WM. ESTY AND CO. INC.

1537 North Vine Street : '
Hollywood, California . ‘

Starring - AS

PETIR LORRE BEOW |
~for ’ ‘ ,v.}

CAMEL, CIGAREITED ;
NBC  Studio A Program Nunber 12 ——
6:00 - 6:30 PM PST - ursday, Se ber 047 |
Produced by Don Bernard Direocted by 0&1_~Kutﬂ.

Original story, "The Black Cat", written by Edgar Allen Poe
Adapted by Tom McKnight

CAST
PETER LORRE

The VOice.........’...v...'.HenI'y MOI' an
Wifeo-ooo.ooos.ooo‘ooooo.omene Tu tle

JudgelOQOOOOQQCQOQ.0.0IO..HO.WM Culver s
Innkeeper...seecsseesss.q.Russell Thorson ‘“g
SergeeNnt.iceecssesssess. s Howard Culver :
Constable‘ooo.ooo.ov'.o.o.Jack mwms Jro )
Volce livivecerrenneeeees RuUssell Thorson ‘
VOice 20.'.....0..........Jack mwams Jr. “‘ ""_:
1st Man...eiceseeseeass.eJOrry Hausner B '
2nd MaN...ceseereessenses . Honry Morgan
Cait'IOI.......ICQOOODOODO‘Jerry Hausner
womn.I......Q..l...l.....lm.ene Tuttle
Michael Roy ‘:
Bob Andersen -
BEd Chandler , ?
OUND ™ Floyd Caton ENGINEERING r
Paul Barton
Door . Filter mike ;
Saucer Echo is needed
Pour milk Isolation hooth
Gavel
Stairs
Crowd.
Rumning footsteps
Crackle of flames | :
Roof falls in ' It
Footstegs on gravel ) :
Body fall

Clink of glasses

Clank of metal crowbar
Tap cane on brick

Crash of falling masonry
Cheir

Move boxes, etc.

¢S68 bGp1c

0



MORGAN

MUSIC:

THEN FADE TO BACKZIROUND
"Mystery in the Air" starring Peter Lorre...Presented by

¢

Camel Cigerettes. < , ‘ &7

CROWD ¢
SOUND &

'MYSTERY IN THE AIR" THEME
(ON ECHO - MURMUR)

GAVEL - THREE MEASURED BEATS

JUDGE:

SOUND ¢

(OFF, ON ECHO) (COUGHS)...and it is the sentence of
this Court that you be hanged by the neck until you are -
dead - and may God have mercy on your soul! (COUGH)

__GAVEL BEAT

CROWD «
MUSIC

(REACTION, OFF - FADE OUT)

IORRE:

MUSIC e

No, no, no ~ I neither expect nor solicit belief for
this wild story - I would be mad to expect it. Yet mad |
I'm not and very surely do I not'dream. But while .
there is still time, I don't know why - I feel Qompelled
to report a series of mere household events. In their
consequences; these events have terrified - have
tortured - have destroyed me. Perhaps someone more calm,
more logical, but certainly far less excitable than I,
will be able to explain them. I cen not. I can only

tell you the facts - and that I have to do today - - \___\_
because tomorrow - I die!! ~ , ;'(";p
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MYSTERY IN THE AIR 9/18/47 ~ (REVISED) -B-
RS OONMERCI |

MORGAN ¢

422
Each weok at this time, Camel cige.rettes bring you Peter 24

Lorre in the excitement of the great stories of the :
strange and unusual,.of dark and compelling masterpieces
culled from the four cornsrs of.w_orld literature, |

MUSIC; QUT c
MORGAN:  Tguight... w war x, Allan pog:qw'
MUSIC3 GONG, ,THEN SNEAK IN CURTAIN | |
ROY s "Mystery in the Air" ....starring Peter Lorre, brought |
to you by___e__gm_q_. _ - '3-'”’{  |
MUSIC3 CURTAIN UP TO FINISH I
(AEPLAUS E) :
ROY: Experience is the best teacher] Try a Camel--let your 3 4 9(

own experience tell you why more people are smoking

Camels then ever before! |

Give your "P-Zone" the experience of enjoying a Cainel.'; .

and see if you don't Join the millions of other smokers

who sey..."Camels suit my 'T-Zone' to a T!" Your ..
Zone"...that's T for Taste and T for Throst,,.is youp
true proving ground for gny cigarette. ggoq if Camel's

rich, full flavor isn't a delightﬁ:l ®xXperience for' your
Taste...if Camel!s cool mildness isn't more than welcome

to your Throat! Try a Camel! ' R 14

"MYSTERY IN THE AIR" THEME TO SHI| iy ] 0
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(2MD REVISION)  -1-

IORRE: “Believe me, there was nothing - absolutely nothing in my s#iof

| childhood which forecast the terrible events that were
to come. As a child, I was very gentle - I got along .
very well with everydné - but most I liked animals -~
enimals of all kinds. Then I married quite young; and I
was very happy to find that my wife shared my feelings.-
Very soon we had quite a collection: - we had '.birds,
goldfish - we had >a dog, some rabbits, and we had a cat.
I will never forget the day my wife brought him home --~

SOUND; (OFF) DOOR OPFNS AND CLOSES |

1ORRE; (FADING IN) Hello, sweet - home so early?

WIFE; - Look, Charles, what I've brought.

CAT: (KITTEN NEWS)

LORRE: Oh, look at the little kitty. Where did you get it,
derling? | | |

WIFE, The poor little thing - some dogs were chasing it, | |
and I just rescued it »:Ln tirpe. it was 8o frightened.

- IORRE: Iook - now it's not frightened any more.

WIFE: It seems to love you, Cherles. But then that's not
strange -~ all animals do.

I0ORRE: Yes - nobody is going to hurt you, little kitty.
How about a little milk, huh? |

CAT: (KITTEN NEWS) T~

SOUND ¢ c ER OF SAUCER,.

U
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(2ND REVISION)  -2-

IORRTE, Yes - there, you see -~ he must have been very huxm'iéf: f“’u
; WIFE, I don't suppose he has & name. He is so young - |
I don't think he belongs to anybody.
} LORRE: Well then we have to give him a name.
WIFE: Oh, you mean we can keep him? ,
‘ I10RRE; (SURPRISED) Keep him? If he has no home we cen't
| turn him out in the streets, can we?
l WIFE: Oh, Charles, I was hoping you'd let him stay.
LORRE; Of course. But he must have a name. Iet's see - he is

black - yes, all black - there is not a single white mark
- on him. sh, I have it - he is as black as the devil.
' Iet's call him Pluto. '

| CAT: (KITTEN MEWS)

: I0RRE: Yes, we'll call you Pluto. v

MUSIC: _BRIDGE FADFS AND CONTINUES UNDER

\‘ IORRE Pluto grew up to be a remarkably lbeautiful cat and

of all the animals in our house he became my favorite
and my playmate...until it all changed. Yes, as the |
years went on, my character suffered a radical change...
everything chenged. Why? Well, I'm ashamed...I hate to
edmit it...but - through - through intemperance - yes,
through intemperance...and then, as drink became more
and more necessary to me, I beceme mor}e and more moody
end irriteble.

MUSIC: UP_AND OUT

9568 pgprg
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(2ND REVISION)  -3-

WIFE: Charles -~ where are you going?
1ORRE: (SULLEN) I don't have to tell you where I'm going!
WIFE: Oh, Charles - what's happening to you?
IORRE: What do you mesan, what's happening to me?
WIFE: You never used to go out every night, to those
vile places -~ N
I0RRE: Will you please stop nagging - stop it! I go out because
| I cen't stand listening to you neg - nag - nag! all day
long.
| WIFE: (NEAR TEARS) I don't know what's come over you...
il CAT: (MEWS ) |
} IORRE: Oh, there - there, see? (TO WIFE) Why don't you learn
from Pluto? He doesn't ask me where I'm going...
CAT: e
(MEWS ) o s |
! IORRT: Yes, that's rightde-f come here, Pluto, come here.
. CAT: (CRIES)
WIFE: Be careful, Charles! Don't pick him up like that -
you're hurting him!
LORRI: (THICKIY) I'm not hurting him, I-- OUCH! He bit me!
u devil - I'1} show you =-! '
L():[-c: EJW w’ Aerray M
MUSIC: BRIDGE, F.
wn
N
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(evD REVISION) -54-
Yes - I hate to admit it, but I was so furious I
kioked Pluto end T kioksd him agein end hawd. And the

pext morning I saw that his ear was torm and I was
filled with remorse for whet I had done, - And from

then on, Pluto repn away in terror whenever I

approached. That in turn ma.de me more and more _ _7
irpitated - And in the end it was sheer perverseness =
nothing else! Yes, sheer and unexplainsble

perverseness that made me do vhat I did, Yes -1

blush to sdmit it - but one morning I strangled the
poor enimal. Apd I killed it only becsuse I kmew o
that it had loved me, and beoause-!—fei'b' it had given o
me no reason for offense. No = I am offerdng mo :
evcuse - I am only recounting what happened, Well,

in the evening I went to the imm as usual = and I

came home very 1ate and I fell fast asleep with my
clothes on, Then I was awakened suddenly -

IORRE:
MUSIGC: UP TO CLIMAX, OUT
SOUND ¢ FILAMES, OFF

mb
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(oND REVISION)  -5-

VOICE: (OFF...) Fire! Fire!

CROWD: MURMUR, OFF,

WIFE: (AIARMED) What? Charles =-- Charles -- Wake up!!

10RRE: (WAKING) Huh? What's the matter?

WIFEs There must be a fire -- I smell smoke ==

VOICES: (OFF) Fire -- five -- get the people out -- et.c.

10RRE: (AWAKE NOW) Good heavens -- 100K =~ 1t's our house -= Our
own house is burning == hurry, we!ll be trapped --

SOUND: DOOR WRENCHED OPEN - |

IORRE: Quick -- the stairs are on fire --

SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEPS DOWNSTAIRS -- FIRE LOUDER

WIFE: (GASPING) I cen't == I -- - _

LORRE: Don't talk -- Perhaps I can get through the flames -- -
don't breathe! (GASPS) oo - &w‘ZZcZLJM |

SOUND: DOOR OPENS, FOOTS'I'EPS ON GRAVEL, SLOW DOWN, S'K)P

CROWD: REACTIONS, CONTINUE UNDER SCENE

IORRE: (PANTING) We -- we made it -- we're safe -

WIFE: Oh, Charles -- look ==~ our house =-- (CRIES)

MAN 1: (COMING UP) Anybody else in there?

I10RRE: No -- nobody else.. |

MAN 1: ~Just as weli -- never could get them out now. Are you
the owner? |

I0RRE: (HEAVILY) Yes, -- that was our house.

MAN 1: Well, you haven't got much left then. We can't save it

now =--

6568 HSVIS




(2ND REVISION) -6-

Womian! /'Eh&

CASTs -

MAN 11: (RUSHING UP) Stand back -- stand back everybody!!!
The roof's going to fall in!i!! (PABENGH Stand back!

SOUND: FIAMES UP | R

CROWD: REACTION

MAN 1: (YELLING) There it goes!!!

SOUND: CRASH AS ROOF FALLS IN.,.NOISE OF FLAMES DOWN

CROWD: BIG REACTION, FADES SOMEWHAT

MAN 1: Well, it's down now!

MAN 11: Funny, nothing is left but that one wall in the middle.

WOMAN s Look at 1t!!!! | | |

VOICE 1: What about 1it?

WOMAN'; Well look at it...on the wall.

VOICE. 1: Say that 1s strange.

MAN 1: What are you talking about? - What's strange

VOICE 1: There - on the wall that's still standing.

WOMAN The merks on the plaster!!

MAN 1: Marks? What marks?

VOICE 1: What's the matter, are you blind!ll? Right up there on
the wall -- that black figure!!

WOMAN (AMUSED DISCOVERY) Why, it looks like & cat!!

MAN 11: Yeah it does - the smoke must have done it -~ (ALSO AMUSED)
but 1t certainly does look like a cat.

LORRE: What looks like a cat?

MAN 11: There - and it's got one floppy ear!!, That's funny -

t's really fumy.
TAUGHS

Oy
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(2ND REVISION) = -T7-

(HYSTERICAL) Funny? No -~ it's not y!! Not funny

10RRE:
at all. I know what it is,--- w'm, pmfﬁ' -
is -- his ear is torn, see? -- he'sieome back to hammt
me -- I can't stand it ---- I can't =----- (MOANS)
SOUND: BODY FALL | |
MAN 1s Get some water, somebody. This fellow's fainted!! — ///#%
MUSIC: CURTAIN | -
(APPLAUSE)

1968 HSHIg



(REVISED) 8-

MORGANs In a few moments » Mr. Peter Lorre will bring us the ge mé
climax of tonight's "Mystery In The Air" when camels
present Act Two of - "The Black Cat".

MUSIC3 GONG . ‘

ROY: /Ask & champion the secret of hi.s success,...and no doubt /2 e

you'll get the same answer every times “Experienoe is .
the best teacher!" Take Rose Gould, for 1nstanoe*-

, featured aserislist of Ringling Brothers and Barnum and

( Bailey Circus, Miss Gouid says 1t took experience to

| teach her that famous seventy-five-foot dive into spase.
Mildred O’Donnell; diving champion, thenks experience
for her crown, Yes; they all learned from experience,

just as smokers everywhere learned from eXperience abvout
cigarettes, Back in the days of the wartime oigarette
shortage; millions of smokers tried brand aftér‘ brand--
smoked whatever they could get, And that _6xperience made
people experts in judging the differences in oigerette
quality, That was when so many people discovered that
Camels suit their "T-Zones" to a T.,,that Camels give
them the rich, i‘ull flavor and the cool mildness they have
elways wanted. As a resultg B

CHANDLER:  (FILTER) More people are smoking Camels than ever before!

ROY ¢ Experience is the best teacher! Try a Camel yourseif! -r34Y
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MORGAN s

(REVISED) -9-
“The black cat is dead -- killed by its master. The house’?

is burnmed to the ground, with everything in it completely
destroyed.

Now the scene is the almost deserted,
candle-1it tap room of a local imm.
INKEEPER ¢

Don't you think you'd better go on home, sir? It's
late.

IORRE:

(DEPTHS OF DEPRESSION) Home? You should see the terrible

placo where my wife and I are living now.

INKEEPER:  (SYMPATHETICALLY) I heard you lost everything in the
. fire. | '

I10RRE:

Yes -~ I lost my house =-- lost everything --

INKEEPER: How about the black cat of yours you used to talk about
‘ all the time?

What was its name ~-=%?
IORRE:

Pluto? Yes -- Pluto's gone, too. And I tell you I
miss him ~-- I miss him very much....
INKEEPER ¢

If you miss him that much, why don't you get another
cat?
IORRE: Bring me a drink!

L4

»

30

INKEEPER: It's pretty late sir -- I mean, won't your wife be

expecting you?
IORRE; Bring me a drink!

INKEEPER: Yes sir. (FADING) But I'll have to fetch another bottle.
SOUND ; DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES |

L ]




| (REVISED) «10-. .
(TO HIMSELF) Why don't I get another oat, he said, Well

LORRE:
-- why don't I? No reason I shouldn't -- No reasson to be
in the depths of despair, just because of & gat. Yes =~
yes - 1f 1 get enother oat, then perhaps I'll be able‘to .
forget ---=- | |
CAR MEWS, OFF \ . |
i LORRE: What's that!!? Why ~-- why there's a cat now;'sitting |
| A
i on top of the tgble!!- A black cat. Tbat's»strapge -
B I've been staring at that table for five minutes, and I
~ could sweer there was no cat on it before., Where didrl
‘ it come from? My, you are a beautiful cat - juét’as
‘ black as Pluto, exoept youfve got & splotch of white on
| your chest «-==-- ,
CAY . .~ MBWS, CLOSER | |
1' LORRE: That's right -- come sit on my lap. You are so friendly
w --- such & nice cat, I'd like to --
| SOUND ¢ DOOR _OPENS, ., .,CLICK OF GLASS
INKEEPER:  (COMING ON) Here you are sir, |
IORRE: Never mind the drink --- where did this oat come from? .
INKEEPER: Cat? Oh, big one, isn't it? I don't know where 1t came
from. Or how it got in either, for that matter. I've
never seen it around here before. |
LORRE: You don't know who it belongs to? ’ |
No, Far as Ifm concerned it belongs to you, if you want

INKEEPER ¢

aw

it. I can't keep it here -- my wife doesn't 1ike oatsmf-‘
especially black ones! | |

45968 bSpbrg



-11-

1ORRE: Doesn't 1like cats? How stupid. (SUDDEN RESOLVE) Yes ~=
I want 1t. I went it very much! I'll take it home with
me, right now!!

MUSICs BRIDGE |

WIFE: Charles -- this is such a wonderful cat --

cAr) . " MEWS

WIFE: Just since last week 1t's made itself so much at home.
Why, you'd think it had lived here always.

1ORRE:; (NERVOUS) Yes -- yes -- I noticed that.

WIFE: It reminds me so much of Pluto, )

IORRE: (HASTILY) But this one has the patch of white on its
chest -- don't forget that.

WIFE:  That's right. But I can't help wondering =---- I wonder
whet ever heceme of Pluto? He disappeared the day of
the fire --- s |

LORRE: (INTERRUPTING) I know, I know!, (TRYING TO IAUGH IT OFF)
Maybe he knew the house was going to burn down....

| o © v | |

WIFE: Oh, see how it loves you? 1It's rubbing against your leg,
just the way Pluto used to «==-

1ORRE; (FLARING UP) Stop talking about Pluto}!!!

WLFE; (HURT) Why --- T didn't mean --=-




I0RRE:

WLFE:
IORRE:
WIFE:

IORRE:
WIFE:

IORRE:

-12-

(GETTING HOLD OF HIMSELF) -I -- I'm sorry, dear. But all
fls talk aboit how much this new cat vesembles Pluto --
1t makes me repvous! (THEN DESPERATELY) Look, there's |
hardly any resenblance at all, really.... Except that
they're both black. This one has that white patch on his
chest, and -=--

(INTERRUPTING) Oh, the poor thihg! Charles, look t--his
gar:is torm. |

What!!l?

S ———- S—

See? Hera, under the fur. I never noticed that before.
(FEVERISHLY) Neither did I!

Why, 1t's just the way --(STAMMIRS AS SHE STOPS HERSELF
FROM REFERRING T0 PLUTO) --- I mean =-

Gc shead, say it!!! It's torn just the way Pluto's ear
was torn when T kicked him. That's it, isn't 1t???
(PACIFICALLY) He must have been in a fight, or some thing.

But it's curious we didn't notice it ---

Curious!? You have no idea how curious it is..!!] Get
that cat out of my sight!!!! | ,

You're mad!! How cen you act that way about & poor dumb
animal -- especially one that lovas you 8o much?

Teke it out of herell!l o

Now you've frightened it -- ‘.- “LoLosr V.

4

oo . - . RS
- b t e IPRNC A A

(MUTTERING) GCet it away from me!!

9968 HSHIG




WIFE.

IORRE:

MUSIC:

(REVISED)  -13-
The way you talk, anybody'd think you don't even 11ke
the poor cat. _ '
Like it?! I hate it, I tell you -- hate it -~ hate it --
hate 1t!!! |
BRIDGE, FADES AND CONTINUES UNDER

IORRE:

MUSIC;

Yes, in the short time the cat had been with us, I had
come to look upon it with unutterable loathing. Why, I
do not know. : o R .t

.'Yet the more I hated it, the more affectionate
it acted toward me. Wherever I went, it followed.
Whenever I sat down, it would spring upon my knees and
cover me with its loathesome caresses. As if this were
not enough, the white patch on its éhest,uhieh origﬂhally
had been very indefinite :Ln shape, gmdualiy assumed a
definite outline --- the wnmistakable and ghastly shape
of the gallows -- that terrible engine of Hérror,_ of
Agony, and of Death. I longed to destroy the beast, .: .
but.I was prevented by an absolute, mreasoning .
dread. I was sure I was going out of my mind.

UP_AND OUT

WIFE;
IORRE:

Charles, are -- are you going out again?

(SNARLS) Yes -- I'm going out! And I don't know whecn
I'1l be back -~ .

Oh. Before you go, do you SUpPPOSE ~-?

L968 pgprg



LORRE®
WIFE:
LORRES
WIFE:

SOUND 3

(20d REVISION)  -14-

Well, what is it?

Will you help me bring up some wood from the oellar?
Why do you always want more woodl _
The house is cold - and you know i haven!t been feéling
well - I'm not strong enough to carry it myself.

Oh, all right. Come on, I'll help you,

__DOOR OPENS TWO SETS OF EQQISTEP§ START T E§Q§HE,£QQDEH

LORRE:
WIFE:
SOUND ¢

STAIRS

You might have thought of this before...
Look out!! | |
SUDDEN STUMBLE

CAT

MEWS WITH STUMBLE

LORRE ¢

WIFE:
LORRE:
SOUND ¢

(LOSING CONTROL) That cat!! It's slways under my feet!
It tried to trip me on the stairs.... o

Oh, no,..I'm sure it...

(FEVERISH) I'1l get rid of that beast, once and for a;l!

METAL CLANK OF C AR

(SCREAMS) Charles, put down that crowbar!l
Get out of the way. |

No no,..stop...

Let go my arm}

You don't know what you're doing!

(IN FURY) Are you going to let go!!?

Oh, please!

I said let go!

BLOW, ,BODY F.

8968 ¥SV1IS



LORRE:
MUS

LORRE:

-15-

(2nd REVISION)

(PAUSE) Well - why didn't you let me go??
NARRATION

: BRIDGE, FADE AND CO
Yes, she had fallen deaed without a groan. In my blind
rage asgainst the cat; I hed struck my wife and killed

her, Well - nothing I can do about it now - all I
could do was set myself to the task of conosaling the
body. I thought and I deliberated - and then it ocourred

to me that in the Middle Ages they used to wall up
their victims, and I determined to do the same thing, .

behind the wall in the celler; I menaged to dislodge
a section of bricks near the chimmey, and lu -thé hole. ',
behind them I propped the body., Then I carefully lsid
the bricks back in their originsal p‘osit:lon.. When I had
finished; no one could have told that the wall had
been disturbed at &ll. Well I oould say to myself
triumphantly "here at least, my labor has not been in
vain." My next step then was to look for the beast
that had been the cause of so much misery, but then I
became aware that it had completely disappeﬁred . Three

days passed, and still my tomenpe_r did .ot appear.z.,Itﬁ s

is impossible to describe or to imsgine the deep sense

of my relief, For the first time in months I slept -
yes, slept, even with the burden of murder on my soul.

Some few inquiries were mede about my wife's wheresbouts
- a search of the house was conducted, but nothing was

discovered, I looked upon my futurs as 'secure.-

MUSIC: UP_AND OUT
KNOCK = DOOR _OPEN

SOUND s




(2nd REVISION) =16~

LORRE ¢ Yes?

CONSTABLE: Good day, sir -

SERGEANT: Sorry to disturb you again,

LORRE: Oh;, it's you, Sergeant., Is there anythitig I can do for
you, |

SERGEANT s Well; they're still puzzled about your wife's .

disappearance.

LORRE: Well so am I,

SERGEANT: Some of her friends have been around to the police
station--

LORRE; What's that got to do with me? You've alvesdy searched

the house twice - what do you want?

SERGEANT: (APOLOGETIC) I know, But the Captain sent me and the
constable here to look around just once more - to be
sure there's no clue been overlooked, This will be tté':i
last time, sir - only a matter of‘ routine. We wonlt
bother you again; |

LORRE: (GRUDGINGLY) Oh, all right - come in.

SERGEANT: Thank you, sir, Come on; Joe,

CONSTABLE: Right,

SOUND 3 FOOTSTEPS ON_WOQOD

LORRE: Where would you like to look First®

SERGEANT : Well; we might as well begin with the cellar--
LORRE: The cellar? Oh, yes--

SOUND3 DOOR OPENS

LORRE: Right down those steps.,.I'll come with you--
SOUND ¢ T GOING DOWN WOODEN ST

oL68 PSP1IS




(2ND REVISION) - -7~

SERGEANT:  (EXPANISVELY)(OVER THIS) Yes, I always ‘say pearching
a house is like getting eshead in the world ~ you st.a.rt
at the bottom. (1LAUGHS) |
LORRE: (VERY NERVOUS) Yes, yes, I see. Very fumby. .
SOUND : FOOTSTEPS ONTO LEVEL CEMENT, STOP '
SERGEANT: Well, come on, Constable -- get to work,
CONSTABLE: Right, ,
SOUND 3 MOVE CHAIRS AND BOXES - SEARCHING SOUNDS UNDER
LORRE: Wnile they searched, I folded wy srms and watched. As -
before, they discovered nothiné. As they"wére_about'f"i
to depart, the glee in my heart was too stroug to bé - ‘
restrained., I burned to say but ‘ope word, by way of
triumph, As they started up the stepgw=-
SOUND ¢ TWO STEPS R .
LORRE: I said, "Have you noticed aebived this is a‘ very .well-‘-F
constructed house - gentlemen, ybu Ire not going *--,V
SOUND ; STEPS STOP | R
LORRE; An excellently constructed howse. In the, ft_'enzy of my
bravado, upon that very portion of f’vl‘;he’ .brickwork behmd .
which stood the corpse of my wife, I !‘épped with my
| cene =-- : \
SOUND ¢ RAPPING OF CANE CONTINUES UNDER e e o gf ) -
LORRE: But may heaven deliver me from the Arch Fiend,-- what -
Soyn D: }as thﬂlc ég . N | E
CAT s SUDDEN BANSHEE SCREEX}'H FROM CA‘I‘, NUEF'LED ® '
LORRE (GASPS) _ >
SERGEANT:  Mother of mercy, what was thatl? -
LORRE: The - the wind, probﬁbly.

mb




=18«
SERGEANT: Wind, qour-grm It came when you hit this

WM 2 !(2ND REVISION)

wall here!
SOUND ¢ RAPPING ON BRICK AGAIN :
CAT: ANOTHER WAIL

CONSTABLE; Whatever it is, 1£‘s behind these briocks, r_sra.rge.
SERGEANT: Here, take this crowbar apd knook the wall down.
CONSTABLE: Right. -
IORREs Wait a minute, you cantte~=- -

SERGEANT: KeeR quiet, you! | ¢

SOUND ¢ CROWBAR ON WMW

SERGEANT: (OVER ABOVE) Wait a minute, vhere are wu going?

IORRE: Upstairs -= I ==
SERGEANT: You stay right here!
SOUND s CROWBAR STOPS

CONSTABLE: This is new plaster - hasn't had time to set yet.
SERGEANT: Ah!! Pull it down! '
SOUND MORE WORK WITH CROWBAR

CONSTABLE: Here she comes - look out!!

SOUND 3 BIG CRASH OF FALLING MASONRY

AlL:  HORRIFIED EXCLAMATIONS ,
SERGEANT: Well, there's what we're 1ooking for, all right - hia , ’

wife's bodyi ; s, g, :
CONSTABLE W “ 7”‘&” "

Cpr: </
LORRE} (HYSTERICALLY) It's the cat!!

SERGEANT: How did that cat get in there?

CL68 ¥SPHTS

mb



(2ND REVISION) -18-A-

. LORRE (HYSTERICAL) I know how it got in there - I must have
walled it up in the tomb - and I never knew itll Look
at that red mouth - those burning eyés - you 'hideous
beast - you monster - you devill! You made me a
nurderer, apd now for three days you've been in there,
walting - waiting to send me to the gallows. Well,
the hengmen will get me, and I hope you're satisfied -
I hope you're satisfied.!! M — A 73Y

MUSIC: BUILDS UP BIG FOR CURTAIN '
(APPLAUSE)

€L68 PSPIS
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MYSTERY IN THE AIR (2ND REVISION) ~19~
9-18-47 o
OOMMERQIAL |
ROY: “B Each week, the makers of Camel Cigarettes send free 27 "5.—/
Camels to servicemen's hospitals from cosst to coast..
This week the Camels go to Veterané'»ﬁospital,
Tuséaloosa; Alabama...U.3. Army McCornack General
Hospital, Pasadena, California..,U.S, Naval Hospital,.
Houston, Texas... .U.S. Marine Hospital, Bﬁltinbre;
Marylend....and Veterans' Hospital, Dayton, Ohio. - *
ANDERSEN: When three lesding independent research organizations
asked one hundred thirteen thousand, five hundred and
ninety-seven doctors., .do'ctors living in every state
of the Union -- What cigarette do you smoke, Dootor?
The brand named most was Camel, |
CHANDLER:  (FILTER) According to a nationwide survey, more doctors: -
smoke Camels than any other cigarette.— | - RE T
MUSIC: "MYSTERY IN THE AIR" THEME, ,,FADE UNDER TO BACKIROUND
MORGAN s /Next week, "Mystery In The Air", starring Mr. Peter - w28 z “’

MUSIC:

lorre, brings you an adaptation of zznz f uristar'

greatest motion pictures, "Crime and Punishment",,, with

a speclal musical score composed and oconduoted by

Paul Baron, -~ o 2847

mb

~ GOMMERCIAL LEAD IN,..FADE OUT ON CUE
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CHANDLER ¢

Mystery in the Air - 9/18/47 | (REVISED)
HITCHHIKE -

-20-

: 153
/Mister Pipe Smoker! Here's proof for you - proof that\z” 8

Prince Albert is a satisfying smoke! More pipes smoke

Prince Albert than any other tobacco! - Natﬁrélly!

Prince Albert is a mellow, mild tobaoco with a rich,

full fiavor - choiée tobacco specially mé;le for

smoking pleasure. Specially treated to insure egainst
tongue bite - crimp cut .to burn slow, smoke cool.

See if one pipeful of P,A, doesn't convince you that

Prince Albert is your favorite, too.~ . . 29738
Beginning two weeks from tonight -~ Thursday, October |

second - Camel's comedy-quiz, "The Bob Hav}k Show",

will be heard at this time over these same NBC stationss 2927

R - rats
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"Myster In The Air,"

The artIds supporting Mr. lorre tonig

Honry Morgan. N ......88 "‘I'h:}gl
Lurene Tuttle.....N\. .88 "Th& Wife" | |

{o of Mysﬁeryf'

Jorry HAUBNOT. ... .....3% "The Cat"

Howard Gulver, / ;.. ..a8 "The Sergeant"
Russell Ihqpsgn. tesss.88 "The Itnkeeper"

and Jack-Bdwards.Jr.,..as "The Constddle" .

r3
J‘"
%

=

,ﬂ’

{,5['154:‘515 1s Michael Roy in Hollywood wishing youll &

27

r ploasent - goodnight - for Camels.

//" (APPLAUSE)
USIO HENME 10 FINJLIoH
NBC

ANNCR: . THIS IS NEC ... THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,— 3#°3€
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