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(USUAL OFENING)
(RR STATION B.G.)

Anncrsg It was early evening when the train from the West
brought Britt Reid®s father to the city. As be came
into the station, he paused and looked for Britt. He

saw an attractive girl approach with a smile of welcome..

(STEPS CQME IN)

Linda; (APPROACHIIN) Mr, Reid. Hellol
Reid; Miss Travisi! I didn®t expect to see you &g?%g
 Linda: You're looking splendid. How was the trip?
Reids Tiresomel Is my son here?
Linda; He's walting for you at his apartment.
Reid; At his apartmenti
- Lindag; Yes., He loapned me his convertible so I might meel you.
Reld; What's the matter with Britt? Is he injured?
\ Linda; No, no, nothing like that, lr. Reid. He thought 1t

would be better if I saw you alone - before

you talk to him,

Reid; Confound 1t! What's going on? Vhy d4id Britt send for me?

Lindg; Please, Mr. Reid — walt unfil we're in the car.



Y 2
{(FADE OUT STATION)

(FADE IN CAR RUNNING)

Reids; Well, Miss Travis, let®s have it., Why did Britt

telephone and ask me to come here?

Linda; Mr. Reld, you wanted me to give you a report on your

sonts actlvitzaa -

Reld; That's right.

Linda; Before 1 left the Vest, I was prepared to dislike ﬁino
Reid; I know you were,

Linda; I -1 felt that he didn'*t appreciate the opportunities

you gave him,

Reid: Jell?
- Lindag I - oh goilyéa I had no idea what I'd find.
Reld; Great Scott! Is he worse than we exéacteﬂ?
Lindag On the contrary9 we viere both wurong.
Reid; | Eh?
Linda; Mr. Reid, you have a wonderful son. More wonderful than

you or anyone else realizes. At least that's the wey I
feel sbout it.

Reid:; Well, this 1s a surprbse.

Lindag He's been doing incredible things, but he®s right, I

know he's right - or - or I'm Just as crazy as he is.

Reid; Linda, wha® are you talking about?
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!
When 1 learned what he was doing, I told him that 1 was
working for you and that I'd have to rep9r§'€9 you. But
he wanted to be the ope to break the news.

What news?

I promised him I wouldn't tell you, I -- I don't know
how you'll take it, Mr. Reld, but you should be proud
of your son - very, very proud of him - because I ==
I'm proud to be employed by a man like Britt Reld,

What in thunder has he been doing?

de’ll be at the apartment in a few minutes, Then you'll
learn everything.

(CAR UP AND UT)

(FUMING, FADE IN) I want you to stop stalling, Briti.
You've made all the proper inquirles about my heallh and
my trip from the West. You've offered cigars, cigaretfes
and highballs, but confound it, there's Jjust one thing

I wantl

Bl a1

You and Miss Travis have something to tell me., What
ia 1t? "

Perpaps I'd better go -
Perhaps you®d better stay!
Y-ves sir.

Dad - I - I don't know just where to begin. You've heard

of the Green Hornet, haven't you?
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(EXPLCBIVELY) Heard of him! I was the one who suggested

that the Sentinal post a reward for his capture! Apd I
can't upderstand why you haven't been able to gef himi

WELL: ==

You want 1t quick and straight, so here It is, I am

the Green lornet,
MUSIC: “STING," TRAIL OFF
(PAUSE) (CUE) And you're proud of him!

(STOUTLY) Yes I ant

Why?

Because of what le's done as the Green Hornet.
How did you kneﬁ?

I - I found it out by accident,

She found 1t out and earned the reward, but she couldn’t

take 1t because she was working for you.

Mr. Reld, I'm so sure that your son is right that I want
to resign as your personal secretary and continue working
for - for the Dally Sentinal.

Ch don’t be foolish! () 9o you created the character
of the Green Hornet! Why did you do it, son? Haven't

you always had everything you wanted?

I sure have, Dad. Things have been handed to me on &
silverﬂplatter from the time I was a kids And when it
was time for me to go to‘work, you gave me the Daily

Sentinal and a competent staff to run it,

I hoped the responsibllity of managlng a newspaper would
be good for you,
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I think it was. I learned about things, thaf-I pever

knew exlsted.
Eh?

I saw political grafters and confidence men bend the law
nearly double without actually breaking it. I had

inside information on political brlbes. I knew of crooks
in our government and there wasn't a thing thal could be
done about them, e couldn’t even publish thelr '
activities because the law couldn®t get proof that would
hold up in court, A lot of criminals went free because

of tricky laws and red tape -

But the Green Hornet - everyone thinks the Hornef is

a crininal -

Dad, I could see only one way to get those rals., Someone
had to meet them and play the game thelr way - with no

holds barred. Putting them in jall was the most impontant
thing in the world to me, It came ahead of the newspgper
-~ ahead of my reputation - ahead of everything., If yqu'll

look at the records, you'll see that I was successfuld

Maybe I was wrong, bul - =
No, no! 7You were not wrongl
Who knows about this?

Kato, Linda Travis and now you., I'm sorry, Dad, sorry
you had to know about it. Things were golng along fine
until you sent Linda here. When she learned the ldentity
of the Green Hornet, she was honor bound to pass 1t on
to you, I — I wanted to be the one to tell you. HNow

you have it,.
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(LEVEL) Now that the secret is out, what are you going

to do?.

The secret 1s not ou?é unless you let it out., Kalo has
shared the secret with me. Linda will share 1t., It
could be shared with you.

Mr, Reid, regardless of what the public thinks, there Isif
a single charge against the Green Hornet. The police
haven®t a thing on him,

There were charges! The Sentinal has beeh offerlng a

reward -

(EAGER) But the record is clean now, The last murder
charge was wiped off the books a few days ago.

You®d foregp the reward to keep this secret?

1 don't mant that kind of money!

{(MUTTER) You can't buy loyalty like that,
Therets such a need for somecne like the Green ﬁ@?ﬁ@ﬁw
It*s up to ynuy.ﬁadg Are you with me?

(CLOSE) After anpouncing hls identity, Britt Reid hadn®t
taken his'éyea off his fatheyr. He had seen various
emptlons - shack; disbelief, controlled apger—- in the
strong, rugged face., This had given wéy to a hurt
expression; but as he explalned his positicn Britt sau his
fatherts chin cemé UPo Than; during a mopentary silence

the eyes of father and son met. Between the two there
flashed a gpark of mutual understanding. A look of

coﬁfidence came into Britt Reid®s clean m® cut features
and the older man looked proud, Then there was a faint

grin that expanded to a chuckle ==

(CHUCKLES )
(SURPHIZED) Dad - youSre not angry?
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Angry? How can-I be angry with you? I know exactly

how you feel because I went thru the same thing.

You?

Look at that picture on the wallj

The man‘bn that horse
is one of your ancestors, and those hills are in Texas!
When I was a boy, I rode with that mani! I saw him six-
gun his way thru red tape and ride rough-shod over crooks

who thought they were too smart for the law, He rode

-for justicel

I gave you the Daily Sentinal because I knew you'd learn
a lot about smart crooks that the law couldn®t get. I
hoped you'd do something about those crooks, Just as
your ploneer ancestors did. I wanted'ts See you use the
paper as a crusading weapomfy I wanted to see the sparks

:ﬁlyf But nothing came,
But Dad -

I was disappointed, son. I wondered what was the mefter
with you - wondered why the American Heritage didnt®t
assert{ 1tself, That's why I sent Linda here. I sent her
to find out what was wrong with you,and now I learn =
why confound it, Britt, you're more like the man in that
picture than I dreamed you could be. This is the

biggest thing that's ever happened to me., This =
(VOICE BREAKS)

(SOFTLY) Dad -

You and Linda will have to forgive an old man his

emotions.

Aw gee; Dad -
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Old man? Jhat am I saying? 1 feel younger than I've
been for twenty years., More than that! I'm with yaﬁg
boy. I'm with you all the way. If I can help the
Green Hornet, stamp out crooks it will be Just like it
was back in those Texas hills when I helped- the man
in that plcture,

(PROUDLY) Linda, now what do you think of my Dad?

Linda, you've passed up the chance to get the Sentinal
reward but don't you worry, I'll see to it that you

don't lose a thing.
I know I wontt,
MUSIC: INTERLUDE

The hext day found Britt Reid's father lunching at

the Civic Club with one of his olkst friends -~ the

Vo

Commissioner of Police -
{(RESTAURANT B.G.)

Confidentially, Higgins, I had a special reason for

wanting to see you today.

You could have knocked me over with a feather when
you telephoned, You see, Dé@s I was Just about to

call your son and give him an exclusive story,.

That can walt, let me tell you my news. Hipgins,
today I learned the lidentity of the Green Harnetxx

You have?

Yes, I'm not golng to tell you - not just yet, but g;\

know who he is and where he can be reached. And I know

sonmet hing else, He'™s on your side of the law,.

e
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You know, Dan, I began to suspect that,

You did<%

After he saved the life of the district attﬁrney; I
looked back over some of the records and realized that
the Green Hornet blagzed a good many trails for the police
to follow,

(CHUCKLES) And now, Jimmy, that I know where to reach

. him, he can be of even more help,

You'd better tell the new Commissiocner.

dhat new Commissioner?

Dan, I sald I had some news for yaﬁo Here it is,
(RUSTLE PAPER)

You can take this statement with you. I'm resigning

as Police Commissioner.

(EXPLOSIVELY) You're what! Now see here, Higglns,
you can*t resigni

I've got to do it., It's that or - well -~ fhe truth of

-1t 1s, Reld, larry larsen has me over a barrel.

Larry lLarsen? Isn't that the pname of the koadhouse
operator who was picked up on a narcotic charge?

Thatts the guy.

He's got you over a barrel? I don't believe it., Why that

airty, greasy, vweasel-faced maggol ——
You seem Ko Know him,

I read the papers every day and I saw his picture. What's

he got on you?
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Photographie of ny soh.

How is the boy?

Fine., He's 1iving in Grove City with his wife and
daughter, and he's doing fine, He's a Councilman

and theret's talk of him for the next mayor.

Is that so0%

Ronnie has a fine career shead of him, I wouldn't let
anything interfere with it.

You sald Larson had photogiraphs,

Yes. Ronnle was here to vigit, a bout a year ago.
He went to lLarsen‘*s road house - went alone, which
wag a mistake. Wheh he came home, he teld how some
knockout drops had been put into his highball, and
how he'd been robbed of his wallet, That's when I
started goin® after larson,

That crook!

I got plenty of evideﬁce‘against Larson. The best of
it, I got personally. I'm the chief witness against
him. I can put Larson and half a dozen of his pals

behind the bars on narcotics charges, But Dan, I don't
dar e do it,

Tell me the rest,

Robnie wasn't drugged so he could be robbed. He was
drugged so larson could get photographs madel He '
gshowed them to mei Pictures of Ronnie; lookin®
stupified, an' sittin® at a table in a private room

with Larson, Pokey Smot, and several other drug peddlers.
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Reidg That's bad.

Higginas You've got to see the pictures to know how bad,
They make it look like Ronnle is Palsy Walsy with
that pack of rats. If the pictures were released,
they*d ruin the boy,

Reid; What's Layrson's price?

Higginsg He'll give me the pictures and negatives when I give
him the evidence I collected. I've got o do it....
80 I'm resighing as commissioner. Then 1°11 deal with

him,
Reid: And larsen wlll beat the narcotlc charge for lack of
aﬁidenceg
Higginsg U&qmo Nof very nice , 1is it Dan?
~ Reids; Noo

Higgins: But you'd do as much for Britti You know you wouldl
Reld; Where does Larson keep those pictures?

Higgine; 50 mewhere in his office at the road house, He’s got a

e
. e < i
it = i e = 5
o
S

secret hiding place,

Reid; Jim. Repepber when we were younger- the davs back in’' "%

Texag? In those days we'd have found & way to deal ™
with Larson.

Higginsg! I know what you're thinking about, Dan, bui if‘s no use.
Rough stuff wont go with Larson,

Reids Walt a minute, Jim! Put this resignation away!
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Katos

But.-

Tou sit tight! I told you I knew the Gream Hornetl
Let me give him the facts and see what happens.

There's nothing the Gresn Hornet can do. Ne one can
get the photos of Ronnle unless Larson tells where
they‘re hidden! And Larson wont tell! No one can make
him felll

I wouldn't be so sure about that, Jim. I've got a lot
of confidence in the Green Hornet!l

MUSIC INTERLUDE,
We'll cantmue our story in just a moment.
COAERCIAL.

Britt Reld's father made a phone call from the Clvic

giab, o o

Britt, are you sure it's all right fteo talk on (his
phone, () Well, I've just finished lunch with the
police commissioner, and here's what he's up againsil

MUSIC BURST AND FADE UNDER

After talking to his father, Britt Reid left the
Sentinal office and huiried to his apartment,

(FADE IN PHQNE RINGING, BACK)
The phone was ringing when he arrived.
(PHONE HOOK, BACK)

(BACK) Mr, Reid's apartment.
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He heard Kato answering- -
(DOR CLOSES )
(CALIS )} Is that for me, Kato?
(CQMING IN) Yes Mr, Britt. Miss Travis calls from office,

I lert word for her to call when she came in., () Helle
Miss Travis. I'm golhng to be tiled up at home for a
couple of hours, When I get back to the office, I want
to see everything that's avallable about Larry Larson
and his gang. You'll find a lot of items in the morgue,
(FADING) Axford will help you dig it ouf-

MUSICs BURST AND UNDER
Nawg Kato, I'11 need your help in the Tabﬁxa%a%yi
Yes, Mr, Britt,
Je're golng to prepare some letters on special paper!
For what, Mro‘Britt?

Tonight the Green Herpet 1s going te visit Larry
la¥sen's roadhousel -

MUSBIC: BUR3ST TO FINISH

Golly, Casey, look at all the stuff me an'® Miss Travis

got together about Larry lLarseni
This office looks like a rummage sale.

I'1l pick everything up and get it in order for Mr, eild.
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Larson is dus to %ake & rap on a narcotics charge.
He's hot news, these days. Is Reld goin® tuh have
you do a special story about him an'® his gang?

I don’t know what M, Reld's plans are/
Probably Human Interest.
Gh; Mizs Casa; do you think so?
Isn*t that vour specilalty?
1 haven't apecislized - yet,
You will.
{PICK UP PAPERS)

Say, if yuh want the dope onr Larson, you should go
an' visit his roadhouss.

(THRON IN) Michael -

(SAILS ON) In spite o' Larson bein' a crook, they got
good food there, an® music an’ danein' - -

A splendid idea, Mr. Axford.
Now if you wanted fuh gﬁ; I could likely-

1'1) speak to I, Reid when he comes in. (FADING) I°d
better take these clippings into his office. :

DOCR OPEN AND CLOSE.
(GROANS ) Ch Axford, you dope!

Well I -~ I was f£igwrin' fubk heip the youngster out.
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Ag 1 she needed help.
She can't go to Larson’s place alone,
She wont! And you wont be the guy to fake h@?;
No?

On, Michasl, can't yeu see? She's getl her salls for
Mr, Reid! {) Do you have to give her ideas - you - you
Dan Cupidi ’

MUSIC BURST AND UWNDER

I do want you to go te Larson’'s, Miss Travis. I'll
call for you at elevel.

30 late, Mr. Reid/

Before I call for you, I'm going there with Kato -~
as the Green Hornet.

MUSIC BURST. CUT TO MOD MURIC,.BG

It was nine o'clock when Briit Reld was ready to movae
out as the Oreen Hornet., Siepping thiru a secrel panal
in the rear of a closet in the bedroom, he and Kato

went aleng a harrow passacewsy built within the walls of

the apartment itself., This passaege led to an adjoining

building which fronted on a dark side street. Though
suppogedly sbapdoned, this bullding served as the hiding
place for the slaeK; super-powered Black Beau%y;
streamlined car of the Green Hornet.

STEPS INTO CAR. CAR STARTING)



Anner s

Anncr;

Larsong
Pokey:

larson;

Pokey:
Larsong

Pole v3

larsong

Poleyl

larsons

16

Britt Reid pressed a buiton. The great car roared intu
1ife, A section of the wadll in front raised auﬁgmatacallyg
then closed as the gleaming black beauty sped inta (He
rain-drenched darkness,

CAR OUT,
RAIN FADE FULL UP THEN INTO
MUSIC BURST TO FINISH.
SOUND BG OF NITE CLUB.

- DANCE MUSIC. BACKGROUND .

Larry lLarson had a private table 1n one year coruper of
his roadhouse, He looked up as a bull-necked men with

cauliflower ears approached...
Wha$ is it, Pokey?
Hey Boss, y'betier come cut back, There's & guy = -

Tell him nothing doing. We don't handle anything but
food and legal llquor while the heat's on. You -

He don't want tuh make a buy, Boss,

Then why don't he come in?

You better come an' talyx to him, Bosa, (LOWER) g9
B8 HE SAYS HE'S FRom The Patica.,

4P Why can’t they leave me alone $ill my trial?
I got an umbrella at the back deor for yulh = -

Come on. You stick close and keep your gun handy.

FADE BG UP UNDER AND CQUT AND
FADE IN STEADY RAIN ASD-
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His study of the newspaper clippéings, many of which
degcribed the larson roadhouse, nhad given Britt Reid

a fairly complets Rnowledge of the layout. Both he

@ d Kato wore maske as they walted in the Black Beau'ly,
near & small, rear door, Presently they saw (wo men
advance through the rain -

(LOT) The smeller ene is Larson,

(LOW) Me see,

(COMING IN) Here he 18; Boss,

Whét do you want?

Kill the flashlight, Larson,

You're the Hornst,

Did you guess that, or did Chubby tell you.
What d'you wanz?

I brought a present feor you.

Meaning wha &%

A couple of letters, Spill your flashlight on them axd

notice $he name.

Watch him, Pokey.

Yeah, I am? Bagsn

(MUTTERS} Higeens, Police Commissl oner Higgens,
I got them a 1ittle meist,.. but they'll dry out.

(LO¥ WHISTIE) Wherer'd vou get these?
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Brite; Interesting reading, eh? The Copmissioner would be in
a spot if those were published.

Larsons Yeah. Plenty. How'd you gef .them?
Britt; You knw better than to ask that, lLarson.
Larson; Is this straight? Did Higglns rea}lly Sed=ewmgs

i the Turner affair?

Britt; Why don't you ask Higgine?

IF THE LETTERS ARE on v THE LEVEL THEY 'L
THRT HIGCEMS 15 Roor. Wy 2
-7-@”,.3;@» ?

Brit s You need them. You're going on trial in a week or 9,

Larson;

Higgins is the main withess sgainat voif and yvour peis,

Pokeys That he is, Bossal
Britt; He might be inferested in a deal, Those letters, in

axchange fer the evidence he has againat you,

Larson; Where do you come in?

Britt; After you beat the rap, you can help me,

Larson; How?

Britt; - You read the papers, You saw what the D A sald abou{ me,
 larsong Yeah. He's done a fast swibch. He's for youl

Britt; I want Higgens to be the same way.

larson; You mean ~

Britts You didn’t think the D A yeally liked me -~ or did you?

Larson;‘ Un-m, Sﬁ you had some - sme letfers or something -

that mentioned the D A 7



Brite; What do you think?
Larsong Iget 1it.

Britt: - Use those lelteras if you need to, and I'1l see you
after youw (rial.

‘Larsong U,

Britt: And be careful of them, They're dynamite, Don't putl thea
where they can be found.

Larsong | Don't worrye.

Britt; I mean that. Hig;gm; micht send a prowlsr to crack your
saf -

harson; I got a good hiding place. () ém*d they get so demp?

Beitt; I was out in the rain.

{(STEP ON STARTERY
I'1l see you, lLarson.

(CAR START AND FADE)

Pokey; (CE) Gosh, Boss, what d'ya make of that?

Larson; I don't know, Pokey.

Pkey; You goin® to use the letiera?

larson; With those photos of Ren‘mggins& I wont need ‘eme

But I°11 look 'em over, H ere. Put 'em in the hiding
place - you knm where, I'1ll go over them afler we close

up,

MUSIC INTERLIDPE. FADE MNDER
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GAR RUNNING

Annci; The madnouse was within the city limlts, but in &
thinly populated area, Britt drove toward downtowy
at a moderate apeed.

Britt; You've been watching behind, Kato?
Katc; Yes Mr, Brtitt. Je areno$ followed.
Britt; ' Didn*t think we'd be. Now remember ths plap. I'.1

get a taxicab at the city limit. I°11 call for Linda

and go back to Larsends as a guest.

Kato: Yes 8ir.

Britt; Iinda will call the police and give them an oponynous
tip, so they'll be on hand.

katog Yes 8ir,

Britt: You'll mve to watch for them when you take the
Black Beauty back to larson's,

Katog I saw place among trees where car can be concealed,
Britt; Keep it there until you hear shooting. Then come

fas! 1'11l open fire, 1L no one elsa doea.
Ste: . I understand.

Britt; Axford®’s at police headquarters, and Dad 18 wifth
' Conmigsioner Higeins, I guess we're all aet for the

showdown. From now oni, it's up to those neist envelopesi

CAR UP AND OUT, ;
MUSIC BURST TO PINISH.

-
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RESTAURANT BACKGROUNHE

Britt Reid looked at his watch for the tenth time since

he and Linda Travis had arrived at Larson's Restaurant.
Getting closevto midnight -

The police should be somewhere near at hand -

What did you tell them, Linda.

I said exactly what you told me to. I said I had over-
heard a conversation. Someone said a load of white stuff

would be delivered to Larson at midnight.
That's all you sald?

Uh-huh.

It should be enough.

I hope they dén“t catch Kato -

He'll stay well back.

It's () (NERVOUS LAUGH) Now I'm the one who's looking

at a watch.

(MUTTERING) I hope Kato and I were accurate in fixing the
time it would take for those letters to dry out...

What 1f your plan fails?

1'11 have to think of another plan. Linda, this is the
most important of gll the Green Hornet's affairs! This
one is partly for lad.

Your success will mean a lot tohim. Commissioner Higgins

is his oldest friend, isn't he?
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Britt: Yes., They - (BREAK OFF) (TENSE) Linda. Watch Larson,
That gorilla named Pokey just went to his table,

Lindag (TENSER Maybe this is 1t.

BRITT: 1 think it is. Excuse me, Linda. I've got To See a

couple of mem....about same smoke!
MUSIC TENSHON FADE UNDER

Amncr; Britt Reid tried tc appear casual as hs left the dining
room. Alone in a hall;,, he hugsidd to a corrider, and as
he headed toward the rear of the building; he draw a mask
and gun from beneath his dinner Jjacket. Meanwhile,

Larson and Pokey hurried to the office =
FAST STEPS SUSTAINING AS
Larson; Is anyone in my office.

Poley; No Boss. I was there alone, watchin' like usual, when I

seen the smoké comin’ thru cracks in the wall .!
larson: Fine thing!
(DERC DOOR OPEN)
Pokey : (3ASP) Boss! Now lookat the smoke ! It‘s thick.®
Larson; (EFFORT) Confound it® Close that door.
DOOR CLOSES )
Grab that fire extinguisher.

Pokey;  Yeh, sure.

Larson; Something s caught fire in the hiding placéz



Pokeys; What could 1t be?

Larson;  How do I know? (EFFORT) Got to get that panel open!
() OUCH ! It’s too hot to touch! '

Pokey; Lookat the smoke pour thru the cracks!

Larson: Give me that fire extinguisher! Smash the panel with your

gun barrel!
Pokey: Right!
(SMASHING PANEL)
Larson; 1°11 twrn the extinguisher on it.
(FIRE EXTINGUISHER)
(FEENZIED) Hit it again. Hurry!
(FINISH SMASHIIG )
That éoes 1t.
Pokey; Lookat the flames!
Larson: (FRENZIED) I®ve got to save the photes! (Got to save them,
Pokey: Yer 1101}:11}“ it! Turn the stream tuh the left.
_Larsén 2 React; in, Pull everything out to the floor,
Pokey: OuKe Boss;

(STOP EXTINGUISHER) (PULL SMALL CANS AND WET
PAPERS TO FLOOR)

larson;  Hurry} I'Ve got to find the photos!

Poke§; These cans of white stuff-



Larson;

Pokey;

Larson:

Pokey;
Larson%
Pokey;
Larson;
Britt;
Pokey;
larson;

Britt;

Larson;
Britt;
Larsen:
Poley;

Britt;

Pokey:

Larson;

sl

Is said the photos! WNever mind those cans.

envelope with the Higgins pictures-

What 's this?

(PRANTIC) Almost completely burned-—
(HANDLE ENUELOPE)

That looks llke it-

{MOANS) Look! Look!

Them negatives burn like gunpowder=

The prints are usaless!

(BACK) I want some of that stuff!l

(STARTLED) Boss }

You!

Where'd you come from?

You werae too busy to hear the door opeill =

with documents; can you; Largen?

Listen -

I“llvtake those papsrs!

No you don't!

Get baclk!

Want to shoot it ©u£; eh?
SHOIS .

(SCREAM)

You -

Find the

. Can't be trusted



Britt:

Poley;

Anncer;

ADLIB:

Anncrs

Britt;

Kato;

Britt;

Volice;
Voice 2;

Voicel

e
(EFFORT) And this is for you, Larson..

(BLOF, FALLING BODY)
(FADING BACK, ADLIB) My arm, my arr is busted, help me-
(RUNNING STEPS SUSTAIN. ROCM THEN GRAVEL)

Leaving Larson unconstious and Pokey shot, Britt dashed
thru & rear door and across the open space behind the
building.

(POLICE WHISTLE)
(BACK) There he goes. Stop him, He's headin' for the trees.

He heard a pelice'wniatle; and the shouts of the police who
had been waiting, but he kept going toward an orchard.

A car came out of the darknuss to meet him -
(STEPS HALT. CAR COME IN FAST AND STOP)

Kato, Here's the mask, the sun and the documents from

Larson's secret hiding plac3 - what's left of them.
Police come this way -

They *11 think I‘ve escaped in the car, I1°11 hide among the
trees until it's safe to go around to the front and rejoin

Linda., I'11 meet you gt the apartment. (et going.

(CAR START FAST -~ FADE)
(RUNNING STEPS COMING IN) (STOPPING)

Hets got away. Ny use rumnin'’ any farther.
That car was waltin'® for him!

Who was 1t?



Voice;
Axford;
Voice 2;

Axford;

Amncr;

BRITT :

Linda;

Britt:

Linda;
Britt;

Linda;

Britt;

Linra;

0O

‘He came from that rear door,

(BACK) Hey boya-

Axfordts at the door now- |

(BACK) Come quick! See what I found in Larson's oz:iéeg‘

MUSIC BURST.
OUTBOOR NOIBES

Britt and Linda were part of the crowd that pressed
curiously while police moved in the office. Half an
hour later, the couple stood in front of the roadhouse,

waiting for a cab.

(CHUCKLES) It was funny when Pokey tried to explain things.
He simply added to the confusion.

The police don't know whether the drugs were in that wall

compartment or delliversd by the man who escaped,

X% doesn't matter. They have Larson and his pals in custody

again.
Did you know there would be dope in the secret hiding place?
No! That was just a bit of luck!

Mr. Reid- Jjust what made those letters you gave Larson,
burst into flames? o

A chemical that ®ato prepared. He can explain it to you

while I'm preparéng a package to deliver to the p8lice
commissioner.

I wish I could see the comnissioner‘s face when he

realizes that Larson no longer has a hold on him,
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Britt;
Linda;

Britt;

Anncr:

Reid;

Heggins;

Reid;

Higgens:

Redds
Reid;

Heggins:

Reid:

26—
I wish I could see Dad's face.
He's at Mr. Higgin's home?
Yos. And those two old cronies haven't much longer to Waitg
(MusIC SHA@BURS% SHARP CUT)

The evening had been long for Higgins, and the father of
Britt Reid. Both were dozing when the doorbell rang -

(DOOR BELL)

‘Both were instantly wide awake- on their feet and hurrying

to the doo:m
(RUNNING STEPS)
Maybe this is it; Jim?
Heid, 1f I could believe that —
(STEPFS STOP. JERK DOOR OPEN. PACKET DROPS )
Something drapped;

I*11 get 1t. It was tucked beside the doorknob .

v There's a car at the curd!

(CAR BACK, START AND FADE.
Hey Be@m; Reid; was that the Green Harnet;
Look; Jim!  The packet 1s for you. T ere's writing on zt;
What's it say?

With my compliments... the Green Hornet. Looks 1like your in
the clear, Jimmy:?!



