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(UﬁUAL OPENING )

7

~ (FAINT B.G, OF CITY STREET)
(METALLIC CLINKS)

Werking under cover of darkness, half a dozen
youthful figures surrounded a gleaming npew ecar,
They seemed to know exactly how to proceed desplie
the darkness, The car had been jacked up and
supported on blocks of wood 80 the wheels could

be taken off. The fog lights and spot lights were
already detached,

(S0FT) Hurry up with that wrehch. I've got to get

thls bolt loose 80 we caﬁ get the bumpsr.
Je should have brought more tools.

(SLIGHTLY BACK) Hey, Jiggers! Throw the stuff in

the truck and let’s lan, Someone's coming!
(SCURRYING FEET)
(AD LIB TOSSING STUFF INTO TRUCK)
I hate e leave the front wheels!?
Never mind! Get mmathé truek?

You drive, Joe,
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Hey; that's a cop!
(BACK) Hey t$ere$ Hnatga goln® onv
Step on the starterz Let's gol
He's got a flashlightl
(CAR STARTING)
(BACK) Hey there jun gpalpeens?
(CAR START & FADE FAST)

(COMING IN, AD LIBBING) Stop: Stop in the name of
the lawl

MUSIC: SHARP BURST

(EXCITED) I tried tuh cateh ‘em, buf I didn®t have =

chance! I didn®t have no car tuh chese ‘em withe

You say they were boys?
That's what they were, Mr. Reld. That's why I dida't
shoot., They looked like high school Kids.. ..

(WOEFULLY) I can see anough to know that my pew’
convertible has been stripped beyond bar essentials,
Turn your flashiignt inside, will you?

Now look at that, Mr, Reid. By gohly, they even
went tuh work on the dashbeard,

Cigarette lighter - clock ~-

Look. They was even tryin' tuh take off the aeat
coversy

Fog iights -= spo{ lights —-
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I'm tellin® yuh, Mr, Reid, this is like an organized

racket, There's too many cases of cars bein® siripped.

Equipment of this sort wouldn®t be sasy to sell,
Under normal conditions, kids wouldn't have an
outlat for it.

You're right,

I wonder 1If some modern Fagan is organizing kids of
school age,

It wouldn®t surprise me note, I wopnder what can be
done about 1t.

1 know ope thing that can be done and I'm going to
take care of it as soon as I can get{ a cab and go
to my office,

MUSIC: BURST
(CITY ROOGM B.G.)
More csffee; AxLord?
I don't mind if I do, Gunnigan., 7Thanks,
(POURING CUFFER)
How come you're not at police headquarters tonight<?

Oh I was there, I just drepped by the office on me
way home,

Oho
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Gunnigan:

Axford:

Yoices

Gunnigans

Axford;

Britt:

Gunnigan:

Beigt

¥

€ Tl et n b 3 5 SAemry bimteey ¢ Y 5 4 el
S Al U r AL Ul e av i dfad it

TR Ypam nir EE N
Yknow, 1t

a lot more peaceful - s0ft of,
Peacefull

(LAUGHS) Yeah, durin® the day, yer always in such
a spin, yuh don*t have tiz e tuh lean back in ver
chair an® talk soclable,

(LAUGHS) We put the edition to bed a few minmutes
(TAUNS )

I — () Dontt tell mel

befors you came in, Guess ['1L knock off,

What*s the matter?
Look, The boss,

Holy Crow, wiat's Britt Reid doin’ down here at one

e'clock in the mornin®?
(STEPS COMING IN)
(BACK) Homdy, Mr. Reld.

I& ks like he's sore about somsthing.
Hi, boss,

(PROJECT)

Hey, Reld, I thought you was at the Club, I o

Glad you're here, Axford. You teo, Gunnigan., Come
into my office,

(CHAIRS SCRAFG)
dhat's up 2
Come on,

(STEPS SUSTAINING AS:)
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Now look here, boss, 1f you don’t like the way

handled the Marknein sglory e
I didn’t even sea 1%,

(DOOR OPENS)
Is it somethin® I've done%
No! Come on 1in.

Maybe - uh ~ somethin® I - uh -~ haven't done, Is
that 1t?

(DOOR CLOSES )
Nof 81t down, Ve can ralk here in the outer oifice.
(SITTING DONN) Okay, let's have it,

Gunnigan, when racketeers enlist the help of kids in

school £m 1{'s time sumething was done about it,
Huhv
Kids 1in schnool?

An hour ago, about three hundred dollars worth of
accessories; and some wheels and tires were taksen

from my new car,

O golly,
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The thleves were kids in their teens., I think they

were members of an organizeéd gang.

The radiator ornament was busted off of my car
two weeks after I got it.

Malicious mischief, Gunnigan., That's bad eﬂeugn;
but this goes beyond it. This thievery is prefty
far reaching and Prosecutor Hoscoe Dalton had

better do something about ii.

He's the guy the Sentinal backed for office,

Exactly. We backed him because his record was good
and he was going to clean up the city.

You want to write the editorial or do you want me
to do it?

I'1) do the editorial, Cunnigan, You cover some

other angles, Any photographers around?

I think Schultz is still here.

Send him over (o get some shots of my car. Axford,
you get hold of your pal Sergeant Burke. Find out
how many ﬁtﬁér cars have been stripped and what the

police are doing about 1t,

That 1 will,

If we work on this for a couple of days; we can gat a
pretty big story.
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’Britt; ! A couple of dayas my eve! I want 1t in the next
edition, It's got to hit the streets at nime a., m.
because X'm.going.tc call Roscoe Dalton at ten apd
see what he proposes to do in the way of smashing
a racket before some Fagan makes hardened crimingls
put of bcys who should be playing footballl

MUSIC: INTERLUDE FADE UNDER
g .
Anncrs Rosceoe Dalton saw the morning edition, His face became

stern; his lips compressed. He reached his office
earller than usual. . .

Dalton;  Call the Daily Sentinal. I want to speak to Brilt

Reid as soon as he reaches his office |
MUSIC: BURST TO FINISH.

Anncrs The prosecutor was not the only one for whom the
Sentinal had special significance. Sam Drexel went
thru several articles, reading them slowly, then
reading them again, before he made a comment.

RUSTLE NEWSPAFER.

Drexel; Joe, the boys should never have siripped Britt Reld’s
car,
Joe; I know it, Drexel. I told them ¢ lay off the cars

of guys with influence. Reld is sfteamed up.

Drexel;  Photographs, an editorisl, & speclal article, and an
open lefter to Roscoe Dalton! Joe, I don't like this}
Dalton 1s troublesome enﬂugh;“without th@'gaading these
articles will give him!

Joe; Too bad you can®t get to Dalton with some cagh,
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1 tried, and it was the biggest mistake I ever made.
He got suspiclous as scon as I sounded him out, and

ha*s been watching me ever since.

I think he®s been watcling our warehouse mm%.& couple
of the boys have seen him in the nelchborheod,

Dalton, in person?

Yesh. He's playing the Lone Wolf game - wont even frust

the assistants on his stafs,

Joe, I don®t like #t. (SLQULY) I tell you, I don't like
it. I've spent a lot of {ime and money building my

organization and finding outlets for auto sccessories -

That's another thing. Dalton was in the store on tenth
streel~ he was looking at fog lights - sald the stock
didn®% look brapd new -

Un-m. () Hoe, we'd belter take steps right away.
Yeah.,

Dalteon goess to Moose Mevrign*s gymnasium every day.
Get hold of

work--out .,

Aedeanwd Pele, We'll handle Daltonts next

MUSIC INTERILUDE,

It was nearly noon, Britt Reid was in his office when

his secretary, Lénara Cage came thru the door -
(DOOR OPEN:)

(COMING iN) Mr. Reld, here are those police reports you

wanted typed,
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c Bpite: Oh yes, Thanks, lMiss Case,

Case: You said you wanted to take them with you when you
met Roscoe Dalton for lunch.

BELtE: ° T do.

Case; I can®t believe that ap organization is making criminals
out of high school kids,

BEritts You can't argue with those police reports,

Caseg I had no idea there was s6 much looting of autmmoblles.
I do hope Mr, Dalton can smash that gang.

Britt;  He's going to. VWhen I talked to him on the phoge,
he told me confidentially that he has evidence to
give him an entering wedge. He krows a8 couple of
men In the gang and says there ars at least ten of
them. He wants them all.

Case; I wish there were some way they could be made an
example of, but I doubt it.

Dritts ihat do you mean?

Caseg Oh you know how it is; Mr. Reld. There®ll be arrests,
there®*ll be long-dragged-out trials, and even if s

couple do go to jall for a few years, theyt*ll all be
parcled,

Brift; That's one thing I want to take up with Dalton,.
These Fagatm have got to get the limit and then

some to show those high school boys where they're
heading!

(DOCR OPEN FAST, BACK)
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Someone Just came in the outer office~

(BACK) Hey Retdt
th dear; Michael Axford!

(CQMING IN) Hey, Reld, I've got tuh tell yez the
news! gSufferin' Snakea, hang ontuh yer chair an?
wait *til yuh hear what I got tuh sayll

Axford, please relax. If you have news, take it
to the city desk.

I daid?l

Then excuse me, I must leave immediately. I'm

meeting Roscoe Dalton for lunch at the Civic Club,

That's whet you think? Only yer notl Casey, yuh
can scratch that date off the desk padl Dalton
won*t be there!l

Why not?

Roscoe Ddl ton was killed ah hour ago.

What?

Killed?

Yeah; he fell off'n the flyin® trapeezel

Back up, Axford, Take it easy., Oive me the facis.

It was an accident, He was at Moose Martin's
He was
He fell

gympasium exercisin® 1ike he doss every day.
on the trapeeze when he had a heart attacke.
head first, landin®' on the floor.
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cage; Are you sure it was g heart{ atiach?

Axford; L£1% % know is what come into the oity "tmm whiis®t

I waa theve,

Britt; T want more feoltsl
MUSIC: BURST, FADS UNOER
GITY RO} (B.U.)

aritt; Straddle thiz thing, Cunpnigan, OCover every angle of
vaiton's death. Check with his decior, his ipsurance

compeny = nis wife ve-

Gunnigan; @®eld, he was alope in tre gymnasiui, He had a stroke,

taat's all,

Axfords The police sres satisilied.

Erites Well I'm not.
: s 6% %
Voice; {COMING IN FAST) “{:M Gupnigant (3 o fe?."m@ Padd,

I had Moose Mertin¥s gywnasium on Che phone, Talked

Yo Moose hloself e

Gunnigan; Dalfon went to that gvm evsryday for a workeut before

lunclia
Briti; Wnat*s Moose gof to say about 11?
Voices . Hero's his stalement Just a8 e gave it to me, It
ruleg ocut any chance of foul play.
G OErow cold,.

Britt; Nevertiheless 1 don®t want (his Uhing U

Get this, Gunnigan -

Gunnigan; Yesah -
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Dalton was loaded for blg game. Keep close tabs on
his agsistant and make sure he doesn'®t abandon ths

hunting expedition,
(PHONE nmqs)
Oitay; bogs, Leave 1t to me,
(PHONE HOOK)
City desk -~
Thét goes for you, too, Axford, Keep hamering.
Yeah, sure.

I{'s your secretary, boss. Moose Martin's calling.
He's on the phone -- your private line,

Moosge Martin? He's the guy wit? the gym where Dalton
diedo

K'11 take it 1n nmy office,
How'd he get the number of your uniisted phone?
MUSIC: BURST

You see, Mr, Reid, I round your phone number in Mr,
Dalton*s pocket, I gotta tell you things; gee? I
don't want no trouble with the cops., I don't want to
get mixed up with a iot of questionin’; that's why I'm
phonin® ynu; see”’ lMaybe what I goita say would give a
new siant on Mr. Dalion's death; see?

(PHONE) Stay right there, Moose, I'll be over as soon
as I can get there,

Yeah, okay, Mr. Reid., I'1ll be here in the gymnasium,
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(FHONE HOOK) -

o

P

(BLIGHTLY BACK) You will, eh?
(STARTLED) Huh? Hey, how'd you guys get in here?
The door was ocpen,

(DOOR SLAM)
Who were you talkin® to?
It was Mr, Reid of the Daily Sentinal, I e
(VERY COLD) Oh Mr, Reid, eh?
(STARTLED) Hey, Red, put . gunb down.
You talk too much,
Né no! Now listen =

Hold it; Red, Reld’s already on his way here, If he

finds Moose dead, therefs sure to be some fireworks,
There'll be Ifireworks anyhow.

Noi If Micose is smart, () Listen to me;iMﬂaaaﬁ When
Britt Reid gets here, you'd better be plenty smart
becaugse 1f the t{ruth comes ouf, there®ll be a murder
rap!

I don’t want to get mixed up in nothin® like thatl

You're already mixed up in 1t. YouBre in murder up
to your cauliflower ears,

Shut up, Red, Lemme talk to him. Get this, Moose,
That publisher®s on the way here., He'll need some
careful handlin®, Wow here®s wha § you're to dol

MUSIC: INTERLUDE
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We'll continue our atory in Jjust a moment -

(COMERCIAL)
(PQLICE CAR RACING, SIREN, ETC.)

Sergeant Burke of Police Headquarters raced thru the
streets to Moose Martin's Gymnasium 1n response to a
telephone call from AxTord,

(CAR SKIDDING TO STCP)
(STREET NOISES)
(SECOND CAR COMING IN & STOPPING, DOGRS OFEN)

He came to a atap at the curdb just an instant zhesd
of Britt Reid snd Michesel Axford,

(BACK, YELLING) There*s Burke nowi Ki there, Burket
(COMING IN) (Glad yez got here in timel

What's cookin® Axford? Ch hello, Mr, Reid,

(COMING IN) Hello, Burke, It was Kxfordis idea to
have you here,

Yeah, Mome Martin;s got things tuh sayl
(STEPS ON WALK, SUSTAIN AS:)

What's it about?

I think 1t°s connected with the Dalten death,

There's maybe hsen foul play,

Nol You don'®t say,

Here we are -

(STEPS HALT, DOOR OFENS)
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I've never been to this gymnasium -

(STEFS INTO ROQM, DOOR CLOSES)

It's pretty good, Mr. Reid., This here is the office,
The gymnasium®s thru that door ahead.

(DOOR OPENS)
(camNG IN) Howdy; gents,
Hello, Martin., This is Mr, Reid 0? the Daily Sentinal,
An' I'm Mike Axford,

Glad tuh know yuh, My, Reid, If it's a rubdown or a
workout yuh want, yuh come tuh the right place, see,

I'm here because you phoned me.
Me? There must be some mistake -

There's no mistake, You called me about half an hour ago,
You sald you'd found my phone number in lir, Dalton's
pocket .

(STIFFLY) I don't know nothin® about Mr. Dalton's pecket,
I dldn't call yuh, bee?

(CARELESSLY) Well, lfoose, I'd like to ses you
gymnasium before I leave.

(EAGERLY) Sure. Surething, lr, Reid, It's right in
here,

(DOOR OPENS)

Axford, you and Burke wait there in the office, I'd like
to talk to Mgose privately.
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Mooseg

Britt;

Mooses

Burke;

Axford:

" Okay, Reid.

(DOOR CLGSES)

Now there’s no need of you questionin® me, Mr, Reld.
I told you I didn*t know nothin', see?

You lied, You brought me down here for nothing. Now
tell the truth or I®l1l beat it out of you.

Huh? ;
(EFFORT) | \\
| (PUNCH ON CHIN)
(GASPS) Why you == you e
(EFFORT) fTry this on your stomach!
{BLQW)
(GRUNTS) 1I'1l flx yuh!
(FAST BLOWS, OGRUNTS, SCUFFLING FEET, ETC.)
This*ll f£ix youl
(BLOY, FALLING BODY)
(DOOR BURSTS OPEN)
Hey! #hat's this?

Sufferin' spakea! Reldl Reid! hat's the matter®?
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Britt; (GASPING) Help me up, Axford,

Burke;  Yuh big gorilla, pickin® on a guy £ifty pounds lighter
than youl

Axford;  Reid, are yez all right?

Britt; Y-yesd, I - I guess 80, () You won't get away with this;
Moose, I'm charging you with assault and batteryt

Moose; You can't do that! You started it}

Axtord; That®s a hot one! Tell that to a judge! You got
81X Inches an' sixty pounds on Reid!

Moose; (WAILING) But he hit me firstl
Axford; Hah! Reld's not that crazy!
Britt: Martin, I®ll see you in courtl

MUSIC: BURST, FADE UNDER

NEJSBOY:  Extra, Paper{ Sentinal, Paperi Publisher charges
Assault and Battery! Former heavyweight accused! Red
all about it! Sentinal, Exira, Paperi (FADES OUT)

MUSIC: UP TO FINISH

Anncr;  That evening, in hie apartment, Britt Reid was on the
phone talking to Axford while Kai:tt}_y his faithful V'valet and
the only 11ving person who Knew that the young publisher
was also the Green Hornet; gtood by,

Britt;  (TO PHONE) Axford, there's a chance that Dad may come
in on the midnight plane for a short visit, I wish
you'd be at the airport in case I can't make it. My
Jaw feels as if I stopped a battering“ram; () Okay;
Axrerﬁ; thanks, I knew; could count on you.
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(PHONE HOUK)
There, Kato, That takes care of thatl

Is father really coming tonight?

Not that I know of. I said there was a "chance,"
(CHUCKIES) A slim one.

Then why «-

If my plans work out, I'll need Axford at the alrport
at midnight.

I do not understand.

Kato, I think I could take Moose Marton. le's slow

and muscle-~bound.

Why you let him knock you down?

Moose lied to me, On the phone he said he had something
to tell about Dalton's death. #dhen I got there, he
had changed his nmind. I couldn't be mistaken about

his volice.
Yes?

Someone got to him before I reached hls gymnasium and
told him to keep his mouth shut. EKato, 1f Dalton
dldn't die by lmri attack or accident, he died hy
murder. The mafl who made Moose turn clam knows plenty,
and Moose knows that man!

Perhaps 1if you tell Police, they make Voose talk,
He'll have to be softened up first.
He is out on bail now?
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Britt;
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Yes, Katc. You see,
W /o [ ieldde { Yo 4 Voose called me because he didn't

want to tangle with the police. If he wouldn't tell
me what he Kknew, he surely wouldn®t tell the cops -

unless something happens to change his mind.
What are plans, Mr, Britt?

I had an insplration, Kato, a sudden one, I acted
on 1t, and goaded Moose., I made headlines when I
let him knock me down., Tonight the Green Hornet's
going to make use of those headlines. Get the mask
and gun ready while I call the airline and nake &
regervation in behalf of Moose Mariini

MUSIG: BURST

Stepping thru a secret panel in the rear of a closeti
in the bedroom, Britt Reld and Kato went along a
narrow pessageway built within the walls of the
apartment itself. This passage led to an adjoining
building, which fronted on a dark side street,
Though supposedly abandoned, this bullding served as
the hiding place for the sleek, super-powered Black

Beauty, streamlined car of the (reen Hornet!

(STEPS INTO CAR, CAR STARTING, BACK)

Britt Reld pressed a button. The greatl car roared
into life, A sectlion of the wall in front raised
automatically, then closed, as the gleaming Black
Beauty sped into the darkness!

MUSIC: BURST TO FINISH
{RAP ON DOOR, DOOR OPENS)

I want to see you, Moose! Back up; we'll talk insidetl



Moose;

. Britts

Mooses

Britt;

Moose;

Britt;

Moose;

Britt;

Moose;

Britt;
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ZE 0

Heyi What the —
Get in theret

{DOCR SLAMS)
That mask —-

Take your eyes off the mask long enough to look
at the headline in this newspaper?

(RUSTLE PAPER)
Yeah, that{ -~

You dumb ox! Youtve got yourself ln a fine rixl
When you go into court, they'll gef you on the witness
stand and then the fireworks will beginti

But who -
dhY'd you have t{o slug this publisher?

But he started 1t! He slugged mel The papers got

it all wrong., He =

(SHARPLY) What's that?

I 8814 -

(CuT IN) He slugged youl! You mean he started the fight?
Yeah, He started it, seel

Why?

I don't knowg I didn't do nothin® to him! And,
anymay, what's it to you? VWhy -

(CUTTING IN) Cilve it to me straight! I°'ve got to know,

Did Reid hit you fifst%
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Yeah,

(SLOwWLY) How do you like that! He's wise., He knows
you held out on him when he went to your place, That's
why he slugged you, He knew you'd slaﬁ back 80 he
could bring cha%ges againat voul

But I don®t get 1t I «

Reid wanted to get you in court - on a witness stand -
then the law would catch you in a lile — perjury. The
cops would want to examine you further — they'd take
you in a l1little room and then you'd really sweati Vou'd
spill all you know about the Dalton murderi

I don®t know nothin®, see? I ==
Don't lie to mel <You know who I am, don't you?

T-the Green Hornet. But I dldn*t know you were
workin® with =

with whom?
- {he others.
You nearly told Britt Reid all you Knew!

I -1 was only goin® to tell him that Mr, Dalton had &
check-up in my gym class an® he dildn't have no weak heart.

What else were you going to tell?
Stop wavin® that gun, will yuh?
What else?

I - I was only goin® tuh tell.Mr, Relé hos Red sald he
wanted tuh play a gag on Dalton®, an' gave me ten bucks tih

g0 out fer an hour so's he could take charge of Mr, Daltons
exercises,



‘' Brite; Ch that's all you were going to say?! You'd put Red on
: the spot to save your own neckl

Moose; I don't want no trouble wwe

Britt: You'll have plenty of trouble if the cops get you! They'll
make you talkg

Moose; NO 1O e

Britt; They'll strap you te a chair, turn on bright lights, llghge
that will almost burn your eyes out! They®ll hammer
questions at you, VYou'll gel no food; no sleep; no restl
They won't let upl They'll hammer; hammer; §E§§2£; day
and night until you crack! You'll spill all you know (o
save your own neck and the rest of the gang will fry for
murder. (HARDER) I ought to let you have it right nowl
Right here!

Moose; No wait! Listen, mister, listen; I e

Britt: Shut up! You've got to get out of town!
Moose; ~ But I can®tl I got my gyml! My business -

Britt; Some of the boys wanted to rub you out wiIght meuwy but I
think we can fix 1t so's that publisher won't drag you
into court. Then you can come back. We'll keep in

touch with you, Now come on, I'1l take you to the airport,
Mooses But I can't go without packin®e I e
Britt; There's your hat, That's all you need,
(DOOR OPENS, FAINT STREET NOISES)
Moose; B-but = but .o

Britt; I*1l provide you with cash., Your reservation has been
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{STEFS TO PORCH)

{DOOR CLOSES)
Moose; You don't gimme time tuh think, You -
(STEPS DQWN, THEN ON WALK)

Britt; You don't have to think, We'®ll keep 1n touch with you
and give you orders,

(CAR COME IN FAST & SKID TO STOP)
(CONTINUING) You do as I say or I'1l let you have this gun
Moose;  Hey! That carl That belongs tuh -
(SHOT BACK)
(YELL) They're shootin®}
Britt: (EFFORT) This way! Come oni
{RUNN ING STEPS)
(A COUPLE OF SHOTS BACK)
Moose; They're shootin® at mel
Britt;  (RUNN ING) Now you See what I mean
(STEPS HALT SHARPLY, CAR DOOR JERKED OPEN)
(EFFORT) Get in therel
(A COUPLE MQRE SHOTS BACK)
(CAR STARTER)
Moose 3 (GRUNTING) Hey iisten, I ~

Britt;  Shut up! () Give me that forty-five, I'll give those

birds gomethirg to think about.



: Katog

Moose;

Britt;

Brigt;

Moose;

Britts

Britt;

Kato;

Britt;

Axford;

Burkeg

& -
Here «

(SHOT BACK, BULLET HITS CAR)
(YELLING) That bullet hit the cart
Let "em try these on'tneir windshieldl
(SEVERAL FAST SHOTS CLOSE)
Get going!
(CAR DOOR SLAMS, HORNET CAR STARTS FAST)
MUSIC: BURST
(CAR CQUES TO FAST HALTY
(CAR DOOR OPENS)

Get out, Moosel 1It's only a half a mile walk to the
airport! Be sure you*re on that pianeil

(GRUNTING) Don't shovetl
(EFFORT) Qut you go!l
(CAR DOCR SLAMS, CAR STARTS, SUSTAIN AS:)

That takes care of him, Kato., Let me out near the
airport, then go on home,

But Mr, Britt -

Itve got to maka-aure Axford collars Moosel
MUSIC: BURST
(AIRPGRT B.G.)

Hey look; Burke; here comeséeldo

Sure enough.,
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¢ 'Brite; (CQING IN) Hello, Axford. Has the plane arrived?
nAonrd; Not yet, Reid.

Burke ; Hi; Mr. Reld, Axford didn’t expect you tuh get here.
Brittg I felt pre!:tir g;eod.; so I thémght I'd ride out,

Axfords p@d yuh take a cab?

Britt: There was no use bringing my car, I knew you'd be
here with yours. I (BREAK OFF) Axford, look ove r
there, Isn't that Moose Martin buying a tickef?

Axford;  Sufferin' Spakes, so it isl

Brrges He's supposed to be 1n court in the moraning, Do you
suppose he's taking a run-out?

Axford; By golly, if he ig - Come en; Burke; let®s go talk

tuh him.
(STBPS SUSTAINING)
Britt;  I'll go with you,
Burkes He's lookin® arcutid like he was nervous.

Britt; Axford, I wonder if he realiy does know something abouf the
Dalton affair. Maybe het's afraid to appear in court,

AxXTora; Hey tnere; Moose!l where you goin®?
Moose; (STARTIED) Huh?

Britt; Leaving town; Moose?

Moose; Hey now listen! Wait -
Burke; I thought you had a date with the Judge in the mornin® -
Moose; I-1



bBurkes IP°3Y look funny if you run cu%, Moose,. Speakin® as a

Y
fa

con, 1%4 g3y yub batter go back home,
bt o

Mooses No no, I can*ti
Britt; #nat are you afraid of?
Moose; ‘The Ureen Hornet toid me to get oull

Axford; The Green Hornet!il

Britts Why?

Moose; (WAILING) I didn't do nothint?
Britt; Epough of that, Moosgel TYou held cut oh me at noon foday.

You know something about Dalton’s deathl

Moose; Idlan*t do 1t1 Oh, hew'd I get into this anyhow?

Britt; So the Hornet wanted you out of town, Is he opne of the

gang that kiiled Dalﬁ:uz:s?_

Moose: I guess 80, HE w=
Brrit: (CUT IN } Then Dalton uss wurdered!
Moose; (VILDLY) I didn't sag thatt

Axfords Sufferin® snakes, Burke! Did yuh hear that? This guy
knows things!

Burkes I gol earal! Come on, Moose, L*m takin® gou in as a witnes:
Moose; They®*ll kill mel! They'll kill me if I squesll

Britt; Moose, listen to me. If a wan®s in J2il, he can't hurt ym
You tell all you know and the police will start a round-u)

MUSIC: BURST, FADD UNDER /
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Petes

Red;
Burkes

Red;

Burkes

DaF g;é‘f.;;,

Burke s

Britts

Kato;

Britts

o
(SCREAMING) Sure I threatened Moose, but I didn't kill
Dalton! It was Petet He smashed him with an Indian Club,

{(HQW1S ) Squealer! You helped make it look like an
accident.

I'm golng to save my neck! I*11 help the lawi
Keep talkin®,
D&@%Eu(
The guy you want is Dessbexl
MUSIC: BURST, UNDER

Come on, Dexter -

If those punks think 1711 take the rap, they're crazy!
I'11 turn State's evidence, tool Get out your pencil
and write these mames downi

MUSIC: BURST & UNDER
(POLICE SIREN)

(SHOUTING) Oh boy what a round-up! We pick up Kline
and Findlay next an®' that®ll Just about tag the whole
gang! ‘

MUSIC: UP TO FINISH

Kato, according to Axford the police have eleven men in

custody —- all of them directly or indimectly involved in

the Dalton murder,
Is very good.

Better than I had expected, Mlss Case sald she hoped the
men In the gang would be made an example of s the school
boys who worked fbr them would see where theytre heading.



NEWSBOY e

28
What happen to boys?

The police are going to help them. If they'll stay
s{raight from now on; they have nothing to worry
about, And Kato, I think when they read the morning
baper and see the big shots heading for the electric
chair, they'll realize that crime doesn't payl

MUSIC: BURSY

Sentinalg Paper; Extra Papert Dalten.daath called
murder! Modern Fagans rounded up! Crooks turn
State's Evidence! Warehouge full of léaf uncovered?
Green Hornet sought as member of gang! Green Hornet
Still at large! Sentinal, Extral Papery

fheme -



