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STEWART WORTHINGTON......A young man in the beginning,
(POP WORTH) About 50 as Pop

WILLIS MCKENZIE vhessos.sAbOUG 33, Native of
Capeguard Island but not
rural. 7
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BVELVN BEEYEER., . ... .., . His wite, cultured, .55,

HENRY MACOMBER. ..........S0c12l., .about 40{
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(MUSIC:ees.... .SPINNING WHEEL,..UNDER FOR:)

SHADOW : Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of men? The
Shadow knows. (LAUGHS)

(MUSZg:........UB 23D OUT)

T e e e 56 e s PR LS e N

ANNCR: The Wildroot Company...makers of Wildroot Cream 011

Hair Tonic and Lady Wildroot Shampoo and the Mutual

Broadcasting System presents "The Sliasdew ... .. .0n. . ..

e e e i v et S0 g e e S

(MUSIC=....... .BICUFE & UNDER )

ANNCR: The Shadow is really Lamont Cranston, who bhas the
hypnotic power to cloud men's minds so that they cannot
see him. Cranston's friend, Mavpot Iane, is the only
person who knowsrto whem the voice of the invisible

Shadow belongs.

(MUSTC: ... ... .U D OuT)

ANNCR ¢ . Before we bring you today's transcribed drama....about

(COMMERC IAL)

HG
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(Muszc. . . . )
ANNCR: It is the year 1929 at Capeguard Island, the exclusive

BMller colony for societyls first and wealthiest
families. In the private theatre of Mrs. Jonathan
Brewster's fabulous mansion, Seacliff, is being
performed a special production of "Hamleg! starring
the young and worilgd renowned Shakespearean actor,

Charles Werthington, Wa are backstage as the eurtain

descends.
SOUND: (HEAVY APPLAUSE)
STEWART Places everyone for curtain calls. PFirst call for

Mr. Worthington. Mr . WOrthington, please!

WILLIE; (FADING IN) Stewart, something's wrong with Mp.
Worthington! He must be 111, He's gt413 lying con the
shieid, just as he was carried off the stage.

STEWART: Wale! FUI) s0 soe wnat's the matter. Turn up the house

lights and see if there's a doctor in the audience,

WILLIE: Yes gip, plght away.
CAST: (SUBDUED MURMUR FADE ON AS STEWART APPROACHES)
STEWART Stand back, Please, we've sent for a doctor. Here, lot

me see him. (PAUSE) Charles! Charles! What happened?

WILLIE: (FADING ON) There's a doctor coming right up. How is
he?

STEVART ; (PAUSE) I'm arrald 16% too tate, Charles 1s dead!

(Msae, | CURTAIN)

.—-—.—-——-..._-—-—--—-———
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ANNCR:

ILAMONT ¢

MARGO:

LAMONT:
SOUND:
MARGO:
LAMONT:
SOUND:
LAMOND:
SOUND:
MARGO:
LAMONT :
MARGO:

TAMON

SOUND:

‘.—L}‘_

Twenty four years ago a brilliant young actor was found
dead after a performance of Hamlet. The medical report
apparently heért fallure., An incildent long forgotten
and certainly far from the thoughts of Margo and Iamont,
as they try to come to a decision on where to spend a
well earned vacation.
What about the mountains or the North Woods Margo. You
knew, hunting, fishing, canoeing, following a stream to
1ts source and all that?
On no you don'‘t Iamont. I'm not golng to be eaten alive
by bugs and worry about snakes, and besides I've Just
bought some lovely resort clothes, and the most adorable
bathing suit. Now really, don't you think the sea-shore
would be mﬁch moré relaxing?
¥ oy betiter than to try to...

(DOOR BUZZER INTERRUPTS)
That's yodr door Lamont. Were you expecting someone?
No. Excuse me, I'll see who it is. (FADING)

(DOOR OPENS OFF)
(OFF) Thank you.

(DOOR CLOSE OFF)
(ON) Who was it Lamont?
A messenger. He just handed me this envelope.
Why how strange. It's edged in black. Who's it from
Lamont ?
0nly one way to Tind out.

(ENVELOPE OPENING AND CARD REMOVED.)

W
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(PAUSE) Listen to this Margo. Mr. Lamont Cranston and
guest are invited to a farewell‘performance and party
to be held on the Premises at Seaeliff, Capeguard
Island, this Sunday week, Overnight accomodations can
be arranged. Please respond. Mr. and Mrs.vCarleton
Brewster, |
But Lamont, I don't understand. Who are the Brewsters
and what do they mean by a farewell performance and _
party? :
That must be Mrs. Jonathan Brewster's nephew and his
wife.

You mean the Mrs. Jonathan Brewster, the rfamous social

leader?

Yes

But I thought she died about a year apgo.
She did Margo. Carleton is her only heir.

But why dig they send an invitation to you ILamont?
My family had a house on the island, Margo, and were
friends of the Brewsters. I imagine only former
resldents of the Island and thelr families have been
invited.

What are you going to do Lamont?

Give you your wish Margo.

What do you mean?

You wanted to 20 to the Gea-shore, well, we shaill accept
the Brewster's invitation. Capeguard Island, here we

come.



PN e g

THE SHADOW
MAY 10, 1953
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MARGO:
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MARGO:
SOUND:
LAMONT :
SOUND:
CARLETON ¢
LAMONT ¢
CARLETON &
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.
(LIGHT WIND AND DISTANT THUNDER)

Iamont 1t's jate and a storm is threatening. We cantt

I can't understand 1t. Some reception tg Seaclirr

i

mansion.

Rine 1¢ again or Ery knocking, Lamont. I'm epldg.

( KNOCKING ON HEAVY DOOR)
(CALLING) Halle! 1s anybody there!
(AFTER & PAUSE) T don’f like 1t Lamont. Maybe we made
a8 mistake. The house 1looks deserted. Iet's get back in
the car ang B2y to fing a hotel or Someplace for the
night. We can ¢come back in the morning.
There 1sn't any hotel on the islandg. There are only
Private homes. And besides there isn't another ferry
Off the islang ungd morning,
Now he telis me. Well, let's do Something before I catch
my death of cold.

(RUMBLE OF THUNDER AND SLIGHT RAIN FALL)
Ohn! Jelg starting to rein., .

~ (DOOR BEING UNIATCHED)

Wait a minute! Someone's opening the doop!

(DOOR OPENS)
Whoe Is 1v9 s do you want?
i m LamontACranston, this 1s Margo Iane.

Oy, e, lr. Cranston. Glad to know you Miss Iane,.

Please come in.

A “q e o

n
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Thank you.

(DOOR CLOSE)
(HOW DO YoU Dpo's)
E'm your host Carleton Brewster. Come this way please.
There's a door at the back or the foyer that connects
wlth the Stage.
(FOOTSTEPS ON MARBLE FLOCR)
I'm sorry there was no one to let you in Sooner but
actually we weren't exXxpecting our guests until g week
from today. The house hasn't been ODened until today,
and the servants hired especlally for the party won't
arrive tiiljl morning.
I told Lamont we had made a mistake.
I hope our unexpected arrival wen't inconvenience you.
I'm afeaia I misunderstood the invitation.,
Not at all Mr, Cranston. We'ye been working back here
In the theatre getting used to the stage. That's why we
didn't hear you ring. Here, this door leads backstage.
( DOOR OPEN -MURMUR OF VOICES)
Come, I want you to meet Mrs, Brewster and the others.
0f course,
(VOICE yp) Allce, where's Evelyn? Some guests have
arrived.
(FADING IN) She went downstairs to the green room to put
on the coffeeo.
Mrs. Macomber, may I bresent Margo Lane ang Lamont

Cranston.
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(HOW DO YOU Do'S)

CARLETON : Henry Macomber.
(HOW DO YOU DO}S)

CARLETON : Allce and Henry are our neighbors. They're taking part
in our show.

MARGO: May we ask what you're Phesenting, or 18 it to be 3
Surprise? ‘

CARLETON ; No, not at all. We're doing some scenes from "Hamlet ."

| Wnich reminds me, where's Mr. St. Claire? He's the

new owner orf Seacliff who's playing the part of Hamlet.

EQP: He went down to his dressing room, Mr. Brevwster, to try
en his ecostume.

CARLETON ¢ Oh. JTament , Margo, this %s Pop Worth our esretaker and

“ theatre cusﬁodian., -

(HOW DO YOU DO)

CARLETON s And thls 1s Willie McKenzie our electriclan and stage
manager,
(HOW DO YOU DO)

WILLIE: Are you rehearsing any more tonight Mr. Brewster or shall
I strike the set? (

CARLETON: I think we'll call it a day Wilite, but just kill the
lights, and leave the rest until tomorrow when the full
Crew is here,

WILLIE: Yes =ip.

CARIETON : Come everyone, let's go downstairs to the green-room.
for a bite to eat. I hope you don't mind eating picnic
Style, but we've just prepared a light supper tonight.

MARGO: Not at all. It sounds like fun.

&
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CARLETON ¢ Come along then, down these Stalrs, 7The green room is
undgr the stage.

SOUND: (SEVERAL PAIRS OF FOOTSTEPS DOWN STAIRS)

EVELYN: (OFF) (SCREAMS) Help someone quickly!

CARLETON : Evelyn! wWhat 1is 1ite? What's happened?

SOUND: (HURRIED FOOTSTEPS)

EVELYN: (QUICK FADE IN) TIt's Edward. Mr. St. Clairve. I found
him on the floor.

CARLETON ¢ What!

ALICE: Is he 11192

TLAMONT: Where is he?

EVELYN: In his dressing room, there.
SOUND: (HURRIED FOOTSTEPS TO cTOR)
MARGO s ~ (AFTER PAUSE) Biment, 13 he, . .
TAMONT: Mr. St. Claire is dead!

B e )n e et e

CARLETON : What's Cranston dolng downstairs in the green-room?
There's nothing he can do for St, Claire now.

MARGOT : Since the storm has disrupted the phone Servlce £o the
mainland, the authorities won't be able to get here
until tomorrow. He Just wanted tovgheck on.a few things,

HENRY: What's there to check on, the man's dead. And Why should

we take orders from him?

MARGOT ¢ Lamont has had experience in similar cases.
EVELZN : Must we wailt around here on this draughty stage?
ALICE: Mr. Cranston's coming now.

MARGO : Lamont, 1s everything ali right?

LAMONT : (FADING IN) I'm afraid oG
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CARLETON :

IAMONT @

CARLETON :

CRANSTON :

CARLETON:

CRANSTON ¢

CARLETON::

LAMONT ¢

CARLETON ¢
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What do you mean?
1 mean T don’tllike the looks of 1t. Something about the
body puzzled me, then I realized that rigor mortis did
net set In when 1t would have, normally, if it were a
natural death.
Now wait a moment, if, as you say, hls death was not
natural, how did he die? What killed him?
To my knowledge there 1is only one drug or poison that
has the power to so completeiy relax the museles as to
pPrevent rigor mortls; and that's a deritive of curare,
a@ product of the African jungle. Even a scratch wlth
something dipped in curare is enough to cause death.
Bt Ghils s fopbastie. People don't go around with
lethal deses of some Jung1é potion and scratching
innocent victims.
Perhaps he wasn't an innocent vietim. Teill me something
about him. You mentioned when we flrst avrived that he
was the new owner of Seacliff. What does that mean, and
what was the purpose of the party and performance to which

we were 1lnvited?

Well as you know, Cranston, high taxes and prohibitive

costs have made places 1like Seacliff not only impractical
but well nigh impossible to maintailn.

Yes I lmow.

My aunt, the late Mrs. Jonathan Brewster, a@pent aimost
every p&ryy she had trylng to keep the. tradition of
Seacliff allve. When she died, I found myself with a

manslon and many debts I could never hope to meet.
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CARLETON :

MARGO:

CARLETON 3
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LAMONT ;

MARGO:

CARLETON :

MARGO:

POR:

LAMONT :
WILLIE
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Go on.
The -state refused to accept Seaclifr as a museum and
that's where Edward oty Claire éame Into the plcture.
How do you mean Mr. Brewster,
St. Claire headed a big real estate company. He was
interested in commerclalizing Capeguard Islang by buying
up bankrupt estates andg Startine a low cost development
that would appeal to the masses. |
I take it you agreed to this?
I had no alternative. If T didn't sell he eould have
eventually bought it for back taxes anyway. This way I
at least realized enough to pay off my débts and have a
little left over.
I see. v :
Was there anyone who might profit by keeping Seaclifr
intact Mr. Brewster?
No. Pop Worth who has been the caretaker of the house
and the theatre is the only one that received a Steady
income from the estate.
Then vou'd be the only one out of a job if Scaeld fe
were torn down, is that right, Mr. Worth?
I won't have to worry Miss Iane. There was a trust fund
set up for me. No matter what happens I sti111 get an
annuity.
Um hum. Willie what's your stabus here?
Me, We., Cranston? I've been general handyman and

electrliclian fop everybody on the islang.
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CAlLigE:

LAMONT :
HENRY:

LAMONT :
HENRY:

EVELYN :

IAMONT ¢
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I see. Mr. and Mrs. Macomber you're nelghbors, I
understand?
Yes. Allece ana I have the adjoining Evoperty. Nothing
to what Seacliff represents but our families have always
been close friends. When Carleton told us he was
selling the estate, naturally we felt Serry but we could
understand that it was necessary.
Yes, that's why we thought it was wonderful of Mr. St.
Claire to give this last farewell party and invite all
the first famllies that i1ived on the Island.
A rather expensive gesture. Was he paying fop 1t?
Yee, Persomally I think he was a bilt of a sselal
climber myseif., He'd made a lot of money but had no
family background if you know what I mean. It was he
who suggested the performance, which incidentally gave
him a chance to also suggest that he play the part orf
Hamlet. The whole thing strikes me as just an
opportunity to grandstand before the cream of soclety.
I take it you weren't overly and of St. Clatre?
Well I had no reason to kill him 1f that's what you mean.
Mr. Cranston, could an outsider have done 1t?2 Perhaps
someone who administered the poison before he arrived
here.
Ne. [©Ef 16 ds what T suspeet, and only an autopsy will
verlfy that, 1t would have acted almost immediately.
Perhaps, while we're on stage, if you all take your
pPlaces as closely as you remember Jjust before you
stopped your re-hearsal it might suggest something, Tt'i:1

wabel frem the front of the stage.
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CARLETON Do you mean, Mr. Cranston, that you believe one of us

LAMONT ¢

HENRY s
IAMONT :
HENRY:

IAMONT :

MARGO:
SOUND:
EVELYN :

IAMONT :
MARGO:

ALICE
EVELYN :
POE:

MARGO:
LAMONT:

MARGO:

drugged or poisoned Mr. St. Claire during the rehearsal?
It's possible. At least I want to see who‘might have
had the best opportunity.
See here Cransten. ... .,
Yes, Mr. Macomber?
NOthing.
Will you take your places please{ Margo come stand by
me . |
Yebs Lamont .

(FOOTSTEPS ACROSS STAGE, CIAP OF THUNDER)
(OFF SLIGHTLY SCREAMS) The dilghts. The l1lghts have
gone out !l
Everyone stay where you are. It's probably the storm.
Lamont! Look! Up there, in the flies, above the

Scenery. It's a face, a horrible face!
(BOTH SCREAM)

(OFF SLIGHTLY...DISGUISED BOOMY VOICE THROUGMH A
MEGAFHONE) Upon his bloody finger my brother doth

Wedn @ precious ping, That Jightens all the hole, whileh
like a taper in some Monument, doth shine upon the dead
mans earthy cheeks, and shows the ragged enbtraills of the
plt..

That volce, lLamont, what does it mean?

T don't know Marego, If only we had some 1ight.

eat herrible face,  Tt's still up there. o Lamont,

1'm felehtened,
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LAMONT: Eauy Mapeo, wyou'll be, .. .
~ SOUND: - (BLOW ON HEAD)

LAMONT : (GROANS)

MARGO: Lamont !

SOUND: (CLAP OF THUNDER)

(MUSIC:......CURTAIN)

TN e s 5 g e ENR

(SECoND COMMERCIAL)

aw
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SOUND :
MARGO:
CARLETON ¢
ALICE:
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LAMONT:
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LAMONT :

POR:
MARGO:
WILLIE:
LAMONT:
WILLIE:

LAMONT:
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Lamont and Margo lavestigating a mysterious death at
Seapliff Mansion, find themselves confronted in the
dark by a horfible glowing face and a Volee with a
puzzling message, During the confusion, ang protected
by the dark, an unknown assailant attacks Lamont,

(EXCITED MURMUR OF VOICES)
Get some lignt.

Lamont! Ohn somebody do something,

Willle! Pop! Doesn't Someone have a flashlight!

There! The 1ights, Oh thank heavens, They're on!
Lamont! Are you all right?
(GROANS) Ohh, my head,

What happened?

Someone hit me on the head. Fortunately it was dark,
It was just a glameine blow, TVl be ai3 richt. Now,
there are more important things. Where did that face
come from?

Prom up in the fliecs.

Lamont look! Itts a body hanging there!

I can explain that lp, Cranston, and the face too.

How?

That's a dummy that 1is used as the ghost of Hamlet's
father,. It's treated with luminous paint that absorbs
light and glows in the davic,

I see. That explains the facé but it doesnit e¥plain the
volece and what it was saying. Are all the door locked?
Yes Mr. Cranston. After we found poor Mr, St, Claire,
and you asked everyone to come on stage, I closed and

bolted all the doors.
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LAMONT: You might check again to make Ssure. Also check the
house., Someone may have got in that way., ‘

CARLETON 3 But if someoné did break in andkis responsible for whattg
happening, they're gbiig here, probably hiding somewhere
in the theatre right now, ‘ i

LAMONT: Thatls possible, In the dark however, theré was ample
time for anyone here to trick their voice,

EVELYN; But what dig they hope to accomplish by iﬁ, and what
did it mean.

LAMONT: I don't know. Tt could be a e¢lue to the ﬁurder. Rish¢
now it doésn't make sense, Look, I want you all to go

upstairs but I want everyone to take a roonm by themselves,

for their own protection,

AD LIBS: Very well Mr, Cranston., Come Alice ete,
SOUND: (SEVERAL FOOTSTEPS oN 1/0OD FLOOR)

MARGO: ' Shall I go with the others Lamont?

LAMONT ; No Margo, We have work %o de. :

SOUND (DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE OFF, ,VOICES AND FOOTSTEPS OuT)
MARGO: What are we going to do Lamont? |

LAMONT I'm convinced the answer to the riddle can be fouhd

Somewhere in this theatre. Let!s start downstailrs with
the green roon,

MARGO : © What are we going to look for?

LAMONT : A speech in Shakespeare,

MARGOT: Have you found it vet Lamont?

LAMONT : Not yet Margo., I never realized how much Shakespeare

had written until now,
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MARGOT:

LAMONT :

MARGO:

CRANSTON ¢

SOUND:
LAMONT :
MARGO:
LAMONT:

MARGO:
LAMONT:
SOUND :
MARGO
LAMONT ;

MARGCT :
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(TURNING OF PAGE)
Thils green room 1is fascinating. Dig you look around
when you were'inVestigating the~murder?
Just enough to ascertaln that there is no way of getting
down here except by the Stalrway at either eng whilch
connect with opposite sides of the stage. This side 1is
all dressing rooms and that side is the Theatre llbrary
and museum with the costumes ang wardrobe behind those
sliding doeors.
I see, And the cosbume Mr, St, Claire is Mearing 13 one
of' The theatres?
Yes, Seacliff was one of the most thoroughly equiped
private theatres in G country. Many famous stars
donated to its 1i§rary and museun,

(TURN PAGE)
Wait a minute!
Have you found it Lamont?
Yes, here 1t is Margo, in "Titus Andronicus,! Ttag
Martius' speech. Upon his bloody finger my brother doth
wear a precious ring, that.,.I wonder?
Is 1% a clue Lamont?
Maybe. Come on, I want to look at the bedy.

(FOOTSTEPS, . ,DOOR OPEN)
Ugh, 1t looks the same to me.
Maweg! 1Tt Was a elue, Loeok hare, at the ring he's
Wearlne.
What about it Lamont? Don's they usually wear rings

like that in a costume play?
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LAMONT ¢ This 1s Ibalian, and if I'm not misftaken it's a poison
Filng!

MARGO: A polson ring! How does it work?

LAMONT: Té the best of my knowledge there's g tiny needle thatis

treated with a poison, When the top of the Tlop 1s
turned it exposes the needle, then, as soon asg the
victim grasps any object the needle pierces the skin
and the poison goes to work.

MARGOT: But If thatls the case, couldn't it have been accldental?

LAMONT: No Margo. The ring would have to have recenly been
treated to be effective. Now, I've got to find out who
put the poison on the ring and who was the mysterious
Volee quoting Shakespeare?

MARGO: What do we do now Lamont?

LAMONT : Ve found the clue to murder, wnew lets Yook through the
things here in the dressing room and see if we can £ind

the clue to the murderer,

bt Lo R = e = e TR R e

MARGO: Lamont, do you think these old publlediy clipplogs or
Charles Worthington have any bearing on the cage?

LAMONT ¢ The Paict that he diled in this theatre while playiﬁg
Hamlet doesntst Becesgarily tell us anything, except how
hls effects happen to be in the theatre. There is
nothinge in the newspaper accounts that indicate it was
other than a naturail death,. Ther¢ 18 something that
intrigues me however,

MARGO: WVhat'!'s that Lamont?

wk
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This item here. "Brother of the late Charles
Worthington donates the fabulous collection of rare
stage properties, to the theatre museum of Seacliff
Mansion, Among the COllection? reputedly worth a
fortune, is a necklace said to have belonged to an
Egyptian Qieen that Mrs, Worthingbton, the former Blanche

Young, wore as Cleopatra, 2 pholson Fiae that'dates to

the Medicies.

Lamont!

As well as other pieces of jewelry, armor and weapons
that represented many years of accumulation from
bractically every country in the world, |

The poison ring Lamont! That must be the ohe ot.,
Claire 1is wWearing,

Probably, Margo, but the thing that puzzles me 18, what
has happened to that co‘lectlon It obviously represento
a great deal of money,

You mean as the only heir Carleton Brewster could have
Sold the collection 1f he needed money?

Yes. However the presence of the ring would indicate
that the entire collection, if not a part of 1t,still
remains, A

Do you suppose someone else discovered some of these
things were worth a lot of money and were trying to steal
them?

That could be Margo. Buk perhaps Carleton Brewster
discovered too late, the value of these things. Once
Seacliff was sold to St., Claire he hag no legal elaim

to anything on the premiges.
!
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Lon
That's it Lamont! Carleton Brewster gambled on St,
Claire not knowing the value of some of the collection,
That he would think thay Wwere merely inexpensive costume
pleces whose, only value was sentimental, He trieg
6o dispose of these valuables and when St, Claire foung
1t out, Breowster killed him %o keep from being exposed.
There's only one thing Lamont,

What Margo?
Why did he think St. Clalre's death woulg be -attributed

to natural causes? Surely he must have known therety

be an autopsy andg they'd discover he was poisoned,

That!s one of the things that puzzles me'about this
Beb-up, Look, T want you to stay down here and go through
those papers ang that bundle or letters we haven't checkeo
and see 1f you can fingd out anything else that might

help us. Meanwhile I think 1it's time to ask Carleton
Brewster a few more questions.

Do you think het1] talk Lamont?

I think he!ll talk %o the Shadow,

Gl U S yeEne S
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In the dressing room of the murdered Edward St. Claire,
Margot and Lamont discover a clue that might point to
the murderer. Now alone in his room, Cerleton Brewstep
paces nervously up and down.
I don't care what Cranston sald, I've Zot te have a
drink. 7111 oo Crazy 1f T bave to stay cooped up in
here until morning.

(KNOCK ON DOOR)

What!..Who is 18?....Who 1s 1t T s8aid?

(FOOTSTEPS. . .DOOR OPENING)

Who's th...that's funny there's no one. I must be

hearing.things. Thls whole business has unnerved me

more than I thought.
Conscience bothering you, Brewster?

What! Who said thats

1 did, Brewster. The Shadow! (LAUGH)

Shadow! Who are you? Where are you? I don't see

anyone!
No one sees the Shadow, but I'm here beside you.
There's no one here,

It!s a bwlelr. I'm imagining this.

No Brewster. It's not your imagination.

I don't understand. Wwhat s 1g9 What do you want

of me?

The truth about what happened here Genlpht. fThe

truth about the murder of Edward St. Claire.

I know nothlne about 1ttt  pe was found dead, that's all

I know!
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What about the valuable properties in the museum?
Propertles? I..I don't know what you're talklng about!
I think you do. The collection that belonged to
Charles Worthington. They were worth more than you
realized. T think you diécovered thedr valye aftepr you
sold Seacliff, 1 think you tried to put one over on St.
Claire and he found you out. Then you had to kill him
to prevent his exposing you. ‘

No. no, that's pet true! I had nothing to do with his
death.

I want the truth!

I dldn't kill him I swear. I admit I knew about the
Jewelry and properties in the museum but I theousht I
could make Eome deal with St, Claire, T figured he
wouldn't know thgy Were worth much, but I didn't even
have a chance to discuss it with him. ©Nothing's been
touehed. 1I8's BE11) there. You can ask Fop. JHe's
been the custodian ever since his brother died and he
donated the collection to the theatre and stayed on as
caretaker. That's why there was a trust fund set up
for him by my aunt. He'll Veriity what T've sald. He
knows everything that was in his brother's collection,
You mean Pop Worth was Charles Worthington's brother?
Yes, he changed hls name so people wouldn't know. I
Swear dlve Toid you the fruth! I didn't k111 St. Claire)
I belleve you. You've told me more than you realize.
Stay 1n your room and keep the door locked if you

value your life. The Shadow has another call to make!

(LAUGH)
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I wilsh Lamont would hupry., It gives me the creeps

with that body in the dressing room, Hmm. I van't

find any significance in these letters. They seem to

be love lettérs wrltten to Blénche from someone named
Stewart. I wonder 1f these were written before or

after she married Charles Worthington? Probably an
early romance and she couldn't bear to paré wlth them.

I wonder what ever kappened to her and how her letters
go hewo? Bevp., If's ehilly, T wish I had a coat. I
know, maybe there's something in the wardrobe I can weap.

(STEPS...DOOR SLIDES BACK)

Now let's see. Oh, here's something. It must be a
dressing gown. Why, of course. It's the one in that
old theatrical plcture. Blanche wore it as Desdemona.
I thine 1111 put 1t on.

(FOOTSTEPS SLOWLY DESCENDING STAIRS SLIGHTLY_OFF)
Someone's coming downstairs. That must be Lamont. (up)
Lamont! 1Is that you? Lamont? (SCREAMS) No! Who are
you? Why are you wearing that black mask and that
costume? No! Stéy away from me do you hear! LAMONT!
It 18 €he cause, 1t 1s the cause, my soul, -

Let me not name it to you, you shaste stars!

It 1s the cause----Yet I'l1l not shed her blood;
Nor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow,
And smooth as monumental alabaster.

What are you talking about? Please go away!

W
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Yet she must die, else she']l]l betray more men.---
Please leave me alone. I've done nothing to hurt you.
Sweet soul take heed, take heed of perjury; thou art op
thy death bed!
You mean you're goivng to k11l me?
Yes presertly: Therefore, confess thee freely of thy
8in; For to deny each a ticle wlth oath
Cannot remove nor choke the strong conception
That I do groan withal. Thou art do die! (GRABS HER)
Stop! You're choking me! (STRUGGLING)
Stop! Let her go!
What nolse is thig?
Oh Shadow, thank heaven!
Who 1s't that speaks and shows no countenance?
It is the Shadow! Come to brine you te Justice, Pop
Werth. Or sheuld T call you Stewart Worthington? (LAUGH)
Justice! Who speaks of justice! There is no justice!
No one knows better than I.
You have committed a crime and you must pay.
Crime? (SARCASTICALLY) And was it not a crime when
my brother kept me far in the baeliground, for fear I'd
be competltion? It was I who had the brains, The
genmius, A11 the 1ittle fricks, the master strokes of
the theatre, mine, all mine. But that wasn't enough.
And I suppose 1t wasn't a crime when he teolid hep 1ies.
Fllled her so full of them that she came to desplse me,
and married him. Blanche, my only love.

Priis ds all 1nw the past. Why did you ki1l St. Claipe?
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Whyt TI'd lest everything I ever loved. My career,
Blanche. All I had was this Cheatre, It was my lire.
I needed no audience. When I walked on the stage in
tﬁe lonely hours 1t was I who was the great actor, the
genlus. Then St. Claire came along and spolled
everything. He wanted to tear down my beautiful
theatre, So I killed him. Just as I killed my brother!
You killed your brother?
Yes (LAUGHS) They thought he died of a heart attack;
but I killed him! He wore the Medici polson ring, which
I removed before they examined him. While we were on
tour in Africa, I learned many things. I learned about
polsons. Poisons that kill and leave no frace. I bided
my time. (LAUGHS) It was in this very theatre. Charles
deserved to dile.. St. Claire deserved to die! A
No man may take the law iﬁto his own hands. Your crimes
have caught up with you and you must pay the penalty.
A bloody deed, and desperately dispatched.
How faln, like Pilate, would I wash my hands of this
most grevious murder done! No! Bodiless Spirlt you
shan't take me! No one shall take me!

(RUNNING FOOTSTEPS UP STAIRS)

Stop! You cannot escape. The Shadow will find you
wherever you hide!
Newver Shadeow.....lNev..

(SCREAM. . .ABRUPT CUT OFF)

e
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SHADOW; Worthington!

MARGO: Hurry Shadow,

SOUND: (RUNNING FOOTSTEPS UP STAIRS TO STAGE, ,SToP)

MARGO: Shadow! Look! Up there! Ughhh,. He‘s‘been hung!

SHADOW: Yes Miss Lané. The theatre ifself exacted the filnal
payment, '

—— . e pmen S e e mee Mmoo ey

(COMMERCIAL #U4)
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(CAR MOTOR)
Itts turned out to be a nice day after all,
Yes Margot, a storm clears the air many times.
In the light of the sun, 1t1s hard to believe so much
could have happened last night.
Yes.
I can't help but be puzzled by one thing Lamont.
What Margot?:
We know that both Qharles Worthington and Edward_St.
Claire were killed the same way by poison. But why was
Charles Worthington!'s death called heart failure? Surely
1f you recognized the symptoms wouldn't they have
discovered it during an autopsy?
You must remember that 1t has only been a matter of a
few years that the medical value of curare has been
known. When Charles Worthington died clrcumstances
pointed to a death by heartfaiilure, Only for the fact
that I happened on the Scene as soon after St. Claire's
death as I did, was it apparent that rigor mortis was
delayed. 1I'm sure this time it would have been
detected. My Suspicion merely forced Pop into the open.
1 canit hlep feeling sorry for Pop, or rather Stewart
Worthingon. All that bitterness and frustration. No
wonder he went mad, And then to get causght in that rope
and hung when the counterweight came loose, It!'s as 1if
the spirit of his brother or St., Claire might have

returned and loosened that rope.
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Who knows Margot. To quote Shakespeare, There are more

things in heaven and earth, than are dreamt of in our
philosophiles,

Please Lamont, I've hag enough Shakespeare to last me
Ehe medt of ny iife,

I know. But I can?t help thinking how appropriate and

profound some of his lines are. Especially in this case.

Which line do you mean, Lamont?

It!s also a line from Hamlet. ”For‘murder, though 1t
have no tongue, will sSpeak with most mifaculous oréan”.
That's just about what happened, didntt it iamont?

Yeis, Well, theret!s st111l our vacation to think about.
Do you still want to g0 Someplace along the sea-shore?
Oh Lamont, you know what?

What Margot?

I eantt think of anything nicer than following a stream
to ifls source in a canoe, with you.

Laugh.

(MUSIC:,......CURTAIN)

ag
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ANNCR: This stopry is Copyrighted by Street and Smith
Publications, Incorporated, publishers orf Baseball
Bictorlial Yeérbook, the magazine of action sports for
everyone-~--on sale now; All names ang places in today5s
story are fictitious, Any similarity to persons living
or dead is purely coinclidental. Listen agaln next week,
same time, same station - when the Shadow again will
demonstrate that

SHADOW : The weed of crime bears bitter fruit...crime does not
pay. The Shadow knows. ...(LAUGHS)

(MU§IQ:L.;.;.;.QP_A&D_QQTL IH@N_SQE§K~UED§B~FQLQOEIMGL

ANNCR: THE SHADOW HAS BEEN BROQUGHT TO YOU EVERY SUNDAY BY THE
MUTUAL BROADCASTING SYSTEM AND THE WIILDROOT COMPANY,
MAKERS OF WILDROOT CREAM OIL HAIR TONIC AND LADY
WILDROOT SHAMPOO. LAMONT CRANSTON IS PLAYED BY BRET
MORRISON, MARGOT, BY GERTRUDE WARNER. MUSIC IS BY
CHARLES PAUL., THE SCRIPT WAS WRITTEN BY BRET MORRISON
AND THE ENTIRE PRODUCTION IS UNDER THE DIRFCTION op
CHICK VINCENT.

(MUSIC:........THEME UP_AND ouT)

ANNCR: Thig is Sandy Becker inviting you to tune in again next
Sunday - same time, same station for the next exciting
adventure of THE SHADOW.

(MUSIC:........THENE UP AND QUT)

.._—-...-——-—._._v.-_.._—.w._._,—..

ANNCR THIS IS THE MUTUAL BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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