.?
He said he didn't'regret his gifte, but that he simply needed a few
dollars now to live on,

S0 the bank pregident, who once got a lot of his
business, now sende him a $#50 check every week, and has promised to
support him for so long as he lives.....That, my listeners, is a
rafreshing atory in these tines — and pomething to cheer about.

The William LeBaron--Kitty Kelley romance is hotier
than the weather......Charies Carnavale and HMarie Hammans of the
Mayfalr division, are secking a Juetice of the Peace....It's a new
oy over at the Robert Holts, she was Georgette Hopewell of the
Zizgfeld choir.....0laire Carter of the "Vanities" show and Jay C.
Flippen are plotiing an elopement....William Frawley and peggy Taylor
are on fire, and the Arthur Hornvlows, she was Jullet Orosby, have
decided to dismigs thelr roespeciive attorneve.

(FR. WINCHELL COYTINUES OF NEX? PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)
Tommy Menville of the soclal regiaster is back from

the 0ld country where he didn't marry the chorus gilrl the papers sald
he would.....Hie favorite person now is Evelyn Groves, however, which
makes Lou Holtz among the aleo-rans......The author of "The Devil
Pagges" and Diana Wynwood, an actress, will merge in the fall.......
Count de Prorak, who was once the groom of Alice Kenney, will marry
a Pittsbturgh divorcee goon — and Naney Carrcll tells me that she'd
like %o be shot when she's ninety - by a jealous hugband.

Otkay O'keefe]l Throw it high - while I make a few more

notes for my second edition.

RALTER OVKERFE:

How while Winchell lies down with his ear to the
ground to get the latest prapevine rumor for his second edition,
we'll have a few words of wisdom from Howard Claney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

One good turn deserves another - and truly we are
deeply appreciative of the sincere tribute which Amerlcan women ars
according to LUCKY STRIKE - by thelr patronage. For nowhere in the
world arse thers more discriminating, intelligent buyers than the
American women, They know value. They know guality, And they know
true cigarette mildness., We are indeed proud that they have found
21l three in LUCKY STRIKE. And as a slight token of our apprecistion
we have placed in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties one of those
attractive bridge cards - one of 50 problems in bridge by that famous

bridge expert, Hiltoen C. Work. - « o « ¢ o v v v v v 0 2w o L0 s

(¥R, OLANEY CONTIKUES ON WIXT PAGE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: {CONTINUES)

Everymhere American women are talking about these
Tagcinating bridge cards - saving them - solving them - comparing
them, . .scand we are happy to have given thie added interest and
enjoyment, True, it is = small thing - thies bridge card - of no
great valus....,.but, one good turn deserveg another - and this is
our way of saying "Okay, Miss America, we thank you for your

patronage."

WALTER O'EREFE:

Ladieg and gentlemen, you'wve just had a quick trip
over the hurdles with Howard Claney, and right here and now I want
to deny the rumor to the sffect that Winchell ie going ocut to the
Olympice in the Harmer Throw. One thing about Walter you muist
admtt,,...he elther makes you famous or furious.....but enough of
thies chatter..,.all out for the misicael hundred yard dash. On your
mark, gei sel.....and walt for Baynor Leoper to give you the gun,

ON WITE THE DANCE, VINCENT {WHISTLE) OKAY, AUERICA!

VINCENT LOPEZ:
And we sbart you off with —-— (TITLES)

VINCENT LOPEZ:
A1l ready, Walter, here comes your speedy Magic Carpet,

{WHISTLE) ORAY, Q'KEEFE!}
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Thanks Vincent,...that shower of muisic descends on
my egrdrums like & benedletion. Y!'know ladies and gentlemen...,it may
be a form of mideurwer madness or just thal svery one ig catching
the gplzrit of the Olympies.....out the country has gone athletic
mindad and if you dom't think so take note of this newspaper dispatch
from Atlanta. It eays that one of Americals big fraternity men.....
the guy who started the Alpha Alpha Copone,...Al himgelf ig now
playing first base in the Federal League down Scuth. Yse ¥aam......
the Big Boy is coverlang the first sack for the prisonerls tecam down
there in the peniientiary, Itt'a a great idea. It cuncourages the
ciub spirit and 1t allows the boys to spend the week-end in the open...
of course, not wide open, The baseball playing fis=ld i1s a diamond
in the rougl......the fence ieg a high stone wall.,..thig prevents
little boys fromw climbing over 1o gee the game. The nrison baseball
authorities have had no trouble with One-ITye Jonnellye, other gate
crashers, or ticket speculators. According te the present schedule
all games will be played on the Home grounde,.....somz of the players
have suggested gares with other irgtitutione in the North and Far
West....they do net feel that trawvel would ke a hardship.

But walt a minute, before I ramble too far afield -
Eoward Claney hag mors important things to discuss. dr. Claney ——

who is about te ke hrief and to the point.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

¥If you write a better book, or preach a better
sermon, or build a betier mouse-trap, though you huild ?our house 1in
the woods, the world will wake a beaten path to your dooz." Do not
these words recall to you the great New England philosopher, Ralph
Waldo Ermerson, who wrote them so many years ago? And do they not
serve, in a great measure, to explain the world-wide acceptance and
approval of LUCKY STRIKE (ipgarctiest

—-BTATION BREAK-~

WALTER QO'REEFE:

Fow about this prieon bhaseball team at Atlanta - they
gay that one of the guards acts as the umpire.....with a Springfield
rifle on his shoulder. This sort of cramps the style of the bleacher
fans.....and at a close play at home plate they can hardly resiet
the temptation teo yell "KILL THE UMPIRE.Y Really the games are
exclugive affatre....only merberg are eligivle. The olud gpirit
among the players AND the spectators is mervelous....when a ball goee
for the Fence for a Home Run.,..svery one cheers, then every player
and every epectator offera to go after the ball, The favorite play
.18 the hit and run...some of the ooys are great nitters,...they
developed their batiing sye by swiuging blackjacksz.,..long befors
they entered this Southcrn Seminary. What a finishing school!

When & player gets to firat base....the spectators arc sure he is
going %o try to steal second base, third base, home, ond perhaps a
Tew batte and a watceh or two., Stralling with thoee boys lsg not only
a talent....it!s a gift.

(MR. O'KEEFE CONTINUES Ol NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER Q'KZEFE: (CONTINUES)

But enough of this priasdon patters::itTs a free
country....and dr, LUCKY STRIKE has made the air free te you, so
letfs get a load of Lopez and start dancing in the dérk.

Ol WITH THE'DANOE, LOPEZ (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERIOA!

VINCENT LOPRZ:
The dancing begins now with -- (TITLES)

(NP e wel

VINCENT ILOPEZ;:
We flask the Magic Carpet back to the pllot.
(VHISTLZ) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'EERFE:

I can imagine you now, Mr. and lirs. Uncle Zam, you
and all of your nephews and nieces are probably all agog not to
mention atwitter over the second appearance of the Dally Mirror man
Winchell, whe holds up the Kirror fo New York, Hollyweod and other
paints eo that all the world may see.....AdD hear, This is my cue
to fade put of the picture while Winchell rides in on another wave

of news notes. Here is 8ir Walter the first, for the second time.
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WALTER WINCHFLL:

The passing of Florenz Zisgfeld made me melancholy the
other morning, for in splte of the fact that I belong to the
dramatic critic!s froternity -— we always hit it off well....Ziecgfeld
with all his influence and power -— nevey interfersd with my opinions
on his ehows, for which I admired him a lot......But then, in all
the years that I covered hig attractions, I only blackballed two of
them -- and he admitted later that they were not up to hig standard...
I'11 never forget the night after one of those fallures opened. Ve
were in a late epot having a eandwich, when the author of his last
digappolntment walked in and gat at the next table.

2iegfeld was enjoying a caviar sandwich -~ which
coat §3.50,....His author leaned over and admired ths caviar.......
"Oh, boy," he ejaculated, "if I had a sandwich like that —— I could
write a good mecond actlif

"You mean, ! said Zieggle, "that if you could write a

good gecond act you could afford a sandwich like that.®

Here are some of thoge I Never Knew Till How iteng
that keep me awake nights trying te find in bookas.....That f¥ankee
Doodle® wae written during the Revolution by a British soldisr who
waeg being sarcagtic.....That the famous duel betwecn Hamilton and
Burr was over a gal named Jumel.....That scientists cannot understand
yet why Frankiin wasn't killed when he first experimented with
lightning—oconsidering that the next persgon te try 1t nsver carme to....
Thet therse are only =lght Teal Siamese in this country -- and they are
not alleowed to do any work....They must never be associated with the
theatre, either-—unless they get speclal permiseion frow their King--

who hap never agreed to it yet——-—u
(¥R. WINCHELL CONTINUES OVER)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUZS)

That the Statue of Liberty ig located over the oldest
jail in New York, and that an aftcr dinner speaker is a guy who has
mors Lo say —- juet when you think he has finished.

Claire Parrisgh, a Michigan girl, is $10,000 richer
after dropping her breach of promise sction agalnst one of the town's
better-known Park Avenuersg......Vilma Banky and Rod LaRocgque are going
to try a comeback on the Wew York sbage next Fall....The Jay Bannons,
she was Kip Kendall, are on the wverge of having their handcuffe
melted.....And the Willlam T. Rohans of Wew York, who weres Tremaxried
shortly after thelir divorce two yesars ago -- are now icelling it to
a Mexican judge, again.

Iris Adrian, of Hr, Ziegfsld's last "Follies! and
the Primce of Egypt are planning something romantic.....Lord and
Lady Cagtleross, who were frecd recently, from sach other, I mean --
are now dining together, agaln.....Courtney Burr, %he hroducer, and
Evelyn Heey, the soubrette, are blazing in tae four-alarm manner --—-
ag are John dMclain of Park Row, and Dorothy Parker, who writes all

that poetry.

(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUES OF ¥EXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUZS)

This one gounds like an Q. Henry story, I know, 'uf it
actually happened in New York a few weeks agt.....11t conceris a 1ithls
0ld man and a speakeasy bartender, who met every aflerncon at the
gamc time over the bar -- waen Tthe old gent gpent fifty cents for two
drinks....ldone of the other patrons in the place could ever be
bothered with the 0ld timer —- and se the bartender would listen to
hig chatter, which always concerned his flowcrs in the backyard
garden of the tenement where he lived,...,.The conversation would
gtart this way —— "I'm having eome trouble agaln with my dahliag" —-
or "By golly the roses are showing their noses at lasti"

One day the rumor got around that the 1ilttle old man
wae worth a fortune, but no one believed it —— he didn't seem like
a perscon who had money....But he disappeared one day and whe only
one who rissed him was the bartender.....The other day, howewer, a
lawyer called to see the barkeep and informed him that the liitle
0ld man had passed on and left him §$25,000......"I suppoese," said the
lawyer, "you're going to retire now that you have all this money.m

"Fo,® said the bartender, thoughtfully, I dom't tnink I*d be happy
having nothiag to do -- but Itd like to find out aow you fake care
of flowera."

The William Kendall--Loulse Brooks fire is under
control and nc has gone to California to cry it oul....Tom Brown and
Arletta Duncan don't care who know it -- and there is talk that the
wedding bells are being tuned for Howard Eughes, the producer of
"Sparface® and "Tim" Lanaing of Manhattan's seocial sector,

{MR., WIZCOHELL CONTINUEE ON WEXT PACGI)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUZS)

And that, ladies and gentlemen, is the vitter-patter
of the current woek's trivia in Gotham and in Hollywood....Unitil next
Thuresday night at the same time, then, I remain your New York
correspondent, Walter Winchell -— who thinks itfs a darn shame when
you realize that a mother herring lays over three million eggs a

year and notody remewbers her on Hotherfs Day!

WALTER Q!XEEFE:
.Thanka Walter......and we'll be hearing you this same
time next week.......now letts all listen while Howard Claney turns

in hie report......ladies and gentleren.....Howard Claney!

HOWARD OLANEY:

"iss Bunting® came in with colors flying in the North
Shore Handicap at the Arlington race track near Chlcoago this
afterncon! At the Post and Paddock Club, where the celebrities
gathered to pick thetir favoriies, many picked another great favorite ——
LUCKY STRIKE. For LUCKY STRIKE 1g always present where particular
reople congregate. Particular people - prefer LUCKY STRIKE -
because itTe milder than any ofher cigarette. Folks want plenty of
flavor, pleaty of taste, but they don't want certain impurities that
rob a cigarette of mildness. Thees certain impurities are naturally
present in even the finest specimen of tobacco the world has ever
seen. You canit cultivﬁte thews oui,....ripen thex out.,.or wash them
out! But you CAN "YToast® them out., And thatle what LUCKY STRIK=
does! No wonder it's truly mlld —— the mellow-mildecst cigarette in

all thls wide worid.
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WALTER GFEEREFE:
. Fow don't go aﬁay Uncle Sam....I've got other things
to talk owver with you ftonight before calliag it a day but it secms

to me that you haven' had a dance for gquite some time so while you
carry on with Lopez I'11 sit the dance out with a Lucky and sce you
at the next infermission. Jurp on, grab on, elutch on bul get on

the Magic Carpet while it drﬁps you as lightly as a feather right in

front of Vinecent Lopez.

GN WITH THE DANCE LOPEZ.....(WHISTLE) OKAY U.S.4.!

VIHGCENT LOPLZ:
As the Magic Corpet settles at our feet we play ——
(TITIES)

VINCENT LQP=Z:
Cur pllet's walting, so here we go.

{WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!]
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FALTER Q'EERFE:

Thankse Vincent and to you ladies and gentlemen who
listened in I send the thanke of Winchell, Mr., Lopez, your pilet and
Mr, Lucky Strike.,  Agaln Saturday night we're bringing you George
Olsen %o furnish you with your eveningts dancing....so listen in if
1t*s poesible and wefll do our bit to make 1t well worth vour while.
Lagt Mondey night inasmuch as I wasn't working I went out to the new
Madieon Square garden bowl o see Pauling Upgadalsy, the Basgue
woodchopper, battle it out with Emie Schaaf who is Jack Bharkeyvts
begt man. In ons of the preliminary fighte they had a couple of
blockes who had spent most of their adult life lying face down on
the canvass picking the rosin out of their syes. Honestly when
the fifth round came up oche of the boys was almeost too tircd to lie
dovm bui the fight went on with the crowd glving the lads the
customary razmberry. Onc unknown wit hollersd out "Turn out the
lights......I think the boys want to be alone® and so it went 3ill
one of the fighters got a 1itile peeved and while resting 1o his
corner he reached the breaking point. Unable to stand the abuse
any long=r he hollesred out Miw cut out them personalities...willya....
cut out them perscnalitiss,” whersupon 1like an echo out ol the dark
one of the customers cams back with "Aw cul out them grammar willya....
cut out them grarmmar.' Well I'm getting the signal to pipe down so

I'11 slgn off $ill Saturday. Goodnight and good luck.

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)



he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

¥

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
1010 11 P.M. - - : WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

SATUEDAY, JULY 30, 1833

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

- HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladiee and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour proeented
for your pleasure by the mamafacturers of LUCKY STRIXE Cigarettes -
sixty modern rinutes with the world's finest dance orcheetras, and
the Tamoug LUCKY STRIXE thrills. On each program, #alter O'Keefe
19 the pilot of the Maglic Carpet.

¥R, TALTER O'XEZFS!!

[LLTLETNRTY



WALTER O'ERzFL:

Ga>d evenins fo you wembers of the Luchy Strite
Dancing Jlul....whether roulve nzid your dues or not, Ve are about
to atagc a grand fratival and fiesta for the beneiit of all our
liateners from Coast to Coast and it mipht be = good idia hiere to
toes a greeting acrogs vhe country to the Olyrpic Athletee wio
storted running and jurping 213 over tae place today. Porsonaily I
haventt been the greatest Jevoses of outdeoor gporig and it wag
suggestcd to ne this morning that I get outdeirs and gbtay ocutdeors.
Tha suggerition was mate by our landlord.

Az T teld you tae oiier night we have on tihls progran
Georre Qleen of the Hollywood Garden Clsens. Gezorze ts koocoking themn
cold up at this Westehegtsr outdosr dance place. George i1g a real
outdoors man. He nlays polf all day and music all evening —— alwars
outdoors and he locks it. 8¢ letls mive hiw some more air, Here
sores tos Magic Carpet right into your living room so roll back the
rugg and get g load of Qlsen sounding off for the firet Time tonriyht,

Ck WITH THE DAWCE ¥R. OLEEY {WEISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

GZORGE OLSEN:
(AFTZR TRAIN SIONATUERE) A1l out -- &l out on the

dsnce flour. We take the aiy, first, with -~ (TITLZS)




GEQRGE OLSEH:
’ The Yagic¢ Carpet circles over the skyscrapers af
Manhattan and dashess back o the pilot,

(WHIBTLE} ORAY, O'EKZEFI!

FALTER Q'KEEFE;

Here's where we try a new experiment, ladier and
gentlemen, ... .mefre going to sgbags a one man debate on the guestion
YRogolved that LUCKY STRIKE Ciparsttes are woll worth cveryhodyts
time " Boward Olaney will take the affirmative in this debate and
I'n gure hel!ll state the case so well that we won't have Yo go any

further. Ladies and gentleren......I give you kr. Claney. Take hiw.

Today, onc hundred and twenty-five thousard sports
enthusiasgts attended the opening of the Olyrpic Gamnsz in Los Angeles,
Beldom have more ¢elebreties been gathered in one nlace,
digtinguished representatives of every country in thie world, It is
indeed a great irivute that most 2f thase discriminaiing srokers

prefey LUCKY STRIKE to any other cigaretie. And they prefer it for

itas mildnesge. LUCKIES have planty of flavor, plenty of tasts, of
courss! But theylre r22lly and truly rild -- becauss certain
impurities thot Mother Nature hidce in even the finest tobacco lsaf
are removed by the czclueive "TOASTIHG" Process. LUCKY STRIEE -~

and LUCXZY STRIXKE alone —— ig "TOASTED.™ ¥o wonder folks in every
section of ths land -- frow Los Angeles, Califormia to RBanger, daine —

say LUCZIES ars truly the mildest of all cigarettos.
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FWALTER O'KCEFE:

¥r. Clansy you proved the point but wetd all like to
hear frow you in rebuttal....lovely country un around rebuttal.
Y'know ladies and gentlewen I just read a story from the Yeet about
the hold-up oX a bue that reminds we of the daye when the west was
really wild and dangsroug. It seexs there was a slghtasseing e
geing over a weglern higoaway when a bandit jumped up by the drivsr,
sulled nis rovolver on the passengers and velled "Stick uw your
kande..... the lot of you.......IMw going to rok all the ren and kiss

all the women......Undersgtand.....rob all the men and kiss all the

woren, " A wvery gallant guy in front stood up and shouted, "How
dare vou inault all these women.! At thais point an 014 maid in the

rear holisrsd ouv, "Listen you....yvou leave hin alons. FEe's the one
that's robbing this bue."

I THOUGHT that'd be snouzk for a while so let's have
Geprge QOlsen take you all on a mooallit sail over the waves of melody.
Georga, you're on again.

OF WITE THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY UNOLD 8aM!

GECRGE QLIEN:

And thie tims we play —- (TITLES)

L T




Fow we etert the Mogic Carpst baek to the pilot.

(WHISTLZ) ORAY O'KEEFE!

(Q'XEEFE AD LIBS INTO SOHG)

WALTER Q'KEZTT:

Yiknow ladises and zentlemsn I just road a story frow
the weat about the hold-up of a bus viat reminds =e of the daye when
the wesatl was really wild, It seemg fthesre wag o sightseeing btus

going over a wepstern RighwmaYicaereas.

HOWARD CLANEY: {INTERRUPTS)

Walter, wait a minute!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Wait yourself Clancy I'nm telling tne aundience a storv....
I'1l call on you in due time, Well ladies and genbtlemsn....a bandit

jurped uo by the driver...... -

HOWARD CLANEY:
But Walter you told them that story.....you icld them
earlier on tontght'e program....,the story about the old maid who

said the Tobber knew his tusinsss.

WALTZR O!XEEFS: (RECISTIRING AKAZELENT)
0G0H so that's where I heard it.,..Well, Howard, thanks
for slopping me....but I'm elean out of stories =o maybe you'd betier

take the microphane. Ladies and gentlemsn.....ir. Howard Clancy!
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HOWARD CLANEY:

"If you write a bettcr booﬁ, or preacil o better
sermon, or build a bestiesr mouen-trap, though you build vour houss in
the wooda, the world will rake a beaten path to your door," Do not
these words reeall fo you the great New Enpgland philosopher, Ralph
Walde Frersosn, wiho wrote thenm so maay yvears ago? And do they not
serve, in o great measure, to sxplain the world-wide occccptance and

gpproval of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarcites?
~~3TATIOK BREAK--

WALTER O'E-EFE:

As you know ladliss and gentlemen....I cxplaincd ovew
the alr last week that I had & Jotter from my grandfather offering
re & hundred thousand dollars if I would go into some legitirate
line of Tusiness. He suggestsd onc at the time and t21d me he could
get all the lansls for xe wholesale....but I deeided to Zxy out a
fow new ideas.....and if you have any send thew in Jo me,.,,and T
might give you a big block of stock with a beautifully engraved
picture of Howard Clancy on the back dore in technicolor. This weoek
I'ye got & new idea and If11l pressnt 1t to you for wour criticism or
any helipful suggestions. I want %o start a rivel postoffies. Did
you cver reallze that thers is only one postal systen in thia
country.....s0 It going to comprte with the postoffice..,.for sxample
the Gowerament charges threc conte for starps mow, Well when I get
my postoffice going I'm going fto rin big wideunmer sales....I'n going
to try & weelly eale. Three for the price of one. A4 hundred stamps
Far a dollar. « « « 0 . . s x e e e e e e e e a4 s

(UR. O'KEEFZ CORTINUES QW NIXT PAGH)
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WALTER Q!KExFs: {CONTINUES)

... .And what's mores stamps have atood still....still the same old
shape. Well my syster ig going to have them heartehaped, shaped
like gtars, and then for heavier packages a stamp the ghaps of
Heywood Broun, TWhat's more I'm going to change the pictures on the
stams,. ... For ingtance we could uge movie piars., I Xnow darn well
every girl would love to get & stamp with a picture of Olark Gable
in a bathing sult on Lt. Anpther thing.....the brand of glue on
the present atarps has @ terrible taste.,..at leasi, I donft 1ike it....
go we're going to have them perfumed with different flavers. 0Oh

itte the nute.....you Juest g0 ir and say "Give me a Special Delivery....
violat Flavored Marlenme Districh®,..... wzf1ll scll thew for ssven

cente or give you one with a plcture of Greta Garbo and throw in a

pair of old shoes for a cent mors, What's mors I'm going to

reorganize the whele system.....thc posiman who delivers the letter

to your door will hawve a coatume to Iiv the letter. If you get a

lctter from Spain he will come ug to wour door clicking castenets and
you can beth do a rhumba on the doorsiep. (I course the malling of
letters is a nulsances,..they only pick them up threz or four tincs a
day....sometimes vour letter stays in the bex for hours o horets

what I figurs. Cn every important corncr you scc two boxsa....a mail
box and a fire alarm box.,..ii'e silly to have them both,..,.after all
the firsmen 9it around all day rlayving checkere and knitting....so

1711 conbine the two boxes.....thc red snd green....and vhen you rail

a latier you pull the fire alarm and a guy comes up with a hook and

igddsr and takcs your lottar away.

.-

{iR. O'XEEF: CONTINWUES ON NEXT PAGE}



WALTER OVE=EFE: {CORTINUES)

How ladiss and gsntlewen I can't present this
properly all at once becaus:s I want to tell you ay new idea for
handling doney Qrdsrs. 8hick around aftsr this next dance znd IfL}
%21l you.....out George Olesr hag To zarn hig galary ico so letle
hava a dance in the interim, Keet me there.....

ON WITHE THE DANCE GRORGE (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

SEICRGE CLSEN:

How we combinue the dance with —- (TITLIS)

et ready, Welter, here comes the Haglc Carpet,

(WHIgTLE} OXAY Q!EIEFT]
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WALTZR O'EAnlFR:

Just & few more worde about that rival postoffics
sygtan...,or have you gone to hed on wmet T denft 1ike the present
sygten for money orders.....in the firet place to send a moncy order
you havz to stand in line. 1711 change that. With wy system youlll
jugt nhone the Post 0Ifice and they'll send one up o you. What'ts
more we won'tt put down the amount of woney on our monsy orders. Now
1T you want to send one to your motlier you go dowm acd nay $5 and
vou only get a $5 ronsy ordsrt.,  aybe she only needs ihres,....then
voulve wasted Swo dellars. On tac other hand she roy necd 15 o a
45 order would be shortchanging her,....and any fellow who would
shortchonge his mother would be the trpe of guy who would shortchange
hig mother. Fow with ny idea you'just send her a wonsy corder aund
she fills it in for whatever ghe wants. I canlt wait +1i1l T hear
whet Grandpa thinke of the ldea....what do you think of 1t. O have
you pot a betfer ddea......do gend me a letter,

Tell say....lfm way over mwy tixe....,but Iin excited
over this new rackst and I almost forgot 1tle 10:42 Howard (lanszy's

5irg. ... M0, Clanay!
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HOWARD CLAEEY:

Okay, Miss America! We thank you for your patronagc.
We thank vou —— the digerixinating women of Armerica -~-~ for having
chosen LUCKY STRIKE as your favorite among clgarsttes, Awnerican
women are discriminating. They buy intelligently., Thay knew valuc,--
they know guality, -- they know true cigarette mildness —— and we
are proud that they have isund all three in LUCKY STRIKE, Their
paironage is u great compliment, which we sincervely appreciate. And
ag o glight token of our appreciation, we have placed in every tin
of LUCKY STRIKZ Flat Fiftics one of those attractive bridge cards --
one of 50 problems in bridge by that famous bridge sxpert, Milton C.
Work. Averywhere Arerican woemen ars talking about these fascinating
bridge cards —— saving them, solving them, comparing them with one
another, and we are heppy 6 have given this added intesreet and
enjoyment -- a emall thing, of no great value -- merely o graceful
gesiure on our part to Kies America, -- a mark of our appreciation
of her favor. Qkay Miss Arerical We thank you for your patronage.

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Well ladies and gentlemen,...Ii've becn sliooting ny
mouth off long encugh,...and I know very wcll that no Seturday aight
would be commlets unlees you all got cleaned and prussged and had
yourgelf a dance, 8o again, T call on good o0ld George Oleen.....
Farmer Olgen, Ifrom the Hollywood Gardens, where they make hey-hey
under the gootlight; but new, George, voulre cn the gpot and your
ungeen millions arc on the alert waiting, =o give it o them....a
cood olé-rashioncd gavotte.

OF WITH TEE GAVOTTZ (WHISTLE) OKAY, YOU GAVOTTERS!
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GEORGE OLBEN:

The gavotts Tegins with —- {TITLS)

e T
L A T Sl

GXORGE OLSEI:
Adgain the Magic Carpet flaghee over our heads and
speeda back to thz pilot.

(WHISTLE} OKAY, OVKEEFE!

(0'EEEFE AD LIBS INTO SONG)

WALTER O'ENEFT:

That wvocal effort foolk all the wind out of your
pilot's salle ladleps and gentleren....but in steering the course of
the Magic Carpet T ses where we go Nor Dy Noreast....and right back
%o Ethel ghutiale hushand...who will lead the. grand mareh for you
all.

O WITH TH= -GRAND LARCH (WHISTLE) = OKAY EVERYBODY!



GZORGE OLSZH:

Wa lead off with —— [TITLER)

e e e e

GEORGS OLOEN!:
{AFTZR TRATN SIGHATURE) 411 zboard, all akoard.....
and now ap our train carriess uve back to the Hollywood Gardsns I
start the Maglc Carpet back teo the pilet.
{*4ISTLE)} OKAY O!KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

(KR. O'KEEFE WILL INSERT NEW CLOSING]
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CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT: (OPTIOHAL]
EOARD CLANZY:

Thts is %i» National I -« -.sbing '7'7 n¥.
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind 1o your throat.”

TUESDAY, AUGUST 2, 1532

{MUSICAL SIGKATURE)

HOTARD CLANEY:

Ladzies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIXKE Hour presented
for your pleagurs by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIXZ Cdigarettes —
aixty modern mirutes with the world's finsst dance orchestras, and
the Iamous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On sach program, Welier OfKesfe is
the pllot of the karic Carpet.

MR. WALTZR O'KuEFRi!l
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WALTZR Q'KERFE:

Helle, Mr. and Mre., America.....a quick helle tut a
hearty one.....a quick one because within a fow seconds the Mamic
Carpet will be on its miraculous way with another blg Tueeday thriller.
Honsetly, this one tonight hiis 4 new high in thrills....and thorets
B TEAECIL, ..., 1% 180ttt the gangster sirply fighting a one-gided
fizht witih soctevy....wlth honest peaceful law-abiding people.....no
my deer listeners..... tonipght we've got a sketch showing whot happens
vhen Gong Mectes Gang.....and thatls whet 1t's cazlled. Itls like the
lawless 1ifes of the veasts and savages in the jungle.....dog eat dog
and the devil $ake the aindwost, I'1l tell you rors latsr.,..and
what's more, the dagic Carpet will 8HOW you more, We'll ride you
dowsn the rocky road of crime %111 youy head fairly spine with
axcitersnt but ripht now welve got a dlfferent sort of mide...lt's
a journey down the pleasant pathway of peace....over the waves of
nelody with loszs, Joe Meoes, I mean., The lad whose oxchesira has
charmed the elite at Palr Beach....the orchesétra thatfs been the
rage in Washington....s band that made New York Soclety sing YI Got
Rhythn' and preve it by the way they follow hiw arcund.....and tonight
Moss is your servant ladies and gentlermen....hels zootin? a tune for
the US4 to dance to, so let's hear it. Let's have it. Lel's dance
to it...,..Let's ride....here it ig......and here we gol

OF WITH THE DAWCE, JOE MOS8 (WHISTLE} OKAY, AMRRICA}
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JOE MOSS:

As the LUCKY S8TRIKE Magic Carpet sa2itlers at our feet
we play -- {TITLEB)

How we flash the iagic Carpst back o the pilot.
(WHISTLE)  OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'EXEFs:

There you are ladies and gentlemen.....Joe Mogs of
anhattan was your pilot for that sct'of dances over the sir-waves,...
and maybe you think hefe hit his giride - not yet - not at all.......
ptick around for the hour and outll ses him turn loose a burst of
speed thai'll knock you for a row 5f Japanege pagedas. Specd.....

that's the keynote.....and Howard Clancy has caught the ppirit.

411 right, Howard, -- thirty seconds - no more - no less,

BOUARD CLANEY:

Ve buy the finesti, the wery fincst tobacces in all the
world,,..but that does zmot explain why folke everywhere regard LUCKY
STRIKG as the mildest cigarette. The fact is, we never overlook the
truth thot "Nature in the raw is geldom mild"......g0 thessr fine
tobaccoe, after proper azing ané xellowing, are then gtven the henefit
of that LUCKY STRIKE purifying process described by the words....."ITS.

TOASTED!® Thatls why folks in every city, town and hamlet say that

LUCKIZES are such mild clipgoretise,
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WALTER OVEEEFE:

On guard r. and ¥ral America....herc it comes...lhere
cormes & emaphing szlashing drama of crime written around what happens
when Gang Meets Gang. Tou've read about this in your daily paper....
for a while these tough guye got up in the esddle but they'lre losing
ground....theytre retreating.,...thelr expire is breaking up before the
relentless attack of honest, emart, fearless detecdives like Barry
Rudd....uvhe hero of thege halr ralsing playlets....as you know Dy now..
most of vou.....thege dramas of erime are the real thing....right off
the boat, sc to epsak....founded on facts in the New York Police
files.....Waen killer meects ktller,...8h tha's a fight, my friends....
cold eyes like steel....nervous fingers on triggers....itts firast
come first served in a gang shooving. Every one of these crocks and,
killers looks on another killer liks you'ld look at a clay pigeon.....
hets just a target. Therc aren®t any laws....no, nor morale etither....
if you want t¢ know how a gang takes a viectim for a ride pay close
attention....tonight wetll Jjearn how they put Tem on the sgpot and glve
lewm the works. Heret!s where we fire it right at you, America,...let
it be a lesson to vou. 8ee you after the firet act, but here's whers
the Hagic Carpet whizzes over the Eaet River and into the Borough of
Brooklyn, and herc at the controls is Former Deputy Chief Inepector
Dorinick Henry, who will sce you safely through the shooting.

ON WITH THE SHOW {WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR AENRY!
INSPEQTOR HENEY:

The dramstization which you ars abvout to hear is a true
story except that, for obvious reasons, fictitlous names are used
throughout. Tils case has been taken from the offical fileg of the
¥=w Yorlk Police Departmsnt and igs authenticated by Police {ommissioner
Tdward P, Mulrooney, who agein hae asked me to say for him "Crime dosg
not pay.t
(FIRST PART — *WHEN GANG MEETS GANGM)




TALTER C'EEEFE:

That wae Elcking the Gang Around....ladies and
gentlemen....when Gang ieects Gang. How do you 1like 1% Uncle Sam.....
whaddye say. How would you like to be a Barry Rudd faecing a tangled
nces like thie. What!s he got to go on for a solution....less than
you have already heard, What a job to be up against....thers were no
eye witneseeg to the shooting....they didn't find any revolvere...it
wag pulled off in a dewpolate dreary spot....and Jake Lyon and his
henchmen drove off into the night....what have the police got, nothing...
nothing except a couple of dying gangsiers....and will they talk?

They never talk..,they know it's safer to ghut the mouth and take 1t.
The cheoee after these lade 18 a merry osne....it's fast - it's furious...
itlg exciting and the Magle Carpet will enable you to git in on the .
solution later in this progran.

T know that muiet have taken a lot out of ¥ou....g0
take 1t coasy for a whils....relax,....reach for a LUCKY and listen
while Jo2 Moss plays. You can dance to the contagious rhythnm of
Joelg crew or you can,...if you wigh....juet eit in the recking chair
and beat time with your left feot, Standing up or sitting down.....
Koss 18 & tonic for you.....80 crowd in just a little cvery one.....
let your neighbor get safely plantcd on the Carpet whtle I face it
out of the studic and throw it in high over the top of New York,

Wetre on cur way!

ON WITH THE DANCE JOE k0SS (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERIGA!



JOE Hoas:
And we continue the dance with -~ (TITL=S®)

{___ )
{ )
( )
( )
{ )
{ )
JOE 30s8:

The ¥agic Carpet flashes over our heads and spseds
back to the pilot.
(THISTLE) OKAY O'KERFz!

WALTER Q'KZETFE:
And now, ladies and gentlemen, herc’s Howard Claney —

go shsad Howard -— you have twenty scconds.

HOWARD OTANEY:

"If you writc a hetter book, or preach a heticr
gerron, or ouaild a betier mouse—trap, though you build your houss in
the woods, thc world will make a beaten path to your door." Do not
theas words recall to you the grsat New England philosopher, Ralph
Waldo Zmerson, wiho wroitz them 8o many vears ago? iAnd do they not
grrve, in a great measure, Ho explain the world-wide aeccepntmmoe and

approval of LUCKY STRIKZ Cigarsitest

-—~3TATION BREAK--



WALTER Q'KEnFE:

Ckay Howard Qlaney.....you lived up to your
reputation.....and Joe ioss has to live up to his now.....He's a lhard
worksy is Jo¢....,.For instance, for an hour's programr he rehearses
and rehearses and rehearses,...and what bhave you got......some wmighty
sweet rmglc and some mighty swell rhythwm.....Fer instance when Joe
tells you hele going to play four or five tunes 1t's all velvet for
Volss.se2l]l grave.....the ladfs got what it takes to whip New York
and make it holler Uncle.....he's got what you want ftoo.....sc the
Magic Cazrpet, like a horse heading for his barn, bolts like lightning
across Manhattan to Mr, HNoss in person.

OF WITH THE DANCE JOE....(WHISTLE)...OKAY AMERICA!

JOL MOSS:
The Magic Carpet lands without a jolt and the music
starts with —— (TITLES)

N S

JOE MOBS:
Again we gtart back te the pilet —
(WHISTLE)  OEAY O'KEEFE}



o

WALTER O'EFEFE:

Great Joe....pee you later.,...the bell is ringing
dovm in the smoking room ¢alling Uncle Sam and the missus back to
their geats on the alsle for the second act of ocur regular Tueaday
crime drammer.....and Uncle SBam youlve already gotten a kick ocut of
that firet act I'm sure. Jake Lyonls mob went out on a rampage to
rub out the opposition....thelr idea was slrply.....pilck up Hike
Balbino and ais two gunman, Mosconl and Rocco as they started to go
into the dance at the fentral Club....,plle them into Jaks's car and
take them for a ride.....get the gang lined up against a wall in a
deserted lot and riddie ther with bullete. Mike Balbino is dead,
liesconi and Rooco are in the hospital., Juest when the muggs think
theyTve pulled off the perfect crime in steps the dependable Barry
Rudd....vwho incarnates the gpirit of the New York Destective Force....
hets game and hets crafty....hels swmooth and hels sure...,.hels a
Tellow who knews what he wants, whom he wants, and how Yo get them.
Watch him work now...,.he hasn't got a single clue to help him,..but
does he wind up baffled and defeated....not on your 1ife for he
always bringe horme the bacon. The lights are diwming down....the
curtaine ping up so It1ll leave the Magic Carpet in the back of the
theatre while you wateh the finigh. Meet me outslde later and I'11
talke you out for a dance before we call it a day. Sze you later,

OF WITH THE SHOW (WEISTLE) OKAY, LOUDSPEAKERS

(SECOND PART ——"WHEN GANG KERTS GANGY)
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WALTER Q'EEEFE:

Well I suppose 1t is....allts okay that ends okay,...
but it tickles me to hear them throw back that Okay O'Keefe right
after you're told that the whole vloomlng mob 1s now behind bars
for 20 years each too....but that's the way it goes, my friendg....
Cormmissioner Mulrooney is usually right, indeed T belleve hats
always vight and these eketches prove it......we'll nave another
next Tueeday eo all of you wmystery lovers be at the door when the
Magic Carpet drops by to pick vou up and give you a ride,

By the way this Magic Carpet of ours is getting
regtlogs. ... fidgetty.. .. it %s got the wandorlust wores than e¢ver and
Tourgday night welve got a couple of jumps that are plps. Qut to
Aneson Weeks in San Francisco....and anocther jump....just a 1little
shorter out to my old friend Red Hichole whe ie the head wman in
Denver., Both lads will swing thelr batone while Winchell swinge the
big stick of goseip. Right now however.,....Wew York is the center
of attraction and Joe Moss is the reason. Arc you Cozy...comfortable
ev..C00l, calm and colleated..,yright....one more puff off your
LUCKY and we start our dizzy ride,

ON WITH THE DANCE, JOE MOSS. (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!

Here we are and here we go with — (TITLES)

( )
{ )
{ )
{ )
( )
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JOE MOSS:
Now we take that short and speedy hop.
(WAISTLE)  OKAY, O'KEEFE!

I saw the show at the nowsreel theatre again today
Unecle Sam,...and they'showed that new army tank the government has
deyeloped. We %alk a lot about speed in this day and apgs, and let
me tell vou that it'll stagger you to see this now instrument of
warfare gwoop acroes the roads st & hundred and twenty miles an
hour.....yee and over roughly plowed countrygide..,.at the smart
clip of sixty five an hour, If memory serves no Tight we were
discussing speed....getting to a given polnt in the sghortest space
of tinme......Howard Qlaney is a past master of that art....he
travels swiztly and sursly....and when he gets through he has said

sonething. MR, CLANEY.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Onez of the greatept corpliments that hag ever been
paid to any clgarette manufacturer you sss conatantly paid to LUTKY
J3TRIKE = the patronage of Awerican woren., For Armerican women are
dliscriminating — they buy intelligently — they know wvalue - they know
guaiity and they know and demand true clgarette mildness. We are
indeed proud that they nave found all three in LUCKY STRIKE. As a
slight token of our appreclation to the women of 4&merica for their
loyal patronage, we have placed in every $in of LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fifties, one of those attractive bridge cards —— one of fifty

provlems in bridge by that famous bridge export, Milton C. Work.

(udR. QLAKEY CONTIHUZS QK NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: (CONTINUES)
¢+« = s« « - + SEverywhere American women are talking about these
fascinating bridge cards ~ saving thenr, solving then, comparing them
with one another — and we are happy to have glven this added interest
and enjoyment. It is & small thing, thie bridge card - of no great
value, tut it is & true gesture on our part to "Mise Axerica" - g
rark of our appreciation of her faver - Okay, Miass Amerlca - wo

thank you for your patronapge.

TALTZR Q'KEFFZ:

And now another journey..,..another 1ittle trip......
another excurslen that you can all take to your heartts delight......
& srart and saesy sortis out over the lights of Litile 0l4 New York
to the =ager and competent misical message of loas, the Manhatian
masstro. Look at that Waghington Bridge over the Hudson...wlth the
lights strung out like a necklace of pearls......look at that big
ghaft downtown there....the Empire State with hundreds of peopls
up there locking over the panorama of New York....it's yours ladies
and gentlemen....you're imagination 1a your ticket,..,.the Magic
Carpet ig the vehicle..,..Therels Moss ahead.,....l2tts give him a
hand,.,..i#'1l encourage him to play some more. Give 11 Joe...:the
whole copuntry ies listening.

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!



ALl il @ Ve

)
)
) :
)
)
)

JOE LOSS3Y
All right, Walter, here comee your high-flying Magic
Carpet,
(WHAISTLE) OKAY, O'KEIFE!

WALTER Q'KEZFE:
(4R, C!'KEEFE WILL FURNTSE CLOSIRG)

{CLOSIKG SIGNATURE)
CLOSING ANNCUNCEEENT: (OPTICHAL)

HOWARD OLAMEY:

Tiis ie the MNavlenal Broadceasting Company.
e e o ok e
AGEINOY/OVKFEFE/chillean
g72/3a :
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MANHATTAN PATRCL
EPISODE VII

"WIEW GANG MEETS CANGH

PART

(SIOWATURE: POLICE SIREN FADE IN 4ND QUT)

RADTO-CAR VOICE: AL%..,..POLICE CARSZ.,.,..8TAND BY,....ALL........
PCLICE QARS..... STAND BY..... WHEW GANG MEZTE
GANG..,...FEAL PECPLE......REAL GLUES...,..REAL
PLACTS..... A AEAL CASE..... INVESTICATED BY TOX

CURTIN.......AUTHENTICATED BY POLICE COMMISSICONER
TIVARD P. MULROONEY..... JLUCKY STHIKS 4AGIC
CARPET......FROCEED AT CONCE....TO ROOW IN
BROOKLYN BCARDING HOUSE..........

(POLICE SIREN FADE IN AND QUT)



JOHNNY :

JAKE:

JOHENY :

JAKE

JOHNNY;

JAKE:

JOENKET:

MIKE:

JAKE:

JOHENY ;

KIKE:

JAKE:

MIKE:

JAKE:

-

Dtysa want me in the room, Jake, while you talk with
Mike Balbine?
Wo, Johnny, that ainft the agreement. Balbino and me
are gonna be the only twe In the room. Welrc gonna
talk it out across this tables alonc.
Yeh, but even though thle is a neutral place, ylean
et Mike willl have hie two killers pretty handy
watchin' the door,
Aw righv. Whiles they're watchin! the door, you and
my boys watch them.
Tou het.

(KNOCK ON DOOR)
S8ee who it is, Johnny.
Right, chief,

{DOOR OPEWS)
It's Mike Balbino, chisf.
(STRIDING INTO ROOH) You bstcha it'e ¥ike Balbino,
and Jike's time's valuable.
20 is Jake Lyon's time wvaluable. it down Mike.....
Goodbye Johnny.
(FADING) 3S'long, Oniefl

(DOOR CLOSZR)
Tris meetin's your proposish Jake, s0 ghap into if.
T'11 enap. Get this, Mike —- There's too many gangs
in Brooklyn.
That'e juat my ideal

S0 Itve worked on a plan to conselidate.



HIKE:
JAKZ:

HIKE:

JAEE:
HIKE:
JAKE:

HIKE:

JAKE:

EIEE:

JAKR ;

B

HIZE:

—

To whate

Congolidate....The way buginessss do --- insiead of
cuttint each otherg? throats. Up to date I
congolidated thres gangs under wy leadership. Yours
ieg the only one that amounts to anythinz that ain't
in, Mike. Cf course, you have only a Little gang,
mt -

Cut it! Cut itf Don't try o smooth tallk wme outa
notnin'!, Therets three in ny gang and thatts all I
want, Toree fellans what stick together....saoot fast
and get away guick!

The day of the 1litile gangs is over, ike,

So'*s thias meetint.

Vait a minute, Mike,,..I'm gonna make all ths 1ittle
gangs inta onc big Fang. Are yuh comin'! in or are you

gonna stay out?

"Suppose I come in, what thent

You boye will have reguler work on big jobe and share
the same asg my Doys.

D'ya mean you cnd ne spllt fifiy-fifty, and then each
pay off hies bove:

You couldn't expect me to do that, Kike....when Ifve
got a lot of fellane to take care of and you only got
two. ilow lemme eghow yuh how thie consolidatia' plan
of mine worke.

Forget it! You can't put nothin! over om rme with big

TOTAB. s s s e You stick to your gang and I stick to minc,



—de

JAZE: Whatt!re you gonna do, walk out of the wmeetin', Hike?
LIXZ: Sure thing., I'm walkin! ocut! Goodbye, Juke.

{DOOR OPZNS)

JARE: Goodbye, Miksl
(PAUSE)
JOHIHY ¢ I stuck e¢loss to the door, Jake. Mike looked pretty

ugly when he carme out.
JAKE {DELIBSRATELY) There's only one thing to do, Johnny,
and tomightte the night -— because Ulke an'! hie killsrs

are gure to be over at the dance at the Jentral Club.

JOHTWY : Sure they will, Jake.

JAKE: g0 get the blg bus ready with Hymie and Bill and Ban
and you.

JOHNITY ; Diya want the roda?

JAKE: 0f course we went the guns., Don't forget, Johony,

the kig, new limousine in front of the Central Club

at nine ol'clocke.. e

W ok

SOURD INTERLUDE: HOT DANCE MUBSIC FROM UPSTAIRS.
BRI ]
ROBE: Hello, Jake.
JAKE: Hello, Rose. Youlre locoking pretty sweet tonight.
ROSE: Do you really think so, Jaks?
JAXZ: Sure do. Your eysg are all full of sparkle.
ROS:: That'ls because I've been lookin'! forvard to goling

to the dance with you.



ROSE;
JAKE:
ROBE;

JAKE:

ROBZ:

JAKE:

Rose, we're not goin' upstaire Lo de dance.

Aw, an' I beea thinkin' abtoutl it all day long workin’?
behind this clgar stand. What's the matter, Jake?
Busginess....B8zy, girlie, if you just stick to me and
help me tonight, there won't be any limlt to the good
times you and me'll have togother.

That have you got to do, Jake?p

I'm not gonna bother vou with my business moryies, Rose,
Well —-- I don't feel mucih like goin' home yet, so I
gussa I'll go upstairs and watch the dance for a waile.
Roge, there's sore people lookin' at us and I want you
to walk out of the club with me right now. Then I want
you to go home and svay hore..,.If anybody ever aske
you anythine about where I was tonight ——- I waps at
your house wlth you from the time we walked outa thils
club together, underetand?

A1l right, Jake -~ anything vou say.

Atta girl, Rose. C'mom.

R

SOUITD INTERLUDE ; DANCE HUSIC FROM UPSTAIRS.

MOBCONT :

MIKS:

HMOSCONI;

ROCCO:

3ot the tickels, Miket

Watcha gettin' enxious about the tickets for, Mosconi?
It's anudder bleock yet to the clubhouse,...... Therets
Jake Lyon's big new limeusinel

Yuh, and Jake’s boys hangin' around it.

Te better be ready fer them, Mike,



LIEE:
RCCCO:
MIKE;

¥OSCONI:
MIKE:

ROCCO:
JAKE:
MIKE:
JAKE :

WMIKE:
JAKE ;
JOHKNY :

KIKE:

JOHNNY :

JAKE:

BILL:

BAL:

RILL:

WIKE:

JAKE ;

WMIKE:

—&—

Yaw, don't worry.

Why not?

Dey won't atart no trouble here. You know dey never
carry guns except when dey’re cut on a job.

Well, after dat meetin'.wid 'em today, maybe ww-
Naw, dey're a2ll right. Dey're jres doin' a eplurge
comin' %o de dance wid de new ocar.

Bo Jake can take his Rosie home in style, eh?

Hello, Mike., Gee, I'm sure glad to see ya.

Dat den't go double.

8t111 the amart guy, eht (TOUGH) Stick 'em up, Put
the rods into lem, boyeal

Hev, watcha doin'?

7
Get into the car, you thres.

Get inl

Aw right, aw riéht! We go in the car, an'! talk it
over.,

N¥o monkey business, elther, lllke. With three of us
holdin' the rods inte yuh, there's nothin' yuh can do!
Take their gats, boys!

Two guns on Rocco,

'¥ two on Yosconi.

An' two offa the great Mike himself.

I been thinkin' that proposish over since I seen you

Tou had your chance, 8it back 'n take it easy or this
gate goin' off,

You ain't got the gute. You*d Le grabbed for murdex!



JAKE:

SAM:
JAKRE

I .

Kot with the alibi T got, Mikel.....Hurry up, Bam, an?!
get this car goint.

Cke.

¥ow get thie, Mike! And you, Roceo! And you, too,
Momconi! The stesl yuh feel pressin’ into your ribs
may net be comfortable, but 1t'e belfer than a load of

lead,

e e sk ok e o e

SOUND IKTERELUDE: AUTCUOBILE STARTIRG OFF IN LOW.... RUKKING ALCHG...

SAM:
JAKS
MIEE:

JAXE:
KIK=:
JAKE:

HIEE:

JAKR:

JOHINYT ¢

JAKE

.+..BRAKES.......AED STCP....

o 2k o e ot o e

This whers yuh wanna step, Chisf?
Yeh,
Hey, what's the big idea? What're ¥a stoppin' here
Tor?
Kinda lonesome, e Mikey
That the stockyards over there?
Yep, thatls the slaughter house. ...Welrz on the other
gide ol Williamghurg.
How whatt
In a hurry, eht  Well, get out!
(DOORS OPEK
Cltmon, COfmon ——— the dooTes are Open.
All of ya, crawl out!

(AD LIS SETTING OUT OF CAR)
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MIKE: We'll join your gang, Jake, if that's watcha want!
JAKE ; We'll do our talkin! in g minute over by that wall,
MIKE: Wot dfya mean, Jaks?

JAKE: We ain't got no time for questions,

MOBO0NI: I wontt zoil

JOHNNY : 4h, you wUnlt, ehy (TOUGH) Go om, WOVE!

JAKE: et up ageinst that wall!

BILL: An' you too, Roccol

JAKR Btand xight up againet it, the three of yuh!

HIKE: I i0id yuh, Jake, we'd join your gang. No need a’

tryin' to ecare us any moTe.
MOSCONT: We'll join vub, Jake.
RGCCO: For God's sake, you're not goin'! fo line us up hare
and knoeck us off, are yuh? If youlre gonna do that...,

JAKE: L2t 'er have 1t, boys!

{FUSILLADE OF REVCLVER SHOTS....SHRIEKS PUNCTUATE
FIRST SHOTE)

That*s enough, fellows,....Back to the car, quick!

L2 EERE S ]

SOUND INTERLUDE: GARG CAR FADE IN AND QUT.

POLICE SIREN AWD POLICE CAR FADE IN.

dek bk



INGPECTOR:

P

{TELEPHONE) Hello! ......Barry Rudd.....Hsllo, Barry..,.
Inepector Morgan speaking....l suppeose you know Mike
Falbine was burped off Jast night....¥es, well I
haven't any use for Mike either, tut welre out to get
the gang that did i%......This standin® lem up against
a wall is the 1imit, and the gang that pulled it is
golng to be esmashed, The came ig yours and all the
time you want.....Get Mack and hop over to the 8=zith
Hogpital as fast ag vou can....Mlke Balbino's dead,
tut Mesconi and Rocee can etiil talk.....3ure.....Good
Luck.......300d-bye,

(FHONE CLICK}

L EEE S} 3

(SIREN)

et o s o

HADIO-CAR VOIOE: GANG AGAINST GARG!...... WILL ROCCO AND MCSCONI

TALE? v vy +x...0AN BARRY RUDD.....GET THZ ZO0DB.....

O JAKT LYOH?....... STAND BY........LUOKY STRIKF
HOUR.....FOR SENSATIONAL FINISH....cuvvovnvuronns .
{s1meN)

0.X. OQ'EEEFE!

o o g Tk
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MANHATTAN P4ATROL

EPISOLE VII

VWHEN GANG MEETS GANGH

PART I

BADICQ CaR VOICE: GANG AGAIWST GANG..... TERSE GANGSTZRS LINED UP
AGAINST WALL......QUTSBKIRT3 OF BROOKLIN..... ONE
DFAD......TWOD IN HOSPITAL...... DETFCTIVES RUDLD
AND MACK GO TO HOSEITAL TO ASKE QU=STIONS.

{STREN)

* %ok



BARRY:
MACK:

BARRY:

HURSE:
MACK:
BARRY:

MOBCONI:
BARRY:
MOBCONI:
BARRY:
¥OSCONT:
BARRY:
KOSCONI:
BARRY
MOSCONTI:
BARRY:
MOSCONT ¢

BARRY:

MOBCONT:

-11-

Well, Mack, Rocco'ls about done for, I guess.

He eure didn't tell us ruch, Barry. And what he dia
tell us wes liss.

Mosconi's in the next room. Wonder what kind of a
story he'll t=11.

Go right in, Hr, Rudd.

Thank you, Nurse. Hello there, iosconi.

(CHPERILY) TYou're lecking pretty well for a fellow
who stopped four millets last night, Hosconi,

They can't ¥xill ms.

Who tried to, losconit

I don! know.

WThat happened? Tell ue youT gtory.

Five felluhs stick guns inta ue and take ug for g ride,
You saw the fellows, of course.

Kaw....It wae too dark.

Can't vou describe ther at all?

Nope.

What kind of men wsrc they?

I don' know ——— They diden' talk....Hey, how about the
builets they took outa met Can I ksep tem for
suuvenirst

Maybe another set some time, Mosconi, but not theese
bullets,.

Why not?



BARRY:

LQSCONT :
MACK:

BARAY:

MOSCONT :
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BAHRY:

1 B
Because we've golt some experts aver at Headquarters
who can find cut a ot of things from bullets,
1t yeah?
Oh yeah, Mostoni....Bullets ain't so dumb as some
human beings.
I'11 eay they®re not, Mack....How about ii, Mosconi.
Thy not tell usg who shot you boys upt
I dunno.
Very well....Come on, Mack, let’s put our time on
finding the gun that fired those Tullets....Bulleil
tracings are as different as finger-prints, liosconi--—-—
and they never lile!
Bo leng, Mosconi.
{DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
And that's that....0ne norz gangster who won't talk
because he knows what will happen to him when he gets
out of the hospiial.
Gee, Barry, these gang k1llinge get my goat...Hew do
ws stand so far?
Letts see....No eye witnesses to tae actual shooting.
¥o ildontification of automobile....Wo weapons found....
Crime ook place in a lonely spot.....Conflicting
statcuents by survivors.....Usual refusal of friends
and relatives to aid the police. And thea a lot of
people wonder why we dom’t run the gange dowm fagt!
It1s a sweet Job, Barry!
(WITH DETERMIKATION) YOU bet it is, ¥ack, but I'm

roing to gtick until I get thie gang!
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HACK! Wonder where 1g the best place to work.

BARRY: At the Central Club.....when Mikc Balbine was picked
up he had thres tickets in his pocket for a dance there
last night.

JACH: All right...let's go up to that joint and ask dome
queatiosns.

BARRY: Wo, T think we'd better work it another way, Wack ---

. mix with +he bunch around the Central Club. 1I'll
brush up on my pocl and billisards and get some clothes
that look more likec a anappy gangstsr frow ths west,
Thzr I want to get acquainted with thres cr four of
the leradnrs —— some of the boys liks -- oh, 1iks Jake
Lyora. fTh=n I'11 play them until I pick up a lead.

WACK: Yhat nare ars you goin' to use therc, Barry?

BARRY: Ch, er -- Barney is a good nare. TYsh, that's all
right. Barnsy Dunn.

MACK: What 4o you want me to do, or — ah -~ Barney?

BARRY: ¥ix arourd in the poclrooms, HMack, until I get myself
TinY arcund the Sentral CTlub. Thon I'1l work you in
as my ouddy.

Aok ke ke ek e

SOUND INTERLUDE: AUTO FADE IN ANWND QUT.

WJSIC FROW CLUB.
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JAX
ECgR:
JAZD:

RCRE:

JAER

BARRY:

-

dello, Hose. Give mc all the evenlng napere.....
All of them, Jake?
You bet, girlie. I like to read all the atuff about
tils =myeterious gang that shot up Mike Salbino a couple
of weeke ago.
vhere's been a lot of fuany talk around tiis club,
Jaks, since thatv sihooting.
Aw, quit worryin', Rose,
Who's thig Barney —— this Barner Dunn vou inftrodaced
to me?
Say, that boys there. He's had plenty of experisnce
out in Coicago, Omaha, and fensas 01ty and all then
placeg, Tt'nm going to wlay hiwm....He can e a big help
to me later.
There he ig now!
8'long, Rose, U wonis talk o hinm,

{PAUSE)
Hello Barney.
Heclla, yul false alarw.
TWahat do you mear, false alaTm?
I bween listenin'® so your kig talk lons snougn, I'm
gquittin'! this burg toright. I want to npick up soue
real dough.
Stick around, Barney, and T'll show you sorething. You
core up te oy flat tonlight and see whethsr I'm kiddint
oT noi.
Guv out tihcse fuany gaiss aboub your consolidated

gangs, will ya?l



JAKE:

BARRY:

JAKE :

BARKY!:

JAKE ;

BARRY:

JAKS

BARRY:

ROSE:

BARRY:

15~

YTou come up to my place tonlght and I'11 show you a
layous!,...I'11 ghow you tho makings of the best gang
in the United Btates.
Oh-h, Baloney. It's wastin'! my time -- but I'1l gzo
up and look at your dunp,
There's only omne thing, Barnsy. Tou gotta be
blindfolded.
's 2l1 right. Any part of Brocklyn I wake up in is
all the same To me.
411 might., Then we'd better go now. There's some
thinge I got te do up there before the gang cones in
at eight o'cloclk.
I'm ready any tine you ars.
Weit & minuts $111 I get my has.
h, Home!
That can I do for you, Barney?
When that big lummox I brought arcund the other day
comes in just tell him to stick here tiil he hears
Irom ne.

All righs, Barmey. Ifil tell him.

e ok oo ok oh ok ke ok

SOUND INTEALUDE: DANCE MUSIC.

AUTOMOBILE HOTOR,
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JAKE
EARRY:

JAKZ ¢

BARRY:

BArAY:

JAKT ;

BARAY:

JAKE !

BARRY:

JAKE:

(DOCR QPELS AND CLOSES)

Any idea what part of town you'rc in, Barney?

How could I know when I wag blindfolded.all the time
we rode in that taxi?

It's all right now. Lot me get the blinkers off so
vou can glimpse a swell apartment? Uh --- that's
better. What de you think of the placs?

It's luxury, Jake, i%'e luzury....Sc mach luxury that
it makes vou soft, I guass.

Hah, you core ouv on a job with me some nlght znd see
now goft I aml

Could you really make it worth while, Jzke? Come to
think ¢f i%, I never even seen you with a gun.

That'!s whare T'm smart..... That's one of the reasons
I've been able $o get by in the game.

How do you do 1%t%

Organizatlon! In the first place, I got a rule that
all the guns that beleng to the gang are right up hers
in thie apertment. T deal 'om out to the boyve when
we'lre gtarting out on a job and I collect them at the
finish. 8o if the cops pick ome of us up, they never
find a thing.

Maybe I got yuh wrong, laybe you're o bigger shot
than I supposed.

Come here, Barney,and I'll show you something. Come
through here to the bathroom. You see, this hallway
from the lLiving roowr goes hack to the bedrooms and

the hathroow.
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BAKRY: Well, whatts so wonderful about o bathroony
JAXE 111 show you. See this wall behind the tub. Watchl
BARRY: Oh, part of the wall comes out, sh? Well, I'1l may

that's a smart one. Jake, T gotta hand it to yun.
JAKE Howte that for a collectlom of gunat..How's that for
& pile of ammunitlon?
BaRIEY; Reveolvers, automatics, sawed-off shoiguns. Say, vyou
boye could stand guite a siege up here, couldn't wuht

Jalm: Coald we giand 2 gicme? Therc!d he & lot of dead

copg 1T tiey ever tried to take this place...But don'tt
worry, they!ll asver even kuow we're hers.

BARRY: Jake, maybs I'11 nafta take it all back, You got &
head on vou, all right. But vou don't let theass guns
talk very often, do youy Tou use 'em mostly for

scarin! pcople on siick-up jobs, den’i wout

JAKE: He, ha, ha, Don't use ‘em! Yould ve surprised. See
that rod therey That thirty-eight -- atin't she a
beautyt

DARRY: 8o whatt

JAKT: That'e the gun thot buwiped off Hike Balbino!

BAREY: Fo! You oushinl!t to lst one of thom young punks of

Jyours run around leoec with a rod like that.

JAET ; One of my gaag! Nertz te you, T did it nyself,

BARRY: gez youl I don't velisve vou could handlc that gat
whon youlre in a tight spot.

JAKE: I'uw telling you I didl

BAERY: Well, all I kin say 18 you've got a amary head on va
and 1 I fthoughi you could really handle a gun right,

well, I'd oo darn glad to join up with you.



JAKE:

BARRT:

JAKE:
EARRY:
JAXE
BARRY:
JAXD :
BAREY:
JAKE

BARRY:
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Al1 right, Baruney, vou walt t111 The gang comes in and
hear ghem 81l i%.

I'm beginning to think you'lre a great leader, Jake,
and I'd drink to wour health if I had anysaing to
drink with,

Tell, I got sone good scoteh. FHow do vou take 147
Gingerale.

fee, we ussd it all wup last wight.

:
Is there a drug store ncar herey
Yos.
Lerme go dowm and get gome.
Wo. You stay up hore....I'll go down, Make youreclf
at home.

(DOOR (P38 AKD CLOSES)

{7ELEPHONZ CLICK)
(IXPATIENTLY) Hello...Hello...Operator...give ne
Flatbush 2 - ¢323.,..Hake it faet, will you, operator...
Helld, ia this the Central Club? That you Roset.....
This is BeTney....-18 that side-kick of mine theref.....
Tell him to cowme Lo tho 'phene and mwake it snappy.
That you, Mack? I got to make it fas®, I'm up in
the gang'e epartment, Came in Plindfolded....Don't
Fnow where it ig...Zercts the felephone number...oa..
Bushwick -~ 3-4832....Trace ithe addresg Irorm the
telephons corpany...%ct hers within an hour witi: the
police and grab the gang....0une and anrunition galore
here... ko, no --- I'm going to stick, I tell you.

{ TELZPHOEE BACK OF HOOK)
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SO INTERLUDE FATE IN DANCE LUSIC

LR
HOSE: That was your pal, BaTney, wasn't it?
LACK: Yeh, RHose, that was Bammey....I'm in a ®ig hurry.....

Fimme chanpge for thies guarter wlll yuh....I gotta
make & fast phone call.
{OABH REGISTZIR)
ROBE: Here's five nickels.,.But say, what's the matiery

Never saw you as excited ag this beforer

I
b
[
=

Thanks...Gotta rush it.....

(DOOR OF TELEFHONZ EQOTH PULLED OFZH AND SHUT..,

NICKEL DROPS IN COIN BOX,...FAST DIALING)
(EXCITED} Hello, Brooklyn Headguarters?....Glmme
Captain Ganlev......Hdello Captain Ganley...Taig is
Betective Mack....Barry's onto them at lasi, Cantain...
Yeoe, he's witn them in their apartment...I don'i know!
He don't know...They Took him up blindfclded....The
telephone number is Bushwick - 3-4832. Yee, get the
location of the apariment from the teleplions nurber,
Tke whele gang will be in there wlithin an nour and
Barry with them,,...He saye they're lousy with guns
and ammunition, so we gotts work fast....O0f course I'™m
goiap with yvoul

{TELZP:ICNE ON HOOK....BOOTH DOCR THROWK OFEN)
(PAUSE)
Bye, Bye, Rosge....Be seein' you later.

(5LaLi OF DOOR)
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SOULD INTERLUDE: POLICE GAR.

CAPT. GAFL&Y:

CAPTATIHN:

FRAZZR:

CAPTAIN;

MACK:

CAPTAIN:

HACK:

CAPTAIN:

HEN:
CAPTATI:

Ara you ready, Bergeant?

All ready, Ceptain, I got the btuilding corpletely
covercd and wen on the roof so the mob can't get cut
the skylignt.

A1 Tight, letts get up guistly with the machine gun
into the hall.,.Got the tear bonmbs, Fragzor?

Yes, Captain.

4nd Hack.

Yea, Japtaini

Tou koow all thess men when you see iicil 8o wou stlek
cloge to me up in the hall,

Tes, sir, and lsils lurry, Captain. 3Zaxry's up there
alone with !onl

How, you all know what to do. The dooIwan will go up.
The gang knowes his veice and they'll open the doox,
Then we'll jump in on thes. Got it?

Yeg, gir. Q.K., etc.

’
411 right then, up the stairs now and guist aes you can
bal

PR TRY

‘SQUND INTARLUDE: WINE STROXES OF COLOCK.

JAKR
JOMINIE:

S ok R e

Well, we're all here, now.
Yes and itt'e nine o'clock, Jake. row obout packin!

the guns to go out on the job?
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JAKE: Time enough, Johunic..,.Fow what do you thimk of my

gang, Barney? Theee-five are the old regulaxs.
BARAY: I think you got the makin's of sgomething big, Jake.
Bt T say ogain from what I eecen out in gome ather

towng that you boys ¢illl got & 1ot of fine poiuts to

learn,.

JARE: I showed him the gun, fellows, that shot holes in Uike
Balbino-——-- And e wouldn't belicve it.

JOEVIY ; Eogconi ard Fecco believed it, aw right!

JAKE: I notice Kosconi'sg still living, but he ain's done 1o
talking.

JOIENY: Well, Jake, how about dealin' out the guns and
ammuilviont... . If welre gonna buet that £fiIlin!?
atation at eleven co'clock we betier get astartsd.

JAKZ: Time enoush in ancfoer hall howr. How whout takin?
my fricnd Barney along tonight and letting him f1ave a
look at a real gang in actlony

(3URLUR CF ASSENT)
(KNOCK ON DOOR)

JOHUHT 2 (LOW VOICE)} Who's thas, Jake?

DOORMAN: {FROK HALL) I%ts Waldo, Mr. Lyon.....Waldo, the
doorman. I'we ot 3o mee you for a minuto.

JOHYNY : Buppome I see whai he wants, Jaket

JAKZ: Koo 2111 gem.

{UNBOLTS DOGR)

{OPTHS DOOR CAUTIQUSLY)}

{YELLE) Qousl......Cops, fellows}

(JAKE SLAME DOCR SHUT WHILE YILLIKG ARD THROWS
BOLT.)



JORANY:
JAKE:

BARRY;

JAKE:
HYMIE:

JAKD!

JOH¥RY:

HYNIE:

JAKTD:

JAKE

JOHRNY ;

HYKIE.

JAKE;

Get through to the guns quick, fellersi
Oome on, we'll glve 'em the battle of theixr lives.
{TENSION AND RING OF COMMAND) No you don'tl -——Qet
back therel,,....You're not going to get through to
where those pune are ——- Not one of youl
Hey, what do you mesmil, Barney?
Lock out,...Hote pullin' a rod!
RUSE himt
(CEHASE OF CHATR THAT KNOCKS GUN QUT OF BARRYIQ
HAND)
Take vhat, you ——-—
attabor, Jonnayl.....That chalr knocked the gat right
outa his mist.
Come on boyg———-Foat 'im upl
(AD LIB FIGHT)
(TACE...TAOK...TACK... . TACK... . TACK.,...TACK...:.
TA0K. ., TACK....0F MACHINE GUN FRCL HALLWAY
BEYOND DOOR.)
{GANG OUYBURST OF SURPRISE....RAGE,..DESPAIR....
YELLS OF PLOOK QUI'! "LOOK OUTIM)

Get back! My God. Theylre cutting the lock right out
of the cdoor with bullcts.

If we could oaly get through the line of fire from ds

cope machine gunl!

I'm gonna duck under the bullste an' get to gur guns!

Come back, Hymiel



JOHINY :

JAKE:

CAPTAINK:
HAQK:
BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:

CAPTATIN:

BAPRY:

CAPTAIN:

BARRY:

CAPTAIZ:
BARRY:
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(SHRIEK OF PAIN)
Hymie's hit!
No use fellows,,...I t0ld hiwx he couldn'!t get through
that stream of lead!
Itte all your faul®, Jake. We should-a got the guns
outa the bathroom when I eaid.
Bhut upl.....Hct hold of Hymie‘é feet with me and drag
him back!

{BARRAGE STOPS...DOOR KIOKED OPEK...POLICE RUSH

IN)
8tick Ten upt Cover 'em boysl
Where are you, Barry?
{BREATHING HARD) Here I am.
Barry, yvou'lrs hurs!
Just a bloody nosc, Mack, It!'s a good think you broke
in so fast,
¥ack said vhis placc was lousy with guns. How coms
trhey didn't do any shooting?
Well, Captain, this hallway leads back to a bathroom
where they kXeep all their guns.
T=a7
Then you started that maechine gun firs to out the lock
cut of the door, the buliets were flying past this
other doorway so they couldn't get back to their guns.
That was a lucky break.
And back there with 211 those guns is the thirty —eight
that killed Hike Balbino,

{ SIREN)



i i

RADIO-CAR YOICE:

BADIQ-CAR VOIOE:
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JAKE LYCHN Al nis GAK: T070VIT0 T .. -CLOOND

DEGREE MURDZR......HQW SERVING TWENTY YZARS TO

LIFE. s conrsesns ' h
( SLREN)

OKAY, O'KEZFE!
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY * SATURDAY
10 to 11 PM. + - : WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY, AUGUST 4, 1932

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY BTRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarsttes -
sixty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter 0'Kecfe is
the pilet of the Uaglc Uarpet.

MR. WALTER O!XEEFE!

PRO-ABR-FM-3-AF
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WALTER O!KETFE:

Hello Uncie Sam and a hearty good evening to you and
your family. Y'know that moment just before I fake the aiT im always
2 moment of suspense....it's exelting to realize that the latch ig
off 1n millione of American Homes and that as soon as Howard Jlaney
announced My namé I'm on, Your breath comses in short pants.....T
don't think you sver get over it...that bresthelses gecond or two
before they hand you the Magic Carpet and say, "There Walter you're
On your way." Well tenight I heard Howard Claney speak of the
Famous Lucky Bsrike tnrills and it occurred to ne that the phrase is
g0 appropriate and s truc,

Take tonight for sxample.....the Magic Carpet is going
to run mwore or lese wild all over the map....Tlrst of all to R=d
Nichole and his Bhythm Xings out inm Denver, Colorado.....back to
Wailter Winchell hers in Mew York.....then back again right over Denver
in the twinkling of an eyelaeh and on to California where Adnson Waecks
ig wmiting in San Francieco.

Well 3t's time to ftravel ....and first of all I want
you to imagine this first flash to Denver,Colorado....twoe thousand
and twenty five miles from New York. Tmagine it, Uncle Sam...,ws'll
do two thousand miles a second....and we'll detour for a fraction of
that second so that vou can all in imagination see Pike's Peak near
Oolorado Springe....then into the capitol of Colorado...remember re
to the governor.....0n your way now.....

ON WITE THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY DENVER!



DENVER ANNOUNCER:

The Magic Carpet flashes over Colorado and inio Denver

where Red Nicholw and hig orchestra atarti the dancing with —— {TITLES)

L " I W

DERVER ANNQUNCER:

High above the plains and the Alleghenies the Lucky
Strike Magic Carpet speeds castward 1ike a streak of light, back to
Walter O'Keefe,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O!'KEEFE:

Thanks Red....I wish I could see that pleagant pan of
yours but television is just arcund the corner. We'll drop back
later...but I want all the tourists on the Magic Carpet to get that
ringing out of their ears from the altitude at Pike's Peak...14,000
fz2ot above sea level we were...we had to be—--then we were there
now we are here.,.,and laier on in this program we'll come rolling
down that mountain onece again. Well guess who's here,..Winchell.....
Walter for short....he mekes hey-hey while the Broadvway Moon Comes
over the Empire State Building. Here is the Village Blathersmith
leading the Anvil Cheorus of Gossip about the great and near great.

MR, WINCHEELLI!!!
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WALTER WINCHELL:

Good svening ur, and Mre, America -- let's go to
press,

For the past few months the Hollywood correspondents
have reported that Amm Harding has a new favorite person -- but they
were never certain about hie name,..,.whsn they flashed that news
aver the wires—-—they merely called him a dark and handsorme fellow....
Well, he is Rello Peters -~ one of the bstter actors that Hollywood
thefted from Broadway....Anita Stewartts ex-husband—-Rudy Cameron is
now Cuplding with a charmer named Patay--not Mitzi——Green.......The
Lowell Sherman and Geneva Mlichell romance 1g beyond control....Ths
Jarmes Kirkwoode, she was Betty Powers, are rehearsing lullabies..,.,
Dories Kenyon and Onslow Stevenson are having the wedding bells tuned--
and thers is no truth whatsoever to the reports recorded slsewhere
—- that Charles Farrell and Virginia Valli have cxploded.....A2 a

matter of fact Charles and Virginia are happler than ever.

The Mae (lark -- Henry Froelich affair —— I hear —
is on the mend......I hope so, for they beth are delightiul persons....
Kiss (lark, in cage you didn't know, 1s convalescing after a severe
breakdown-~-from the incessant Hollywood grind.....Claudia Dell is
planning another trip to the altar....Robert Young who wag sghadowing
Virginia Bruce until ehe decided on Jack Gilbert -- has a nsw darling..
«+..Bhe i Gertrude Michael, whose charm made hie heart stand still.,.,
The Owen Moores, she was Katherine Perry, have decided to try 1t,
again.

{MR, WINOHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUZS)

The newspapers, 1t appears, didn't know that Peggy
Joyse had two sisters, ome mamed Lucille and the other Ceeilia —- and
so it was erroneously reported that Lucille became = brideilast week,
when 1% wae Cecelis who wmiddle-aisled it....However, Lucille Upton,
which is the real Joyce mame, provably will follow suit in the very
near future....His name is 0.K. Ggrdiner, who has a lot of what it
takee to keep the wolf from his Parxk Avenue door,....The Manuel Seffs,
he ig the co-author of the "Blessed Zvent" play, and she was Xay
Merrill, will be legally divided this month....0I the surprise
marriages alac dus in the very near future -- will be Virginia
513dd1e'8...:.8he wae one of Zilegfcld's loveller lookers, who was
rescued from that yacht fire last summer by Harry Richman..,..Virginia's
groom will be Enoch Johnson, who ie better described as Atlantic
City's favorite son.

I overheard this description of two well-known Wall
Street brokers, whose shady btricks have been front-paged in the stock
market investigations...I pass it along to those of you who don't
think thers is anything to chuckls about in Wall Btrest,

“Thoge two guye are so crocked,' eaid an aggricwved
fellow, "that if one of them wap standing at tketop of a circular
stairway -- and the other was at thz bottom —-- they could look each

other straignt in the eyel!

{MR. WINOCHELL CONTINUES ON NZXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Nearly everywhere you go thees daye and nights you run
acroap distregsing taleca atout people -~ who once were perched
comfortably in their regpective profesgeicne,....,A one-tinme successful
woman, who did the booking of ftalent for the best known vaudevills
circuit, for inatance, now is a salesgirl in a department store......
A real estate agent, who once thrived by peddling Park Avenue
locations 1s now blacking boots in front of hig old office ——~ and I
could go on like that for ancther five nminutee.....But none of those
tales got me so rmch as did that one T heard last night...Probably
tecause I gaw the glrl and ghe still geemed so begutiful...I wae
standing in the lobby of a theatre with Lou Heltz, when she ankled up
to him,...Her clothes were ghabby, her heels run down, and there wag
deapair written all owver her....."Plsase Louw," she said, as she
choked back her tears, "could you help me with a dollar, I'm hungry."
ess....Lou handed her a ten-spot, and she went away...."Oee, she's
pretty," I sald, "who is shet"......"That gizrl," replied Eoltz, "was
once in the Follies—-and you couldn'tt get through 4lst Street —— on
account of the admirers who clogged the gtage door walting for her.t

Tie persistent legends that come from the West to the
2ifect that Madge Evans and Tom Gallery are on the verge of a merger,
can be estifled wita this Ffact.....lr. Gallery carnet marry again until
April 26, 1933, wilch 1e when the Zazu Pitts decrec bocores final....
Although they keep denying a romance -—— the invimafes of dzry Brian

and Ken Murray assure you it will do until romance coneg along.....

(R, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON HZXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUZS)

Clandia dHorgar is dac in town from the Hollywood scene
to reconeile with her husband.,...Gertrude Purcsll and Apter Island
arc Romco and Julicting....and the smart est's contribution to the
newg colums ls the divorce novw belng promoted in Rero o9y Mre, Bruce
Powell, When it ie granted she will merry Martin Osborn, the Z1-vear
0ld polo player.,...The Powells,however, ars pariing on friendly
terms —-— go much s —-- that her Lrothers and sleitcrs on Long Island
gave her husband a birthday party the doy she 12ff. Trhat'ts why, one
prosumes, they call it the smart set. Okay O0YKcefe, pick me up on

the late watch.

FALIZR Q'KEIFE:
Ladies and gentlemen,.....that was Waltsr Winchell, ..,
¥ SILENT LOVE. He!1l tallk latcr in thie sarme progror and tell
plenty but the Mapic Garpet weits for HO man......well —- maybe for
one. Only ons xan alive can stop it's flight for .a moment and we

always let him have a few seconds becausge he Xnows vwhat he'ts talking

about. Ky, Howard Claneyl
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HOWARD CLANEY:

Why is it that wherever you geo, in every city, town
and hamlet, you'll hear people say that LUCKIES are tac rildest
cigarettes. It 1s true that we buy the Tinest - the very finest -
tobacces in all the world,....but really thai does not explain why
folks everywhere pay LUCKIES are so mild. The fact is we never,
neve> overlook the truth that *Nature in the raw is seldom mild.'..,.
80 these Tine tobaccos, after proper aging and mellowing, are then
given the beneflt of that LUCKY STRIKE purifying procegs, described
by the worde "IT'S TOABTED!Y "Yaturs in the Raw is Seldom Mildl ——
and raw btobtaccoes hawve no place in cigarettes. They are not present
in LUCKY STRIKE -- that's why folke in every city, town and harlet
say that LUCKIES are such mild cigarettes.

WALTER O'KERFZ:

We'tve been shooting the Magic Carpet cut to California
for weeks and weeks and weeks....good old Anson Weeks, a lad from
the Univereity of Californla, who made geod In & Yig way. Fronm
Qakland acrossz the bay ocur hero crosssd over to San Francisce and
ghot right up to the top.....up o the top of the lark Hopkine Hotsl
which is tops 1ln any man's tewn., I was thers two years ago and I
wigh you'd try to imagins yourself riding pell nell downhill on ons
of those cable cars that plunge dowm to the bay at breakneck spe=sd,
There youlre at the bottom....now waich yourself gheoot up again in
just onc flash of the Magic Oarpet and there'e Anscn romencin the
crowd that ie dancin and waiting for you and Ior xe.

ON WITH THE DARCIN! AKSON (WHISTLZ} OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!
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ANSON WEERKS:
Welcome to the Golden State and the Golden Gate! Thisg

ts Aneon Wecks in San Francisco where we!ll play — {TITLES)

ANSON WIEHE:
The LUCZY STRIKE Magic Carpet daghes out of San
Francigco from the Pacific to the Atlantic and back to Tiglter O'Kcefe,

(WHISTLS) OKAY, WEF YORK!
}

WALTER Q'KEEF::

Thanks Weeks,...Winchell sends kis love and wants you
to wire him collect if you have any gossip. Bo far eo good, ladiss
and gentlemen,...% hope you enjoysd the balmy air around Denver and
the salty tang of that fSan Francisco Bay....We'll be travelling apgain
very shortly, but herels Howard Claney so I!11 keep quiet for twenty

seconda,

HOWARD CLANEY:

"If you write a bebhgr book, or preach & hetter
BEIXmON, ©T build a better mouge-trap, thoug?oyou build your house in
the woods, the world will make a beaten path/your door." gurely
these words will recall to you thai great New EZngland philesopher,
Ralph Waldo Zmerson, who wrete them so many years ago. 4And surely

they serve, in a great measure, to explain the world-wide acceptance

and approval of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes.
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——STATION BHEAK—-

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Again welre bound for Colorado, ladies andé gentlemen,
The origin of that name Colorado 1s Bpanigh....and it means Red,
That's why Fed Michols is the toast of the town out there,..,.as
Winchell would say "Is His Halr Red." As we pass over Cleveland if
you feel a little jolt, don't be scared. I want t0 drop semething
for Norran Biegal....radio editor of The (leveland Press. Haybe itts
the heat,...maybe heote getting lazy....but Mr. Ziegal asked me to
write his Saturday colurm for him., Catch 1t as we fly by, Siegal....
all you nave to do is correct the epelling. What ladyy Yes we'lre
passing over (leveland....oh that? That's the new Municipal Stadium
ve-wttle 2 pipe.. . they had the biggest crowd in baseball history
there the other day....oh that? that'e the Lake Front in Chicago....
pretty isntt it?.....n0 no tlme now.....here we go looping across
¥ebrasgka,...right into Wyoming and we'll come down on Denver from the
north in a cloud of etar dust.

OF WITE THE DANCE ReD RICHOLE (WHISTLE) OKAY, DENVER!

DENVER ANNOUNCER:

The HMagic CUarpet has landed in Denver without a Jolt,

and Red Nichole and his beys start the dance with -~ (TITLZS)
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DENVER ANNQUNCZIR:
And now we leave Denver as the LUCKY STRIKE Magle
Carpet startg its epzedy trip back 4o Walitzr 0'Ksefel

(WHISTLE) OKAY: KEW YORK!

WALTER GIKZuFL:

For the benefit of those who arrived at this dance
late let me warn you that youlve just heard Aed Nichols plaving
from Denver for all the country to hear, Don't cry if vou missed
the trip acrose-country....the Magic Carpet will pick you up shortly
and toge you back on another ride out right now youlre in New York....
Hear thut Police Siren...that's Mayor Jimmy Walker on his way to
speak at a banguet..,.see that fellow with the gray heir sfanding
on 3rcadway listening to the beys give him the dope....that'fs
Winchell, ladies and gentlemen....getting the wvery latest. Here he

is againses..Walter Tinchell.

WALTER WINCHELL:

In my column in the Ilrror the other morning I told of
a former Belagco atar, who witkh her destitute husband, has been
gleeping on a bench in Central ParkKeeew.e...I didntt wention her name -
tut somehow — gome of her friende susgpected that she was tae one -
and now the couple are being shelliersd in a flat In the Weast B0TB...4.
I trugt they have a radio in that place - and that they arc funing
in...For this is to $ell her that a part in s flicker awaite her - if
she applies %o Mr, Hoerl at 220 West 42nd Street, Room 3306, And
thank vou ir, Hoerl for wanting to help her.

(¥R. WINCHELL COHTINUES ON HEXT PAGE)
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VMALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Avong other trivia I didnit know until yesterday
include tasso interesting facta....That actors are not called hams, -
k=causc as 80 wany people suppose —~ they playad small fTorns or hamlets.
«wsvs.But becausge in the old days ~ long before the cold cream sra -
they carried piecee of hanm rind - with which to erase their facial
ataines.,..,..That five monthe pefors Arablan woxen arc married - they
are gtuffed with fattening foods....The fatter, it seems, the more
beautiful they are......That 86 percent of the monies made by the
riovies come from the small towns.....That the hest poker chips are
made fror chesge......That if your nose "gocs to sleep” after youlws
had a few drinks — it meang you cught to see a doctor - for your
laughing soup containe wood alcohol —- and I finally found out what
a journalist is.....4 journalist is a guy who wears a s8ilk hat and
no socks - who always borrows money from newgpapeTmen

Frow Mrs. Robert Harris of Chicage comes a note urging
me to repeat & gentimental inecription which Ruth Rolandts husband,
Ben Bard, once inscribed in her antograph album, Wras. Harris hopes
I will repeat it slowly....Very well, Mrs. Harris - I think it went
this Wayes...¥r. Bard penned: Y“To Buth - Once my sweetheart - now
my wifes...Once my wife ALWAYS my sweetheartl!,.....And to prove
that he was not merely being cute -« the Ben Bard -~ Ruth Roland
rarriage is one of the few out there to survive.

{MR. WIZCHZLL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCHELl: (CONTINUZS)

Duncan MoMartin, the Canadian heir, and Dorothy
Barton of the chorus, who eloped last year, and shorily after rcopented
in the divorce courte - are romancing again — and tiey way re—marry....
Dorothy foolecd cvery one at the fime of the dlvorce, by not being
like the typical chorus girl.....Bhe didn't ask for alimony or accept
any heavy cash settlement, When her husband saild he wanted to be
free, sh2 obliged, and that was the end of that.....Psrhaps, that's
why he fell in love with her, again.,...At any rate -- Tuncan and
Dorothy, are as I préfer calling i%, blazing in the 4-alarm manner.

Hera's a novelette that belongse in anybody's colurn...
The victinm is a newspaper reporier, who tried to end it all the othsr
day.....The poor chap was fed up.,...h2 was heavily in debt - and
nhe could gee no clear way out of hie mess....He owed everybody he
kncw — and they were dunning him for pavment,...Then, ve make him mors
migeravle — hie wife left hlm,

%0 he went home and turmed on the gasl....But his
life was savedi,.....By, of all perscns, ancther bill cellesctor,...

who canme there and turned off the gas!

(¥R. WIECHITL CONTINURS O NEXT PAGE)



WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Misa Garbo, who had such a hectic time of 1t again
in New York thought she was going to gei away from the press when
the liner went o sea.....But an enterpriesing paper assigned onc of
its girl reporters to the sawme trip - and Greta ie still playing
hide and eeck aboard the boatees...Bul leave it to the Swedish siren
to ontamart the voyaging reporter....Greta mersly used her bean - and
now ghe enjoye the privacy of a secluded nook on the liner when she
dines ~ and her Table corpanion and protector is none other than the
Captaln of the ghip. But hisg wife happens to be with him thie time,

a0 what fun is thatt

The Joan Blondell - George Barnes merger, which has
been retarded so often, is now practlcally around the corner,,.....
There ig talk of a reconciliation between the Rex Leases — ghe is
Elingr Hunt.ey....Jeannetie MacDonald has finally confessed that she
ig engaged to Bob Ritchie —~ to drown the pergistent newspaper talk
that Chewallier was That Way about her - and Billie Dovs is trying to

make up her mind between David Manncre and Augtin Parker,
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VALTER QO'KEEFL:

Ladies and gentlemen....that was Walter Winchell, the
¢roening columnisi, the middle man in tonight's thrce ring clrcus
brought to you by the LUCKY STRIKE Mapgic Carpet. On Saturday night
I don't know what YOU'RE doing but Hr,. Lucky Strike has bought
airTway tickete to take ue over the Canadlan border..,.right up to
dontreal where we will dance a it with Charley Dornbergsr...then
we'll fly dowmr the trail of that new 8t. Lawrence River Tatermay....
and out over the Great Lakes to Chicago whers Ted Weems will
entertain you. Tonight wel've got another long hop .....back to
Caifornia....tut you can get yourself comfortable and cozy during
these fow geconds that Howard Clancy will spcak to you. Go ahead,

Howardl

HOWARD CLANEY:

In every City, in every country, thers are certain fine
Shops that cater to fthose people who want the bast of everything:. The
clientele of thege exclusive Shops are critical, discriwinating -
they are keen judgcs of guality., In France, such folk are called
Ygonnoieseurs” and the French have a word for them - "soignee, ™
meaning fastidigus - appreciative of the fine points - itrmaculatc to
the last detail. The American worman is of this ¢lass - Bhe is guick
to appreciats the finer gquality of the expensive Tobaccos we use in
LUCKY STRIKZ and then, too, she finds that LUCKIZS arzs so mmch milder
- mellow milderl As a slight token of our appreciation to her, ligzg
America, we have placed in every tin of LUCKY SBTRIKE Flat Fifties, one

of those attractive bridge carde - one of flfty problems in bridge by

that famous bridge expert, Milton 0. Work. Everywhere American women
are talking about thesc fascinating bridge cards - saving them,
splving thenm - comparing thewx, True, it is a small thing, this bridge

card, of neo preat value but this is our way of saying - "O,K. Mise
America,we thank you for your patronage and we, too, delight to call

you “"solgnec .t
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:
Letle take the Northern Route back to the Copast this

tine., ... picture yoursgelf riding over that grand national park of
CUIS......tellowetone., More geysers than any other place in the
world.....athe home of 0ld Fpithful, the old wisegeyser....lock at
those tourists.,...they're having & good time with thelr radios because
theytre in the middle of all that beauty.....hop on you travellers
and wa'll run you out Yo California faster than you'll ever make it
yourgelveég,...the forty niners went out there for gold.,...metfre going
out for Anson Weeks and the lads who have helped him up the ladder
of fame,,...There he is perched right on top of one of those 3an
Francleco hille, Doh't be nexvouse....me!re going to drop right down.
Hoppy Landing.

ON WITH THE DANCE, WEEKS (WHISTLE} OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

ANSON WEEKS:

This time we continue the dance in San Francisco

with -- {[TITLER)

LRI N

ANZON WonEKD:

Again the Magic Carpet starte 1ts transcontinental
hop from the East Coast to the West,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YCRK.
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WALTER OYKELFE: o ; !

(MR, O'REEFE WILL INSERT CLOSING}

{CLOSIEG SIGHATURE) EY
CLOSING ANHOUNGEWENT: (QPTICHAL)

HOWARD CLANEY:

This program has come to you from New York City,
Denver, Colorade, and San Franclsco, California, shrough the

facilities of the National Broadcasting Company.

’ : ) CEREEER N L
AGENCY/OYYETFE /WINOHELL/chilleen
8/4/32



“he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY : THURSDAY + SATURDAY
10to 11 P.M. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

SATURDAY, AUGUST 6, 1832

{:IUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLAREY:

Ladles and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure Dy the mamufactureres of LUCKY BTRIKS Cigarettes -
sixty modern minutes wiil the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the fameous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter O'Keefe ig
the pilleot of the Magic Carpet.

YR, WALTER Q'XKEEFE]

FAG-XE-AN-B-3E
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WALTER Q'KEnFE:

Good evening, Mr., and Xrs. Amcrica and Ckay Miss
America. Tae Maglc Carpet is raring to go,....because tonight we'lre
going to jump up to Lontreal and hear Charlsy Dornberger and his
crew of Canadians., A&fter that thie mmsical express of ours will
gkyrocket out to the ldol of The Windy City....Ted Weens ths toast
of Chicago.

8o therefe our itinerary....oh that's a swell word....
there's cur trip and here comes the first non-stop fllght. Straight
ag a homlng pigeon we shoot up the valley of the Majestic Hudson
River....ah iit's a beauty.....dotfed with boats....look at their
lighte winking like fireflies......There's Lake Charplain on the
right...,.Plattsburg on the left....and straight ahead tkat island in
thke 8t, Lawrence that we know as Montreal.....They call it the Queen
City of the Horth.....and therets another beautiful sight....itfs a
brewery working full blaet., Come on along, one and all....it's a gay
life and a merry one....just a glimpee of Mount Royal and down Peele
Btreet,....and into the lowving armg of Charley Dornberger, Hands
acrose the border boy and -—

OF WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY NONTREAL:

CHARLZY DORNEBERGER:
This is Charlee Dornberger welcoming tho LUCKY STH KE

iagic Carpet to Montreal, where we play first — (TITLES)
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CHARLEY DORWBERGER:

¥ow the Magic Jarpet flashee high above Hontreal and
dashes back to Walter Ol¥eefe.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, ¥EW YORK!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

That a boy, Charley -~ you sent the Maglc Carpet right
out of Montreal and right cover the home plate. Row stick arcund.....
the Yanks are coming....welll be back teo see you later....and me'd
like to be with you the night Alex Wilgon of Montrsal comses back from
the Olympics. Therefs a lad for you Uncle Bar......Alex Wilsen is
g Notre Dame boy whoe reprsasented Canada in the 800 meter race at
Los Angeles. Hampgon of Great Britain, in s gruelliing heartbreaking
race, broke & world's record that hae stood for two dscadss. Flashing
under the ftape and c¢ollapsing, he was only a foot ahead of this
Montreal kid whoge chance will come again. Good work Alex.....you
did & stout hearted job., I'd belter not get started on tle subject

of Botre Dams becauss itte Howard Clanecyls turn to talk. Here he is.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Tonlght, with dancing and gayety, Bar Harbor marks the
¢limax of tennis week —— the gayest week of the geason at thisg famous
report. At Bar Harbor, as everywhere tarcughout America, you will
find thoes smart women who inelet on the best,...who are critieasl..,.
dlscrirdnating....conneigeurg of the finest in cigarettes as in
everything elee.....the French have a word for them -~ "golgnese! —-
which meang particular....careful io the finest detall. The Awmorican
woran hag that distinction...she is "eocignese¥..,..that'e why she is so
gquick to appreciate the extra cualities of LUDKY S8TRIKZ -~ the cheice,
delicious tobaccos and the fact that LUCKIES are sc much milder,
mellow-mi1der, v an. ... (KR, CLANEY CONTINUES ON NEXT PACE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: (CONTINUZS)

s.e...For you Migs America.,....in appreciation of your patronage, we
tave placed in svery tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties, cne of those
attractive problemg in bridge by that famous expert, kKilton C, Work.
Everywhere American women are talking about these fageinating bridge
cards, saving therm, solving them -- comparing them, It is really

but a swall thing, this bridge card, of no great value -~ but it is
our way of saying —- "Okay, Mies Americe, we thank you for your

patronags, -- vou are indeed 'soignee’.”

RS EE L]

(WALTER OfEEEF® AD LIBS INTO SONG)

WALTER OVKSZFx:

That was the voice in the old Village Fire Department
ladies and gemtlemen.....doing a vocal pole wault and knocking off
the crogs bar at E natural. I will sing later in thie same progran,
ao don't say I didn't give vou warning in time. And now it's all
aboard for Chicago...,.wherc the world'e failr will be held nezt year.
Look at thoge buildinge.....those over there..,.the ones on Lake
Hiohigar that are Tieing so proudly......look at the way Michigan
Boulevard iz all embroidered in lighte,....and that blaze of light
under 15 is the LodD.....whaddye say we loop the leoop. I'1l give you
the keys to the clty bocauss Fayor Cermak iz away....and best of all
I'1l1 give you Ted Weems to Tickle yoh tootsles.

0¥ WITH THT DANCE TED WEEKS,..{WHISTLE) OKAY CHICAGO!



TED WEEMZ:
Good evening, everybody, thig ips Ted Weems in the

Lincoln Tavern here in Chicago where we start the dance with ~{TITLES)

TED Warig:

The Magic Carpat speeds eastward from Chicago back to
Walter O1Feefo.

(WRISTLE) OKAY NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KERFE:

That's breaking the patc, Weems! You win the 1,000
mile dash. And now a word of wigdom t0 all you kids who are learning
to play the trombone.....that was the first rung ian the ladder of
success for Weems., He gtepped on that rung and out of the trombone
came a beantiful baton so then Ted einmply HAD to lead a band. The
rest 1s higtory.....nietory repeats iteclf....and Weems will come back
later but right new while you catch your gecond breath, ladies and
gzntlemen, I'm glad to report that Howard Claney has caught his and so
we can all listen for a few scconds, Go ahead, Howard..,.we're

maiting.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

"If & man write o bettsr book, proach a heticr sermon,
or make a better mouse-trap than his neighbour, tho he build his
house in the woods, the world will make a beaten path to his dooxr.f
Jurely these words will recall to you that great New Englander
philoeophner, Ralph Waldo EmsTson, who wrote them so many vears ago.
And surely they serve, in a grest msasure, to explaln the worldewide

acceptance and approval of LUCKEY STRIKE Cigarettesi
——STATICH BREZAK—

WALTER O*KEEFE:

Itts time to travel, my friends, so let's ghove off
again for Canada,....we!ll dawdle about a bit so that you can see a
1littles of the countryeide.....Imagine you're looking down on the
Mohawk Trail,....ilt's got rzore pretity curves than Kigs AmMETiCa......
ah thoee Berkshires are good at thig time of year,...,over on the
right is Bar Herbor....and i4's little sleter Cherryfield hiding out
in the hills.....thers's the 3t. Lawrence....thersts quaint old
Quebec...,there's Wontreal agaein....and here's Charley Dornberger
waiting for you. Hers we are Charles.....hit it.

OF WITH THE DANCZ (WHISTLE) OKAY, MONTREAL!



CHARLEY DORWBERGER:

Ag the LUCKY STRIKE lagic Carpet comes fto a stop here

in Montreal, the dancing continues with -- {(7ITLZ3)

P T T = T S

CHARLEY DORNEERGER:
Again the Magic Carpet takes that speedy hop out of
Canada and Montreal.

(WHISTLZ] OKAY, N2W YORK!

{(WALTER O'KEZFE AD LIBS IKTO "LAZY DAY")

FALTER Q'KEZFE:

That wae Lazy Day ladles and gentlemen..,.I got into
the spirtt of the song and sc I'm going te loll about a little, light
a LUCKY, and stretch mysclf while Howard (lansy gets busy on hie

ricrophone.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

Hay I offer you one and all a cerdial invitation the
next time you are in the Southland, visit us at the great LUCKY
STRIKZ plant st Reidsville, Nerth Carolina.....We want you to sce
& Tew of the huge, immaculate warehouses in which we store over
$100,000,000 worth of the finest tobaccos grown.  You know we buy
the Iinest, tae very finest tobaccos in all the world -- buk, that
doee nobt explain why folks everyvhere regard LUCKY ITRIXZ ag the
mildest eciparette. The fuct is, we never overlook the truth that
"Naturc in the Raw is Beldow Mild" -- ec these fine tobacces, after
proper aging and mellowing in thoee spollese warehouses, are then
given the beneflt of that LUCKY BTRIKE purlfying process, described
by the worde — "IT!S TOABSTED! YouTll see that famous process when
you comz $o Retdsville -- and youtll see why folke in eavery city,

tovm and hamlzf pay that LUCKXIES are such mild clgarettes,

WALTZR O'KEEFE:

Yiknow I often wonder what becowmes of those great
stars of the Olympic Games and I Just hesrd about a star of the ganes
twenty years age. In 1912 America took off its hal to Fred Eelly,
a froghman at the University of Californis, who ran awey with the
hundred and ten Meter High Hurdles in Sweden. Flving over the
hurdles Fred got an idea that flying was a lot of fun and now he's
one of the crack pilots of the Weagtern Air Express with 8600 hours
to his credit....flying the malils and passengere. If Fred were in
the pilet's seat here tonight 1ife would be just a bowl of hurdles
and hetd follow this route cven ag vou ard Y...from Wew York fo

Harrigburgh, Pittsburgh..and a ocouple of swell burgs like Colunmbus,
Ohio, and Fort Wayne, Indiana. All aboard for Chilcago Uncle Sam....
wheroe Ted Weews is holding open house for the lot of yez.

CIl WITE TEE DANCT {WEISTLE) OKAY, CEICAGO!
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while the M@gié Carpet is uniéading its passengers
on’the dance floor of.the Lincdln'fgvﬁin heré-in éhideq, we play ——

v

(TITLES)

B R Ea— et L Ly

TED WEEMS: _
Wow we speed the Magic Carpet from the shores of Lake

¥ichigan to the Atlantic Ocean.
' (WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTZH O'XEEFE:
' (MR, O'KEEFE WILL INSERT CLOSING'

{CLOSIJG SIGNATURT)
HOYARD CLANEY: (CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT — OPTYOHAL)

Thig program hae come to you Irom New Tork City,

Chicago, Illinoie and Montresal, Canada, through the facilities of the
National Broadeasting Cowpany.
) dode ek
AGENCY/O'KENFE fehillesn
g/6/zz '




"he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
1¢ 10 11 P.M. - : : WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

.

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TUESDAY, AUGUST 9

{MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY
Ladieg and gentlemen, 'the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented

for yvour pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes -
sixty modern minutes with the world’s fineat dance orchestras, and
the fampug LUCKY STRIKE Thrille,  On each program, VWalter O'Keefe
ig the pilot of the Magic Oarpet.

MR, WALTER O'KEEFE!D!

FADZR-DM-5-2R
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WALTER O i

Well, ladies and gentleman ....tonight we start another
week of travel and thrills on the Magic Oarpet, and you may take my
word for it thot Saturday night will be a honey, We pick up Jimny
Grier and hig boys at Loe Angeleas....the night of the Victory Ball
for the QOlympic Champione. The Magle Qgrpet will take you right
there o mingle with the new record breaking charmpions.

And fonight, of courae, welve got another Tuesday night
thriller.....a crime drama plucked out of the files of the New York
Police Department, Jt's a lulu....known ag "The Daylight Diamond
Robbery.* Stand by, ladles and gentlemen, and we'll parade acrogs,
your living room as smgoth a bunch of crooks as ever swiped 8 stons.
But meanvhile welve got Jack Demnny of the Waldorf 4storia Reof....
oh thatts a beautiful place....that roof. You look over to Brezdway...
and a milliom lighte blink back at you....youfre =mo high you can soe
81l the penthouses of Manhattan,...over in the Hudson you pee & fleet
of boats riding lazily at anchor....Imagine you're there,,...1t%'s coal.,..
the four hundred are there a thousand mtrong and sc are you., Here
we gol

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JACK DENEY{

JACK DEUNY:

The Magic Carpet hag landed itg passengers up here
on the Starlight Roof of the Waldorf Amtoria where we play first —-
{TITLES)

{

(
{
(
(
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JACK DENNY:

The Magic Carpet flashes high above Park Avenue and
apecdep uptown to 55th Btreet

(WHISTLE) OKAY OVEEEFE!

WALTER O'EEFRFE:

Denny, thatts tosaing the Carpet back in what I call
the Grand Hannex. It's a great spot that Waldorf Roof....I'm going
up there afterwards and treat the Wissgus to a fox trot and a sardine
sandwich., ALl ¢f which winde up our dancing on the Magic Carpet for
& little. Before you finigh that cigarette wefll be sitting at the
feet of Barry Rudd....detective par excellencs. IF11 flip the carpet
to Barry in a few eeconde but before we go letlg hear what Howard
Claney hap on hig mind tonight. Mr. HOWARD CLANEY:

HOWARD CLANEY:

Tomocrrow at midnight the great new Amsrican liner
Manhattan sails on her maiden voyage to Europe....a glance at the
paspenger list reveals the namee of hundreds of distinguished men
and women -~ pmart, fastidious and critical people - folk who demand
and appreciate the bept. The French have a word for them - it is
"solgnee® .. .discrimlnating, swmart, lmumaculate to the last degree,
And it is because you are so exacting, so appreciative of the finer
things, that you have made LUCKY STRIXE your cigarctfe....you have
recognieed the finer quality of its dellcious tobaccos and its

unegualled mildnese - true mellow-mildnegs. We apprecliate your choice

of LUCKIES, Miss America! To show our appreciation in some slight
meapure, we have placed in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties,

a fascinating 1little bridge ¢ard ~ one of fifty problems in bridge
worked out by that famous expert, Kilton C. Woerk. (LR. CLANEY CONTINES
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HQWARD CLANEY: {OOHTIWUES)

ke ae e Everywhere American women are saving these little
cards - golving them, coﬁparing themn taikihg about them., It is
only a small thing, thie card, of ne great value — but it ig our

way of saying "Okay, Miss America, we Thank you for your patronage."

WALTER C'KEEFE:

How that Howard has made nils point open that little
treasure box of Flat Fifties, Dblow up a couple of c¢louds of smoke
and let your imaglnation carry you into the worlé of crinme.
TonightTs thriller, ag I said before, deale with the case of The
Baylight Diamond Robbery....I know a lot of you way out there in the
West and South have never geen Fifth Avenue, The Haglce Carpet is
floating over it now.....and in a minute you'll see two crocks pull
off a job as coolly and calmly ae yould order an orangeade. T'1l
give over the oontrole to Deputy Inspector Dominick Henry...the
Colonel...whe will give you the dope on it...Here we fO.....welre
coming down,.,.here you are.

OF WITH THE SHOW,..(WHISTLE) OKAY INSPECTOR HENMRY!

INSPLCTOR HEKRY:

The case which you are about to hear has been
dramatized from facts in the official records of the Wew York Police
PDepartment and is authenticated by Police Commlssloner Edward P.
¥ulrooney. This is a true story, except that, for obviocus reasons,
fictitious names are used throughout. Commlesioner Mulrooney believes

that all who hear these dramatizations will realize that "Crime does

not pay."

(FIRST PART - "DAYLIGHT DIAMOWD ROBBERY CASE")
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PALTER O'KEEFE:

Did those guys have nerve....I ask you. (ool as a
cucumber to guote Aunt Hame. T suppose you might call fem the Flying
Dutchmen,...taey certainly manhandied poor old Reagan in a nasty
menner. FBarry Redd has got a clue,,..not muich of a clue 1f you asgk
me,...tmt that betton with the torn fabric undernmesth it may help
Boine , Imagine that crook buying eight anits all at once. That
Lucllle Weagtorn sounded Jike a nice gizl.,...itte hard 4o believe that
ghe's hand in glove {I like that) with a band of crooks and thieves...
well welll solve it all for wvou later by running the Magic Carpet up
wo Boston....the CJommon up there magt look lovely at thig time of
¥eur...s30 We'll shoot up there within & half hour and find out if
the DelGroot Brothers got twe pair of pants with every suii,..I heard
they did....theytre leading a double 1ife.

Bear up under the egtrain....and we'll help you by
relaxing yvour mind in a bit of a dance, The Haglc OpTpet is a great
scene ghiffer....a few minutes ago yvou saw Fifth Avenue wearing a
golden cloak of sunlight....now itfs evening....Fifth Avenue wears a
hgzy blue with gold dols...,.the street lights. Up there rises the
grand new Walderf Astoria where Jack Denny rules on the Starlight
roof, Imagine yourself looking at Denmy to catch the beat and welre
off in another fox trot.

OK WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JACK DENNY!

JACK DEKNY:

From the gtarlight Roof we continue the dance with —-
(TITLES)
(

[

{
{
(




JACK DENNY:

The Megi¢ Carpet epeeds over New Yorkls skvscrapers
and back to the pilet.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'YEZFS!

WALTER O'KEERE:

Denny mflad....you're a smootnl guy and practice makes
perfect....as proven in the way you ghoot toe Magic Carpet owver the
Manbattan towers and back to yours truly. Yiknow ladies and
gentlemen....the boye hers in the studio were juet discussing jewels...
and naturally the subject swung around to elrthstones. Howerd (laney
was telling me he was born in geplember....,and the birthstone for
Septenmber ia the sapphire.....a glittering blue stone....that ondows
the wearer with wisdom, Nayhe that accounts for the facf that
Howard Claney never misees the mark when he delivers hie few words of

wigdom,...80 herel!s COlaney of the September Claney!sl

HOWARD CLANEY:

"If a man write a better book, preach a befter sermon,
or make a petier mouss~trap than his neighbor, though he build his
house in the woods, the world will make a beaten path te his door.t
Surely theme words will recall to yvou that great Hew Englander
philogopher, Ralph Waldo Emerson, who wrote them so many years ago.
And purely they mserve, in a greal measure, to explain the world-wide

acceptance and aporoval of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarcttes!
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WALTER OYEKEEFE:

&nd now the program dalia for Dancing apgain ladies
and geatlemen., Letfa drive around Central Park....it's a pleasant
and romwaniic thing to de....look at those lakes shimmering in the
starlight like a punch of sapphires....lisben to the clop clop clop
of the horeeg dragging young love around in an open barouche....look
at the sailbrs Towing around with thelr sweetics....pretty I calle
1t..s.and now out of the Park by the Plaza....turn to the left...up
FOU Z0smeeelUP UP Ules», and herets Jack Denny ready to start you
hoofing again.

ON WITH THE DANCE.,.{WHISTLE) OKAY JACK DENNY{

JACK DEHNY:
And up here under the stare the dancing beging with -

{TITLES)

( )

( )

( )

( )

( )

JACK DENNY:

Agair the Magic Carpet leavesg the Starlight Roof of
the Waldorf Astorin and doshes over Marhattan.
{WHISTLE)  OKAY O'KEEFE!
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Right Dennv.....and save another Okay....a husky
hearty healthy one because I'11 shoot it back to you after Barry
Rudd clampa the bracelete on the De Groots. Have you sver notlced
when you go into a jewslerta shop to get a watch repalred.,.he takeg
the watch then he screws up inte hig e¢yeball that 1it%ttle spyglaess
that locks ag Lf it were stolen off the front of a telephone and then
they always ask the samz guestion "Didja drop this waichi'..e.vaus
Anyway, I wonder if Lucille, the girl who brought the watch to the
Jewelerts for repairs, ig one of the crooks. She was the only
outsider who knew the jewels were taken to the bank every day. And
those two well dressed strangers are still X....the unknown quantity.
Born in Belgium of Dutch parentage with a fluent command of French
they're pretty smooth and olly., In the struggle over the jewele omne
of them dropped a button with a 1little brown cleth attached. Barry
traceg it to Bosten.....he and Mack are there now.. Let's watch
them....watch Barry Budd go after thew now.....

ON WITH THE SHOW....(WHISTLE) OKAY, POLICE LOUDSPEAKER!

{SECOND PART — "DAYLIGHT DIAMOND ROBBERY!)



FALTER OKEEFE:

Well they got tem....they always get tem.  8mooth,
oily, crafty, cunning, ~——-theylre s5till not equal to the forces of
law in a battle of witas., And eo theytre all perving 40 years in
Btatets Prison. It seems there is always some kind of
swell—he§dedness in & ¢rook that leads him into some little error....
-and one 1ittle error ie all that a Barry Rudd needs to hang the
goods on them, That wipes up tonight'!e mystery.....and by the way,
these stories aren't fietion, They're the real McCoO¥....Tounded
on facts, Put them all together and they spell out one phrase,
UGrime dosg not pay."

And now it?'s time to dence, T've shot my mouth off
long enough,s..80 let!s have some real mugic ladies and gentlemen.
This is the mupic that sets the tootsies of New York intc a dither....
go enjoy it to your hearts eontent....the miplc they pey for on the
Starlight Hoof of the Waldorf Astoria....and welre glad ‘o glve it %o
you juest as Denny is glad to serve it. Here goes the Magic Carpet
again....it won®t keep 8tillisse.aitis out of control.....I can't
handle it,

ON WITH THE DANCE....(WHIBTLE) OKAY DENNY!

JACK HNYs
Your Magic Carpet 1s here Walter, on the Starlight
Roof, and we play ~— (PITLES)
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JACK DENKY:

Now, high over New York's busy streets, the Waric
Carpet gpeeds back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE}

WALTER Q'XEEFE:

Nice going Jack....It'd like to enter you in the
Olympics....in the Fine Avts Divieion. And by the way we should
all doff our hats to the gentlemen from Kansas.....let's recognize
the Kangas man who went out to $he Olympice and proved himeelf the
greatesgt all around athlete of this or many other generatiocns. Jin
Bgusch ig his name..,..he wén the all-around charpionship we know as
the Decathlon. This Javhawker from the sunflower state walked off
with everything but the stadium out there. 70,000 people rose up
in the twilight and yelled themselves hoarse asg he finished his tenth
avent, Jin youlre doing Okay....s80 the whole country hollers oui
OKAY Jim Baupch....OKAY Kaneas. Right now 1it's my turn to chirp

OKAY Howard Olaney.,.;,he knowe what to say.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Fror Bouthern tobacce markets comes news of rising
prices~—tobacoo planters will get more than last year for their crop—-
and as usual, the finesd and most expeﬁsive tobaccos will be purchased
by the American Tobacce Company. We are glad to pay nmore to get the
hest -— for it is our veolicy to buy the fineegt, the wery finest
tobaccos in all the world for LUCKY BTRIKE. Buk, that does not explain

why folks everywhere regaxrd LUCKY STRIKE ag the mlldest cigaretts.
The faect ig, we never overlook the truth that "Nature in the Raw ie
Geldom ¥AldY -~ go thesc fine tobaccos, after proper aging and
mgllowing, are them given the benefit of that LUCKY STRIEKE vurifying
process, described by the words —— "IT'S TOASTED.* And that 1e why
folkg in every clty, town and hamlet say that LUCKIES are such nild
cigareties.



WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Again we start dancing in the streets ladies and
gentlemen,,...,.It's time for Denny......Jack Denny and hie wmisical
men from the Starlight Roof of the Waldoxf Agtoria....Up on the
Kagic Carpet my friends.....we're off in a cloud of atardust.

ON WIThH THE DANCE (WHISTLE} OKAY JACE DENNY!

JACK DENNY:
This time we play - (TITLES)

JACK DENNY:
The Maglc Carpet takes that short and speedy hop from
the 8Starlight Roof of the Waldorf-Astoria to the fect of the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'EEEFE!

WALTER OVKEDFE:
{¥R. O'EERFE WILL FURNISH CLCSING)
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HOWARD CLANEY: - S -'y' ._.w:”
Ladies and gentlemsn -- an ansouncement of the utmout“.
i N
interest to every nmsrican citizen--— Republican or Democrat’ WG

are proud md glad e tell you that on ThU§5dﬂy evenln the time:; .

usually taken by the LUCKY BTRIKE flour has been sélected for the
braadoasting oi Prealdent Hﬂrbert Haover s gpeech of acceptance of
the Republican nomination for the P;esidency. The manufacturers of
LUCKY STRIXE Cigaiettes are 1ndeéd'happy to be so signally honored,
and we are noet giad to tura ofer.this time on the air for the
broadeasting of so momentous é.news event. We feel surc that all of
you, of whatever party, will welcome the oprortunity of hearing
Presgident Hoover's specech of acceptance, during the $ime usually

taken by the LUCEY STRIKE Hour,

{CLOSING SIGHATUHE)

CLOSING ANNOUNCELENT: (OPTIONAL}
HOWARD (IANEY:

This ig the Natlional Broadcasting Company.

ELEEE S LEE L]

- AG‘*“I\!OY/'O'KEEFE{Chllleen
8/e/35



The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY : THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

SATURDAY, AUGUST 13, 1932

{MUSICAL BIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:-

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY 3TRIXE Zour precented
for your pleasurs by the manufacturcrs of LUCKY STRIXE Cigarettes -
slxty modern minutce with the world's finest dance orcheatras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter ClXeefe
ieg the pilot of the Magic Carpet.

MR. WALTZR Q'EREFE!

ROER.AM-B.AX
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WALTEZR QTEKEZEH:

Goed svening,to you ur. and Mrs. Awerica..,.this is
Olyuwpic night on the Maglc Carpet.....We'lre going %o the coast.....
out to the Biltmore Hotel at Los Angeles to dance at the Vietory
Ball for the athlstee of all the nationmns.

Get a mental picture of the scene.....play the game
of the Wagic Carpet.....stretch your imagination and gs= what we're
leading vou into. Jimry Gricsr, a charpion in his own right, hasg been
pickad for the msgic.....that big, high, handeome room in Uhs
Biltwere ig the place. It'Ts a favorite rendezvous of the piciurs
stars, but tonight they're plaving eecond fTiddle because the spotlight
of intercet is focuseed on a new group of stars whosc nanmca have
rung around the world these past two wecke..... The zlow of youth and
health is all over them and out of their eyes shinecs the light of
triurph and victory. Okay then....you know what youlre coming to.....
anjoy ths trip out....out of New York, past Chicago.....out over
that ¢ld Banta Fe trail.....look at the way we leavs the Chief
behind......there's the Grand Canvon on ths right.....lock at that
Heap hig Indian chief at Alburguerque....he's dozing in $he sun.....
ths woman planting in the field ies his pguawe.......U0 Up up over
S8ar Bernadino....and right across the park into the Biltrors.

ON WITE THT DAKCT (WHISTLZ) OKAY, LOS ANGELZS!

08 ANGSLES ANNQUNCER;

Felre in Los Angsles, at the Biltmore Hotel vwhers
welre entertaining the Glyrpic athlotee from all over the world.
Jizay Grisr and his boys start the festivities with -— (TITLES)

(

)
( .
( )
( )
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LOS ANGELES ANRQURCER:

The Lucky Strike lagic Carpet flashen eastward from
Loe Angelss back to Walter QlEessfe,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, ¥EW YORK!
"WALT=R Q'KEEFE:

Good work Jimmy....and how does 1t secy to toss the
thousand

Kagic Carpet three/miles in a feow seconds. I*d love o be theroc.
I wonder if Bake (What a gal) Disvickeon is there. What & womanl
Did you read what this Texas Tomboy can do?  Running, jusping,
hourdliing, ehot put, discus, javelin....ehe holds or has tied a world's
record in all ol them., When shs ien't tugy Deing a lione giyl she
gocs 1n for the following forms of cxercise....baseball, temnls,
golf, (by She way the tenth dime ghe played goif she weant around in
81) hockey, hoxing, wrestling, riding, polo, billiards, pool, shooting,
and basgkethall. Tt wears me out myself to think of this little
clinging vincs What's more che's soighes! Grantland Pice savs in
hie opinion that she's the greatesgt athlete that'es sver lived,....
man or woman,., Okay Babe Didrickeen...or as Howard Olancy would
Bay "Okay Kiss America.! By the way it's time for Howard to say

that...o..u.



HOWARD CLANEY:
*g are proud that LUCKY STRIKE wae able to add to

the enjoyment of =m0 wmanv thousands of spectators in the Qlywpic

sadiurm in Les Angeslea. LUCKIZS were =& big favorite at the Olympic
gamce - anong men and worcen alikel,...It is becauss Amsrican wormcn
are so critical, &2 exacting — as the French say, so "Soignee” thaw
they have chosen LUCKY BTHIZE as their favoritse cigarette.....they
have recognized the finecr gquality of LUCKY STRIKZ'S delicious
tobaceo and ite unequallead mildnege —- true xellow-mildmess, We
appreciate your choice of LUCKIZS, Miss Anerical And to show our
appreciation we have plaeced in ewvery ftin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fifties, a srall bridge card - one of fifty problems in bridge
worked out by that famous expert, Uilton C. Work. Everywberc
American women are enjoying thase little cards, saving thern,
solving <hem, comparing themn! It ig only a small thing, taie
bridge card, of no great valuc —— out it ig our way of saying to
ayery Amsrican woran,'"'Okay, Miss America, we thank you for your

patronage,”

EX TR
(ME. O'KSZFE AD LIBS IKTO “MY WOLANT)

WALTLR Q!'KEEFE;

That's the old syster gentlemeon,.,trszat 'em rough
and tell 'en nothing., LUy wife gate right out of my hand. (PAUSE)
Tes sghe does.

I think you'wves speni enough time in New York ladics
and gentlemen so let's get a gein'. Back to that big Olympic Dance
at the Los Angeles Biltwore where Jimyy Grisr is playing the rmusic
for the new world championg and for every home in Amcrica.

{WH. O'XEE¥Z CONTIHUES ONIEXT PAGE)



WALTER OQ'KZEFE: (CONTINUZS)

Here goes the Magic Carpet again mv frierds...it's no
mystery trip eithor....you know what you'lre in for. Enjoy yourselves.
Califorala herc we cotwe,

OF WITH THE DANCE...(WHISTLE)...OKAY LOS ANGELES!
(FOTH: JIMMY GRIER PLAYS OKE CHORUS OF "CALIFORNIA HERE WE COLRY

WHICH FADES INTOQ %+
LOS ANGELES ANNOUNCER:

Ag the Magic Carpet setilss down on the dance floorx

of the Los Angeles Biltmore, Jinmy Grier and his orchestrya play ——

TITLES)

(
(
{
(
(
{
(

LOS ANGTIRE ANHOUECZR:
Now we spesd the Kegic Carpet acroess the continent
and back to Walter O'Keefe,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, W YORK!
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WALTER O'KERFE:

Bocko,...rigiht in the nitt....caught it Jimmy., I like
to travel on thls carpet, I 1like the zirls vou meet dancing. Jimmy,
gocaking of dances, about ften yeare agoe I went infto a 1idtle palais
de dance in dear old South Bend, Indiana..,.gentg twenty-five cents...
extra lady ten.....it wae one of those placsa where you simply busted
up to a zel and asked her to take a whirl with you....I went up to
one.....as Jolite as I could be....and said, "I womder if I could
have $he naxt dance?" Ehs whecled on me, popped her chewlng gum and
snarlcd, "I'm gonna danos wit de guy wot brung me." Could she chaw
Eulis ... 5he had a siroke like the Cnliformia crew on the downbeat. I
wrote the idea into a song sSix ye2ars ago....Haybe I ought to rsvive
it on onc of thase programs Jimmy., Give me your advice. How on the
sukbjeet of advice,...herz's some worth following., Listen to Howard

tlansy.

FOWARD CLAKEY:

"If a man write a betisr book, preach a befler ssrmon,
or rake a better mouge-trap than kis neighbor, though he build hie
houac in the woods, the world will make a beaten path to his door.®
Burely these wordes will r=call to you that great Hew Englander
philosopher, Ralph Waldo Erersen, who wrote them se many vears ago.
And surzly they serve, in a great measure, to explain the world-wide

aceepsance and approval of LUCKY SIRIKE Cigorottog!

~~BTATIOK BREAK---
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WALT=R Q'KERFE:

Wéll dear customers, we've rcached tie half-way rark...
and thai falthful Magic Catpst hasn't got the slightest knock in the
engins yei. Ths gilk frings is waving in the breezc....she'!s warming
up rfor another jaunt frox seaboard to secabeard....from Atlantic to
Pacific.....fror OQ'EKeefz to Jimmy Grier.....and he'le the lucky man
of the hour out thoers tonight....he's knes deep in the Clyrpic
Champions who are celebrating at the huge VTiciory Ball at the
Biltmore. Come on with me, every one..,.we'll circls owver
Hollywood,...shoot down Wilghire Boulevard to Bevoerly Hills like a
flagh of lightring.

OF WITH THE DANCE,..{WHISTLE)...OKAY LOS ANGELES!

LOS ARGELES ANNOUMCER:

Agaln in Loe Angeles at the Qlymple Ball Jimmy Grier

and his Orchestra start the dancing with —- (TITLES)

—

—t

—

LQS ANGRLES ANKOQUNCER:
The Lucky Btrike Hagic Carpet daghes castwaré from
the Pacific QOccan to the Atlantic.

(WHISTLE) OKAY HEW YORX!



-
(MR. C'KEZFE AD LIBS INTO "A GARDEN IN THE PAINM)

WALTER QO'KERFT:

That was Walter walking around and singing in the
rain.....wkthout his rubbers as usual.....and while T wae in the
garden I wae gatherlng a bunch of flowers and posise....for thome
first ladies of the Olyrpics.......Helene Hadison, Eleanor Holm,
Jean Shiley and others toe numerous to wention. I'1l1 send ther on
the Magic Carpetls next trip westward. Pual now Howard COlansy has a

few words, r, Olaney!

HOWARD CLARIY:

A leading transcontinental air line has just announcsad
the purchase of sixty fast, improved monoplanes - to give faster
time, more comfort and more efficient service to i%s patrons. In
cvery industry it ie ths corpany that offers the most modern
improvements that wins. Thaat, we beliewve, is why LUCKY STRIKE is
today an acknowledged leader in ecigarettes. Vo buy the finest, the
very fineet fTobaccos in all the world for LUCKY STRIXE - but, that
doesn't explain why folks everywlhere regard LUCKY STRIEE as the
mildegt cigarctte,. The fact 1s, we never overlook the truth that
"Nature in the raw is seldom miildh -- so these flne tobaccos, after
nproper aging and rellowing, are then gilven the benefit of that
modern, sclentific purifying process described by tie words "Itlg
Teasted" -— the moet moedern stsp in elgarette menufacturs, It i=a
beecausge LUCKY STRIEE offcrs smokers this great modern irproverent
that folke in every city, town and harlet say that LUCKIES are such

wild clgarsttes.
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WALTER O'KiiFE:

I hope vou'lre oir minded, wl amigos, buecauee hers's
whars we take the alr on another non~stop flight to the sunkist
slopes of the Pacific where the sun-tanned gthlates fronm the Isur
cornzrs of the Globe are gathered in the Los Angeles Biltmore at toe
iz Olyvmpic Victory Ball. Jimny Grier was picked To furnieh them
and you with your evening's dancing, so hop aboard....clutch on......
grab ohi......out get on,. Eere we go out to fallfornia om g the
Olyrpic ball.

OF WITH THE DAKCE,...{WHISTLE) OKAY LOS ANGELES!

LO3 ANGELES ANNOUNCER:
Yegz, Tor all you Magic Carpet riders and the colorful
gathering on the dance flosr of tune Biltmore Hotel hers in Los

Angeleg, Jimmy Grier and hie boys play -- (TITLER)

P e T

L08 AHGELES AKNCUNCER:

Yow, Jlmmy Grier and all our distinpulshed gucsts bic
yvou adieu as the Magic Carpet dashes outs of Los Angelee and back to
Weltaxr QiHeefn,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NIW YQRK!
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WAL i DIH AL

. (uR. O'KEEFE WILL FURNISH CLOSTHG)

A {CLOBING SIGHATURE)

CLOSLHC AFNOUSCEMENT: (OPTIONAL)

HOWARD_CLANEY: _ e 'f'és

This program hag come to you from New York City and
Las Angeles, Cé,_i'!_.fb'x‘r_iia_, through the Incilities of the ¥aolanal .
. Brﬁadcasting C.(.:lifj}é:itjh BRI
k F A A A

AGENCY/OTERIFE/fchilleen
g/13/52
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR
Y 60 Modern Minutes with she world’s finest Dance Orchestras
, and Famous LU-CKY STRIKE News Features

-  TUESDAY : THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 te 11 P.M. -+ - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

TUESDAY, ADGUST 16, 1932

{(¥USIZAL SIGRATURE}

HQWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlcrien, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour prasented
R ..:for vour pleasure by the manufwacturers of LUCEY B8TRIKE Cigarcties -
eixty modcrn minutes with the worldls finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter O!'EKeefe 1g
§ .. thc pilot of the Magic Carpet. '
AR YP, WALTER Q'KTEFEL

IR ™Y



-Em

g
2
I
e
o
3
&

Goocd evenlng to you, ladies and gentlemen.....It doss
ny heart good to slt in the cockplt of the HMagic Carpet tonight
because I feel certain that you'fre going to enjoy to the full the
feapt of entertainment that my boss has got planned for you. Tonight's
Program ie really a pala-gela....,.thie happens to be the ninth
Tuesday night in this serles of crime dramas....corime cases that are
dramatizations of yesierday's front page story....authenticated by
the Wew York Police Department files.

Put of course there's a lighter side of this svening'ls
entertainment.....kr. LUCKY STRIXE has called on your old friend,
George Olsen.....s80 it looks like a big evening. The Magic Carpet
is now floating lazily over Fifta Avemue...,..let's give it a whirl.,.,
on the right the mansion of (tto Kahn, the famous banker....where
young Roger Wolfe learned to play the sazophone....look over on ths
left.....that's the regervoir in Central Park.....leock al that
lagoon.....look at those white lighte ahead......why no they're not
lighte....thev!rec Olsen's Teeth and hetlyg smliling a welcome fto you.

Hop to it now and on with the dance George QOlsen.....

(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

GECRGE OLGEN:

(TRAIN BIGNATURE) 411 Cut!  All Out! TWalter is
wrong. Those WERE lighte after all -- the headiights of our traln
coming %o a gtop so you could all geot out on the Magic Corpet as we
play -~ {TITLES)

{
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GIORGE OLSEN:
Back to the Pilot fliesas the iaglc Carpetl
(WHISTLE) OKAY O!'KEEFZ}

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Olsen...it's a finc job that you do, lad, Keep up
the good work George and we'll reward you by calling on ryou later.....
T'know, ladice and gentlexen, theré wag an ¢diferial in yestcrday!s
New York Journal to the effcet that this year........1833....... .is
tne cenvemnial of the ciparette, Exactily one hundred years ago,
the cigarette was born and 1like most other epoch meking events (to
quote the editorial}.......1t was due to an accident, After a hundred
ycars then ilr, Lucky Strike is sitting omn top of the world.......and

that's no accident at agll. Howard Claney can tell you why.

HOWARD CLANEY:

This morning deoors were opened on the leading tohacco
markets of the Southland —-- the buying season began, and if you could
hawve been there you would have sesn expert buyers for the American
Tobacco Company carefully lnepecting the lots of tobacco set out in
svery warshouse....unsrringly sclaecting the choicenmt lot for LUCKY
STRIKE and purchasing them regardless of coei. We buy the finest,
the very fincst tobacces in all the world for LUCKY STRIKE. Buf, that
does not explain why folks everywhecre regard LUCKY STRIKE ag the
mildeat cigarette. The fact is, we never overlook the truth that
"Nature ir the raw is seldonm mild" -~ go these fine tobaccos, after
proper aging and mellowing, are then given the benefit of that LUCKY
STRIKE purifying procegs, described by the words "IT'S TOASTED.M
That's why folks in every city, town and hamici say that LUCKIES are

guch mild cigaretiss.



It's curtain time ladies apd gentlemen...the lights on
the Magic Carpet are dimming down..... welye going to shoot our stage
right into your living roofk.....whersever you are and show you the
gangater cooking up a job,.....wateh this poor dim wit planning to
knock off a mall truck with hundreds of thousands in registered mail...
watch them shoot.....watch them kill,.....watch thew Tun,....watch
them hide....and by all means watch Barry Pudd, ag relentless as
death or taxes, overtake thenm.

Is there anybody vwho doeen't remember Longfellow's
poc which begina:

"Between the dark and the daylight,

When the night is beginning to lower
Comes a pause in the day's occupation

That 1s known ags the Childrents Hour'y

fr. Lucky 8trike has Tecelved a number of letters from
#ll over the country saving that the youngsters just won't go to bed
on Tuesday nights but ineist on staying up to hear these polics
dramatizations —— "cops and robberg" -- "cops and robbers! storiesg
they call them—-tut thesc cop and robber stories show that tae
police of Wew York —— and ifits true in all ofther cities -~ are on
the alert —— that the gensational front page crime storieg are the
rare cxceptions and that every day, sveryvwhere, crimes are being
nipped in the bud, criminals are being caught and the youth of our
gountry can well take to heart whot Ingpecior Henry repsais cach
wegk -— "OJrime Does Not Pay"il.....but here's wherse the Magic farpet
gitvea you the signal that opens the door of the underworld and lsts

you ges the rate nibbling at the choesg... ...,

(R, O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)



WALTER 0'XZEFE: (CONTINUES)

Apain on this hatr-raleing excursion I lean on the trusty arm of
Colonel Domlnick Henry, former Deputy Chief Insgpoctor of the New York
Police. Hexre at the behcet of Commissionsr Mulrconey he'lil take care
of you safely.

Ol WITH THE SHOW,..(WHISTLE)..OKAY, INSPEC¢TOR HENRY!

IKSPECTOR HENRY:

The case wiaich you are about to hear has been
dramatized from facteg in the offieial records of the New York Police
Department and ie authentlcated by Pélice Comrissloner Edward F.
knlrooney. This ia a true story, except that, for obvious reasons,
fictitious names ars ueed throughout. Compigeloner Mulrooney
believes that all who hear these dramabizations will realisze that

"COrime docs not pav.!

{ PIRST PART ~"MAIL TRUCK MURDER")
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FALTER CTKERTE:

I'1ll say it's okay.....give Barry Rudd an inch and
hatll win $the marathon. He dogsn't need much,...,..he can make a
lot out of practically nothing with fthat trained mind of his......
and here he’s up against the soum of the saxth. Those big brave
banditg that sheoot you down in cold blood.....they mow you down
without a chance....one of the drivers of the mail truck is dead.....
the other uncongcious.....the motoreyele cop....was Tun down
mercileegly and pumrped full of lesad, Barry hasn'!t many ¢luea %o
work on.....the shears.....and the printed letter from Detroit.
We'tll solwve this mystery later with the help of the Detroit police....
50 stand by....the solution will come later in thias same hour.
But,now, iwagine you're going up to that lovely
county ol Westchester....there's Harlem underneath us,.....loock at 'em
gtrut their gtuff..,.hercts where yvou strut yeours., PFut in on now,...
you'rs Lflying highl Youlre flying fast! Youtre on your ownt

ON WITE THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, GEORGE OLSZN!

GEQRGE OLSEN:
And the dance goeg on with -- (TITLES)

T e
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GIOREE OL33N:
The Magic Carpet ls taking off} It'e fluiterins at
the edgesa! Ittes leaving the ground! It's up! And offy

(WHISTLE) ORAY QTXKELFE!

WALTER Q'ECZFm!

That's gpecial delivery service.....Clsen..,.right
back in the studio the Magic Carpet lands os lightly as a dollar bill

on a feather pillow. And now Howard Clanev.

HOWARD CLANEY:

"I7 a man write a ketter book, preach a betier serwon,
or make a better mouss-trap than his neighbor, fthough he build hiag
houge in the woods, the world will mwake a beaten path to hls doox."®
Burely theee words will recall to you tlhat great New Znglander
philosogher, Ralph Wnlde Emereon, And surely they scrve, in a great
meéagure, to explaln the world-wide acceptance and approval of LUCKY
S8TRIK= Cigarcttes!

--3TATICH BREAK——

WALTER O'EZEFE:

U wanee liPasansneatiP....2ike the gstock market.,..but
mich steadier goes the Magic Carpet my friends....up over Hew York it
gpcede safely and swlftly loaded with a passenger list frow all over
the country bound back to the fascinating conftagious rhythms of George
Qlesen, your old Faverite, An itts swell Lo zoom over New York of a
surmerty evaning....tne ghtreang of autoroblles flowing below and
winking their lights like flrefliss,,..look at thoss cars perked in
Yan Coitlandt Park...spoonars, ladies and gentlemen, SpOONSTB.....a»

{MR. O'KEEFE COHTIFRUES O WEXT PACGE}
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WALTER Q'VKEEFE: {CONTINUZS)

I guege Love has come to 8tA¥.....letle leave them alone and go on
about our dancing.. Let!s stop this dizzy apeed and swoop dowm on
Gzorge Olsen and have him toot a tune for Uncle Sam to dance to.

OF WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!

GEORGE OLSEW:
Up on your feet everybody! This dance includep —-

(TITLIS)

GEQRGE OLSER:

Hey, there, pilet —— your Magic Carpet isg ouw after
gpeed records tonicht! Here 1t comesl

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEIZFE!
WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Qlaen...that's taking care of ‘fer....that's holding
dowm that Magic Cazpet, Now =it thee deon and light a LUCKY...light
one for Ethel....light one for Fran...here's wherc Mr, LUCKY STRIKE...
OUR boss, George.....takes Uncle Sam by the hand and shows him the

moderr racketeer and murdercr at hig worst.

{iR, O'XZEFE CONTINUES OW N¥EXT PAGE)



HALTER Q'KEEFE: (CONTINUES)

For the benefit of those who came to class late let
me explain that tonightls mellerdrammer deale with the Kail Truck
Rovbery....with a bend of no good guys who kill the driver of the
truck, rifle the mails for three hundred thousand, run down the
motorcycle cow and kill him too and then fly off Into the night.
Fut across ftheir path llese the shadow of the dependable Darry Rudd....
of the New Yorxk Polliece Department......and this 18 an exsmple of how
dependent New York is upon the excellent cooperation of other
municipalities., Tonight Barry mist appeal to the Detrolt police.....
that's where the gang is hiding out..,..pull your chair up closer....
Oussas..dp heTe.....push your car inteo the loudspcaker and follow
these crack detectives ag they go after thelr prey. Itt's dirty wozk
and dangerous...... ot 1t exelfing.....it's thrilling....it's got
a wallep and a kick in it. Get that wallop yourself....get that
kick yourself.....hold tight on the Magic Carpet as we shoot out to
Detroit.....out to Henry's town.

Qd WITH THE SHOW (WHISTLE) CKAY, POLICE LOUDSPEAKER!

( SECOND PART —— "LATL TRUCK MURDERM)
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WALTER O'KZEFX:

8o it is headquarters,.iieo it is....,it's certainly
ockay when every criminal conmected gets his just desarts. You heard
the carnage and killing cnacted there in the apartment when thoy
gathered togother to eplit the spolls and became invelved in
argument. The only unravelled thread afier that was 8teve Packer....
and he pald wilth hie 1ife for hig offense against society, So we
fintgh the ninth of these crire drawas,...and thie onc,.,.like all
the others proves the same story.....namely, that the crixlnal, emart
and crafty as he is, ~—— finally paye in full for his crime. Tume
in next Tussday, Uncle Sal.....for another police dramatizations....
there's nmore evidence in this cage and we'll give you a mystery
thriller which will make you *haidkful for the police of the larger
citieg who arc nere than a match for the underworld,

But snough of this ladies and gentlcmen....there is
dancing to be enjoyad...,.so forget the cares of the last few mowments
and soar away on the wings of the Magic Carpet into the land of
pleagure where George Olaen plays the music and you ars king.

ON WITH TH® DANCE, GEQRGE! (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

GEORGE OLSEN:
Whoa, thore, Magic Carpetl You nearly flew right by

us! BSettle down eo everybody can dance while we play -— (TITLES)

P R
L L
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GEQRGE OLSEN:

Mazic Carpet! Be on your wayl

{(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

QOleen you've got that thing....you've got that glamour
about you,...I remember when you flrst cawme fo Few York and the rob
wag packing the latc places to dance to your band....well
congratulations.....youlve had the same wifc and the sawe Fran Frey
all these vyears....but I migtntt get personal George.,.I'11 sirply
call on you latcr and let you prove your right to the throne youlve
mon. Heanwhile we can all pay close atiention while Howard Claney
says a few words right to the point. Mr, Qlaney, our sports
reporier,

HOWARD CLANEY:

There's a brilliant crowd of tennis enthusiasts out at
Forest Hills, Long Island, this week watching the women's single and
deubles charpionships. In the crowd watching today'a exciting ratches
were many of America's moet dletingnighed women....those smart,
critical and fastidious women wirenl tile Fronch call Yeoignec® —- which
meang discriminating, exacting, appreciative of the finer things in
clgarsttes as in cverything clse, It ie conly matural that LUCKY

STRI¥XE should be a favorite at Forest Hills —-— for Awmexican women

evaerywhere have chosen LUCKY STRIKE as the mildest, the mellow-mildesd
of cigarettes. To show our appreciation of your choice of LUSKIES,
Miss America, we have placed in cvery tin of LUCKY SYRIKE Flat Fiftice
an attractive iittle bridge card —— one of 50 problems workod sut by

the famous bridze experd, Kilton C. Work. . . . . . . . .

(iR, CLANZY CONTINUES ON WIXT PAGE)



HOWARD CLANEY: {COWTINUES)

Everywhere American women are talking about thess
fascinating cards -- saving ther, solving them, and comparing thern,
It is only a small thing, this bridge card,....it is of no great
value -~— but It ie our way of saying to you, "Ckay, HUiss America, we

thank you for your patronagel"

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

There's s$ill time for another dance Wiss America....
and while you're primping and fixing your hailr for anothsr whirl on
the Magic Carpet....loct me call vour attenmtion to o few of the sights
wzlre passing....we're going uptown tonight so lotls go up the drive,..
turn left....over seventy-sccond to Riverside Drive.,...there's tae
iore of Chiarley Schwab the steel magnate....they say hols got a pipe
organ back of that eecond giory window....on tho right is the
penthouse of Helen Morgan of Showbpat fame....look at Crant's Tomb....
irprocagive lentt it.....100k at the ferries going over to Few Jersey....
UPvssndPppP....up and here we are again at the feet of 014 ilan Olsen...
Ethel Shuttah's so-called betfer half,

O WITH THE DANCE (WEISTLE} OKAY GEORGE OLSEN!
GEORGE QLOEH:

.The fpo-called-better~half" hurrise to add a couple

words, which are: "This time we play —- (TITLES)"

L S '} _— s




wow we ooprd our traln and start the Hagic Carpet
back to the pilloi.
(TRAIY SIGWATURE} {(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KETFE!

WALTER Q'EREFE:

{MR. Q'EEIFE WILI FURNISH CLOSING)

(CLOSING SIGHATURE)
HOWARD CLANEY: (CLOBING AKNOUNCEMENT - OPTIONAL)

This ig the National Broadeagting Company.

LU Rk

AQENOY/OTKEIFE/chilleen
B/16/32
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PART I

T T L LT

(SIGN&TURE; POLICE SIREN FADES TW AND OUT)

BADIO-CAR VOICE:

ALL POLICE CARB.....STAKD BY.....ALL POLICE CARS..,
STAND BY,.....THE MATIL TRUCK MURDER....REAL
FECFLE,....REAL PLACES.....REAL CLUES....A REAL
CABE..... INVESTIGATED BY TOM CURTINH....... e
AUTHENTICATED BY POLICE COMMISSIONER EDWARD P.
MULROCKEY, ., .......LUCKY STRIKE MAGIC CARPET,..,..
PROCEED AT ONCE.....TO BUBURBAN APARTUENT...,ON
LONG ISLANDe. e . v iannrnnanan e Cheeaaa e

(POLIOE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

okok ok



CHINTZ:.

STEVE:

CHINTZ:

CHINTZ:
STEVE:

~B=

Well, whatis eating yout What;re vou glving we the
pour looks about?

It's thig placs, Steve. ItTe getting on ny nerves.

Ig zat Bot? Well try an' tell wme you was ever inside

& thres hundred smackere a month apartment before I.
married you..

Aw, 1t aln't the apartment so much. It's whatts in
i%. HReveolvers and machine guns and tear Lombs. Makes
ms think of the shooting gallery over to Coney.

Yeht Well, thatlg tos hod. .

I'm not having any fun, Steve. You don't stir out o!
the place except when you go over to Jersey, or
wherever it_is ———-and you never let ne out except to
tuy grocerieg. And when I come from tendin' fto that
de I just walk in the door like I lived heret No -——
I zot to etop with my arwa full of bundles and push
the bugzer in that frlek signal you worked out,
According to me, this while deal's The razzberries.
S8ay, what do you Pthink I am, Chintzt 4 bootlegger?

I got to be carcful,

I notice you alwaye get out and back when you want ta,
Sure I do.. The cops don'v want me right now, but
therc's no senss in adver-tlein! where I live. I got
important business in Jersey, or I wouldn't go out,
CvVerT,

Irportant, huht Blonde or brunette?

Listen, kiq, don't get rough. I'm dein' what I'm doint

for you. .



CHINTZ:

STEVE:

CHINTZ:

STEVE:

CHINTZ:

BTEVE:

CHINTZ:
STEVE:

CHIRTA:

BTEVE:

CHINTZ:

STEVE:

CHIRTZ:
BTEVE:

=B

Yeh? If you should say "U'won, let's go to the
movies! gsome night Itd collapse,
Naw —- there’s no use taking chances.
Ytgee? Bame thing all over again, Gee, when ¥ quit
dancing et the Glortamna to become Urs. Steve Pagker
I eure thought thinges would be differcnt.
How do you mean?
T thought we'd go places ---do things———spend some
deugh. Tou're supposed to be a bit—ghot in the
racket, for crime out loud,
Well, Chintgz, if what I got in mind right now pans
out, the next Ffifty years'll be one long party for ue,
What'!s the plen, Bheve?
Let it pass for now, I got eome guys comin' tonight
to talk it over. Ever hear of Ox Bradley?
Ox Bradley? BSure -~ of course. Hetld k111 hls own
brother, that bow-legged double~crogsin! bunm,
I can handle him, He's bringin’ along his yes-man,
Terry Davia, too,
Oz Bradley don't like to play squre on his divvy-ups,
accordin' %o what I heard.
Don't worry. He'll eplit right with me. This here
welre goint after 1s my job, Chintz. I 1lined it up.
(BUZZER: ONE LONG THREE SHORT)
That's them.
You got them doin' faney buzger-pushin', toe, huh?
I use a signal on the doorbell so I don't never gei
surprised, Let 'em in, will yout Or waiit ~- I711
do 11,
{BOLT BLIDES BACK. DCOR OPEN8 AND SHUTS)



BTEVE:
X!

TERRY:
BTEVE:

CRINTZ;
0x:
STEVE:
CHINTZ:
TERRY:
CHINTZ:

TERRY;

STEVE:

0X:

STEVE;

CHINTG:
TEREY :
0X:

3T=VE:
CHINTZ:

e

(AT DOGR) Hello, Ox! Hello, Terry. Glad to see you,
Game, Zteve.
Hello, Bteve,
Come on in and meet the wife, Ox., Honey, this 1s Ox
Bradley,
How do you do, Mr. Bradlcy?
Glad to know you.
And this ig Terry Davis.
How do you do, ir. Davis?
Swell, It's good to get back to Wew York.
Oh, have you been out of town long?
About a year, Ox and me, Been layin' low in the woods

down in Pennaylvania.
8ay, you got the shears there, 0Ox?
Yeh. Here in fthis tundls. Got 'em down where me ant
Terry wag., Take a look.

(PAPER RATTLE)

Ah, they're beauties, Ox, They'll cut right through
anything. This pair o! gheare is 0x'e wedding present
to ue, Chintz, What do you think of tem?

(DISCUSTED) Oh boy.

Great stuff for a manicure, Mre. Packer (LAUGHS)

Quit kiddin' around, willya Terryt I had to get lem
made special, Bteve. (Oombo of narrow blades for
strength and long handlse for leverage. They'll cut
through any steel wire that'es mads.

They better fomorrow moTrning.

Tomorrow rmerning? What do you nean? Are you golng

out on a job, Bieve}



STEVE:

CHINTEZ:

5TEVE:

Ox:

CHINTZ:

0Xs

STEVE:

[
Teh, baby. Ox an! me. The biggesgt thing I ever
tackled, A wail truek leavin! from Zlizabeth, New
Jersey, and runnin! dewn to Rahway.
Bo that's why youlve becn gein! over there all the
time! Iifs on The levell
You didn®t think so, eh? Sure 1t is. That's what the
ghears are for. The drivers to them mail %rucks den't
ocarry no keyg, The deoors lock auntomatically. Thattsg
why we got to cul through the steel wirs sides.
How about the two cars for us and the boys, Steve?
A1l s=et?
¥eh, sure., We'll pockel the fruck right between the
two of fem, so there won't be a chance o' gattin?
anay.
Liseen, Steve, I know I been doin' some of the talkint
tonight - an! I didn't mean a lot of it. This matl
truck stuff scares me, big bey., Lay off of it, won't
you?
Don't worry, Mre. Packer. Mo an' Steve makes a sweet
team, Welll bring home the dough. There's nothin' to
worry about.
Youlre right, Ox. I $ell wyou, Chintz, that mail
truckls gonna look like a eycline hit it after me ant
our boys hap Blowed into Elizabeth arcund five

tomorrow mormint,

s sk o e ok
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SOUND INTERLUDE: 1.FIVE STROKES OF CHIME.

DOWD:

WILTZ:

DOWD:

WILTZ:

DOWD:
WILTZ:

DOWD:

WILTZ:

2.80UND oF uay wrdstilie,

PR E LT L]

Any more mail to come, Wiltzief
No more regular ——-~just what ITm putting in the truck
here. I think there's another sack of regtstered, tho,
Where's 1t comin! in from? OQver to the window?
Burs.
(FADING) I'LlL pick it up., Ysh — here it is.
All right, pitch it in, and phut the door, mo we can
get started. Be sure you slam it hard, Phil, so ghe
locks.
Yeh.

(MAIL TRUCK DOCR BHUTS)
That'ta got 1%, Shut and locksd,
Good boy. Well, 1lotl's go on the morning ride, Phil,

Welll run this load of lctiers down to Rahway,

PESEET Y

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. MAYL TRUCK STARTS UP

DOwWD:
WILTZ:
DOWD:

2, FALES DOWN —RUNS UNDEZR PART OF SCENE.

EREE L Y]

Gee, itls a great worning, ain't it, Wiltzie?

Yeh,

I like bein' up this time o! day -- Makcs a feller
glad hels alife———Hey, what's the mattert? What you

staring at, Wiltzy



WILTZ:

DOWD:

WILTZ:

DOWD:
WILTZ:

DOWD:

WILTZ:

DCWDs

WILTZ:

8TEVE:

WILTZ:

WILTZ:
DowD:

DOWD;

e

(TENSE) Say, Phil ——~you notice anything funny about

that sedan
Now—-why?

Every time

in front of ust

I slow dowm, they do, A&nd fthere's a big

touring car following right along behind., T been

wmatching !

em in the wmirror.

Let's have a look,

Four men in it.

(REPEATED SOUND OF HORN)

Theylre goint to pass ume now. I guess itts O.EK.

Careful, Wi

Say, Phil,

1tz ——— the sedan ahead's slowlng down.

I dontt like the locks of this. That

touring car's not tryving to pass us —- itde just

running alongslde.

Look out, Wiltzic! The gedan's forcing you into the

curbl

I got to stop, Phil. If thers was ons car, I could

make a run for it, but the two have got mc Trapped.

{caLLING)

It¥s about time you guys got wise. Pull up

by the curb, there,

Food God, Phili That fellow's got a machine gunt

(RATTLE OF MACHINE GUN FIRE)

Phil-—1I can't sse———-Ifm shot———

Get back, you thugs——--Get away frow this truckl

(REVOLVER SHOTS)

Hela got 2

gat} Chop him down, boysl

{HMACHINE GUN)

{CRIES OUT)

Helpw———~Help——-—( GROANS)



STEVE:

).

TERRY:

0X:

STEVE:
oX:

BIEVE:

TERRY:

—8—

(FADING IH) Iﬁll right, you ruggs. That knocke fem
both oui. Come on, now, get them sheara to work on
the doors. We got to make it snappy.
A1l right, Terry. Get to work.
(TERRY GRUNTS)
Gimme @ 1ift with these shears, willya, Ox? This
wire'!se tougher than I thought.
Get out the way; I'11 cut it.
(SOUND OF HEAVY WIRE BEING OUT)
Getting 1t, Oxt
Yeh. Therels one plsee out,.
{CUTTING OF WIRE)
Aw right. Therels a big enough hole for you to get
into the truck, Terry.
0.K. Ox.
Pick up the regletered sacks and throw 'em out, TFast.
Here's a registered, chief.
Lemme have it. This goee in the car, Steve.
Good, I got it.
Here'!s another one, Ox.
All right., Here you are Bteve,
Yeh. Comin?,
This here's the last o! the registered, chief,
C.K. Leave the regular sacks, @Got all the stuff in
the car, Stevef
Yeh, All set, Ox,
(DISTANT SIREN)
Look]l Look you guys!l Comin' down the road thertw——

A motorcyoele copl



STEVE:
TERRY;
STEVE:

—Fee

S8cram into the cars, boys! Burry up!

Watch that copi Heis dominf like the deviil}

A1) right, I!11 take care of him with the cars.
(BHOUTING) Don't stop for nothing, now, and keep
down on the floor outa sight, you puye. Ready, Ox?
411 right —— let!s go. Ah'! leave the motoreycle cop

to e,

o ek ook ok o ok

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. CAR MOTOR STARTS AND SWELLS.

SERGEANT:
INBPECTCR:

SERGEANT;

BARRY:

INEPZCTOR:

BARRY:

2, BIRE¥ FADES IN
3. BHOTS AND SOUNWD OF CRASH IN LECHANICAL FADE
4, DOOR OPENE AND CLOSER.

T ETET

Petegtive Barry Rudd's in the outer office, Inspector.
Thanks, eergeant, Send him right in, will you? It've
been walting for hile, .
(FADING} Yes sir, (DOOR OPENS) Will you come in, Mr.
Rudd?
Hello, Inspector:

{BOOR sHUTsi
Hello, Barry., B8it down, will youp 1I've just been
talking to the County Chicf over in Ellgabeth, New
Jergey, and to Baker at the Post 0ffice, They're both
anxioues for you %o taks over investigation of thie
mall truck case,
Heothing I'd rather do, Inspector, than try to track

down those criminals, That was a heartlezg job,
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BARRY:

INSPECTOR:

BARRY:
INSPECTOR:
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It certainly was. Bid you hear about what they did

to the motorcycle cop?

Yeh., They lct him catch up to the firet car, and then
deliberately drove the wheels of the second over him,
after they shot hinm, That was it, wasn't ity

Right. Now, here's how the case,stands at present,
Barry, The driver of the mail truck is dead., They
mowed him down with machine gun bullets. They got the
guard, toc, and he hagn't regaincd consciousnsss. The

crooke got away with three registered nzil sacks-—--and

in those eacke wers three hundred thousand dellars

in Federal bank notes.

{WHISTLES) It's a big case, all right, Have we any
clueg at all Inspectory

Welve got something, I'm walting right now to hear
how good it is. They cut their way into the mail
truck with a palr of heavy shears, and Iuckily for ug,
they left them behind at the scene of the crime.

Do we know where the shears wore nmde?

In Boston. The factory is looking up the lot shipment
now, In the meantime, Jersey's combing the hills, and
fifty of our own detectives ars scouring New York City,
The Federal agents are werking on the nuwbers of the
bills stolen from the rsgietered mail sacks.

(PHOME BELL)



INSPEUTOR:

BARRY

INSPECTOR:
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(CONTINVER) Exouss me a second. [RECEIVER UP) Helloy

Yes, thie lg Ingpector Tyier gpesking, That? Itte
Boston on the line now, Barry. Hello? Yesgt I eesd
The sheare woere ordered ag one pair only on a special
ghiprent, eh? Well, so much tie better. It makee them
sasgier to trace, Where did you send themy Get this
nare and addrees, Barry. All right, Jerry Heywood,
Heywood's Hardware Btore, Wilburville, Pemnaylvania.
A1l right. Thank you very much. (RECEIVER CLICK)
WIlbarville, Pennsylvania, ehy

Itte the only lead we have, Barryy. Don't you think you
cught to check on 1t7?

You bet I do, Iuspectoer. How about Mack, my partner?
Ie he working on this with mey .

B¥ all means, if you want him.

I certainly do. I'11 get word fto him right away. Lot
me gee—--—if I Temember rightly Wilburville's a little
town the other side of Plttsburgh. Anyway, wherever

it is, Mack and I will hop a train out there---dig up
Jerry Heywood's Hardware Stors—---—and get the dope on

thal pair of shearsl

LEEEES

SOUND INTERLUDE: PRAIN FADES IN AND OUT.

BARRY:
¥Rs. H:

BARRY:

L L]

You say Mr. Hevwood legn't here, ma‘am?
Thatts right., He ain't been around herc for two-three
days now,

Youtre gure of what youlre telling ust



LRS. H:

BARRY:

YR8, H:

MACE :

MRS, H:

BARRY:

MR8, H3

MACK:

MRS, H:

MACK:

~1 5
EJourse I'm sure. He's my husband. I reckon I know
if hetg around or not!

Wherc's he gone, Mrs. Heywood?

Well, I don't rightly know that. He left day fore

yeatiddy to go down to Pittaburgh. But there's no

tellin' where Jerry will end wp when he staTts to go
pome place. Land of Love, guch & harn fool when it
comea to travellin' I never did see,

8ay, Barry, do you agree with me on this? I think

there's something susgpicious here, It sure peeme to ne

Hr. Heywood picked out a funny time to go travellin't

Why, whatswver do you meant

IP11 tel1 you, Mrs. Heywood. Iy partner and I are

Rew York detectives, We want to talk to you husband

about something very important, se I think you'll have

to give ug & 1itile more definite dirvectiona about how
to find him,.

Bay, are you honest-to-goodncse detectivest Let me

see your badges.

Take a look, lady, and then tell us where to find your

hugband.

(READING) OCity——of--New York., Yes, I guess theralsg

no migbtake, Well, I'11 do better than 1ell you where

to find Jerry. TI'11 get hinm fer ye.

What do you mean, ma'am? I thought you sald he was

away?
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BARRY:
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MACK:

HEYWOOD:
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DBARRY:

HEYWOOD:
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Yo, he ain't away. Hels down cellar. A4 letter come

to him the other day, that like to have sbared him into
his grave and hefs been down there a~hidint! ever since.
But I reckon he!ll come out fer you., TI%11 call him,
(DOOR CPENS) Paw~———Ch, Paw———-come on up. There'ls

a couple of detectives to se=e ye. Huh? Coursge I made
sure. Itts all right. Come on up.

(FADING IW) A1l right, ma, (DOOR SHUTS) Are you the

detectives?

What wae 1t you wanted to asee me abouty
Ir, Heywood, according to our information, you sold m
palr of heavy wire-cutting shearp notlong ago. You
got them on a special order from Beston, We want to
talk to you about the man to whom you s0ld them.
What's that? The dickens you dol

Whatla the trouble with you, Mr. Heywood? TYou're
shakin' like a leaf}

I can'tt help it 4f I am. Because the feller who bought
them things, I reckon, i1s the guy who wrote the letter
that's makint! me gtay down cellar.

Huh? What're you talkin' about? You think he's crazy,
Harry?t

I cerfainiy don't. Have you got that letter, HKr.
Heywood? I3 like to lock at it

Wellw——all right. But shut the doocr ot the store,

will you, Ma? I don't want to git caught dein' this,
It says not to. (DOCR SHUTS} Well~~this here's the
letter,

Hm-won, Mailed in Detroit. And it's printed in pen

and ink, instead of being written.
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Thatls it say, Barry?

{READING) Jerry Heywood—-—-Dear Sir: If anybody
askes you aboui them special shears vou sold me, vou
don't remember nothing. If you keep your moutn shut,
you get o reward. If vou dom't, you die." And that's
all.

Well, what do you fellers think o' thab?

It's very initeresting, Mr. Heywood. Can you describe
the man you mold the shears to?

Well, I can, 1f you don't never let on like I did., T
sure don't wan? nothin' to happen to me becauee of it.
Donft worry. Welll ece you get all the pelice

protection vou need., How about this zuy, nowy

LES L

Well, then, the feller was big builet, an' strong, an!
him and his partner ——- a younger man -- wae campin?
up in the woode yonder most ol last summer, He was

a good cuplomer here, so I ordered the shears for him,
Come on ~— get along with it. That gid he ook like?
¥ow don't rush we, young feller. He had a sguare kind
of face---an' I uped to notlice a V-shaped sgar under
hig chin., Used to stand out sort of white when he
didn't ghave for a day, ©h yeah—-—-an'! he aad black
wavy hair. An' he was so bow-legged it was kind of
comical.

Bowleggedl Say, Barry, that meke you think of anybody?
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BARRY: Yes, Mack---0x Bradley --- and the ascar and the rest
of the depcription fits hin, toof If it turns out

thet hel's the man involved in thie, welre up against a

big one ———— a killerl

HRS. H: Land o' Love! HMaybe you botter go buck down cellar,
Jerxry,

MACK: 3ig one or not, Barry --— if he bought the shears, he

was in on the silckup of that mell truck, the shootin?
of the driver and guard, an' the running down o' that
motorcycle cop, waen't het

BARRY: That's right, Meck. 4nd welre going %to get him, May
I have that letter, Wr, Heywoodt

HEYWQOD: What are ye goin' fo de with itp

BARRY: I'm going to take 1t to the Detrolt police, and the
Detroit postal suthorities. They might be able to
help us run down the man who sent it.

HEYWOOD: I surs hope you get him, I wouldn't want him comint
back after me fur givin' it to vou, An' I'm certainly
tired o! hangin' out down in the cellar,

BARRY: Don't worry, Mr. Heywood. 7You'll be furnighed with a
guard. Come along, Mack. This cluc is golng to iead
you and mc out west te Detroit,

Ao ok K e oK

BADIO-CAR VOICE: THE MAIL TRUCK MURDER....WILL THREATENINCG LETTER

GUIDE DETZCTIVEE RUDD AND MACK 70 KILLERS.......
STAND BY.....LUCKY STRIKE HOUR....FOR SURPRISES..
THRIELG s en s
(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

IADTO--CAR VOT(QE: D.K. QTEELFE{

LEE RS EL L]
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HANHATTAN PATROL
NTHE MAIL TRUGY MITRDERM

PART TT

BADIO-CAR VOICE: ALL POLICE CARB.....STAND BY.....ALL POLICT CARS..

STAND BY.....THS MAIL TRUCK MURDER....MACHINZ
GUN BANDITS KILI TWO AND FLE:S WITH THREE HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS,.....ONLY TRACE OF CRIMINALS A
PAIR OF SHEARS,....DROPPED IN FLIGHT........
DETECTIVES HUDD AND MACK....,FOLLOW CLUZ...

PRI

T DETRCIT. canaurreansnvnvssnna

{POLICE QIREN FADES IH AND QUT)

EETEE TN
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CAPTAIN:
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Hello, Captain $chradef; what's up?

Fienty, Mr, Rudd, %Good morning, Mr. Hack,

Hello, Captain.

git down, won't you, boys? The unexpected has happened
and you fellows only had to wait a week.

What do you mean? Did the Post Office land somsthing
on that note? .

Yeg, they did, and ii's just come in. I showed thew
the threat letter you picked up from the hardware
dealer in Penmsylvania, and had every letter box
c¢ollector in Detrodt on the watch for hand-printed
envelopes.

They found one, you Bay?

They did. And the printing of the aadress corresponds
exactly witl: that on the envelope you boys brought in.
Thatleg ingide's unirnporiant. The letter woe malled in
an apartment house mailvox out on Grand River Avenue,
My detectives nave been working onx 1t, and they'wve
traced the man who mailed it pretiy definitely to one
of the apartments in the tullding.

That's great work, Captain Schrader. Great!

The next important thing is this: Could either of wyou
recognize thoge mail druck bandits if vou saw them?
Weld certainly inow 0x Bradley, Captaln. He's the one
we Tigure to have written the threat letter, and who
bought the shears,

All rignt. TVWhat do you say to joining forces with the

Detroit Police, and golng out t> that apartments
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The sooner the better pults us; Captain. Eh, Barry?
That's fine, then. I'1l have a couple of cars ready
in five minuteg, and wexll tiravel out thers primed for
business. {PHONE RECEIVER PICK UP) Helle, operator.
Captain Schrader gpeaking., Get me Licutenant Q'Brien
of the riot squad double gquick will you pleasew———-
(FADES OUT)

{LECHANICAL FADE)

LT E

SOUND TNTERLUDE: WOMAN SINGIKG. RADIO EFFECT.

TERRY:
MARIQN:

TERRY:

MARIQN:
TERRY:

KARION:
TERRY:

EET TS

8hut off the radio, willya, HKarion?

All right, Terry, (CLICK) (SINGING OUT) Did you
bust the newse to Ox?

He knoweg me an' you arse plannin! to lsave for New Yark
tonight., I ain?t Ttold him yet that I'm quitiin'! him.
How long you beern with Ox, Terry?t

'Bout four years, kid. We pulled off some big jokhe

to gether., But in thig racket a guy can't stand etill,
He's gat to go forwarda or back, An' 0x isg nothin!
tut a strong-arm roughneck. B8teve Packer's the bright
vy, I been c¢onvineed of it ever since the way he
lined up whe wmall truck deal.

How rueh dough Qoee Ox still owe you frowx that, Texry?
Twenty grand, It'!'1ll be cnough to blow into the big
town with. Itl!s a2 lucky thing vou know Stevels new
wife, Harion. Welll buy ner a wedding present one

ol the first things we do. It'll help to get us in
with Stevs.
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TERRY:

oxX:

TERAY:
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It's funny aboul Chintz and Steve Packsr gettin!
married. I used to dance in the line with her at the
Glorianna. I dldnit think ghe!d ever settle down —-
sne was always s0 hard-boiled, likc.
Teh, We were talkin' some about wedding presents the
day Oz an' me was in their apartment makin' final
arrangements on the job. What you goin' to get for
her, Mariong
T don't know. I got it down in my book, so'e not to
forget. We'll lock around in New York for something.

{SOUND OF K&¥ IN LOCK)
O.K., kid. Let it rest for a second. This must be
Ox now.

(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
How are yuh, Térry? Kept you waitin!, huh?
Haver mind about that, 0x. Did you bring the dought
What's all the rush, Terry?
I'm leavin! for Wew York on the tem ofclock train,
aintt I7
That's what you been tellin' me. Well, there's thirty
thousand bucks in thig here package I Dbeen keepint
down in the house safe. It's the mail truck swag, so
watch where you pass 1t. I'1l pay you off with some
of it.
Thanks, chief. e an' Marion'll help you count it
over on the tahle,there.
I can count all right myself. When you figurs on
comin' back Ifrom New York, Terryi

Can't tell, chief. It dcpends.
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0X: Yeeh? Well, you got twenty grand somin®, TI'1l let
you have ten of it now, and the rest when yuh get back

here again.

TEZRRY: Huh?
0x: You heard me,
TERRY{ Lisgten, 0x, Me an! you'ls worked together for a long

time. ZI've heard plenty about you beint crooked on
splits, tut I alweye got mine, go I ain't had no kick.
But this time I want all that's comin'’, an' I want i%
NOW.

0x: There's no difference whether you get it now, or when

you come back, Terry.

TZRRY: There ain't huh? Suppose I wasn!t plammin' to comne
back?
DX I'm allowin' for that., If you got ten grand to collect,

youlll get here, all right.

TERRY: Listen, you double—~croasin! rat! That's all I'm goin!
te take o! that kinda stuff from you. I'm quittint
right now-~~—-tonight--—-gee? And when I walk out o!
thisg apartment my full share o the dough's goin'
with me. I'm goin' to join up with a real big-time
guy in the racket,.

WARTON: That's right, Ox Bradley., Terry's through with you.

He'ls goinl! to work for Steve Packer,
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Steve, huht You ain't let that mail truck job twist
your thinkin! have yuh} Tefry? Maybe Steve did figure
it out, but I done all the cover-up. I'wm the guy whe
wrote to the hlck hardware dealer where we got tae
ghears, an'! shut him up, ainft It
You an! your lousy letters., The bulls'll pick you up
for 'em gome day.,
Kot them. I print 'em all out by hend, Therels no
writin! to work from. Now listen, Terry. You take
your ten now, and you got the rest comin'.
Ox, you gimme that dough! Twenty grand. Ny full
share,
Where yuh goin'? Keep away from mel
Look oul, Terry!  Look out!
Sp you'd pull a gat on mc, huh?
Get over across the roow away irom this money.
Not we, chief. I got something due me, an' I'm gonna
collect,
You lookin! for a doese o! lead, wise guy?t
You wouldn't dare ehoot~—-not hers. It would make tao
mich trouble for you. I'm gonna get rmine and get out.
{ SHRIEKING) Terryl

(TWO GUW SHOTS)
Terry ——- Terryl You've killsd him, Ox. Oh, you
double—croseing cowardi

{POUMDING AT DOCR)
Whols theret? Get away from that door, Harion}

(POUNDING AGAIN)
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Open in the name of the law} Open this door before
we break inf
It's the cops, 0x, Ifrm iettin! fem in.
Get away from that door, I tell youl
I won't., I won'dt, You killed Terry, an'® Itwm gonna
l=t 'em in---—-—
{GUNSHOT. SHRIEK FROYM MARION., OGUNSHOT, DOOR
CRASHES IN)
Line 'em up, hoysl
Get outta here, you coppers!
{3HOT)
Look out, Capltain Schrader!  Look outl
{sHOT)
Barry-—-Barry, be careful! ItTs Ox Bradleyl
(FOUR SHOTS)

e e e o ok

SOUND INTERLUDE : POLICZ CAR FAD:S IN AND OQUT

BARRY:
CAPTAIN:

BARRY :
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Is the Medical Examiner all through, Captain?

A11 finished, Mr. Rudd. All three are dead as they'll
eyer be, HNow let'!s gee where welve gotten with thism
check-up. You'lre sure the big fellow was Ox Bradlevy?
No doubt about it. And the other man's Terry Dyvis.
He was 0x'e lieutenant for years. O0X shot him, all
right.

I wonder if they were fightin' over the dame, or that

jack piled up on the table?
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What's the difference, Wack? The gerial numbers on
thoze bilis definitely tie Qx Bradley and Terry Davis
into the mail truck hoeld-up.

Yeh, but wherels the rest o' the dough, Barry? Therefs
only thizty thousand here,

The only clue we had took usz thls far, Mack. Now from
these three dead ones we've got to learn who else was
in on the aplit, if any one.

Well, you won't get much fror them, I'm sorry to say,
Mr, Pudd, Thersts nothint but two tickets to New York
on Terry Davis, and this 1lttle netebock was in the
girlfs purse.

And it ain't nothin' but a ghoppin' 1iset, with all the
items checked off but one.

What's that, Captain.

Hare 1t is. Wedding present---—Chintz.

Hothin' there for usg, Barry.

Wedding present———-Chintz. Wedding present —— Chintz,

Wait a second, now. BSomething's beginning to click in

ry mind.

What's happenint Barry? You goin' nuts?

I hope not, Mack., Bubt I have a hunch that here in thie
notebook ig our nexs clue.

A clue, Mr, Rudd? MKay I see that book again? What
do you find there that I nmlesed?

It's Chintz, captain. Look how it'ts written--——with a
capltal letter. It has & special meaning to we.

Sure, Barry. It's that cloth they use to cover chaire
an! make curtains with. The wife ot some the other

daya
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gay, Mack, do you remember the night-club clean-up in
Hew York two years ago?

I ought to. It put me in the hoapital for a wonthe
Why?

I learned the night joints ingide out at that time,
There was & girl dancing in the chorus at the
Florianna ----Gladys Harlow wae hexr nans. She wae
playing arcund with a tunch of petty racketeers and I
uged to talk %o her some. Here's the pgint—--the boys
around the c¢lub used to call her Chintzl

You daon't say so, Barry? You figure the line in the
book might mean that girl?

Why not? The story around the Glorianna waeg that she
wanted to settle down with some puy who was in the
big money.

And say -- maybe she did--——And this dame who wae
killcd wasg plannin' on gettin! her a present, huhy
But if that?s it,shet probably not workin' at the
Glorianna &any more, BarIy.

Perhaps not, but I'11 bet my eye fteeth old Flo La
Orange still rung the placs., The mimute I get back o
Manhattan I'm gonna drop in on her and see what she car

tell me about the girl they used to call Chintz.

EE L ESEE R EL
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S0UND INTERLUDE: TRAIN CCHMING TO STOPR.
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FLO:

T T T L

Well, come on an' gpllkit, Barry. You teen here half
an hour an' haven't teld me yet what youtlre after,
I'm sure I ainft done muthin'.

I'm sure of that, too, Flo. The fact is - I'm in a
tough spot, and I need your help.

Say, that's too bad, Barry., What can I do for you?
Fle, 1 wvant a little information, if youtll give it to
me,

You know I'm on the level, What is it?

Remember the glrl who used to work here that some of
the crowd callad Chintz? Chintz Harlow?

Snre. You bet I do. One of the begt-lookint® girle T
aver had in the place. And one of the wiseast at
diggin! for gold.

HOW d1ld she happen to leave you, Flo?p

Married a lot of dough --- amyway, they say she did,
You know thes fzllow she marriedy

Certainly not.

KNOW vhere shels livin'! now?

Yeh -- but no thanks to her, One o! my girls bumped
into her out in Foregt Hille. ©She wae comin' out of
that big new apartment house there named the
Qriterion -— or somcthing like that.

Say—-vwhatls Chintz's married name, Flo?

Hothin' doin'. I'we had trouble cnough kecpin' track

o' my own married name, big boy. Not goln' are yuh?
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Yes, Flo, Thanke for the dope. I think I*1l pick
up my partner and take a little run out to Foerest

Hille to look up thope newlyweds.

LER T ET Y LTS

SOUND INTERLUDE: STREET NOISES.
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Well, Barry, you could push me over with a feather.
2o Bteve Packer‘s the guy this girl Chintz is married
to. I'11l bet all the tea in China he was in on the
mail-truck stick-up.

It*s the kind of job Bteve would go for---there’s no
twe ways about that., But now we'ive goi to nail him
with the goods.

If we could only get into that apartment for a search.
Not mich chance of that. Bteve's stayed at home ever
since that one day we spotted him., Welve got fo
figure gome other way.

You know, Barry, I'm for walkin' right up to the door
an' givin' that trick ring we caught the girl usint,
Then we could push 2 gun in Btevels face and get
ingide.

I suppose we'll have to da 1%, Mack, btut not just the
way vyou had it lined up.

TWhat!s wrong with that?

Chances arc ten to one that BSteve watches from hig
windew up over the sgtrect there to see when Chintz
comes back., If he ghould hear the slgnal on the
Tuzzer when he wasn'i expecting her, he'd prebably
let fly with a hailsterm of lead. Steve's a killer,

voul remember.
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Youlrs telling me? What'll we do, then, Barry?
I wae figuring this way, Mack. We'll have to use
Chintz as a blind, Pick her up in the hall here after
Steve has watched her come 1n, Then give her signal
ring, and when he opene up, try to put the hooks into
hinm.
0.K., Barry. Sounde plauslble to me. How about right
now, when the girl comes backy
How long has she been gone?
Oh, about half an hour. Thai's long for her, you know.
She just goes down ito the corner store for grocerlcg——-
then right back again.
I suppose now will do as well as any time. Itm tired
as you are of hanging around here.

{DOOR SHUTS AT DISTANCE)
That was that?
It was the front door, Barry. Some onc's come in.
Pake a Jlook around the gorner --- see who it is,
A1l right. Say---Bay, Barry ~- it's herl
On your toce, Mack, Look over your gun, ae a
precaution,
It's oke,.
Good, Now tho gecond she comez arcund the corner of
the hallway here, you clap your hand over her mouth
and hold her tight. Don't let a mound get out of her.
Leave her to me, I'm all set,
Here ghe comes!  Into the cornmer---gquick. 8Steady,
NOW———em

{(FADE IN CHINTZ HUMWING TO HERSELF. HULMING STOPS
kERUPTLY)



MACK:

BARRY:

STEVE:
BARRY:
HMACK:

CHINTZ

MACK:
BARRY:

MAGK:

BARRY:

STEVE ;

—B88—

I've pot her, Barryl
Right, Xeep her back from the deor so she don't kick
it. Il give the buzzer signal.
(BUZZER: ONE LONG THREE SHORT)
(BOLT SHOT BACK. DOOR OPENS)
All right, you——-—-Get your hands upl
Chintz! Huht What the blazes———-777
Stick 'em up, 8teve Packer! And keep fem therel
Attabey, Barry. Back him into the room. And now
you can quit kickin! Mre, Packer, and get in thers
gfter your husband!
{DOOR SHUTS)
That do you mean? You thugs, breaking into our
apartment?
Yeah? You know who we are,
%t the trons on 'em both Mack, while I keep 'en
covered,
Hey ~- get away willya? Keep ther things off mel
(CLICK OF HANDCUFFS)
Too late, Bteve, Theylre on and I've lost the kev,
Here's your palr of bracelsts, Chintz. Toke it eaey,
NOW —
{CLIOK OF HANDCUFFS)
Say, what ig thist What're vyou two dummies arrestint
me for?
For the holdwup of & mail truck in Flizabeth, Wew
Jereey, and the rurder of two nmen.

Sweet chance you got of pinning that on me,.



CHINTZ:

STEVE:

BARRY:

STEVE:

BARRY:

HFACK:

BARRY:

STEVE:

MACK:

w50

Surc, Listen -~ you guys are all wet., Steveis
settled down — hets cut out the strong—arm stuff,
He's a highly successful rurm—runner, now, ain't you
gtever?

Bure. Sure, that's it. I been makin' plenty from
rum—runnint, How's for bein’' sensible, you guys?
What sbout ten thousand dollars to call thie off?
Ten thousand, eh?

Well, I'11 make it twenty-—five, 1I'11 tell you where
you can put your witts on twenty-five grand if you
let me alip away.

Whers is it, S8tever

Right there. In the drawer in that table, there.
Now, bake the bracelets off, willya?

Do you find it, ulack?:

(BACE FROK ¥IEF) Yeh —- the drawer is full of bank
notes, Barry.

Taice a look at whe serial numbkers,

I arm. And they're the ones welre lockin'! for—-the
ones we didn't get out in Detroit.

That's fine. You see, Steve, we'lve got the goods
on youl

Ligten boye -—help me out —— glmme a break--—-gimme
a break, willva?

Bure, Steve. Welll give you a break like you gave the
driver and guard on that mail truck. Come on, lette
go. You can do your talking just as well frow behind

the bars.

LETT I Y
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(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADICSgAR VOICE: -THE MAIL TRUCK KURDER.....STEVE FACKER CONVICTED

RN | OF HOMICIDE IN FIRST DEGREE....FROM EVIDEFCE
FOUND IN APARTWRNT....,TRIED AND SENTENCED IN

" NEW JERSEY.,...EXSOUTZD AS PENALTY....FOR HIS
ORIME.......

(SIGNATURE: POLICE SIREN IN AND OUT)

BAPTL-0AR VOIOE:  0.K. O'KEEFZ!
f

EEEE T Y E T

D. THOMAS CURTI:/'hi"1 en
8/9/52 A
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minuies with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M, - + + WEAF and
ASS0CIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY  AUGUST 18, 1832

{HMUSICAL SIGHATURE)

HOWARD CJLAYEY:

Ladies and geutlemen, the LUCKY BTRIiXE Hour presgoented
for vour pleasure hy the manufactursrs of LUCKY 3TEIKE Oigarettes -
sixty modern mirutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the famnous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On each program, Walter Qf'FezTe
ia the pllet of ths Haglce Carnet,

uB., WALTZR Q'Kpidgi!

ARD-2R-EM-5-3F



WALTER O'EEEFE:

Tonight, ladiess and gendlemen, happens 4o be my
birthday party......I'm just sliteen....iand the boss said, "Walter,
the Thursdsy prograr I8 yourg,..,..00 weas you Llike with it......
invite the wholce LUCEY BTRIXE ferily in on the parivy and go whersver
you feel LikeY......s0 it Deing a Lot night I thought vou mlight enjoy
a hop skip and a jump out to California.....to vieit dnson Weeke....
with occasional jaunte back to Little 014 Hew York to pick up Jos
Hoss and his rusical Manhattors, In betwesn times vour pllot will
let off ptearm by singing a coupnle of pongs and w»e DO hops the svening
ia 2 success. ¥ want to atart she next yeoor off right.

8o firet let's itakc that non-stop excursion to tho
Pacific Coamst.....Right now the Lagic Carpet iz sct to Ifrec waeel
acrose country and we'll give vou & brecsc over the Rockies....over
cool Celorado....up by the Great Balt Lake....aere we o through
Hevada.,..thersts Reno....new vwives for old.....tilercls the feailker
river Canyon....thare's Bacramenio.,..therels Qekland where the
Amarican Legion ars conveniag....and over iike bay we go to Aason
Waeke in the dark Fopkine Hotel.

O WITH THE DAKCIN' AKSON (WHISTLE) OXAY, SAF FRANCISCO!

ANSON WEXTKS:
Welcorme to thce folden Gate in ths Golden State. This
ie Angon Weake in the MHark Hopkins Hotel in San Francigco, talking

jugt long enough to tell veu thas we will play -- {TITLES)

)
J
)
)
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ANSON WErKS:
Fron the Pacific te ths Atlantic Qecean apseds the
Wagic Carpet back to Walter ('Keefe,
(WEISTLE)} OKAY, NEW YORK!
WALTER Q'¥FEEFE;:

' hat's the attlitude, Angon --- time 1s precioug and
cogtly on the Magic Carpet =0 never waete it. 7Ylknow ladies and
gentlemen, —~— during these past couple of monthe working with
Hovward Claney has been a pleasurc and dslight %o beshold. Good old
Howard, ¥or exarple, tonight he asked me for a cigareiie.....I
reachcd inte my pocket,...and had one lcft. BSo I said, "Howard
Juet to show your what I think of vou I'1l give you ry last one.®
And then Claney came back with that hair trigrer ready wit o his
and answered, "Well just to show you what I think of you I'LL take
it," Of courss, you can't blame the man.....it was a LUCKY and just
as he loves to amoke 'em so does he love to talk about theow, dHere

he ie now...,.Howard Claney.



EQWAPRD CLANRY:

Who dasnit thrilled to the stories of the settling of
the West? Ficrce indeed was whe cruelty of the savages, whoss katves
and tomahawka cauged the ptory of ths Pileonecer West o be writien in
blood. Again and again, history reveals that #Naturc in the raw is
seldom mild",....."Hature in the raw 1e seldonm mild." And raw
tobaccos have no place in cigareites. They are not vresent in LUCKIES
-...the wlldest clgarette vou ever gmoked. Te buy the fines%, the
very finsst fobaccoes in 211 $he world -~ but that does not explain
vhy Yolke everywhere regard LUCKY ZTRIXE ag the mildest cigarette.
The fact is, we naver overlook the truth thatv "Nature in the raw
ie meldow mili" -- so these Ilne fobaccos, after proper aging and
mellowing, are then given ihe beaneflt of that LUCKY BTRIX= purifying
process, degoribed by the words - "IT?TS TCASTED.T Thnt's why folks
in every city, town and hamlet say that LUCKIES are such mild

clegarattes.
WALTZR Q'KFEEFE:

{INTRODUCTION 70 OFKEEFE'S SONG TO BE INSERTED ERHT )

(MR, O'KEEFZ SINGE “WE JUST CCULDM!T SAY GOODBYZ. ')




WALTER Q'KERFm:

That was your Dillet, ladles and gentlemen...celebrating
ale blrthday Tonight Shrougnh thy good nature of Kr. LUCKY STRIEKE wiho
graciously permdtted rme to eing on the Haglc Carpet on Thursday for
whae first time. Aad the singing over with, I take up the pleesant
and exciting vask of moving the Magic Carpet around agsin,,.Before
hurling it Into the rhythrdce right arm of Joe iioes lef me take Uncle
Sar and the missus out to Loms Islend for a sscond...hers we ars at
Vallsy Strean.,.hear the édrone ol those seroplane motors.....that's
the plans pileted by Hrs., Loulse Thoaden and Mra., Frances Harrell
Karsalis,,..they call it a flrying boudoir and at ten o'clock ihey
passed their hundred and fourth congecutive hour up in the aizr tryiag
for a new endurance record...,.fhe refucling plane is now giving thenm
gasoline, soap, water, powdsr, wouge and lipstick...y=storday lrs.
Thadsn got a box of cendy from relatives in Bentonville, Arkansce....
good work girls,....here's the LUCKY STRIEKE family on %he lagic Carpet.
why donts you fly back to Manhattan with ua.....welre golnp to dance..
ripht at the Teet of Jos Moss and his boys.

OF WITH THz DANCE, JOE MOSS (WHISTLE) OKAY, AVZRICA!

JOE HOBS:
Thie fg Joe Mess in Manhattan, and thesc are the tunes

ITLZS)

(7
{
(
{
(
{




JOZ MOS8
Hang on, here goes the high flying Megic Carpet.

{7HISTLE) OXAY, O'EEIFE!

WALTER Q!XEEFE:

Oh Joz....take it easy....taks it easy lad..,.vou
throw the ¥agic Carpet back wita all the spsud of a Lefty Grove or
a Vernon Gomez.....Ladise and gentlemen, you should see thet Noss
guy direct the orciestra.....doecsg HE WORK HARDI!!...... an? of course
he gets resulta, and that!s the answer. Fere we cpproach the
helf-way nmark 1n tonight'ls journcy over the air waves, so 1t'e tine

again to ligten to our pelden-voiced friend, Howard Clanew,

HEOWARD OTANEY:

"I a wan writc o better book, preach a ketter serwon,
or make a better mouse-trap than his neighbor, though he btuild hie
house in the woads, the world will make & beaten pash to hies deor.!
Surely thoege werds will recall o vou that greet How Englander
nhilosopher, Ralph Weldo Zierson. 4nd surely they serve, in a Zreat

measure, to explain the world-wide acceptance and approval of LUCKY

STRIXE Cigarcttes!

—~STATICY BREAK-—
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WALTER O'XEZ¥E:

Thav was the volce of Howard Claney, ry friends. And
leaving Howard for a 1lttle whilec the Magie Carpet is about to take
¥ou one and all on anrother break-neclk trip to tae Goldon State....out
to California....out Go Anson Weelse in San Francilisco, (ool off as
FOU EC....5220 000l over the aly wavesg.....out thore tane weather hee
beer making faces at them....s0 let's pauege a moment by the Channer
o Commzrce in dear old Brawley dovn in the Irperial Valley.......
where in the summerilme reports eay the temperaturce scldom goce
below a mundred.....Laat week thovgh....the oorcury slid down to
sixty threze,....and in Calexico o 54....Put away vyour slecirie
fans.....put on your coats and furs.....and dip inte the valley feor
a quick cool breeze and right back to the Golden Gate of the Golden

gtate.

OF WITH THE DANCING ANEON (WHISTLE) OKAY SAY FRANCISCO

ANBCON W-EKB:
At the Mark Fopking Hotel, ners in San Francisco,

we conbinue the dance with —-- (TITLES)
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ALSON WZEXS:
The LUCKY STRIKE Hagic Caipet Tlashss high above San
Francisco and the folden Gate and spesde back to Walter QfRecfe,

(WIISTLE)  OKAY, NEW YORK!

VALTER QO'KEEY=:

Right on ny doorsiep Weeks....and youlll never wear
out your welcome when you ooax that kind of dance musle out of your
borvs for all the boys and girls of the country. I youlre not too
tusy Anson, listen in vhile your pilot getse cozy and confidentilal
with the microphone....I want to give the full treatment to a song
that is rapidly rlping to the peal of popularity on the air waves.
Lot me give it my 1ittle pueh wpwards.....it wae co—autliored vy that
rleing voung movie idol, Blag Crosby, who calle it "Love Me Tonight."

Hiya Bing.

(MR, O'KZEFE SINGS "LOVE ME TONIGHT")

FALTZR O'ETEFE:

Ah I love thaoge old-fashioned sentimental songs that
lay 1t right on the Iine...thec idea of that song is "Love X¥e in a
Burry." Lei's zet it over with. But enough of thias...the next
gentleman on our nrograt: is one who ncceda no intreduction....ils voice
is known to millioneg..,...his moesage a sound ons. May I present

Howard Clancy.



HOWARD CLANZY:

Tthertre off'.,,.s8ix tinmes & day thousands hear that
thrilling cry at the famous Baratoga traclk] For years tle summer
mecting at Searatoga has been The gathering place »f the sophisticates
of racing. The flaset of horsesz....and a fine type of Amefican
woran in the grandstand - lovers of sport, smwart, critical, "solgneet
—— ag the French so aptly coll then.....wonmen wae Xnow a good thing
wizen they see it....and have so made LUCKY STRIKS their favorite
cigarette,.....because it's the mildest, the wellow-niildest of all
cigarevtes, Okay, Kisgs America, we thank you for vour palronage.

But actions speak louder than words, and so we =3pregs our

gratitude by placine in every tln of LUCKY STRIXE Firfties an
attractive bridpe cerd....one of 50 ingenlous probleme worked out by
the famous bridge ezpert, Milton O, Woxk. They're the tall of the
tomn evervwhere.,.,.women are saving them, solvinsy them, enjoying
them! It's only a emall thing, this bridge card, but it shows that
we appreciate that Mise Arerica =onreclates the truly nild cigarette --

LUCKY 3TRIKE. Itte wild becauss "IT'S TOAST=D.T

WALTZR QIKEEFT:

Agaln we start malking the rounde of the country in a
free-for-all dance. Drop what roulrs deing....take a lonz breath....
and watt For the beat when Joco Loss gounds off on the air. Iusgine
youfre on the roof of a swanky Iew York Hotel....it%s cool....it's
cowfortablse....inh every dlreczion rou leok wou find o view that's a
honey....look downtown.....look at that foremt of skvscrapers in the
financial district....still some lighte lef? om...they loox like magmic

ianterns struag tkrough the trecs....over cast ias Long Island..........

(LR. OTEZIEFE CGONTINUZS OF KZXT PAGE)
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WALTLR Q'EEEFT: {CORTINUES)

+..with its many fine residences.........up north vow can ses the
Albany Might boat piling up the Hudson loaded with merrymakers......
and here right in front of you is MHoge.....doe Meoss who will play for
¥ou. Hop to 14,

Qi WITH THE DANCE, JOE HOSS {WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

JOT HOss:
And this time we play —- (TITLES)

{ )
( )
{ )
{ )
( )
( )

JCE OB
Clixb ahoard the Lagic Carpet everybody, we'lre riding
back to our pilot.

(WHISTLZ) OKAY, O'LYEFR!
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Eroadcastiﬁg Jowpany.
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WALTER CYEERY. :

_ Ao nios ~rirgw iR Magle Uarpet back home where we
are going to give it a the o croeeowe 39‘;a 353 I8 itﬁé in parfect
condition for ite lbng.hop on Giividaw ik, Tor ab uhaf tiwe r.
LUCKY STRIKE mill send 1t thousarda of -1les down to Buenos Alres,
South Amsrica, gé'bxing you ar= g Ari ntine mislic by Carabelli
and hié;Orchasﬁra. .;Knd téigfng 2ot shn Magic Carpet, you.know
it's travellad all over.:hf_u:;tzf? -- iz jr¢oron airplane —- over o
Londen, Be}lin, Parig a .- éafgﬁa - nivoaT el over the forldf;— and

some of the womt i oa. e o LT v rtes kv, stood it the

&g:ﬁiighi TR Lemte ﬁ‘;:iﬁ x;fic L S It can trav i anywhers L

(AR anything ~ but waat L. L?TIYISTE§KE would 1like i know
“220 wou vight now is what wenl - v»: 1ike %o hear during yuur future

s Lt,  Write ug your ideer -- 1-11 us ﬁhat whe Magic Carpet

could briﬁg you that would be mog. vnl-rfaining to you - and;téll us

‘where you would like to have the Hag . ‘arpet take you -- and at

some future time you ray rost assured ﬁpat Kr. LUCKY STRIKE will
send the Magic Carpet thers gr present in the gpaetlight the type of

sntertainment you mdéﬁjdesire{f " §hd now good night ahd good luck.
{CLOSING SIGWATURE)

CLOSTNG ANNOUNCEMENT: (OPTTONAL)
HOWARD OLANEY: s

. . '

This program has come ta'you from Hew York City and

San.Franéispo, California, through_thé facilities of the National

AGZUCY/O'KETFE /ohillenn
8/18/33
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famons LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10te 11 P.M. - + + WEAF and
ASSOCIATEDP NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind 1o your throat.”

SATURDAY, AUGUST 20, 1232

(MUSICAL- SIGWATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and genvlemen, the LUCKY STAIKE Hour prosented
for your pleapurz by the manufacturerg of LUCKY 3TRIKE Cigarettes -
gixty modern minutes with the worldte finsast dance orcheatras.

Tonight we take wou B6Y61l miles avway from ¥ew York -- to the famous
Carabelli Orchestra in Buenog Airss, Argentina. When you hear this
premiser Soufh American dance orchestra direct from Bucnos Aires,

that maegic will come to Kew York by sghert wave; then it will be sent
over thoueands of miles of ifclephone wire to 56 leading broadcasting
gtations 1n the Unitcd States. Later we'll Lrirng you back to NORTH
Awerica to hear Vinceht Lopez and hig Orchesira —- and Walter Qlgsefe,

tha Pilot of the Magic Carpet.

iR, VALTER O'IZEFELD

-

- (- LE TR T ]



WALTER C'KEEFZ}

Sogd¥nahse TANLRdayss, mi amipgoa....wheee,,..am I
Spanish tonight. And why not, ladies and gentlemen, why not? Tonight,
led by that old Toreador, 0Q'¥eefe, the wild bull of the penthouse....
whe Hagic Carpet goeg down to the lower half of the Western
Hemigphsre....down Lo Buenos Alres in the Argentlne Republic. Think
of it.....almoet meven thousand miles in a couple of seconda. Why
if you go by plane...the fastest available,,..lt takes you nine days,
bit the kagic Carpet will do it in a jiffy, Down there in the
Queen City of South America.....Saynor Carabelll is the idel and
wien we leave him we'll jusp right back to our own famous Spaniard,
Savnor Vincent Lopcz,....here in Hew York who will match his fango
acainet the besgt of them.

It's a brave attempt.....this flight of ours...and
everything is in the laps of the gods and the ﬁeather mar.. That eld
Dekbil Static has been told to kecep away from our door, so here we
20 witnh high hopes., Over Bigcayne Bay and out of Miami w2 streak
aver to Havana...therels yuba on the tuba....that's Haitl in back....
helle wou Marines,..,a8ll.,.look below.,..the lesser Antilles.....a
necklace of emeralds, those green ielands....s2t in platinur beachcs...
itt'e the old Spanish Main, me hearties....thers's Devills Island, the
French penal colony.....looka looka looka,,.the mouth of the Arazen
River,...it's bigger than Jos Brown's....now over Rio de Janeiro.....
the jewel of Jouth Amcrica.....look a% those boulevarde.....thr=se
tires as wide as Fifth Avenue.....and here we are with & lhey nonny
nonny and a hnatcha cha and a gread big AHSTA LA VIISTA. BWATKD
SATNORACE E SAYHORAHSS. comos..etan...00..8tay, -dayes,;, In otherx
worcs —

O WITH THe CAKCE, SAYNOR CARABELLI (WHISTLE) OKAY,

SOUTH AWMERICAL



BUZICS AIRES ARNOUNCER:

-

Goor cvening, ledies and genilemen of the United
Stotes! Greetinga: It is a gpreat pleasure to wslcome the LUGKY
SURIKE audience to Puenos Alrzs. We introduce the Oorabelli

Ozchestra playing — (TITLER)

EUZN08 ATHRES ANNOUNCER:

How, ladies and gentlemen, we send you oa your seven
thousand mile journey from Buenos Alres to New York. Until later in
thle program, we bid you "hasta Luego" which in your language neans
TS0 lomniz.*

(WATSTLE) OKAY, WEW TORK!

WALTER O'KEEFE;

lfuche Grathias, Baynor....mucho grathias. aybe my
Spanisk is just aan omelet, but I'm trying to thank you plenty for
enterfalning cur continent toanilght. And listen Sajnor...that's twice
in two weeks that wou Argentinse hove thrilled North drnexica., Thot
local boy of ypure....Zabala....gave us a great wallop when he nude
hig new record in the Olympice for running the marathon. That was
the firgb time, ladies and genileren, that a man from the parpas has

become an Qlyrplc runaing chanpion.

(MR, OTXZZIFE CONTINUSS OF EIXT PAGE)



WALTER O'EREFzZ: (CONTINUES)

In the Hew York News Ed Sullivan explaine just how
terribly lonm the wmarathon iz.....z2d eaid that wiile Fabala was
ranning the race hle country changed hands three times, Ahsta la
veepta agaln mi amigos....remind me to find out whet I'm saving.

Haybe Hoviard Clanev can tell me.,...here he is,

HOWARD CLANEY:

The Sea Wolfl! TWhat a perfect description of that
fierce warrlior of the sea — Bir Francie Drake, that savage fightex
whoge wloody raids on gold-laden vessele made hlm the dreaded scourge
of the Spanieh Maln in 1577, Legend, history,vour personal
ezperience -- gll taeaee reveal that "Nature in the raw is seldonm
riid." I repeat, "Wature in the raw is seldor mild.,"  And raw
tobaceos have no place in cigarsties......They ares not pregent in

L1

LUCKIES,....the mildest cigareite ou ever smoksd. Ve buy the
finest, the very finest tobaccos in all the world - but tha? cdoes aot
explain why folks everywyhere regard LUCIY 8TRIXKE as the nmildest
cigaretve, The faet is, we uever overlook the fact that "Nature in
tae raw is seldow mild" —- s0 these fine tobaccos, offer proper aging
and mellowiag, are taen given the benefit of that LUCKY STREIXE
purifying process, described by the words - "IT'S TOABTED,! That's
wiy folks 1w every city, ftowa and hamdet say that LUCKIZIE are such
mild cigarettes.

WALTER O'KEZFE:

¥r., O'Xeefe introduces "Thaankx Tou For The Tvening.!

{15, O'XEEFE SINOGS —- "THANE YOU FOR THE EYENIZGH)




WALTER O'KZEFE:

Fow ladies and gentlerxen you are about to be saluted.
bv that familiar phrase *Lopez Bpeaking®....lopez speaking English....
well practically zZngliieh. Incidentally Vincent I'11 thank you for
thig evening 1f you'll take your cues from me in Anerlcansse, Ny
S8panish will hold up only so long....so watch ug Vines....here we
cone with the Magic Carpet....loaded to the last plece of fringe.....
way up over Broadway....Flfth Avemue.....Park Avenue....and right
into your lap.

OF WITH THE DAWCE, SAYNOR LOPEZ {WHISTLE) OKAY, NORTH AMERICA!

VINCENT LOPEZ:
Hello Everybodv. Lopez speaking, Norta Americatls

contribution to the dance will be —- {(TITLES)

VINCENT LOPEZ:

I cantt sepd the Magic Cgrpet as far as our friends
in South America but I OAN send it as fast.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O!'KEEFE!
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WALTER O'KaSE:

¥ueche Grathias Sayoor Lopez....l can't help it, Vince,
It'a that hot Zpanigh bloond coming out....in ny mongrel dialect,

Hers ladiss and gentlemen I want 4o stop the Magic Carnet in its
keadlong fiight for just a few seconds so that Howerd Claney can

pass on a little t1d bit of wisdom, with which I'm sure we 2ll agrce.
Mz, Claney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

"If a man write a better book, preach a bstter
sermon, or make a hebtsr mouse-trap than hie nelghbor, though he
build hls bouse in the woods, the worid will make a beaten path o
his door.t Surely theege words will recall to you that great New
Fnglander philogopher, Ralph Waldo Emerson. And surcly they serve,
in a great measure, fto explain the world-wide acceptance and approval

of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettesg!
—-3TATION EBREAK--

WALTER QIREREFT:

Tharks Howard for being se brief...nmow if old ran
Static is &8s kind %o us as he wae before, we'll start flying back to
South America con the Magic Carpet and thie Time lctis skid down the
Weat Coasb...out of Texas...and down through the heart of Mexico.....
therels Ban Salvador.....and hey take a ©vig look.....Panama...you can
see both coeans now at once...the Atlantic on the left...the Facific
on the right....now down the West Coast of South America...therc's
Peru...there's Lima, the capital of the Lima bean country...therc's
Antofagasta...Antofagasta yourself...I won't....there's Chile...and
now hold your broath and wo!ll hurdle the snow capped Andes Mountains....

{¥R., O'EEEFE CONTINUES OF HEXT PAGE)
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WALTER Q'K=SFE: (COUTINUES)

«v..therets Luls Fitpo....the prize fighter....the wild tull of the
Pampag....and hers'ts hie home fown. Buaynos Alres.....lette gall
heller Ahsta 1z veegta, and
OF WITH THT DANCE, SAYROR CARABELLI (WHISTLE) OKAY, SOUTH
AMERICAL

BUENOS ATRES ANNOUKOER:

Welcome back to Bucnos Alres, ladies and gentlemen
of North America. We cannot deliver the keye of the city by radio
but we can give you a weloome with the Carabelli Ozchestra plaring --

(TITLES)

BUENOS ATRES. ANHOUNCER:

Row we must send vou back to North America. TWe ars
very proud to have had the few million listeners of the LUCKY STRIKE
Hour as our ruesis here in Buenos Aires. Good night —-- bucnoe noches!

{WHIS TLE) OKAY, WEW YORK!
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WALTEZR Q'KERFE:

83aynoT. ... ¥oul can lead o band....no doubt of thet.....
tut you can also hendle thie MHapic Carpst like a veteran. You must
come up to our house for a corn fritter some day. Y'know ladies
apd gentlemen,.,.in making tonightts plans Mr. LUCKY STAIKE could
have zent vou as the crow flies, tut by tacking on another thousand
riles we were able to takes you over the route that Lindbergh charted
out..,.¥. E, Chenen and J. J. MeCormlick of the Pan American Airways
pointed out the pointas of historic intersst, so I sald, "I guess I'll
have to change ry plan.".....Ab,....2h it sounds like a song cue
O'Eeefe....and s¢ it is ladies and gentlemen....and I'll song cue

very rmch 1f you llsten.

(KR, O'XFEFE SINGS "I GUESS J'LL HAVE TO CHANGE MY PLAN.")

WALTER O'KREFE:

So far tonight, ladies &nd gentlemen,Il have no
complaints sbout plane....the weather man and old Debbil Static were
with ues and we managed to ekip the equator and span the thousands of
mileg down to the Argentine.....everything is going smoopthliy,...and
the Magic Carpet a bit breathless from tonipght's travel and tossing,
pauseg juat a moment or two while Howard Claney goess through on

schedule. Howard....Howard vou like to say a few words.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

I wonder how many American women reallze that Paris
ro lenger "decrees™ —— Paris gugpests and then consulis Her Majesty,
Hiss America., Thig week, envoys from leading Paris dress designers
landed in Wew Tork anxiocus to =ee how the Armerican women will take
to the new fall style of low waistlines. For Paris knows that the
American weonman is swart, discrimlnating, ¢xzacting —— as the French
say, "soignee.," It is because you are so fagtidious, Miss America,
g0 appreciatlve of the best, that vou have ciwosen LUCKY BTRIKE as
your cigarctte.....you have recognized it ee the mildest, the
mellow—mildept cigarsttc in all the world. To show our appreciation,
Mise America, we have placed in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties,
an attractive 1ittle bridge card —— one of fifty preblems devised by
the farous cxpert Milton €. Work. Everywhere American women are
talking obout thesz interesting 1ittle cards —— solving them and
comparing ther, It's of no greal walue, thie bridge card, it's only
a amall thing —— bub it carries with it our message "Okay, Wiss

America —- We thank you for your patronagell

WALTER QIKAEFE:

And so again, my fellow ftravellers, the Magic Carpet
gets up steam for another trip over the alzr waves....we'll stay at
home this time....right up here in Worth Awmerica where Saynor Lopeg,

the grand old ran of radio, will tickle your fest with his haton.

{42, O'KEEFE CJONTINUES OF HEXT PAGE)
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WALTER OVK=3FE: (CONTINUES)

We're over New York....and tonight welwe been talking
of th2 proud ¢itiee of South Awerica....look at your own Manhattan...
with a million lights twinkling like é cryetel chandslier...,enjoy
yourselves and dance yourselves tired at the fecet of Vincent Lopez....
the peoplels choice.

ON WITH THE DAWCE (WHISTLE} OKAY, AMERICA!

VINCENT LOPEZ:
Lopez speaking again -~ tut only long enough to 4ell

you that we play next -- {TITLES)

R T T e T e T e T )

YINCENT IOPEZ:
Wow the Mapic Carpet speeds back o the Pilet,
(WHISTLE)  OKAY, OfKEEFE!
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WALTER Q'KFEFE,

(¥R, OTKEZFE WILL INSERT CLOSING)

HOWARD SLANEY: (CLOSING ANNOUNWCZIMENT - OPTIONAL)

Thls program has come to you from New York City and
Busnos Aires, Bouth &marica, through the facilities of the Hational

Broadcasting Company.

o T
EETE R L]
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' AGEWCY/0'KEEFZ/chilleen
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Miputes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M, - « + WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TUESDAY ~ AUGUST 24, 1632

(MUSIOAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:
ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presentad

for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIEE Cigarettes -
elxty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrille. On each program, Walter O'Keefes
ia the pilet of the Maglc Carpet. _ N

MR, WALTER Q!KEEFE] .

FAC-ZN-FM-B-88
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WALTER C'KERFE:

Well Uncle Sam.....I hope Saturday night's ride on the
Magic Uarpet didn't make you dizzy,...what with Booaynohs Ighratiese
to the south Captain James A Mollison the trans Atlantic flyer, in |
Ganadﬁ and Lopez here in Wew York it was really a three ring circus,
We've got more of those evenings planned for you and itonight we've
got another one of thoae knock-'em--down-aind-drage-'!em-ocut-hit-¥em
again-and may the best man-win mellerdramas. Tonight our dralma...
drayma....or drammner (if you will) has to do with "The Strange
Case of Mr, Grimbyﬁ. More about this later....but meanwhile we
have on tonight!s program that other famous LUCKY STRIKE Thrill
Feorge the Olsen and his demon crew of investigators. Right now
the Magic Carpet is scaring over (entral Fark....imagine you're
looking down on those roadways....like ribbons of black silk,...
look at the stars above...look at the stars of Broadway....aad
lock at the stars shining in the eyes of Olsen as he lifts his
baton for you and you and you.

ON WITH THE DANCE.....(WHISTLE) OKAY GEORGE OLSEN]
GEGROB OLSEN:

(AFTER TRAIN SIGNATURE)} 411 Oub, 411 Qut. A1l out on
the dance floor as we start the dance with  {TITLES)

( )
( )
{ J
{ )
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CEQRGE OLSEN:
Now the Maglec Oarpet flies high and fast back %o thse
Filot) {WHISTLE) OXAY O'EEEFE]
WALTER Q'EEEFE:

Olgen, you were colossal....you were colossal butb
you'll get better. Now with the Magic Carpet under control here's
where we petile down in the studio Tor a bit of a hreathing space
and a little chat with Howard Claney....Mr. Claneyl
HOWLRD CLANEY:

The largest gathering of golfers that has competed for
the Western Amateur Champlonship in thirty~twp years, started off
at Rockford, Illinciles Oountry Club yesterday. In the gallery of
spectators who followed ithe players around, were many fine types
of American women -~ lovers of sport, smart, critical, "soigmee! -~
as the French so aptly call them....women who recognigze true
¢grality and character....and so have made LUCEY 3TRIKE their
favorite cigarette....because itfg the mildest, the mellow-mildest
of all cigarettes. Okay, Miee Amerlea, we thank you for your
ratronags, Bub actlons speak louder than words, and so we sxpress
our gratltude by placing in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Fifties an
attractive bridge card....cne of 50 ingenious bridge probleins
worked out by the famous bridge expert, Kilton C. Work. They'zre
the talk of the town everywhere,...wolten are saving them, sclving
ther, enjoving them! It's only a small thing, %his bridge card,
but it shows that we appreeciate that Miss America appreciates the
tTuly mild cigarette —. LUCKY STRIKE. It's mild because "IT'S
TOASTED",
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WALTER O!XEEFE: .

Now that Mr. Claney has had his 1ittle say we'll
proceed B0 the business of the evenlng....and the main business of
the next ten minutes will be to paint a panorzmna of the world of
orime and the New York Folice Deparitment at work. From your
lofty perch on the Magic Carpet lock down on a steamsr somewhere
on the Atlantic Ocean —- it's a long jump from there to the crime
which many of you will remember as one which held the headlines in
newspapers all over the country. It's very rough, tough, gruff
and Erussone.....come Ofl......leét’s follow the chase that covered
the country like the Magic Oarpet. DBecause be's been through this
labyrinth of crimingl trickery no one can talk with rore authority
than Colonel Dominick Heary, former Deputy Chief Inspector, who is
here at the behest of NWew York's Commiesioner of Police, Edward P.
lalrooney. Here you go with him now, OF WITH THE SHOVW.....
(WHISTLE) OKAY INSPECTOR HENRY)

INSPECTOR HENRY:

All the facts of the story you are about fto hear have
been taken from the official records of the New York Police
Department and authenticated by Police Jommissioner, Edward P.
Mulrooney. 1t i1s a true story, eXcept that, for obvious rTeasons,
flectiltious names are used throughout. Commissioner Mulrooney
believes that all who hear these dramatigations will realize that

"Orime Doeg Not Pay".

(FIRST PART "THE STRANGE CASE OF LR. GRIMBY")
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WALTER O'¥EEFE:

Okay 1t is....0r o2tter still Okayosis. Chaos is the
immediate result of & crime and it must be pleasant for you in the
audience sitting back comfortably nursing a LUCKY to note how
chaos gives way t¢ order as the methodical master mind of Barry
Rudd goes to worXk. One clue....a flimsy one....ln the word
tattooed on a man's arm,...There's Grinmby, a canny cunning crafty
criminal dangling the baitvt of a hundred thousand dollars %o Sempt
this young man from the beaten noth. We'!ll tell vou the rest of
the story within a half-hour, so siay with us and watch Barry
gather the loose ends....Will he catch this lir. Grimby? And if
he does, how? AL, that's telling, so stand by for the finish.

And now the night shall be filled with rmusic,...ihead
of us lies another fox trot over the waves of melody wilth George
Olsen in the role of the Ple-cved Piper. Come on children...line
up in alphabotical order....there's room on the Magic Carpet for
all of you ag we sweep hack to Ethel Shuttah's stesdy Tfellah.....

George Olsen. ON WITH THE DANOE....(WHISTLE) OFAY GEORGE OLSEN!
. GEQRGE QLSEN:
Thisg $ims we'll play (TITLES)

~ = P~
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GECRGE OLSEN:

The Magic Carpet's all ready, Walter. Look outl
Eere 1t comes! (WEISTLE) OXAY O'XEEFE!

WALTER O 'KEEFZ:

That was George Olsen, ladies and gentlemen. And now
important observation from Howard CGlaney.

LOWARD CLANEY:

"If a man write a betier book, preach a better sermon,
or mzke a better mouse-trap than his neighbor, though he build his
house in the woods, the world will make a beaten path to his door.”
Burely these words will recall %o you that great New Englander
philosopher, Ralph Walde Emerson. 4&nud surely they serve, in a
preat measure, to explaln the world-widz acceptace and approval
of LUCKY STRIKE, the mildest cigarette you ever smored.

~ = = = BTATION BRELE ~ - - -~
WALTER Q'KEEFZ: I

Ten thirty (or whotever the exact tima may be) and all
is swell, my fellow voyagers...in a few minufes we will toss ye
Magic Carpet across the country to chase the grim Grirby...oh the
8tory is rough, tough, gruff and gruesome...but meanwhile we have
time for a detour over Father Knickerhocker's town %o dance %o
George Olmen's music. There's a bounce and gayety to his program
that makes a beautiful balance for the grim terrifying matier in
the crime dramas, so let's enjoy him for a while and go into a dance.

ON WITE THE GAVOTTE (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICAI
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GEORGE QLSEN:
We swing into the dance with ~e-e--

1 )
{
{
(

GEORGE OLSEN:
Wowr, Mdglc carpet, go back to the Pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALYER O'KEEFE:

- OQ%ay Olsen....okay old fellow,..¥ow sit bPack and brace
your feet....hold tight as we give it the gas. Here comes the
solution of the "Strange fase of Mr. Grimby"...it's very rough,
tough, gruf? and gruesome...and now as we shoot to Tacoma we will
pick up Grimby and his confederate, the younp sailor...you will
notice that he is very rough, tough, gruff and has grew some too....
well anyhoo...tempted with the promlse of a hundred thousand.....
he helps Grimby gtick up the Bemcon Bank....they, shoot two guards...
terrorize the depoesitors,..dash away in a taxi...desert it for the
glevated...and the alert taxi-driver notices the tatoo sign...then
the search along the waterfront for the men who go down to the sea
in ships and & clue in a posteard from Maine...now you've goi it in
a nutshell,..if you think that firet part wos thrilling get a load
of the stirring climax,..Here we go and I'll see you later.

ON WITH THY SHOW (WHISTLE) OKAY, POLICE LOUDSPEAXER!

(STCOND PART -~ "THY STRANGE CASEZ OF MR. GRIMBY")
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WALTER OQ'FEEFE:

Thatls tnat....customers...lt's the same old story.,..and
like lovels gweet refrain it never c¢hanges...the eriminal cannot win.
He's up againet too much,...he con use every modern inventlon to carry
out his lawbresking plans but s$ill he's no rbeh for the Jarry
Rudds, the postal inepectors, and the small town sheriffs who are
always on the qui vive (alert, to you) to gradb a gorilla and lock
him up. You can bet a tin of fifty Luckies againet a two cent stamp
every time thot the underworld will take o beating wnen they claeh
with law and order. The boy Allen Rayne was punished by a jail
sentence but the diabolical Mr. Grimby paid for hisz crimes in the
electric chair.

Tune in next Tuesday night and we'll khave another for
¥ou....now send the hide to bed...for our "cons and robbers story®
iz over for tonight...but for the young iliss Americas ond adulte
we 8%ill have dancing...we still have George Olsen...we still have
the Magic Oarpet which can trighten up every home in Arerica so
let's hop to it with & hey nonny nonny anda hoicha-cha...and a
zreat vig

ON WITH THE DANCING...(WHISTLE) OXAY OLSEN!

GEORGE QLSEN:
The Magic Oarpet settlezs dovwn and we play (TITLES)

)

(

{ )
( )
( )
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GEORGE OLSEN:
Now time out from the dance for a moment while the Magic
Carpet flashes baok to the pilet. (WHISTLE) OQKAY QfKEZFE)
WALTER O'EEEFE:

80 I hear Olsen so I hear. Ttts just too bad that your
geli is not up to your rueic....8%111 as my dear Aunt Mame used %o say
114 takes all kinds of Olsen to make a world"....but thers!s only one
Howard Claney, and-here he is at the other microplione.

HOWARD OLANEY:

The lion, King of Beaste...the lurking ménace whose
brute force and savage cunning have made him ruler of the African
jungle. He is another ezample of the fact that "Nature in the Raw
is Seldom MILD". And that’s what we wani o point out to you about
tobacco -~ "Hature in the Raw is seldom MILDY .-~ 8o raw fobaccos
have no place in clgarettes. They are not present in LUMKY STRIKE...
the mildest cigaretie you ever smoked. We buy the fineat, the very
finest tovaccos in all the world -~ but that does not explain why
folks everywhere regard LUCKY STRIKE as the mildesi cigaretts. The
fact ie, we never overlook the truth that "Hature in the Raw is
Seldom Mild" -~ so these fine tobaccos, after proper aging and
mellowing, are then given the benelfit of that LUCKY BSTRIKE purifying
process, described by the words - "It's toasted". Thabt's why folks
in every city, town and hamlet say that Luckies are such mild

cigarettes.
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WALTZR O'KZIEFE:

Oh X almost forgot %o make an announcement about
Thursday night. Mr. Tucky Strike has gone out and landed a couple
of lollivons. At thiz same time Thursday we will have Hal Kemp, of
the Carolina Kemps suh....who is now in Chicago,..and here in Hew
York Wayne XKing will king 1% over the alr waves. With a 1ié%ls
coaxing I might sing myself...but anyhoo tune in while these two
lads are on....and right now you might as well get the works...so
tune it up a little louder...roll Dack those ruge....cone on dance
with vour wife for a change Uncle Sam,...Hanvy Days are Practically
here again and the same gues for George Clsen.

O¥ WITH THE DANCE, GEORGE, (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMIRICA!

GEORGE OLSEN:
Yes, we ARE here again, so dance, while we play (TITLES)

[
(
{
(

)
)
)
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GEORGE OLSEN:

(AFTER TRAIN SIGHATURE) Now we hurry back to Hollywood
Gardens as the Magic Carpset dashes back to the Pilet., (WHISILE)
CEAY O'KEEIFE!
WALTER Q'KSEFE:

(MR, Q'EEEFE TO SUPPLY CLOSING)
CLOBING ANNOUKCEMENT: (OPTIQNAL}
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HOWARD CLANEY:

Thiz is the National Broadcasting Company.

AGERCY :QTKEIFR BT
a&/23/32
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GRIMBY:
ALTEN:
GRILIBY:

ALLEN:

GRIMBY

ALLEN:

GRIMEBY:

ALLEN:

GRILUBY:

ALLEN:
GRIZBY:

ALLEN:

.-8-\;_3

Well, well, well. Hello, Allenm.

Er. Grimby! Way, how did you get down here?

I talked to the captain, Allen, and he pgave his
permieaion Ior nme to vigit you.

He did? Gee, it was nice of you to taink of me, Mr.
Srimby, I bet the -ate wag sore when he found you
were cowmlng down.

I didn't bother comsulting him. You know, Allen, 1t
seems pretty bard lincs that you should be locked up
here just hecause you showed a lititle apunk in your
dsalings with that fellow,

They told me when I signed on the Horth Btar trat the
mate wae tough. Mayke I ghouldn't have talked back
to him.

T hcard all that went on. I think you were
perfectly right, Allen,

Do you, Me. Grimby? Gee, you being a paescnger, maybe
1f you were to tell the Captain that ——-

No...No. Don't agk we top interfere in the business of
other people, or with the disclpline on board ship.
But I have pomething else in mind for you, wmy boy.
What is it%, eirt

You have plenty of courage. I've been watching you
all this voyage., And when you stood up as you did
yvesterday to that bully of a mate, I decided to put
vou in the way of a good thing. It will mean vour
giving up the ges, for a tiwme, tho.

Why, that!d be all zight with me, if thcre was enough
rmoney in the Job. TYou sze, I want “o get a pilc

together en's I can get married.
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GRILBY: Well, 1f you stick to me, I can promise you you'll
havc one hundred thousand dellars within a year.

ALLEH: 4 hundred thousand dollars —-- Gosk, I'd do a lot for
that!

GRILBY: The job requires nerve, a close tongue, and loyalty
to me.

ALLEN: What is it, Mr., Grimby? Ii's nothing croocked, is 1+7

GRIMBY: That rathsxy depends on how you lock at it, my boy.

ALLEN: Gosk —- and here I was thinkin' you might be a
clergyman all alongl! (Geel

GRIMBY: 4 hundred thousand dollars is a lot of moncy, Allon.
Come now, what do you say?

ALLEYN: Gosgh, kr. Grirby, I hardly know what to say.

GRINMDY: Well, I'11 tell you what I'11 do. Youfll be confined
to this cabin until we reach port. That will give vou
g bit of soiitude and time to think about it. I711
lock vou up when we land at New York. Whare's your
addreseg there?

ALLEE: Tae Seaman's Haven Hotel, down on West Street.

GRIMBY: The Scaman's Haven, on West Street., Well, Allen, Ifll
look you up, and tell you exactly what I have in mind.
Good-bye.

ALLEN: A4 hundred thousand dollars! Boy! Gee whiz!

e e e o e A
SOUND INTERLUDE: 1, DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS.

2. SOUAD OF STEAMSHIP DOCKING.
%, BTREET 30USDS.

& Ak e v % ke



WOoDa:

LOUISa:

WeoDs:

LOUIGE

WOoDs:

LOUIRE:

GRIMBY:

WooDs:
GRIMBY:

ALLZN:

GRIMBY:

WQODS:
GRIMBY:

LOUIEE:

-4

Well, Madamoiselle Louiss, you'lrs early to the bank
this morning.

Qui, Iir. Woods, earlf. And what!s more, this is the
lagt deposit I ghall make in the Beacon Sevings Bank
for gone time,

Dear me --— I hope welve given you no cauee for
dissatiasfaction?

Oh, mo, Hr. Woods. I shall leave my account here of

CGUTBE. But--I, monsieur ---la, la ~-- I have sell

-~y 1little hat shov, and am going home to my Paris on

a vigit, I an ap excite as & pirl!

Going %o Paris!l Well, that is exeiting—-—-Why, what
isg i%t, Mademoiselle Loulse?

Thig man in back of me in line--he pusgh me-——-he———w -
Say, what you think you do-——-- (CRYING OUT) Okl M.
Wooda——-he hawve a gunl

Tes, and I'1il use 1%, too, unless you koep gqulet. You,
Woode, or whatsver your name is ——- Puit up your handsl
I For the love of Heaven————-

Put up your hands! Allen, you cover the other people
in the room with your gun.

Yes, I'm doing that, sir. All right, all of you—---—

:
back up and face the wall there-—-—-
Now, Woods, open up that wicket and give me all the
casn in that tellerts cage——-—- Quick now——--No tricke-—
I-—-1 cantte———— I can't get the wicket open————
Cant't get the wicket open! Nonsenge !l

{TWO SHOTS. TOODS GROANS)
(CRYING OUT) Oh~-0h---what have wvou domne? TYoulve

illed himl



GRIMBY;
LOUTSE
GRIMBY:
ALLEW:

GRINBY:

ALLEN:
GRIMBY:

ALLEN:

GRILBY:

ALLEN:
GRILBY:
ALLZEN:

GRILBY:

ALLEN:

GRIKBY.

B

Bhut up! Wo noise, madam, or I'll have to shoot you.
Oh, lon Diew ——- mon Diow~-—-
Allen!
Yes, sirt
Go thru the doer, thers, and round in back of the
tellers' cages and gather up all the money you can
Find. I'11 cover thesge people here, Don't move,
anyboedy, if you want to stay alivel
(FADED} Doorts locked, Mr. Grirnby.
Don't call me by nawme again! There's a bank attsndant
standing wehind the glass there with his hands up.
Motion him with your gun to open the door from that
sld=.
Open up. Open the doox, do you hear me! He—--he
doean’t peem to understand what I want, sirl
Doegn't understand] This will feach him!

(TWO SHOTE, SOUND OF BREAKING GLASS, CROWD MURMUR)
Be quiet] No noise out of any of youl Go ahead,
Allen.
He---Le'g blezding!
Don't waste time, Allen ----go thru that door!
It etill won't opent
All right, then. Climb up on the counter and over
the top of the cages. It's the only way left to ged
the money.
¥o - No ————I'm afraid -~ it's too latel I may gt
trapped in therel

Will you do as I tell you?
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ALLEN: But youlve killed twe men! Some ong rmay have heard
the eghots and given the alarm!
GRIMBY: ¥y boy, unless you obzy me thlis instant, I'11 droep you
exactly ap I did those tellers! 1I'11 shoot you, do

you understandy

ALLEN: Ch my Godl A11 right——--All right-w—--I%1l climb over—---
GRIMEY; Hurry now——-
LOUIBE: Mon Dleu-—-ion disu-—-this is awful--—Ifrightful----T

think I am going to faint—---

GRIKEBY: If you faint now, madam, I can promise you!ll never
come tol

LOUISE: Ohl

GRIMBY : Well, Allen?

ALLEN: I'm filling the bag with bills and gold mieces, sir——

FRIMBY: That's right----Work fast!

(BIG ELECTRIC BELL RINGS)
ALLEN: Oh ny god-—-Lr, Gripby--——what'!s that?
GRIMBY: Youtve set off the burglar alarni Bring what you

have, Welve no time to loge now., We!ll have to run

for it!
ALLEN: IS coming ouk thru the wicket!
GHIMBY: Good, Togs me the hag.
ALLEN: Herce you are, slr.
GRILBY: A1l right., Don't lose your nerve, Hurry now.
ALLZYN: Tea. Here I am,
GRINBY: Down the atreet and into the taxicab we left at the

corner, You go first. T'11 Tollow you.

ALLZE: Yes, sir. 411 right.



FRIMBY:

LOUIS

— P
And as for the rest of you--——- 1T you make any move

at all to Follow us----you know what you'll get. Keép

Monsters! Ruffianst Thiefa!l Help -- Help————

Police!

W s e e e o

SOUND _INTERLUDE : 1. CROWD HUBBUB. ELECTRIC BSLL FADES OUT

BARRY:

SERGEANT :

BARRY:

SERGEANT :

DRIVER:

BEROUEANT :

DRIVER:

2. FADE IN CAR MOTOR AND BEXLL,
2. POLICE SIR=N

We e e 3 ke e

There were no other witnesses to the shooving, then,
Sergeant?

¥o, eir. The French dame was the onl& one who was

up close, like. The poy had the other people ——
there wag only three -— crowded over to the other aside
of the room facing the wall. They didn't rzally

sea what lhappenesd.

day -- who's that wan over there?

Huht Well, how did he get in? I'11 run him right
out of the bank, YMr. Rudd, Hers —— you —-- you can't
come in here-—get out----move along, NOW--—-—

Wait a eecond, officer., This is the bank that was
robbed a Little while ago, ain't it? And where two

men was killed?

Sure. What do you kuow about 137

I want to talk to the guy from the police department
who'ts in charge, I'w a taxl drivsr, and T think I

took the guys what Aid 1% ln my cab for ftheir get-away!
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BARRY: What? How long ago was thisaf

BRIVER: Oh, about two hours. They'rs gone now. I been on
another call since; I didnlt hear nothing about the
¥illings till just now wiaen I coms back.

BARRY: That did the men vou carried look like?

DRIVER: Wait & minute. &ay, officer, who is this guyy

STIRGLANT: You bettsr angwer his guestions stralght, That's the
man you weTe askin' for, in charze of the case.
That's Detective Barry Rudd.

DRIVzR: Barry Audd? Ch, suxe, I've hsard of him. Well, it wae
this way, Mr. Rudd.

BARRY: Just a wminute, driver. I want ay partnor, Detcctive
¥ack to hear what you've got te eay. Where'd he go,
S8srgeant?

SETRGEANT: ¥r. ¥ack? Down 0 headquarters with the French dame.

BARRY: All right, then, That's where this cab driver and I
arc lLeading Ior right new. G2t the fingerprint sgquad
ur as a matter of form-———it's ten to one thers
mon't be any. And 1 f anything breaks, Sergeant, you
can reach mec at headguartcers. '

dok i e
SOUND INTERLUDE : POLTCT CAR MOTOR AWD SIREH,
hEwtd ok

WACK: Well, Barry, no luck with this Mademoisells Louise.

BARRY: Bhe didn't recomnize any of the plctures, Macky

WACK: Haot a one. We went through the whele Rogusls Gallery

twice. Bhe sweare herself blus in the face that

n=ither of the guve in the bank stick-up are there.



BARRY:

WACK:
BARRY:

DRIVER:

HACK:
DRIVER:

BARRY:
DRIVER:

MACK !
DRIVZR:

sl

Thatie too bad, It will be harder to find the killers
1f it turns out they're unknowmsa, without police
records.

Bey, who's this fellow, Barry?

I want you to hear his story, He's Jacot Schulstz, a
cab driver, who thinks he may have aided in the escape.
All right, Schaltz., Will you just zo over that again
80 Detective Mack con get 1t firgt hand?

Tes, sure, Lr. Rudd, These birde hailed me, like [
told you, about three blocks from the Beacon Savings
Bank. I tock 'em down to about all a block from the
bank, and they told me to let 'em out, and then turn
around and wait, keepin' the motor runnin'.

How long vas it untll they came backt?

Not more'n ten minutes. They was ocuit of breath, and
the young feller was carryin! a cloth bag. They fold
re to drive like the devll teo the nsarest slevated
station.

Didn't that strike you as fumnny, Schultsz?

Why, no, Mr., Rudd. You come across lots of funny ones
when wvou're cab drivin', vou get sofs you think nothinf
of fem, I took 'em to the eleveted station, an! let
Term out, and they went tearin! up to the platfornm,
Wherz'd you go Irom there, Schultz?

A dame with a kid slgnals me, and I took he=r out on
Flathush Avenue where she wanted to go. Then on ths
way btack to nmy regular stand, I had to pass the Beacon
Bank again, and I noticed the erewd, so I got out o
see what was up, When I heard, I was suspicious right

away because o' ome thing T ain't told vou yet.



BARRY}
DRIVZR:

MACK:
TRIVER:

BARRY:

DRIVER:

BARRY !

DRIVIR:

LACK:

BARRY:
DRIV=R;

BARRY:
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And what's that?

Well, while we wee driving along, I heard the young
foller———just a Rid he woag—-—say thait Re wme chilly-——-
Howl's that? It was a hot day, wasnfi 117

Yeh ~- but I guese he'fd sweat a 2o0%, and hig shirt
was wringin' wet —— and the other — older guy said:
"Better taks oif that wet shirt go vyou don't cateh
cold, M

Ard did he?

Yeh -~ right there in the cadb - an' then put on his
coat again and furned the collar up --

Why did that wmake you susplcious, Schmltz?

Well, just as he did it, we come Lo a red light, so T
leoked arpund to sce what he was up to —— and while
he had hia coat an' shirt off I could scée he had a
revolver poksd under hiag belt. The old suy saw I
Jamped it, and motioned the kid to zet 1t out of
sight,

How'!s 8chultzts descriptions tally up with what Mile.
Loulss gave us, 3orryt

Very mich the sams.

An' old guy with iron grey halr, about six feet tall --
who remindad me of a clergyman, somsnow. An' then
tha kid ~-~ about nineteen - twenty —— tow-headed.
An' may —— therels something else about that kid!

Yoey



DRIVER:

BARRY:

MACK:
SARRY:
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It was what I saw when I turned arcund an' he had his
shirt off., Tattooced in bluc on hig right ---no, his
left shoulder was a funny name———w~~ME-0-N-D-4 ---lionda,
or Monda, or whatever that spells, and a blg blue
anchor.

Add that to the file of description Schultz has
already given us, will you, Hack.

Yeh, I'm doing it now, Barry.

Good. And I'1l take him out to loock at the gallery,
Perhape he'll be better at identifying from pictures
then Mlle, Louiese was., Thia way, kr. Schultz, if you

pleasg-——-

LT TET

SOUKD INTERLUDE: 1. DOOR QPENWS AND SHUTS

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:;
MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

2, SOUND OF CLOCK TICKIKG
3. KNOCK ON DOGR

PR T Y

Come in.
(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
Hello, Barry.
Where you been, Mack: Out to lunch?
Yeh., 8ay how did the ftaxi driver do at the picturest
¥o luck. Whoever the two were who did the hold-up

and shooting, they have no criminal records by which

they can be identified.

An' nelther did they leave any fingerprints. I mas

just down to the bank.
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MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

WMACK:

BARRY:
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And that, Mack, my boy, puts us in a apot where we
have very little to go oh.

Little? What an optimist you ars! We'lve got nothing.
Just nothing at alll

I'm not so sure, ilack. I've been trying to make
something of thoge tattoo marks Schuliz spoke of.

That what the big Dlue book is fory

Yes, The book ie Lloyd's Marine Register, BSuppose we
say that the anchor indicates that the young fellow i,
or was a salilor., That makcs the name Konda either a
woman, or a ship.

Pretty far-felched, Barry.

Maybe so. Bubt pogsible. TYou'll adwmit that, won't
vout

Bure. Anthing's possible in this business.

Well, there's no Monda listed as a ship, so we'll
assume she's a girl, for the time being.

An' whatt!ll we do? TWander from port to port around
the world lookint for her?

Don't kid me, Uack, I'm in earnest about this. JIt's
the nearest to a clue welve got, so far., Agk the
Ingpector %o turn loose the waterfront squad, will
you? Give them the descriptlons we have of the
rurderers, and tell 'sm to cover all the sailors
lodging houses and hotels -- and if they find any one
who gounds like the descriptions — give you and me a

ring.

EEEEEE LS
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BOUND INTERLUDE: 1, PHONE EZLL RIKGS

3, POLICE OAR MOTOR AND SIREN

MACK: Say, that docs sound like what we have on this boy, Hr,
Perrem, But even 1f i%'s him, Barry, I wonder what
about the other one—--the grey-haired mant

EARRY: One thing at a $ine -- please -- Hack. If I rewmenber
rightly, you were against coming down here to the
Searents Haven in the first place. And now youlre
kicking becauee you can find & trace of only one of
the suepects instead of two. When did this voung
fellow c¢check out, Mr. Perremy

PIRREW: Let me sce, now. It ought to be here in wy book. Oh,
yes, I've got 1% now. He checked out just a weck ago
toda&, al noon.

WACK: He did? Do you get that, Barry? And just &z week ago,
at ten in the morning, the Beacon Bavings Bank was
held up,

PEEREH: Say, I'm sure that Allen Rayne didn't have nething to
do with that —— if that's way you two detectives are
lookin' fer him.

BARRY: Whai makes you eay that, Llr. Perremy

PEREEN: Well, boy an! man, I been dealin! with sea-farin!
folk fer forty wear. I know the good Tuns from the
bad, an' this here kid was one o' the good Tunp.
Always stayed heres when he was in port, an' never goi
drunk, an® never made no trouble. You're lockin! up
the wrong mizzocn-mast if you got the idea ho's & bank

Tobber,



MACK}
BARRY!

PZRREM
BARRY:

PERREL &
BARRY:
PERREL 3

MACK:
BARRY:
FERREL S

MACK :
BARRY:

MACK;
BAERY:
MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
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Well, we can't tako nothint for granted.
Thie Allen Rayne stayed here often, vou say, Mr.
Ferrem?
That's it. Whenever hie ship was in.
Tell me this. Did any mgil -- letters, or anvthing
like that ever come for him?
Bure, now and then.

Did you notlce wherc they were postrarkedy

Nope., Never did, Come to think of 1t, tho, therels

s
a postecard came in for Allen a few daye ago. I been
holding it for him.

Whatt

I wonder if youtd mind lctting me look at it7

Walt a winute. 8Sece if I can find it now, Oh, ws=.

Here you are,

Where'!s it from, Barry? What's it say?

It'e frorm Alntree, Maine. And it says "Dear Allen:
Why don't you write to me. What has happened., Flease
let me hsar again. With love'--—

Yeh —- with love———

And, ¥ack -- it's signed Nondal

Monda!l Fer crime oui loud! Then it was & girl's namel
Yas, I think so. With the orime a weck old, thig is
our first rcal clue., 4And 4T 1t's to be any zoed to
ug, wel've got to move fast in checking 14. Otherwise
we'tll be so far behind the men we want that we may
never catch up to thern.

Yeh -- I know what you mean, Barry. Like thecvy say

in the newspapers: the trail will be cold,

LEEE R L]
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(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND our)

BADIO-CAR VOIOE:

RADIO-CAR VOICE:

THE STRAKGD CASE OF LMR. GRIMBY.......WILL GIRL'S
NAME AKD PQST CARD HELP DETECTIVES IDENTIFY BANX
HOLD-UP KILLERS.....STAND BY.....LUCKY STRIKE
HOUR.....PQ# CHASE THAT TAKES DETECTIVZ3 RUDD AND
HACK ACROSS CONTINENT . v vevnmnureasrorornnsrinase

{POLICE SIREE FADES 1IN AWD QUT)

0.KE. O'KEEFE!

ook #okok
T T
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MANHATTAN PATROYL

EPISODE X
VTHE STRANGE CAGE OF MR, GRINBY"
PART TT
RADIO-CAR VOIQE: ALL PQLICE CARS.....STAND BY......ALL POLICE CARS..

-+.«.3TAND BY......THE STRANGE CASE OF KR. GRIKBY...
«++BANE ROBRERS #LEZ,.....AFTER KILLIKG TWO IN
HOLD-UP.....DETECTIVES WORK FROM POSTCARD SIGNED
BY GIRL'S HAKE.,....LUCKY STRIZZ MAGIC CARPET.....
PROCEED AT CWCE......TO HIDE-.QUT OF LASTER
CRIKIKAL AND ACCOMPLICE.....IN TACOMA WASHINGTOHN...

{POLIOE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

*% ok
ok



ALLEN:

GRILBY:

ALLEN:
GRIMEY:

ALLEN:
GRIMBY:

ALLEW:

BRIMBY:

ALLEIN:

GRIMEY:

1%

Yes, kr. Gricby? Kre. Willie says you were lookin!
for net

Yes, Allen. Yeos, I was, my boy, Welve been here in
Tacoma with the Willisgeg--lef me see-—---how long?
Why, it's about t&n days, I think————-

Ten days, yes. Too leng for us to be 1dle, illen.
The hue and cry frem our Beacon Savings Bank project
will have dled out by now. The police will =mettic
down to a systematic search, with net mich to go on.

YTea, gir.

»
Wetve been idle long enough. Welll take a bank out
herg-—-I have one plicked. Then we cross back on our
track to the Kiddle West, and try another. If
sucoessiul, we escape ito (anada, and after a time
hold up a bank in Quebec or Hontreal. Then you'll
have your hundred thousand, Allen.

I--I've been thinkin?' about 1%, Mr. Grimby, and I
donts think I want to make that hundred thousand
dollars, after all——-

Jonsense, my boy. Nonsense, Of course you want 1t.
Think of the 1ittle gizl in Maine youlre poing to
marry. Think of the fine house you'll have, TNow,

whe bank we'll go after next is the Oascade Hational,
here in Tacoma.

lir.e Grirmby, I ain®t goin! +to do it. Ifm through with
this kind of situff. 1 don't wanit the hundred
thousand, or anything--—-all I want is to go straight.,
Let me see--I think we'll do the Cascade Hational job

this coming Friday evening, Allen.-—w--—
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ALLEN: Well, you can do 1t without me, then. Ifm through, I
tell you. I wigh I'd never listened to you on hbeoard

ghip. T wish I'd never had anything to do with crooked

business.
GRINBY: I said we'd do the Cascatde Fational job thig Friday!
ALLEN: I won't go in on i1ft-wm-
GRIMBY; Ch, yes, my boy. OCh, yes —- I think you will——-
ALLEN: Hey —- what ip it? —-- what are you goin! to do---Get
away --—— get away from me———-
GRINBY: You'!ll do as I tell you, Allen -~ You won't guestion

my authorlty again———-
ALLEN: Hey, let go of me—---Help ~~ Help, fow God's sake ——
you'tre choking me———— You're choking me———{SCREAMS)
(DOOR OPENS AND SEUTS)
MR3, Wi ¥r, Grimbyl r. Srimby! TFor the land sakeg---what
are you doing to the boy--——- Allen, Allen,~-tell lrs.

Willise what the matter ig-—w—-—

GRIMBY: Willig —~——~ listen to me now-—-~-get your wife out of
thig——-—

WILLIS: Polly--—~PFolly, please --~-you've no right to
intermpi———m- Polly, cone here———-

MR8, Wi Well, what's he choking Allen fort In all the five

vears you been comin' here, ¥r, Grimby, you aln't
never gcted like this befere, Whatts the troubler
GRIWEBY: You just keep out of thie, Mrs, Willis. You just tend
to your own affairs, and Allen and I »111 mind ours,
412 right, my boy, go up to your reom, now, I have
gore thinge to eay to ¥r, and Mrs, Willis. I'11 talk
to you later about ocur plang for Friday. 3Go upstairs,

nov,



-19-
ALLEN: All right, Mr. Grimby. I111 go.

# e ol o sl P o e

SOUND INTERTUDE: 1. CLOCK BTRIXES THREE

S. BARNYARD HOISES---CACKLE OF HzNG* *

W ok ok

BARRY: Well, Mack. Welcome to Aintree, Maine! Come in----
take the load off your feet,

MACK: Say, Barry, for the love ol Hike -- What's all the
racket outaide?

BARRY: Mack, what a city-dweller you are. That sound
indicatce that the hen has just laid an cgg..

LACK: ¥Ych? Well, so's ocur invesbtigation on the Beacon Bank
holdup, but I'm nod makin' noise about it.

BARRY: (LAUGHS) Wait, I'1l shut the window.

{VINDOW BSHUTS. HOISI QUT)

HACK: That's better. 3Sut how are vou, Barry. Had a good
meek of rost un herey

BARRY: I'vc donc bettor than that. I'w on the verge of
getting somewhere, That'e why I sent for you.

MACK: Say -- waat'!s un?

BARRY: Perhaps vou wonder why I camc to thig particular
boarding house, Mack?

LACK: Fo, I don't. Toey're all alike in this fowl.

BARRY: Toulre not feeding me very well, but I'11 tell my
ghory anyhow. Woen I first arrived I falked to the
poat-masier., I asked 17 thers wers any girle in town
who had the name that wae zigned on the posteard mailec

Trom here--——-Lionda,



MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MONDA:

BARRY:

MACK:
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Well, waa tharey

One, Her aurt and ungle are the prfoprietors of this
boarding house. 8She helps with the chorea., An
atiractive little thing.

Hawveo you talked to her?

A 11%41lse. Up to now, ehe hasgn't beecn mich help. ¥%
ecems that the boy, Allen Rayne lived on the next farm,
and was her sweetheart. Then he went away to zea to
make money enough for them to get nmarricd on. 8he
hadn't heard from him since befors she wrote the
posteard we picked up at the Seaman'e Haven, until
yvesterday, I got a nessage to go down to see the
resimaeter, and he told me that he'd just delivered
a letter to her from Tacoma, Washingtonl

Iz that right? Have you s¢en it, Barry?

Reo. Iy puess 1s ghe carriee it with her, I asked
her aunt to have her sce me thisg afternoon, and I was
hoping you'd get here in tinme to be in on it,

{TAP OF DOOR)
Oh~oh, You werc just in time, at that, I think. Come
iz,
(DOOR CPEKS AND SHUTS)

Helle, udr, Rudd. What is 1t? Auni Hallie saye you
were leooking for me,

Yes, I was, Monda, I'd like you tc meet my friend,
lr, Hack. Mack, this is Monda Gabriel.

How are you ritssf?



KONDA S

BARRY

HONDA:

BARRY:

HOWDA:

BARRY:

MOWDA:

MACK:

MONDA:
BARRY:
MONDA:
BARRY:
WOLDA

MACK:
MOKDA:

How do you do?

Konda, ¥ understand you got a lettecr yesterday from
Tacoma, Washington,

Why, yes. Certainly I did., It was from Allen.

Allen Rayne, my beau....But how did you know that?
Monda, I might as well tell you frankly., Hack and I
are deteoctives from New York., It's our business to
know things llke that,

Detectives! But vou've been s9 nice and kind to every
one hers, ir. udd!

We alwaye try to e nice when we can be, londa, And
now, I have to ask you io do something you may not want
to. I wani you to give me the lstter from Allen,
Oh~w110~-—Nto——~—=Itls privatel We——vwetre golng to be
married, iMr. Rudd, It's sort of sacred. FPlease don't
make me give it to you! Please!

Bay, Barry-———wouldn't just the address do? Does Allen
tell you where he's ptaying in Taconms, Washington, kid:
What 1s it about Allen? Has ne done something?

ITo afraid he has, Monda.

That?

I can't Lell you that. TWhat's the address, now?

I want to do what's best for Allen, I dontt know., I
suppose I'd better give you the address———

That!s it, kid.

Here it is, in the letter, In care of Bert Willis,
Tacoma, Washington. But I'm sure you're mistaken about

him., Allen wouldn't do wrong!



WACK:

BARRY:

You poor kidl Listen, Honda---ws!ll make it as casy
as we can for him, How about 1t, Barry?
You bet. Come on, Mack, We'lve got to hop aboaxrd the

next traln that makes connsctions for the West.

ek ko A

SQUND INTERLUDE: TRAIN STARTS UP ARD FADES QUT,

GRIKBY:

WILLIS:

GRIKBY:

WILLIS:

GRINUBY:
WILLIS:

GRIMBY:

ool ok S ok ok

Well, Willis, this is a pretiy how-de~do, I mast say.
Allen would mever have run away if it hadn't beean for
the way your wife always syrmpathlzed with him,

I'm gorry about it, Mr, Grimdby. 32ut after all, the
boy has his omn life to Live, and 1f Le dossn't want
to be an osutlaw and a  bank robber, I can't see why
itls not up to him,

Cutlaw and bank robhert What givee you that idea,
Willis?

Allen wag talking to my wife, Polly, before he left.

I mist may I was surpriscd, Hers you been comlng to
board with ug off and on for five years, and I never
knew but what you was a retired minister or something.
Willie, where's your wife now?

Polly? Shefs gone out, Hr. Griwby. She sald you'd
be fit to be tied when you heard that ths boy had run
avay, and whet he said,

Polly'!s gone out, csh? Therse's she gons, Willis? To
the police? Tell e the truth, now. Has she gone Tor

the police?
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GRIMBY:
WILLIS:
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WILLIS:
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Why, ne, Mr. Grimby. Of courge not, Polly wouldn't
do nothing like that, WNdturally, we don't want you to
stay any longer, btut welll giwve you a chance to get
away, all right.
Willis, you're lying. Polly's gone for the cops.
She ain't, I tell you.
Oh, you backbiting Judases! After the friend I've
been to you all these years! Well, no use to cry
over gpilt milk. Give me the keve to your car, Willls,
Huh?
You heard =me, You'lve double-crossed me, you and Polly,
and I want to get out of here fast, How where are
those keyst
I got 'em. I pot 'enm right here in ny vest pocket.
But I ain't goin' to give 'em to you, Hr. Grimby. You
got no right to do a thing 1ike that. We ain't ncver
hurt you, and we'frs givin' you a chance to get awy
now. 7You can't take our car.
Willie, give nme those keys. Right now,
Listen, Mr. Grimby. 7You can't take our GAP———wWe———
I can't wasbe time in talk.

(TWO SHOTS -~ GROAN FROM WILLIS)
Now--where are those keys? (BATTLE OF KEYS ON RING)
Aht

o sk
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SOUND INTZRLUDZ: 1. DOCR OPELS AKD SHUTS,

SHERIFF:
BARRY:

3HERIFF;

BARRY:
JACK:

BARRY:

SHERIFF:

MACK :

SHERIFF;

BARRY:

SHERTFF:

WAGK:

2. SOUND oF sPEESfMs CAR MOTOR FADES OUT.
3, SOUND COF TRAIN COMING TQ STOP.

ok

nxcupe me., Is your name Barry Raddy

Yecs, that'e rignt. Why?

I got the Pullman conductor %o point you out to me. I
wanted to be surc to talk to you the minute you got
off the train here in Tacomz, I'm Bob Coleman,
Sheriff of Piercc County.

How are you, sheriif?

You got our telegran to pick up young Allen Bayne,

eh?

This is my partncr, Detectiwve Mack, sheriff,

Glad to know you.

Well, what ts the story on Allen, sheriff? Are you
holding hin for ust

Ko, I'm morry to =ay that voung HRayne skipped town
for parts unknown beforé your telsgram got to me, But
I think I have bigger game for you.

Yes? What ie 1t%

You remewnber thoat according to your information Allen
Rayne's addreas was in care of pecple named Willie?

Yeh., Bure.



SHERIFF:

KACK !
SHERIFF:

BARRY:

SHERIFF:

BARRY:
SHERIFF:

—he

Well, I'd scarcely got your tclegram than police
headquarte?s got a oall fibm Mrs, Willis, saying that
her husgband had been shot. e went out, and he was
too badly wounded to talk, But ghe had plenty to say.
It seems that aleong with Allen there was a Mr, Grimby
staying in the Willis hougehold. A distinguished
grey-haired, ministerial sort of fellow—--——

Say! You getiing this description, Barry?

Oh, he's the man you twoe want, all right. 4Allen told
¥re. Willls all about the Beacon Savings Bank robbery
befere he ran away. And Grimby got wise to it, somehow
took a pot shot at 5ld manp Willis, and 114 out in the
famlly car, which he helped hiwmself o,

Tou don't say mo! Shexiff, what steps have becn taken
to land thie man? Ee mst be caught!l

Wait t111 I tell you what happened, Hr. Rudd., wWe
Figured het!d probably run for the bordcr of British
Columbia, so we broadcast a description of him and the
Willig car all owver the Northweet. And just two hours
age I heard from my old friend Sheriff Bill Scudder of
Whatcom County, eaying that he'd got word of him,

Have they picked him upt

Wot yet. Bill's headed inteo the nountaing after a
couple of Tlingit Indlans who're on the loose, and he
had to tip me off by phone. It scems o guy named
8link indhvish, wio keeps a roadhouse for rum-runners
and over-the-border men up beyond Sgualioum gpotted him.
Grinby had been driving straisht through and was dzad

tirad, so he put up for a 1ittle sleep.
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SHERIFF:

HMACK:
DARHRY:

SOUND TXTE

SHERIFF:

HACTAVISH:

MACK:
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How long age was this, Sheriff? Any chanoc of cur
catching himy

Darn good chance, I'd say. I've besn keeping a plene
walting out at the airport. We can land ot Bellinghan,
and make a dash into Sgualicum by car. It shouldn't
take more than an hour and a half, all told. What do
you sayt?

Check our bages right here in the depot, ¢h, Barry?
Before you de, Mack, get out a couple of those tear

bombas, We might need Ten, Bheriff, wetll be with

you in half s second.

EEEE S ] ]

UDE: 1. AIRPLANE NOTOR

2, AUTCHOBILE MOTOR

e e e ok

Here we are. This 1s MadTavish comin! o meet us. Well,
how about it, 81ink? The fellow etlll hersy

You.bet hets here, Sheriff. I'1l be blezged if I could
git him %o come ingide the. He gulped a bite o!
breakfast, and then ran his car into the barn, to git
it out o' gight. Hels slsepin' in the beck seat of it
new, with a revolver in each hand.

Bay, we're goin'! %o have some trouble ftakin' this

bird, Barryl
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BARRY:

SHERIFF:

MACK:

BARRY:

BARRY:

MACK:
BAERY:

SEERIFF!

HACTAVIGH:
SHERIFF:

2T

{QHUCKLING) Oa, I dontt know as yo will. I'm all
gset for ye, sheriff. I put some kerosene an' kindlint
over to the northeast corner.
What's he driving at?
Well, you see, Mr. RPudd, arresting despecrados is kind
of an old story at ¥eacTavisgh's Poadhouse. 4 Jot of
‘em mtop hers on their run for the border, and a lot
of Tem do what Grimbyle done----~hide ocut in the barn.
8o ueually we Just set fire to 1%, and smeke 'em ocuft.
Pretty smart idea, eh, Barry?
Beforc we damage lir, MacTavish's propérty, letts see
if we can get this man to surrender, Glve him the
Lorn, will you, Sheriffy

{AUTQ HORW TWICE)
{CALLIN®) All right, Grimby. We know you'lre ingide
the barn, Yould better give yourself up, and come
along.
Kaybe he don't hear you, Barry,
(CALLING) Grimby, I'm warning you, Don'i try any
nonkey business. You'ld better surrendsr peaceably,
and cowme with us.

{FOUR SHOTS)
Look out ——- Coreful, Mr. Rudd! Gel out of ranpge of
that window! Secerms llke Ac means to fight for it.
Shoriff, what do you say? Shall I start the fire now?
Go to it, MacTavish., He gets a fanoy indemnity from
the ptate, you sce, That's why ke's so anxious to

murn 4 piee out of hie barn. How'a your gun, Mr,

.Rudd? I think hefll try to shoct his way out.
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MACK:
BARRY:

SHERIFF:
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SHERTFF:
WACTAVISH:

SHERIFF:
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BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:
BACK:
BARRY:
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fuits us, ch, Barryt

Tou know, Mack, I*d give a lot to take this fellow
back to New York alive. Have yvou got the tear bombsgft
Yoh—=but it!e takin' a big chancc, isn't 117

Let's give it a try. Sheriif, you cover the door with
your revolver. Mack and I'1L heave these pineapples
as he comes out.

Look ~~ therel's a lot of smoke around the end o' the
barn. MocTavlish's kerosene's doing i1%ta work, all
right,

Well, I'm Tigurin! it won't be very long now.

How's the firs?

Smokin' like the old Nick himself. He can't stand
that long.

Watch the door!

Liook's 1ike she's openin' s 1ittle. 8Bay, It'm goint
to clear out,

He's a bad hombre! Better let me nplug him, Kr. Rudd,
Try my way first. All right, watch it, Mack -—— here
he coreg————

Let go the tear bomb}

Walt t111 he gets the door open a 1ittle furthert
How? .

Yes. et ter gol

(SOUND OF TEAR BOMBS BRIAKING ON DOCR)
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MACK:

BARRY:

SHERIFF:

BARRY:

MACK:
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MACK:
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GRIMBY:
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It makes a cloud of gas, il right: But look] He'ls
comin' through it-——m—mw Lock cut---hate goin! 1o shoot——--

(FOUR SHOTS)
Did he get you, Barzyl
Ko, no——-Those shots were wild——-—-Watch him, now——-
Mr. Pudd—---hets staggering -— he's got his hand to
hig face—-——-
I think the tear gas is working, shoriff}
Are we ready to lay the finger on him, Barxy?
A1l might, Mack. Go up in back of him and grab him,
Don't gpeak, or he may fire in the direction of your
voice~—~——even tho he canlt see-——--
I'11l 1lend & hand-—-
(FADING) 411 right. Steady, now. Grimby, I arrest
you for the hold-up of the Beacon Savings Bank, in
Brooklyn, New Yoxke—-
Let me go-—Let me go~——This man iz crazy. He dont+t
know what he's saying~———
Ch no, Grimby, Don't try to break away from Uncle
Kack! Got a pair of handcuffe, Sheriffy
Right here, Mr, Mack. Glve me your hands, Grimby.
Came on, now.

(HARDCUFFS CLICK)

Tou cowards. You riserable cowarde, Blindlng a man
to arrest him. I can' see. I tell you, I can't

8EE .
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CARRY: Thasts all right, Grimby, Itgs just temporafy,ﬁ.
You'll have your eyesight for as long as YUu'll:ﬁgédf=_
it. We have a couple of' witnessss back in Wew Yorkﬂ_
who can see very well. ﬁ?en s step 0ff the erarn

next week they’ll bs right there waiting--——-

ke ok

(POLICE SIRTN FADES IN AWD oUT)

RADTO-CAR VOICE: TEE STH&&GE CASE COF IR, GRIMBY.....CO0L CRIMINAL

RETURNTD TO NEW YORK......IDENTIFIED, TRIED,
0Q:¥23:2D. .. SEFIENCED TO DIE TN ELEOTRIC CHAIR....
BOY 4LIZY¥ RAYNE LATER ARRESTED IK SAF FRANCISCO....
SELJENCED LENIENTLY.....BECAUSE OF YOUTH AND

CIRUUMSTANCES OF CRIME . ... 4.

(SIGNATURE: ~— POLICE SIREZN)

RADIO-0AR YOICT: . 2. K., OVKEEFS!

PEEY * k%
2 e b A e

D, THOLAS CQURTIN/chilleen
8/17/32
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR/

60 Modern Minuies with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. - + + WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY « AUCUST 25, 1972

(MUSIOAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:
Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented

for your pleasurs by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigareties -
Bixty modern minutes with the world's fimest dance orchestras, and
the fempus LUCKY STRIKE thrills, On each program, Walter OfKeefe
is the pillot of the Magic Carpet.

MR. WALTER Q'EKERFE!

TRO-AS-AM.BAE
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WALTER Q'KEETFE:

Well ladies and gentlemen....the air seems to be full
of optimiam...both political parties tell the forgotien man that
he'll be remembered when the tole is called uwp yonder.....,the |
Hutchinson family is flying the Atlantic on a family cuting....
Oaptain Mollieon is about to fly home to England,..here and there
flyers are planning on epanning that 0ld Debbil Sea so it locks as
if there will we a traffic jam outv on the ocean....therefors we'll
keep the Magic Carpet at home and see America first tonight, We're
going cross counbry,....out to Chicago where Hal Kemp and his boys
will play for you, Then back o New York to Wayne King,...in
betwesn tTimes your pilot wlll sing a song or two and Howard Claney
will get hie oar in.

So that's the plan for the evening. Now let me tell
vou about Hal Kemp.. This blonde apollo comes right out of the
Iucky Strike neighborhood,...down in Noth Carolins where Luckies
are born., It's the first time I've picked them up on the Magic
Carpet but I know them all well and I could tell plenty if pushed,
Let's go to town...and the Magic Carpest goes under water, over
water and over land,..right through the Holland Tunnel and under
the Hudeon River...here's the Jersey country....out over the,
Alleghanies,..over Lake Erle...over Toledo...thare's Elkhart....
nere's Lake Michlgan...and here we are at the beautiful Triaunon
Ball Room. Eit it Hal...tonight may make you.

ON WITH THY. DANCE, HAL KEMP (WHISTLE) OEAY, CHICAGO!



HAL KEMP:

#al Kemp welcomes you to the Trianon in Chicago where
we begln the dance with —-- - 57"
( )
( )
{ )
( 3
HAL KENME:
Now the Magle Carpet flies the familiar Toute back %o
the Pilot.

(WHISTLE} OEAY, NEW YORK!
WALTER C'KEEFE:

Hal yoh~all sho can whip that micrephone to Daith,
That was Hal Kemp...suh,..the Southern Gennulinan of the Band
tusiness, Heep up the good work Hal....as I told you before
TONIGHT MAY MAKE YOU. Let!s hope the mailman will get round
shouldered carrying in your fan mail,....and now Hal shake those
enthusiastic flampere off your shoulder for a few seconds and let
Howard Olaney glve vou z new slant on something alwnys close to

his heart, Lucky Strike.
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HOWARD QLANEY:

A hint to clever hostesdes « do you want to make vour
next bridge party origlnal -~ different - gay and succeassful?
Here's something that will helps: «~ give your guests some of those
fascinating 1lttle bridge cards thot are tucked inside every tin
of LUCEY SIRIKE Flat Fiftiee... . They're part of o series of
ingenious tridge problems worked out by that famous expert, Milton
C Wiork. Women everywhere are discovering them - talking sbout
them ~ solving them and enjoying them. We are indeed glad %o make
this amall contribution to Mise Americé‘s rleasure, as a alight
return for the fact that she has made Luckies her favorite in
cigarettes. American women are emart, exacting, discriminating --
a8 the French pay, "soignee® -~ they have chosen Imcky Strike for,
its extra mildness ~~ LUCKY STRIXE is mild beoause *It'e Toasted!.
We are very happy, by this small tolen, this little bridge card
that comes in every +tin of LUQOKY STRIKE Fifties, to be able to
express our appreciation -~ to say, "Okay, Migs America -~ we

thank you for vour patronaze."

(O'KEEFE INTRODUCES AND SINGS "SAY IT ISN'T SO")
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WALTER C'EKEEFE:

That was the minstrel of the Magic Carpet my friends,
Mikets Doy Walter, riding the alr waves on the wings of Irving
Berlin's latest song..."Say It Isn't S¢". I think that you'll
agree with me that Irving has Tung the bell again. But now we've
got to trovel...and onr this trip we pick up a lad who hasn't been
on the Magi¢ Carpet for some time...popular demand brought him
back to you...your old favoTite Wayne King, whom you've heard .
many times from CUhicego., Doctor King got an idea from the Magle
Carpet...decided he neoded tPavel and hap been drawing in
thousands nightly on o barnstorming tour,..wo pulled him away from
the Springfields and the Hartford...dear old Hartford...so lst's
vigit him now, Did you ever see Times Sguare ot night....n million
lights in the advertising signs...ak it willl be a sight if it
changes over to beer =igne next year...are you thirsty....well hold
iteess.here woa go thirestily after that big draught of melody from
Wayne, ..Xing for a day....king for a night...Xing forever and a day

.+.ON WITH THZ DANCE, WAYNE KIKG...{WHISTLE) OKAY AVZRICA!

WAYNE KINGS

This ig Wayne King in New York glad to greect you again
on the Magic Oarpet. We ploy first ---
{ )
{ )
{ )
(
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WAYNE KING:
How the Maglc Carpet flashes back to the Pilot.
(WHISTLE) ONAY, O'KEEFE!
WALTER O'ERRFE:

Wayne 01d boy...you don't mind if I call you Wayne I
hope...Wayne you're doin' noble and just as I advised Kemp o do I
advige you. There'e a lot to be learned from Howard Claney...
and here he is,

HOWARD OLANEY:

Ve bhave recelived many letters stating that Ralph Waldo
Emerson was not the author of the gquotation we have heen using on
the LUCKY STRIXE Hour. Many claim that the auther was Elbert
Habbard. In the interest of accuracy, however, we refer vou to
Funk and Wagnall's book of quotatione page 760 which definitely
states that Emerson wrote: "If a man write a betfer book, preach
a better sermon, or make a bebter mouse-trap than his neighkor,
though he tuild his houge in the woods, the world will make a

beaten path to his door." No matter who wrote this statement,

the words are true, and surely they serve, in a great measure,
to explain the world-wide acceptance and approval of LUCKY STRIKE

Oigarsttes)

~~ STATION BREAK -
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WALTER O'XEEFE;

How for a fast double play, you basseball fans...fzom
Claney 1to 0'Xeefe to Hal Kemp in Chicago...out where the Cubs and
the dodgers of Brooklyn are battling it out for the pennant....but
Vr. LUCOKY STRIEE takes no sides...we'd be just as happy if the
Cincinnati Reds (ot a blood transfusion and and romped home in
front. Tonight as I told you earliexr marks the debubt on the Magic
Carpet of that bunch of North Carclina lade led by Hal ¥emps He's
got rhythm...his boys go to sleep at night in waldz fime,..and
right now my friends tell me he's got Chicago on hie ear...so away
we go..,over the Alleghenies agein...don't worry sbout the air
pockets...the Kagic Carpet is as smooth as a baby's cheek as we.
clrcle over the windy city and swoop down on that beantiful
Trianon Ballraom.

OF WITH THE DAKCE HAL KXWP,..{WHISTLE} OKAY CHIGAGO!

HAL XEMP:
This time in Chicago, Hal Kemp plays  (TITLES)

( )

| )

[ ]

{ )

HAL EBEMP:

The M¥agic Carpet flies out of Chicago and heads eastward.
(WHISTLE] OKAY NEW YORK!
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Well done Hal, m'lad, —--~ I liope we hear you soon
again and if you're not busy put on your binoculars and wabtch your
pilot get up on the fiying trepezsz. Here's where I go hill-billy
and I leve it. I¥n standing here in my bare feet....the hill
billies think you're effeminate if you wear shges and they alwnys
ging in a very %throaty tone of voice llke this....{Business) go
imagine me barefoot singing that old favorite "The Man On the
Flylng Trapeze".

{O'EEEFE SINGS "7THE MAN ON THE FLYING TRAPEZE")

WALTER O!XEEFE:

That was Hezekiah 0'¥Keefe, customsrs, going quite
cornfed...ah there's nothing like the old old songe...and whiis I
lie dovm and search for my normal volce Howard Claney contributes
a few words...brief and right to the point. Mr, Olaney!

HOWARD CLANEY:

The Norsemen! -- soourge of the coaste of Eurcpe for
centuries...who hasn't heard of their ruthless raide, and read in
kistory of the raw, éavaga, fierceness. of thoeir brutal Pillege of
Parls? History gives us counitless examples of that well kmown
truth, "Nature in the Raw is Seldom Mild"....yes -~ and that came
adage apnlies to tobaccos -~ "Nature 1n the Raw 1s Seldom Mild",
And raw tobaccos have no place in cigarettes...I repeal, raw
tobaccos have ne place in your cigarette., They are not present 1in
LUCKY STRIKE....that's why LUCKIES are the mildest cigarettes you
ever smoked, We buy the finest, the very finest fobaccos in all
the world. Bu%t thot does not explain why folks everywhere regard
LUGKY STRIKE as the mildest cigarette.

(MR. CLAFEY CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: (QONT)

The fact is, we never overlook the truth that "Nature in the Raw is
Seldom Mild" —- go these fine tobaccos, after proper aging and
mellowing, are then given the benefit of that LUCKY STRIKE
purifying procese, described by the words —- "It's Toasted".

That!s why folks in every city, tows «ud hamlet say that LUCKIES
are such mild cigareties.

WALTER O'KE®FE:

Now let's take another romantic ramble through the
summer skies. Take a peek at New York you sightmeers...there's
the Fifth Avenue library with the two buge llons standing gusrd in
front., Y'lmow one of the funniest cartoons I ever saw came oul, I
think in the New Yorker, some years ago. It showed two trusting
014 ladies standing in front of the Public Library admiring the
huge granite lions and one of them turning to the other sald, "Ch
let's go in here,..Metro-Coldwyn always have good pictures".,..
tut now it's glosed....ye librory...but let’'s not worry about that
now....look over there. That fellow staring you right in the face
is Wayne King.

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, KING!!

WAYNE KIHG:
We continue the dance with ~-«
( )
{ J
( )
{ )
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Now, go back to the Pllot, Magic Carpetl
{WHISTLE) OKAY, O'XEEFEI

411 of which leads us up to the finish, ladies and
gentlemen....0n Saturday night Ted Fiorito of the San Francisco
Fioritos will join hands with Oharley Agnew from the Bdgewater
Beach Hotel in Chicage to furnish your evening's dancing...
Incidentally, I still have a few seconds left and speaking for
Mr, LUCKY STRIKE, I'd like your advice. We've done a lot of
things with that Magic Oarpet...everything we could think of...
we've shot it over the ssas to Paris, Berlin, ’Lcndgn’

Havana, Boonynohs dghralge. Incidentally, we're sending it over
to Berlin again one weel from tonight...we've moved the Magic
Carpet a3l over America. Welve plcked up a hero like Captain
Mollison last weekX...we've had it up in an airploane and we've
gent 1t to the world charmpionship bdut ringeide., I mention those
things to refresh your mind as to ite possibilities. Some of the
biggest stare have sfood in its aswotlight to enterfain you...and
now we put it up to you people. Waat do you want? Whot is YOUR
idea? What would give you ithe biggest kick? Write to us....and
you can ba sure that we'll heed your suggestlions and that before
long we'll send the Magic Carpet wherever you want or put in ite,
spotlight the type of entertaimment you prefer., Think that over,.
And remember that we want to hear from you. We'll be grateful for

your suggestions, Meanwhile I'11 be saying good night.
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{CLOSING SIGNATURE)
fGLOSING_ﬁNNOUNGEMENT: {OPTIONAL}

EOWARD CLANEY:

This program has come to you from New York City and
Chicago, Illinois, through the facilities of the Wational

Broadcasting Commany.

AGENQY:O‘KEEFE:EJ
8/25/32



The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. - -  WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

SATURDAY -~ AUGUST 27, 1932

{MUSIOAL SIGNATURE)

-

HEOWARD CLANWEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUOKY STRIKE Clgarettes -
sizty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrilis. On each program, Walter O'Keefe
ia the Pilot of the Maglce Carpet.

IR, WALTER Q'KEEFE!

PFAC-A8-IM-8-31
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WALTER O'KEEFE

Well lodies and gentlemena.:ﬁafe we are abt the last
Baturday in August with Indian Swmer ghead. All sunmer leng the
Magic Carpet has roved the gkies with an eagle eye trainsd dowm on
Hother Earth lecking for amusement for you. Ur. LUCKY STRIKE has
hig ear to the ground all the time...so that he can give vou those
features that will brighten up your eveninge, and tonight is
another example 4f it. Forgetting time, forgetting space....the
Maglc Carpet in ite miraculous manner is golng to soar out of Hew
York and pick up a couple of swell orchestras to help you while
away an hour of dancing....out to San Francisco we go tonight to
liesten to Ted Fiorito....He's playing direct from the new garden
room of the Hotel 5%, Francis,..overlooking Union Square in the
city by the Golden Gate,..then in a second or so we'll be back here
in New York for a brief stop before speeding half-way across the
continent again to Chicago...to that beautiiul hotel up on the
North Bhore, the Edgewater Beach Hotel, where Charley Agnew will
hold forth....so0 let's leave New York right now and start over the
trail of the pioneers to the West. Three thousand miles it ie....
but what's that...only a second or two on the lMagie Oarpet and now
we're over Ban Francisco....dld you ever eat there ladies and
gentlermen...it's a pleasure.,.the seafood...ah it'a the nuis...
lat!s not talk about it but stand up now for a feast of music Irom
Fiorito,...a musical chow chow...a little thls, a 1it%le thai,..and
CN WITH THE DANCE, TED FIORITO (WHISTLE) ORAY, SAN FRANCISCO!
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TED FYIQRITQS _

This is Ted Fiorito at the gé. Prancie Hotel in
San Francisco where we begin the dance with —wv-a
{ )
{ )
C )
{ )
TED FIORITO:

The crosg~country, high.flying Magic Carpet leaves San
Francisco now and heada Eaast, (WHISTLE) OEAY, NEW YORK!
WALTER O'KERYFE:

Ted,..you're doin' ckay. Very much okay. We'll ask for
& second helping from you later, but meanwhile we'll catch our
second breath while the inimitable Howard Claney tells you a thing
or three.

HOWARD QLANEY:

Here's an interesting note from those smart beauty shons
in New York, Los Angeles, Newport, Palm Beach and other social
centers. Moet of them offer cigarettes to their patrons, you know,
and they tell us that most of their patrone prefer LUCKIES, The
emart, critical, "soignee" women of Americs have made LUCKIES their
favorite cigarette because it is the mildest cigarette. Okay, Miasg
Amerioca, we thenk you for your patronage. One good turn deserves
ancther, and sc, as a token of our appreciation, we vlace in every
tin of LUCKY STRIEE Flat Fifties, one of 50 bridge problems worked
for you by that famous expexrt, Milton C. Work. They're the talk of
the bridge parties all over fthe country...they're fascinating,
inatructive!l

(#R. CLAWEY CONTINUES OVER)



HOWARD CLANEY: (CONTINUES)

You'lll find ome in every tin of LUJKY STHYHE Flat FPifties...
together with fifty of the mildest cigarettes you ever smoked.
LUCKY STRIKE -~ it'e mild because "It's Toasted".

WALTER GY*KEEFE:

{O'EEEFE INTRODUCES AND SINGS YSONGS FOR SALE")

There's one expression I have always gotten a laugh
out of. You hear it in New York now...people tell you that rents
for apartments have come down...bthey're dirt - cheap....that you can
get a penthouse for a song. Bay listen I've sung my heart out to
the landlords of Hew York and it ain't true, my friends, it ain't
true, T said to one landlord "If you glve me this apariment cheap
I"11 cut you in on the earninge of my new aong"....80 he made a
counter ocffer, He'd give me the apartment without a bath....bud
yvou knaw me. Where would I do my singing,

How take n last long lingerlng iook at New York., There's
the Paramount Building...why look again...the clock ie golng...well
toodle oo ManhattSan...we're Chicngo bound,..O0ub where the West
begine...out where the hand clasps a 1ittle tighter...why there’'s
Greeter Gaw, the big handghake and welcome man of the Windy Oity...
he'll escori you up Bheridan Road and right into the glorious
Edgewater Beanch Hotel.

Of WITE THE DANCE, CHARLIE AGHZW (WHISTLZ) OKAY, CHICAGO!
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QHARLIS AGHEW:

You'lre on the famous Beach Walk between the Edgswater
Beach Hotel and lLake Michigan itself, where the crowd will dance

BO e o
( )i
{ )
)
)

(
¢
CHARLIE AGNEW:

Now, from Lake Michigan to the Atlantic Ocean, the
Magle Coarpet takes you on & fast flight.

{WHISTLE) ORAY, NEW YORK]
WALTER O'¥ELFL S

Good work Charlie. We'!ll shoot the Magic Oarpet back
to you again 1n a few minutes but in the meantime let's hear what
Howard Oleney hns to say. Mr. Jlanev.

HOWARD QLANEY:

"If a man write a better hook, preach a betier sermon,
or moke a betier mouse-~trap than his neighbor, though he bulld his
house in the wooda, the world will make a beaten path to his door."
Surely these words serve, in a greal measure, to explain the world-
wide acceptance and approvel of LUCKY STRIEE - the mildest

cigaretie you ever smoked!

»~ STATIOK BREAK ~-
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

That was the voice of Howard Claney....just turning the
balf way point on tonight's journey over the air waves, Uncle Bam...
and now leaving Howard for a little while...let's go back te the
balmy temperature of California...and wave at a couple of
interesting spots in passing, There's the Hoosler state...look
at that Wabaeh...now let'a hurdle a,no'ther river....01d Man River
of them all....the Missiesippi...now over the Rockies...and infto
Conlifornia,. ..whaet o stats...the lowest point in America....Death
Valley....the highest point, Mount Whitney...and that interesiing
point we lmow as B8an Francisco...the land of the old Barbarry
Ocast...0f Bret Harte...of Ted Fiorite who will entertain you now.

O WITH TﬁE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

TED FIORITO:

Telcome to San Francisce again, We continue the dance

—— it e

)
)
)
)

SN

TED FIORITO:

Cut of the 8%. Francis Hotel, out of Sem Francisco, out
of the West flies the Magic Uarpet back to the Pilot.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!
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WALTIR O'XEEFE:
{Q'FEETE INTRODUCES AND SINGS "IWDIAMA MEDLEY"}

0f courss, I was born and ralsed in Hariford,
Comnectiocut...but you can't look at an Indians sunset without
feeling llke a Hoosler under the skin. And after all when someone
writes 2 sentimental song about Connecticut I'11 bhe the first to
ging 1t, Hello Wew Britain...and does the dinky «till run over
to the CQapitol Gity....ah those were the good old days. Working
in an insurance aoffice...didn't we all?

Qlanegy remind me to tell you about the vld old days...
later on son because I know it's your turn now. B8peak up Howard...

your public is walting,.



.
HOWARD COLANEY:

Have you seen that exclting picturs "Bring 'Em Back
Alive"? If you haven't, don't misgs it...i%'s playing in theatres
all over the country. You'll be thrilled, as I was, by tne
breath-taking, ferocious battle between the dreaded python and a
jungle tiger. It's Fature in the raw, ladies and gentlemen -~
proof right before your eyes that "Hature in thes Raw is Seldom
¥Mi1d", And this fact applies equally to tobaccos...that's vhy
we tell vou that "Nature In the Raw is Seldom Mild" and raw
tobacocos have no place in cigareties....and that's why we emphasize
tne fact that there are no raw tobaccos in LUCKY STRIXKE, the mildest
cigarette you ever smoked. We buy the finest, the very finest
tubaccos in all the world ~~ but that does not explain why folks
averywhere regard LUCKY STRIKE as the mildest cigarette, The fact
18, we never overlook the truth that "Nature in the Raw 1s Seldom
Mild" ~- 8o theee fine tobaccos, after proper aging and mellowing,
aTe then given the benefit of that LUCEY STRIKE purifying process,
deseribed by the words -~ "It's Toasted.® That's why folks in
every clty, ftown and hamlet say that LUCKIES are such mild

cigareties.
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WALTER O!REEFE:

Now back to Chlcago....where the Cube have got the
natives in an uproar. The Windy City fane have m great chance
of catching that world serias...and then with all those big
football games in the Fall....Wha®t a town for sport. (Hers we
will queote from the evening paper the winner and his score for
the western Ouen Golf which will finieh Saturday)....and right
now I imngine a lot of those goliers and their ladles are
thronging the beach wolk of the Edgewater Beach Hotel where the
alr is cool and the ruelic is hot., Let's geek in on them and have
& dance QUTEELlVES....

O WITH THE DANQE QUARLIE AGWEW,.,{WHISTLE) OKAY
CHICAGO!

CHARLIE AGHEW:
You're in Ohicago azain, where we play  {TITLES)

)

{
{ )
( )
{ )

CHARLIE AGKEW.
We etart the Magic Carpet back to the pilot. (WHISTLE)
OKAY NEW YORKS



&

: _ o l0s
WALTER O'KEEFE: - .+ - o -
(O'¥TEFT WILL SUPPLY OLOSING LATER)

(CLOBING SIGNATURE) _
CLOSING AWNOUNCEZENT: (OPTIONAL)

HOWARD CLAIEY:

This program has come to you from New Torlk, Chicago
and San Francisoo thyough the facilities of the Fational -

Broadeasting Company.

AGEECY: C'EERFE:3T
g/e7/32



The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY «- THURSDAY -+ SATURDAY
1010 11 PPM. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat,”

TUSSDAY, AUGUST 30, 1932

{KUSICAL SIGNATUHE)

HOWARD CLAREY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY SIRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY 3TRIEKE (igarettes
~ pixty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras,
and the famoue LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On sach program, Walter
O'EKeefe ig the pilot of the Magic Carpet.

MR, WALTER O'KEEFEI '

LLLETERRE ]
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Helle helleo hello hello,...and howdeyedoe and how are
you. Tonight, my fellow touriete, the Maglic Carpet after a
restfiil ° weekeend is 0ll “tmned up for another record breaking
journey over America. I mustn't waste time because we only have
one hour in which fo pack all these thrills,

Thie program brings you another true incldent from
Police Oommlasioner Mulrooney's fillee...one of those popular
dramne of cops and robbers that are keceping your Master America up
late on these Tuesday nights. These cops and robbar stories, as
the kids call ilhem, are vivid exeitlng portrayals of actual
incidents founded on facts.....more about thom later.

Tonight we aleo have a galaxy of rumsical thrills ready
%o run down your spine and into your feet...so let's get going
again...to Joe lioss and his nueical madhatters. You're over Hew
York...look at those proud and beautiful hotels...you can write
your favorite movie star al the Warwiock Hotel....the hangout for
the Hollywood greats....George Oghen usually siope at the Savoy
Plaza....over there on vyour left...the Hotel Zlysee where Eddie
Lowe and Lilvan Tashman are now stopping...looking downtown...the
Megrngquin.,.where the literarv crowd gev together...lock at the
belihop reading Shakespeare....ne probadbly wants to be the
heavyweight champ...now back up Fifth and right at the feel of Jge
Moss we land as lightly as a feather.

Off WITE THE DANCE (WEISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!



JOE MOBS:
We start with --

e
)}
)
2

(
(
(
[
JOE MOSS3

The Maglc Carpet flashes back te the Pilot (WHISTLE)
OKAY, Q'KEZFE)
WALTER Q'KEREFZ:

Mucha grathias Mose Muchas Grathlaes...I learned that
on our trip to South America and Itve heen trying to get the correct
pronunciation Joe, All I meant was many thanks to you,...Now partk
your baton for a while and get a load of the reat of the program,..
1t '11 knock you for a loop Joe...but befors we start let's get the
LUGKY STRIKE family comfortable and it might be best to listen %o
Howard Claney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Have vou discovered them yet?....those fascinating little
bridge cards in every tin of LUCKY BTRIKE Fifties? If not - get one
today! In every tin there is one of those littls cards - a bridge
problem devised for vyou by that famous expert, ¥ilton O, Work,
American women everywhere are collecting them - soliving them ~ giving
them to guests as an amueing feature of bridge parties. We are hapoy
to make this amall contribution to the pleasure of America, for we
do sppreciate the American wormn's overkhelming choilce of LUCKY STRIKE

a8 the finest and mildest of clparsttes.

{lR. OLANEY CONTINUES QVER)
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HOWARD CLANEY: (QOT)

It ie 2 small thing, this little bridge card - of slight value -
but it carries our message "Okay, Miss Ameriod » we thank you for
your patronags" -~ we hope you will continue to enjoy the mellow-
mildest of cigarettes - LUOKY STRIKE!!
WALTER O'KEFFE;

Wow comes the first big dramatic smash of the evening,
Maybe I can detour for just a moment to tell about something that
happened the other day. I was walldng through the tenement district
over on the East side...the kids were playving all over the street...
and all of a sudden I heard a police asiren, It was a little shaver
in hie wagon behind me yelling "Okay Pollce Loudspeaker!" Was my
faoe REDT And s letter from Boston tells about a woman overhearing
two boys at play. One of them said, "Let's play cops and robbers.
I'1l be Barry and you be Maclk." Well Master America here's another
one for you to play with during the wesk., Tonight's mystery thriiler
is called "The Abduction of Izzy Goldman". To you youngsters in the
fourth grade let me explain that abductlon means kidnapping. It's
grown into big business these last few yeare and the crooks call it
the snatclh racket. They snatch or steal somebody bedily and hold him
for ransom. Just how bold they've gotten in this country we all know
too well...but like every otherJracket...this one is losing ground
due to police efforte. WNow pay close attention while we turn over
the Magic Uarpet to & man who has won his spurs in meny a skirmish
with these crooks...Colonel Dominick Henry, Former Deputy Chief
Inspector of the ¥ew York Police who is here to guide you at the
behest of Commisgioner Mulrooney, Take care of fthem kind =ir and
give 'em the ride of their liwves.

ON WITH THE SHOW,.(WHISTLE) OKAY I¥SPECTOR HENRY]



INSPEOTOR HENRY:

The case which you are about fto hear has been
dranatized from facts In the official records of the New York
Poiice Department and is authenbicated by Police Commigsioner
Edward P. Mulrooney., This is a true story, except that, for
obvious reasons, flctitious namees are used throughout.
Commisaioner Mulrooney believes that all who hear these

dramatizations will realize that "QOrime does not pay."

FIRST PART ~ ¥THE ABDUCTION OF IZZY GOLLOMAN"
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Well i%'11 be okay if Barry Rudd can hang the goods on
them but hie job is by no msana an easy on#: This might almost be
cnlled "Cheating the Cheaters" or "Taking the Takers®,..when the
undarworld prays on its own members to mgke a kllling. TYou
noticed how those tough guys started off,..businesslike from the
start, Butch and Hick figure that the shortest distance between
two pointas je action...and go they give you plenty. Where will it
end? Will poor Mrs., Goldman get into trouble for telling the police?
«.+sCan ghe ralse the money?...Whll Goldman walk the streets again
or be picked up in a bundle at the side of a deserted road?! Will
they phone againt 8itand by everyone...we'll plck up the trail of
our copa and robheres story later and solve it in thies same program -
within a half hour,.

But now let's dance....let's sweep over the top of the
town and look down on the scene below,..peek in at the Biltmore...
that tall fellow is Paul Whiteman, the Xing of Jazz, and he's up on
the roof there leading his band.,.there's Tirmes Squares...look at
that out-of-tavm newspaper stand...your home town paper 1s there
too...1look at the lads and lasses riding up Riverside Drive on the
tops of the busses holding hands and holding a conversation...and
look at that lad right in fropt of you with welgome writiten all
over his face. It's Joe Moss...the old mosstro.

ON WITH THE DANOE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JOE MO8SI
JOE MOSS:

And the dance does go on with (TITLES)

)}
)

{
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JOE MOES:
Get ready, pilot, here comes that Mhgic Carpet. (WHISTLE)
OKAY O'KEEFE]
WALTER Q'KEEFX:

Right Joe lossa...that's making the most of our time.
Wa'll need you later so treat your singers to a LUCKY and lay low
and lazy. O course it'e an old adage that brevity is the soul of
wit...i%'s also the very egsence of wisdom., Hownrd Claney has a
quotation to prove it. ir., Glaney!

EOWARD CTANEY:

"Ii a man write a betier book, preach a betier sermom,
or make a betiter mousetrap than his neighber, though he build his
iouse in the woods, the world will meke a beaten poth to his door,"
Surely tieee words serve, in a great measure, to aexplain the world-
wide acceptance and approval of LUCKY STRIKE -~ the mildest
cigarette you ever smolked!

~w STATION BREAK ~-
WALTER Q'EEEFE;:

Move over Olaney,...gilt here side of me while I take the
Magic Carpet up into the stratoephere for a roment...let's fiash it
out to Long Island...look at theat beautiful Atlantic Beach Jlub....
look at that orowd sitting at their dinner in the open air up
against the breaking waves....prebiy isn‘t it...they!re dancing too
gc why don’t you...let's hustle back to ﬁanhattan...éo the HMagic
Carpet keeﬁs up its riotoue rolling pace nnd like the rolling stone
it gathers Joe Moss who will play for vyou.

ON WITH THZ DAHCE...(WHISTLE) OKAY, IS8 AWERICAI
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JOE 10881
And especially for all the Miss Americas we'll play —-—-

).

)
)
)

JOE MOS3:
Back to the man at the controls flies the Magic Carpet.
(WHISTLE} OKAY, O!'KEERFE!

WALTER QO'KEEFE;

Good work Moss...and you Moee stay around a while., WMr.
LUCKY STRIKE has Uncle Smr and the missus, Mise and Magter America
by the hand and is about to giwve them another birdseye view of the
kidnapping racketeers at work in, the Izzy Goldman case, tonight's
cops and robpere story., Ig Izzy...Ilz Issy..yeh that scunds Tight..
Is Izzy going %o get out of his tangle alive or will Butch Miller
and Fick manage to get the hundred thousand dollars from Izzy's
worried wife? Remenber the set-up of this crime...lzzy himegelfl is
a bootlegger a0 these anateh racketeers feel he's a cinch to hold up
for ransom. They tapod his eyes...he doesn’t know where he is.,.he
can't commmicate with anyone...Here comes the polution...so let me
walll you...this is no may party....everyone concerned is a tough
guy..,.they[re hard as nails and they're desperate...so hold on
tight...while I steer the Magic Carpet right back to headguarters.

ON WITH THE SHOW {WHISTLE) OKAY, POLICE LOUDSPEAKER!

SECCND PART . "THE ABPUOTION OF IZZY GOLDMAN"
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WALTER O'KEEFE!

It 1ig you know...it is you know;..it?s alwayve okay
when the lawbreaker finally get's it in the neck. Barry Rudd and
his falthful pal Mack were in a tough spot there tonight...they
had to work fast....they had to work surely...they had to work
without a trace of fear or caution. And did you notice how smart
Barry wae when he noticed the two guys in the bushes strapping on
gung...he was afraid stray bullets might hit innccent bystanders...
but luckily the metor cycle cop swept dovm right in time to bump
off one of the gang and Barry had the other. I%'s just another
battle won by the police...Nick died right there,..Bleeper went
back to the pen and Butch wound up with twelve years in the big
house, Just one more proof, 1like all of these sketches, that you
can't beat the police. Sooner or later, no matter how tough or
how smart they are they feel the finger of the law tap them on fthe
shoulder and they end up in the ghair, the gallows or in prison.

So now put Master America to bed. Our cops and robbers stary is
over for tonight. Next Tuesday we'll have another...bul speaking
of the present, right now we've zot another dance for you. Up on
the Magic carpet you go....Keep your neck in...you might hit a
gkyscraper as we whizz past...bound back to Joe Iiwss your director.

ON WITH THE DANCE...(WHISTLE) OXAY, JOE MOSS!

JOE MOES:

Grab your partners and swing 'em around to the tune of --
{TITLES )

{

)
( )
( )
( )
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JOE MOSS:
Hi there, pllot, here comes your speedy Magic Carpet.
{WHISTLE} OKAY O'KEEFZ!
WALTER Q'EKSEFE:

Mosgs you;ve got mililens...kid you've got millions of
pecple listening to you so bear up Joe...take & long breath....and
Pide your ftime. We haven't wasted a second tonight and it certainly
will bes worthwhile to getlthe peneilt of a few seconds from Howard
Claney who is about ito tell a story. Mr., Claney!

BEOWARD CLANEY:

What a grim and bitter fight against Nature in the Raw
was waged by those brave Pilgrims who strugglied against feroclous
Indians and biting cold in that first winter of 1620! They lmew
that "Nature in the Raw is Seldom Mild"...and raw tobaccos, ladies
and gentlemen, have no place in cigarettes. We buy the finest, the
very finest tobaccos in all the world -- but that does not explain
why folks everywhere regard LUCKY STRIKE as the mildest cigareftie.
The fact is, we never over-loock tha truth that "Hature in the Raw
is Seldom Mild" ~- so these fine tobaccos, after proper aging and
mellowing, are then given the benefit of that LUCKY STRIKER purifyiﬁg
process, described in the worde -- "It's Toasted". That's why follks
in every city, town and hamlet say that LUCKIES are such miid

cigarettes.
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WALTZR O'KEEFE:

J4nd now you radic fans...you dancing fans...you LUCKY
STRIKE fans...there's still fime for mirse darcing., Toere's still
time for one nore fiaeting glimpse of whnt New York offers at night
«..when the moon comes over the mountaing of Manhattan that we call
skyscTrapers...towers towers everywhere..,the Chrysler itower...the
Impire 8tate Tower...the Woolworth towsr..-all great places %0 see
the eclipse from tomorrow,....here zoes the carpet zig zagging
through thle foreet of spires and turrets as we safely lad you right
on time at the feet of Joe Momge...and what feet!

ON WITH THE DANCE...{WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICAI

JOE MOSS:
Everybody out on the dance floor as we play (TITLES)
( )
( )
{ )
( )
JOE MOSS:

And now one fast flight dack to the pilot...(WHISTLE)
OKAY O'KEEFE!
(OKZEFE TO BUPPLY CLOSIKG LATER)
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CLOSING ANNCUNCEXENT: (COPTIONAL)

EQOWARD CLANEY:

This iz the National 3Broadcasting Company.

AQEWCT:10 KEEFT LIRS
g/30/32
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MANHATTAN PATROL

EPISODE XI

"THE ABDUCTION OF IZ3Y GOLDMAN"

* koW %

{SIGNATURE: - POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VYOIGE: ALL POLICE OARS. . . STAND EY.

+ « ALL
POLICE CARS. . . STAND BY. . . THE
ABDUCTICN CF IZEZY GOLDWAN, . . REAL
PEZCPLE. . . RIAL PLACIS. . . REAL CLUES
« « o A HIAL CASE. . , INVESTIGATED BY
TOM CURTIN., . . AUTHENTICATED BY POLIOE
COMMISSIONER EDWARD P. MULROONEY. . .
LUCKY STRIKZ MAGIC CARPET. . . PROCEZD
AT ONCOE, . . TO BOOTLEGEER'S WAREHOUSE
» + « 1N BROOKLYN, . . .

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

LYY ¥k
T TIELEE TS



GUS:
MILLER:
GU3:
MILLER:

GUs:

MILLER:
GUs:
KICKSON:
MILLER:
GUs:

MILLER:
NICKSON:

GUS:
NICKSON:
MILLER:
NICKSON:
MILLER:
GUs:

MILLER:

WICKSON:

e

{B0UND - HEAVY KWOCKS ON HEAVY DOCR)
Who is 1t7 Who's there?
{OUTSIDE) Open up.
Wnat do you want? Who are you?b
Come on, COmME ON » «

(SOUND - MORE KWOOKING)
Lay off the pounding till I get a look at you. Siick
your face up here, soc I can see what you look like.

{(SOUND - COLIQK OF BOLT AND SLIDIKG OF SHUTTER)
(THROUGH OPENING) Now you can ees ug -— open the door!
I dontt know vou guys.
Bay, buddy -~ can't you see we're customers?
We want to talk over a -- deal. Get 117
Well. . . 0.E. Wall a minute.

(SOUND .~ LIFTING OF HEAVY BAH. DOOR OPENS)
All right -- come in.
(FADI¥G IN} That's better -~ pal. Cone on in, Wick,
(FADING IN) Thanks, Butch. . » guess I will. Now
that the brignt boy has unlocked the door.
(RATHER TOUGH HIMSELF) That'!s all right about the door.
Hey -~ Butch.
Yeah?
The bright boy says it's all right about the door.
Well, ain't that sweet?
{SOMEWHAT'NERVDUS) Bure -~ it's all right, 1 guess.
I'11 close it now -—- if you'll get out of the way.
Teh ~- you better close it, at that.

(SOUND - THUD OF EEAVY DOCR)

81t down w- bright boy.



GUS:
NIOKSON:
GuUS:
MILLER:
GUs:

MILLER:

GUs:
NIOKSON:
MILLER:
HICESQH:
GUs:
MILLER:
GUS:
MILLER:
GUs:

MILLER:
NICKSON:

¥ILLER:
GUS:
MILLER:

GUS:

MILLER:

-
That's all right.
Huh! He can't say aothin' but "all right."
Say -~ what 1s this?
He wants to know what it is, Nick.
Well I mean -- 1f you guye are here to talk business -
why, the Boss is out.
Well w~ while welre waltin' for him -~ maybe you can
do tricke for us.
&h, cut it out, will yeh? What's it all about?
Nice 1ittle place they got here.
Lot of booze lying around this warehouse -~ huh, Nick?
Izzy Goldman nmust he making big dough.
(HELPFUL) That's right. , . he is.
Yeah? You mean --— he was.
Huh?
8ay, what'e the matter with you? CQan‘t you hear?
Well —~ ub —— if you've got a deal with Izzy, why —-
you better wait here, and -~ I'll get him.
Hear that, Nick?
Yeh -~ hels gonna go get him for us. Oheese -- what
a nice guv.
Well, if you guy's '11 juet wait a second, I'll get
Izzy, and « = = '
You'll get nothing.
Huh?
Btay where vah are. We're gonna use you -- laber on.
Well ~- listen you puys -- if you ain't on the tevel -
I min't gonna play with you!l

You got nothin' to say about it.



GUS:
MILLER:

GUS:
MILLER

GUS:

MILLER:
GUS:
MILLER:
Gus:

NICKSON:

MILLER:

s

MILLER:
GUS:

MILLER:
NICK:
MILLER:
NIOK:
MILLER:
NICK:
GUS:

vl
Hey - what is 1t? What's the racket?
Paste this in your bat, ¥xid -- I'm only %tellin' yzh
once. Your boss, lzgy Goldman,_has taken a million
bucks cut o! the Wooze business.
Teah?t
And Fick and me have come on from Chicago -- for our
gshare of that million.
But. . - I see. Well ~~ you'll have to speak to Izgy
about that.
Oh, no -~ you're gonna speak to him,
But -~ he ain't hers,
That's a telephone, sitting on that desk, ain't it?
Yesh, but I —- I don't know his number. '
Don't make me laugh%l
Say, kid -~ Hop on that phone, and call up Izzy
Goldman; we went to meet him -~ some place where it's
good and dark,
But -~ I don't know nie home phone number! It's the
truth e
Get on that phone.
He don't like to be called up at home -~ it's a
private numberl
8ay, Hick.
Yeah?
The bright boy can't remember the boss's phone number.
How ain’t that toughl
Sock him,
Yeah,
{FRIGHTENED) Heyl



MILLER:
HICK:
MILLER:
GUs:
NICKSON:
MILLER:

NICKSON:

MILLER:

NICKEON;:

MILLER:

Gus:

MILLER:

Hu
{SOUNDS - NICK GRUNTS AS HE BWINWGS. BUACK OF
FIST AGAINST JAW. CORASE AS GUS GOEE DOWHM,
SPLINTERING 4 CHAIR BENEATH HIM.)
(INTERESTED] He busted the chair when he fell over.
Pick him up. I'11 sock him plenty.
Get up, bright boy. Get up.
(SCREAMING) You can't do this, you besme-ee
(TOPPING THE LAST WORD) Hold his arms.
I got him. Give 1Y to him.
(SOUNDS - NIOKSON GRUNTS AS HE SWINGS AT CQUSTS
FAQE., EAQH BLOW IS A SEPARATI SHARP SCUND.)
{BREATHING HARD BUT MLYING A STATEMENT OF FAQT)
T!11 k111l him,
That's enough, Can it. Lay off.
I'11 ki1l him.
Hold it a minute. Listen, kid. Think you can ge?t
Izzy now?
(AFTER A PAUSE, MUMBLING) I'1il call him, Oimme the
phone.
Here, And dial this right, bright boy ~-~ because

we're watchin! you.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1, SLOW DIALING OF A TELEPHONE

MILLER:

NIOKSQN:
MILLER:

2. STREET NOISES
3, MOTOR RUNNING ALONG SLOW (FAINT STREET
NOISE BACKGROUND)
Hey ww dqn't drive so fast, Nick. Here we are.
Central Park West. That's the hotel right over there.
Thia whers you wanta stop, Builch?

Yeah, pull up here.



MILLER:
NIOQKSOH:
GUS:

MILLER;

NICKSON:

MILLER:

ICK:
GUs:
MILLER:
NICK:
MILLER:
NICK:
MILLER:

NICK:
MILLER:
Gus:
GOLDMAN:

GUs:
GOLINIAN

e
(SOUND . BRAKES)
Eesp the motor running.
Yeah,
You puye can't get by with this -~- let me out of this
auto!
Bhut up, bright hoy., Get in the back seat, Nick --
beside me.
Oke.
(SOUND - CAR  DOOR OPEN AND SRHUT)
Kesp your hand on your gun. If the kid speaks out of
turn -~ let him have it. Watch it, Wick -~ ain't that
Izgy Goldman now - - ~ coming out of the hotelt
Yeah. That'e him, aintt it, kid?
Yes -- that!s him,
He's lookin! for us now.
Ho's spotted the car, He's comin! over.
Shut up! He geers us.
Looks like he figures there's something wrong.
What's the matter? Why's he estopping over therei We
gotta get him in the car!
A1l right, kid -- give him theoffice., (PAUSE)
Talk up, kid, or it'll be ~- just -~ too -~ bad,
Hey, Izzy! Mr, Goldman! It & me == GUS —-
{O¥F) ©Oh, it's you? (NEARE%) 8o what's the trouble?
(1IN FULL)} I'm sitting home the first time since last
winter and right away vou're phoning me up.
Yes =~ I had to, I had %o see you.
8o what's the businesgs you cantt tell me on the

private phone, hah?



GUs:
GOLDMAN:

MILLER:

GOLDMAN

HICKSON:

MILLER:

HIOKSON:
MILLER:
NICKSQON:

MILLER:

iy
lir. Goldman, I = = -
Hey! Who 1g those guys in the back! So what goes
on heret
Oome on, Nick! Grab himl
Get your hande off me « -~ ~
I got biml
{STRUGGLE)
Wellegetehimein~the~car, get-him-in-the-car, stupidl
{SCUND - DOOR)
And don't yell, kid e~ or IV11 driil yah!
(STRUGGLE GONTINUES)
{CGASPING AND STBUGGLING) This guy is -~ Sough.
Sock him, sock himl The monkey-wrench! My Geowe--
(TOPE HIM) Yeah! Yeahl
(SOUND ~ HEAVY BLOW ~ SIGH AXD GROAW FROM
GOLDMAN) | (PAUSE)
He's qulet now.
And we got to get out of here -~ quick!
{SOQUND - MOTOR UF)
Put the tape on his eyes, Hick. A4nd then, . . do ths

same for the kid, We're movin'.

BOUND INTERLUDE: 1, CAR MOTOR HORW

BARRY:

2, TPHOYE RINGS

3. FPHOWE RICEIVER UP
Detective Mack? In the outer office? Sure. Ask him
to come in, will you? Thanke,

{SOUND . REPLACE TELEPHONE RE(QEIVER)}
(AWAY FROM MIKE} Hello, Barry - what's up? I hear

you were lookint for me.



BARRY:
MAQK:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:
EBARRY:

MAQK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

G

8it down Mack. I've got something to show you.
(COMING IN) Shoot!
It's from the Fhiladelphia police. The chief
inspector pessed 1% on ¢ me this morning.
Ch, . « a confidential report, eht
Yes, and you'd better get out your notebook, because
this is importent -- big ctuff.
0.%X, Barry.
I711 #ust sammarize what the Philadelphia police have
to say, and see what it suggests %o you. They report
that Butch Milier has recentaly gotten control of
Nick Wicksgn's gang and hie mob now numbers ten or
gleven men. Their specialty is taking over gamblers
-~ extortion, torture and kidnapping.
Uh~tuh, Where do we come in?
Philadelphia tells ue they have reliable information
that the entire mob has now located in Hew York.
Tryin! to break Into the big tims, huh? Well, we'll
Just -

(SOUND -~ TELEFHONE BILL)

{SOUND - RECEIVER LIFTED)
Police headquariters. Detective Rudd speaking -~ oh,
it's the outer office, I'm SOTTY - eh?; I see -~ yes
-~ cartainly I'll see her -~ ask her %o walt just a
minite. Right.

{80UND - 'HEPLACES RECEIVER)

Go on, Mack -~ you were gaylng -~



MAOK:

BARRY:

WACK:

BARRY:

MAQK:
BARRY:

MRS, O:
BARRY:
MRS. G
BARRY:
MACK:
MRS. G:
BARRY:

wGo

I was going to say welve got plenty to grab Butch
Millsr on. I've got notes on him right in the book —-
in the first place -~ let me see -~ oh yeal, here it
ig -= in the first place, he's the fellow that held
up a Poet Office in Wisconsin, Got away with seventy-
five thousand dellare.
Yes, I remember that., Butch has pulled off some big
things in Ohicago and the Middle West. But where he's
really concentrated ls preying on other crooks w-
stealing from law violators. .I suppose he's come into
Wew York with great wmmbitiona.
The firet job he tackles, it's up to us to gradb him.
And -~ 1f that'e all, Barry, I guess I'l]l be -~
Wait a minute., OSitick around while I talk to this
woman who's walting outside,

(SOUND - LIFTS TELEPHONE RECEIVER)
Hello., Ask Mrs. Goldman to come in, pleass,

(SOUND .. REPLACE RECEIVER)
Mrs. Goldman? Who's shef
If she's the lady I think she 1g, 1t may mean anything.

{SOUND - DOOR OPZN AND OLOSE)
(OFF) Mr. Rudd?
Yes, come in, Mrs. Goldman,
{FADING IN) Thank you,
Tkis 18 my partner, Detective lMack.
How d'you do, Mre. Goldman.
Mr. Pudd, my husband is Izgy Goldman. You lmow him?
We know him very well, Mrs. Goldmen -- and what

buslness he'ls in.



MRS, G
MACK:
MRS &

BARRY:
VES. G:

BARRY:
MRS, G:
BARRY:
MRE. Gi
BARRY:
MRS. G:
BARRY:

MRS, Gi

BARRY:

MRS, G
BARRY:

MRB. G:

-0~
Well —~ hele been kidnappedl
Wha%'s that?
Yes ~ and they want a hundred thousand dollare -~ in
cash -~ for his returni
When did it happen?
Last night, BSome one called him on the telephone. He
s5ld he had to go out and ses about it., He didn't come
back, This morning I had a phone call from the
kidnappers. They sald it would cost one hundred
thousand to get him home again.
How long did they glve you to ralse it7
Three dave.
Can you do i%E?
I'm not sure., Isidore ien't ap rich as they say.
You've had just the one ecall?
No ~- another one came in, later this morning.
What was the message?
It was a warning -~ 1t said they would ki1ll my hushand
and me, too, if I got 1n touch with the police.
Good for youl! You'vs got nerve, Mrs, Goldman,
What should I dof
The only clue these people have given us is the phone
calles -- so when they ring you up again, try to keep
them talking as long as you can.

What will vou do? Listen in on my line?



BARRY:

MRE. G

BARRY:

MRE. G!

BARRY:

MAOK:
BARRY:

MR3. G:
DARRY:

1]
Better thon that —- we'll tracé the call -« while they're
84111 talking, if possible. 1% may look like a slim
chonoce -- but 1t's all we can do, till we get somebthing
more definite to work on. 4&nd by the way -~- did your
husband tell you who it was that telephoned him, last
night?
It wae one of the men that worked for him, a young
fellow named Gue Maynard, He vmnted Mr. Goldman %o
meet him near the Gayland Hotel on Central Parl West.
It must have sounded on the level, or lMr. Goldman would
never have gone.
You think this young fellow could be working wlth the
kidnappers?
I doubt 1t Mr, Rudd. I bet they got Gus, too, because
my husband never trusted anyons who wasn't safe = »
I seey, The Gayland Hotel ~- make a note of that, lack.
Right.
Remember, HMrs. Goldman -- the next phons call you get -
%811 -~ aball for time. . - don't settle anything in
one conversation., . . make them 6&11 back. In thres
daya we can do o lot.
Three days{
That's all. If thatle the time they gave you to raise
the money -~ it's all the time we have., And we'll have
to move plenty faet -- or it may turn out we're ioo

late.

LI I R



(SIGWATURE: POLICE

RADIC-CAR VOIGE:

BADIC.-CAR VOICE;
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SIREN FADES IN AWD OUIT)

THE ABDUCTION OF 172Y GOLDMAN. . . WILL
ABDUOTORS MURDER WEALTHY BOOTLEGEER AND

PARTNER. . « OR WILL NEW YORK DETEQTIVES
« » + PIOK UP TRAIL. « . IN TIME TO SAVE
LIVES. ., . STAXD BY LUCKY STHIKE HOUR,

FOR BREATH-TAKING FINISH.

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND QUT)

0.K. O'EREFE]

ok * k%
LAl 2 k]



RADIO~CAR VOICE:
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MANHATTAN PATROL
EPISODE XI

NTHE ABDUGTION OF IZ2Y GOLDMAN®

PART II

LI I ]

ALL POLICE CARS. ... STAND BY. . . ALL
POLICE CARZ. . . STAND BY. . . THE
ABDUCTION OF IZZY GOLDMAN. . . WEALTHY
BOOTLEGOER AND AID HELD CAPTIVE - - =
THEIR LIVES IN DANGER. . . DETECTIVES
RUDE AXD MACK WORE ON PHONE CALLS FROU
ABDUCTORS,. ... .LUCKY STRIKE MAGIC CARPET
» » .« PROCEED AT ONOE. .. . TO GANGBTER
HANG-OUT IV BROOKLYEK.

(POLICE SIREN PADE IN AND OUT)

PET ) *ax
R
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COLIMAN: Listen Butch Miller, I know you, and I'm asking you a
pimple questlon ~- who hired you to do this job?

KILLER: Hobody hired us, Geldmon. We're on our own.

GOLDMAN: But you're asking what's impesseible. A hundred
tlousand dollars! I ain't got that much.

MILLER: Can thot stuff, Goldman. You're worth a million.

GOLDMAN: That aln't sol

MILLER: Well, you're bein' let off ensy. But if vou don't
like it -~ 1t's U.K. with us. You'd be worth just
the same to us -~ if we was to bump wou offl

GOLDMAN : Huh? Viat you mean?

MILLER: I% we take you for a ride maybe the next guy will
have heard about it -~ and maype the next guy won's
be crying about how woor he is!

GOLIMAN : You wouldn't —- vou wouldn't actually —-

MILLER: Ask the kid what we done to him; well, that's just
on the firet pags o! the book, Goldman. We know
plenty o! tricks.

GUs: He's not kidding, Izzy, They're both hard-beiled,

GOLDMAN: My wife -- ghe'll do what she can. Leiber gott.
Fifty t'ousand -~ ain't that enought

MILLER.: One hundred thousand . and she's only got $ill
tomorrow night to raise it. After that -- Blooey!
We're giving the cope too rmch time ae it ie,

(SOUHD -~ DOOR OPEN AND QLOSE)

NIOKSON: {(FADING IN} Having any trouble, Butch?

MILLER: Wah. What's new?

NICKSON: 01d Ledy Goldman wants somathing to show we'wve really

mot Izzy on lee.



MILLER:
NIQRS0I:

MILLER:

NICKRBOIN:

MILLER:

HICKS08:

MILLER:

HIOEB0W:

GOLDMAH:

MILLER.

SLEZPER:
MILLER:

15—

How about takin' our word for it?
Well, she's probably got the dough and wante to make
sure before she paye off. We could take her his ghirt
or something.
Well, I tell yah -~ here's this business card of
Izzy¥'e «w it saye "real estats," -. that'e a laugh ~-
tut anyhow, I'll tell yah what we do. 1I'11 tear the
card in two w«~ and you can send one half to the dame
I'11 keep the other. So when the pay-off comes, we'll
match the halves. Get itV
(ADMIRINGLY} A fox muebt ha'! bit you -- That ideafs
all right. @i' me half the card.
Here yah are., et this to Mrs. Goldman -- and tell
her she better kick through in a hurry -- or Izzy
won't be feelin' so good!
Yeaﬁ, I get yah,
And gay -~ ask Druoco to come in here, on your way out.
(SLIGHT DISTANCE OFF)} Oke,

(SOUND - ' DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE)
Look, Miller. Suppose you and me talk a little
business together, hah?
You ain't got nothing to say about this deal, Izzy.
It's between us and your siorm and strife. Anyway,
you better not get tlred taplkin'® -~ rest up, pal.
You may need vour atrengih,

(SOUND ~ DOCR QOPEN AND CLQSE)
(OFF) You wantea mae, boss?
Yeah, come over here. LoOk, you guys -- this here is

"Bleeper” Drucco. I guess you'we heard o! hin,



qusi
GOLDAAN:
MILLER:

SLEEFER:
MILLER:

GUs:
SLEEFPER:
Gus:
SLEEPER:
GOLDMAN .
JUs:
GOLDMAN:

SLEEFER: .

GOLDMAN:
SLEEPER:

GOLIDMAN:
SLEEFER:

=16m

(LOW VOICE} "Sleeper" Drucco -- he's a killler, Izzy.
Yah; I know that, Guai
The "Sleeperta" gonna watdh after you, while I'm gone.
And in case you get restless -~ you know what his
specialty is -- makin' fem go fto sleep!l.
That’s~s right. . . an? they no wake up,
I'm just tellin' yah -- for your own good. Well --
take it easy, guys — {FADING) I got business.

(SQUND . DOOR OFEE AKD OLOSE)
Eey. « « Sleeper,
What-a you want, kid?
fere are we?l
I dontt know, .« . shut up, -
Wherever we are. . .« .5uch a dumpil
Yeh -~ 1t sure ain't the Ritz. .
Better we should bé in jail evenr than .here. And the
foed — Buich Miller -~ must think I got a stummick
like them hig snakes in the Zoo —-- beoloney —- onions
~- garlig -- Irish stew -- sauerkraut -- fried
potatoes! Uggh! If only we could send out for a
nice turkey sandwiech, ha, Gua?
You don! like-s the food, Goldman?
Ach, no! I%'s terribled
I'm g-tell-a you sometting, Goldman. . . if I was-a you
-+ a I NO WOXTY... .about the foodl
V'y not? I'm sick,.I tell you!
You got one big-a worry, Goldmsn. .,. justea one, . .
that!'g~z whether you eat anyt‘'ing. . . after. . .

tororrow night.



o-l?-

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1, STREET NOISES

MRB8. G:

BARRY:

MACK:

RS. G

BARRY:

MRS. G

MRE. G:

.2, A SMALL OQLOCK QHIMES FOUR
There. Four olclock. They saild they'd call bask then,
Oh, why don't they do it?
Welre closing ine. . . they're telephoning from uptown
Hanhattan, not so very far from here. Somewhere around
Central Park Weest. We know that already.
You see, Mrs. Goldman, we've traced all the calls ta
vay stations right around that one neighborhood,
They t0ld me I only had till eix thia evening! This
will be the last calle.
If it comes, You must be prepared to face the fTact
that it may not.
Yes. I understand that, Mr. Rudd.
Let me explsin to you how thinge stand, exactly. We
have detectlves statloned at every phone booth thatls
¢ far been used to call your apartment. The felephone
company is co-~operaling, and any incoming message to
your number will be reported by the operator who
receives it, traced immediately, and police headquarters
will ke instantly advised. If, the call comes from one
of the pay-stations where we're preparsd For it,
Headgquarters will flash the detective stationed there,
and let Mack and me know here in your apariment.
What if the call doesn't come from one of the

pay-gtationa?¥



BARRY:

MRS. G:

BARRY:

MRB, G:

BARRY:
MRS, G:
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In that came, we'll get & special squad of police out
to the address where 1t originated as soon as
pogsible —- but we've glven them no reason to change
their tactica. 1 expect them to phone you as Wefore
from one of the neighborthood pay stations,
{SUDDEWLY} Mr. Rudd, Ipildore never hurt anybody -——
thaylve no right to treat him this way! It's because
0f «w~ of his business «~ they think the law won' %
protect himl i
(GENTLY) We're here -~ mren't we, Mrs. Goldman? What
your husband does has got nothing to do with this
cases The law is for the protection of everyone,
and we want those kidnappers!

(SOUND - 'TELEPHONE BELL)
There! Don't let them suspect you'lre excited ~- play
for tims)

(S0UND . LIFTS TELEPHONE RIOEIVER)
Hello? Yes, Thieg ig Mra, Goldman. Yes. I etill
have it ~ half the business card. Well? No, no, I
tell youl I'm acting as you told me tol What? Yes,
I'm ready to pay it -~ any time, anywhers! Hello?
Hellot? Hello! They hung upl

(SOUND -~ REPLACES RECEIVER)
What did they say’
They accused me of double-crossing them, and said they
didn't want to go any further with me! They said they
migh% ki11 Mr. Goldman as a_ﬁarning to somebody elszel

Maybe they!d call later. . .. and maybe notl



MACK:

MRS, G:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MAQK:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

-19~

Just trying to scare you, Mrs. Goldman. They won't
pass up the chance to colleot the ransom money and
first you've got to meet the guy with the other half
of vour hugband's business card ~ Don't give inl

{SOUND -~ TELEPHONE BELL)
See? There you are.

{30UND - RECEIVER LIFTED)
Hello® Oh. It's for you, Mr., Rudd,
Thanks., Hello? Yes, speaking. Whati You have?
831 right -~ keep track of him - Mack and I will e
there —- as fast as we can}

{SOUND - SLAMS BAOUK RECEIVER)
What is 1%, Barry?
It was Inspector Haynes at headguarters. They were
able to trace the call that just came in here, and 1%
came from a place where we were Teady for 1t -- a drug
store pay station about half a block from the Gayland
Hotel on Oentral Park West. Headquarters flashed the
detsctive stationed there, -~ and he trailed the man
who did the telephoning.
Yeah? ‘Where'd he go?
Not far. Just down the street to the Gayland., Hels
there now, and our.man 1s watching him.
That means we veat it right over, don't it Barry?
It certainly does. NMrs. Goldman, at last we're on the

%rail of the men who kidnapped your husbandl

SOUND INTERLUDE: POLICE CAR MOTCR AND SIREN FADE IN AND OUT




MACK:

BARRY:

MACE:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

MC GARTHY:

MACK:

MG CARTHY:

BARRY:

MACK:.

BARRY:

MACK:
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The Geyland Hotel =~ well; here we are, Barry. 1
don't see any sign of our mEn who did the trailing,
do ;ou? Maybe we betier talk to the guy at the desk,
huhy
Seems furmy thers's no one here to meet us -~ Oh,
there he is -- over in the &lcove there -~ It's
MeCarthy e
He seeg ue all right. Doesn't want to move for some
Tenson.
Hets giving us the wink now.

1 muess he wants us to

£0 QR OVer.

Yeh, We'll take it easy, so's not to arouse suspicion.
(PADING} 1I'1l sounter over that way first,
Good, I'11 come along a little waye behind you.

(FADING IN) Hello, MoOarthy. Where is he?

Hello, Mack. Yeh -~ that's him over there. Sitting
in the big armchair facing the street.

Guy in the brown suit, eh.

That's it. He came right from rmaking the phone call

and sat down. Hello, Mr., Rudd., It's the man over
there in the armchadir.

(FADING IN) Which cne? Ok —- yes, I see him. Say,
Mack w~ do wyou know who that baby isg?

Bomething about him's familiar, I been trying %o
remember..

That guy is Nick Nickson -~ I've geen him in the line-up
at Headouarters o couple of times.

Niok Nicksonl Gay he was the guy in the Philly report

Barry ~= head of a small gang taken over hy Buich Miller.



BARRY:

MACK;

BARRY:

MAQK:
BARRTY:

MO CARTHY:

BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:
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Right. And now we have a pretiy clear idea of what
welre up ogainst,
Say, we better not glve him a change to slip away from
us. Let's go over and plck him un,.
I don't think we better, Mack,
Eh? Why not?
Tven if we take him, he's not the kind who'll tell us
anything. Instead, we'd better trail hime- see where
he'll lead ug. My guess is that eventually we'll get
to Buteoh Miller!
Look, Mr, Rudd] He's getfing up. He's golneg somewherel
Do you think he's seen us? _
I doubt it, We'lve been quiet,
Heis hending for acrose the street to the Parki
And he's not out for fresh air, Mack —- not after just
phoning Mrs. Goldman. MeCarthy, vou get word of this
to Headquartters, Oome along, Mook, You and I will
follow Nick Wickson.

SOUND INTERLUDE; STREET HOISES

MACK:

BARRY:
MAQK:
BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:

LMAGK:

Thare he goes, Barry -~ down the path ahead. For !
Pete's sake what's e want 1n Oentral Park?

Perhaps to meet someone. Oh - oh —-—- wabech him,

He's stopping down there -~ right by that hedge!l

And somebody’s coming, from round the other side of it -
He locks pretty hefty.

Mack =- that's Buteh Miller -~ heigh$, sige = well
dregeed w- that 8 the man! Just ag we figured!

Then let's grad him, . . Tight nowd
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MACK:
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MACK:
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MACK:
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I want to disarm them 1f I can. You go get a
motoreycle cop. Thare's lots of 'em around here,
Barry, I believe they've noticed us alreody, Look
~~ Miller's putting something under his raincoat on
his arm. I'11 bet 1it's o gun.

A1l the more reason for you to get that motorcyele
man., There are a lot of people in Central Park. We
dontt want any wild bullets flying arcund if we can
help 1%, Hurry up, nowl

Play sofe, Borry., Don't try to grab 'em ti11 I get
backi

(FADING) 1I'll just smunter alonz and keep them in

sight. Bent 1%l

A11 right, (MOVING AWAY) I'1l be with you right away.

SOUND INTERLUDE: PARK DRIVE NOISIZS

MILLER:
RICK:
MILLEZR:

NIOCK:

MILLER:

WICK:
NILLER:

NICKSON:

How about it, Nick? You talk to Mrs. Goldman?

Yeh, Buteh -~ an' I don't know -~ What's the matter?
A guy following you Hick. Plain cleothes defective.
You're being shadowed.

Yeh? Well, cops are my meat., Ifll fix +thia Boy up,
Buteh, T'11 fix him vlenty.

Whatts the matter with yout Are vou hopped up?

I™m not afraid of ony cop that walkes on shoe-lenther,
Listen, Nick, take it eaey. We den't want o get
tangled up in nothing here in the Park. I don't
think we'll have to choct.

Why not?
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MILLER: Wait in this poth here. And when this bird comes
along =- we'!ll make him tolk to us.

BRISF SOUND INTERLUDE: PARK DRIVZ ROISES

MILLER: Hay., %You -.. down the path. Come here!l

BARRY: Speaking to me? )

MILLER: Yeah. You're followin' us -- see -- and we don't like it.
BARRY: Own the park do you? I always thought it wns free.
NICKSON: Orackin' wise, huht

MILLER: Xeep quiet, Nick,

BAREY: ¥ou boys from out of town?

MILLER: What's that to you?

NICKSON: Nobody in sight, Bubeh.

MILLIR: A11 right plain clothes -- stick ‘em upl
BARRY: You sure you mean thet, Butch Miller?
MILLER: Hey =-— What are yuh tryin® $o do?

(SOUND - FAINT, OFF -~ MOTORCYCLE)
BARRY: I'm going to keep you from using that gun you've got

under the raincoat!

{STRUGGLE)
MILLER: Hey! Leggo! Leggold
BARRY: Drop the gun or I'1l break your wrist!
(STRUGGLE)
MILLER: He's cragkin' my wrist, Nigk —~ I can't use the gat!

Piug him, Let hir have 1%}
{MOTCROYQOLE LOUDER —- WITH BIREN)

NICKSON: Hoelid him away from vah, Butch -« I can't aim goodl
MILLER: Plug himl

{STRUGGLE)
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BARRY:
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BARRY:
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BARRY:
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MILLER:
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" ol
Youfll hit Miller if you shoot, ﬁicki
Twist him round, Bufch -- sofs I can get a shotl
(MOTORCYCLE IN FULL « {UTS &dROSS GRASS)
Look out ~- a motorcycle copl
(SOUND - MACK AND MOTORCYCLE COP RUNNING OF GRAVEL)
Shoot, Nick, shootl
{SOUND ~ REVOLVZR SHOT) (NIOK GROANS)
Good shot, offigerl
Quick, grab this other one! All right, all right,
Miller - stand stilll]
I want %o look through his pockets when you'lre set -
Eere you, —-- hold still. Hold still -- Here he is,
Mr. Rudd.
Thankes, cfficer. How about the other one -- Nick
Nlckson, Maock?
Qfficer C'Day shot him right through the heart —- just
befeore he could fire at you., He was taking aim when
he jumped off the motoroycle.
Thanks. It was good work.
It had fto be done, sir.
Ah, vem. . « khere in Miller's pocket is what I'm
looking for. . .
What, Barry?
Take & look, both of you -- it's the other half of
Goldman's business cardl |
Then that ¢linches it ~- he's the guy -- he'ls the
kidnapper..
8ay, say -~ you guys -~ liasten.
Well, what ie it, Miller?



