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(USUAL OPENING)

Britt Reid's father, after retiring from active

mapnagement of the Dally Sentinal, went West to
take life easy. He had, as a confiden{lal,
personal secretary, a young lady who was competent

as well as attractive, Her name was Linda Travis.,

(ANGRY) " What in thunder is the matter with that boy?
What's the matter with him, }Miss Travis? Britt has

a good head, Why can't he take over the relns of the
Daily Sentinal the way I want him to? (PAUSE) Look
at these clrculation figuresl Just look at them! For
the first tine in thirty years, the Sentinal has lost
top place in circulation! Britt isn't putting the
punch, the aggression 1nto 1tl «hat's the matter
with him? (PAUSE) well, answer mef

You - you really want an answer, Mr, Reid?

Of courdge I dol

“You may not like it.

Come, come, Miss Travis. You've been handling my affalirs
for a long time, Speak upl
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Jell, of course, I may be mistaken, but it seems to

me --- 0f course I can only Judge by the correspondence

between you and your son, but I thipk he's been
pampered! He -~ well, sometimes I wonder if he's not
Just a spoiled childl

Child?

Oh, I know he's big and strong and he was an athlete

1n college, but from where I sit it looks as if he's

Just throwing away the greatest opportunity a man
ever had.

Un—m -

And 1f that 1s the case, it's not failr, You've been
too good to himg too generous, Ch, golly, I'd like
to tell him a few things -

(SURPRISED) Lindal! Er - uh - I mean Miss Travis -

I~ I'msorry, sir. I shouldn't have expressed
myself so freely, and as I sald, I might be mistaken.

I wonder,

For your sake, I hope I am, (SIGHS) Oh gee, I'd
glve my eye teeth for a chance at a newspaper career,
and your son has it handed to him on a gold ihttert

You say you want a newspaper career?
More than anything else in the world,

(PONDERING) Um-an — would you like to go Bast and work
on the Sentinal?

Q‘l, l&ro Reid ——
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Senior; Do you think you could get a job without my help?
Lindag Well -
Senior; Yes, I think you could, You might contlpue in uy

enploy, continue to draw a salary while you find out
whether or not you're right about my son. () We'll
talk that over as soon as I've written him a letter

about this circulation report!

MUGIC: SHARP BUR3T

Kato; You do not like the breakfast, Mr, Britt?

Britt; Kato, this letter from Dad has done things to my
appetite, He's really steamed up sbout our
circulation.

Kato; Has fallen off?

Britt; Yes, The clarlan's gone ahead of the Dally Sentinal,

You know, Kato, I think I*ve been wrong.
Kato; frong, Mr. Britt?

Beitt; Yes. I've purposely carried out the role of a clubman
and a playboy. 1 didn't want psople to take me seriously-

Kato; But Mr, Britt, you have not been playboy. You have
been very serious,

Britt; I've been putting on an act, I was afraid that 1f I
took a serious attitude, someone might put two znd two
together, and associate me with the Green Hornet -

Kato; But Mr. Britt -

Britt; The Sentinal's had akl the scoops on the Green Hornet -
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That 1s true -

From how on, Kato, I'11 have to take that chance.
This letter from Dad puts things in a different
light., I've got to stop acting iike a playboy

and be myself., CGunnigan, Miss Case, Axford, Lowry
-~ all of them, they®re beating their brains out
trying to put the Sentinal over, They all think
I'm letting 'em down. They're loyal because of
Dad, hot because they like me,

Oh, I think you are wrong, Mr. Britts\

(EMPHATICALLY) Well, confound it, Kato, they may like
me but they don't respect me and starting todsy, thinge
gre going to be different. The Daily Sentinal is

mine and I'm going to run 1t} As soon as I get to
the office, I'm golng to give Miss Case a few letters
and by noon, the gang at the office will Know they
have a new bossl

MUBIC: BURST

(TYPING)

(DOOR OFENS AND CLOSES EMPHATICALLY)
(STOP TYPMG)

oh, good morning; Mr, Reid, Arentt you earlier than
usuel? -

No; Miss Case; I'm one hour late,
I - I beg your pardon?

Any calls?
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Case; The secretary of the Civic Club called to remind

you of a committee meeting ——

Britt;h Phone and tell him I can’t attend the meeting todaye.
Then write a letter to the effect that I'1l have to
resign from the golf comnmittee. Express the usual
regrets -- pressure of businegs --

Case; (INCREDULOUS) P-p-pressure of b-businessit

Britt; Send another letter to the country club explaining that
I'11 be unable to take part in the bridge tournament —

Case; Y=y-yes8 8ir -

Brit¢; And the Yacht Club., I can't go on the cruise. You
know the name of that secretary -

Case; mc Reid; are you - are you going away?

Britt; No. I'mgoing to work, Send a Memo to the heads of
all departments, There®ll be a staff meeting in the
cobference room at two o'clock this afternoon. We're
going to decide what®s heppened to our circulation and
what we're going to do about it!

MUSIC: BURST, BREAK —

AD LIB: (MURMURS) (unhatt's going on?) (What's got into Reld?)
(starff meeting, eh?)

Gunnigan;  Jhat's 1t all about, Mise Case? Has he had a sudden
burst of energy o something?

Voice; Maybe he's been takin' vitamins! |
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Now look, Gunnigan; he's not fooling. Maybe hets
at last found himself,

I'd sure 1ike to believe 1t, but I've got to be shown,

Gunnigan, the weteran city editor was skeptical when
Britt Reid's secretary passed the word about the young'
publisher's resignation from many club activities -

I telld you; Casey, Britt's old man was one of the
hardest hitting men in the publishing business, He
was a natural., If I thought Britt had half the punch
I'd be with him all the way -

Gunnigan, he les

I wonder. Here, Casey, take this stary into him and
see how he wapnts 1t handled., We'll see how much punch
the boy's got.

What's that?

3teve Broderick has walked outl on that tunnel they're

bullding beneath the river. He won't give any

explanation,

Is that all you know about it7?

They have to-wear fags, gilving the address of
the nearest compressiof chamber and a warning to
take them there, and NOT to a hospital, if found
unconscious,

What if a sand hog - or a - a high pressure man
were to be taken to a hospital?
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Gunnigan; I was just thinking about the way Reld's father
would go after it, Oh boy; there was a newspaper
man! Iled get the sare hunch I've got and believe
me, aister; he'*d find a way to get his teeth into
the dirty work that's goin® on beneath the river.

MIBIC: BURST

Case; It's that new tunnel, Mr, Reid, the one they're
bullding under the river,

Britt; I know about the tunnel, Miss Case, but why did
Broderick quit the Jjob?

Case:; That®s what everyone is asking - but Broderick
wont talk. I've gitten a little information about
Broderick - he's baen boss of the sand hogs.

Britt; Yes, I know. He used to be a sand hog himself, He
knows what 1t's like to work underground in high
pressure - he knows the dangers, - the risk -
and there's plenty of risk under the best of
conditions,

Case; I've heard that men who work in high pressure have (o .
be very careful - even when thsy‘'re off dquty. ‘

Britt; Unless the doctors knew that the man had been exposed
to high pressure, thg'd treat him for a heart attack
- and that® would be fatal.

(Case: What would bs the proper treatment?

Britt; Compression chamber - just like the cne that's used when
men come out of the high pressure section in the tumnel.
But getting back to Broderick - that man can tell things.

Case; He- he can tell things?
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Yes! That tunnel is another one of Gorman's jobs,
The (orman Construction Company -

Right., And everything that Gormen has dope has been
shady. The other day at the Civic Club, a couple of

engineers were talking about the tunnel.
Wia t'd they say sbout 1t?

Gorman got the contract because his bid was low, but
he can't do the job at his price and make a profif.

But he Is doing 1it,
Then he can't be doing it according to specifications,
There must be inspectors -

Inspectors! Money will buy them. It costs less to buy
inspectors than it does to buy top grade materiall

You think that's why Broderick quit?

That's what I want to find out,

But if that's the case, why doesn't Broderick talk?
It would do him no good if he couldn't prove anything.
Are you sure he couldn't prove anythling?

Humph! hat chance woufn an ordinary guy like Broderick
have agalinst Gormen and the city inspectors?

I see what you mean.
Miss Case-~ I'm going to have a look at that tunnell

You?
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Yes, I'1l talk to some of the sand hogs -— see what
they have to say — try to get a line on things.

(DOOR OPENS SHARPLY)

(BACK & CQMING IN) Hey, Reld - sufferin’ snakes,
the whole place is in a spin an® Gunnigan is
erackin' the whip e

Gunnigan isn't the only one,

What's all the talk about you, Reid?

It*s very simple, Axford, I'm taking over,
(AMAZED) Holy Crowt

Youtre Just in timel

Fer whe t?

You and I are going to ave & talk with some of the
sand hogs on the new tunnel Job,

(GULP) Y-yuh nmean - you an' me?

Un.

Y-yuh don't mean we're tuh go down imtuh the tunnel?
If they'®ll let us, |

Yuh mean down under the river?

Right.

Where the sand hogs work under pressure?

Right .
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But Reid, it‘s dangerous. Sometimes those things
cave in,

I know 1t, That's why you and I are going,

Huh?

Dad might be sore irf I risked the 1lives of some
good reporters, '

MIBIC EREAK
SOUND BG OF CONSTRUCTION

(READING)" Warning$

This man is & high pressure
worker, If found unconscious, do not take to &

hogspital. Rush him o compressisci chamber at pler -

forty-seven." Here's a barge for you, Mr, Reld,

and one for you.
I~ 1Idon't feel 8o good, Held-
(LAUGHS) Nonsense, Axford., This will be an experience.

Each of you had better wear those badges for a few
days after you come up from below.

Thanks, Hed.,

Remember, you're goin' below & your own risk.
111 remember. B ¥y the way, isn't that Broderick?
;h, yeah,

I thought he'd resigned from this job,

He hangs around, Can't teach an 0ld dog new tricks,
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Come on, Axford. We'll talk to him before we go
bel.ow,

(BAGERLY) Yeah, Let's do that! Let's talk all day,
(A FEW STEPS)

(CALLS) Broderick -

(BACK) Huh?

I'd 1ike to talk to you. My nme’s Held- the Daily
Seﬂtinalo

Reid, eh?

This 18 Mike Axford/

Sure ¢t's glad I an tuh weet yez, Broderick.
Yer wearin' badges,

We're planning to gobdosn under the river end gee how
things are coming glong.

Excuse me, will yuh? Ive got something to do,

Just a minute. Any reagon why we shouldn't ge below?
It's up to you, I don't work here any more,

How come?

Look, Reid, I've got nothing to say.

Has Gormen bought your i lence?

(COILD ANGER) Another crack like that and 1°11 -~
() Skip 1t.
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You know things,; Broderick. I wonder what it would
take to meke you tell ‘em?

(EXCITEMENT IN B G)

Hey Refdl Look over by the twnnel! Somethin' has
happened!

(CROWD NOISES)
| BG OF EXCITEMENT., ALARM BELL ETC)
What's all that!?
(Frantic) I knew 1t! I knew 1t°d happeni
What's heppened? (START RUNNING)(ASIDE) Come on mﬁm;
RUNNING STEPS
(YELLING AND RUNNING) Hey Medl Red: Is this 1s?

(BACK, FHENZIED EXCITEMENT) It's a cave in! ghe's
collspse d! Nine boys are down below and they're
all trapped?

(STOP RUNNING)
You mean to say the tunnel caved in?
Yeshi

(WII.DLY) It had tuh heppen! Oh thet murderin®
erookt

Nine men gonel

It*s Gorman! It's Gorman I tell yez! A murderer
an' he®ll get away with it¢
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Britts (SHARPLY) Just a minute, Broderick -

Broderick; Let go my arm!

Britts You just made a crack about Gorman, What did you
~ mean by that?

Broderick; I « I didn't mean anythin® -

Britts You called Borman a murdering crook -
Broderick; No nol

Britt; What do you know about him?

Broderick; I spoke without thinkin* - WNow lemme gol

Brittg; Maybe you spoke without thinking, but there was
some thing behind that remark., what was 1t?

Broderick; Look, mister, I'm not talkin® see, The next time
I open my mouth 1t°*ll be when I talk tuh Gorman
himself , Until then I got nothin® to say!l

MUSIC: BURST, FADE UNDER

Newsboy; Sentinal, extry paper! Tunnel collapse kills nine
sand hogs! Read eye-witness account of tunnsl
tragedy! Sentinal, extry, maperi

MUSIC: BURST, CUT
Gunnigan: Well, Reid, You got a story!

Britt: - Story my eye, Gunnigan., We have the beginning of a
storyl I want the rest of it, I want proof that Gorman
used inferior meterial on that tunnell And I'm not
fooling!

MSIC: INTERLUDE
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We'll continue our story in just a moment .

{(COMMERCIAL)

The besat reporters in the busineus spent several

days trying to establish the fact that the Gorman
Construction Company had used inferior materials to
build the tunnel that had collapsed, and killed nine
men. Then Britt Reid held a meeting in his office e

We've been hammering for facts zbout the tunnel
collapse, We've carried editorials and made charges

of laxity on the part of the city investigators. You
know Just as well as I do, that the whole tunnel
project fairly reeks with graft and corruption! GCormnp
is a crook - worse than tnan; he's a murderer! He's
kllled nine ment

Reld, speakin® for the reporters, we're up sgainst =

brick wall,

How about the city imspectors?

I've talked to them and gotten nowhere,
Gorman owns them!

What about Gorman?

He's confined to his home - weak heart, so his doctor
says.,

Weak heart my eye! His heart®s all right when he wants
to play tournament golf or ride one of his horses,

The doctor has the last word, you know that, boss.

Axford, you've been talking to Broderick =
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An® glttin® no where, Reid.

He knows things,
He's 8till actin®' like a clanm.

We carrled his statement that he wouldn't talk to
anyone but Garman,

But wny?
Your guess is as good ae mines

Reid, he spends all his time around the tunnel entrance,
pacin' up an® down, just markin® time *til he can glt
tuh Gorman.

onn

He has a fat chance. Thanks to our/newspaper, Gorman

knows about Broderick.

fae if pne of you can't come up

with a new angle of eppreach, Thetf's all.

(MURMURS, FADING BACK)
Anything for me, Mr. Reld?

No, Miss Case., Just see that I'm not disturbed. I
want to think things over,

Yes sir.

MUSICs INTERLUDE

Britt Reid spent some time in concentrated thought. He
was st1ll thinking when he reached his apartment that
evening, and then he reached a decision and called for
Kato, his valet, the only person who knew that he was
the Green Hornet!
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I've got to go out, Kato. It's the only way.

Tonight, Vr, Britt?

Right nos. 4And I've got to play the game air-tight!
@fhere"s that ring you made for me?

Hornet ring? I will get it,

I'm going to need it, Kato, I've a plan that may
crack Gormanl Get the ring, the mask and the gunt

(MUSIC: SHARP BURST, FADE UNDER: )

Stepping thru a secret panel in the rear of a cllaset

in the bedroom, Britt Reid and Kato went along a narrow g
passageway buil! within the walls of the apariment
itself. This passasge led tov an adjoining bullding that
fronted on a dark side street., Though supposedly
abandoned, this bullding served as the hiding place for
fha sleek, superpowered Black Beauty, streamliped cayr

of the Greenh Hornet.

(STEPS INTO CAR, CAR STARTING, BAX)

Britt Reid pressed a button, The great car rosred into
life, & section of the wall in front raised automaticall

then closed, as the gleaming Black Beauty sped into the
darkness.

MUSIC: BURST TO FINISH

{(BsGo RIVER FRAONT, FAINT CONSTRUCTION
NOISES )

(FOOTSTEPS, PACING)
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Broderick paced slowly up and down near the scene of
the disaster, He acted like a man in a daze, as if

~ he expected the dead men to come out of the tunnel,

He was waliting — marking time - day after day e
night after night, His was an anger that could wait
and e was waiting and thinking. He didn't see the
sleek black car thet¢ stopped in the shadows. He wasn't
aware of the dark figure who came up behind him until
he heard a voice pronounce his mme -

Brodericks
Eh?
Keep 1t quiet!

(GASP) Masked! You - you're the - (BREAK (OFF) I
get it! The Hornet eh? I suppose you're in cahoots
w th CGorman,

Is that what you thipk?

My fanlt for talkin® too much., I shouldn®t have said
I was waitin® for Gorman, I suppose he read it in ths
paper an' sent you to rub me out,

Get into my car,

(SUDDEN EFF®RT) Like fun I —-

sorry!

(4D LIB C QUGHING )

(BACK) Hey, what's the mat téx'? hat®s goin® on over thern

(BACK) (STIR) Someone's with Broderick! hat's
happened to him? (ETC,) {JUSTAIN AS3)
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(EFFCRT) Had to gas you, Broderick.

(FAST STEFS)
(RUNITING W1TH EFFORP) Heavy for & men your size —-
(APPROACH ING)
Hurry, #orkers come this way!
(EFFORT) Gef him into the car!
(BUSINESS (F GETTING INTO CAR)

(CUE) All right, that'll do, Noa step on ii, Kato,
You know where to gol

(CAR STARTING AND FADES)

| (COMING IN) (IAsa\v him! He was masked!)({He did somethin®

to Broderickl)(Call the cops! That guy captured
Broderick!)(I sawsr the mask I tell youl It was the
Green Hornet!l)

 MBIC: BURST

Gorman was in bed and asleep., He didn't stir as a

dark figure carrying an unconsciougs burden reached &
balcony and moved thru the open window, The Green Hornet
placed Broderick on the floor, then gave him sn injection
with a hypodermic needie, Still Gorman didn't stir,

The masked man crossed the room and locked the bedroom
door as Broddrick opened his eyes -

(GROANS) iha -~ wha{ = who - where —

A1l right, I'll turn on the light -

(SWITCH)
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Broderick sat up and looked around. It was fen thet
Gorman wdiened ~—-

(WAKING) I say —--what - what's this?

Keep it quiet, Gormant

M-meisked! Why you - you're the Green Hornetl
Right!

(EXPLGBIVELY) Gormen! Hey, what kind of a gag is this?

It’s no gag; Broderick., You wanted to talk to Gorman

face to face, Well there he is,

(GASP) Brodericki Youtl

Yeah, Gormen - it's ne,

This might come in iflz.’.xfxcl;sr;a Broderick. It's a murder
confession,

it.

Perlaps you can persuade Gorman (o sign

Confession? Are you mad?

Gorman, you dirty -

(CuTTING IN) One minute, Broderick,
are spacses provided for Gorman to f£111 in the nemes of
the inspectors he bribed, how much he paid thew, where

In this paper there

he chespened the tunnel with poor materials and everythin
else he's done, Now 1it*'s up to you -
Up to me, eh? All right; that's a1l I want to khos .

No not #alt! Listen to mge —
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Gormen, I didn't shoot my mouth off because I couldn®t
prove anything, Nine men are dead because of you.

Some of thgm were my best pels. You killed 'em, secel
You killed ‘*em!

No not

The Jaw couldn't get you, There was no use of me
talkin® an® countin® on justice from the law,
deal with you myself -

I'11

Wait, listen! Hornet! Whoever you are, Lslp mel
This man 1is madt
You bet I'm madl
Broderick, don't kill mel

Get away from mel Pletgse -

listen -

Listen! Huh, for whai(?

Let him s-ig\n & confesgion 1f he wants to,

dhat good will that do?_ It won't hold up in court,

If he fills i the names of the men he bribed, the law
wili carry on from there,

You heard wha ¢ he sald, Gorman. I don't know why I
should do 1t -- I've been waltin' days and days to
get at you ==

I can’t sign such & paper!
I oo T oo

All right then, we'll do it mg wayl

(B.G. SCUFFEE)

(BACK AS:)

I can’t £111 in those names!
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(BEYQHND DOCR) Henry!l Henry! What's the mat ter?
What's going on?

(HAMMERING O DOCR)

(BEYOND DOOR) Mr, Gormanl Mr. Gorman! Cpen
the door! (SUSTAIN AD LIB)

(BEYOND DOCR, 4D LIBBING) Call the police! Open
the door! Bresk 1t down! Do something! (AD VLI'B)

(AD LIB B.G. OF RAPPING QN DOCR AND
PEOPLE OUTSIDE)

Br2tt Reid stood at the window, tense and poised

-while Gorman's wife and servant pounded on the

bedroom door, Britt watched Braderick tusseling with
the man on the bed —

Are you golng to give those names! Are you going
tuh sign that paper?

(WAILING, AD LIBBING)

Britt also watched the dark garden beyond the balcony

and then he saw a phosphorescent glow as Kato signalled

wlth the Hormet ring. The glow moved slowly 1in a large
circle and the Hornet knew what it meam@

(TO HDBELF) The police have comel Got to get out
of heret

He knew it was time to leave, and yet he lingered,
Gorian wasn't ready to give up ~—

#hat about 1it, Gorman@ It's your last chancel

(WAILING) My amm- my am! Let go! I°1l slgn! 111
Signl I'1l give you thoBe namesz



Britt; Call them off, Gorman! The nemes of the inspectorsi
Stand back, Brodericki

dormans Bigelowl Bigelow was ohe of them e

Britt; And another w-
Gorman 3 Jackson! Jackson and Martim - I - I pald them, too.

I bribed them -

Britt; Sign here! gStay with him, Broderick. See that he
signs it.

Broderick; You bet I will,
Gorman; 111 sign! 1'1) sign! I don't want to diel
Broderick; Here's the pen; you rat! Go on and signi
(CONFUSION BEYUND DOOR, DOOR EREAKING IN)
(CONFUSIUN O~ VOICES, ETC.)

Al ; The door collapsed befare an onslaught of police,
They rushed into the room, buf the Hornet was thru the
wlndow and over the balcony, streaking across the laun -

(RUNN ING STEPS AND STOP)
Kato; My, Bl‘itt; did you not see ring?

Britt; I saw 1t, Kato, but I had to stay until I knew that |
Gorman would sign end that Broderick wouldn't k1ll him,

Katog I call police - they come - I sigml -~

Brittg They were practically in the room when I left. Here -
take this stuff and give me my other top coat -

Kato; Here - here it Is,



Britt;

Kato;

Britt:

Voice;

Gunnigans

Voice;

Gunnigan;

Voice;
Gunnigan;

Britts

Gunnigan;
Voice;

Britt;

o3
Good enough. Now get going. Put the Black Beauty
away -

But you not come with me =

I should say noti I'm going back into that house
by the front door and get the storyl

(HORNET CAR START AND FADE)
MBIC: BURST
(CITY ROOM HOISES)
What do you think of the new set-up, Gunhig&n?

I'm full of curiousity. I'd sure like to see young

Reld get his father's grip on things, but I°ve got
to be shoun,

We're not getting to first base on the Gorman thing.

I know it. Not even a newf lead for the next edition.
e

(8TIR IN B.G.)
dnat's goling on over there?
I don*t know,

(BAK ) Bring that rewrite to my office when you get
it ready.

.It*s Reid}

So It is$

(APPROACHING) Gunnigan, you better call down apd have

them hold page one., We have & new head - maybe 2 coupie
of plctures.



Gﬁnnigan;
Britt;
Gunnigan;
Britt:
Gunnigan;
Britt:
Voice;

Briti;

Gunnlgang

sriets
Gunnigang
Britt;
Gunnigan;

Britt;

=4
New head? Pictures?

Baker's in the morgue seeing what he can find.

'Pictures of vhom?

A few of the city inspectors -~
Inspectors?

Yes, the inspectors that Gormen bribed,
But do you know their names?

Cf course, their names are in the confession. The
police are picking them up right now.

( PHONE HOOK)
Gimne the composing room -

Axford*s at headquarters. He'll get the story from
that angle,

You'd better hold page one, Something's popplng,

but I'm not sure Just what. Hang on the line -

FSS® GQunnigan Gorman has confessed,
from his home -

I Just came

Holy mackerell! But how - how come!?

about?

Yhat brought 1i¢

I decided to try to see Gorman myself. I went to the
house and it was bedlém@ Broderick had gotten iito
Gorman's room by golng up & trellis to a balcony.
Someone called the police. They broke into the room
Just as GormanrsugnedAa full confession naming everyone
with whom he comspired.



Gunnigang You sald Broderick was there -

Britt; Broderick persuaded Gorman to sign the confession -

Gunnigan; ! Hey, Joe; are you still on the line? () {ell sigh
offi 1I'1l send down a new eight column banner and
make room for a two column drop! DBritt Reid's brought
in a story and it°*s a lulul

(SLAM PHOE HOCK)

Britt: Hapk's doing a rewrite, Gunnigan, He'll have it in your

-

hands in a few minutes.

Bunnigan; Hey, there's another thing - Reid. How did Broderick
happen to call on (Gorman aﬂ:ér waliting all this time?

Britt; You've got your lead; Gunnigan, Rush 1t thru while I
do a follow up featuring Broderick's story.

Gunnigan Broderick's storyl what's that?

Britt; According to Broderick, he was taken to Gorman's house
by the Green Hornet,

Voice; The Green Hornet!

Gunnigan; dow &

Britt; (FADING) I'm going to my office and work over the Hornet
angle =

Voiée; Gunnigan, 1f Reid keeps on like this, I'll be willing to

say he's got & spark of his father -

Gunnigan; He's got a spark all right, and if it bursts into flame
(CHUCKLE) You'll see fireworks abound this of fice =

MBIC:



a4

Newsboy;

&

i
Sentinal, qxxry; papef! Gorrpan admitas consgpiracyl
Confession names city inspectors! Read all about
the showdown! Green Hornet involvedl Green Hornet
s8till at large! Sentina) extry, paper!

theme



