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-J215
(STANDARD OPENING)

(MUSIC: "SPINNING VJHEEL" -- FADE UNDER)
Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of men?
The SHADOW knows.
(IAUGHS)
(MTJSIC UP ...SEGUE BRIGHT THEME)
Once again your neighborhood Iblue coal; dealer brings
you the thrilling adventures of the SHADOW ..the hard
and relentless fight of one man against the forces of
evil. These dramatizations are designed to demonstrate
forcibly to old and young alike that crime does not
pay l

(MUSIC UP ••.SEGUE INfrO NEUTRt\L BACKGROUND)



(INTRODUCTION BEFORE START OF'SHADOW STORY)

1 ANNR:
2

3
4

5
6

7
8

9

10

The SHADOW, who aids the forces of law and orde~ is
in reality, Lamont Cranston, wealthy young
man-about-town. Years ago, in.the Orien4 Cranston
learned a strange and mysterious secret ...the
hypnotic power to cloud men1s minds so they cannot
see him. Cranstonrs friend and companion, the
lovely Margot Lane, is the only person who knows to
whom the voice of the invisible SHADOW belongs.
Today! s drama .....• liTheFace of Deathf~.
(MUSIC)
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As a violent thunderstorm rages outside} we Ilnd
Lamont Cranston sitting in front of a blazing fire
in the exclusive Savoy Club. With him are Robert
Adams a well-known engineer, Gregg Baker, wealthy
bar~er and wonder of wonders ..,.two women. Women
are not allowed in the SavoY'Club,
(CROSS FADE WITH BAKER S SPEECH)
Mr. Cranston, these c harming ladies want to meet you.
This is Miss Lucy Knight (CRANSTON AND LUCY "HOW DOli)

and this is Miss Helen Steel. (CRA~STON AND HELEN
"HOW DO") (CHUCKLE) And of course you ladies, know
Bob Adams.
(SOURLY) Very funny, Baker.
(LAUGH AT ADAMS)
Cranston I know I'm breaking the house rules but the
ladies have been dying to see uhat the club looks like.
Well, Baker, as chairman of the house committee I
should reprimand you, but after all we do have to give
such beautiful ladies some haven in this kind of
weather.
That's very sweet, Mr. Cranston, but 11m afraid I
can't even use the weather as an excuse. I have to
leave right this minute. I have an art exhibition to
attend.
I do too, Well, thank y01Jgentlemen, I think you have

26 a charming club.
27 CRANSTON: Thank you.

(FADING) Coming, Lucy? I have to hurry. Goodbye,
everybody.

2.3 HELEN:
29

I--~-,------
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(FADING) Goodbye, now. Hope to see you again Mr.
Cranston.
(THREE IJIEN CALL GOODBYES)
Well, Baker, that was pretty smart wasn't it? Yrm
made quite an impression on Lucy, She's asked me to
show her the club hundreds of times but ...
Then why didn't you?
Because she doesn't belong here! This is a man's
club!

1 LUCY:
2

3
4 ADAMS:
5
6

7 BAKER:
8 ADAMS:
9

10 CRANSTON: (CHUCKLE) Well! Looks like the oJ.dtriangle. Nobody
seems to care much about Helen Steel entering the club.
Yes, you're right, Cranston. We're both crazy about
Lucy Knight.
But .lt won! t do us any [-wod.Her life is exploring and
traveling. She doesn't want either of us.
(HOTLY) IJIJhatmakes you think so! ,:rustbecause she
doesntt go for that soft soap you hand out doesn't
mean she ....
Now take it easy, Adams!
I wonl"::;take it easy~ You're a fat babbling fool!
Always shooting off your mouth: You're an idiot and
I don't like you.
Now listen, Adams, one more word ...

11
12 ADAMS:
13
14 BAKER:
15
16 ADAMS:
17
18
19 BAKER:
20 ADAMS:
21
22

23 BAKER:
24 CRANSTon: Hold it! Hold it! l'hishas gone far enough!
25 BAKER: Nobody's going to sound off like that to me and get
26 away wt.t.h it!
27 CRAlmTON: That I s enough. Suppose you drop into the card room,
28 Baker ...See what r.he crowd ts doLng . ..
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The card room ...what's the idea ...
Go ahead ..
Oh ...Oh, sure. Of course, Crans ton ...
(STEPS FADE OFF)
I'd forgotten yo-uwere on the Hoose Connnittee. (FADING)
Got to reprimand a member for insolence) hey ..(LAUGHS)
(DOOR CLOSES OFF)
All right, Cranston. What's the fine?
There isn't going to be any fine, Adams.
I've forgotten the house rules on my offense. I'm I
suspended or "What...?
You've got Lucy Knight pretty bad, haven't you Adams?
You don't usually blow up that way.
No, it isn't Lucy. I'm getting used to Lucy giving me
the cold shoulder. Baker's right. She doesn't want
either of us.
Money t.r ouble')
No. It's ....nothing.
Well, you're going to have to take it easier. It
.isn ' t good to be ...
Cranston:
Hmmph?
I'm afraid:
Afraid? Of what?
I Im afraid of be ing turned to :3 tone ...



1 CHP,NSTON: Turned to what?
2 ADAMS: Stone!
3 CRANSTON: Now wait a minute! Where did you Cet .••
4 . ADAMS: Ever heard of the Medusa.?
5
G

7

8

9

10
11

12

CRANSTON: Medusa? You mean the famous mythological woman •.•
ADAMS: Yes. The tall beautiful demon whoso faC3 turned men

to stone if they looked at it.
CRANSTON: Go on.
ADAMS: I received a threateninG letter last week. It said tha.t

Lucy haddesecratec1 the shrine of Medusa in her
archeological work in Asia Minor. It said that Medusa
would have to be pacified with an offering. It demanded

13 ten thousand dollars.
14 CRANSTON: That's ridiculous~ Surely you Gon't believe --
15 ADAl\tIS: Listen. Three days ago I arrived home one night and
1(, found my English Setter •.•you remember Bobs ..•turned to
17 stone.
18 CRANSTON: I don't; believe it.
19 ADAMS:
20

There was a note alongside. It said this was a warnj.nc•.
The price was now raised to fifteen thousand dollars ...

21 CRANSTON: Adams, don't be a fool. SomebcxJT's trying to rope you
22

23 ADf'JVIS:
21.!·

in with some klnCl of a racket.
No Cranston. You wouldn't say that if you saw my dog.
lamont} you have to he Lp me.

25 CRANSTON: Well, 1'11 do what I can. But the first thing I want to
2(, do is see tha.t dog.
2'7 (DOOR OP:SNS OFF SHARPIX. POOTSTEPS FADE ON Sios:x )
28 CRANSTON: Whols toot?
29 ADAMS: Cranston! Loole!
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1 CRANSTON; What in blazes?
2 ADAMS: It t s she .•.The •.•The Medusa! The white Grecian Robes!
3 The silver mask on her face!
4 (CUT STEPS)

MEDUSA: (ON) Robert Adams. You know me?
ADAMS: 10 ..1 know you.
CRANSTON: Now just a minute.
IVlEDUSA: Silence; mcr-t.a lI My bus iness is with this one) Robert

Adams ••.later perhaps I may have words with you!
ADAMS: Wh-wha t do you want?
MEDUS!-\: Robert Adams. You have been wa.rned before. The

immortal Medusa demands a sacrifice! Medusa Vlill have
her sacrifice ••.or she will show you her face~

CRANSTON: Nonsense!
MEDUSA: You have one hour} Robert Adams! One little hour to pay

.. and pay you must or this silver mask will slip aside
and you will luck on my face ••.oG the face of d9ath~

c
7
8

9

10
11

12
13

14
15
10
17

18 MUS IC : (QUICK STAB INTO BRIWE)
(SLIGHT WIND B.G. STEPS ON CONCRErrE)

CRANSTON: The rain's stopped, Adarns, Come on) 1111 walk ~TOU home
from the club.

19
20

21
22 ADAMS: What time it it?
23 CRANSTON: Twelve forty-five.

ADAMS: 'I'hen I!ve only fifteen minutes Ieft .
CRANSTON: Don't be a fool. No one's going to turn y'Juto stone.
ADAIIflS: Why did you let her escape; Cranston? Why' d you let her

get out of the club?

25

'27
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1 CRf\NSTON: Be reasonable) Adams. You fainted dead away after she
2 threatened you) and pitched straight in the fire. If

I hadn't grabbed you., you'd ha.ve been horribly burned!
Oh!

3
4 ADAMS:
5 CRANSTON: By the time I turned around she was gone.

ADAMS: Shelll be back. I know it.
7 CP~NSTON: Don It be an idiot. Medusa is only a legend ..• A legend ..
8 Adamsl
9 ADAMS: I know ••A beautiful woman .•If you look a.ther fa.ce

you'll be turned to stone.10
11 CRANSTON: lJo OGe believes in myths today; no one's afraid of them.
12 So get a grip on yourself. We)ll get to the bottom of
13 this.
14 ADAi\ilS: Y-yes •••perhaps •
15
16

CRANSTON: Here's the park entrance ••.We gc through here don't we?
ADAMS: Yes.

17 NEViJSMAN: (OFF. FADING ON SLOWIX) Pa.per! Getcha morning paper!
18 Whaddya read. Paper •.•
19 ADAMS: 1... 1 suppose I've been a fool. (lAUGHS WEAKIX)
20 CRANSTON: Tlllit1sbetter. Laugh at it. You can't let this throw
21
22 ADAMS:
23
24

you completely.
Of course ••(TRIES TO LAUGH AGAIN) It could even be a
joke. Something Lucy1s dreamed up. She knows all about
those aId Greek legends ••

25 NEWSMAN: Paper ••Getcha morning paper •..(ON) Morning paper , gents';
2(, WhaddYo. read?
27 CRANSTON: I'll take the Globe. Anything for you> Adams?
28 ADAMS: No t.hanks•••(FADING OFIi') Seen Iem all at the club ••.
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1 CRI'\NSTON:Adams) wait for me!

2 I III waLk s lowly Cranston. I'll fee 1 better if I keel)ADAMS:

3 walking.

ii· CRANSTON: (TO NLWSBCYHURRIEDIY) Don't you have change?

5 l\fE'-!i[SMAlJ: Hey) diG. he call you Cranston?

C crANSTON: Y 2S, why?

7 ITBWSlvlfJ'IJ": Ain It you that amacher- detective that's all the t.Lme

8 hang.In' around wi t.h the Police Commissioner?

S CRl\NSTON: Yes. Hurry please!

10 NEWSMAN: Listen, Mr. Cranston. My brother is havLn I ar, awful

11 time gettin' a hack license. I wonder if you could put

12 In a word with •..

13 ADANIS: (SCREAIVIS~LL OFF MIKE)

14 NICVJSMAN:Mr. Cranston!

15
16

(INELL OFF) HeLp l (SCREP,IV!S)ADAMS:

CRANSTON: Adams!

17
18 NEWSMAN:

(RUNNING ST:~PS) Pf-\NT)

Vlhat 's goin I on there Mr. Cranston?

lS CRP1NSTON:I donlt know!

20 .NEVIlSfv1AN:Hey ••.. Mr. Cranston! Take B- lOCk!

21 up there ••• S8e?

22 CRANSTON:VJhere?

There •. There Is a dame

23 rr~-WSMAN: Running through the trees .•• lock at hcr, She's all

dressed in white .•

25 CPANSTOK: Good Lord! It's that Medusa!

2t NL\'JSMAN: \ifho?

27 CRANSTON:Adams! Adams! Are you all ri.gnt? Adarns l

20 NEWSMAN: Th-There1s someone Lay i.n ' em t he r-ead, Ml"'. Cr-a.nst on •••

29 He looks white too ...
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1 CRANSTON: It's Adams .•.
2 ~~JSMAN: He looks all funny, Mr. Cranston .•.
3 CRANST ON: Walt ••.
l~ ( S If)W STEPS THEN Cill )
5 WZ~JSNlAN: \[Jh-Vlhat "s the t11B. tter wit 11 hrmv

J

C CRANSTON: I can't believe it. It's impossible. He's been turned
'7 to salle. stone!
8 (MUSIC BRIDGE)
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1 WESTON:
2

3 MARGOT:
4 WESTON:
5

6 CRANSTON:
7 WESTON:
8 CRANSTON:
9

10 WESTeN:
11

12

Cranston, I went along with you last night but enough
is enough!
What are you talking about~ Commissioner.
Keep out of this: Miss lane. Cranston knows what I!m
talking about.
Now, Commissioner, !you re •••
The gag isn!t that funny, Cranston.
You think 11m pulling a joke; Commissioner? But you
were there yourself~ last night.
Yes, I was there last night. And a dozen of my men were
there last night. And we were expecting a murder last
night. And we picked up a nice stone statue last night.

13 And •••
14 CRANSTON: Now wait a minute 1 What Is got into you?
15 WESTON: II f fOnly we took your murdered man to the morgueNothing.
16 this morning and the coroner dulled four new scalpels

trying to do a post-mortem. Oh, he loved it •••and he
loves you) too. He says nothing makes him happier than

17

18

19 daun3 aut~psies on stone stat~83!
20 CRANSTON: Look, Commissioner, I told you exactly what hap ...
21 WESTON: Congratulations, Cranston. It was a wonderful gag!
22 CRANSTON: Commissioner, I don l t know what this. is all about any
23 more than you do. If itls a gag 11m not in on it. I

donlt think it is. But everything I told you happened24

25 just the way I said.
Yeah.2S WESTON:

27 CRN~STON: :1ave you checked on Adams?
28 ADPJv1S: Yes and he l s missing. Where is he? Sleeping it off in
29 your.apartment?



1 GRA1JSrrON:
2 WESTON;
3

4 CRANSTON:
5 .MARGOT :
6

7 WES'llON:
8

9

10 WESTeN:
11
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12 WESTeN:
13 EAKER:
14 WESTON:
15 EAKER:

What about that stone dog we found in Adams' apartment?
Do you want us to cut that open too? The coroner1s
running short of scalpels.
(~~RY OF IT) Oh, my ...
Co~missioner, I wasn1t with Lamont last night: but I
don't think he would pull a joke like this.
You don It! Then you think I should send out an alarm
for a woman who tur~s men to sto~eJ eh?
(TELEPHONE RINGS)

Wait a minute •.•
(PHONE Up)

Yes?
(FILTER) Mr. Cranston, please.

Wh01S this? How1d you know he was here?

16 at Commiss ioner Weston Is office •••
rrbis is Gregg Baker. They told me at his home held be

17 WESTON: For you, Cranston .•.Gregg Baker>
18 CRANSTON: Thanks .••Hello) Baker?
19 BAKER:
20

21 CRAJ\TSTON:
22 EAKER:
23 CRANSTON:
24 FAKER:
2C"

../

26
27 CRANSTon:
28 Bt\KER:

29 CRANSTON:

Crans t.onl Was that true about Adams .••The story in the
paper this morning?
Yes.
Oh no ..No! It canlt be! It's got to be a joke ...
Wha tIs the rna tter ?

Listen .••l •..l found a warning from The Medusa when I
got home last night ..•l ••.l was supposed to pay ten
thousand dollars by ten olclock this morning •.•
Yes?
Or else she thre~tened to turn me to stone.
Did you pay?



1 BAfER:

2

3 CRANSTON:

4 BAKER:

5

6 CRANSTON:

7

8

9 MARGOT:

10 CRANSTON:

11
12 IJVESTON:

13 CRANSTON:

14

15
15 CRANST'ON:

17

18 MARGOT:

19 WESTON:

20 MAffiOT:

21
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.22 WESTON:

23

No ••• I laughed ••• thought it was a joke. And now it •..

it1s ten olclock and ••• (YELLS)

Hello! Hello! Baker •••

The Medusa ••• Co~ing into the room ••• Cranston! She-~

Shels taking off her mark! She ••• (SCREAMS)

Hello! Hello.: Baker!

(PHONE CLICKS)

(PHONE HL"'NGUp)

LamorrtI What Is happened?

Get your hat) Commissioner ••• Welve got a date. to keep

in a hurry.

Huh? What do you mean? Who Ive Y:@... got a date with?

11m afraid it's with a statue!

(MUSIC BRIWE)

(CAR CavlES TO STOP. DOOR OPENS)

This is Baker Ishouse. Come or; •• ~

(STEPS ON FAVEMENT)

Lamont ••. Do you think he ...
Donlt say it, Miss lane. Please! Donlt say it:

But) Com~issioner) you're not afraid of The Medusa;

are you?

Only of the newspapers} Miss lane. 11m go Lng t.o take an

24 CP.ANST'ON: Hello! That1s odd! 'I'he front door +s open .

awful riding on this.

25 WESTON: We might as well go in. Le t 's have t.he bad news now.

26 CPANSTON: All right ••• Come on!

27 (STEPS FRCM STONE TO WOClD)



1 CRANSTON:

2
3
4 MARGOT:

5 WESTON:

6 CRANSTON:

7
8 LUCY:

9 CRANSTON:

10 WESTeN:

11

12 LUCY:

13 CRANSTON:

14 LUCY~

15

16
17 MARGOT:

18 WESTON:

19 CRANSTON:

20 LUCY:

'21 CRANSTON:

22
23
24
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If I reme~ber right, Baker's phone is in his study.

I think it's this way ...
(.SCREAMOFF MIKE)

lamont!

. Heyl That sounded like a woman I

It came from the study •••

(DOOR OPENS OFF)

(OFF •• WILD) He Lp , •• He lp ••• Po lice!

That! s Lucy Knight.

All right, lady ••• We1re po l.Lc e l What're you blowing

your top about?

(ON) C-come iGto the study •• Quick!

This the study here?

Yes.

(STEPS STOP)

(PAUSE)

(LaN) lamont •••

For the love of Pete!

Yes •• it!s just about what I expected.

Wh-what's happened to him? What's happened?

I'm afraid Baker's looked at Medusa's face, too.

He's been turned to stone!

(MUSIC UP TO COVER)

(MIDDLE CC1V1v1ERCIAL)



1 WESTON:
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5 WESTON:

6

7
8

9

10 MARGOT:
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12 WESTON:
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15 CRANSTON:

16
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18 WESTON:

19 CRANSTON:

20 \f\JESTON:

21 CRANSTON:

JIflARGOT:

LUCY:

22
23
24 WESTON:

25 CRANSTON:

26
27 WESTON:

28 CRANSTON:

29
)0
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All r igh t .•.. A11 r igh t ... Now don' t Ie t ' s ha ve any

hysterics, ladies .•• This case is bad enough without that.

Please, Commissioner ... Miss Knight is pretty upset as

it is.

Look, Miss Lane .•• Take her somewhere else for a while ..,.
into the kitchen for some coffee or something.

All right. Come on Miss Knight ...

(HYSTERICAL) I can't unde r-s tand It .. I can't ...• First

Bob •..• then Gregg Baker ...•

Come on •.. You'll feel better ...

(STEPS ••. DOOROPENSANDCLOSES OFF)

Well ..• This sure is a mess, hey Cranston?

Pretty good joke, huh?

Don't rub it in, Cranston.

It's the strangest case I've ever seen, Commissioner.

Take a look at this statue .... It' s Baker in every detail

•.• face, .• hands ..•. clothes ..• everything turned to stone.

Yeah •••• Just like P,dams.

It's simply unbelievable.

Listen, Cranston ... Exactly what is the Medusa legend?

Well •.. Medusa was a mythological creature. She was

supposedly a beautiful woman. Her hair in some legends

was a mass of snakes ... poisonous vipers.

Holy Smoke!

The mere sight of her face was enough to turn any living

creature to stone •...

Dogs too, hey? Like Adams' setter.

That's right. Medusa was slain by Perseus)' a legendary

hero who approached her as she slept, watching her

r-ef Io tLon in a steel sL5,elcl.
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Oh thatfs great. ~hat!3 really great. Now I suppose
Iill have to have the force equipped with mirrors
when they go after this Medusa. Let me have the
phone ...

(PHONE OFF HOOK)
Here you are ..,/.Goingto order'mIr-r-oi-s ?

ron't be fUL~y....
(DIAL TURNED)
1'm going to order action!
Right: Will you excuse me a minute. I want to talk
to Lucy Knight.
']0 ahead ....Operator give me police headquarters.
(FOOTSTEPS ON MIKE)
(FADING) Hello} Cardona? 3end the homicide squad
up here. Yeah,. ,.Gregg Baker.,The address is ....
(DOOR OPENS ON AND CLOSES> CU'rTING 1]\JES'rON,STEPS
CONTINUE, THEN SEC01illDOOR IJPEJ:.JS,
(ALARMED) Who" s that? (RELIEV}~) Oh", .Lamorrt ...

Golly. ,.we!re jumpy.
I should think you would be. Feellng any better,
Miss Knight?

y-Yes ....I think so.
Care to Rrurw...-,;r a couple of questions 'I,

y-Ye s ... P 11 r ighT, •••



1

2 CRANSTON:
3
4 LUCY;
5
6

7
8

9
10
11

12 CRANSTON:
13 LUCY:
14 MARGOT:
15 LUCY:
16
17 CRANSTON:
18 LUCY:
19
20 MARGeT:
21 CRANSTON:
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CRANSTON:
LUCY:

22
23

You were friends with both Bob Adams and Gregg Baker>
we ren 't you?
Yes ... ,All three of l1.S went to the same co Ll.ege , As a
matter of fact Gregg 3nd 1 were even engaged once ....
That was after a Drama Club Production of Romeo and
..TLl.lictwe played Ln ..•. We t-took It ser LouaLy ....

But apparently you got over iL0

Oh yes .....1 began to major in archeology and
.started on field trips ....That took most of the
schoolgirl romance out of me.
I see .... ,IncidentallYJ who finances your expeditions?
Gregg Baker did.
Is that why you came over to see hiD this morning?
No-No .....I c+c ame over to see him about B-Bob and that
ridiculous MeCJ_1Sas t.or-y in the papers. I t.hougn t .....

Go on.
I thought l~.,was a joke Bob was playi.ng. B-But when
I carne in ....j- just before you, ....I
Yes. We all discovered it was~lt any joke.
One last ques tion. Da.d YOli touch anything when you
were in the study beforewe,arrlved? Anything at
all')

[----,---.-------



1 LUCY:
2
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N~No. 1 just came in and saw Gregg and ...and screamed ....
and you answered.

3 CRANSTON: All right. Thanks a lot Miss Knight. Come outside
4 a minute, Margot.

Sure, Lamont ...Excuse me, Miss Knight ...
(STEPS. DOOR CLOSES ON)
WhatlA that matter, Lamont?
Look at this, Margot.
Why it's a compact. And those initials ...
Yes. 'iL.K• II -- Lucky Knight. 1 found it in Gregg
Baker's dead hand.
Lamont ....
Look, Margot, I thiru~lIve got a lead on this case.
Therels some checking 1 want to do and then 11m going
home. Will you run an errand for me ...but fast!
Of course. Wha t is it?
Take the car and hustle down to my club at once.
Theylve got a copy of Dun and Ere.dstreet there. 1 want

19 you to br i.ng it to my apartment.
20 MARGOT: For heavenls sake ....~hy?
21 CRANSTON: Our friend the Medusa seems strangely interested In money

for a so-called immortal. 1 r d like to get a line on
her financial rating. Maybe dollars and cents will
spell. .•••••.•murder ~

5 IVlARGOT:

6

7 MARGOT:
8 CRANSTON:
9 JVlARGOT:
10 CRANSTON:
11
12 MARGOT:
13 CRANSTON:
14
15
16 MARGOT:
17 CRANSTON:
18

22

23
24
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4 IVEDUSA:
5 CRA1'3TON:
'J MEDUSA:
7
8 CRANSTON:
9 fVlEDUSA:
10 CRANSTON:
11 lVEDUSA:
12
13 CRANSTGN:
14 MEDUSA:
15 CRANS':PON:
16 MEDUSA:
17
18
19
20 CRANSTON:
21 ~'IEDUSA:
22 CRANSTON:
23 MEDUSA:
24
25
26 CRANS'T0N:
27 MEDUSA:
28
29
30 CRANSTON:
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(MUSIC BRIDGE)
(STEPS ALONG HALL. ,TI-lEYSTOP)
(KEY UNLOCKS DOOR. DOOR OPENED. STEPS. DOOR CLOSr,D)
(OFF) Greetings, Mortal.

,Who's that? Who's in my apartment?
Do not move, Mr. Cranston. Do not attempt. to turn OE

the lights.
You're the Medusa.
Yes
What do you want? How'd you get in here?
There are no locks tc bar the way of the immortals.
I came to speak to you Mr, Cranston.
About what?
About yourself.
I1d rather talk about you.
Listen and tremble J mortal. The gods br ook no
interference. Many and varied .are the ways of the Gods
It r.s not for mortals to under-at.and or try to
understand. It is not for mortals to interfere ..
I' -. t .m -'-18 enlng ..
I hr'l. ve a brother god .. His name is Juggernaut ...
Yes.
He is a jealous god well known on this earth. Do you
know what happens to those who stand in the path of
the god Juggernaut?
Wha t happens? .,
They are crushed like flies .. like vermln .. They are
crushed as I shall crush you, Mr. Cranston',.,in my own
time.
You I re not frightening me one Li.t t Le b t.t.
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Yes. e • Yes so have 11),'" ny mortals n poke n to l\'!eGtlSE' in

their time w i t.h brave little words. But I come to

them ... ,I remove the s tl ver mask that nfde s my fp ce ..

I smile on them .... with the smile of death ....

Smile now J Medusa .

Not yet} l\f;ortc:'l Not yet ... I have sent a message to

you. In it you will find t.he amount of the sec.ri.::='tc:;

you must make to Medusa. It is a sma L'l [,mount ... for

the wealth you own, .. Y01J.will PEW it gledly., ..

I will pay nothing ... ,

You w iLl pay ... and pay ... ::-'110. pr:'y .. .Te s t the fpte

of Robert Ad:rns and Gregg Ba.ker ove r-t.ake you. 'I'h Ls

is your wa rru r.g , mo r-t.r I ... tr-ke heed! And now ...

Ferewell!

Oh no} derr lady ... this Is nl t goodbye yet!

(BEGIN AD LIB STRr:GGL~)

Fool! Would you see my f,.::ce'?

I c..n r t in the dar-k , my pretty killer! So don r t

threaten me ...

'I'a.ke your hands off me, fool. Would you SOlI the

robes of the gods with your clpy?

Keep pwPy from the t door! Owwww! So t.he gods can

punch, eh"

(DOOR OPENS)

(2C~AMS )

At, now I have you!

L'-'mont, what are Y01} do ing ?

l\fI9 rgot !

(C LI CK OF' SliVrrCH)
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Margot J I thought I I c~caught the Medusa.
here.

She was in

I ...I'm sorry ...I didn't mean to come blundering in
like that) Lamont. I guess I helped her get away.
Thatis all right. We'll get another chance at her.
Lamont. I f..:-foundsomething at your club that's
upset me pretty badly.
What [VIargot?
It ....It's awful. Y-You1ve had a threatening letter
from the Medusa. Unless you pay tWenty t.housand
dollars ..•..you're go i.ng to be the third victim on
the list.
I am, huh. Well) maybe the Medusa will find herself
the three hundredth victim on 1:HE SHADOW: S Lt.st '

(MUSIC BRIDGE)
Finished with that Dun and Bradstreet?
Just abol:lt.
What did it tell you?
A couple of interesting things. In the first place)
TIobert Adams had good rating. But Gregg Baker had
a very low rating.
What does that prove?
It proves that the Medusa must have known Gregg Baker
intimately. Otherwise, how would she knew he could
afford to pay ten thousand dollars.
Of course~ If she believed his credit rating she
wouldn't have tried to blackwBil him.
She's showing good financial sense trying ·to blackmail
Cr-anston...But bad common sense. Let's see tha.t letter
now; ...
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Here ...
Hrrill~.. Plain paper. Plain envelope. PrlLted in
ordinary ink. Obviously our goddess tried to disGU1S8
her handwriting.
Read it~
Hail Mortal '. You have beer; honor-ed by the Gods and
permitted to make sacrifice to Medusa. You will brmg

twenty thousand dollars in cash to the Fountain Plaza
in the park by Midnight.
That is the giant fountain with all those stone
mermaids and tritons .. Itls near the mall.
Yes, I knew ...(READS) Otherwise you will suffer the
fate of Adams and Baker by one o Iclock. The gods
do not jest. :Sf.;eto the sacrifice. .(NORMAL TONE)
Pretty melodramatic, eh?
Please dont j cke about it, Lamont; .. What are you
going to do?
Isn't it obvious? Keep the date of course.
You're going to pay?
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Yes ...I'm going to pay .•. off!
Wh-What do you mean?
I'm going as THE SHADOW, Margot. I'd like to see how
Medusa will go about turning an invisible n~n to stone:
(MUSIC BRmGE)
(BRING UP WIND TO B. G. FOR SCENE .•. ALSO SPIASH OF
FOUNTAINS OFF)
This is it, Lamont ...•
You know, I don't think I've been on the Mall in
years. I'd almost forgotten that giant Neptune in
the center of the fountain •..Magnif1cent, eh Margot?
lamont, this is no time for art-appreciation. vv'hat
are we going to do?

6
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8 MARGOT:
9 CRANSTON:
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12 MARGOT:
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15 MARGOT:
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W3.it•..•
Just wait?
Just wait.
Wha t tLme is it·,
A few minutes to twelve.
'I'h+'I'he Medusa will be here soon.
I hope so. It's a little chilly waiting here.
Chilly and spooky! Golly ...It I s so dark and Lone sonr, ••

I can think of more cheerful spots .. ,

Lamont ••••
I don't think we ought to talk, Margot.
Why not?
If Medusa hears Lamont Cranston speak and then THE
SHADOW appears ..•She might put two and two t.oge t her,..
Oh •.'••All right •..I '11 be quiet ....
(PAUSE)
(WHISPERS) Lamorrt l
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3 CR\NSTON: S:li1h •• " .Listen ••••

I think I heard something!

4 (PAUSE)

5 M\RGDT:I ••• I guess I was hearing things.

6 CR\NSTON: Yes. Mlrgot, it's getting close to twelve o'clock. I

7 think the Sh9.dow rod better wait from now on.

8 M\RGOT: All right Lamorrt ,

9 (P\USE)

10 M\RGOT:

11

.12 M.l\RGOT:

13
14 M'-\RGOT:

15
16 BOY:

17
18 M\RGOT:

19 SR\DOJJ:

20 M\RGOT:

21
22 MARGOT:

23 MEDUS.A:

24
25 M'\RGDT:

26 MEDUSA:

27
28 M'\RGDT:

29 SR\DOfJ:

30 MEDUSA:

Listen •••

(FDOTSTEPS OFF F'\DE ON V8TIYSLOrILY)

Footsteps!

(PAUSE)

Th-They f r-e coming this W[1.Y.

(STEPS COMINGON)

(OFF. YELLS R\UCOUSLY) He~T, Cm r-Lto l Vvait for me!

(FOOTSTEPS RUN AND FAlJI.3OFF)

Oh••• Golly ••• Golly ••• cA false alarm ••••

Shhh •••• We've g0t to be quiet now.

yes ••••

(P\USE. CLOCKCH]J\JICTIVELVE OFF)

It ••• It's twelve o'clock.

(F-\DING ON) Yes, mortal ••• The gods are a Iways prompt •••

Pr-ompt.va s Ph. te itself!

Medusa!

You have kept the appointment for the sacrifice. It

is well. Where is the mor ta L bearing the sa cr-Lt'Lce ?

Y-You ma1.n lamont Cranston? He ••••• He ••••

(L,\UGHS)

Who 1a ughs ? Who In.ughs 3. t tho imm·,)I'w.ls?
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Another. immortal j oh mighty Medusa!

What immortal?

look up} fellow God•.•• look high. See me standing

here •.• Standing amidst the sparkling waters.

In the fountain? Who? Where?

I am Neptwle .•. God of the waters. Standing here ...

an image of stone .•• but yet a God!

You lie! Stone cannot speak!

Neptune speaks as he will. Guard your tongue J Medusa •.

Remember} Neptune is the father of Jupiter •... the

father of all the Gods ••••

NO!

You are all answerable to Neptune for your deeds ... I

am displeased with you, Medusa!

This is Impoea ible!

I am de sce nd i.ng from t.hts perch amidst the w~ters.

I am coming to you for an accounting, Medusa! It is

not wise for a God to turn l.mmortali ty to the purpose

of extortion!

You are not coming down! I see nothing! It is a

trick! I wtll not be fooled!

Feel the mi.ghty hands of Nept une , then .•• Crushing you

down •.. Ri ppi ng from your face the false mask that

hides nothing but greed!

No~ NO! Let go •.• (SCREAMS) Gregg! Gr~gg! Help me!

(FAITNG ON) For God 'f: s::,ke, 'wl1~t 1.3 it?

Ahhh l So Medusa calls upon nnrtals fer help!

Get back ••• Whoever you a.re l Get back .••

(GUN SHOTS)

Shadow! VJa.tcb out.!
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10 SR\DG.IIJ:

11
12
13

~ke your hands off me!

(GUNSHOTS)

No, Gregg Baker- -- your gun C'3.nIt save you,

let go of me•• Let go ••• (CHOKES)Yaaaaaahhhhh l

Wh'1t have you done to him? Whoare you? \Irn t do you

want?

Your mortal servant lies unconscious on the cold earth,

Medusa••• Now, rmy I remove toot silver rra sk •••• (lAUGHS)

No! No!

The rm sk falls ••• Turn us to stone, Medusa! Turn your

1::uleful f[l.ce upon us! You cannot? You are only hurnari

after all ••• "\ hurmri caLl.ed Helen Ste ell (L\UGHS)

(MUSICBRIDGE)
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2
1 CRANSTON: Yes, Margot, the whole thing was an extremely clever

extortion case.
I don't mind admitting lt had me puzzled.
Well, I had a few rough moments too.
I almost fainted when I saw Gregg Baker come to the
Medusa's aid. T thought he was dead.
It certainly looked that way for a while.
But who was this Helen Steel') You seemed to know her.
Remember, Margot. She was the woman who Baker brought
into the club with Lucy when Adams and I were there.
When you went for the Dun and Bradstreet I did some
checking on Helen Steel. I remembered that when she
left the club she said she was going to an art
exhibitioL. Art exhibitions and stone statues seemed
to click in my mind,
Then Helen Steel made the statues')

17 CRANSTON: Yes, Margot. I learned she was a s.cu Lpt.r-es e . So I
18 was positive th8n she must be the Medusa.

But Lamont, there are still so many things I don't
understand. How Adams was murdered for instance.

21 CRANSTON: Well, Margot, when I walked Adams home, Baker was
22 waiting for us with Helen Steel dlsguised as Medusa
23 behind some bushes . L' ve checked back since and If':ind
24 the newsboy was in on it too. He was a cheap gangster
25 h ir-ed to stop me from walking all the way through the
26 park with Adams. I guess he would have tried to slug me
27 if his routine about recognizing my name didn't work.
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Then when Bob Adams got abreast of the place where
Baker and Medus a were hidir..g...
They killed him and pulled his.body into the bushes.

Commissioner Weston got Baker to confess to lIIlh.erehe
buried the body later.
Then Baker pretended to be 'tur-ned into stone too.
Yes, After the two "stone" murders Baker and Helen
Steel intended to really collect from other victims.
But Baker made one mistake that gave him away.
VIlhatlsthat?
Baker supposedly died while telephoning. Yet when
Corrmf.s sLoner- Weston called headquarters the phone was
in its cradle. VIlhohung it up?
Couldntt Lucy Knight have done that?
She said she hadntt touched a thing. And that compact
in the hand of Bakeris statue seemed just a little too
pat for lucy to have done. it.
'TIheywere trying to make Lucy look guilty.
Yes. You know, Margot} it1s funny. They brought death
to Adams in stone. Now death will be brought to them
in stone ...et.onewalls ~
(MUSIC CuRTAIN)


