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BC THE BIG STORY #236
{ 3
10:20 - 13:30 M COTCEER :, 1941 WEDNESDAY
(..J SCHOTTELKCTTE, (INCINNATI ENQUIRER)
CHAPPELL 3ELL MELL PAMOUS CIGARETTES present...THE BIG STORY.
{MUSIC: _ _ __AIT: UMDER)_

(CAR RUNNING: UNDER)

HANK: Like I said, most cab drivers won't pick nobedy up
this late at night, but I figure a buck is 2 buck.
Right? -mammam-

(CAR TTRUS)
ﬁQEJﬁgnguﬁpamvv.alwaya_huﬂnllngv~see?—&bw@mp&e—9£
bu&k&wh&PEn173“00&?&6“%h€?€7“1t'aﬁﬂﬁ"up}”knOW“What~I
neAn2.—LPABR®Y Besides, these late fares tip better,
nnderstand I'm nct hinting or anything..

(CAR SLCWING)
well, here you are, 2 dollar aven. Lagt. stopy—ati—autd

{CAR STOPS}

Some guys would charge more ut IT...
{ PISTGL SHOT)
HANK (REACTION GASP)
(PISTCL 2HOT)
(MUSIC: _ _ _ SWEFP OVER: "LVR FOR)
CHAFPELL: muw RIG STORY -- Hare 1s amerlca, ity -sound and it's
fupy o~ its Joys 2nd 1ts sorrow -- 28 ?aithfully reperted

ny the men and women °f the great American newapapers.
(P3USE) {COID AND FLAT) Cinncinnatl Ohilo, from the
pages of the Clnncinnatl Enguirer the story of two
brutal murders, twe contradlcotory theorles, both

leading to a desparate killer. ( MORE }
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CHAPPELL: To night, to AL Schottelkotte of the Cinncinnati
(CONT)

Inquirer for his 3ilg Story goes the Pell Mell award,

{FIRST COMMERCIAL)

ATHO1 QQ0S50B3




TYE 2IG 3TORY
SROGRAM #236

CPENING COMMEACI..L

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

suard against throat-scraten! Guard againe: throat-
zepateh!  OGuard against threzt-scratchl Injizy the

amcoth smooth smcking of fine tobaccos. Smoke i

PELL MELL.

ves, smoke PELL MELL - the sigarette whose mildress Fcu
gan measure,

ourf by puff you're always z2head when jou smoge PELL MEL:
Remember this - the further a puff »f amoke 1s Piitered
through fine tobaccos, the milder it pecomes. At the
first puff PFLL MELL smoke is filtered further than

chat »f any ~ther leading cigarette, Mcreover, af'ter

5 suffs, cor 1v, 2r 17 - by actual measure- PELL MELL'S

ppeatar lonstn of traditionally filne tobaccos still

tpavels the smexe farther - {ilters the smoke and makes
1t mild.
Thus, PELL MELL'3 fine mellow topaccos glve you a

swootaness, mildness and sasisfastion no cther

N

atzarette oifers you.

¥

Smoks PELL MELL - the clgaretie whose mildness you can
measure. PILL MELL FAMCUS CIZARETTES - "outstanding!”

anrd - they are mild!

ATHOT QQOSOB4




CHAPPELL:

(MUsIC:

NARR:

AL:
VERNON ¢
AL:
VERNON ¢
AL:
VERNON:
aL:
VERNON:
{MysIc:

NARR:

4o

ow he story as it actually nappened, Al Schottemlkott~
37ory 2s he lived 1t,

JP_AND_UNDER)

You were sixteen vears old, .l Schottelkotte, sixteen
and a full time member of the {inncinnati Enquirer,
newspaper staff., None of this cub stuff...the copy bqys
said "Mister" to you. You were [1lling in for the head
5f <he Newport branch offics across the river in
Xentucky. It was early morning when the phone rang,
Labor Day, the day of rest for weorklng men across the
zountry...but nct for you.

{SNEAK PYONE RINGING)

{PICKED 0P}
(SILEEPLY) Yeah?
(FILTER) Al,.you awake?
I answer the phone 1in my sleep,.all the time.
mhis is Chief Vernon...Il've got a story for you?
At =he crack of dawn?
Tisten X1d, yeu covering the Enquirer office or not?
Sure,..,.sure I am.

Then ge% over here right away. I got a murder for you.

.. ZIT: _'UNDER)
Tou get over to the corner of Third Street and tHe

State Road in Bellevue?‘fThere's ag cluster of cars on
nhé gravel shoulder, andia graowing crowd of the curlous
bystanders who seem to come ouf of the pores in the
ground drawn by the smell of spllled blood, Chief

Vernon is wailting for you.

ARTHKO1 QOOS5065




VERNON:
al:
TERNCN:
Al
VERNCN:
AL:
TERNCN:
ALL:

YERNON:

T
b+

VERNCN:

VERNON:

ALz

VERNCON:

AL:

VERNCN:

AL:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNON:

..5-

The bedies in the front of the cab,
The driver?
Yeah,..don't touch hlm yet.
Den't werry.
Shot 1in the back of the head, we flgure a3 .32.
Who was he?
Hank Miller. Henry I guess....
I'11 £f111 1t 4in later. Hey..Chief, look at hils feet.
No shoes,
They were 1in the back seat. That's one of the reasons
we filgure robbery. Cab drivers keep the big bills in
thelr shoes.
Didn't do him much good...ycu got the doors covered for
orints?
Yeah, ..

{CAR DCGR CFPEN)
What are you dolng?
(3ETTING IN) Lcoking around. Wice clean cab,
We flgure he picked somebody up ....delivered him, and

¢t it bekhind the zar, Ysu ~an see from his trip sheet,

t .
.o

3

Tezh..(READS) 11:25.,..call, 236 Martin 3treet...
destination...l can't see it for the blood...

Abcut a plock from kere. He checked 1t cff ...,s0 the
«ilzer must have maved the zab to hers,

Yaah,..

What are you doing in there, Al?

Looking behind the cushion..sometines change drops
dewn there....

Anything up =0 a quarter you can keep.

RTHOT QOOS066




AL:
VERNON:
AL:
VERNCN :
AL:
VERNON:
AL:

{MUSIC:

-6-
Thanks..How about this?
What?
An garring..
ILet me mBee that?
A womans earring..pretty, hun?
Passenger must have dropped 1it.

Yeah.,.maybe the last passenger,

e T e e mmw m m— R o

NARR:

DISPATCHER

VERNON:
DISPATCHER

AL:
DISPATCHER

VERNCN:

DISPATCHER

AL:
DISPATCHER

+

The long car from the Coroner's drives up...and leaves.
you examine the front seat of the cab..the blood stains
are brown and crusted,.a small pair of haby's shoes

t1ed above the windshield, swings back and forth as you
brush 1t with your shoulder. You ego downtown with
Chizf Vernon to check the TPaxlicab company. The
Dispatcher is efficient, hls records are clear.

Here 1t 1s...call came in about 11:15. Hank was out in
front cleaning out hils cab.

Did he clean behind the cushlcns?

: Vup, 2hief I remember he come in swearing, he only found

two z2ents down In the crack,

Behind the seat cushion?
1\_"\

! Yup. Moat tiges you find at least a nickel »r a dime,

" cu'd be surprised how careless folks are with...

Yeah, T know! Hank's trip sheet shows he plcked up that

nassenger. LC jou remembar the call?

[ 8]

Let me see...l'7e got the note pad,.here. Yup. The
feller gave this address and...

Fellow...1t wes a2 man?

: Yeah, a man.

ATHGT QOOS06/7




VERNON:
sl

VERNON:

DISFATCHER I:

WOMAN:

VERNON:
WCMAN:
VERNCN:
WOMAN:
VERNCN:

WOMAN:

2=
=

WCOMAN:

-
- -

Tough., &1 here had his heart set on a mysterlous woman.
Gaw ancut That sarring?

seme woman must have lost it earlier. Now...any

»sagcen why 3omebody would want €0 «1ll Miller?
Vo...,ne...I can't think of any. No,.nlce feller,
ayzrybody 1liked nhim...rest his soul.

Yau go now with Chief Vernon to sheck the address on the
Aszd mans trip sheet. The house where he plecked up the
cagsscnger fopr ais final trip. It's z quiet distric¢t in
A=llzvue, The only scupd is 2 faint humming as a light
wind plays through the wires strung on telephone poles.

—h. wipes run back to glass insulators on svery house

tut -ne.. the one you're leocking for. ‘ifﬁil-;‘;:af:
e e

e, Cfficer. We don't nhave 3 phone. Always figured

the “elevhone was an intruslon into my privacy, I used

¢ tell Mr. Thompson, that's my husband....

7y didn't telephcne for 2 taxi last night at 11:157

us risizors called for 2 cab?y

Tildn't have any compary.

5 man cailed for a cab at this address...how about
Tour husband.,

mmpdls.  Mr. Thompson's 22en desd feour yo2ars three
months.

Sardon Ma'am,.is this your earring?

cervainly not, boy. I don't hold wlth any Jewelry but
2 plain gzold wedding band. If you'll excuse me I've
22T the sheets to lron...

L

ATHO1 QOO5068
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TERNON:
AL:
VERNCN:
AL:

ALs
DIS2ATCHER I:

AL

DISPATCHER L:

AL:
DISPATCHER 1:

8-

(DOOR CLCSE)

et

‘‘‘‘‘

Well,. . I guess :ha_kiilaa used thls house as 3 blind.
i1, 2re you s8t111 holding out for a woman?

Why not, T like women,

when you've been around pollice work as long as I have...
I've peen arcund long =nough tc know a clue...the
zarring.

You heard the dispatcher sey a man called the cab.

I heard him...can I keep the earring for 2 while, Chlef’
Sure Al. T'll let you know if we want it. But you're
varking up the wrong tree ....it was a Man! '

2P: DVDER)_ T TR

VYou're only sixteen, Al. but you've been covering the
KLentucky side for the Engulrer lcng encugh to knou:the
gcore. You remember the worrled look in the eyes of
thats cab dispatcher,so you go back to 8see him..alone!
v-u d4ldn't want to talk to the copa, did you?

You back, k1d?

That time I took a cab ocut of this office the driver
“pied —o sell me a quart of bootlsg whiskey, spec
sickets to the fights, and 2 date with 2 dancehall girl,
LooK...or., Mister, we don't want any trouble with the
pelice...or the newspaper, We don't own all the caﬁa,
we can't control the independants,

“hot was Hanlt'c racket, whiskey?

Some. He was olways hustling, He was a steerer for
those rosdhouses cut on the highway. He sald lass

night he got paid off ninety bucks from the floating

arap game.

ATHO1 0005069




_9_.
al: That's in Hansons bern now, huh?
DISPATCHER I: How did you know, kid?
AL: Never mind. Ninety bucks--he sure didn't have it this
moerning.
DISPATCHER I: HMe kept flashing all that dough. He had a3 tin-horn re¢ll.
411 ones in the middle and a twenty on the outside.

Had 1t fixed that way to impress that blonde,

AL: What blonde? .

DISPATCHER I: Scme gal he hurg ocut wilth, name Anmy.

AL: He was goiny to see her lagt night?

DISPATCHER I: Sura....right after his last e¢all.

AL: ~ Does thig Amy wear ocarrines? )

DISPATCEER I: How do I lmow? I never saw her,[1l dames wear:earringa.:ww-'w

AL: Yoan...but I'd like to £ind sut 1f fmy lost ane..... <o
last night, '

{MUsSIC: _Up: UNDER}

NARR: You fille your story, snd 1t hits page one under a banner

head. That night you start to look for Amy. The

Dispatcher é&gsxl;-kdow her lost name, or where she
11veé; bt you know where to look. The roadhouses out
on the highway..Yon check them off methodlcally,ons
after the other. One oclock strikes then,..two the.
red neon u-:r signs black cut,.at the roadhouses the
cars nosed up tv the bulldings start backing cut and
weaving home. ot four-thirsy A.M, you knock at Ray'se
Bar znd Grill.. the side dsor:

{ KNOCKING }

(DOOR OPEN)

RAY: {SLIGHTLY OFF) Beat 1it, 1t's after hours,
_ ALy Lzt me 1in, |

RAY: Who is that, a kid? Go on home..go to Bleep.

ATHO1 Q0OS0P0




-10-
AL rar me in Ray, I want =0 agk you something. You wouldn't

want me tc came back with 2 squad. car, would you?

RAY: 417 vight, come on..hurry up, you're letting 1n the cold.
(MUSIC _y_ Ty _WITH)
NARR: The proom is foul with swmcke and you cough, coming iﬁ

sut of the clean air. A circle of men stand apound a
billizrd table, the narsh 1light llnes their faces as

they watech the filashing dice,

RAY: what do you want kid? (SNEAK UNDER CRAP
GAME BACKGROUND)
AL: I'm looking for AmYy. Ten coming out...tem.
Wrong coming out...
RAY: amy whe? Pifty open...fifoy..
forty...five,.faded.’
AL: yank Miller's friend Amy. Shoot! Come on..fome
on..seven eleven no
RAY: what makes you think I know crops..hahl  31x...
six the point,.comé on
where she is? ....cvVen money no 8ix.
Five bucks no sixX...
AL: They said you would at Pete Ti7e bucks...faded...
Come on slx..buck bne.
Pastors. Go away seven..colg on
six...{ETC AD LIB)
RAY: whas de ysu want with her?
ALt I want to return something that

pelcngs to her. Hank Miller
seat me,
RAY: ook, kid. T read the story in
~he paper. Hank got shot. what
wind of 1 Z2g ¥ou pulling?
AL: 72y wnow whers shs 18, dsn't yeu, Ray? I'm not leaving

repe t11 I find Amy, E0 vou'd betbter locosen up and -tell

me .
RAY: why you fresh 11ttle mutt, I cught to...
AMY: {COMING ON) All right Ray, leave him alcne.

ATHO1 QoosS021
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AMY:

AL:

AMY:

ALl:

AMY:

AL

AMY:

RAY™

AL:

-11 & 12-

Jo 1little agulrt can come 1n here and..,l _
= said leave him alcne. 4ll right kidi what do you .
wans?
¥ou're Hank Miller's friend Amy?
Yes, Pcor Hank. I heard about it on the radio this
afternoon. I 2ried, didn't I Ray?
Yeah, she crizd,
Hank sent me cver with this earring. You lost 1t;
didn't you?
Jo..n7, that's aot wine. That's dime store junk!
Toy o sure thisg isn't your =2arring? . ;

T e :
T wouldn't wear that color, it would ewesr—with my halr..
loox!
[f znybody ever saw you wear 1t the Police will find out.
Policze. ..
What are vou talklng 2bout?
Thig earriag w3s fcund in Hark's cab this merning. I
think whc =2ver dropped 1t there killed him..
Why you littie rat...Amy..he:nus trying to pin a

murder <n yql. -

—nh b

That wWasse L. .that waees nice at all, Ray, he

tsn't o rnine oo

<1

Some on kid.,out..cut!

¥ait 2 minute. You had o 3nte with Hank.

T didn't uwsep 1it.

Zan you prove that,

Jon't say anything Amy. What are you, kid, an eagle
acnut looking fcr a good deed?

I'ts on the Enquirer...here..here's ny preas card.

ATHO1 0005072




RAY:

CHIER:

ALz

CHIEF:

AL:

CHIEF:

-13-
Heester, darned 1f he 1sn't. Listen..(READSr=trirenig-
SeherrrXTITE, LAmy was here 211 night with me handling the
house end of the dlce game. I'll get you Ten witnesses for
svery minute between 10:30 and Five in the morning. Noﬁ
get out of here...I don’t allow no minors in my place.
UP_AND_JNDER) o e
¥You fall 1nto bed as the grey desmlightafilters intc your
window, The <traill 1s ccld. Before you fall asleep you
stare at the earring..cheap, tianny, the flash of glass,.the
key to a murder! There is a woman, there must be..but
where? The next morning you are in Chisf Vernon's office -
Ferget 1t Al..there 1sn't any woman. That's just a fool
kld notlon of yours.
What's the lead for my story, Chlef?
I don't know...I'm no Journalist. Make it the "Pollice
suspect drug addict" story. Promise z2n arrest soon.
For real?
Ne. I haven't got anything. For 21l I know he could have
been struck by .32 cellber lightening.

UP: JNDER}

NARR:

AL:
CHIED:

The story is cold,.it dwindles from column one under a

4

banrner to a paragraph under the adds. Buf elght days -~
lzter it comes z2live..

I got down as fast 25 I could..what's up €Ghlef?

T g2t 3 22ll from Covingteon., The polliee found a ceb
parked in the business distries,...the driver was

murdzred..shot throught the head with a .32 caliber bullet!

TAG TO END ACT)

(MIDDLE COMMERCIAL)

ATKC1 0005073




GROUP:

CHAPPELL:
HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:
HARRICE:
CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

-1l4-
THE 3I6 3TCRY
PROGRAM #236

CLa il COMMERCIAL

guard against throat-seratch! Guard against throat-
scratoh! Guard against throat-scratchi Enjoy the

smooth smooth smoking of fine tobacces, 3Smoke a

PELL MELL.

Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you
¢an measure.,

Puff by puff yon're alwaya ahead when you smoke FPELL
MELL,

At the firs®t nuff PELL MELL smoke 1s flltered further;
than that of any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

after 5 pulic, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure -

PELL MELL'S grootor length of traditionally fine

tobaccos still <ravels the smoke further - fllters
the sneoke and woores 1t mild,
Thus, PELL !'ELDL’'" fine mellcw torvaccos give you a

smoothress, mildncas and satisfacticn no other

¢lgaratite offars you.

guard aga‘nst thrcat-scratchl

Enioy the smeobth smoking af fina tobancos.

smoke PELL MELL - the clgaretts whnse mildness you
¢can measure - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES --

"outgtandingi"

And - they are mild!

ATX01 000S074




-15-

MUSIC:_ _ _ INTROPUCTION_AND_UNDER) _

HARRIZE: This i3 Cy Harrice returning you to your Narrstor and

the 31g 3teory of Al Schottelkette as he lived it and

wrote 1t.
NARR: When you get to Covington, Al Scheottelkotte, you feel as

1f this is a dream that repeats itself over and over.
The Newpert cab...the body slumped over the wheel, the-
blzcd behind the ear...and the shces in the back seat.

You've seen this all before.

VERNON: It's the same killer, all right, Al.

AL: Robbery? o ~“v‘_?{‘

VERNCN: He was plcked clean. I'm werking together with*%rnie .
Gunderson here in Covington. | '

AL: "‘./ inyihj;n%:urn up? |

VERNCN: B2 hit in a poker game yesterday afternoon, he had about
four aundred bucks on him.

AL: Gone?

VERNON: Up zhe flue.

AL: How abcut hls trip sheet?

VERNON: We'll check the dispatcher We know he dropped his last
fare,

AL: Any chance of finding the passenger?

VERENON: Ernis's checking now. Not many pecple around that late

at nizhet....especially down in this part of town,
SL: . Pecple would be more apt tc notice 2 woman cut that
late at night.

VERNON: A woman....you atill on that?

ATHO1 000S0/S
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AL: I've got shat earrinzg cn my key chain...look for a
wcman, Chief.
VERNON : Hey.. Hercule Poirot. ..cherchez-la-femme. ( LAUGHS )

41 ycu're a great kid. I like you...Cherchez la femme'

{MUSIC: JNDER ) Ce s

DISPATCHER 2: I lcoked over the call sheets, Chief. —-Smmper 2 call.(at
3:21 AM for the corner of Elghth and Cherry 3treet.

The man said he'd walt on the corner.

VERNON: A man, y2u hear that Al?

AL: Yeah,

DISPATCHER.2: None of the other boys was 1in, and Floyd stopped by a
couple 3f minutcs later He had a fare in the cab when I
give himi the call. He said he's pick this man up after
he finilshned the trip. Most times if it's in the

same direction passengers will double ug....but not

that late at night with a lady.

]

AL: lady?

DISPATCHER 2: Sure. Floyd had this woman cut 1n his cab.

AL: A woman. ,Chiefl.

VERNON: Relaz, Al. Hls trip sheet shows he finished that call.
He dropcped the woman and went for the man

AL: You dcn't know that. Suppuse the woman made him £111
cut the <rip sheet and then shot nim. Or maybhe there &re

twe :ff them in 1t Chief, there's a woman in this

scmewhere. .. I know 1t.

ATKO1 O0Q0S026




17~
NARR: It Zcesn't make sense to you, ii., A woman passenger
three shirty in the merning an address In she

near- -f the business distrlct. ne private acusesa. The

bus and street car dead t1ll 5:30 1n the morning It

) e —
deesn't add up ..not unless fre woman hed—eres 103t 2 il

earring in the back of ano#hﬁa nab....nct unieas the woman
had killed twice! You're sure now, ... oub that

afternocn Chief Vernon has a 3urprlse for you.

An Unpleasant surprise.

VERNCN: A1l right, Mr Hertz, tell the young man what you tcld me,
HERTZ: Wwell, T finished my shift at the H, L. Plant about
PR

“hree-thirtyal was zoing over ©o the Depot Diner for

oatmesl when I maw this cab go hy.

VERNCN: Iloya Whitfield's cab...1dentifled by the speclal

colored lights.

HERTZ: I thought 1t was scrt of funny, the front door was open

R T SR PO )
right while 1t was moving It looked as 1f the Gpbver—
aouldn't get 32t behind the wheal, as Af scmething

was in the way.

VERNON: What did the driver lcck like, Mr.Hertz?®
HERTZ: ILike T told you, thin, a rezl thin men.
VERNON: A man, Al. The killer driving vhe cab with Floyd's body
wedged behind the wheel. . Driving to an alley where

he could diteh 1t A man! Yo woman in the cab.

(MysIC, UP_aND UNDER)

RTHA1 0QCs07?7




NARR:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNCN -

AL:

VERNCN:

ALx

VERNON
(MUSIZ:

bl G

AL:

SEORGE:

Al:

ZEORGE:

AL:

-18-
Touy're act lcnvinced The evidence pilles up. 3But
7 1near zarring, and ﬁoman late at night in the business
itscrict ....The ccnnecticon can't be aceldental. You
check the [lles <f 31l police agencies 1In the Beg§5£rﬂﬁ—-
lcoking for a weman killer, but you draw a blank., And
then ~he case breaks wide upen.
Welwva zot our killer, Al1. Both murders.
Who? i
A : - e
Thaee kid?..,.?hty 28caped from a Kentucky reformatory.
They wera boasting abcut the Jobs. We gk tida—ieom——_m—
B e e
W et l gL B A R T A At T ke T,

TEnRY RTET
Sarf-otT LLCm?Y.
L
I've 70t Shecaded downstalrs., BOLLG-tdRetaerr it
TS T . OOt UMDY, STt
O
ey about your age.

Chiefl, will ycu lez me alone with nim?
Why?
Maybe he'll talk to me.

He might.,.I'11l give you five minutes, Al.

CELL DOOR SLaM)

.

q1.

{17} Who arc you . what are you in for?
Nothing. I came ~. sue you.
Why?

I'm a reporter.

ATX01 CO00S5078



AL:

GEORGE:

AL:

GEORGE:

AlL:

GEORGE :

AL:

GEORGE:

-19-

Fou'tos xidding yau're qung n I am. — _
- ]

Hiers iz m;-aard Yﬂﬂ“ﬁéf?@f“gIre a Stra&ghtﬁﬁeerf“

nonds Sw. Listen ,.you help me, will you? T T

was ‘n refarm achocl but I never killed nobedy.

You 3ald you ddd._ .~ ,+ o ",4:

Ail i-;fer did #éslg;eéi bicjclcs Tﬁat's 211,

Yzu tota scmebody you 41d the jobs.,

Yazh, You know how it 1s, I was at this bar, the

guy #ouidn't gerve me cause I den't look 21 You Know
how That 1s, 7+u luok like a bum. Zstle—hoppered—ed-

s Dbt =

Sure, T know tw Lt feels

This guy starts to kid me. ...the bartender's laughlng
at me. - couldn't let them laugh at me.. I wanted them
t2 taink I was tough,

3¢ rou told them you killed Miller.

Surs! How shey won't helleve I didn't do 1it. You
belisve me, don't yeu? You know how 1t is! (HORRIFIED)

I never «illed nobudy! _ )
# _—r . .‘:.:_lj‘_‘:

by

ind <hey won't belleve me!l

UP AND UNLCER)

¥v-u nelieve him, Al! The boy who crled wolf, frightened,
aaugh* in hils <wn lle. You understand the humiliation,
the terriblszs hurs of the young when the world laughs at
them,. you can belisve him,

I think he's telling the truth, Chiel. If some bartender
made 2 foaol out of me in frent 2f a crowd I might claim

I ¥1l1led them myselfl.
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VERNON:

VERNON:
AL:
VERNON :
AL:
VERNON

AL:

VERNCN:

AL: .

VERNON ¢

-20-

Zen's wourry zhoutr 1. 4n. d2're checking.

The pcliece check.... and the stury falls apart. The
Jocungsters did thelr bcasting after your story on the
Klilings hit the streets, not before. No fingerprints

wera found on pither 2cab to correspend with any of
xhe;ﬁﬁ}ET‘ Thééigé:returncd to the Kentueky reformatory,
and the case 13 wilde cpen again!

That was a nice headline you nad tuday, Al. "Police at Sea”
You're nut ssre, are vou Chief?

Nc. It's true. T can’'t Ping my man.

And_L_gan¢b-§ind—ﬁhe"wgpgn.
'//
Well, that makes £ tiz sccre g£¢ing 1nto extra innings

Lock Chief,/asﬁf:r I haven't pushed the weman angle
in my_stﬁry, I've chected with you tc keep from

1ousing up your fob,

Yeggz_ﬂﬂgg;_ﬂﬁ Y- TeRTAZ T or, All

- Why zan't I open up the woman angle? Run a pleture

°F the earring, A woman highwayman. .that's got culop,
Sure...sure. Look Al, 7ou haven't been in this business
long Police werk hag uled like anything e¢lse. Have

Jou g2t 2ny idea ncw much trouble that woeuld cause? Youtd

SRy

: the whole thing up so I'd never get tpe kKiller.
g g

Al:
VERNCN:

Bur 1P 1%'s a woman.

I isn't..I'm doing you a faver, kid. You get out cn a
linzb with that woman theory and they'll probably bcunce
you right off the paper.

No scap®
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VEANON: Jh uh . No wild theories in +the paper.
AL: (DIZAPPOINTED) Okay...it would have been a good story
“hough.
TERNON : If that's all ycu want T c¢an fix you Up. The cab

drivers >ut hers are beiling. If we deon't get something
I'll have 2 platoon of hackies laying for me cutside

the Jaii.. you can print that.

{MUSIC:_ _ _UB AND UNDER)
NARR: Yzu've been ccvering that...the rear and anger of
the taxl dArivers of Nauﬁé;ﬁ and Cuvington. You see them

mnswering calls with a lug wrench on the seat beside them

coorandy to swing on the killer.

(MUSIC: _ _ HIT: UNDER)

YERNON ; They came to see me, Al, fifteen =f them.
AL: What d¢ they want, Chief?

VERNON: Permits. . t0o carry a gun.

strest, not after dark.

vou bettar be abie prove ycu live there. 1f y:u
'.,\I k1] a r a E a h "
(MUSIC: __ _HIT AND_UNDER)

DISPATCHER 2: My men won't anawer a c£all after legal closing
necurs, .and after eight s'elock 2t night they're riding
deuble. It cuts thelr money 1n half. but they don't

care. MNot 1f 1t keeps them from getting a hole blown

through their heada.

ATHOT Q005081




)

SIS IO

AL:

YERNON :

VERNON :
AL:

VERNCN:

-22-

HIT:TYDER)

The TepTop MOUNE3, f2ar L8 oan uneanown killer who strikes

B P ATl

frem behind, in the dark. THcSssmmy—=d LWe cabs

standing alone in the dawn light, the drivers slumped

behind the wheel, Lte—fr@SIOCTCSS LHE DIVETr 8
Cinpelamedd- Tho break came later. ...You were back
sercss in the main ffice ... ¢n rewrite, when the

night oity editcor [lipped you a 4ispatch from the press
wipe ...dateline ¥Miaml, Flerida. Yeu reagd 1t... and
selepnsone Chief Verncn T NEWRCL L Po e,

T think chis may be it, Chief., Miaml made thelr arrest
after o serics .f cob robberics and murders. I've get

a 2all thocugh to Florida -- yeah, come on over I den't
wanit t: nold up the line.

(COMING ON) What 1s 1t Al? You talked on the phone like
3 scrority glrl profscting house 3ecrets. ..

Yeld -, Chiet...the call iz cuming through! EBello,
Miam4...¥es ..ye3 2111 tz2lk to hilm, Lisutenant Parsonsa?
This is a repsrter .n the Cinnclnnati Enquirer. You made
an arrest soday...r:s, the cab murders. The man you -
picked up was carn:ing 2 Clanclnnatl draft card, right?

A man, you hear tpat, Al.,.. 7oman

shnh..  .Rocheck that sard. whas? (80WE] They've gob the

Is it -ur man....3l, get an identification.

ATXOT 0OOS082
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AL:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNON:

VERNON:

AL:

VERNON:

1=
H

-23

Hellc, Lisutenant? I cheeked the address at this end, that
card's been altered.,.lt...nu... the number's 3all right,
I checked that ..the card was issuzd byelinncinnati
Drafs Bcard tn Henry Miller...cab driver murdered in
Nessport Konbucky. Nc...Miller...M...M...that's right
If your man 1s carrying Miller's card he's the killer
all »ight...whzt .,what happened....hello...hellwo..
Whet i3 1t.. what happened?

I dun't knew...helle..,nellc.. Miaml..what? I'll

hang :-wn. ..

What 1is it¥

He sz2id necld on. well, there's yocur man, Chief.

Iv's t2o bhad it didn't work cut your way, Al, You had
your heart set <n a woman,

-v/‘-.
I've got her.:.we were buth right, Chef- It was a

womarn

But that's a man they've got dewn there.

Bure...9%ut they pleked him up wearing woman's clothes.
He pulled alil his pocbberles that way..I knew the killer
wore that earring. there's your women passenger in
Fleyds cab...pseled !Gm-cfﬁféc make a gitaway.

Womans clothes. .,

-t

Walt a minute ,.aello. .helly, yes Lisutenant, I'm

5till here. What,. . ... uh.. 21l right...2ll right!
{HANG3 UP)

What is it....4l, wnat happened?

He said to call back in half an hour...they're busy.
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VERION: Bus

ALz Vzah....ur murdersr just shot Limself through the head
with a2 32 revclver!

CHAFPELL: In lust 2 moment we'll read yiu 1 telegram from Al
Sohortelkotte ~F the Cincinnati ChioEnguirerwlith the final
sutecme of tenightts BIG STORY.

{(CLCSING COMMERCTIAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM # 230

CLOSING SOMMERCIAL

JROUP: guard agalnst throat-scrateh! Guard against throat-
seratch! Juard against thruat-seratch! Enjoy the

smooth smooth smeking of fine tubacess. Smcke 2

PELL MELL,

CHAFPPELL: Yes, smoke PELL MELL - thc cigarette whose mildness
¥IU 220 measure.

HARRICE: Remember this -- the further 2 puff uff amoke 18
filtered through fine tobacccs, the milder 1t becomes

CHAPPELL: ¢ she first purf PELL MELL smcke is filtered further
than “hat . f 2nv other leading cigarette. Mcreover,

after 5 puffs, -r 10, cr 17 - by actusl measure -

FELL MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine tobacces

still travels the amoke further -- filters tThe
amcke and makes 1%t mild.
HARRICE: Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow t.baccos glve you a

smoathness, mildness and satisfacztisn no other

elgzretie _fl2rs you.
CHAPPELL: ask f-r the longer, flner cigarette 1n the

distinguiskhed red package - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES

"tutstanding!”

HARRICE: and - they are mizd!

— ATHO1 0005085




CHAPPELL:

al:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

——— o ——

CHAPPELL:

[P = R e R — T e — o ——

26—

Now we read you that telegram from Al Schottallkotte ~ff the
gincinnatl Ohl~ Enguirer.

Killer in s.night's Blg 3tory, faced with link tc previous
murders, shot himself with rev-lver hidden in;ﬁﬁhan's
~2lothing., 32allistics tests proved that the ggn was the
came =23 that used t: kill the Cab drivers In ﬁ:i;i;t*EHE'
Covingten., Many thanks £.r tonlghts PELL MELL Award.
Tharnk 7.u, Mr. Schcttelkstte...the makers :f PELL MELL
FAMOUS CIGARETTES are proud to preasent you the PELL

MELL 3500 award fcr nctable service in the fleld of
Journalliam.

Iisten again next week, same time, same station, when
PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will present ancther BIG
3TCRY.... & Big Story from the front pages of the
Macun,Gecrgla News byline, Paul M., Conaway.

A BIG STORAY =f a reporter who put mystery and mother love

tcgether and pr ved 1t added up to. . .murder,

And remember -- every week you can 3ee ancther different
Big Stoiry «n televisioe -- brought te you by the makers
22 2ELL MELL FAMCU3S CIGARETTES.

THEVE WIPE _AND FADE TQ BG_CN CUE)
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THE BIG STORY #237

iO:O% i 10330 M CCTCBER 10, 1851 WEDNESDMLY
CHAPPELL: pELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES present,, THE BIG STORY!
(MusIC: _ _ _ _ SHORD)_ _
HARRIET Thomas, dear,
TOM: Va8, Mother?
HARRIET: Would you zo down to the cellar and get me a jar of
strawberry preserves?
TCM: 41l right, Mcther,
HARRIET: Ard Tom, do be careful, of those cellar stailrs.
T4l g dankagapreattEmFRE T TR Soeonll oLk .
TOM: It1l be careful,..
(WE HEAR STEPS DN B PR PSP IRl
ON LANDING, NN NP RNl SLALES .
STEPS STOP)
(DCOR OPENS ANECROSE s
(& COUPLE CF CAREFUL STEPS.)
JED: (EFRIE CHUCKLE)
TOM: (STARTLED) Who's that? Who's down here in the.....
(SUDDEN SCREAM)
(4 BLOW. WE HEAR BODY BOUNCE DCWN STEPS , =fid=—"
SRASHTO BOTICM.
JED: (CHUCKLE UP INTG)
(MUSIC uIT P TO CURTAIN)  _

ATXKG1 0005089
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CHAPPELL; wgE BIC STORY. Here is America, 1%a gound and its
fury, its Joy ind 198 Sorrow, 4l faithiuily reported
ty the men and women of She great american nswWspapers.
(FLAT) Macon, Georgla. From the pages zf the
Macon News, the story of a neporter who put mystery,
mother - love and murder together 1lnto one of the
tiggest headlines ever Uo hit the Scuth, Tonight,
to Paul Conaway for hnis Blg Stery, goes the

PELL MELL AWARD.

{OPENING CCMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG STCRY
- FRCGRAM #237

QPENING COMMERCIAL:

GROUP: Juard against throas-scratch! Juard agalinst
-nroat-scratcht  Guard against throat-scrateh! Enjoy

-h2 smooth smootn smekingz of fine tobaccos. Smoke a

27LL MELL.

CHAPPELL: Yea, smoke PELL MELL - the clgarcite whose mildness
JoU Tan measure,

HARRICE: Purf oy puff youlre always yhead when you smoke
PELL MELL,

CHAFPELL: Remember this - the further a puff of smoke 1s
riltaped through fine tobaccos, the milder 1t becomszs.
At the rirst puff PELL MELL smoke is filtersd further

than that of any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

w?

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure-

PELL MELL's greater length of traditicnally fine

=nbaccos atill travels the smoke fupther - filters
rhe amcke and makes it mild.
HARRICE: Thus, PELL MELL!s fine mellow tobacces give you a

smookrness, mildness and gatisfactlion no other

zigarette offers you,
CHAPPELL: Imoke PELL MELL - the cigaretfe whose mildness you
~an measure, PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES -

"outstandingt”
HARRICE: ind - fthey are mild!
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{MUSIC:

CHAPPELL:

PAUL:

JCE:

“4- #237

MAacen, Georgla...bhc story 25 it actually nappened.....

Zzul Conawayls story, as ne lived it.....

Tt can te hot in Georgila. In fact, the hottest

*tem on the frent page +s usually the heat. It 18

B

aapbteu&ar&y murderous in your town, in the clty of
1

Macon, rizht smack in the niddle of the State.-—
5nyway7—rt“ts—thts~atzz&éng_day—;n—aanla—&une. ind
you, Paul Conaway of the Macon News, walk into the
affice, smaaetng*threﬂgh—yeur-summev—nuébr-ead
zursing tﬁe weather, never suspecting thav thig day
was golng to Tring you the biggest story of your 1life,
Sttt T TP ETT pepmpe it oW,  TOU

51t down at the typewriter, and the city editor,

Joz Ellis comes in.....

anything new, Paul?

Not 2 thing.

Jow about the police blotter?

“rig plzan., Every crock in Macon's tryling to find

1 shady tree, Joe, itls too hot to steal, Frr-weebhor-
1 s 510 gven go o

Welve gos Lo have something to £11l the first page.
Pau1T7cu*vewget_:n_dig—up-umweOhéng.

I may havc an ltem. The trouble is, 1t may break too

late for this sditicn.
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JOE:
EUT:

JOE:
PAUL:

JOE:
JOE:
PAUL:

JOE:

-5- #237
veah? What's the itcm?
3eme fisherman namcd Surkey went crazy frem the heas.
Jump:od from his boat intc the Gemulges River, and they
Shink he drowned. Slreelevsminai—aiigeapey—ire—nimny
S . YR el
zrarlhe e Devtom—ELor—TIIT—body
(DUBIOUS) Well, 1tfs worth a couple of paragraphs.
Yeah, But until they find =211 that remains of
f1sherman Burkey, that!s all 1t's worth.
Tell you what you do, Paul.
Write a piecc on the wegather.
(GROANS) That old story?  Ag2ain?
The weatherts always ncws in Georgia, Meanwhile,
welll icave a hole on Page One for this drowning

story. If they find Burkey by press time, watll fill

1t in.

So, you peck away at the typewriter, Paul Conaway.

But aftsr all, how many different ways can you S8y

itts not? Aut relicf finelly doccos come, Inm—=weys;
dr—e—lede—iiay. It comes through your phone, 1n the
voice of your old friend, Deputy Shariff Steve Crandall,
(FILTER) A1, we Just picked up 2 body on the

grappling irons.

Buzkaey, 2h?

That's what we thought, vill wo got the body in the
boat.

You mean 1% isn't this Cisherman, Burkey?
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STEVI:

STEVE:
PAUL:
STEVE:
PAUL:

£AUL:

STEZVE:

PAUL:

-6- #237

I sure isnte.,

Then who 15 it? e -

We den'% itmow, A boy PO, 3till undentified,.

How long ago do you flgure he drowned? _ ; o .
S G T, AT TR S NI e

Drowned? : Ll ?

It's murder. 3omebody tashed ln the kid's head!

You ferget the heat, and the idizy. In Juat about

“% dcwn to the East bank

nothing flat, yo
Semulgee, 3 lonecly spot Ju off Water Streat,
you fip® 3 group of men king down gb/é'ﬁody.
Sherlff{ Steve andall tells yoﬁTT:.
—_—
Zoroner says the kidfs been dead about two days, Paul,
Xilled First. And then thrown into the river, e olec—in
Yeah., Lungs are frce of water.
Nicc, clzan-cut looking boy., Doesn't lock like the
noodlum type. (A BEAT) Steve, why would anyone
want to murder a kid likce this?
I dunno, Paul. I just don't Know,
T? 2his were 2 £rown man or wyoman, you could
understand 1t, you might figure a motlive. Monoy,
maybe, rovenge, Jealousy, name 1E and you can have 1lt.

(SHRUGS) But kid like this, where!s the motive?

wnat would the killer have to gain?

SemrTH WMo L JuSt—den-t-iuren,
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MRS. MAL:

ROGER:

MRS, MaL:

ROGER:

MRS, MAL:

ROGER:

MRS, MAL:

ROGER:

MRS, MAL:

ROGER:

MRS, MAL:

-7- #237

Vou stznd therc and sterc dewn at the body, a little
sick ot this wonton and norrible crimc, The questions
run through your head, but Tho answers =re in the
future. Lanan,4wH*-amnaJahduuma:&a-anauanaq-a%i-nr
saeer Loter, you wore ablz to tracc this strangc
and blood-curdling sfory back te its rcal beginning,
on the front porch of o roeming house in Macon rmun
ty a landlady named Mrs. Meloney. cuves

(3CREEN DOOR SLAM)
Oh., Tvening Roger.
- I - -
g1ttin! on the front porch as uaual, I see.
Yes, Ma'zam,
Roger, what's the matter? Why don!t you go cut a
1ittle, zo to a movie maybe, have a date with a girl.
T dunno, Y-mewie  Ilve been to too many movies.
ind as Far as girls go....wsll, I don't know any.
Fnowrre T T T I T Yeudialonady .
Fem T TEEI, T DU T thatlotr.

I know what you need, A gocd nome, A mather, maybe.

Yome kind of family life. You never had that in
the orphan heme, dld you, Roger?

No. But a home life, livin'! in with a family, well,
ie must be swell, VYou know, Jjust belng part of a
nome, knowing people care about you...well, Itd
sure l;ke scomething liks that,

Roger, walt a minuse.
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ROGER:

MRS, MAL:

0
_— e et

ROGER:

MUSIC:

!
- —

ROGER:

HARRIZT:

ROGER:

HARRIET:

JOGER:

HARRIET:

-8- #237
Yes, Mrs. Maloney?
7ou come vizht into the house with me, TIlve got
<he Yews in zhsre. ind I think I saw Just what you

wanted in 13!

{CRACKLE OF PAPER)
Hore 17 18, Roger., Here.....right in the classifled
ads, Read it......
(READS) Orphan Boy Wanted. Good home and pleasant
surrcundings in exchange for light chores. Real
family life. Boy must be friondless and without
relatlves. Apply Mrs. Harrmiet Bowman, 3ox 385,

¥Macon, Georgla!l

apd your name is Roger...,.Roger Lewls,

Yes, Matam,

How nice. How very nice. You remind me so much of
my son - poor Thomas - hets dcad now. And I mlss him,
But now that youlve ccrme to llve with me, I do hope

youlll like me,

-~

' : ::'.,ér‘,...a,.»‘_.-_.g.‘..,_.
I know T will ol "
I -
tzrribls thing to be old, .alone. I'm so
——— :
. Fa .
<lad yfutre here, sc g¥td. Tell me, son....
. ) . or
' - ) e

89 - . .
How did you\gggg/ég be an orphan? What hapﬁaqsg‘fgv__

fﬁour father and mothen?
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RCGER:

HARRIZ

ROGZR:

HARRIET:

ROGER:

HARRTET:

HARRIET:

JED:

HARRIET:

JED:

ROGER:

5- #237

& I — o

M H
oo ML il llirwh LY [=3 ¥ JE==

wag =2bout fivz,
o

What 2 ,ragedy' Jhaq cerriblz, tcrrible tragedy,
fx PHUSE} And you ha&e no neiative@ whatever?
No, Ma'am f | _
Then you are aloneq. Caﬁplefely alcume, You and 1.
Rog¢r, welre Swo of ~..k*ﬂd two lcnesomg peoplu,
both of us necding . lpvc 2nd someone to love. “~Ppomise
me youlll stay, protilse me you won't go a2way.
T anl by—ieer—BowmzT -
Yot Mre. Bowman. Mother., Oh, I know it sounds strange,
at lcast at first. But I'd like So think that I'm
really your mother, and you're my sSon, I1d like 1t
to be that way, from now on. (WISTFULLY) I...I hope
you don't mind, Roger,
I...no. I'd like that ...,(PAUSE) Mothcr.
(SIGHS) Mothcr. Oh, how purfoctly wonderful jusét
=5 hear it, how pzrfectly wonderful.,

{KNOCK ON DOCR}
oh, Come in,....

(DOOR CPENS)
vou wented to sec¢ me, Mrs. Dowman?
oh. Yos, Jed. Roeger, this 1s Jed McCabe, my
nandyman., Het's been wish me & good many years, T
almost think of him as my brother. Jed, this is
Rogcr-é;;;;;, the boy wha!s come to stay with us.
Jh. Glad youlre wlth us, Roger.

Thanks, Mr. McCabe.
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FARRIZT:

JED:
ROGER:
HARRIET:

JED:
ROGER:
J=Ds
ROGER:

ROGER:
JED:
ROGER:
JED:
ROGER:
JED!

~1i0- #237

ki

Not Mr. MceCabo, Jud, hope. welro onns bl
rreat pals Irom now on.
New, that!s what I liks to sec. Cne biz hapny
family. I'm sure you two men will get along
splendldly.
3urs wo will, ch, Roger?
Tau bet....odfud.
Now, then, Jod, the boyts had a long trip, and he!s
tired. perheps you nad better show him to hls room!

{DCOR CLOSE.)

This here 1s your room, kid.
ged, walt 2 minute.
Yeant
Thore!s some other boy's stuff in here. Clothes, and
everything..... ”{CLPHMMJ;Q
Oh. Surc. This uscd to e <ems room, before he dled.
Mprs. Bowman weuldn!t let me clecan it out, wouldn't let
mo touch o thing., 3he kind of called Lt a sanctuary,
uscd te come in herc nd ery.
god,
¥oah,
Wnat did Tom Jdic from?
Had 2n accidcnt;
What kind of accident?
(4 BEAT) Wzll 1t!s a long story - And if I was you,

Roger, I wouldn't mention the subject arcund here.
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ROGER:
JED:

JED:

HARRIET:

HARRIET:

JED;

HARRIET:

JED:

-11- #237
Ahy not?
Fvory time Mrs. Bowman hcars about it, she gets
hysterical, zarries on for days, ncor :ries hor

neapt out. She sure was crazy aboub that kid!

211 tnis, you, FPaul Copﬁay of the Macon News found
cut much latcr. Add—bhde—vendon—rire—reeeity—iln

apintauck loter, Up te this polnt. 1t scumed

narmlcss cnough, innocucus. But the horror was

already sterting to unfold, hemmaczhrs.atarg nad.

wirpmt—pdmareds o fow doys before the 2all came
through your phone g c N

TG v v

{DOOR CLOSE}
Evenin} Mre. Dowman.
Oh. Good avioning, Jed, How are you getting on
with Rogaer?
™rne, finc. Hels =2 niles kid, Mrs. Bowman. Wetre
groat pals. Do averything together.
oh, I'm so glad to nczr that., So glad, Itve watched
you both during the last six months - why you've been
ingcparablat

Matter of fact, I was thinkin' of taking the boy

.‘-—'*:'0___',_", T

fishing -we=rrfENt, and I wantod to ask your
permission, ;
Fishing at;ééght?

(A BEAT) Why yeah. We talked about 1t before,

romembon?
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HiRRIET

a=l

AL RRIET:

HARRIZT:

ROGER:
JED:
ROGER:

JED:

-12- #237
A, Vag., Jf zours, I do. Cf course.

Then Sfts all »d ?

sy, I shink Iz's an _AC&lluﬂﬁfiduu, cxezllont,

But whone do you and Rogcnfplan to go, Jed?

They gay the catfish “ro:runninﬂ in the "*ver nights.
I znow 2 niczc spot whefe we nan sbt up scﬁe lines.
Ca=fish? How nilcc, how very nice~ Itﬁd He lovely

to kzve 2 mess of ﬂ?eah-uaubhf flsh on the tabl~¢~fbr

o chango.,  And T gg love catfish. But Jed.....
Yooy dam ity

" Isn't it 2 little dangorous fishing 2t night? I mean,

ista dark on the viver, znd I've hcard itts mighty
slippery along thc banks. (i BEAT) You'll watceh
cut for Rogor, take good care of him?

(% SLIGHT BE~T) Don't you worry, Mrs. Bouman, I'll

toke very good care of Roger!

(NIGHT SCUNDS. CRICKETS IN B.G. PERHAPS. WE
HEAR THE SLIGHT WASH OF WATER AG+INST THE
PIER OR DCCK}
(STEPS UP HND QTOP)
This sho plmuu, J d?
{4 BEAT) Yesah., This 1s the placs, all right.
YNEASY) Sur: is dork around chere. aAnd lonesome.

B.at place on the whols Cemuwlgee River for catfish,
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ROGER :
GED
ROGER:

RCGER:
JBED:
ROGER:

ROGER:
JED:
ROFER:

-13-

Honest?
Hunest. (A BEAT) Ycu know huw to set a line, Roger?
Ne. What do I d¢ Cirst?
get dcwn on your nands and wnees and tie this line
> the bottum of the pcat here,
{ A PAUSE} Like thia?
( a BEAT) Yenh. Like that.
And you're sure there are fish down“*ﬁere,rhlrf
Would you like Lo find out for sure, kid?
Why, yeah. But howé
(LAUGHS) Go down to the bottom and see for y.urself.
Hubh—eegosrmrre . . (CUTS, AND IN TERROR) Jed, no!
_ (HEAVY BLOW. GROAN. THUD OF BODY)

-

T et

(CONTACT SOUNDS. - GRUNTS,)

L R

(HIGH SPLASH OF HEAVY BODY INTQ WATER)

(COMMERCIAL}
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THE BIG STORY
PRCORAM #237

vIDDLE COMMERCIAL:

JRCUP ¢

CHAPPELL3

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:
HARRICE:
CHAPP=LL:

HARRICE:

juard against saroat-scratcenl Guard against throat-scratenl

Jurard against throat-scrateh! Injoy the swooth spooth

smoklnz of fine Yobaccos, 3Smoke & PELL XELL,

Yoes, smoks PELL MELL - the clgarette whose mildness you
can measure.

Pulff by purl youlrs always ahead when you smoke PELL MELL,
At the Iirst puf? PELL MELL smoie 1s Jilterec further than
that of any other leading cigarstte, Moraover, atter 5

puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual ueasure - PELL MELL'S

greater lungth of traditionally rine tobaccos stlll travels

the aroke furthor - filters the suoke and makes it mild.
Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give jou &

smoothness, wiluness and saglsfaction no other clgarette

offars ou.

guard agsinst throat-scratehl

Bnjoy the amooth smoking ol flno tobaccoes,

Smoke FELL MELL -~ the clgarette whose mildness you can
measure - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGAREITES. -

"sutstandin;i”

And - they ars nildl
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(MUSIC:

— — - —

NARE:

CHAPIN:

-15-
INTRODUCTION AND UNDER)

This ts Cy Harrice returning you to vour narrator, and the
Big Itory =f 2aul Conaway, as ge 1ivcd i1t, and wrote it,
You, Paul Conaway of the MaconAﬁ;ws, stand shers at the
riverbank and stare down at the dead boy, and again, the
question runc through your head, why would anyonc wont %o
%111 2 ooy 1like this, -weatss=tNE motiveds You 20 aleng wlth
Sherl?f Steve Crandall when they take the body to the morgue,
And the first problem is still ldentirication, whe 13 he?
But then, at the morzue, you gat & laaa, As the attendaﬁt
strips the clothes from the body, you suddenly notilce
somethingeses

Steve!l

S

Loetr—e—pirser—ett®T .

Whbamaue it T oL ? -

Therels & name tope sewa to ®%e shirt-tall, 3ee i¢? The
ink's almost woshed away, but you can otlll make it out,
Here,.,.<lmme that shirt.fzcouim

{4 FAUSE) What does 1t sy, Sgawed

Hillsise orphan Home, Hopevillle, Georgla,

UP AND UNDER)

Hopeville is & suburb of Ationta, You and the Sheriil ride
there, with o photo of the dead voy. The director, 2 Mr.

Chapir, 1s qulci to udke ideéntification,..

R R N
Why, that's Roger Lawls, Qnc of our model boys, a fine

clean cut lad, Left the institution abgut a2 year 2g0.,
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HARRIET :

3T=VES

JED:

FAUL:
3TEVE:

FAUL:

STEVE:

-17-

oh, yes, yes. <Jed and Roger, they were such zood fr;?ndﬁ.
and ncw, Roger!s gone, he's dead., Who could have ;h;t him,
sho seuld nave dore such a terriple thing? (SHE BREAKS)
(LOW) 3heriz®,
ves, McCabe?
wind 17 T taike aer so her room? I Jdon'ft think she can
salk much more,..
30 ahead. Welll talk to her some ofner tlme,
A1l =1izht, YMrs, 3owman, You just let me taks you Lo
gour rocm..{FADINCG) You'll feel much better after you
have a zhance o lie down and rest,...

(DGOR CLOSE OFF)
Well, 3teve? What do jyou thinkﬂﬁ N
A1l T can think of is the heat.; Whew! I fecl as though
I'm standinz in a sweatbox,

%So do T, Thils room must be at least twenty degrees
notter than it is out on,.(CUTS) Steve! Walt a minute.
Nowondend.

N bR pn frin?
The atovels on,
what! On a day like this?
Y S e L ik driirreer e
The women must be crazy, Paul. Yogulre sure 1lt's on?
Sure.,
(OPENING CZF STOVE DOCR)
Hers. Look inside, the fire's going. I,.{CUTS) Steve,
Walt a minutel

veah?t What 1s 1t?
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PAUL
FRED:
PAUL:

FRED :

PAUL:

FRED 7

PAUL:
FRED
PAUL:

=18-

(A BEAT) Stcve there's a reason for a fire on 2 day lile
this, after all,
WYhat do you mean?
make a look at these charred pleces of paper. (A TAUSE}
vou know what they were?
What?
Take 2 zood looi, (A BEAT) They w#ere Insurance policiesi
ind that'!s interesting, Very. Why is this sweet vld lady
burning insurance policles, all o a sudden? Whose insurance
colicles? You get dack to the offlce, get in toueh with
your lasurance broker, Fred Westover, oSk him to do 2
routine check for you, AT tIEN....

( PHONE RING)

{PHONE OFF HOOK)
conaway, NeWS.
(FILTER) Paul, Fred Westover,
Yes, Fred?
on thai pelley sedrch you asked me to make regarding
Mrs. Harrloct Bowman,
Yes?
Tive igcated a policy she carries wlth one company.
It's seven trhousand dollars, life,

And shets the benelleiary?

‘Right.

(A BEAT) Whols the insured, Fred
A boy named Roger Lewls,

(A BEAT) I ace.
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STEVE:

PAUL:
3TEVE:
PAUL:

STEVE:

PAUL:
STEVE:

-20=

Paul, I tell you, you're barking up the wrong tree. Mrs.
Bowman's got a good reputation around town, the best,
everybody's crazy about her., You can't convince me this
motherly old lady murdered that boy.

I didn't say she did. All I'm saying is 1t could be,
Maybe. But no court of law would buy 16.

Steve, look. Why did she adopt this orphan, a kid that
not only had no father and mother, but not even 2 relative?

et 3he loves kids. SRetE THE RIMT TRATYWOuid-meiher

& 5 3, BLray r » 0
[Fanoe.romm 44-3 S b a1 123
CouTIT U¢ IGr ancuney regson?
WHaah-=Daisern?

PAULf?L’”fﬁobody would miss an orphan. There wouldn't be any

STEVE
PAUL:
STEVE:

PAUL:
STEVE:

relatives around to get suspiclous, nobody to sue for a
share in the insurance., Donft you get 1t?

I get 1t. But it's still not evidence.

THay—rrere?

Look. This boy, Roger Lewis, was murdered at night,
WY OVEer the/éfg;;T;dde of town, on the hanka of the

Ocmulgegfﬁizer. Rigﬂt?
;

That's/Fight. /)
Do yfu think the :/dow Bowman tooj'him all the way over
thetre, slugged him| cn the hea and droppéd him into the
water, all by herazlf? ;

she hired aomeoné‘CQJib*fhé Job.
t
IV 8 2 long maybe. A long, long maybe !

N$, I den'tt, But
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NARR:

MAILISH:

PAUL:
MAILISH:

PAUL:
MAILISH:

PAUL:
MAILISH:

PAUL:
MAILISH:

-21 -

You can't shake off the 1dea you have, 1In the beglnning you
were puzzled by the lack of motive, in this murder, Now
you think you have cne. But you only think, you have to
prove it. A4nd 30 you start nosing around the neighborhood
asking questicna, looking for further information. And
finally, a nelghbor acroas the atreet ,., a Mrs. Mailllsh.
Mow you take that boy, Roger Lewis. Him and this handy
man, shie=®TT McCabe, they were always together, thick as

fleas,
wedtTeT—rr
Yep—wdr Us2d—tUSOT tenrworkir-—rogeTher Jayvs, ZoImeeeut

togeilier Qighismailghiv foom-my-wiTROW: See ‘em goin' to

the baseball gamea, flshin'!, everything.

Frey-wend {'ishing .1

Why, yes. This man McCabe loved to fish, And he sure gets
along with boys, He spent Just as much time wlith Tom,
before he dled.

Tom? {(SUDDENLY REMEMBERS} Oh, yes. Mra. Bowman'a son,
Who told you he was Mrs. Bowman's son? 3ure, she looked
on him as though she was his mother. But the boy was named
Tom Henshaw. An! he was an orphan.

An orphan. And how dld he die, Mrs. Mallish.

Why, he had an accident, the way I heard it. The cellar

was dark, he tripped on a step, an' broke his neck!

(DOOR OFEN,.,TICKERS UP ,,. DOOR CLOSE)
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PAUL:
JOE:

PAUL:

— o —

=20
(COMING IN) Joe ...,
Oh helle, Paul, Sti1ll working on that Roger Lewls story,
eh?
Yeah, How about letting me have a couple of glrla to
research classified ads back over the last three or four
years?

What are you looking for, Paul?

Another arphan boy wanted by Mrs. Harriet Bowman!

And you find 1t, Tou find the ad, in a copy of the News,
gsome two years before. This 1s the ad Mrs, Bowman must have
run for the previous boy, Tom Henshaw, After that, you
cgll your insurance broker. And that turns up pure gold ..,
(FILTER) Paul, Fred. I checked that date you gave me on
this boy Tom Henshaw, agalnst Mrs. Bowman's inaurance

setup.

Angd?

And she did have a pollcy on the kid,

The same kind of policy?

Right., Seven thousand, with double indemnity for accident
or violent death, And here’s another item for you, Paul,
Yea?

Mrs. Bowman gure is insurance minded. She Juat took out

an application for another policy.
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STEVE:

STEVE:

JED:

JED:

STEVE:

STEVE:

JED:

PAUL;

-23-
vou and Sheriff Steve Crandall confront Mrs. Sowman wWiih
this evidence but she denies averything. You can't
oreak her down. 3ut there's 3till Jed McCabe., You sit
there and 1listen to Steve ask him questions, and wait to
play your ace in the hole.

You killed Roger Lewils and threw him 1n the river, didn't
you, Jed? You murdered Tom Henshaw.

That's a lle. It's a lle, see? I had nothin'! to do with
it, nothint'.

Mrs. Sowman had them both insured. She knew nobody would
ask questions, they were orphans, nc one would miss them
or care. 3he couldn't have done away with them herself,
What 414 she pay you for killing them, Jed?

I don't know what youfre talking about, Those kids were
both pals of mine. An?! I don't know about any insurance!
Then how does 1t hggggn that Mrs. Bowman took in two
orphan boys in M= years? How does 1t happen they both
died, elther by accident or vioclence.

I don't know. Why ask me, how should I know, I'm just
the handy man!

I111 say you are. Handy with a blunt instrument. Handy
with a push down the cellar ateps, for ilnatance?

No! No, I never did anything like that!

How much did Mrs. Bowman pay you for each job, Jed?

She didn't pay me a cent! I don't know what you're talking
about,

(A BEAT) Jed ...,
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JED:
PAUL:
JED:
PAUL:

PAUL:

PAUL:

JED:
PAUL:

PAUL:

JED:
STEVE:
JED:
STEVE:

..
Yeah, Mr. Conaway?
Tell you a little secret.
Yeah, what?
You were next on Mrs. Bowman's llst,
(A BEAT} What do you mean?
She must have gotten a little tired of paylng you money.
30 she figured on c¢ollecting from you, for a change.
Look. You don't make sense.
Don't I? Take a look at this application for a life
ingurance policy., It's got your name on 1f, Jed.
That's right. @qg_thouaand on your 11fe. Double-
indemnity for accident or viclent death, Jed. That's
t&ga#y-thousand. And the beneficiary? Mrs. Harrlet
Bowman,

—rara——

(HYSTERICALLY) No! No, you're lying! - '—es G e et Sy et 4

PRI o ._..,x.._,.._.,_,gi-u.-«. S -y

Take a lock for yourself.,\lt'a right  here, in black and

white. She was pulling a fast one on you, Jed, glving you
the doublecross. You were next!

Why, the dirty-double-croasing ....

Then you did kill those boys....

(BREAKING) I ... I ....

Tell us, Jed. Tell us the truth. If you do, youlve got

a chance, a chance for life, maybe instead cof going to

the chair. -Scanlt-promise—you-anytirinp—oue-tiere oo
chamo= She made a fool of you, Jed, played you for a

sucker,
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-25=-
All right, all rightiﬂl'll talk, itts all true. We had
a deal, she paid me ziréf;housand for Tom and the same for
Roger. Ser—t-never-figured. she-had-hew-oye~em—me, 1 never
figured that old she-devil would fry to take out a policy
on me. And if I have to burn for it....she's gonna burn

with me!

In Just a moment we'll read you a telegram from Pawl
Conaway of the Macon, Ga,, News with the final outcome
of tonight's BIG STORY.

( CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #237

CLOSING COMMERCIAL:

GRQUP ¢

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

Guard against throat-scratechl! Guard azainst throat-scratch!

Guard against throat-scratch! Enjoy the smocth smooth

smoking of fine tobaccos, Smoke a PELL MELL,

Yes, amoke PELL MELL - tﬁe cigarette whose mlldness you
can measure.

Remember this - the further a puff of smoke 1s filtered
through fine tobaccos, the milder it becomes.

At the first puff PELL MELL smoke 1s filtered further
than that of any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by agtual measgsure -

PELL MELL's greater length of traditionally fine
tobaccos still travels the smoke further - filters the
smoke and makes 1t mild.

Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos glve you &

smoothness, mildness and satisfaction no other cigarette

offers you.
AsK for the longer, filner cigarette 1n the distinguished
red package - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES "outstanding,”

And - fhey are mild!
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PAUL:
JCE:

PAUL:

PAUL:

PAUL:
FRED ¢

-3
(COMING IN) Joe ...,

Oh heilo, Paul. 5ti111 working on that Roger Lewils story,
eh?

Yeah. How about letting me have a couple of giris to
research clagssified ads back over the last three or Ilour
years?

What are you looking for, Paul?

Another orphan boy wanted by Mra. Harriet Bowman!

And you find 1t. You find the ad, in a copy of the News,
some “wo years defore. This 1s the zd Mrs. Bowman must have
run for the previous boy, Tem Henshaw., After that, you
call your insurance broker. And that turns up pure gold ...
{(FILTER) Paul, Fred, I checked that date you gave me on
this boy Tom Henshaw, against Mrs., Dowman'a inaurance

setup.

And?

And she did have a policy on the kid.

The same kind of polley?

Right. Seven thousand, with double indemnity for accident
or violent death, And here's another ltem for you, Paul,
Yea?

Mrs. Bowman sure is insurance minded. She Jjust took out

an application for another policy.
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STEVE:

STEVE:

JED:

STEVE:

JED:

STEVE:

STEVE:

JEL

PAUL:

.23
You and Sheriff Steve Crandall confront Mrs, 3owman wlva
this evidence but she denies everything. You cant't
btreak her down. 3ut there's still Jed MeCabe, You s8it
there and listen to 3teve ask him questions, and walt to
play your ace in the hole.
You killed Roger Lewis and threw him in the river, didn'tt
you, Jed? You murdered Tom Henshaw.
That!'s a lle, It's a lie, see? I had nothin? to do with
it, nothint,
Mrs. Dowman had them both insgured, She knew ncbody would
ask questions, they were orphana, no one would miss them
or care. 3he couldn't have done away with them herself,
What did she pay you for killing them, Jed?
I don't know what you're talking about., Those kids were
both pals of mine. An' I don't know about any lnsurance!
Then how doea 1t hggggn that Mrs, Bowman took in two
orphan boys In ™wwe vears? How does 1t happen they beth
died, =ither by accldent or violence.
I dontt know. Why ask me, how should I know, I!'m Just
the handy man!
I'11l say you are, Handy with a blunt inatrument. Handy
with a push down the cellar steps, for ingtance?
No! Mo, I never did anything like that]
How much ¢id Mrs. Bowman pay you for each Job, Jed?
She didn't pay me a cent! I don't know what you're talking
about.

{A BEAT) Jed ....
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JED:
PAUL:
JED:
PAUL:
JED:
PAUL:

JED:
PAUL:

JED:
PAUL:

JED:
PAUL:

ol
Yeah, Mr. Conaway?
Teil you & little secret.
Yeah, what?
You were next on Mrs. Bowman's list,
(Ao BEAT} What do you mean?
She must have gotten a little tired of paying you money.
S¢ she figured on collecting from you, for a change.
Look. You den't make sense,
Don't I? Take a look at this application for a life
insurance policy. It's got your name on 1t, Jed.

(STARES) My name?

- , .
~ N o —— .. - .
T paetar e SRR s s b At e [T R

That's right. ng,thouaand on your life. Double-
indemnity for aceident or violent death, Jed, That's
sienty thousand. And the beneficiary? Mre. Harriet

Bowman.

(HYSTERICALLY} No! Ne, ggu're lying!-; et ?«ﬂ;thr-uﬁn -

. T e,
T T e L. Sy Lanme S PP IV -

Take a look for ydE;Self.;\It's right here, in black and
white. She was pulling a fast one on you, Jed, glving you
the doublecross. You were next!

Why, the dirty-double-creasing ....

Then you did kill those boys....

{(BREAKING) I ... I ....

Tell us, Jed. Tell us the truth, If you do, youlve got

a chance, a chance for 1life, maybe instead of golng to

the chalr. ecaplé-promtse—yeov—snytirhmr—bot—there oo
chereer She made a fool of you, Jed, played you for a

sucker,
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All right, all right{.%'ll talk, it!s all true, We had
a deal, she pald me c!vétfhousand for Tom and the same f{or
Roger. 3uv—i-never-figured.she-nad-Len-oye—-emme, [ never
figured that old she-devil would try to take cut a policy

on me. And if I have to burn for 1%....3he's zonna burn

with me!

In Just a moment we'll read you a telegram from Paul
Conaway of the Macon, Ga,, News with the final outcome

of tonight's BIG STURY,

{CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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THE BICG 3TORY
PROGRAM #237

SLOSING COMMERCIAL:

CRQUP ¢

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

guard against fhroat-scratch! Cuard agalnst throat-scratch!

Guard against throat-scratch! Enjoy the smooth smocth

smoking of fine tobaccos. Smoke a PELL MELL,

Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you
cen measure.

Remember this - the further a puff of smoke is filtered
through fine tobacces, the mlilder 1t becomes.

At the first puff PELL MELL smoke is filtered further
than that of any other leading cigarette. Morecver,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure -

PELL MELL's greater length of traditionally fine
tobaccos still travels the smoke further - fllters the
smoke and makes it mild.

Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tcobaccos give you a

smocthnesa, mildness and satlsfactlon no other cigarette

of fers you.
Ask for the longer, finer cigarette in the distinguished
red package - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES "ougstanding,”

And - they are mild!
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™+ s f3 drnest Shappell speaizing for the ral-ors of

2ELT CILL TOMCTS SIGLRETTES. (PAUSE)
Wt omds, 03T viar elmest 30,000,000 ceres of timberland

fiprecs thet stort:zd becoause

firs .., %pin Before 7ou tess away 2 lighted mateh or
cigarettz, 3o zupz nob 2 simals sneric romains to start
Arsst firo that nan destroy tho tinberland
sn urzontly needed in our pounsryls delinse affort.

Somsehean  Topgst Tires con Do 2ravontod ... bt only zou

R
___LA_IA..—f._

L romsmhor - 3TODTT WeoM Uoun San 302 anotnzr difforont

2%p 3tory; on tclovision -- nrougat b ocoun by the Bolilrs

~f PRELT [IALL FiI0US CIGLAETTZE - and 4on 't Torget Big

- 8%nm off at your fevorits newssband and buy

a—srgr of morico's nowest magozing -~ The 3ig Story

T=T§ TS MBO ... TFF TLTICFLL BRCIDCISTING COUPLNY
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MTRC THE BIG STCRY # 238

)

: )
2:30-10:00 °M OCTCBER 17, 1951 WEDNESDAY

{TAMES =, SULLER: SALEM (MASS.), NEWS)
CHAPPELL: PELL #ELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES present...THE BIG STORY!

{{USIC:_ _ FANFARE AND UNDER WITH QUIET, BUT TENSE MOCD....)
(SCUND:_ _ PERSPECTIVE ON_BEACH AT NIGHT, BREAKERS ROLLING IN, EOG-_

T T L A S T e T T T i e e s m Em dm e e o e = = e

MARIE: (ABQUT 22, SHE IS HUMMING A SNATCH FROM TCHIAKOWSKY AS
SHE WALKS ALONG THE BEACH, GSUDDENLY, SHE BREAKS OFF AS:)

MARIE (EDGE OF FEAR) Wro--Who's there? (BEAT) Wno's there? I
can't see you assiasmed the fog. (BEAT, THEN TO HERSELF)

Oh, I zuess I wes imazining things again.

(SOUND:_ _ STEPS UP_aS....)

MARIE: (STARTS HUMMING AGAIN}

CHARLIE:  {ABOUT 40, DRUNK, TENSE, FULL ON MIKE:) Stand still.

MARIE: (SLIGHT SCREAM) Who'd Thuns 1

CHARLIE: I need some money. I was watching you walkin' long here
on the beach -- I need scme money =--

MARTE: Na! o way from me --

CEARLIE: (HARD) Don't make a sound or I'1i kill you, (BOASTFUL}

And I'm very gecd at killing people, Don't make a sound

or It1l kill you,

HELS o Al it i, i
MARIE: {SCREAMS) N - : ;
(SOUND:_ _ MARIE IS_CHOKED IN_THE MIDDLE OF HER SCREAM)
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PPELL

-

-—'d-
“HE 3IO 3TORY, Here 1s America, its sound ang 1lts fury,
i#'g Joy and i='s sorrow ap faltiifully regarTed by

e
735, FLAT aND SOLDAT

-

~he story of 4 verorser!s aunt for a <iller who was no
003 &t anything --includdny muerder. Tonigat, to
James =, Fuller »f the 3alem Mews, for his Blg Story,

zces Sne PELDL ASLL Award.
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3TORY
#238

JPENING COMMERCIAL:

CRCUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

guarrt a~ningt shrcat-scratch! Guard agalnst shroat-

sevatzh!  Suard against throat-scraten! Enjoy the

smooth smooth amoting of fine sobaccos. 3moke a

PELL AELL.

Yes, smole PELL MELL - the cisaretve whose mlldness

TOU can measure,

Pulf bty puff you're always akead when you smoke

PELL (ELL,

nememker 4ois - tihe furt.er a puff of smoke 1s filtered

thpen. fine tobacecos, 4ne milder 1t becomea, AL the

Pirs: puff PHLL IFLL siwoke is filtered further than

lioreover, after

ot

nat of any other leading clgarette,

A

puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual meosure- PELL MELL'S

~reater length of tradlitionally fine tobaccos still

cpavels the smoke further - filters the smoke and makes
it milz.
Thus, PELL #ELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smootrneas, mildness ané aatisfaction ne other clgaretse

of' fers you,
Smoke PELL MELL - the cilzarette whose mildness you can
seagnpe, PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Outstanding!"

Ard - they are mildl
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CHLPPELL:

JIMs

JIHs

CHIEF:

T

dalem, Massachusetta. The s=s7y as 1t aetually happenes
--Jomes ., Fullerts story 2s e 1ived 1,

UP_AND UNDER)

'j_mﬁm}

‘In o town like Salem; ﬂassachﬂae1ts,\where Srirtrimv

m

wé the' infamous wistcicraft Lrials;\sw
M
W*bri‘nus tock the horror of

‘he old days. You tco, James Z, Fuller, raporter for
whe Solem News::;éel 1GK§g veu stand out on She lonely
teac: beside Chief of Polic iat:chews., You look down
zt she vouns zirl stretched cus ab your feet, You
waten the zentle morning wind Blowinz her auburn hair
playrully -- and you shudder slizhtly at her distorted,
rurple face,

(ABCUT 30, QUIST, KIND OF CAREFUL THINKER) What did
the coroner say, Chilefl?

(ABCUT 50) Choked to death, It was around eleven last
night.

Anytody know her?

what wos she doing out here :n the hkeach alone last

That nand of white around her wrigt and ﬁer finger ==

she must have been wearing & watch ard a2 ring. Robbery?
T don't know, Look, Muller, let me ke for a whlle, will
yew? First I sot to get her Jdown to the morgue -- atart

shecking her fingerprints and 3o on. Be a good Uy,
Wwill you?
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5=
3ures, Sure, Culef. GSez you later,

SLIZHT ACCENT, ZCWN UNDER)

Woz 1t a secret csate she hod with somebody on the beach -
=er _aght date? as 1t jus: plain rotbery? Who was she?
You don't even mow that ~-- She necesgsary teginning forv
any murder atory. And you still don't kncew who she wes,
Jim fuller, when wou finish the rounds of the beach-housc
Nokcdy knows her. By the sime you get tacli to where gshe
wag found, the teach is empty. You kick aimlessly throus
the sand around wnere ner body was found, hoplng --
nerkeps -- LO Gurn up her watch, ner ring -- you den't

knew azxcctly whast yoursfell, Suddenly, you feel scmeone

watching you, You look up,

Y

STAN

NAZRR:

3TAN:

(BEACH)

(LATE 30'S, & PUNCH-DRUNK EX-FIGHTER, BUT KIND OF LIKEAEL
Whatta ya say, Hr. Fuller? Whatia yo say? It's a

shame, ajn't it? If's o ghame!

Stan ﬁm re-;‘:“ex-prize righter -- slizghtly punch-
druni by ncw, 2 “oauwn charocter, You're surprised to see

nim nere, Jim Fuller, and even more surprised at the

.

genuinre grief on als batiered foce
Whaotire you doing here, 3ton? Aren!t you supposed to te
working down 2t the garage?

Mot fer 2z nelf-hour, ¥r, Fuller, See, I got to do my

roadwork, so I'm running down to the beach, like every

morning, -- then scmebody tells me atouf her. Aln't it a

shame?
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JIM:
STLN:

JIn:
STAN:

o IM1

JIM:

STAN:

JIM:

You <new her, Zfan?
{BEATY ot -- exactly, [ALMCST 3HYLY) I used fo watch
iche

There?
Ny it ---t.‘-‘1=
Wrera? The way snhe walked along sthe Deach -y fhe first
gime I went in the riag, my firsc srofessicnal mateh -=-
See, My manager arrangad 1o -- ne  8aw me working In
sre lumber yards, the woay I was carrying mysell---
{CUTS Il) 35an, we're zallking atout the zirl-- the one
ey fonnd dead,  dhen -ild you sce her on the Leach?
Jh., Yeah, well -~ zex. sometizeas I used o have a tig

mezl and a couple =i Toerg, ohat ain'i vood for a [ighter.

[wl

now what I mean? Tha: 2in't zood., 3o I used To come

cul here or the tecch % night and do sy roadwork. Thatls

i

Year . Usually about zen o'clcocik. She was iind of
romantzeal.  (DAUTHE)  Sometimes she!d even run
alrrrside aof me, 3cmesimes --

{ocuTe TH)  d=an, ligtan, We'lre <srying to fnd out wio

e

she wog, 4 70U Know her name?
Sre -= 3he wouldnt!t fell me,
Yitgre 434 3he work? Therc did zhe 1ive?

I 2nnto now wrere gshe lived, tus she worked for a
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-7-
STAN: Gee, I don't mow, You know now it 1 with me, Mr,
That wime my nead ait the ring, it was kind
o 2 awliul whack, It's hard for ne te rememter

scmetimes,  Jomewheres downtawn,

JIM Ccme on along wish me, Stan,

STAM: ican't. I zot %o go to werk, @Gee, I a*alt even had my
roedwerk,

JIiTs Listen, 3tan. I'11 Juat drop you at police headquarters

You tetfer tell :them what you know.
{HMUSIC: _ _ACCENT, DCWN UNDER)
- M pN
NARR: dmen you reach pollce headquarters, Stan Xwimwt doesn':
protest. TYoulve made him realize the impcortance of
reperting to Chiel Matthews what he knew a2bout the girl,
e doesn't even obtject when you tell nim to g¢ in alone

tecause you've zot some work to do, Youlve got to check

the seven photographers in town,

{(MUSIC: _ _ ACCENT, DCWN UNDER)
TRAT Wit d
NARRs Fhilip -Numpmepr, the e photographer on your list, 13 g
AbAnE -

wimmeel, ossty little man,
Dl ) ~—
- i e
ggllln: (ANCRY) I did have eme,” but she never showed up for worx
todayl  It's just ltke her, She didn't even nave the
decency %o phone and tell me she wasn't coming In. Ang
sn a day like coday! With a weddineg tonight --

JTM: {CUTS IN) Wnhat 21id ghe look like, your assistant?
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- -

auturn nair, Llong andé wavy; atralght “eavures; king of--
{BREAMS JFF) Whauv's -- what's the mastter? Has something
happened tc hep?

About twenty-two? Did she nave a red dress with a whlte
cottoan stole?

Yes. YWhat happened to her?

By any chance, have you 3 photo of her?

Right -~ rignt behind you on the wall. That second row
nf portraits.......

(PAUSE)

(QUIETLY) What was her name?
Mok FCE

-
AWhy--why do rou say “¥n5°"

Ste's dead, Mr, _‘

Oh my God! The poor girl, tiewpwemembedds- But I can’t
believe 1t -- neol

She was found strangled on the beach, It must have
happenad last nieht.

Ooh nc, aewwe! I -= I -- please, Mr. Fuller =-- horrible

news like that upsets me =- Please =-- give me a minute to
pull_myself together --

For a zeoment, Jim Fuller, you're afrald the little
phetegrapher 1s geing vo faint, But after a while, he
tegina o tell you what/he “nowg abouw hiag former
assistanst, arout Marie-;z:::T About the time she applied

for a2 jzt with him,

(WHT HAS BEEN LYING ABOUT HER PAST AS SHE NOW FINISHES HER
HRECITATIONS OF HER QUAQE%EEATI“NS FOR THE JCB) And after
my vear in Paris, Mr.d;naunn at the Photography 1lnstltute
there, I worked for Life Magazine,

(NOT CONVINCED) You -- d4id all those things?
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HCE oF Why =-- why, ves,
AAPPERY Then what do you want witih me up here in Salem? This 1s
A A .,
' Juct o neishkcorhend photography studio, I don't think
youlll Ge happy here with a buchground lﬁke yours,
cailEe oh ns, voa dor!'s understand, Hr. .é&ppeﬁ I-~-I'm 2ived
ol the big ¢ity., I just want %o do scome simple honest
e ohoTozrophy -- thatfs all,
to * L A
AR PR Miss- Beeen“-I'm serry. A4All I need 1s an assistant to
help me in the darx room, carry things for me, help
poge people for tieir portraits, some =sales help toco,
I'm alfraid ycuire oo ggod for me. I couldntt pay you --
1L RIE: (BE.NT, THEN) ilr., Zampor, I'm ---gpr—iepses, 1'M sorrTy.
M * |
I was 1lyinz %o you. Please, Hr, ¥=mpoere, I need the Jjob
kadly I'7e never -- I -« the Trutn 1s I've never even
. e Werked [or a photographer --
LA I -
yrapai o] {BELT) You -- wWere never in Parias? | -
‘(‘!J_,«..u-r\-&.wha.-r.__
MARTE! No, iy fatier werks in a mill in YWopnsaekst, Thatts -
- —w——where I come from.
KLFPERT— You never worked for Life ¥Yasazine? Is —
R Y -
LRIE No. (CLC3E TC TEARS NCU) Please, Mr, Kaopea, I thought
siat would be the only way Sto get a job with wou.
tr, fLaopper, I'I1 work very hard I want to te a
phoiographer ~-- Itve always wanted to te a photographer,
\._,@.A_"":""‘_“‘
Plea My, Kpopes= please!
f1USICy . SWIRLS UP, DCWN UNDER)
LS S e Thes's the way she was, My, Puller -~ fu11 of vomantic -
o ———
\-"‘9‘" . .-

and yet, somehow, you coul

dn't help liking her,
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.'c.l.E jn EL »
- ———
i P
gl
Lk

A ’
JIil:
~o Bk
Tt T
3
JgIil:

JAEPTRE.

T ——

.

(MOSIC:

- 10 -
What was sne doing on the teach at jueihh a late hour?

- wag var% of her ton, Jne used to love to walk the

teacn alsne at nigho, T owarred her -+« You aant't say I

. I warned ner -
I'm sure you did,

3he never lizstened %¢ reason., 3he was zlways kind of

1ivinz on dregma, read In the stars. HNothing was resl

for ner, Lven when I told er she’d neced a stap=wateh o

the darlkrcom. I *old her, "Marie, zet s cheap one, get a

sheap one.'" Bubt not her, she zot a real fancy one

two hundred dollars, S
SRR SIS

Mr, KewpnTr—

ner padge -- that she

ust nave 208t ner

Was sne wearing 1% last nilght,

Always -~ alwayg, It was like wES

a photogravher, I zuess 1t made her feel lmpeoertans, A

millicn times ghe dropped it and a milllon times she took
1< 2aclc vo ngve Lt fixed, and a3 many tlmes, I told her
tc get a cheap one, DBut that's now ghe was.

A o
The wmtch may be very ilmportans, Mr. Kéggan‘ Wrhere digd
ghe heve 1% fixed?

iz around the corner. Vhat good will

Where she houghs

chat 2o vou? If she's Zead, what zood will ner watch

3 Ll
do rou?

The jewaler zxives yo. what rou want, Jin Maller, The

Al
. .. EE PN e . ) .
numzer on the woria of arie-Besants watch., You rush back
To Zhizf of Police llattiews! office, but rou walk into a

sisuazlion you didn't expect.
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STAN:

JI¥:

CHIEF:

STAN:

CHIEF:

STAN:

CHIEF:

STAND :

JIMi

=11~

(CRYING OUT) Mr. Fuller, you gent me here! You tell
them I didn't do 1t! They say I did 1%, Mr., Fuller!

You got to help me -- Fou got to help me!

make it easy, Stan. Take it easy. What does he mean,
Chief?

We've tried to zet a coherent story out of nim as to
where he was last night, but he's lying.

T'm not, Don't say that! Mr. Fuller, you got to help
me !

Then what were you deling out on the beach last night?

Why were you watching her?

out on the beach? I do -- I do my roadwork. (TAKE) No!
I wasn't on the beach last night!: You're making me all
mixed up! Mr. Fuller, he's mixing me up! I went down to
Boscon to see the fights, I got to see the fighta, I
went down to Boston last night!

You're lying! You're so runchy, you don't know when
you're lying and when you're telling the truth. (HARD)
Everybody knows you got 2 temper. You got drunk.. you'td
“een watching her for sometime and last night, you did
rer 1in.

(FRANTIC) That ain't true! Look at me -- I can't drink!
I zot to keep in shape! I got to get back in the ring.
Everybody tells me -- "Stan, you're better than them bums
fighting right now." So I went down to Boston last night
to see for myvself. Sa I don't drink! Drinking and
fighting don't mix! Mr. Fuller =-

Take 1t eaay, Stan. Take 1t easy.
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CHIEF:

STAN:

CHIEF:

STAN:

JIM:
STAN:

CHIEF:
STAN:

CHIEF:
STAN:

STAN:

JIM:

CHIEF:

-12-
Then tell us who can prove you were at the fights last
night.

The guy at the gate. He always gets me in. I'm 3tan
i?i%@é?f“t used to fight there. He always lets me in,
But you followed her around...you used to watch ner.
Why don't you tell us the truth? Last night you made a
pass at heyr, She got scared and --

No, nc! Mr. Puller, it's like I told you, She used to

run alongside me on the beach where I did my roadwork.
aven showed her how to lead with her left -~ she was a
1efty. T even showed her-- (SHOUTS SUDDENLY) She was, .
never scared of me! Never! It ﬁagﬁghéwgzddigffJWh’hhht
Vhat fiddler?

Mr Fuller, you got to help me! She was never scared of

me. The fiddler -- the one who was a carpenter, He use.
to get drunk and come roaring down the beach. The
fiddler -- he scared her, but not me!

You're lying. There's no fiddler. Yqu'lre making iP up.

<l el F Y PRI G T

Dontt -- don'tt say that! Don't mix me up, -ee—dtiiietid—
et
Riley, take him out.
No, no!
{SCUPFLING AS STAN IS LEAD OUT A8 ..)
(SLIGHT FADE) I didn't do 1t! Mr. Fuller, you got to
help me! I didn't do 1it!
{DOOR SHUT)
What're you golng %o do with him, Chief?
I'm going to hold him until we can check his alibi. Uhat

about you? What're you up to?
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JIM: Me? I'm going out %o look for a drunken fiddler.
(MUSIC:_ _ _ UP_TO TAG)
(MUSIC:_ _ _ TURNTABLE. . .)

(MIDDLE COMMERCIAL}
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2308

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL:

GRCUP: guard against threat-scratch! Guard against throat-
scratch! Guard against throat-scrasch! Enjoy the

amocth smooth smoking of Pine tobaccos, 3moke a PILL

MELL,
CHAPPELL: Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whoge mildness

you can measure,
HARRICE: Puff by puff you're always ahead when you smcke PELL MEI
CHAPPELL: At the first puff PELL MELL smoke is filtered further

than that of any other leading clgarette. Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure - PELL
MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine tcbaccos

still travels the smoke further - filters the smcke and
makes it mild,
HARRICE: Thus, PELL MELL'3 fine mellow tobaccos glve you a

smoothness, mildness and satisfaction no other

cigarette offers you.

CHAPPRELL: Guard against throat-scratch!
HARRICE: Enjoy the amooth smoking of fine tobacces,
CHAPPELL: Smoke PELL MELL - the cizarette whose mlldness you can

measure - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Qutstanding!"

HARRICE: And - they are milid!
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JARRICE:

NARR:

“15«

This 18 Oy Harrice returning you to your narrator and

the Big Story of James E, Puller as he lived 1t and wrote
it.

In a town the size of 3alem, Massachusetts, you get to
know the town characters pretty well., You either like
them or you don't, You, James E; Fuller, reporter for
the Salem News, have known Stan ﬁ;é;;;;:(punch—drunk
ex-fighter) for sometime now. And wheq he waa plcked up
by the police fcr the murder of Marie ég:i;: you gomehow
felt that Stan was not capable of murder, You go looking
for a fiddle-playing carpenter that the ex-priza-fighter
had mentioned, But wiuile your search continues, up in
New Hampshire, on a country road, a farmer stops his car

to zive a 11ft to a man in overalls -- a man who carries

a tool box in one hand and a vilolin case in the other,

CARLSON:

CHARLIE:
CARL3ON:
CHARLIE:
CARLSON :

CHARLIE:
CARLSON :
CHARLIE:

(PETER-F-MOTEON gy -

(FARMER, VER SOUND OF FLIVVER) =@ name's Henry Carlsocn.
What's yours?

Charlie's the nanre.

Where you headed?

Just anywhere. Anywhere T can find some work.

Where're you from?

{BLIGHT PAUSE: THEHN:)

Pittsburgh.

Come a long way, =n?

My -- wife died. I just thought I'd move on,
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CARLSON:

CHARLIE:
CARLSON:
CHARLIE:

CARLSCN:

CHARLIE:
CARLSON:

CHARLIE:
(MuUsIC:

— o —— A —

=18~
Sorry to near it. 3ay -- you aren't a filddler by ahy
chance, are you?
Why?
Play jigs? Ever play at dances?
Play anything.
Say, got a dance at the Volunteer Filremen's tonight.
Feel 1ilke playing?
For pay?
{LAUGHS) Mot that kind of pay. But you can drink all
you want. Fiddler always drinks free, How about 1t?

Qkay. 3ure.

CARLSON :

CHARLIE:

CARLSCN:

CHARLIE:

CHARLIE:
CARLSCN:

CHARLIE:

(LAUGHTER, APPLAUSE)

(SLIGHTLY HIGH, SHOUTING) Atta boy, Charlie. That's
my £1ddling boy, Charlle!
(CRUNK) Scmebody give me a drink --
Here, Charlie boy. Take 1t out of the bottle.
(DRINKS)

(DIES DOWN TO LOW MURMUR)
Brr! Wow! JFire-water!
(LAUGHS) Pretty zood, huh? Say, Charlle me baoy, this
hers's the missus.

leased to meet you --

MRS CARLSON: (EXCITED) You play wonderfully!
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CHARLIE:

CARLS3ON:
CHARLIE:

MRS, C:

CHARLIE:

MRS, C:

CHARLIE:

CARL3ON:

CHARLIE:

CARLSON:

CHARLIE:

CARL3ON:

MRS, C:

CARLSON:
CHARLIZ:
CARLZON:
CHARLIE:

-17-
You call that playing? Wwhy, if I wanted to I could even
play - I could even play -- on records like them big
money fiddlers --
3ay, ain't she & honey? DBeen married thirty yeara tonight!
Is that a faet?
(LAUGHING) Thirty years!
I Just lost my wife.
Oh, I'm sorry.
That's all right. Say, tell you what I'm golng to do.
I like you, Mrs, Carlcon, I like you fine, see.
What's on your mind, Charlle me boy?
Here -- I - I =-- got a watch, right here. 3ee?
Say, that's a mighty pretty watech with all them do-Jiggers
on it.
Uged t¢ belong to my wife. Tell you what I'm golng to
do -- seeing as how you're my friends, How about ﬁi:g
dollars et for the watch, I'd like Mrs, Carlson to

have 1%.

I
-Rihe delilars, eh? You know, cash 1s prefty hard to come

by around here, Charlie, me boy.

Oh, but it's beautiful! I've never seen a watch like
that,

You like it, honhey?

Don't Le a ggeapskate! Get 1t for her.

How about :d:xydollars, Charlle?

All right. Pews dcllars. Here, Mrs. Carison. Wear it.
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CARLSON:
MRS. C:
CARLSON:

CHARLIE:

CARLSON:

JIM:

CHIER:

JIM:
CHIEF:

CHIEF:
HOFF:

— -13-

~
B

And here's your pewrrdoilars, Charlie me bey!

Oh, it 1s beaubiful ,. beautiful!

Charlie, I've been thinking. How weuld you like %o do
some: carpentering for me? Are you any good at 1it?
Goad? I'm the best darn carpenter you ever saw! I'll
be by tomerrow,

Right., Now play, Charlie!

FIDDLE UP TC & FAST JIG JOINED BY ENTIRE ORCHESTRA TO

Put me through to Chief Matthews, Tell him it's Jim
Fuller of the Salem News, Make it fast, please. {SLIGH:
PAUSE, THEN:)
(ON PILTER) Fuller? I'm glad it's you., I waa Just
about to call you,
What about?

e
Stan lmbemeets alibl -- it checksa., We got ahold of the
gatekeeper down at the Boston Arena. He verified Stants
story about the night of the rurder.
I'm glad. And now I've got something for you,
What about?
That [iddle playing carpenter -- I found a man who khew
him. As a matter of [fact, the man who hired him the day

of the murder to do some carpentry, I'm coming over witl

him,

What name did he go YWy, Mr. Hoff?
(IN HIS €0's) Charlie Baker -- the lousiest carpenter

I ever had work for mc,
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JIM:

HOFF:

CHIEF:
HOFF:

JIM:
HOFF:

CHIEF:
HOFF+
JIM:

HOFF:

CHIEF:

JIM:

CHIEER:
JIM:

-10-
Tell the Chief what jyou toldfie, Mr., Hoff. What time did he
knock off the day of the murder?
Well, I asked him to come around mnoon, If he'd put in a full
eight hours, inecluding ;éﬁ;;r;he normally would have knocked
off around aine ofclock.

But he didn't?

He came in at noon all right, But he was drunk. He got drunker

el b S
at Swesl time. I trled to make him sleep 1t off, but he must

have had a2 bottle on him.

He finally left your place at ten o'clock that night, didn't he?
That's pight, And good riddance it was, That man was drunk and

mean, He kept shcuting at mc that he was the best carpenter and

best fiddler in the world, For ny money he wasn't good at
anything - except gatting himselfl drunk.

How c¢lose is your place to the beach, Mr, Hoff?

It'z right off the beach,

You think that's where he went after he left your place?

Thatls where he went twice before when he worked for me and got

drunk., He'd go rearing up and down the beach and In the morning

we'd find him asleep right out on the sand.
{PHONE PICKED UP)
(ON PHONE) This is Chief Matthews, Get Rlley in here fast,

T want to send out a desceription on that Marle Ssszarmurder.
It's already out, Chief.

( PHONE TUP)
What do you mean?
When my paper hits the strec® in an hour, 1t!ll carry a full
description of Charlie Baker as well as the number of Marie
poaerrks watch, By the time the press services pick 1t up,
it1t11 be all over New England.

(8TING, BRILGE, CUT TO)
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JIM:

(MUSIC:

TARLSON:

JIM:

JIM:

CARLSCON:

JIM:

CARL3ON:

(MUSIO:,

CHIEF:

-20-
(NEWSPAPER OFFICE, BG,,.PHONE RINGS, RECEIVER UP)

[

Jim Fualler. What's up?.) (LISTENS) Where are they now?
In sHewrrtTmrsere ... I'11 % vight of,

_STING, DOWN UNDER....) _ _

($CARED)  Mr., Puller, me and my wife -- we drove down as
goon as we read 1t in the papers. We didn's mean
anything by it, Mr. puller. Eb looked like a bhargaln,

If we'd known --

Never mind, Mr. Carlson, Hever mind., You sald you asked
nim <z come Lo your house the morning after the Fireman's
Dance, right?

we asked him to do some carpentering for us. He was
supposed to shew., That was four days ago.

He didn't show?

No., We didn't think much of it because we've had
dealings with travellng carpenters before. They 'd

rather travel than carpenter.

Mr. Carlson, this is important., Do you have any idea
where he went or where he was planning to go after leaving
your town?

No, no. Firemen let him sleep down at the fire-house
that nlght -- he was too drunk to move, sut the next
merning, he was gone.

ACCENT, QUICK BRIDGE, CUT )

._..__._..__..____..—_..—-__. —_— -

(ON PHONE, EXCITED) Yes, yes, this 1s Chief Matthews,
(TAXZ) Where? .... About four miles from the Canadian
bvorder....Hyde Park, Vermont. Right,....No, not the train,
I'm golng to send up a car....Right....{HANGS UP, SHOUTS)

\\_’,\_n—-—

—RAlay, sepnd. Jim Fuller 4w
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{STEPS HURRYING IN, UNDER)

JIM: I was just calling my office., What's up?

CHIZF: Charlie Baker. They just pilcked him up fow miles
from the Canadian »order,

(MusIC: _ _STING, DOWN_UNDER)

NARR: In most respects, the man known as Charlle Baker fits the
image of him you've formed in your own mind, Jim Fuller.
But what you hadn't counted on was Charlle Balten's
pitiful, almost childish refusal to admit any af the
facta, which have now tied nim so firmly to the murder
of Marie Pesesr, :{lq.ﬂw;

CHARLIE: I -~ T don't know nothing about it. I ~= I never Ray
any of these people before,

CHISF: (LOoW, ®IRM) Why do you say a thing like that, Charlie?

CHARLIE: I never saw any of these people before.

JIM: Charlie, take a look af Mr, Carlson there. BE& yowever
:::rhim before?

CHARLIE: No,

CARL3QN: That's a down-right lle! I picked him up on the road,
He's the one sold me the watchl

CHIEF: Where did you get the watch, Charlie?

CHARLIE: I -- I dontt know,

JIM: what about Mr., Hoff here, Charlie? Do you remember
working for him?

CHARLIE: No,

CHIEF: What time did you leave Hoff's place the night of the murder?
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CHARLIE:
JIM:
CHARLIE:
JIi:

CHARLIE:

JIM:

CHARLIE:

CHIEF:
CHARLIE:

J IM:

CHARLIE:

~20.

I -- T don't remember,

You were drunk when you left his place, weren't you?
{CLOSER TC BREAKING) I -- I don't remember.

(HARD) You'd been drinking all that day, You drank some
mere on the Jjob., When you left Hoff's place at ten
a'elock at night -- the night of the murder -- you were
so drunk there was nothing for you to do hut to go
roaring down the beach llke you'd done bhefore, Ian't
that true?

{BREAKS) I don't remember! I was drunk! They can't

do anything %o a man whenh he's drunk and doesn't lnow
what ne's doing. I don't remembern.

Yes, you do. You remembered enouzh to steal that

glrl's watch, You lmew enough 0 leave the scene of the
crime as fast as you could. You knew encugh to leave the
state, didn't you?

(ALMOST WEEPING) I -- I got drunk, Don't you understand?
I got mean drunk., You got to understand me, I'm a
carpenter and I'm a fiddler-- but I'm no goed at anything--
don'Z you understand? 3Zecause I drink. I was drunkl

I didn't know what I was deoing.

Yes you did. You knew enough to run away!

Plegse ~-~ try to underatand me. I was drunk., That's
why I'm no good at anything.

You're wrong, Charlile,

Wh-whas do you mean?
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JIH:

-23-
It's the other way around. Youlre no good, not because
you drink., It's the other way around. You drink because
youlre no good, Charlie, Even in munder, youlre

no goaod,

In just a moment wetil read you a telegram from James

E, Fuller of the Salem, Mass., News with the flnal outcome

of tonight's BIG STCRY,

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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CLOSING COMMERCTAL:

SROUP: Guard against throat-scratch! 3Juard agalnst throat-
gerateh! Guard against throat-seratch! Bnjoy the
smoobnl smooth smoklng of fine tobaccos, OSmoks a
PELL MELL,

CHAPPELL: Yes, smoke PELL MELL - *he cigarette whose mildness
you ¢an measurse.

JARRICE: Rememker this - the further a puff of smoke 1s filtered
through flne tobaceos, the milder 1t becomes,

CHAPPELL: At the ZTirsgt puff PELL MELL smoke i3 filtered further
than that of any other leadlng cigarstte, Moreover,

after > puffs, or 20, or 17 - "y sctusl measure -

PELL MELLS greater lsngth of tradltionally fine

tobaceces 3t1ll travels the smoke further -- {llters
the smoke and makes it mild.
HARRICE: Thus PELL MELL'S flne mellow tobaccos glve you a

smcothness,‘g{}dness gnd satilsfaction no ofther

cigarette offers you.

CHAPPELL: Ask for the longer, iner cigarette iIn the
distinguished red package - PSLL MELL FPAMOUS
CIGARETTES "Outatanding,"

HARRICE: And - _they are mild!
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- 3% a REV.

2HAPTILL: Tow -te read veou thet telegram from Jares E. Tuller of
the 3azlem, Hass. News.

s In th:z 3ane Courﬁ chse that has records of now Salem's

tiy

LT Y
rtehas WeTe -uakd . 3urderer in tonightts Big Story

nanmi nig own santence of death., e died in %he

slectrie chair 2 shert tipe later, Hany tharks Jor

t-pignits PILL MILL .ward,

~ller ... the melzasrs of PELL MELL FAMCTS

vrotd te praeseat wrou the PELL XELL %500

awari 3zmrize in tha fisld of journaslsm.
HAPRIZIE: Tigtan again next wesh, sare time, 3au8 sta=ion, vhon
PELL (LI FLICUS CIZARETTIS will preseat anciher BIG

f the Vatches,

iy
3
D]
]
[l
-
)
'l
]
I
)
m
o
u}
i3

- 7riine Jed Smith. o BIG 3TCAY of a

~end ar old man iiving alone on a2 houseboat

MUsZty L

I o 3 e T —pm e - = - -~ - =
JUAPTELL: 1n3 maeagrher - 2VIrT daclk ToUu 28R 536 another 1iffarent

- —a - — - m =
(MTSTT: TR TPE U FanD IC_2G 04 _CUF
= L el b S e A ——
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28Y 13 sreduced by Zarnard J. Prasirtor with

CHAPTELL: PR E RS

misiec 22mposzd and conduetad By Vladimdr

3elingkr, Teniziht's nrogram as pdented by ibram Ginnes
L d

from zn actual sTory Iron theﬁiégcs of the 3alem, Mass.

Yowg.  Tour narrator wee 3Sob Sloan o Francis DeSales

vai the —arh 3® James Fullesr.  In arder to protect

27 -iomie actuallv inmlved dn tonight's

av-hinsic BIf 3TORY, the nanes of z11 characters in the

ipama-ization wara chanped, itk Sl cimcepticn of the

reporier. ilr. Fuller,
g - -_ _——r Eas nl -
MIJS T3 TND CP_FTLL LR FADm_FLRz)

CH..FFZLL: Trhis ‘sz Orwost Jhapnell spealkinz for the makers of

s fiw: thas covld elaim our 1if3 and the lives of your
childrza. Don's “ebt it hapnen! 3Be on guard gopgbantly

against firc, llavs surc 2viry aateh, overy zigarette

.

T oout (lamys 2hces She asn troys berore leaving

T2 Fouge or pativing Tor She night.  Observe all fire

prgulations,  Iomember, oniy zou ean provent firesd

TTa T3 WAD THR UATTOHLD TROLDCLSTING IOUTLNI.

L] mrd Wi 4
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THE BIG STORY

PRCGRAM #239
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Z0B SLOAM
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SLONT IEANY30HE
LESZEK PAMLOWICZ
EDDIE RAQUELLC

CORT EENSON

BTLL LIPTOHN
3TLL LIPYOH
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WEDZESDLY, OCILBER 2b, 1951
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THE 3IG STOLY

Ted Smith: Tetches (Mizz,) Jemocrat:

P
CLLTPILL:

B I L]
HE n h : T : -
.;‘.‘._--_C.. Y Ay S T e e A T LR

BARRY: (L0We T7TTUZEY IDnsles.eiscic...

SCGIE: Itm scarsd, Inoch...l'm 3cared...

BARRY: Jive nme vour hand...

FSICRINE TGy nieast...

2LERY: Toun fouch The zrave stone.

I381IE: Sontt maks e, Znoch, please.,.

BRRY: Toutre zoing to swear the cath,

=ESID: 7ot a zrave yerd oath, Bnoch, Ifm scared,,.

BARRY: Zouw repeat, hear? If Y breal my oath,..

T WLl s
ZTRET and thz spirit come forth...

Ani the,,.no, Znoch.,.pleasc,..

37 RRY ie!

carry e avay back So The Irave...

D51 {TTTRITITIY "nd,.,.carry fe stay,..back to the zravel
BARTY Tor kizn tha gravaostone.,.,
ESZIa: e TR oTw S

BTRARY, Tou kisz it...hear? Yow,,, (PLEMSED) That's better Essie,

Now We can he surel
(CsIC: nIT: TRTDER)
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Lands
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STORY,

Zere is Amar

iny and 13513

et

ica, it's sound 2nd it¥s fury,

serrav, as faithfully renorted oy the

o 3
nen =g women of theﬂgreat American newspapers.
B T IRy S

JELEETIL: (PIUIZA, WLAT, OOLZ<: Freme *he pages of the Zatchez
Jenocrot, Dlre—stnpee—e Gespiemr—tre—ganlewal N0
raradeedeymbe-_ . the 3tory of an old man who lived alone
on = aouseboat at Zzad Man's Bend. Tonight, to Hed
Smith Jor iz Big 3tory, gocs the PELL ITLL ‘ward,

______ TUSNTELE)
(COM EECTIAL
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GRCUP :

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:
CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CH.APPELL:

H.RRICH:

THE BIG 3TORY
PROGRAM #239

OPEMING COMMERCIAL

Juari epainst throat-scragten! Juard against throas ~scratc

Guard against threat-seratch! Bnjoy ~he smooth smooth

smoking of fine tobaccos. 3Smoke a PELL MELL,

Yes, cmoke PELL YELL- the slgéarette whos2 mildness

JOU can measure.

Puff by puff you're always ahcad when you smoke PELL MELL.
gemarber this - the Turtcher 8 puff of amoke 1s filtored
throuch “ing tobaccos, the milder 1t becomes, At the
firsy pulf? FELL SELL cmoke ls filtered further than

shat of any other lecading cigarette. loreover, aftar

5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actudl measure - PELL MELL'S

greaser longth of tradicionally fine tobaccos =till

cpavels She amoke further - filters the smoke and makes
1t milc,
Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellcw tobaccos give you @

amooclinezs . mildness and satisfactlon no other clgarette

sffers jyou.
amoxe PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you can
reasure, PELL MELL FiMCUS CIGARETTES - "cutstanding!i”

nd - they are mild!
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TADDEUS:
BARRY:
TrDDIUS

MR,
[V Wy e -4

3 ARV

CIRNES:

LR LS

B’RRY:

1-B (Rovised)

Vatchez, Mississippi, The story as it actually happened,
Ted Zmithts stery as he livad it,

TP_'UD_TRIDER)

foutve covered Hatchez for thirty years, Ned Smith, as
~enortep, city a2ditor, and -- finally -« editor, It's a
¢ity of contrasis, You've covered stories in the great
marnsions faced -rith white porticos and Grecian pediments,
the one-time ¢apisals of the antc=-bellun cotton cmpiras,
And you'wve brought in news from the squat factories with
w2 *£3ll stacks == the buildings of the new industrial
South, But vour 2lg Story came frem up-river, Trom the
swrnmpland of Dead Man's Bend., It started early in the
morning on a nouseboat moorzd to the bank...a clean boat
with neat curtains and a ncw coat of paint.

(3NEAK I¥ TER LAP: OCCASION.L BIRD HCOT =TC.)

(OFF: SITGING If PCLISH:)
There he gocs z2gain, (SHFOUT:) Hey youl Shut upl

(CFF:) 'Allo. (COFTINGES SINGING)

“hat do you lst hin hang around for, Carnes?

T dentt know, He come drifiing dowm the Mississippi a
month ago in thai canoe., I let him live out in the
houseboat. He dontt do no harm...catches sguirrels with
a siingshot.

Hets 2 forelgner, ain't he?

Lz}

I cen Tigure,
3

L]

Polish, closez =
I eouldntt 13t ne crazy foroigner live on =y boat,

It aintt your boat.
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E381E:
3ARAY :

SANES

Z88IE:

JARNES =

BLnRY:

CARNES ¢

-2-
?lecse Inoch...you nromised 7ou'd ask.
Jernes.,.we dontt want %o zo on heholding to you for
sur roof. e want to buy vour other houscboat proper.
I zonsidering it, Znoch,
250, Mr. Sarnes...Enoch Sromised ac o regular home
of =7 own when T comec off with him. He con go into
business Tishing if we get o Zoat on eagy terms.
T xnow Issioeseout I kind of Iike to have o place to
sut up folks that come drifting down rlver...folks
that reed o roof,.
Like that Coreigner? Carnes, you're a ool to trust
3Very swamp rat that ccmes floating by. Tou got enough
gzar on yvour hoat to make it worth that hoyls while to
zut vour throat. "
I trust him, Znoch. I wouldn't have ncobtody on my hoat
T dién's trust...now_hush...you‘ll secare avay every
catfish clecar down to Natchesl

HIT:_ [LNDER NigR

In the afternoceon the het sun shines off the water in
nidsirecm a2nd Tilters throueh the trees -n the banks

throwing lace shadows on the moored boats, The swanmp

[

s qulet...the hoot of = bird cuts through the =ir..,

the water of the Mississippl ripples gquictly byl
(SHOT-GUN BLAST) ‘
(BIRD SCREBAMING)

4 2un sko®t sends the birds sereaming into the ;ir...

the zehs lies... and the swazoop is quiet once morel!

You're in the city rocm at Natchez; Ned Smith; when

the story comes in., 411 doy youlve listened to the
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MARR:

™ "

NED:
SHERIFF:
PETERS:

F]

-3

(ZOM'T)  chatier and ping of the teletypes bdbringing the
sutside werld to your desk...they're quiet now,.,but the
phone rings. -

~ (PHONE RINGS: PICKED UP)
3mith, _
(FILTER) Is this the Natchez Democrat?
YeSeue _
This 1s Gus Petgrs; I'm a fisherman up at Jackggn’ Point,

T want to zet word to the law down at Natchez,..

What about?
01d man Tarnes - % 2 3 raa .
'wha-b—l-cr-ymflj&ud:he' Taw TEF —He-may—bo—stooptngoif-a,

Naybe—ee...but I went out to his houseboat. Itts
covered with blood like a dooryard at hog-killing time.

T think he's been killedl

— o T e L ™  —

Aiver killings are nothing new in the Swamp country; but
the call came to you, so you pick up Sheriff Myron P,
Pontneuf and heed up river. It's sixty miles as the crow
flies to Jackson&’Point; but thé Sheriffs black sedan is
no crow; and the road swings wide to cirele the jackvines
and swampland of Dead Mans Bend. At Jacksons Point you
find Gus Peters; the fishcrman, =2nd he leads you to the

houseboat]

(RIVER BG UNDER SCENE
What do you make of it; Sheriff?
do sigh of a st;uggle. L“%2\ o
That ain't mud on the floor; Sheriff -- bed ".ooks as 1f
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SHERTFF:
PETERS:

SHEJRIFF:

HIRITF:
{MUSIC: _

-j._-

(GQH'T} somehedy bgen zuttin 2 chisken,
Py G
Yo
Theyetyptiibmy., .cverybody told hin he'd hettor be soreful,
What lo you mean? 2
Any lazy no-accountlccme drifting dewn river Carnes would
setv him up to meales like as not o roof,
Jnybedy living with him_now?
That foreigner...2verybody wernced Carnes zgainst him, but
he worldn't listen.
Hobody here...
Thers wouldn't bes, Not with the Wississippi running past
the ioorstep._mfhose bloocastoins go right sut the door.
Come ama. ¢ it-te

(POCTSTEPS € PLLYK)
dow 2bout those morks in the nud over there, Sheriff,

looks iixe somethings been dragzed through...

Peters, you zot your fishing rig?
" -~ - A
as boat, ey

Sight down thers in *the g
g

dell, 73t 1% out,; wekEE zoing {ishingl
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NED: : e F; == nou W

Kl
the dooratep. Those bloud stains go right out

i)
o
o
ot
ot

SHERRIF: Come on.

ZHERRIF: dera!s one spot on the deck.
N¥ED s Jow about those marks in the mud over there, Sherrii?

I¢ looks like scmething's been dragged through.

JHERRIF: zah....

NED: Probably dragzed him over there, to shallow water.
ZHERRIF: Patars, you got your flshing rig?

PETERS: Right down %Lhere 1in the gasboat,
SHERRIF: ¥ell, get 1t out. We're golng flshing.

(FUSIC: _ _HIT, AND UNDER)
{SCLMD v - WAPER-STLISHING IN BCL.. ]
N RR: vau watech the flsherman heave his line through the

nuddy waters of the Mississippl, Over and over he casts

it in, OAnd then, finally he makes his catch. L
é’_“y—.\) _".\.MA——. b

PETIRS: T gos something. Feels like maybe 2 lcgyﬁ Better give

me 2 nénd -
-y - v hd A - -

beodyiispullad up onto the bani, A large gage shotgun {
cen 4o 2 log cof damage.,

PETERS: Tnat's Capnes all »igrnt. .rest his soul,

SHZRRIF: I gos to z2ll one qprone;;

PETERS; Iz7z thas foreigner«’ If I warnad him once -- That

forelgner --

SHERR1F: we den't know thar yet. inybody else living with Carmes?
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PETERS :

SHERRIF:

FETERS :

PETERS:

SHERRIF:
PETERS:
3HZRRIF:

PETERS :
NED:
SHZERRITF:

-

- -

It's nard to 3a2y. They came and they went, You zet
that Joreigner, Shdmmetf--you zet him and let us take

L4

2arg oI nim,

Hew don't get sraught, Jus. Welre dclng things legal

ir -pis County.

vaybe. If you zan get te aim before any of the fishermen.
If not, we'll sut aim up for balt, <C{2a2rnes was 2 real
sweet old man --

HIT, LHD UNDER} - _ - ..

e ke R -

T“e alﬂrm Toe ut Ior Raddeuu‘dadaﬁaﬂ-BerOWEki age

19, Polish: wanted on auspicicn 01 muraer. The

.. Do -
L e Pl Lt..-

fishermen of The zreat swamp gather4at Jacxsond'Point,
she putting of the one-lung outhoard motors echoes

across the river,

(SHOUT) We got the boys looking up river, 3herrif., He
can't get far!
Jarnzs! motor-skirff 1s milssing,

Lo
B -
P

You L¥5% er hera,”ﬁ"é Peters -- any of you bo€§ cateh
thét ?olef’you hand hiﬁwﬁvé% S0 me. u¥au’ﬁ§£f!l?
DT |

SherrlI. now about the other houseboat tenants?

found oub about them, Ned. PFellow named Enoch Barry and
2 woran -- Zosie Walters,

They arent't here are they?

We'ra looxking for trem.

Don't you Worry 'boubt them..The rellow we want is that

Pole.
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PETERS :
SHERRIF:
PETERS :

SHERRIF:

aAre you sure?

Jtands Lo reason, deon't it? Wouldn't talk to nobody,
always hiding in the swamp -- acted like he was afraid.
He done 1t}

I wonder. ...

Well, when we catch him, we'll ask him. and, Gus, you

petter moke sure he's alive to talk,

The small boats of the fishermen churn up and down the
river, nosing into inlets, pulling up av the islhands
that dot the Misslssippl. You head back to Natchez with
the Sherrif, The dregnat 1s out, The pollee c¢f
vississippl and Louisiana are alerted, but to sedrch the
miles of river, the unchaérted paths of the swamp, the

3herrif must depend upon the rivermen themselves. You're

in nis office when the call comes through. -

- 1__.J
(CN FILTER:) Sherrif, we gob 'em./!*‘y"' J,u,, 3 -
The Role?

_/\/‘—4' o

Nops., BEepy and Essie wWalters. We're holding them
down at Fort Adams
Xeep them there, We'll come right away.

UP AND UNDER. .e.)

—-—-_-—___.._..-

- el vt f
YogdLind “susFes -ers, a shotgun cradled in his elbow,
standing guard over a tall, young man drassed in the
saded blue denim of the river-folk. A girl sits on the

flcer, swalleowing sobs with dirficulty.

A1 nipke—oUST OAtls them.

ATHO1 GOO5158




B;«RR.Y H

2ETERS:

SHEREIF:
BIRRY :
SHERRIT:

BARKY ¢

SHERRIF:

BARRY :

NED:
BPtF.RY H
NED:

2ARRY

PETZERS:

BARRY @

PETERS :

-
{SEITTING s} Whatla bhe—tdwa?— THAL call oS Mo ges—io

tie us up liwe thias? (SPITS AGAIN)
e

s

I just lon't want shem zettlng-Bway, that's all;~Sherrif,

)
f/‘

They Jouldn's teli‘fi/»hére shat forelgner went,

41l zizgho, Gus.

i o ot = i ilia L ]

-

what happened?'zmaqnwih.
- donl't nave nothing to do with it. He done 1lt--that
foreigner.,

I =old you, 3herrif! I told youl

Jus, you shut up or get out of here!l

7331z and me dildn't nave nothing to do with it. Thet

[ &)

razy Pole -- he killad nim, Then he throws 2 gun on
Tss’a and me and makes us geo off with him.
He--ne <idnapped you?

3ure, Tidn't want us tvo tell nothing.

Did you see him kill Carnes?

No -- but he -old us, He said he was golng teo reb him

and zell the boats.

nar right, Essie?

Yasj;i fés'-- just the way Enoch 3ays --

I fizured ne was golng to «1il us. He would have only

tne zasboot ran out of zas on Red River.

Than's where we plcked them up. {\f.“ .

You iiinlt pilek nobody up! We ran awayyﬁpaid A meEn 4

dollar to put us o2ck across the River! We was on our

way to the law when h? Jumped us SRd Llod Kt
T

T'm sorry about that, Bessrye YOUu Know how 1t is--you

acraamy-sodvamriopmersm o krsea s SR LA 't11 we get zhold of thag
Pole. We'll tie nim up -~ high!
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SHERRIF :
PETERS:

GHERRIF:

BfRRY :

SHERRIF:
BLRREY:
NED:

34ARRY:

NED:

SHERRIF:

SHZRRIF:
NED:
SHERRIT:
MED:

SHERRIF:

-9~
All right -- get out of here, Gus. Come on, get out!
Ah--- o’ ,

et e
Go on, get! All rightA Where's chat Pole? Where did
you 3@e him last?
Bull Island -- belew the mouth of the Red Rlver. He's
hiding out there.
Buli Izland?
When you find him, you betier shoot first. He's 2 killer.
Peteﬁﬁﬂfféd he used to hunt with 2 slingshot.
Maybé}!but he's got & rifle now...Iwo pistols and a
shotgun--He's med -- crazy med, He'll shoot you if you

don's shocof{ first.

vou land on Bull Islend with Sherrif Pontneul &nd the
Loulsiana police. The Island is OVergrown with scrub.
The men form & wide seml-circle and sweep 20ross the
Island. You walk carefully....md you remember the

splash of blood on the housaboat flocr.

e T e AT i e - — =

probably there,
You pelieve he's arred?

1 ain't tekinz any chances, Ned,

I got 2 shell in the chamber --
Thers'ts & house --
come on ....wefll circie around.
Le! L e

.‘..*.-E.l_,——v‘\:ﬁ._ B}
Que®t! There he is -- on the poreh,
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NED:
SHERRIF:

SHERRIF:

SHERRIF:

NED:

-10-

What's he doing?

7l

Zaving -- @ating A4 sweet potatec. Come on, iSHOUI:)

L

Ycu, s@nds uap!

'R, ZXCLAMATICH)

dends up!

{COMING ON:) 'Alle --

He doesn't unders;and you.

Hetll understand'IE;“;.'.inchestar' »ifle! Up! Up! Your
nands -~ up!

Sh -- &, ya -- {AND THEN A ZHRASE OF POLISH)

Jgzarch nim, Ned.

Ae?

FLTTING OF CLOTHES) R

L slingshot made out of old inner tube. That's all,
Sherril,
Well...ve 2ot him anyway. That ought to make Gus Peters

and tie rest of the fishermen n2ppy.

The toy stands there 1n the clearing, hia hands 1n the
aip -- o look of surprise and fear on hils face. In hls
»aised nand. he still holds the half-caten sweeb paotato.
The “:zhermen will be happy. For them, the case 1s
closed -- the murder is solwed., You hold the home-made
slingshot in your hand -- the only wedpon tha boy

sarrled -- and you're not 30 3ure.
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM # 239

MIDDLE COMMERCIL

JRCUZ: Guard 2zainst throat-scratch! Guard against throau-
sereveh!  Guard against throat-scratch! Enjoy the

smocth ameooth smoking of rine Yobacces. Imoke 2

PELL MELL,

CHALPPELL : Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the clgorette whose mlldness
you z&an measure,

HARRICE: Fuff by nuff you're always sheed when you smoke PELL
MELL,

CHAPPELL: At the first puff PELL MELL smoke iz filtered further
shen that of any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - 31 actual measure -

?ELL MELL'!3 greater length of <raditionally fine

sobacecos stlll travels the smoke further - filters
vhe smoke and makes 1t mild.
HARRICEH: Thus, PELL MELL!'3S fine mellow tobacces glve you &

smoothness, mildness and satisfaction no other

cigerette offers you.

CHAPPELL: guard 2against shroat-scratchnl

YARRICE: EnJcy the smooth smoking fine tobaccos,

CHAPPELL: Smoke PELL #ELL - the cigaretie whose mildness you can
measurs - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGLRETTES - "Qutstanding!”

HARRICE: and -~ shey 2re ro1d!l
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EGLEK:

BOLIK: - :

SHERRIF:

NED:
SHERRIF:
WED:
SHERRIP:

) — . P S

MU '~-'*"'-J&L§M—-.L,= s
He 3273 hets sightsen years,
.nd now the barrisr 1s down, Filtered through the
intsrpreker, you hear the story of a boy who came drifting
down the Mississippi in 2 canoe =~ a story thaot started

in aprror and onded in death.

3
~'His mother and Snther are dond, Heesws.they dicd in

Oswicesm Concentration Camp. The MNazls kxilled them,
o
g

He was thir<cen 7ears old. He hld in tho-woeds -« ate
roota, 3Jomctlnus 2c was lucky.... hc could steal maybe

a votato, Ho hed 2 sister, ten years old. In the wintoer,
sh: dicd, When the War was over, he wolked across
Gormeny, to the secan, Thon he came here, He dossnfs

mdzrstond. .. & dOusnit beligve the Nazis ars gone.

7 Ee o er, el @ om0 ““-" RSP i Y

Hels afraid theytll still coma.for himd Thatts why he uwes:

by

lived in the swamp always alone, always afreid, I tell,.uJ“
t"‘:\-i !”“'-._L" ',«"'..-E.,

him the Wnr is over, the Nazis are gone,..,. he doesn!t ™
belizve ma w- N
(IN PCLISH:) No, no ~- I don't belicve himi

Ec dozsntt belicve me -= Ralsa still afraid,

UP AND DOWHN) : N
Woell, now wetlve got two storics. ~é;;;§-s;&s the boy
killz@ Carncs and kidnapped him, and the boyts got it
the atkhor z2nd foremost,.

I belizcve the bey,.

I zot to make a ¢cse here and I cantt flip a coin,
3ut all he had was his 3alingshot,

He could have dumped the gun, Those fishermen would

got awful wraught 1f I let him go now,

ATHO1 Q005164
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HED:

SEERRIF:
NED:

SHERRIF:

111 anybody -- neot after

™

I icnts Delisve ke zculd

what!z nappened 5o him, Hels asick,...he 3till doeant't

beliavs hela 3ale from zhe lazis,., 3herrif, %hose

fizhsrmen zot n2lm pogged Zor this killiing-tecause hsts

dlffarunt, He can't talx English, hels arradd, hets
--"A"_:—‘..‘\

strange, ""hat's thef\evi\dence againsgt hkinm,

L T

How abeut BIIE?‘M and that zirl backs kim up?
BEither one cculd be gullty., The glrl is the key.
Sherrlf, 1f we could get her tc talk ~-

F g v - Jdozan-bimes,

o scan. T
,r‘ I

Mo ncanéiscenc}'es /)_‘_,___,....\
As f‘.dr as I GM scared OTW

raise your volce she starts hollerint,

; ;
F ORISR

She eodhd [rust sewePodr———
s

SHERB TR Lbmgiliealin! & Ne
WEDY Wiy —m e eI WL LT DOl
MUSIC: ? AND UFDERsws) oo _ S _
————-—-—-—J—_—__d“—-- -&-4 T Tl g ——
~ e ¢ e e * <
HARY v 3 Somewhdmadass tawe—we, but not at the County Jall, -Fbbe
ey Saamnil
=t i she slusheplle. at the Damocrat.....thet?s where you

keep ths lettors that come in from ths readers: the
crank letters, the complaints, the ones that start, "It
has been callad to my attention” -~ You 2o through them
onee 2 wesk, A few you print, most ané up in the
westebaskst, Bubt you rind cne letter that leads bo the

break. Ib!'s writtezn on rulzd paper with a soff lead-

penecll.,

ATHOT 0005165
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ROBERT:
¥ED:
ROBERT:
NED:

ROBEAT:

{MO3IZ:

- 15 -

NTatcnez Newspaper, I have been reading abous those folks

in jail at Watchez for murder, Ilease—pive—my-pigards

g
o mEEen T o3till love wewr It may be I can be of some
I Y ) I

help because I know, Esslc hee—beoommdemsedis 70 places

Shakeens againgt ner wWwill, 3ho—disiiphbaibibl et ondupith
L G e ey, Very truly

o

yours, Rober%:jE.Andrews, General Delivery, Grecnwvllle,

Missiasippl.

EIL AND UNRER)

You send a tolagram to Greenville urging Robert W.

Androws to come to Natehez, If he czn convince Zssils

Tttty

to talk, youlre sure 1t will break <Sesmsers story. You

walt, You walt one day¥...es.tWe, three, and con the fourth

morning, he walks into your offlce,

You the Editor of the papsr?

Yegn ==

I'm Robert W, Andrsws,.

Whers you becn? Welve been walting for you -- four days,

Tour daysl

Itm real sorry, I Silntt kave no morey for the bus. I

come on my bicyelz, It!s three nundred miles, I came as

fast as I could, Can I sca Zssic new?

UP_AND_UNDER .z o e)
CELL DOOR GLANKS

In hsrs.

Thank you, 3herrif.

Whots that?
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E3SIE:
ROBERT:
E38IZ:

ROBERT:

Z33IE:

SHERRI®:
At

=38IZ:

- 17 =

T swor: Rhe sraoveyard oath, lobert I canlt say anything,

I cantftl  Dentt maxe mel I'm afraidl
B - .
ol imewW whai Redeew sald, dontt you, Zesio?  He said

madde:s $illed she old man. Do you inow wWhat will happen
18 gow Bbacic his story?

Itve oo te, Itwe got to.

Thotll =Salke an inneccent boy znd burn kim for murder.
mxuowont that o hapozn?

To a= no, but ITm afrald -

Zssiy, do rou wont to come back nome with me?
Ye3eassayid, I o,

Tren outvs gobt L9 kell the sruth because thes law won't

1

[

cT 701 7o 2nd lzsve unloss you de, Easle, if you lowve

[t

me, yeou wob to tell the truth.
{(TYERS I3 4 PAUSE, THEN:)
(LOW) L1l right, a2ll right.

Nod, could, you talks this down,

T B !-

He tsld me if I ever told, he!d kill me -- but I don't

-
T hes” e
. [

cape., Tt wnanlt she ey do was over in Loulsiana
chopoin! ection, I wns Fixin! 2 buckst of doughballs
fap fisn bait whern I hznrd the gun go off. Zncch come
from the old mants beoat znd he said he killed him,
ne z22id hs szhot him in the head and he was going to
take his boats and sell thom, I wnntod to run away,
but h2 said we got to stay. I couldnit move. I just

sat share and watehed him while he pullsd the old man out

threough the mud,

(MORE)
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CHAFPELL:

- 18 o S
{CONTINUED:) Thun the 4y come sver from ths Lou151ann
R I T IO IR TN
shorc in that canou, and _JIOC;./\WMMM

[ SR Py ..\_m..i - - W T Y Tousp

s&écrau ALl got %o 5c~—wuy~$agothe!v~ e griadedyedd

R T trrirdededes 11d B 3aid nstd i1l M if T told,
Ee said 2etd shoot me lilks he shot the old man, but I
don't carc. Reborh, you take me Zome, won!'® ycu? You
won!t let this atand in the way, will jou? Zoutll tako
me hoteaseas{§HE IS CRYING WUMNDER,....)

Well w-eaf w?f;eh we got this typed up, I think 1<'s goling

RS E L AN -v-—t, -

ko scnd Ea.nﬁy up a® murderl

In just a moment w2!ll read you a tolegram Trom Ned Smith
of the ?Tatcho;ﬂiss. Democrat with the final sutcome

of tonightt's BIG ITORY.

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2237

SLOSTNG COWMERCI..L

OJROUP: Guard against thrsateseratenl  Guard against throat-
seraten~} Guard agalrnst throatescratehl Enjey the

smoctn amooth smokxing of fing scobaccos. OSmeke a

£ELL MELL,

CHAPTPELL: Yea, smoks PELL MELL - the cigersttc whose mildness

HARRICE: Gemembsr thiz - the fursher a2 puff of smoke 1s
f1ltsrzd through Jine tobacccs, ths mllder 1t becomes,

CHAPFELL: it ths first puff PZLL MELL smoks is fllsersd further
than =has of any 2bher loading clgarctte, Morecver,
after 5 puffs, =r 10, or 17 - by actual measure -

PELL MZLL'3 croatsr lensth of sraditicnelly fine

tebacans ztill travels 5he amcke further « {ilters the

amok: ~nd mnakes 1% mild,

HARRICE: Thus SZLL MELL'S rins mcllow tcbaccos glve you a
smeothnsss, mifanss and satisfaction ne obther cigarettes
offars jou,.

CHSOFEZLL: sk for the longer, finer cigarette in She <dlstingulshed
red package = FILL MELL F.MCIS CIG.RETTES 'outstandingi"

TORRICT: Ané = they ars mildl
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{musIc:

CHAPPELL:

TELZGRAM:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

=
A
3

{MUSTC:

g

Jow we read you that telegram from Ned 3mith 3f the
qatche@y Miss, Temccrat.

Kiiler in tonlgnt!s Bilg 3tory plsaded suilty to murder
and was sentenced %o life Imprisonment at the State
Prison Tarm at Parchman, Mlssissippi. My sincere
appreclation for tonightts PELL MELL Award.

Thank you, Mr. Smith,.,.the makers of PELL MELL FAMOUS
CIGARETTES are proud to present you the PELL MELL 3500
award for notable service in the fleld of journalism.
Listen agaln next week, same time, same station, when
PELL MELL PAMOU3S JIGARETTES will pressnt another BIG
STORY - 4 Bilg Story from the front pages =2f the
Davenport Iowa Daily times bylime Norman Bergsma. A BIG
STORY of a reporter who found a way %o turn time bask

to the moment of an actual rmurdsr,

And remember -- every week you can see another different
Big 3tery cn telsvislon == drought to you by the makers
of Pzll Mell Famcus Cigarsttes,

T0_Bg 9 GUE)
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CEAPPELL:

Sailnsky,

3mith played the part of Nod Smith,

- 20 -
TR 3TG S3TORY 1s oroduced by Zernard J. Proctar with
orizinal music ocmposed and conducted by Vladimir
Tonight's program was adapted by Erneat Klney
Srom 2n actual stery from the pages of the latchey
Miss, Democrat, Your narrator was Bob 3leoan and Bill
In order to protect
the nomes of peoplz actually invelved In tonightls
authontic BIG 37CRY, the nomes of all characters in the

dramatlzatlon were chengod, with the sxcoption of the

reportor, Mr. Smith,

T THWT P W D T TOR .
MgsIer _  THEVE LP_FULL WD 2°DE_SORI) Do
T TR T Rl R R Ao ’
CHAPPELL: Spesking for the makers of PELL MELLACIGARETTES. {PAUSE)

T

A L

puno

'-[!‘.h

P
My

Y LT
-

Tonight 2all ;‘421._1:73&11.1’503 thz International associntlon

i

- eP-rAIETS of Police == now nolding thelr annual

confzrence 1in Mianmi, Flericda. 7o the Chlefs of Pollce ==
for ryour wvigilancs, courage, nnd dovoblion to dubty m- we
zxtand our baest wishes and warrest congratulations for
many jebs, woll -ionel

THIS I3 TuBeCusrannene s THE NATIONAL BROADCISTING COMPANY,

-
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THE BIG STCRY

FROGRAM #240

CAST

NARRTOR: BOB SLOAN
HELEN JOAN TAYaR

AR JGNES YCUNG
FRED LARRY ROBINSON
NORMAI: EILL QUINN
CHIEF LES DAMON
BARNEY JUE HELGESON
STEVE STEVE GETHERS
KOVAL CiRL EMORY

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1951
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AT ST .
ul'[!.f[E.‘,)._J.

HELEHN:

*RED:

HZLELN:

FRED:

HELEM:

CHIIL - LL

JHE BIG STORY SDBRAM S, GIMMES

(ilerooan Sergsma; Davenpory {Towa) CZeily Tiwes)

PELL SELL 4.i0US JIGLRETTES prescnt.... .THE 216 3STORY !

PAHE . ZE 3 iH’E ___1_ LIE."I_J.‘EHRY *IHISTLINC L1 O ;

{ ArSme T ST =R ING JF PUTCT STETS, TOHOSER o
SRONT DOCI HAS SLAMMED BEHIND HIM)

(CALL3 QUT:) Her! UWhere 13 sverysody? Isn't there

anybedy home?

{ABOUT 1%, BCRE/LS CFF)  Moml Oh iom! {XEEPS REPEATING

qYSTERICALLY) Hem! Cn ioml

Eelsn, whos's the matter? B PRI ; 7 Whot're

you doing dowr in the vagement?
(FRED"S STEPS 8 HE RUNS DOUN TO BASEMENT)

(7iDE ON QUICTIY)  Mom, Mom! You con't be!

(TAKR)  Womt  (THEN) Helén, what happened? iWhat heppened?

Freddy get an ambulangel! Mom's doadl get an ambulance!

Mom's dead and Pop's dying upstairs!

_UR _T9)_

PHT 316 8TCRY, Here 1s america, its 8C und and its fury,

163 0y mng LbE SorrcoW 23 foighfully reported by the oen

and women ¢ She 3redl SMETLICAN NCWSDRpers. (PAUSE,

S Bt T et
FL.T ,ND CQLy,q From the pages of %ae Davenport, Fom
Selily Pires, ne story of a reporfer who Tound a way

to Surn time seck to the moment ol an actual murde
Tonizht, To Lnruan Derssmb, of the uuvenpcrﬁﬁpaily Times,
for nis Big Ssovy, Zoes the PELL METL Sward.

URNTLBLE)

(COMMERCI&L)
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FRCD:

CELPTOLL:

H iN'kP.R IC E H

CHarPELL:

HJ.'LRP.ICE H

-2 THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM 240

QPENTHG COMMERCILL

Guoped against throat-seratehi  Suard Azninst throat-
scraten!  Guarc orcinst thpaat-scrateond  Enloy the

smocth smooth smoking of Tine totogoos. SnoKe o

Yes, smoke PILL VELL - the eigarettc whose nildness
Fou aan meopure.

Fuf? oy puff you're always anead wheon you smoke

PELL MELL

Remomber this - the further & pufs =L smoke 13
Plitered through Iine tobaccos, btiwe milder 1t becomes.
it the rirgt puf? PELL MELL osmoke ig filtered further

than that cf nany othar lending gizgarette, Horeover,

after 5 purfs, or 10, or 17 « oy achbuall mensure -

PELL MELL'S sreeter length of trodisionally {loe

tobaccos stil bravels the smoke further - f£illters
the smoxe and maies 1t mild.
Thus, PELL IEIL'S fine mollow tobaceas slve you a

smeothness, rildness and sagisfaction ne other

clzarette offcrs you.
3moke PELL MELL - the clpnrette whosc mildoness you <bn

meagurs, PRI JELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - “outstanding’ |

ind - they zre mild!l
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NORMAM

-3=
TYECE LD UMDER]

Davernporst, Lowa, The story 28 1t actually nappened --
Cewmre 3oprgmals story g he lived 1T,
U .. UNDER]

7on, lorman Zcrgsma,photo reporter Jor tne J2ily Tines, el

an rhe nizht beabt. Your toepritory? The quad-clity area

alcn;‘:he Town-Tllinois border, taking in Rock Island,
Vomibre—East iloline, and Silvie. areh can be an

awlful rough menth up there, cspeelally at nlcht, o no one
gan dlame won for dropping in at the f1re-statlion in Roclk
Talond thils narticalar night to chow the fat with the

ﬁs one gf the
giﬂﬂu

voys puts it -« "coffee strong encugh to Edet 2 fire-axe.’

noys and to drink some of their corfee.

{LAUGHTER AND MURMER CF MEN'S VOICES IN CONVERSATION

SUDDENLY, POLICE CaAR HEARD APPROACHING, CAR ZCOMS

PLST WIRT HOUSE n3:)

(ABOUT 27, IIiD CF CHIPPER, HURRITDLY} Party's over

25r me, hoys. There goes the Police Chizf's car. Itve

got we cover 1f.

Ty don't you suys start =2 little [ire

_— e mmm wmm o wm tmr? m— e

o protty used to thic split-senond timing by now,

Porige

Xsan

B Wl
my corfoe

WA,

(LAUGPTER ASt)

tg

cresma, and so your car pulls up henhind the
L S S G
Chief's cor at &the, two-story Irame house on

30th Strect.

{COLD WIND BG &S CaR DOCR SLAMMED AND STEPRS
HURRIEDLY ACROSS SIDEWALK, STEFS CONTINUE ACRQBS
SIDEVALK UP THE WOODEN STAIRS, ACROSS PORCH UNDER)
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NAORMAT:

CHIED:

CHIET:
NORM/IT:

CHIE:X

— ot —t - A

CHIEM:

BARNEY

NARR:

Wnat's up, Chied?
(A300T 30} urder.
(LOW WHISTIZ)) Man?  Wotlan?

Wrs, Mae Koval -- snot through the heort.

Husbhand?

Siaehed ais wrists,

Who did it?

That's what overyoody in there 1s trylng to find out.

SLIGHT ACCENT, DOWN UNDER)

— o eEm m e " e sl S W

Inside the house, there's the usual hub-dbub common to 21l
mirder seencs: police officials, = representative of She
State .ttornc: 'y office hespital attendonts, the coroner
-~ they're all here,

(SLIGIT HUB-BUB OF VOICES)
Where's the corpse, Barney?
(A COP} Down the basement, Chief. (CALLING OUT) Okay,
1et's break 1% uz! Let us through! Chief's here ~ okay
lat us threcuzl.

(CONTINUS SLIGHT HUB-ZUB OF VCICES, THEN STEPS ZOWN

0 2ASEMENT AND ACRCSS THE CEMENT FLOOR UNDER...

A8 THEY 6Q)

vou, Norman Joercsme, know shat the qulclest way to get all
the details <5 to sag right behind the Chiel of Pollce.
veou fellew nin and officer Jarney (Owew down into the
sogement. On the sement Tloor, with 2 »ing of men
standing around her, is the bedy o1 Mrs. Mae Koval, ace
42, hougewife -- and, as you learn very quickly - mother

af four children.
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CHTET

=1 R arakdt
_DnF-.'.;_'_.._ .

CHIZ:I':
BARIIY 3
DHIER:

BARITEY :

CHIEF:
NARR:

. R o W
where'!s the rurder Wweapon? . -

I :ove 16 <o the men Irom the lab, Chief. L .22
calibre automatlin pistol. Pour shots fired, osne risght
throuzh ner neart.

Whe Zcep 1t Lelong to?

Don't xnow veu.

wWhere's ner husicond?
L L T T EMI

a

Upstalrs., Coroner is with him., He'ls seeonadiaug -- 1o8S
o alood,

{i. 3EAT, TIEHN) ho's thow?

You _coi ln the direc¢tlon of the Cudei's finger. 1l the
sthers In the bhasement are c¢lty and state officials
known fo you, o8 they are to the Chiei’. But not the wnan
at whom he's peinting.

(ABOUT 35, II\RL-BCILED} Steve Denler. a nelzhbor.

Were you here when 1t hoppened?

No.

Whepre wepre rouf?

At wWork., I'wm oo short-order cook.

214 yeu cheeir hls steory, Barney?

Chic?,

(TO STEVE:} How long have you lived nround herc?

About o ganr.

sny fdex who aould have killed hert
( ;ﬂl BE;.T, T:EN) NO»
(HARD) Y¥ou'se net doing anybedy a favor, you know, when

you neld wock information concerning o murder.
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STE‘JE :

CHI-—JA L]

3TEVE:

CHIED:

CHIEF:

B.'\RMY :

B

(FLARING UP) What makes vou shink I'm holdinzg cnytulng
pack?

(FL.T TONE AGLIT) Relax, Hepedy s nushing jou nround,
Jow ald they et 2lang -- Mr, z2nd [Irs. Kovol?

(STILL PEIVISH) They got four kids. That's o sign they
were goubing along all rignt, isn't it?

They quarrel & 1ot

game 23 onysody glse -- oxaept that he was arazy about
her and her obout him. If you 8sk ne, 1% 's probably why
he cut his wrists,

wkobt do rou acoen?

Becouse any cuy ag grazy asout nls wile as Jharlie Kovol --
17 he Pound bis wife like this, he spobably wouldn't waunt
zo live, that's all.

( & BEAT, THEN) What did yeu say your noame was?

Steve Denker.

Okay, Denker, Juat be around 1f we need you. Where are
the kids, Barney?

Upstairs, Chief -- one of the bedrooms.

ACCENT, DOWN UNDER...)

The TWC YOunger chilQren, seven and ten, hzve been taken

by neighbors. But ir_l;“{?h;'bedr’oomﬁ the two sider ones:
@pad, who 1s 17, and Helen, who 1s 14 -- 31t huddled
together in terror. Perhaps Lhey don 't understand fully
vet the extent of thelir tragedy. Perh-ps they feel 1t more

deeply than anycne can lmagline. You, Normen Bergsma,

cannot tell just by looking at them.
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HRELEIN:

FRED:

B

e |

SJHIZ
TEED:
HELEN:

CHIZF:

¥RED:

CHIEF:

FRED:

CHIEF:

HELEN:

CHIET:

HELZN:

{MUSIC:

{KIND JF MOANING TO HERSELF:! 2h, Mom, Mom --

Plaage -- please don't 28k her any questlons, zhief.
3he's «- Loo upset.

{GENTLY) When you came in, Freddy, you 383y 1t had ilready

nappensd”?
Ves, I heard -- Hdelen screaming -- frraom the basement.
Yhen I ran dowr -- she -- told me.

(BUIIDING: ) She can't be dead. I wen't lec her be dead!
When 31d you 2all the pollce?

T -- I ran upstairs. I tried to get into the bathroom but
Pop nxd locked himself in. Ther I got the door opened =z
11ttle -- When I s=w what he'd done, that's when I c2lled

“ne pollce.

Did -- vour mother or fzther have any enemles, Freddy?
No. Everybody liked her and him -~ where he works, the
electpic company -- only last y2ar the men gave hime a

dinner. And in the neighborhood here, everybody likes Pop.

Helen, 1isten to me. Where Eﬁggﬁxﬂﬂvﬂhfﬂ“?he-&hﬂﬂb&hﬁ‘é

(#EEPS BITTERLY!

Helsn, I know thls 1s hard for you, but we’'»: chly trying
to he.p. Whers were you when ths shooting took place?
(HYSTSRICALLY: ! Leave us 2lone! (SCREAMING:) Mcm's

daad! Ycu zarn't bring her to 1life. Leave us 2alone.

3y now, Normin 3ergsma, you d<clde that you've learned
a8 much about the csge =s you can just by following on
the hecls of the Chilef of Policze. You've shot up 21l your

photo plates. (MORE)
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NARR:
{ CONT)

NORMAN :

SRED:
NORMAN 3

FRED:

LM§$£F=

NARR:

8-
In the living-room, aon the planc, you notlce some rraped
famil, photographs, You flgurs sou'll taxe thed back Q
rae paper with Jyou, have sopies made, returm them she
nex: 4ay. DBut as you 1irf she [ilrst pleturs irom She
piano, something holds it back, You look zloser. Glued

neasl, -o the pack of the photograpn 1s && .3 -ln, aecal

auapsulz -- leadlng away from it a thin, almost invisitlz
wire,
{SLIGHTLY QFF:) That's -- & microphone.

C“-l“gﬁ;é_ I cknow Freddy. Used to be a radio operator Iin

the Alr Force, What'!s 1t for?

I cSonlt Anow.

Whepe does it lsad to?

I - I don't know. EXcuse ne. I was just going to the
kitcnen Eihget a glass of water for my sister

wait 3 second Freddy, Ycour father works for the
elactpic company, doesn't he?

Yes.

517 ne nave sny wire-recordars arpund? These micruphones
wsually go with & wire recordey.

I -~ I don't know. ZXcuse me, (FADING) I -- I dom'sc
wan, to leave my sister aloune.

SLIGHT ACCUENT, DOWN_UNDER,.) _ Rt
——————— — _‘)__,.,hu,-._.-'l-_-._.

Now you wander from the living-room into thawglijen
padroom -- tne one cccupled by Mr. and Mrs., Koval. Maybe
1oty pecause youkmind 1s still with the microphone in the
living-room -- maybe 1t's your tralning @s 3 radio man In
the Alp Force, but &s your 2ye travels around the badroam
they suddenly rest on another wire running alonq the

baseboard. (MCRE)
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NARR:
{CCNT)

BARNEY :
BARRNEY :

A - — -

CHIZF:

HORMAN:
CHIER:
STEVE:
CHIEF:

STEVE:

BARNEY:

NORMAN 1

-G
Yau srace it slewl; and it leads directly to the
bedﬁteaddggbiﬂaiscover che second mlcreophone. It's Just
trnen That you near OfficekBarney zail out.
(OFF, CALLING OUT) Chisf! Better come up quick! e
e ! Koval;;;nscious!
Chzrlie Koval, deathly white' from loss of blood, is
lying on a3 stretcher when you nurry up to hom aleng with
Folize Chiel Joe Jameron,
Lovel, zan you walk?
{TERRIBLY WEAK) I'm -- I'mgoinggo to dis --
Wwhat ahaprened, Koval?
My - My Mae -- is dead. I want to -- dlg --
Who ald 1t? Can you tell us who did ite
The zhcul did this.§ The zhoul did it., The ghoul was --
ha was -- walking all over me -- the ghoul - killed
Mae. (Passes outy

Kovall

Iz'3 no use, Chilaf. He's ocut agaln,

Tou ;— Jenker! Whar was ne talking aboux?

I zontt know,

What zhoul was ne talking about?

(FLARING UPF) Whau're you asking me? How should I know?
{PHONE RING3, SLIGHTLY OFF)

(ANSWERING PHONE, VERYLOW, OFF) Yeah, yeah. L'll get

nim., {RAISING HIS VOICE) Bergsma, It's for you. It's

your paper,

Right.
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MCRMAN :

(MUSIC:

-10-
(STEPS, JECEIVER PICKIL OFF TABLZ;

Yeah, supe I iknow what time 1t i3, TI've shct up 211 my

planes. out I'm not coming back yet....(HARD) I sadd

I'm 7ot coming back yest,.. Why? 2ecauss snere’'s & zhoud

loose in thls house and I've zov a feeling =hot I xnow
=2 =

whara to ['lnd him.

TURNTABLE)

COMMERCIAL
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SRCUE :

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAZPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

L THE BIG STORY
T PROGRAM #240

MIZDLE COMMERCIAL

Guarsd avainst shroat-scratch! Guard against chroat-
serascnl  Guapd agaisnt rhrcac-scratch! znjoy the

smooth smooth smoking of fine tobaccos. 3moke a

gL *ELL,

vas, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you
can reasure,

Fuff oy puff you're always ahead whan you smoke PELL MELL.
Ac the first purf PELL MELL smoke 1ls filtered further
than taat of any other leading cigaretse., Moreover,

afser 5 wuffs. or 10 or 17 - by actual measure -

PELL MELL'S zreater length of tradisicnally fing tobacces

still sravels the smoke Turther - fllters the emoke and
makes 1t mild.
Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos glve you a

smoothness, miliness and satisfaction no other clgarette

Guard againat throat-scratech!

Enjou the smooth smoking fine topacces.

3moice PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you can
measure - PELL MELL FAMOU3 CIGARETTES - "guustanding!"

Anc -~ they are mlldl
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NARR :

_l2-
INTRODUCTION % UNLER)

Thiz iz 0y Harrice returning cu tQ your nharrator and

the Bigz 3cory of Norman Bergsma as ne iived 1t and wrote

1L,

Who shot Mrs. Maz Kovel thru the heart and what led

her husband to slash his wriBté?SBﬂiOHS&??'“WEE'th!ﬂh

raél;*_ghEEggzﬂgahlndmhthés—wne&e—%?ﬁgadﬁéﬂiiﬂﬁuﬂiﬁ

foval claimed-a~fewmoTETTTeme?  With bhcnbody.ﬂinﬁiﬁr

Mew—eyem 36111 lying on she basement floor and her

husnand 3till unconscious,(and with zity police and stata

affizials wtill tramping shru their home on 30th Streec,
I & NEFSAE SN

Roclt Island, L;linOiQ -you-vorman Bergsma, (oo

T et z 2ily T1 ; i

trail of 2 ghoul,  BYSL tolGi-$eREae—rddiaglone your

cxperremwemerws o radio man in vhe Alr Force, tells you

that where there are microphones hidden all over a house,
thers must 2lso be a recording device somewnere, Slowly,

painTully, you srace the microphone wires down to the

NORMAN :

3ARNEY :

(0%, CALLING OUT:) Hey, Bergsmal! You down in she
dasement?

(3LIGHT TAKE:) Hum, Oh. (CALL3 OUT IMPATIENTLY:) What
do ou wont, Sarney?

(3TZCL CFF) Listen, you paperts calling again. Now

they're getting sore at me. 1L got nothing to do with

courpaper! Come on up here and answer 1t.
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HORMAN @
BARNEY :

HACHMAN

MORMAN :

NARR:

NARR:

-13-

Tell them -- oh -- tell them you don't know where 1 am,
whoo 4o you mean I don't know where you are? I'm
<aliing e you, ain't I?

7211 tem -- well 'em anything you want! I can't talk
to Them -- not now.

¢eal  srother. It's your jJob.

The iast thing you want now, Norman Bergsma, 15 2an
interrupcion, 3ecause right ahead of you, near the ¢oal
pin,is 2 closet znd the microphone wires lead right to 1%l

That's where the recording device must be - in the

(CLGSZT DOCCR OPENS WITH A SLIGHT CREAK)
(70 HINSELF, SLIGHT TAKE:) That's crazy! Nothing in
this zloset Lut sceme old Toelz.
(3TEPS ITCU CLOSET AND METAL TOOLS 3HOVED A3IDE
WITH & SLIGHT CLANK L3:)
You 3tep into the closab, push the tools aside and start
runring your nands over the back wall., And suddenly --
(3LOW CREAK AS OF A HINGED DOOR OPENING a8:)
—_ with a 1little effort, the back wall of the closet
give: gway and you find yourself, dorman Bergsma,
sganding in what must pe 2 cecret room in this ordinsary,
plezsent home, Around the walls there is a work-bench.
To e side, & rack with atout two dozen wire-recording
spools, cach one carefully cated., And on the work-bench

thrae wire-~récording machines.
MORE)
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NARR:
(CONT)

AR

BARNEY :

T e e

S e
~HORMeEN :

BARNEY 1

JORMAN s

- BARNEY :

14
A3 jou atand thepe akwem—dn thls terrlfylng efllcienc
room, 2 oold sweat breaks cuv over Jour Iice 23 cne af
the sochinges sllently, all by iuselfl, neglins recording:
{ PRt N N R ECORDER TiT O PR SQll,

DASLL AL DU’I)

a8 few s3econds,later, just as mysteriously, =Ll
Gl curng ltsclf orff. Jou reach gver, Norman
Serpomt {not without some fear); and surn she playbocd
Knob on tice aochine,
(ZLIGHT WHIR OF MACHINE. . (NOTE:. i i

Y3AQKSTON THE WIRE- nECOBB&F SHOULD HAVL THE 3TATICE,
hﬁ’/gOthG WOI”fﬁgfﬂND THE FADES ARD THE aOMﬂTfhES k
; " . )

(A3 IF RICCRDED, LAUGHING) I «now this is she tiira

time you're calling - Tell him what? Tell Bergsma .
geltner he gets back %o %he paper with the pictures or
hets sus o 2 job? (LAUGHS:) That's a pleasure! That's
the aweesest assignmens any ooy ever had! (LLUGHS)
{WZ HEAR TELEPHONE RECZIVER DCWN AND NCW JUST
. THE WHIR JE THE.H“CdIVH BUTTCON IS SHAPPED AND
-;MCHINL IS OFF, rqARA "RE A FE4 STEPS. THEN)
- e,
(SLINT T.KE) Oh, there you are! Where were you? I
was locking all over the-sesduani..for you, GoU some
thing o Tell you.
Yeah, yeén, I know, The »Haper said if I don't get back
with the nictures they'll Iire me.
(MOUTH FALLING OPEN} What -- how did you know? I was

Just --
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NORMAN ;

AT T

[N

NCRMAN ;

CHIZF s

NORMAN

CHIZF:

NORMAN:

CHIEF:

NCRMAN :

(MUSIC:

NORMAN ;

CHIER:

NCEMAN ¢

CHIEF:

NORMAN :

u o w————

Ml =N

. - .
PR s R T T P [ PN A .A.-)

. - “'.
e S ™

(FZifs ) 2oy unas 14 3%, Boeeeys

Chief, how -- how would Jou like %o go back and visit
Lhe zcere ¢f the apime?

What -- are you talking abous? What do you mean the
geene of the crime? Where do you think T am right ncw?
I lon't nean in space. I mean in time.

Get iin 2ul ol here, Barney., He's flipped his 11d!

I'm net zidding, Chief. This is on the level, I think I
cdn Ll jou rizht pack to the moment when drs, Koval
was murdared, I can even -- I think -- let 7ou hear all
the e¢vsnus lzading up to it!

Don's xid wish me, Bergsma, or you'll never Zet a press
card n this town,

I'm ncy xiading, Chier, Juss {cllow me. "

ACCINT, DOWM_UNDER, .)

-

How - new did you find shis roome. |,  ~ i, Sl al o
R L T P . Redi )
There are microphones scatiered all over the house/[ o,

At e
Trere's cven one right herc in the basement -- right over

whare we found Mrs. Kovalls body.

But -- whc strung them up?

Must have been Koval himself. That's his Job at the
e¢lactric company too, you Know -- wiring,

But -- a happy family like this? Why should he do a
thing like that?

I don't inow. Where do you want to hegin?
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AELEN
MAE H
HELZN .

MR

CHIER:

YRED:

MAE:

i}
o
=3
w]

B
=¥

CHIEF:

HORMAN :

-1E.
{STEPS, cur +g SWITCHOOF 4 3UTTON, THx ALCHINE
WHIRS ‘MD wg HELAR THE SOLLOWING A3 RECOH“ED:)
{CALLING) Mom!  Mom!
(CFZ:) whas is 1%, Heleno
Mom, Ity making Up your ped, Do you want fresn Eneatss
Ne. The 1aundry Aon'tt ba pack op 8 day op 30, Just
mows ¢ Up the way 1+ is,
{15 op BED BEING MLDE Up wrry PILLGwWs SL&PPED, |
ETC, ig:)
(LOW:)  ove it aheac¢ a5 litzle. Barney,
(MACHINE SPEEDED yp S50 THAT wE HEAR 4 giRBLE
BARBLE, groy DOWN 10 (.35 15 RECORDEL ;) (BIANG
Bilig PHACTICED. PL.ND SUDDENLY 3TOPS ABRUPTLY)
(CALLIN ngp .. A8 Ip REICORDED:) .4 g8e, Ma, why tpe

heole 2 T have &g practice? 1 “on't iike Plang playing

Just a littig mare, Fredday, IT wonts nurs yoy __ and it

ntlees youp I2shep real preud of vou, You imow 10w he

RUNN TRy, Why isnig he proud ap e The way I play foothally
(LQUGH;) “h; he! rpoug oI that tgg, Now za on-.
practice_scme More, Freddy,
(Lo PHACTICING STURDS RELUCTANTLY, T.PE RUNS
U NOW wIry o FLAP, “LCHINE SWITCHED OFF}
Is that =119 ¢ .. e
No, fHats 20 three méchines. He's zot Them riggad sa
they wopp automatically, esords ip SVery room -.
including the telephone,
Try the next machines,
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MoE:

FREL:

?"ﬁ‘kE H

I"fl.lnxi?a H

FRED:

MLE:

FRED:

HLE:

-19-
(.3 OF 3.RREL BEING SHAKEN OUT OF GUN ONTC TaBLE.
THEN, FPOOTSTEPS INTC 3.SEMENT)

(SLI:HTLY OFF} Freddy, Wm_,%k‘_/._u.\ e 2 - ‘:
e

. SN N

(TC HIMSZLF) 0h ges, I better put this gun down!
Freddy, did you find the bilcycle -- {BRE:IKS OFF}
Ma -
Wwhasts -- what's in there? How d4id you--
Gee, Ma, I don't know. I suumbled in the closet, It's
& -- & zacret room,
What are these machines?
Wirs-recorders, The kind Pa's company turns cut,
aoh a4ell, I guess maybe P~'s Just working on something
and didnts want us to Know.
But -- a gecret room?
Well pa's told us a hundred tlnes that theylre doing
some Army worit at his plant Maybe we shouldn't even
be in here, Fraddy. Meybe Potls dolng some sepciol work,
Geez, Yean. Think it's seeret work, Mat
Come on out, Fraddy. Let!s close it up Just the way 1t
waz, Maybe we zhouldn't o¢ven say anyting aboul ist.
Qacousa if it i3 secret -- nayoe for the Army -- Freddy,
vou chouldn't have come in bhere, You know how Pa 1s
apout ais work,
T il4nts zo looking for i: I just atumblsd,
411 right --never mind, Just forget about 1it.

(THE STEPS, DOOR CRE.AKS BACK INTO FL,.CE, 3TEPS

OFT, M.CHINE JUST WHIRS.)
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_20-

CHIEF: Ts that the end of chat spool?

HORMIMN : Mo. Therel!s a zcod deal more un there.

CdIEF: speed 1t up. I'11 tell you the parts I wWant TO hear.

e L e i amm e e i T T e e e e e el e e e e = e
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CHIZF:

KOVal:

KOVaL:
MAE :

XOVAL:

~21-
(FAST) All rizht -- right about there. Latts sea uhal-e

kg Z0T Lo sS4y e =~

(DOWW TO NORMAL PrCE) Buf taere's no one in tuis house . -
e, LM s el UV L‘_':‘-
I can trust -- z2xcept tils nachlne/\Now T inow she'g s ~ =

7]

D e TN - e NI G

woriiing withﬁphe-ghoul to get me., When I came down here - ="

a few minutes ago, vright after dinner, I could see shab—
R
Soeche—res—tmrewes, There were two setis ol footapeps
oAb
im the dust on che floor -=- hers and smarr’s, Now I know

they're working uogether, Axd-wy—-gus -- the two of them
a gt
uaae_aaamhénu}—;bey took the bullets out of my gun., They

e ——— l-frf ,’&

;,,,,,:;.c.m.u :run_w.c_t pmn"" Lwb-on—r—kpain, I'm not even

oinz o listen back to what happened tils afternocn in

Uk

t4e house while I wWag zone because I don't nave to. -Bhe
et T TP AT DT e oA " there s novaing left for
me 20 d¢ excelpt what I have to do. Please, dear God, 1it's
the only way out. Please, please, dear Lord, Torglve me.
(ON MACHINE: CREAKING OF DOOR, STEPS: )
(CALL3) Mae?
(0FF) What is 1%, Charlie?
Mae, zould you coma down here a moment?
(STEPS ON BASEMENT 3TAIR3)
(PADING INM) Jhat s it, Charlie?
Mae, I lmow cverything,
Caerlie, I'm scrry, If you mean about your secret room -=
(FLARIVG UP) No more. There's no more time Tor lies,
Mae!
(PUZZLED) Charlie, whav's fhe matter with you? I'm nob
lwing, It's Just tuat Freddy came down iners looking for

nis bicyele punp and --
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KOVAL:

MAZ:

KOVAL:

MAE :
KOVAL:

MAZ:

KOVAL:

KOVAL:
MAR:

KOVAL:

P2
(SHOUTS:) Stop! Have you no shame? You aad that ghoul
-- always walkioz all over me 1n this housel
Charlie, what's s.e matter with you? Dan't you feel well?
{ICW, HARD) Y- u think I don't know? IZvery :.me my back
was turned, there was another man in the house)
(SHOCKED) Cuarlie, ano! After -- after all osur years of
marriage -- the tLhnings we've llved through -- ghe
children we've raised -
(SHOUTING} Don't mention our children! You've zot no
rizht to mention any decent thing! Now I ‘tiow! 1 had
micropnones all over tae house ==
Cuarlie, you 4didn't trust me?
No! But now I don't need tie microphones any mere! You
aind the ghoul -~ zlways you knew about my secret room and
my wWire-recordaing machines aind tais afterncen, you were
in tnere,
Freddy wag there, Charlie, It was ne and Freddy, Charlie,
‘je went in theres Hy mistake.
You'lre lying! My zun was empty. You and the ghoul
emptied my gun!
Cherlizs, please -- Charlie, listen baci: o ;ou machine,
If you have microvninones all over the house tren 1t must
be on the moehine, It will tell ycu, that 1t was only
Freddy! It was freddy and me!
3ee tuls gunt
Wuat -=- what are you going to do with it?
Jee tnis gun? You and the zhoul emptied 1t thls
afternoon, You tucught my zun was empbty but iu's novl

It's loaded rignt now,
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MAE:

KOVAL:

MAE s
HELEN :

XOVAL:

HELEN:
KOVAL:

HELEN:

FRED:

CHAPPELL:

23

(AYSTERICALLY:) Charlie -« {BEGINNING TO LAUGH

4vSTIRICALLY) Charile, den't you see! I%'s a joke,

Sharlie. All 7ou aave o do 1s listen %o your machlne,

Sasriie, Losten -« your orazy machine! It was Freddy,

charlie, There's aobody else but youl Lictan to your

machines, your own machines, Caarlie!l

Dontt be afraid of the gun, Mas -~ I only nave 1t for

procaction, [Here == 382 --

(3CRZAM3) Churlial Liastea To your own machines)
(FQUR CICTS)

(GROANS)

P S R

w(aca_rw . OFF:) Moml Mami . 4 Ced ke

e Rntint "

Deaﬂ God I Aiun"want to do it but it was tine only way
sus, Jithout her, the zghoul'll zo away. Bui now it's
my Turn, dow 1t's my turn To diel

(STEP3 RUNNING)
Pa, what happened? Pa, what happenad?
Stay witn your mother, child, Stay with ner. She's
Geeds Now Llt's my turn to die,

(STEPS RUNNING. CUT STZPS TO:)
Mer, on mom! Mom! (WEEPIMG LOW)

(AS AT OPENING OF SHCW, FRONT DOOR SLAMMED AS)
(CoM=s IN WHISTLING MEHRILY} Hey: Where is everybody?
Tea C theré.umtbody hm‘ne'J U

up 76 pAG) T o ~

—— - e w— —

In just a moment, we'll read you a telegram from
Norman Bergsma of the Davenpert Iowa Daily Times with

“ha final outcome of ienight's BIG STORY,

(CGLOSTING CQMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG STORY L
PROGRAM # 240

CLOIING COMMERGTIAL:

GROUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

cuard against throaz-scratend Guard zgalnst
tapnet-gerateh! Guard agalasi throat-ascr=-cal Eajoy

+me smooth smooth smoking of 2ine tobaccos, omoke 2

PELL MELL,

ves, smoke PILL MELL -~ Che cizarette whose mildnesg you
can measure.

Remerber this -= sne further a puff of smoke is filtered
tarough fine tobaccos, the milder it becones,

At —ae flrpst puflf PELL MELL amoke is filtered further
taan that of any other leading clgarette, Moreover, after

3 puffs, or 10 or 17 ~= DY 1etual measure -- PELL MELL'S

sreater leangth of traditionally fine tobaccos still

rravels the smolte further -- filters the smcke and makes
it mild,
Taus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos Zive you a

smeothiness, mitdness and satisfaction no other cigarette

of fers you.
Azl “op the longer, Ilner cigarstte in tie distinguished

red rackage -- PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES "outatanding!”

and -= they are mxld!
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IERGSMA:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

{MUSIC:

A e b

- 25 a REV,

Now we read veu that telegram from Normar Bergsma of the
Davenport Iowa Daily Times. )

Murderer in tonight's Big Story did not dle of his own
self-inflicted wounds, He recovered, stood trial, and
was convicted, Due to his previous threats of suicide
was kept under constant vigilance until he was sent %o
serve 2 1ife term in Illinois State Prissn, The-houge
30 h-Shreat Rock-Tatand - is. rid of gholl s—Eoporap.-
Many thanks for tonizght's PELL MELL Award,

Thanz you, Mr. Bergsma ... the makers of PELL MELL
FAMOUS CICGARETTES are proud Lo present you the PELL
MELL $500 award for notable service in the field of
journalisme.

Listen again ncxt week; same time, same stavlon, when
PELL HELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will nresont another 3IG
3TCRY -- 4 3IG STORY from the front pages of the Kansas
Citr, Missouri Star - hyline Bill loorhead, A4 BIG STORY
2T two “illers who wiped the smile off ancther man's
face and were sorry for it,

And remember -- evory weck you can seg anctier different
Big Stery on tzlovision - brought to you by the makers
of PZLL MELL FAMOUS CIG/RETTES,

i T —Sag—L
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CHAPPELL:

{MUSIC:

CHAPPELL:

7 /RG/IG
19/15/51 am

TE 3I¢ 3TORY is croduced by Yernard J. Procter Witl
original music compesed e diisEed Uy Fladimir

3alinasky, Tonight's nrogram wWas adaptad 7 Atram S

o

Ginnes from an actual story Irom she.pages 230 the

Daveaport Iowa Duily imes., Your narrator Jas Bob Sloan

and Bill ouinn glayed the part of Horman Bergsma. In
order Lo protec: the names of people aztually involved
17 tonizhtls =usnentic BIG STORY, the names of all

characters =a the dramatizatlon were changad with the

axcactlion of the reporter, MNr. Bergsma,

This s Zrnest Chappell speaiting 7O the maiesrsg of Pell
Mell Famecus Ciparetties

{pAUSE) Tod.y, verhaps at “hiis very minutz, 3 forest
Pipe i raglils Lecause 30mecne tossed away - lighted

iy = S

ar

Lt

clzarette,,.left murning eabers L i ClMp

was capeless wi.l motohes. Bach year Iorest fires

ravaze milliong 37 acres of timberiand ... dgstroy homes..
tai-s lives! And the tragedy 18 =- ainevy zer ceat of

forest Ffires zre caused by sarelassness. 30 be careful,

he cautious -= ramember gnly you can prevens fgrest
fires|
Thrs is NBZC ... The dational Bpoadeasting Coulpany.
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£ NARRATOR
| MRS, JOHNSON"
BILL
FITZ
EDDIE
DIXON
SMILEY
SPENCER
BRAD
CARLQ
CARSON

¥4

Hn - 8o
THE BIG STORY AS Bi“i?ur'.u:ﬁgl

PROGRAM #241

CAST

BOB SLOAN
ELEANOR AUDLEY
JANES MCCALLION
HUMPHREY DAVIS
MICHAEL O DAY
‘MICHAEL, O DAY
BILL GRIFFIS
BILL GRIFFIS
LARRY HAINES
JOSHUA SHELLEY
OWEN JORDON

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1951
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WNBC

( 3 A )
10:00 - 10:30 FM

THE BIG STORY #2431

NCVEMBER 7, 1951 WEDNESDAY

CHAPPELL:

CARLQ:

BRAD:

PELL MELL FLMOUS CIGARETTES present.,..THE BIG STORY!

(CAR UNDER)
{TENSE) Step on 1t, Carlo.
Yeah, But the ﬂtrarfic...

(SNARLS) Never mind the traffic. Anybody gets in .
gour way, run him down... ,,;-* # . Q i
That ncog, he'fs pulling &« gun

pradT  Logk, up aheadl
....he*s.EEZ;EIEE’tc shoot....

{SHOT OFF, ANOTHER)

(GRIMLY) 1I'1l fix his wagon,

S . (LONG RATTLE OF TOMMY-QUN
Conter )\F%MCV;F‘Auﬂi Voveo - Amin u&&~¢?€i&l¢uu~-

Shnzer |

(YELLS) Look out, you fool! Look out for that
telephone pole!
(HIGH SQUEAL OF TIRES UP AND INTO)

HIT UP AND UNDER)

THE BIG STORY. Here 1s America; 1ts sound and its
fury, i1ts joy and lts sorrow, as faithfully reportec
by the men znd women of the great American newspapers,
Kansas City, Missouri, The story of two killsrs whe
wiped the smile offancther man's face, and were 8sorry
for it., Tonight, to Bill Moorhead, of the Kansas Clt}
star for his Big Story, goes The PELL MELL Award!

TPURNT/BLE)

{OPENING COMMERCIAL)
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GROUFP :

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

H.RRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

.

THE BIG STORY
PROGR,M #241

OFPENING COMMERCIAL

Lxtings Lnroat-scpatceh!  Guard against throat-
seratch! guard against throat scratch! Enjoy the

amooth asmootsh smoking of fine tobaccos. Smoke 2

PELL MELL,

Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the clgarette whose mlidness

you can measure,

Puff by puff you're always ahead when you smoke

PELL MELL,

Remember this - the further a puff of smoke iz filtered
through fine tobacces, the milder it becomes, At

the first puff PELL MELL smoke 1s flltered further

than that of any other leading clgarette, Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or iT -~ by actual measure -

PELL MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine

tobaccos still travels the smoke further - filters
the smoke and makes it mild.
Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smoothness, mildness and satisfaction no other

cigarette offers you.
smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you cél
measure. PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Qutstanding!’

and - they are mild!
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BILL:
SMILEY:

BILL:
SMILEY:

BILL:

-3-
INTRO AND UNDER)

Kansas Clty, Missourli...the story as it actually

happened...Bill Moorhead's story, as he lived it.

It's a big day in Kansas CIity, Plrst, there's a
political convention golng on, the hotels swarming
with tourlsts, the streets gay with flags, the town
bgé%ing all over with sunflowers. But for you, Bill
Moorhead reporter for the Kansas City Star, 1it's a
big day for onother reason. This is the birthday of
Kansas City's favorite traffic cop, the cop they call
"Smiley" Johnscn because of the ready smlle on his
face, & man known and beloved by almost everyone in
town., And now, on this bright June day, you drive you
car through the heavy traffic on Pettlcoat Lane, and
approach the busy corner of Walnut and Eleventh...
(TRAFFIC OFF, MOTOR IN LOW GELR)
(CAR BRAKES TO STOP, MOTOR IDLING)
(PROJECTS 4 LITTLE) Morning, Smiley!
(COMING IN) (HEARTY SMILE) Well! Bill Moorhead!
Morning! Some conventlon, eh?
Some traffic, You must be zolng crazy.
oh, I dunno., You won't belleve 1t, B1ill, but people
are pretty patient, I find 'em pretty nice. Tesslr,
Ffhmri—l e pnebbpmrdee
Wwho do you like this year, Smiley? The Rapublicans

or the Democrats?
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SMILEY :

SMILEY:

3ILL:

SMILEY:

BILL:

SMILEY:

BILL:

SMILEY:

SMILEY:

(MUSIC:

NARR:

4.
{LAUGHS) Seou—larai-bahthedthatriieatit-—GR—hitesi—ep
Lbatgwonererr, You want me to lead with my chint Me

I've got a wife 2nd five kirfls, When they grow up,
I'1l be able to swilng my own vote!l,..

( HONK3 START TO SOUND GFF, HORNS,,,)
Well, I'd better get back,..
Smiley, wait a minute.
Yeah?
This 1s for you. Happy Birthday,.
Thanks. Thanks, Bill, you shouldn't have done 1it.
Whatfs in here....
Gold cufflinks, I hope you like them.
{5 PAUSE) Gold cufflinks. You know, Bill, I wouldn't
care if they were made of tin, or brass. It's Just
the idea, how wonderful pecple are, how swell theyfve
been to me. All morning long people have baen
bringing me gifts, and saylng happy blrthday, and 1gt's

enough to make 2 grown man bawl.,

(HONK OF HORNS QUP HIGH) 1 !
(HINT OF TEARS) Well, what are you eb&néﬁnglhere for,
Moorhead? Go onh, bpeat 1t! Youlre holding up traffic!
(WHISTLE UP)
UP .ND UNDER)
You go back to the Star, and you reflect, Here 1s &
man who has conquered & whole clty with nothing but
3 big heart and & big smile, It'!s a bright bit of
optimism on a bright, June day, and you feel better

for 1it. (MORE)
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3PENCER:

..5_
Sut you had vs idez how quiskly tnil cptimism would
sissipace, now daric 1nd prdm fnov day wsuls be, 2

littiz lzwe Yoy Leieee 325 dowWn At youlr desk, and

3

Just as Brou sonrsed w9 owrite o led un the Zonvenii..

a blg blacxk 221 was moving slowly ~long Twelfth -

™

Street....
(C.R UMWDER, 3LOW, TRAFFIC 30UNLS OFF}
carlo...
{TENSE) Yezn, B?éé%
et sec, Therels the panle up ahead.
(NERVCUS) Zwwss look, With tnls &ese Conventlon,
~he streets -r2 aobbed, Look at tne crowds, I
don't like 1T,
live it.
Yazh, bub...
T figured it this way. . cetaway's aluays eagier In a

aocb. L mob neniles eaaier in the clutch, temguppiers

Sikzy. Pull she v up So the curb, lesve she key in
the 1znicion, Liter that, «Lep your un under your

coan and  Jollow e dAn,

(LIGHY 5.4, B.iK, _.DDING M-CHINES ETC)
{STE28 CCIMING IN ON. MARBLE FLOOR, AND 3TOP)
sood morning, 2ir, Wnat can I do Tor fou?
This the cashier's window?

Any, yes.
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3R T4 like mo 2B IoheIk,

P

SEINCIER: T'm oorry. iz, I donis dnow you. IO Jjou bave somd

Meang a0 aSitTLi T LA, . va?
- - s
—IFA B | - b

{JT.ATLZD MURMER UFP, 3UZZ OF VCICES)
=R..2:f ‘2BCSECTS)  Chny, 213 of you. Get your hands up,
in'  don't move. gon't move, see? Don't sven blin:
ay eye, or _'Lil blow your braing 111 zver this nize
slean floor..,
(RUZZ SLOWLY DIE3)

Thord dust she wny youy ere..
C~ELG: 2053, how ao we et 2% the dough? .
Lo “hrough thas ;0% into the daci, Pick up tha folding

souff. Just she e sreer 35ulfl, ant nike it Snapp;

(3TEP3 IMIDER)

AP (STEES CONIMG IN]  ~ Teomm e o ee
BR.D: {TENER)  Well?

MUust 26 weaRiiy

12y, Iry une cnsh deuners netr the YUl an' the,
{SULLEM, 3TEADY JANGLING OF BadK L-.RM LCoUD)
SURLO (vEILLI)  Bess! Jome one et ofr che Llorml

BELD; aome ol Las's vl suts herel

{RUNHIIG FOOTSTERS UP,  YELLS UF 'eTOP'! 3TC?
)

ATHKC1 0Q05204




BR D

{3H.RLE}  Never mind the Sralfllcl  .7osdy SeL3 in oo
jay, »un him icun, . We+TrEad for T =
T AR TI Lo

3rzd! TLock 2bcnd, Thiz  traffic occp....
l:“"I"rﬂ.' et i ;
Ha's pulling ais zun,, he's gonna 3hoot...

e AL L HMOTHER 1

{u;.\..u. o

{GRIMLY} I'lL fiz his w2gonl

(LONG A.TTLI CF TCMMY 3UN)
(YELLE, EXCITEL) You got nhim 2oss, e went down..
(YZLL3) Look Hut,fyou fooll Look out Jor that
—zluphone porz!
( JOQUE..L OF BR.XKES HIGH, CAR C.RZZNS CRAZILY,
.. THUD, <C..R LGP L3I
{SNLRLS) You sfone crizj, 3tupic? Koep jour eyes ou

she mgad you sersped the olde of that peic! Whit rg

G

UF NP ULDER)

Yau, B1ll Meorngsad oI the

T she bank 3 Jew minutas

i et o e il ‘nd chrougn she confuslon,

vou manzze o forzul Chisr of 2olice Tom Fltzgerald. ..
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JITZ: Jver nineteen chousind in cazh, Theu jumped 1into 2
3oy, fetded uwp Whlnug, -oward the Norsh Side.  (GRIMLY
2ut that darnts She rerl donage,

3IL5L: Jhrt do jou neon?

cmily Johnoon tried to szor them at che 2orner of

Wwilonut and Zleventh. They opened up with 2
tommy-gun, Woubled three bystanders.,.,

BILL: (. BE.T) nd 3miley?

I The cut him down 2% close range. (VOICE TREMBLES)
e tiried %o ssop them, but ne never et & chance,

]
Yae's nurt wv:id, on inis way to the hospitol now!

- 1

[MUSIC: JP NI UNDER) et LT
et Sl

: *J’-h-l'
N.oRR: Tre shock hits Fouq I2 was Smiley Jonnson's apikhdag,

cnd you remember =1l the zifts, end ncu tnls one...
the list one he go..mada 32 hot lesd, .nd you ﬂTeel
a listle sick inside. The police move 128G, issufe
enertl alorm set up hizhway roadbleocks. and then
you nd Fitz guestion the cashier.,,

BITZ Y¥ow try to thini, Spervcer, You asny theére were two of

“hem?

SPENCER: {STILL TOUCH - HYITERIA) Two., Ye3sir. there aere
two,

BilL: Zan you dascriis themy

SEINCER: I don'% know (v, Moorhezd. I was o Trightened, I
aon's roemembsn,

o .};bjf : Try Lo rememben!

SPENCER Che of them, -he leader, ae was biz, blend nalr.

The other wns shors and swarshy, dorlk curly hoire, I

thin«.
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FITZ: And thasis 211 you remembar?
IFRNCER ; Z told you, Chier, . ; wos upseb, 11 I was looking

=t was the borpel, walting for it to ic off,

sondaring when it would. Then someonc 3et off the

~1l2rm trom the upatairs office, and saey atarted o

TUN. ..

BILL: What did you do then?

SPENCER : why, I r2n vo vhe windew, sow them lecve in a2 zar
FITZ: whet kind of 2ar?

SPENCER : A Buick sedan,

rITZ: Wwhot color? Whot year?

wWny, it was black, Yeszsir, I'm sure of that, 1t wes

[ 45}
1
ta
=
[
k3

blacik, I don't know the jeir...
FITZ: nd you didn't get 2 look at the llcense plete, or

~ny part ol 16?7

et

SPENCER: No.. The sidewalk was crowed with people. And the
capr pulled zway too [2stT. )
Sy
FITZ: (SIGHS) I see. . black car, 2 plenddand o dark

LA - . . - . - -
awarthy mame, ILfve goo 211 kinds cf zolors, but not

much else to zZo on, w11 raght, Spencor, Jou <uh £0...
Z g

SPENCER: Yeasir,. . (F DING . LITCLE) Think you, Chlef....
BILL: well, Fitz? What ore you golng to do now?
FiTZ: Do?  Keep that jenerxl olorm hot, aope Tor the best.

gpencer's testivony 15 the 3tme L8 21l the others,

not much to ¢o on., Wes!ll comb the jolnis and hangoutsd
et Semae

of courss, and contagt evary stool we wknow.

whas else con we do?

(MUSIC: UP ;ND UNDER)
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B8ILL:

.
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ta
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1
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v
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SILL:

21D
Tae dny opTazes L0t evenirg, ~nd meznwhile, there
o O ot
g Jurntoarmon Lne stngrabbers.  Tou go to the
iley Jomnson who &3 grimly honglin
in. He's 2llowed ne visliors hub tiae aurse tells

TUMTOLT you Lol wals oot opivate o0fice on bhwe zanc

3]

Tleer Yor iny news, Jhls? Fitzgerald s asitting shes

Jhen you walx in.,

(DOOR CLOGE)

(DULLY) Sh, Zvening Bill,
what's the 17.388% on Sodler?
He'ls I 2 ooun,  TheY're ziving hio oxysen.

I 3ce, (7 USE) deweey yhor. T think ov s wife znd

Zouas ovar Lo see fhen, et

They'a loid out a big ciiznd.r party for him, Eash of

nls Ylve kdds, they had » 1is5le —ift For him, ind =

snke wich :andles, . ,everysidyg. (CRELKS 0 LITTLE) I

Taocughe ©owas Toush, 211, but thoz.., #@ell, in cut

-a

SRl un. ’ -

o T RS g Cam.

(L PLUSZ) Wnes bous Sbiﬁ;gﬂiﬂkJ TisztoAany lexd?
dot 2 shilng. e threw recdblociks 211 svsund Kensas
SLTY, But ey oauct have riltered through somewhare,
Z've zou she beoys making she rounds o the North Side
noW, gquesticoring th: pilff-prarl down chore, But iula

a4 -

L]

groveyird,  Taeyr've 21l eloarmed up, nobody know:
nything,

-
kN

3ae,

ATHO1 0005208




L11-

FITZ: You know, x:'s 2 Zunny Shing, Bill. I :3ld dmiley

-

ne could have Sie day  iT, agelng ~n low 1o vLd hls
hipthday, 3us 10, e dculén't nave any part of 19,
3aid no waz L o2op, se'd toke his resulny Auty, Shne's
ahat ne 42s sesting pald for., When I vhink of it ncw
“f I'd only ordered alm to sake the day 2ff..,

( PHOME RING)

vig for me - I told —hem so ring me nere I ther:

i

4

PITa T
N2S ANy news.
(RECZIVIR OFP HCCK)

Hello? VYes, Sile io Chier Fiszgernld, What? {(a PaUil

[~

t
]

[

THEN HEAVILY) I see. I S@g....
(PHONZ SN HUOK)

BILL: Fitz. What Is 1t7

FITZ: {IN & KIND OF DiZE) Thiat was the Dootor.
BILL: Yas?
FITZ: (UIBTLY)} You can go back wo the 3tar noW, 3ill,
:'-*A_—-‘—"_.‘-....a- g
You can go sack nou wnd write 2n okadRaPy..on one 57
the [inost, sdoeetess guys who evepr llvedd
(ysZC:_ _ _ _ L CURTAIN)
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H-RRICE:

HIRRICE:

~114-

THE BIG 5TORY
PROGR.LI #2141

slobli SOMMERCI. L

JuAry rgainst chre is-seranchi  Guard
seratch!l  Jucmd 1zoinst shroat-scrateni Enjoy the

el

amcath ameccch smoking of flne Lobaccos, bmoks

7gz, smoke PELL MELL - the :ignretse whose mildress

2

suff py purd you'wve always chead when [ou smoke PZLL

Lt the finmgt pulf PELL MELL amole 2o filtered rurtacr

than =haot of ony obher leoading clgaretos,  NMoreover,

~fropr § puifs, or 10, or 17 - by Zctudl measure -

——

LL MELL'S greater lengfh of traditionally fing

"
111

<t

conceos still #ravels the smoke rurther - [ilters
-mg smoke cnd mokes it mild.,
Thus, FELL MELL'S fine mellow tToblcCod zive you a

smootiness, mlldness onpd sotlafoction no wther

:igarette oriers you,

i

12
o

cunrd cgaingt threlt-ser

H

aan weasure - piLL MELL FAICUS CIGa LSTTES -
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BIZL:

MRS, JCHNSON:

2TTT

MRS, JCHNSON:

~1i2-

o
=
1
a
o]
H
5
s
2]
W)
ot
L
e ]
b
i

Thls is Jy Horrice raturning

she Bipg idtery »0 Bill Hoornead, as e Zlved 1o, andg

In 2 hospaibtual, = man lies dead, she Leloved cop khcah
a5 osmiley Johmson, ..nd wnen the news nZts the atres.
people forgen everything stoub poliftics, ind reuencd:.
The patlens cop 2t Walnut and Eleventh, the zop wisi

the hesrt-warming smlle, and an angry ouzg fills one
alr, et the killers, And you, Blll Moorhead, of =i

o

Karnsas ¢ity Stur, zlong with Cnhierl ol 2ollice Filtzger-.

L'

e

ICc to pay sondolence all on the widow...
(TEARFULLY) .ndrew was my husbwnd's real name,

Mr, Jcorhead, But I zuess I wasz the only oue in the
world who aver zalled him that. They 211 called hin

miley, Yesterdoy, was nhis firtietn birchday.

U

(GQUIET) I'nm sorry, Mrs Johnson,

We hac plans, 3o many plans, We aidna’? have much

by

meney, 2 peireimen never ass,  3ub in & few years
rere, Andrew ould have mevired, the shildren would
navéggfoﬁﬁ;ﬁgj and 2fe..de had @o mony plans.

Mpg . Jonnson, Tou wnow naw I feel auosut 3miley. ..

hoW @VEDrY men sn the Yoree reels...

(3EE RUN3 2N UHHE, RING) I had the teble 211 set, fov

aur zarty. zZach of the anildren had medd Gheir own

savaed their allowsncues

Sor weexs, so thnt they could buy indrew < birthday
presans, {3CEB3) Yhy did shey have to xill him? Hs

never hurt anpone, evaryheldy laved him, Why?
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ST cUIIET, GRIM} w“rs, Johnson, nothing 2an bring your

v2 .17 promise, the promise

R p—

sushang baels, 3w you b
IR Y TP ‘x_.-\.._' .
ST EVerT DRl gilooen, Jorcewhers, we'lre going to

-

Tind tnese aillers,  ane when we do, they'll heng

{UZIC: _ _ _ _ 3RIDGE)

(CAR UNDER)
A Il dron you 3t e 3tar, 3iil.
2TLL: Thunks, [ L fRU8LE)  Fisz,

ST 2o you thinic wetll ever find those killers?

3ILL: How? 3o far, ue'fve gotten nowhere, IThey seen to have

made 1 clean getaway.,

TITZ (GRIFMLY) I acde > promise, xnd I'm going to keep 1t.
Sven if it sikes a yealr, or sen years, They'll

naver close . flle on Siils one, not whiic I'm alive,

2111 Tou wnol, Sitz, I wasd Just wondering, That ke So

rzn richo sarocugh £ couple oI crowdea

o]

treets,

devbe someons did see she lizense plotcae, Just maybo.

FITT . uaybe., Bub I oloubdt iz, Itherwise, 1% wowld have

t . et .
B P, U ‘_1-.:-.'-

- Q. . R zad L = eryde s mn ., . B
BILL: o tRew, Fhe—eromUTTITeies sobodny 2y, ivpewd

PITZ:Q S, Jure 1= i3, Bul wo sou know oW many Dulcicas
sren? Thousancd!  and most
AT urem sre Dloicxl

(MLsIo: _ _ _ _ UP_HD_UNDER}
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ZDLCIE:
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iy

itz 13 risghuy. The odds ire slnost impessinle.  Bus
oo, 311l Mecrhend, eer telliing yourcelil, mayls
scmeonafﬁéﬁ semething .bsus  than 3ar, She men in 17,
23 ib rzced Ly, You stapt  up dalsus seet, anvell
<He $50nes, oie by ohe, Hour arser agur, ITory »iTa.
store, 2ut tihe answer i awlsys ‘nol. saey ada dul.le
2ut of o 8ient when che tommy zun sbzrsed o blace,
They sz nothinm - Jinzlly, you valk o = Western
Jalon koy... .

—
veah, Mizter corhead. Yeih, sure, I 34w thal Hiisdes
Limost ouly lnto ae.

-

T2ll se zbout Ly, Zddie,

Well, I was scmin' down the treet on my dilke, 3es?

i1 of o sudden I hezr thas mochine zun Lo off, ant
tng next thinz I know I zee this blg tlack car comin!

F]

down or. me 1ite sixty. Ran me right into the curb,

£l Y

tere Jonn® hove n xocident themselves,
Y2s?  Whit 20 you sEan?
war, = block up the 2alimoss ron Into 2 Telephone pulc,

Tn fact, I hezr L onoxoe, 1 Lhink they it Lt 2
wige amigw, cloneed 300 L3, Kind of, Then they
sicddded wowszrsd she center orf sao road, in' Repi

T see, Bddis, ¢ you show me the sn.ct spot where

hey zlmoss cmashed iuto that pole?
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ZLLIE:

e I0

o A

i &

doll - zon's DJind ayuning

dey!t Ists the handle to

s rizht. Looks lule

car door.,

iv was ripped off claun,.,

Jeg, Mr, Mourhead. You thaink thao when theotBwdes Ly

zeraned th o pole, taxs he

ripped oI'f?

re pendle might b ve

To mizht be, Fudie, Iscould be., HMeybe thit wis The

~oloce you aerrd,

o s

R

B

Telh, Bub == et Sron

-rucks come chrouigh Walnut

ud sld 2uto gorts,  oybe

Hise——Fe Cheralsone Wi

)

(3]

(CLINK °F CHIZ

some other ¢nr, A lot of
Srract here, carryin! june

ils here honcle rell out,,

v to cheeld!

Clezy, Cuprlo. Lia seein! you, Wh % nhvo you got?

e - (SLAT CF QANTI)

( CHUCHLZS

Hidin!

Jec.uze the hexi'ty zcn, T

vy off, Jucker, I'm sitzing’ here Wit

oub here, nashin' to do bus

. dhy dor't ue veat it outa X.ycee, St [ aaran ?

hey zot the highways czsec

Sor us. We 3.t nere in fanses City rizht under their

- P -

. o . a - £y o s .-
noses, Jor L3 oLgng As 1L %

20 dough, wWheu wicir this !

Wouldn': want onyialng To.

wes, Welre holdin'ca lut
cu nd the ohuer two, an' I

ATHKO1 0005214
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'PHORE RING)

(RECIZVZR OFF HOoH)

ZR.LD Yeah”

TUEIGN {FILTER, JITOIPRY) _ee, this 2 4 uu.,

et {ZM/RL3)  sr2 row nuss? I 2old you never no ¢ .11l ne
nere,

JOREZCN: Bus the car, Seew Vou dnow whit hippened. Whot in .

Zoans do. ...

BR.-D: I Lold you, :eep tiue Jailopy locked in The garage!
CORSON: 2ut suppose toe peollce,.,.
BR.LD, The police dontt know whether theyire ccemin! or goint,

Just «gep the 2or locked up. Omne of these nights well
t-ke 1t out in vhe country ant burn it, and dentt cal.
me here zgiin, wyou hexr me, ati?

(3Lal o RECEIVELR 2N HOOK)

DIAC: Well! Bill Hoorhesd, Glad to see voul
BI_T: Jello, Chuerlis,
DIRCN: vhot 2 n I do for yosu?  3ell you a new Svick? If you

want to  srede in your oor, Live got some sweet new

MOGelE ...

BILL: Mot todzy. I dropped in to ask you a juestion.
DIYON: Srnoot,

BILL: I3 *nis oroken car pandle ramilizr Lo you?
DTXCN: sre yeu kldding? It's off a2 Bulcel,

']
5
o]
[l
3
[{H]
[4F)
=
H
T
[
M
"~
i’
[4s]
ot
-3
(ﬁ

DILL:
DIXYCN: I ought to knoa. I've been sellin! BwTRS for

twenty years., Thatls off z new model sedan,
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DIXON:

BILL:

DIACN
BILL:

DIXCN:

DIXCN:

BILL:
SIXON:

BILL:

17—
{4 BEAT) I see, Charlie, maybe this is a crazy
juestion, 3ut 1S there any way of finding cut which
adi ic o aue Iror

Thas isntt zuch A arazy juestion.

Wnat do you mean?

i

Tharet!s = sode number inside, behind the lock, ae - -
manufacturer's number.

Chariie, listen. I want Ayou to do me 2 favor, (Can
vyou Tind out whai sedan 1t was and whe owned it?
well, Bill. shas's golng to be considerable trouble...
Lcok, Charlie, I'm not going to go into & long

A

sxplanation, 3Sut this mey nzve belonged to the Brdew
the killers were driving, when they shot down Smiley
qohnson,

(3 BEAT) I see. 3miley Johnson, eh, oOkay, Bill,
his may take a 1ittle,?3ff) A= STy ¥su

?—-:-.,__.._.._——'W ; .~
zo back to the 3tar, I'11 call you.

—— ea i o w—

(PHONE RING)

{RECEIVER OFF HOOK)
Moorhead, 3Itar,
(FILTER) Bill, Charlie Dixen, I hid & locksmith
oreak apen the’ hendle, checked the code number, B42l,
Then I traczed 1t through the manufzcturer to the
Boulevard Buick Dezlers, right here in town,
And?
It was 2 black sed.n, 3cld to 4 man némed Matt Corson,
Cchrrlestown Apartments, on West Thirteenth Street!

Thanks, Charlie, Thanks very much!
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(CRIMLY) Matt Jorscn, Charlastown hpertments, sh?
Thzt'3s right, %%, Tou zZginzy Lo send suv 2 pockusn
Moz ret, Hot aulte yes.

But...

We don't Xnow Ior sure whether this wes ~he vanliroblic.s
cair., I wanft to make sure, 3111, dead gurs. PRirst, I
want to make 2 locate on that Bulck, find out where
Corson g rages i7, toke < good loole a4t 1%,

And aften that?

(GRIMLY) Af%er zhat, 1f you're right, Bill.,.scmecone!s

goirg to talicl

The police locate Corson's zarage o Wezt Thlrteenth
Strect, One lcok 2% the car is enough., More ithan

e S y
snough. Alzer thaa\ Plta-picks up Matt Corscon., At

flrst, ne refuses to tzlk. But Fitz keers at hinm
mercilessly, pecunds questlon «fter questlcn at alm,
nour after hour.,..

¥You drove thias murder car, didnts zou, Corson?

ifc.

You're a liap!

1 =,

I was driving down Nalﬁ§33 Street in the ftrafflc when
she shooting started, ;'ﬂm“_:'my e I
got scared, lost contrel of the wheel, I guess, Anyﬂ#ﬂﬁr

I hit one of those stanchions,.
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DITT Tautre 1 liari
TROTH: ~nraz, you've oot owo selieve e, I'm telling yo..
T T:cx, Corson, < nolizeman wag «illed., They called nhilu

Imiley Johnsoun, 2nd there wasn't a mon, woman, or chile
‘n Xaneis City who dldn's nhow and love nlm, You Xnow

Anat bney‘ﬂe zoing to do when they vead in the papers

1ot m—ta FXrs LY NPT

LAt youtre suspected KALIEPY o, e mes amieee 4
- - _.~..~‘.---_.. :.:-r;..&—: #-:‘_-l-ﬂ_ ot
PRI {3CARED) I...10.4» T O -
T 01 W They!ll aans. "o ue T You ,part with vhelr bare hands.
Caia g et eu-._yu.‘ u,.,.l

'1!rbe ;hoyiéi ::y teo” lyn i Jou, I donTt know. toulre
n tro ubly,lé;ﬂ°on:'youﬁ£é iﬁ*uPOUDlL up to your neck,
vou'd better salk now, andg I want the cruth., The EEBEE
understand?

TCR3CH : T...211 rigat, (OYSTERICALLY) Alleight, all righs,
211 pight, I'1l t=lx, I dian't do 1t, wader, T wasn't
aven in the caxr, .nd I'm notw golng to 3ke the rap ror
~ne zuys who were, I Just cwned the car, they rented

it Tron me,

IT7: ip-n do you mean, rented? ;f_,Lf

TCRICH: They came Lo me with = propcsll iong. Théy wanted ny sl
=0 hold up she vink, They promised'me 2 shere of the
ok ...

BITZ: I see. iWho were they, Corson?™

ZCE30N: (CHOKZES) I..0l...

FITE: {RSLEWTLESS) Their names, Corson! Who were they, whai
Here thelr unonas?

COR3CN: Sraa Harper and Corlo Leone!

{MUSZC: HIT AND UNDER)

ATHKO1 000S218




TRAD:

TITg:

A0
Brad Haorper -nd Carlo Leone, 3oth well xncan o fan:i-o
7ity, bosh men with polise records, And ln n oD Il
an zhe Horth 3ice...
Wpat novae you o Ich, et T
Threc bullsts,
aa--~hl Two prip. I hoven't won a hand sloce,,,
{BELL RING)

Arad! The door.

A e
— i

(4 BEAT) Who i

(4]

{(MUPFLED} He, iati Corson,
covson, I oold that punk never o call me aere, nd

never t©o cowe here, This time I'm pgoing to tell

(3TEPS Y0 DOOR. ZOOR UNLOCKED, LDOGR OPENS)

Look, 3tupld, how many TImET T I . L (CUTE)

(GRIM) Don't move, Harper, You sither, Leone. Iou
mige one move, =nd you'll zet what you seve..Sniley
Jehnsond

P iND UNDER)

ind sa the police, using Mati Corson .8 2 lura, trir
-he willers or amiley Johnson. And Lor you 311l
doorhezd of the ¥ing s Cuty 3% r, ohis L3 & S%0nY, -5
biy =28 they come, Iut now, you sant to &dd 2 footnece,

fogtaote about poopla. Hecause She poople of Kinsas

e

2ity built ¥ps, Joknscn and her ahiluren o home With
taely cwn handi, estebliisied i l.rge tTrust Sundé wizh
cheir own volumbtery contripbutions, nd you were there,

when the widow szid...
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RS, TOHNSCH: a20p :11 been so wonderful. Friends,
_______ ,,_,__—-—’"/

:eigﬁbafg:nstr%ngers = never heard of, stheylve &1l
ziven 30 muen, Little children, even giving thelr
Ti£0) whit else ¢ on I sayj My husband
=zn, Mr. Moorkezd, 3211 he Jver give aen
was 2 amile, 3ut I guess thafgmile will last longer
tnn  ny stone wonument we could  ever put up. Beécaui.

ceople lmew he meant b, Shey knew it camc from his

npeart, and =hey loved him for it!

GUSIO: _ _ _ _ UP_TO IAG)

THAPPELL: In Jjust = uement, we'll r‘e:—.df you . telsgrem from
311l Moorhezé of the Kanses Clgy, Misscuri Star with
+he fin:l outzcme of %Sonight's BIG ©TORY,

(MUSIC: _ _TURNTABLE)

'CICOSING COMMERCIAL)
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HAPPELL

ARRICE:

JHAPPELL:

[AFRICE:

THE 2IG STORY
PROGR-M #2241

CLIZING CUMMERCI L

Jutrd  zminat chroat-sceritschl  Jusrd sgzinst thro -
seritehl  Guard agoinst threat-scrasch!  Zndoy whe

imooth amooth smoking ¢f ine tobacccs, 3moke a

?ELL MELL,

fes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whcse mildness Lo
2an measure,

Remamber thiz - the further a puff or smoke 1s [llterc.
rhreugh rine <cbaceog, the milder 17 becomes.,

4% the Cipst purf PELL MELL smoke is filjered iurther
than th -t of ny other loading clg.rette, Moreover,

after 5 purfs, or 10, <r 17 - by actual neasure -
- J A

PELL MELL'S zrester length or triditlilonally fine

tobdceos 3till travels the amoke Durther - fllters the
smoke ind makes 1Tt mild.
Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow 4obaccos give you i

smoothness, aildness znd satlsfacticon no other

slezrefte offers you.
234 ror The lunger, finer cigapretue In She distingulsnhc.
red paekige - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES "Qutstandingl'

Ang - they are wild!
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jow we read jou "has selegr m from Blll Moorhead of stk

e s 2lty, ldssouri Suar,

-t

Zillers in *‘aﬁﬂ“tla,otcrj 2lgo uonle sed to two other
Y ot [ -
siz h.nk rookberies, =nhd were 39&%9&996—99 murder in tho

first degree. J3hortly before axecutlion, I receiveq =
<ip that = erowd would try to lynch them awd- warned

zolize who dispersed »rowd, The killers died on the

iy NSRS

gallows in county Jjall ehn-semedudes—mirtde~ owner of cou
w23 gilven = lirfe zentence In state ponitentiary. My
sincere ippresistion for tenight's PELL MBELL Award,
Trank you, I, Yoorhe .d ... the makers or PELL MELL
FAMOUS CIGARETTES are proud So present you the PELL
MELL 3500 awzrd for notable service in sne felld of

Journ Lism.,

Zisven g in next week, s me vime, 3 .me station, when
P

TELL MELL F/10US CIGARETTES will preswesr =znother BIG

STORY == A Bigp Ztory from the rront .pzees of the 3alt

Lzke Cooy Tribune b”line Cluster M. Nelsson A EIG STORL
JPULEE n_.” B BN -+ RS

Yo g —

uapnn&eruﬂho mmd;&aaﬁéng ~kiilor only.-se

B et - TCh s . «t ﬂhq-Th =)
I _ e} ..

znd remember -- every week you can gee .nother differen
21z 3tory on ielevision -- brought to jou by whs malers
I Fell Mell Pamecus Cigoreties,

TEZME WIPE AMD FLDE 70 BG ON CUE)
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THEME WIPE _ND _I'DE 1C_3G ON_JUE)

SYR JLG STCRY Lz sroducsd 3y 3ern rd J. Zrooter (Aila
srizinal muziz senpesed rad conducted by Tladimdr SedTr
selinaky. ronighsla prograr was cdopted oy Max Bhrlos
frem an acTtual dtory frem sike pages of the Koinsa:s City
dizzourd 3t.r, Your norr-tor was Bob 3lean, and

Jemes MeCallion plevyed the pzrt of 3:i11 Moorhead, In
srder fo prosect the n.mes of people actuzlly inveolved
in ton_ghtt!c :zuthiencic BIS STORY, the names of =1l

:h rataps wn She draw sizoszicn Were zhenged, with toe
axception of sthe reporter, Mr. HMecrhe.d,

THEME UP_FULL MD TADE TOR)

Jverse s, through the fagilities ol the Armed Forces
Frdio Servize,

mhis is Brness Cheppell spe king for the nakers of
2ELL HELL FAMCUS CIGARETTES

THIS IS MBC, ., Hd0 INTICHNAL BROADCASTIHG CCMIANY
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THE BIG 3TORY
PROGRAM #2112

CAST
NARRATOR BOB SLOAN
KATHERINE CHARITA BAIRER
HEALY MICKEY O!DAY
TIMMY MICKEY 0!DAY
BERGER BRUCE GORDON
NILSSON FRANCIS DE SALES
BIRT OWEN GORDON
GENE ALAN STEVENSON

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER I, 1951
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NBC s BIG STORY #2L2
()Y}
10:00 ~ 10:30 PM NOVEMBER 1l, 1951 WEDNESD
(Cluster M, Nilason: 3alt Leke Glty (Utah) Tribuns)
CHAPPELL: PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES present ,., THE BIG 3TCRYL
(MUSTG:_ _ _FANFARE_AND_OUT_UNDER, WITH_QUIET, IENSE MOOD_....)
(HURRIZD STEPS, DOCR OPENED, 37EFS CONTINUE WITH
SLIGHT ZCi0 AS NILSSON ENTERS THE MORGUE AND:) 5 )
BERGFR: (SLIGHT FADE IN:) Miss Carmen, this maybe a 1little ﬁ;rdgrnujjr
err=yom, but we need you to identify him. When I ta%i;
the sheset off, all you have to do is‘tell me whethefﬂthis
1s your flancee Jimmy Strand or—med, All right?
KATHERINE: (ABOUT 20; VERY LOW:)} Yes,
(SHEET LIFTED)
(SLIGHT PAUSE, THEW:}
BERGER: Is this your flancea?
KATHERINE: (A4 BEAT, TEEN:} No .uses This == this 13 a corpse =
BERGER: But 1s this your rfiasncee?
KATHERINE: (LOW: TEW3ZE:) Yo, Thls is a corpse, My Jimmy could never
be a corpset I loved him too muek for hbim to be aaéorpsoj
{MISIC: _ _ACCENT)

ATKO1 Co05225




CHAPPELL:

-2 -
THE BIG 3TORY. IHere is America, 1ts sound and 1ts fury,
its joy and its sorrow, as faithfully reported by the
men and women of the great Amerlcan newspapers, (PAUSE:
COLD, FLAT} Salt Lake City, Utah. From the pages of

w PP

the SM&}@E‘Eﬁbﬂm story‘tofvw Q(S.iu‘(‘
who went—tooking-for.a-kiiier-only to—find-a-ponfees
substitubey Tonlght, to Cluster M, Nilason of the Salt
Lake City Tribubne, for his Big Story, goes the PELL MELL
Award,

_TIRNTABLE)

(COMMERC TAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2012

OPENING COMMERCIAL

GROUP ¢

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:
CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

Guard against throat-scratchl Guard against throat-seratch!
Guard agalnst throatescratehl Enjoy the gmeoth smooth
amoking of fine tobaccos, 3moke a PELL MELL,

Ye3, smoke PELL MELL -~ the cigarette wheose mildness

yOou can measure,

Puff by puff youlre always ghead when you smoks PELL MELL.
Romembor this « the further a puff of smoke ia filtered
through flne tobaccosa, the milder it becomes. 4t the
first puff PELL MELL smoke ls filtered further than that
of any other leading cigarette, Moreover, after S puffs,
or 10, or 17 - by actual measurs -~ PELL MELL!S greater
length of traditionally fine tobaccos still travels the
amoke further » fllters the smoke and makes 1t mild,

Thus, PELL MELL!S fine mellow tobaccos glve you a

smoothness, mildness and gatisfaction no other cigaretts
offers you.

Smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildness you can
measure, FELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Qutstanding) "

And = they are miidi
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~(MUSIQ:_ THEME UP_AND_UNDER)
CHAPPELL: 3alt Lake City, Utah. The story as it actually happened--

Cluster M, Nilsson !'s story as he lived 1t,

(MUSIC: _ _UR & UNDER)
NARR: The refusal to accept death is a normal human instinet,
Youtve seen it happen a thousand times, Cluster Nilssen,
police reporter for the Salt Leke City Tribune. S50 has _
M Ol ATl A Nk Xaa ¥
Police Captaln BergerAand he doss what he always do@vyu
in sucﬁriéses. Together, you lzad Katherine Carmen out
of thoamorgue. You take har into the Captain's office,
lat hor cry her sorrow out and wait for her +o spesak,

KATHERINE: --—Elm'uv*T4m-a‘itttiahhatberrnow7—~Thanks~fcr—ietttng:mv

’//

carry on thils way, _

BERGER: Itts the least we can do, Miss Carmen, Death is Fretty
tough no matter how it comes. Murderﬁis éfen worse,

KATHERINE ¢ Captain over his left eye ww thgpfﬁgé ~~ {BREAKS OFPF A3
SHE'S ABOUT T0 GRY AGAIN)

3ERGER: That was where he was shot. Ho was killed with onse blletes
a .32 callbre slug,

HKATHERINE: Whnere -- where did you find him?

BERGER: In a canal near Coalville, Thatta about 40 miles from

“0Ogden hers,

KATHERINE: How long -= -hiow-dong == has ho - been dead?ctvﬁfl'ﬂh\' )
vt Conld i le
BERGER: Hs was found yesterday.\ Thatts when we wired you, The

Coroner flgured he was killcd Just about two weeks ago.,

Around July Wth, If you feel up to 1t, Miss Carmen, thers

are some questions weld 1like to ask,

ATHO1 ogo5228




KATHERINE:
BERGER ¢

KATHERINE:
NILS30N:

KATHERINE:

BERGER:
KATHERINE:
NILSSON:
KATHERINE ¢
PR St 3

-BERGER:
KATHERINE:
NILS30ON:

KATHERINE:

BERGER !
KATHERINE:
NIL33ON:
KATHERINE:
BERGER 3
KATHERINE:
BERGER ¢

-C -
T11L ~e FHIT0TTS

Actually, we know very little about your flancee Jirmy

Strand. All we found on him was this letter youtd writien
to him. Thatts how we knew about you.
T ace,

What was he doing around here, Mlza Carmen? He lived in

Chio, didn!'t he?

We == we were to be married, Mr, Nilsson. Jirmy was on
his way to California. We were to be married at my parent!.
aouse 1n Celifornia.

Was he hilteh=hlking or driving or what?

He =« he was drlving,

Alone?

Yes,.

Did you hecar from him while he was on the road.

Yes, I == T had a telegram from him, July 3rd.
What about?

He == he sald he was having car trouble. He asked me to
wire him thirty=five dollara,

Wheres?

To him, in care of Western Unlon hore in Ogden.,

And you é1ad?

Yos.

What kind of a car was he driving?

Why? Heentd -= hasn!t his car becn found?

Noa
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KATHERINE: He ~= he had a 1941 Dodge. o fouredoor sedan. I% was

groen -= that kind of a blue=grcen color.
NIL330N: The kind that stlill had the curved trunk in back with

chrome strips down it llke the 1gather atraps on a valise?

! ?

KATHERINE: Yes == how did you know? sa-. v»»iﬁhmoa--;;g Qhﬁr\Q»JiT
NILS3CN: -guess-ltla- one-of those weird coincldences, Itls

exactly theicar T drive., Same make, same year, same modsl,
BERGER: Did 1t have anything else on it that could identify 1if,

Miss Carmen?
KATHERINE: I == donlt =« yeg, thatl?s right. Jimmy had been in the

Havy. Oﬁ hia back-winddw hetd paated the Navy emblem.
BERGER : Thanks, Mlss Carmen, Youtve been vsry helpful, If yould

like, youlre free to go back home bo California,
KATHERINE: T == I!d iiks that very much, Itd like to go back tomorrow

and take Jimmy with me. Weld like to bury him in Callfornic
BERGER: (A BEAT, THEN:} I'm sorry,-but we cantt let you do that.*%:ﬂ“
KATHERINE: Why-not?- S
BERGER: I'm afrald welll have to kesp his body hers for a_time;

Ittty part of peolice fégulations. Maybe uﬁtii the

murderer is found,
KATHERINE: {4 BEAT, THEN: ) Thé; == then I'll stay here with-Jinmy -

Sy
until hets—ready to go to California with mes,
(PLUSE, THEN:)

NILSSON: You got a hotel room, Miss Coarment

KATHERINE: NOs ‘ran. ©\aira<io~—
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NILSSON: It1L zo downtown with you, IM1l help you rind one,

(MUSIC: _ _ACCENT, SLIGHT BRIDGE, DOWN_UNDERges..)

{STREET BG.uss)

HILSSOM: Thatt!s where I work, Migs Carmen. That?!s where my papir
is == in that bulldling acrosa the street,

KATHERINE: (LOST IN HER OWN THOUGHTS:) Oh, I sse,

WILSSC0N: There are a couple of hotels around hors I thought might
sult you, Theylre kind of qulet and not toc expensive,

KaTHERINE: Yes, yos.....thénks. _

WIL33ON: What do you think of that one across the strest? The
Pionosr =e How's that look to~you?

KATHERINE: -I—==—{SUDDEN-TKE+} That blcyclel

NIL330N: -Hmm? What biecyele?

ATHERINE: In the window here == thls bleyele storg --

NILSSON: This English blke? What about 17

KATHERINE: I e it!s just like == (BREAKS OF?:} I'm sorry, Mr,
Nilsson, I zuess itts the conditlon I'm in, anything
that reminda me of Jlmmy upscts me.

NILSSON:  This-Engltsh-biks vewinds you of JTilsmy?

K THERINE: No =w-forget—it; Mr,—Nllesson.—Itm-sorrys

NIL330: Did Jimmy nave a blke like that?

KATHERINE: No, I did, When I went te vilsit him and his folks in Qhio,
I %ook my bike along. It was just 1liks the one in the
windew, Whecn I went back home to California, I left the
bilks with Jimmy. He was bringing it ocut to me invhis
Car,

NIL3SQRN: Ch.,
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XATHERINE:

NIL3SON:

WARR:

NILSBOM:

—a.
That notel aernss the street looks nice, Mr. Nilsaen,
And I'm beginning to feel awiful tired, I think I

#would like to arneck in there.

s im  ain e i — — — —

Once Xatherine Carmen 1s settled in her hotel room
at the Pioneer, you reallze very guickly, 01ggter
Nilsson, that she wants to te leftﬂalone,t;;;m;s the
e
days go by, your contact with Katheripe—armen dwindles
down to an orcasional phone-call because there's
nothing to fell her. And by the end of two weeks,
28 you drive clong the highway fron. Odgen to Logan,
you have your mind on other stories, more timely
storles.
(CAR I MOTION, HOLD, THEN HONKING OF HORN AS
OF CAR BEHIND NIL3SON'S, HOR! BECOMES MORE
INSISTENT UNTIL:}
{IRRITATED) For crying out loud, o ahead and pass me
1P you want %ol But just quit honking at me all the
way to Loganji
S¢ you pull over as far as you can o let the car
tehind you nass yerr, and as he does --

(TO HIMSELF: STILL SORE) Go aheadl DBurn—up-—the—rord-
if_you_uwant S8l Itls-your—ewn—funera¥l Go ahead --

. B X1
{BREAKS OFT" I HARD TAKE) Oh nol If'p—e——iild—-a

(NILSSOM'S CAR SUDDENLY ROARS UP IN SPEED,

DOWN UNDER)
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NARR:

NILSSO:
BERGER:

NILSSON:

BERGER:

NILSSON:

— - e E—r—

NILSSON:
BERGER:

NILSSCH:

3ERCGEER:

NILSSON:

-9

it first, you don't believe it yourself, but as you
Arive. c¢loser to the green sedan, nlose enough to see
the Navy emolem on the back window, you realize
suddenly, Gluster Mllssen; that you've stumbled

into one of tnose weird councidences which make a man

wonder about the forces that arrange our llves.

— — — — e — ——

(QUITE EXCITED: ON PHONE) Captaln 3erger?
(ON FILTER) hat's up, Nilsson? ‘liere are you?
Listen, you won't believe this, but I don't have time
to explain it to you. I'm here in Logan calling from
the drug store right next door to tue Main Street
Tavern. TI've just found Jimmy Strand’s car.
(TAKE) What do you mean you found his car? Where?
Wwhen? Who's driving 1t?
T didn't get a look at hils face. He's inside the tavern
now. If he starts to leave, I'll try e stall him -
put - Hurryl
ACCENT, HURRTEP_BRIDGE, OUT_UNDER) _

(STREET BG, CAR DOOR SLAMMED, HURRIED STEPS AS3)
He's st1ll inside, Captaln, nere's the car.
1t sure is! Have you looked inside the car?
No. I didn't uant to lose .{mﬁwheiﬁﬂes -
(BREAXS OFF: TAKG: LOW) ‘Theres he is-vowl
(LoW) You mean that young kid in viorkelothes?
(TAKE) Wait a second! I -- T know nim, It can’‘t bel

That's -- that's Bert Weese! He ruuns the bilcycle store

near the paner --
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BERT: (EARLY 20'S: A NICE GUY: SLIGHTLY OFF-#IKE: SLIGHT TAKE)
Mr. Nilsaon, ni! {(QUICK FADE IN) i/hat're you doing

nere in Logan?

NILS3C Sert, I -- I --
BAERGEX: Weese, 1a this your car here?
BERT: Huh? Oh, you mean this heap? (GRIW) Yeah, sure.

Haven't had a2 chance to f1x it up yet. Why?

BERGER: You're under arrest, Weese.

BERT: Huh? [GRIM) What does he mean, Mr, Nilsaon? What's
this, a gag?

NILSSON: I'm afrald aot, Bert. This 18 murder,

BERT': purder? I -- But -- What have I got to do with murder?
BERGER: We don't like to do our work out con the street, Weese,

You'll have a chance to ask all the questions you want

back at headguarters,

(MUSIC: _ _ _ ACCENT, DOWN_UMDER)
KATHERINE: (ON PYHONE: CLOSE T¢© TEARS} His car? They found

Jlrmmy's car? Yaron C )
NILSACH: {oN FILTER) I'm down here at headqmarters.4 The

police are dbhout tTo question the man who was driving

the car. I thought you might like %o --

KATHERTVE I'll be right there, Mr. Nilsson.

(MUSIC: _ _ _ ACCENT, QUICK BRTDGE, OUT_TO)

BERGER: You run the bicyele store here in Ogden, don't you,
Weese?

BERT: That's rieht. BRlzght Hear Mr. Nllsson's offigce, He

xrows me. I --

NILSSCHN: Batter answer the guestions as they come %o you,Bert.
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OERT:

BERGER:

BERT:

BERGER:

BERT:

BERGEL:

EBERT:

BEHRGER:

BERT:

NILSBOH:

BERT:

BRRCOTR:

BERT:

BERGER:

KATHERINE:

-11-

But I don't lmow what this %s all about. Why ghould I
ne pleked vn lilke this?

Where did you get the ¢ar you were driving?

Where? I bougnt 1t.

From whom?

Wwhy -- from a fellow named Jimmy Strand.

We found this .32 calibre gun in the car. Where d:id
you get 1t?

What about it? T -- traded 1t. I had a R.38 and I
traded 1t for tnis.

What about thne :leood e¢ver the froni seat. How did
that blood get there?

(PLEADING) What are you trying to do to me? You're
Just trying Go make everything looic bad.

Bert, better answer the Captain's questions. How did
that blood et over the front seat?

But -- but this is erazy. That's @y own bleood. I had
a nose-bleed. DBefore I could et a aandkerchief out,
it got over the front seas.

Weese, %ake a zood look at that biogyele against the
wall there.

That -- that English bike? What avout 167

We found that in your bicye¢le shtop. Miss Carmen, btale
a look at that bilke, Do you recognize 1t?

(LOW) Yes, That's my bicycle. Jimmy wWas bringing 1%

out to Califormia with him.
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- BERT: (PROTESTING LOUDLY NOW) Bub that's what I'm trying to
21l you! He sold me the worksl First, he tried to
sell me the bike. Then he said he'd sell me the gar.
And it sounded lixke a good ouy so I bought_Ehe Gar anc
the bike and everything 1ln the car for-;%ggibucks.
That's what I'm trylng to tell you. Jimmy Strand sold
me the whole works!

EIL3SON: When, Bertt Jhen did Jimmy gtrand sell you the car
and the blke?

BERT: Whew? When? It -- sure, it was a week alter July 4th,
It was July 11lth., I remember it. Strand came into
the shop July 1lth. (PAUSE) (THEXN) (UNEASY AT SUDDEN
SILENCE) What -- What did T say Wrong? Mr. Nilsson,
what éid I sar wreng? Why s everybody so quiet?

NILSSCN: Bert, how ofven do you read the papers?

BERT: The paper's I don't know. I got a shop to run. I --
sometimes a whole week goes by, I dontt read the papecr.

NILSSOH: Bert, listen to me. You say Jimey Sirend sold you
the car and the bike on July 11th, But that coulda't ¢
Accause Jimmy Strand was murdered a week before that.

- BERT: (OUT CRY) That's not trusl That'e a lie! Jimmy

spand was in my shop July 11¢h! I can prove it 1
I tell you, I can prove it!
(MUSIC: TURNTABLE }

A e e e s

{COMMERCIAL}

')r
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GROUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPRLL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICD:

“13w

THE BIG STORY
PRUGRAM #242

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

Guard against throeat-scrasen! Guard against throat-
scrateh] Guard against throat-scratahl Enjoy the

smooth smooth smoking of fine tobaccos, Smoke a

PELL MELL,

Yes, smoke EILL MELL - the cigarette whose mildnese
you can meagure,

Puff by puff you're always ahead wheun you smoke

PELL MELL.

At the firs’ puff PELL MELL smoke is filtered further
than that o. any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure -

PELL MELL'S ~reater length of traditionally [ine

tobaccos 33111 travels the smoke further - filters
the smoke nd niakes 1¢ mild.
Thus, PEL, IELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smoothness, mildness and satisfaction no other

cigarette olfzrs you.

Guard against throat-scratceh!

Enjoy the smooth smoklng of fine tobaccos.

Smeke PELL MELL - the c¢ilgarette whose mildness you
can measure - PRLL MELL FAMOUS CICAREYTES --

"ougstandingl®

And - they are nlld!
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HARRICE:

NARR:

BERT:

NIL33CN:
BERT:
BERGER:
BERT:

KiTHERINE:

BERT:

KATHERINE:

S e wew m— w—

Sl

L T "  — o — o —_

iz 13 Cy Harrice returning you to your Narrator
and the Big Story of Cluster M, Nilsson, as he lived
it znd wrote 16,

In all your carger 28 a police reporter for the Salt

~
et

Lake, Tribune, you, Cluster Nilsson, have never heard
an alibi as strange as the one Bert Weese offered a
moment ago. And now, the room in police headquarters
18 sllent with suspicion and dlsbelief. Weese looks
tensely from you to Police Cuptain Berger and then

2t Katherine Caermen, the dead manls fiancee. -Ard

Suddenly——-

I don't care what you say about Jimmy Strand having
veen killed July 4th! He was 1n my store a week later
alive! Alive as I am! And he sold me everything, his
car and everything in 1t,

vou sald you had proof, Bert.

Sure I have proofl

wWhettre you talliing about? o
1111 show you what I'm talking about, ~Strand told

ne all about rimself, He was driving o California
to mapry vou Miss Carmen 1sn't that true?

Yeg, yeg---

snd he'd sepved o hitch in the wivy during the last
wor. TIsntt that true? On the Lexlngton, Isntt that
true?

Yes, Yes--but how=---=
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BERT:

KATHERINE:

BRERGER:

BERT:

BERGER:

BERT:

BERT:

NIL330N:

BERT:

NIL3S0ON:

BERT:
BERGEZR:
- BERT:
(MUSIC:

BERGER:

~15a-

(CUTTING IN:)}--and hels zot two krothers, both of them
—woungar than he is. Isn t that true?

(BUILDING) Mnfﬂﬁt%ﬂﬁeﬂn i1tls true! It must have been
Jimmy. Hz knows all about him!

ﬁut itts crazy. immy Strand is lying in the morgue
right now. &nd according to the Ceroner, Strand was
dead a week at the time you sﬁ& ne walked into your
shop.

But I tell you everything I say is true! I don't

care if 1t does sound crazy!

1t doesn't meke sense! And what doesn't make sense to
me, I cantt believe. Maybe he got all that out of his
identification paggrs.

why do you Keep sa&in@ things likc that? I tell you I
-3

S ccught that czr and cverything in 1b--3-

. u;1bg1 Do e Ay B — AJHJT'vaﬁﬁ Sosant a
CUTS IN: Wai#-&—eeeera;—Bcrb You say Stf&ﬁd soldk

h-uu-neg\
you the car? : \g tﬁl;t 3.'“*
Thatts rilzht, that!s right., »f;*dgﬂr”HPv4fur°ﬂ
M,m

Did he transfer Sitle to you?

(EXCTTED TAKZ:) Why didntt I think of trat! Thatls my
preofl I told nim we needad a notary to notarize

the transier--

(CUTTING IN:) Who did you go to ? Who was the natary?

Right downssairs! It wos the Dosk Sargeant.

That!s right, Healy, Heziy! He acted 28 notary--Healy!
{TRYTNG TO RECALL:) Bert-Weese?—You—mean—thefeliow~
whe-—rurs—the bicycle store?

Tratle—right T HEALTLY
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HEALY:

BERGER:

HEALY:

NIL3SON:
HEALY:

DERGER:

NILS3CN:
HEALY:

BERGER:

HEALY:

NILSSON:

16

Wait—a—secomd =TIt trying to rememoer. Yeah; VERDT .

sure. The resson I remember, the Uwo of them scemed

ind of like they weren!t uged to dolng tusiness, see?
50 on, Healy., Tell us everybhing you remember, ;}
Sure, sure, Coptain, [ So I couldn't make out what they

wanted and then I said, ”who'sl\buying and who'ﬁ\\
é\

\

uolling"«‘" and then thlS Bert Weese kid, he sald h
as buytng, so I asked tha\ ofher fellow Por his | )

doeaments"cf*transfer_) But I had trouble wi%h—it‘tut\

What xind of trouble? ?xb;;7

Well, ses the way they put them documents out in Chlo,

they got no place for & noteryts seal, so I kind of

nad to figure out where to put it to meke it legal.

See?

In sther words, youlre ready to testify Hnat Bert Weese

didntt come into possession of that car untlil July

11th, Right?

(s LITTLE SURPRISED:) Well sure, After all, I

notarized 1t}

The other Tellow---what did hc look like®

You mean Strand?

guit—a&kiﬂg—questions;‘Haaly,-ﬁust~answer what- -I-want

Go—HEoOwW T

The-otnep-follow? Well, I uin't sure I ot 2 real

jook at him I wag so busy with Shem documenta. He

was kind of young, kind of short,

How short? Shorter than Weese?
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HEALY: Well-~Well, I'd say go. Maybe 2 couple inches shorter
chan Weose, ond he was dressec kind i cowboy style
with a kind of wig habt on and thom Blue feans,

NILSSON: Voutre positive he was shorter then Weese?

HEALY: {IRKED: ) What—do_you kcep hammering _at .that _fore. Maylm
T con't remember ais face so good, tub---

NILSSCN: (CUTTING IN:) T—tell_you-why- Ilm_hammering a4t
Because according to the Coroner'!s report, the real
Jimmy Strand wes around flve foot ten -- at least
E@E;inches, mayte three lnches taller than 3ert Weese,
st the fellow who came to 3ce you, Healy, must

nave been the roal murdererd

(MUSIC:  _ _ _ACCENT, DOWN ENP.“B.-;-.:_)__{__ -
B ey, T aanlAT ke, WAJVM‘_\_}_‘
NARR: As -Bert._Weeso -comes--down- the -corpidor-of—the- HmALﬁm*
.,i Tz \'—*ﬂﬂdﬂ:.l- ,_M,.ce)'—‘cu\ W B, «4{&__.\...0 wu..ﬂ:I;

‘Ogden—Rolice Bullding. now-a- fvve man, Aatherine- Czrmcﬁr

R A B Vil AU g s S
ts—the ‘first—te-spesk.— uLO¢£-t€ ?ﬂiziu

— e Lo

KATHERINE: ;' Tha reason I was walting 10“ you, Mr, deese-—Now that
we know that the man who oo;c.‘ wou the zar was Jimmy's
rurderer, all I wenbted to 2sk was--- What sort ni
1 man was ho? 98 all the people in tha world, why
should he nzve pleked on Jimmy just when--

(ALMOST BREAKING:; ) Mr. Weesc, why should hc have

iclked on Jimmy?

o

BERT: T--T rcally dentt know what to say, Miss Carmen. He
looked like o 1zt of cother guys --

KATHERINE: (2 BEAT, THEN:) I guesg it wes foolisn of me to ask.
There's no other answer you could zive me, I--if you

dontt mind, T tqink 1111 oo back to my Potu%f‘j
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NILSSON:

KATHERINE:

BERT:

NIL33ON:

BERT:

NILSSON:

BERT:

NIL3SON:
ZERT:
NILSSCN:
BERT:
NILSSON:
BERT:

NILSSON:
BERT:

-18-

If —- if therel!s any news, Misg Carmen, I'31 call
JOU.
Thanks,

(HER STEPS FiDE OFF, THEN:)
[2UITE MOVED:) I--I don't kaow what elsc I could have
s2ld to her, Mr, Nilsson, to make her feel any
hetter. _
There's very little anybody ~ould say to her that
would help right now, Bort.
The crazy thing 1s he did loox like a million other guya
He cven worc glaSSGu.L ad when I think of 1t now ku.Lu}skm
T st1ll got She shakes. H: could have done the same
thing to mc he did to Strand.
Wwhen he was with you in the store, did he act
pecullarly in ony way?
T don't mecan in the store, becausce in the store I
could tako care of mysclf, That's not what I'm thinking
about. He ecsked me to drive him---
(SLIGHT TAKZ:) Hc asked you to drive him? Where to ?
After he sold the car to me he said he had 2 date.
Whero?
In Dewcyvillc.
and what happcned? Did you drive him?
That was procably bhe luckicst move I ever made in
my life. If T nadn't been busy I would heve driven
him. aAfter =11, did I know who he was?
e told you ne zad & date in Duweyville?

Itts orly 40 miles from Ogden, I'd have driven him oub--
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NIL3SON:

BERT:

NILSSON:

BERT:

NILSSON:

— o — —

NIL3SON:

BERT:

NILSSON:

BERT:

NIL3SON:

-19-

(CUTTING IN:) Bert, how do Jou feel abtout the zuy
who sold you the cer?

(EARD) How do you expect me to feel? If I could ley
my hands on nim----

Good, Because I’ going looking ror nim and I'm
going to neced help, Bert.

Jut wherc? Whers are you going to look for him?
Where he told you he had a date: in Deweyville.

ACCENT AND UNDER,..

ind so your hunt beglns, Cluster Nilsson. In
Dewcyville, in Coalville, and in Ogden ltself, A hunt
pound to fail a3 you and Bert Weese soon reallze
vecause 211 you have to go on 1s the description of a
man's appearance and no descrlption at all of his
chopacter or his hakits, And by the end of a month,
when you drop in ot Bert Yeesels shop on your way home,
toth of you are ready to call 1t 4juits,

vou look obout a8 tlred s I fzel, Bert,
Ycah.a6%~BEAT;-THEN%)—LO0R, M, Nilsson, IPm-2s5-

szmer to lay my hands on this puy as the next man,

nut withoub xnowins what kind of a guy he 1s or what
nz does with himsel{ in his spare time--Gee, I mean

1¥1g like looking for a stolen bicycle. ¥ou never r'ind
thom eithex‘.;". .\v SR -1:;\ SL.‘:.L«._ ‘: et wodsa -
I41s-okay, Bert , —¥ou can-say-1b, Ttm roady to chuck
in the sponge 2lec,

Yeah, 'WQll, I'm closing up.

Which way you heading?
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SERT:
NIL330N:

(IS IC:

BERT:

NTIL3SON:

BERT:

NILSS0N:

NIL3ISON:

NIZ380M:

BERT:

NILSSON:

Hi
t

txl

=1
Il
+3

NILSSCHN:

BERT:

-20-
going dcwn ncar 25th Street. Got to cash 2 check,
Phat!s my dircetlon too, 3ert. T'11 go aleong with you.

The- psyecholony of logers s ngt—amvery complicated-one, —
ciuster Milgsson, and, you tag along“now with BertIWCese
or the simple reason that you hate to part from him
pecause after o moﬁth, it1s pretty hard-to face the:
?aet-that_youLve—run~up'again3t-a-stonewall.—
(STREET BG...)

{DEFEATED: ) Well, T guess tnis is wherc I turn,
Mr., dilsson.
veah., I mo the ofher woy.
Well, sec you around, Mr, (BREAKS OFF: )
What'!s the matber?

(SUDDEN*HURHIED"STEPS"BEGINNTNG-TO—REGEDE—ﬁSfﬁ)
{CALLS:) Hey, Bert -- what's the-matter with you?r
Where fre you running®

{EURRIED STEPS CATCHING UP WITH-BERT 3 STEPS

cun)

“hotls the master with you, Bert? You look pale
28 o zhost,
(LOW, TENSE:) Zook through tho window, Inside gﬁgt
tavern!
What? I dontt ---
it tne bap--that olg not-- 19's himl Mr., Nilsson,
it!'s himl
(i BEAT, THON:) The short one? The man in the
corduroy jaciet and the Llzht pants?

T5!g him I tell youl

ATHO1 0QO5244




NILSSON:

BERT:

NILSSON:

BERT:

NILSSCN:

GENE:

BERGER:

BERGER:
GENE:

NIL330ON:
GENE:

— e v — e m— — — — —

-21.

Bert, you got to Le sure} This i3 hard to belleve.
I mean, suddenly like thils, just whon---
T swezr to you, that's him, I'1l prove It to you.
{TAKE:) Hold on! Where =zre you solng!
Ilm—seing—Lo—prove-to—you—thet—itis -ritme. Itm going
inside, I'm golng to fuce nhdm,
Dentt be crazy!l He may be crmed. I!1l keep an eye

e Lo

on him here, Zuiclly Get a cop!

If you had any personal feelings of triumph belng in
on the capture of a murdercr, Ciuster-Nileson, nobody
could ctlamec you, But you heve no such feelings right
now, standing there in Captaln! Bergerls crowded offlice
looking down at Gene Everett, the murdcrer--the

soung, frightencd killer in the large cowboy hat.
(ABOUT 20; VERY TENSE} I--I ainft going to lle %o you.
rsk me any guestions and I ain't golng to lle to you,
{ALMOST GENTLY:) That!s the best way to help yourself,
Gene., Just answer the juestions I put to you,
Anytihing -- onything you say.

Eow did you meet Strand?

T--T--I stole a car in Denver, a Packord. Then out on
the road 1t started giving me trouidle, X wasg heading
West, Near Sinclair, Wyoming, the car died on me
sltogether., 8o I got & zarage to tow hor 1in,

Wwag the garage wheps you moet 3trand®

(ALMOST PATHETICALLY EAGER TO PLEASE) That!s right,
mister, You gobt 1t right. He was having trouble wlth

nis car too, so I got to balking with him.
{MORE)
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UbkNE!:
[CONTID)

BERGER:
GENE:

NIL3SON:
GENE:

JIMMY:

GENE:

JIMMY:

—a9.

Pen from something the gerage attendant sald, I gob
the Cceling %Shet maybe the cops were on my trail--
the stolen zor, -- you know what I mean,

Wnat did you do?

I told tho garage I dldn't have the money to pay
Por tic car and I was golag to leave the car there
until I had the money.

~nd you asked 3trand to give you a 1lift to Ogden?
That!s riznt, mlster. You'tre right, I asked Jimmy

co glve me 2 11ft to Ogden heocause he was supposed to
zo West but with all the trouble his car was having,
he zskod Migs Carmen here to wire him money 1n
sgden., Thirty-five dollars I think it wes,

Whot happencd on the way?

Woe got ncar Coalville, sae? And Jimmy sald he was

kind of thirsty-(F.DING) 30 we stoppced in this tavern-

(CROWDED TAVERIN, UNDER,,)
(DRUNK; LOUD:) I went another drink: I'm 2 man
con tukes o oauert and 1% don't affect me ot alll I
want ancther drinkl
(SCBER: ) Hoy, Jimmy, 1t's getbing night. Maybe you

cot o drive to Osden yob.

il
=

had snough, ifs
(JIMMY BANGS TABLE AARD AND CRASH OF GLASSES
A8:)

{3HOUTING 2ELLIGZRENTLY:) Give us another drink or

I'11l break up the lousy joint!d
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GENE:

JIMMY;

GENE:

GENE:
JIMMY:

~IMMY;

ZHE:

— e

-23.
Jinmy, cug it Jut, The bartendop donts 1ile it, Youtpe
oing to zet intc trouvle, 3 flsnt, Jimmy,
I 2ints zeapng o7 no fight, I'11 #iznt anyody in
this lousy Jolnt ang I'll stort it rizht now!
(CRIL3H OF BoTPLE AGAINST MIRROR)
(SHOUTING) Look out, Jimmy: The tartenderts got a
B1lly an him}
(TUMULT 48 OF rrgyp AS:)
{SHOUTIHG) Go ahend, hit me 2geln and 1111 1413 you
Hit me again end T111 ;413 Foul
(SHOUTING} Jlmmy, lcok ougt
{(TUMULT TO PEAK.,,)
—5SHIGH, DOMN UNDER,.,..)
(CAR 1M MOTICN, comEs ¢ 370p SUDDENLY Anp
BRAKES SWELL, NIGHTD SCUNDS JNDER, , )
Whattpe JOu stopping far, Jirmny e
(BRUTAL, 3TILL LRUNK: ) vou lousy pwmik! 1 give you o
11ft ang FOU deont't yen n¢lp me when I set into s
flght!
Look, Jimmy, oy 20t a4 lozd on, You're wrong, I
Aid my Log « I'm sopry YU got hurt, Jlmmy,
You 1ousy wpunky Iim 3oing to show Jeu what I do to
anyLody whg won't give me o hand, whe Wouldnts help
& friend when re neLds s, Tig Z2inz to show Jou~--
(CLANZ, a8 op METAL)

(FEAR:) JIMmyY, put acwn that wreoncht
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KATEERINE:

GENE:

KATHERINE:

GENE:

NIL33ON:

KATHERINIL:

KATHERTIN:

» BERGER:

—oh.
Tim going to glve you 2 taste of what I got, you
voellow punk! I'm golng to zive you oa Baste of -~
Jirmmy, donti--
(CRASHE CF GLISS)
{SECUTTNG: ) I werned you--
(TW0 SHOTS)

— — e T T TR e T o e e s amm mmm e m m mm am s o A e

N AT e R Ty LA 2l
(CRYING BIT?ERLY)AFhat's net truel vorything you sald 2

about Jimmy is 2 lle, Everything you said is a--
(SHOUTING IN FEAR:) Don’t listen to heri It happened

Jjust the way I told you., It happcned in self-defensc,

My, Hilsson,,make him stop. Jimmyls dead, he can't

defond nimsclf but I can, Jimmy ncver drank in his
iife! Evon 1F he wanfted to, he couldntt,

(SHOUTING: ) I told you it was self-defunse, He wes

druni. .
(CUTTING IN) What do you mean he couldntt drink?

(CRYING:) He was sick! Ever since fthe war, even—sines

ho—odmost—dpowneds, he had ulcers, He couldn't touch

a drop. He-had—uleers—so-bad-he—vouldmit—beush-a_drop.
sven-if—ne-wanted -fo, That whole story was a lie,
Jimmy wasn't that kind of ¢ man,

Why wontt anybody belileve me? I'm telling it to you
the way 1t happened. Why won't anybody believe me?

(70 GENE:) Lock me in the sye., Jimmy's dcad, Why are

you doiné this to him? Why da‘you talk about E\dead
hS . \\
men who never™hurt you in his lifa, why do you talk
N AN
about him the w;;\you'rc doing! Whyh |

(HARD:} What was thc name of that tavern?
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SENE:

NIL3SOM:

BERGER:
GENE:

KATHERINE:

GENE
NIESSON:
GENE:

NILSSON:
GENE:
NILSS0I:

GENE:

XATHERIMNE:

-25-

{FAST) -~ I don't remember,

[

Was 1%t on the main highway?

I -I don't rememder.

Could vou take us back there?
(FAST) Uh - no - I don't --
We!ll leave right now. Take us to that tavern right now.
Mo, no I cantt --

You -~ sald you were golng to tell the truth. Why don'st
Jau tell the truth?

Dagsupe—w——bepaunse—L—--

Tall us the touth, Gene.

(A BEAT, THEN LOW) What -- what I told you before -=
it didn't happen. It didn't happen that way at all.
T -- I just weut crazy, and killed him, that's all.
Just plain crazy and killed him ( EAGERLY) That's it.
That's the tiruth.

(GENTLY) I don't belleve you, Gene.
why do you say that, mister? #hy do vou say thag?
Because I dontt think you're that crazy, '

(A BEAT, LOW) No, I'm -- I'm not that crazy. I killed
him because he -- he had everythiug and I had nothing.
Jimmy wasn's$

(GENTLY) How -- how can you say that?

rich. Jimmy didn't even have a ;0C. and on top ol 4,

he didn't even bave his health, How can you say he

had everybthing?
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NIL3HQM:
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KATHERINE:

GENE:

e e e aam

CHAFPELL:

.27-

‘GENTLZ) Jnat dld you decide to Jai Trom him, Gene?

. 5
At A Rt At

CL . ’ - -
. The money - the thirty-Tive dollars this lady here

Azs wiping niir in Deden. 3o I killed nim.

(CRIES OUT) But why? Why? Why didn't yau just ask
nim for the noney?

{CRIES QUT) 2ecause I killed nim and I took his
identification papers and I walked into that Western
Jnion station and I said I was Jimmy Strand and they
gave me the noney and for once, T was Just like

him! Don't you underégﬁgég For ounc, it was lilke
somebody cared zbout me and wWas sending me money and
was happy aud was walting for mel TOr once, that's

tte way I felt! That's why I killed him! %«;} j"’w -

gy By g

In just a momeug, we'll read you 2 tolegram from
Cluster M. ililsson of the Salt Lake City, S3pair, Tribune
with the final outcome of tonight's 216 STORY.
TUBNTABLE}

{CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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GROUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICI:

CHAPPEL

HARRICLE:

_08-

T BIG STCRY
PROGRAM #R42

CLOSIiiG¢ COMMERCIAL

guard againss throat-scratch! Guard azainst throat-
seratch! Guard against throut-scratchl Enjoy the

smooth smooth smoking of fine tobaccos, Gmoke a

PELL MELL.

Yes, emoke PELL MELL ~ the cigarette whose mildness
you can measure.

nemember thig - the further a puff of smoke 1s
f1ltered through fine tobaccos, the milder 1t becomes.
At the first puff PELL MELL snoke is [iltered further
than that of any other leading cigarette. Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 1C, or L7 - by actual measure -

PELL MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine

tobaccos still travels the smoke further - rilters the
smoke and makes it mild.
Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos zlve you 3

smoothness, wildness and satisfaction no other

cigarette offcrs you.
isk for she loager finer cigarstte in the distingulshed
red package - PELL MELL PAMOUS CIGARETTES -

"gutstandingl”

ind = Shey are mildl
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JEAPFE
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-
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{MCSIZ:

'\\T.

LL:

s

1
)
~D
1

dorrowe racd reu that telegran frem Zluster M. ¥illson

af the 3al1% Lalz iy, Ttah, Tribune,

P e aln e
Afterasentenci-d to UJtak 3tats Prison, murderer in
wonight's Big Story fonght five vears <hrough the
State Zocurts apainst the de2ath penalty. 3ut in
Sentember of this wear, the State 3card of Pardons
rejected his final awnpeal and shortly after he died
2efore the State firing squad,
Aany thanks Tor toright's PELL MELL Award.
Trenx you, ¥r. Millson...the makers cf PELL MELL
PAMCUS CIZARETTES are »roud to »resent you the PELL
VELL 35C0 award £or notable servrice in the field of

journaiism,

L4
L

tten in agzin next weel, same time, same station,
hen PELL RWLL FAMCYUS ZIGARETTES will nresent another
3IG 3ZCRY - a 2ig Story from the front pages of the
Akren Chio Beaczon Journal -- byline - Jlyde Manm. 4
2IZ STCRY of a man in prison for purder and a

renorter who fought for justice --

T T

[Tl Sy

BLL:

and remember -- avery wesk you oan sas another
iifferent Big Stery on telsvision -~ brought to you
ty the makers of PELL MELL FAMOUS CIG.RETTES.

TERUT_/IPE 41D FDE_TO 53 0N CUR)
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CHAPPELL: TUE BIG 3TORY is produced by Bernard J. Proctor with
ariginal music composed 2nd condunted by Viadimir
Selinaky. fTonizhi's oprogram was adapted by Abram
S. Ginnes from ap actual story from the pages of
the Salt Lalke Clty, Utah Tribune. Your narrator
was Bob Sloan, and Francls de Sales nlayed the part
of Cluster M. Milsson. In order to protect the
names of people actually involved in tonight's
authentic BIG STCORY, the names of all characters
in the dramatization were changed, witn the exceptlon

of the reporter, HMr. Nilsson.

(MUSIC: _ _ _ THEME UP_FULL iND FADE FOR)
CHAPPELL: This 18 Ernest Chappell speakling fgr the makers of

PELL MELL FAMCUS CIGARETTES
THIS IS NBC ... THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.

AL/HC/ VAR
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TEE 3IIG _STORY

FROGRAM  #2l3

CAST

IMARRATCR BOB SLOMT
FLORTA JAY MEREDITH

DAMON

L]

RAREIY L=
BAESER:AT MAGRICE FRANKLIE
SCCICR BOE DRYDEN
iR BCB DRYDEN
GRG0 CLZY FOWLER

B CLZ FOWLER
GCVIRArCR CE'EZ LEQWAED
DOYLE EILL SHITH
VARDEL BERT COWLAN

WEDHESDAY, MOVENSTR 21, 1351
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N3C THE BIG STORY #2143
{ b )

10150 -10:30 M NOVEMBER 21, 1351 WEDNESDAY

(CLYDE MANN: AKRON BEACON JOURNAL)
CHAPPELL: PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES present...THE BIG STORY!
(MUSIC: _ _FANPARE_AND_UNDER)
EARKER: (BREATHING WITH DIFFICULTY)
DOCTOR: {LOW) He hasn't got long, Warden.
WARDEN: (LOW) T don't supvose it really makes any difference, DV

he's in for murder,., life with no parcle.

BARKER: Warden.. Warden.,.
WARCEN: Take 1% eazsgy, Barker,,.dontt try to talk,
BARDER: MNc,..t9...228 te tellyou. I'm dying...Doc says so.

WARDEN: Take 1t ©asy.

BARDER? Got tc tell you befcre..,{STARTS COUGHING)

DCCTOR: {OFF) aAdrenalin.,

BARDER: Listen..Arthur Doyle..get that...Doyle

WARDEN: T understand.,the man who was convicted with you.

BARKER: That's it.,.he didn't do it. Doyle wasn!t in that Job,
I lied..ne's innocent...Dcyle 1s Innocent., It was
semebcdy else,.Deyle 1s..,.{COUGHS...SUBSIDES WITH A
RATTLING GASP)

WARDEN : Barker...Rarker.. (PAUSE) Doctar!

DOCTOR: He's dead!

ATHOT QABS5255




D
CHAPPELL: THE BIG STORY. Here 1a Amerlea, 1tts scund and its fury,
its Joy and its sorrow, as falthfully reported by the men

and women of the Great American newspapers. (PAUSE: FLAT
Ao B A
COLD):\From the pages of the Akron Beacon-Journal, the

story of a man in prison for murder, and a reporter who

e &) VS Loma, -
fought for Jjustice. T?;tﬁgf’ to Clyde Menn,for his Big fornnnan i
Story goes the PELL MELL&AWARD.

{FIRST COMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2243

JPENING COMMERCAIL:

GROUP :

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HAIRICE:

Guard agalnst threcatescratch! Guard agailnst throat-
scratch! Guard ugainst throat-scratch! Enjoy the

smocth, smooth smoking of flne tobaccos. Smoke a PELL MELL.
Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mildnessa you

QAN meddure,

Puff by puff youlre always zhead when you smoke PELL MELL.
Remember this - the further z puff of smoke 1s filtered
thraugh flne tebaccos, the milder 3t becomes. Ag:flﬁﬂi
pufff PELL MELL smoke 1la filtered further than that of

any other leadlng clgarette. Moreover, after 5 puffs, ar

1C, or 17 - by actual measurs - PELL MELL'S greater length

of traditionally fine tobacccs still travels the smoke
further - filters the smoke and makes 1t mild.
Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smoocthness, mlildnesg and satlsfaction no other cigarette

offars you,
Smoke PELL MELL - the clgarette whose mildness you can
measure, PELL MELL FAMOUS CICARETTES - “Outstanding!”

And - they are mlld!
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CHAPPELL:

— i —

DCYLE:
JOE:

DCYI=;,;
JOE ¢

DOYLE:

JOE :

LOYLR:

THEME AND UNDER)

AKron, Shic. The 8tzry as 1t 2etually hacpenad --
Clyde ¥ann's story as he lived it!
It started as a routine item on the tlcker, Clyde Mann.
"Ohic Parcle and Pardon Commission refuses freedom to

of AdAa e
lifer Arthur Doyle desplte death bedconfessionﬂexonerating
him." TIt's a nice bit...the murder that sent both men up
happened 1n Canton...that's clcsga enough to Awrcn to he
worth a box on the fran- PaZe.  You read the item when it
hits your desk and file 1% away..you've got a repcrters
mind, a mental card file jJammed with stories not quite
alphabetically in erder,  Just a routine bit to serve to
AKron sver the crange fuice and coffes, But at Columbus
Ohic on the Prissn Henor Farm the news goes over a little
blgger!

(FAMMER CN STAKE3)
(HAMMERING) Joe..where's the Guard?
(HAMMERING) He went sut for eoffee.. boy, stir aintt what
1t used 2 pe. THe Screw goes cui fop ¢affee,, . hah}
Honor Farm.,.1tfs a countery cllb!
I'm getting nut af hers,
Youltpe crazy!l
You heard what the Parcle Board did..turned me down after
Barkerts death bed stacemamt,
Sure, Deyle, but Joa Qnn't want to walk away from here.
FEE S

It's a great set—np..\Eight heours 1z day WeER, |, ,movies, .,
10 cell block,..it's = nipe,

I'm getting aut,
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JOE :

DOYLE:

JOE:

DOYLE:

JOE+

BASSERMAN ¢

MANN ;

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

-5-
They'll bury you 30 deep they'll have to pump 2ir down
to you.
They didn'% believe Barker when he sald I didn't «L11 that
man..there's only <ne way to make 'em belleve,....
If I was you I'd forget 1it., It aintt so bad here...
I'm Innocent. Itve got to prove 1f...

(HAMMER=SET=DOWN

Well, . .goodby, Joe.
Have a good tlme, Doyle...glve my regards to the boys
1n solltary confinemewnt®
(FADES} So long...
The follow-up story hlts your desk, Clyde Mann, "Lifer
Arthur Doyle walks away from Columbus Honor Camp."™ You
connect two 1ltems,,.2 death bed confeasion and an escape,
and you think you've got a modesat little story golng.
¥zu check with Magistrate Chester Basserman, he was
Diatrict Atterney when Doyle was sent up!
Of course, Mr. ¥Mann...I remember the Doyle case. I...I
remember 1t very well.
D1d you have any doubt when you trled the case?
Ng, Barker and Doyle were two wild young klds. There'd
been a series of robterics, and Barker confessed to a
whole string of them and Ilmplicated Doyle, Of course that
was befzore that groeer disd, When the charge was murder
Doyle pleaded not-guilty, Nobcody believed him, .. .then,
How about now?
Mr. Mann, a District Attorney who 1lan't just a polltlcal

hack gometimes has a lct of trouble sleeplngai—rigisd,
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MANN:

BASSERMAN ¢

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:
BASSERMAN:

6=

Do yeu have any 1dea why the Parole Commisslion refused
to release Doyle after Barker cleared him?
Yes, - spoke bto the members of the board. They feel that
Barker was operating under some kind of underworld.code.
That 28 long as he was dylng he thought he could get his
accomplice out., O0Of course Doyle!s escape backs them up!
What do you thlnk?
I don't know...I wish I 414! Doyle was only 17 when I
sent him up. Hels been 1In a long time, I wonder..,

{ PHONE RING)
Excuse me.,..,

{ PHONE PICKZED UP)
Yes,,.speaking. Huh..I see....at Loon Lake,,.the third

cottage, All right., 2ll right...I'11l be there!

(HANGS UP)
Well...MrMann, would you be dnterested in a sﬁantntrip to
Lgkn Lake? \\'\ ~
Whaé\fcr? o~

That was Arthur Doyle..he wants to give himseif up!

HIT: UNDER NARR)

NARR:

BASSERMAN;

You drive cut in Judge Basserman's convertible with a
sedan full of Canton police tagging along, The sumnmer
cottazes at Loon LDake line the road like childrens blocks
aleng the zdge of th;%b&xpat. Thercet!s a cut out wooden
sign in front of £he one y:ulre locking for, and a T'ow

af cutz Wwooden ducks planted on the lawn. A 1ittl man is

waiting outside wearing white trousers and & sweat shirt

Hells, Doyle.
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DOYIE:
BASSERMAN:
DOYLE:
BASSERMAN:
DOYLE:

GUSTAV:
DOYLE:
GUSTAV:

BASSERMAN:
GUSTAV:
MANN:
GUSTAV:

BASSERMAN

GUSTAV:

DOYILE:

S .
Hello, r., Dasserman. I'm glad you eould come.
Apre you ready to 33 back nowW?
Szonl
Why did you escape, Doyle. You know you'd he caught,
sure...but I had to Tind someone. It took a month...
but T found him. You 2ee the parole board wouldn!t
pelieve parker...that's why I escaped. Maybe they'll
belisave him now. Gustav!

{ILIGHT ZCOR OFEN)

(COMING ON) Thic the Judge? \ -
T found him working ln a gas statlon,. g0 ahead, Gustav,
Doyle wasn't anywhere near that holdup Judge, Barker
t~1d the truth. Doyle wasn't the other man in the murder.
How do ycu know?
Because T was! I did that job with Barker.
Why didn’t you come out with thls befcore, Gustav?
I wag afraid..I didn't want to go to jail, Bub—E—eandt
sleem. I thinklt's my conscience....
The v:iice_sf--a—higher pIwer,
Yeah ._yeah-Judge thatts—it. I couldn't sleep., When
arthur showed up I thought it was 2 ghost or something..
I jumped maybe a foot, Then he brought me up here, he's
been talking to me for days. I'm glad 1tts 21l cver.
T was the cother man with Barker, Arthur Doyle 1s
innceant,
All right, Judge Basserman...l'm ready to g0 back with

you now!

— e e ——
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NARR:

MANN:

MANN:

Your story 1s snowballing now. It fits the patfern nicely.
Innocent man a victim of clrcumstances. Escapes Jail to
rind the real killler...then happy ending. You think 1it's
neat...ycu file your story and wonder about turning an
extra buck writing it up for a True Detective magazine.

You follow the trial of Charles Qustav, and you get a nlce
ironical paragraph out of the sentence when you phone in.
Chief Gustav gets ten to 25 years. Armed robbery and
manslaughter. Arthur Doyle 1s innocent and he got life....
for murder. See if ycu can keep the item allve till the
parcle board mects. I'll get a human Interest bit out of
that, Happy ending...innocence vindlcated. I've got 1t
gll outlined.

HIT: UNDER)

The Sta-e Parole and Pardon Commission 1s meeting now...

You put in time waitingaab Judee Basserman's office, FEte—
“"\M - % e P _ Y P\i‘—*—-‘—"b —c‘ﬁ-(“ut-—ﬂ—'—u—a
oriy-a_matfer cfrout oW . . * E

Fudge, I've got the lead all sketched out in my head...high

S .
walls " left behind...clear blue sky of freedom...the works.

BASSERMAN: You're-very confldent.

MANK

Sure...I'm anktous to hit the typewrlter. You dcn't get

much chance for a nlce creative bit. I can lay it con thick

»
( PHONE RINGS ! FICKEﬁ\QP)

BASSERMAN: Yes...this is Judge Basserman.
.

MANN:

~

The Parcle Commissicn?

BASSERMAN: This 1s Basserman talking! Yes...yea~3?rden...yes. Nc,

M

Mr. Mann 1s right here...thank you. \\\\\
( PHONE HANGS UP)
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MAN -
DASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

BASSERMAN:

=i

They curned him down. The Commission refused a pardon.
Qafused,..but why? Barker sald Doyle was Innocent,
sustav confessed, he's been convicted., How can they
xeep Doyle in?

The Commlssicn feels all three men are gullty. They
won't release Doyle. The Warden 1s sending me &
transceript...

I can't filgure {%t. You were there when Gustav confessed,
why should he 11¢? All he had to do was tell Doyle to
Tly a kite and 2 was free. Why should he give himselfl
up if he wasn't telling the truth?

411 T know %s the Commission refused a pardon!

*”ﬁii;fBasserman...up tc now L've been thinking of Arthur

Doyle as a Julecy plece of copy. A human interest bilt
worth a by-line and a couple of cclumns of crocodile
tears., But do you realize that he's been in prison
since he was 17 for a crime he didn't commlt,..and
anless the Board reverses 1tself he'll stay there
t111 he dies?
(QUIETLY) I realize that, Mr. Mann...I prosecuted
Deyle...I sent him uz.
Now lacok here...

{DE3K DRAWER SLIDES OPEN)
This iz the zemolete reccrd on “he Doyle case...l keep
1t in my desk. -Phe tTi&1...thé deatirhed statements..
Gustavs -confeszlon_and-trial—revordd —EHwve—been golng |
ovar_shis-record “Every-day_since Guetav cunfesseds
It's not an easy thing for me to think that I condemed

an innocent man to life in Prison.
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MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

{MUSIC:

NARR:

GLCRIA:

-10-

Can I go over thcse reccerds, Judge?

Wry?

Arthur Doyle 1s innocent,..I'm ronvinced of that...sc
are you.*_@here must be some way to prove it. There
must be some\hay £c run & blow torch chrzagh“the red
taﬁé‘and get Do&le out of ther\\ﬁjThere‘s my real
story...an honest cne. I don't need purple prose and
tricky feature gimmicks., If I can get the truth,..if I
can report the simple fact that justice was done, thatt's
the best copy a reporter can file.

HIT: CON'T UNDER!

You study the recerds for a week. ¥ou puzzle over

the clogse printed trial record..."Q. Were ycu certain
the man you saw was the defendant...Mr. Wilscn: I
object...counsel 1s leadlng the witnese...The Ccurt:
ObJectlon overruled!" vYou study the confessicns +n-
the-r&gged—h&nd-eEAyouth_that_h&s~nct—tak€ﬁ*the*Pa%men
method -too-senrleusty. You study the priscn records, ..
the Trial of Gustav. And then, with a throbbing
headache cver-the—left—eye,..you close the written
record and start tc check direct frem life. The
witness that placed Doyle at the murder was an eight
yeapr c¢ld girl. She 1sn't elght when ycu see her, she
wears o thin gold weddlng ring on hands gearred by the
pleach 1n a hundred tubs of diapers.

I haven't got much time, Mr. Mann, I left the baby
with Al!s mother.

Do you remember Arthur's Doyle's trial, Mrs. Lasker?
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GLORIA:

MANN:

GLCRIA:

MANN:

GLORIA:

MANN:

GLORIA:

MANN:

GLCRIA:

MANN:

(MUSIC:

MANN:
BASSERMAN:

MAN:

-11-

Sure. I was only a kld, but {1t was the bilggest thing
that happened to me. I was in the grocery gstore when
rhat pcer =1d man wWas murdered.

and you saw Dcyle hit him?

Oh nc! That wasn't it.

You testified you saw the murder.

Sure...but that cther man hit him. Then I ran cutside,
and there was a man 1n the car. I thought igL;;s Arthur
Doyle.

Outside? Ycu mean you only saw cghe man in the grocery
stcre?

Uh huh. Maybe I'd better call...the baby had sniffles
this morning. Wcke up sopplng wet, CoC.

Just a minute more, Mrs. Lasker. This 1s very important.
You're sure...you didn't see archur Doyle in the store?
Of ceurse I'm sure. There was only one mwan in the atore
and...that was Barker!

Thank you, Mrs. lasker...chank you very much, oh...and

I hope your baby gets over the sniffles!

There 1t is, cudze. The first break for Doyle.

Go aver it agaln, Clyde.

Barker'!s first confession said he and Doyle were in the
stope together., The girl!s testimeny was sonfused at the
time...but ncw she swears that Barker was alone in the
stere...and that a man that looked 11lke Doyle was
outside in the car., Gustav looks 1ike Doyle...get 1%,
There were only two men in the erime. The State

malntained that at the trial...but they've sent three

men to prisont
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BASSERMAN: It seems conclusive to me,
MANN: Two men commit a crime, three men go te Jjail. Judge,
I'm =oing to take thls case befgore the Parocle and
prardon Commission again. It's clear cut...they ean'tt

turn nim down now. Theyfve gcot tc let Doyle free!

(USIe: _ _ T DNDER NAER
—MN&RER-
(MUSIC: - ~HEPs —BNDER ~
MNARR: The Commissicn hears you...their faces as impassive asg

the high walls painted the slckly institutional yellow!
You've presented your case...and you walt for thelr
decislcn! You kncw he's innocent...they've got to

let him out. But somehow within those highwalls topped
by pacing guards...freedom seems a long way off!

(MUSIC: UP TO_TAG

A e e o u mw = = —

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL:
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THE BIG STCRY
PROGRAM #2U3
MIDDIE CCMMERCIAL
JRCUP: Juard azains: threcat-scracch! Guard agalnst taroat-

geratch! Guard arninat throat-scratch! Enjoy the

smeath smeoth smcking of Pine tcobacces. Smoke a PELL

MELL.

CHAPPELL:Yes, smcke PELL MELL - the clgzarette whose mildness
you an measurc.

HARRICE: Puff by puff you're always ahsad when you smcke PELL
MELL.

CHAPPELL:At the Z1rst ouff PELL MELL smoke is filtered further
than that of any other leading clgarette, Mcreover,after

5 paffs, =r 17, or 17 - by actial measure - PELL MELL'S

greater length of tradlitlicnally fine ~pbaccod 8tlll travels

the smcke further - fllters the smoke and makes 1t miid.
HARRICE: Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellcw tobaccos glve ycu a

smoathness, mildness and satisfactison no other cigarette

offers you.

CHAPPELL:Guard against throat-seratch!

HARRICE: Enjoy the smcgth smeking of flne tsbacecs.

CHAPPELL:Smcke 2ELL MELL - the cigarette whose mlldness you
san meazsure - PELL MELL FPAMOUS CIGARETTES -
"outstanding "

P e e e e

HARRIC®: and - they are mild!
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(MUSIC: _ INTRO. % UNDER 11A)

HARRICE: This 18 Cy Harrice returning you to your narrator and the
Big Story of Clyde Mann a3 he lived 1t and wrote it,

(MUSIG: ——HPTAND-UNBIR)-

NARR: Tou 5ﬁ3§¥:;;j;étz iyde Mann, down 1ln the priscon chapel,
There'a z scaffolding on the wall,,,,.and on it Arthur Doyle
3tands...... a pallette on his arm,..and before him on the
wall a womana face takes shape ....a face that shines with
peace and mercy¥......

(SLIGHT OVER-ALL ECHO)

MANN: Where'd youlearn to palnt, Doyle?

DOYLE: {SLIGHTLY OFF) I didn't ...not really, I got a book oub of
the prison library...sort of taught myself,

MANN: That!s good,,....

DOYLE: Thanks,

MANN: They!ve besn 1n there an hour,

COYLE: I guedsd they flgure welve got plenty of time,

MANN: They!ve got to let you outb,

DOYLE: Thatts what I fhought the last time. Do you think this is
tco dark & red, Mr, Mann?

MANN: Tt!s an airtight case. The only reason they could ha#%f413 b?m*ll*“i

e
yeu 1s.8hat ldentification by an elght year old girl,
and she could have mixed you up wilth Gusta::;é not.

DOYLE: Why don't yeu sit down, Mr. Mann.

MANN I can't,

LOYLE I've been through this twice before,...you get used to 1%,

MANN: “hy =lse would Guatav confess....he knew what he was gebtting
inte,
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DOYLE I saw him yesterday.,.we had & nice talk,

MANN: voulre not scre at aim?

DOYLE: why sheuld I ce? He &id what he could ... ne told the
trutn,

MANN: Ttts obvious,..,two men commit 2 crime, three men Jailed...
Barker says youlre lunoncent,gustav tacks 1t up, they've
got to set you free,

DOYLE: Yeah....yeah, I suppeEe 0.

MANN: Whatts keeping them?

(LARGE DOCR OPEN)

WARDEN: (CCMING ON) Good ni<zrnoon, Mr, Mann.

MANN: ire they throusa, Warden?

WARDEN: Yes,..That mursl!s coring along fine, Doyle,

DOYLE: Thank you, Warder,

WARDEN: You've zot rcal talant, Zoyle.

MANN: Warden, what did the beoard rule....

WARDEN: Doyic,..I'm afraid you're golnz toc be actle to finish your
painting,

MANN: What,..,..

WARDZEN ~The Board turned down your applicaztion, Doyle. You serve
your term.

MANN: But Shat's impossivle .... 1t was clear, He's innccent,
Warden, they can't do that,

WARDEN: They can. The Bozrd 1s the highcst resource. Even the
Governer 18 bound to follow 1t!s recommendations. I'm sorry
Deoyle.

BOYEE: T D6 you-think thif woAT15 tdodurk;Warder? T
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WARLEN:
MANHN:

WARDEN:

(msIc: _

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN

BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

HANN:

~16-
Feiooky riteT
But ne's innocent, They cantt keep him in prison....
I'm sorry, Mr. Mann. You presentcd your case very well,,.
you cenvinced ma, 2ut there isn't anything that we can
do.....Doyle stays in prisent

T don't believe it, Judge....Il don't., They canl't keep
him in Priseon.

I....fel%t supre that this time..... .

But why,..why should they refuse to release him? Thare's
re sense Lo it,

T ealled a fricnd in Columkus,...he suggests two
possibilities, Legally if Doyle were pardoned he might
sue stote officlals feor damages...also they may have
held Coylats escape from the Honor Camp against him,
But that's crazy. He only escaped to get the real
killer, %thon he turned himself inl

I don't know, Clyde, Sometimes the worklngs of official
bodies zre wonderous to behold.

Judge....up to now Itve held mysclf down covering this,

I dldntt want to prejudicelDoylu's chances, DBub-bthere!s
éﬁly_?pe thing left.,., I'm go&hg_tc start a tonfire under
the paﬁgfé“bqﬁrd. k

They operate pnder_the law, Clyda,
b 7

L

\They're only dolng

-

their duty a8 they gec 1t o
,‘&uﬂ& L g

We&&TTTTIfw&ntrtthpcopre—of*chio'to-see-it¥£oq. I'm going

Ll weepids o b oweg, i
E5-talTvbhom about apthur Doyle—and the raw deal he's
getting., I'm going to tell them therel!s an innoccent man

ir 3tate Priscn for Life,,.no parole..life and that the only

~hing ke2ping nim vhere is plain oid fashicned red tane!
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GOVERNOR ¢«
MANN:

GOVERNOR:

MANN:
GOVERNOR:
MANN:
GOVERNCH:

MANN:

-17-

You spread it cut tilg, Clyde Mann. You write it honest,
and strong, The Zditorial writars plck it up, and the
other popers of skron, Canton, und Columbus, Your story
goes oub on the Associated Press wire, It 2otches the
eye,...the ilnnocent man, the psintings, and the parole
soord! Then cohe day you tuckesr the records under your
arm and head Tor the state Capitol. You cool your heels
for a couple of days.....and then you see the Governor!
Itve nad ycur tricf checked, Mr, Mann.

It’s 211 sworn, Governor,

T knew, out I ked my own investigition made. It checks,
I believe theretls » gzrave doubt of the justice of Doyle's
impriscnment.

Doubt? He's innccent.

Mp, Mann, Itm inclined to believe youl

Then you'll pordon him?

I“ isn't as simple as thet, Mr, Mann, My powers of
pirdor are limited. I can’t po zmainst the recommendations
o' the T'arcle Beard.....

ang they've sitting tight. Goverror....I'm proud of
Ohio, Sut 17 the whole weight of the Stzte zovernment

is going to be thrown into keeping one innocent man

in Prison for 1ifz I!m Sempted to pack up and move to

the South 3eas,
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GOVERNCRH: Before you buy a ticket, Mr. Mann, .,.there's more than
one way 5o skin 2 z.it.. . poldbetTNT RIOW thes, Under
the oririnal tcrms of Doyle's sentence he can't be
narolod, _

MANN: I xnow, and the 3ocrd squashes a pardon,

GOVERNCR: Now, ,..supposc I ccmmute Doyle's sentence to 2nd Degree
murder. ...that mates him eligitle for parole,

MANN: But he isn't guilty of murder,

GCVERNOR: I know,..btut you want to get him out.,.this is the only
way! I'1l iosue She commutatlon order lmmedlately!

HARR: A& set up for the hoppy ending agaln, You go before the
Parcle Commlssion and spread your records on the table,
You lay cut the proof of Doyle!s innocence, and you hammer
it home with a new point...the Governor zgrecs with you,
You stare into the same foaces and try to read a deeclsion,
It isn't long in coming....The warden gives it to you-

WERDEN: I'm sorry, Mr, Mann. They've dénied parole, Toyle stays
in Prison!

MANN: Itts....itt's like é}nightmare. You run znd you run and

' L Ben ARt 2R o, <

you don't get anywhere! How can they do thatfp How—cen '
-they_go-én_tncmﬂace_or_ﬁhe_exidenceﬂ_

WARDEN: ~It—iswlt—as—simpls 28 _that now,—Me—Mann: Charles Guatav
has changed his story. Now hc szys arthur Doyle

I ]

was guilty, The Doord hed-—vebed to' frae Doyle but when

they heord that, thoy reversed themselves, Doyle stays in,

{MUSIC: HIT: UNDER
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BASSERMAN:

MANN:

BASSERMAN:

MANN:
BASSERMAN:

DOYLE:

MANN:

-19-
The whole casc up In smoke ...thne rug yonked out from
under you! You nzd 1t in your nand and it got away.

Wren you bring the news fo Judge Busgermon you  find him

Keep_cfterit—GEyvde

Tt doesn't malke sense, Judge. Why should nhe change hHis

story now. Thet!s the only thing keeplng the Zoard from

freeing Doylz, What zood deoes 1t do him to keep Doyle

in jail?

They won't let me talk much, Clyde, I...I wont you to

zo tc my office. T!1l write o note, Toke the records

on bhe Dayle cas:....

Yau*li.need Bion.
; G A

Kot—smy—mewresy I' - htd three coronary ztbacks., The-next

onEwIIT rnems, I wont to sce Doyle fres more than

cnything elsc, I&ig & terrible thing to have sent a man

into that! Yeou toke my fille, Ciyde. You keep after the

Do*le% 28, ,.you see thet hetls [rcel

HT?: JYDER NARR )

You rezd it in the obit columnfﬂhe next day...

Judge Chestcr Bogserman, age‘idj You pick up She Doyle
reeords on the way Lock from the funernal?t  The years of
work hang on Charles Guctas, Youlve 50t to break his
story, if he tells the fruth the Board will zact.

te Priscon :nd you find Doyle,

n

You go down to the 3t
Gustav isn't Zory, Mp, Monn,...he was tronsferred out to
the London Priscn o,

Doyle....can you think of any reason winy he should change

his story?
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MANH

DOYLE:
MANN:
DOYLE:
MANH:

DQYLE:

MANN;

DOYLE:

MANN:
GUSTAV:

MANHN ¢

GUSTAV:

MANN

GU3TAV:

20
No. We wepe pretty good friends in here.
It just doesn't moize sense, Two members of the Board teld
me, Shev!d vete to release you 1f gugtav stuck to his
first stery.
L—éen*t—wurfy"ﬁtﬁﬁt“thiﬁgshmaking-seaae_&nymefeT—Mn,ﬂuennv
T-suppose-net; HOW are-things?
ILwe_gQu~a—ﬂew=jobTTTTI7ﬁ_E61ng—tombe—a—chauﬂﬂeun__
~Bidne <.
@on_the—savernﬁr+s"WITCT“I“@‘EﬁﬁESEéd'UU‘paint—her
plobure—too,
Thatls—npetby-modd, At 1CZst™ they déliéve 1n you, " Doyte,
Yoot , . Mpr. Moann, Ilve ocen pretty easy avoub it all,...
but it isntt bectuse I don't want to get out., I have
to keep saylng to uyself..,.bake 1t eagy...Jjust forget
about tomorrow....lose yourself palnting. Because if
I started thinking I'd go crazy. Ifve held out up to
now....but I don't know about anymore, (BROR) You think
this—green—ts TIgt ToT the leaves? ’
R I0) _
{ BARNY¥ARD-NCGISES?)
gustay,,.T want to talk to you.
Lot me alone,,..I got work %o do.
vou told the truth when vou said Doyle was innocent,
didn't you?
I dont't nave onybolng more to say.
Why did you chongs your story? Whot good does it do
vou to keep Doyle in jail?

Lock, I'm not bothering ycu. Let me alone.....
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MANN:

GUSTAV:

MANN:

GUSTAV:

MANN:

GUSTAV:

MANN;

GUSTAV:

MANN:

QUSTAV

MANN:

GUSTAV:

-21-
Remember in that cottoge on Loon Lake? You sald your
consclence tothered you, You szid you couldntt sleep,...
rememccr that?

Yeah, .. I said thet.

Tren why did you change your story?
z{?-ee%%éng-the—trnth—nUW1

Then why did you confess then?

He magde m&l- Hz.,....he kidnoepped me, He threatened me
see...,.now leavéume_alone!

Uh huh he kidnapped jﬁu\...he threatenad you., Doyle
who!s five Inecincs shorter then you..... He made you
sonfess? You erpoct me o ;élisvc that?

I danitcave uyhtb-—For-brilevd....

You want ©o koep Dovle in? You want him locked up £ill

ne dles ig €an% 25?2  You think you'lre golng to enjoy

lifc when you iknow thot Doyle is in prison for your

crime? And don't think ryoutll forget 1t....you wont!tl

I krpow..,.,I know, You leav: me lone, I've got ehough
troubl:,..I contt sleep, tired 21. the time. You leave

me slens,

Taun why donlt you tsll the truta, Gustav,,..tell the
truth! Tell them Soyle!'s innocent. Way donlt you?

Cauge I've got to look out for myself that’s why, I
naver't rot any rewspopors looking after me. The
Governor con't care 1f I rot, My folls don't even come
down to sue me. by should I stay in here for Doyle...,
they make a big dccl out of him,....an ocrtist,,,.everybody
is sorry for him they dont't glve two cants for me. I

want to got out fou,
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MANN: You think youtll get out qulcker by trying to keep
Doyle in, ... ;\;qt\l o 4

QU3ITAV: 4 7ay sold me that,.,he said des*t say anything thot'dd
auser me wlth the 2arole board., That!s what he saild.
I've got to look cut for myszif, I'll go crazy in
nerc...,.I dontt went Doyle %o stay in...but I've got
to zet out,

MANN: You simple fool. You got a much better chance of getting
out if you tall the truthl Don't you think pcople will
Pind outyoure srying to ¢limk out of prison ¢n Doyle's
back? The Joard rovorsced  itself on your word--
you think they!ll to ezsy on you if they find out youlre
lylng?

GUSTAV: The feller seid,..I dién!'t mean ne harm. Nobody cares
about me.....

MA4NN: The Governor want!s Doyle out..,,.you trying to buck him?
Tell the truth, Gustav,,.tell the truth.

GUSTAV: I....21% right, You tell the Warden I'11l tell the truth,,.
Doyle 1s innocent,

MANN . (RELIEF) 411 right Gustav,.,.I'11l tell him, And Itll tell
“he Parolc Bozprd - thatts 2ll they want to hear to lot
Doyle froe!l

{MUSIC: _ _ UP_TO TAG)_

CHAPPELL: In just o moment, we'll rcad you 2 telegram from
Clyde Mann of the akron Ckhio Beacon Journal with the
final outceme of tonlght'!s 312 STCRY.

{(MUSIC:  _ _TURNTABLE) _ _

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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SJROUP:

CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

THE BIJ STCRY
PROGRAM #2473

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

Guard against throat-scratch! Guard agalnst
throat-deratch! Guard against throat-scratch! Enjoy

the smeoth smooth smoking of fine tobaccos, Smoke a

PELL MELL.

ves, smoke PELL WMELL -~ the cigarette whose mildness
you can measgure,

Remember this - the further a puff of smoke is
filtered throus. ©inz tobaccos, the milder 1t becomes,
At the first pulD PELL MELL smokce is filtered further
tnan that of any other lzading cigarette. Morecver,

after 3 puffs, or 10, or 17 - ty actual measure -

PELL MELZ'3 greater length of traditionally fine tobaccos
8till travels the smoke further - filters the smoke and
makes 1t mild,

Thug PELL MELL!S fine mellow tobaccos glve you a

smootiness, mildness and gatigiiction no other

¢lgarette offuers  rou,
Ask for the longer finer cigarette in the dlstingulshed

red package - PILL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTE3- "Cutstanding!"

and - they arz milll
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CHAPPELL:

MANN:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

—_— e e y———

CHAPPELL:

o e mam e Erm—

-2

ety i — —

Now we read you tnat telegram from Clyds Mann of the
Akren Dhio 3eacon Journal,

Priscner in tonights Dlg Story was finally parclled
after serving twenty years for a crime ne did net
commit., It was 2 long uphlll fight, but the satigfaction
of getting Doyle freed was worth it. My sincere
appreciation for tonightfs Pell Mell Award.

Trank you, Mr., Mann .....Ghe makers of PELL MELL
FAMOUS CIG, RETTES arc proud to present you She

PELL MELL 3500 =zwurd .or notatle service in the fileld
of journallsm.

Listen again next week, same time, saome station, when
PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will present another BIG
STORY - A Blg Story from the front pages of the
Lblanta Georgia Journal Constitution -- byling --
Rolfe Edmondson, & BIG STORY of a reporter!s hunt for

a murderer whoe had clay feet.

_STING) _
And remember -- avery weaek you can see another different
Dig Story on telavision -- brought to you ky the

makers of Pell Mell Famous Clzarettes,
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CHAPPELL:

2l/rp/tb
» 11/13/51

-25-
THE BICG STORY 13 produced by Bernard J. Proctor with

Tonlght!s prcgrom was\adapted sy Ernest Kinoy from an
actual story [ron thezﬁgées of %he akrcn Ohio Beacoh
Journal. Your narrator wa€ 3cb Sloan, Gd Les Damon
played the part of Clyde Monn, In order ©o protect

the nomes of people actually inveolved in tenight!s
authentiz BIG STCRY, the names of 2ll characters in the

=3

dpamatization were changed, with the cxceptlion of the

reporter, Mr, Mann.

Thig 18 Erncst Crapopcll speaking for the makers of
PELL MFLL PAMOUS CIGARETTES
THETIS IS N3C,,..TLE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,
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" NBC THE BIG STORY anil

( > A ) :
10:00 - 10:30 PM NCVEMBER 28, 1951 WEDNESDAY

(ROLFE EDMCONDSON: THE ALTANTA (GA) JOURNAL -CONSTITUTION)

CIAPPELL: FELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES present THE BIG STORY'!
Coname L FANFARE, . ,MOQD.,.CUT TO:}
(DOCR OPEN AND SHUT SLIGHTLY OFF)
TnEl: (1N EI. FORTIES, CULTIVATEY,,.CALi3) Helen, is that
you? (BEAT,, .THEN) Is that you, Helen?
HELEN: (EIS WIFE.,,TERRIBLY SHOCKED) George...J - I -
GTCRGE: (TAKE) You look pale as a ghost! What's wrong? Wwhat

was—alki—that ComMOtLlon atout next—door?
HELENW: h¢F25hww.Bill and -¥arlen's children., chey———theyld—just- -

~
come home from Sundey school and - and .,

.
GEORSE: I céﬁ“t understand yous What's happened®\ _What about
the ohildrent!
HELEN: They - found Maricn,..She - zhe was lying at the foot of

the stalrs -
GEQORGE : Iying-at—the™ -
HELEN: Pead) .(BREAKS DOWN) She's dead! Marion's dead!
George;—I-felt—her!—Sie's = she's dold! (WEEPING)
GIORGE: Meegk ?We'lve got to call the policel
HILEN s (SOMETHING SHE'S AFRAID TO SPEAK OUT) George..l-if -if

the police...I-

GECRGE: What i3 1t?! Why shouldn't we call the police,-Helen?!
A x, SO V-2 T Sy
HILIN: (BEAT, , .THEN LOW) $els——itls_just—I-rBettericall
the - police, George..
(MUSIC: _ _ _ _ACCENT AND UNDER:
Fa
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CHAPPELL: THE BIG 3TORY! Here is America, 1ts sound and its fury,
irs Joy and 1%3 scorrow as faithfully reported by the
men and women of ihe great Amgpican NewspaApers.,
(PAUSE, FLAT AND COLD:)4 Froﬁ é;;‘pages of the Atlanta
Journal-Consticutlon, the story of a reporterts hunt
for a murderer who had clay feet, Tonlght, to Rolfe

gso2
Edmondson, for his Bilg Story, goes the PELL MELL4AHard.

(FIRST COMMERCIAL)
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THE 3IG STORY
PROGRAM #2bh

OPENING COMMERCTIAL

GROUP: Guard against throat-scratch! Guard against throat-
seratch! Guard against throat-scratch! Enjoy the
smcoth smooth smelring of fine tcbaccos. Smoke a
PELL MBLL.

CHAPPELL: Yes; smolke PELL ILL = the cigerette vhose mildness
yOoU can measure.

HARRICE:- Parf sy puff you're always ahead ‘hen you smoke
PELL MuliL.

CHAPPELL:  Remember this - the further a —uff of smoke is
fiztered through fine tobaccos, the milder it becomes,
At the first »uff PELL MSLL smoke is filtered further
than that of any o~ther leading cigaretlie, Iloreover,
after 5 puffs; or 10; or 17 - by aciual measure -
PELL MELL!S greater length of traditionally fine
tobaceos stlll travels the smoke further - filters
“he smoke and makes i1t mild,

HARRIZE: Thus, PELL MELL'S fine meillow tobaccos give you a
ggggihnggg; mildness and satisfaction neo other
cigarette offers you.

CHAPPELL: Smcke PELL MELL - the cigarette ~hose mildness you can
measure. PILL MILL FAMQOUS CIGLETTES - "Cutstandingl"

HARRICE: Angd - thev azre mjid! "
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ROLFZ:

COP:

ROLFE;

CCFE:
"ROLFE:

eI
Atlanvy, Georgla, The story 23 1t actually happened --
Zglfe itdmondsonts story as ne lived 1it,

UP AND UNDER...,)

+
— e o e com e e

The 5tory, as 1t came in over the A,P, wires about two
hours ago, was only two paragraphs long. Boiled down,
it read:f;ffect: "oolumbus, Jeorgla. This Afternoon,
A

Mra. Marion Wayewess, wWife of William R, Wayercss, was
found dead in her suburban home on the outskirst of
Columbus, apparently the vietim of 2 fall down &
carpeted atairway,” That's all. But you, Rolfe
Edmondson, ververan pollce reporter for the Atlanta
Journal-Constitution, had had an lmmediate reaction,
(EARLY 50's, TO HIMSELF:) People don't dle like that,
(A BEAT:) They don't fall down the heavily carpeted

stairs of vhelr suburban homes and die like that,

Call 1t a nunch, zall i1t years of experlence, call 1t
what you wilill. But right now, Rolfe Edmondson, you're csv:C1ﬁ

Rz,

1 hundred miles from your offlce, walking rlght up to gfc Qe s
the Wayeross—home and the elderly cop standing guard
sJutsida,

Where's everybody?

who's everybody?

Wiy - the family, the - the pollice, her husband Mrs.
!

Wiyerass died a fow hcurs ago, didnf't she?

(FLAT) You're a reporter, ain't you?

Yeah -

You were a Kid once, weren't you?

(TAKE) Hu? ¢
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COP:

ROLFE:

£ne:

ROLFE:

ROLFE:

RCLFE:

-5a
Did you ever go digging for clams, with 2 knife and a
fork all ready to eat them with?
What are you talking about?!
Clam - lt's almays lying there wlde cpen when you come
on 1t, lookin' like it was Just weitin' far you to eat
it, And the next minute -~ poof! Itls shut tighter'n
the door te Heaven 1s te a sinner! And-you—ean—pny-as.
Ht-withyour kmtfe—and-—fork-all-dey-and-all-night-and—
reu-worwttRet_iv-operni-
Lock - all I gsked you was a2 simple guestion., Where's
Mrs.‘ﬁéﬁgggggzlhusband and where are, the police?!

f Davago~—

(CUTS IN, FLAT) That's what this Wayeress-is like -
Just llke that clam, And then there are some clams -
cnee you pry them open, there!s nothlng but polson...
real poilscn -
(IRKZD) ¢2zat. Tell me your theories some other time,
Who's In charge of this case?
And you know something else? If you peke too hard into
a elznm 1%'3 liable o squirt right into your eye,..,even.
1f youlpe—2—TOp OF < & TEporters..(SAME FLAT TONE)
Lt., Hayes 1s in charge., You'll find him down at

headguarters..,

Ch, him,.He's the phllospher of the pollice force,
yooa
Besldes, ne doesnlt like Weyercsas....What made you come
2ll the way over from Atlanta? Rolfe?
Just a hunch Lt,....about stalrcases with heavy carpats

on them and people whe fall down dead,,.
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HAYES:
ROLFE:
HAYES ¢

ROLFE:

HiYES:

ROLFE:
HAYES:
ROLFE:
HAYES:
ROLTFE:
HAYES :

ROLFE:
HAYES:
ROLFE:
HAYES:

6=
You and I are supposed to disagree, aren't we?
I con't get you, Llsutenanc,
Tou'pa &8 reporter and I'm a cop. According to the
movies and the detective storles, right now I should
say "Edmomdson, your hunch is crazy, the woman died and
thatfs ali,"
But --
But I don't see it that way at all. I think your hunch
l1s right. You don't fall down a short flight of steps
and end up dead and with blcod all over you,
Blood?
Her head, her dress, even her arms.
The Corconerls report in yet?
Not for a while yme,
Where was her husband?
You mean William R. &ayoyeaa% He was out at the golf
course.
Proof?
Nona,
Have you auestionad him?
{A BEAT, THEN WITH SUBDUED ANGER:) Were you ever a cop

L ‘:h! b\{[}.u\_, A

and try to questlion a man who has the right friends?
{SARCASTIC:} Didn't you know that a guy like that is
very dellecate? Don't you know that when you find the
wilfe of & guy like that, dead and bloody, that right
away he suffers from "shock"? That right away his
doctor says he can'!t see anybody? That right away a

-~ b7, T sendtarts holding his hand day and night?

PR T
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ROLFE: (A BEAT, THEN:) So 1t's like that.

HAYES 1 Yeah,...it's like that.

(MUSIC: _ _ ACCENT, QUICK BRIDGE, QUL T0:)

3ZCRGI: That's right, Mr. Edmgpdson. It was my wife here who
L DR —eo—

found Marion - Mra, Weayereds —
Holn 3 You heard the chlldren crylng, Mrs. Dalton? Is that
what made you go over next door?
HILEN: (VERY TENSE) Y-yes...
ROLFE: Justlby way of background, Mr. Dalton..youfve Known

Mr. Weayersss for some tlme, haven't you?

GEQRGE: Yes..,
ROLFE: Wwhat kind of a man would you say he 1s?
GECRGE: Well,..Bill is -.,.Bill and Marion theyire close

friends of OUPS...s

ROLFE: I see,..By the way -
gEeRagE; — 7 Yest— fg
ROLFE: According to the police, NMr. Weyeross™ 5ays he left the

house for the golf course guite early this morning,

vou - nelther of you happen to see when he went out,

did you?
GEORGE: No - I didn't -
ROLFE: I see- The time element is important because we Know

e A

. L

that Mrg—Wayeross dled arocund 10:30, How about you

Mrs. Dalten - aid you see him leave?

HELEN : I -3 .....That 13 - .....

ROLFE: ﬁzaf;ou want to tell me scmething, Mrs. Dalton?
HELEN: {BEAT...THEN) No...

RCOLFE: well....thanks for your time...
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GECRGE:

ROLFE:

GLIRGE:

HELEN:

GECRGE:

HELEN:

GEORGE:
HELEN:

GEORGE:

HELEN:

(MUSIC:

ROLIE:

AMES

Itts gquite all right, Mr. BEdmondson...L'll 3ee you to the
door., ..
Thanks but IT1l find my way out...
{PAUSE UNTIL DOOR OPENED AND SHUT SLIGHTLY COFF..
THEN }
Helen -
(MORE TENSE) W-what?
There's - something you'!re holding back,.
(PAUSE FOR NO ANSWER,,,THEN)
{GENDEY) —What-iz—tt—Helen?—When-you first camé back
from next door and I saeid I was golng to c¢all the police,,
and now when Edmondson asked if'we'd seen Bill leave the
house, ,Both times I had the feallng that - '
(cUTS IN) it,- it must have been 2 mistake! George, I-I

can't say 1t unless - I'm - I'm sure. I canit!

What—ts—+t—you—cantt SayT

...(SUDDEN RESOLVE) I-won't even talk about it to-you...
I - must have made a-mistake,

Helen, thls is_é serlous -

(CUTs IN, FINAL) Don't ask me any more., I-I must have

made a mistake..

e e

(HOTEL LOBBY B.G....PHONE UP)
D i
Will you connect me wlth Mr. Wayerosst hotel room, please?
... .Yes, #a&EESEEfH‘He took & room here this afterncon,...
(BEAT THEN PHONE RIGHS ON FILTER...RECEIVER UF ON
FILTER}

(LAWYER IN HIS SIXTIES, HARD, BRILLIANT ON PILTER) Yes?
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ROLFE:

AMES @

ROLFE:

GMES e

ROLFE:

(MUSIC:

HAYES s
ROLFE

HAYES
RCLFE:

HAYES:

B e
SN,

Is this Mr. Wayerocss® room?
Who'!s calling?
Wy name's Rolfe Edwmondson. I'm with the Atlanta
Journal-Conatitucion, I wonder if I can -

- PBEN g
(curs IN) Mr, Wayeress is seelng nobody. Hets— -
(CUTS IN) Yeah, yeah, I know He's suffering from 'shock.
Who are you?
I'm his attorney, (SLAMS RECEIVER DOWN ON FILTER AS:)

(RGLFE—PHTS —HIS RECEE?ER~BeWﬁ—#S7}

Yo llo Mo llo
(TO HIMSELF) -¥eair,,,.I guess the clam has really shut
tight this time, Ifd even say it's getting ready to -

VE
squirt«in«my 2ye, .

(CALMLY:) I've been through cases like this one before.
(OUTBURST:) Even when I was a kid, . -- @ven when
T was a kid, people like Wayeress—and that lawyer of his,
Ames -- people like that used to scare me. They look llke
nothing in the world can shake them. And you know
sonetiing? Even now they scare me.
That's only because you don't know them Lisutenant.
I know them all right!}
No you dontt, I grew up with people like thatt And if
you look at them hard enough, you'll find © “clay feet.
(Nor CONVINCED:) Maybe.
(SLIGHT TAKE) What's this?

(RUSTLE OF PAPER)

Coroner's report., It came in while you were out.,

{ SHEETS BEING TURNED)
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'ROLFE:
HAYES :

ROLFE:

T vl

FRFER

STy
BoLiihe

HAYES:
ROLFE:

HAYES:

ROLFE:

HAYES:

LMUSIC:

HAYES:

AMES :

ROLFE:

AN ORI

ROLFE:

AMES @

~16-

what'!s 1t got to 3ay?

Pretty mueh what I suspected. The blood came from three
deep wounds in ner nead.

What about the blood on her arms.

Coroner thiné? someboly wiped their bloody hands on her

arms,
Mﬂ.&-—s—ﬂ—-

OW. (A BEAT, THEN:) Wayeross doesn't know what's in this

report, does he?

No.

Then why don't you get him down here for guesticning

on the basls of this report?

What's the use? Itve got no motive to hlt him with, I
haven't even got an idea of the weapon and on top of
that, I!'1l have to face that lawyer of his.

What have you got to loaa?

(A BEAT, THEN:) Nothing...except my Job maybe if I make

a wrong step., He's a presty influential guy.

(4 3LIGHT EDGE OF FEMR:) I'm -- I'm sorry we had to

[ WP
drag you down here, Mr. Wayercss. I hope you're feellng
a little better,
(HARD:) Can't you see for yourself that the man 18
guffering from‘.shockzh
Why don't you lszfgﬁé-answar bis own quesﬁions,Mr. Ames?
who are you? Whatt!s your connection with the pollice
department?
(chLMLY:) I'm the reporter who spoke to you at the
hotel, Mr., imes,

what right have you got here?
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ROLFE:
HAYES

HAYES:

ELYES:
AMES H

HIYES:

AMES :

H¥ES:
ROLYE;

“MES ¢

R -11-

ItTS up to the lieutenant, I think,
I --1I -- itts all right with me 1f he stays, Mr,

PR - Ry~
Wayeress, according to the corcner's report, it don't

seem likely that your wife get those wounds in her head
from falling down the stairs,

(IN 4IS 40's, PROPER, CONTROLLED:) Lieutenant, ours was
-- curs was an ideal marriage., The death of my wife this
morning has upset me terrlbly. If I could be of help

in anyway, I wouid, BRBub———yhat—has—this-—to-do—with e
Mr. G&ycrcss,

1n & case like

there are certaln gquestlions we have to ask
this. This morning, before you left the
house, did you and your wife have an argumant maybe or
a ight about sowething?
(CUTTING IN:) Lisutenant, how much do you know about

5‘ ' ) F?
rigopmertts)” i Salnle -
{FUMBLING:) I -- I don't follow you, Mr. ames.

[ BT~ IR S
S omoment 2zo. you osked Mr. Wayeross-if he'd has a fight
V
with his wife this moning.
Yzs, but --
Youlre trying to imply that as a result of a fight, Mr. ——
WeyoroTs- might have struck nils wife4 apen't you?
4

I'm -- I'm not trylng ©d imply anything., I --
Whai—dees-Shis-—heve Tt do-with-rigormortis —Mr TAMES?
Just this:; When Mrs, Wayecross' body was- found about two
and = half hours after the approximete time of her death,
only = very slight rigldity had set it, hadn't 1t7

Well, thav's what the coroner's report says, but--"
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" AMES

HAYES ¢

AMES @

RCLFE:

ROLFE:

AMES?

=124
And—yeeT—every-mBdie&1—&u%hortty—knORS'th&t“$£—3—99¥9’*
e

dies in fright and terrcr, rigormortis sets ip,very

quickly, with full rigldity. In other words, Lleutenant,

I Hrs. Wayeross was the victim of a fight with her

husband, she would have bean'afraid when she dled,

wouldn't she? Rigprméﬁfis would have been full, and not

glight, wouldn't ic%

7
I'm -—1'm not golng to argue medical questions with you,
v
M —fmes —Ideave-—that—to—the coronor,
For your information, Lieutenant, didn't you know that
e S T

¥rs. WeycroSE was on a very strict reducing dlet,

Meaning what, Mr, Ames? ECN -
k***-¢¢‘“~o~«£-‘bﬁﬂ_

Meaning that in her weakened condition,«as a result of

dleting, she could have falnted very easlly, eculdnit she,

at the head of the stalrs,

Snouldn't you be saving these arguments for court, Mr . Amsas

JIARD) People 1like you, Mr. Edmoudson, ﬁ?e all al.xe,
Ll

aren't they? Just becauwve a'manﬁhas 2 éertain position
of influence in the community, just because he's
industriocus, people like you will seak out every opportunity

B = e

to destroy men like Mr. Waycrossy won't you? (BBEEIND NARR)

Wwhat 15 1t thot drives men like you, Mr. Edmondson, and
policemen like the Lieutenant here, to dedlcate themselvea
. Py
to the destructlon of men like Mr, Wayeross? After all
) '_-W ey
youlre apt to find thot Mr. Waycress also hos uggloyal

friends - 1f you sae . what I mean -
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MARR :

el i

gl P-4

NARR :

-13-
At first, Rolfe Edmondson, the lawyer's outburst makes
you agnrier than you've ever been ln your Life, And then,
auddenly, as Jyou look over at Willlam R, Wayeress; calmly
lighting a cigarette, you notlce the matches in his hand
and you forget the lawyer, you forget . your anger,you fovget
everything except these matches. A >
Ccould - could I borrow & match, Mr. ;ayeress%- )
Why -- certalnly..

{MATCH STRUCK AS:) L .

;e

You bend low, over the lighted match 1n Wayewess) hand and
wour heart Jumps a beat because the cover on the matches
tells you they come from The Red Rooster - from the Red
Rooster across the river in Pheenilx City...the mest evil,
the most sinful eity in this part of the country...
You may keep them --
Thank you..
And as you stralghten up, Rolfe Edmondson, and take a
puff on your c¢lgarette, you wonder.whether the tight
feeling in your chest comes from having tripped over
a palr. of clay feet.,..
TURNTABLE)

(COMMERCTAL)
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THE BIG STORY Lh-

_PROGRAM #2kd

" MTDDLE COMMERCIAL:

GROUP :

HARRICE:

CHAPFELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:
HARRZICE:
CHAFPELL:

HARRICE:

guard agalnst throat-scratehl Guard against

hroat-scratch!  Guard agalnst throat-scratch! Enjoy

the spooth smooth smoking of fine tobaccos. OSmoke @

PELL MELL.

Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whossa mildness you

gan measure,

Puff by puff you're always shead whem you smoke PELL MELL,
At the filrst puff PELL MELL smoke 1s riltered further than
that of any other leading cigaretie, Moreover, after 5

puffs, or 10, or 17 - by actual measure - PELL MELL'S

greater length of +raditlonally fine tobaccos still

tpavels the smoke further - filters the smoke and makes
it mild,
Thyus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobacccs glve you.d

smoothness, mlldness and satisfaction no ather clgaretcte

affers you.

guard agaiust throat-scratch !

Enjoy the smooth smoking of fine tobaccos,

amoke PELL MELL - the cigaprette whose mildness you can
measupre - PELI, MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Gutstanding!"

And - they are mild!

ATKO1 Q005285




LE

15«

{MUSIC: _ INTRCDUCTION AND_UINDER)

HARRICL: This 1s ¢y Harrice returning you te your Narrator and the
Blg Story of Rolfe Edmondson as he lived 1t and wrote 1+,

T You lknow that everyone in the room at police headgquarters
rust be wondering what has suddenly made you so sllent. 3But
as far as you're concerned, Rolfe Edmondson, police
reporter for the Aflanta, Geopsie Journal-Conatitutlon,
you've gotten what you want out of the questloning of

.i >
i'illiam R. Wayeresss You walt impatientlyﬁ?or the
Y A O
questioning to cnd and when it does, and Wageress and
his lawyer leave, youlre prepared for the questlon your
friend Lt., Hayes hurls at you.

HAYES: hat the heck happened to you in the mlddle of thet
questlioning? You 1laft me high and dry, Didn't you sce
that lawyer rattled me?

ROLFE: (EXCITED) Forget about the lawyer, For the time belng,

:}'Q-N‘—:-f-"‘“-
you c¢an even forget about dﬁycroaﬁ—himsolf.
HAYES: tThat're you talliing about? What did you do, read his mind

or somethins?

ROLTFE: almest. Look at this,
H.YES: (A BEAT, THEN) Mabehes, What about them?
RCLTE: . Look at that name on the cover, The Red Rooster, Phoenlx
Clty. o
ey oicE That he%i‘ﬁvtel there _did you get these matches?
Ty e t LN SN, S
ROLFE: fhen-Wayoross-Lit—his-clgarette, I noticed these in his

hand.—I- agked—him for 4 I1ghty  He save me one of them &nd
then-gave me tha book of “matohess If you ask me, I donlt
think he knew what he was handing over to me. You want to

come wi%h—m&%—k
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. HAYES: T can't, TIt's out of my Jurisdiction, Fhoenix City 1is
across the river and that makes it ilabama territory.
ROLIE: what vime i3 it now? Eleven -- Good, Those Joints over
there don't start Jumplng 't1l midnlght,
LI T dontt have to tell you, Edmondson, Youlre a grown man,
Phoenix City isn't exactly Paradise, liatch your step.
(RAUCCUQUS SINFUL BGC FOR THE DIN AND HUBBUB AS OF
MONTAGE OF GAMBLING JOINTS, UNDER}
VOTOES: — ( SHOUDING) —Tell—bhen-where -yov—got- 1t-and -how-easy- 1t -wasd —

- ks o
Get o hunch, bet o bunobl..c.Id don't mean a thing .1t

~ , ~

don't cress that atringi.....If you don't like Phoenix C1ty,
try the ri\?gﬂ‘_ (LOUD LAUGHTER) "
( DOV -UNDER ~PO-BACK-UP-

NARR: Across the muddy Chattahoochee River, forming the State
1ine between Georgia and Alabama, lies Phoenix Clty,
notoricus from coust-to-coast, For years, 1ts decent
pttizens have fought the gambling dens, the honky~tohks,
the horse parlors, the so-called cafes. And for years,

R
the evil has groun tilgger,more poweriul, more rauccuous,
And as you, Aslph Edmondson, make your Way into Phoenix
aity, into the Red Rooster, your mind forms & plan, and
with 2 certain anount of personzl fear, you decide to
follow 1t throusi.

LpeEes — _OUR) —

(AS OF LARGE GAMBLING CASINO, VOICES ETC. THEN)

ROLFE: (VERY POLITELY) Excuse me, You're Mr, liest, aren't you?

WEST1 {OWNER OF THE RED ROOSTER) Yeah,
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ROLFE:

FT8T:

AOLFE:

WEST:
ROLFE:
WEST:

WEST:

~l7a
The girl over af the dlce-table told me to see you, Ilve
been playing there for a couple of hours,
Yeah, I know. Lost a 1liftle, didn't you?
{CMILE) I'm afraild so. That's what I want to talk to
ou about,
I'm sorry, mlster, That!s the way it goes., Lose one
night, win the neit,
Ho, I -- nothing like that. As a matfer of fact, I'm
veginning to feel kind of lugky and the only thing is I'm
out of cash. I was wondering if you could cash a check,
How much?
About & hundred,
ha 4o you know?
Uell -- uh -- Acbually, I'm from Atlanta, I could glve
you some references in Atlanta, bubt ~-
Ho good, <#m—do-youknow—L—men?
Oby—
Sorry., misker, OCunly references I take are mutual friends,
If you don't have any -~=- Well =--
o, no. Nething like that, As a matter of fact, the man
who sent me here -- I think you know nlm, only thing 1s
he'!s in 2 little trouble now, personal trouble -- I dontg
wnow how good -~
iho 18 he?
3111 wayarosEs

{PAUSE, THEN:)

ATHO1 00052938




— — mm —a —a

WEST:
ROLFE:
WEST
ROLFE:

WEST:

RCLIE:

WEST:

ROLI'E:

-13-
Come 1n my office a minube, will you, Mr, --
Edmendson is the nome,
Yeah, sure. 3tep intoc my office, Mr, Ednondson -- rlght

there,

[ Y

{ NOZSE—LF—JOTNT IS NOW—ORF —AS -HEARD- THROUGH-

LLOSED-DOOR}—
Yeah, read about it in the evening paper, Too bad,
Yes, 1t is,
Think he!ll make 1t?
It all depends, I guess,
Yeah, Too bad. I!'d hate to lose 2 regular customer like
him, Now about %hat check, Mr, Edmondgon --
Yesg?
You sald you wanted to make 1t out for a hundred, didntt
you?
Yes.,
You wouldn't want to help a friend and make 1t out for
three hundred, would you?
I don't follow you. :

R AT

You'lre a friend of layeross, aren't you?
Yes, but -=- _ |
He owes me two hundred, TLast night he was here., I have
nad a feeling for some weeks that he was over his head,
He kept begging me to lend him two hundred in c¢ash, I
wouldn!t have done 1t except she sald shetd stand
good for 1f,

She?
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WEST: Vell, I zuess it don't make mueh difference now. I'm
talkinz about Elalne Ferris -« a little girl worked the
b;ack-Jack table for me, Xind af a ¢lose frilend of
PR T P
Hayaspess -- 1f you et me,

ORI Sure, sure,

BRI She sald she'd stand up for the loan, so I gave him the
fwo hundred in ¢ash, Tonlght, she diantt show up. -
called her hotel but she checked out thils affernoon,

N . N
risht about when the news broke aboubt Waycross! wife.

ROLZE: You don't kﬁow\ﬂhcre she went? \\\\\\ N
WEST: IfJI-didrniid—breakwherw%%tt&emneek—ﬂbr_han_p-

ROLFE: I andewsbandsi- .

WEET: 80 yeueger, you coming clong,...being his friend, I figure

maybe with all fthe frouble het's in he wouldn't wanit any
pubxlicity about owing me money., I figure yould want
to help 2 friend out....¥You got a blanlk check on you,

ir. Edmondeon ==~ or else I zot cone right here?

ROLVE: (BEAT, ., ,THEN) Thanks, Mr. West...but -- I've changed my
mind.

WiST: hat do you mean -- changed your mind? About what?

ROLFE: There!s no use hilding 1t any longer,...Horels my press card..

(P:LUSE L] TI'EN)
WIST: (VERY FL.T, VERY COLD) One of theee days, reporter --
youtll wake up in the Chattrhoochee,.,wlth the river for

a blanket..,.
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- Wy Ty
_ : {c{\a—(,(,, ]
HAYES: (EXCITED) Edmendsom look herel You were right! Lord; s

but you were richtl Here 1t 1s -- the honk statement!
{PAPER RUFFLED AS)
RUIELe (EXCITED READING) 33CO made out to cash, endorsed by West,
o525 made out to eash, endorsed by West --
TIUnS A hundred and seventy filve, five fi&y, wo and a quarter ;;
look 2t it] Why that guy went thru hig money over in
Phoenlx City like an icepick thru waterl He hardly

had any balance at alll

ROLTE: Remember yesterday when I told you I grew up with guys
like Wapewess -- and that 1f you locked yould find

thelr clay feeb?l]
HAYES: What 2bout 167]
ROLFE: \lhen the paper hits the streets this afternocon, 1t's golng
- _..Lﬂ-w;:
to carry the full description of Waycrossgtother lifel
And I've got o hunch 14's gonna gtir the mud up around
e l;x./u-_A)——-—-—
Wayersse to such a degree that we'll be able to count
every one of his clay toesl]

HELEN: {ALMCST WEEPING) I - I wouldn'!t have believed 1t of him,
ILt., How == how could I?! All these yearg -- 2ll of us B0
close -- we hardly suapected anything at -- -

' L -

HaTES: Until you saw the pepers this afternoom? M- e

GTORGE (GENTLY) Tell ther just what you know, Helen, You've got
to, Tell them Jjust what you told me -~

RCLFE: You think you sow him leave the house around eleven thirty

but youlre not sure, 1s that it, Mes.-bBetton? —
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HELEN:

HAYES:

HELEN:
HAYES:

HELEN:
ROLFE:
HELEN3
ROLFE;
HELEN;
HAYES:

GEORGE:

HAYES:

HAYES:
ROLFE;

HAYES:

»21-

Hhen -« when you were at our house, Mr, EdmondSon ~= T —m
almost told you but ¥ aouldn't belleve 1% myself,..not

. ”,"..'.-CA.—Q.Q.\_.___ -
of -- of Blll Yayeresst,,.That's why T «= I {BREAKS OFF)
You know of gourse that the sononer 8ays ghe muat have
been dead since around ten-thirty, don't you?
Y"' }}GS.....

s W
And that Mr. Weyeross claims he left the house long

tefore then? .
Y-Yes....(QUICKLY) I'm almost certain 1t was Mr, w-
I saw leave fthe house -- but I can't say ao under oath.
Well anyway, was -.the man you saw carrying anything in
nis hands when he came out? )

s -~ 1t was aé?bss~...two’iéwns, ours-and theirs., ,Dut
T -- I think so,.

A package of somajﬁzga?

¥-y€8+..1 -~ think 80,...(WEEPING NOW) Please,,.plesse,
that!s all T know, It's not fair! I'm ;; I'm not even
sure}

0.K., Mrs. Doléon.,..We appreciate that, We'lll take that
inte consideration --

Will -~ that be all, L%.?

Yes...Thanks,..

(STEPS OUT 7O DOOR OPENED AND SHUT, .. .THEN)
Listen...what was that business about a package?, '
There's nc guestion 1n:§;f;ind that that was‘uaég;g:;:fkq’
coming out of nis house an hour after his wife was
murdered?

Mone--- AP
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ROLFE:

HAYES:
ROLFE:

HAYES:
ROLFE:
HAYES:

ROLFE:

HAYES:

ROLFE:

HAYES:

» {MUSIC:

-22- b n

Then 1isten.,..i couple of days ago you sald you couldy picl l

(N ggnn
up Weyeress for the murder of his wife -~ that you could
barely sven question him, without having twe things
Lived: 2a motive -; and some idea of the weapon, right?
Right buf ==
Phoenix Clty gave you the motive, dldn't 1t? Three motives
actually, didnit 1t? Eilther he killed hls wife because
she found out about hils gambling -- or clse he killed her
for that cther dame - or else for the inguranca, and . cv
all three together maybe, lsn't that so?
Sure, sure.., The mctive's clear bufb ;;-
8o now you need the weapon, right?
But we looked all over that house of his -- nothing. #ent
svar_ it like T was—Fooking for Ty Glass—eye—~=_nothingd
That!s rizht...0rd you know why?{ Mrs. Dalton Just
answered 1t for us; He carried the weapon ouf ....out
of his housgel
e thought of that tcol What they usually do is dump
1% 1n an ash can naybe, a garbage heap, & well -~ scmething
like that. We lookecd ---- nothing!
Then-maybe thatls nct whepe-he—put—ttl Iliybe he -- burled
1t! The grounds around his place are blg enough to
hide an entire arsenall

(RECEIVER UPR)

(FAST) Sgt?) This 1 Lt. Hayes. I wanb six men -~- six

men with strong baclis and blg shovels for a digging deteill

SPING, . s +BRIDGE. o s DOWN UNDER)_

P et o W g — e e p— g TS
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~t was toward evenlng -- 2 lovely June cvening, with 2
ned and purple sky whem you, Rolfe Edmondson -- and Lt.
Hayes and the dlsging detail reﬁghed the flowering fig
tree in the far corner of the ﬁ&g:;ggzuﬁ;zberty....the
delicate oriental fig tree, in full bloom, cast 1ts

ancient perfume over all of you as you dug towards its

—a0tS...s.and found what you were lookling forsenee

- e = B

AMES:
HAYES:
LMES:

HAYES:

{RAP GN DOOR)
Are you expecting anyone, Bill?
sneN Ti0saunsrs
Do you want me to let them in?
Ever since the story about Phoenlx C1lty broke in the
papers, nothing seems to matter very much, I guess you
might as well.

(STEPS, DOCR OPENED)
{SLIGHT TAKE) Ob -; 1t's you, Lieutcnant.
Moy we come in?llﬁ~,g.cL,ﬁ,*«=

F ™t strryne

A1l pight, Mr. Hayeross—will see you.

{DCOR SHUT, STEPS IN)
Hello, Lieuppnant. How are you, Mr. Edmeondscn?
Fine, Mr. dzasnoas. I hope there's no hard feelings about
my Phoenix City sbory.
No, No. I cuesds shat's your Job.
Iisutenant, Mo, éayorous—ts st11l not up to snuff if

youlve got any queatlions you want to put to him,

Just a few, Mr, Ames.
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WAYCROSS: Vhat -=- are they, Lt.?
HAYES: Mr. Wayowmess; last Christmas do you remomber buying & & v

for your son?t
H%LV“JMr__ (PAUSE, THEN) 3
WAYCROSEHY- (LOW) Yes, I -~ I think I must have.,
HQLFE: Do you remember what you bought him?

W VT
WAYCROSSt (A BEAT, THEN) So much has nappened since then, I -- I'm

afraid I don't rccall,

AMES: 1hat 18 this leading up to, LE?
! W
HgXES: Mr. Wayoross, youlre a golf bug, arenlt you?

I

WAFEROSS: T I -- I suess o0
HAYESS Do you remember buylng a zolf ¢lub for your son last

Christmas? A number one iron, kid size?

(NG ANSWER)
(UNWRAPPING OF PAPER)
HAYES: Tsn't this the golf club you bought for your son
) P D e e ——
o 1ast Christmas, Me, WeyCoross?
F DXl e
IAYGRESS s Where -- where did you find 1t?
ROLFE: Under the flg tree. Along with these trousers and these

fan ShoeS.eessbhie sane plood on all of fthem,

AMES: (HARD AND FAST) voulve got no right intimidating my client
in this monner)
IR o
ROLFE: Mr, Wayerose-you were seen leaving your nouse at 11:301
?,w
WAYGROSSt Uhy, thatls tmpogsiblel
AMES: This i3 all circumstantial evidencel
HAYES: (FOR THE FIRST TIME .MES' MASTER: ) Shut upd
AMES: (TAKEN ARACK) Uhatl Whatl
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HAYES: T sald, shut upi I'm doing the questioning! You'll have
your day in Court. Mr. Wagcrogs, I'm arresting you for
the murder of your wife,

AMES: Youlve got no right --

HAYES: (HARDER) shut upi

-

WAZOROSS: — (A BRA®, THEN) Never mind, Ames, Never mind, We'll
fight it out 1in Court,

HAYES: Tetis go, Iftve sot my car downstalrs.

’W

WAYCROSST T Jjust need a moment to pull myself together. I think
T'd like o clgarette.

HQLFE: Have one of mine.

VW

WAYCROSYT  Thask-your—Yed—Rave you—pot—a mabeht

éui.n.u_n.;e fa NN fv-'-—tM "t“*-“‘-'\‘ A
RCLFE: 3ure, —-Hepe—Phrote—are yOUr's anyway.

CHAPPELL: In just a moment, we'!ll read you & telegram from
Rolfe Edmondson of the Atlanta, Georgia, Journal
gonstitution with the final cutcome of tonight's

BIG STORY.

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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GROUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

-Ph-
THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2244

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

guard acolnst throat-scratehl Guord against throat-
scratchi Guard against throat-scratehl Enjoy the

smooth amoocth smoking of fine tobaccos., Smoke 2

PELL MELL

Yes, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whoie mildness
YOU Can measura,

Remember this - the further a puff of smcke ls
filtered throuch fine tobaccos, the milder 1t becomes.
At the first puff PELL MELL smoke 18 f1ltered further
than that of any other leading cigarctic, Moreover,

after 5 puffs, or 1C, or 17 - by actual mcasure -

PELL MELL'S greater length of traditionelly fine

tobaccos stlll travels the smoke further - fllters the
smcke and makes 1t mild.
Thus PELL MELL!'S fine mellow tobaccos glve you &

smoothness, mildnssg and satisfaction no cther

¢loarette offers you,

Ask for the longer finer clgarette in the

distinguished red package - PELL MELL FPALIOUS CIGARETTES -

"sutstanding!t”

Lad = they arc mildl
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CHAPPELL: How we read you tha§ telegram from Rolfa Edmondson of the
Atlanta! Georsla, Jeurmnal Gonatitution,

BDMONDSON: In a trial whioh lasted etght days, murderer in tonightla
Blg Story kept pleading his innocence, but circumstantial
cvidence proved toc great for him, He iwas gentenced to
11fe lmprisonment ot the Atlanta Federal Penitentlary,
Many thanks for tonight's PELL MELL Award,

CHAPPELL: Thank you, Mr, Ednondson,...the mokers of PELL MELL
FPAMOUS CIGARETTES are proud to present you the
PELL MELL $500 award rfor notable service in the field
of Journalism,

HARRICE: Listen agaln next week, same time, samo station, when

- PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will present another BIG
STORY =~ A Big Story from the front pages of the New
Castle, Pennsylvania News ~- byline Bapt Richards,
A BIG STORY of a illler who was a connolgseur of
beauty -~ and pald 2 high price for 1t.

{UsIC: _ _STING)

CHAPPELL: aAnd remember —; overy week you caﬁh gece ancther different
Blz Story on tekevision -- brought to you by the

makers of Pell Mell Famous Clgorettesn,

TR T T RS T TR M o e e e e mm me mm mm omm m moee em
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CHAPPELL

CHAPPELL:

-~ 28 - REV.

THE BI5 STORY is nrcduced by 3ernard J. Prociter with
original music composed and conducted by Viadimir
Selinskr. Tonight's pregram 'es ad%ptequy Abram S,
Ginnes from an astvual story from th pagés of tre
Atlanta, Georgla Journal Zeonstitation. Your narrator
wag Bob Elcan; and §apr?;Flatcher played the n»art of
Rolfe Zdmondscon. In order to proteet the names of
peonle actually invelved in teonight's authentie BIG
STCRY, the names f all characters in the dramatization
were changed, with the awxcestion of the reporter,

Mr. Edmondson,

TERME P FUTL LMD FADE FOR) _

This is Trnoet Choppell speoiing feor thoe metors of
PEILL MELL P.2{OUS CIGLRTITSS...This veor do somethiug
snoeizl for the smokers on rour Chirlstmas 1ist. For
oxccatianal smolring wliozasurc givn thewm PELL L3ELL FAMOUS
JIG/ATTITIES in tha distinguishod rod CThrisinmes carton.

This ig VB, ,THE

e W

LMToYOT TRODOLVSTTIN QOMPAEY

[F T DAL LU S S P KU R

.—‘-‘
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]
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0B SLOW
COTNIE LEMBCHE
CONNIZ LEMBCEE
an¥ UEREDITE
30T HEALBEY
ClURT 2
COURT ZENSCH
ARTHUR XOQHL

YIUT EVYWORTE

MIDUZRDAY, JECEMBER 5, 1951
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( Yy ()
10:00 - 10:30 PW

THE BIG STORY

]

DECEMBER 1951 WEDNESDAY

MRS JACKSON:
CLYDE!
MRS JACKSON:
CLYDE:

(MUSIC:

PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES presenc THE BIG STORY!

(DREAMY) You're so lovely. I lkeep looklng at you,
and T sav -0 myself, it's unbellevable, unbeliesvable
that there could be a girl on this earth so
neautiful as vou. I can see us together, just you and
I, driving down the street, every head turned toward
us, Or walking into a nlghtelub with you on my amm,
How proud I would be,

Jusat

and everybody looking at us.
how proud, Just to ke with you, nothing more,
go they could see uas together,....
(THE DOOR OPENS, )

Clydetl
(SUDDEHLY CASUAL) Yes, my dear?
T thourht I heard you talking fo somecne in here,
vou must be mistaken, There's nobody here but me,

g A I R g Ao
T was just reading—a magazice, (A BEAT)} And desttre, ..
look at this glrl on the cover, Doesn't she 100K 8om

peautiful - so quiet - and stlill -
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CHAPPELL:

-1- el
THE BIG STORY., Here is America...its sound and its
furv,..its Joy and its sorrow...as falthfully reported
v che men and women of the sreat American newspapers,
(PAUSE) Yew eastle, Pennsylvania, From the pages
ol the ilew Castle News the stery of a killer wiwo was
a connoisseur of beauty.,,.and paid a high price for
i, Tonilght, 0 Reporter Bart Richards for his Big
Story goes the PELL MELL 3500 AUARD!
TURNTABLE )

(OPEITHG COMMIRCIAL)
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THE BIG 3TORY
PROGRAM #245

CPENING CCMMERCIAL

GRCUP: Tuart against throat-scratchl! CGuard against throat-
asratch]  Guard against throat-scratchl! Znjoy the

sme~th smoonth smoking of fine tobaccos. Smoke a

PELL MELL.

TEAPPELL: Yes, smoke 2 PELL ¥ELL and discover how PELL MELL 1S
greater length of fine toba:zos filters the smoke‘on
the way to vour throat - filsers She smoke and mexes
1% =mitd,

HARRICE: Jemember this - the further your cilgarette filters the
smoke through “ine tobacecs, the milder that smoke
becomes.

CEAPPELL: At the first puff PELL IELL s=cke 1s filtered farther

iy

tnrough fine tobacces than that of any other leading
cigarette, And what's more after 5 puffs, or 10; or
17 - PELL MELL'S greater lenzth of trzditizsnally fine
tabhascces 311l “ravels the smeke further - filters

the smcke and makes it nilid,

MARRICE: Trus, PELL MALL'S fine mellcw tobaccos give you a
spocthness, miliness and gatisfackion no other cizarette
alfers you.

YHAPTIL: S0 smcke PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGAREITES ~ "Outgtapdingl'

HARRICE: And - thev zre nildl
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(1USIC:

CHAPPELL:

ETHEL:
BART':
ETHDL:
BART:

ETHEL:

BARD:

ETHEL:

BART:
ETHEL:

-3- H#ous

Mew Castle, Dennsvylvania, The 3tory as it aetually
nappenea. 2art Richard's sterv, as ae lived 1%,

UP AND UITDER)

vou, Bart Richards of the Jew Castle News, are a
sn1endly lind of 2 zuy in & friendly town, New Castle
nappens to be :the seat of lLawrence CQunty,‘EBe tounts
-0t too blp, and not too small., You've lived and
worlkted thore practically all your life, and as a
nagulis you knouw everybody who is anvbody in the

counsy by their first hames, and-a—let-of—-ofher-people

who—ever—cet—intT your 1ewsTancT, And this hasg never
dore wou any harm when 1t comes to zetting a stor,
Talre the day 1t all happened, the—rig-day- You
remember, -ou dropped in at wne Turnpilte Diner,...
(CLATTER OF DI3HIS)
rieli! Hiyah, Bart.
Zellc, Sthel, How's iy favoprite waitress?
ousyr.
and Beaund il
mhagek eu, M-, Richards. ‘e apprec.ate your flattery..
and your natronage. OCof’ze?
offee. ..,
(COFFEE POURING LI URH, )

Anyshing else ©o go with she coflee?

Way, yean. How apbout a znile?

Bart, I just couldn's malte it shis mornlng.
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SART:

BART:
ZTHEL:
Da&RT:

ETHEL:

DART:

ZTHEL:

- 2U5
‘Thatts che matter, Etiel? The Turnpike Dinerts f{amous
for your smile, 1t draws tie customers for miles
arowid, tMhat's happenad?
(DEPRESSED) Oh, nothing,
aw come cn, tell me. You and your boy-friend have
a fight or something?
o, It dsn't that. It's just something that happened
about an hour before you came 1n.
1Jell, what?
Trhera was a creep in here, trviag to date me up,
(LAUGHS) Is that all? |
Lool:, Bart, I know what you'wre thinking. But this
was dilfferent. A guy lilwe you comes in here, a nlce
zur, I like to kid around, you lmcw the routine,
you-tell-me-I'm-veautiul, - I-tell-you-you're-
nandsome., It helps to pass tie time, TFre—truckdrivers
who-come ~inTeres, itts—the same-way . They all-try
to-date me up;” Ilaugh-it-off; and everybody has funy
suc?
3ut thig one, he was a-differenv, a real creen, Uzly?
well, I'm telling yeu,” he -was -the ugliest-man I ever
saw: I don't exmect everv man o be handsome, but
this...well, he was cut of this worla. Gave-me -the
sweet—balk,-but-the way rz looked at me, with thaw
horrible face of his,.,.well, I can't get him out of
mv mind, I'm still scareq O death,
rook, Eihel, forgef 10,
I'm trying to. But 1i's golng to Sake a little while.

411 I hope is ... he never comes vack!
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CLYDE:
ETHEL:
CILYDE:

LTHEL:
CLYDE:

ETHEL:

CLYDE:

ETHEL:
CLVYDE:
ETHEL s
CLYDE:

- ;pls

wJi

Jothing imporstant. Just an inelident that happens
"o 3onegile you know, But sometimes a story begina
that way., 3ometimes it starts a whole chain of
events, leading up o a headline., DBecause, on the
evening ol that same day...

(SCREEN DOOR SLAM, )

(STEPS COME 1IN, )
(OILY} Good zvening.
(GASP) Oh, 1It's you. You'rs back.
Why, yes, VYes, so I am., ZEven when vou were rude %o
me this morning, I had to come back, aAnd do ou know
whe?
I...
It's because you're so beautiful, so heautiful, Such
blue eyes, and blonde, 31llky hair, such a prettr face.
41l da-- long I drove around, around and around and
around, and I couldn't get rour face cut of my mind,
And T knew I had to come bacl:,
(HOSTILE) Look, Mister., Thkis is a diner. e serve
food here.
Oh, Yes, Of course, of course. I!l1l have a hamburg,
rara,,,L like It very rare, And colfee,
Hamburg and coifee,
Thanlc you. Your name's Ethel, isa't 1t,
(TIGHT) Yes.
My namel!s Clyde.
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B{TL
JLYCE:
BETHEL:

CLYDE:

ETHEL

CLYDE:

ETHEL:

CLYDE:

-6- rols
(TIGET) That's interesting.
Tow about 2 dave tonight, Ethel?
T told you :his morning...
T tmow., You were rude, positively rude, But then,

Ttm a nersistent beggar, I dontt discourage easlly.

ow, now about 1t? I swear I went't touch you,-J-
A11 I want is your company Zor the evening, it would
aale me 30 proud...How—about—'t-ncw?

Thanl:s just the same, Bui no,

i Of course, T understand our reluctance., We are

virtuall - strangers, aren't we? But that's why we
should go out together, to get better acqualnted. You

won't find me a bad fellow, not a bad fellow ac all,

—

I zaid ndii
veulll fiﬁd me generous. Ifve got plenty of money.
tatll o o the theater the best nightelub in toun,
supper arverward, And whio Inows, i you're nlce tQ
me, L might buy you a pretty thing or two.

(RTISIiiG) How many times do I have 0 tell you, noy
ag,-nok- Iz don't want Lo go out with you, I can't
staind the sight of youl!l

(4 BEAT, THEN SOFTLY) what do you mean by that?.

T1d ratier nof say.
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CLYDE: vou dontt have to. I know what you'zre Shinlidng, I
can see it in the way you look at me., You think I'm
agly, dontt you? You {ind me repulsive, You don's
“hiak I can zet a prettv izl like you So go out
with me, &#? 'lell, I'll zhow ou, wnderstand? I71l
show you that if you won't zo out with me, I can find

aomeocne just as pretty as [ou, who will!

{MuUsIc: SRIDGE)
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LUCILLE:

CLYDE:

LUCILLE:

CLYDE:

LUCILLE:

(MUSIC:

LUCILLE:

CLYDE:

LUCILLE:

CLYDE:

LUCILLE:

_8-

CAR UNDER, IT BRAKES AND SLOWE TO - 3TOP, MOTCR

IDLES, C..20 DOOR QJPENS.
Jood s=vening, Lucille, Goling downtown?
o PO "y
I ... I'm sorry, I don't imow jou,
Well, I know you, Youlre .ilbert Young's dcuzhter,
oren't you?

Ch. You know Fatler?

D]
9]
=
fu
3
3]

Tertainly. I'we I:nown him for yesers,
roing dawntown, zren't you?

ny, ves, Ifve ot a late appointment at the beauty
sarlor, (4 PAUSE) But ... i you den!tv mind,

T1d just as soon wait for the bus.

on, come on, For_ 2% tha bus, and jump in, Itll have
wou downstown in e tine!

u

I 211 »isht,  Taanlt you very much,

— s L

CAR DOOR JLM, MOTOR UP :ZND INTO

CAR UNDER ITE DY
Trhank you very :ueh for the ride, This i wnere I
sz off,
Looic, why not forpet ycur heauty parlor asnointment?
I ... what do you rean?
Yeutrme a very oretty zird, Lucille, I wan thinking
sernaps we mizht coend the avening fogetier, Ve
2ould stop ab the Turnpike diner for a cup of coffee,
nant you tc meet 1 Triend of mine there, After that,
#we cculd talke In o movia ..

Mo <thanks, I'd rother net.

I

mayhe
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CLYDE:

Wnr not?

_ICILLE: {MTZisy, AFRAID) Pleace, I Just den't wanit to go out
#ith you, HMow, lzi me off hers,

CLYTE: Yew lock, you Jlon't have to De zfraid of
me, Why, I'm nerfzsetly harmlaszs, IPLl :how you a
real good time and get you hone sarly.
; ) - o

LUCILLE: {HYSTERICALLY) Let mne off. You let me out of this

X e B -)—ﬂ-&'\,

chye, or It1l screnil, do you hear? IShencthe—car—and--
G AT e
leg—me-oifi

FAR—ZTARTE-TO-SECWDOWN- e~ e R

CLYDE: 511 »izht, all richit, No need o malke o fusz, If
Bl

trat's the way you reel about it, I'll let rou eofif
and zood riddance! I ocan picic up another zirl)

(MUSIC:_ _ BRIDCE)

CAaR SLOWS TC STOP, MOTCR IDLES, CAR DOOR CPENS,

CLYDZ: Evenlneg, Can I zive you a 1lilft?

MARY: Thanik you, No,

CLYDE: Valt & minute, ren't you John Zoneovanis Jzughter?

MARY: Why, res, Yes, I wm, You knew nim?

CLYDE: SF course I do, Helz a good Criend cf mins, He's
told me about you, The namets Mary, isnft 149

MARY: That's right,

CLYCR: ot bus were you wziting for?

MARY: well, T was gzoing 5o Eastbrook.

CLYTE; Trat's just wheve I'm going. Hop 1in, Hary, Hov in,
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MARY:

CLYDE

MARY:

o]
[
&
=

MARY:

CLYDE

an

MARY:

CLYDE

MARY:

CLYDE

MARY:
CLYDE

MaRY:
CLYDE:

=10-
SAR UWDEDR

Jurs 3 minuse, LI'y...

The name's ,,. o1 ,., omith, But pleasz Zon't call me

Micter, 1t's so Sermal, Please call me Clyde.

This ian't the rocd to Eastbrock,

(CHUCKLES) Well! &o it isn't Mzry., 3c it Ll=n't!

(CREEPING FEAR) I ... I don't understand ...

¥ou, there's nothing tc be 2larmed about, ;ﬁgbhtng

at all., I just fhought we mlght go for a little

rids before I teolr you to Eastbreok,

(1 BEAT) o ride?

iy --yes, dlary — vhy—net?— Why net, indegd? You're

& levely girl, aucihh zcft, black hair, such alce

dark 2yes, & fece viith so much beauty, aReyse T3

o

mueh_shavacber, T thought it might be nice 12 ,..
well, Wwe sorht of nhud a date together,

T ... Idon't want 2 date with you.

But I do, With you, Believe me, my dear, there's
nothing to be afraid of, You'll fird me Culte
aarmlass, very harmless indeed,

Pleasze! Let me cut of the car,

Itve just plannzd = very pleasent evenlng, Rirst,
2 cup ol coffee at the Turnpike diner, there's

a friend of mine there I'd lile you to meet. After

Lot me cus of “heo zar! Lew me go, de you hear?
(SUCDEWLY TIGHTENING) What's the matfer with you,

Mary? (A BREaT) 'hat zre you cringing away Irom

it

me like that for?
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MARY:

MARY:
CLYDE:

MARY:

CLYDE:

CLYDE:

(GCARED WHISPER) Floase ... S0n't some Aear me ...
dgnt't touch mel

{UIZT) I see, I see it in your eyes now. (RISING)
Hderror and leathing, You're the zame as 2l the
ctiers, aren!t you? You find ne ugly, resulsive ...

Let me go ,,. pleasct

L didntt—wantto—marmyoo: 211 I wanted to do was
to be seen with you, I would kave been s¢ nroud,
But no, you had to shrink away “rom ne, yvou had

T2 te like all the others!

(HTSTERICALLY) Zet me out! Les me out of she car!

(HYSTERICAL) Step 1%l Stop ii, do you heer?
C-R SIS —Fo-—-SEOP -
(MARY CONTINUES TQ SCRE:M)
(HYSTERICAL) Will you stop that screaming? You
crazy hussy? Sten 1%, I 3aild, 3top it before I ...
4 3LOW
A 3UDDEN 3xaH
Wy dld vyou make me do it? Why did you lool at me llke
thav! wWhy!

(SO0BS UP HYSTERICALLY INTO)

U _:4D_UNDER)
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NARR:

GECRGE ¢
BART:
GEORGE:

BiRT:
GEURGE:

(MUSIC:

NARRY

BART:
GECRGE:

m
D
3

%
[
a
2
1

~12-
72, 3art RFichardz, are in zour office at the New
Cuztle News, early next morning, whea bhe phone rings.
+nd 1T's your wvery goed friend Deputy 3heriff George
inérews .,..
(FILTER) Bart, .ot an item for you,
T25?  George?
A zouple of berrg Slekers found a girl lying in the
bushzas on the D&»;;:Ereﬁr‘farm off the
fulaskl Road, 3he was fully clothed, Someone hit her
With 2 blunt inctrument, and dragged her from a car.
Fou mean, =she's dead?
No. 38he was alive when they found her, »ut
wconselious, 3he nacn't snapped out of it yet,

I'm zalling you from Shenango Valley Hospital,

——-'*—Ydu—gct“dUWn*thsre—tn—nvthing*fiat;—juin—eenrga**

-ndrews _in_the hgInital corriden,
How i3 she, Georom?

Shels in pretty “od shage, .. fractured skull., They had to

Te's: ane of thoze things now, touch-and-go, Shets
in a coma, and the Doc says it may last fom days, There

Lunlt any more thev can da,
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Bapds - - doorge~ L,

BART:
GEJRGE:
ZART:

TR T
GECRGE:

BART:
JOHN:
DART:

JOHN

Teen?”

Sy sther morks ¢l xzcault on the Dody?

o, hoever 410 zhiz, slugged her on the head once,
and that was all,

nd there’s no icentification on the fizl?

T apen
et JASRVN
R

Vet —cing-of-mariicconuld nave deone tThis?

Yard fo say., . gz2alous lover, maybe. U husband.
Hard fo .ay,., .t wnbll we can get identifieation,
sy ounbll thic izl can salln, we're stuels,

Yoah,— Well - ItYil-“o-sooing—you, Georce, -Itva-got—
a-ghory Lo _wplite.,—

UP_AND_UNDER)

You go bacs Lo thz Hews and write your zvory. You
write 1t with =2ify, and you wrilts 1t with anger.
And wnen 16 hifs Shwe streets, it starts a buzzilng,

b

Deas

]

. You go bacic Lo the

itz 2 zwarm of onry

4

hoonltal, z2nd The Zocteor $ells you the zirl is
3ti11 in 2 2oma,  nd Shen, suddenly, walking down

ue gerpidor 1z 2 non you inow, 2 man oluost everyone

STEPG COMIIG I, ZLOWLY,

tlell!  John Deonevnn,
i ‘:JB#\I
(DULLY) Ch. Holils, Brad,

et
Brad,.., I rezd Four svtory .., about that zirl they found,

SARGY —— —Veo?—
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~1d=
JOHN « Mhe—atotliEgs—he Tz wogring ., Jou—surc they —

shey were what you sald,

ZART: iy, voe. I'mogure,

JOHN: (~UIETLY) I'd lile to see her,

BART: Johnj'wait“a”minutéi““Ydﬁ“maan—...

JOHN: 'DULLY) Where is she? I want to see her,
BART: Risht in here...

TOQR (QPENS, STEPS ENTER, WE HE:R THE SOUND CF
LABCRED BRE.ATHING, A GIRL FPIGHTING FOR LIFE,
(2 PAUSE)
JOHN 3 Te's ner., (30BS) It!s her! 3She didn't comc home,
T was zfraid it sres der!  It's my daughter ... Maryl
(MUSIC: TURNTABLE )

{MIDDLE COMMERCI.L)
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(MUSIC:
HARRICE:

JOHN =

BART:
JOHN:
BART:

JOHN :

BART

BART:

-16=
THEME UP_sND_DOMI FOR)

This 1s Cy Harricc, returning jycu to your ncrrator

&)

and tae Blg Story of Bart Richerds, as he lived 1t
and wrote it,
In 2 nospital rocm, a girl named Mary Doncvin lies

In 2 coma,  And you, Bart Richards of the New

28tl:s News, wallk into the corridor with her father,

L)

Zveryone in town lnows him, = leng-time residont of New
Castlec, John Borocvaon, And—aeWy you lIlaobton-So-the -
grieving-rfather, as.ho.snys, with head bowed |, ,
I don't underssand Lb, Bart. I just don't understand
1%. wWho could have donc thia?
John, 1listen. Did Mary have any boy frionds?
3ha had 2 lot of thom,
M2ybe onc of then ..,
(INTERRUPTS) It!s out of the guestion, Yary was
very careful of the company she kopt, Her—moshon
- Tafcarena: T
and-wyeeli” .. well,, woere Lareiul hew we brought her up,
But 3no was dragged from a car, There weore Sire
racks z2long thoe éze of the road, She nus® have
beon It oa car with zonzoneg sho inew,
I den't know, I don't know,
1d she have a dasc last nighs, anythinsg liks Shat?
Not with any bvoy, no, Sac hes z date to 3tay overnight
#ith cne of her girl fricnds at Sastbreol, Sztd she was

zolng to talke a bus.

tlaybe she hitchlilcd
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iMfary wouldnt

Itronger,

iy honds on aias,

-17-

T nhwve wecontid a ride fram oany

gl = R S JRnpap—— IS
aoyue Foulnaz 4.""_5."}1:, HOYy2o LT wWis

Teocver iv 1z, I wizh I zould get
I? I aver Zind out who 1

i ne is,

aonds on him, I'11 111 iiim!

ATHO1 Q005330




JMARR:

SART
GEQRGE :

BART: ——- -

GECRGE:
HART:

GEORGE +

BART:
GECRGE ¢

BART:

GEORGE :

BART:

-1li-

You call Sherdff Andrews, zive him the Mary Donovan
identification, zo hack te the WNews and write the
story. And che girl in Shenangcs Valley Hosplital hangs
wn, between 1life and death, still in 4 coma. A few
hours leter, after the News hits the Streets.,..e«.

{ PHONE RING)

(RECEIVER OFF HOCK
Richards, News.
(FILTER) sﬁtgftGeorge Andrews,
Ved, George?
You been out in the streets in the last hcour or so0?
No. Why?
That story of yours did scmething. The town's in an
aproar, Go up and down any streeft you llke,,.North
Jefferscon, Wallace, Rural Avenue, Highland., Stand 2n
any corner, go into any barber shop, You know what
they're saying?
No,
Lynch, They're talking aboubt lynching the killer when
we Zet him, scmethlng I didn't thdnk could happen here
in New Castle, The town's like a8 angry beehive. I'm
canceling all Jeaves, putting svery partclman I have
on avertime duty.
Ay clues, Geocrge?
dething tc speak <f. A couple of North Hills boys
saw Mary Donovan rlding with a man in a green car.

Green, eh? What gind of car?
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~1G-

GEQRGE ¢ They don't ¥now. Just 2 green car, Thatis all welve
IMUSIC:  _ _ UP_AND_UNDER)
NARR: And 1t's nothing. You reflect on how many green cars

~here must te in the Unlted 3tates, 1in Pemnnsylvanla
alzne, and you tell yourself, it's less than nathing.
Ard—thet, Just as you'fre ready to leave the offlce...

{KNOGK- Y -DOCE)

BRERPRy ———-—CuhE 1T
~{BOOR-CRENS
ZUCILLE: Are you Mr, Richardg?
BART: That'a right.
LUCILIE: (NERVOUS UPSET)} My namels Young.,.Lucille Young. I'm

Alvert Youngis dauvsghter,

BART: Al ¥Young'fs daughter, ah?
LUCILLE: You know him?
BART: gure., Here...,.slt dewn. (A PAUSE) Now, what can I do
for you? g““ ~
‘:&L‘M
LUCILLE: (BLURTS) I., I read your st2ry, Mr, Anérews.,about

Mary Donovan, and I think I know the man who may
Wave peen wilzh her last nizht,

BART: What! You mean, you know his name?

LUCILLE: f¥c. But last nizht, s-mething happened. I want to
tell you all about 1%, but first, youlve got to
promize n3t to zell my father I came here. That's
why I dida't wart t2 go to the police. If Dad ever

wrew a strange man picked me up in his car, why he'd..

3ART: what strangs man?
LUCILLE: spomige you won't tell my father. Promise.
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RN

-20-~

All might.. I =romise, Yow whati's thig all about?
- =R o S, :_ R | ?.-Lﬂ“——/“*\ Bem -l ':__m

N - .
' FADLDE) R e mE e Ea e --5-,.__3 ¢

BART:
LUCILLE:
BART:
LUCILLE:
BART:

LUCILLE:

LRT:

UCTLLE:
BART:
LUCILLE:
BART:
LUCILLE:

{FADE) (UPSET! I almcst had t3 scream be?sre he'd let
me out 3f the 2ar, Mr. Richards. He saild he'd piek
4p ancther zirl, and drove ofF,

(A BEAT) What c2-2lor was the car?

Grsen,

{4 BEAT) You'lre sure?

Foaltire,

De 72u 4now what «ind of car 1t was, what make?

He. I didn't nctlee, I was tos scared, I guess. This
man's face, it was horrible, ugly. The-—eyes, they
were—gold-and-zrey. ., s Iike a2 snakers, He had thick
giasses, and 2 long ncse. Zyerytime I-think of-him,
ITﬁTi—ge%-gegagffiesp; - And-the —way he—ITriced at-me.
Honest, MP.-;géégzggﬁ?'d never gotten lnts that car
1f he kadn't said he knew my father.

Lucil’e, listen., D1d ycu see his license plate when
he dreove P17

Why, yes,

Tennsylvania iizsnse?

Yes.

Z2u don't happen £o remember 1t, &z you?

No3; T isokad at it, and T thirk I remember the last
three numbers, I'm nat too sure,

What were they?

Two=-three-eighe,

Two-three-eight, Now about this man, Lucllle? Did he

give you a hint of where he was going?
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LUCILLE:

3ART:

BART:

t2]
+3
b
[

BART:

ETHEL:

jos)
I=

.}
+3

ETHEL:

ETHEL:

BART:

-P1-

Wwell, nc. All he sald was that he'd take me ts the
Turnplke Diner for a cup ~f aaffes, Thers was a friend
-

~+f wis there, ue wanted,tc meet.

nurnplke dircr, gh? Thanks, Lucille. Thanks very

(CLATTER OF DISHE3, CLANG OF CASH-REGISTER
BEHIND, IDENTIFYING SOQUNDS OF DIMER.)
Listen Ethel, let me describe this man, Maybe youtve
seen hilm here before.
3z zhead. AT f Sk ) e
anay_ayesf—ongr_like_a_snakeJs.\\Thick glasses, Long
r~ge, Drives a green c2ar.
That'!'s him. Thatt!s him!
Who?
That creep I was telling you aboub. de was back here
vesterday, a little while after you left. Tried to
date me up agalin.
Ethel, listen., Do you Hnow his name?
inly his rirst name,
what 1s 117
Clyde.
clyde. Thanks, Ethel, thanks a mililzn. Fve got
£> beat it now, grab a plane.
(PADING) A plane? Fur where?
F-r Harrisburg. Itve gob Lo see a man... at the
supeau—rT-Metor-JYehiolas -

BRIDGE )

ATHOT Q05334
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BART:

STEVENS:

STEVENS:

DART:

STEVENS :

TCSIC:

I

BART:

STEVENS:

T.ART:

STEVEKS =

-22-

lroiai, 2, -Richards.. We've-seen yolr ¢redentials, and
we'ld like %< -plige, here at the Bureau. But welve zot
a few willicn 2ars in Zannsylvania....

I «rcw, But she last Shree numbers <n that license
slate.,two-three-eighe. ..,

Joesn't mear a1 thinz, Welve got thousands of
registraticons with that anmbination. And we'lre short
“n clerical help.

If you nhad the f1lprst name of the car zwner, 1t would
help, wsuldnt's L£°9

(SHRUG) It weculd help considerably. If you knew the
first name.

The first name is Clyde. And ,culve gct to {ind the
cwner Sf that car, Mr, 3tevens, As I sald, this

1s 2 possible murder suspect.. . |

(SIGHS) All rizht, But you might as well fly back
tz New Castle and walt thers £ill you hear from‘ﬁa,
Mr~. Richards. This 1s gzcing to take a little-time?

BRIDGE)

{PHONE RING)

(PHCNE CFF HCCK)

Richards, Yews. e Y e 2y
{FILTER) Mr. Richards, this 1s Stevens at the ,Bureau

o
{LEAPS) Yos? N - =
e Nl . —A _\J—-'-'“.‘I\ e {'ﬂ" s A
Thersls 2 man nomed Clyde Jaeksom, FMowns 4 green
.y T A
Plymouths:, registratizn number 5-3-3, 238. Residence:
114 Oaklawn Drive, Blacktswn, Pennsylvania.! he b JESONW:

Ty §
UP_AND Unngﬁ%w

ATXO1 Q005335




GEORGE :

LUCILLE:

GECRGR:

_23_
Blacktrwn., That's a little tzwn about faourteen mlles
n-prh of New Castle, and the name £ Clyde Jackscn
rirgs 2 bell. OJne arrest: Assault and Battery.

Itlg—sn—the—recrerds Y .U get -ver Lo Gewrge Aqdrerg ‘
“fProe, call Luellle Young ln. Théig;ér;;;;égggzﬁ41éﬁﬁ
Jackscn's pleture cut 2f the files.

make a good losk at thils phste, Miss Young. {PAUSE)

Ts this the man who picked you up?

{5 3EAT) Yes. Yes, that's the man!

(GRAIMLY) Bart, Let!s get going,.for Blacktown!

-

NARR: !

GECAGE :
BART:
GEORGE :
BART:
GECRGE :

BART:

GEORGE:

(MUSIC:

AT

v.-u and the Sheriff drive 5o Blacktown i 2 lonely
wasidence at Oaxlawn Drive. And there, working in the
zarden 1g Clyde Jackson,..
!CALLS) Hey you!  Jacksonl
{4 BEAT) George! He's starting to run!
(YELL3) Cume back heres, Jacksconl
Yets heading f£:r the wouds aver there!
et A e

Maybe I canastip hlmi

{4 SHOT. ECHCING._ _ANCTHER, AND—-ANOTHER
NS U AR - S R e
He-made—2t! He-goo— away in the woods!
(GRIMLY) Maybe he did, Fur nsw. But nst for 1omg.
J-me on, Bartt

JP_iND_UNDER)

= A o e e e o e

NARR:

Tlyde Jackson's sudden flight 1ls an admissicn of

z:11%, After that the search starts, throuzh the

weods, in the valleys, along the rivers, ;verylgzg%éble
“2nd 1s Pollowed and comes only to a dead end., Amd
finally, sn-a-tip, the hunt swltches to> the house af

cne f Jackson's relatives.

{MORE)
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NARR:
{CONT'D)

CLYDE:

EART:

CLYDE:
BART:

LYDE:
GECRGE :

CLYDE:

ok

he bedr:-cms, they smssh down the dozr.,

]
o
[

L
[N
-
Lr
3
1]
]
L'}
<r

(DOGR SPLINTERING, CRASHING DOWN,)
{A PAUSE) T
P = TS W
Al right, Jacksen, Come—=Ut Aaf thereYoutre going
seo—headaquartenrs.
{SCARED) I'm coming, Sheriff. But dontt shost. Please,

don't shoot!

{A LITTLE SHRILL, BRAVADO) All right. I tock her for
a ride, DBut believe me, 3heriff, I didn't mean her
any harm, I sweear 1t. We had a little argument, and

I got angry, very angry, and hit her with the wrench

Ir my ecar., I «now, -h I know, 16ts assault, I'm
zullty of assault. I'11 z3 to Jall for 1t, serve my
time.

(AUIETLY) There's gcomething y-u ought to know, Jackson.
We lust called the hsspital,

#hat.,.what do you mean?

(QUIET) Mary Donnvar 1s dead. She died an hour agso.
{GASP) She died..,

That's right, Jacks:n, Thils isntt assault any more,
I%'s murder,

{BLUBBERING) I.. Sheriff, yzuitve zot t. believe me,

I dldn't mean 1t, I didnt't want tz kill her, I never
wanrted to k11l any-ne. It's Just that she atartad
screamling, a2nd T gucss I gt scared, and I kit her, ang

now you tell me, I.,(HE BREAKS AND CRIES)
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GEQRGE:
CLYDE:

CHAPFELL:

..25_

Why 4id you do it, Jackson? What drove you to 187
(SOBBING) I'm such an ugly man, Sheriff. Such an ugly
man, a4ll my l1ife I locked at pretty girls, asked them
ts go sub with me, but they never would., They looked
at my face., and they never wculd, They elther turned
away---r laughed at me..,

Gz >n, Jacksaon.,

I lust wanted t- be seen with 2 pretty girl, Sheriff,

youlve got to belleve me, I meant them nc harm, I wanted
tc fezel like other men feel when they walk into a publilc

place, with a beautiful girl. I wanted to feel proud.
D-n't yo2u understand, Sheriff, can't you see? I didn't

want to kill her, I Just wanted her to be wlth me!

In just a meoment, welll read yocu 2 belegram from Bart
Richarda :f the New Castle, Pa. News with the final

sutcome Sf tonight's BIG STORY.

{CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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THE 3IC STCRY
SROGRAI 2245

TS ING SOMITRCIAL

GRCUT: Suerd against threat-seratend Juard against throat=
seratahd Gusrd against “hrnas-serabehd o joy the

smooth smooth smoxing Af Tine tabacces. Smcke a

PELL EELL.

AHASPELL:  Tes, smoke a PELL IELL and discnver how PELL MELL'S
greater length of fine tabasces filters the smoke-on
the way to your throat - filters the smoke and makes

it mild.

TARRICE: Remsmber this, the further a ouff o smoke is filbtered
thwrough fine tohacccs, the miller it becomes.
CHAPPRLL: At the Zirsf puff PELL MAL: smoke 1z filtered further

;;-—-’.
than that of any other lzeding clzaretia. Moreover,
atter § auffs, ar 10, or 17 = FELL VELL 'S grsater leneth
o® paditionally fine tobaccos still travels the
smeke further - filiers ihe smoke and makes 1t mild,

maTmnTa
ity Whya, QLA

28}

Teizg PRLD MELLS fine mollow tobacsos give you a
mocthn miliness a isTaction no other
szocthness, mildpness and salbisfacwion the
cigaretta offers 7ou.

JHAPPELL: "heraver —ou go today, notice how many neople have

shanged So PELL (ELL - *he lonfer, fiper cigaretie 1in

the Zistinguished red vackagzs. Sucke PELL. ¥DLL FAMOUS

CICARRITES - "Qutstandins!"
HARRITE: And - ihov zre =ildd
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- 27 - REV.

LUEIs o 1o
SHUETELL: Yow we read Tt that tolegram Trom 3art Rizhards of the

- .o

Tey Castle, ra. fHews.

RICHARDSG 711ler in tonight's Big Story was found guilty of murder

igh
and sentenced to the electric chair. He appealed to the

Stats Supreme Court ~nd finally to the State Pardon

Spard but sentence was urheld. He was electrocuted at

Rockvicw Prison, near Bellsfonte, Fennsylvanla. Ny

-

sircere anrreciation for to ightts PELI MELL Award.

CEAPTELL: Trhank you, . Richards..the makers of PELL MELL FAMOU

——

£CTOARETTRS are wroud to present you the PELT MELD $50C
sward for notabls servics in the field of journalism.

+

ain nsxh wesk, same time, same station, when
b 7 3

HARRICI Listzn =2

g

PELT MELL FI0US CIGARETTOS will n»rasent another BIG
STORY - A 3iz Story from the front peges of the Nampa,

Idano “res Press -- byline ~- Marguerite Brown, A BIG

e
E]
bl

1l

-

[}

£ a rerorter who went looking for 'humen interest”
ard discovered tragedy!

CHATPPELL e ipd pomomber we svery wWeck ou can ses another different

Biz Story on talavision -- brought o you tr the makers

of POLL MELL FIUCUS CIGARETTZS.
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THE BIG STORY AL

SROGRAM #3246

CAST
NARRATOR JOAN LAZAR
CARRIE RUTH YORKE
MARGUERITE AMGTE STRICKLAND
TIM JASON JOHNSON
DRUGGTST BILL SWITH
SHERTFF BILL SMITH
OCTOR BERT CAWLAN
CHARLIZ BOB DRYDEN
COOPER JOHN BICKER

NEDNESDAY DECEMBER 12, 19%°%
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NBC
3:30 -

THE 3IG 3TORY #2486

10100 M DECEMBER .2, 3% WEDNESDAY

ANNCR:

LUCY:

CARRIE:

(MLRGUERITE BROWN: IDAHO FREE PRESS, NAMPA, IDAHO)
P%LL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES oresent ... THE BIG STORY!

FANFARZ AND QUT UNDER)

(TRAIN IN MOTIONM, PERSPECTIVE: INTERIOR OF TRAIN,

FSTABLISH AND THEN:)
(16, ON FILTER:) 'Dearest mother: It has been two years
now sinee vou ‘eft us., We don't know anything about the
way vou're living or what you're dolng in Salt Lake City
necause all we've zot is a ostoffice address. But olease,
deavest mother, :lease try to 4o someth-ng to helo us.
I've be-n crying ever since I got home from school thils
afternoon. Dacdy nas neen drinking again and 1t's been
that way for three wesks. He chased Margie and Ann out
and they are staying with a neighbor. I am 80 nervous I
can hard'y write. T things den't change, I'm golng to
~un away or something. Please, 2lease, dearsst mother,
zome nome and make a plan for us kid's sake, With my
whole neart, Lucy."

{?aPER RUSTLED, AS OF THE LETTER ...)
(MOTHER, CRYING TO HEZRSELF:) I'm comlng, darling. Don't
worry, I'm coming home with a »lan for all of us.

(UP WITH SHARP TRAIN WHISTLE IN THE NIGHT, COVERED

BY ...}
STING HIGH)
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ANNCE:

+
1y
4

THE BIG STORY. Here 13 America, 1ts sound and 1its fury,

1ta joy and *ts sor ow, as faithfully renorted by “he men
and women of the zreat Amerlzan newsnazers, {2aU3E, COLD,
TLAT:) Nampa, Idaho.From the nages of the Idaho Free Press,
she story of 2 rajrter who went looking feor 'human
intemeat’ and discovered tragedy. Tonight, to Margusrite
Brown of the Tdano Free Press, for her Big Story, goes the

SELL MELL %500.07 AWARD,

(COMMERCIAL)
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THE BIG 3TORY
PROGRAM #2:5

OPENING COMME

BCTAL

3JROUP:

HARRICE:

ANNCE :

HARRICE:

ANNCR:

HARR

|
2

.
-

Suard against throat-scratch! Juard againgt throat-
sumaten!  Guard izazinah threat-scratch! Enjoy the amoscth
smoota amoking o7 Tine tobacccs. 3moke a PELL MELL,

Tex . smcke PELL MELL - the clzarette whose mildness you
24n measure.

2fP Hyy suff you're a'ways anead when you smoke PELL MELL,
Sememper thls - the further a -~uff of smoke is filtered
thrcugh fine tcbacecs, the miider 1t becomes. At the
fspge ouff PELL MELL smoke 13 f1ltered further than that
of ary other ‘ead:ing clgarette. Moreover. after 5 puffs,

or 2, or 7 - oy actual measure - PELL MELL'3 greater

lengta of traditiona’ly fine tobaccos stlll travels the
smoke further - ©: ters the smoke and makes 1t milid.
Thus OFLL MELL'E fine mellow tobacecos give you a

smocthness, alldness and satisfaction no other clgarette

offera you,
Imeke PRLL MELL - the nigarette whose mildness you can
sezsuce, °FLL MZLL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "Cutstanding!”

ind - “hey ire nild!
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MUSTCS

r
A I - —

NARR:

MARGUERTITE:

MARGUERITE:

TIM:

MARGUERITE:

THEME, UP 3ND UMDER ...}
Nampa, Idaho., The gtury as Lt actua ly haopensd ..
Mdarzuerite Brown's story as she lived 1t.

UP AND UNDER ...)

Tt +takes a little time for even the best of edlters o
Fot used to the ldea of a woman re-orter zovering front
~age rews. Your editor I3 one cf the best, but sven 1in
his rcase, you know Marguerite Brown, repcrier for the
Idano Free Press  thav jou've stll? got to mark 2 1little
time, and so, your Jjob at the moment is to shuttlis
betwegen Namna, Jaildwell and Homedale, covering what, in
ncwsoazer bradltion, 1s considered the normal beat lor

a woman -- bBirths deaths, and of course, marriages.
(CLERK, IN HI3 50's, SENSE OF HUMOR:) Sorry. Margusrite,
Ain't nothing on the marriapge book but zcoma {1y specks
for the Zast week or 80. Guess folks hers in Heomedale Just
a‘n't each othar's tie.

(LAUGHS )

(LATE 20's, KIDDING HIM AZONG:) How about you. Tim? How
atout you and that widow you been courtinz?

(FUTICKLY:) Oh nc you don'ts! You ain't rushing me into
wedding Jjust to make a counle of 'inecs of news for that
nandr of yours., Just you stizk 2round -- scmebody'i‘ get

fermied around n=oc,

=

don't anow -- I'n giving up hone.
Don't you say that! Can't never %¢ll when 1t'11 ha-pen
aoain --

When what will happsn again?
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TIM:

MARGUERITE:

CATRIE:

sy T semember the time that there ziraus :ame through

s Had the wedding »ight nerc: in this office -- “he

‘hen? Lot 7e see now.... aineteen of -- nine ....maybe
s
qipnetecn teen ... 7eah, that's winen 1% was.
{4TTH A SMILE:) I don't know if I 2an walt L0 years,
Tin T'11 be pack in a day or two.
4CCINT, DOWN_UNDER . ..)

On <ne outak'rts of Homedale there is a sma:l bridge

"

aoress The Snake River. Abowt 34w11e;:ast the bridge,
e

you, Margueritz Brown, drive quickly aassed an old ranch-
house, net very bizg, badly in nced of railnt and some
work, Had you known 2t that moment how the neonle In
thae ranch-house were zolng %o figure in your !irfe, you
would have stowned your zar, gotten out, Ifried to
intervene perhans in some way; in the tragsdy which was
brewing. Bub—thore wrs 0TI SOT o ~5o — oW -¥ab —And —
50, vou drive on and the trogedy in the ranch-house
aontinues o brew ... —

(WATER RUNNING INTO 2aIL.,.)
~Ma< 'z znoush wobter in Shat -~z2i’, Lucy.

(WATER TURNED OFF)
oyt L% right down-on the {ioor heres-- We'il start with-
the .xitchen. —
{1oW:) Mother, I'm 30 glad you're baek?
(CONTROLLED: )~ Hand e the soan right behind you, Lucy.
(3cRAP CF BOXES THEN oPLAaH‘OF-wATER AS CARRIE FOURS THE

SQA® IN WATER, STIRS IT ... I
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Yo "6
LuCY: Ead For two weeks now, you haven't said a word about Salt Lake
¢city - What - what were you doing there mother?
{FLOOR BEING 3CRUBEED)
TARRIE: {SCRUBBING: } This xkitchen is filthy.
_Ucy: Tor a while after you left we tried to keen 1€ ¢clean, but

Dad got drunk and -- We --

CARRIE: Hand me the other brush, Lucy. }—'-~v\
{BRUSK BEING HANDLED}

_UCY: Mother, you've got to trust me. I understood even twe
vears ago -- I understood why you divorced Dad --
CARRIE: You're atesping _on _the part I_just.scrubbed, -Luecy. - I8 —.—

--pnob—drv—yet - e —

LUCY: (CLOSE TO TEARS NOW:) Why won't you tell me, mother? Why-
-d4d—rou—come—baekd - NSt T ;149?

CARRIE: (A BTAT, THEN:) I -- I came back because I have a plan,
Lucy -- a plan for all of us.

CHARLIE: (PATHER, SURLY, MIDDLE 40'S, SHOUTING FROM CKFF, IN PAIN:)

Carrie! Luecy! Carrig!

LucY: (TAK=:) Mom, he's Irunk agaln!
CARRIE: T'1. zo u~ vo him, Here -- take the brush.
{MUSIC: ACCENT, OUT TO ,..!

CHARLI® (IN PAIN: MEAN) What're you Just standlag there for?

Can't yvou see aomwNing's whong with me?

CARRIE: What is it, Charlie? What hurts you?

CHARLIE: (GROAN:) A lot you zare -- a lot you care what happens to
me --

CARRIE: Le< me help you up. I'll take you to Dr, Wright.

CHARLIE: Why 413 you come bagk?
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TARRTIE:

CHARLIE:

JARETIE:

CHARLIE:

CARRIE:

{MUSIC:
DOCTOR:
CHARLIE:

TOCTOR:
CHARLIE:
DOCTOR:

CHARLIE:

CARRIE:

THARLIE:

JOCTOR:

CHARLIE:

-

i
Sorn't vou want me back?

mwo mars azo you dlversed me.  TWo Fears ago you gaid you
Aou imtt iye with ae.  dhy 114 youw zome back?

4 LT, THEN:) I've -- I've snanged my mind, Charlle...
apout you and the c2hildren.

You're lying again! {3SUDDEN SEIVERE PAIN:) Oh! Carrie, my

heart! Jomething's -- wrong with ~- my heart ---

= —

{CALLIAG:) Lucyr! Suield Your fathergis—iilT..Help me et
him down to the car!

Just cnee more, Mr, Bowers.,.take a deeo bLreath,

(DZZ? FALTERING SREATH} N '-  .

(A3 BT LISTENS:) Uh huh, uh hume— . (PHEN:) ALl right,™
Mr—Rowers T~ You—cen-button--your-ahiert-now,

What's -- what's the mather with me. dector?

It's rour heart ...too rast.

(SURLY:) That's not telliing me much. What's the matter
with i%?

(GENTLY:) There's no use in being angry with the doctor,
Char 1z,

Take. chege povders, Mr. Bowecos. Take one evsy three hours.™

et I-dTntt? T ;
At %—‘_«

(SLIGHT BEAT, THEN:) Take these cowders, once every three
neours . Lay off drinking --
What ir I den'h?

17 you don't, then thcre's no use zoming baax S0 me,; beoause

n

your heart wen't ftaxke 1%

S50 =<'z "ike that?
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-OCTCR: Yecs.... '3 like that,
THARTIE! IPADING:)  IT11 mer you out at the zar, Carriec.

{DCOR OPEN3S SJLIGHTLY OFF, THEN. ..}

BFL. e b,

DOCTOR : {LOW?) Glad you}ﬁ%me vack,, Mrs. Bowers., H: needs you.
CARRIT: How -- how sericus iz it, Docrtor?

DOCTOR: He'll dic unless he takes care of himselfl.

CARRIE: oh.

DOCTOR : Hels Qesn a mess these last two yearsa, Mrs. Bowers, I

guess ne's always~been that way. It's -- probably no

bugiazss of mine asking, but-ﬁoﬁ did.divorce him two years

ape, dldn't vou?
TARTTH: Year
DOCTCR: Are ou back for zood?
By
CARRTIE: {4 BRAT, THEN:)® We've .lanning %o get marrisd in a weeks
time,
(MUSIC: _ _ACCINT, BRIDGE, MARITAL UNDER_...}
TIM: {(CONCLUDING: ) == and by virtue cf the powers avested in me

by she laws of thils Ztate and this here County. I hereby
sronoance you man and wife,
(MUEEC———CUT) "
TIM: (FLAT:) That'll be two dollars.
(2AUSE, THEN:)
CARRTE: {YERY TENSE:) Charlig, gzive -- zlve the man two dollars,
{RUSTLE OF BILIS)
TIM: (FTAT:) Thanx you. 4and may you spend the rest of your
naturzil lives in peace and harmony and wedded bllss,
SARRIE: Thank you. (A BEAT, THEN:) [Let's go, Chariie, We've got

3cme sncrolaz to do,
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TIM:

MARZUZRITE:

MARGUERITE:

CHARLIS=:
CARSIE:
CHARLIE:
CARRIE:
CHARLIE:
CARRIE:

DRUGGIST:

CARRIZ:

- -
{JTEPS 74DING ZLIGHTLY, DCOR 0DPENS, 3HUIS, "THEN: }
{100KING AFTER THEM:) Well, Hfarguerite, there's a
narrigge J0v LUl

¢

/My HERSELF: ! That's right, Tim....therz's a marriage

Ok, I know whai you'se thinking, but on 21 jobo like mine
there's one taing you ‘earn: Iove 1s like dutting a
Biind trap cuft in tihe fleld,....you ain't never sure
wWwhat Lt's golag to catch.

[HATF TO HERSELF:] HMaybe this marriage we've witnessed,

Tinm. is a2 ‘ot JF things, but I'm afrald 'ove isn't one

T'm geing over to the Harvester oslace, Carvie, to look

That's 2l vight, Charlie. I've got a l1ittle shcoping

D, Wrizht sald --

(HARD:} This is my weddling day, ain't iz? Get me a
bocole of whisikey.

(4 BEAT, THEN:} All right, desar. ALl right., If I'm
act in the 22r when you get Dack, I'll be across the

3treet In th: drag gtore,,

fould you let me have some change? TI've got a c¢zll to

mawe .,
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DRUGGIST:

DRUGGIST:

CARRIE:

CARRIE:

COOFER:

CARRIE:

COOPER

CCCPER:

CARRIE:

Why 3ure, ma'an.
(CASH REGISTER, THEN CLINK OF COINS ON COUNTER,..)
Herz you are. Thank you and ¢ome agaln.,
(STEPS, PHONE B0NOTH DOCR OPENED, SHUT RECEIVER UP,
THREE NUMBERS DIALED, THEN:)
Onmerasor, I'm calling 3alt Lake Cilty....the New Parls
Restaurant. .... Ye3, I'11 hold on. (PAUSE, THEN:)
Sevsnty-five cents, anerator? All right.
(PHREE QUARTERS BEING DROPFED IN THE PHONE SLOT,
THEN: )
Hz lo, 1s thls the Now Panis Restaurant? ... I -- 1I'd
iixe %o sneak to the chef, »>lease. T lmew—reta—busy—pight
now—mat—gtense -- This is nis wife e11ling......%u8, Mre,
Cocper.... Thank vyou. (SLIGHT PAUSE, THEN:)
(ON ®ILTER; PLEASANT, SIMPLE MAN, GENUINELY IN LOVE WITH
CARRIZ:) Honey? Is that you, honey?
(CLOST TO TEARS:) 8am? How =zre vou, Sam?
Fine -- exce~t I —iss vou something awful, Carrie. How's
shz aw 3ult coming?
The Taw sult? I -- Thot's what I'm calling you about.

-

T-t17 tage me 1 couple of days longer than I <xoected.

But I'11 be hecme scon, Sam -- very soon, - :

- . ufﬁdtﬁL_-’“ou;'ln4~;>§\
(SLIGHT TAKE:) Honey, aepe—you =Tyl g?’“f“??n_ﬁéif you—

~
P
. ¥

nrr—'_nnp '{

Vot -- not ronlly, Saun.  Fuse—a-titthet...it'a Just that
I's so ha»py 2 hear wour volee again., I'1l be home very
soon, honey.

P 7O TAG)
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THE 3IG STORY
IGGRAM #2245

ATODLE COMMERCTAL:

GROU™:

ANNCR:

HARRICE:

ANNCR:

HARRICE:

ANNCR:

HARRICE:

ANNCR:

HARRICE:

fuerd 2gainst throat-scrateh! Guard agalnss throat-serateh!

Guard against throat-scratch! Enfjoy the amooth smocth
smoking of fine tebaccos. Smoke a PELL MELL,

Yos, smoke PELL MELL - the cigarette whose mi dness you
ean measure.

Puff by cuff you're alweys ahead when you smoke PELL MELL.
At tha first puff PELL MELL amoke 1s filtered further than
~hat of any other "eading clgarstte. Morecvsr, after 5

suffs or 10, or 17 - by 2ctual measure - PELL MELL'S

greater length of traditionatly firne tobaccosstill travels

the amoke further - filters the smoke and mokes 1t mild.
Thus JELL MELL'S fine mclilow fobaccos glve jyou 2

smocothness, mildness and aatisfaction no othsr clgaretie

offers vou.

Guard azalnst throat-3craten)

Tnjoy the smooth smecking of fine fobaccos.

Sreoke PELL MELL -~ the cigsrette whose miidness you can
measure - PELL MELL FAMCUS CIGARETTES -

i

Outstanding!"

And - they are mild!
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MARGUERITE:

MARGUERITE:
SHERIFF:

Twiz ‘a3 2y Harrice returning you to your parrator and

-air Rig Story of Marguertte 3Brown 2s sho 1ived 1t and

Vou'lrs 1 arown 1o girl, Marguerlite 3rown. redorter for

~n& Tdaho Fres Preass. Not 2ll marriages, you know, are
a2dz 1n heaven -- esoc2lally lilke tne one you wltnessed
setween Chariic Bowers and nls ax-wife Carrie. But =2t

“his moment, vour attentlon is focused at the other end
7 the sca's of lifa. QOver the phone, you're busy

-,
P

raging down the latest news for your papers cbituary

aglumn.

O, -UNDER—. .. )

Make— it easy.-tSake 1% easy ~- not so0 fazf. Who's the
nexs one? .... ¥Mra Hermen Klenschmidt -- Is- that.
KerT=E=T-N=S=0=H=M=I<D=T7— .., Right. 84 -- uh huh.

Jervices at the Homedale Bantist Church. Right ....
tomorrow arternoon, two -- uh huh, Survived oy
“aurhiter Kathevrine and son Homer, Okay. Anything
slse? .., (CASUALLY) Yeah -- Charles Bowers, 4%,
shelled B-0O-(3UDDEN TAXE:) Did you say Charles Bowers?
v, “hen? ....But - but he only got marriled two QAays

azo! Yhat of? .,, Heart attack. ... Uh nuh, Okay, okay,

THANKS, ... 10, L'11 zet the dope on him mysell,

aeila

aTTia, CUT TO)

T A inguest?  WEy?T

R T gy -
voulvednot.planning an inquest theay Sheriff?

Got a0 reaseon ©o, Doctor says he dlied of natural

causes -- heart attachk,
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MARGUERITE

SHERIFF:
MARGUERITE:

SHERIFF:

MARGUERITE:

—_— e miw we am

JHERIFF:

“1ha

(FUMBLING) But ~-but he was only 45 -- he just

zot married two days azo --

90 what? You zot any suspicionsg?

{A BEAT, THEN:} No -- none that T could put Iinto
words that wouvld male sense,

Ten what do you want with an inguest? You a frilend
of his?

In a manner of speaking, Sheriff -- I -- I was the

best man at thelr wedding,

ter that day, Marguerite Brown, when you'lre notifled
that the Sherif? has decided to hold an inquest,
you live through a moment of sudden panie, IT vou
hadn't suggested the inquest to the Sheriif, would
he have arransed for one? And what was the inguess
going to reveal gbout that strange, sllent marriage
you witnessed Fe;;~days ago? Right now, as you 8it
in the 4vafty Court House, wvour atientlon is all
on the face of the widow, Carrile Bowers, as the
Shariff asks his questlons,
“fSBiGHT—ECHO;~ﬁS_0F~LARGE-HOOM:) Now, Mrs, Bowers,
we are undertaking shis inquest because i4 has bheen
brought to our attentlon thas there is some question
regarding your husband's death, Therelore, world you

Foﬂﬂvvh_i;uti’?na.;g - L s b

aind repeating for the«Coroner's Jury the'actual

circumstaneas of your husband's death?
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L ol },..-L, e ]

CARRIE: (VeRY CALM:) Veﬁ%erd&y—afterﬂeen Charlie and I --
we weint inte Homedale, He'd been lookdlng at a tractor
and lhe hacdn't made up his mind yet, I went-with-himg
After We got thraushy he made me go inte the atore
and huy nim a hottle of whiskey. We were s%ill
zzlebrating our re-marriage,

SHERIFF: Did ne drink on the way back?

CARRIE: ¥ss., By the time we'd crossed the bridge over Snake
River and were half-way to cur house, he'd had maybe
half the bettle, Then, suddenly, this attaclk come
on nim, He stopped the czar and began to tear
a: nig chest. "I thinlk I'm going to die,” he sald to
me. "I think I'm rot going to make it home, Carrie,”

SHERIFF: Whas-did—you-do—then?™

CARRIE: Iut00k~the wheel and was golng to head back to see
or. Wright agaln. _

SHERIFF: You mean Dr. Wright here, the Coroner?

CARRIE: Yes, But when I told Charlie what I was-gol ng to do,
he bYegan o scream 3ome more! "Don't take me the‘e

he-said,—'Just—bake me -home to 11 e-. { A-BEAT ;—THEN —
o oy

-
P N %t\. T Tl J_‘_‘..

26 r) By the time we reached our place, he was dead,

0 LT
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NARR:

SHERIFF:

CARRIE:

SHERIFF':

TARRIE:

-16-
Your interest 1 Carrie Bowers grows wilth every
moment, Marguerite Brown, So much so that a good
deal of the testimony escapes you because your eyes
and your mind lzeep digging into Carrie Bowers' calm,
expressionless face, And you can't figure it out,
Two days ago, at the marriage license bureau, she was
tenge and worried, Now she iz calm and peaceful,
Why? UWhy thils reversal of smotlons you think should
have beer the other way around?
Why d1id you deecide to re-marry your former husband,
Mr»s, Bowers?
(VERY 3LOWLY, A5 IT THINKING IT THROUGH:) XF -- it
aln't 3¢ easy to answer that, Sheriff.
Was 1t for his 20 acre ranch? Wasa it because of
the chilldren?
&% -- it ain't so easy to answer that..,..nothing
comes easy in tixis 1life, Sheri?f -~ especially

hanpiness, real happiness,

Once when you were a little girl, Marguerite Brown,

in the dead of winter, wou came on a starved deer
caught in a barbed wire feince, The deer was hungry,
and trving to z2:t at the bark of some trees on the
niher slde of the fence. Bubt the more it tried to
nluree through se lence, the more 1t was caught,

and something 1u Sarrle Bousrs! face -- a sudden hungry

lock -- reminds rcu of thec deer as the Sherlff asks

his next questlan,
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SHERIFF:

CARRIE:

SHERIFF:

DOCTOR:

SHERIFR:

DOACTOR

17~
Mrs, Jowers, what has your l1ile been like these past

two years in Salt Lake Clty?

My 1il=2? I -= I worked, nad a few friends, tried to
send 3ome money to my children, It -- 1t was a alce
iz

S
Dr, ‘frizht, about a week vefore fthelr marriage, you

say Charlle Bowers caie to you necause of a heart
attack?

That's correct, Sheriff., Gave him some powders to alow
up is heart aetion, I told him he'd have to take
caras of nimselfl and sbop drinklng. I even took Mrs,
Bowers asgide to tell her that,

Then i1 your cavaclt:r both as Bowers' doctor and as

the Jounty Coroner you 3ay that he dled of natural
2ausges?

As far as any death can be c¢onsidered normal, Sheriff,

I would say that Charlie Bowers died a perfectly

natural death,

Normally, Marguerite Brown, you glve yourself over

to sleep the moment vou 20 to bed, but not this night,
Sometiring at that inquest keaps torturing you, some
sontradiction, Some eclash or testimony that no one else
antical, uot even rou -- until now, And then,

gurddenly clearly, cu hear 1€,

(o1 FILTER) I war:>i s, BEouwers he shouldn't drink,

(Qif PILTER:) He =a’e 7@ buy 1iu a bottle of whiskey to
celebrate our re-marvia-e,

)]
v RI
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MARGUERITE: '

DOCTOR:

MARGUERITE:

DOCTOR:

MARGUERITE:
DOCTOR:

MARGUERITE:

—_— o ———

-13- i)
G TN

e DEALTING ,—HEARDUNDER, V). -
‘-i { » . ’)-gﬂ”
Dr. igrt, prease—Joroive—fmey I »now it's late,

Dwt what about the whiskey? vou sald that you warned
her to Yeep him away from whilskey. and yet she 3ald
she bought him a bottle to celebrate their wedding.
LIRKED,-FRYING TOCUT IN) TheE ingiest is over
MIFzBrewn—.. I wlsh you wouldn't Jump-
(CUTS IN:) The pci;;HETﬁﬁf?ying‘gg“make, Dr. Wright,
15 “his: knowlng hls heart coaditiggjhzﬁﬁrd~ahe‘have
p&rpeae&y—fed-himfﬂhtskey—to——-
e PSP
(CUTS IN:) Miss Bowess, I thilnk maybe you've been
reading $oo many murdsr stories, It's true that
whiskey can simulate:;;art condition, but not to the
noint of killing a man, if thatts what you're
thinkirg, Poisons could do that, but not whiskey.
(TAKZ:) Poisons? “ _
Tt's four o'clock 1n the morning. What in the world
are you “hinking of, young—woman?~ Just because
there'!s a ranch of B0 acres and a small amount of
insurance money, you're letting your mind run riot,
(OUIETLY:) You're wrong, Dr. Yodght, I'm thinking
quite the opposlte -- T'm thinking that a woman 1ike
Mrs. Bowers -- 1f she were ©O commit murder, it
wouldn't be for money. It would be for -- happlness,
He's said "poisons”, In the library the next morning,
you compile a 1list of polsoina which ecan gpeed the
actian of the heart, simulate heard trouble, and

even kill, Some poisons you discover are rare, hard

to find, expensive, But some -~
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DRUGGIST:
MARGUERITE:

JRUGGIST:

MARGUERITE:

DOCTOR:

SHERIFF:

MARGUERITE :

DOCTCR:

MARGUERITE:

SHERIFF:

MARGUERITE

SEERIFF:
MARGUERITE:

_.'[_9-
Jtyyehiine? 3ure, Mlss Brown, we carry 1L,
3ell anv?
lell, not very much, (LAUGH:) After all, 1t's a
wolson, Dut the other day, a lady bought some -- to
kill zome wata,
(PaxZ:) Rats? In this part of Idaho!  (FAST:) The
reglater -=- Where iz your poison reglster? According
to the State Law, everybody who buys polson has to

sign 1n the drugglsts' register, 'here ls it?

T L e e o —

{OW PHONE, EXCITED:) 3heriff, this 1s Dr, Wright,
Tire w0t to see you immedlately, I've Just gotten
the report on Charlie Bowers vital organs from the
Boise laboratory., They found three milligrams of

strychnine in Bowers' stomach,

ACCENE, CUT TO N
_ACCENT, _CUT_TQ) S L&%'I;
(EXCITED) It% all ofone-pieces What you discovered

at the drug store, Miss Brown, and your report from
Bolse, Doctor,

That firgt heart attack he had, Doctor, when she
brought him to you the first time --

S=<»ychnine could do that, Mlss Brown, S3trychnine could
create a perfect imitation of a neart attack,

That was her trial run -- to set up an alivi, wasn't
it, Shaprlil?

I afrald so,

‘There is she now?

She lert town right after the inquest,

(TAKE:) Left town?
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SHERIFF:

MARGUERITE:
SHERIPFF:

MARGUERITE:
SHERIFF:

MARGUERITE!

(MUSIC:

NARR:

SHERIFF:
MARGUERITE:
SHERIFF:
MARGUERITE:
CARRIE:

COCPER:

CARRIE:

-20- o,

3he took Bowers' body to Cedar City, Nevada, He had
some relatives there, The funeral was this afternoon,
3ut wnat about her? TIs she atill in Cedar City?
Vo, The minute I heard from Dr, Wrlght here, I checked

with Cedar City.

And?

She took the train to 3alt Lake Clty. She'!ll be
. arriving in Salt lake City at 5:10 this morning, e SF W
A I'm going with you. e

{(SRATN—HTSTLE-FAROF®, TRAIN COMING ON UNDER...)
The platform at S-1t Lake City is dark and windy and
deserted as you, and the Sheriff hear the whistle
of the 5:10 from Cedar City, In a moment Or two,
the train will pull in, Carrie Bowers will atep down
and you shudder a little, Marguerite Brouwn, bemﬁﬁg;:
you-know what \is goingﬁLO happen, In ong way or
amcther the barbed wire fence will close in tighter
and tighter,

(TRAIN TO STOP)
(LOW:) Do you see her, Migs Brown?
(Lowt) Mot yet, I--
(TAXE:) There she 1s -- up ahead!
4-1t! That man -- he's takiag her in his arms!
(07F MIKZ) Oh, Sam ~-- Sam darling!
{LAUGHING:) Zasy, honey, easy! Ue're back together
again} .
You'!ll never Xnow, Sam -- you'tll never know how much

I missed you!l
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COCUPER:

carrie:
COOQPER:
SHERIFF:
CARRIE:
COOPER:
SHERIFF:
CARRIE:
CAPPER:

SHERIFF;

CARRIE:

COOPER:
MARGUERITE:

(MUsIC:

CARRIE:

MARGUERITE:
CARRIE:

-271-

I missed yru oo, baby., Xncw sumething? In the yeay
and 1 half we've been married, thils is the first time
we were apart,

Never 2goln, never agzin --
How 3id the Court case gc? They settle it 21l right?
{SUDDENLY: )

{ALMOST A

Mrs, Bowers?

SCREAM:) Noi
Caprie, what 1s 1it?

Mrs, Bowers, I'd like to --
Sam, dont't let “hem! Don't let them --
I den't know whe you are, but you've got the wrong
weman, This 1s my wlfe, Mrs. Cooper,

Herets my identificaticn, Mr. Cooper, I know your

wife 25 Mrs. Bowers.

(CRYING:) Sam, don't listen! Sam, don't listen! We'll
lose emch other ferever If you listen!

I I -- whatl%m abaay 7

Thig -- this isn't a very good place to tzlk, Den't

you think we osught tc go inside, Sheriff?

I -- I xept getting letters from the children and as
time went oy, I becazme mecre and more heartsick. I
asouldntt stand to seem him treat the children the way he
trezted me in the p

ORI OIS
ind ar you dﬁcideﬂ—“n“*“piﬁwﬁ 4

{4 BELT, THEN:) Yes. I -- told Sam here that there was

2 Court case %hat needed me in Idahe, I went there.
married Charlie agaln ond gave him the strychnine with

hls whilskey.
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MLRGUERITE:

COCPER:

CARRIE;:

COOPER:

CARRIE:

-22.
Mr. Ccoper knew nothlng of your previous marrlage cor

your children?

Ne, I == I dreomed I would sell the ranch after -- after
Charlle was dead, Then I'd c¢ccme back here, I'd tell

Sam I had children and the Ccurt case had left me w

some money, .and then I dreamed Sam would say yes, and

for the flrst time in my 1ife, I'd have real happlness --
-- real happlness,

(PAUSE, THEN HEARTBROKEN:) If -~ if yculd only told me

~~ right from the beginning, Carrie --

You -- you would have married me, Sam? With the Children?
They were your children, Gaerte, I loved you, Carade,
(PLEADING WITH HER:) Why didn't you tell me, Cawrte?

Why didn't you tell me?

(DESPERATELY: )} Dzntt you understand, Sam? When youlre
caught in something -- you -- you cantt think, When
youtre caught in scmething a3ll you can think of ls how

t¢ break free, I wanted tc break free, 3am, donlt ycu
understand?

Up 70_TAG)

————— ke

In just a2 mcment, we'lll rezd you 2 telegram from
Marguerlte Brown of the Nampa Idahc Free Fress with the

final sutcome of tonlght's 318 STOARY,

(CLCSING COMMERCIAL)
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GROOQP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CH PPELL:

HiRRICE:

-23- THE BI¢G STORY
PROGRAM #2456

ALCSING COMMERCT..L

Guard -zainst threat-scratcht Guard a2galnst threoat-
seratah!  Guard zgalnst threoat-scratcht  Enjey the

smecth smooth smcking :f fine tebacceos. 3moke 2

PELL MELL.

Yes, smcke PELL MELL ~ the clgarette wheose mildness you
2an measure.

Remember this -~ the further z puff »f smcke ls

filtersd through fine t-etacccs, the milder 1t becomes.,
it the first puff PELL MELL smcke 1s flltered further

than that ~f =ny -ther leazding clgarette. Mcreover,

after § puffs, -r 10, -r 17 - by zactual measure -

PRLL MELL'S greeter length of traditionally fine

t-paccos still travela the smike further - filters the
smcke and makes 1t mild,
Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos gilve you 3

smc-thriess, mildness and satlsfaction nc =ther

aigarette :ffers you.
ask for the longer fire cigarztte in the dlstinguished
red package - PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES -

"outatandingt”

And - they are miid!
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CHAPPELL:

AARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

ol

T.G ':I

T

Yow we read you that telegram frea Marguertte Brown of

the \T'amp'1 Idanc Free Press
Murderes 1n bni%EELELBEE_EESRY lcst her desperate gamble
for h“ppiﬂcss before—a—Fury—hieh sentenced her to Idaho
3tate pr%scn kaH}ife Many thanks for tonight's PELL
MELL Award.
Thonk you, Miss Brown. The makers of PELL MELL FAMOUS
CIGARETTES 2re proud to present y-u the PELL MELL $5CC =
award for notzble service in the fileld of Journalism.
Tisten again next week, szme time, same station, when
2PLL MTLL PiMCUS CIGLRETTES will present ansther BIG
STORY - & Big Story from the front pages =f the Lowell,
Massachusetts Sun -- byline -- Themas C. Gallagher, 4
3IG STORY of = bank robbery ondé a repcrter!s Christmas
present to an unlucky marn,
_STING)
ind remember -- cvery week y-u can see ancther dlfferent

Blz Story on television -- brought to you by the makers

of Pell Mell Famous Clgnrettes.
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Sclinsky, Tonight's progran was adagted by Sbram 3,
‘,A.o-ul-:r—— _

Atamog Swomoan 2otual stors from Shamagzes of the Nomps

“dano Trac Press. Your narrator was 2ob Sloan and umzie

Striavland nlaycd the part of Merguerite Zrown. In rder

aferectars in ¢ dramatizetisn wara changed, sith the
sxcoption 27 tho reworteor, Miss Srowm.

TVE D P.FULL 7D T.DE FOR,

_
——

-

THig I3 Trmoat Thapnell swnesiiag for She maliors ol
PIIT ELL TLOUS JIGLEETTES...This oo do sometzing
21 f5r the smc'zers on wour Christmes iist, TFor

sweensional muctting wloosurs give Yhem PELL MELL FUMCUS

— - . : . R S T -4 o
ATAIRETTIE in £ho distinguishod rsd Christmas certon.

1 e - T Lt -4 - .
Semertors in the 7.8, tanight thors is 2 zon, troman or

arili wha %5 Tntid ta becors Jrwrica's gne millionth

Lra?fie death 2ar be postpened. That's i all of us -
Arivors =nd nedestrians ali%e - 'mavr and choy traffic
isws, Sunport the sa2fetvy movement in your ¢ manitr,

Torch your childrsn tho rules of safoty, Help eut the

TEI3 IS IIT.. .72 ULTICILT SRCADCLSTING COMPLNY,
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2u7

CAST

MNARRATCR BOB 3LOAN

MILLY PATSY CAMPBELL
EMILY EVELYN JUSTER
LAURA CHARLOTTE DENNY
HAROLD BILL LIPTON
D.A. BILL GRIFFIS
HARRIS BILL GRIFFIS
MAN SANDY BICKART
CHIEF SANDY BICKART
TOM BILL QUINN
SANTA CLAUS MAURICE FRAWKLIN
AIELLO PHIL STERLING

WEDNESDAY DECEMBER 19, 15951
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5:30-10:C0 PM THE BIG STCRY #247

HARCOLD:
LalRA:
HAROLD:

HARCLL:

LAURA:

DECEMBER 1v, 1951 WEDNESDAY

. sallagher, the Lowell Sun, Lowell, Magsachugetta.

PELL, MELL famous cigarettes present the BIG STORY,

T m— o Y am wm mm mm mmm A wm mm e wm —w —e re

Thank you. Merry Christmas! Next...(PAUSE) You're next Sir..
(PAUSE) Do you want to make a deposit?
Let me have all the money in that drawer.
What?
Let me have the money, I've zot a gun.
All right, all right,
{RIFFLE OF BILLS)
New, you stay right here till I get out of here, you
wnderatand? Keep gulet.
(QUICK FADE OF FOOTSTEPS ON MARBLE)
(EXCITED) Mister Morton, Mr, Morton....that man Just held

me up.
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ANNCR: THE RIG STORY. Here is Amerlesd, .tgﬂjiiﬁzifland fta fury,
1ts oy and 1ts gorrows, as reported by bhe nen and women
of the great American newspapers. {PAUSE, FLAT) Lowell,
mazsachugetts, from the pages of the Lowell 3un comes the
gtory of a bank robbery and 2 repovter’s Chrigimas
present o an unlucky man. &nﬁ'fgnight, to Thomas C.
Gallagher of the Lowell Sun for his BRIG STORY zoes the
PELL MELL $500. award.

(OPENING COMMERC IAL)
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #247

OPENING COMMERCIAL:

GROUP: Juard against threat-scrateh! Juard against throat-scratch!

guard azainst throat-scratch! EnjJey the smecth smooth

amoking of 'ine tobacecs. Smoke 2 PELL MELL.

CHAPPELL: Ycs, smoke 2 PELL MELL and discover how PELL MELL's
greater length of fine tobaccos filters the smoke on the
way to your throat - filters the smoke and makes 1t
mlld.

HARRICE: Rememper this - the further your cigarctte filters the
smeoke through fine tobaccos, the milder that smoke
becomes.

CHAPPELL: At the first puff PELL MELL 3moke is filtered further
through fine tobaccos than that of any other leading
ecigarette. And what's morve after 5 nuffs, or 10, or 17-

PELL MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine tobaccos

st1ll travels the smoks further - filters the smolke
and makes 1%t mild,
HARRICE: Thus, PELL MELL'S rine mellow $tobaccos zive you a

smoothness, mildness and satisfaetion no ofher clgarette

offers wou.
CHAPPELL+ So smoke PELL MELL FAMOUS CICARETTES - "Outstandingl"

HARRICE: And - they ace mllid!
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{MUSIC: THEME .AND UNDER)

ANNCR: Lowcll, Massachusetts. The story as it actually happened.
mhomas C. Gallagher's atery as he lived 1t.

(MesIc: _ )

NARR: ¥su sover the police beat, Tom Gallagher, rencrter for
the Lowell, Massachusebtts Sun. Your stories usually
start with the corcner!s report of a "dead on arrival” tag
pinned-on—teo—a—pottceboldy Wag. Your storles usually liat
previoua arrests, cenfesslons. All the sordid wagte of an
industrial area filters into the clipped Jeurnalese of
your crime reports. But Christmas...that!s for feature

T
men. , ,Bryemawr graduates, the mcdern equivalent of the
sob-gister. Emlly Horner worked opposite you.,.that
was the kind of assignment she always pulled.
(TYPING STCES: PAPER PULLED OUT)

TCM: What's the matter, Emmy.,.tough lead?

EMILY: The day I get %o write an houest who what when where and
how lcad I'1ll be happy. I haven': written 2 news story aince
I vame on tha papsr

TOM: What's the problem today?

EMITY: ghrlatwes  featurs...Christmas., . BEvery day another rolece.
I've bezen cube abs.t Christmas, reverant, naive, rolksy,
...cochh!

TOM: Thet's your mistalc, Eamy. That Iiberal arts background
puts you right intc fezature, Scratch an Ivy lecaguer
and you find a feature writer.

EMILY: Right now I'd trade Xriss Kringle for a good axe murder.
How ab:ut a trade, Tom.. you let e take the Police

heat. ...
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TOM: 2h no...I have a grsat respact for Christmas, I wouldn't

want {t soolled by naving oo soread the zowd will wilth

—_—

=

1o beat is the only place I'm safe..
nuthing o5 write but good healthy assaults and disorderly
swcuere, I celobrase Christmas on my own time,.,.I llke
it that way..lLet me see,.
EMILY: Me...a0C. 00,
(PAPER CRINKLE)
TCM: {READING) "Ged bless us every one sald Tiny Tim.. how
these words =cho through the streets of Lawell Massachusetbs
these days"...0h brother! Xeep me from that,..praise be to
the nollce beart,

(MUSIC: HIT: 'NDER)

NARR: iand it was sn the police bezt that your next story turned
up. It didntt start with a teletyre report, o2r a code
aumbsr to a radic car., 1t started in the attic of a
gmall framec house near Lowell., The 0ld furnace in the
hasement had a hard sime ehoving the heat past the second
floow, The house wasn't insulated and when the door at
the head 2f che att_g stalirs opened, 2 ccld draft blew
cthrough She Tosm.
{77CR OQPEN)
MYILLY: Haraold, close the Zoor.
{DNOR CLOSE}
HAROLD: Nc heat?
MILLY: The sseam fust dcesn't cone g,

EARC D Yould think Buddy'd «<cep the furnace up.
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MILLY He trizs. It Jjust doesn't come up, Harald, therets nothing
he can do. '

HAROLD: If he wasn't my brother, I'd -- You're suppszed to heat an
apartment....

MILLY: Hareld...

HARQOLD: T wunow, I know, we don't pay him any rent,

(BIG SIGH A8 HE SITS DOWN )

MILLY Anything today?

HARQOLD: No,

MILLY - ~1zb-tn-Acton?

HAROEQ:E I had a flat. By the time I zot there aomebody else

" had 1t, '

MILLY: I don’ﬁ‘understand 1t. TYoulve 5ot a good trade.

HAROLD: Twno urades. Landscare gardening —-\silvnrsmi*h helper'--
a_lat aof_good that-doess—ne,

MILLY: pid you +try the park department agulin?

HAROLD: ' Might as well give up, Milly, thevre isnit 2 Ib up here.
whet's Jor sapper?

MILLY: Buddy sent up scme rcast beef they had yesterday.

EARQLD: How'!s The kid° -

MILLY: His nzse Lsﬂr1nniﬂﬂ 3é;;;

HLI0LD:

MILL

dAROLD:

YILLY:
HARQLD:
MILLY:

Did , suonil tae doeter?

Weill wait and sez if 1t's anything serious.

v~u mean we havenit got any money [or 1. Miily, I was
thinking ~f Asbury Park. .t least I had a <b down theare.
Twenty-swe dollars 2 wiek?

It was 2 Job

Hareld, every night it's the same thing. You 2o over

and over 1t,
{MORE )}
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HARCLD:

HAROLD:

MILLY:

HAROLD:

MILLY:

AAOLD

-7- #ob7

Welye “igured the whule thing out. We couldn't live on
that ncney. You sald you wanted to go gome ploce and make
o Iresh start.
what 3-art? We're living I Buddy.
Youlll zet scmething.
When? When?
3it hack, ean back, here, I'1ll rub the back aff your
neck. (SOOTHINGLY) ¥ﬁu-did_the“rigﬁt;thing;'we‘cou&dala-
e —smwrr—there.  Soon you'll get a Jjob. Something—
with-a—foture. Welll save some money. Pubt—a-—dowsr

Age, 4R Gasrm
payment—N—A—houses We'll D&y back everybhingw Itt1l be
a1l rizht,
(SITTING UP SHARPLY) All right? Have you figured 1t up?
T have 211 day long while I'm wzalking around from place
to place, Ttve figured it up. Two hundred and sixty
dellars 1t took t£o move up here. We cwe that, Three
hundred and eighty dollars to Buddy and that dcesn't count
rent. He can't affcrd that. Two hundred and sixty three
dollars to your folks. kﬁnd-evefywweex+aﬁ}et%er—bhat—
says =t so nice, "If you could see your way clear s 1f you
could spare Tust. 2 l1ttie"...and Iin trying to think:E‘\
erenses—for-porrowing—sTme rTPE, Don't «kid yourself
Milly, 1t won't be all right., We're not going To save
anything. We're not even giing to pay back what we uwe,
Where 2re you golng?

I want a drink <f water.

=
MILLY:°{1;§gt supper, Harcld. Helen sent up scme gravy with the

roast beef, 1t's & go.d supper, tomorrcew you'll find

something.
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HARCLD:

MAN:

— i —

HARRIS:
HAROLD:

HARRIS:
HARCLD:

HARRIS:

HAROLD:
HARRIS:
HAROLD:
HARRIS:
HAROLD

HARALS:

{MUSIC:

—— e e

MILLY:

HARCLD:

- #2477

UP_AND UNDER FOR MCNTAGE)
Loox;?zzzfﬂ%ha: wzuld T want with 2 londscars gardéner,
I rur 2 restaurant,
But I need a2 Job, =2ny Job, maybe 2 dishwasher,
T don't need ro dishwasher, I zos 2 dishwasher. I'm
sorry, I zot nothing for you.
HIT AND UNDER)
Whoe let y»u ir here,
Mr. Harrls, they tcld me you run the arena where the
fights are every Friday night.
Yeah,
look, I nced money real bad. I Sheought moyte you could
use me.
The Arena corporatizsn hires all the ushers, I Just promote
the fizht.
I know., I did some fighting.
Where?
Tn Now Jersey. Thz z2mateurs....
Amateurs, acmabeurs, don't give 7e no amateurs,
EBut, I've got to Zet something. I need money rsal bad,
I can fizht, Mr. Harrls., Just glve me 2 chance.
Szrry, Mac, I zst nocthing for you.
EIT AND UNDER)

{(TTRED FOOQTSTEPS UP STAIRS, DUCR DPEN)
(OF7) Har-ld? Clzse the dinar, there's a draft.
I “now,

{DOOR CLOSE!}
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MITLY:

EARCLD:

MILLY:
HAROLD:

MILLY:

HARQLD:

MILLY:

HARQLD:

MILLY:

HAROLD:

MILLY:

HAROLD:

-Q- #247
fCCMING ON) Anything?
T trisd to get a lob as a prize fighter, he laughed 2t
me, sald I didn't l:nk strong ensugh to lick a stamp.
The heat's 1 little detter today.
Yeak, They've got e Christmas decorations we down
towrn, There's 2 wreath on every lamp post. Theylve—get—-
streasmeraoroEyProm—the—psst _affice—that—sarys—Merry-
Ghetstmrst —Merry CThristms?
Please, Harzld, ..
You—shettd—see bthe—stopre windows—I—saw o ooat;—rme—
of those windproof cnes with the furry lining. You
remeﬁber you said yc&\wanted one? \\Kx
ITve go%\@ cleoth coat. \\\ N
Helents—ohd—me—fpom-five-yFeals—aga: And the toys.
There's something very cheerful about a window full of
toya juet before Christmas, Where'aj;:;;é;
Downatairs playing. Rarcld, you shouldn't talk llke
this., It's not your fault, N
CRary S
Whose fault 1s it? Yours? Leprate? How long can we live
here in an attle, wearing Buddy's and Helen's old
cinthes?
Buddy's besn very gcood to us.
I don't want him to be good to ws. It's a strain on him
too-
Harnld...
I know - T know -- It's Just that I gnt worried IT11l never
pay back what he's done far uz, We would have been out

an the street except for Buddy---It's nc way to live, 1t's

ne way to live,
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MILLY: Maybte there'll be gscmething for Christmas . daybe 1t
willl sncw,

HARQOLD: Sure, thatts it, Lei's pray £or snow, 30 san get
gome werk shovelling. That's the future I came up here
Por, &3 pray £or snow, I'm drecming »f a Whilce Christmaa,

MILLY: Donlt say that - this isn't iike you - Harcld, what 1s
this doing ta yru? Itm worrled - worried akcat you, dear.
You've chenged - you used to laugh 3t trouble - remember?

HARQLD: vYes, I remember but what have we Zot to laugh at now?.I-
told~you when we 2ot mdrried I was going te be 2 big shob-
make a\I;E‘ar dough - brinéh?bu and sur children a~future
allof uwe—wontd—have_boen proud-—2£, Now lock - look what
we'lve come to. Everything I've tried t£o do has turned out
wrong., Sometlmes I feel so ashamed ~f myself I can hardly
bear ta loak at you.

MILLY: Stop Lt! Stop talking that way. You're the same sweet guy
you always were. I still lecve you, darling - that s the
impcrtant thing - I—afiddi-tove yiu. We'll find a way -
samehow-welll—-fizure it cut - “nly stop-werrying-so.-
stap-lassing it _get you duwn. {FAUSE) Now come.on- letls
~2ats

HAROLD: Somewhere in this town there must be acmething I can do.
Ilve 22t t2 zet ahold ~f semething. Maybe tomorrow.

(STREET BACKGRCUND, A SANTA CLAUS! BELL RINGING )

SANTA CLAUS: Help the ncedy. Bring Christmas cheer tz the unfortunate.

prep 2 nickel in Sasnta's chimney. You sir, c@n yo>u4 spare

a 1ittle to help those less fortunate than yourself,
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TARQLD:

el L T
QnLuLA H

HalOLD:

3ANTA:

daROLL:

SANTA:

HARCLD:

SANTA:

SANTA:»

HAROLD:

SANTA «

HAROLD:

SAMTA:

HAROLD:

~11- #247
Wher='11 T find one?
Hhm?
Nevesr mind, Lock, are they hiring any more?
Whe T
Whoever hires you Santa Clauses. I need 2 Jsb,
Tt1a voluntesr work, mister, ¥-ou see there's this
Unitzd Christmas Fund drive and...
Nevar mind. Is <his a gond corner?
Oh, sure, sure, See Ifm right outslde the bank here,
Pecple make a withdrawal for Christmas money; they come
sutside and I'm standing right here., When you get those new
bllls =ut »f the bank you 2lways feel pich,
(BINGS—DHE-BELT)—rerry THFLTUT S —Merpy—Christmes!~
Wensid—vou—tike So—eantribube ~mister? —Ttts2-worthy-
aowse. Zverybody nesds a little something 2xtra at
Christmas.
vYeah, yesh, everybody needs something at Christmas.
Tita—she—~tHttlTertras—thet—are dmporcaat, Adh?—Toys —
fep_tho—jeid ~FmEtiT g spen el frr -Shrtstmes—dinner ~
T zet 3 wick cut :f the ¢nllection. I've besen doing 1t
for five years, I wouldntt want fc sae anyb:dy net have
gemething for Christmas. What'!s the matter, mister, you
dents locik 82 3oad?

tock sick cr something.,  You need any help?

[v7]

Ne, ne. I've zot t: help myself, (FADING) I've got to help
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-12- #2477
SANTA: Hey, wazt, maybe I can,.well...(S3TASTS TO CLANG THR BELL!.
Merry “hristimas..

MysIC: STING D JNDER)

NAET: Your nslzphoine rings, Tom Gollagher, oo oyour czy 00 BT
youlre used to that, A repzrter hos to we, Thay've besen

trylng £ 2@t 72w 3ince 19 ~telocei 1o she morning,  The

managlneg edlitor bawls intoe your <2r and 23 yiu listen you
grab your hat because the story ls big. Liwell Dime Bank

has beern held ap by an armed bandit., Ac the hank the
tellers are gathered in llttle xncots, buzzing like 2 swarnm
2P bees. Ysu 3prt Superintendent of Police Arthony Alells,
behind o glass £33 vice-presidentis desik, talhking toc a8
woman,
{SLIGHT OVER ALL ECHC, CRCWD BUZZ IN BACKGROUND)

TOM: What'!'z the story, Mr. Alell:?

AIELLO: Armed roobery. Firgt cone we ever had in Lowell. It's a
shame. We haa a zood record.

TOM: How much was the take?

ATELLO: Twenty-£five hundred.

TOM: Clzan

ar away?

(1

AIELLO: Yeah,

TOM Can y.u £111 me In? What did the vandlt ook like?
What hacppened?

AIELLO: mhis 13 Laura MaCarthy, bthe teller. Go 2nhead, Mrs, MceCarthy,
tell Mr, gallacher what hanpened,

LAURA: Waoll, I nad Just finished 2 witharzwal and the next person
in lino wes this boy, he was sgeort 2f t2ll and kind of zocd

lackling, wearing & short blue-zrey trench cnat,
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AT
it Taa s

NARR:

TOM:

HAROLD:

TOM:

-13- #ohT
dat?
M., ne had 1 rewspaper Wrapood arcund hig hand and I said
o . ;
' P L S i-"v-n.r-rB""" ha -
MEXt ANt bm——raedrer “he newgpager it.me and,said let me have

a1l the meney in the drawer, I gave him the =oney and
then he walked away.

Had you sesn him befsore?

a3, po.

Ko leads, Mr. Alello?

Nz,

What &7 you think?

Ttls 2 ssore wall. We haven't gzot a thing to work an. Who
aver pulled this J &t g2f himself a nice Chriscmas present.
Twenty-five hundred dollars,

vsu go over the descripti:zns carefully. After slx years 2n
the pelice beat you gcot a pretty g2 d mental file of the
petty criminals in the Laiwell area. Bul you aan't pin 1t
down. You flle your story 2nd the next morning when you
check back in at prlice headguarters, you ra ingo
superistondent Aiell: 1z the hall.
anything turn up =t the band »obbavy?
what 31d you <xpect? That b-y 2oL away clean. The money

i 3 Aty
was in small billls with n rec;;E,QChances are we'll never
zet him.
The descriptlon is sc vazue., Could be almoest any young
wid.

(HALF OFF) Excuse mc. Are you a detective.

Nape. 4 Deporier,

ATHOT 0005381




" HAROLD:
ATELLO:
HARQLD:
ATELLO:

HARCLD:

-1k~ #2477
I..I think I'd better talk tz a detectlve.
I'm superintendent Aiell:, will.thav dol
I _zuege so, ¥y name 1s Harold oherman. Toke thia please.
What s 1u?
The—rmeys twenty-five hundred dollars, I want £ glve
mysz212 up. I held up the Lowell Dine Bank.
TURNTABLE }

(MIDDLE COMMERCIAL)
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THE RTQ STURY ~15- #eb7
SROCHAM #2247

-

MITLIE COMMERCIAL:

SRCUD: yuard agalnst shroat-scratch! Guard agalnst thrcat-scratch!

suard 2zalnst throas-scrasch! Enjsy the smesth smosth

smoxing of fine tchaccos. Smexe 2 PELL MELL.
YARSICE: Yes, smoke 2 PELL MELL - and discover how FELL MELL'S
greater langth of fine tobaceoss filters the smcke on the
way to ysur thrsoat - filters the smoke and makes it mild.
CHAPPELL: Au the first puff PELL MELL smcke s filtered further
than that .f any -ther leacding clgarette. ind, what's more

after & puffs, or 10, -r 17 - PELL MELL'S greatec length

~f traditi-nally fine tibaccceg still trevels the smoke
further - filters the smoke and makes 1t mild,
HARRTCE: Thus, PELL MELL'S i'ine mellow tobacess give you 2

gmoothness, mildness and satisfaction no sther cigarette

¢ffers you,
CHAPPELL: Guard agalnst throat-scratchl
HARRICE: Enjcy She smcoth smoking »f fire tobaccos. Smoke a PELL MELL.
CHAPPERL: Whersver you 2o today, nutice how many decples have

changed ts PELL MELL - the lornger, finer clgazrctte 1n the

distingulshed red -askaze, PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES -

)

"ougstanding!”

HARRICE: and - they are miid!
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HARRICE:

NARRATOR ¢

HARCLD:

o mw m —

WARRATOR :

HARQLD:

-16- #alT

—_— e e L T T i o ww -

This 1s Cy Harrice returning you to your narrator
and reporter Tom Sallaghert!s Bilg Story as he lived it
and wrote 1t,

-t
You perch on a -sink in the corner of the Detective
Bureau, Tom Gallagher, while a pollce stenographer
slips open his book to take dewn a confession,
Harold Oberman looks tired, drawn, On a table in
front of him 1s a stack of bills, Twenty five hundred
dollars from the Lowell Dime Dank, and he can't look
at it. “Youtve heard confeaslons before.
I'm Harold Oberman, I'm 21 vears old, My wifel!s name
i3 Mildred, I came here from Asbury Park, New Jersey

two months ago to live with iy brother Buddy,

IN 7ITH)

— ot o

Youlre taking notes, Tom Gallagher, in your ouwn
private brand of shorthand, You llsten to the 1 q
confession, the story of a young boy, married at 3,
trying to support his wife, looking somewhere for a
future and finding nething,

I keot adding up the money we owed in my head, three
hundred and elghty dollars to my brother Buddy, two
hundred and sixty three dollars to my wife's folks;
we were 1iving in this one room in the attlc, the
bathroom was downstalrs, I couldn't get no jfob,

T 41dn't know what to do, 4ind then I saw all the
Christmas decorations, That's alright when youlre
working, see, I mean it's nice, Christmas 1s nice,

but I couldntt stand 1t,
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-17- #el7

AIRLLO: wher did you decide to rob the bank? How long did you
plan it%
HAROLD: I 41dn't know what I was doing, I was standing outaide;

Fhepe was 2 Santa Claus and I,...e.L Just had to do

something,
AIELLO: Wheretd you get the gun?
HAROLD: I+ wasn't a real zun, It was a water pistel, It

cost a dime, I was going to hring it home for a present
for my kid, It was the last dime I had, It was a
Christmas present for my id,

WARRATOR!: The confession is typed and you watch Harold Oberman
sign it with his own fountain pen, They take him avay

and you turn te the Suverintendent,

TOM: Pretty rough story, isn't 1t?

ATIELLO: Yeah, I guess it is alright,

TOM What do you think het!ll get?

ATELLO: Plenty. Maybe 20 years, Armed baak robbery 13 a

pretty tough rap, Clgarette?

TOM ¢ Thanks,
AIZLLO: (BIG SIGH) Well, you've got your story, Tom,
TOM: T don't know, Mr, Alello, Maybe this one is Jjust

beginning, Shewels something whieh ought to be done

for this kid.

AIELLO: It got you, Tom?
TCM: Yeah, yeah, 1t got me,
ATELLO: Forget it, Your next story on this case will be when

they send him up for ften to 20 years, Don't eat your

neart cut, Flle your copy and forget 1it,

ATHO1 QOO5385




NARRATCR:

MILLY:

TOM:
MILLY:

TOM:
MILLY:

18- 217

- - — .

But you don't file your story, not jyet, You take a
cab to the address that Harold Oberman gave in hias
confesgion, You 2limb the 2reaking stairs to the
one-room attic apartment and you talk to his wife,
Milly,
{CRYING) He gave me two hundred dollars when he came
home, He sald 1t was a loan,
Pld you belleve him, Mrs, Oberman?
The Lowell Sun was on the table, the headllnes were all
about the banic hold-up, I asked him, Harold, did you
do that? And he sald he didntt, I cried, I kept
asking him and finally he was cprylng and I wanted to go
down to the nolice statlon with him but he sald he had
to do 1t alene, Mr, Gallagher, what are they golng to do
with him?
I don't know, Has he ever been in trouble before?

P e
No, Haroldewerks—iramd, That was 1t, if he could only
have gotten a Job, He was going crazy thinking about
1t, <S-—prayed—fon snow;—T-reallydid, -Iprayed {67
SHowW bgcause L{ he could get a Job shovélxng T knew
that itxwogldn't drive hiﬁ‘cnggy. Even 1f 1E\w§F only
fon_a_couplé—ef"days. He was 3o ashamed living ﬂere on
nls brother, You should asee him with the baby, He'ls a
good father, Wr. Gallagher, what are they golng to do

with him?
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TOM:

MILLY:

JARRATOR?

CHIRR:

NARRATOR:

AJELIQ:

-19- #auT
Mrs, Oberman, Harold committed a serious crime, but he
doesn't belong in prison, I'm going to do everything I
can to see that he deesn't go there.
Thank you, IL....1 prayed [or saow, but 1t didn't snow,

If only there'd been scme snoW,

vou made a mistake, You gave the girl hope, and all
your years of experiance tells you there'!s no hope.
Armed robbery? That means prison, You could kileck
rourgelf around the block for opening your big mouth,
But you'lve mot a story to write and you go to worlk,

vou check his record, a long distance call to the
Asbury Park Chief of Follce,

(FILTER) 1o, Mr, Gallagher, I won't have to check

the files, T know Hareld Qberman, Good kid, Comes
Paom a nice family, Never been in trouble 1n his life.

If there's anything I can do %o help him, let me know,

i e

Now you write your story, You hit the Christmas
money angle; you let out 211 the stops, You wave
nolly wreaths and tinscl and rad decorations all
through your story, Maybe igls sentimental, maybe
1£'s maudlin, but you ¥now there's a kid in the
county Jall at iZast Cambrildge who needs a break,
and you're going o see that he gets it, You spend
two days button-holing Superintendent Alelle in
between appolntments,

vou back .n again, Tom?
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AIELLO:
TOM:

AIZLIO:
TOMs

ATELLO:

AIELLOQ:

TOM:

AIELLOC:

=

NARRATOR:

-20- #247
Look, Mr, Aielle, The Judge set bail at twenty-five
thousand dollars, that boy couldntt ralse twenty-five
cents, He can't afford a bond,
Tom, 1t's tough,
But chis kid 1s clean, He never gnt into any trouble.
He's a2 hard worker, I checked 1t,
What 4o ryou want from me?
You could zo to the District Attorney, he listens to
you,
Itts out of m hands,
There's a family there that could do something.

e ;?U4L6Mu_

What happens LT he goes up-JLer—ten years,
He robued a bank,
But he gave himself up. You admitted you Were up
sgainst a stone wall, You never would have found him,
Maybel
He needs another chonce, He needs a break. Hels a
good Xid,
You can't get around 1t, Tom, he robbad the bank,

UP AND UNDER)

J -

vou hit the front pages two days in a row, and a wave of
sympathy sweeps over ILowell. You take the story to the
cops, the tellers at the bank, peopla you stop in the
strcet, You tell them about Harold Oberman, and you put
whot thoy say on the front pege, Before the day is over
you have 19 jobs waiting for Harold Oberman, You talte

them with you and throw them on Superintendent Alello!s

desk,
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TOM:

ATELLO:

TOM:
AIELLO:

TOM:
ATELLO:

e e e

Ty
AIELLO:

J,._,L,L,.;

-21- #2247
If held had any one of those, Mr, Alello, any cne
tnree days ago, he wouldn't be in jail now,
Tom, youire making a lot of trouble for me, Those
stories of yours,
T sent coples t0 the District Attorney.
I 2ad a talk with Oberman In nis cell, 1IT1l tell you
what I*'11 do, It1ll nave lunch with the District
Attorney, I'11 tell him I think Oberman should get
a oreak,
WLll that do it?
I don't know, The D,A, deoesn't 1ike people pushing
Inte his business, But I'1l try, That's all T

can promige you,

— s mme mm b wen e R

From your deskt at the Lowell Sun you can s8¢ the
Christmas windows across the atreet and the ¢rouwds
hurrying home through the cold,,..Hurrylng home,..
and you think of the boy in the cell at the East
Cambridge County Jall, Your phone rings at 8:30 p.m.
( PHONE RINGS, IS PICKED UP)

(FILTER) Tom, Cberman signed a wailver of indictment.
He's on tomorrow!s trial list, Be down at the court
tomorrow at 10 o'clocl,

Does -he get--a-break? —-Did-you-speak—to-the DyATH
“I.gave him your“stuff, He won't commit himself,

. S y
Be down st the court at-ten, ™~

e
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-22- #2UT

NARR: Jou show up at superior court in East Cambridge
with a photographer to cateh Hareld Oberman as hels
brought over from the jail, He!s very nlce to you.
He ooses manacled 5o two bailiffs, In She courtroom
rou cateh Superintendent Afellc before the trial,

TOM: What is if, Mr. Alello? What does 1t mean? He

wasn't supposed te¢ come to trial before a couple of

weeks, .
D A L e T
ATELLO: Ilm afpatd—iets—oad;—TFoem, The D.A, didan't tell me
anything,
(MUSTC:_ _ _ _ HIT AND UNDER)
YARRATOR: The court convenes, The clerk rips through the

ancient ritual i abored tone, The walver cof

indictment is read, HEarold Obermsn 1s crying,

Tha details of the crime are read 1lnto the record,

snd Tthen the Districyp Attorney addresses the court,

i e () a-'(«k.}-v-e-n. A biiea

DISTRICT ATTY: Your honcr,ﬁgfve outlined the financial conditlon

of the dsfendant, his mental state, and his previous

irveproachable reputation, Superintendent Alello

nas informed me that the trail was so cold after the

hold up that Oberman would undoubtedly rever have

been arrested if he had not glven himselfl up,

I believe he 18 a worthy subject for prebation

and I recommend that he be placed on probation for

LtWwo Tears,

(MuUsIC: YIT AND UNDER)

— e et v ==t ot we e mml wew
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MARRATOR:

(MUSIG:

_— e e e W

CHAPPELL?

-23~ #2087
The Judge so orders, Harold Qrverman ig free, You watch
nim carefully as the balliff leads him from the
prisoner's cage, Af the rail of the court 18 his wife,
voufre in the background Tom Gallagher wnile the
flash bulbz pop and Harold Oberman walks out of the
court room lnto a city decorated for Christmas,
marked with the signs of the season of good will and
mercy., You're in the background but you know youl ve
given your Christmas present,,,,freedom and another

chance,

In Just a moment, we'll read you a telegram from
Thomas C. Gallagner of the Lowell, Mass, 3un
with the final outcome of tonight'!s BIG STORY,

— o e e — m—

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL}
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THE BIG STORY 12/16/51 24 #2h7

2LOSING COMMERCTIAL:

GROCP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

JHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

Guard agalnst throat-scratch! Guard againat throat-
“hroat-scrateh! Guard againat throat-scrateh! Enjoy

the smooth amooth smoking of fine tobaccos, Smoke a

PELI, WMELL,

vea, smoke a PELL MELL and discover now PELL MELL'3
greater length of f{ine tobaccos filters the gmoke on
the way to your “hroat - [ilters the smoke and makes
it mili,

Remember this, the further a puff of smoke 18 filtered
through fine tobaccod, the milder it becomes,

At She first puff PELL MELL smoke Is filtered further
than that of any other leading clgarette, Moreover,
after 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - PELL MELL'S greater length
of traditionally filne tobaccos still travels the smoke
fupther - filters the smoke and makes it mild,

Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smoothness, mildness and gaftisfaction no other

cigarette offers you.

herever you go today, notice how many pecple have
cnanged to PELL MELL - the langer, Iiner cigarette_in
the distinguished red package, Smoks PELL MELL FAMOUS
CIGARETTES -~ "Qutstanding!"

ané - they are mild!
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CHAPPELL:

TELEGRAM:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

_— e s g -

-25- F2uT

Now we read that telegram from Thomas C, Gallagher
of Lowell, Mass, 3un,

The young man in tonightts Blg Story accepted one of
c .

-

o . ——
e ALY

the many jobs offered to him before his release,, He

and his famlly are now living happily in Lowell, My
gincere appreciation for tonightts PELL MELL award,
Thank you, Mr, Gallagher, The makers cf PELL MELL
FAMOUS CIGARETTES are proud to present you the PELL MELL
4500 award for notable servige in the fleld of
Journallam,

Iisten agaln next week, same time, same station, when
PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will present another BIG
STORY - A Bilg Story from the front pages of the Pottetown
Pa. Mercurv -- byline - Shandy Hill, A BIG STORY of a
map sonvieted of murder - and of a small town reporter

wha belileved in him,

And remember -- every wWeek you can see ancther different
Big Story on television -- brought to you by the makers

5 Pell Mell Pamous Cilgarettes.

e e e e WA WPW MR W mw e e mer e
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~26- REV. Feut
CHAPPELL: THE 3IG JTORY 1s produced by Bernard J. Prockter with
original muaic zomposged and conducted by Viadimir
Selinsky. Tonight!s program was adapted by Ernest
Kinovy from an actual story from thegp;ges of the Lowell
Mass, Sun. TYour narrator was Bob Sloan and BLll Quinn
played the part of Thomas Gallagher., In order to
protect the names of people actually involved 1ln tonight's
authentic BIG STORY, the names of all characters in
the dramatization were changed, with the exception
of the reporter, Mr. Gallagher,
CHAPPELL: This 1s Ernest Chappell speaiking for the makers of
PELL MELI, FAMOUS CIGARETTES,,.This year do something
specizl for the smokers on your Christmas list, For
exceptional smoking pleasure give them PELL MELL FAMOUS
CIGARETTES in the distinguished red Christmas carton,
THIS IS NBC,..THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY,

rp/mtf
lEﬂé/Blpm.
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NBC THE BIG STCRY ﬁg&g
gg:oo)g 10230 PM DECEMBER 26, 1951 WEDNESDAY
{SHANDY HILL: MERCURY, POTTSTOWN, PENNA.)
CHAPPELL: PELL MELL PAMOUS CIGARETTES present#.....THE BIG STORY!
{MUSIC: _ _ _ FANFARE)_
(POOTSTEPS GOING DCWN STAIRS)
EDNA: Now, Bert, you speak right up to that woman.
BERT: I dontt like to make trouble for Mrs. Martin,
EDNA: Bert—iWedeman ;Yo 1laten to me, IT you have Ieds-
coﬁ;ideration for your own wife than a henna-dyed,
size twglvg divorcee! -x‘\k
BERTt What's wron;'wifn being size 12; you‘ﬁage 1t sound
immorator SCMETHINE
EDNA: Never mind.,.you Just tell her off. OQur room's been
a0 hot for two days you could bake a potato on the
e iy A b X
floor, She hes—the—thermosbat—in her room,.,.1t's her
responsibllity,
(STEPS 3TOF)
Well,,,.knock!
{KNGCK DN DCOR)
BERT: Maybe ghe isn't in,
EDNA: Tpy your house XKey....it f1ts 2ll the doors|
(KEY IN LOCK: TURNS)
(DOOR OPENS) (NO STEPS)
ZDNA: Let me 100K.....huh, lock at her asleep with her shoes
on the satln spread,
BERT: (Low) Edna..,look at her,,.she isn't asleep, She's

dead!
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(MUSIC: PUNCH: UNDER_FOR )

_.-—_-.-—_-—————_.___—-n

OHAPPELL: THE BIG STORY, Here 1s America, its sound and its fury,
1t3 Joy and 1ts sorrow, a8 faithfully reported by the
men and wemen of the great Amerlcan newspaperd. ( PAUSE:
FLAT) Pottstown, Pennsylvanla. The story of a man
sonvicted of wurder....and of a amall town newspaperman
«ho believed him innocent, Tonight, to Shandy H1ill of
the Pottstown Mercury for his Blg Story, gces the

Pell Mell $500,00 Award.

Pt S e

(CPENING COMMERCIAL)

-
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THE BIG STORY
PROGRAM #2438

OPENING COMMERCTAL

GROUP:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE!:

GHAPPELL:
HARRICE:

Juard against throat-scratehl Juard against throat-
sepratchi GQuard agalnst throat-gcraten! Znjoy the

amooth smooth amoking of flne tobaccos., 3moke a

PELL MELL.,

Yes, smoke a PELL MELL and dilscover how PELL MELL'S
greater length of fine tobaccos filters the smoke on
the way to your thriat - filters the smoke and makes
it atld,

Rememper this - the further your cigarette fllters the
amoke through fine tobaccod, the milder the smoke
becomes,

At the rirst puff PELL MELL smoke 18 filtered further
through fine tobaccos than that of any other leading
cigarette, And what's more after 5 puffs, or 10, or
17 - PELL MELL'S greater length of traditionally fine
tobaccos a5ill travels the sucke fusther - filters
the amoke and makes 1t mlld.

Thus, PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you a

smoothness, mildness and setisfaction no other cigarette

offers you,
30 smoke PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES - "OQutgtanding!”

and - they are mild!
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NARRATOR:

GRACE:
BRUBAKER:
GRACE:

BERUBAKER:

GRACE:

GRACE:

BRUBAKER:

GRACE:
BRUBAKER:

-ifm

— e pm mm e e

Pottstowri, Pennsylvanla, the story as it actually

happened, Shandy Hill's story as he lived it,

— o o B el e

You run a small paper, Shandy Hill, in a small towa,
35 miles from Philadelphia, The kind of paper that
willliam Allen White called the backbone of Amerlican
Journalism,..and you've tried to sghow thzt -backbone
in the Mercury. You've got a pretty gocd name through
this nart of the atate for sticking cut your neck when
a geod long streteh of the upper spine is called for,
That's how 1t was in the Erubaker case., It started
in a rooming house. Pottatown is 2 respectable community..
suburban commuters...small business men...and that's
why the shades were drawn in the apartment of Mrs. Grace
Martin.....
Chet,,.quit fiddling with the shades.
I just want to make_sureﬁth9y=r3 dova that's all,
Afraid one of your ;Z:E;;;ﬁgkddies is golng to be
wandering outside?
3race, you understand how it is5, Everybody 1n town
Kiows me.,,.3uppose scmebod:r wens Lo my wife,
You're breaking cut In a cold cwzat,

(ICE TINKLE AND GLASS LRIJK)
Try this on for silze.
I can't, I'm driving up to Potizr Cocunty tonlght,
Another hunting trip?
With some bushresz friends,

ATHOT QQQ5399




BRUBAKER:

GRACE:

BRUBAKER:

GRACE:

SRUBAKER:

3GRACE!

BRUBAKER:

GRACE:

BRUBAKER

GRACE:

BRUBAKER !

GRACE:

BRUBAKZR!

GRACE!

PRUBAKER:

ARACE:

-

you ware supposed to drive me over tc my mether's
Friday nlzht.

I Won't be itlie to.

Afrald somebody might 3eg you with the zay divercee?
That ign't funny.

31t down,..you make me nervous.
Yau—gﬁ%~te—?emember~my—peﬂitton—tn"Potts%eway

How apout mine? My divorce decree 1s finalfﬂow. What
happens?

We'lve teen over thls a thousand times,

it1s very nice for you, Chet....yoﬁ've zot your. cake
and you're eating it, too, Buz'how about me, Do you
love me?

{4 LITTLE ANNOYED) Of course I do.

Ume hummmmmmm, But not gulte enough to take chances of
anybody 1ln Pottstown geelng us together.

You've got to be reasonable, Grace, I should never
nave gotten into thia,

Ycu sorry?

Vean ~—yean, oIt STy, Every time I Zo home To
meptha I'm afraid I'11 say semething, every time I
oome Nere...s

I've been counting on you, Chet. You wouldn't disappoing
me, would you? You wouldn't leave me AlONEyases

I'm not so sure you would be alone, You've been out
with other men,

of course I have, darling, {f you thirk 1'm gclng to
wait till you're finished looking under beds and around

corners vefore I see aomebody el8€.aa.s
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BRUBAKER
GRACE:
SRUBAKER:

GRACE:

BRUBAKER:
GRACE:
BRUBAKER:
GRACE:
BRUBAKER:

GRACE:
BRUBAKER :
GRACE:
BRUBAKER:

GRACE:

BRUYBAKER ¢
(MUsIC:

NARRATOR:

BERTHA:

- 6=

It's got to stop; it's too dangerous.
For you or me?
I've got to do something, Grace, I....can't keep doing
this sort of thing, not in a town likg Pgt?stcwn.
Now be careful what you do, Chet, thE-geif cliub might
not like the idea of their secretary seelng aomebody
like me,..end—she-bankenrts—elub,...and then there's
always Bertha.
Forget about Bertha,
I 2an...can you?
I'm late already, I've got to go.
Have a good time hunting, darling.
I111 bying—you TICK Sometming ItveTshot,
Pnohabiyﬂa—game_uandan1—uha%ls—yeun»hunpyj—Gheb;—&renlt
you—gotng—tekissme—good~byed
Sure, Surg.
You golng to miss me?
Sure, Leok I'm late, Good-bye, Grace.

(DOOR CPEN)
(FADING)} Bye, Chet.

tBOOR—CLOSET

LBIG-SIGH}—H@H—&:&{—go&ng——Ge—geb—-eut~of—thiﬂ—

; . . - . ._. 11 ’\‘ g L\_-i'__
That was Wednesday, ... at-11:59 on-Supday-night Chester
A Lsnn AR

Brubaker came nomeﬁﬁe—his—uiﬁe-ﬂerthan He stopped at
the medicine chest and took out a pill, He plcked up
a glass but his hand shook,
(GLASS BREAKING)

(OFF) Chester,...Chester.,.what fell?

ATHKGT 0005401
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BRUBAKER : Nothing, nothing, { e A
BERTHA: (OFF) You dldn't cut yourself, did you?
BRUBAKER: No, ne, nothing, averyshingts-alright /- Zo vatk-4os

sleep. I was just takling a capsule.

BERTHA: 3tomach acting up againi

BRUBAKER: Yeah.,.yeah...that's 1%, 1...I ate something, that's
all,

BERTHA ! (COMING ON) You will go on +hose hunting trips, I'll

bet you nevern waéhed that frylng pan {rom one end of
the trip to the next, No wonder you don't feel well.

BRGBB&KERf“‘““TﬁEt*S’EII‘IE_IE"IHUIEEStTUn.

G#gsTeT—— _ UPAND_UNDER)™
{DOOR—OREN-

BRUYBAKERY BETTHA, BETtIE craee

PPRPHAT (COMING—ON)—Oh, My Zaa0lnes, what are you doing
coming home 1in the middle of the afternoon, gtomach
botherlng you agaln?

BRUBAKER: I....I've got to tell you the truth,.,.all day I've
bveen sltting at my desk and reading one letter over
and over again. I've got to tell you,'Bertha.

BERTHA: ell, well, what's the matter, something happen av
the office? Did you hear from that prother of yours
again?i

BRUBAKER: MO...aN0.ssyou'd better sit down, Bertha, there's
a woman named Grace Martin, I've been seeing a 1o%
of her

BERTHA: 4ell T think I better sit down,

BRUBAKER: It....1t started when I met her in that bar downtown.

I've been seeing her for three months.
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BERTHA:
BRUBAKER :

BERTHA:

BRUBAKER:

BERTHA:
BRUBAKER ¢
BERTHA:
BRUBAXER
BERTHA:
BRUBAKER!
BERTHA:

BRUBAKER:

BERTHA:

BRUBAKER

3=

ON.o.eOfle . .why are you telling me about 1t now, Chester?
I was zoing to anyway,.,] made up my mind when I went

up to Potter County....I was goilng to tell you and that
would he the end of 1t,

well, if that's the end of it, alright, Chester,

I don't know what else to say.

But,,,but...dt ian{t the end, Before I came home last

nig tA; w;nt around te—@r.,..to her house to tell her,

I unlocked the door, She was there on the bted, Bertha...

.
~ )
she was dead,.. s =

pd—youcziia-doTtor?

You donlt - understand,vBhe—wes—murdereds—
(CAILM) What did you do thew Cheater?
I....I don't know, 1 was scared, What's the difference?
Did you touch anything? Did—you-teave—fingerprintsd
I was wearing my driving gloves.
You sald-you tmIgTRed ttedvor; o you stitiThavester
key ,Chesten? T
Yes,‘yes, yes I guesa 'so, Here,
CJINGLE OF KEYS) ™
Well, you take this key right Qut and drive over\&?e
Oal-Street-Bridge—and-drop—it- frbd~the - Schuylkiil-Réver

A

I... I didnt't know how to tell you, Bertha.

BERTHA ) - - We've been married a long time, Chester. You're in

BRUBAKER:

trouble now. We'll talk about the rest of 1t some other
time, Nou+_xnu_get_nuxg£he_car_and.get+r;d—ef-ﬁhe%~ko¥,
{DOOR BELL OFF)

Berthal
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BERTHA:

BERTHA:
STOPAK:
BERTHA:
STOPAK :
BERTHA:
STOPAK:

NARRATCH:

SHANDY :

STGPAK:
3HANDY:
STOPAK:
SHANDY :
STOPAK:
SHANDY:
STOPAK:

-9-
It1l answer Lit,
(TwQ STEFS. DCOR CPEN)
Yes?
Mprs. Brubaker is you husband at home?
I....I'm not aure,
That's his car out front, isn't 1t?

Who,.,.who are you?

. 3topak, Pottstown pcllce, Wwe'd like Mr, Brubaker to

come downtown with us, We'd llke to tallkt to him about

murder.,

— o —— ey = - omm ———

You've known Jlmmy Stopak for years, Shandy Hill, ¥ou
wish you had a nlckel for every afterncon you killled
together in the back room of the Mercury playing
pinochle, So, when Jimmy Stopak calls you up and
tells you to get over in a hurry, you get,
Hhat—ia—4t1—J%mmy?-¥ea-oaughbﬂme-w¢th—a-£4a%ﬂfuii“tdh
2608 1vrrre—four—tundred—hand,

Rorget about .pineehis, Shandy, We've got a murder,
Has it hit Philly y=t?

I held 1t up. I llke to see a local bey get 1t {irst,
I owe you cne, Jimmy.

I'Il collect,

gkay., Wha, what, when,how?

Vietim,...Mrs. Grace Martin, divorced, 27, found
strangled Pirat floor apartment, found by two tenants
from upstalrs, The thermostat was in the dead woman's
apartment, the window wag open, had the furnace pumping

neat to the rest of the house.
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3HANDY:
STOPAK :
SHANDY :
STOPAK

SHANDY:
STOPAK:

BRUBAKER:
STOPAK :

BRUBAKER !

STOPAK:
BRUBAKER :

STOPAK:
BRUBAKER :
STOPAK:
BRUBAKER :

STOPAK :

DRUBAKER :

STOPAK:
BRUBAKER:

-] Q=
Jot any leads?
I got the guy.
guick, He confess?
Jo, she nad his pleture in her wallet,‘we looked him
up. Chester Brubaker. Want to watch ;;:ﬁbrack?
Sure, e
In here, (SOUND: DOCR OPENSJSTEPS) Alright, Brubaker,
iet's have 1t agaln.
I've told you the same story, over and over.
Uh,..uh, not the same story. First you sald you never
were there.
I'm telling the truth now. I got. there at eleven o'cleck
sunday night, She was dead alright, I was geared, I
ran away, I went home,
But you were in her apartment Sunday night.
Yes, I told you that, she was dead, She was lying on
the bed,
Are you sure she was dead when you got there?
Yes,
*eu—kﬁawﬁwhat*{—ﬁkuﬁaﬁr—5¢ubakevfﬁiwxhink‘you-pe*lyingf__
Vo, no, I'mnot, I'm tellin you the truth....l awear..
bring me a Blble and I‘1l swear 1t...bring me a Blble.
vou lied to me vefore, I had to work this story out of
you.
But I'm telling the truth now,

Then why did you lie before?
I—was ooared,
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STOPAK:

BRUBAKER:
STOPAK:
BRUBAKER:
STOPAK:

BRUBAKER :

STOPAK:
BRUBAKER :
STOPAK:
SHANDY :

STOPAK:

SHANDY:

STOPAK ¢

SHANDY:
STOPAK:
SHANDY:
STOPAK s

-11-
It might interest you to know, Mr. Brukaxer, that the
time of ner death was placed by the corcner's report
at approximately eleven o'clock Sunday alght, That's
the’ time you admit yecu werz In her room,.
T didn't kill her; she waa dead when I zot there,
You had the key to her apartment, didn't you?
Tieesol dldn't kill ner.
vou were afrald somebody would find out about you and
Grace Martin, weren't you? She-get—mer—final-divoree
z.Week agosYou were afratd-she-might- do-something,
wererr*;—you? You wanted to get out of the whole megs.
Yes....l was going to tell my wife. I had made up my
nind to tell my wife,
You made up your mind to get rid of Grace Martin,.
Yes,..ne,no, not that way, I didn‘'t kill her.,

SRS gy
pAlright, Brubaker, that will do for nowa
(CLOSE) You think you got a case, Jimmy? It's all
cireumstantlial, ¥You haven'!t got one direct lini,
You Know your law, cirecumgtantial evidence is good
gnough. They'll book him for murder,
Can you hold that up for me, Jimmy, If I could beat
Philadelphla it would make the Mercury look pretty
gocd,
T'11l get lost in the basement for an hour, it's the
best I can do for you.
An hour is plenty. Can I talk to hlm, Jimmy,
Well.woan
T'11 let you see anything before I write 1%,

Okay, Go ahead, I'll be in the Office,
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JHANDY:

BRUBAKER:
IHANDY :

BRUBAKER:

SHANDY :
BRUBAKER:

SHANDY:

2RUBAKER:

SHANDY :
DRUBAKER:

SHANDY:

— e e e Y —

-12-
Mr. Drubaker, I'm Shandy H1ll of the Mercury. You
mainvain you didn't kill Grace Martin?
sure, but nobody's going %0 believe me,
veu're right about that. A double l1ife doesnit look
very geood in court,
I've admitted about Grace Martin and me. I'm gullity of
that. But not murder, What chance have I got? It
{gn't fair, Mr, HI1l, I didn't %111 her, But you'd
never find a Jury in this town te balleve me.
Did you tell your wife about Grace Martin?
Bertha forgave me, Bertha 3ald she'd atick by me,
Mr, Hill should I be convicted of murder because I
was indiscreet, Is that Jjustice, Mr, Hill?
No, not if you didn't kill her,
But who's going to believe me? Whets—gotngtT fimout, .
who'd dig up evidehse to prove I didite-do 1t?

~ g >
Do you thiqg it 1s theret
*te got Go be, Mp,Hi3d, T swear before God I dldn't
Kill Grace Waiiigi o ;2 b s f“ﬁﬁi .
¥Mr. Brubaker,,I think the Mercury is golng to try to

find out. SUmehcw—§~be&ieve~§;u——i—haveﬂJ%—ge%~Ln¥

neason puézt—;—havenlt-goz any—evtdence, butﬁb%w
going_ze-see—&f—i—eaﬂ—ﬂtnd'some ,*k.
TURNTABLE )

(MIDDLE COMMERCIAL)
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THEZ BIG 3TCAY ~13-

PRCGRAY, #2Uc

MIDCLA CoMMERCIAL

GRCUD:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:
HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

suard 2zainst shrcat-scraten!  Zuard agalnss targat-scratcn!

juard against -hroas-seratcenl =njoy tug 3.cCti 3mootn

smoking oo fine tobaccos, Zmoke & PiLL fdli,

smoke 2 PSLL MELL - and discover now PELL M8LL'S
greater length of Tine tobaceos [llters the smoke on the
way <o your throat - :1lters the smoke 3nd makes it mila.
At the first pull PELL MELL smoke is filtered further taan
thas of any other leading cigaretts, And, what's more,

sfter 5 puffs, or 10, or 17 - PELL MELL'S zreater lengta

of traditionally .lne tobacceas still travels the smoke
further - filters the smoke and sakes 1t mild,
Thus, PILL MELL!'S fine wmellow tobaccos glve you a Smoothness,

mildness and satis’otion no other cigarette coffers you,

guard against throat-scragch.

Enjoy the smooth smoking of fine tobaccos, Smoke a PELL
MELL.

Wherever you go today, notlce how many people have changed
to PELL MELL - the longer, finer clgarette in the
distinguished red package, PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES -
"outstanding!”

and - they are mild!
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This is Cy Harrice returning you to your narrator and
the BIG STORY of Shandy Hill as he lived it and wrote

ic.
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NARRATCR:

SHANDY :

NARRATOR:

STOPAK:

NAREATOR:

SDNA:

-15-
Time 13 the Key to Zhis one shanay Hili. 4 =Zicx of the
clock 3pella the dilierence owtween (ife and ieath for

cheater 3rubaker, You fish a clece of yeilcow 3erap paper

out 3 jour wasce baskes. dR—Ghe—frent—iS I ATPTSTORY-
an—+TUls yedr 'S selstvionof—She—dl-dmepican football team.

But sn the back you lay out : tlmetable for asurder.
Wednesday, slght otelock, Brubaker leaves on 4 hunting trilp.
Alibi zirtight t1ll sen o'clock 3unday night. Eleven
olclock 3unday nlght Brubaker admits golng tc Grace Martin's
apartmenc . claims she was alreacdy dead. Mondiy alternoon
body alscovered. Coroner's report places time of death
late 3unday svenlng.
That's the key the time of deatn. If you could prove that
Chester Brubaker stumbled incvo that room and found a corpse
he would be free. If you cculd prove Jrace Marcin diad
pefore ten o'clock Sunday night....You take your proolem to
ehiéf Jimmy Stopak and find cold comfort.
I can't give you anything Shandy. We're a:tlll looking for
somecne who saw the Martin woman ilive befors Junday - but

e e T S o
astherwise the case 1s s£ill ice ocld.

HIT AND UNDER)

VYou'rs managing editor of the Mercury, Shandy Hill, thils 1s

8 small town paper, The lctterhsad lists you as secratary

and treasurer, -oo, and on this story the léez man, You
"-o"\"—u-“— ‘\w-ej-ﬂ.,‘m-‘—-v—- -_-_T—“"‘hn‘ \""'L"_e\.r u“"r‘v

5LArt in on GracTs—Mervirr., You start In o tackzround,

Well, Mr. Hill, I'm not one to speak 11l of rhe dead, but...

I kept 2 sharp eye on my Bert 2very time he went past that

woman's door. That Mr. Brubaksr was not the only one, nei—

~hy a_-tenmg TIENtT
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NARRATOR:
MOTHER :

SHANDY :
MOTHER :

SHANDY :
MOTHER :

SHANDY :
BERT:

MUSIC:

NRRRATOR: -

~-16-

_________ A A

AL )
Tou adp—wpe Grace Martin's mother, in nearby Mohnton.

Frace wWas 1 very Zood daughter, Mr, H11l. 3he always came
over -o see me avery weekend, ralu or shine,

Di1d she come over last weekend?

No, I was very worried, I was ezpecting her. Grace always
called me 1f she wasn't comling,

But she did not call?

No, I was very worrled. Grace zlways called me if she
wasntt coming. I can't think what kept her from the
telephone.

HIT AND UNDER

When we finally b#ehé*into the room, Mr, Hill, there she was
lying on the bed, a camel hair's coat over her clothes and
her shoes on.

Any other clothes in the room?

Yes, she had an outfit laild ocut. Come to think of it, I
saw her wearing the same c¢lothes Thuraday...one of them
fuzzy sweaters,,.l noticed i:, you understand, There it

was lald ocut Monday afternocon., 3ame clothes I seen her wear

on Thursday.

You begin to get 2 plature. Grice Mortin due at her
mother's over the weekend. The clothes she took off

Thursday, laid cut where:gge had l=ft them, You gather your

gvidence and take it to Ghtef-Jimmy Stopak,.

ATHXKG1 GQ0o5411
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STOPAK: It's out of' my handz, 3handy, the District attorney's got

the czse., Anyway, 211 c¢r the stuff you get son't stand up
in cocurs, you know that., The zime of death was placed :is
Sunday night. I7 puts Brubaker right in the middle of It.

The case goes to court this week.

SHANDY: Brubaker bewdt guilty, Jimmy, not of murdar,
STOPAK: That'!s not for me to decide, nor you, That's for twelve

gen sitting inside that litctlsz wooden rail, Leave 1t Lo
them.

{MUsIC: _ _HIT_ aND UNDER)

NARRATOR: It looks bad 1in court, the state nas 2 good story. And
1llicit affalr, Brubaker's lile, his {light, ais final
admisslon he wa:;%n Grace Martin's room, It's all
circumstantiali That's 2nough. The Juryfinds Chester

Brubaker guilty of murder in the second degree, You declde

to go and sez him in nis cell afser the srial, He—sitsomr

“the—cot—amd—Ivoke—down—at THE HETdéned black gum wadsonthe—

conepeTe—fInUT.

SHANDY:;M”ﬂérubaker,,that case should never have gone to the Jury. The—
State didelt——prove yousguitdby,

BRUBAXER: What's fLhe uss.

SHANCY: I'm‘no lawyer, but I ccould spct sen places in the trial
that were grounds for appeal and 4 reversal.

BRUBAKER: It's no good, Mr. Hill. You can't get up there in this
town 2nd admis wha: I have :o admit and have anybody
believe you. I'm piaying heavy, Mr. Hill, heavy,

SHANDY: But you didn't kill her...

BRUBAKER: No, I didn't kill her,

ATHO1 0005412




SHANDY :

DRUZAKER:

BRUBAKZER:

SHANDY :

NARRATOR:

MOTHER +
SEANDY ¢
MOTHER:

~13-
Then we'll keep on {lghting, ) ', A
How? I've spent every nickel I hiave, my wifé]s gavings; my
cousin-in Ohic-ceshed-in-her #&pr- cords— and-sent—them-to—me..
Ilva_loat—my—home —I—had-Se-mopbsage—1ls., Where can 1 get
any more money to fight. I don't even have encugh to
print the record for an appeal. I'm through!
No you're not, Brubaker. As long as you're innocent of that

murder.....25 long 2s I believe you're innocent, the fight

isn't over. People won't stand for an Iinnccent man golng

facple won't care what happens to me, Not after what
I've done.

But it wasn't murder, We've got to knuck that Into thelr
needs, Brubzker, whatever you may have been gullty of, it

wasn't murder.

Vou lay it on the line in the Mercury, Shandy Hill, “ow
sray T teferse—eigs You hammer away against
"ripoumstanzial evidence tItt—your-readevs-can-—pass—the
her—exImn—the—poins, And wthen slowly a sncwball of
sympathy starts rollling. ¥au_£ell_nhgr§pgry_af_Brubakec_
flat-broke—trying—ioTight anﬂ_,Anapihen one day Muriel

Radigan walks Iintoy your office.

Mr. H1ll, you remember me. I'm Grace Martin's mother.

51t down, Mrs. Radigan.

I've been reading your articles in the Mercury about that
man Brubaker. Was it true about hig wife staying with him,

even after she knsw Zboutr Grace?
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SHANDY :
MCTHER:
JHANDY :
MCTHER:
SHANDY :

MCTHER :

MARRATOR:

10~
Thatis rlght.

Wr, Hill, I den's selleve that dr. Brubaker «illed my Grace,
Neltker do
Ye reeds monay -icesnt he, fur s cppenl, anc Jor new 2videncss

Tha% 'z rignt.
y o
I have e—titvie. .. I saved it frocm my joo. Will you Laxe

tv dp, HiLl and zive 1%t to him, s omeb—muach - five-

Lbhundred—dotlarsT

The zppeal gzces zarough to she Fennsylvania 3upreme Courk,

In the preliminary plaading It 1ocks like a sure thing.

SHANDY=—— Bauberer;” I Think we've ot Lt,  Tie-Chtel Justice-nimsedl

said “he-cdase-shculd-never nave Jone to she-Jury. -1T.looks

NATTATOR: ~But the decision cames out four o three, appedl denled ard

SHANLCY :

SHANDY :

ehe—Ghiefl Justise is in the minaeriiy. Therets only ne

answer now., The Jsvernor'a paraon board, Ycu talk 1t over
=

with ohiaed Jimmy 3uopak.

You aaven't gou 2 chance Shandy. You zan'tt buck &

Supréeme Cours decis:is

Jimmy, that woman was murdered pefore Burbziker got back

from chat hunting trip, I «now 1o,

gan you prove it to the Governor? Give up, 3handy, you'lre

whipping 3 dead herse,

The man deserves a Iair tria‘,LiFopak...Juszlce. I don't
M A

i | \'A":"""“-\a-—-

cape if he's a arunk or ss—edulberer, cryif he beats his

mother, he dessrvas justlce.
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MUSZICO:

JARRATCR:

LONGO:

-20-
_ _AIT AND UNCER)

3gs Jimmy 3topak i3 rignt and you know it, It's the time
shaz's zot you iisaen, The 2xact moment when 2 woman W3
serangled. Agaln and 323in Fou 30 over this point. The
rima 37 death Tized by the corcner's report 1s around
gleven o'clock 3unday nlght. And then one morning 2

break zomes. A b;;;ne;s amiwalks into the Mercury offics
to ouy an§ ad, He stops by your desk and you chew the tatv.
You-p&ﬁs—a—ﬁew—b&dnjckesﬁ-abou;_hisﬁprnﬁasaicn;"bnt—he“
doesn's mind, he's 2 nice guy, 2nd can take it anﬁ,d{sh 1t
QUT ., . :

(CHEERFULLY) You s:n't tell me any new jokes zbout

W & Mr. Hill _Tlvg_heard lem-ali

VARRATOR:~ And tnen the talk, 2s it does in Pottstown, surns %o the

LONGO :

il o

(MISIC:

Brubzker casa. Vb
STRAL

Surz, I handled the Grace Martin funeril, Funny thing,\vhw

MEp—ritt, paper siys she died Sunday night; I've been 1n
e it T o,

thg, business twenty years, I'd swear it was maybe three

r Tour davs before that.

NAREATCS: Your 223rs shoot up like 2 bunny ot 3 hot stove., Befora the

dignifiad Mr., Lengo oatches his brecth you've got him face
ta rzce wWwitn Dr. Allen XKing 2t the county corcherts office,
Mr, Longe may obe zbsolutely right, T pazed my repors on the
extarnzl svidences of decomposition, That's not as accurate

ar invevyral cxamination., Many things eon effect it,
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SHANDY:

KING:

SHANDY :

KING:

NARRATOR:

O '3RIAN:

SHANDY :

-2 -

cld, waic 2 minute. They discoversd the dLay cecluse the
snarmostar  Was w2y up. The aindew wns spen 1n Grace

Y5 Werw 2021,

%]

Mortints room ind Chcge d
Nobody =old me that. I 2ssumed =he bDudy h2d gsen indocors
in 2 neated room.

Would <hat make a difference?

of sourse it would., Jn thot posis my originzl estimdte of
the <zre 50 death would be way wrf. There would be no Wiy

of telling exactly whan Grace Martin died,

HIT AND UNDZER)

You've put 2 big hole 1n the statels cosg, Shandy Hill,
but -he pardon we2rd is sough. It ns tc be,,.and you
haven's proved thot 3rubzker w2@ lnnecent. one mere break
would nail it down.
{ PHONE RINGS GFF)
You'lre leaving the office 3aturday night...:he phone rings,
and you ¢2n't make up your aind....il you let 1t ring
you'ra Shrough for the dey...but Lo 2 news man 4n
ananswerad phone 1s like 2 shout ror hely in 2 seimming pool
(PHONE BELL CCHMING 9N

ive wp the struggls 2nd ainswer 2%,

{2

( PHONE EBELL c6UT)
It's 2n old friend of yours, Charley O'Brizn Ifrom & big
da2ily in Philadelzhie,

(FILTZR) I'm comlng out oo

rd

crtsvown, dhandy...I want to
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P2
vo.. sus gsou nave, I've got scrething on the Brubaker
saze -a2o's nern 23 2 two dollar pistol...only L've got =0

=2 4 75 you, Shandy. I've zZct 2 problam.

R&RR£$SR;,_mheufxgglam,is_simp4e;Tvaﬁd*yeu-and_Chanley,oiBrian—kickh

SHANDY

o 'BRIAN:

SHANLCY :

G 'BRIAN:

SHANDY :

< 'BRIAN:

SHANLCY :

J'BRIAN:

ie—awgund over o beer.
3pandy, I «now you'lve 2lways picched in strong for the

small sown papsr. Bub there'!s something in having a

]

spaff in darriscurg and Washington.

What are you getving At, Charley...l know you'lre on 2

4]

13

o

iz pz=per.

t'3 -nis, 3handy. We get to helr the grapevine. 3uppose

k4

i z0ld you there wos 2 cornfession. .  thet somebody else said

ne Aiiled Gr=ce Martln,

Whe. .. .what's nls name....where can I gst a nold of him.
Thepe's She catch, 3handy. My poper dug 1t up. I know

-nis iz your baby...that's why I came out hers.

You 42nT Lo oreik the story.

T wouldn't do it unless you saild so.

when would you publish?

Tsneorow.,

zunéay...bus the dercury deasn't ccme out. Charley, you're
szking me to be scooped {or twenty-four houps in the blggest
prezik in the case,

well...I could bury it. IL you want it, Shandy, that's

yhe way it's golng <o be.
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SHANDY:

G 'BRIAN:

SHANDY :

NARERATOR:

SHANDY ;
BRUBAKER :

-23-
dold 1t., I'm for =he small paper, Zharley, sus I'm 3till

living ifn chis world., YouoXm TTKE JUF SIrouiItion Sad-lose

i in oup-Posarns- {ROR-NeR aRtands s~ The only Wiy We -ofii-
get—Brubaker-oub—ie—oTor—tng-pupiic—on-hiis s s T
Philzdelphia preads your paper, Charlsy...3c0 ices the
Jovernor, Go 3h2ad, print she s-ory. 3Jun 1t hard...
Tes—rough—3hendy —Youtve—doneagood —job It ke -

Sﬂ?e,ééigfe it's :cugn.\kiet's get Brubaker JUT Ceathen I'11
T, R

—
-

— - .
worry about excluslves. Write ycur-story....and makes

Sa—merords

<

The story brexks Ln che Pniladelphls papger, . .the story
e

you've peen werking $for for menths. Harold Wast. convicted
¢l bank rcbbery, cconfesses io the murder of Grace Martin.

Von—sdt dn, the cliy-peom-angd-rezd—the-—headiimas T The™

prassas downstairs-zme—gqutett On this day with the case

blown wilde open the Mercury 13 silent. Yeu—tiip-papew

clips.acress the desk into“?oQF ash tray and swdsr_a littls
— . .

- Y -
at yourself?“wcggrley O'Brizn would _have buriad it...you

eclild—meve—proken wre—story—Monday . ——Bue you know 1t had
s be thils way...she—big—olty—paper-gives.ls-a-ride——and
svery_polttictan—in-the 34ote_sies -up-2nd-rakes novize, b

nad—se—pe—this—wey <bur—tt's hard {cr 2 newWsmén., DBE¥ the
: S W I DY

J

final story 1s Jours » Shandy Hill, and 1t -2kes place 1n
2 ec2ll at 3tate Prizon.

{CELL 2COR CLANG)
Hellc Bruozxer..,

Mr. H1l1l..,what happened. Did the pardon ooard meei?
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SHANDY &

O 'BRIAN:

SHANDY :

NARRATOR:

SHANDY :
BRUBAKER:

-23-
Hold it., I'm 7oy the small zpaper, Charley. sus I'm 3till
living in -kls awcrld. Yoo T S48 OUD Z4iTTUIArish Tmd—ivse
Lt in  oup—pesurns—{Pom-Rew asEsndd «—lhé-only #3Y W -23N—
Zet—Brubake r—oult —i8 o mer-tne—pabide—en—his TSide T
Philadelphiz »ea3ds your paper, Charlsy...s32 Jces the
Governor. 4o zhsad, print the stsry. Run 1t adrd...
Ity rowgh 3ty T Yoatvedome 2 —good oo on TS
Sume, . .sure it's -suzh. Bet's get Brubaker sut.w.tnen I'11

"h-._‘_‘_ \__\‘ -

R N ) .

worry abour £xclusives. Write your-atery....z2nd make\\

woods

The story bre2xs in the Philadelpnia paper...zhe story
(A=
you've peen working ¥er for mentns. Harold Wast, convicted

of banxk robbery, zonfegses to the murder of Jrace Martin,

Vou-sat in. she slty-reom—armiTead—the—hesdiines [ TEHe

prescas-downstiirs spe-quiet, On tals day wich Shé case
. Vou-fitp-popey

o

blawn wide gpen the Mercury i1s silen
clips. 2eross the Jesk inta“ngf 2sh tray and swé&q\a little
at yc;rse£§?‘»0harley J'Brian wglldkhave puriad it..tEOu
could—mave—oroRsTohestory-Memdey . ~—3Sur Jou «now 1t nad

L5 be zhis wiy...whe-big—odeypaper—gives it s-ride—~—and
axeryﬂpo&%trciaﬂ—én-;he_s;:te-ai;s_ug—aﬁé~t2kes*ncticev--IE—
had—;e—be—thts—w&qg}vbat—it's nard for a neSwsman, DO the

k - v : = i N
fipnal scory ls yours. Shandy Hiil, 2nd 1t :2kss place in

Ly}
[ 7]

2 cell as 3tats Pri

(

Hell: 3ruozier...

[S139H

ZLL DTCR CLANG)

[

Mr. H111...what happensed. Did the pardcon poard meet?
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JHANDY :

JRUYBAKER ¢

SHANDY:

BRUBAKER :2°

SHANDY :

BRUBAKER:

SHANDY ¢

(MUSIC:

CHAPPELL:

-24-

Jas,

what noppened? They can't xeep me in. Nob aftar you proved

she va3s dead ahen I ot chere...and that other mén

sonfessed. How long do I have to wale?

The oificlal notification won't go out for & few hours.

Noi...more walting, Mr. Hill..me more waitlng!

Vo more waiting Burbaker...The officilal declsion lan't

Jus ., .0ut your pardcned.

Are Jou sure,..how d¢ you HKnow?

T'm sure, Srubaksr, You're out...free. But this time, I'm

not zeing to be scoeped, I want the first intarview,

asxelusive. Now...lats get down to guestions.,.Mr. Brubaker
.. how does it feel to be 2 [ree man?

UP TO_TAG)

In Just 2 moment, we'll read you 2 telegram from Shandy

Hill -f the Pottstown Pa, Mercury with the final outcome

of tonight's BIG 3TORY,

TURNTABLE)

(CLOSING COMMERCIAL)
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THE 3IG 3TORY
PRCGRAM #245

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

guard 2g21nst shrozt-seracch!  Juard 1s2inss ~hrogt-gerateh!
Guard zgoinsy chreoat-scrateh! #njoy the smosth smocth

amoking 2f fine zobaccos. Amoke 2 FELL MELL,

ves smoke = PELL #ELL and dlscover now PBLL MELL'S greatcr
lengzh of fine tobacces ~{lrars ~he smoke on the way to your
thront - rfilters the smcke ond mikes 1z mlld.

Remember chis, the Curther 2 purr of usmoke is filtered
throuzh {ine tob&Lclos, “he milder 1t becomes.

A= tre Tipss pulf PELL MELL smoke 1= riiterad further than

that »f 2any cther leading cigaretie. Jorecver, after 5

puifs, or 10, or 17 - PELL MELL'3 greacer length of

spadivicnaliy fine toboceos stlll trevels the smoke further

[

1lters She 3moke 2nd makes 1t mild.

]

Thus PELL MELL'S fine mellow tobaccos give you 2 smoothness,

mildness and satlisraction no other eclgarette offers you.

wherever you =o sodzy, notice ncu meny people have changed

T ¥ELL - the lunger, finer clgarstte in vhe

gt}

Lo

distinguished red package. Smoke FELL MELL FAMOUS

CIGARETTES - "Quta:iznding!”

P N
And - Lhe

cat

are mild!
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CHAPPELL:

HARRICE:

{MUsSIC:

~26-

Now se read that selegram from Shandy Y11l of the Potistuwn
Pa. Jlercury.

Dafendant ln conight% Blgz 3tory was offlclally pardoned.

The convict who coni2ssed, later, repudiated the confession,
but the pardon beoard ruled there was sufficient doupt of
guilt, and the pardon stocd. The Mercury's scocp interview
peat the Philadelghia papers by a full day. Many thanks for
tonight's PELL MELL Award.

mhank you, Mr., Hill., The makers of PELL MELL FAMOUS
CIGARETTES are proud Lo present you the PELL MELL $500 award
sor notable service in she Cield of Journalism.

Listen again next week, same time, same staczion, when

PILL MELL FAMOUS CIGARETTES will presant ancther BIG STORY

- & Big 3story frem the front pages of the 321t Lake City
Tripune - Telegram - byline - Clark Lobb the story of 2
reportar who was promised & "Blg Story" and then almost paila

for it with his life.

_STING)
and remember -- <overy week you can see ancther different
Big 3tory on televislon -- brought to you oy the makers of

re2ll Mell Fomous Clgarettes.

ARTHG1T 0005422




CHAPPELL:

CHAPPELL:

eg/rhg
12/13/51

27

‘THE BIG 3TCRY 13 produced by Jarnard J. Prockter with

original music ssmposad ind sanductad by vVladimir Sellnsky,
Tenight's program was‘aqutad py Irnest Kincy from in
segual story from :heﬁggées ~f =na Peottshown P2. Mercury.
voup naprator wEs B0b 3loan zwed John Glbson played the part
of 3handy Hill, In order oo protecet the names of people
actually i‘uvolved in tonight's a2uthentle BIG 3TORY, cthe

names of 211 characters in the dramatlzation were changed,

with tne 2xception of the reporter, Mr. Hil1.
THEME UP FULL_AND FADE_FUR}

This is Ernest Chappell speaking for the makers of

PELL MELL FAMOUS CIGAREITES.
PHIS IS NBC ... THE MATIONAL 3ROADCASTING COMPANY .,
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