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THEN FADE TO BAgl_cg_aoum

MORGANs "Mystery in the Air" etarring Peter Lorre. . .Pmsented
by Camel Cigarettes., '

MUSICg "MYSTERY IN THE AIR" THRME = N

DUKE: (FRENCH, SUAVE, MIDDLE-AGED ) But Countess, are you
sure you want to put all your‘ winnings on a single
card? | | . |

COUNTESS3  (RUSSIAN, A WOMAN OF ABOUT TWENTY- FIVE) Absolutely
sure, my dear Duke. . .

DUKE I don't know how it is in Russie, but here in Pa,ris o
it 1s very seldom that anyone wins on three cards in
succession, | o

COUNTESS: The gome of faro is the-éame in R\issia as o‘.nywhe'rel. o
else. But I wish to put the'thle‘ amount~-four
hundred thousand francs--on ty next cafd.,

DUKE; As you wish; medome, I will de

SOUND; TWO CARDS DEALT

COUNTESS: I have won!!! Look--l _v_v__qg...,You see, Duke;
you were wrong! | '

DUKEs Yes--I was wrong--I--(CHGICES..;GASPS) _

(CINTESS: Good heavens--what's the matter? o

DUKE$ I--I--(FINALE CHOKE)

SOUND BODY SLUMP

MUSIC: X S BIG,, ,THEN TO B.G,

LZ68 PSPIS




MYSTERY IN THE AIR 9/11/47 ~ : B~ v

FIRST 0%&& o | SRR |

‘MORGAN T Eé,ch week at this time, Camel cigar'ettesv br"ing you Peter
Lorre in the excitemont of the great stories of the 2
strange and unusuel - of da.rk ahd compelling masterpieces |

| culled from the four coruers of world literature. |

c OUT o | :
MORGAN Tonight--"The Queen of Spades” by Alexander Pushiin, L
MUSIC ONG, o T IN GURIY o

" ROY; "Wystery in the Air",,.storring Peter Lorre, brought
to you by Come) Gigorottes! ’ -
MLSICs CURTAIN UP TO FINISH
(APPLAUSE) | | o
ROY ¢ Experience is the best teacher! Try a Camei-'—-iet’ your L

own experience tell you why more people are smoking
Camels than ever before! AR
Yes...just leave it to your "T-Zone" to judge. Your
"p-Zone".. .that's T for Teste and T for Throat,..is
your true proving ground for ony cigarette». See zf
Camel's rich, full fluvor ddesn't get highest rating] 5
with your Taste and if Camel"s cool mildness 1sn't A § }i'
move than welcome to your Throat., See if you don‘t §
find, 1like millions of other smokers, that Camels ®
suit your "T-Zone" to a T} . |

MUSIC; "WYSTERY IN THE AIR" THEME TO SHIMMER, , TN UNDER_AND OUT




(REVISED) -1+

TOMSKY 3 The story I am about to tell you, you mey not believe . -
--but I assure you it actuslly happened, The whole |
thing started one night when é group of young officers =
were 'having a game of cards st the rooms of NMQV 5 .
of the Horse Guards. There were five of us there=- -
including a lieutenant 1n the engineers named Hermann.

He wes the son of & German who had become & natura:l.ized
Russian, and was en aubitious young man Of,strong ‘»
passions and imegination, which he hsld 1n cheok by a.'o.
even stronger will. Thus though & born geambler at heart ’
Hermann never touched & card, for he consid,éred‘hi,é =
financial poéition did né‘o gllow it. I remember that 5
night; at sbout four in the morning, we sll sabt down ?l;ov‘

supper-- |
i SOUND: _ CROCKERY B,@, | | :
VOICES:  (WALE VOW)

| NARUMOV g How did you make out, Surin?

; SURIN: I lost. o -
\ LORRE: You alweys 1ose; Surin, You mst be Veﬁ strong-r '

i! minded to be 8O consistént.'
OTHERS; (LAUGH) ,
NARUMOV ¢ If you think he is strong-minded " how abOut yourself:,

; Hermann? | |

; LORRE; Me? Why me? ‘ S N

‘f TOMSKY ¢ Youtlve never held a card in your hend or made a bet. o 5 ,‘g
o

And yet you sit here until four o'olock in the |
» morning watching ug pley.



ey et

10RRE:

OTHERS ¢
SURINs

TOMSKY ¢

NARUMOV ¢
TOMSKY ¢
IORRE.

TOMSKY ¢

NARUMOV ¢

- SURIN:

VOICE 2:

. LORRE ¢

SURIN:
1ORRE:

(2ND REVISION)
Gambling interests me very much, Tomsky. - In faot I am

s 2
e

a gambler at heart, but I am not in the financial

position to sacrifice the .necessary in tbe'hope -oif_':'
winning the superfluous,
afford 1t,

(IAUGH)

That doesn't expladn anything We none of us can .

afford it.

4

In other worde, I cannot

ch, Hermann's easy enough to understand. He is of

German descent, and thereforé ﬁhrifty. |
grandmbther - the Countess Fedotovna, - who baffles Qé;
She won't gamble, either. |
lots of grandmothers don't ‘gamble.

is full of them. , 4 .
Ah, yes - but they don't know the secret my grandmoﬂmer

knows!

Secret? Whet kind of & secret does she know?.
Something we'd all of us give a lot to possess.

Itl's my

St. Petersburg

A

combination of three cerds that can't fail to win

at the faro table,

There's no such thing!

What are you trying to tell us$%

Let's go home - it's late. | |
Wait - I would like to know more about this séére‘t« _

What do you care, Hermann - you don't gamble. '

Still, I would like to hear sbout it.

0£68 BSPpIg
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5N MR et A

TOMSKY ¢

SURIN:
IORRE:
TOMSKY s

I0ORRE:
TOMSKY's

NARUMOV ¢
TOMSKY ¢

I0RRE:
TOMSKY s

NARUMOV:

TOMSKY:

mb

A

Well -- many years &go, when my grandmother was &

lot younger, she went to Paris.. Oh she must. have been '
quite a sensation -- the Muscovite Venus, They c,alled; "

her. Anyway she gambled at faro with the Duke of
Orleans, end lost a great desl of money == much more
than she could pay. '

Ah, who doesn' t? S

gome on, ‘keep quiet, will you?

There was at that time & Count St. Germain in Paris . ‘

a mysterious figure that no one knew much about. ;Be
that as it may, he revealed to my gvandmother the |
secret of the three winning cards.

And she won?

That night she %ayed agsain with the Duke of Orlea.ns

-- played the &ss€ cards one after the ot.her, doubling o

her bet each time. All three won, a.nd she recovered
everything she had lost ten times over. o
(LAUGHS) A little hard on the Duke, don't you ﬂﬁnk?

Yes. As a matter of fact he dropped dead_, I believe. .

It was a long time ago.

Go on with the story.

card a‘gain.

You mesn. she knows how to pick three winning oards 3.n
succession, and you haven't succeeded in getting the °

secret out of her?

That's the devil of.dt.. She had four sons, one of whom - )

was my father, and yet she WO‘uld never reveal the

secret to any of them == though it wouldn‘t. have beem a

bad t.hmg for them.

- Tk
/ .

»

s A ~

'(nE‘vx'SED') PO

That"'s all there is. My' grandmother never touched & -

T€68 PSP1IS




Or for you either, eh?

the Countess Fedotovma--she 1lives in St, Petersburg?
Poor girl

Yes. (THEN LAUGHS) But don't get your hopes up, Hormann=~
Eighty-six if she's a day.

But I still should 1like to meet her--I should like to

SURIN:

oT UGH

VOICE 1:  (YAWNS) I have had enough--I em going home,

VOICE 2¢ I'11 go along with you.

SOUNDs ! VING .

LORRE: ( OVER THIS) Tomslqr--this grandmother of yoﬁrs--

TOMSKY:  Yes, with a ward of hers named Lizavetta.,
--she is supposed to be my grandmother!s compar_;ion ;
--but slave would be & better word for it,

LORRE: Your grendmother is & widow? |

TOMSKY s
she's a bit too old for you,

LORRE: Still, I should like to meet her,

TOMSKY ¢ Not much chance of it I'm afraid--she doegsn't go
ebout much any more, . - ' '

LORRE;

' mest her very much!! o |

MUSIC; __ (BRIDGE,,,SFGUE INTO B&Lﬁ' 0OM MUSIC OF THE PERIOD,
FADE AND CONTINUE m\_u)m T0_NATURAL __m)

SOUND ¢ BACKGROUND OF A LARGE RECEPTION

TOMSKY 3 (FADING IN) Well, Lizavetta---

LIZAVEI“I‘A': Hello, Paul.

TOMSKY ¢ Don't tell me my grandmother is here?

LIZAVETTA: No, But she is going to the Enbassy Ball tomorrow,
Tonight I--I came alone,

TOMSKY ¢

(LAUGHS) While the cat's at home, the mouse will play,
eh? What's this I've been hearing sbout you? '

(REVISED) -4

CE68 $SHIg



(2ND REVISION) -5-

LIZAVETTAs (FLUSTERED) About me?

TOMSKY ¢ All very romentic, I understend.

IIZAVETTA: I - I don'!t know what you're telking about.

TOMSKY ¢ Come come, Lizavetta, you can't tell me you don't
know about the mysterious officer who's been standing

outside the house for the last two weeks - about the
notes he hands you when you get into the carxriage
with my grendmother - about the letters he sends by

the milliner's girl --

LIZAVETTAy Who told you?
A great friend of your officer - a 1lieutenant in the

TOMSKY ¢
: engineers named Hermsnn.
LIZAVETTA: (VERY NERVOUS) Hermann? Oh yes -~ I - I think I've

heard of him. Is he nice?
I 1ike him very much, but he is & very determined young

TOMSKY ¢
men, and means to get what he wants. Personally I

wouldn't trust him - he has the profile of Napoleon,

ardd the soul of Mephistopheles =

IORRE;
LIZAVETTA: (GASPS)
Spesk of the devil - hello, Hermann. Lizavetta,

mey I present Ileutenant Hermann - the man we were
" just talking about... Hermann - this is Lizavetta

Ivanovna - my grandmother's waxd.

|
MUSIC: __ STARTS DANCE MUSIC BACKGROUND. SOFT

TOMSKY ¢

LIZAVETTA; ©Oh, Paul --
(FADING IN) Ah - good evening, Tomsky, good evenmg._




e et A fe o e - BRI

(REVISED)

LORRE: How do you do—-Mademoisalle 'Lizavetta ' | |
LIZAVEDPTA: (LOW) H-how do you do, Lieutensut, g
LORRE$ ‘Would you like to dance? | |
LIZAVETTA: Yes, I would love to. .
LORRE: Good-~-see you later fTomsky.

UNDER% ) : ,
LORRE: Ah this is paradise, Lizavetta—-holding you in nxy oxums .

‘ --feeling your .heart beat sgainst mine-- .
LIZAVETTA: No no! You mustn't say things like that--*pebple will _
hear you--they will talk-- ’ |
LORRE; I don't care, L g
LIZAVELTA: They are talking alreedy., Why did you meke up that -
story sbout your imaginary friend to tell 'I‘bmsky"?’
LORRE I didn't went him to know it was I--and I had to ta,lk |

about you to somebody.

LIZAVETTA: I hope the Countess dossn't hear sbout it,

LORRE The devil with her! It is not the Cowntess I am in
love with--it is you! Ah Lizevetta--this 18 so wonderful
--it makes up for all those nights I stood frbronaritl
outside your house-- :

LIZAVETTA: (VERY NERVOUS) Look--there in the door--that is the |
Countess! coachman come to fetch me, I must go home ,: W

LORRE: When am I going to see you sgain? 5 /
LIZAVEITA: I--I don't know. | o T 3 /
LORRE: But this is horrible-~my heart is buming with things' & /

I want to tell you, but I can never see you slone-- -

there must be some way~-




(2D REVISION) T

Smet st :ﬂ!« 4
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IORRE 220111 two o'clock tomorrow-nighb-eegeod.night, -

my-derdsme - good night.

MUSIC: _ SWELIS, SHYUE INTO MYSTERIQSO BRIDGE
SOUND; SMALL BEDROOM CLOCK STRIKES TWO y -
A _LITTLE OFF |
COUNTESS: (VERY OID) Good night, my child.
LIZAVETTA: Countess, are you sure there'sﬂnothing you want me to
do for you? | , |
COUNTESS: Nothing, thenk you, Iizavette I think I will just put

my jewels away end sit quietly awhile by myself.
Good might. |

ge68 PSHIS

LIZAVETTA: (URGENT, VERY Low) There is a we,y.. .
IORRE: Yes? How?
LIZAVEPTA; Teke this --
SOUND: __ KFY JINGLE
IORRE; Ah. : :
LIZAVETTA: This is the key to the Countess' house. Tomorrow night
we are going to the Enbas‘syABall. ~We will be home at -
two. If you will let yourself into the house at about
eleven-thirty, all the servants will be asleep.  Go |
directly to the library ,-’it is' at the right end of; |
the corridor at the top of the stairs. Wait for .
me there -- : | el % M?
IORRE The right end of the corridor. m,-ém Ea A
(THEN CASUAILLY) And where is the Countess! room?
LIZAVETTA: At the other end of the corridor. But - why did you
ask me that? ; 7 |
.LORRE; I don't want to get in the wrong room, by misteko.
LIZAVETTA ; (IA[‘IXE,,,“ oh ~ I 59p. But now I must go.



I N IR
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(REVISED) -Bg L

dw .

LIZAVETTA: QOood night.

SOUND ¢ DOOR CLOSES S

COUNTESS Ah, I am s0 tired -- 80 very
tired. I am foo old‘to‘—-' | -

SOUND:: RAPID SLIDE OF CURTAIN RINGS

. COUNTESS: What's that?!!
~ LORRE: (COMING ON) Don't.be elarmed--

COUNTESS: Wh -- who are you? , |

LORKE: (LOW, TENSE) Do not be alarmed, Countess. I have
no intention of harming you ~- | o

COUNTESS: Eow did you get in my bedroom!!?

LORRE: I have been waiting behind that curtsin eince eleven
thirty -- just for the chance to ask & favor -- |

COUNTESS: A favor? Of me?!! -

LORRE: Yes -- you can insure the.happthess_of!my iife, and .

- it will cost you nothing. |

COUNTESS: I don't know who you are, but you are wsd!l S

LORRE: No! I happen to know that you oan name bhree*wiﬁning o
cards in order -- | |

COUNTESS: Oh! (PAUSE) That -- that was & joke.

"LORRE: It was no joke -~ 1 can see by your expmédsion.’JI'
want you to tell me those three wiming cards!!

COUNTESS: - (PAUSE) No. o |



~ (2ND REVISION) ~ -9-

IORRE: Who are you keeping the secret for? Your grantisons? | |
They are rich enough without 1t. ~ besides, they do not',...i:' |
xnow the value of money. But, I - I do!. Yqur ocards |
will not be thrown swey on me! | e |
COUNTESS: No. It is accursed - 1t brings deathl
IORRY: I'1l chance that! Of what use is it to you? Is it
connected with some terrible sin some bargain with
the devil? I em ready to teke your sing upon my soul. f
Only reveal the secret to me!! (I.ONG ?AUSE) Plea,se. ‘e
(Now HE IS LOSING HIS GRIP) You om hag I will
make you answer! !
COUNTESS:  (FRIGHTENED) Don't --! | .
I0RRE; (MENACE) You have my happiness in your hends é,:?' ) T
COUNTESS: No - no -- (CHOKES) Let go -- my - thromt =-
LORRE; -~ You won't speek! Well -~ R .
COUNTESS: Ohhihh...(MOANS) ¥
SOUND: BODY SLUMP B DR St
1ORRE: (MUPTERING) She wouldn't tell me - she wouldn't
tell me... | |
SOUND KNOCK_ON DOOR ,. |
LIZAVETTA: (MUFFLED) Countess ; are you all right? Iheard B G
voices... {PAYSE) | L |
SOUND; DOOR OPENS - o IR ; f |
LIZAVETTA: (COMING ON) Countess, 1s everything—- you!! é‘ ;’ '
LORRE: Yes, it is I. o |
LIZAVETTA § f

But - but I don't understend.  Where is the Countééas?_



(6ASPS) Countess -- what's the m&tter - ?

(HORRIFIED REALI‘ZA'I‘ION) You killed her!!

Yes, dead. Taking with her the one thing
I wanted in the world -~ without which I oannot face '

She 1is dead.

But you' re not going +o say anyﬁhins about

-,(REVISED)lﬂlohn.ﬁ )

No one knows I was in the house exoept you - and you {

can't tell because you gave me the key!!

(BEGINNWG

T0 TOSE CONTROL) Yes -- I killed her -- she deberved L

And now I'll never know her seoret ««”ggj,;,

1

no one will ever know her: secret - unless she comes
back to tell it to somébody -= (WILD muam)

dw

i
A

IORRE: There she is,
LIZAVETTA
LORRE: It is no use.
LIZAVETTA: Deed?
LORRE: (BITTERLY)
life --
LIZAVETTA:
LORRE (MENACE)
it --
LIZAVETTA: (GASPS)
IDRREi
to die!!
MUSIC: CURTAIN
(APPIAUSE)

8E€68 PSPTIS




MORGAN:

MUSIC:

| (2nd REVISION) -11-
In a few moments, Mr. Peter Lorre will briné=us the |
climax of tonight's "Mystery In':rh‘e Air" when Camels T
present Act Two of - "The Queén -of Spedes?
GONG

CHANDLER:
ROY:

ROY:

CHANDLER:

ROY:
MHSIC:

(FILTER) Experience is the best teacher'

Remember the wartime cigarette shortage? Who doesn‘t‘?
One thing about it, though. Smokers who went through it
really learned a lot about cigarettes. ‘I‘hej—had first

hand experience with many different brands. B |
(LIGHT IAUGH) How true! Goodness, we certainly s‘mdk‘ed»
whatever brends we could get in those days! 1 smoked sQ
many different brands, I'm practically a walking '
encyclopedia about cigé.réttes‘ ‘Well...I'm a Camel smbker
now....And, believe me, I know Cemel's the ci.ga.rette fox'
me, beceuse Ilve compared so many brands' R

Yes, smoking whatever brends they could get during the
wartime cigarette shortege mad9 pedple everywhere .
expertsg -on judging the differences in cigaretté quality. \ |
That experience conwinced a host of smokers that they o
preferred the rich, full flavor end cool mildness of
Camels. Result.e.... , |
(FILTER) More people are smoking Camels than “everf‘

before! o '

Experience is the best teacher! Try a Camel :yours,élf!_ o

"MYSTERY" THEME TO SHIMMER..THEN UNDER AND QUT -

6€68 BSHIG
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(2nd REVISION) = .;12.._;'?-_-;.-;;;;; o

MORGAN; So the Countess is dead -and how the. funeral ig4n -
progress. What a etupendous funeral - the huge church &
is banked with flowers - all the way from the ﬂoors t“of;“-""* -
the catafalque, where the coffin rests. And Buoh a ‘
distinguished group of mourners - 1t almbst seetns a.s if
all Imperiel Russia is ther*e. ‘
MUSIC: FADE T ‘N ORGAN, FUNERAL MUSIQ, BAQ(GROUI\]D
SOUND; LOW MURMUR OF VOICES THROUGHOUT SCENE
NARUMOV ¢ (FADING IN) Ah, Tomsky - a sed occasion, oh? . .
TOMSKY ; Yes - but I suppose the old girl had to go sooner or
later. m’[;ere were times when I doubted she ever
would.
NARUMOV:  What did she die of? |
TOMSKY ¢ Heart attack, they sa.id. Why?
NARUMOV ¢ Oh, I heard & rumor - you know how those things are.
Somothing about bruises on hep throat. .o
TOMSKY Nothing to it. The doctor said she could have 1nf‘llcted
those herself, when she had trouble breathing,
LORRE: (FADING IN) Hello, Nawssmowr. .Tomsky. 2 WW
TOMSKY ; Thank you for coming, Herma.m It's very nice of you.
You never met my grendmother, dia you?
LORRE; (SUDDENLY IRRITABLE) No. But that is no reason I =
shouldn't show my respect - after all, you'révmy friend.-' L L
USHER: (FADING IN). Would you gentlemen care to view the remains hi rz' E
before the services connnence? S .‘E /
TOMSKY ¢ I suppose I should, e,nywa.y. , ;23 / 4 B
NARUDMOV: By all means. | o | < S Qj :

mw



(2. REVISION)  -13-

LORRE: I will come, too. If you don't mind,

TOMSKY s Not at all. (FADING) Come alohg. |
MUSIC: ORGAN SWELLS AS THEY GO TOWARD IT, AND REMAINS AT A
HIGHER LEVEL UNTIL THE END OF SCENE

TOMSKY s

(WHISPERS) Doesn't she look peaceful? Poor old girl...
I was fond of her. '

. , - s
+ )

(WHISPERS) VERY AGITATED) Wait. .4aid you sed that?

10RRE;

TOMSKY ¢ (WHISPERS) See what? |

IORRE: (VOICE RISING) One of hér éyelids moved}

TOMSKY ¢ What!li? ‘ )

"LORRE: I tell you...

NARUMOV; Hermann, be quiet. v _

LORRE; But I saw it..her eyelids moved, s if she winked at
me! She...she...(GROAN) |

SOUND: BODY FALL

TOMSKY s He's fainted! o | .

NARWMOV:  Fine example of an army officer..falnting at & funerel. |

TOMSKY s Maybe he's sick. Come on...help me carry him out'of» here. }

MUSIC: BRIDGE __ SEGUE INTO MYSTERTOSO

SOUND; TOWN BLOCK BOOMS THREE o |

1ORRE; (TO HIMSELF) I shall never get to «sleei:. My conscience
won't let me. Why did I do 1t? Why did I go to that - \; |
cursed funeral? ~Just because my consoience sald "You E E
are the murderer of that old woman," I wanted to implore E ‘r
her pardon..but she winked at me. I could swear it. o E

COUNTESS:  (FADES IN) (GHOSTLY LAUGH)



(GHOSTLIKE QUALITY) You do not ‘Pecognize me? ¥You have

I have come back from the beyord against my wishes.~ :

¥

(2ND, REVISION)

I have been ordered to grant your 36Quast.

Yes. Three, seven and ace will win for ;vou if played

(FEVERISHLY) Three, seven, and 8CO.s.

«+...that you do not play more. than one card in twenty~
four hours, and that you -never paay oards again during

(ABSENTLY) I promise, oh I promise: {T¥EN HALF T0 lﬂ:vSEIF)

(MUTTERING) Three, seven, ace..l must remember ity.thféé, ¥

seven, ace..three, seven, 8ce...,

(COMING IN) Oh, there you are, Hema.tm Are you all

LORKE: Who's there? Who..,?
COUNTESS+

| a short memory.
LORRE; Countess, I..I,..
COUNTESS ¢
LORRE; (STUPIDLY) Grent my request?
COUNTESS

in succession.

LORRE;

- COUNTESS: But only on these conditions,
IORRE; Anything..anything at alll
COUNTESS

the rest of your life.
LORRE:

Three, seven, ace.
COUNTESS:  (GHOSTLY LAUGH, FADES)
1ORRE:
MUSIC: UP FOR BRIDGE .
SOUND: __KNOCK ON DOOR v
LORRE: (WEAKLY) Er....come in...
SOUND: DOOR OPENS, CLOSES |
TOMSKY ¢

right?
LORRE;

(VAGUELY) All right? Yes,

I..I'm 81l right.

\

cve8 ¥SP1S




TOMSKY ¢

IORRE:

TOMSKY :

LORRE:
TOMSKY s
LORRE:
TOMSKY ¢

LORRE;
TOMSKY s

LORRE:
IOMSKY:

(2ND. REVISION) -15-
Good. We were worried about you..we hadn't seen you
since you collapsed at my grandmother's funeral.
Oh, that was terrible, Lieutenent..an officer shouldn't

faint..I hope you'll forgive me for what happened
yesterday.

That's all right. Could have happened to anyone. But

1t wasn't yestorday, you know. It was the day before.

The day before? I - I didn't remember.... | .
(LAUGHS) You must have been pretty sick, to lose & whole |
day like that. What got into you? | |
(SUDDENLY FEVERISHLY INTENT) Tomsky,.will you do mo &
favor? |

If I can. What is it?

I have.heard a lot about & certein Chekalinsky, end the
gambling that goes on at his house ovepry night,...

Oh yes..Chekalinsky has prectically Bpent his whole 1ife
at the card table. He's amassed millions at it, But
whote---%

I should like to go there.

You want to watch them play faro at Chekalinsky's?

No. I want to play. ' ‘ |

You want to play? .(LAUGHS) What's happened to you,
Hermannn., I thought you couldn't afford to gamble.

Now I can. I have a little legacy my father left me.. E %
and I feel I am in luck. When can you teke me? -
Oh any time. § i
Tonight? l j

Yes...if you feel vp to it.



(2ND REVISION) ~16-

LORRE: Good, we will go to Chekalinsky's, tonight!
MUSIC: BRILDGE
SOUND: BACKGROUND OF IARGE GAMBLING HALL
Ry nealle, - Tl ottt R Lris Bt
10RRE: (SOTTO) Tomsky --amieet a magnificent establishment.

Never have I seen such & place =-- ,

TOMSKY's All paid for by fellows like you who felt they were in
luck. There is Chekalinsky at fhe faro table. Come |
on over and I'll introduce you., But aon't say I dian't

warn you. , .
VOICES: UP_MOMENTARILY, ., ,DOWN_AS TOMSKY STARTS TO SPEAK
TOMSKY: (FADING IN) Chekalinsky, I want you to meet a friend of

mine, Lieutenant Hermsnn -- Hermamn, this 1is the famous
Chekalinsky.
(BOTH AD LIB HOW DO YOU DOS)

TOMSKY Hermann seems to feel particularly fortunate tonight ==

- do you suppose he could sit in and take a card? ' ‘
SOUND: CARDS SHUFFLED

¢ >
L~ ale,e R ,z,._‘,eat.a.‘.
L

CHEKALINSKYABut of cofirs

D eeem— o e " -4}

TOMSKY s (SOTT0) Good luck, Hermexm.

CHEKALINSKY:Will you be kind enough to select your card please?

I0RRE: Thank you. This 1s my card.

CHEKALINSKY:Well, how much would you ke to bet Lieutensnt?’

LORRE: (FEVERISHLY) I would like to bet forty-seven thousand
rubles. | o

CAST: REACTION s

CHEKALINSKY:Forgive me, Lieutenant, but we only play for cash, @

LORRE: That's quite all right. I have it. The money right 5
here.

CROWD: (REACTION)




(2ND REVISION) -17-

TOMSKY: (SOTT0) Are you orazy Hermann?

CHEKALINSKY: You're playing pretty high, Lieutensnt. Nobody here hes -
ever staked anything like that on one cargd befora;. o B

LORRE: Do you accept it or don't you? | o

CHEKALINSKY: I accept it. -

LORRE: Then if you'll be kind enough to deal== -

CHEKALINSKY: As you wish. '

SOUND: DEAL TWO_CARDS

CHEKALINSKY: Nine, three-- ’

TOMSKY: Hermann has won - won -« His card is a three!l

CROWD: (REACTION) | | | .

‘CHEKALINSKY: Congratulations, Lieutcnant.4-' Do you want me to_-.-sett.le .
wlth you now? | |

LORRE: If you please. ,

CHEKALINSKY: Here you are -- forty-seven thousand rubles. wOuld you
1like to try again? |

1ORRE: Not tonight. But tomorrow'nighﬁ I Will'be back to
try another card. |

MUSIC: SHORT BRIDGE

SOUND: SAME_BACKGROUND | 3 |

CHEKALINSKY: Well, Lieutenant, what do you want to wager tonight?

LORRE: The same stake as last night, plus my winnings - ninety
-four thousand rubles.in—eiis ' S

CROWD: _ (REACTION)

CHEKALINSKY: Just as you say. You have picked your card. I w:Llll,
deal. | S

SOUND: DEAL TWO_CARDS

Gp68 PSVIS




CHEXALINSKY :Knave, seven --

TOMSKY s
CROWD s

Hermenn's won again!! His card is & seven!!

(BIG RASCTION)

CHEKALINSKY: (TENSE) There you are -- ninety-four thousand rubles.

LORRE: Thank you, sir. I shall see you agein tomorrow night!!

MUSIC: SHORT BRIDGE ’ | |

CAST: EXCITED BUZZ OF CROWD

SURIN: Here he comes now, with Tomsky.

VOICE II: He can't win a third time -- he cen't

CROWD s (FXCITED BUZZ BUILDS) .

CHEKALIN: Gentlemen -- gentlemen -- quiet, please!!!

SOUND: ALL BACKGROUND AND VOICES QUT...DEAD SILENCE

CHEKALIN: (HE IS BEGINNING TO SHOW THE STRAIN) Well, Lieutenant
Hermann, how much do you wish to bet tonight?

IORRE: The same staeke plus my winnings -- here 1t is - one
hundred and eighty thousand rubles. o

CAST: (GASP) B

CHEKALIN: On one card?

LORRE: Yes.

CAST: (REACTION) |

TOMSKY ¢ Hermemn, don't you fhink -9 |

f;:;;éiz Be quiet, Tomsky - I know what I'm doing!!

CROWD ¢ EXCITED REACTION

CHEKALIN: Gentlemen, pleese!!

CROWD SUBSIDES

CHEKALIN: Will you choose'your card, Lieutenaht?

LORRE: I have it. Will you please deal?

SOUND ¢

DEAL TWO CARDS

(e¥D mHVISION)  -18-
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CHEKALIN:
LORRE ¢
CROWD:

 (2nd REVISION) — -19-

Queen, ace -- _ . :
(MATTER OF FACT) I have won -- my Ace hag Won. Bee?
MURMUR ' SR

CHEKALIN ¢

ILORRE:
CHEKALIN

LORRE:

CROWD

If you'd been holding an ace, you would have won. But |

you haven't an Ace -- you have a8 Queen --- and 1t 1oses -
What!!? What do you mean?2? | ' Co

You weren't holding an ace -~ you have the Queen of

Spadss! Look, look at it yourself!

(BEGINNING TO GO TO PIECES) The Q,ueen? The Queen of’

Spédes? It's not possible!! But - but 1t 1s' 1y Now I iM
see 1t. But it isn't the Queen of Spades, it's the

Countess!) See the re_semblanqe.!? V(I.AUGHS)v |

REACTION R

LORRE:

TOMSKY s
LORRE:

TOMSKY
LORRE:

TOMSKY ¢

She's tricked me!! She deliberately tricked me!!.’;': ‘, _'
And -- B L
What are you telking about? ,_

Your grendmother, the Countess. £She told me thres,
seven, end ace -- | ' '

She told you!!? You never met her.

I did meet her. I walted for her one night invhérl{:
bedroom. I pleaded with het but she refused to tell
me her secret -- she refused; and‘.'I took her by the ’,
throat. ... | o n
(LIGHT DAWNING) And you killed her!! You took her by )
the throat and strangled her. - -

Lv68 ¥SPIS




(2nd REVISION) -20~

1.5 AP PP

LORRE: (BUIIDING UP) Yes, I killed her but she still didn't |
tell me. But then one night she came back -- she came
back from the grave and told me thrze cards -- but she
lied -- she 1lied to me!! Y She's gotten ‘her revenge -
I've lost all the money I had in the world -- (HYSTERICAL)
-- but I'1ll show her -- I'll -- '

TOMSKY s Quiet, Hermann ---

LORRE ¢ (SCREAMING) Iet go of me -- let go I say --

TOMSKY ¢ You murdered the Countess - ybu'll hang for that.

SOUND:: STRUGGLE. . IMPRECATIONS

LORRE: Let them hahg me - I'11 get even with her - beyond the
grave I'1l1l get evem with her.

TOMSKY ¢ He's gone mad.

LORRE: I'11 be glad when they hang me - T'11 be glad.

MUSIC: BRIDGE - BIG - THEN FADE UNDER FOLLOWING .

TOMSKY ¢ But they didn't hang him. He is spending the rest of
his life in Room 17 of the Obukhov Hospital. He never
answers any questions but constantly mutters the same
thing.

LORRE: Three - seven - ace. Three -- seven - ace.

MUSIC: UP FOR CURTAIN

(APPIAUSE)




MYSTERY IN THE AIR : (REVISED) -2l
9-11-47 y

COMMERCIAL

ROY:

ANDERSEN s

CHANDLER:

ANDERSEN ¢

MUSIC:

Each week, the mekers of Camel Qiga.retﬁes send free
Camels to servicemen's hospitals from coast to coast.

This week the Camels go to Veterans' Hospital, American

Leke, Washington...U.S. Army & Navy General Hospital,
Hot Springs, Arkansas...U.S. Naval Hospital, ‘Brooklyn,
New York....U.S.Marine Hospital, Deﬁroit, ‘MiChigm. vee
and Veterans! Hospital, Perry Point, Maryland. |
There are many doctors among Amerios's millions of

Camel smokers. In facteee..

(FILTER) According to & nationwide survey, more dootors

smoke Camels than eny other cigarett.e’

This survey was made by three lesding independent
research organizations who quest;oned '(érie hwndred
thirteen thousand, five hundred and m.tl_et&;sevm
doctors, living in every state of the Union: What -
cligarette do you smoke, Doctor? The brand .named' mbst

was Camel.

"MYSTERY IN THE AIR" THEME,.,FADE juy‘DER 10 MBQD!!P.

MORGAN ¢

MUSICs

Next week, "Mystery In The Air", starring Mr. Peter .
Lorre, brings you one of the greatest Americen cia.sSics
of all time - "The Black Cat" by Edgar Allen Poe, with
a special musical scbre composed a.nd 6ondue£ed by

Paul Baron. |

COMMERGIAL LEAD IN., .FADE OUT ONgyg

mb
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MYSTERY IN THE AIR (ond REVISION)  -22-
9-11-47

HITCH HIKE
CHANDLER

MUSIC:

Mister Pipe Smoker! Do you get the greatest possible
enjoyment from your pipe? Do you» pack it full of
mellow, mild Prince Albert? Prince Albert, you know,
is a rich; full-flavored tobacco specislly wmede for
smoking pleasure! Specially treated to insure egainst
tongue bite--ocrimp cut to burnvs],o.w, smoke cool}

No wonder more pipes smoke Prinbe ‘Albert thsn eny other
tobacco, See if Prince Albert doesn't give you a
better smoke! '

Be sure to listen to Prince Albert's "Grand Ole Opry"
Saturday night--f'or & rolicking half hour of folk
tunes end humor,..with your favorite stars - Red Foley;
Minnie Pearl, Roﬁ Brasfield--and the rest of the Opry

' geng., And as Red's specisl guest,..Judy Martin. Yes

folks--Prince Albert's "Grand Ole Opry" Saturday night

over N.B.C.

"MYSTERY" THEME UP,,,FADE TO BG FOR
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ROY ¢

(2nd REVISION)  -23-
Listen again next week at this same time when the
makers of Camel Cigérettes present Mr, Pe;er~Lorfe in
"Mystery In The Air."

The artists supporting Mr, Lorre tonight Wenés

Honry MOrgene.sssesessese.88 "The Volce of Mystery"

Lurene Tubttleecesovoreses 8
Peggy Webbereesecssesones sl
Ben Wrighteeiececococosesne o8
Louis Van RoOteNssesseeesals
Stanrley WaxmaNescecesesess88
Jack EAWards JPlseccesscviss«lB

and Rolfe Sedan......,....as

"Narumov "

"The Countess"
Mizavetta"
"Pomsky"

"Chokalinsky"
"Surin"

"The Duke"

MUSIC:

Tnis 1s Mich2el Roy in Hollywood wishing you all a
plessant -~ goodnight -~ for Camels.

(APPLAUSE) |

THEME TO FINISH

NBC
ANNCR:

THIS IS NBC.....THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,
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