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(USUAL OPENING)

Anner; The Daily Sentinal was strongly opposed to Boss
| Cranshaw and the political machine he represented.
Nevertheless; there were Sentinal reporters at the
big political rally, Michael Axford and Lenore Case
sat down 1n front near the reporters; columnéﬁts;

and radio men,
(ROOM NOISES)

Axtord; Looks 1like the meetin® is goin' tuh get underwsy

in a couple o' minutes, Casey,

Case; UH~-huh, And I don't think I care for this kind of
reporting, |
Axford: Me peither, I'm a man of actlion, I like it better

7z

when things are buzzin®,

Cases Look at Boss Cranshaw up there, That smirk of hisi
I detest men like thati

Axford; By golly, Reld's many a time sald he'd like tuh
gtick a pln in Cranshaw an' see if nhot air whooshed
out — like from a balloon,

Cases Michael, is it true that Cranshaw owns that big
gambling house?
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The Garden? Sure it 18, But nothin'® can newr be
proved., I know Commiséioner Higgins' would like
tuh get the goods op Cranshaw,

Micnael; look,

Huh?

Over there in the front row, Ispn't that one of
our men?

Where?

The fellow in the light suit, It is, It's that
chap who works 1In the advertising department.

Jim Donald, sure enough, Now what do you suppose
he's doin' at a rally like this? It can‘t be he's
backin' the Cranshaw machine,

(BACK) Ladles and gentlemen -
(ROCHM NOISES HUSH)
Well, here we go, Casey, ©Sharpen yer pencill,

(BACK) As Chairmen of tonight's meeting’ I give you
that public splirited Individwual; that man who is
well known for his generesity; for his Interest 1n
public welfare; and the friend of the working man --

(MUTTERS) Hog washt

(BACK) I glve you big Bill Cranshaw!
(APPLAUSE, BROKEN BY:)

(SHOUTING) Cransham; you're a dirty érgoki

(MURLURS )
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Michael, look at Dopald!

(BACK, GOING ON)

Becuase of you and your crooked

gambling games, I've lost everything I had!l

Hey! He's blowin' hls top!

I swore I'd get you and I'11 do it}

Michaell

Look out!?

Toake this?

He has g gun!

(YELL) Don't shoot!

{YELIS) Take it!

Sentlinal,

(TW70 SHOTS, CONFUSION)

MUSIC: BURST, FADE UNDER

extra, paper! Boss Cranshaw ducks bullett

Shots fired during rally! Read all about 1t}

Sentinal,

I'm a peace lovin' man, but by golly, Reld, I'd sooper

extra, paperl

MUSIC: BURST AND UNDER

see Cranshavi's nape In the oblituaries than the

headlines,

Michael!l

I know what you mean; Axford,

That guy Donald is a punk shot,

a mile,

He missed him by

ien like Cranshaw lead a charmed 1ifeq

It*'s too bad young ks

Sentinal. Cranshaw hates us apd all members of our

staff,
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That he does,
He'll see that Donald gets the limit,

I spoke to your attorney, Mr. Reid, as you told me
to, He said he'd handle the situation.

Good, As soon as young Donald is relsased on %ailg
I want you to talk to him, Miss Case,

Me? But Mr, Reid, maybe someone with more experience—
You wanted to be a reporter,

Yes, but--

Talk to Donald and find out why he took a couple of
shots at Cranshaw.

Reid, we told yez he sald that Cranshaw had broke
him,

That's just it, Axford. I want the details and I
think Miss Case can get them.

MUSIC: BURST TO FINISH
Oh, Jim, why did you do it?

What's the difference, Miss Case?

You should have known you couldn't get away with
anything 1like that In a crowded auvditorium, You're
lucky your bullets didn't wound Cranshawi

Lucky! Huh!
Or worse, you might have killed him!

I wish I had! () I'11l get him! 1I'll get Cranshaw
if 1t *g the last thing I do! '
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What did he do to you?

His crooked games ruined mel

Crooked games?

Roulette! That gambl;ﬂg-place called "The Garden,"

Ch. 8o that's it. You went to the Carden and lost,

I lost all right, I lost everything., Savings -~ home-

yes, even Madge...she's sure to die, now that I can’t
help her, ‘

Madge? Your wife?
Yeah, Aw what's the use of talking about it.
Go‘ahead; Jim, Let's have the story.

(SIGHS) It's an old one, Madge needs an operation,
then a change of cltma%@; a lot of rest and the
right food - all those things. Well, I couldn't é%
i1t on my salary, so I took a few hundred bucks I'd
saved; and went to the garden, |

Apd lost,

I lost, but I thought I had the game figured out,

I was sure I could beat it. So I went Inhhock. Borrowed

all I could get on my house and insurance; and
went back to the garden. That game's as crooked as
a corkscrew., It's as crooked as everything else
that Cranshaw touches !
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30 you lost your cash, What about Madge?

Well - we- we can't afford the things she needs, so
she- she may have three months - - six monthg— —

Jim, I don't get it. Why did you shoot at Cranshow?
How could bhét help you - or Madge?

Aw - why go into that? I - 1 Just wanted to get
that crook, That's all,

You'ye not even shve that Cranshaw owns the Garden.

Yegs I am, Everyone knows it. Cranshaw owhg three

quarters interest, The rest is owned by Trig Burley,

Well ... If you wanted to get Cranshaw, why didn®i
you get evidence that he operates a gambling place
and turn 1t over to the police?

Humph. The police can't touch him. He's too big,
I doubt that.

Besides, he's got secret exits and hiding places,
By the time a raiding squad gets in, everything is
out of sight.

Jim, 1f you'd only gone to Britt Reid with your
trouble-

The Boss? He has headaches of his own without
worrying about small fry - like me, I'm just -
that 18, I WAS just a cog in his machine.

Oh, 18 thatvso} Well he posted your bail! And he's
hired lawers ¢o handle your case-
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Look, Miss Case, What happens to me doesn't matter,
I'm washed up. Tell Mr. Reid not to bother about

me. If he wants to do something worth while, he
can go after Boss Cranshaw !

Like you did, I suppose.

No. Reld doesn't need a gun, He's got poweyr and
influence, He should be able to find some wa& to
put Cranshaw out of business so other saps 1like
me wont get in a spot like- like this.

Jim, Mr, Reid is thinking along the same line.
Huh?

Do you know where he is right now?

How'd I know?

He's at the Civic club with police commissioner

Higgena. They me! to discuss Boss Cranshaw !
MUSIC INTERLUDE,
(RESTAURANT BACKCGROWD)

Tell me this; Higgens, Why are you and the police
sonhelpless? Is Cranshaw bigger than the law?

You know the answepr, Britt., It's the 0ld story of
securing evidence that will stand up in court,

Evidence !

Evidence that there 1s gambling at the garden, and
evidence that Cranshaw owns the place.
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I understand he owns about three=quarters interest.

Yes, The other owner is a ratty character named Trig
Burley, ‘

A good, old-fashioned raid might get resulte.

(SHORT LAUGH) As if we haven't tried it, In the first
Place, Cranshaw has a pipeline into most of the city
departments, He gets an advance tip-off op a rald,

But if -

Even if he didn't have g tip; 2 raid.wculd be ineffectual.
The raiding party would have to go thru the restaurant
and a corridor behind the restaurant to reach the

gambling room. By the time they got there they'd find
nothing but a few people gathered around small tables
with refreshments,

They get the gambling equipment out of sight, eh?

- wgﬁ@ﬁwi
Yes, AB 0 some of the patrons < thru a pees door.,

Suppose the police were to attack very suddenly thru that
rear door? |

We can't locate it., I (BREAK OFF) \ihat is it, Joe?

A message was left at the door for you, Commissioner
Higgina,

Thanks, Joe, () Excuse me, Britt, It may be urgent,

(OPENING ENVELOPE)
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Britt; If it 1s, we can contipnue our discussion another time,
 There must be some way to get evidence against the
Garden and prove that Cranshaw is the owper. '

Higelns s Welll (CHUCKLES) This is interesting.

Siohi il Yes?

Higgins g Cranshaw has been ét headquarters demanding protection,
Britt: He has the audacity to make demands on the police?

Higginse He has & threatening letter - he's very much concerned
®Rken about 1t , :

Britt: I'm glad to know that he can be worrled.,

Higgins: Apparently he's very worried. He has requested a
twenty-four hour a day guard -

Britt: Wag this -=-this threatening letter signed?

Higging: Oh yes, Yes, Britt, it was signed., (ASIDE} As if
you didn't know., It was signed by the Green Hornet.

Bedtt- S0 Cranshaw is afraid of the CGreen Horneti Wellt
MUSIC: INTERLUDE

Anncr; During the next few days Boss Cranshaw had a police
escort when he left his home, and a guard when he
remained inside - and more threats from the Green Hornet

Cranshaw; (HOTLY } Another letter! Look at this, Burks!
Another threat from the Green Hornet!

Burkes Well, golly, Mr, Cranshaw, yuh can't bkame that on

the cops,
Cranshaw; What's belng done about these threats? This is the

thied one that has come by mail?
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Burke ; There've been some phone calls, too, haven't there?

Cransha w; Yes, yes, of course! Uhy don't you police do something?
Burke; Je're guardin' you, What more d'you want?

Cransha w; I mean about this Hornet! Why 1s a man like that
8llowed to threaten a citizen like me? Why Isn't he
found and arrested?

Burke As far as the police know, he hasn't broken any laws.,

Crahshaw; Broken no laws! What about these threats? Wwmt about
them?

Burke: Now, Mr. Cranshaw, yuh needn't get too excited sbout
what he says 1n those letters -

( PHONE RB\IGS).
Cranshawg The phone!
Burke: You want me to answer 1it?%
Cranshaw; No no.; Burke! I'll apswer 1t?
( PHONE HOOK)

Hello. () Listen! Wait a minute! Don't hang up! I
want to speak to yout () Hello, Hello! (0 Confound!

( PHONE HOOK)
Burke;  Was it - the same guy?
Cranshaw; Yes., I tell you; Burke, I'1ll not tolerate these threafts!

(DOOR BELL])
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Is that your front door bell?

Wait, Burke! Stay here! There's another policeman
on duty near the door,

All right, all right, Mr, Cranshaw, Take it easy.
I'm not leavin' yez alone.

(RAP ON DOOR)
(STARTLED) The door!
(CALLS) Who is 1%

(OUTSIDE DOOR] Burkse, there was a special dellvery
letter for Mr. Cranshaw -

Tell him to slide it beneath the door,
(PROJECT A BIT) Slidey it under the door.

You - yri open 1t,

By golly, Mr, Cranshaw, you sure are lettin' the

Horpet 2t under yer skin.

Go ihead, open that! See what it says.
{OPENING IETTER)

You seem tuh take 1t for granted it's apother threat
jrom the Green Hornef,

I-18 - 1t?
Yeah, just like the last one.

How much longer is thisg gting to g0 on? What is the
Harnet trying to do? What Is his game?

Golly, Mr, Cramshaw, I —-—
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Don't argue with met Go to that telephone and call
Commissioner Higgins! Tell him that I demand the
Immediate arrest of the Creen Hornefl

MUSIC: BURST, FADE UNDER:

Ch, golly, Reid; yuh should hear the way Cranshaw is
howlin' for the arrest o' the Green Horpet!

Is that so, Axford?

Yeah, It seems like everytime Cranshaw turns around
there's another letter or phone call or somethin® from
the Green Hornet! Two or three letters everyday an'
phone calls at all hours o' the day an'® nightt

That's being done about 1t7?

ﬁ911; the cops have got the drag net out lookin' fer the
Harnet; but gally; Reid; what good does that do? How

do the cops expect tuh catch thaﬁ'spalpaeﬁ? Lyven I
can't catch him,

Cranshaw is worried?

Worried? (LAUGHS) Oh golly, accordin® tuh Burke, he's
plenty scairt!

I see,

I wonder what the CGreen Hornet is goin' tuh do
next. An' I'm not the only one that's wonderin'!
(LAUGHS) Burke is chderin'; an' so is Granshaﬁ;
an' so is Commissioner Higgins!

MUSIC: INTERLUDE
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We'll continue our story in Just a moment ...

(COMMERCIAL)

Britt Reid's dislike for the political boss, Big

Bill Cranshaw; became crystallized when a young man

in the advertising department lost everything in the
notérious gambling place that Cranshaw secretly owned.,

I have 1t on good authority, Kato, our campaipn has been
effective.

The young publisher was 1n his apartment with Kato,
his falithful Filipino valet.

The warning letters and phone calls have gotten
under Cranshaw's skin. He's badly frightened.

What does Commissioneyr Higgine think?

Commissioner Higgins admits that the police can do
nothling about Cranshaw's gambling place, He's hopiag

~the campaign of the Greepn Hornet will bear fruit.

How you work that?

One of the Sentinal reporters told me about the
back way out of the gambling room. I know where

the door 1s; but I don't kpnow how to open it, We've
got to make Cranshaw open that door for the police
apnd the police have got to get in fgst before the
gambling equipment can be concealed,
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Wwhat we do?
I just talked to Axford@‘ He's at Crapshaw's home, His

friend Sergeant Purke and several other phlicemen are
guarding the boss.

(SURPRISED) And Axford is there?

Axford and representatives of the other papers, They'se

all waitipng for the Hornet to make a move,

(CHUCKLING) Last message from Green Horpet to Cranshaw

was effective,

Yes 1t was, Kato, Cranshaw was mwade to understand that
there will be a showdown tonight .fmmt

How we do that with police guard near Cranshaw?

We'll have to trust to luck and the Black Beautyw
Did you check the car?

It 1s ready for action,

We haven't used the smoke screen in a long time, Is

that smoke throwing device in order?

Oh yes sir.

Jell probably need it tonlght,

How soon we go Qut as Green Hornpet?

Right away. As soon as I get this hand grenade —-—
(OPEN DRAWER)

(SURPRISED) M, Britt, you have hand grenade bomb in

dregsser draweri

I've been working with this one, Kato, It's special,
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(CLUSE DRAVER)

let's got

Stepping thru a secret panel in the rear of a closet in
the bedroom; Britt Reld and Kato went along a narrow
passageway built within the walls of the apartment itself
This passage led to am adjolning building, which fronted
on a dark‘side street, Though supposedly ahaaﬁoaed; fhis
bullding served as the hiding place for the sleek;
super-powered Black Beauty; gtreamlined car of the

Green Hornet!

(STEPS INTO CAR, CAR STARTING, BACK)

Britt Reid pressed a button, The great car roared
into life., A section of the well in front raised

automatically, then closed; as the gleaming Bhack

Beauty sped into the darkness!

MUSIC: BURST TO FINISH

Bogs Crapshaw's irritation and nervousness had been
increasing hourly. His nerves had beepn made raw by the
repeated nhotes and telephone calls from the Green Hornet.
He.paced the floor of his home uneasily. In the large
1library were Sergeant Burke apd another upiformed
pollceman; also repcr?ers; Including Michael Axford,

of the Daily Sentinal,

By_g011y; Cranshaw; if you don't stop pacin' the floor,
you'll wear a path in the carpet,

(SHARPLY) What of 1t?

Nothin*e. I was juste
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Cranshaw; A nouse full of cops and newshounds is enough to make

anyone Nervous.

Burke Take my word for it, Cranshaw, we don't like the company
any more than you dol

(DOCR OPENS QUICKLY)

Cranshaw; (STARTLED) What the — () On, it's you,

Volce; ¥ I';m sorry; Mr, Cranshaw; I didn't mean to startle you.

Burke ; What's up; Moran‘?

Volce; 2~ A car just turned into the block, I1t's coming mis'
way slowly}.

Axford; Holy Crow! Maybe that's the Hornet!?

Cransha Ww; (NERVOUSLY) Get your guns outl Get your guns
ready, boys!

Volce:;?»” If you look out the window you can see 1t,

Axford; Lemme looki
Burke ; Hey; Axford, who you shovin'?
Axford;  I'm goin' tuh be out on the fromt porch! I'm goin' tuh

be ready tuh take a shot at the tires o' that car if
it proves tuh be the Hornpetl

Burke; Here 1t comes!

Voice;2” Hey, whoever is drivin', he's thrown a spotlight on
the housel

Burke: (STARTLEﬂ) Hey; look —- somethin’ comin' =

(CRASH OF GLASS)

Volce; The window!
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What 1s 1t?

Uet back! Get out o' the way! Looks like a bombl
A bomb1
(CONFUSION)

(RUNNING STEPS)

(HORNET HORN & CAR START, FADING FAST)

(BACK, YELLING) Burke, lorani All of yez! It is the
Green Hornet!

" Get after him! Look out for that bombl Get out of the

libraryl Get some wateri Call the flre department!
Get after the Green Hornet! (ETC., INTO:)

MUSICe BURST
(CAR RUNNING FAST, POLICE SIRENS BACK)

Sitting behind the wheel of the Black Beauty, Britt
Reid, wearing the mask of the Green Hornet led the
police on a wild chase thru the city streets —-

4re they gaining on us; Kato?

No, lr, Britt, ie hold our own,

How‘many cars took after us?

I count three as we leave vicinity of Cranshaw home.

I wonder how Cranshew behaved when he saw that hand
grepade go thru his window,,,

Is probably nervous, waiting for eicplosich°
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Britt; . He'll wait a long time if he walts for that dud to

explode,
Kato Is true,
Britt; Now, Kato, we've got to get away from those police

for a few minutes,

Kato; Yes sir,

Beitts Get ready to turn on the smoke. 'Ye'll put the police
ip an artificial fog and by the time we reach the four
corners up ahead they won't know which way we went,

Now, Kato, the smoke screen!

Kato; It turned on!

(CAR TAKES CORNER ON TWO WHEELS, SKIDS
AND SLIDBS AS:)

Britt: (YELIS ) Hang on; Katol Tough turn,
Katog (PAUSE, CUE) Plenty smoke ip back.
Britt; Another turn comipg up. Here we gol

(SECOND TURN)

(CUE) Now to double back to Cranshaw's place. Cross
your fingers, Kato, and hope that he's gtlll there.

{CAR FULL UP & INTO:)
MUSIC: BURST

Anncr One guard had_remained with Craﬁsham when the pther
policemen and the pewspapermen left ip pursult of the
Green Hormet, v '
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Are - are you sure that bomb wont go off?

Of course I'm sure. You can see for yourself, the pin

hasn't been pulled. You can relax; Cranshaw.

Relax! Humph! With all your vigilance, the Hornet would
have blown up my home, if he'd pulled the pin on that bomb.

He wont get another chance. The boys will run him down.

Wailt a minute!

Huh?

Be quiet., I heard something.

Sumé of the boys might've returmed. I -

(SLIGHTLY BACK) You're wrong.

(STARTLED} There -

Masked! }(EFF'ORI‘) 1711 -

The Homet-

1111 get -

(EFFORT) Take it; Copper!

(GASPING) Y-you - (ADLIB COUGHS

Wait! Don't éhoct ne! Don't use fhat gas ﬁnimez
(PALLING BODY)

$BOMING IN) Shut up, Cranshaw, or you'll get worse
than the guard, () (EFFORT) Come with me!
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(STRUGGLING) Let me go! () Where're you taking me?

(EFFORT) Come on! 1I'11 give you a chance to save your
neck!

(STEPS, DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES. CAR IDLING EPC
IN BG AS-)

With the guard unconscious on the floor, Cranshaw
struggled feebly in'the iron grip of the Green Hornet.
He was fairly dragged from the house to a black car
that waited in the driveway. The man at the wheel was

masked.
: : TR T
(EFFORI) Get @® that cari
(DISTANT SIRENS FADING IN)
Policel
I hear them!

T-you can't g-get away with this!

The police lost ground fumbling thru a smoke screen,
but they'll be after us again.

(CAR DOOR SLAMS)

-

Go straight ahead! Drive thru the fence at the rear
a4 cut over that fleld to the nsxt street.

(CAR IN ZOOMING START, BUMP AND RIP FENCE)
(FADE OUT HORNET CAR, FADE IN POLICE CAR)

(YELLING ) Therehs goes; Burke! Tuh the right at the

comerl
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Burkes Save yer wind, Axford. I got eyes.

Axford;  (DELIGHTED) By golly, it's 1like old times tuh be chasin’
the Green Hornet! Reid an' everyone else said there was
no charges against him! Well you just wait; Burke!
There'll be plenty o' charges after ‘this night; an'
Cranshaw will meke 'em! () Step on the gas! Keep

 that car in signtl |

(FADE OUT POLICE CAR, FADE IN HORNET CAR)
Britts We've got to shake the caps before I can talk to you.

Cranshaw; What do you want of me? I've done nothing to youl
Jhy've you threéitened me?

Britt; Get this, Cranshaw, 1f the cops get too close, 11l have
to rub you out, I don't want to do that., I want to talk
to you; get the facts I want and kBt you g0,

Cranshaw; Tnat facts?
Britt: We can't talk with the police so close,

(CAR STOPPING SUDDENLY, DOOR OPENS
Cranshaw; We're stopping!

Beitts The driver had instructlions. Come on, get out! You know
this place!

(BIZ OF LEAVING CAR, POLICE CAR APIR CACHING
Kato; Police coming close ~-
Beitt; Turn on the smoke screen agaln, then get out of herel

(GUSHING SMOKE)

Get golng!
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HORNET CAR SHART & FADE, RUNNING STEPS
SUSTAIN, POLICE CARS APIR OACHING)

Where are you going?

We're golng omewhere to talk without police 1nterference;
and you know where it isi

(SUSTAIN RUNNING STEPS & POLICE CARS AS:)

The Green Hornet hurried Cranshaw thru en alley between
two old bulldings. The smole screen that concealed the
Black Beauty had thinned slightly as the police cars
stopped at the curb near the alley,

(POLICE CARS STOPPING BACK)

The police are stoppingt

Vietve got to get away. VYour life depends on it o
(RUNNING STEPS STOP AS:)

The Hornet stopped at a shed bullt against the rear of an
0ld building., There appeared {o be a s0lld wall of wood

but the masked man knew otherwise -

Hurry, Cranshaw! Where's that bulton that opens this
thing?

But waitl! You e

wake it fast 1f you value your lifel

Crapshaw; I — I'm opening 1t - copcealed button here -

(GARAGE DOCR OFENING)
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Apner The entire side of the wall swung up like a suspended
garage door, and revealed a passageway. Then a police

spotlight plerced the alley and struck the Hornet and
Cranshaw,

Cranshaw; The policel They've seen thils door!
Britt;  Go onp Go aheadl
AD LIB: (BACK) There he is! That's Cranshaw an' the Hornet!
Burke;  (BACK) Come on, boys! After 'em!
(RUNNING STERS )

Anncrs Shaken.by fear; and confused by the Hornet's prodding
demands for fast action; Cranshaw ran thru the long
corridor with the masked man at hls heels, He was
only vaguely aware of the other shouts from far behind —-—

AD LIB: (COPs YELLS, ECHO EFFECT, FAR BACK)

(CLOSE) -

Britt; /Keep going, Cramshaw! Right thru the door into the

gambling roomi

(STEPS IALT QUICKLY) (POUNDINC STEPS
BACK) (SNATCH DOOR OFEN, ROQOM NOISES)

Anncr; The room was filled with well-dressed people who were
gathered around roulette tables —

AD LIB: (STIR OF SURPRISE)

Trig: (ANGRY) Cranshaw! Vhat's this mean?
Cranshaw; (GASPING) Trig - Trig — the Hornet -
Trigs You've opehed the doort The cops are comipng?

Cranshaw; (GASPING) But the Hornmet - he - where did he go?
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AD LIB: (INCREASING CONFUSION)

Annecr; The Green Hornet had gone on thru the room without
pausing and into the empty corridor between the gambling
room and the res@aurant, He paused just long enough to
spatch off his mask and remove his coat, The coat was
reversible, He put 1t on inside out; then entered the
restaurant and sauntered thru to the front dosr; The

diners had no knowledge of the confusion in the gawbling
room,

Burkes Get 'em up, all of yuh! It's the law speakin'l
Axford; Burkel! Burke! This is the evidence you wanted?

Burkes Gulet down, all of yuh. Take 1t easy. Ve just want the
guys who run this place! Line up at that wall.

Cops An' make 1t snappy.
AD LIB:  (SUBSIDES)
Cransha w;Officer, officer, the Green Hornetl Get the Greef Hornetl

Burke;! ©Save 1it, Cranshaw! We got you an' Trig Burley, an' a
fine lot of evidence against guh.

Cranshawg But I «— I -

Ihlos YOU! You mealy mouthed fathead! UWhy'd you lead the
cops here? Why'd you do 1it, Cranshaw?

Cranshaw; W-well, I «— I =
Burke; Is this yowr gamblin® place, Cranshaw?

Cranshaw; No no = I - vh -

gt A ATEAL e et -~ *hrm’
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Britts

Katog

Britt;

- Kato;
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Katogs

Britts

Katog
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Oh yes it is! You needn't think you can throw me an®
the boys to the wolves ahd become g white knight by
leadin' a raid on the Garden. Listen; copper; he's
the owner of this joint; and I can prove itl

MUSIC: BURST

(FADE IN CHUCKLING) It was eacier thap I hoped, Kato,
Cranshaw led the police right into the Garden,

You have trouble getting away, Mr. BrittZ

Not a bit, I went thru the gambling room to a corridor
and fook off my disguise._ I was able to go thru the
restaurant without being noticed,

{(DIALLING PHONE)
Apnd Cranshaw lead police in raid on own place! (LAUGHS)
Is very good,.
I'm golng to make two phone calls, and thep to bed,
You dial private mmber of police commissioner.

Yes., And then I'm going to call Jim Donsld and tell him
to watch for the next edltion of the Paily Sentinal,

You think he go to prison?




26

Britts Perhaps for a short time; but we'll hold his job for
him and we'll see that gis wife gets medicdl care,
After all; Kato; it was a public service to put Boss
Cranghaw out of buslness; and Jim Donald is the one
who started it., () Hello; Conmissioper. Britt Rela
calling, I —— (PAUSE) (SLIGHT LAUGH) You've heard
about it; eh? Then you'll not need to walt for the
headl;nes@ (PAUSE) Yes; I suppose I have gotten
several policemen somewhat steamed up; but I'm
interested mainly in what the police commissioner
thinks of the Creen Hornet, (PAUSE) You do, eh?

- ﬂell; that's all that's necessary. If everything is

olay with you, I'm satisfied.

MUSIC:

NEJSBOY: Sentlnal; extry; paper! Green Hornet leads police in
rald on Garden Gambling Divel! Cranshaw pamed as ownper!
Big Boss exposed as Gambling operator! Read all about
it1 Sentinal, Extry, paper!

THEME



