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Anncr;

Judge;

John ;

Ad 11b;

(USIAL OPENING)
(GAVEL THREE TIMES)

Judge %gmont had been on the bsnch for many yeérs;
but never in all that time had he been confronted
by & situation as difficult as the one that was
represeﬁted‘by a nlneteen%year old bcyo‘ John would
have béén gdod looking i1f the sallowness of
dissipdtion had not been so firmly stamped on his
face,

John; the officer states that you drove fifty
miles an hour; went thru a stop straet and two

red traffic lights. He pursued you for ten
blocks hefore he caught you. How do you plead?

Well I =~I = I guess I plead guilty,

I'11 not say anything about your companioaa in the
car of the officer's testimony that they ad been
drinking. You've been watned répsatediy about your
friends and your night 1life. This time I deem it
my duty to 1ssue more than a warning or a fine.

I therefore sentence you to serve ten days in the
county Ja1l. |

(STIR)
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Jatl! But Judge— Dad! lad, you cen't put me
in Jailt ;

MUSIC: "Sting"
(DOOR OPENS, CLOSES FAST)
Suf ferin’ snakesg'Caaey;'did yez hear the news!

Michael Axford was bubbling over with excltement
when he came into the office of Misy Case; secretary
to Britt Reid, the young willionaire publisher of
the Yaily Sentinal, The attractive girl looked up
tolerantly. ' :

Wt's the latest, Michael?

I was Just over to the court ~- to Judge Lamont's
court, His own son was on the docket fer reckless
dfiVin ! o

You mean to say John Lamont came to trisl in his
own father's court?

I guesa the Judge asked fer thé case Lo give the
kid & lesson, But anyhow, he handed out ten days
in jaii!

Oh
Well what's the matter? Is that all you can say?

I'm awfully sorry for the Judge. He's one of the

finest men I've ever knwwi,

Well the kid had 1t comin' to him. He's been in

one Jam after anothsr since he busted out o' college.
You andui 4 hear what the copg at headquarters have
Lo say about him.
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About John?

Yeah, That lad is travelin' wit' a &d crowd,

He's been seen at tm1f a dozen gamblin' places.
I wonder 1f Mr, Held knows that.

Maybe‘ﬁoto»4ﬁli'tﬁé lads at the cops heaﬁquarters
hava beehftryin* to soft-peddle John Lamont's
actiéitiesibécaﬁsé o' the 51d Judge.

Juﬂgé'Lamdnt hes had a_iot to Say ébout organized
crime in ﬁhis city. He's been leading a crusade
against gambling.

That 1 know,

As a matter of fact, Mr. seid 18 working on an
editorial right now-

Then he's 1n his office. Maybe I better tell him
about what happened., '

(DOOR OPENS BACK)
Oh, Mf. w6id,
Hey, ietd--
(coMING IN) I thought I heard your voice, 4xford.

I was ;jusf tellin' Lasey tle news., Judge Lamont
has sentenced his son to ten days!

Yes I know., Uunnigan Just phoned me from the city

room,

By eolly, Impartiality like that ought to go & long

ways toward reelectin' the Judge.
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He's not going to run for relection,

He's not?
But he's baen'dﬁ the bench for yearst

He feols there's & more lmportant job ror him. He
wants to devote fﬁi& time to his fight against the
gambling syndicotes

Bt can't he work on that an’' still be Judge?
Apparently he thinks not.

Hey; Reid; all the boys st the cops headquarters
knows that Samy Harris runs the gamblin' ring.

As 8 matter o :act; there's talk that he's expandin®
Into handlin’ narcotics.

Knowing that doesn't meay 8 thing, Axford, Someone
nas to get proof against Harris.

Is that what Judge Lamont is goin' to try to do?

Yes, There are places in this town that run wide
opénb The 12w can't seem Lo do anything about them.

You mean nite clubs?
Nite clubs with gambling rooms in the rear.
That's 1t! Sammy Harris controls ‘'emt

John Lamont is Just one of many boya who think it's
smart o travel with a fast, sporting crowd -- the
sort of acquaintances they make 1ln the places run
by the syndicateo

Now Judge Lamont will be more detemined than sver
to put that syndicate out of business.
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Axford; ! I'm tellin’ yez;-Casey; he’'s up against a tough

propesition.
Case; It's too bad there 1isn't some way we might help him.
Britt; We'll let him know that the facilitiles of the Daily

Pentinal are at his disposal. {MADING) Miss Case,
1f you'll come Into my office I'1l dictate some

changes 1in the aditorﬁal I was writing.
MUSIC: Interlude, ¥ade Under:

Anncr; John Lamont served his ten day stretch, and on the
day he was %o be released, Britt seidd called a

meeting of several members of his staff.

Britt; Lowry, Hawksﬁ-Binnay; Axford; all of you = you're

To get a new assignment-- a secret one.

Axford; That's right up my alley!

ﬁfitt; You've‘all g8aen our editorials about Judge Lamont.
Ad 11b;} (AGREEMENT)

Britt: His son. 1s to be released arfter a ten day term in

the county jail.

Lowry; That kid ought to be spanked for hurting the Judge
as he has done.

Britt; I want to know what he‘'s doing in the future,
Lowry; “ome again, Bosg?
Britt; Keep an eye on John Lamont. Find out where he spends

his time 1in the evening. Get a line on his acquaintance

~- oring me all the facts you can gather.
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' What’ré yez goin' to do wit'® them 1'ac‘.‘ts§9 Reid?

ﬂxrcrd, you 8aid the police knew quite & bit
about young Lamont,

{nat they do, Reid.
I want to know more about him than they do.
Feature story?

No;, Lom'yn Judge Lamont 1is a good rriand of mine.
I'd 1ike to forestall tr'ouble P 5 poaaiblec

&

(MURMURS)

Lenors Cage and Britt deld éiéhanged significant
glancésa The girl was the only one in the room who
knew thet Britt was also the ;myStarious Ureen
Hornet. She rightly guessed that he was using the
faciiitiea of his newspaper in the hox{a of getting
information on which the Green Hornet might act to
smash the gamblihg syndicate!

MBSIC: Burst to Finish
the next déy reports began to come in.

Last nite, <eid, I saw young Lamont at the Sunrise
Club, He was dancin® wit' a smooth lookin® red-
head who aings In the face,

MUSIC: 8harp "Sting"

I saw Lamont at the Lucky Seven with Blaze Petersen.
I think he'd bheen gambling, and I think he lost.

MUsIC: "Sting"
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1 couldn's get intb the back room, Mr. Reid, but
I saw young Lamont go in there, "It was two hours
vefore he came oﬁt and he cértalnly looked unhappy.

A11 Tight, Joe. Mank you.
It's all there 1h5thb written report.
Stay on the Job aﬁd keep e 1n¥§rmed£
(DOOR OPENS, m)
(BACK) Mr. “eld-
Qoma in;'uiss Case,
(FADING) 1I'11 report agéin tomorrow; Mr, seid.
Right.
(DOOR CLOSES)
John Lamont is right back in the"groove; isn't he?
He certainly 19; Mias Cass.

I've geen the reports since he finished his ten

day Jall tem.

He's either losing & lot of cash or using up a lot
of credit.

e
Yes?
Well- I - (SIGH) I guess it was too much to expect,

What are you talking about?
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on, 1t '§=—- 1t's Just that I rather hoped the
Green Hornet might do something about John Lamont.

Uon't give up hops, Miss Case.

Then you're planning something?

'No. I'm trylng to think of something that might

be done, but so far; I have no plan. () M,ss
caaegvéall Judge Lamont. Get him on the phone
for ms. I'm going to ask him if he'll seée me

this evening,
an interview?

No, the Judge and Dad have been friends for many
years. This 1s Jjust a social call,

MUSIC: Interlude

The sad-taced Judge was in his 1library that evening.,
He sat at a‘lafge desk, his head resting on hls
cupped hands. He wasn't awére of his son until

John spoke.

Dad - I thought you were expe§t1ng companye

Oh - oh, hello, John.

Isnit Mr, neid calling?

Yes. He'll be here presentlya S1% doun; my boy-
I can't, I have a date. I-

Again tonite?

Why not?
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his will be the fourth nite in succession-

Yean! But before tha®t there were ten nights in

succession when I didn’t go anywhere.

John, I - I tad hoped that would be a lesson to
you-

Lesson! Humphg.

I- I wonder where I bave failed with you, boy? I
I've tried to do everything for you-- but somehow
I -1 seem to have falled as a father. Perhaps
if your mother had 1ived -- or perhaps if you
had different friends—

What's ths metter with my friends? A fellow's
got to have sume fun, hasn't he?

(DOOR IELL)

There's the door. It must be Mr. heid.

The mald will adnit him-
I'1l run along. See you in the moming,
Can‘t you wait and meet Mr., Reid?

I've met him. (FADING) Give him my regards.,
\Jfa»txi,night.‘g vad,

Good night, John, (PAUSE) (SIGH) (MUTTER)
I wish I knew whers I have failed as a father-

(BCK) Judge Lamont - Mr, feid is calling.
(COMING IN) Good evening, Judge.

Britt. I'm very gled to See you. Sit down there.
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Thanks . Zi:s John around?

He juat léfta I ~ I wanted him to stay, but he-
well, he had an engagement.

Um., -

I'm worried about him, Britt. He's traveling with
people who gamble and drink--

You know that?
 § hear things.
0o do It

Um! Britt, that's a polnted remark. You haw
something to tell me?

Judge Lamont; I don't know what Jack is doing
a single thing that's out of line-- but I can
tell you this! The sooner you smash the Sammy
Harris outfit, the better it will be for John!

(SLowLY) 1 see.

Are you petting anywhere In your campaign to
smash the gamblers?

(SOFT LAUGH) Britt;‘ have you been talking to your
father?

No. He's on the West Coaat, Why?

I haed a wire from him today., He sald the same thing
you did. He said; "Are you getting anywhere in your
campaign to smash the gamblers. If you need mlp;
1let me knom'"
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That -~ that's a étrange message, How did you
answer 1t? |

I haven't answered it. You see, Britt, if I tell
him I nesd help, the old fire-eater 1s likely to
fly right back from the Coast to try to help me.

(SOFT LAUGH)

As & matter of fact, I think I'm nearly at the
end of the trail,

Redlly?

Yes. I suddeniy and unexpectedly ceme into posseasion
of very important information,

Concerning Sammy Harris?

That's rightﬁﬁ It may be enough to send him to a

Federal prison,

Not on gambling charges0
on narcotic traffic,
(mw WHISTLE)

Perhaps 1f I walt a 1little while I can Vtell your
father I have reached my goal.

Yogs Harris suspect you have any infomation?

I hope not, If he suspected 1t, I - well, he'd do
anything to got 1t away from me. Anything up to and

_Including murder,

MUSIC:

(DANCE ORCHESTRA B.G.)
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(NTPE CLUB NOISES)

That same evening John Lamont was seated at a table

in the bunrise Club, one of a'number of,ﬁlaces
operated by Sammy Hartis and his syndicate. The
attractive ?éd-hﬂéded girl at the table was a ginger,

-

She wag known as Blaze Petersen.

Aw, sit still, Blaze.

 I've got to go, Johnny, I've got to go and dab on a

11ttle powder befors my next number. But I'11 hmrry
back when I'm thru singing.

MUSIC: Up thru pause
{DOOR CLOSES)
MUSIC: Cuts to Soft B.G.

Hey Blaze. YOUBd better hurry to your dressing room.
The big boss is walting for you.

Sammy Harris?
Who else?
Thanks .
(STEPS THRU HALL AS:)

(T0 HERSELF) Must be something important 1f Sammy comes
here at this hour .

(DOOR OPENS & CLOSES)
CUP THE REST OF THE MUSIC:

Listen, Blaze, 18 young Lamorig. here tonight?
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Yeah, he's. out ‘tré‘nt right now. Wﬁaﬁ*é up'g Sarmy?

Hedon't kndw ybu're my gir}.; tiOes he?
(LAUGHS) Of course not, He thinks 1'm his girl.

Good, Now get thia; baby. I had you promdte the kid
because 1 thought he night be wseful. '

Well?

He's needed right now, You remsmber i‘rzgger Bates,
don't you?

Sure; hes in a -patitent:ary out In Kans'as; isn't he?

No. He goié ouﬁ; The 1ittle rat, he sqi.leéled his way
out, Slgned affidavits amd told everything he knew.
He gave names anl dates and places—

Why Ghabe-

I got the tip-off from a pal of mine who has an "In"
with one of the guards-

Triggéf could tell pienty about you,
He did and everything he told was sent to Judge Lamont.
Gosh, Sagmy, how d1d you learu that?

It cost plenty To find that out., DId you give young
Lemont the story I told you to?

Sure;, I @olll him my father was an ilmportant men In
town and for ﬁhét reason I used an assumed name,
(SOFT 1AUGH) He's been trying to rigure out who
my father is, '
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Good going, baby0 we've got to use that kid toniteo
Now ners's'wnat yau?re to do and remember9 4 you
mutf it, It 11 be a gong goose,

MUSIC: Interl \ide
We'11 continue our story in Jjust a moment,
(COMMERCIAL)

Arter Blaze Petefﬂén received her 1nsﬁructions frdm
bammy Harris, she époke to thé_b:cnestra leader
cancelling her song, then rejoined John Lamong

at a ringside téble in the Sunrise Club,

( ROOM NOISES)
Im‘.erm.";.‘a.*.’-lt:tn‘9 Blaze.
Yes, Johnnle, and I ~-I'm gladq |
But I thowught you were going to sing.

No. (NERVWOUSLY) not -- not tonight. I -I'm too
Worriﬁdo

Worried?

Oh I, I can't tell you. Thers's no use worrying

you with ~with my personal problems.
¥hat's a friend for if not to help?

Wgll, you see, Johnnie, it's -~ 1t's (BIGHS) I might
as well tell you everything. You know that place where

we bet on horses?

Yes,
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Well -I - 1I o5t some. money there and I gave
them a chsck for Iive hundred cm‘."l.:!.au:'s::'9 and — ‘
(S0B) the check wasn't good, Oh, I didn't mean .
to pass a bad check, I knew I could got the money
and put 11; into the bank the wery next moming o
and I got the money. I sold some of my stock,
Then I didn’t get a chance to g0 to the bank,
I put the monéy In father'y sali'é‘ at home.

Is it there now?

Yes, Dut the troutle 1s, Johnnte, the men who
has the bad check 18 here -~ he's watching me
and I just know he'll (S0B) well, he's very
angry. I can't ledve here to go and get the
cash. He wouldn't let me, He'd think I was
trying to run out on him.

Can't you phone your father?

There's no one at hore, #ather and Mother went
away for a few days and closed up the house. (SOB)
Oh if thers wére only some way I could get that

money.
I should think someone‘cdum g0 and get 1t for you-,;

But who couid I truét with five hundred dollarS?
I - - Johnnie - you! (LAUGHS) I trust you, of
course! “ould you go there dnd get the meney
for me?

Yes, but - (LAUWHH) I don't know where you live,
You've kept that a secret.
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I guesa I'11 have to give you the addreas; and 1'311
give‘you the combination to the sale and a key to
the house, You can be back here inside of an hour.
Then everything will bve all right.

Enmapg' Ineriude

In the meantime Britt <eid was enjoying the evening
with his father's friend old Judge lemont. It was
around eleven o'clock when the telephons rang.

(PHONE AMD PHONE HOOK)

Yes? () Mr Reid. Yes, he's right hers. ()
For you, Brist,

Thanks. (} Hello. () oh yes; Miss Case, ()
Is that so? () Very well. Thank you, Walt there,
I1°11 be riglt over.
(PHONE HOOK)
Judge Lamon®, thet was my office,
Oh?

I hate to break off the svening. It*s been most
enfjoyable. But I'11 have to go, A story has come
In that needs my personal attentions

. MUSIC: Burst

In the meantime John Lamont had driven to a suburban

home -~ an address given him by Blaze Petersen. He

fitted a key into the lock, opened & door and stepped

Inside without suspecting that instead of being the
home of Blawe's father, it was the home of Sammy
Harris, head man of the gambling syndicate,
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WUSIC: ‘Séft'bogo‘tansion

Fbllow&ng tihe diracticns given by the g!rlp ann
found a small den and ln one cornarp a safe, He
cmuched prassed the button of a rlashlight and
began opérations.on the dialo

(MUTTERING) Twenty~two ——— then back to thirty-five
—ew LWLGO ammicie»

In his concdutration, young Lamont was unaware that
two others had entered the house. They stood behind
him at the duorway to the den.

== NOW Open,

He gripped the handle to open the safe but at that
moment a si#itch ¢licked and the room was flooded
with 1ighs.

(GASP OF SURPRISE)

Oksy, tella, Hoist 'em.

Wha u‘what = Who=-

Caught you with the goods, eh% Cracking mvy‘sareo

No no - you -- (GASPS) Blaze! You here! I -
I-don*t understand--

The acting's ended, Johnny.
Acting? Iis this -~ this your father?

Her father? (LAUBHS) I'm her boy Iriend. The reme
is Sammy Harris,
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Sammy Harris! Ybu'rd the men - the head man —
that 18 the man Dad~-

(CHUCKLES) Yeeh, the men your father would 1iks
to get, This 15 my howe and that's my safe.

Blaze, you told me -~ I thought--

Skip 1%, Johnny.

But you sent me here. You gave me a kay~

Let me tell you something, Jobnny. If anyone
checks they'®l find that thet was a brand new key
made from a wax impression by Joe the Key Maksr on
Tenth Avenue, It was ordered by a guy named
John Lamont; and Jos will 1dentify you as the man
who bought 1t.

What is this? A frame-up?

You guessed'it; Jonhhy. MNow let me tell you some
more about 1t. An investigation will show that
you talked To Mike Miller. You discussed safes
with him and paid him to tell you the combination
to my safe, 4

That's an outright 1ie! I never heard of anyone
named Mike Miller!

Mike's testimony would stand up in court; Johnny.
He'd swear to anything for me, I've got you framed
for a safe cracking Jobh. On top of everything else
your fingerprints are on that box. Besides that;
you're up_foAyour ears in gambling debts. 1If I
callgdd tn&fébp39 you'll get ten years.
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You two- -- Blagze, you double crossing little—

Save it s Johuny. '

You webe after the moﬁe"i_f to make good the ten grand
you lost to me last week.

I didn't lose any money like that! I owe one hundred
dollars at the Sunrise Club and that's all.

I own the Sunrise Ciub, and that I.0.U. you signed
now reads ten thousand dollars. You sea; Johnnie 5, |
I've gotjéﬂ':racing 5 ten year term, and maybe I can
put your rathaf back of ters with &ouo

You leave Dad out of thist

There’s sone pepers inside that safe-- papers the
Judge would do ‘iaoat anything to get his hard on,
(CHUCKLES) I've got a smart lawyer. Maybe he
could make a Jury think your father backed this
play —- sent you to burgle my safe to get evidence
agamst me . 4

%hy you-—

But there‘'s no need for going to Jail. Play ball
with me and you'll be in the clear,

And you*d better do it;‘Johnnya

#11 1 w‘émt from you is a little favor. You go
home and open your father's strongbox. Bring me

the papers that're in 1.

I can*t do that,
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Sam: You'd better, Johnny. Because 1f you don't, I'11
put you and maybe your father behind the bars..

John: You must be afrald of the documents my father has,

Sam; ; Maybe. Maybe not, The point 18; he,has:dccuments
that I want, Now get going and I'll wait hers until
two a.m. If you're not back by that time I'1l call
the cops. When they get here they'll find my éére
empty. 1'l1 report a robbery. The law can take’
it from there —— starting with your fingerprints.

thﬁ; I - I guess you win; Harris. But oh what a blind
fool I've been. (EXPLOSIVELY) I trusted you!

Blaze; - You're not the first one; Johnny.
Sam; Shove off, Kid. But be sure you're back by, two
aom, !
| MUSIC:
Anncr: - It was Just about then that Britt Reid entered his

office in the Vall y Sentinal Building and found
Lenore Case there waiting,

(DOOR OPENS AMD CLOSES)
Britt; Misgs Case; you're working overtime tonight.

Case; I wanted to catch up on some work, Mr. Reid. 8o
I just happened to be here when Lowry called in.
He had some information about John Lamont. He
wanted you to Know it right away.

Britt; - He gave you the facts?
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Case; Yes and as I toid;yéﬁ on the phone I thought ba
Lowry's news was quite important.

Britt; let's have 1t.

Cage; Well Lowry saw J&hn Laécnt with that siagérg Blaze
Petersen at the Sunrise Club.

Britt; that's no news .

Case; The red headed Biéﬁe‘wrote something den on a
g11p of paper and handed it to John. Theﬁ she
Bave him what Lowry thought was a key, After
that John left the place alone. bd Lowry followed

him.
Britt: Then what?
Cage; Well he drove to a place in the suburbs. Lowry

recognized it as the home of Sammy Harris.
Britt; Sammy Harris, eh? Um. I don't like that.

Case; The house was daﬁk; but Lamont unlocked the door
and went inside., & couple of minutes later another

car drove up and stopped In front of the house,
Britt; Who waéﬁn that one?

Case; Wwait *'til you hear. It was Sammy Harris himself
' and Blaze Petersen was with him, They left the
car; went around to the side door of the house
and went iﬁaidég Lowry”waﬁched for a while and

nothing happened. There was a drug store nearby

and he called to try to'pass what he had seen on

to you, Gosh, Mr. seid, what do you make of 1t?
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Britt; I don't know, liss “ase, but 1t wWoesn't look
” ‘ godd to me. Wbspecially in view of what the
Judéé told me. ‘

Case; What's that?

.Britt; He has some arfida§1ts and other evidence to smash
Sammy Harris and his gang. If Harris knows that,
there's no telling what he might do.

CaSe; I told Lowry 1'd get in touch with you. He's to

call tack for Jlnstructions.

sritt; When he calls tell him he night as well go home.
Tell him I said he should give me a report as

uswl in the moming.
Cage; Mr, ueid; are~ are you going to let 1t gb at that?
Britt: No; Miss Case, 1'11 take over from here.
MUSIC: Fade Under:

Anncr; Britt neid hurried to his apartment and found Kato,
his faithful #ilipino valet, one of the privileged

few who knew him as the Green Hornet, waiting up.

Britt; Kato, I'm glad you're up and dressed.

Kato: Mr. Britt, is something Wrong?

Britt; I don't know, We're goingvtb find out. Come with ne.
Kato; Where we go?

Britt; We're goling to find out why John Lamont had a key

to the home of Sammy Harris., We're going out as
the Green Hornet,

MUSIC: Burst, fade Under:
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Britt secured the mask and weapon; as well as tﬁe

hat and coaﬁ that he used in his role as the Ureen
Hornet, Then stepping thru a secret panel in the
rear.of a closet in the bedroom, Britt s9id and Kato
went along a narrow passageway bullt within the walls
of the apartmént 1tself, This pasaageway led to an
adjolning building which fronted on & dark side
strest. Though supposedly abandoned this bullding
served as ﬁhe hiding place for the élaek super-
powsred Black Beauty; streamlined car of the Green

Homet!
(STEPS INTO CAR) (CAR STARPING)

Britt ceid pressed a hutton. The great car
roared_inté 1I£éa A section of the wall in front
raised autdmatice;lly; then closed as the gleaming
Bldck Seauty épéd into the darkness.

MUSIC: Burst to Finish

Britt circled the block and saw nothing ot ki Lowry's
car; 80 he decided that ihe reporter had left the
neighborhood. Then he parked the Black Beauty and
left Kato at the wheel., Moving llke a shadow, the
Green Hornet used a special key to let himself into
vam Harris® home thru a rear door. s he crept thru
a corridor toward the front he heard two people in
the reception mall,

You see, Sam, there's no one here.

I guess you're right, Blage, But I was swe I heard
s door squeak.
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siaze;

Lamont couldn't get In. You took the key away from

him. () Sam, 17 1t necessary to kiil him?

YeSc 3 Ty “'

Even if he has the evidence from his father's safe?

I've got to do it, Biaze. 1've opened my own
safe without disturbling Lamcul's fingerprints.
1'm golat to plug him and tell the cops I caugal

him in the act of looting the box.
E#§;yqu?ye gqt h;m in_an éi?ftignﬁtframe%up;_.>
I'm taking noe chaness.
' (méa BELL)
There he is,
171 et him In,
@00301»13&;3)'

(CUE) Hello. Lanmont,  Come on in. Did you get

th;s‘paperS?‘

I »}»1’ havc "z:hﬁam Hew '?c_,;h*:z y z;amg
(DOOR CLOSES)

Goﬂi§tgathe»deno

Hej&, whati's the gup for?

I said Into the den. vome cn, Blaze. You too.

want you where I cen gaa you,

I wouldn't deouble~cross you, Sam. Not even for

young handsome.,

4!
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Your safe 1s open.

That's right. You opened it, sonny boy and I shot

you in aelrwdefenéea

Shot me? You mean-- no ol

(BACK) Drop it, Saé!

*mt the—-

The Green Hornet!

Take 11

(SCREAM THG ) fou r (BAGUING, AD LIBBED)
| (GUN FALLS)

gy  Sam, shoot him! What's the matter? Pick

¥p your gun!
You too.
(GASPING)
(PALLING BODIES)
You = you ==

Now you're dealing with me Lamont. So you robbed
your father.

Wait, listen-

I know some of the facts and I can guess the rest.
(EFFORT) Are these the documents that came from

your father's safe?
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(STRENS IN FRONT OF HOUSE)

Stand still while I look out the window --it's

a police car.

(GASPS) Police!

Did they fellow you here?
I -=I don't know,

(EFFORT) Listen to me, John, uet this straight.
I've got to have the facts., Wers you seen by anyone

when you stole theae documents?

No. No, but I heard Yad coming down the stairs
as 1 left thru the rear window, He must have found

the'safe open -- the papers gone -
(DOOR BELL)
(OUTSIDE) This 1s the 1aw; Harris.,
( RAPPING ON DOOR BACK)
they'1ll find me here!
Listen to me--
(HAMMERING ON DOOR)
Open up! We know you're in there; Harris.

(OUTSIDE) We're coming in one way or the othert
Open this door!

I'm going to try to save your neck, Lamont., This
1s golng to be a Job of the Green Hornet and don‘t

you tell anyone otherwise! I tricked you into coming

here,
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You - you're wiping my fingerprints off that safe.

Of course I am, you fool! But pay attention to
what I'm saying! You came here. I gmssed you,

and that's all you know. That's vour story and

you stick to it,

But - But why = why are you helping me?

Reasons of my own., Bub from now on you go stralght

== QI 8l88.
Wait! “gitg what are you golng to do With that gun?
I'm going to gas you to save your Meck.
{CRY OUT) Mo nol
(OUTSIDE) boxﬁe on! Wé*ll smash our way inl
(GASPING AND GAGGING)

(SMASHING DOOR)
That does 1t!
Look! There goes someone toward the back!
(YELL}.-Stop in the name o' the lawl
It*s the Green Homet!

Look in the den! GUreat day therse's three of ‘em

sprawled on the floori
An' the safe wide openl
(FADING) I'm Eoin® after tlis Hornet!

(RADING} Im with ves!
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(BACK, SHOUTING) You boys see sbout things In the
den!

By golly, there’s names on that fidor, Sammy Harris
= the Dbig shot, an' Johnny Lamont, the Judge's son.
Oh myt S

MUSIC: Burst

(FADING IN) There was no use of us chasin’' the
Green Hornet, Rold. His car was wailtin' for the

getaway the same as usual,
But Axford, you said something about John Lamont—

Aw; his story donUt make no sense., He says he was
tricked into goin’ to the Harris place by the Green
Homet an' gassed when he got there,

What about v»am Harris: story?

(LAUGHS) Oh golly, 1s he talkin® in circles! He's
tryin® to say he was framed an® double cross, ant
tryin’ to Involve young Lamont an® the Judge, an*

averyone else.

Uid he deny sending the Hornet to steal those
documents from the Judgs's home? |

He sure did deny it; but what's his denial mean when
we found the stolen documents in Harrig® safe together
with a lot of dher stuff tu make a case: s

against the gambl In' syndicate.

(DOOR OPENS)

(COMING IN) Britt-
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Judge Lamont. “ood morning.

Britt, I want you to be the first to know It, My

case against ~am Harris 1s complete.
Thet's fine. I'm glad to hear 1t/

There’s a lot I don’t understand; most of it pertaining
to the Green Hornet. But I not golng to try to .. .
understand it, I think my son has had a gcare he'll
never forgs, I think he'll be different from ndﬁ on,

Hey Judge, did you say the case against “army Harris
was complete?

He and his whole gang are headed for the Federal
penitentiary,

buf ferin® Snakes, that's a story fer the Pentinal!
MUSIC: Burst

SENTIMAL, EXTRA, PAPER - CRIME SYNDICATE EXPOSED!
EVIDENCE COMES TO LIGHT AFTER GREEN HORNET ESCAPE.
READ ALL ABOUT IT. SENTINAL EXTRA PAPER!

MUSIC: Theme



