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Sy daa - . ANHOUNCERs
Tonight's story,..Bress Kuuckles.

MUSICs THEME AKD OUT.

SOUND:. _PHONE.

WALTER:

(MIDDLE SIYTIES) City Club. Oh, evening, M, Miles, No sir, he's -
not here, they all went home after the meeting. M. Hegerty's upsteire
in the card room, would you went him, sir? Oh I ses...

SOUND: __DOOR_ OPEN CFF JITTLE) Just & minute, sir, somebody's
coming in, I'}1 see if it's him.., (A BEAT)...no sir, it's not him,
it's Mr. Gordon. You're welcome, Mr. Miles, good night, sir,
{SOUKD; PHONE DOWN)_. Good evening, Mr, Gordon.

NICK:
Hello, Welter. Is Gesorge Hegerty here?

WALTER ¢

Yes, eir, he is, upstairs in the cerd room,

HICK:

Okeay, boys, go up end teke cere of him, (SQUND: FOOTSTRPS UPSTAIRS)
Welter...

WALTER:

Yes, sir?
b
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NICK:
In & couple of minutes you're going to hear a little noise upsteirs,
don't pay any attention to it. Also there are going to be people
asking guestions ebout who came to see Hegerty tonight., You don't

know who cams to see him., There were three guys and they wore

CF QOFF SHOUTS "HELPI WALTER

Caln NICK:

(CONTINUES) You understand, Walter, three guys who wore mesks, you
couldn't identify them (A-BEAR}-Welterd.—{ \7¢i™ S?Tquf’f'@‘—fif

WALTER :
(TERRIFIED) Yes, sir, I understend.

NICK: _
You better, Walter.,.because whet's happening to Hegerty heppens
to anybody who doesn't do what he's told., Alweys do what you're
told, Welter...it'll keep you out of trouble.

MUSIC:  DRAMATIC. STING LMD UKDZR FOR:

tb
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SHEPPARD:
On the night of September twelfth, 1949, three men entered the

City Club of Gifford, Chio, end brutelly sssaulted George Hegerty,

a miror politiciean on the City Council. Hsgerty died es a result

of this besting wnd the newly formed Citizens Crime Commission asked -

your FBI to conduct en investigsbion into the eriminel orgenization

which hed geined control of the city., Our investigation begen when
sgent Bailey end I cealled &t the home of Welter Lewis, stewerd of

the City Club,
MUSIC:  OVER-AND-QUT,

BAILEY:

fnd you sey the men wore handkerchiefs over their faces, I, Lewis., -

WALTER ¢
(VERY SUBDUED) Yes, sir, they did.

SHEPPARD:
ind they esked for George Hsgertiy.

WALTER:

Yes, sir.

SHEPPARD:

You covldn'™ recognize eny of their voices?

WLLTER ;
No, 8ir I,e.T...(HT STARTS COUGHING)-MeitRess.

Leaisn  MERTHA:
(OFF A LITTLE)~Yes; dear.
thb
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VALTER Y-
D ~HMapbin disire;over-thore—on-the.tahla.,
MARTHAY -~

(OFF & LITILE) Yes, Walter,

;. WALTAR: . / e PV
AL AR P Yep Slrat A ¢ ey T Lt e

(T0 SHEPPARD) Ilm.sov#yspedéy,I just heven't beeh fyself since...

since this heppened.

BAILEY:

We understand George Hsgerty wes a good friend of yours, M. Lewis.

WALTER:
We grew up on this block together. He was the best friend I hed.

( SQUMD-SPOON-STIRRED TN GLASS) -~ Herey-Walter. -

ﬁp:m.:ﬂﬁﬁ R

Thank Y43, Agemeeliit- BRINKSISOT T, 28 TOM

o AL

SHEPPARD:
Thet ‘8-ell-wighty -we're not-going to keep you -long, M. Lewis, low—
ip%ﬂ%ﬂég these men held you &t gun point while the other two went
upstairs to the card room. What did you do when they ceme down &nd -

left, Mr. Lewis?

WLLTER:
I...I rushed upstairs to George. He...he was unconscious then, I
called the police and I,..well,..J guess that's &ll. The police came
for George,..he wes bleeding something terrible end...(HE STOPS AS HE
f%HDST BRE£KS UP)
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Oh, uh, M, Lewisi.,

Yes, sir. .' . '\__.‘u

..5_.
SHEFPARD:
Well, I think that's enough for today, Mr. Lewis. We'll come back

‘gome other timse.

WALTER:
(DOWN) I'm sorry, really I em, I'd like to help, but...

BAILEY:
Thet's all right, we'll get in touch with you if we need you. ire

you returning to work soon, M. Lewis?

WALTER ;

No, the doctor says my heert,,.he says I'll have to rest guite a
long whils.

BAILEY: .
I see., (SOUND: DOOR COPEN) Well thanks for helping us anyway, Goodbye,

Mrs. Lewis, wefll phone first if we're coming back egain.

e MARTHA:

fﬂnylfime you want, gentlemen,

SHEPPRRD: . -~

SHEPPARD; R

Just one thing before we go, What time was it when these men ceme

“into the club?

to
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About eleven t,hlrt.y, 1'd say. The meetmg broke-up ‘&b’ éléven, and

it was just gbout & ﬁ‘alf noqr after “the meeting.

i

SHEPPARD:

Okeys -t.h'érﬁis, Mr. Lewis. We'll be in touch with you. ...

SLU - DOOR ‘GLOSED.

MERTHA:
(SFTER A PAUSE SHE STIRTS CRYING SOFTLY)
WALTER:
Lw, Martha...
MERTHAS

I can't help it. \hst's going to happen to us, Welter, you cen't

go on lying this way forever.
WALTER:
Mertha...
MERTHA:

Meyoe you should've told them the truth.

WALTER:

You ssw whet heppened to George. They'd kill me, I wouldn't live
one dey efter I telked.

MARTHA:
(MISERABLY) 1 know, 1 knaw, But there must be some WaY¥eas

th
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WALTER+
There isn't, Marthe, believe me, they run everything in this town,

- George told me. He knew they were coming for him,

MARTHA:
He knew?

WALTER:
Everybody knew it. They told George they wanted this bill passed
in the council, they wented to legelize their slot machines, George
tried, he tried to get the bill passed, but he eouldn'. &nd that'é.

what they did to him, just beceuse he promised to get the bill pésaed
and he couldn't,

MERTHA:
But you cen't keep up like this, Walter, the doctor seid...

SOUND: _PHONE, REPEAT.

MARTHA:

Don 't enswer it, Walter,..ib's him again.

WALTER

1'11 have to answer, Merthe.,.he knows I'm here. (SOUND: PHONE_UP)
Hello,

NICK:s
(FILTER) Hells, Walter, you know who this is.

WALTER:
{DRY-MOUTHED) Yes, Yes, sir, I do.
tb
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NICK:
(FILTER) I'm calling from a phone booth down the corner, Walter. I

just sew those men leave your hovse. You didn't heve any trouble
with them,did you?

WALTER:

Nos..no sir, I didn'"t.

NICK3
(FILTKR) Okay, just checking up, You stick to your story, Walter, and

you won't be sorry. I'll e¢sll you luter,

T s

}'es:\alr. (sgu_D_*__BLIn! B Cl lgr{ OF‘E I ONE W

T
-

_-5 o MERTHA:
!Ves that him? .
\:BWQLTERE
Yes. : _“*%xﬁ
| MARTHAT e
What did he say? T
VALTER:

He said 1 should stick to my story...he said I won't be sorry, that's

Bl e e |

LT
e

MUSIC: _IN_AND UNDFR:

th
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SHEPPARD:

ind a8 our investigetion procesded the Citizens' Crime Commission
supplied ua with the political background of the ssssult on George
Hegerty., As is often the case in a ocriminally dominated city, it
wes en open Becret thet e racketeer named Nick Gordon was running
the town end that Gordon's lewyer wrote the wording of bills offered
to ths City Council. Theoretioally it was possible to link Gordon

to the essault on Hagerty...bvt only theoretically.

MUSIC:  OUT.

JIMMY; _
(4BOUT TWENTY-FIVE) DOn:t you see, Mrs. Lewis, if I could locate
that memorendum that Nick Gorden sent to Ded it would establish
a possible motive, (A BEAT) Don*t you see?

MARTHA:
(WEARILY) I suppose so, Jimmy, bub all of these politics sre over
my head, I°11 tell Walter you‘re hsre...(PROJECT) Walter...

WALTER:
(OFF) Yes, des&r.,

MARTHA:
Jimmy Hegerty is here,

WALTER:

(CFF) 1711 be there in a minute,

JIMHY:
(LOWERED VOICE) How's he feeling now, Mrs. Lewis?
tb
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MARTHA:
{LOWERED VOICE) I don't know, he doesn' seem to pick up any., He
wes so fond of your father and sll,.,(LETS IT HANG)

JIMMY:
I know.

MARTHA:
He just sits in that chair in the sun parlor, He won't even read
or take & walk,

WALTER
(COMING IN) Hello, Jimmy.

JIMT:
(WLRMLY) Eello, M. Lewis, how are you.

WALTER 3
Oh I'm ell right. How's your mother, Jimmy®?

JIMMY:
Pretty good, thanks.

WALTER:

You tell her I mean to come over ss soon & I'm feeling better.

JIMMY:
I will,

MaRTHA:
Walter.

WALTER:
Yea?
th
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MARTHA:
Jirry wents to talk to you. fbout a memorendum thet,..maybe you'd

better tell him, Jimmy.

JIMY:
Will it bother you to talk sbout what happened, Mr. lewis?

WALTER:
Vo, go shesd, Jirmy.

JIMMY:
Do you remsmber, M. Lewis, about two months ego, when Dad

introdused that slot mechine bill to the Council?

WALTER:

Yes, I remermber,

JIMMTMYT:
Before he introduced it, Nick Gordon sent him & memo giving the exsct

working of the bill. Gordon signed the memo, 1 saw it.

WALTER:
Yes. I remenmbver, your father told me about it, He didn't want to

introduce the bill.

JIMMY s
I've looked all through his pepers, Mr, Lewis, If I could find that

memo, if we could show that Gordon was putting pressure on him...

WALTER
Jimmy, .o
JIMT:
Yes? o b
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WiLTER:
Don't look for it, please. Forget the whole thing,

JIMML:

Huh?
WALTER:
Nobody csn protect you from Gordon, Jimmy. Nobidy.

JIMYY:
(£ BBAT) T..,.I didn®t think you'd feel that wsy, Mr. Lewis.

WALTER

(ALMOST BREAKING) Jimmy, I'm telling you, for your own good, keep
out of this. You‘ve got a nice luw businsss, you're doing well in the

city. If Gordon knew what you were tz;yﬁ;ng 10.ve
JI: o N

ST N
e s L AT

You beli?”fa\{lis hoodlums beat up Dad, don't you?

| \\ PRt
WALTERS ;;-.r,-'”-""':':”':"' .

/

’
i
iy
A

(SL__O‘\.\’L‘Q I...1 on}.yw‘j{‘hqlv what__‘__FI_,-E‘?I‘&::“J immy .
; Ty, 7T j

B P (e
b‘it\-.-..;t_._hey were Gordon's men...

Ty,

e

vy

-‘\3__,:1 right, the men wore muska,
eﬁrerybod}}-in town knows that,
/

WALTER;

Forget it, Jimmy, please, for your own sake,
JIMTY -

(BITTERLY) Is that what you're doing, 1. IBWiB?JéL%&;i7 il it

tb
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MARTHA:

Jimry !

JIMMY;
(IMEDIATELY CONTRITE) I'm sorry, I didn®t meen that., Mr. Lewis, IL...

WALTER:
(DOWH) That's all right, Jimmy, I know you didn't mesn it, We're
all upset lately,

JIMAY s
Maybe 1'd better get back to the house.

MARTH A

I wes hoping you'd stzy here for dinner,

JIMs
No thanks, I°d bstter go elong. Mr. Lewis, please believe me...

WALTER:
It's all right, Jimmy, it's not your fault, So meny bsd things

have been heppening...it s neh mavbody's fault scting the way they
do.

MISIC:_ IN AND UNDER:

SHEPPARD:
Mnd as hgent Bailey and I assembled the mesger evidenckbin the ssssult
on George Hegerty, the testimony offered by the city,steward, Walter
Lewis, seemed to offer & smell inconsistency. A chance remerk by en

employee of the club uncovered this inconsistency and Agenb Bailey
went to work on it immedistely. -

10: 0‘[-_]-‘1‘-
%S—QUND":“% EWEITER, KNOCK ON_DOOR,. TYPEWRITER STOPS. tb
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SHEPPARD:
Come in, (SCUND: DOOR_OPEN)

BAILEY:
Hiya Shep, (SQUND:_ DOOR CLOSED) you still beanging out that report?

SHEPPARD:
Yoah, I want to get it on the teletype this afternoen. Any luck?

BALLEY:
Uh huh, looks pretty interesting. Where's that trenscript of Lewis '

statement? I want to read ithe eszcob wording.

SHEPPARD:
I've got it in the desk here, Vhat sort of men was his doctor?

BAILEY:
Very nice. He wrote down & complete medicsl himtory on Lewis' heart.

He's been treating him for the past ten yeers.

SHEPPARD:
Un huh, Here's the trenscrip®. (SOUND: PAFFR)

BAILEY:
(8UUND:_PAPER) Thanks, Here's the section I want, “Question by ﬁgent
Sheppard: Now one of these men held you et gun point while the other
two went upsteirs to the card room, Wwhat did you do when they came
down and left, Mr. Lewis? inewer: I rushed upstairs to George.He was

uncongeious then. I called the police.

SHEFPARD:
So what did his doctor say?
ib
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BAILEY:
The docter said thet Lewis hadn't been sble toclimb steirs for the
pest five yesrs. Mnd that's whet the jenitor said, lewis never

left his desk at the front door and nsver went up to the second floor,

SHEPPARD;
So he didn't rush upsteire. Of course he could have been expreasing

grl unconscious wish.e.

BAILEY:
Or he could heve been lying.

SHEPPARD:
Uh huh,

BALILEY:
ind if he could {ell one emall lie he might be capable of telling

a few bigger ones,

SHEPPARD:
Very possible,

BAILEY:
Well?

SHEPPARD:

Well,..let's look over that transcript sgain. Meybs Mr. Lewis wasn't

so mach of an innocent bystender as he wents us to believe.

BAILEY:
Maybe not, ILet's look it over.

et
MISIC: | IN AED.EI&%EA
SOUND; . FHONE . b

ATXG1 01?2224
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WALTER
Hello,

NICK:
(FILTER) Hello, Welter, this is your friend sgain, know who I mean?

AR ERe
Yos e-Yeapaixi 1-d0.

I 4
\/ ok

(FILTER)- Wadbsp 1 want to talk to you privately. Come over to ny

office in sn hour, will you.

WALTER:
Well I,..1 don®t feel awfully well todey...
NICK:
(FILTER)} You'll feel better when you hear what I'm going to tell you.

WALTER
£11 right I.,..1711 be there in & hour,
(rtadi
MUSIC: O¥ER-AND OUT.
LAWYER:

liick, T tell you, it's & crazy ides, he's a sick man, he could

never neke a campaign,

NICK:
Look, Cherley, as & lawyer you're all right, for politics you stink,
Just get his neme on the ballot, I'11l teke care of the rest.

LAWYER:
é%ESIGNED) Okay, but I don't see the sense of it.
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NICK:
You don't. Look, the guy knows what I did to Hegerty, doeen't he?

LAWYER:
But. he won 't tealk,

NICK:
Of course he won't telk, he's scared stiff! That's why I went him in-

Hegerty's pleace on the City Council. & guy who's scered will do
what he®s told.

LAWYER:
A1l right, Nick, I'1l get his name on the ballot, But how cen he_make

speeches and...

NICK:
Speechos. Who says he's going to meke speeches? I've got enough votes
in that district to elect enybody I want. All he has to do is sit
home end weit for the results,

s T A e T e
L P ; . e BT,

' Yoﬁ*rauFure of that. |

.
b
uy

e NICK._”f . o '””w'“«x
Of course I'm aure. And looK &t the angle we've got for publicity. .

Hegerty weas E}B)%est frlend.‘ﬁeqs runn1ng to keep up the fine reoord
of his: frlend. Tt

Ikt

LAWYERS
(BMELING) A1) right, &ll right, meybe you know whet you're doing.

e s i T R R T g g = e e BT AT AT o LT LA o e

NICK:

If I didn't you'd be out of a job, don't ever forget that.
(SouND:, KN ‘Qcﬁ ON_DOQR} Come m. ")o e PPN ) g.\;/’ob
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NICK: _
(CORDIALLY) Hello, Walter, coms on in. How ere you fesling.

waLTIR: (O QM Ty LN
(SOUND: DOOR CLOSED)  I'm all right thenks, Mr. Gordon,

NICK:
You know my atiorney, Mr, Beker, Member of thw City Club.

WALTER:
Yes. How do you do, Mr. Beker.

ind Joe’ Petelli,

-ﬁuﬁaﬁﬂﬂﬁiﬁﬁii:;

Yes.

NICK:
Well good. . Puld-wp: & ehuir, Weltat '@l S1t Qoifi.” Ot ohair for
ValteryJoes - e |

th




P “JOE+.
i K

He%ejyou are, e :
! ‘ 1'.
¥ VALTER -
1E .

fi |y )

Thepks, T— .

S P e oui g

g . o e woafl N NICK:

Youﬂknﬂf}*you re looking pretty good, Walter. Mach better than the
last time I saw you,

WALTER:
I...I feel g little better thanks,

NICK;
Inxious to get back to work et the club, huh.

WALTER:
Wall yes...yes, I'm getting a little restless at home,

NICK:
Sure, it's no good eitting eround just doing nothing. 4 guy's got
to have & job to keep him glive,

WALTER:
Yes...l guess that's right,

NICK:
How o0ld are you, Walter?

WALTER:
Sixty~four next birthday.

tb
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NICK:
Uh huh, How would you like & job that took up two, maybe thres days -

a week? Fasy work and nice pey.

WALTER:
well, I sort of like it at the club, Mr, Gordon.

NICK:
Un huh, bub & full week ‘s work is too much for a man in your
condition, Walter. I'm going to get you George Hegerty's vacency
on the City Council.

WALTER:
What?

NICK:
Mr, bBeker is drawing up a petition to put your name on the ballot

this afternoon.

WALTER:
(FRIGHTENED) No...no, Mr, Gordon. I...J don't want that.

Sure you do, Salary’s eight hundred more than you're meking now and

any smert councilmen cen pick up & few grand in loose chenge...

WALTER:
No, please, Mr, Gordon, I'd rather not.

NICK:
Walter,,,I didn't esk you over here to find out what you'd rether

%%. You're here to find out whet you're going to do.
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_— . e T w&LTER:

D

Mr. Gordon, llst.en. I don't know anything sbout the City Couneil, |
I wouldn't know th to get,

= b 1

e

/ ", NICK: T
,Don't. worry, Mr. Baker'll tell .you how to aetr"’
/' ‘\..
’ wuﬁmyﬁﬁ%
Mo, Mr. Gordon, pleass, I cogld‘ﬁtf::teke Eénrgg's plece under the
circumstances, I just cguidn 't. m‘*-a‘_._h
~ e
.dﬁf“ NICK: ' .

{SMILING) YBB, you could, Welter, you could teke his place very

e¢x31ly...you Just wait end ses.

TN e e Tt mbwe

L@.Slﬁ.a .__QLJB..T}E-IN;

{COMERCIAL)

tb
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ANNCR:
and now back to the "FBI In Psace and War® snd tonight's story...
Brass Knuckles.

MUSTC: IN_AND UNDER:

SHEPPARD:
And, as youy ¥FBI slowly nnooversd fragments of evidence pgajnst
the criminal maching that dominated the city of Gifford, Ohio,
a special election was amowmoed to fill the vacanoy left by
Counoilmen Gecrge Hagerty. When the name of Walter Lewis was
pub on the ballet we felt strongly, in the light of our
investigabion, tha’ e crude and viecious political pay-off was in '

the making.

MUSiC: . QVER_AND_QUT. .

o

] YR o TR "f JIMMY s
(ESEESTEY) Yon've got to withdraw your name from the ballot,

Mr. Lewis. It's not tco late, they oan gel somebody else,

WALTER:
(WEARILY) No, Jimmy, I'm going %o run.

JIMMY's _
But don't yon know what'll happen after yon're elected? Yon won't
be sitting in the Council, it'1l veally be Niok Gorden, He'll

teil yon every word yor'll say, every move you'll make.

ATHO1 0182231




I'm going to try to be independent, Jimmy.

JIMMY:
Independent. Thet's what Dad said fifteen years ago, He'd run
on their ticket Wt he wouldn't take orders, You know how it

tarned out, he was nothing but an errand boy till the day they

rardered him.

WALTERS
Jirmy, what & way to talk abont your father. He was so orazy abont

you and allsse

JIMMY:
How do you %hink I felt about him?

WALTER:
I always thonghts..

JIMMY's
He was the nicest gny I ever knew, one of the best. But after they
got hold of him, what good was he? Sure, he wanted t0 be & decent
public servant, at first, He thonght he ocould make & deal to got
in office and then.,.{3TOPS) Don't let them use you, Mr. lewis, |

get out now while there®s time,

WALTAR:
I.s.I can't, Jimmy, 1I've elready given my word.

ras
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Nothing I can say will change your mind,

WALTER?

I'm afreid not.

Iy €

You_know. Iidi-earpeipn-againgl yols

AT A

WALTER:

0f conrss, I expected that.
o R TR AL S

e,

s

JIMY:

.o PR
s R AR

ind if the Crime Conmisaion ever bresks

drepeed down with it.

WALTER$
Yes, I knew. DBuat there®s no svidence,

may bleow over,

JIMMY 3

And maybe it won't this time, (A BEAT)

ahont the slob machinss, Mr. Lewis,
WALTHER s

Whate

ras

Niek's mechine you'll be
This whole thing

Jinmy.

T.:0] found that memorandum
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JIMMY:
It was in Dad"s Locker at the City Cilub, 1 went there to pick up

his things this morning.

WALTER:

In his locker.

JIMMY's

Yes, And it was jns% a8 I remembsred, signed by Nick Gordon.

WALTER$
Vhat...what did you do with it, Jimmy?

JIMMY's
Nothing yet. But I'm geing to use it. I thonght yon ought to

know.

WALTER:

1 ses.

JIM:

Won't you change yoar mind abont running, Mr. Lewis. Please? -

WALTER:

Teoul can’t, Jimmy. I think I wonld if I were able but there are
thingse, «0ircumstances. .. (HE STOPS)

iy
JI =,
Ye87 “What ociroinstanseny-Mr-dewia?

Vs
/
ras K\“azi”,f
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A / WALTER:

Jeeartb-tatkaleit theliy " Jimmys I wish I conld...but 1 just can't,
that's all.

MUSIC: IN AND UNDER:

SHEPPARD:
And then, as this political deal ehaped up and we wers convinced
that Welter Lewis was ?b{ini p’ﬁd off fer some kind of favor, we
questioned Lewis owedimgra.in-an-abtbempt to find more holes in his

story, '\MU\ & galt )

BAILEY:

And what wore you doing just before these men entered the club,

Mr. Lewis?

- WALTER:
Well I.,.1 was on the telephons, I think.

BAILEY:
YOU. thi nk &

WALTER:
No, I'm sure 1 was. Ore of the members was cailing, Mr. Miles,

gnd he ssked if Bill Darnell waa there.

BAILEY:
]"Er . Nileﬂ .

rasg
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WALTER:

Yes, sir, Mr. David Miles. I wes on ihe phone with him, I'm

positive.
MUSLC: OVER_AND _QUT, .
SQUND: DOOR QPEN. L
BAILEY: h
Shepaeco “\-.\
\\ - )
Y SHEPPARD':-”
YB 5] & \ ) , __." ;i_:.
He's here. ", ;«.’
\
SHEPPARD: ;

Oh goods (LOWERED VOIGE) Dic yon tell him gaybhing yet?

\ BAILEY:

e{’ .\
No, not yetaf \
;
7 SMEPPARD: i
£ ,_
B4 :
Okay, £30IND: FOOTSTEPS, SIOP )
BMLEé\\

l"[r_;.f'rﬁiles, this is Agent Sheppard.

ras
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SHEPPARD: . .- i

vad [C RSN LT PRE

(ACKNOVLEDGING), Mr, Miles, (THEN),Sorry we hed to interript your

office hours mt we think this is important.

MILES:
Sfoorsey— \*Z:éu// ‘5 (‘U—of ’\7£/f

~—SHERRARIY.
Sit down, pleases .
MILES: T
Thank YOUa e N

SHEFPARD:
Yon know, of course, sboub the current investigation yonur Citizens

vime Conmission is meking in olty politios,

MILES:
Yes, of course, everybody knows that.  About time too, most of us

think,

SHEPPARD:
Well, we're glad you feel that wey becanss you may be sble to help.

MILES:
Me?

SHEFPARD: _
Yes, We're trying to verify oertsin information that hes been

given to us in connection with the death of George Hagerty.

ATHOT Q1B2237
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MILES:

Gsorge Hegerty. That sure was a terrible thing, bolieve me,

BATLEY:

You knew Hagorty.

MILES:
Sure, one of the hest liked men in the olub, How anyons conld do

e thing like that to Gecrgoe.sl just can't fignre it,

SHEPPARD:
Weli we're poing to try to figure it, Mr. Miles, so it's important

that yon answer our guestions carefully.

MILES:
Be glad to.

SHEEPARD: fd . |

The night that Hagerty was attacked was, September twslfth, Mr.
Miles. Do-you-yemember.where yon-were-that.xighhl. ..

MILES:

. ’w“-w?\x,-c;.-;.-u::'.:?.' ."'."\&'-f."f-.o_‘t,\ke._;.{'"\___ ‘-

s eptsmber"tir’é’fﬁ‘ﬂ; .

T, L

I R TSt SRR T S &
L

. s B AN N R
ik T R = Blmmﬂﬁ:mml s
e v MRl TR

Friday. [ Y 4

MILES:

A BT A R AT T

Well no, T wouldn't rememper. that. " Bt say, yo¥ fellows don't

R
t'hi'nkq‘:[; e PR ;7‘“'-::1:5-".':;:".’:'r':""n.".'.’!—:'.“z'W-"-'_-‘Ah"'!%‘_’-’:-.’-,arb A
B o e N

R

ras

RTXO1 01B2238




T ey
. "

- { SMILING) -We don't-susgeot.you of anything, Mre Miles. We just
want you to resall that nvght to remsmber if yon phonsd the
- Ciby. {Llub-at” a‘bout e'le.ren £ olocko

-,r'
. _SHEPPARD: - .
ij R R S ARSI Pt S SR .
€« PR _ a .
Dlweumoa}l‘*—t’he#oq_ub_an&ask the stoward i f Bi1l Darnell was
)
there, d¥x_ - N-JL..L._ ;‘_ri’,{ £ :
4 /
MILES:

///(_(,WM}"J}(J Qa_‘f
Now_wa;i—wm*e'—may'ba-f*dﬂt‘“ I don't remember if it was

September twelfth, tnt I do remember calling for Bill one night
our

becense his wife was at/house and she was locking for him, It

oould have baen on 8 Friday, thatis when she and my wife play

bridege.

BAILEY:

Then you do remember the call,

MILES:
Snre, I asked if Bill was there and Walter said no, only George _:

Hagerty was theve and then somebody ceme in, Nick Gordon I think -

it WaBssw

SHEPPARD: 5 barn/sce - ﬁ IGGEA,
Goxrdon, ;/f'k. A gt o ars /iwfﬂ\

ras
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MILES:
I think 80, I remember Walter sald ®somebody®s coming in now'
and I think he said it was Gordon and.,.well..,that's all I

remember.

BAILEY:
That's plenty, Mre Miles, Tharks a lot.

MILES:
Was that any help?

BAILEY:
It certainly was.

MILES:

Now mind you, I'm not sure it was September twelfth, bubt like I
said the girls play bridge on Frideys and if September twelfth
was Friday, well it might have been, Is that ell you wanted to

ask me%

SHEPP ARD:
That's all, Mr. Miles, Frank...drive Mr. Miles back to his
office, will you, I'm going to put through a teletype to Mr,
Indrews in Washington.

MUSIC: IN_AND UNDER:

SQUND: TRLETYPE UNDER:

ras8
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SHEPPARD;
ind although this testimony places Gordon at the City Club on the
night of the mesanit, we agres with couneel for the Crime Commission
that insnfficient evidensce ig on hand to press for en indictment
at this time, In reply to your gnery as to motivation, James
Hagerty called this office requesting interview in regerd to this
subject, Will notify yon of results immediately. Sign it

Sheppard, Agent in Charges

DUSIC: OVER. AND QUT,,
CSTaE T NOsYS J
SQUND: [OOR_QPEN AND GLOSE.  FOOTSTEPS IOWN PORCH SIEPS, ON

SIIEWATK, CAR TOOK OPEN,

JOB:
Hello, Jimmy, cors cver to Mr, Gordon's car, he wanis to talk to

you,

JIMMY s

Sorry, "I've gobt an appeintment downbown, Tsas

JOE

Mr. Gordon wants to talk to yon...coue on. (SOUND: FQOTSTEPS STQE,
GAR DOOR OPEN) Get in,

JIMMY:
Listen, you can't...

ras
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JOE:
(SHQVING HIM) Get in! (SOUND: (4R TOQR_CLOSED)

NICKs
Okey, Mike, get going, (SOUND:. QAR _STARTED)

JIMMY s
Look here, Mr. Gerden, I don’t know what you've got in mind, but

whatever it is, I'w not playing along.

NICK:

Take the road cub through Mountain Avenue, Mike,

JIMMY:
Mr. Gordon..,
~OEs
Why don®t you simt up, Mister. \When he's ready to tell yon what

he wanbs, heiil #sll you.
Y

NICKs
Thenks, Joe,

JIMMY:

Mr. Gorden, I've got an appcintment downlown at three o'clooks..

NICK:
1711 keep, Jimmr,  And don'é get so excited. That was one thing

I naver liked abot your old men, he go¥ excited.

ATHOT 0182242




JIMMY s
Listen yolaes
‘NIGKE“?*T
Joae
By TR
SN 1t S

( myg.ﬁl-jmﬂ'&oﬂgiima‘ & o'.nt L

JOE:

Sit still, Mister, or you're going to wird up with a broken erm.

JIMMY s
{(WINCING IN PAIN) Led goe..ploass!

NICK:
Thet's enough, Joe, He wnderstends. (PAUSE} A1l right now, Jinmy,
letts get down to business, Whevre's that memo thet I wrote

to youar father about the slot machine bill?

JIBY;

What memo?

NICK:

Meybe I was wrong, Joe, he doeen't wndsvetand.

JIMY .
(QUICKLY) Listen, I dent know what you're telking sbout, Mr.
Gordon, what memg?

rag
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The one that wes in your old man's locker at the olub, Jirmy,

JIMMY:
Hoh?

JOE:
The janitor told Niek about it, Mister, so don't play dumb.

JIMMYs
Wha t?

NICK:
The janitor of the club, Jirmy, Remember, he watched yon empty
tha locker and you gave him e receipt for the contents? Rememherzj
you dropped a pils of papers out of the locker and tha jenltor |
handed thsm back to you, One of ths papers had my signatnre, he

thought I cupht to know sbout ib,

JIMMY's

I told you I haven't got sny memo like ihat,

Wu.a..
I donlt, ramsmher»aend*h#“Yﬁﬁ?“ﬁiﬂ‘ﬁﬁn“&ﬂquahoa bqt that one, Jimmy.

s R T S i o )

A
Ho wes supposed<to LGFOEn zt up, thatzs what we're going to o
AR R T e

ras
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Ienel haven't got its

NICK:
Uh hh, Mikesoepull over onto that side voad there 8o Jimmy
and T can talk quietly.

JIMMY:

1 tell yon I haven't got any memc, My. Gordon.

NICKs
Yeah, I hear yon, Your old man was stubborn just like that,

Seems to run in the family. (SQUND:QAR FVULLS TQ A ST0P. MOTOH
OFF}(AFTER & PAUSE) Joe.

JOE+
Yoah,

was (MORE MEwRCE
I'm going to try and convinee Jimmy just by talking, but in
case that doesn?t work, show him what elee 1've got in mind.
(PAUSE) You ses thoss, Jimmy...they've brass knuckles, just in
cese yon get stubborn, (A BEAT) All right now...where's that

memo?
MUSIC: IRAMATIC BRIDGE AND.QUT FOR:_

SOUND:_A _FEW FOOTSTERS, SQET KNOCK ON_DOOR, RQOR.OREN.

ras
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WALTER s

Murse...can I see Mr. Hegerty now? Is he conscious?

NURSE:

8BV
Yes, he is, Wit the two men from the FBI are there now and I've

just been given ordsrs.ce

SHEPP ARD:
(COMING IN) Thanks, nurse, we'll teke gare of this gentleman,

NURSEs
Yes, Mo Shepparde. (GCING OFF) Ring 1f yon went ms,

WALTER:
Tosal ceme a8 soon as I got your phone call, Mr, Sheppard, Can I
see Jimmy now?

SHEPP ARD3
Yes, we want you Yo sse him; Come in,

-~

SOUND: DOOR CLOSED SOETLY, A\ fA w-sd wrort ot - o7

WALTER:
(SHOCKED) Jirmy .

JIMMY:
{WVEAKLY) Hello, Mr. Lewis,

WALTER:
Jimmy...your face,.,.what happenad?

Tras
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BAILEY:

He had a talk with Nick Gordon about politics. They went over him

with brass knucklies,

WALTER:

Jimmy,.. JiIMyoec

JIMMY:

(WESKLY) Don't,.,don't let them use you, Mre Lewisoo.they.a.thﬂy;..

WALTERS

Jinmy, you better not talk too much, I...I'11 just sit here,

JIMMY s

Don®t...1let them, lre Lewis, promise ms,

SHEPPARD:
Mr. Lewis,

WALTER
Yes,

SHEPPARD:

You cen stay with Mr, Hagerty a few minutes,

Agent Bailey and I would like to talk to you,

WALTER:
{GOING OFF) Yes, sir,

SOUND: DOOR_CLOSED.

ras

When yon come out,

{SQUND: DOCR_QPEN)
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SHEPPARD:

(SUBDUED) I think we'll get the truth out of him now, Frenk,

BAILEY:
Unh hwh, looks thet way. And if we do?

SHEPPARD: _
If we do thera®s just one more thing I went to try and then we'll -

pick un Nick Gordon.

SRR

MUSIC: IN_AND UNDER POR:
SOUND: PHONE.

WMICK:
Hello.

JOE:
(FILTER) (EXCITED) Hello, Nick, this is Jos. Listen, I'm down at -
the Federal Building, I just got it straight from our friend down

here. Welter Lewis is spilling his whole story to the FBI.

NICK:
Wha‘b *

Yas
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1 % ;j MARTHA® |

JOR:
(FILTER) I'm telling you, Nick, he's giving them the whole

shory.

NICK:
A1l right, Joe. Get hold of Mike and we'll teke care of it.

MUSTC: OVER. AND QUT.

Som IR TaEN

g e e T e e Y T A o S,
IR TS e T A e St e,

am i IERIEIICUI
i et MARTHA:

Waltex.aoﬂro Gerdon und two other gentlemen are here, they want .f
to talk to you about that relly at Town Hall tomorrow. ;o
fi : ,f'. ;‘;.

j § WALTER: j / ;
Fi 7 !
11 kight, Martha.  J / // ]
jﬁf r / /
‘ / -
3 MARTHAS / 2 j
P’{r. GordoN.ce __‘.:Ir _’), ’i !
_ f{ ; :
, F i !
. . NICOK: ¥ i !
JL N ¥ i
arks, Mrs. Lewis. Go ahead, boye. N :
{ WALTER: ¢

# S
Martha, you g§ along to the movies, J'11 aes you lﬁter.

i 3
i

P

1 ¥
1

Yes, deaggliﬂr.mﬂordonazi"“'"-”'T'

ras
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T .
e *

L -
Ead DT

Yes.,
; SN MARTHAY -7\
Hé‘s had;é ver}\busy day, the doiﬁbr sa&q_ he shonld rest.
; : y § 5,
NIOKs
i E ¥ kY
He won't keep him ieng. Mrs. Léwis. ™
i . .,
' g ,
; L R -
/111 be beck early, Welters
T e
Abbriekbpdenrs (SN IORTHTOSER™ Si% down, Mr. Gorden.

I'm sorry I haven't got any drinks to offer yone..

NICK:
That's all vight, we ¢idn®t come here to bs sooial, Walter: Mo
came-Lo-hepr-pobnb-thab. ok day.yonlye.oaan.hevinge Where were :

yon this afternoon?

WALTER:

Well lo..I had some appointments downtown,

JOE:
Ab the Federal Building, hah.

NICK:
JoB,.

ras
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JOE¢

Vhat's the use of stelling, tell him we know, the whole thing.

WALTER:
Well 1 did drop in on Jim Weller to talk ebout the rallyc..

NICK:
You also droppsd in on the Federal Bareau of Investigetion to talk:

sbout me, didn’t yon, Walter,

WALTERS

JOE:
The FBI, yon told them that the thres of us here were at the City .
Cinb the night that Hegerty got bhsal ups

WALTER:
Who said 1 4old them thai:

NICK:
Didn't you, Welter?

WALTER:

How eould I, Mr. Gordon, yon tcld me never to say anythingess

NIiCK:
You did ses them,

ras
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WALTER:
Well sure, yon knsw they talked to me lots of times. But I

didn't give them anything new.

JOE:

Youlre lying. Ha's lying, Nick,

NICE:
Sure he is,

WALTER$
1 swear, Mr. Gordonc..

NICK:

Walter, do you remember the night we came for Hagerty, I told yon

if yon ever onsned your menth 1t wonld be the last time...

WALTER$
Listen, you've got to believe me, Mr. Gordon, They've been trying
to break down my story, they even hed ms over to see Jimmy

Hegerty this morning hoping I'd feel sorry for ~Jimmy...

JOE:
Yon talked, I got a relicble friend that says so.

ras
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WALTER
Nick, it isn't so I don't went to lose this election, you know
thet,

NICK:
Uh huh, I know. But you're not going to be around for the election,

WALTER ;
What?

NICK: _
You're going to be in a saniterium with a bad heart, Walter. & fI_‘iend

of mine runs it.

WALTER:
Mr. Gordor,..

NICK:
You think I' going to leb you hang exound town end keep on blebbing?
You're o material witness, Walter, only you're going to be some plece
where you won't be doing any witnessing for & long while. Come on, -

get up off thet couch, I got ny car oulside,

WALTER:

No, Mr, Gordon, I.,..

JOE: _
(ROUGHLY) Get up, he said, you're going for a ride in the car,

WALTER
But my wife, what'll she,..

th
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I1'11 explain the whole thing to her when she comes back, Walter,
You got & sudden atteck while we were talking and I hed the boys
rush you off to my personal physician. Okey, Joe...get him up.

SOUNDs __ DOCR_OPEN .

SHEPPARD:
Never mind, Joe, we'll teke care of that. Nice work, Mr. Lewis,

we 've got the whole thing on tape, Frenk,..

BRILEY:
Stend feeing that wall, ell three of you, put your hends in the air
this is en errest, '

NICK:
Now weit a minute, boys, my name®s Nick Gordon, if you're new on

the force...

SHEPPLRD;:
We're Federsl Officers, Cordon. Put your hands in the air end do

what you're told. Better frisk them, Frenk,

NICK:
(TO WALTER) So you did spill to the FBI, you little louse.

WALTER:
You get ell of it, Mr. Shepperd? Wes it enough?

SHEPPARD:
Plenty, M. Lewis.,

th
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BAILEY
Shep. LI

SHEPPARD:
Yes, Frank,

BAILEY:

(ne peir of brass knuckles on this one.

SHEPPARD:
Phat's &11%

BAILEY:
That !B all.

SHEPPARD:
Okeay, boys.,.let's go.
MUSIC: 70 A CURTAIN.

SHEPPARD:

T T L T G L e i T g e A P e R e S

Vith waltér Lewls a8 state*s wltness, counsel for the Cltlzens' Crime .
Commission of @prd Chio, presented the whole story of municipal
corruption tg a Feﬁerdl Grend Jury, Mick Gordon, Joe Petelli end Mike
Stevens wot'e 1ndlcted~for murd. f! brought to trial, éonv1cted and o j

—————
——

ime,

sentenqﬁa to death. A 80 { lesser merbers of”the machine wer
concealing & 4
en alert groy

yrisgh for long terms. W tet~lewis, guilty
put on probation f6r three years, Th ;
prd 4

freed its town fro the terror of...Bzg s_ﬁnggkl_g, -

e
—

of vitizens/

P

e
‘V@ ]S . TO i " i P
L iQ; E I_L; E - = g A s TS
— S o = g e BT LT
N Rar g e - w

B

ATKOT 018225




- 47 -
THE FBL IN PEACE AND WAR
JUNE 12, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL
MUSIC: {UP TO CORTAIN}

TICE: In just & moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you

what happened to the people in tonlghtts story.

BARIICH3 Friends, why dontt you try that cigarette compa rison
we told you sbout tonight apd see with your own eyes
that Luckies sre made better to taste bbtier ... all
you have to do is ..., TEAR AND COMPARE., Tou'll
discover that the hesrt of your Lucky Strike is g
perfect cylinder of five, mild tobacco. You'll see
how round end firm apd fully packed it is ... with
long strands of fresh, clean good-tasting tobacco.
Now it stends to reason because Luckies are made
this way they draw freely ... smoke smoothly end
evenly ... always teste fresh and clean and mild,

So for your own real deep-down pmwking enjoyment,
switch to Lucky Strike ... Yes, Be Happy — Go Lucky.

Make your nmext carton Lucky Strike.

WUSIC: (FANFARE)

ATHOT 0182256
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SHAFPARDY

{= U¥iR LAST XN:T3s ) _
With Walver Lewie as statets witaess, cousesd for the Ultdsens! Orime Comlssicn -
dcmm,m.,pmmmimormmwunm-
Orond durye Wiok Ourdon, Jos Petelll and Mke Stavens were fadioted for murder, -
me,Wmmumm. A scors of leuser maibars of
the wathino went to prison for long tarme. Walter Lewls, guilty of concosling &
crime, vas put o probation for three yeards Thue an adert growp of cltisens freed
Statown from the tarror ofeeeBzess Kugcides.

RISI0s THENE Up AND U ER
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, THE FBI IN PEACK AND WAR
. JUNE 12, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONTINUED)

TICE: Al1 nemes and charscters used on this program are fietitious.
Any simllarity to persons 1iving or dead is purely ceinclidental.
This progrem iz besed on Frederick L. Collins! coyprighted
boock, "IHE FBL IN PEACE AND WAR" ... &nd is not an official
progrem of the FBI. (AFTER PADSE) In tonlght's story
Ed Begley pieyed Nick Gordon: Blil Smith was Kalter Lewls.
The redio drsmetization for "THE Fcl IN PEACE AND WAR" is
written by Louie Pelletier sand Juck Finke. These programs
are produced and directed by Betty Mandeville. Be pure to
listen to next Thursday's story, "THE FALSE STEP" onm "THE FBL
IN PEAGE AND YAR" . Same time -- same stetion. ®THE FEL IN
PEACE AND WARM has been selected as one of the progrems to be
heard by our Armed Forces oversess through the facilities of

the irmed Forces Radlio Service.
MUSIC: TH:ME UP AND UNDER

BARUCH: This is Andre Beruch saying goodmight for Lucky Sirike, produet
of Tne American Tobacco Compehy — Amerlce'’s lesding manufacturer

of clgarettes,
MUSIC: (SHOW THZME 0P AND OUT)

" TICE: THIS 1S THE CBS RADIO NETWORK.
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TiE _FBI_IN PEACE AND waR
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Produced and Directed by:
Beity Mandeville
Seript by: Louig, Pelletier
and Jeck Finke
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY
"ous FRI IN PEACE AND WAR'

OPENING COMMERCIAL JUNE 19, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE: LUCKY STRIKE presents .., "THE PBI IN PEACE AND
WAR!"

MUSIC: {FANFARE)

TICE: Another great story based on Frederick L. Collins'

copyrighted book, "THE F3T IN PEACs AND WAR",
Drama ..., thrills ,,. gction! But first -- Andre
Baruch,

BARUCH: Friends, I'm sure you'll agree that taste makes the
big difference in a cisarctte and Lucklies fa2ste
hetter., They taste better for two important
reesons: First, Luckies are made of fioe, aild
totacco. Everybody knows LS/MPT ... Lucky Strike

means fine totaceo .... fine, =lld, gZood-tasting

tobacco, Second, Luckies are made betler to taste
better ... always round, firm and fully packed 9
give you a clirarette that's mild and gmooth and
fresh -- with better tast: in every puff! You'll
réally Be Happy when you Go Lucky -- becauvse '
Luckies baste better! So tomorrom why don't you
start the day off with Lucky Striks!

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND UNDER)

ATXO1 01B2260




-2
TICE:

S Wereg b e

The Faise Stoen.

———

.

Tonight's atory_; .

MUSIC: _STORY THEME AND QUT KORs

STANLEY:
Al right, I edmit thet's my gun, but you've gol to believe me, I
didn't shoot him,

SHEPPARD:

Allison's steberent says you did, M. Bonner,

STANLEY: o
He lies, he did it himself, thet’s why he cems up to my apsrtiment,
that's whyaa, -

SEEPPARD:
Mr. Bonrer,

STANLEY:
Yes,

SHEFPARD:

Why did you hide this gun before the police cara?

STANLEY:
I told you, I was in & panic. Someone wes ringing the doorbell,
Figher wes lying cn the living room floor, I didn’t went & gun to

be found in my apartment.

tb
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SHEPPARD:
Your neighbor in the apertment across the court heard you arguing
with someone several days before the shooting. You were telling

this person that you'd see him dead before you geve him enother cent.

STANLEY:
I adirit all that. Fisher was bleeding me for every penny he could
gat.,

SHEPPARD:
ind you ware engry enough to shoot him that night,..if your gun hed
been handy.

STANLEY:
No. No, I nsver would have dons s thing like that,

SHEPPARD:
I don't believe you would, Mr, Bomner,

STANLEY:
thenk you.

SHEPPARD:
Look, why don't you tell us the whole story? I know you've tried to
keep Mrs. Bonner ’s neme oud of the papers, but it'll be fer worse

if you don't fres yourself of this charge.

STANLEY:

Yes, I gusss you're right.
SHEPPARD:

Would you like to tell it in the form of & statement? I can heve &
ggenographer take it down.

ATHOT O1B22852
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STANLEY:
Well, no, not yet if you don't mind, Meybe you'd better esk me

gusstions, that would be easier right now,

SHEPPARD:

A1l right, any way you went., Wonld you like a cigaret?

STALNLEY:
Yes, plesass,
SHEPPARD:
Here you are,
STANLEY:
Thanks,
SHEPFARD:

You and your wife met Ailison on the boat coming back from Burope,
didntt you,

STANLEY:
Yes,

SHEPPARD:
Who iutroduced you?

STANLEY:

Well no one exastly. He sah &% our teble and we becume filendly like
you do on shipboard. Hslen...Ms. Bonner...liked him immecdistely. He
was verv good company snd Mrs, Bonner was fond of dencing, I wasn't

end,.swell,..

tb
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SHEPPARD:

illison was,

STANLEY:
Yes. Oh there wes nothing wrong with it. In fect I was rather proud

that & younger end quite hendsome men found Mrs. Bonner sttractive.

SHEPPARD:

When did he first mention the diemond tracelet?

'\mus.m;_m.mg.mm)
STANLEY: ( Gro@s (Rreres =n
Well, thut wasnlt until our lest night on board. There wes e big
party in the main lounge and he end Mrs, Bonsr danced till guite

late, I hed gone 1o our cebin esrlier and I lay in bed reeding. I

heard them coming down the companionway.

MUSIC: . QUT.
SOUND: _RAPID FOOTSIZYS,

VIQ:

(LAUGHING) Quiet, vou'll wake up the whole ship.

HELEN; |
(LAUGHING) Tt's not my fewit, it‘s thet horrible chempsgne they served,
(SOUNDs FOOTSTEPS STOR) Is this me, one~twslve®

VICs

This is you.

RTXG Otﬁ?EBi
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JUR Ay
Well;tHey 'Te still playing up there, IT yoUvmm-iake it,
HELEN; :

(LAUGHS) Heemvens-mrey—Flve had enough, Goodnight, Vie, end thenks for
teking cere of me, (SOUND: DOOR OPEN)

VIC:
It was fun, Helen, S8ee you and Stanley in the morning, huh.

STARLEY:
(OFF) Helen...

HELEN:
Yes, dear, I'm sgying good night to Vie,

STANLEY:
(CFF) 'Night, Vic, Thanks for teking her off my hands,

ViCs
(L&UGHS) The pleasure was mins, Stan, (GOING OFF) See you at the

customs, Heler. ™Might.

HELEN: .
(CALLS) Good night, Vie, (SQUND: CARIN_DOOR CLOSED) (HELEN SITS DOWN
WITH & SIGH) Whevi...my poor feet, i

/

H
{@M

Glord Mm“m /
OrLous, E 8% Qoak,

tb
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back on the old.routdise throrrow,

e

j HELEN: .
Uh huh. He's nice, ien't hoy STaNe

STANLEY:
Vie?

HELEN:
Uh huh,

STANLEY:

Sure, he's okay, W2'll keep in touch with him when we get back to
the city,

FELEN:
I don't know whether we will, StaELA He's got to go out to the Coast,
he's hoping to get a job with an -e¥d compeny out thers.

STANLEY:
Hoping? I thought he was well-fixed for monay.

HELEN:
8o did I, Stan...he's desd broke.,.he hasn’t got enough money for

train fare,

STANLEY:
What,

HELEN:

He didn’t went to tell me but we got tulking about the future...(STOPS)
Staniey..owe’ve got to help him,

RTHOT O1B2266
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f?if_m?&/ STANLEYS
Yedd=puwe, If he needs a couple of handred bucks...
HELENs
He won't borrow money, I've alresdy esked him., And besides a few
hundred wouldn'™ help at alls

- L1 . STAIEY:
)'-*”"—" y e “P"A
;«e&njtﬁhéiiavefhe‘%gbroke, Helen,

HELEN:
He is,I assure you, and if he doesn't have at least & thousend dollers

to put up a good eppesrence out on ths Cossh,..

STENLEY:
Well 1 couldn'™ lend him that kind of meney; Hélen. ifter all...

FELEN:
He doesn™ want to borrow it, I told you thet, He..,he wants té:seli
me & diamond bracelet he bought in Arsterdam, He says it would be
worth at least three fhousand in the Staes and he'll let me have it

for elsyen hundred, That is, sfter he gets it pest the customs.

STAWLEY
Gets it past?

HELBN:
Yes, I suppose it's not exactly ethical bdut.,.well he cen't very well

pay the customs duty on it,

STANLEY:

B&t we couldn't buy a bracelet that was smuggled in, Helen.

RTKO1 QIB2267




..9-
HELEN:
Stenley, don't be so stuffy. Vic says &ll of his friends bring in
things without declaring them, it's done all the time,

STANLEY:
Not by me, it isn'i,

HELEN :
(GETTING ANGRY) Of course not by you, silly. Vic will bring it in and
sell it to me later,

STANLEY:

Oh no he won't.

HELEN: _
Stanley, the boy hes to get to the Coast, he needs money. He won't
accept charity.

STANLEY:

Tl

It nob going to bed znd that doesn't settle it, Vic is & fine boy,

'Stanley, and._ I'm not going to see him lose a Job,gust bécause.ss |

b‘r s
e et e i -'"—. s
- -

T ST&NLEY
Let him gell the braceletéaomewbere elss,
.-jeﬁ"ﬁrﬁj T e,
et HELEN |

I won't, He wents me to have it, Stenley., It's a beautlful thing end ff
_ ggrth thres times what we'll pay for it. L
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STANREY e,

HELEN:
You can refuse ell you want, I'1l tske the money out of my own sccount.

I'm going to have that bracelet, Stanley...thab's the lesst we cen do
for Vie.

MISIC: _IN_AND UNDZR:

SOUND:__ TELETYFE:

CHIEF;
To Agents Sheppard end Bailey, FBI, confidential. Men answering
descriphtion Victor Alton believed to have been passenger eboard S.5.
Voldenia docking Wednesday, customs inapector meking identification
sfter clearing pessengers lugesge under name of Vietor Allison,
Custors inspector will be at this office as soon as you are ready fof

conference, Sign it, Gerner, Chief of Detectives, Harbor Section.

MUSIC: OVER AND OUT.

SHEPPARD:

ind here's another picturs, Inspsztor, tezken when kllison wes serving
a term for fraud in 1940.

INSPECTOR:
Yes, that™s him, ell right,

BLILEY:

You didn't recognize him immediately, did you, Inspector?

tb
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INSPECTOR:
No, 1I'm sorry sbout that. His face seemed femilier when I was going
through his luggsge, but I couldn't place him ell that day. Yesterday
morning I thought I'd try those wanted circulars you people sent us
and that's when I called Chief Garner.

SHEFPARD:

Was there sny forwarding address on Allison‘'s luggage, Inspector?

INSPECTOR:
There probebly was; but I didn't notice it.

BAILEY:
Did he declare enything for customs?

INSPECTOR: .
A few things he'd tought in London, but they wers under legal limit
and not dutisble., He did have a diemond bracelet, but he bought here
in the States, he had a2 bill of sale for it.

BAILEY:

& diemond braceleh?

INSPECTOR:
Yos, The bill of sele was from a wholesale house on Maiden Lene, 1
called them this morning end they looked up their records, he bough£
it there three months sgo.

SHEPPARD:
He bought & bracelet and carrisd it to Burope with him?

INSPECTOR:
Uh huh,
th
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Thet's a queer move.

INSPECTOR:
Yeeh, I couldn't figure it myself. Whet's his racket, M., Bailey?

BATLEY:
iny kind of freud from phoney oil stocks to blackmell. Whetrwottbdetre=
bedTing Wit e At e R BT ER e TE T SHup T
SHERRAHD -
Youlke gat e, Fraike.-Some-leing-of [L BRI

buy.enubhing-he-oorit-pasEIb1e s%eéi“ Inspector, did anyone meet him
et customs? A short heavy-set men?

INSPECTOR:
T
I don t rememder, He did talk with one of the women passengers while

I was checking his decleration, I think he called her Helen,

SHEPPARD:
Helen.

INSPECTOR:
Yes, but thats alll.remember. I'm sorry I wasn't quick encugh to
recognize him, Mr. Sheppard...

SHEPPARD:
Thet's 21l right, we're gled vou ceught it when you did.

BAILEY:
No one but this Helen' talked to him at the pier.

tb
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INSPECTOR:

is fTer ez 1 remember.

BAILEY:
You suppose he's still working with Fisher, Shep?

SHEPPARD:
They always heve worked together.

INSPRCTOR:
Figher?

SHEPPARD:

His periner, Herry Fisher, & worse swindler than Allison if that's -

possible,

INSPECTOR:
Oh,

SHEPPARD:
Well, thanks a lot, Inspector, you've been very helpful. And we'll go

to work on this right now.

INSPECTOR:

Yo haven't got much te work on, I'm efrmid.

SHEPP£RD:
Well, not too much, but the diamond bracelet and Helen are worth
investigabing. We'll put the two of them together temporarily and ece

whet turns up. With Allison end Fisher anything is possible.

MISIC: EBRIDGE TO:
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VIC:
(CHUCKLING) So 1 said to her, Helen, I want you to teke this bracelet
to a jeweler and have it appraised. If it's not worth twice what

Stenley's paying for it...sey-wheny-Hartyd..

E£mgL;ﬂaﬂ@*&&ﬁ@iﬁ“ﬁﬂéﬁﬁ“&&#ﬁﬂch, don' let him buy it for you,

HARRY: S
(CHUCKLING APPRECIATIVELY) I love it., Wnat's he like, Vie, the husbend?

VIC:
Ordinery husbend type. Worke his head off to give her anything she
wents, probebly mekes fifty thousend a year.

HARRY:
He can efford e bracelet,
Vit
Sure. Matter of fudt when she told him the jewsler's gppreissl on the
Fame s

thing he kind of figured he was putting over a smeri-deal.

HARRY:
(SMILES) They always do, don't they,

VIC:
Yesh. He didn't say & word sbout smuggling, just wrote out a check and
hended it to me.

tb
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HARRY:
You got it with you?

VIC:

The check? Sure, I'm going to cash it this aftsrnoon,

HARRY:
Don't cash it yet, I think I'1) use it in my routine. .

VIC:
Yeeh?
HARRY:
Might meke & nice touch, Confront him with the evidsnce.

e

-

-

Uk_buheThat-a-nob-badi -

e

;;“/-mm’

How high do you think we can go on this one, Vie?

YIC:
I'm not sure, Herry, vou'll have to fesl him out, From the way his ~

wife talked he‘s pretty proud of his business reputation.

HARRY:
Ten thousand?
VIC:
Could be. Maybe more,
HARRY:

What doeas he do, Vie?
th
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VIC:

Publishes & trede puper for the woolen business.

s

7

Si he's the biggest thing in his fisld.

HARRY:
Wouldn™ be so hot if a respecteble publisher like thet was mixed
up in smuggling, would it,

VICs
(SMILING) I'm afreid it wouldn't, Harry. He—might—ibese—amembibedalingf o
business.

_ﬁjﬂBﬁa—-w .
MighiseverrHEVE to go out of gus{nesa enﬂlréry. tﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁnﬁngrrguy,

I'm wmﬂf‘aﬁy i

AT o R RI AR
EIU!

NPT VIR 7V —
HARRY s
When do I move in?
ViC:

Woll, he's hed the bracelet for slmost & week, I'd sey he's just

shout ripe.

HARRY:
2%ay, I1'11 see him et thie -office in the morning.
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VIC:
Did you get that phoney identification cerd?

HARRY:
Uh huh, Here it is...Inspector Harry Fisher, United States Customs

Service.

Vic:
(SMILES) Okay, Inspector, this is your recket from here in, let's see
what you csn do with it,

MUSIO:_ _IN_AND UNDERS

SOUND: _ SWITCHBOARD BUZZER.

GIRL:
Borner Publications, good morning. Just a moment, I'll connect you.
(T0 HARRY) Yes, sir?

HARRY:

Good morning, Miss. Is }r. Bonner in.

GIRL:

1'11 see, sir, Do you have an eppointment.?

HARRY:
No, but I think he might see me. My name is Herry Fisher, United

+tstes Customs Bervice,
MUSIC; QVER_AND OUT.

STeNLEYs
éERY>VDUTHED) United States Customs Servioce.,
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HARRY:
(DEFERENTILLLY) Thet's right, Mr. Bonner,

STANLEY s
Well,,.uh, .. what did you went to see me abcut, Mr. Fishert

HARRY:
(REWDEYT You don't know, Mr,Bormer?

STANLEY:

Vell no...1'm efraid I dontt.

HERRY: :
T went %o see you about a dismond brecelet you bought from a men you

met on boerd the 8.8, Voldanis.

STANLEY:
(STALLING) A& braselet?

HARRY:
Yes. You boughi this bracelet from a man named Victor Allison. You -

peid eleven hundred dollers for it. Jen't thet right?

STANLEY:

Scmeone named Allison? Well.eal..s

HiRRY:
HEOELY). Mr. Borner...l guese there’s no use embarressing you further.

Here is the check you gave to Allison, eleven hurdred dollars.

STANLEY:
(DEFEATED} Oh,
tb
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HARRY: :
You knew, of course that he brought the bracelst into this country
without declering it,

STANLEY:
Did he?

R4ERY:
M. Bonner,

STENLEY s

(A BEAT) (THEN) Are you going to arrest me?

HAKRY:

Receiving contreband is just as bad 83 carrying it.

STANLEY:

Have you arrested Allison?

HARRY':
We're detaining him af my office, He doesn't ssem to have any record

end sesing a8 this isg his first offense,..

STANLEY?:
(BAGERLY) Listen, M. Fisher, this would be my first offense too.
. . ry. " u,Qp_J’ ) oy T .
I didn’t want tc buy TFedhiigs trt-my—wiie-rort-pertering-r
Ry s -
HERRY:
Vo)

(BMEEING) I know how it is, M, Bonner, M. Allison has & very

touching story too., He nesds meney to go West.

tb .
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STANLEY:
But that's the truth, he does. And all I wanted to do was help him
out, If I'd knovm there was enything wrong...

HARRY:
A crime which could be punishsd with & stiff jeil term endetedergerdine..

is certainly something wrong, M. Bonner,

STANLEY:
Jail term.
HARRY:
If you were-convicted,
STANLEY:

But...but that's impossiblel I'm not e criminal) A1l T was trying to
doeso (8TOPS) Listen, Mr. Fisher, isn’t there some way we could fix
this up’ Allison didn't mesn it, neither did I.

HARRY:

Fiz it up?

STANLEY:
Supposing 1 gave you a check for your favorite charity. I'd be punished
that way and nobody .wewld have to know ebout this.

KiRRY:
Mr, Bonner, the penzlty for bribing a federsl officer is even worse

then smuggling.

th

ATHKOT 0182279




21
STANLEY s
Bribing., I'm not bribing, ell I'm trying to do is suggest & remedy
that wouldn't involve publieity. If this thing got out it could ruin
my whole business,Al)l I°m saying is, if I gave you somsthing like e

thousand dollars for your favorite charity...

HARRY s
Mr. Borner,

STANLEY?
Yes.

HARRY s

Supposing you gave two thousend to my favorite charity.

STANLEY:
{4 BEAT) (THEN) You...you might accept it?

HARRY:
1 might,

STLNLEY:
(A SIGH OF RELIEF) What...what's the name of your favorite cherity
Mr, Figher? |

HARRY:
Herry Fisher, Mr, Bonmer,..only I think you'd better make it out to
G r.‘.Sh.

iUSIGs. (CURTAIN.

(COMMERCIAL
tb
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THE FBI IN PRACE AND WAR B
JUNE 13,1952 S

- MIDDLE COMMERCTAL

© MUSIC: (TO A CURTAIN)
{END OF ACT I)
TICE: Back to "Ths False Step” in just a moment.
BARUCH: Friends, while ail cigarsttes may look the samé on
the outside -- there's an imporiant inside

difference in Lucky Strike -- an inside difference
that proves Luckiss are made befter to taste betier.
TEAR AKD COMPARE 2nd see for yourself, From e

newlv opened pack, take 2 cigarctte mads by any

cther mepufacturer, Then, carefully tsar 2 thin
strip of paper straight dowa the seam, from end to
end, and gently remove the tovacco. In tearing, be .
careful not to loosen or dig intc the tobacco, Now,
do the same with 2 Lucky Strike. Then compare,
Youlll find some cigarcttee are go looscly packed
they fall acart, QOthers have cxcesslve alr spaces
that burn too fast -- taste hot and hirsh and dry.
But Jjust look at that Lucky. There you sce a
perfect cylinder of fine, mild tobacco, so round,

so firm, so fully packed, so Iree and €38y on the
draw, And notice those long strands of fresh,
clean, good-t2sting tobacco that smoke smooth and
gven, that give you a milder, betler-tasting
cigarctte,

{MORE }
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR P VA A
SUNE 19, 1955

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

féé}ggg}'{f}) Yes, friends, tear and compare =-- geg for yourself
o thet Luckies ar¢ made better to taste belter, 32,
try it yourself =-- and for more smoking enjoyment
you, too, will make your next carton Lueky Strike!
MUSIC: {SHOW THEME )
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ind now back to "The FBI In Peacs and VWar" end tonight's storyee.
The Palse Stepa

MUSIC; THEME AND OUT,

SHEPPARD: _
And 8o you geve Fisher two thousand dollsrs to forget about the
smuggled bracelet,

STANLEY s

Yes sjv, I did,

SHEPPARD:
But he wasn't satisfied with two.

STANLEY: _
No., I gave him ancther three thousand a month later. He promised

he'd never bother me after that,

SHEPPARD:
Mnd you believed him,

STANLEY:
Yes, I did, I guess I shonld have known better, tut I was
frightened, I oould see my basiness ruined, a jail term for

- amnggling briberyeeel didn't know what to do.
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SHEPP ARD:
S0 yon kept on paying.
STANLEY:
(DOWN) Yes,
SHEFPARD:

Go on, pleass.

\EIHL‘.._IN_MLEB;)

v oo AT did
STANLEY: (Cf‘:j};? S {Cl e o
Wollgo,the next Lime he came to see me he asked for five thousand,
I reminded him of his promise bab he said he*d bsen losing money

on the horses and he just had to have five theusand more,

'I-m:-....

I“L Bonner, yon ve Waﬁea.

gr,aﬂ;‘s,‘.. e b

Five THoneand yous

S SR
W= I peid him the five in cashss.] just didn't know what else to do.
MUISIC: OVER_AND QUT,
BIZ: HARRY WHISTLING GAILY, THRN FQQISTERS STQR, WHISTLE STOES.
SOUND: KEY TN DOOR. . DOOR OREN AND. (IQSE.

ras
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{OFF 4 LITTLE) Hexry?

HARRY:
(HIS CHERRFUL MOOD CUANGED TO SOBRIETY) Yedy hello, Vic.

VICs
(COMING IN, SMILING) Well, did our boy ccme though on sohedule?

HARRY:

Ysali, ha csmo through. How sbout a drink?

VIC= 7o owr Sl f}-‘;(‘é'«"-‘ iy
{ !ﬁ;i,i.'(-..-l-

Surs, right there on the dresssr, help yonurselfe what Yook yon
f

go long? Did he pab wp an srgment?

HARRY'S
(30UND: LIQUQR POURED) Yaeh, more or less, bat I beat him down.

VIC:
(CHUCKLES) I knew you wenld, Okay, {et's sea the cash., I need

twonty-~-five hundred like I need my right Brm.

HARRY :
ViCess
Via:
Yoah?
ras
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HARRY:

Your ont of this one only comss to fiftesn handred, All I oonld

get ont of him was three thonsand.

VIC:
What?

HARRYs
Three. He hed the envelcops &ll ready for me, He said I oould take.

the three or hs'd blab the whole story and take his chances,

ViC:
(CO0L) They all say that, Harry. Why did you let him got awey with
it?

HARRY:
Vich;yan*vewa&wsyawtakEﬁ‘ﬁ?”EETfﬁgfg*?ﬁ*Eﬂﬁﬂbker...this one is
puched a8 far as we can push him,  We g et guing “boged-any.moxg,.
Ot B b0 mighivat daklsday-0f T o

_ YiC:
Y _
(A BEAT, TW) Horyy...are you holding ot on me?

HAREY
Huh?

VIC:
Holding out.

ras
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HARRY;
You don't mean that, Vic.
VIC:
1 asked you the guestion.
BARRY: -

Okay, if you think I'm holding oub teks the whole three thousand.

Hore it 18...(S0IND: PAPER SUAPPED QN WQQD) Go on, take the whole
thing.

VIC:
I don't want the whole thing., I just want my out of whet Bonner

Fave yon,
HARRY:z

He gave me thres, Vice.o.take as mach of it 28 you wante.

(CD‘_"".-). e L’ U TRY ViCs
( SRAUST I THRNHR LU s 0k ey o 0 s ¥ 11 take fifteen hundred,

BARKY:
Okay, Vic. And how abeub m drink?

VIC:
I'11 tske thes, 00, (SOUND: LIQUOR REING POURED).

HARRY:
I trisd, Vic, 1 gave him every angle in the book, but he wouldn't go
for five. "
aR
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Vig:
M1 right, I gness we'd better 1ins up scmething else while the

tourist season is still on.t

HARRY:
Sure, there ere lots more where he came from, I was just leoking

np the boat seilings, you oould ged the Arvcadia 1o Southampnton

this week.

VIC:
Trying to ged rid of me, hoh,

HARRY

Viec.

VIC: _
(CHUCKLES) Okay, I'1l hit *the high seas sgain. (RAISING HIS DRINE)

Here's to n good crossing.

HARS
He W@w{%mmmwmwm”xmﬁia e 157
this_oashgndwel: (34 *hothﬂﬂaeiv bebter s

B pa R
uQE\
MUSIG: IN AND LOSE-INDER:.
~BOUND: TYPRWRITER...
TBs
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BAILEY:
Memo to Agent Sheppard, Atlison inquiry,..intsrviewed sizth passengef
on Voldanie 1ist with first name Helen,..Helen Bonner, wife of

publishers This subjeot admits friendship with Allison but very

evasive, suggest...

SOUND: PHONE, TYPEMRIIFR, STODS.  PHONE UP.

BATLEY:
Bailey speaking.

SHEEPARD:
(FILTER) Hello, Frank, Are you busy?

BAILEY$

I'm jnst dictating e memo to yon, Shep, on cur "Helen" list.

SHEPPARD:
(FILTER) Well drop it, Frark, and meet ms et 14 Maiden Lane, a

jeweler nsmed Dennis,

BAILEY: _ ; :
i LT ‘e 'ﬂtt. Yot 4 )
Dernizs. Is ho the one.(.,-;wéoMJ (e lluspn Sn Cleamons (iracslat,

SHEFPARD:
(PILTER) Uh huh, sebéwiidsotiat ttebm>tiatetet, Allison was

in there an hour ago and bonght g digmond clip.

ras

RTHO1 O1R22RS9




~30-
BAILEY
Oksy, Shepe 11l bs thare in twenty mimtes,

MUSIC: HAS CGQME IN TyO LINES EARLIFR, NOW QVER AND OUT,

SHEPPARD:

And you're sure it was the same man, Mce Dennis?’

DENNIS;
Positive., And believe ma, 1 was 8o nervous when I welted on him
‘n’w"‘n\...«

I could hardly talk, I wanted to leave the shcowsesy to call you

bat, he picked ont ths olip immediately, paid for it and left.

BAILEY:

You have n¢ idea whore he might be staying, Mr. Dennis.

DENNIS3
No, I remsmbered when Mr. Sheppard was in here last time he said
if this man evor showed up again I was to try to deliver the item

he bought, but really, gentiemsn, he wes only in here e matter of ten

mimutes,

SHEPPARD:
That's all right, Mr. Dennis, you've bsen very helpful, anyway.
We may be able to trace him if he ceme here or left by texi, |
Indknowng-het e sH TR vomr T -arent-helys  (RISING) Thanks a
Loty MuseBevmi®sé  And keep in touch with us, will you, |

ras
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DENNISs
I certeinly will, Mr. Shepparde {SOUND: IOOR QPEN).

BAILEY:
Goodbye, Mre. Dennis,
DENNISt
Goodbye, Mr. Bailey,
- SOUND: DOCR.CLOSED, FOQTSTEPS. .
SHEPPARD:

Well, it's not a plus tut it's not e minus either, et a.wrlk down,
e

BAILEY:
~Bwves  When can we oheok on the texioab, Shep?

SIEPPARD:
{SQUND: FOQTSTERS DOWN_STAIRS) Not tiil tonight, I guess. The
drivers hand in their veports at the end of the efternoon shift,
What abont that memo you were sending in, Frank, let's go back to
the office and go cver that,

BAILEY:
{S0UNR: QOR QPEN, TRAFFIQ IN), Okay.

SHEPPARD:
This Helen Bonner looks interssting, mh.

ras
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BAILEY:

Very, She and her hushand were quite friendly with Allison on
board the ship.

SHEPPARD:
Was the mmsband thers when yon talked to her?

BAILEY:
No, bat when I began telling her abaut Aliison's rscord she exoused
herself for abont five minutes. I think she callsd her husband's
offices VWhen she came back she wes very nervens and wouldn't say

a thing ehout Atlison, It locked as if she wes trying to protect

him.

SHEPPARD:

Uh hwhe  But T still dan't figure Alliscn's engle on this one.

BAILEY:

I4%s blackmail in some foxm or these paople would talk,

SHEFPARD: _
Yogh, thet's what it must be. Core on, thers's a cabs..let's go wp

and see this man Bornor...maybe we can gelt esomething out of him.
MUSIC: BRIIGE TQ:

STANLEY:
ind that's why I wonldn®*t talk when yon and Agent Bailey ocame to

Bee me, I was too frightened,

ras
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’EiJ SHEFP ARD:

So even though,you kusweAllison had a criminal record you let Fisher

continmie to blackmail you.

STANLEY:
I hed %o, 1 just couldn™t face the publioity, and Fisher promised
that he'd let me alone if I'd give him just cne mere payment of

five thonsand,

SHERPARDs

You mean cne more after tha ten yon'd glready paid?

STANLEY:

Yos,.

SHEDP ARD:
Where do you think Allison was ab this time ¥

STANLEY
Hs was in Burope, he didn't know that Fisher had asked me for five

mMore.

SHEFPARD:
Why do yonu think thal,
STANLEY:
I denlinbivimiey=dsderows Holen.,.my wifs bunmped into Allison at a

cocktail lounge, he told her he'd just come back frem England.

rag
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{MISERARLY) Yee, Oh, I know, she shonld have gone to the police,
turned him in, but she had scme crazy notion about eppealing to

him, asgking him what tc do sbont Fisher,

SHEPPARD:

Nolhier you nors yeur wife comnested Allieon and Fisher as partners,

STANLEY:
How conld we? Even you people weren't sure what Alliscn was doing,

We thought you wanted him for smuggling.

SHEFPARD:

Go on, please,

A

ST.&NLEY:
Well, as I said, Helsn met Allison at this cockbail lounge, I guess
sha was pretty foolish but after they talked for awhile she told him
the whols story about Fisher. Allison, naturally, played her
slong.e

MUSZCs HAS SEGUED 70 SQFT DANCE TUNE TN RB.G.

rag
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HELEN:

And then Starnley offered the inspeotor a bribe and the man took it.

Vic:

He knew all sboub me, this inspestor.

Yes he did, Vic,

Helenose

Yaa?

HELEN$

ViCs

HELEN:

VIC:

Stanley showldn®t have peid the bribe, yon know that.

ar

Yoz, I know.

HELEN:

VIC:

(SOFTLY) And you shonid go to the headwaitsr right now end tell him

to call ths pclics, shouldn't yous

Yes, I should.

Why don't you.

HELEN:

Y1GC:

ARTHQT O1R229S




HELEN:

Yon know I cen't.

VIC:

I've sarved time i1 jail, I did smuggle that brecelsts..

HELEN3
Please, Vic, don't tell me anythirg. I don't want to know whet yon

did or what you've hean.

»Aper

T

arxau  Wey B ROt TroT ToTT it seryen4bill
thinke-TLa— bt UEr TEEVE Lo e,

(S SRR

P

-l

_ - J,aquxﬁ*ﬂmw
(DOME),. You. Aon tuhakestoworsse sBDsBAnBY San mns sy,
VICs
Thanke?(41£lkﬂvku
HELEN:

Don'*t thank me, I'm a fool and I know it.

VIC:

1 snppose you ars. Bub if there's ever anything I can do for you, !

- [ I 2

HELEN:
There is, Vic. One thing.

ras
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Yesa,

HELEN3
Help Stanley. This man is going to blackmail him into the grave,

Vio. He's elready got ten thousand cut of Stanley and now he wants

five more,

ViC:
(& BEAT) How much hes he got, Halen?

HELEN:
Ten thonsand. And a waek ago he ceme to Stanley and wanted five

more. Vicssacan you help ns, can you do anything to stop this?

.i;»-\»-:i,"*}' VIG?‘
T

f\bf; I think I can, Helen.
HELEN:

He's coming tonight, to ses Sienley, He says Stanley must have the

cesh ready,

VICs
What time is he coming) Hovberrt?

HELEN+
fbont eight, I think, Will you help us, Viec, we just can't teke

any more of this..

rag
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VIC:
I'11 do what I can, Helen...I don't lijke taking any more of this
either,

MUSIC: BRIDGE TO:
SOUND; OOR BUZZER. LOOR_OREN. .

HARRY:
{HEERFULLY) Good evening, Mr. Bomner,

© . STANUEY:
- _
Good evening, Inepsstor. Come in, please, (SQUND: DOUR CLOSEID _ -

~ HARRY: _
I hope I didn't keep you waiting, I had a few things to clean up
at the offjce, they're keeping us hopping with all thess tourist

boats coming in.

STANLEY:

That's gnite all right, come in the living roam.

HARRY
Thanks. You know, Mr, Bonner, I don't like doing this sort of thing

any more than you like paying me, end once we get our deal mettled

tonight...(HE STOPS)

STANLEY:
(QUIBTLY) You know Mr. Aliison, don't you, Inepeotor,

ras
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Hello, Insypector.

HARRY:
Uh,s.hello, Mr. Ailison, Whata..what are you doing hare?

VIC:
I'm here as 2 friend of the femily, Inspector. I ceme to give them

some advice.

STANLEY:

5it down, Inspector.

HARRY:

Wny is this man hsere, Mr, Bomer.

VI

5it down, Inspesior,

HARRY !
Look here, Allison, I ist you go on that smuggling charge at if

you'ire here to pnll anything crooked...

STANLEY:

Mr. Allison came o tell me no% to pay you ery mere money, Inspector.

HARRY:
What?

rat
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VIC:
You were coming to accept a bribe, weren't yon, Inspector? A

five thonsand dollar bribe,..in addition to the ten you elready

gote

HARRY:

Mr. Bonner, with your permission I'm going to arvest this man.

VICQ:

He did ask for five thousand a week ago didn't he, Mr, Bonner?

STANLEY:
Yes, he did. And I was supposed to have it ready tonight.

Vig:

That wasn't very smart, was it, Inepeotor.

HARRY 3
Listen, I den’t know what yon two ave talking sbont. If this is

some sort of 2BZsss

VIC:

it is, Inspector, And the laugh is on youe.

HARRY:
SWEATING) Mr., Bomner, I don't think youlre in any mood to talk

bginess tonight.,.
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VIC:
He isn't, tut I am, Harry, I'm just in the mood to talk business,

} STROmEY?
m—l

Stay where you sxs, Stanlsy. You too, Harry,

HARKY

Vig, put down tha g, we ocan talk sensibly,

Vig:

Yon've done ali the talking yon're going to do, Harry, for a long time

to ocme.

STLNLEY s

Vic.oefor the love of heavensa.

VIC: :
I told you I®d £ix him for good, didn't I, Stanley., He won't bother

you any more after tonight.

HARRY:

Vie, listen to me, I was going to out you in on this, honest I was,

VIC:
Tesh, just like you cut me in on thet last five he gave you. Only
yon told me it was three.

ras
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STANLEY:

ViCa s e BYE YOlgeeYORU ardyoe

VIC:

Sure, That's my partner. Honest Harry Fisher who's probably been

chiseling on me a8 long as we've bsen togethar.

HARRY:

No, Vic, I swears..this was the first time...you've got to believe

MS e

VIC:

You were chiseling, weren’t yon, Harrye

HARRY:

Yes, yes, I admit it. Bub look, Vic, I've god all the money in the

bank, yon oan have the whole thing, every oent. (TERRIFIED) Vie,

listen to ms, I1L never pull enything like this again, 1 was wrong,

I admit it. Pleass, you’ve gobt to listen, Lece

N Bl
SOUND:_A_SHOT. (RPDANRGlS

STANLEY:
(PARALYZED WITH FEAR) Vica..Viol

res
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VIC:
Good night, Stanley. He won't bother you agein. I think yen can

count on that.
MUSIG: BRIDGE T0Q:

STANLEY: .
And then he 1efit and I...wa8 slone with Fishar. I didn’t know what'

to do, Then the police ceme,

SQUND: - O0R_OBEN,,

BAILEY:
Shope
SHEPPARD:
Yes,
BATLEY:

The marshall just brought Allison wp to the D.A.'s oifice.

SHEPPARD:

Oxay, Frark, we'll be thsre in a minute,

BAILEY:
Right. {(SQUND: DOOR_GLOSER)

STANLEY:
Mr, Sheppard, how did you find i Ailiaonj?

ras
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SHEPPARD:
He came back to a rooming honse where he¥d stayed before he went to
Enrope, A taxi driver geve us the sddress. We'd heen watching

the place for a menth.

STANLEY:

I'm giad you found him,

SHEPPARD:
S0 ave wo. Do you think you can sse him now? We're going to ask

you to meke s formal identification.

STANLEY:

Yes, I can 8ee him nows,.1'm ready.

MUSIC: 0 A CURTATN.

Yas
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. THE FBI TN FEACE AND WAR sgp-»¢7f§;

7 JUNE 19, 1952

CLOSTNG COMMERCIAL

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

MU3IC:

TICE:

MUSTC:

{UP TO CURTAIN}

In Just a2 moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you
what happened to the people In tonlght's story.

Friends, why don't you try that cigarstte comparison
we told you about tonight and see wlth your ocun

eves that Luckles are made hefter to taste betber.

you'lll discover that the heart of your Lucky Strike

ig a perfect cylinder of fine, mild tobacco. You'll:;
sce how round and Firm and fully packed it 1s ..,
Wwith long strands of fresh, clevan, svod-tasting
tokaeco. Wow it stands to rcason bocauss Luckles
are made this way they draw frecly ... Smoks
smoothly and cvenly ... always tsste fresh apd
clean and mild, $o for your own r¢al desp-down
smcking ¢njoyament, switeh to Lucky Strike ... Yosg,

Be Happy =+ 0o Lucky. Makce your next Carten Luecky
Strike,
(FANFARE)

(CONCLUSION OF CASE)

{SHOW THEME )

(MORE )
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SHEPPARD:
With Stanley Bomner as stete's witness, Vioter Allison was put on
trisl for the killing of Harry Fisher, Although councsl for the
defense atiempied to diecredit Bomner's testimony, the jury
returned a speedy verdict of gnilty, Allisen was sentenced Lo the .
thair. No charge was ylaced sgainst Benner, but his health and |

reputation suffered heavily es a rvesult of...THE FALSE STEP,

HMUSIC: SHOW THRME.

- . e 2 e -
O LT L LTt
i

. "fp#,;,-k" TICE‘ Sy e LS S )

_-hll nemes and characters used on thzs program arse fmt:.tioua.

Any similarity to persona lwmg; or d uﬁ@%*ﬁtvfe’iy“&oinczdantal. ‘

Fﬁn.

'lhis progremn 1s pazsad on,.Frerf vick L. Collins® cey tod hook, Y

,w-*"‘

THE, ‘EBI I.N*PEAOE "RND VR, ..and is not an offfoial progrem of the |

C AL '
FBIe' -\. !
F \ "f{
In t.onl_é;ht'a story e pleyed the part of .7

A P e
LS ' Eﬁéﬁff wes . EA—

The radio\{fama, stions for THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR ;Bw\u‘i{itten
by Louis hetler and Jaok Finkeo . . ..o o
These p ogrmed direoted by Betty Mandeville.
ras
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oHE #BI IN PEACE AND W2R e (('7
JUNE 19, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL {(CONT'D)

TICE: A11 pames 2nd sharacters uscd on this program are
fictitious. #Any gimilarlty to persons living
or dezd is purely coincidental, This profram is
based on Frederick L. Collins! copyrighted book,
"THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" ... and is not an
official progrem of the FBI. ({AFTER FAUSH)

In tonichtls story pleyed

—_— Was
: The radlo dramefization For
"THE PRI IN PEACE AND WAR" ... 18 written by Louls

Palletier and Jack Finke. Thess oroframs arc

produced and directed by Betly Mandeville. B¢ sure
to listen to next Thursday's story, "THE DIVORCE
ACTION" on "TH: FBI IN PEACE AND WAR", Same time --

sameé siatlon,
MUSIC: {SHOW THEME UP AND PADE URDER FOR)

BARUCH: This 1s Andrs Bsruch saying ¢oodnicht for Lucky
Strike, product of The Amirican Tobacco Company --
Americals lesdinf manufacturcr of cigarettes.
"THE FBI IN PAACE AND WAR" has been sclected as one
of the proframe to e heard by our Armcd Forces
overseas throueh the facilities of the Armed Forces

Radio Service,
- MUSIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND OUT)

TICE: THIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK,

ATXO1 0182307




— MQ Sf § J

ZTBOUBLE, SFOOTFR"

——
'

o r _r';.;j
Eﬁﬁé bowa e Ui idd

re
i

JUNE 26, 1952

ed i 8 1 et _
Mandeyille

RTXOT QO1R2308
T .



~[ -

THE LMERICAN TOBACCO GOMPANY
"PHE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR"

UPENING COMMERCIAL JUNE 26, 1952 THUR3DAY
TICE: LUCKY STRIKFE presents . ., . "THE FBI IN

MUSIC:

TICHE:

BaRUCH:

MUSIC:

FELCE AID waRr™
(PANFARE)

Lnother great story based on Frederick L. Collins
copyrigiizi book, "THE FBI IN PEACE #ND WAR',
Drawa .., Thrilles ..., sction! But first ...

LSndre Barushn,

Friends, I'm sure you'll sgree that taste makes
the big oifference in 2 cigorette 2nd Luckies
taste better, They taste better for two importan
TEEEONS First, Luckies are made of fine, mild
Tobacco., Everybody knows LS/MFT ... Lucky Strike

mezns fire tobacco .., fine, mild, good-tasting

tobacco, Second, Luckies are made better to tast
pettor .. always round, firm 2nd fully pecked

to give vou & clgarette that's mild and smooth
ané fresn -- with better taste in every puff!
You'll rzxlly Be Mappy when you Go Lucky --
heesuse Luckles taste better! So tomorrow why

don't you start the dey off with Lucky Strike!

(SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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ti he
ne TR L pux L [

Tonight 's story...Jhe Irouble Shooter.
MUSIC:  ESTARLISH THEME AND OUT FOR:
SOUND: _ KEY TURNKD IN J.OCK. CELL DOOR OFEN,

GUARDy
Okay, Doo,..your lawyer's here, Go right in, Mr. Richerds,

LAWYER:
Thenk you, (SOUND: FOOTSTERS)

GUARD:
(MOVING OFF) I%11 be beck in half an hour,

LAWYER¢

That '11 be time enough,

SOUND:  CFLL DOOR CLOSE. GUARD'S FOOTSIFPS. GO OFF.
LAYER:

(AFTER A PAUSE) Vell, Doc, heres we ere sgein.

DOC:
{4 DESPONDENT SWINDLER., ABOUT FIFTY) How are yow, Mr. Rioherds,
I can' say I'm glad to ase you,

LAWYER:
I imagine not. W

R

v
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// SRR

W Feel like talking?

DOCs
To be perfestly honest, I feel like going out end shooting myself.,

T AT e 2 T AT BE AL R T,

#MJMM""W i : A vurﬂw._\“w_t“ﬂ:‘(m .
(SMITBS) U huh,

A R

' an
K eis N \

PR T
"""n\.‘_,.__'-‘nq‘ ttttt DOG: o _\‘a,mv"w e

, '_:';;“! _.-5‘-:\ o i
‘I mean it, Mr. Richardg.-~SHooting MyFedf-or.gubbing my throet.
e A scind 1 T I

Bl E e

e b P T P B ST SRS R g
v'»r.--r'_:"f‘-"“"“ i :

;"\.T_‘_. [ R PPl Lm:
Vell since you cen't go out we'd better consider somsthing more
practicsl. Cigeret?

DOCs
Thenks, I could use one,
LEWYER:
The desk sergesnt told me the charge on the wey in. Lerceny end
conspiracy to defraud. I thought you'd turned over a new leef, Doc.

DOC:
I did. locking me up this way like a common eriminal, it's « gross
mistreatment of justice.

LAWYER:

Light?

Thenks.
tb
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LiWYER:
(SOUND: LIGHTER) & mistreatment of justice, huh.

DCC:
Putting it mildly., (BLOWO~6H KT sl ol cha
M & .
mwwwdgMWyamw cezﬁs oo
Su pry. EMWYER :
Whyedondd you just tell me whet heppened,
3
; i
i Agent Shepperd end Agent {ley, I spoke to them, Next thing you |
{  know I1'm here in the ,pdl'ey. f
& i !
* _fff LAVYER: ™ i
& DOG ase "ﬂy. h""‘\
# MW
DOC: e,

You cen teke it from me, Mr, Richards, this is nothing butiss  °

LAWYER s
"".,...a. gross mistreatment of Juatice. I know,
- DOC:
Okay, Oleyyeebbibebadbeiaiys Meybe you'll be eble to resson with those
guys. | |
to
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LAWYER;:
Maybe I will,

DOC
The whole matter would never even have come up if it wesn't for that,

doublecrogsing skunk Stenley.

LAWYER:
Stanley? )

DOC:
Eddie Stanley., He and Norma King were my essistents. ind if I ever

get my hands on either one of them...

. . i R .
Wm&mkawmm.»m,m ﬂ,mﬁuﬁ--t-.---..w-t-:-.—n::'..-‘_{..m. Tetwwi e L
I|A : ST

‘ DBZ!%. ..

. Does
ERRETE - '.bll'\‘"'*'-“uh_'.,.:_‘_ o .
Well if I ever do the charge is going-to bhe murder, you heve my word
for that, S

Doc, if you don't stert from the beginning we'll never get enyplece.

DOC:

The beginning, Yesh, I guess you're right,
LAWYER:

What were you doing out in Neveda in the first place?
DOC:

I was working & brand new line of esotion, Mr. Richards. And a11
Egrictly legitimate. |
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Tell me about thet.

DOCs
Well, when I got out the last time I saeid I'd go straight end 1

meent every word of it. That's why I went to Neveda,

oemg~tE W8 “TIEW T W b -bo-gomething.. They struck it rich with
gold in Celifornie and oil in Texes, But me, I struck it with my

divorce aotion in Neveda.

r N

-#

ik"ﬂ DOC: (bﬂﬁﬂéﬁm”” oY

Mede to order for me, thet's what this thing wes. In & divorce oolony
there ere plenty of lonely women with six weske' time on their hende.
So the idea that ceme to me was thet a lot of these women needed

help, psychologicel help, someone who'd listen to their troubles

for & nominal sum per hour. 411 you hed to do wes bone up on some
psychigtric lingo, get a fency diploma from one of those

correspondence schools, and soquire a Hungerisn socent, Do thet,

purchese en imposing-looking couch, &nd you're in business., (M"BRWE-

' Qle Eatient..
o 'Fj}vuw )

~ "8 Hungerien sccents

g

tb
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You- are feelmg bstter today? o

2 1 em, Dootcf. ich better.

NORMas
Mrs. Hewitt,..

HEWITT:
Yes?

NORM&A:

Will you come this way, please. Doctor Kerel will see you now.
MISIC: _QVER_AND. OUT.

DOCs
(HUNGARI AN ACCENT) #nd now, Mrs., Hewitt, just lie quietly, relex,
sllow your thoughts to flow freely.

HEWITT: -
(IN HER LATE THIRTIES) Yes, Doctor.

=,
i

HENITT.

Good, good., We will continue where we left off on Mondsy. You were
telling me of wu sthenge dream you hed, hbout en enchor you kept
seeing on & ship, Has this dresm recurred?

HEWITT:
Yes, it hes. 0nly last night,

tb
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DOC:
Thot is significant. Most significent, Only in dreems do the

sub-conscious emotions dominate the restreining forces of intellect.

HEWITT:
They do?

DOC: .
Most definitely, \s.shall.analyge-your-dreem-end-it-willbereloar-4o
youy As I remember, you told me this ship you seaw was out of water.

HEWITT:

Yes it wes.

DOC:
(SMILES) Doesn't that suggest enything to you?

| HEWITT:
(HESITANT) I...I1'm not sure,

DOC:
Let your thoughis flow freely. Tell me the first thing that comea:
into your head. (PAUSE) Well.s.?

HEWITT:
h‘ » .fiah.

DOC:
Go on.

HEWITTy
4 fish out of water. '

tb
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DCCs
(LPPROVINGLY) Exaotly, Dreams are the menifestetions of our |
gub-conscious thoughts, They come to life while our oconscious being
reats, Many.of<thsgeJstiEHeys irtsthe dromtworid-wraamaroly the

W A

r=esu}.435%ff“‘bﬁbﬁght‘ﬁ‘-‘*b‘f“’adf;ﬁ"’%’d‘iiﬁ“%ﬁﬁ%-iiﬁ’e’&itabevmmndwhigk_;;gg '

liheme$0d~hyﬂﬂﬂrﬁn&#@®nﬁBi%3%‘Wﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁrﬁﬁ“ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁTﬁt%iyﬁreiaxad;;
Thes o theae %agam?

HEWITT:
I...l think se, Doctor,

noc:

& fish out of water essily becomes & ship cut of wabter. You, M.
Hewitt, the ship., ind the anohor, your husbend., He is holding you .

down, keeping you from the sweet water of heppiness.

HEWITT:
{4 BEAT) Oh.

DOC:
(SMILES) The dream is clear to you now?

HEWITT:
Yes, very clear, Only,..

DOC:
Yea?®

HEWITT:

Well frankly, Doctor Kerel, I...I've been thinking about giving up
this ides of divorce and going back to my husbend.

tb
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. A e, PRI W = el etie e
ﬁ/wu-‘* s Il.“e. PR S b g
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- .
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} et :
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Tl .

: _ HEUITT- .
I keep thinkmg...maybe 1've been too haaty, ‘maybe:1.should try once

more to save my Mmarriege... e e T s

. Btz +
Cermet R AT TR

e P

DOC:
Mrs, Hewitb..,

HEWITT:
Yor?

DOCs \\’ﬁ‘_

{PATRONIZING HER) Naturally you've been thinking these-bhings.
Regressions to your former ties are founded on guilt, ind this in’

_turn reverts to yowr childhood, kﬁrmwmngs» S
lpvebhe tinit-fow-bragtmorte s

HEWITT:
I...1 shouldn't go back to my husband?

DOC:
Definitely not. Your sub-conscious hes snswered that for us, A shi'p
out of weter, An anchor. You would only be in for the same heartache
ell over egain. |

HEWITT:
But what must I do, Doctor?

tb
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DOC:
Do? You must sever the tentaclea of the past, Mrs. Hewitt., Sever
them and enter the sphere of ebundent life and happiness.You must

seek & new compshion, now, es quickly as possible,

HEWITT:

A new companion?

DOC:

Someone who will change your entire wey of living.

WP R
{PAUISE) Doy ourenl by bRinkre0swhOOhOr T 2

(SMILING) NeevsHedbttsrtirese

€hraagh~71ﬁﬂ“ﬁﬂb“bﬁﬁﬁ&iﬁuﬂs You're & fortunate woman, you've been :
given a new opportunity for heppinesa, You must grasp this
opportunity, Mrs, Hewitt, You must gresp it now...before it is too
late,

MISIC: IRONIC ENTRY, AND UNDER.

Cof i ,DGG: _
(CHUCKLING) & Henserien ecoent, & couch, e vulnerable patient.,.it's
surprising whet you ¢en do, Especielly when you heve & handsome 'new
companion' sround in the person of Eddie Stenley. Eddie was what you
might ¢ell my insurance for kesping patients on the hook for iz
profitable weeks., And believe me once they met up with Eddie they
never got off., PR

V5 ot

ATHOT 0182319




12
EDDIE:
(ELABORATELY) I beg your perdon, Miss, is this sun cheir teken?

HEWITT:
why no, I don't think so.

EDDIE:
Thenk you, (SMILING) This is my fevorite spot by the pool, it was nice

of you to ssve it.

HEWITT: _
(LAUGHS) Well I'm afreid I wesn't quite saving it, but you're welcome

BNy WEY .

EDDIE:

(LAUGHS) You're very kind, thunks., Have you been in the water?

Elne, I'm not the- athletlc type i

phab sun ten 011, I'11l buy the drinke whan a waiter comes sround, j

Doal?
i

(GAILY) It 5 & _deslv-

M
EDDIE: Yoo e,

{LAUGHS) GﬂUﬁ““TﬁEﬁ‘ﬁEFﬁ@ﬁ“TﬁtFEHﬁEE’EﬁFEEI?B%ﬂ I have sn ides thie
might be the beginning of z beautiful friendship.

3UGHT QuT

%JML_Q_RﬁM@ELEQﬁﬁE&Jm%_EM
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NORMa: |
(QUIETLY) Dootor Kerel is in consultation. If you will just step...
(SEES IT'S EDDIE) Oh hello, Eddie, I didn't know it was you. '

EDDIE:
(SOFT LAUGH) Meybe you ought to have more light and less atmosphere

in this joint. (SOUND; DOOR CLOSED) Doc in?

NORMAs
Yesh, he's here.

tb
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EDDIE:

(PUTTING HIS ARMS AROUND HER) Well, before ws go into consultation,

honeyes.

. NORMA:
(LOWERED VOICE) Hey, cut it out, Eddie, If Doo evers..{SHE'S
STOPPED BY BIS KISS)(THEN HUSKILY, SMILING) I seid out it out, you
dope, you know what Doo said abaut lovey-dovey. |

EDDIE:
(PLEASED WITH HIMSELF) Who cares what Doc said,

NORMA:
I do. (NARNING) I'm telling yon, Eddiose.

DOC:
(OFF ) (HUNGARIAN ACCENT) Miss King. Who is it please?

LL&- . NORMA
(PROJECT)/] It's Eddis, DoC.

B0 s
(NORMAL: VOICE)(OFF) Oh, hiya, Eddie, some-on-inae

ﬁight‘;fith-you,____ﬂpoo!

| .'j‘_‘és'.‘-» ;g -.-;_.,. . NOBI:[A‘ 3
(LOWERED VOICE) Yon ses, you onghtn't to°teke ohances like that,
you idiot, '

-\__,_.__.-a.-_\-g-.. PP
—ww
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_ EDDIE:
(SOFT.LAUGH) For-yoirpwanyy 3 il~takeany+ehence. (UP) (JOVIAL)
Hiya, Doo, teke off those tortolse-shells, I know you. |

DOC: _
LCOMPNG~INMO0RDIAL) Hodbey, Bddis, my boy, eit down, rest yourself,
Norma, go get e nice cool drink for this hard-working gentleman,

NORMA?
(0ING OFF) Sure thing,

DOC:
S0eeshow did it go, Eddie?

EDDIE:

Perfect, Docs One hundred peroent. I'm in the radio_buainessiin:'
New Yorke IVespotrame Hnsokssyourseyeout, (LAUGHS)

You should've seen me in action, Doo, she mwallowed the yarn right

down to the soap operas.

DOC:
Goods And yon fed her with drinks, like I told you,

EDDIE:
Snre. Every time a waiter came by. &% the end of the afternoon
we were practioally falling in each others ams,

DOCs
(LAUGHS) Good., (SOBERING) How maoh did it cost?

ATHO1 0182323
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et mlah afie s v Tes L S i M i g g b R ﬁfE""H L ey e =
AT ED s 8 LI IR
L

LAUGHS) Always the businessman, eh Doo.
s ]
,,,,,,, R o

How muoh_._‘_;v""‘"'“' “._,.,N-.,._.__..._..__.m_'...'s-”-“--"-*':"‘ e

: g T
S e
PRERA

EDDIE:
Twonty buoks, Bub you said it's worth it, didn't yon?

R R F T

© You bet your-life it is. N
~ EDDIE: - ]

~..._“ (SLYIJ?"‘)-‘:- ﬁow much worth, Doo? :_.,ﬁ,_.;

-

i

i

DOC:

Twentyfive dollars en hour, five days a week, figure it you.rsalf.:_

EDDIE:
No toontritution! for your charity patients?

"
.
P

{ ,:-':"""-"‘:?"“"*”-v-m.‘,,,,. T TR S L] m-ﬁb:&nlwaq-.ﬂ'.‘ R b e
. Maybe. 'That depends on how happy yon make her,
S . i‘:‘\‘ .

;-; (GRINS) If that's gll it depends or;’:;%ﬁx""--worries are OVer,

* . o T ST AL I AT T e S e

"\ P e - e T e T e v e, o

\"“-{'.ﬁf_-_¢ ‘_'.“'I__,_,-.--r-;.;-_,...-. R mc=
?-%‘&'Err i
f5 86, 1'd like a four, maybe five thousand contribution ont
of this,

ras
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EDDIE:
{ IMPRESSED) She's got that?

DOC: _
A1 tuocked away in bonds, You've got to build her confidence in
herseif, Eddie, She's been thinking sbout going hack to her
nusband., '

EDDIE:

Don't worrys

DGC:
If she goes back to him we won't get a dime.

EDDIE!:
Forget it. It's in the bag, Doo. Can't miss,

NORMAs
(COMING IN) What oan't miss?

DOGs
The big redio man from New York, Nomme, He's on the mir and rarint

to goa

NORMA:
(LAUGHS) Okay, Bddie.,.here's to you,

ATHOT 0182325




-18-

EDDIE:
Thank®, honey. &nd here's to the dresm girls who head oub this
WeY «eomay they contimue living unhappily ever after,

MUSIC: IN BND UNDER.

ol
(CHUCKLING) Yes sir, onoce my patients met wp with Eddie they never
got off the hook, And believe me the racket wonld've been good
for as long a8 you please if it hadn®t been for one thing that loused
ns up.(ﬂu‘:tt 1% ouwt) |

LAWYER:
Noyme. King got married.
DOCs
NO.
g e LAWYER:
o

You forgot your Herpmrtdiricoent,

D0OCs _
Uh=uh, One of my petisnts went baok to her lmshend in spite of me.

LAWYER:
Sao®

ras
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DOCs

%o she told him what heppsned and he complained to the Psychiatrio
Institnte. How do yon like that, those legitimate boys haven't
enough'to do they have to report me to the FBI. That's what loused

1§ hp.
MUSIC: OUT. .
SOQUND: PHONE, RECRIVER UL,
SHEPP ARD:
Sheppard speaking.
GIRL:

(FILTER) Mr, Shepperd, I have & call from the Psychiatric Institute.
Dootor Meredith,

SHEPPARD: .
Okay, Miss Gilbert. (SOUMD: KNOGK ON DOOR) Come ine (A4S DOOR QPENS) -

Oh hello Frank, Sit down, I'1l be with you in a second.

GIRL:
(PFILTER) Go aheard, Doctor Meredith,

MEREDITH:
( FILTER)Hello, Mre Sheppard?

SHEPPARD:
Hello, Dootor, how are you,

ras
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MEREDI TH

(FILTER) a1l right, thenks, Mr. Shepperd, I'm calling about that

canoeiled cheok of Mra. Albert's we sent youcs.

SHEPPARD:

It exrived in the morning mail, Dootor. It's on my desk now.

MEREDITH:
{FILTER) Oh, good. I knew yon'd want to age that,

SHEPPARD:
We do, tharks. How®s Mrs, Albert?

MEREDITH:
(FILTER) She's going to be all vight, That quack did & good deal .
of demege, oonfused her guite a bit. Bnt the sujcide notion's out
of her head., She'll be all rights

SHEPPARD:
That's fine news, Doctor. We'll attend to our end right ewsy.
Anything else?

MEREDITH:
(FILTER) Not at, the moment., I'11 o0all agaln if anything develops

hers.

SHEFPARD:
I'd sppreoiate that. Goodbye, ‘Dootor.

ATKOT Q1R2328




MEREDITH:
(FILTER) Goodbye, Mr. Shepparda.

SOUND: PHONE DOWN.

SHEPPARD:
How are you, Frank, VWhat do you know,

BAILEY:
11 I know is that Mr. Andrews told me to eee you about this

assignment. What are we working on?

SHEPPARD:

Ever hear of a swindler named Doc Carroll?

BAILEY:
Carroil?

SHEPPARD:
Carroll, Xersel, Corpenter.

BAILEY?:
Mo, nons of them register.

SHEPPARD:

They didn't with me either, but he's got & juiecy rescord of
conviotions dating baok to 1928,

_ BAILEY:
What's the story?

RTHO1

0182323
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SHEPPARD:
Oldest one in the msiness, Frank, He gets himself a oouch, s

phoney diploma, and claijms he oan mend = broken heart in six

woeks' easy lessons.
BlZ: ENVELOQPE, TORN OFEN,

BAILEY:
That the diploma?

SHEPPARD:

No. This is a oancelled oheok made cut to the 'Dootor' by one of
Sgundy §nEcu
his viotims. W—MMMMMAM&M@&M

7 Himself -
: T el

g-e[‘,r“‘ BAILEY:
Thirty-five hundredb That's not e bad haul,

it K it DA e e

st ";""""'-“‘-'-'-‘*.-‘-'-;.a’.:-..;.'-,-. e
o # RECNFIEN

e SHEPPERD
;."*""h.-.,*,_ f
Nou. “And-the funny thing s the waman wouldn't believe he was & [
phoney, after - h;hall ‘aty rumad her 1life,
-""*". BAIIM: %—:‘.E.:"'-A!‘,_.&\.-.La-m.'.._.:..é e . | ;
Oh, one of thoses - !

ATHOT 0182330




SHEFP ARD: 2o,
Uh-hmtre~—But=it-dosant t~huve-tbo-happen;~Frafk, If only people
didn't mnsh into an easy wey ont of their diffionlties, -if-theyld
only“ohackmwithmprcperﬂnediOalﬂauthoritiesxhefoxfppﬁipiggﬁgbgmsg}ves

-~

ip%ppgggﬁiellowaﬁ,handa. -~

i /
Bn-rtﬁgw"‘

_Y? eh 3= i PG

S HEPRARD: ...,
There ave excelient recognized psychiatrists all over the oountry

if they only tock the time to investigate.

BAILEY:
I know,
SHEPPARD:
Anyway, 1'd like to catoh up with this phoney a8 soon as
possible.
BATLEY:
Okay with mes Is—tNu™ORGBK THE ONIY T¥aa?~—"
SHEFPARD e

50 Lave BtV RAGH Whets ho Operatese - WhAL T Went tv-do.is oatoh
O LIt Ty s CAVEE |

BAILEY:

So what are we waiting for?

ATKOT Q1B2331




A fow papers Mr. Andrews is having made up for ns, (GRINS) You
may not know it, Frank, tmt we're going ont to Nevada to get

a divoroce.
] N [ ]
HEWITT:
Dootor Kerslas.
DOC:
{THE ACCENT) Yes,
HEWITT:

111 be able to file for my divoroe in another week. Do you still
think I should go throngh with it?

DOC:
Mrs., Hewitt...the snb-conscions doasgkzliie. Your lest dresm was
of this new companion you said you'd met, Heve faith, Mrs. Hewitt...
have faith and alil will be well,

MUSICs OVER ANT) QUT,

SQUND: GLASSES, ETC.

&8s
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EDDIE: _
(LAUGKING OVER DRINKS) And so she comes to me and she sayd, Eddle
dear « she'm oalling me dear now, ien't that onte - Eddie dear,

8he BaySeas

NORMA:
Look out, Eddie, you're spilling your drink,

EDDIE:
(A LITTLE FUZZY) Whatss difference, it's Dos's liguor, Doo's out,
who oares. And she says to me, Eddie, I've saved up a little money
and there's mors coming in the settlement, and if you think |

television's a good investment,..

NORMAS

She's esking you to invest for her?

EDDIE:
I'm telling you, she's praofically begeing me,  Course, the
dongh's all in bonds now, btut they're the ceshable kind ande.s -

NORMA:

How much does she want to invest.,

EDDIE: _
She's got feith in me, Novme, real feith that the Doo put into her,
She wants to invest fifteen thousand,

ras
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NORMA:
Fifteen.
EDDIE:
Uh hnhe
NORMA:

Doctit never go for it, Bddie. You know that.

EDDIE:
(FROWN3) Doo? Who ecares what he'll go for?

NORMA:
What do you mean. Ib's yon, Doo ard me, ian't it?

\f}» ,;_;4’ } EDDIE:

AR R € SRR T AR TR A AR I B e e

W“Wme , Nowma, Now it's going to be just you BRE

ey AT

NORMAS
Eddise,

EDDIE: |
I've had enough of what Doo'll go for and what he yon't, And I'm
fed up with his yenny-ante twenty-five buoksi”ﬁay’ rzﬁtina. With
fifteen thousand we oan make a pitoh for the big money.

NORMAs
Don't talk oraszy, Eddie,

Ta8
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EDDIE:
Why not? What's Doo to yon? Yon're fed up with him too, sren't
yon?

" NORMA:
Nayba » bllt. e

EDDIE:

You're not fed np with me, are you,

NORMA$

EDDIEs
Lock, Norma, Elizabeth Hewitt is going to cash those bonds the
minnte I give her the word, I'm giving her the word the minute
yon tell me you T through w:th Doo-

| _ NORMas “wwfmf” -
NO' Eddie..- . - i

- EDDIEY 1
(wﬁRMLY) We- don't need him, Nnnma. It’ll_pe you and me together :
the way we've Wanted it right alongess e

NORMA:
Eddie, I've got to have time to think...

raB
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EDDIE:
(CLOSE TO HER) No time like now, baby.

NORMA+
Fddie, let go of me.,.

EDDIE:
Just you end ma, Normas.s

NORMA!

Let mo thirk, Eddie, please st meeee (SHE STOPS AS HE KISSES HER)

EDDIE:
( AFTER PAUSE){SMILES) Sure, you go ahead end think, Only yon
better think fest, honeys Sooner or later our sucker's hound
to wake 1pseel wanb to hit this while she's still suboonsoiouBees

LUSIC: TO 4 CURTAIN

( COMMERCIAL)

rag

ATHKOT 0182336




THE AMBERICALN TORLCCG CUEPANY B f’
. LUCKY STRIKE

THE FBI IN PHACE AND WAR

THURSDAY, JUNE 26, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL
MUSI0; (TO & CURTATIM)
END QOF ACT I
TICE: Back to "The Trouble Shooter” in just a moment.

ARUCH: Frignds, while gll ¢cigarettes may Jook the same
on tre outside -~ there's an important inside
¢ifference in Lycky Strike -- an inside difference
that proves Luckies are made belter to taste
better, TEAK AND COMPERE &nd sce for yourself.
From & newly opencG pack, talee 2 cigarette made
by any other manufacturer, Then, carefully tear é
thin strip of paper straight down the scam, from .
end to end, znd gently remove the tobacco. In

tearing, be careful not to loosen or dig into

the tobacceo, Now, do the same with a Lucky
Strike. Then compare. You'll find some cigarettes
are s0 loosely packed they fall apart, Otners

have excessive zir spaces that pburn too fast --
taste hot end harsh and dry,  But Jjust look ai
that Lucky. There you see a perfect cylinder of
fine, wmild tobacco, so round, so firm, so fully
packed, so free znd casy on the draw. And notice
those long strands of fresh, clean, good-tasting
tobaceo that smoke snooth and even, that give you

a milder, better-tasting clgaretic. ,
' {CONTINUED)

RTKO1 O1R2337




OHE EMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY —~e= oF ¥ A
TUCKY STRIKE

T FBT TN PEACE AND WAR

THURSDLY, JURE 26, 1952

}IDDLE COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

'Eggggé) Yes, friends, tear and compare -- see¢ for
yourself that Luckies are made better to teste
better,  So, try it yoursslf -- and for more
smoking enjoyment you, too, will make your

next carton Lucky Strike!

HMUSIC: (SHOW THELE)

RTKO1 Q182338




FBI IN PEACE AND MR ~30~  REVISED
JUNE 26, 1952 ANCR

Avd now, back to "The FBI In Pesoe and War" and tonight's storye..
The Ixronble Shogter.

MUSIG:. THEME AND QUT ZQR.

LAWYER®
So Nomnva and Eddie Stanley were arrenging to doublecross you.

You he«

e

{ DCT
None-whatevevers They nsed my trusting good-nature to knife me in
the back.

LAWVYER:
Tell me about that.

s et el e T e T T e L ey
ot s g T m e L - R

* e
P E

© (PAINFULLY) Must I go throngh it? Hurts me even to think sbout

itheir treacherys - B

JE. Try . . L. : _.q._..-._‘“.__'l‘?h. :F—.‘w.?. | H
] -

(Very well, if you insist. At least you'll see how ean intiteent gan
. bocome involved when he's dealing with a scoundrel like Eddie Stanley. -

N e mrmerrn
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Jted G by Ao, ‘/ at bt ey i

_ No#m&y—wa&%a‘bwmﬂgood—dwb}:eerwnngm(o ~behind.my. baok .8 M3 o
even fleaunting it in front of me, Mrs. Hewitt had seld there was

only one more week to go before filing for her diverse, so the time

seemed ripe to set up a 'contribution® for my charity petients.
MUSIC: _ENTFRS. /

D0C: (é_ﬂfg Kily =7 oder
Fddie had come to the office and we were talking the whole thing

over between patients. He let me in on the progress hs was meking .
(MISIC STARTS TO COVER) and I told him I thought the time wes...

MUSIC:  OVER AND QUT.
EDDIE:

So you think the time is ripe, Doc.

DOCs
I think so, Eddie. Ab lesst it will be by the end of the week, _
(SMILES) You think you can kesp the little lady heppy until, say,
Fridey or Saturday?

EDDIE: _
(RETURNS THE SMILE) You tell me, Doc. What does t,he subconscious aay?

DOC:
That you cen keep the ledy happy.
tb
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.}.‘_.
EDDIE: it jv‘"
ind thet she'll slso come through with aﬂfive thoussnd doliaer

contribution?

DOC:
That too. Says it clesr as orystal.

EDDIE:
(LAUGHS) What & recket, Doe, I got to hend it to you, you've got -
the mallarkey down cold. -

: DOC:
Thark you, Eddie. You just keep building Elizebeth Hewitt's
confidence snd...(SOUND; KNOCK ON_DOOR SLIGHTLY OFF)

EDDIE:
(LOW) Norme?

DOC: _
Uh huh, (PROJECT) Yes; trdod A 4 ';_l

SO0UND:. DOOR OPEN.

NORMAy
(SLIGHTLY OFF) Dootor Kerel,.,

DoCs
(HUNGARIAN ACCENT) what is it, Miss King?®

NORMAy
(SLIGHTLY OFF) The new patient who phoned, Doctor. Mr. Willian
Sheppard. '
tb
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DOC:

Thank you, I'll bte right there. (LOW, TO EDDIE) My glesses on

streight, Eddie?

EDDIE:
{LOW) You look elegent, Doc, See you the end of the week,

DCCs

Uh huh, (GOING OFF) Miss King, Mr. Sheppard end I ere not to ve

disturbed for ths next helf-hour,

NORMAs
(SLIGHTLY OFF) Yes, Dogtor,

DOC;
(OFF) How do you do, Mr. Sheppard.

SHEPFI/RD:
{OFF) Dootor,

DOC:
(OFF) Come right this wey, pleese..,

SOUNDs; . DOOR_CLOSE SLIGHTLY OFF.

EDDIE:
(CHUCKLES) What & phonus.

NORMA:
(COMING IN) (NERVOUS) Wwhet did he say, Eddie?

th
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Just what e figured, The time is ripe for a five thousend doller
contribution,

NORMA:
Whent

EDDIE:
For Doc? The end of the week, Fridey. For us.,.the middle of the -
week, Wednesdey,

tb
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: '”'Ed._c_l__@a...maybe we shouldn't try thie.

|
.3
!

N N A . e s

Wedne B‘day .

EDDIE
Uh huh, Mre., Hewitt hands over our fifteen thousand, I pick you
up at the hotel, so long Doc,

e e R T e

R e e T T e AT “ﬂ(‘jﬁi ;. R R

L,

e (.,;‘\,-._\-_..__ EDDI E‘: . i

Tt

Maybe we ahouldn't.\____ﬁ?f“'{vfe!.rg going to all the seme. It's our
’__‘_._-.,,» " “‘""’-*W'.‘:g;_“-_“ . R
pitch for the big monsy, Noxma,..theré's-no turning beck now,

=,

I L e v oy

{SAULY) Right in my own office they were plotting my betrayal. And

on top of that, the FBI is doing the very eams thing. This Mr.
Sheppard is from the Department of Justice end all the time he
mekes out like he's a new patient of mine, I tell you if that isn't

enough to make you lose your faith in law and order, what is?
MURICs . OVFR AND QUT..

m
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BAILEY:

Go on, Shep, I'm fascinated.

SHEPPARD:
Well thett's about it, Frank, According to Doctor Karel the reason
for my unhappiness ie due to the restraining forces of intellect |
dominating my sub-conscious emotions,

BAILEY:
(LAUGHS) That explaine everything, Shep. From now on I'1l be
kinder to you.

SHEPPARD:
Thanks. But it isn't as furmy es it sounds, ' The doctor has &
pretty good spiel.

BAILEY:
He must if people fall for his sct.

SHEPPARD
They do that all right., I saw a couple of women waiting to ses
him, They're so susceptible, Frank, He catches them at the time
they could uese legitimate peychiatric help.

BAILEY:
Appsrently. Shep, what about Eddie Stenley?

| SHEPPARD:

I don't know, 1 didn't see him around,

BAILEY:
You don't want to take Carrocll in without him.

Jm
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SHEPPARD:

No. If we did that, Stanley would certainly run for it.

BAILEY:

SHEPPARD:
We'll wait & while, Frank, Wsit and get the two of them in the

same haul,
BAILEY:
¢PYRTCUELY) Un huh,
. .;..a,\w.‘n_‘-‘-'w‘""”N')-’_ﬁv e SHEPPARD: o
You don't like that idea?
. BATLEY: o
Well,..bird in zﬁbaggnd, you knom@(ﬁaéﬁ |
ﬁ-““ "-:ﬁ'-";yr?
.,,w.?"'g‘?:gﬁ . !
fure, Bul Car;g}lgisn't liksely run out on ue, not with & g
o !
going racket like this to bleed. -
BAILEY: \"“‘M_
1 suppoBe, R
SHEPPARD: ﬁ'
Anyway, I think I know a way to wing both birds, f
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SHEPPARD:
Keep & sharp eye on all Carroll's patients, find out which one he's
building for the big take.

“BiihiYe.
—You_.said-yeu-saw-a~couple ot WOmeH: TSI G111 Weknowy-he.ney_have
fifty,
conmsnSHBBRARD s

. =
et pEiee A €T bl il

Yﬂﬁﬁmgmmmmﬁﬁ‘éﬁ“wmiia"*Sbmley«. ! E“ty

e o

women, Tay. o, Frank Bt WRIBH-~0K8 TE ba1ng Tomanced?

MUSIC:  JN_AND UNDER,

EDDIE:
(8OFTLY) Elizabeth...

HEWITT;
Yes, Eddie,

EDDIE:

Let's go for a drive this afternoon, There's something important

I want us to talk sbout.

MUSICs. TOUCH ARD UNDER FORs

Jm
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DOC:
Eddie Stanley, Norma King, the FBI...everybody knifing me in the
back, 4nd I might never have known a eingle thing about it if it
hadn't been for one lucky break.

LAWYER:
Norma King backed down.

DOCs
No,

LAWYFR:

Eddie Stanley broke his neck.

DOC:
No, Flizabeth Hewitt had another dream and came to Bes me about:
it, My old friend the sub-conscious came through for me, that

was the lucky bresk.

MUSIC: OVER AND OUT,

Jjm
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HEWITT:

And that was my dream, Doctor Karel, Maybe I'm overexaggerating its
importanoe, but I theoght I'd better tell you about it anyhow,

OC:
{TH5 ACCEUT) The importance of any dream ocannot be overexnggerated,
Mrs, Hewitt, |

HEWITT:

I suppess not, But what ean it mean, Dootor?

DOCs
(GEWILY) Hothing suggeste itself to you at all?

HEWITT:
T1.001'm not sure.
o e a3 i e e et T AR B R TR oy St B N M R et 1 - .
e B e

e
t
i

\Thq "Torest of greon leaves," that euggeste nothing?

}M'.FITT H s . —

' B T MM h
" Gout it be,..(SHB HESITRTEE).~
DOG = o T e Rt eewn, L
Yos? o 5.
HEWITT:

Well, I thoughi perhaps,..money?

agfm
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:J' hﬂmgkr
(APPROVINGLY) ,n%.uzmeuw‘ewmwmw stheantighd of
cﬁ%r\’:’ez:‘?w“ | y"
. HEWITT:

The investment perhaps?

BOC:

Investment?

HEWITT:
Yes, That's been on my mind a good deal lately,

GLI DOC:

(SMILS3) 1 T ges, You've been thinking of offering somsone money,

HEWITT:
Would I be doing right, Doctor?

t is not for me to determine. Ve rugt allow
...... SRR ----...-—- ‘\h MA“_‘f e
_uhﬂ B3 h-punacm;la Lq ARSWGT fof US. *r““""'”““"*'wm-u

4
E/,j/f ... o EMITTS crnsoncnne
(DISTURBED). ., I knows Bt »wafcaeluso fbesrf'iwy‘cgﬁtty "DEsEeY; 1 keep

o
thinking the only reason bohind ny . on is matrimony.

DOC:
I beg your pardon?

sfm
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HEWITT:

1,..1'd 1ike to get married again, Doctor, And Eddie...Mr.

DOC:
Mr. Stanley?

HEWITT:

The,s«new campanion I told you about. Edward B¢anley.

ToC:

(SLOVIY) Just one moment, Mrae, Hewitt. Am I oorrect in my

Stanleysss

interpretation that you've been thinking of offering this fianlay

perecn money?

HEWITT:
0f ocourase, Doctor, Who else?
DOCs
(A _BEAT}w—Glz
HEWITT:

He's going to invest it for me in television.

made arkangemente~for.ib.yesterdaye..

DOC:

How much inveatment, Mra, Hewitt?

HEWITT:

Vosevb—ofrrrwall,

Ho thought fifteen thousand dollars would be enough,

afm
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DOC:

Fifteen thouneand... (CONTROLLING HIMSELF) And when are you to give

him this money?

HEWITT:
Day after tomorrow, VWednesday,
DOC:
Wgdnesday,
HEWI TR
(mﬂmmwrrﬁmmﬂf”%’m&“gﬁmwaboumtm If only
Ty wpuﬂ-.a-nr e S L T AL LR e A R w .-“-W\—Q##

I dldn't want h'ﬁ“%omllke e B0 M1, e

\‘-n\- e i

DCC:
(STRADY) Mrs. Hewitta..
HEWITT:
Yes,
DGO

Tesel want you to listen carefully to what I have to say, I'm about
to do something I rarely do in my profession, I'm going te offer you

advice, Mrs, Hewitt, And I want you to take this advice, will youido

that?

HEWITTS
(AXIOUS) Oh yes, Doctor,

afm
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DoC:

Good, good, Your development has progressed so splendidly up to now,
Mrs, Howitt, we wouldin't want anything to spoil it,.,.net anything in

this warld,
MIBIC: T AFD UNDER..

DOC: _
That was the lucky break - or at least I thought it was at the time,
And believe me it was all I oould do to keep myself from getting a gun
*l..p 0"4\" (?_ -B::‘
and shotting Eddie Stanley right betwsen the eyes. But as I ialked
with Mre, Hewitt a better idea came to me, a ruch better idea, And

Lt
the day after mext, Wednesday, I proceeded to carry it out,

EDDIE:
(GATLY} (pod morning, Blizabeth, How are you, my dear, Beautiful

day, isn't it,
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HEWITT:

Good morning, Eddie, Come in, won't you. (SQUND: IOOR CLOSED)

EDDIEs
Thank you, my dear, thank you, But I'm afraid I can't stay long..-
I'm oatehing an afternoon plane for New York, (LAUGHS EASILY)
After all, this is the big day, isn't it. |

HEWITT:

1t certainly is. Just pat your hat down over there.

EDDIE: .
(PRATTLING ON) The big day, Elizabeth, I was just on the phone with
the head man at Columbie Brosdoasting. Invest? Why thia fellow -
said to me, Mre. Stanleyeee |

HEWITT:

Eddie, aome in ont of the hallway, there's someone I want yon to

EDDIE:
{QVER FOOTSTEPS). Mr, Stanley, he seid, yon know how your agendy
stands with us. If yon want to invest in TV, Mr, Stanley, we'll
1oll out the red osrvet fore..(SWALLOWS HIS VOICE AS HE SEES DOC)

HEWITT:
(AFTER A PAUSE) Eddie, I'd like you to mest my friend and sdvisor, .
Dr. Karel. Dootor, this is Mr. Edward Staniey.

rag
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DOCs

(THE ACCENT. SMOOTHLY) How do you do, Mr. Stanley. I've been

hearing a greab many interesting things abonut you.

_ EDDIE:
(NUNB) Uheoeshow do you do..sDootor, Bheas

DOCs

Kevral,

_ HEWITT: _
Sit down, Eddie. I want you to have a little talk with the dootors..
about my investment.

EDDIE:
(FEEBLY) Well, I, uh,..liks I said, Elizebeth, I oan't stay long,

I...

DOCs
You'rs leaving for New York today. Ie that it, Mr. Stanley?

EDDIE: o
( DESPERATELY) Well you ses, Dooctor, I was going to leave later in
the week, Saturday, tut, uh, certain ciroumstances osme wp, and I;
uh, deoided to switoh to Wednesday end..oElizabeth, conld I heve
& drink, please, I'm thiraty?

rah
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HEWITT:
0f comrse. Sootoh?

EDDIE:
fny thing.

DOC:

Ien't it rather early in the day to start drinking, Mr. Stanley?

EDDIEs
lIh.'.
HEWITT
(BIZ: IRINK_IMDER) That's just what my dreem meant, isn't it,

Dootors The switeh to Wednesdey.

DOCs
Exgotly, Mrs, Hewitt.

EDDIE1
Uh, 42yonr dream?

DOCs

Yes. That's part of my professjon, Mr, Stanley.

EDDIE:

Oh. Dream anelysis.,

DOC:
Yes, all part of psychiatry.

Tap

Dream snalysis,
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Oh. Psyohiatry, that's yonur profession.

DOCs
Yos. Another part is advising Mrs, Hewitt on all matters.
Especielly financisl.

EDDIES
(FEEBLE LAUGH) Well that's, nh, fins.,.

HEWITT:
Here you sre, Hddie,

EDDIE:
Huh?

HEWITT:
Your drink, |

EDDIE:

Oh thanks, but I don't think I can stay for it, I...

DOCs
MI‘. Stanley...

EDDIEs
(WVEAKLY) Yes,
Tas
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Due to certain manifestations of the eub~oonsoions, I am deoidedly

interested in this shift of yours from Saturdey to Wednesday...

EDDIE:
(SWEATING) Well, wh, the wey I figured, Dootor...

HEWITT:
Eddje, don't yon feel well today?

EDDIE:
No, 1 feel awful, In fact, I think I'1l go see & dootor.

D0Cs
I'm e dootor, Mr, Stanley.

HEWITT:
Maybe en aspirin would help?

EDDIE:

(MISERABLY) I don't think anything will help.

IoC: _
I don't know, Mr. Stanley. Perhaps all you need is a little shook
treatment,

EDDIE:
Huh?

ras
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HEWITT:
Shook treatment?

DOC:

Yes, It's what we medical men oall the double oroes presoription.

HEWITT:

I don't understand, Dootor,

- more =
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DoC:
I believe Mr. Stanley does. You're familiar with the double croes,
aren't you, Mr, Stanley?
EDDIE; _
Tlizabeth,,,could 1 speak to the doctor alone for a minute please,
DOCs

I'm afraid I'm not in the mood for private consultation right now, .
Mr., Stanley.

Ah, but T do. Thanks to & piece of luck T realize all the forces
which caused this shift to Wedneaday. And upon examining these
forces in the light of pyschological persuasion, 1 have advised

Mra. Hewitt not to invest in television this season.

EDDIE;
What?

HEWITT:
I'm sorry, Bddie, It would have bsen so exciting. But the

sub~consciolS.es

DOC:

The sub-conscious, Mr. Stanley, was definitely against it,
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EDDIE:

Elizabeth, you...you're sure...

Doc:
Mrs. Hewitt is so sure, Mr, Stanley, that I have perasuaded her
to give me the fifteen thousand dollars she was going to give you ﬁnd
I am taking it beck to the bank for her this afternoon. ”

RDDIE: i
(FORLORN) You're...you're teking iﬁuto the bank.
i

DOCs
That's right., I'm only sorry that you can't stay so that I could |
show you the mental processes whereby I convinced Mras, Hewiti not

to invest in your proposition...

HEWITT;
Must you go, Eddie?

EDDI®:
(UTTERLY DEFFATED) Yes, Elizabeth, I'm afraid 1 must.

DoGc:
Goodbye, Mr. Stanley., 4nd if we should ever meet again....

HEWVITT:
I'11 see you to the door, Eddie.

EDDIE:

Eliz&be‘bh, Taaa
JAN
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HEWITT:

Yes?

EDDIE:

Nothing: Goodbye for now, And...end...

mc‘ . B
Ve'll be rooting for television, Mr. Stanley. We wish you all the
luck in the world. '

EDDIE:
(BITTERLY) Thanks, Doctor, Thanks & lot.

SQUND: _____FOCTSTERS. . DOQR_QPEN.

Ui Han SHEPPARD:

One second more before you go, Eddie.

_ ' EDDIE:
f‘ﬁuhT’CJfgdula
SHEPPARD:
Comse on, Frank,
BAILEY:
(COMING IN) Uh huh,
RDDIE:

Hey, what is this,
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HEWITT:
The FBI, ®Bddie. I let them use the bedroom for the privilege of

overhearing your omversation,

‘EDDIE:
FBI !

SHEPPARD:
That's right, Eddie. We've been trying to catech up with you
and Dr. Karel for quite a while now, |
(OMING IN, SHOCKED) Mr. Sheggg;dl
_ SHEPPARD:
Hello, Doctor, Sorry 1 won't be getting a chance to finish up my |

ireatments.

DOCs
Vhat are you saying, sir? You're linking me with this,.,this

Stanley scoundrel! Pres, Hewitt, please tell them...

HEWITTs
I already did, Doctor., 1 told them lasl evening when they first
called on me, Then they told_me about your racket and.,.

I0C:
(FORGETTING HIS AGCENT) Racket! This is an outragel 1 demand

an explanation! 1 demand to ses a lawyer!

jn
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BAILEY:

I'm a lawyer, Doc,

REDDIE:
Maybe you'd like an aspirin, Doc:?

DOCs
{PURIQUS} You shut up you!

SHEPPARD:
Don't worry, Eddie. We'll get him all the aspirin he wants at

headquarters.

DoC:

Headquarters. You're not teking me anyplace, what do you take me

for.

BAILEY: _
(SMILES) Well, Doc, &8s you medical men say, the psychological

forces indicate the bitter water of unhappiness in the near future,

SHEPPARD:

In other words, Doc...we're taking you for about ten years. (THEN)

Come on, let's go.

MUSIC: __ TG & CURTAIN AND_THE END._

JAN
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY -D-
. TUCKY STRIKE

TIE FBI IN PEACE,ﬁND WiR
PHURSDLY, JUNE 26, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIIL

MUSTIC: (UP TO CURTLIN)
TICE: In just z moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you

whet happened in tonight's story,

BaRUCH: Friends, why don't you try thet cigsrette
comparlson we told you about tonizht and ses

with your oun eyes that Lucklss zre made better

to taste better, You'll discover that the heart

of your Lucky Strike is & perfect cylinder of fine,
mild tobacco., You'll see how round and firm and
fully packed it is .., with long strands cof fresh,
clean, good-tasting tobacco, Now it stands to o
rezson because Luckies are made this way they draw
freely ... smoke smoothly and evenly ... slwzys
taste fresh and clean and mila. So for your oun
real deep-Cown smoking enjoyment, switch to Lucky
Strike ... yes, Be H:ppy -- Go Lucky. Make your

next carton Lucky Strike!
MUSIC: {FANFLRE)

TIEE e CQUCLISION, OF CASE
\,M’“Mm

™
MUS.. I S Lot oo o SHOW TPHEME )~ S

8 g0 1 R T e T o M PN A S 16,
e e N 2 vsm

wICE: ar LhADaOEOFB LY gepnogram are
TICE: 211 ?iTgsigggwgh&Bm&bepa1uéeéw9nwtﬂiﬁﬁ£££g

fiofitious, Any similarity to persons living
or dead is Dbt WY STRBIISRT R AP TNUED)
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MUSIC: FANFARE

SHEPPARD:
{ APFTER A PAUSE) In spite of his sttorney's best efforst,
Doc Carroll was brought to trial along with Eddie Stanley
and Norma King. 411 three were found guilty as charged,
Carroll end Stanley going to prison for terms of eix years
each, and Norma King receiving a lesser sentence of two

years, Their separate confimment closed our files on..

The Divorce Action.
MUSIC: EHOJ_THEME_

TICE:
211 names and characters used on this program are fictitious.
fny similarity to persons living or dead is purely coincidental.
This program is based on Fraderick L. Collins' copyrighted book,
“THE FBI IN PEACE IND WAR"...and is not an official program of
the FEI,
In tonipght's etoryAﬂﬁﬁragf:figvmqku«played the part of Zfz‘c Cas nx(
CrConn ( 2AXTLL __was {2 iy ed S T
The radio dramhzatign for THE FBI IN PEACE AND -
VAR is written by Loujs Pelletier and Jack Finke.

These programs are produced and dirscted by Betty Mandeville.
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THE AMERIC: W TOBACCO COMPANY == S’f

"LUCKY STRIKE

THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR
THURSDAY, JUNE /6 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)}

TTCk:
iCont'd)

MUSIC:

BAEQQH;~

Tlmm&mm%«bﬁeﬁ%‘wmﬁﬁw’tﬂe:ﬂ 1ing,) R

copyrlghted booky~ Yopr ¥BT TR PEACE AND WaR"
Land s "not-.an- offlcial “program ol HE FBI

&A Eon1pht'b 5t01y e e npl@YE4 the
f;arrt o : B was
et MheSa16 Arer. tittion of THE
FBItId Pr*vr HNDWAR 4 i wo il ter Yy ‘Touis Pelletler:
upxnd_luck 'j" Sef w’Txé v“jh: v“hﬂﬁ‘¥fe“pr0du0eqaand

dirgghsi ”»*f ~mw$%w£&;;lg¢. Pe sure to listen
to rext Thursdszy's story "IHE ZIG YARN" on '
THE ¥BT IN PEACE LND WAR. 34me time -- same

station.

3HOW THEME -- UP AND UNDEK

R e

—Yere s an impoxtant message from fhe-ﬁmurlc»n
Heritage Foun d»tlon ew-The.righta-and. 1ibertles
we endoy “Heve in Lmerica were not 1ightly won,

Now more than ever, it 1 imooruant that we

ik A .

e L T

make them live. Everyone can nelpmvy king our
heritsge of 1liberfy-sh She~vode~ ST HIE TSIy conduct.
Take“nynéigg-tﬂﬁ”ﬁTf?T?S‘bf“yeurvgommunity' Be
sure you “egistex=§nd~vﬁtef“ Remember : Now

freedon netts you!

(CONTINUED)
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THE AMERICAN TOB.CCU CONFLIT B> ;?
- LUCKY STRIKE

THX FBI IN PRACK AND WaR

THURSDLY, JUNE 26, 1852

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

I

i

Tais 15 Andre Baruch saying goodnight for Lucky

BARUCH:

i(Cont'a)
3trike, product of The american Tobacco Compsny --
fmerica's leading manufacturer of clgarettes.
THE FBI IN PE:CE AND WAR hzs been selected as
one of the programs to be heard by our Armed
Forces oversces through the facllities of
The Armed Forces Radio Service,

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND OUT)

TICE: THIS I3 Tid CB3 RiDLIO HETUORE,
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"IHE BIG YABN"

Produced end Directed by:

Betty Mendeville
~Boript by: louis Pelletier end
Jeck Fipke

tb
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCC GOMPANY
"THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" _
OPENING COMMERCIAL Juy 3. 1952 THURSDAY

TICE: LUCKY STRIKE presents . , . "THE FBI IN
PEACE AMD WAR!™

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

TICE: inother great story based on Frederick L, Collins!
copyrighted book, "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR".
Drama .,, Torills ... &ction! But flrst ...

indre Baruch,

BARUCH: Friends, I'm sure you'll agree that taste makes
the big difference in & cigarette and Luckles
taste better. They taste better for two important

reasons: PFirst, Luckles are made of fine, mild .
Tobaceo, Everybody knows LS/MFT ... Lucky Strike
means fine tobacco ... fine, mild, good-tasting

tobacco, Second, Luckies are made beftter to taste
better ... @lways round, firm and fully packed

to give you & cigarette that's mild and smooth
znd fresh -- with better taste in every puff!
You'll really Be Happy when you Go Lucky --
pecause Luckies taste better! So tomorrow why

don't you start the day of f with Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND PADE)
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_ o, ANNOUNCER:
Frl ol LL-L A pt(\t‘. T,

Tonight's story...The Big Yarn,
YUSIC: _THEME AND OUT FOR:
SOUND: __ PHONE. DAL, FILTERED BUZZ.

VOICE:
{(FILTER} Hello.

MARTY
(APPREHENSIVELY) Hello, Gus...how did Honey Boy meke out in the
fifth race at Belmont?

VOICE:
(FILTER) Not so good, Marty. He was tenth by & neck.

MARTY:
(HOLLOWLY) Tenth?

VOICE:
(FILTER) By & neck., Tough luck, Marty, You want enything for

tomorrow?

MARTY: _
No thanks, Gus, nothing for tomorrow. I*ll call you sometimes,

VOICE:
(FILTER) Okey, Marty, so long.

SOUND; _PHONE DOWN.

tb
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SAM:
(GLOOMILY) He didn't come in, huh,

MARTY s

Sure, he came in...tenth,

SHM:

There were only eleven horaes in the race,

MARTY:
1 knOWt

SAM:
woll?

MERTYs
Wall what?

SAM:

whet does it say on the telly-sheet? How much have we lost in the
last eight weeke?

MARTY's
Eight thousend, four hundred end six dollars, not counting Honey
Boy. '

SaM:
How much have you got in your pocket?

SOUND: __ A FEW_COINS DROPPED ON TABLE.

tb
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MARTY:

8ix fifty-four. How much have you?
SQUND: __MORE COINS.

SAM:
A doller eighty.

MARTY': _
{4 BEAT, THEN SIGHS) Well,..looks like we got to go back to work
again,

S&L
Uh huh, It looks that way.

MERTYs
It11] teke & couple of weeks, maybe longer, to pull a new deal.

SaM:
th huh,

MARTY:

We'lve got to have money for a bolt of cloth and we've got to eat.

SAM:
Uh huh,

MIRTY:
Okay, I'll toss you for who speesks to Mrs, Dilly,

BAM:
Okay, heads.

tb
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MARTY:
Heads, you win, (SOUND; DOOR QPEN) Oh, Mrs. Dilly,.s.
SAt

Tell her we'll give her an 1.0.U.

MARTY:
She'll trust us,(LOUDLY) Oh Mre, Dilly...

MrS. DILLY:

{OFF A LITTLE) All right, sll right, you don't have to shout the

house doim, I'm coming.

MARTY
Hello, Mrs. Dilly, how's my sweetheart? {(SOUND; DOOR CLOSED)

MRS. DILLY:

Never mind that swestheart business, I've got work to do, what do

you want?

MARTY:

Mrs. D., an unfortunate set of circumstences hss arisen...

MRS. DILLY:
What happened to Honey Boy?

SAM:
He lost,

MRS. DILLY:
Oh he did, eh.

to
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MARTY:
Only by a neck, sweetheart. Now look it just so happens,..

MRS. DILLY:
It just so heppens I'm not giving you two eny more credit, It's bad
anough that the cops are looking all over for you, end me risking

my very reputation...

SaMs
£11 we need is two hundred buoke, Mrs. Dilly., We'll pay you back
double by the middle of next month,

MITDILEY
Twe-tardred,

MARTY:
Three hundred, sweetheart, and we'll pay you back six. You cen

trust us, you know that, don't you.

MRS, DILLY:

Sure, I can trust you, but I have no intention...

SAM:
Three hundred, Mrs. D., and we'll give you back seven,

MRS. DILLYs
Well. "

MiRTY:

You know when we go to work we slways pull a good one,

th
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MRS. DILLY:

All right, I'11 stake you just this one time more, but if you stert

betting on the horses sgain...

MIRTYs

You've got our solemn promise, never sgain. (SeIDT DOUR-OPEN-

You'll get the money out of the beank this morning?

MRS. DILLY:
I will, &nd it's seven hundred for three, don't you forget.

MARTY:

We won't. fnd we'll never forget your generosity either. See you
leter, sweetheert. (SOUND: DOOR CLOSED) Okey, that tekes csre of -

the finences, (SOUND: PHONE DIAL)

SAM:
You calling Dave,

MARTY:
Uh huh,

SAMs

Tsll him you want the best,

MARTY:
I ¥now, (SQUND:. FILTERED BUZZ)

DAVE:

(FILTER) Davidson and Company, yerd goods, woolens, remants.

MERTY .
Egllo, Dave, this is Marty Willie,

RTHO1
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D4VE:
(FILTER) Oh hello, Marty. What can I do for you?

~ MARTY:
Dave, I want sbout ten yards of men's clothing meterialy & fine

English import if you've gol it,

DAVE: .
(FILTER) I've got just what you went, Marty. Hnglish sherkskin,
nine dollare & yard, reduced from twelve,

MARTY:
K11 right, Dave, Sam and I'll stop by this afterncon.

DAVE:
(FILTER} I'll be waiting, Marty.

SOUND; __ PHONE. DOWH

MARTY:
He's got an English import, nine dollars a yard, We'll pick it

up this afternoon,

Okay,..get out the sucker list and we'll start thie one rolling;

MUSIC: IN_AND UNDER:

SOUND:. . TELETYFE.
TB

ATHO1 O1B2378




-8-

BAILEY:
Wanted by the FBI for fraud and impersonetion, Martin willis end _
Sam Dixon with slisses. This pair, operabting in end around New York
and Jerssy, have swindled menufecturers of men's olothing, wholesels

woolen houses end other jobbers. (MUSIC: STARTS TO COVER) Willis,

the front men for the swindle is deascribed as follows...

MUgIC: OVER AND OUT.
SOUND: ___KNOCK ON DOOR, DOOR_OFEN.
SECRETARY:
(SOFTLY) Mr. Reeder,...
REEDER:

(IMPATIENTLY) Yeah, yeah, what is it?

SECRETARY:
Thet Mr, Willis is back again, M. Reeder, the men who was here
yesterdey, He says he brought that materiel for you to see.

REEDER:
What materiel? I didn’t order eny meteriel, tell him I'm busy, I'm

not seeing salesmen today.

SECRETARY:
Yes sir, but Mr. Willis says...

MARTY:
(COMING IN) Mr. Willis says he's not & salesmen, M. Resder, he's
& special oontrector of imports. Thank you, young lady, you ocen go

now.
tb
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REEDER:

Now look here, Mister, you cen't come barging in here. I told you

yesterday...
MARTY
(SOUND: PAPER) You told me you'd look et this meterial end you

gave me sn appointment for ten o'clock, I'll only keep you = minuﬂe.

REEDER:
(SOURLY) All right, &ll right. Go on, Myrtle.

SECRETARY
Yes, sir. (SQUND: DOOR CLOSED)

REEDER:
But let me tell you one thing, Mister, if this meteriel is no goode..

MERTY:
Mr., Reeder, it says in the trade papers that Reeder Menufasturing -
Compeny uses only the best in men's suits, that's why I'm here,

Now supposing we let this materisl talk for itself. Here look &t
it,

RERDER:
Uh huh,

MARTY:
Feel that texture, Zind it's only eight ounces.

REEDER:
This is en import?

tb
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MARTY:
Cen 't you tell?

REEDER:
How meny yards have you got?

MARTY
Fiftsen hundred.

REEDER:

How ruch do you want for it?

MARTY:

(A BEAT, THEN) Three dollars & yerd.

REEDER:
What?

MARTY:

It regularly sells for tweive, you can have it for three dollars a -

ya:t‘d-

(A BEAT) T don't buy stolen goode,Mr, Willis.

MsR¥Y;

(SOUND: PAPFR) Okey, Mr, Reecar; you can't blame me for trying.
REEDER:

It is stolen, isn't it?
MARTY:

Egrry 1 took up your time,

RTHO1 OG1B2381
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REEDER
I emked you a simple question,

PEARTY:
1711 give you a simpls answer, If you buy this stuff et three
dollars you're saving nine dollers a yard, thirteen thousand
dollers of saving, Mr. Reedsr; end it doesn't even have to show on -

your inoome tax,

REEDER:
I don't buy etolen goods no matter what the price is. I've got
principles, Mr. Willis,

MARTY
of coufae you heve, so I'11 tell you whet I'm going to do...I'm
going to leave this small bolt here with you over the week end end
you think sbout it, '

REEDHR: :
I don't have to think, A beeutiful English import et three dollars
it's got to be stolen.

_ MARTY:
- {SOUND: DOOR OPEN) I'1l be back on Mondey, Mr. Reeder, If you don't
want this atuff, I know eomebody who will jump at it.

REEDER ¢
Who?

MARTY:
Never mind,
tb
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o “ETHLL“} VA REEDER:

/\That orook Harry White,

MARTY: .
(CHEERILY) I'1l see you on Mondey, Mr. Reeder, Three dollers a yeard..

you oan't go wrong on thet, cen you.

MUSIC: 1IN AND UNDER FOR:
QUND): T .

SHEPPARDs _
To tgent Bailey, FBI, confidential. Eleventh precinct station this
city hes poss ble lead on Mertin Willis, Sem Dixon fraud through
wholesaler of woolen blenkets. Will weit your errivel to interview

wholesaler, teke next plane. B5ign it, Shepperd,

MUSICs . QVER AND OUT.

SHEPPARD:
And this is Agent Bailey, Mr. fmery, we're working together in this
CaBS.

AMERYs

{NERVOUSLY) Glad to kmow you, Mr. Bailey,

BAILEY:
( ACKNOWLEDGES )} Mr. Amery.

SHEPPARD:
Mc. Amery, I have the report here of Detective Brady of the eleventh
recinct, According to this report you went to the station house of

t%e eleventh precinct on Monday end esked to see & Deteotive Dixon.
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Yea.. Y8, I did.

SHEPPARD:
When you were told that there was no such person as Detective Dixon
you were visibly upset end...

_ AMERY:
Mr, Sheppard.
SHEPPARD:
Yon.
AMERY3

Meyba, ..meybe I better tell you the whole story. I've been a very

foolish men, M. Sheppard, end...wsell...I'11l be glad to get it off
my cheat.,

SHEPPARD:
We'd like to hear the whole story, Mr. #mery.

AMERY:
Well, six months sgo & man came into my offioce and offered to sell
me & thousend top-grade woolen blenkets at three dollers apiece,
the asemple blenket he showed me was easily worth ten dollers.

BAILEY:
{SOUND: PAPFR) 1Is this the men, in this photogreph, Mr. Amery?
KMERY:

Why yes, yes that's the one,

th
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BAILEY:

Go on, please,

AMERY :
Well naturelly, I hed a suspicion thet the blenkets might be stolen,
but they were Buch & bergein thet I couldn't reaiet,

BAILEY:
Then the salesman ssid there was one oondition.,.you had to pick up
the blenkets in your own truck.

AMERY:
Yes, that was the condition.

SHEPPARD:
And you were to bring the three thoussnd dollers in cash,

AERY:
Thet's right.

BAILEYs
ind then when you errived at the warehouss this Detective Dizon

appesred, arrested the sslesman and took your three thousend dollars

as evidencs,

HERY:
Yos., Naturelly I thought he wes going to errest me too, and when
he let me go I was so grateful I didn't mind losing the three
thousend. Then, e few months leter when I got to thinking about
it, T begen wondering if maybe I telked with Detective Dixon.e.
(LETS IT HANG)
tb
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BAILEY:

That 's wheﬁd{fu found out you'd besn owindled, 7 fres trewdtu Seoed
s CRTACan .“g-ld,.n,éé"-t.-

AMERY':
dEgrwirs -Yixui'ﬁ K&ipr -

SHEPPARD:
Mre fmery, do you remember the location of this warehouse you went
to for the blenkets,

WERY:
It was some plece in Brooklyn, I don't remember the address..Il'd

recognize it if I sew it. It was down by the waterfront.

, SHEPPARD:
Qur car is downstairs, Mr. Amery. We'd like to locate that werehouse,

Will you help us?

I most certsinly will,

SHEPPARD: |
Good, We have & lot more questions we'd like to ask you and we'll
telk in the car. Okay, Frank, let's go.

MUSIC; _IN AND UNDER:
SOUND: _ DOOR_OPEN,
| SECRETARY:
{SOFTLY) Mr. Resder...

REEDER:

Yesh, what is it?
tb
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SECRETARY:
That Mr, Willis is here egain, shell I tell him you're busy?

REEDER:
(PPN No, no, not et all, tell him to come right in, I've
been going over hie proposition, Myrtle, and I definitely think
he's got something.

MUSIC: QVER AND QUT.
SOUND: AR,

MARTYs
{CHUCKLING) snd after he beefed sround ewhile and tried to chisel
me Tifty ocents a yerd he finally gave in,

SAM:
(SMILING) They always do.:
MARTY:
Yesh, suckers are all slike, Chisel you out of your eye teeth if:
you let them, Next right turn?
SAaM:
I guess so, I aiuaya get lost in Brooklym,

MARTY:
Me too, but thie looke like it enyway.

SAMs
Marty.es

th
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Yeah?

SAM:

You think we ought 10 use some other warohouse besides this one?

MARTY:
Why? Charley's & nice old guy, I like to give him the budiness.

SAM:
I know, But I was reeding one of those detective megazines. It
seys the trouble with professional people like us is they use the .

same method every time end that's what trips them up.

MARTY s
{SCORNFULLY) Detective megazines; that*s ever-worso—timamrmtio--
= DXOgE s v-What do thay know?

SAM:
They couldn®t print it if it ween't true, could they?

MaRTY: _
Relex, Sesm. The only reason professional people get caught ia when
they go overboard snd try to teke & sucker for too much., All you

got to do is pull in a few thousand each tripi..

SAM: _
Hey...there it is, across from pier ninsteen. (SQUND: CAR SLOWS) -

MARTY: _
I almost miss this thing every time, All these pleoes look alike,

tb
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SAM:
Theré's Cherley,
MARTY:
Where?
SAM:
There, in front of the watchman's ofﬁ;géfiCﬁLLS) Hey Cherley!

r.{'\ MARTY:
TGHUGK%E?) “Poor_01d_guy, look at him sit up when he sess us comlng.
T SRH:
Hiya; Charley, how ere you?

CHARLEY s
(COM'NG IN) Well, M-, Dixon, how ere you, Hello, Mr. Willis.

MARTY:
Heile, Charley, how's the watchmen business, things looking up?

CHARLEY:
(LAUGHS) Not since I suw you lest, Mr. Willis.

MIRTY?
Well, we're poing to borrow your warehouse for a couple of hours on
Sundey night, Charley. Fifty dollars all right with you?

CHARLEY:
It sure would be welooms, Mr. Willis.

MARTY:
%%ve the man fifty bucks, Sam.
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SAM;
Here you ere, Charle%i!um'll use the place between saven and ten
5
on Sunday night, go scross the street end have yourself a few

besrs while we're in there, right%

CHARLEY:
Bure thing, Mrs. Dixon., ind thenks for the fifty,
MARTY:
Don't spend it all et onee.
CHARIEY:
I won't,
MARTY
Sundsy st seven; Chevley. 8o long. (SOUND: CAR STARTS)

CHARLEY:
(GOING OFF) So loag, Mr. Willis. Thenks sgain.

MARTY:

Well, thet tekes cere of that. How much dough have we got left,
Sam? '

SiMs
Three dollars,

MARTY:
Three?

SAM:

Well, you peid ninety bucks for that oloth, I bought a genuine
: %gtective badge, that wes ten more...
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MARTYs
We can't ent from Monday till Sunday

SAM:
S0 what do you suggest?

MARTY
Well, I guess wa'd better go back to
for another fifty.

SAM:
She won't be heppy about that,

MARTY:
I know shs won't.

SiM:

on three bucks,

the room end hit Mrs, Dilly .

We could put the three bucks on Blue King in the fifth race.

fMRTYz

No, we'll hit Mrs, D, After all we'll be worth forty-five hundred
dollars efter Sunday night...she can't ignore forty-five hundrdd

cash, oen she?

MUSIC: CURTAIN.

CONMERCILL)

ks hr":"uﬁ'{‘:—"_“_"w‘_:r}h\-—
ST R R

S

Y T P %MWSYCTM%

tb
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY sB—"Yof /3™

LUCKY STRIKE

THE FBI IN PEACH AND WAR
THUR3DEY, JULY 3, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

END OF ACT I
Back to "The Big Yarn" in just'a noment.

Friends, while 81l cigarettes may look the same

on the putside -- theres's an important inside
difference in Lucky Strike -- an inside difference
that proves Luckies are made better to taste
better, TEAR AND COMPARE and see for yourself.

From & newly opened pack, take a cigarette made

by any other manufacturer. Then, carefully fear a
thin strip of paper straight down the seem, from
end to end, and gently remove the tobacco. In
teuring, be careful not to loocsen or dig into

the tobacco., How, do the same with a Lucky |
Strike. Then compare. You'll find some clgarettes
are so loosely packed they fall apart, Others
have cxcessive air spaces that burn too fast --
taste hot and harsh and dry, But Just look at -
that Lucky. There you see a perfect cylinder of
fine, mild tobacco, so round, so firm, s0 fully -
packed, so free and easy on the draw. ind notice
those long strands of fresh, clean, good-tasting
tobacco that smoke smooth and even, that give you

a milder, better-tasting clgarette,
(CONTINUED)
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY - W @
LUCKY STRIKE

THE FBT. 1N PEACE AND WAR

THURSDEY, JULY 3, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

éHU%ya} Yes, friends, tear and compare -- see for
ont'a .
yours21lf thet Luckies zre made betier to taste

petter, So, try it yourself -- and for more
smoking enjoyment you, too, will méke your

next carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME)
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khs the girl with the golden voice. Come in, swesthesart.

MRS. DILLY: |
And don't give me that sweetheart routine, it always costs me money,
Now how ebout this deal, what's heppening? .

SAM:
That's just why we called you, Mra, Dilly, to tell you how it'S'going

MARTY:
We're 1l set for Sundey night, sweethesrt. Our sucker is coming 2
over to the warshouse in his own truck with forty-five hundred
dollars cash.

MRS. DILLY:

Remembef, saven hundred of that is mine,

MaRTY:

0f course. Could we ever forget an obligation?

MRS, DILLY:
Well see thet you don't.

MARTY: Lt?‘-’i' ﬁ.&-&d‘!-tl{#
But why should you get only seven hundred, Wbuldn't1be & nice round
figure? '

MiS. DILLY:
(SUSPICIOUSLY) I'11 stick to my end of the bargain.

MARTY:
égﬁucmma) You see what I told you, Sem. Honest as the dey is long.
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MRS. DILLY:

Now look here, Marty, if you're trying to borrow more money...

MARTY:

Borrow? Who ssid anything sbout borrowing? Sem end I decided that

wo'd give you one more share in our edventurs, thet's all, Why

ghould we hog the whole thing? For a measly fifty bucks you double_

MRS. DILLY:
You don't get enother dime, Marty Willis, and that's finel.

SAG
We've got to eat, Mrs. Dilly.

MRS, DILLY:
That 's your lookout,

MERTY
Forty-five and you get back ninety.

MiS. DILLY:
No,

SAM:
Thirty-five gets you seventy.

MS. DILLY:

Now look here...

tb
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MARTY:
dw ccme on, swastheart, thirty bucks and we won't bother you till.
the deal Is over. You wouddn't want Sem to be so hungry he couldn*t
pall his aot right, would you? |

MRS. DILLY:

A1 right, twsnty-five dollars, but not one penny more.

MARTY:
Mrs, D., it paing me to see your lack of faith, but I guess we'll.
have to take the twenty~five., You donft happen to have it on

you?

MRS. DILLY:
I do, and hers it is, But let me tell you ons thing, Marty Willis,

if anything slips up on this deal it'll be out on the strest for
both of you.

MARTY s
Don*t worry, sweetheart, when we give a sucker the big yarn he

goes Tor it all the wey. This one won't slip np, I guarantes it.

MUSTC: TN AND UNDER FOR:
SQUND: TYPEWRITHR,
Ya8
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SHEPPARD:

Memo to the director, Martin Willis, Sam Dixzon csse. JAgent Bailey
and the underrigned continning canvass of Brocklyn waterfront for
warehouse used in swindle, still believe this would prove valuabls
leads Study of method used by above pair inlicates unverying
technighe in each case and undersigred feels (MUSICy STARTS TO.
QOVER)  thet location of this warehouse would enable ns to set

up trap fors..

MUSICs QVER AND QUT.
SOUNE: TRAFFIC B.G. D0 PAIRS OF FOOTSTEPS

BATLEY:
{TIRED) How does the undersigned fesl now?

SHEPPARD:
(THE SIME) Like the end of a hot suwmmer day in Brooklyn, Let!s sit

down some place, hih,

BAILEY:
Yegh, my feet aren®t happy at all. Over there?

SHEPPARD:
Okay. (SLIGHT PROJECT) Mind if we park on your loading platform

for a few minutes, Maa?

CHARLEY:

(OFF A LITTLE) Go right shead. Too hot to be ont in the smn
today.
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SHEPPARD:
Thanks, (SITS DOWN) Anhh, that'e better.

BAILEY:
N‘llch.

SHEPPARD:
Got & cigareib?

BAILEY:
Yeah, here yoeu are,

SHEPPARD:

Thanks. Now let's have that notebook,

BAILEY:
It won't do any good.

SHEPPARD:
Probably not.

BAILEY:

You think we ought to ask Amery to come out here with us again?

SHEPPARD:

We might, Lel’s have one more look at the notes,

ras
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BAILEY:
Okey, but I think I know them by heart, He thrned right off High
Straet, .dvove down to the waterfront, then he thinks he turned
left, he thinks the place was opposite e fruit company shipping
pier. How meny fruit company shipping piers have we besn opposite

so far?

SHEPPARD:

4t least six,

BAILEY:
Then he remembers the warehonse smelled like ooffes ard he's

positive there was a sign for a coffee ocompany out front,

SHEPPARD: |
That?s the one thing that bothers me, that coffee sign, why haven't .

we thrned up a ocffee sign so far?

BAILEY:

You got me. Thsrs®s encther frnit cempany over there, pier nincteen.

SHEPPARD:

Don't give me friit companies.

BAILEYs
Ol ays

SHEPPARD:
Have yon got a match?

rasd
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BATLEY:

Yeah, here you are,

SHEPPARD:
(IRONIC) Thanks.

BALLEY:
Huh?

SHEPPARD:
For the empty box,

BAILEY:
Oh, BOYYY.

SHEPPARD:

Never mind, I'1L bum one from the watchman, (4 BEAT, THEN) Got a

match, Captain, we're ont,

CHARELY:
Sure thing, Mister. Keep the beox, I've got plenty,

SHEPPARD:
Thanks a 10'[’:0

CHARLEY s

Sure is g scorcher today, isn't it.

SHEPPARD:
You can sgy that sgain.
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BAILEY:
(COMING IN) Hold the light, Shep. (4 BEAT) Thanks.

SHEPPARD:

Say, Ooptain, yon femiliar with this neighborhood eround here?

CHARLEY:
Onght to be. Been on this job the last fifteen years,

SHEPPARD:
My friend is looking for a warehouse that stores coffee, he thinks

it's elong this section of the waterfront,

CHARLEY:
What's the neme of the company, Mister?

BAILEY?:
I don't vemembsr. I was doing a door-to-door canvass for insurance,
they sald if I came back in a few weeks I oould talk to them, Now
I can't find the plece.

CHARLEY:
Conld it have been the Dexter Coffee Company?

BAILEY:
Conld heve been, Where were they?

ras
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CHARLEY:

Right here in this milding, bnt they went out of business last

winter,

SHEPPARD:
In this ilding?

CHARLEY
That's right,

SHEPPARD:

Cpposite a fruit company, Frank.

BAILEY:

Uh huh, Well thanks g lot, Captain, that might have been the place

I wes locoking for,

CHARLEY
GOING QFF) Yon're welcomes

sheppards
Tharks, Captain.

CHARLEY:

(OFF) Don't mention it. (SQUNR: FOQTSTEPS)

BAILEY:

- Went ont of business last winter.

ras
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SHEPPARD:
This conld be it, Prank,

BAILEY:
Uh huh,

SHEPPARD:

Thers's a drugstore over there.

BAILEY:
Yon going to ¢all Amery?

SHEPPARD:

Yeah. We'll drive him cver here tonight and see if he remembers,

BAILEY;
What abont getting in the plaoet

SHEPPARD:
1'11 get a warrant from Judge Hollis.

BAILEY:
Okay. And if this is it?

SHEPPARD:
Then we'll go to work on the watchman, If he's been sround

fifteen years he mnst know something,

 MUSIQ: BRIDGE 70
SQUND: HEAVY DOOR ROLLED QFEN.

ra=
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(ON CUE) Wsll, Mr. fmery?

MERY:
(4 BEAT, THEN) This is it all right, I'm positive now, I remember
there was a checker's office right there, and the freight elevator

next to it. 1 drove my trick into this space hers, I remember

that distinctly.

BAILEY:

Was there any watohman on dnty when yon drove in, Mr. Amery?

AMERY:

No. Mr. Willis was here at the door waiting for me.

SHEPPARD:
You're positive this is the place, Mr. Amery,

AMERY s
Absolutely, Let me look in this checker's office... (SOUND: IOQR
QFEN) this is where Dizon took ns when he made that fake arrest.

snre, this is it., I sat right over there, I'1l never forget this

office, belisve me,

BAILEY:
A1l right, Mr, Amery we'll...

SHEPPARD:
Hold it a second, Fravk.

roe
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BAILEY
That's right.

CHARLEY:
FBI? Well what's the tronble? I was just aoross the street getting

s beer, I only ileft my post a few mimtes,

SHEPPARD:
We're not concerned with yonr job, Captain, but there are & few

gquestions we'd like to ask yon.

CHARLEY s
Now look, fellahs, if the management ever found out 1 was across

the strest, )
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BAILEY:
Huh, (SOUND: ROQTSTERS QFF),

| SHEPPARD:
Somebody's coming. (SQUND: FQOTSIEDS COME IR,

CHARLEY$
(OFF A LITTLE) Hey there, what's going on here?

SHEPPARD:
Hello, Captain,

CHARLEY
(COMING IN) Hello yonrself, and what are you people doing here?

BAILEY:

We have & warrant to inspect thsse premises, Capiein.

CHARLEY

Warrant? What is this? Aren't you the two thet were hers this

O, M
morning? You're the insurance fellow, svenld yon?

BAILEY:

Just for this morning, Captain, Hare are my credentials.

CHARLEY:
FBI.

ras
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BAILEY:

Captain,«.

CHARLEY:

And the name's Charley,..if we're going to be friendly.

BAILEY:
We're going to be friendly, Charley. Will yon take a lock at these

pictnres pleass? Have you ever seen either of these men before?

CHARLEY:
You see, fellahs, I've been on this job fifteen years and...(H& 5T0PS)

SHEPPARD:

Do yon recognize sither of these men, Charley?

CHARLEY:

This one,..what has this one done?

SHEPPARD:
Martin Willis, Heo's wanted for framd, forgery, and grand larceny.

CHARLEY:

Grand larceny.

BAILEY:

Do you recognize him?

Tas
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CHARLEY s
Now look, fellahs, I%m an honest, law-abiding citizen., Now it happens
the petple who own this tuilding are e banch of skinflints end they ;
. only pay me...

SHEPPARD:

Do yan reoognize the man, Cherley?

CHARLEY':
They only pay me thirty dollars a week, A man can't live on thirty

dollars, can he?

BAILEY:
Charley.

CHARLEY:
I recognize the man, Him and his friend, Mr, Dizon, they give me
a tip every once in a while for letting them wse the plece for a

couple of hours,

SHEPPARD:
When did you see them last?

CHARLEY:

They're wanted for grand larceny?

SHEPPARD:

Answey the question, please.

tes
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Monday. They were here Monday and ...and they're coming back

tomorrow night.

BAILEY:
Snnday.

CHARLEY:

Yos, sir. Between seven and ten.

SHEPPARD:
AlL right, Charley, come along with us, pleass, we'd like {0 ask

yon somo more guestions.

CHARLEY
Now wait & mimite, you ocan't think I'd have anything to do with
grand larceny, or forgery or that other business he was in, do you?

I'm an honest, law-ahidingoa.

SHEPPARD:
I think yon probably are, Cherley, end Willis was only using you,

But come along anyway,

fm I under arrest?

ras
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SHEPPARD:
Let's say you're being detained $il fomorrow night, Charley.
Wefll clear.up a lot of things by then,

LUSTC: STING AND LOSE_ UNDER:
SQUND: END OF PHONE DI4L, FILTERED BUZZ.

REEDER
{FILTER) Hello.

MARTY:
Hello, Mr. Reeder, Martin Willis calling. I'm jnst ohecking on the

arrangements for tonignt.

HREDER:
{(FILTER) You don't have to check, I'm ready.

MARTY:

You'll drive the truck yonrself?

REEDER3
(FILTER) I seid I wonld, didn't I.

MARTY:

And yon'll have the cash ready.

REEDER:
FILTER) Yes, of conrsa,

ras
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MARTYs
Okay, Mr. Reeder, 111 see yon et seven. The door to the warehouse

will be open, just drive in.

REEDER:
FILTER) I'11l be %hervs.

MARTY s
See yon then. (SQUND: PHONE DQWN) (PROJECT) Sam,

'SOUND:_DOOR_QPEX OFF_A LITTLE,

S4Ms
Yeah?

MARTY s
He's all set, Sem, seven c'clock. Polish up yonr bedgs and we'll
go to work,

TUSIC: BRINGE TQ.

SQUND:_A_TRUCK, ESTARLISH. SLOW DOWN. EN{ER WAREHOUSE, STOP. TRUCK
] QISTERS COME '

MARTY:
{SOFTLY) Mr. Reerler,

REEDER:
(NERVOUSLY) Hello, Willis, where®s the stuff, we'll start locking.

ras
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MARTY:
It's all in that room down there, Mr. Reeder, we'll get going on
it right away. Did yon bring the money?
REEDER:
0f course I bronght the money.

MARTYs
May I see it, please?

REEDER:
(NERVOUS ANGER) What do you mean, sea it? I told you...

MARTY:
Shhh! Don't yeli like that, you cen't tell who might ba aronnd

here,

REEDER:
{,OWERED VOICE) I told yon I bronght it, and you'll see it as soon

as my trinok is loaded,
SOUND:_FQOTSTERS...

REEDER:

We'll nesd & hand track, won't we.

MARTY:

I've got one.

ras
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SAM:
Sure you can, you explain it svery time, But you're not getting
away with it tonight, My boys just took fifieen handred yards of
stolen goods out of this room and I'm booking yon for grand larceny.

Whera's the monsy yon wers going to give him, Mister?

REEDER:
{ BARELY ABLE TO SPEAK) Teeeless

SAM:

Come on, hand it over.

REEDER:

listen, Officer, I...I didn®*t know the material was stolen...

MARTY:

Give him the money, Mr. Reeder,

REEDERS

Yos, sure, here you are, but yon*ve got to believe me...

MARTY:
He's telling the truth, Dixon, he didn't know the stuff was hot.

SAM:
1'11 bet he didn't. How much is there?

REEDER:
Forty-five hundred, Listen, Cificer...
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SAM:

Come on, gel going, the both of yon,

REEDER:

Yonu're arvesting mef?

MARTY:
Dixon, pive the gny & break, will yon, he jush thonght he was getting.
a bargain on the stiuff, that®s all, Yon can bock me, bub give him

s break. He's got a wife and kids, Dizon, his record's clean.

SaM:
Uh huah.

REEDER:
Officer, I've never done anything like this beforec..

MARTY
His kid is just going to school, Dixon, yon wouldn't want to bresk

up an innocent family, would you,

S AMs
Wall,a.

MARTY:

Come on, have a heart for once, Leb the guy go. You got me, yon

got the woolens, what else do you want?

ras
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S

Well...seeing as it's Sunday night and maybe this'll teach yon a

lesson, Mister...

MARTY:

Dixon, yon're a real guy, I mean it.

SAMs
I'm jnst a dumb oop, btub best it, Mister...and take care of those

kids in the futnre,.

REEDER:
(GRATKFULLY) I will, Officer, believe me, I will. I'll never get

mixed up in anybhing like this sgain,

SMMe

Go on, gob geing befors I change my mind,

REEDERS
Thanks, 0fficer, thanks from the bottom of my heart.

SOUND: LOOR CLOSED.

SHEPPARD:
(OFF A LITTLE) A very nice performance, boys, we enjoyed the show,

And den't reash fer any pockets, Azent Bailey has you covered.

MARTY:
Hmh?

ras
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SHEPPARD:

e o M

FBI, Willis. fnd if it isn't vepetitious, you're all under arrest.

SAM:
¥BI?
SHEPFARD:
That's right.
oM

Well,..nh, . how come you boys ere here, I was supposed to have

jarisdiction in this cass,.

SHEPPARD:

Vere yon?

Si

Snre. The name®s Dixon, safe and loft squad,

under snrveillzance for weeks,

SHEPPARD:

That's very interesting.

S

I've had this euy

Tell yon whet, I'11 bock him down at my headquarters and you fellows

can coms over inthe morning...

SHEPFARD:

It's no use, Dizon, we'lve got the whole routine on a recording.

You're going np for a nice long stretch this time.
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MARTY s

What's the charge, we didn®t stesl ary woolens.

SHEPPARD:
We know yon didn't. The charge is frand, Willis, and I don't

think yon're going to work yoar way onb of this one.
y

SaM:

Now look here, as an officer of the law...

MARTY
Sam,

SAM:
Yesh,

MARTTY:

Lay off, Sam, He's got ns right behind the eight bzll,

SaM:

He has?

MARTY:

Sure. Say, Mister, if you tock that forty-five mmndred bucks.,,.

SHEPPARD;
Don't yon think youlre in enongh trouble without trying to bribe
a federal officer, Willis?

ras
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MARTY:

Yesh, I gness maybe you're right et that. Okay, let's g0  SaMsas

ST
Yeah?
MARTY:
T'11 toss you for who onlls Mes. Dilly from the station houss.
SAMe

Ur-wh, yon got te call hev, Martyecal sUTE wouldn't want to be

aronnd when she hoars about this one.

MUSIC: TO A GURTAIN
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THE AMERICEN TOBACCO COMPANY -~B— $/fr(

LUCKY STR

THE, FBT 1IN PEACE AND W&R
THURSDAY, JULY --3, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAT,

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

(UP TO CURTAIN)

In just a momen&s Agent Sheppard will tell you
what bappened in tongéﬁt's story,

Friends, why don't you try that cigarette
compafison we told you abouf tonight snd see
with your oun eyes that Luckies are mage befter
to taste better., You'll discover that the heart

of your Lucky Strike is a perfect cylinder of fine,
mild tobacco. You'll see how round and firm and
fully pzcked it is ... with long strands of fresh,
clean, good-tasting tobacco. Now it stands to
reason because Luckies are made this way they draw
freely ... smoke smoothly and evenly ... @always
taste fresh and clean and mild, So for your own .
real deep-down smoking enjoyment, switch to Lucky
Strike ... yes, Be H:=ppy -- Go Lucky. Make your .
next earton Lucky Strike!

{FANFARE)

T LGB se——r—"TONCTOETON OF CASE ™
MUSTC Tt SHOWTHEME P~ .

PR R R SR CHE P LTS " tseton=bhis, program are

gimilarity to persons'IIvlng
MM*%M‘»KMW-‘.&}?&S TP
or dead is purely coinci eﬁtaihm=TﬁaﬁTINUED)
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~SHEPPARD:
Indicted for frand and jmpersonabion of en officer, Martin Willis
end Sam Dizon wers speedily brongat to trial and convicted, Eaoh
was given s term of five to eight years in prison, Walter Reeder,
the victim of this swindle, willingly aided the presecution,
but the courd, in passing Sentence. tock note of Reeder's willingness
to deal with men of questionable veputalion and cantioned the
witness never sgain to be a party to an undercover deal, Onr
files are now closed on...Ths Big Yarn,

S by Wi Mg
MUSI0s TO RENESHT
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THE AMERICAN TOBAGCO COMPANY ~i— S &/
LUCKY STRIKB

THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR

THURSDAY, JULY 3, 1952

CLOSENGTRE ’El-f];‘{ames and characters vsed on this program are fictitlous. Any _'

-

similarity to persons living or dead is purely coincidental,
_qICE: ) This program is based on Frederick L, Collins!'.

copyrighted book, "PHE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" ...

and is not an official program of the FBI,

In tonight's storyt{ﬂ‘v“/ Nt played the
'.’_

part of Aadin: 40X 5 __STEL L. .mas
_xf;,ﬂL g . The radio dramatizeticn of THe
FBI IN PEACE AND WAR 1s written ty Louis Pettetier

and Jack Finke. These programs are produced and

directed by Betty Mandeville. Be sure to listen
to next Thursday's story "THE BAIT" on THE FBI
IN PEACE AND WAR, Same time =-- same station.

MUSIC: SHOW THEME -~ - UP AKND UNDER
BARUCH: This 1s Andre Baruch saying #oodnight for Lucky

Strike, oroduect of The American Tovacco Company =
Americals leading manufacturer of clearettes.,

THE FBI IN PcACh AND WAR has been selected as

one of the programs to be heard by our Aramed
Forces overseas throufh the facilities of The
Arned Forces Radio Service.,

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME - UP AND OUT)

TICE: THIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK.
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JULY 10 BROADCAST
PREEMETIL BECAUSL OF REPUBLICaN
CONVENTION
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IHE EBL IN PEACE AND VAR

A. '.__:: L N __- ' K .
L em P P P :
iy b/ a8 B &l iy

THURSDAY, JULY 17th, 1952

PRODUGEDR £ND DIRECTED EX:
BETTY MANDEVILLE

WRITTEN BY:

ras
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY

"TEE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR"
8:%0 - 9:00 PM EDST JULY 17, 1952 THURSDAY
OPENING COMMERCIAL

TIC LUCKY STRIKE presents ... 'THE FBI IN PEACE AND
WAR"

MUSIC: (FANFARE )

TICE: Another great story based on Frederick L. Collins''

copyrighted book, "THE FRI IN PEACE AND WAR",
Drama ... Thrills ... Action! But first ... &ndre

Baruch!

BARUCH: Friends, in a clgarette it's the taste that makes

the difference and Luckies taste better - cleaner,

resher, smoother! Here's why: First of all,

btetter taste in a clgarette beging with fine
tobacco and Lucky Strike means fine tobacco --
ine, light, naturally mild tobacco. Secdnd,
Luckles are made better, Every Lucky is round and
firm and fally packed ... free from loose ends that
et in yeur mouth and spoll the taste. Yes, every -
Lucky 1s zacked Just ricat to draw_freely amd
evenly! 5o for a smoke that tastes better --
cleaner, fresher, smoother, Be Happy - Go Lucky. -
Make your rnext carton Lucky Strike!

MISIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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. BWeRs
Tonight's storys..The. Payohq Gase.
ra

MUSIQ: THEME AND QUT FCR:
SOUND: DOQR CLOSED.

SHEPPARD:
Any decision yet, Lientenant?

LIEUT;
(SLIGHTLY OFF) Yes, .just now. Court martial. I've besen mssigned
to the defense.

SHEPPARD:
That's a tough sssignment.,

LIEUT:
(COMING IN) I know. Major Keileg gave his complete report. Got g
cigaretis on you, Fr. Sheppgaiﬂ,l'm heat,

SHEPPARD:

Snre, here you ars.

LIEUT:
Thanks. Of course, the doo's convincsd the hoy is definitely
a seotion eight, and I shonld oonduot his defense on these grounds.

SHEPPARD:
Section eipht?
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LIEUT: _
(SMILES) Avmy talk, sorry. Section eight, mentally unbalanced...

a psycho oase.

SHEPPARD:
Uh i, Lightu

LIEUT:
Tharks. (BLOWS OUT SMOKE) But if that's to be my basis for
defense, I've got to have beoking. How do yon peaple feel about -
ite

SHEPPARD:

Well, there seems to be every indication of an nnbalanced mind.

LIEUT:

There does.

SHEFPARD: T
é‘unu*"/ kjf/"“'

Merrick certainly isn't the ardinary lkidi®rs  Bat when something
opposes him, stands in his way...(LET'S IT HANG)

LIEUT:
Yos, that's what the doc said. Extreme sggressive tendencies,
repressed hostility relessedwhon...(BREAKS QFF) Mr. Sheppard,
1'd 1ike to be branght up to date on this last episode of his.

ras
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SHEPPARD:
Anything I can tell you,

LIEUT:
I want to £ind out how his mind works. He had every one of those
peopile completely fooled, didn't he?

SHEPPARD:
Completely., After each hanl he'd leave them oontented and po
on ta the next.

LIEUT:
You've swe it was Merrick who was involved in each of those

crimes,

SHEPPARD:
Well, he made no point of cancealing his identity, in fact jnst
the oppdsit.e. Bt we didn't know that natil recently. Remember
we were ont after an escaped military prisoner, we had no ides

what he was np to on the outside.

LIEUT:
0f course. Wouid yon mind viwming throngh this last episede.

C&.w-" L= %
There are some things I'm anxions to have -elabormtet,

SHEPPARD:
Sure. Where wonld yon like me to sbart?

Yas
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LIBEUT:

Aled (e

(THINKING IT) Well...let's ﬁsnme Marriok's somewhere out west,
His escaps from the detentien barracke is four or five months

behind him, He's worked this thing snocessfully on several femilies
end he's abont to work it sgain., Can yon teke it from there?

SHEPPARD:
I think so.

LIEUT;
Good, I'm listening,.

SHEPPARD:

Well fivst, yon're familiar with the backgromnd for his whole

operation,

LIEUT:

He worked on families of his buddies who wers killed in Korea..'

SHEPPARD:
Yos, He'd visit each family on the pretext that he was passing
thrangh. He pretended he'd heen honorably discharged fram the
sexvice and he thonght he'd look up his old pal whoever-it was,

LIEUT:
Having no Kknowledge the pal had been killed,

ras
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SHEPPARD:
Right, Merrick played it all innooent. As yon know, he looks the
part. |

LIEUTs

Yes,

SHEPPARD:
Well let's assume as you snggest that it's about two months aga
now, bhe middle of May, and we've on a train moving through the

Ni_dwe Btisse

@l&lﬂi_ENTEB&._I} (

. {\ //-'
¥

SHEFPARD:
(GOING RIGHT ON) The engine fat1s into the station of Elmsford
Falls and handsome Eddie Merrick steps ont, There's a taxi
close by and he gets in, giving tha driver an address. A few
mimtes after that the texi is stopping entside a modest home
on Maple Drive ab the sauth side of town,

HUSIC: HAS BLENDED TQ:
SQUND; TAXT DRAVING TQ_A STOR,

IRIVER:

Here yam are, yonng fella, 19 Maple Drive. .(SQUND: DOOR OPEN)
Want me to help yon with that snitcase?

Yas
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EDDIE:
No, I'il handle it, What do I ows yom?

DRIVER:
One dollay evens

EDDIE:
Okay, thanks,

DRIVER: .
And thank yon, son, (SOUND: DOOR CGLQSED, TaXI DRIVES AWAY ASi)
BIZ: EDDIE'S FQOTSTEPS TQ FRONT PORCH. WP STEPS. . JOORBELL.
PAUSE. _SCREEN DOOR OPEN.

NORA:
Yea?

EDDIE:

Morning, Miss., Is Bill homef?

NORA:
Bill.

EDDIE:
This is 19 Maple Drive, isn't it? Hubberd?

NORA:
Why yes,; bute..

ras
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EDDIE:
(BIG SMILE) Then yo mist be Nora. Jnst tell your brother Eddie's
here, Eddje Merrick. Tell him that and watch him came running.

NORA:
(UNSTEADILY) Mr. Merrick...this is my mother. (SGUND: DOOR CLOSED)

Cama in, Mother.

EDDIE:

Yon,..yon're Bitl's ma?

MOTHER:
(AT A LOSS) Well...yes, but.,,.

NORA3
Mother, this is going to be samething of a surprise.,.

EDDIE:
(UNHAPPILY} Sey, look, Miss Hnbbard, I never shonld have oame
here, if I'd had any idea...

- NCRA:
Wh}'; not at all...

EDDIE:
But Bill and me, we 8aid to each ather, some day when this is 21l

aver, when we'rs back hame from Xareas..
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MOTHERS

Korea?

NORA:

{GENTLY) Yes, dear. Mr. Merrick was in Bill's ontfit overseas,

MOTHER:
(A BEAT) Oh.

EIDIE:
(RISING) Mra, Hubbard, I'm sarry, believe me,..

NORA:

5it down, Mr. Merrick...pleass,

EDDIE;
Buto [ X ]

NORA:
Please,

MOTHER

(QUESTIONING) You were in Bill's outfit.,.?

EDDIE:

Thet's right, ma'am, before I Left the service.

NORA:
Mr, Merrick was discharged last winter, he...he
Bill,

didn't know abont
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EDDIE:
1 stj1l oan't believe Bill is dead. Its..well, it just doesn't

seem possible. \

[ TNORA:
No—HtG8saT T, |

/ BBDIE?

(SOFT) He wes my best friend, the squarest gny I ever knew., I

wish it'd been ms instead of him,

MOTHER:
{HER EYES FILLING) NoYeasss
NORA:
New, mather...
EDDIE:

{ APOLOGETIC) Oh sgy, I'm sorry, Mrs, Habbarde..

T TWoRas T
“hgt's all Tights
2
-n-.h“-n.&““ EDDIE =’ R R e )

. e
o

. “‘“‘I-"HL a
Me and my big mouﬁqi,:w::::

."\"'-‘-..‘_

NORA: Rt

It's all right, reslly. Ve juste..weil, we haven't.fully
. recovered fram the shook of it all yet.

ras . RPN G e i
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1 oan Smegine. When yon told me, it wes like somebody out off

my right exms -~

MOTHER S
(CONTROLLING HERSELF) Do yon have a handkerchief, Nora?

EDDIE:
Right: here, ma'am,
MOTHER:
Thark yon. {(BLOWENGINTO-ITr-I*tt-trave-itwashed.out.
EDDIE:
That's okey.
MOTHER$

I1t's silly of me to aot up I know, Bnt it's good to hear my
son was bthonght of that way.

EDDIE:
(PHONILY) Oh he was, ma'am, Bill was the most popwlar
noncom in the whole ontfit, that's why I still can't teke it in.
Foworgiways—Souive; B0, .. {BREAKS) Say, wonld yon like to

see a picture of him?

NORA:

‘ﬁq you have one?
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EDDIE:
Yeah, right here in my wallet. Somebody took it of the both of
us together just before I was shipped back to the states, (PAUSE)

Here yon avye.

MOTHER:
(EAGERLY) Thank yan,

EDDIE:
(SHEEPISH) We pnased that way for langhs, we'd had a few beers,
(THEN) You can keep it if you want.

NORAs
Can we?

EDDIE:
Why snre,

MOTHER:

(FIGHTING TEARS AGAIN) I...I'm sorry, I.e.

NCRA:
Mother, this has been-e-~diffionit mement for all of ns, Why _
don't yon go inside end rest, I'11 show Mr. Merrick to the guest

TO0Ma e

EDDIE:
The gnest room? Oh no, no...tharks, bat I'm not going to sbeyae.s.

ras
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Now of conurse yon are.

EDDIE:
No, veally I...I'NL get a voom at the hotel...

MOTHER:
Ve wouldn't hear of such a thing. Of course yon're stayinge.s
Bill wonidn't heve it any other way.

EIDIE:
(HELPLESS) Mra. Habbard, ..

MOTHER ¢

Yon've staying, Mr. Merrick...as long as yon've in Elmsford Fells,..
you're stoying right here with ns.

MUSIC: SENTIMENTAL JRQNIC STING AND UNDER FOR:

LIEUT:
And, of course, Merrick stayed.

SHEPPARD:

Uh hmhe He dangled the bait, he hooked his viclim, the operation
had started to roll.

LIEUT:

Bt no mention yet of the money.

ras
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SHEPPARD:
Not of the money nor the I0U. Remember we're dealing here with
a deranged but clever mind. Merrick was sware of the valne of
the slow build. Meet the family, baild confidence, slowly let
them draw you oat, He was aware of this value and that's the way
he played it..,he-ked~bheTUMITy XD Drte-

HU3ICs 18 OUT INTO:
SQUND: DISHWASHING,

NORA:
Now Eddie, yon dan't have to do those dishes, Go Listen %o the -
redia with Mother...

EDDIE:;
(GAILY) Bt I 1like doing dishes, Nora. Makes me feel at hame
being here in the kitohen, (SQUND: DISH) This ga np here?

NORAS

That's right. Yon're not sarry yon stayed, are yon.

EDDIE:
What do yon think?

NORAs
(SIMPLY) I think mother hasn't been as happy as this since.,.well..,

for a long time, Edrdie.

ras
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EDDIE:
I'm glad. (THEN) Forks go in this drawer?

NORA:
YBS{/ Eddiceas

EDDIE:

Vo

Why did yo come here?

Uh hh.

What?

NORA:
To Elmsford Falis. VWhy did yon reslly ooms?

EIDIE:
Well yon know why, Nora.
e NORAS f
D1t e e

. Of cowsa you doa .ooeer T e

NORA:
No=I*HEEY™7 The only thing I know is yon didn't oome awh here .
ont of any friendship for my brother. |
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EDDIE:

NoTBess

NORA:

Yo didn't, did yon. You came for same other reason.

EIDIE:
What are you talking aboutl?

NORAs

Listen to me, Eddis...

EDDIE:

1% was only out of ffiendship, there's no other reason.

NORA:
Eddie, listen, Yon don't have to keep np this aot for me,

EDDIE:
Act [ B W |

NORA:
Yos, acte I know what yon're doing. Oh for mother, it's wonderful
of you, ard I'll always be grateful, Bab not for me, Eddie.

EDDIE:
Noraees

ras
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I know the kind of person Bill was as well as yon do, He
hasn't the most populer non-com in yonr ontfit, he was probably
the most hated. Even hg admitted that in hie letters. '

EDDIE:
{SOIND: IRAWER) . Knives in hers too?

NORAs
If he hadn't been killed hs'd have been thrown ont of the servioce,

His record showed every blaock mark in the book,

EDDIE:

Nora, we*re going to be late for the movies.

NORA:
Why did you oome, Eddie?
I~botd-yarwhy. \;
v v r o

Was it aver something yon wented to sgnare with Bill, was that
it?

EDDIE:

Noraees

ras
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NORA:

Tell me Bddie, piease. I want to know.

EDDIE:
(B1Z: SULVER DOWN HARD) Nora, for the invva mike stop asking
gnestions, will yon!

ﬁORA:
(SURFR ISED) Eddie...

EDDIE:

I,..I'm sorry, I gness my nerves are on edge.

NORA:
It's 211 right.

EDDIE:
Nora...let's not talk about Bill, do yon mind,

NORA:
Not if it's going to npset yan this mach,

EDDTR:
It'8...itts nob that I don®t want ta tell yon, it's jnst.,.,(PAUSE)

NORA:
Yes?
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(ALMOST PLEADING) Biil wasn't a bad Jng, Nora. He jnust liked to
gamble too much, that's all.

NORAs

GambiCues

EIDIE:
Look, he's dead now. Why dig ont the past? Just beocause a gy

gaoes dice~0razZyees

NORA:
Bill owed you money. That's why you oame here. (AS EDDIE 15
SILENT) It is why, isn't it?

EDDIE:
NoYasa.
NORA:
1t is, isn't it.
nlyj_‘ BDDIL:

(4 BBAT, 'IHEN)nI have Bill's I0U for oash he borrowed over g

period of months. He told me he'd make it good when he got back :
to the siates.

NORA:
An 10U,

ras
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EDDIE:
For twelve hundred dollars. It happened I oould use the maney so

I got on a train and,.,.

(CHERRFULLY) Well what®s going on in here with yon two? Ave we

going to the movies or not?

EDDIE
We'll be through in a mimte, Mra, Hubbard, Nora and 1 were
talking and got sidetracked,

MOTHERS
Sidotracked?

NORA:
Yes, mother. That's exaotly what heppened,,.but I think we've
finally got everything straight,

MUSIC: STING AND UNIER FOR:
SlePPARD
ot A Ll P L
And according to the_way_m-reom'bmteé the ﬁisode i-%—-waﬂ-when =

Eddie Merrick let Nore Hubbard draw him ont that led ba—the final
step of the oporation., (MURIC: IS QU

SOUND:_DOOR. CLOSED.

ras
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BAILEY:
Heilo, Shep.

SHEPPARD:
Helio, Frank, Yot know Lientenant Hollis,

BAILEY:
Snre. How ore yon, Lieutenant? Any decision yet?

LIEUT:
Un hahe There's gaing to be a military triel, Mr. Bailey.

SHEPPARD:
S5t down, Frark, I'm just giving the lientenant the faots on

Merrick's last onting, yon can help me £ill in the details.

LIEUT:
Yo helped treok him down, didn't yon, Mr. Bailey?

BAILEY:

Yes,

LIEUT:
He covered himself very thoronghly, didn't he.

BAILEY} _
Well, he kept on the move. We traced him from family to family,
bt he was elways one jump sheed of ns, |

res
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LIEUT:
Yon didn*t figure on this forgery angls.

BAILEY:

Yot at first, no.

SHEPPARD:
We fond ont abont that in Ohio. Merriok had tnrned over his
10U and these people happened to save it.

LIEUT:
Snch an elaborate scheme. Bat I suppose it's chaersoteristio

of his kind of mind,

BAILEY:

Are yom planning an insanity refense, Lientenant?

LITUTENANT: _
It looks that way, Mr. Bailey. According to what Mr. Sheppard's
told me so far the whole backgzronnd ieading up to the shooting

indicates an unbsilanced condition,

BATLEY:
Uh hih,

LIEUT:
Wonld yon mind going shesd, Mr, Sheppard.

Yas
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SHEPPARD: |
Certainly, Lientenant, (T0 BAILEY) I'm up to the lest week in
May, Frank,

BAILEY:
That's abont the time Merrick tried for the maoney?

SHEPPARD:

Yos.

BRILEY:
Mrs. Habbard fonnd ont abant the 1.0.U.

SHEPPARD:
Not yet., Her danghfer conldn't bring hersself to tell her mother

at first, she was stalling for tims.

(.Iﬂﬂs:g; RE BNTFRS, _fl /
S

( .

Bnt as the haurs went by Nora felt more and mere gmilty in her deley,

SHEPPARD:

And finally, the next evening, she knew far sure what shs wouid
have to do. That's when Mrs. Hnubbard forund ont.

MBIC: I5 QUT,

ras
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MOTHER:
(MISERABLY) How conid he; Nora., How conid Billy have done &
thing like that.

NORA:
I%m sorry, Mother, I wish I didn't have to tell yon...

MOTHER: |

 Noraess " - - ,,_,-*""“

:i - LR . o
i -

/ e N j
/ N:}’kx_ f

! 1 wishl didn"fg;\,..btt'b"i(l oonldn't 1t Bddie go away with this

/
{
hanging aver us, :
— _,_.,_«H,..a—f"'*""‘" A
MOTHER:
It isn't so mich the money. If~heldonly written 10.Kee.s,-

/ ~HoRAT
I-kmW, 1 know. \ [
P

TOTER:
Bt to get himself invoived 1like that., When he knew he could -
never pay it back. '

_ NORAs
He mist have been despsrate, Mother, I'm sure he didn't mean
to,.
ras
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MOTHER:
(WEARILY) He always never meant to, Nora. Ever since I can

rememhsr, Did he lose the monsy gambling?

NURL:I _
Listen, Mother, it wasn't all Bill's fanit., Wa've got to
nnderstand his side of it.  After all, when a person's far away |
from home and any mimite he may be stopping a bullet...

MOTHER:

NoTaess

NORAs
Welve pot to understand his side, don't we?

MOTHER:
(FINALLY) Yes, yes 1 suppose we do.

e e T

NOR&: |
It wasn'% all his fenlt, reslily.

H_Omz—'.«“-r -

No, I gness not. ﬁ;ybeif:if yor father had lived.,.
e L "'1-.,_,__\_‘

-,

NORAT ™ol
( AFFECTIONATELY) Motherses

BB e e o e+ e e e
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. —. MOTHER:
Well if‘ﬂﬁ“haa.\maxﬁé things wanld be diffeggntA....maybg,..
(SHE STOPS) Nora... : B :«-.‘:

v L -

e e s ,7,".. e e ’NORA‘

e
R
s

e

Yes, dest.

o

MOTHER:
Eddie's leaving on Friday?

NORAS
{HESITANT} Well...

MOTHER:
Thet's what he said, didn't he, Friday?

NORA:

Yes, that's what he said...if he oould raise the train fare by
than, '

MOTHER:
He'll have the fare, don't worry, I'1l see to that.

—— e e b 5 e it T v e 5
i ~NORAS- e i

Huh?

R L TP PR
bt N .. i .-'_,"--t";‘:?-"'.’"—"""'"_ i T
R PO e A
e

Tﬂét‘s.why yon told me, isn't it? To see LAt he-woul

e

d. L ’ :

R b e et b L TR T

ras
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Ay, Mothores.

MOTHFER:
Eddje'il have his train fare and the rest of the money besides,

I'm going to meke that I.0.U. good, Nora.

NORA: _
But, darling, yon can't do that._ Where would we got that kind of

money? The train fave's enangh, Eddie won't mind abont the rest.:..

MOTHER:
(GRIMLY) Maybe he wouldn't mind, bt I wonld, I'1Ll get that
money for him, Nora., If it means selling this honss I'1l get
it, (43 NORA PROTESTS) I've made up my mind, dear.

NORA:
(SYMPATHETIC) A1L right.

MOTHER:
We wonddn't want Eddie to leave with thie hanging over our heads.'_
AT TE R yonrserr

NORA:
All vight.

ras
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MOTHER:
{FALTERING} Noraees

NORA:
Yes?

MOTHER:

I...] wanted to beliave what Eddie told ns ebont Bill, I wanted
to believe that so mach,

Lo
MOBER:
(QUIETLY) I'11 get the money, Nora. I'il mske the I,0.U. good,
you weit and see. I don't ever wanbt anyone to think my son wasn't

good for his debts, I'1l take care of this, yon'll see.
MUSIC: TO A CURTAIN,
{COMMERCIAL)

ras

RTXOT Q182451




THE FBI IN PFACE AND VAR =
JULY 17, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

}-_ _‘._.'-.___.._-.d
NUSITT {TQ A CURTAIN)
END OF ACT 1
TICE: Back to "The Psycho Case” in just a moment.
TARUCH: Friends, Luckles are made better -- to taste

cleaner, fresher, smoother! And it's easy to prove
this to yourself. Simply do this: Take a Lucky :
from a newly opened pack and carefully remove the
paver by tearing down the seam from end to end,

Be sure to start on the seam., In tearing, don't
crush or dig into the tobacco, Now loox at that
perfect cylinder of fine, mild tobacco. 3ee howu
1f holds together -- without anncoying locse ends
that get in your mouth and spolil the taste? This
i1s why TLuckies taste cleaner! HNotice how free
[uckies are from alr epaces - hot spots that burn
too fast - taste harsh, hot and stale, This is why
Luckies taste fresher, Then look at tnose long

strandés of fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco, packed

just rizht for smooth, even smoking, This 1s why
Luckies taste smoother, Yes, frlends, these are

the important inside reasons that make every Lucky
taste better - cleaner, fresher, smoother, 8o

for your own deep-down suokling enjoyment, Be Happy--

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

USTIC: SHOW THEME
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ANNOUNCER:

ind now bask to "The FBI in Peace end Wer" and tonight's story...

MSIC: . THEME AND OUT,

SHEPPARD:
ind then, with the money in sight,Merrick esems to have decided
suddenly that money wasn' enough, he had snother objeotive.

LIBUT:
Nora Hubbeard.

SHEPP/RD:! .
Yes, I suppose in his deranged way he thought he wes irresistible
to women.

LIEUT:
That 's what the doc said, delusions of grendeur. Bub all these people
he tricked, they said he wes so modest, unessuming...that was &
cover~up, huh?

SHEPPARD: -
It often is, Some of the coldeatgi-liecrs are gentle, well-mannered
men. '

- LIEDT:
Yes, I've heard that, Go sheed, Mr. Sheppard.

tb
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Well, ss 1 say, the money was in sight and Merrick could have taken

enother family in his stride...

SHEPPARD:
But the more he sew of Nore the more he liked her. During the two
weeks he stayed af the house he took her out a great deal end ore

night ss they were sitting on the poroh he told her what he wes
thinking.

EDDIE:
You know, Nore, I'v: been thinking...a girl like you...smert,
good-looking...it's kind of & shame being stuck in & one-horse town
like this. |

NORA: :
(NOT ENCOURAGING HIM} Fddie, it's getting lete and I've got to go to
work in the morning.

_ EDDIE:
Don' you think it's kind of a sheme?

NORA:
Of course I don'"t, 1 like it heres,

EDD1E:
(CHUCKLING) Elmsford Fells, populstion four thouseand, elevation
twelve hundred feet.,.
th
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NORAS

Kddieses

EDDIE:
You never wanted to see Chiosgo, Nore? New York, pleces like that?

NORAs -
Of course I've wanted to travel, who hesn't.

EDDIE:
Well, why don't you?
NORA:
Huh%
EDDIE:
Travel, You end me. With this money that Bill owed me we could... -
(SOUND: MOVEMENT) Hey, whers you going?
NCRAs

I'm going upatairs to bed.

EDDIE:
(SUDDENLY LOSING KIS TEMPER, GRABS HER) You're not going upsteirs, I'm
talking to youl

NORA:
(T/KEN BY SURPRISE) Fddie, let go of me.

" EDDIE:
You hear what I said, I'm talking to you/

NOR4: _
(QUIETLY) I hear you, Eddis, let go of me, please. tb
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EDDIE:;
(A BEAT, THEN HE COMES OFF IT) I...I'm sorry,

NORA:
Thet's all right.

EDDIE:
Don't go up, Nors. I...I didn't meen to fiy off the handle, ...l

get spells like this since...since I was overaeces.

NORAs
(UNABLE TO BE ANGRY IN THE FACE OF THIS) It's all right, Eddie,

EDDIE: _
I...] didn't mean enything wrong, Nora. I meant we oould get merried
end travel, and then come beck here, I didn't mesn,,(HE STOPS) Nora,
what do you think of me?

NORAs
(GAREFULLY) Well I.,.I think you're very nice, Eddie.

EDDIE:
That’a sll?

NORA:
Woll I hardly know you, efter all it's only been a little over m

WotKe e

EDDIE:

You'd liks me if you knew me better.

NORAs
Perheps I would, but,..
th
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EDDIES
(SOFTLY) Nore, I'm going to stay here in Elmsford till you make up.

your mind to come with me.

_ NORA:
IeeoI dontt think that's & gOOd idea’ Eddie,

EDDIE: =
(STILL SOPFT) Yes, it is, Youlll get to like me after e while, I know

you will,

NORA:
(BECOMING FRIGHTENED) I'm going upsteirs.

- EDDIE: _
(PUTTING HIS ARM AROUND HER) No...weit just & minute,..

NOR L

Don't paw me, please, Eddie.

N
AT 1) PIOIB: (. o)
(HOLDING-HIMBEEF-IN) I'm not pawing! Don't use worde like that!

I' telling you I want you to come with me, we!ll get married.

NORA¢
Maybe...meybe we betier talk ebout it in the morning,

EDDIE:
(4 BEAT, THEN SUDDENLY) All right, maybe we betier.

'NORA:
(UNCERTAINLY) Good night.
tb
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EDDIE:
Nor&o '
NORA:
Yes?
. EIDIE:
nﬁ.-/

You!d¥ not scre at me, are you?

NORA:

No, of course not.

EDDIE:
I...1 oan't teke it when people don't like me, Nors,..it makes
me kind of siok ineide.

NORA:
But 1 told you I liked you.

EDDIR:
Do you?

NORA:
Yes, of course.

EDDIE:

I'm glad, Beceuse if you didn't,..(HE PAUSES)

NORAs
Yea, Fddie?
EDDIE: -

Nothing, (SOUND: RAPID FOOTSTEPS DOWN PORCH) I think I'11 teke a

walk,.,I'11l ase ﬁou in the morning. tb
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SHEPPARD:
ind efter that night Merrick was more ceutious, He sensed thet he'd
hendled Nora in the wrong wsy but he felt sure that she could finally

be won over.

LIFUT:
Do you think he really intended to marry her?

SHEPP{RD:
It's herd to amy. He had & fized idea that he wes entitled to enything
he wanted and no scruples es to how he got it. I wouldn't try to '
guess how a twisted mind like that operated.

MUSIC:. OVER AND OUT.
SOUND;__STREET. B.C. FOOTSIEPS UP. PORCH, DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE.
MOTHER:

(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS) Noraf

NORAS

(OFF 4 LITTLE) In the kitchen, Mother. (SOUND: COMING IN, RUNNING
WITER) (STOPS 43:) I just wanted to get the things sterted for

supper, you been downtown?

MOTHER:
Yes, (LOWERED VOICE) Is Eddie upatairs?

NORL.: _
No. He's out on one of those walks of his. Did you look at that dress
like I told you?

th
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MOTHER:
No, I didn', Nora, listen...I sew Jim Tuttle, he's going to lend us
the money to pay Eddie,

NORAs
kw, Mother,,,

MOTHER:
I hed to ssk him, Nore. He seid the benk wouldn't give me the loen
but he'd teke my personel note. I'll have the money by the end of
the week,

NORA:
(RESIGNED) 411 right, if that's the wey you want it, I guess I cen't
stop you, ' '

MOTHFR:
It's the best way, believe me,

NORAt
Did you tell Mr. Tuttle why you wanted the money?

MOTHER:
Yes, I hed to, It wes all right, Nora, he's been such a good friend
of the family.

/\ -ﬂ..uQM’L‘ NOR A3
Peurteen hundred dollars is sn ewful lot on & personsl note,

tb
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MOTHER:

1 know, Jim tried to telk me out of it, He said I wasn't
responsible for Billy's debits, he seid he didn't like Eddie's story,
it soundsd falee., I sald 1 dldn't care, 1 wented to get this off nw
mind once end for all...

NORA:
Mr. Tuttls didn’t believe what Eddie told us?

MOTHER ¢
No he...hs said we ought to f;nd out more gbout him...there have been

ceses where 8W1ﬂd18r8o--(5QQHD;n_jIL__,lﬂxnliﬁﬁmLiﬁﬂliﬂ£Eﬂﬂ_ (MOTHER
DROPS HER VOICE) Nora, I went to pay this off, please let me do it

My WwWay.

NORAs
411 right.,

EDDIE:
(COMING IN) Hello, Mrs. Hubbard. Hollo, Nora.

NORA:
Hello, Eddise.

EDDIE:
1 brought some ice cream for dessert, Mrs, Hubberd. Butber pecan.

MOTHER;
Oh, thank you, Eddie,

EDDIE:
Want me to sot the teble,. Nora?

tb
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NORAs
No, that's &ll right. .

MOTHER:
1'11 set it, Nora., Eddie...

EDDIE:
Yeah?

MOTHER ¢
I...I'm getting the money to pay off Billy'e debt, you'll have it by
the end of the wesk.

EDDIE:
Huh?

MOTHER:
You'll have it by Fridsy, Bddie. (GOING OFF) I just wanted you to-
know. {(OFF) It's ell arrenged.

EDDIE:
(TO NORA) Well sey, thet's darn white of your mother, isn 't it.
Mekes me feel like kind of a heel teking it.

NORAs
(COOL) Does it?

EDDIE:
gure, If I didn't need that money so bed.,.(S8TOPS) Whet do you mean,

tdoes it?"!

NORAs
Nothing.
tb ne
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EDDIE:
What did you mean?

NORAS

Nothing. You'd better put that ice oreesm in the freezer oompartment,

Fddie,

EDDIE:

(CLOSE TO HER) Don't give me orders.

NOR Az
1 juset said,..

EDDIE:

(TENSE) I heard whet you said. But I got enough orders in the Army,

T don't take them eny more, I give them,

N
Suit yourself. I only meant...

EDDIE:
You hear that?

NORA:
What.

EIDIE:

I give them now, Ma, Eddie Merrick,
Bny more.

NORAS
411 right, Eddie,..
tb

I dish it out, I don' teke it
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EDDIE:

(TENSE, EXCITED) When I get that money on Friday, I got soms orders .

i*'m going to give you, Nora...

NORA:
Fddie, take your hends off mees.

EDDIE: |
You better treat me nice, Norae, or you'll going to be plenty Borry...

I mean that.
MUSIC: | IN END UNDER:

SHEFPARD:
ind then, when Merriok had only a few days to complete his operation
we got a bresk through a letter sent to the Bureau by James Tuttle,
a bank mansger in Elmsford Faells, Agent Bailey end I followed up
immediately.

S0UND:  PHONE,

TUTTLE:
Hello,

GIRL:

(FILTER) lLong distence calling, Mr. Tuttle.,,igent Shepperd of the
Federal Burean of Investigation,

tb
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TUTTLE:
Thenk you, Miss Williams, put him right on, plesse.

MISIC;  OVER AND OUT.
TUTTLE: |
ind thenafter I talked to you on the phone, 1 followed your suggestion

and thought up an exouse to visit Mrs. Hubberd lete this ef ternoon,
I met Merrick just as he wes leaving the house.

BAILEY:
Good. Desoribe him for ue, will you please, Mr, Tuttile.

TUTTLE: _
Well, he's sbout five feet seven, slight build, couldn't weigh over
& hundred and forty, reddish blonde hair,..

SHEFPARD:
That sounda like our men all right.

BLILEY:
Did you notice his teeth, Mr, Tuttlel

TUTTLE:
Very reguler, I notioed that,

BAILEY:
The top teeth ere folse if this is Merriok, he lost most of the front
ones in & jeep eccident, '

TUTTLE:

Well they did look & little too perfect to be real.
th |
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SHEPPLRDS
He's still &b the Hubbard house now, Mr, Tuttle?

TUTTLE:
Yes., But I understend he's leaving tonight. hs I told you over the
vhone, Mrs, Hubberd gave him the money on Fridsy end she told ms
he's leaving tonight.

BAILEY:
What 's the Hubbard sddress, Mr. Tuttle?

/ T TUTTLE:
Fé;u#;eazr“ﬂaple Drive,

SHEPFIRD:
Fer from here?

TUTTLR:
ibout ten minutes.

SHEPPARD:

Could you oall Mrs, Hubbard now, Mr. Tuttle, find out if Merrick is
8till there?

TUTTLE:
(SOUND: PHONE UP, DIAL) Of course.

BLILEY:

If he is, see if y.u cen trump up some exouse to keep him there.

TUTTLE:
I'11 try. (SOUND: RILTERED BUZZ)

to

ATKOT O1B2466




oo e T

(FILTER) Hello.

o, TUTTLES

L ‘-'{.

Hello, Meora, this is Jim Tuttle,

MOTHER:
(FILTER) Oh helle, Jim,

s TUTTLE:

ﬁb;a; ere you going to be home for the next helf hour or so? I'd

like to talk to you,

MOTHER
why sure, Jim,

TUTTLE:
It's ebout that young men, Merrick, Ias he still there?

MOTHERS
He's out in the oar with Noras, Jim,...they!ll be baok soon,

TUTTLE:

"‘l rM-F-(.

A1) right, I'1l be right over,-Nera! Vait for me, please,

MOTHER ¢
I will, Jim.

SOUND; . PHONE._ DOWN.

TUTTLE:
He's atill thers, but he's out riding in the ocar with Nore,

tb
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SHEPPARD:
Thenks, Mr, Tuttle, Okey, Frank,..let's go.

MUSIC:  BRIDOE T0:
SOUND:__GfRs

NORA:

Eddie, let's go in, please. You said if I just took a short ride...

EDDIE:

(NERVOUSLY) We're going. Bub we've got something we've got to settla

first. Pull into that drivewsy up thers, Nora.

NORAs
No, 1 t0ld Mother we'd only be gone a half hour...

EDDIE:
(SHOUTS IT) Do like I tell you, Noral

SOUND: _THE CAR SLOWS DOWN.

NORA:
(m A BEAT) Eddie, liﬂt»en.o.

EDDIE:

In that driveway, You're going to do the listening.

NORAz
A1l right, we might es well have this out,

EUDIE:
Shut up, 1 said you're going to listen.

tb
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NORA:
Eddie. ..
EDDI1E:
{SOUND; HE HITS HER ACROSS THF FACE} Shut up, I said!
NORA:
{GASPS IN PAIN)
EDDIE:

I'm tired of fooling around with you. I said we're going to Chicago
tonight, in this cer., I meant that.

NORA:
I,eoI'm not going, Eddig.

EDDIE:
No? We'll ses sbout that.

NORAs
You can't force me, I simply refuse to...(SHE STOPS DEAD)

EDDIE:
Yesh. You refuse to whatt Go on, tell me,

NORA:
(PARALYZED WITH FEAR) Eddie...put down that gun,

KDDIE: ;
Go on tell me. Maybe if I don't like whet you say, I'll use this.

NORA:
(DHY' mUTHED) Ed.dieo ae
tb
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EDDIE: :
We're going to Chicsgo, Nora, You'll like it when we get there, I
guarantee it, H-you-domrtty-yeu-oan-eome-bsok. But we're going
tonight, right now. Is that olear? (4 BEAT) Nora.

NORAS
(4 BEAT) All right, Eddie, Could I...could I stop et the house for
my olothes? I...I'll have to tell Mother something.

ELDIE:

No, you cen't stop,

NORA:
If I don't go home, Eddie, she'll call the police...

EDDIE;
411 right. We'll go back, but no furmy business, understand? I'11 °
go upsteirs while you get your clothes and I'll listen while you
talk to her. Okay, get going.

SOUNDs_CAR STARTED, MOVES OFF.,

NOR At
(ON CUE) Eddie.

EDDIE:
Yeah?

KORA:

Please put the gun away.

tb
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EDDIE:
I will.,.when you've got your bags paoked and we're on our way out

of town.

NORAs ,
Fddie....you won't frighten Mother, will you? You'll let me hendle
hﬁr. e

EDDIE:
Okey, but meke one phoney move end you know what's going to happen,

NORAs
I understend, but just let me telk to her.

EDDIE:
Ml r ight .
OUND2 FOR .
EDDIE:

(ON CUE) who's car is thet in your driveway?

_ NCRA:
I don't know.
EDDIE: .
Slow down, (SOUND: CAR SLOWS) Pull up to the curb but don't shut off
the motor,
NOR 4z

It may be Mrs. Tompking cer, she hes a..,

tb
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EDDIE:
Never mind who it is, do like I tell you.

SQUKD: . CAR STOPS, MOTOR JDLES.
| EDDIE:

(ON CUE) (LOWERED VOICE) Who ere those two guys coming down the
porch?

NCRAy
I don't know, Eddie.

EIDIE:
(LOJERED VOICE) Okay, we'll see., (SOUND: FOOTSTEPS COME IN)

SHEPP/RD:
{SQUND; FOOTSTEPS SIOP) Are you Edwerd Merriok?

EDDIE:
Yesh, thet's right.

SHEPPLRD:
FBI, Merrick, step out of the car.

EDDIE:
Okey. (HOARSE WHISPER TO NORA) Get going, Nora, or I'll shoot!
1 1
Norel!'s {(TO SHEPPARD) Stay baok you, or you'il 53t. it;}t.o'o.i ngg.! .

got going, you hear mel Noral! (SOUND; A.SHOT) (70 SHEPRARD) You .
heard what I seid, Mister, stey back or you'll get it too.

Y

SQUND: . OFF & LITTIE, A SHOT.

tb
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SHEPP#RD:
(OFF A LITTIE) Get down, Frank!

SOUND: RUNNING FOOTSTEDS:

EDDIE: .

(PENTING AS HE RUNS, YELLS WILDLY) All right...come end gel me,
Mister, end see what happene to you, come on, Mister...come end get

me!
SOUND: _BUNNING FOOTSIEPS, SHOTS UP INTO:
W.
(COMMERCIADL
tb
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U

CIOSING COMMERCIAL \

MUSIC: (UP TG CURTAIN)
TICE: In just & moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you
PRl it 1_4‘

what haprened, in toniaht s story.

SARUCH : riends, discover for yourself why Luckies taste

better -- cleaneq, fresher, smoother! Take a

Lucky from a newly opened pack and carefully remove
the paper by tearing down the seam fromw end to end,
Be sure to start on the seam., In tearing, don't
crush or dig into the tobacco, DNow, examine that .
perfect cylinder of fine, mild tobacco. See how

it holds together =~- without annoying loose ends
that get in your mouth and spoil the taste. This

s why Luckies taste cleaner. Notlce how free your
Lucky is from air spaces - hot spots that burn
too fast -- taste hot, hareh and stale. This is
why Luckies taste fresher. And look at those long
strands of fine, mild, good-tasting taobacco -~

packed just right to smoke freely and evenly,
That's why Luckles taste smoother, 8o, for a
cleaner, fresher, smootner smoke, make your next
carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: (PANFARE)

TICES — 7 CONCLUSION o e

- MUSIE-—mnmrem L SHOW-~THEME } oo o
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SHEPPARD:

Lieutenant Watkins, essigned to the defense of Edward Merriok,

offered a plea of ineanity to the court mertial and, citing the

recovery of Nora Hubberd from the gunshot wound inflicted by Merriok,
put his case up to the clemency of the court. Teking into 01(6A4;Ci¢1
cons1derab1on the testimony of frmy psyohxa&rista the court sentenoed

vt Fo foaw fAdaac vt Lol {,o-n,t.‘t!.o

Merrick, te—&i —1n@riaﬂﬂment...thua closing ell filea on...Jhe
Psyoho_ Case,

MUSIC:  TO FINISH.

B
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. THE, FBI INgghACE AND WAR SR 3 /

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

TICE:

MUSIC:
BARUCE:

MUSIC:
TICE:

All names and characters used on this program

gre fletiticus. £Any similarity to persons living

or dead 1s purely ceilncidental, This program is

based on Frederick L, Collin's copyrighted book,

"THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" ... and is not an

official prowram of the FBI, In tonight's story
g((ﬁ‘ Feut o played the part of /a o utgxllﬂ

; ff}_..-,-ut_-_- £l g was (((‘H Ml 1/ /! AR A

The radic drematization for THE FBI IN PEACE AND
VAR 1s written by J.ouls Pelletier and Jack Finke,

These programs are produced and dlrected by Betty
Mandeville. Re sure to listen to next Thursday's
story  "Ths Beit" on THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR,
Same time ~- same statlon.

(SHOW THEME -- UP AND UNDEZR)

This is andre Baruch saying geoodnight for Lucky
Strike, product of The Awmerican Tobacco Company --
america’s lesding manufacturer of cigarettes,

THE FBI Il PEACE AND WAR has been selected as _
one of the programs to be heard by our Armed Forces
overseas through the facilities of the Armed Forces
Radio Service.

(SHCOW THEME -- UP AND OUT)

THIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK,
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JULY 24, 1952
PRE~EMPTED
DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION
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JOLT 24, 1952
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DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION
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(REVISED)
e T "".._r'_'\!'-l p{'-i-:-‘pg
bouid e e el B e =
THE EBI.IN PEACE AND WAR_

"THE ENTRY FEE"

THURSDAY, JULY 31st, 1952

PRODUCED AND DIRECTED BY
BETTY VANDEVILLE

SCRIPT BY:_LOULS PELLETIER
MDD JAGK FINKE
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THE AHEZTCAN TOBACCO COMPANY

"THX FBI IN PBACE AND WAR"

OPENING COMMERCIAL JULY 33, 1952 THURSDAY
TICE LUCKY STRI®E presents .,, 'THE FBI IN PEACE

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

AND WAR!
(FANFARE)

Another grest story based on Frederick L. Collins!'
copyrightzd tcok, "THE FBI IN PREACE AND WAR".
Drawa ,.. Tnrills .,. hkction! But first ...

Arnicre Raruok!

Friends, in & cigaratte it's the taste that makes
the differsre and Luckies taste better -- cleaner,

i Herels why: First of all,

fresner, suiotuir
better tzste in & cigarette bezing with fine
tobacco end iucky Strike means fine tobacco --
fine, ligrt, neturally riild tobacco, Second,

Luckies &re made bettsr, rnvery Lucky is round

s .yt

14

and firm 2nd fully packed .., without those
annoying looze erds that get in your mcuth and
spoil the teste. VYes, every Lucky is packed

Just right to draw fresly and evenly! So for

2 smoke that tastes better -- cleaner, fresher,
smootner.  Be Happy -~ GO Lucky. Meke your next

carton Lucky Strike!l

(SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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ANNOUNCER ¢ _
Tonight's story...on the FBI IN PEACE AND WAR...Ihe Ratry Fee,

MUSIC: DO

CAPTAIN:
(OFF) Come in. (SOUND:, DOOR_OPEN)

SHEPPARD;
Captsin Jenner,

CAPTAIN:
Yes. Come in, gentlemen., (SQUND: DOQR_CLOSED)

SHEPPARD:
My name is Shepperd, Ceptein, Federal Bureau of Investigation,
This is Agent Bailsey.

CAPTATN:
(ACKNOVLEDGING) Mr. Bailey, Mr. Sheppard.  Sit down, please, I'11
heve one of the officers bring Hensen up here. We've got him locked
in the brig.

SHEPPARD:
Thenk you.

CAPTAIN:
Will he be given e defense counsel, Mr. Sheppsard?

SHEFPARD:
{gs, the court sseigns counssl,
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CAPTAIN:
Good, He's in a pretty bad spot, isn't he?

SHEPPARD:
We don' know all the facts yet, Ceptein,

BAILEY:
Have you talked to him at all, Captain®

CAPTAINs
Oh yes. As I told you over the phone he surrendered to me
voluntarily, . He told me. the whole story.

SHEPPARD:
Do you think he'll telk to ua?

CAPTAIN:
I don't know, it's herd to say. I'm his cowntrymsn, he'a worked
my ships off end on for the past ten years... '

BAILEY:
Did he sdmit the stebbing, Ceptain?

CAPTAIN:
Oh yes. {(SOUNDs CIICK OF INTERCOM) Mister Nislsen,
VOICE:
(FILTER) Yes, Captain.
CRPTAIN:

Bring Sesman Hensen up to my cebin, please.

VOICE:
(FILTER) Yes, sir. tb
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_ CAPTAIN:
(GOING RIGHT ON) Yes, he admitted the stebbing. He admitted it wes
wrong, but...well, he hed very strong provocation, didn't he?

BATLEY:
Do you think so, Captein?

CAPTAIN:

I think if you understend Hensen's beckground, his embitions...yes,
I think so.

_ SHEPPARD: o
Ceptain,..before we talk to Hensen meybe it would help if we heerd
hie aide of the story from you.

CAPTAIN:
It might.

BAILEY:
Hed Hensen ever been in trouble before, Ceptain?

ATXO1 0182483
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CAPTAIN:
No, and I think that's en importent point. You see, basically he's
e quiet, hardworking men., All he wanted was to quit ssiling, get
himself a little farm end become en Anericen oitizen. Thet 's what

he wented most, to become & citigen,
G D :

CAPTAIN: _
Well, you know how it is with sesilors...he epplied for ocitizenship
once but oouldn't maintein the five yesre residence, the next time
his quote was filled, elwsys something heppened, then, & few months
sgo when we dooked here he went ashore and met up with this
longshoremen, Cherley Wellera, They met, he says, at a bar on
Front Street., They did the town together end in a short while they

were friends snd Hensen wes confessing his life's ambition.
MUSIC; SEGURS TQ BAR MISIC IN B.G.
STEVE:
(MIDDLE FIFTIES, SLIGHT SCANDANAVIAN ACCENT) A little fexm, Charley..
I sew this ed in the paper, five thousend dollers only, & small

house and ten anrea; %ce&ld%neagh—to—a&b—for—ﬁv%_mybé—*
hire out es carpenter... '

CHARLEY:
(ABOUT THIRTY, HARD) 4w, go on, you'll never quit Xnocking eround
the oosen, I know you guys.

STEVE:
No, I mesn this, a little farm, ten sores...
tb

RTXO1 0182484




-6-
CRARLEY:
Anywsy where would you get five thousend bucks? That kind of dough

don't grow on trees.

STEVE:
Never mind, I could get it. (SLIGHT FROJECT) Ledy...

ALMAS
(ABOUT FORTY, HARD) (OFF A LITTLE) Yeah?

STEVE:
Twe more beers for me end my friend, please.

ALMAs
{OFF 4 LITTLE) Okay.

CHARLEY:
This one's on me, Steve,

STEVE:

No, your money's no good tonight, Tomorrow I go back on ship, what
good is money on the ship.

CHIRLEY:
(CHUCKLES) So you'll save up, buy the farm,

STEVE:
You think I'm joking, eh. Here look at this.

CHARLEY:
Vhat.

th
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STEVE: _
My book from the savinga bank, right here in New York. Look how rmuoh
it says thers. '

CHARLEY: :
(SURPRISED) Mn, you weren't kidding, were you, Fifty-three hundred
bucka,
STEVE:
I
You bet I'm not kidding.
e T T T o ‘
(COMING IN)} Two beers.
_STEVE: |
SOUND: CO N "Iie:s\w. Keep the ohange, lady.. ;
t AMA e o/
(GOING OFF) Thar‘ika
V . STEVE: D L
/\.‘u ‘-{l-'-; PR, PR N O -t UL Cen matr w .'-.,!_’/_,
Ten years it took me, &-litile.-sach-weeKe———
CHARLEY:

You reelly going to buy the farm?

STEVE:
No, I'm not going to buy,

CHARLEY:
You juﬁt gaid. e

th
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STEVE: _
I said yhat I would like, but now the quota for citizens is filled.
I haigffo weit a year, maybe more.

CHARLEY:
Oh,

STEVE:
Some seilors, they jump ship, but sooner or later they get caught,
Vithout pepers I don't buy emy ferm.

CHARLEY:
You mean papers for citizenship.

STEVE:
Sure. You got a ocigeret, Charley?

CHARLEY:
No, I'm fresh out, There's & mechine, I'11 get some.

STEVE: :
No, your money's no good tonight., (GOING OFF) I'll get them. You

wait.

ALMAs
(COMING IN) (LOWFRED VOICE) Who's the sucker, Charley?

CHARIEY

(LOWERED VOICE) Ship's carpenter from the Norselend. Alms, is Eddie
Kohler in town?

ALMes
Yoah, he's here.
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CHARLEY:
Get hold of him, This squerehead's got five thousend buoks in a
savinge' benk,

ALMAS
(GOING OFF) I'11 get Eddie right away.

STEVE:
(COMING IN) Here you ere, Cherley, one for you, one for me.

| CHARLEY s
Well, aay, thenks, Steve.

STEVE:
Sure, whab's money when you have to go back to the ship.

CHARLEY:
Say, uh, Steve,..when you coming back into port sgein?

STREVE:

Fourteen deys.

CHARLEY:
Wsll look, I've got an idea how you might get thaet farm if you
reglly went it.

STEVE:
No, it's no good without being e citizen,

CHARLEY:
I know..,but maybe that could be fized too. Would you be interested,

) STEVE;
{gu could fix it for ms Lo be a oitizen?

ATHO1 Q1B2488
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CHARLEY:
I might, Come on, let's get out of here where we can talk priyatély
o] might have just the kind of proposition you've been looking
for,

MUSIC: IN AND UNDFR:

CAPTAINS
ind the proposition thet the longshoreman gave to Hensen waa the
purchese of felse oitizenship papers for eight hundred dollars. A£
firat Hensen refused, but the more he thought about that ferm the
more he wes tempted. When we left port Hensen promised to call

Welleras &s soon &s our ship returned to New York.
MSIC: . QVER AND OUT.
SOUND: _PHONE. BAR B.G. PHONE UP.

ALMAS
Front Street Bar end Grill.

STEVE:
(FILTER) Hello...,is Charley Wellers there?

ALMAs
Yeeh, he's here. Just & second, (PROJECT) Cherley!

CHARLEY:
(COMING IN) COkay, Alma. Wno is it?

ALMAS -
(LOWERED VOICE) Sounds like that squarehead from the Norselend,
th
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CHARLEY:
Okay. (INTO PHONE) Hello,

STEVE:
Hello, Cherley, it's me. Steve Hensen.

CHARLEY:

(VARMLY) Well hello, Steve, when did you get in? How was the trip?

STEVE:

I just got in now, Charley, end the trip wes fine. Listen, can I.

see you tonight...sbout that proposition?

CHARLEY s
Yesh, sure, Steve, any time you sey. vhers'll 1 meet you?

STEVE:

Pier nineteen in e half hour,

 CHARLEY:
Okay, Steve, I'11 be there. {SQUND: PHONE DOWN)

ALMAS
That wes him,

CHARLEY:
Yeah, let's go in the back room,

ALMAs
(SLIGHT PROJECT) Eddiceass

EDDIE:
é%FF A LITTIE) Okey.

RTHKO1
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ALMA:
What did he say, Cherley?
CHARLEY:
He wente to talk Lo me.
EDDIE:

(COMING IN) What is it, Alma?

CHIRLEY:
Hansen's ship just gobin, He wants to talk about the proposition.
{S0UND:_DOOR OPEN) Go ehead.

ALMAs
You went A1 to bring us eomething to drink?

CHARLEY:
(50UND:_DOOR CIOSED) Never mind.
EDDIE:

You think he's going to fall for the deal, Cherley?

CHARLEY:
(SMILING) Don't they elways.

TDDIE:
(CHUCKLES) Yeah, I guess you're right, once a sailor decides he's
going to get off the oceen there's no stopping him. Say, Alma,
while we're on the subject, Sid says he's oharging seventy-five
bucks for making up those phoney citizenship papers. |

- ALMA:
%gventy-five. The big orook, where does he get that stuff?

ATXO1 01B2491
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EDDIEs
Inflation, 1 guess.

CHARLEY: |
8o it's seventy-five, whet's the difference. We osn hit this Hansen
for every dime he's got in that savings bank.

EDDIE:
Five thousend you seid.

CHARLEY:
Uh huh.

ALMA:

You went to bring him over here tonight, Cherley?

CHARLEY:
Sure, the goorier we get started the betber.

ALMAs
How is he set up?

CHARLEY: :
Just like the rest., I told him you were the one who aold the

phoney papers. He'll give you the dough, Eight hundred for a |
stearter, |

ALMAs
Okeye

CHARLEY
If he tries to chisel you on the price, let him,
tb
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Uh huh,

EDDIE:
vWhen do you figure I come in, Chearley?

CHARLEY:
I don't know, Bidie. As soon as he gets the papers he'll probsbly

jump ship. After thet we give him & week, maybe more, then you go
to work,

EDDIE:
Okay.

CHERLEY ¢

411 right, we're ell set,..we know where we're going?

ALMAs

Sure, go meet your sucker, Cherley...we'll handle it from this end,
don't worry.

(413 .

CAPTAIN:
So Hensen paid six hundred dollaras for the felse citizenship pepers
and jumped ship the next day. I reported to the Immigration people
and I suppose they got in touch with you. You were working on socme
of these ceses with the Border Patrol, weren't you,

SHEPPARD:

Only on one engle of the oeses, Captain, impersonation of &
Federal officer.
b
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CAPTAIN:
You mean Wellers' confederate in the scheme.

BAILEY:
Yes, it wes part of the set-up for him to pose as &n sgent of our
Bureau.

CAPTAIN:
Oh yes, thalt's whet Hensen told me.

SHEPPARD:
0F course that wes the difficult part sbout breeking up this .
operation. Moat of the victims of the scheme were under the
impression thet they had tried to bribe & Federal officer and they
didn't went that cherge sdded to the othere.

BATLEY:
Plus the perverted notion of loyalty to the seller of the false
papers. ‘

CAPTAIN: _
Yes, that's the part that's hard to understend, You'd think once
8 men was caught,...{LETS IT HANG) |

BAILEY: _
You'd think so, Osptain, but it doesn't work that way. In facl, we
wouldn't have known ebout the impersonation engle if it hadn't
been for a notebook thet was found on one of the sailors, In this
book he'd written down bribe payments to "Agent Kohler" of the FBI.

CAPTAIN: .
zgen how did you ever catoh up with this orowd?
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BAILEY:
Through the pepers themselves. Since no one would talk we decided
to try trecing the origin of the false pgpers, They wers printed
on very good stock 80 we got & laboratory enalysis of the papér_ end
went to work from there,

CAPTAINS

That must have been & long process,

SHEPPIRD:
It was, Ceptein, and we'll tell you about it later. Right now...

CAPTAIN:

Yes, of course, you went to hear more of Hensen's story.

SHEFPPARD:
If you please,

MUSICs  IN AND UNDER:

CAPTAIN:
Well, as I seid, Hansen psid eix bundred dollars for the felse
pepers end jumped ship, Neturelly this menWellers kept close watoh
on him end, about a week leter, Hansen invited Wellers to teke a
drive in the country end see the ferm that Hensen was going to buy.
Wellers pioked this es an ideal time for hie confederate, Eddie

Kohler, to pull his pert of the operatien.

MUSIC: OVER AND OUT.
OUKD: G .
th
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STEVE:
(HAPPILY) Well...there we are, Cherley,..what do you say?

CHARLEY:
(FAKE ENTHUSIASM) All this...for only five thoussnd?

STEVE:
Ten gores, And that bungalow, Weit till you see indide, Cherley,
it is built es strong ss & ship. (SOUNDs C/R_DOOB_OPEN)

CHARLEY:
It's terrific, Steve. Say...the owner isn't here, is he?

af STEVE:
No, I-hdgg'the key., Come on. (SOUND: FOQTSTEPS ON GRAVEL} Of course

there is a little work to do...fix up the porch a little, a new

roof on the chicken house.

CHARLEY |
(CHUCKIES) A ohicken house too. You're really stealing  this

joint, aren't you.

STEVE:
(LAUGHING HAPPILY) Wait till you see., (SOUND: FOOTSIEPS UP PORGH)

This men who owns it, he is a cerpenter himself, everything is mede
by hend. When I move in...(HE STOPS)

SOUND: . . (FOOTSTEPS_COMING IN)

CHARLEY
(LOWERED VOICE) Who's this guy?

tb
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STEVE:
1 don't know,

EDDIE:
(COMING IN) Morning gentlemen...which one of you is Stephen
Henaen?

STEVE:

My name is Hensen.

EDDIE:
I'm hAgent Kohler of the Federel Bureeu of Investigetion, Mr.
Hengen, My credentials,

%E/ STEVE:
(DRY-MOUTHED) Yes, Mr. Kohler,

CHARLEY s
what's the trouble, Mister?

EDDIE; _
Just a routine check. We received information that this property
wes being sold to & former seilor.Do you heve a shore permit or

are you a ¢itizen, Mr. Hensen?

STEVE:
Teas

CHARLEY:
He's a citizen, Mr. Kohler, Just got his pepers this wesek,

EDDIE:
Eg you have them with you, Mr. Hansen?

RTHO1 0182497
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STEVE:
NO, Tees (.ﬂPPEALING) Charley. an

CHARLEY:
He doesn't know much about the FBI, Mr. Kohler. I cen vouoh for
him,

EDDIE: _
Sorrye..1'11 have to see his papefs. I1'11 drive back to town with

you,

STEVE:
(FRIGHTENED) I have the papera, Mister, I am a citizen.

CHARLEY':
Steve, let me handle this, huh? You go sit in the car.

STEVE:
1 haeve the pspers, Charley, you know I have.

CHARLEY s
Yeeh, sure, I'1l explain the whole thing to M. Kohler. Go sit.
in the car, Steve,

STEVE:
(GOING OFF) All right, Cherley, you explein,

SOUND;_FOOTSTEPS GO_OFF, DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE OFF
CHARLEY

(ON CUB) (LOWERED VOICE) How do you like this ons?

tb
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EDDIE: _
(LOWERED VOICE) He's perfect. You want me to ride all the way in with
you? '

CHARLEY: _
Yesh, We'll go to his room end look at the papers, then 1’1l offer
you the dough,

EDDIE:
Okay.

CHARLEY:
Turn it down the first time.

EDDIE:
Don"t worry, 1 know my end of the act.

CHARLEY:
All right, We'll stend here telking a couple of minutes and then go

over and give him the business,

EDDIE:
Look at thet face on him...he's scared stiff.

CHARLEY:
That 's the way you like them, isn't it!

tb
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You bet. Just get them scared enough end the rest is easy. This lopks
like a good deal, Cherley...,you sure know how to pick them,

10: 10 TAL

Begk-t6"THE ENIRY FEE in just & momen

-~

D 4] C

© MUSIC:  SHOW _'I_m_.ﬁ@_

tb
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MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSIC: (70 A CURTAIN)
END OF ACT I
TICE: Back to "The Entry Fee" in Just & moment,
BARUCH: Priends, Luskies are nade better to taste better --

to taste cleaner, fresher, smoovther! And it's easy
to prove thig to yourself, Simply do this: Take

a Lucky from a newly opened pack and carefully
rencve the parer by tearing down the seam from end
to end. Be sure to start on the seam, In tearlnz,
don't crusrn or diz into the tobaces. Now look at
that perfect cylinder of flne, mild tobacco., See
how 1t nholds torether -- without those annoyling
loose ends trat cet in your mouth and spdil the
taste? That's why Luckles taste cleaner! Notice
how frec Luckies are from excessive alr spaces,

hot spots that burn too fast -- and glve you a not,
harsh taste, Tnat's why Luckies taste fresher.
Then 1ook at that fine, mild, eood-tasting tobacco,
cerfectly saredded and packed just right for smaoth,

even snoking., That's why Luckies taste snocther,

Yes, friends, tnese are the Important Ilnside reasons

that make every Lucky taste better -- cleaner,

fresher, smoother, So for your own real deep-down:

smokine enjoyuent, Be Happy - Go Lucky!  Maxe yopur
next carton Lucky otrike!

MUSIC: {SHOW THEME )
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ANNOUNCER3
And now back to "The FBI in Peace and Wer" and tonight's story...

he {:]
O DO H

CAPTAIN:
ind then Hensen and Wellers drove back to Hanasn:s room in New York
end showed the citizenship papers to “igent" Kohler. Kohler,
continuing his ect, declered the papers to be feked snd prebended téu

arrest Hansen.

SHEFPARD:
That 's when Wellers stepped in end suggeated a bribe.

CAPTAIN:

Yes,

BAILEY:
How much did Hansen pay the first time?

CAPTAIN:
4 thousend dollars.

SHEPPARD:
ind, of course, Hansen thought that closed the matter.

81C: DFR 2

CAPTAIN:
Yes. He thought now thet he'd bribed a Government officiel he'd be °
permenently safe, but three wesks leter "Agent" Kohler moved in sgain,
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STEVE:
{FILTER) (EXCITED) Hello, Miss Alma?

ALMAS
Yeah?

SIEVE:
This is Steve Hensen, Miss Alma. Listen, is Charley Wellers there?

ALMAs
No, but I c¢an get him, What's the troubls, Steve?

STEVE:
1 can't tell you over the phone. Get hold of Cherley, Miss Alms, I'11

be down there in fifteen minutes.
T,

CHARLEY 3 : )
! / ) Tk ate /"3!,.(".‘_1.[.’._ !

Go on, Steve, thor what heppened? /ﬁf-<ivJ&¢~'j;@1

L STEVE: _
-Weil, then he said to me, he is very sorry he has to come back ¥ex
Jsope-money but he is bedly in debt and he doesn't dare to tell his-

superior officer st the FBIL..,

ALMA:
(FAKE INDIGNATION) The nerve of that guy!

CHARLEY:
How much did he went, Steve?

STEVE:
Fifteon hundred dollers, tb
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ALMA:
Fifteen hundred. You didn't pay him?

STEVE:
No, not yet,

ALMA:

Well I should hope not, Fifteen hundred bucks, I'd tell the guy to go
jump in the river first, Right, Cherley?

CHARLEYs

Well, I don't know, Alma, it looks like he's got Steve over a barrel,

ALMAs

Yeah? He accephsd one bribe, didn' he? He could be turned in for
thet, couldn®t ha?

CHARLEY¢

Y

-

Sure, Turn him in snd he opens up on Steve's phoney pepers. Vhat
AR ' :
good is that? /**fl”ﬁ-; ;e~5

: e o2
/’\,.‘._‘ R t:‘,‘_.u ",ﬂ_:.l_- " %’f‘

R OF I AR T
s AUMA: -

(INDIGN&NTﬁY) It migkt be wcrth it, ~
. CHARLEY: E |
! I L

Alma, talk sdpse. i \
\ \
H ALMA: i
A1l right, al) right,

sucker out of [Bteve,

} b
but I hete to sit here end see somsone make &

{
'|
CHARLEY:

Well who doesn!t? But what else can he fo except psy the guy off-
| _
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STEVE:
Pay him, Cherley?

CHARLEY:
Do you see eny other way out,ZSteve?

STEVE:
I could go back to my ship, forget the farm...

CHARLEY :
Uh - uh, the guy would hound you right ascross the oosen. The best
thing is pay him end get rid of him once end for all.

ALMAs
Fifteen bundred is an awful lot of dough, Charley.

CHARLEY:
All right, give him a thousand, end tell him he dsesn's get & cent
more, '

STEVEL:

You really think this is bes%, Tharley?

| CHARLEY:
No, I think it's lowgyv, u% dou't want to ases you in jail,

STEVE:
Nossano, I couldn't go to jail.

ALMA:
Charley...why don't you go along with Steve, see that he gets a square
deal from this guy?
tb
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CHARLEY:
Well, I don't know, Alma,..you went me, Steve?

STEVE:
Yes, I think it would be best, Charley.

CHARLEY:
A11 right, When sre you mesting him®?

STEVE:
He's coming to my room this sfternoon st three...
CHARLEY:
Okey, I'1l be there at two-thirty.
STEVE:
T1anks, Cherley,..you're a good friend,
CHARLEY:
Forget it.

STEVEs
(DOWN) T...I guess I better go to the bank now, get the money.

OHARLEY
Yeah, you better.

STEVE:
(B0D-BOOR-OPRN) Goodbye, Miss Alma...l'm sorry to bring all of
my trouble to you.

ALMA:

That's okey, Steve,..you do what Charley ssys end you won't have eny
?gre trouble from here in.
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STEVE:
T hope not, I'll see you at two-thirty, Cherley, at my room,

SOUND: _DOOR CLOSRD,

CHARLEY:
(ON CUE) (SMILING) Whew! I ocould use a glass of beer sfter thet

ona.

ALMA:
Yesh, me too. (CHUCKLES) You know, Cherley, what I been thinking?

CHARLEY:
What?

ALMA:
Sailors should stick to the oceen...it's not safe in a big city like
this.

MUISICs D QU H

.

CAPTAIN:
ind that was when Hensen mede the second payment to Kohler, just a
month ago. Did you know snything sbout Kohler et that time, Mr.
Sheppard? |

SHEPPARD: .
No, but we had narrowed down our sesrch for the man who printed the
feke cltizenship pepers. Agent Bailey loceted him in a dingy bassment
shop on Water Strest.

tb
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CAPTAIN:
How, Mr, Bailey?

BAILEY:
Well, it was a long prooeaé. Captain, We traosd the psper from the
menuf eoturer to local New York jobbers, then we had to have a look |
at every °“ﬁF°m§f wpgﬁbought thia particuler type of paper. When we.

found this beeement shop using en expensive bonded stock like that,
we got suspicious,

CAPTAIN:
1 ses.

MUSIC: _IN AND UNDFR:

BALLEY:
Of course there was no proof that this wes our men, so we decided
to put a surveillance on him to ses who his customers wers. Through
that surveillance we found thet a freguent viaitor to the shop wss
Alma Stearns, owner of a bar on Front Strest. The Border Patrel head
been suspicious of this ber as & contast point for seilors who jumped
ship so Agent Shepperd, posing as a British merchant seamen became
friendly with Alma Stearns and one night at the bar sounded her out
on a proposition,

3. _HAS D_TH 0, I
SHEPPARD:
Alma. ..
ALMA:

(COMING IN) Yeeh?
tb
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SHEPPARD:
*Nother beer, huh, swestheart.,
ALMAS
Sure thing, Bill.
SHEPPARD:

Thanks. Say...where are sll the customers, this plece is like & mofgue
tonight.

ALMA:
I dunno, everybody's shipping out, I guess. Vhen's your bost sail,
Bill®?

SHEPPARD:
Friday night they tell me.

ALMA3
Be glad to be getting back to liverpool, huh.

SHEPPARD:
Glad for whet? I'm sick of this whole business. Back end forth,
Liverpool, New York, New York, Liverpool. What does it get you?

ALMA:
{LAUGHS) Three squares & day and a glass of beer,

SHEPPARD:
Yesh, end that's all,

ALMA:
%g why don't you quit if you don't like it?
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SHEPPARD:
Mit? And try to get e job in Liverpool? You don't know whet it's

like oveor there,

 ALMaA:
{SMILING) You like it herse, huh, Bill,

SHEPPARD: _
Sure. With the money they pay mechenics in this town I could live |
on top of the world,

Okay, so live,

SHEPPARD:
{LAUGHS) Yeah, sure, just like that.

AMAs
Well, why not?

SHEPPARD:
British subject, that's why nob.

ALMAs
You wouldn't be the first Limey that jumped a ship.

SHEPPARD:
Yeah, end I wouldn®t be the first ceught doing it either. Uh-uh,
Alma, you got to think of a better onme then that.

ALMA:
You really serious, Bill?
tb
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SHEPPARD:
About staying here?

ALMAs
Yeah.

SHEFPARD:
Sure 1 BM.

ALMA:

How much would it be worth to you?

SHEPPARD:
You tell me.

ALMA:
Five hundred bucks meybe.

SHEPPARD:
Maybe,,,if it's a good ides,

ALMAg

Okay...tell you what, Bill...I1've got & certein friend thet specializes

in 8 ocese like yours, Supposing I talk to him and see whebt cen be
done?

SHEPPARD:
Okay, Alme, you telk to him, But my ship goea out on Friday,

ALMA:

That's time enough, I'11 talk to my friend tonight, and see that'he
cen do,

g%ﬁlga _BRIDGE T0:
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BAILEY:
And thet night, efter Agent Sheppsrd's conversation, we followed
Alma Stearns to the print shop on Water Street end we knew we were
on the right track.

CAPTAIN:
But you didn't knmow sbout Wellers and Kohler,

BAILEY:
No, not yet,

CAPTAIN:
Well, neither did Hensen, but he found out sbout them when they
strotoched their luck just a little too far.

SHEFPPARD:
How is thst, Captein?

CAPTAIN:
Well, as he tells it, he was hiding out in e cheap hotel on the
waterfront end one night Kohler met him outside the hotel and demsnded
enother thousand dollers. Hensen was desperate at thie time, aeeing
bis life's savings going, eand he argued with Kohler as they walked
down River Street. That was when Kohler's luck ran out,

H IE ! L QTST. .

STEVE:
Eﬁ’ not one penny more. Twrn me in if you want to,-
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EDDIE:
Now look, Hansen, I don't like thie deal eny more than you do, and
if 1 didn't need just a little more money I'd drop the whole thinge
You don't know whit a job I've had protecting you.

STEVE:
Wo, I don't pey eny more money, Master Kohler,

EDDIE: .
(RAISING HIS VOICE) A1l right, if that's the way you're going to eot,
111 tell you what I'm going to...(HE STOPS DEAD) (SQUND: FOOTSTEPS
STOP) (LOWERS HIS VOICE) Step in that door-wey @ second, Hensen

STEVE:
No, I pay no more money, l...(SOUND:FOOTSTEPS COMING IN)

EDDIE:
(HOARSE WHISPER) Shut up, get in there,

STEVE:
(LOWERED VOICE) Listen, I tell you once end for all.s.

LIEUTENANT: |
(COMING IN) Hello, Eddie, oome out of there, I want to talk to you,

BDDIE:
(NERVOUSLY) Hello, Lieutenent, how ere you.

LIEUTENANT
What are you doing in this precinct, Eddie?

EDDIE:
ggt.hing. Lisutenant, I...
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LIEUTENANT:
Vho's this guy?

EDDIE:
He's...he's & friend of mine, IListen, lLieutenent, I was just on

my way through town...l been living in Phily...

LIEUTENANT:
Uh huh. - What's your name, Mister®

STEVE:

My nameess

EDDIE:

His name's Hermon, Steve Harmon, Lieutenent....

LIEUTENANT:
He cen talk for himself., What are you doing with thie guy, Harmon?

STEVE:
Nothing, Taes

LIEUTENANT: _
You trying to swindle him out of enything, Eddie? You paying him
any money for enything, Mister?

STEVE:
{AFTER A BEAT) No. We...ws ere just friends,

tb
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LIEUTENANT:

Okay. Now look, Eddie, I told you once if I ever csught you down here
on the waterfront I'd run you in on general principles., Now get out

of town, go back to Fhilly end don't give us eny more trouble, you

understeand,
EDDIE:

(SWEATING) Yesh, sure, Lisutenant, I understend, (SOUNDs; POOTSTEPS)
LIEUTENANT:

(GOING OFF) Okay, beat it, both of you,
SQUND:  FOOTSIEPS,

EDDIE;
(ON CUE) Hansen, listen, I know this looks kind of funny...

STEVE:
(MURDEROUSLY CALM) VWhy didn't you show the detective your FBI
bedge like you showed me, Mister Kohler.

EDDIE: |
Look, I can explein this, I...{HE WINCES IN PAIN) Let go of my

XMy es

STEVE: o
Why didn't you show him your badge! Maybe you're not from the FBI,

maybe like he says you're e swindler, right, Mr. Kohler!

EDDIE:
(WHITE) Plesse,..you're going to bregk my arm,,.

tb
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STEVE:
Vhere is my money, Mr. Kohler?

" EDDIE:

I...we..cwe spent it,

STEVE:
You and Charley end Miss Alma.

EDDIE:

Yes..sploase...please lot go...

STEVE:
It was a trick, the whole thing.

EDDIE:
(BREATHING HARD) Yes...but it wes Charley's idee, he dregged me
into it, 1 didn't went to come in, IListen, Hansen, 1'1l get money
and pay you beck, I'1le.,(HE GASPS IN PAIN) '

STEVE: o
Sure, you'll pey me back, all the money I saved, ten years you'll
pay mo beok. (VICIOUSLY) I'11 pay you back, Mr. Kohler...you end
Charley end Miss Alma,,.It11 pay all thres of you,..you'll see!

MUSIC: HITS IN AND UNDiR:
QUND: ONE, DIAL, FILTERED BU
ALMA:
(FILTER) Yeah.
STEVE:
Miss Alma...this is Steve Hensen.

tb
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ALME:
Yesh, Steve, what can I do for you?

STEVE:
I heve to see you and Cherley right away, Mises Alme, are you busy?

ALMAs
No, I'm just closing up the place,

STEVE:
Let me in the back way, Miss Alme, I1'll be there in ten minutes,

MUSIC; _OQVER AND QUT. -
SOUND: FOOTSIEDS UP A FEW SIFPS. DOOR OPEN.

ALMA:
Come on in, Steve, (SOUND; DOOR CLOSED} What's the trouble?

STEVE:
I'1] tell you in just e minute, is Charley here?

ALMa: :
Yesh, he's helping me olean up the bar, come on in. (SOUND: FOOTSTEES
DOOR OPEN) |
CHARLEY:

(OFF A LITTLE) Hiya, Steve, (SOUND: DOOR GLOSED)

STEVE:
Hello, Cherley.

CHARLEY:
‘.‘E%at'a on your mind, Steve?
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- STEVE:

Trouble, Charley, that fellow Kohler was over to ses me sgain.

. OHARLEY:
Whet?

ALMA:
You didn'™ pay him eny more money, did you, Steve?

STEVE:
No, not this time, Alme.

ALMA:
Huh?

STEVE:

I didn' pay him this time. I was right, wasn't "I, Charley.

CHARLEY?
Vell sure, Steve, you ocan't let the guy milk you forever, but if he
ever turned you in...

STEVE:
He couldn't turn me in, Charley, I just found out,

CHARLEY:
FPound out what?

3TEVE:
I found he wes fooling us, Cherley...he isn't an FBI men,..he is
Just & plain swindler., Did you kmow that, Miss Alma?

th
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Whet are you talking ebout,

. STEVE:
Mister Kohler, He was walking with me on River Street and a deteotive
ceme along, Mister Kohler was very frightened, he didn't even show
his FBI bedge like he showed it to us, remember, Charley?

CHARLEY:
(NERVOUSLY} 1 don't get it, Steve, Where is Kohler now?

STEVE:
If he can swim maybe he is climbing out of the river...if he cen't
swim, ., (QUICKLY) Teke your hend off that door, Alme, I'm not through
with you, |

CHARLEY:
Stoveess

STEVE;
J .
You sit in that chair, Chatley, Iéve business with you too.
{30UND: __ CLICK OF JNIFE BLADE)
CHARLEY:

(TERRIFIED) Look Stove...

STEVE:
You're not good, Cherley. Maybe you did things like this to other

ssilors, but this is the lest time, believe me.

ALMA:
(BARELY ABLE TO SPEAK) Steve,..ws can talk sensible...put that
knife awsy. '
to Y
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STEVE:
The last time you do things like this to a sailor, Charley.

CHARLEY:

Do you want your money back, is that it?

STEVE:

Kohler to0ld me the money is gone, you spent it...

_ ALMA:
Steve, liaten, I've got five hundred dollars in my office...

STEVE: y
No, Alme, you stay here.,.I want you to see what heppens to Charley.

ALMAs
No,..don't, Steve,,.pleese...

STEVE:
(MOVING IN) You stay, Alma, and see whet happens to & men who
pretended to be my friend, who said, go sheed, Steve, buy the farm,
1'1) fix it for you to be & citizen. (YELLING AT CHARLEY) You fixed
it, didn't you, Charley! You fixed it, didn't youl

SOUND: __EE LUNGES AT CHARLEY, A STRUGGLE.

CHARLEY?
(BREATHING HARD) Alme! Grab the knife...grsb it]

STEVE s
(WILD LAUGH) You're not very strong, ere you, Cherley.

tb
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CHARLEY:
Alma. « « (SOUND: _ QUIGK FOOTSTEPS: DOOR SLAM) «.0.. . feovoe Aae

BI%: -

CHARLEY's
(WE HEAR HIS LABORED BREATHING)

STEVE:
(GRIM SMILE) Meybe Miss Alma doesn't like to ses blood,

CHARLEY:
She...she'l]l get the cops, Steve...

. STEVE: -
Gan
Sure, I know. You hevern't got & very strong grip on my wrist, have
you, Charley.

CHARLEYt
Steve.es

STEVE:
I am very strong in the hands, Charley, all I have to do ises.
(EE GRUNTS AS HE BREAKS CHARLEY'S GRIP) just like that,

CHARLEY :
(NUMB WITH TERROR, BACKING OFF) Steve...Stevie boy...{(SQUND:
FOOTSTEPS. SLOWLY OFF) Stevis, please...plesss, Stevie.,.(THEN
SUDDENLY) Help? Somebody come help me! (SCREAMS IT) Help me!

SOUKD: _KNOCK ON DOOR. DOOR. OPEX.-
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VOICE:
(SAME AS ACT ONE) Ceptein..,

CAPTAIN:
Yes, -

VOICE:
Seeman Hansen, eir, '

CAPTAIN:

Thank you, Nielsen, Come in, Hansen.
SOUND: __DOCR CLOSED,

CAPTAIN:
Hansen, these men grs from the FBI. I told them you suiroundefed to
me volunterily, I've also told them as much of your story as I know.
Counsel will be assigned to your defense end...wsll...l hope it :
doean't go to hard for you.

STEVE:
Thenk you, Captain,

CAPTAIN
All right, gentlemen...I guess that winds up the story,

MUSICs_ TO A CURTAIN,
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THE FBL IN PEACE AND WAR i - ,fg/’ﬁ -~
ULV 31,71852

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

TICE:

MUSIC,

(UF TO CURTAIN)

In just a noment, Agent Sheppard wlll tell you what
haprened 1n tonight's story,

Smokere, you can easily see for yourself the ingide

reasons why Luckies taste better -~ gleaner, fresgher,

smoother! Just take a Lucky from a newly opered
pack and carefully remove the pager by tearing down
the seam from end to end, 3Be sure to start on the
seat, In tearing don't crush or dig into the
tobaceo, Heow, examine that perfect cylinder of
fine, =w11d tolacce, See how it holds together --
without those annsyvineg loose cnds that get 1n youf
nouth and scoil the taste, That's why Luckles
taste cleanzr, Notice how free your Lucky is from
air spaces - hot sgpots that burn too fast -- taste
hot and harsh., That's why Luckies taste fresher.

ind look at that fine, good-tasting tobacco --

perfectly shredded and packed just rignt to draw

freely and smoke evenly, That's why Luckies taste

smoother, So, for a cleaner, fresgher, gunaother

smoke, make vour next carton Lucky Strike!
{FANFARE)
CONCLUSION OF CASE

(SHOW THEME)
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(EFD COMNMERCI AL

SHEPPARD:

Althovgh Cherles Wellers reoovered from the wounds inflicted by
Stephen Hansen, & charge of essault with a deadly wespon was brought
sgainst Hansen end he was quickly convioted snd sentenced to & term
of five years. Wellers and Alma Stearns, tried for freud suffered:
the same fate, receiving terms of eight yeers each, Edward Kohler,
is still at large but we feel confident, through recent informatioﬁ,
that he will soon be picked up to close our files on...Ihﬁﬁﬁnﬁxx_Eﬁﬁ;

: INIS
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THE FBI IN PEACE AKD WAR -
JULY 31, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT!D)

TICE: A1l nawes and characters used on this program

are fictitious, £Any similarity to persons living
or dezd 1s pursly coincidental, This program is
based on Frederick L. Collins' copyrighted book,
"PHi FB1 IN PEACE AND WAR" ... and is not an
official program of the FBI. In tonight's §tory

= 3

p i e A g PR played the part of “res. o

/'\-’-J_ﬂ_——_l.)s?_:&..-o\-/ H - LXf’L"—«j /‘\".Ll,t.-v.c., was ;’ ﬂi{\ . q_.d: R .o.'.._._.( :__~ ‘.
The radioc draumsztizetidn for THE FBI 1IN FEACE AND
WAR 18 written by Louis Pelletier and JwzcK Finke,

These prograns erc produced and directed by Bettiy

Mandeville, B¢ sure to listen to next Thursday's

stovy, "Tae Ferce” on " FBI IN PEAL: AND WAR"
Same tTime -- =zme station,

HUSIC: {(3HOW THEME ~-- UP AND UHDER)

BARUCH: This is fndre Baruch saying goodnizht for Lucky

strike, product of The American Tobacce Company --
itmerica's leading manufacturer of cigarettes,

THE FBI IN PEACA AND WAR has been selected as one:
of the programs to be heard by our Armed Forces
overseas through the facilities of the Lrmed

Forces Redlo Bervice,
~ MUSIC: {SHOW THEME -- UP AND OUT)

TICE: THIS IS THE CBES RADIO NETWORK.
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY
"puE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR"

OPENING COMMERGIAIL AUGUST 7, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE: LUCKY STRIKE presents ,.. 'THE FBI IN PEACE AND
WAR"!

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

TICE; Another great story based on Frederick L. Collins!

copyrighted book, "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR",
Dramaz ,.. Thrills ,.. Aztlonl But first ...
Andre Baruch!

BARUCH: Friends, in a cigarette it's the taste that makes

the difference and Luckies taste better - glesner,

fresher, supoather! Here's why: First of all,

better taste i a cigarette beglnsg with fine
tobacco and Lucky strike means fine tobacco -
fine, lieht, naturally m1ld tobacco., OSecond,
Luckies are made better, Every Lucky is round

and firm and fully packed ... without those
annoying 1oose ends that get in your mouth and
gpoil the taste, Yes, every Lucky is packed Just
right to draw freely and evenly! So for a smoke

that tastes better -- ¢leanepr, fresher, smoother,

Be Happy - Go Lucky. Make your next carton
Lucky Strike!

NUSIC: (SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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ANNCR:
Tonight's story on the FBI In Peace and War,..The Fence.

MUSIC: THEME AND UNDER,.
SQUND:, DQOE_QLOSHD, _FOQISTEPS IN,_

SALESGIRL:
(PROFESSIONALLY) Good afternoon, eir,  (MUSIC.IS QUT) .

SPENCE:

Good afternoon. I'd like to see something in ladies wrist watches.

SALESGIRL:
Yos, sire About what price range? We have some very fine

watches in solid gold, or if you prefer plate...

SPENCE:
I prefer diamonds, let's eee that tray down there, And that
N

one,

SALESGIRL:
{ REACHING DOWN) Yes, Bir.

SPENCE:
And that one over there.

tae
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SALESGIRL: _
This one, certainly. (COMING UP WITH THE TRAYS) Now if it's &
diamond one, sir, may I recommend this very fine Swiss movement...

(SHE STOPS WITH & STIFLED GASP)
Blz: A _PAUSE, THEN:

SPENCE:
(LOW AND HARD) All right, keep the trays coming and don't reach
for any elarm, Dump all the watehes in this bag and when you get
through open that safe, o

SALESGIRL:
{FRIGHTENED)} Mister...

SPENCE:
Do like I te1l youand you won't get hurt. Make one wrong move
end I'11 blow your pretty face off, A1l right...get going!

MUSIC: SHARP STING AND UNDER FOR:
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SHEPPARD :
In the late summer of last year several eastern cities were
plagued with s series of hold-upa wh;eh#h&££49d~%he-loaa&~4aw-—~
enforcomont orermtes. According to m description by the viotims
each of the robberies was pulled by the same individual, and
when this was made evident the Bureau was asked into the case.
We were lovking for a tall, well-mennered man in his early forties;
and we were aware that the search for him wouldn't be easy.
Not & single article of stolen property had appearsd since the
original robbery, and it was naturel to assume that our man had
either held on to hib hauls or had found en elusive means to
dispose of them, (MUSIQ STARIS TOQ QOVER) It was with this in’
mind that Bgent Beiley end I began...

MUSIC: CQVERS AND OUT INIO:
SOUND: PHONE,.

SHEILA:
Catena Associates, good morning., Oh hello, Freddie...ysah, just a
minute I'11 let you talk to him. What? (LAUGHS) No I'm afraid
I'm busy tonight wise guy...(STOPS) Wait, hold it & second...
(SQUND: DQOR_CLOSED) Yes?

SPENCE:
I'd like to see Mr, Catena.

ras
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SHEILAs
(INTO PHONE) Someone just ceme in, Freddie, I'll connect you
now. (SOUND: BUZZ) Fred Novaek, Mr. Catena. (SOUND: PHONE DQWH)

Who do you want to pee?

_ SPENCE:
Catena, Tony Catena.
SHEILA:
Who recommended you?
BPENCE:
Who wants to know?
SHEILA:

(SHRUGS) Okay. Only I osn't let anybody...

SPENCE:
I have soms business for Mr. Catena. If he doesn't want it I

can always go someplace elee.

SHEILA:
What kind of business?

SPEKCE:
{ SMILES) Who wants to know?

SHEILA:
(A BEAT, THEN) What's your name?
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SPENCE:
Raymond Spence, You call me Ray.

‘SHEIL:A
Did Murray Lenner send you?t

SPENCE:
(GRINS) You send me, swestheart,

SHEILA:.
You'll talk to Mr. Catena,
SPENCE:
Uh huh,
SHEILA:

(SMILES IN SPITE OF HERSELF) Okay, wait here. I'Il find out if
he'll talk to you. (SOUND: FOOTSTEPS UNDFR)

-BPPNOR—
(MOVING QOFF) And the young ledy hae nise “~legs-in-the. bargain, |

S0UND; _DQOR OPEN.
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~ (ON THS PHONE)(ITALIAN ACCENT) Al1 right, Freddie, you do that.
(SOUND: DOOR CLOSED) &rd if you got into eny trouble let me
know. Fine. - So long, ses you Friday, ( PHONE .DOWN)

SHEILA:
Somebody to see you, Tony. Neme of Spence. Raymond Spence.

TONY:
Spence? Who sent him?
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(SMILES) He's not telking.

Oh one of those.

SHEILA:

TONYs

SHEILAs

Yesh, & smooth character. Playing it mafe. He says he's got business

for you,

Okay, Sheila, I'll see him.

I figured you might.

Sheilas..

Uh huh,

Dinner tonight?

Surse, Tony, snything you say.

Yesh, yesh,

TONY:

SHEILA:

TONYs

SHEILAt

TONY:

SHEILA:

Send the guy in?

TONY:

SHEIL.1

{SOUND: DOOR OPEN) (PROJECT) Come in, Mr. Spence. Mr. Catene will -

ege YOU 1I0W,

' y
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SPENCE:

{COMING IN) Thanke, swesthesrt.

TONY
Hold my calle for the next few minutes, Mies Blair.

SHEILAs
Yeos, Mr. Catena, (SOUND: DOOR CLOSED)

TONY:

8it dO\m, Men nuhu LN

SPENCE:
Spence. Reymond Spence.

TONY:
Sit down.

SPENCE:
Obliged.

TONY:
Now then..s

SPENCE:
Marrey Lenner eent me.

TONY:

Oh, Lenner. Why didn't you tell my seoretary?

SPENCE:
Do you tell everybody your businese?

TONY:
&%MILES)‘Uhat cen I do for you,Mr. Spence?

RTHOT
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SPENCE:

I don't know yet, That's whal I ceme here to find out,

TONY:
What did Mirray Lenner tell you?

SPENCE:
Re sgid you were the best fenoe in the business, Ke said you could teke
good care of me,

TONY:
I could. What's your line?

SPENCE:
You read the pepers, don't you,

TONY
Depends.,

SPENCE: _
That jewelry store robbery on West Broadway yesterday., Did youw read
about that?

TONY:
That waa you?

SPENCE:
The watoh stick-up lest week, Did you reed about thet?

TONY: .
Yeah, very neal job. Over eight thousend worth the peper said, Thet
wes you too. |

tb
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SPENCE:

That, was me.

TONY:
You work alone?

SPENCE:
Uh huah.

- TONY:

Mach better idea,

BPENCE:

1 like it, But Murray said it's different on the other end.

TONY:

He's right. Getiing rid of the stuff, that's snother story. Vorking

through me, it narrcws the risk,

_ _ SPENCE:
So what have you to offer?

TONY:
(SMILES) You don't waste time, do you, Spence.

SPENCE1
No.

TONY:
Okay, I'll give it to you without the trimmings.

When you come in

with Catens, you come in for good. I keep twenty per cent of avery'job

you do in return for my gervioes,
th " o |
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SPENCE:

£11 right, What services?

TONY:
I got rid of the stuff end collect the cash for you. You get.a
reguler drewing account.

SPENCE:
Uh huh,

TONY:
If you got in trouble I go bond for you end my lawyers teke the
CEBE,

SPENCE:
Uh huh, What sbout the oesh you collect for me?
TONY:
1t's alweys yours when you went it, Minus, of course, twenty per
cent. '

SPENCE:
Okay, Catens, I'm in,
TONY:
Good.,
SPENCEs

1'11 bring eround the stuff I've got later tcday.

_ TONY:
No, no. You don' bring enything here. Just tell Miss Blair your
%%dress end I'll send & collector to you.
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SPENCE:
(ADMIRING) 4 collestor, huh, You reglly heve things orgenized, heven't

you,.

TONYs _
(SMILES) Thet's right, my friend.,,.with Cetene ksscciates, we try
not to leave anything on the fence.

MUS]IC 3 F

SOUND; . DOOR CLOSER..

SPENCE: .
(POLITELY) £l11 right, all of you ledies up sgeinst thet wall there,
You, Blondle...put ell thet stuff in this bag end meke it fest, ind
remember.,.the first one who doeen't ect nice gels a teste of this

forty-five£”§£aft moving, wews
SQUND: _ TYPEWRITER UNDER.

TONY
Reymond Spence,..statement of account, Cash on hand, ninetsen #hougand
eight hundred dollare, Weekly withdrewals since September first, two |
thousend four hundred... '

SQUND: _ TYPRWRITER STOPS.

SHEILA:
{TIRED) Whew, I'm best. Can't we finish this in-the morning, Tony?

th
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TONY

Okey, Sheila, I guess that's enough, Let’s teke e breek, Cigeret?

. BHEILA:
Thanks.

TONY:
0f course, M. Raymond Spence won't think it's enough., He likes to
know exactly where he stends. Light?

SHEILAs

M. (SOUND: MATCH STRUCK) He's quite e guy, isn't he.

TONY:
Spence?

SHEILA:
(EXHALING) Yesh.

TONY: S
Depends how you look at it. (SOUND: RUSTLE OF PAPER) The way I have

it here he's pulled three store stick-ups in the last couple of
rmonths, one payroll job...

SHEILA:
(SMILING) You know what I mean,

TONY:
(RETURNS THE SMILES) Uh huh, he's quite a guy., On scoount of he has

& yen for you,

SHEILA:
‘%‘ha‘b ian't what I mean,
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TONY3
(ENJOYS TEASING HER) You hed a drink with him lest night, didn't you?
ind leat week you hed dinner twice, and,..

SHEILA:
Tony, don't be & goon, I'm only being nice. He's & client, ien't he?

TONY:
(ODD SMILE) Okay, Miss Business. Only don't let it go to your hesd,

know what I mean?

SHEI LAt
I know,
TONY:
Besides, I have en idea Mr. Raymond Spence won't be with us very long,
Don't you?
SHEILA:
TOHY.Q.
TONY:

1 ﬁﬁ},c;-.»;f 2,;..2’,;
Well look at it realistio, Sheils. He s got over—thirty thoussnd

cash with me. He's, like you say, quite & guy. &t the rate he's
going he'll have close to one hundred thousend by the first of the
yesar. '

SHEXLA:
Butl a8

tb
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TONY: |
He's too much & guy, baby, When he gets that hundred he's going to :
went out, I know his kind. Remerber Bert Nixon? He wes like that.

SHETLA:
Tony,.,you wouldn't turn Ray over to the cops?

TONYs
Wouldn't 17 He'll get twenty yesrs at least, end that leaves me with
one hundred thousend, '

SHEILAs
TOZ'IY- '

TONY:
(SUDDENLY UGLY) I turned in Bert Nixon, didn't I. 1 turned in Nick_

Merko. I1'11l do the seme with this Spence. (PAUSE) (CHANGING) Come
on, let's go get a drink,

SHEILA:
I.4.I'm not thirsty, Tony.

TONY:
You're not, huh, (THEN) Okey, sult yourself. I'm going to swallow
one and get. bask here. '

SHEILA:
You're coming back?

TONY:
Yesh, I'm putting in a little overtime. Spence is doing hie first job
' gg & bank, He esked me to fix him up with e getawey car.
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SHEILAs
Tonyeas
TONYs
Uh huh?
SHEILAt
Don't turn him in, Tony.
TONY:

Don't worry, baby, I won't, (SMILES) Not while he's going strong.
You hsve my word I won't touch one halr on his hendsome heed till

he has one hundred thousand oesh with Tony.
SOUND;.__ALARM BELL.

VOICE:
(OFF) (LOUD) Stop that oar! Stop him...it's & hold-up!

SOUND: _G/R HAS STARTED VITH 4 BOAR.
3 QRs
SOUND:._GURIGE. _HAIMER ON_STEEL, SIOPS.

CHIEF:
Morning, Benson.

MECHANIC:
(COMING UP FROM THE FLOOR) Oh hello, Chief, how're you?

tb
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CHIEF;
k11 right, therks. These gentlemen are from the FBI, Benson., Federal

Buresu of Investigation, Shep, this ie Joe Benson, best euto
mechenic around these parts,

SHEPPARD:
Gled to know you, Mr. Benson.
MECHANIC:
Same here, Mrasstihlewe
SHEPPARD:

My neme is Shepperd, This is igent Balley.

CHIEF: .
They went to teke & look et that wrecked Plymouth atetion wagon you
brought in lest night,

MECHANIC:
Sure thing, gentlemen, Heve it right over here, {SQUND: FOQISTEPS)

Heven't sterted work on it yet. Thought I'd weit till I heard from_
you.

CHIEF:
Good. We don't want you to touch enything inside the cer especielly.

MECHANIC: _
Figured., (SOUND: FOQTSTEPS STOP) There it is. Not banged up too bad.
Just skidded into the telephone pole, no real demsge.

BLILEYs
Eguld you tell anything from the wreok, Mr. Benson? How it heppened?
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MECHANTC:
Not muoh. Just looked like the driver was geing too fast for the
turn, slid off the road into the ditch.

BALLEY}
Uh huh,

MECHANIC:
Went to have & look inside?

SHEFP/RD:

Not yet. We're expeoting a couple of our techniciens eny minute.
They're going to try for fingerprints, treed merke, snything that
might give us a lead.

MECHANIC:
T get you,

CHIER:
1 wouldn't talk about this around town, Benson.

MECHANIC: it
Course not, Chief, But e lot of people are telking elready,,Sey this
cer is the same one that wes used in thet psyroll stick-up over in
Mason City.

CHIEFs o
It's possible, but let's keep it to ouraelves enyway. Shep, you went
the cer jacked up while welre waiting? |

tb
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SHEPPARD:
Yes, that's a good ides.

MECHANIC
Juck it up?

BAILEY:

Uh huh, For the plaster impressions of the tire tresds.

MECHANIC:
Oh. I'11 do it right ewsy.

tb
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SHEPPARD:

Fine,

MECHANIC:
Say...isn't it rather unusel? Using & station wegon in a robbery?:

SHEPPARD : _
Yes it is. But we'vre dealing with & rather unusial type of oriminal,
Mr., Benson, And from the evidence we've gathered so far it's going
to take an unusual method to catoh up with him,

MUSIC: STING AND UNDER FOR:
priry,
¥o1eg:

Fingerprint fils, class twenty S, reference UL, number four-oh-six-
five-aseven...Robert Spencer, elias Roy Spitz, alias Ray Spenoe.
Last used...Spence, .. 5-P-E-N«C-E, First name, Raymond,

tRUSIC: QUICK RISE AND AGAIN UNDER FOR:
TONY:
Ray Spence...put him down for another fourteen thousard.

SHEILA:
Tony...you're not really going to turn him in are you?

TONY: _
Not yet, Sneila. Like I said before, Spence is safe until he hits.

top monsy, -
MUSIC; QVER AND SEGUE I0:
BiZ: SOFI DANCE JUNE IN THE B.G.
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SPENCE:
The top money, Sheila, That's what I'm heading for,

SHEILA: el
Yezh. (IN LOV SPIRITS) I'll have another soobeh; Rey.

SPENCE: S |
You and mg both., (PROJECT) Uaiter./,.('I'O SHEILA) What's the matter
with you tonight...Shutn. '

WAITERS
(COMING IN) Sir? -
_ e
, SPENGEY™”
Two more of-the nama,“vp_leaa’é:&

™

‘‘‘‘‘‘

T WAITER:
(GOING OFF) Right away, eir. .

3"
\q.""“*a-..

SPENCE:
whet is it, Sheila? GSomething got you singing the blues?

Nttt i i an
e et P e e R AT

J‘EHEiLi::

et B S

Oh...I don't know, it's...it's..,

SPENGCE:
Tony.

SHEILA:
Oh no. | |

rae
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SPENCE:

He's worried because we've besn sesing eaoh other too muoh.

SHEILA:
(LYING) Of oourse he ien't, Tony amd I,..{SHE HESITATES)

SPENCE:
Yes?

SHEILA:
Ray, if...if you did get 8ll this money...

SPENCE3
Vhat do you mean, if, I'm getting it. &nd when 1 do...

SHEILA:
Bayl..

SPENCE:.
When I do I'm going to take it from Tony, wrap it up ina pretty
blue ribbon, and ask a certain party if she wants to spend it with
mo ae Mrs. Reymond Spence.

SHEILA:_
What?

SPENCE;
{ SERIOUS) How about it, Sheila?

ran
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SHEILA:
(HIT) Mrs. Ray Spence.

SPENCE:
Why not? I've been thinking ebout that since the first day I
walked into Catena Aesocistes and sew you sitting thers.

SHEILAS
Ray, cut it out, will you,

SPENCE:
Give me one good reason,

SHEILAS

You can't mean it, Im pof your-eind—of-girih-~

SPENCE:

K{.*-ﬁt- Vet -
Dﬂn‘t telé O ]PG'IIW!"M
SHRILA:
Reyaeo
g:, SPENCE:
SERA .
Howwwout T67T
SHEILA:

(TOUCHED) Stop it, will you, youlidMEVe e Dawling any Becords

SPENCE:
. Go-8head-and=bawle You feel the same way 1 do, I know you do,
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SHEILA:

Don't be a fdol, Ray, it'd never work.

SPENCE:
There's one good way to find out.

SHEILAS
( ALMOST READY TO TRY) You'vs orazy.

SPENCE:
Sure, let!s both be.

SHEILA:
Ray, ) PP

SPENCE:
Yerh?

SUEILA:

(HELPLESSLY) It just wouldn't work, that's sll, Tony...

SPENCE: _
Sheila, look at me, Come on, look. When two people have got it.
together, thet's all that counts, Nothing else. Okay?

SHEILA:
(TENDERLY) Mw—Ruyiviprense ﬁtOp,ﬁlease.

SPENCE3
I'm not stopping until we have the ring on that finger right there.

TaEB
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SHEILA:

No,,,

SPENCE:

I'm not stopping until I've got that top money.

SHEILA:
Listen to me, Ray...

SPENCE
You listen to me. I've got big plens, Sheila, I've got the biggest
plans in the world. You hold on to my hand, honey..,hold on real
tight,..when I get that money we're really going places, believe m.e. :

MUSIQ: TO 4 CURTAIN,

(COMERCIAL)
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR T D T A
AUGUST 7, 1952

-~ MIDDIE COMMERCIAL

MUSIC: (TO A CURTAIN)
END OF ACT I
TICE: Back to "The Fence" in just 2 moment,
BARUCH: Friends, Luckles are made better to taste better--

to taste cleaner, fresher, smoother! And 1t's
easy to prove this to yourself, Simply do this:
Take & Lucky from a newly opened pack and

carefully remove the paper by tearing down the
geam from end to end. Be sure to gtart on the
seanw, In fearing, don't crush or diz into the
tobacco, HNow look at that perfect cylinder of
fine, mild tobacco. See how it holds together =-
without those annoying loose ends that get in
your mouth and spoil the taste? That's why
Luckles taste cleaner! Notice how free Luckles
are from excessive air spaces, hot spots that

burn too fast - and give you a hot, harsh taste,
That's why Luckies taste fresher, Then look at
that fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco, perfectly
shredded and packed just right for smooth, even
smoking, That's why Luckies ‘taste smogther. Yes,
friends, these are the important inside reasons

that make every Lucky taste better -- cleaner,

fresher, smoother, So for your own real deep~down

smoking enjoyment, Be Happy -_Go Lucky! Make your
next carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: {SHOW 'THEME)
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ANNCR:
ind now, back to "The FBI In Peace and War" and tonight's atory
[N l__.__.._.The F&I!Qﬂl
S N NERs

SPENGE:

1've pot big plens, Sheils, I've got the biggest plans in the world.

You hold on to my hend, honey,..when I get thet money we're really

going places, believe me.
MUSIC: CUICKLY OVER sND OUT

TONY:

Going some plece, Spenoce?

SPENCE:

Uh huh, I guess I'd better get sterted, Tony. I'll see you in a oouple

of days, Night, Sheila. So long, Mex,

MEX:
(TOUGH, SPiNISH ACCENT) Be seeing you, Spence,

_ SHEILAt
(OFF A LITTLE) Night, Ray.
TONYs
111 walk you to the door.
SPENCEs
{SOUND: FQQTSTEPS UNDFR) You'll have a new car for me, right?
TONYs

Don *t worry.
th
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SPENCE:
(CONFIDENT) I'm not.

TONY:
(SOUND:_FOOTSTEPS STOP) Good. How much do you think this job'll net?.

SPENCE:
With you hendling it, Tony...I figure I'll be up to the hundred
thousand merk.

TOWY
That high, huh,
SPENCE:
Whet I figure.
TONY:

Okay, go to it, I'm with you all the way,

SPENCE:
(B4SY SMILE) I know you &re, Tony. So long.

TONY:
So long, Spence.
SOUND: _DOOR_OPENKD.

TONYs

(SORE) I don't like that guy. He's too femilier. Tony, Tony.
S0UND:  FOQTSTEPS ACROS

TONY:
(CRISP) Mex...
tb |
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Yezh, Mister Catens.

TONY:
You stick with him from now till the Lime he finishes this werehouse

job. Don't leeve him out of your sight, understeand,

MEX:
Yeeh, sure,

SHEILA:
(PROTESTING) TonYe..

TONY:

(HARD) Shut up. (TO MEX) He's smert, Mex, teo smart, Don't let
him know he's being wetched,

MEX:
Leave it to me, he won’t know & thing.

SHELLAs

Tony...listen, will you...

TONY:
(£LMOST SAVAGE) I told you for the last time, Sheile, shut wp, I'm
through telking about it. Thie guy is reedy to teke & powder soon as
he finishes this job. I know the signs. I'm not letting a hundred
thousend dollars walk out of this office. Get going, Mex.

MEX:
‘Sure thing. (GOING OFF. DOOR _OPEN) I'll keep in touch with you,

‘

Mister Catena. |
tb '
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Never mind me, You stick with 3pence.

MEXs
(OFF) Like a glovs. ind when he's finished with the job...(LETS
HENG)

TONY:

You know whet to do.
MEX:

(OFF) I know. Se—teng—Spenee. (SOUND:. DOOR CLOSED)
SHEILAS

{RIGHT ON THE DOOR CLOSE) Tony...

TONY:
Now don't start bellyaching again.

SHEILA:
(WORKED UP) You'rs going to get rid of him, Tony...

TONY:

Supposing you mind your own business.

SHEILA:

IT

You're going to get rid of him sren't you. You'rs not turming him

over to the cops. You're going to let Mex teke him for & ride,

_ TONY:
So what, it won'™ be the first time.

SHEILAs
Egny. don*t, Don't do it. '

RTHOT
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(UGLY) Sey what is this? You going soft for Mister Fancypants?

BHEILA:
No, no, I just don't want & killing, that's all, I..,

TONY; )
(GRABBING HOLD OF HER) Listen, you big-mouth, you open your yap
ebout killings and I'11 close 3t for good, understend. Just
sses at you, yowrmzkeout

Beceuse this clown maekes & oouple of

1ikeRomeo—and—dulist, ..

d

TONYs

Let go of me, Tony...

You just forget about this guy, understend, I'm not letting that
money walk out of this office., If it means getting rid of Ray.
Spence, okay...l'm getting rid of Ray Spence.

[MUSIC: STING AND UNDER FOR:
SOUND: TELETYPE.

BATLEY:
Wanted by the FBI, Raymond Spence, with eliases, Age about forty-
two, height six feet one, weight oné hundred and seventy, eyes
brown, hair brown. Fingerprint olaaaifioa.tiori, twenty S,
Referenca UL; nurmber four-oh-eix-five-seven, (MUSIC STARIS 1O
COVER) Any information conocerning this man éhould be reported

immediately to the .... : .
MUSIC: STING AND UiDER AGAIN FOR:  SOUND: BHONE.

RTHO1 0182559




Catens hgsociates, Mr, Catens spesking.

SPENCE:
(FILTER) Hello, Tony. Rey Spence.

TONY:
(SMIIES) Well, hello, Spence, I been waiting to hear from you,

SPENCE:
(PILTER)I imagine you have. I'm &ll set for that warshouse thing
over in Jersey, Tony. Friday night, '

TONY3
Sure. You went the car, right?

SPENCE:
(PILTER)} 1f you can fix me up.

TONY:
Don't worry, 1711 fix you up fine.

SPENCE:
(FILTER) Okay, Tony, that's all I wanted to know.,.that you'd teke

cere of me,

TONY
1 sure will, Spenoe. 1'll tske care of you one hundred per cent.

MISIC:  RISES OVER IN CROSS-BLEND TO:

Blz :  SOFT PLINO BACKGROUND.

tb

ATHOT 0182560




SPENCE:
So I'm a1l set for Fridey night, honey. ind right efter thet...

SHEILA:
(ALL KNOTTED UP) Ray.ss

SPENCE:
Uh huh?

SHEILA:

I don't went you to do thia job.

SPENCE:
Whet,?

SHEILA:
Den't  ask me ebout it. Just do as I say.

SPENCE:
Sheila. s

SHEILA:
Pleass, Rey. I've got a hunch., I'm funny ebout hunches.

SPENCE:
What ere you telking sbout. This job is in the pocket, All I have:
to do iBsee

SHEI LAt
(LOUD, ALMOST BREFKING) I'we got.a hunch I tell you! Don't do it,
Ray!

tb
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SPENCE:
Hey, keep your voice down.

SHEI LA
(LOW) Rey, don't do it.

SPENCE:

hw now look, honey, just becsuss you've got some silly hunch...

SHEILAs .
It isn't silly., Don't do it. Forget the whole thing, Maybe even leave

town for a while.

SPENCE:
Leave town? (SMILES) whet is this, you & tea-leaf reader or something’

SHEILA:
1'm serious, Rey,

SPENCE:
(FROWNING) Yesh?

SHEILA:

Don't ask questions., Do like I tell you, pleese.

SPENCE:
What's going on, Sheile?

SHEILAs
Nothing, T told you, I got & hunch...

tb
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SPENCE:
Uh huh, (THEN) You know something. What is it.

SHEILAs
I told you...

SPENCE:
Is it Tony? Is he cooking up something?

SHEL LAt
Rey, suppose I did like you sgy.Suppose I went eway with you now,
picked up that ring...

SPENCE:
(HfRD) It ia Tony, isn't it.

SHEI LA
NOu» Jhonest. ..

SPENGE:

Is he figuring to hold back that money I've got with him?

SHEILA:
Rey, you aaid if two people had it for each other.,.

SPENCE:
(EXCITED) VWhat's he got in mind, Sheila? Tell me.

SHEILAS
Nothing N

SPENCE:
E%e moneys He's going to hold back, right? (GRABBING HER /RM) Sheils..

ATHOT OQ1B2563
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Q)J SHEILA:
(4 BEAT) (RESIGNED)H&E‘& going to hold baok., He waa going to turn you

over to the cops...

SPENCE:
Whet,

SHEILAS
He was, Only he's decided to get rid of you instead. After Friday

night.*s job., Mex hes got orders to stiock with you every minute,

SPENCE:
(EXHALES, THEN) Nice boy Tony.

SHEILA:
We oould leave now, Ray. Tonight. We could go someplace and get

merried, I've got some money ssved up end..,

SPENCE:
{UNHERING) Resl nice boy, & hundred thousend in his lep end me on

a sleb in the morgue. Nice.

SHEILAs
Ray. e

SPENCE:
Too bed it isn' going to come off, Really & shame.

BHEILAs
(HOPEFULLY) You meen it, Rey? You'll leave with me now?

SPENCE:

Huh? Leave? who's telki sbout leaving? I'm steying right here. ind
z%at's more 1'm going tﬁgough with th%gjob Frida§ g%ghtgh
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SHEILA:
No, Ray, {1 P

SPENCE: _
Yes, honey, I'm going through with the job just es I plenned, (mnly

I'm coming up with & new wow finish,

SHELLA:
Ray, please,...
SPENCE: | o
& new wow finish, Sheila, 4 special fencing-in job...ell for ouwr pal
Tony.
(W T :

SOUND: _ DIME IN S1OT, PHONE DIAL, FILTFRED BUZZ.

GIRL:
(FILTER) Tnis is the Federal Buresu of Investigation,

SPENCE: _
Hello, I'd like to apeak to oneaof your egents, I have aome 1mportant
orlmmal information. I éangmg up in exactly sixty seconds, so
put 0% on fast, '
s usn s s o e G4
/;’ﬂu rorihe 2 tw"”
SQUND:.__ PHONE. NT

SHEILA:
Catensa iesocietes,
tb
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MEX:
(FILTER) Sheile, this is Mex. Let me spesk to Mister Catene.

SHEILAS

Mr. Catena. Just ons...

TONY:
(COMING IN ANXIOQUSLY) That for me, Sheila? (NOT WAITING) Hello?

MEXs
(FILTER) 'lLo, Mister Catene.

TONY:
(ALERT) Mex. Vhere you calling from?

MEX:
{FILTER) Booth outside the warshouse. Reilrosd Avenue.

TONY:

MEX:

- Py - AL -’{./_
all over, Mister Catena, “<e? Cerlaen /20

ALa. fa Ao a,,-,,%/.&,r-,.-.glu

','_'-- A e /’

(FILTER) Yeuh. I called to find out what to do with the "goods.”

TOKY:
(RELAXING) Don't do enything, not & thing. Weit till I get there.

tb
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(FILTER) Whatever you say.

-hndjNex. s

(FILTER) Yeah?

tb

TONY:
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TONY
Good work. I knew I could count on you.,  (SOUND: PHONE DOWN)

SHEILAS

(ET{IG’HTENED) TonYl e

TONY: _
fet s s
Got your handbag, Sheila. You'ra driving me over toévpm-of

some goods,
SOUND: QAR DULLING TO & STOP.
BIZ: DISTANT OCCASIONAL HABBOR EFKECLS.

TONY ;
Okay, weit here. (SQUND: CAR DOOR OPEN) ~ And keep the motor

TNningea.

SHEILA:
Tony.ss

TONY:

hxd for the final time, ehut up...(SQUNDz GAR DOOR GLOSE) yewsdl
soo seonsentucimioraperyoold. (SQUND;_FOQISIEPS) Douse the lights...

S0UND: FQOTSTERS QN GROUND, STOP.
B1Z:. WAREHOUSE DOOB ROLLED BACK.

Yas
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TONYs
(CALLS SOPTLY) MeX.es
SOUND: WARBHOUSE DOQR ROLLED SHUT,
TONY:

Mex?

SQUND: A& FEY_FOOTSTERS ON WOOD,. STOR.

TONY:
(AT THE DARKNESS) It's me...Tony. (ANOTHER STEP) Where's a light? -

MeZiaa

SPENCE:
(OFF A LITTLE) We won't nesd any light.

TONY:
{WHIRLING) Huh.

SPENCEs

Won't need any, I can make you out fine in the dark,

TONY:

Spence’

' SPENCE
(COMING IN) You know, this is what I call real. personal service,
Good of you to come eround, Tony.

TAB
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Listen, I thought..,

SPENCE:
I know what you thought. Uh-uh, etay where you &re, and no fancy
tricks, I wouldn't want this gun to go off asceidentsal,

| TONY
Spence, what is this?

SPENCE:
You haven't figured 1t out yet? I always thought you wers & mmart

apple, Tony. I thought you'd figure it the minute you walked in .
that door,

TONY s

Spences..,

SPENCE.
(HARD) Stey where you ave, Tony, or I'll blow your head off.

TONY:
- Listen, if you're trying to involve me in this hold~up...

SPENCE:
Say, maybe you're & smart apple at that, That's exactly what
I'm going to do, Tony, You're going to be the hold-up, all
by yourself.

Tas
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What?

SPENCE:
Sure. You've got & oar outside, I'm handing you some furs and,,,

TONY:
You're orazy. That's not for me, I'm no goed at this kird of
thing,..

SPENCE3

I know, You'rs only good &t the fancy doubleoross, &ren't you,

TONY:
Huh?

SPLNCE:
The doublecross, like you did to Bert Nixon and Nick Marke end
like you were geing to do to me,

TONY:
Whe told you.,.

SPENCE:
Sheila spilled the whble degl, Tonyi\ w you were fixing to

unload me Bfter the job.,.

J— e —

TONYs

{\f%ffifgj>8ha lied, Spence, lied through her teeth.,.

ras
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SPENCE:
Uh huh.
TONY:
So help me.,.
SPENCE:
A j vt pud G & f-:(‘ L 4

Yeah, sure, w}th—you¥hhandmonﬂthe.hlhla+ You and MBX. you got

the same Bong and dance,

TONY's
Mex.
SPENCE:
Yeah, 1 took care of your watchdog, Tony, right after he made

that phona c¢all for me,

TONY:

No‘)ﬂ'
SPENCE:

Uh huh., And right after that I called the cops.
TONY:

What,

Tas
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The cops, the bright boye in the FBI. I figured & job over here
in Jersey ought to be a federal rap. You get longer terms for
that fedsrel stuff, Tony.

TONY s
What are you talking about.

SPENCE:
THE FBIL...they should be welting for you outeide right about now,

+u Cloca
1 tipped them off that-e job was-somingoff. They'vre going to

catch you red-handed, Tony. You'll probably get ten yeare.

TONY s

Listen, if you think you oan force me...

SPENCE:
Who me? I wouldn't think of such & thing, Tony. A big man like

you, 1I'm giving you a great big choioce. Ten years in the pen or
8 btullet right smack betwesn your besdy blue eyea.

TONY:
Spence, 14 sten, ..

SPENCE:
Stey where you ars, Tony. I'm telling you for the last time. |

rep
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TONY 5
(DRIPPING SWEAT) You got to listen to me, GShefils geve you the
business on this, She wanted that dough for herself,..

' ~  SPENCE:
Tell that to the FBI,

TONY s
You got to iisten! Would I do e thing like that, & erazy thing
1like that? Look, tell you what 1'1l do, You've got close to a
hundred thousand on hand with me,..I'11 give you double that..,

SPENCE:
You're a louse, Jenyr

TONY;
I'm telling you, I'1ll double jt. I'11 give you the cash firet
thing in the morning,

SPENCE:
You'll be tight behimd bare in the morning,

TONY s
( GNFURIATED) You shut up you! I don't have to teke thie from you!
SPENGE: o
0f ocourpe you don't, Make one move and find out.

TONY3
(DESPERATE) Listen, Spence, give me a break...

T&s
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SEENCE:

A1l right, There's & bunch of furs next to you, Pick them up

and get started.

TONY s

Spenca, ..

SPENCE:
You want a bresk, I'm giving you one.

Maybe I'm only testing your nerve,

TONY

No.. e

SPENCE:
Pick them up,

TONY s
No.

SPENCE:
For the last time, Tony...

TONY;

(LOW, PLEADING) Listen, pleass...

SPENCE:
That's bettef. Now get out.

TONY:

Spence...

Meybe the FBI isn't waiting.
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SPENCE:
(MENACING) Get out, Tony.

BlZ: A PAUSE.
SQUND: WAREHOUSE OOR ROLLED OPEN.

SPENCE:
411 right, Go ehead.

TONY:
(LOW) For the love of heaven, Spence...

SPENCE:
(MOVING BACK) Here's a gun for you, Tony. You can shoot it out
with the fedsral boys if you like.

(¢

(OFFY So long, Tony. See you in ten years, Herolwsshesyny,

S0UND: OF GUN BEING THROWN. CAUGHT. SLIGHT PAUSE TMEN:
BlZ: MWAREHOU G OLLE _SILENCE, =
TONY s

(NUNB) Sheila...\( PR /a-"-:-’ g /h

SQUND: & HESITATING WALK,

Trae
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SHEPPARD:
(OFF)(P.A.) You! Drop that gunl

TONY :
{DRAWS UP IN FEAR)

SHEPPARD
Drop ite...put your hands in the air...this is & federal officer.

Bla: WE HEAR TONY'S TRRRIFIED BREATHING 43:
SOUND: HE SIARTS T¢ RUN FOR IT.

SHEPPARD:
(OFF) Stop!

BAILEY:

(OFF) Stop or we'll shoot!

SQUND: FQOTSTERS FASTER

BIz: WE'RE WITH TONY, HIS BREAIH CQMING IN HARD SPURTS,
SHEPPARD:

(OFF) This is your final warning, Stop or we'll,..

TONY ¢ _
(GASPING SAVAGELY) That's what you think, MiBtor,..} M
FIRES) .

ﬂlZi_QNQE;.INIQE;ﬁiHBEE.Ilﬂﬂﬁg
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SHEPPARD:

(OFF){(LOUD) All right, men,..let him have it} \\\\

MUSIC: 10 & CURTAIN AND THE END.
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR s - NS
AUGUST 7, 1652

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

MUSIC:
TICE:

| MUSICH

- CLOSING COMMERCIAL

(UP TO CURTAIN}

In just a moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you
what haprened to the people in tonight's story,

Smokers, you can easily see for yourself the
inside reasons why Luckies taste better --

cleangr, fresher, smeother! Just take a Lucky

from a newly opened pack and carefully remove the
paper by tearinz down the seam from end to end.

Be sure to start on the seam, In tearing don't
crush or ¢is into the tobkaceco., Now, examine that
perfeet cylinder of fine, mild tobaczco, See how
1t holds tozether ~-- witeout those annoyine loose
ends that get in your mouth and spoll the taste,
Tnat!s why Luckles taste cleaner. Notice how
free your Lucky lg from 2ir spaces = not spots .
that burn too fast - taste hot and harsh, That’s.
why Luckies taste fresher. And look at that fine,

good-tastine tobaceo -- perfectly shredded and

cacked just right to draw frecly and smoke evenly,
That's why Luckies taste smoother, So, for a
¢leaner, fresher, smoother smoke, make your next
carton Lucky Strike!

~ (FANFARE)

CONCLUSION OF CASE

{SHOW THEME)
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BHEPPARD
(AFTER A PAUSE) Anthony Catena was killed in an attempt to shoot \\
hie way out of the trap Raymond Spence fized for him, Although
Spence went free for several months he was caught later when he
tried, with Sheila Blair, to return for the cash Catena hed held
for him, FBI surveillance of Cetena's home and office led to the
arrebt of meveral other notorious associstes in Catena's oriminal .

circle, this permansntly closing...Ihs Faepce,

MUSIC: TO FINISH

\ e ]
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR PN T

AUGUST 7,

1952

" CLOSING COMMERCIAL {CONT!D)

TICE:

MUSIC:
BARUCH:

All names and characters used on this program are.
flctitious., Any similarity to persons living or
dead 1s purely colncldental. This program is
based on Frederick L. Collins! copyrighted book
“THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR".,.and is not an
official program of the FBI. 1In tonight's story .

Sheeldl Deie 91338@ the part of ﬁ%jf \A“Z'QL

I ) 3 ~ Sen £ R ,-f__- L .,
p‘é’;’;‘;_éf_ﬂ—_{_‘.‘l_‘.ﬁ_._ WEE <. "4, ,"_fr‘_//e o i ThP ]”gdio A ‘/‘/ I {
dramatization for "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" is

written by Iouls Pelletier and Jack Finke, These
programs are produced and directed by Bettly

Mandeville. Be sure to listen to next Thursday's
story, "The Super Salesman", on "THE FBI IN PEACE
AND WAR". Same time -- same station.

(SHOW THEME ~ UP AND UNDLR

Here's an iﬁportant announcement for every
American, Our Armed Forces in Korea have issued
an urgent call for more blood, Have you let thenm
down? What happened to that plnt of blodd yeu
were going to glve? Please give that pint now at
your Red Cross Chapter or local blood donor
center, Thank you. This is Andre Baruch saying
goodnieht for Lucky Strike, product of Tne tmericar
Tobacco Company - America's leading menufacturer
of cigarettes,

-

(CONTINUED)
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THE FRT_IN PEACE AND WAR »E-ff3>é -
. AUGUST 7, 1952

. CLOSING COMMERCIAL {CONT'D)

ARUCH: "THE FBI TN PEACE AND WAR" has been selected as
CONT'D)

one of the programs to be heard by our Armed
Forces overseas fhrouzh the facllities of the

Armed Forces Radilo Service,
MUSIC: (SHOW THEME - UP AND OUT}

TICE: THEIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK,
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JUE_ERI IN FPEACE AND WAR

"THE SUFER SALESMAN®

R
mgy KT
. - k . .

-
:d

P N o o .

‘_4 kS, Vo ! . ' D

L IR P T TR R
[Py B R

I/

AUGUST 215 1952 Produoed and Directed byi
Betty Mandeville
Seript by: Louis FPellekier.
and Jack Finke

1dg
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THE AMERICAN TORACCO COMPANY
"THE FRI I FEACE AND WAR"

OFENING COMMERCIAL AUGUST 1b, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE:

KUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

| MUSIC:

LUCKY STRIKE presents ,.. "THE FBI IN PEACE AND
war"1

(FANFARE)

Another great stcry based on Frederlck L, Collins
copyrighted bosk, "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WaR",
Drama ,.. Thrills .., Action! But first ...

Andre Baruch!

Friends, in a cigarette it's the taste that makes

the difference and Luckies taste petter - {learer,

fresher, snosther! Here'ls why: Flrst of 211,
better taste in & cirarette bezing with fine
tobacco and Lucky strike megans fine tobacco -
fine, light, naturally mild tobacco. Second,
Luckies are nacde better. Every Lucky 1ls round
and [ira and fully packed ... withiout those
anncying loose ends thzt get in your wmouth and
spoil the taste, Yes, every Lucky is rpacked Just
rieht to draw freesly and evenly! 3o for a smoke

that tastes better -- ¢leaner, fresher, sgunoother,

Be Happy - Go_Lucky. Mske your next carton
Tucky Strike!

(SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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ENNCR:
ind now tonight's story....on the FBI in Pesce end War...lhe Super

S

R A P o ;" o= A
: o it Pad- 0 ZEENE AP I B Y A i X S
- s / ' K ~,

- ¢

R
N

DAVEs
(ON CUE) Go on, Al.

ALs
Huh?

DAVE:

wWhat you were saying before dinner, sbout the proposition.

FARS
The proposition?

DaVE:
Yeah, when our time is up 1 said, why don't you and me go into

partners end you saide..

ALy
Oh, that proposition. Well look, Dave, you're & nioe guy and all
that, but efter what happened lest time, no thenks.

DAVE:
Whet last time?

tb
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AL:
vhen 1 wes doing that two-year stretoh up the Hudson, I hed & _
cellmate juast like you end he seld let's go in partners when we get |
out, I wouldn't be here now if I hadn't listened to thet guy.

DAVE:

You donft went to come in?

ALs
It ian't that I don't like you, Davess.

DAVE:

So what happened with this guy that you don't like working with your
cellmatea?

ALy
You want to hear?

DAVE:
Why not?

ALt
It's a long story,

DaVEs

We're gonne be in here six months more, go chead, tell me.

AL:
Well...this guy's neme was Freddy. Freddy Walsh end the boys at
Cesining used to call him "Itchy Fingers.”

DAVE:
He picked pookets?
tbp P
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ALs

Uh huh, Pockets, locks, enything he could get his hends on. He was
very good, Freddy, end one of the nicest guys you'd went to know.

DAVE:
What heppened?

Als

Well, like we're doing here, Freddy says to me, why don't we work .

together when we get out, you got a good racket and I've got lois

of talent, let's team up.

DAVE:
So you teamed up,

A

Uh huh, I got out six months ehead of him and did e few jobs, then,

the day he got out, I put him to work,

DAVES
On your racket,
ALs
Uh huh.
DAVE:

How did he fit in with that?

MISIG: TN AYD UNDER:

tb
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ALls
Well,,,for my rsoket, first of all we had to find a brand new car
end 1 figured Freddy could handle thet. So the morning we went to
work I hed already spotted a new Ford that was parked on the street,
and while I watched out for the oops Freddy picked the ignition look.

MUSICe IS QUT INTOs
SOUND:.  STREET B.G.

ALs
(SUBDUED) How you doing, Freddy?

FREDDY:
(WORKING) Don't worry, I'1l have it going in two shakes. But what do
we want this cer for, A% '

ALs
You'll see.

FREDDY:
Okay, you're the boss, but if I'd known your racket was snsiching
CaYHeus

AL:
I kesp telling you, ws only went this thing for a prop.

FREDDY:
Al right.

AL3
Snatching cars is for juveniles, My racket...
tb
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FREDDY:

{SOUND; SNAP OF SWITCH) Okey, she's ready. You going to drive?
Al

Yeah.
FREDDY s

Hop in, (SOUND: CAR DOQR CLOSED)

AL
{SOUND: CAR STARTED) Good work, Freddy,

FREDDY:
Uh huh, but let's get out of here fest,

Okey, we'rs going,

(ON CUE) Okay,...what now?

Al .
Well first we're going to teke this over to Dixie Smith's filling
station end perk it, then we get & new set of plates, a phoney
registration, end I go into my sot,

FREDDY
Uh huh,e Now what's the act?

ALs
gggo}}tin my right hend pocket, there's a newspaper clipping. (& BEAT)
10.
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FREDDY:
YBahl
Abs
Read what it seys,
FREDDY

"Blonde siren slays mate ine.."

AL

No, no, on the other side.

Che "Milford Library Fund sets goal j seventy-five thousand dollers",

FREDDY:
What's thaty

AL
Go on,

FREDDY:

"Mra. Martha Dillon, of 14 Mgple Drive, director of the fund, .

armounced. this morning thet plans for the drive would be disoussed

at a mesting of the committecs.."

ALs
That's encugh.,

FREDDY:
Enough what?

FAR]
Information. Mrs. Dillon, 14 Meple Drive,

d01lar3.
tb

and seventy-five thousand
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- FREDDY:
I don't get it.

_ ALz _ _
Would you like fifteen per cent of that seventy-five thousend, Freddy?
Over ten thousend bucks,

FREDDY:
Sure I would, (ACID) What ere you going to do, sell them this car
for ten G's? '

ALz
(LAUGHS) You might almost say thet's just whet we're going to do.

FREDDY: _
Hey now weit a second, T don't kmow much about your kind of reoket,

but this sounds awfully sorewy to me.

Al _
1 know it does, Freddy, But you just hold on to your hat and 1711 show

you what happens when a super sslesmsn goes to work.

MUSIC:. | BRIDGE T03
0 s 7
AL:
Mra. Dillon?
MERTHA:
Yes?
tb
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1" Alvin Connors, Mra, Dillon, of Conners jsscciates, I called you
on the phone this afternoon.

MARTHA®
Oh yes, Mrs.Comners. Come in, plesse.

ALs
Thenk you, (SOUND: _DOOR CLOSED)

MARTHAs
I've been so busy over at the library all dey thet I haven't hed a
chence to discuss your proposel with the oommities...sit down, won't
you,..but I'm almost sure, Mr. Comnore, thet their enewer would be
no. We've never employed professional fund reising orgenizetions
before and I don't think we need one now.

ALz
That's quite possible,Mrs, Dillon. But seventy-five thousend dollers
is & lot of money in & town this size,

MARTHA3
I suppose it is, bui...

AL:
1 looked up some beck newspepers, Mre, Dillon. Lest year the librery
hed & drive like this end raised just a little lema than half ite
quote.

MARTHA

Yen, thet's true, last year was diseppointing, bubt this time... :
tb
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ALy —
ind-the -Firemsnto-Organization.4idn't do so well sither when it
dropped—the-professional ¢Ernival it HeTd "svery yours™

-~ MARTHA#
tha.»I«know?"bﬂt7?7””*“”“

AL
Mrs. Dillon, more end more commmities like yours ere putbing their
fund-raising problems up to Cormors Associaetes, We hendle everything
and guerantee results, We'll hold & bazaer, pienic, raffle, bingo...

MARTHA:

I'm quite sure your orgenization is competent, Mr., Connora,..

AL
fnd just to show you that we get reaults I'll find your first
oontributor right now end he'll donate the equivalent of twenty-three
hundred dollere to the fund, '

MARTHAS
Twenty-three hundred,

Al _
Uh huh, He's a dealer in Ford cars end I'll get him to donate a brend
new sedan to be reffled off during the bazaar, You'll get the car

free and 1'11 guarentes to sell five thousend worth of chences on it
besides.

MARTHA:
(IMPRESSED) You could get us & new oar?
tb
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ALz
I could, @8 & donation, May I use your phone?

MARTHA:
Of oourse, but, the éonnﬁttee...

ALz
(SOUND; PHONE DIAL) You leave the oommittes to me, Mra. Dillen,
I kmow how to handle them.

MARTHAs

I...] guess they would be pleased to get & car free, but...

y} AL:
Wﬂﬂello. Fred?

FREDDY:
(FILTER) Yeogh, hello, Al.

AL
Fred, this is Alvin Comnors, of Connors Associates,

FREDDY:
Where are you, A¥? Up at her house?

ALz
Thet's right, Fred, I'™m working on a new campaign end I'm going to
give you e chance at a little publicity for your preduct. How ebout
donating e new ssden to the Milford Librery Fund, Fred? I guerantee
it'11 be worth while,

FREDDY:
E%at do I amy now?

ATHOT 01B2594
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AL
You will? Thet's great, when ocan I get delivery?

‘ FREDDY
Go shesd, talk, this over my head.

ALt
Mondey, That's perfect,Fred. Deliver it to Mre, Marthe Dillon,e. -

MARTHA:
But just e minute, Mr., Connors, the commitiees..

L _
You leeve this to me, Mrs. Dillon, (INTO PHONE) Deliver it to Mre.
Marthe Dillen at the librery fund headguarters, Main Street,
Milford. And Fred...

Yesh?

Al _
Thenks & lot, you won't ever regret this, believe me, (SQUNDi PHORE.
DOWN)

M/RTHAS
(ASTONISHED) My goodness, is thet a1l there is to it,

AL _
(CHUCKLES) That's sll when now how, Mrs. Dillon, Now here's &

oontraot stating our percentsges end outlining the functions we'li
perform for the fund.

tb
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But the oormittee,.,

You toke this to the conmittee just after the car is delivered on
1
Monday and I think they'll be preity well impressed, don't you?

MARTHA:
(SMILING) I'm efraid they will, Mr. Connors, slmost as much &s I

am. My goodness, you certainly work fast, don’t you,

AL:
In this racket,..l mean, in this business Mrs. Dillon, you have to.
Fest end out...thet's the wey we work it.

MUSIC: IN AND UNDER;

DAVE:
So thet s how you got in, huh.

Al
Yeah, that's the way we worked it, and the whole deal would have
come out just fine if it hedn't been for two things...my partner,
Itohy Fingers, and the Federsl Buresu of Investigation.

SOUND:__TELATYPE,
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BAILEY:

To Sheppard, FBI, confidential, Complaint on charily freud, Oekwood
Commnity Chest, looks like Alvin Connore job oomplete with new oer
raffle. Will be weiting for you at Oskwood stetion, 10:15 train,

sign it, Bailey,
MUSIC:  OVER AND OUT,
SOUND: __STREET B.G.. FOOTSTEPS.

BAILEY:
There it is, Shep, Mex's Meat Market.

SURPPARD:
Un huh,

BALLEY3
He keeps the cer in a perking shed bshind the shop.

SHEPPARD:
I guess he won't be very heppy to see us.

BAILEY:

I guess not,

(COMING IN) Good morning, gentlemen,

SHEPPARD:
Good morning. Are you Mr., Mex Sohmidt?

th
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MAX:
That's right,

SHEPPARD:
Ve're egents of the FBI, Mr. Schmidt, we'd like to talk to you for 
a fow minutes,

FBI? What's the trouble?

BAILEY:
No trouble, Mr, Schridt, we went to sBes...

MaXs
Now look, fellahs, if it's ebout the prices I got to cherge for
atesk to meke a living don't look at me, it's those wholesalers, :
believe me at ninety-six cents e pound I'm losing rmoney,

BAILEY:
It's not sbout meat, Mr. Schmidt.

SHEPPARD:

We'd like to sse the Plymouth sedsn you won &t the Commumity Chest
bazaar last month,

MaXs
(PROUDLY) Oh, the Plymouth, now there's a fine little ocar, I've got

it right in back of the shop...(STOPS) What do you want to see it
fort

BAILEY: _
Eﬁ believe the car was stolen in Jersey City Bix weeks £20.
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MaX:

[ .

Stolen? (A BEAT, THEN CHUCKLES) No, you've mede a misteke, it couldn't
be, I won the car with ticket number 1762 on account of & dreem my

wife had because she's sixty-two and my dawghter ie seventeen~--

(STOPS) Stolen?

SHEPPARD:
We're afreid so, Mr. Schmidt,

MAX:

But how could that be possible? The Community Chest is & fine

orgenization...

SHEPPARD:

It is, but a swindler named Connors mangged the drive end used thie

car to sell himself to the commitles.

MAXs
You mesn...I got to give the cer baok?

BAILEY:
If it wes stolen, Mr. Sohmidt.

MAX:
Ohh, wait till my wife hears sbout thia.

SHEPPARD:
Moy we see the cer, please?

tb
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(DOWN) Yeah, I gueas so. (SQHND;_EQQI&IEE&) ind my brother Herman.
weib $i11 he heers sboub ib. I bovght Lo-books of tiokete five
dollers eech, you're throwing money away he says, ten dollers for
tiockets, and when I won he wouldn't speak to me for a week. And :
now. »« (SOUND: DOOR OPEN) (GIUMLY) There it ia, you can look at.it;..
I haven't got the heart.

BAILEY:
Thenk you, Mr, Schmidt.

MAX:
(GLOOMILY) Don't mention it...it wes a plessure.

SHEPPARD;
A1l right, Frank...what's the motor number of that stolen car?

BAILEYs
706058, '

SHEPPARD:
706058, Okey...this is it,
MUSIC: IN. AND UNDFR:

AL

Yes, sir, everything would have been fine if it wesn't for the FBI
and my partner Itohy Fingers. |

DAVE:

E{eddy gumed you up, huh,
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Uh huh, he gummed me plenty.
How?

Well.,,.everything looked rosy on ths library job. This Dillon female
was the perfeot sucker, the town wes excited sbout the drive, end

contributions were already coming in. So, on Monday morming, |

Freddy end I drove the new Ford to the Librery Fund headquerters on

Main Street in Milford.

SQUND;. CAR COMING 10 A STOP. DOOR OFEN.

ALy
Now remember you're & Ford desler, you're doing this for the
publicity value, end you believe in libreries so's people cen be
eduoated and not turn out to be orooks like us, (SQUND:DOCR CIOSED.
STREET. B.G.)

FREDDY
{CHUCKLES) Okay, 1 got it.
AL
(SQUND: FOOTSTEPS) Here, you tske the key to ths car, You got the
registration?
FREDDY
Uh hub, (SCUND: DOOR QPEN)
th
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Good morning, is Mra. Dillon in.

SEQRETERY:

Yes sir, she is.

Al
I'm Mr. Connore end this is Mr. Walsh.

SECRETARY:
Oh yes, Mr. Connors, she's expecting you, go right in thet door,
plesse.

Al
{SOUND;  FOOTSTEPS)Thank you. (SOUND: DOOR OPEN)

MARTHA®

(ON THE PHONE) (COMING IN) Yes, thet's right, Ellas, a brend new
Ford seden and...oh, just a minute, he's here now. Sit down, Mr.
Cormors, I'm just talking to one of the ledies on the commities..,
(INTO THE PHONE) Ella, I'11 call you beck later, deer, end don'
breathe & word to the rest of the girls, I think this is going to be
a lovely swrprise. Yes, dear, I'1l call you.,.'Bys. (SOUND: PHONE
DOWN) Mr. Comnovs,

ALy
%god morning, Mce. Dillon,

ATHOT 182602




(CORDIALLY) And this is Mr, Walsh,

FREDDY s
Yos, Ma'sm. (BRIGHTLY) snd on behalf of the Ford Motor Company
of Northpor‘b.u .

Als
(POLITE LAUGH) Freddy, give the lady time to mest you, huh.

MARTHA:
(LAUGHS) I don't think sny introduction is necessery, Mr. Welsh,
I've elready heard a greast deal sbout you.

FREDDY
ind T heerd about you too, Mrs. Dillon, plenty.

MARTHAS
Well, thank you,

FREDDY:
You're welcome, Mafem, and hers are the keys to the oer and the
registration end...

Freddy. X

FREDDY: _
(DETERMINED TO GET IT OVER) And I hope the library gets ell the books

it wants so people don't turn out 1o be,..

AL
gIRHLY) That's enough, Fred, Mrs. Dillon ecoepts with plessure.
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MARTHA:
(LAUGHS) I do indeed, Mr, Walsh. Thank you,

FREDDY:
{RELIEVED) You'lre welcome.

ALs
ind now would you like to ses the car, Mra, Dillon.

MARTHA?
1'd love to. (SOUND: DOOR OPEN} Yes, Edith?

SECRETARY:
Miea Brooks just brought, in her collection box, Mre, Dillon, will
you put the money sWoe¥v - i da /u?éf

MARTHAS
Yes, of course, thenk you, £ bk

SECRETARY: _
ind Miss Brooks is outside, she'd like to mes you for just a minute.

MARTHA:
I'11 be right there, Are you in e hurry, Mr. Connora?

AL:
No, you go right ahesd,

E/ j(&-f ‘,"4(.1 J('/*J“' )’Kf.l‘\.'_f Mf &@THA.

,r (SOUND: SAFE BOLT OPENED) _°_ I—H—-—,]u&b-soa Miss Brooks for & moment.
(SOWND: _SAFE BOLT GLOSFD) 1M1 be vight with you, k. Comncens

SOUND; __DOOR CLOSED,
tb
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FREIDY
(AFTER A BEAT) Al...

Als
Yeeh.

FREDDY:
Did you see what I just saw,

Al
Huh,

FREDDY:

That sefe. They kesp the contributions in thal safe. A ten-year-old
kid could blow that thing with & wed of bubble gum,

AL:
(ALARMED) Now look, Freddy...

FREDDY1
I'm telling you, I could open it with one thumb, left~hended.
ALz
Listen, you goon, I'm getting fifteen per cent of this thing,
legitimate...

FREDDY s

But why teke fifteen per cent when all we'd have to do is open that
safe.ae | ' h

AL3
No! You hear me! N - 0.

tb

RTRO1 01;82605




23
FREDDY:
A1l right, it wss only e suggestion.

AL
You keep your suggestions to yourself.

FREDDY:
Well don't get sore. All 1 meent...

AL:
1 know what you meent and 1 don't went eny more idess out of that
second-sbory brein of yours. This is my recket and I'1l run it

my way. Ie that clear.

FREDDY:
Yesh, sure. Al, enything you say...(MIIDLY) it wes only a
suggestion,

MUSIC: IO A CURTAIN.
(COMMERCISIL)

tb
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THE ¥BI IN PEACE AND WAR  —B=— — 2 ¥
AUGUST 14,°.952

'MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSTE T A—GLRPATY)

TICE:

BARUCH :

MUSIC:

EED OF ACT I

Back to "The Super Selesman® in just a moment.

Friends, Luckies are made petter to taste better-- :

to taste cleaner, fresher, gmootper! And it's

easy to prove this to yourself, Simply do this:
Take a Lucky from a newly opened pack and
carefully rewove the paper by tearing down the
seam from end to end. Be sure to gtart on the
sean, In tearing, don't crush or dir into the
tobacen, Now look at that perfect cylinder of
fine, mild tobacco. See how it holds together ~--
without those arnoying loose ends that get in
your mouth and spoil the taste? That's why
Tuckies taste cleanzr! Notice how free Luckies
are from exceceive alp spaceg, not spots that
burn tco fast - and give you a hot, harsnh taste,
That's why Luckies taste fresper., Then 1look at
that fine, mild, good~-tasting tobacco, perfectly
shredded and packed Just right for smooth, even

smoking., Tnat's why Luckles taste gmopther, Yes,
friends, these are the important Inslde reasons '

that make every lucky tacte better -- c¢leaner,

fresher, smoother. So for your own real deep-jown

smoking enjoyment, Be Happy -_Go Lucky! Make your
next carton Lucky Strike!

(SHOW ‘THEME)
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ANHCR: )
And now back to "The FBI In Peace and War" and tonight's story...
The Super Sglegmale..

MUSIC: THEME AND QUT,

AL
Yes, air, Itohy Fingers gummed me up plenty on thet deal, and
just when everything was going good,

DAVE:
Yeah, 1 guess ilat’s what happens when you got a partner with e

one=-track mind,

FAPH
Of couzas thers was aleo a couple of wise guys from the FBI who
stepped into the picture, but it took Freddy to fix me up with

five more years on this stretch.

DAVE:
S50 what happened?

AL:
Well, like I was saying, after we gave this Dillon dame the car,.
I was in solid with her and the committee and it was a cinch
from there in, They signed the contract glving me fifteen percent
ard I started the campaign rolling.

res
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DAVE:

You mean you' actually did some work?

&L:
Work? Listen, when it comes to furd reising I'm the best little
salesman you ever saw., 1 jumped into that drive with both feet
and at the end of three weske me end the looal telent pushed the
contributions over the fifty-thousand-dollar mark,

DAVE:
And they were going to give you fifteen parcent of that?

ALs
Yeah, free and olear,

DAVE:
Only Freddy gummed it up.

AL:
Uh huh,

DAVE:
He couldn't wait?

AL
Uk huh,

DAVE:

That's why they oalled him Itehy Fingers.
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AL:
Uh huh.
DAVE:
Go on,
AL:

Vell, naturally, when I work a cempaign 1like this I usually call
in one high-pressure boy to get contributions over the phone, but
since Freddy was with me, I let him do this kind of work amd I
told the Dillon dame that Freddy was generously taking time off
from his business to help the funpd,

(/ g

ALs

MUSIC: IN AND UNDER:

Well, one night, after a hard day at the campaign offjce, Freddy _
and 1 were in my hotel room, me having a highbell and him totaling
up the week's receipts, He liked to do this even when he couldn't

got his hands on the dough, he 8aid it kept him interested in the

work,
MUSIC: IS OUT,

FREDDY:
And two hundred and six bucke end fifty cents from the Girl Scouts,
And f£ifty buocks, compliments of the Elite Dyy Cleaning company. |
Total, twelve thousand and three bucks and thirty cents.

rasg
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How about another drink?

FREDDY:

Yeah, I'1l have one. Say, you know, I've besn thinking something,
Al...

ALz

Whatever it is, it's no good, (SOUNDs LIQUOR POURED) Say when,

FREDDY:

No, I'm serious, I'm kind of worried. When,

AL:
Uh huh, Well you let me do the worrying for this team. (PASSES'
THE DRINK) Here you sare.

FREDDY s

Thanks., You aren't worried, A17

ALs
Worrisd, About what?

FREDDY:
Well, I edmit I never worked a job like this before, but I don't
like the idea of atayinémi} one spot so long. We've been here
three weeke now, , What if the cops ever oasught up with that car

we took? What if they start pinning up your pioture in the post
offices 1ike they used to? ‘
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AL:
How could they pin up my picture, I'm not wabted for anything.

FREDDY:
How about those deels you pulled befors I got.out?

ALz
Clean a8 a whistle, they'll never oatch up with me on those,
FREDDYs
411 the seme I'm worried, I think we ought to take another angle on
this job.

What other angle?

FREDDY: -
Wel}l, for instance, you're having this big bazaar out at the ball
park on Saturday night. How much do you think you'll take in on '
that? |

AL
1 dunno, it's the big wind-up to the ocampaign, With the cer tickets,
gemes of chance, all that, we might hit fifteen to eighteen
thousand Ttucke.

FREDDY:
Yeah, that's what 1 figared, On Saturday night, right?

ras
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AL

Well sure on Saturday, what about it?

FREDDY:
On Saturday night the Dillon dame couldn't put a1l thet dough in
the bark, oould she? 8he's got to put it in that eafe in the

office,

AL:
Now, Freddy...

FREDDY _
(PLEADING) A1, I'm telling you, I could open that thing standing
on my hesd and one hand in my pocket!

AL:
No soap, Freddy,

FREDDY:
&1, we can't stay around this town forever.

ALs
We can stay till the end of next week like our contract says.

FREDDY:

But we'll only get ahout eleven G's on the ocontract and my way...

Al:
Your way is out, forget it.

rag
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A1, you're making a very esrious misteke.

AL:
(CHUCKLES) The only mistake I've made so far is knowing you,

FREDDY:
211 right, laugh all you want, but don't blame me if we get in
trouble hanging around this town too long,..don't say I didn't

tell you,
MUSIC: HITS AND UNDER FOR;
SOUND: TYPEWRITER.

SHEPPARD:
Memo to the Direotor, Alvin Connore searoh. Stolen oar used in
Oskwood Community Chest drive traced to filling stetion on Highway .'
22 through lubrication sticker on door post, Owner of station,
Dixie Snith, former conviotf, Agent Bailey and I are going to work
on this jmmediately. Sign it, Sheppard.

MUSIC: OVER RND OUT,
SOUND: _CAR RULLING 10 A STOP, MOTOR OFF,. CAR DOOR QPEN,

DIXIE:
(COMING IN) Morning, gents, fill her up?

ran
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SHEPPARD:
No thanks. We'd like to talk to you, Dixie. FBI.

DIXIE;
FBI. Yesh, sure, what's the trouble?

BAILEY:

Supposing we go in your offjce for a few minutes, Dixie,

DIXIE:

Okay, come on along, (SOUND: FOOTSTEPS ON GRAVEL) But look fellahs,
I'm clean, you can ask the Sheriff. I been in this spot for the |

last five years, (SQUND; DOQR OPEN}. And you can esk anybody
around here about my record, (SQUMD: DOOR GLOSED) I been off parole
since 1945 and I've got a legitimate tusiness here,

SHEPPARD 3

Dixie.,.when did you last see Al Connors?

DIXIE:
Connorg? Who's that?

BAILEY:
Ho's a swindler, Dixie, who uses stolen oars aes part of his

racket,

DIXIE:
Why should 1 know him?

r&as
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SHEPPARD:

You did s lubricetion job on ona of his cars. Your mileage aticker

wag on the door post,

DIXIEs
VWell look, I lubricate hundrede of cars here, I oan't help it if

BOME Cro0Ke..

BAILEY:
This crock, Dixie, also happerad to have been &t the Elmswood
Penjtentiary when you were there ten years ago.

DIXIE:
So what, lots of guys were there.

SHEPPARD ¢
You'll save us a lot of trouble if you tell the truth, Dixie.

+ DIXIE: _
I'm telling you the truth, I never heard of any guy named Alvin

Connors.

BRILEY:
Agent Sheppard didn't say Alvin, Dixje, he said Al, How do you
know Connors' neme is Alvin instead of Albert or Alfred?

DIXIE: _
(FLUSTERFD) What's the difference, Rlvin, Albert, 1 guessed, that's
all,

ras

ATKOT 0182616




"33 smpeao:

A1l right, Dixie, if you want to go back up the river for harb
stolen property...

DIXIE:
(ANGRILY) Now wait a minute, I said I was olean and I meant it
1 don't apk every customer who parks his car here whether it's
stolen or not. A guy oomes in with a car and tells me to stor
I don't ask him where he got it.

SHEPPARD:

Not even someone like Connors?

DIiXIE;

No, Where he gets & car ie his business, not mine,

BATLEY:

You do know him, don't you, Dixie?

DIXIK:
A1l right, I met the guy e coupls of times, sue me.

BAILEY:

when wae hs in here last?

DIXIE:

1 dunno, five, six weeks ago, I gness,

YaB
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SHEPPARD:
Where is he now?

DIXIE:
I don‘t know.

SHEPPARD:

Okay, Dixie, I guess you better come aleng to headquarters...

DIXIE:
Now wait, I got & reputation here in this community, if people .

find out I Bayved time,..

BAILEY:

vhere is Connors, Dixie?

DIXIE:
Well look, if I tell you what I know, and you find out my record
is olean like I say it is...

SHEPPARD ¢
If it is, Dixie, you have nothing to worry about.

DIXIE,
Okay, (4 BEAT) Last time Connors was in here he asked me for a.

Penngylvania road map, he said he had & proposition in a plaoce
oelled Milford,

Tras

ATXO1 0182618




Milford,

DIXIE:
Pennsylvania, And listen, if I'd've known that oar he was

driving wase stolen..,

SHEPPARD ¢
We undsretand, Dixie, Your record may be just as olean as you Bay
it is, Meantime, just stick sround town here in case we need

you, Oksy, Frank, let's go. 0Oh, uh, one thing, Dixie...

DIXIEs
Yeah?

SHEPPARD:
Maybe you'd better give us & road map of Pennsylvania too.

MUSIC: IN AND UNDER FOR:

AL
Yes sir, everything was going just fine and on Saturday night we
wound up the campalgn with eighteen thousend bucks that we took
in et the ball park., Mrs, Dillon put the dough in her sefs at
the office and 1 figured the whole deal was in the bag,

DAVE:
Only it waen't,

ras
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AL:
Uh hUhl
DAVE:
So what happened?
ALs

Vall, on Sunday morning I was sleeping peaceful in my room when

there was & knook on the door,

SOUND: LOUD KNOCK ..

B ———— T e et e,

e AL: T ——
I.opened the door (SOUND: DOOR OFEN) and e repulsive charaoter stuok

his head in and said,,.

T SHEPPARD: -~
bre you Alvin Gc;;inors? r‘/
- -"/ -~
\'j_ ‘ AL
ind T Baid "yes". ._gmd'fha s&... :
| SHEPPARD?
FBI, Connors.  Come glong with me, T /
MUSIC: OVER AND OUT.
ras
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AL;

.,-' ¥ ,", Sravar 4 j Ly
T H

Listen, boys, this is & big misteke, I'm running & legitimate drive

in this town, you can ask anybody,

BAILEY:
:‘.,,L, {.{rh
We know, a1l about—it;—Connors; There's the office, Shep.
SHEPPARD ;
Okay,
AL

You oen ask Mrs, Dillon, she's head of the committee...

Lo SHEPPAKRD 1
Fo '
That's just what we are asking, Connors,

ALs
(RIGHTEOUSLY) Good. You'll see I didn't take a dime of this dough

for myself. All I'm getting is a straight commiseion.

SHEPPARD :
Did she say she'd be in front of the office, Frank?

BAILEY:
Yoah, ©She's driving & Pontieo station wagen,

_ AL:
There's Mrs. Dillon's car, Go shead, esk her about me,
SOUND: CAR SLOWMING UP,

ras .
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SHEPPARD;
Did you tell her enything over the phone, Frank?

BAILEY:
No. (SOUMND:; CAR STOPS) Just meked her to meet us here.
SHEPPARD s

Okey. (SOUND: DOOR_OPEN) Come along, Connors, (SQUND: DOOR CLOSED.
FOOTSIEPS) |

Al: _
(CHEERILY) Moyning, Mrs, Dillon, sorry these boys had to get you out
of ved so early...

BAILEY:
We'll handle this, Connors,

SHEPPARD;
Mrs. Dillon.

MARTHA:
(PUZZLED) Yes?

SHEFPARD:

We're agents of the Federal Bureau of Investigetion, Mrs, Dillon,
We'd like to talk to you about Mr., Connorse' part in the drive
you've just completed, |

ras
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About Mr. Connors?

Listen, Mrs, Dillon, tell them if I took one dime of that dough,
tell them,..

SHEPPARD
Do you mind if we go in your office and talk, Mrs. Dillon?

MARTHA: \
No, not at all, come right in, (SQUND; FQOISTEP3) I hops I have the
key, When you.oa.llad, I got out in such a rueh,,.yes, here it is.
(SOUNDs KEX I LOGK, DOQR_OFEN) . |

Al
Mrs, Dillon, these gentlemen are urder & slight misapprehension,
{SOUND: DOQR CLOSED)And 1 know you're going to be able to siraighten
them out,

MARTHA:
I'11 do anything I cen, Mr. Comnors, but I'm afreid this §s all a
little confusing. Sit down please, gentlemen.

SHEPPARD:
Thank you. :

MARTHA:
Now what would you like to know?
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Mrs, Dillon,.., &0 Awsv e 77 frbete t
SOUND: OFF; 4 MUFFLED THUD.

, MARTYA:

Gracious, what was—that! Exouse me, gentlemen, something seems t.q Ao

'ty &
héve odptoded in my office, (SOUND: QUICK FOOTSTEPS. DOOR QPEN)
(A BEAT, THEN) Why, Mr, Walsh, what are you doing in my office}

AL:
(COMING IN) My, Walsh!

SHEPPARD
(COMING IN) What's going on here?

MARTHA:
This is Mr. Weleh, He...he's an sutomobile dealer., (TO FREDDY)
But Mr. Welsh,..what are yuu doing with that safe?

FREDDY:
(TRYING TO BLUFF IT OUT) Mre. Dillon, ever eince I saw this safe
I came to the conclusion that it wasn't burgler-proof and I said

to myself, that safe isn't,..uh,..safe...80 I...uh,..

AL:
Mr. Welsh, this is very embarrassing. (TO SHEFPARD} Gentlemen,
I suppose this is an unfortunste time to clear up your
misunderstanding about me..,

TRS
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SHEPPARD

Very, Connors. A1l right, "Mieter" Walsh, you can put that money -
back in the safe and we'll all take a ride to Harrishurg, |

FREDDY:
Harrisburg?

BAILEY:

You're urder srrest, Mister. FBI,

FREDDY:
FBI? Al...what is this?

AL. C‘ :‘ 7 “;.‘
(A BEAT, THEN DISGUSTED) Just what he said, you-schmick, FBI, and

they got to cateh you unloéding a safe,

FREDDY:.

Now wait a mimte.,.

AL:
Go on boys, take him away, he's nothing tut = orook, I should've.
known better than get tied up with a partner like that.

MARTHA

Mr. Connors,..ars you and Mr, Walsh...

ras
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AL:

Yea.h...lwe are, 'Mrs. .Dilion, ‘and I'tﬁ very sorry he tried this

unfortunate method of collecting our commission, Maybe better

luck next time.,

_ MARTHA:
I...I can't beljeve it, Mr. Connors, We...ws sesemed to - be getting

along 80 nicsly.

AL:
Sure we wers, till he gummed it up. (TO SHEFPARD) Okay, boys,
let's got it over with. Come, *Itchy Fingers"...l hope they
give you life for not knowing a good thing when you see it,

MUSIC: TO A CURTAIN,
(COMERQIAL)
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR  €C=— _ /2
AUGUST 14, 1952

- /JLOSING COMMERCIAL

MUSIC: ~ (UP TO CUKTAIN)

TICE: In just a moment, Agent Shepoard will tell yoq

what haprened to the people in tonight's story.

BARUCH : Smokers, you can easily see for yoursell the
ingide reasons why Luckles ftaste pecter --

cleaner, fresher, gmoother! Just take a Luchy

from 3 newly opsned pack and carefully remove the
paper by tearing down the seam from end to end,

Be sure to start on the seam. In tearing don't
erush or dig into the tobacco, Now, examine taat
perfect cylinder of fine, mild tobacco, See how
1t holds togzetner -- without those annoying loose
ends that get in your mouth and spoll the taste,
That's why Luckies taste clesner,  Hotlce how
free your Lucky is from air spesces = hot spots
that burn too fast - taste hot and harsh. Tnat's
why Luckies taste fresher., And look at that fine,
gosd-tasting tobacco -- perfectly shredded and |

packed just rinht to draw freely and smoke evenly.
That's why Luckies taste smoother. So, for a

cleaner, fresher, gmoother smoke, make your next

carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: {FANFARE )

TICRT CONCLUSTCN~OP~CASE

. T
MUSTCT — — (SHOW-UHEME)

—
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SHEPPARD :
With undenieble evidence piled up against them, Alvin Connorg
and Freddy Walsh were brought to trial, Connors charged with
fraud, Walsh with fraud and grand larceny. Both were convioted,
Connors given & texm of five yeers, Walsh ten to fifteen.
Connors is coming up for parole soon end we understand that he is .

sincere in his desire to give up his ocarser e5...The_Super Salefmal. ...
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR ,;qgff“,,\/k¥/ -
AUGUS™ 10 1952

CLOSTNG COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

TICE: ~ All nemes and characters used on this prograém ars
fietiticus. Any simllerity to persons llving or
dead 18 purely colneidental, This program is
base¢d on Fraderick L. Coliins! coowrighted book
"PHE FBI TN PEACE AND WAR".,,and is not an
of ficisl progrom of the FBI. TIn tonieght's story

+ / - ‘N
WAy ae & in A= g the pa rt of 414(}4 oy (d:-; st 7o

/i P :_.{ -':'1-0 4'/ §Nag {.?M,g:f« £ t’ . “‘.‘c L The g d 13
drametization for "THE FBI IN PAACH AND WAR" is

written by Louls Pelletler znd Jack Finke, These

progreme are oroduced z2nd directid by Betty
Mandeville, Bu surc to listen to next Fhursdoy'es
story, "The Pait", on "IHs FBI IN PuhCk AND WAR'.

Same time == game aototilon,

MUSTC: (SKOW THEME - UP AND UNDAR)
BARUCH: "Tge FRT IN PAACK AND WAR" hes beon sclected as

cne of the progroms to be heard by our Armed
Forccs overscas throurh the facilitics of the
Armed Porecs R3G1o Servicé. 1yis 48 andre Baruoh saying goodnight

for Lucky 5trike, product of the Amorican Tobaceo company -giusﬂ_.oa's
MISIC: (SHOW THME - UP AWD Qup) Lehdine mmufastuver of &igarettes,

TICL: THI3S I3 THE 23 RADIO NETWORK,
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THE AMERICAN TOBACGO COMPANY

"7HE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR"

OPENING COMMERCTAL JULY ?Ek 1952 THURSDA?

TICE: LUCKY STRIKE oresents ..... THE FBI IN PRACE AND
WAR! '

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

TICL: Another great story based on Frederick L, Colliné"I

copyrighted book. "THS FBI IN PEACE AND WAR".
Drama ... Thrills .., Action! But first .,. '
Ancre Earuch,

BARUCH: Friends, I'm sure yoz'll agree that taste makes the
big difference 1n 8 =igarstte and Luckies taste
better. They taste better for two important
veasons: FPirst, Luckies are made of fine, mild
tobacco. Everybody kncws LS/MPT ... Lucky Strike
means fine tobacco ... fine, mild, good-tasting
tobaceo. Second, Luckies are pade better to
taste better .., always round, fira and fully
vacked to gilve you a cigarette that's mild and
smooth and fresh -- with tetter taste 1n every
pufft Y¥ou'll really Be Happy -- when you Go Lucky
-- because Luckies taste better! So tomorrow why
den't you start the day off with Lucky Strike!

MUSTC {SHCW THEME UP AND FADL)
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. Y ‘)ii;-“ r&‘wc%it_# w & W) .
Tonight'ﬁ Btown..-w-

WWM

BlZ: DQOR SLINING QPEN. PAUSE.

WVHITEY:
(SOFT) Okay?

BERT:
Okay .«
SOIND: _DOOR SLIDING. GLOSED
SOUND:_TVQ PATRS OF FOOTSTEPS ON WOD WALKING. SLOLY. THEY ST0P. :-
BERTs

(ON CUE) How abont right here?

WHITEY ¢

No goods Flash your light down that wey. (& PAUSE WHILE THEY |
LOOK) Un huh,

Tas
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The cutting tables

WHITEY:

Maybe. Come on, we'll take a look,

AOUND; THE FOOTSTEPS AGAIN,  STAY WRNDER

BERT:
(ON CUE) Whitey.
WVHITEY:
Yeah,
BERT's

He said he was going to leave a fow bolts of silk here to make 1t

look legitimate,

WHITEY:
Yeah. S0 he said. A fow bolte for bait.

BERT:
You gave him that idea, huh,  Bait,

WHITEY:

Surs,

BERT:
(CHUCKLES) Nice idea, Whitey.

rag
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vhatts the matter?

WHITEY:
This is the apot. VWe'll use that weste-bin right there.

BERT:
Oh, BSure, Better than the iabls.

WHITEY:
Flash your light on the ceiling. (PAUSE) Uh huh, Nice up-draft.
Tt111 bumn right up that stairway end hit the second floor,

BERT:
Maybe we shoulda brought some gasoline just to be eafe.

WVHITEY: _
(SCORNFULLY) Gasoline. You talk gesoline vhen we got thermite. .

BEFI:

1 only meant, I never seon thermite work...

| | VHITEY; »
o Aewild At bt
Stoh-in-Kovoepould-soo-iirworiss=Nothin' cen
put. it out once it astarts burning, Four thousand degrees
Farenheit.

ras
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BEET:
{IMPRESSED) Yeah?

WHITEY:

Yesh. Couple of ounces in that waste-bin and this place goes up
like a matchbox.

BEFT:
Four thousand degrees.

WHITEY?
Unh huh, Vwhere is it?

BERT:
What,

WHITEY:

n

The t__@rmit.e tubs,

BERTs
Oh. Here.

WHITEYs
Okay.,

BERT:

That's all you need, Whitey, just that little tube full?
WHITEY:

Thet!s all, 1 asst it with this here fuse and in aix hoﬁm..blooey up
she goes, : :

ATKO1 0182635
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BERT:
(ST1LL IMPRESSED) Scientific, huh,

WHITEY:

(SMIIES) Yesh real soientifio, Flash your light so'a I can see

what Itm doing,

BEKT:
Yeah, sure. (BIZ: 4 PAUSE, THEN) whitey.
WHITEY:
What.
BERT':

Ve better locate those bolts of silk. That's importent.

WHITEY:

Sure we'll locate them.

BERTs

One sample out of each bolt, huh.

VHITEY:
Right, (PAUSE) Well, there we are, all set.

BERT:
It won't go off too soon, will it?

raa
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WHITEY:
Six hours,

BERTs
Exact?

WHITEY:
Uh huh.

BERI:
It's eleyen o'clock now.

WHITEY:

Okay. Five A.M., up she goes. A three-alaym job if I ever paw

one.

BERT:
(THINKING BACK) Four thousend degrees Farenheit, huh.

WHITEY:
( CHUCKIES) Yeah, Feal soientific.

MU H T N H

ARTHOY

0182637
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WOMAN:

(EXCITED) Hello, operetor...operator...l want to report & fire!
It's a warehouse right down the block! First Avenue end River Street.

You better tell them to hurxy. operator, it's buming something

terrible!
MUSIC: HITS AGALN_AND INTO: .
e _ e e A wﬂ-s-‘t:mmrn:-a;a..«m R B TS L IR S A — TR SR
. L
: . i G
; \ -_.._\
{ ™ )
| . M
' . )
IJ 1"“«,_ \
; =, - | :
- POLICEMAN o
T

N

A, 3
stand back! ;'t,&?_.nd back of the lines there! / T y
KN ’

\ WOMAN: P

There goes the wall, | /
POLIGEMA{
Y /

r

. Stand back. Got baok! _
i ey l
“{ 7 FIRSTNYAN: o ;I
15 Anybody inside therer;“i;ffioer?

e bt

| POLICEMAN:
Who'd be working on & Sunday. Get back you.

ke,

SECOND MAN: .
They might es well tell those fire engines to go home, there won't

10ft NMOWs | . crmmsore e

e

be ?nything

. ﬂ._-rv"'"’“'
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WOMAN:

et TN

LI

fhebe It goes, the wall! That's the end of«th&{ varehouse!"

S L
. g

o

re
——r
< e e ey

ﬁ' Y L P A S e v e 3 m e gt g T RS T
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DOTITIE:
(ON PHONE) Eastern Silk Trading company, good momming. What? Oh
yeah, just a minute please, I'1l let you spesk to him. (Sﬂlw.-

RISES, GOES A_FEM_STEPS TO A DOOR AND OPENS IT.) (LOWERS HER VOICE)
Jim’ L ]
JIMs

(OFF A LITTIE) Yeah.

DOTTIE:
Tt's the Marlow Silk Mills.

JIM:
(OFF A LITTLE) Vhat do they want?

DOTTIE:
Something about the fire. They musttve read it in the paper. You
better talk to them,

o JIM:
(OFF A LITTIE) Okay, 1 guess this is it. Close the door, Dottie.

ATHOT Q182639




Sure.

JIM:
(OFF A LITTLE) Hello. This is Mr. Goredon speakinge..

SQUND: DOOR_CLOSED. _DOTTIE_STARTS BAGK.

_ DOTTIE:
(A SMALL GASP OF FRIGHT) Oheee

WHITEY s

Morning, Dottie, how are yon.

DOTITIE:

Whitey, for goodness sake yon scared Mo,

BERT:
Lo, Dettie,

DOITIE:
Hella, Bert. Yot might at least have knooked, Whitay.

WHITEY:
(EASILY) It mays on the door “Eastern Silk Company, walk in," eo

we walked in. Jim here?

DOTTIE:
He's busy on the phone.

Yas
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WHITEY:
Okay. Come on, Bert.

DOTTIE:
Whitey, this is an important call.

WEITEY:
Yeah?

DOITIE:
The Marlow Silk Mills,

WHITEY:

Oh, Good. They're calling already, hrh, This the first one?

DOTTIE:
Yeah.

WHITEY:
Don't worry, there'il be more. Come on, Bert, I want to hear how
Mr. Big handles this one.

DOTTIE:
mitey. [ 3 ]

WHITEY: _
Relax, honeye Jim alweys likes to see his pals, (SOUND: DOGR QPEN)

ran
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JIM:
(COMING IN GRADUALLY ON PHOME) Yes, of course, Mr. Johnson, 1
nnderstand yoar position fmlly. Wheat? No, I'm sorry to say 1
didn't carry a cent of insnrence on any of the silk in my
werehonse. What: (PAUSE) (PUTS HAND OVER PHOME, SOFTLY TO WHITEY)
Sit down Whitey.

WHITEY:
(SOFPTLY) Okay, Jim,

JIM:
(INTO PHONE) Yes I know it's nnbusinesslike, Mr. Johnson, I adnmit
it, Whatfs that? Well, frankly, it looks like I'il have to declare
' bankraptoy, (SLIGHT PAUSE) Uh huh,,.in hithe..weil, 1'11 tell you
what Mr.  Johnson, you send your lawyer over heve andFI'l‘J. talk
to him. Yeah, yon do that. Goodbye. (SQUND: PHONE DOWN)

(LAUGHS) Nioe work, Jim,

JIM:
(PLEASED) Yon like that, hnh,

BERT:

What do you have to deciare bornkraptey for?

ATHO1 O1B2642
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WHITEY: |
So's he won't have to pay back all that silk he gat on oredit, you
dops. |

BERT:
Ch,

WHITEY:
How much stuff did you cart ont of that warehouss before we burned .

it, Jim?

JIMs
(CURTLY) That's my nsinese, Whitey.

VHITEY:
Wo offense, just asking. From the size of the place I'd say it
was forty meybe fifty thonsand yards,

JIM:
Look, Whitey, yon're getting a nice ont, don't get itchy.

WHITEY
Snre, Jim, I know, (SLIGHT PAUSE) Only when?

JIM:
When what?

WHITEY s
When do we gat onr out.

ATHOT Q182643




‘ JIMs
As soon a8 I mell the silk.
WHITEY:
Uh h”.ho
JIM:

That wes our deal, wasn't it,

WHITEY:
Snre, Jim, that was the desl, (SOUND; PHOME. OFF)

DOTTIE:
(OFF) (1NTO PHOME) Eestern Silk Trading company., Just a minnte,

WHITEY:

Sonnds like snother one of your oreditors.

JIM:
Yeah, they'll be flocking now.

DOITIE:
(COMING IN) It's the Pompton Mills, Jim.

JIMs
M1 right, Dottie, I'11 talk to them, VWhitey, maybe yon'd bettere..

WHITEY:
Sure we're going along, Jim. Just dropped in to see if sverything

was working on schedule,

ATHO1 Q1B2644




145 on scheduie. And don't worry, I*11 keep in toneh with you,

WHITEY:

You do that. Come on, Bert.

BERT:

So long, Jim,

JIM:
So long, Bert.

WHITEY?
Be seeing you, Dottis,

DOTTIE:
Snre thing, Whitey.

WHITEY:
Come on, dope. {SQUND: FOOISTERS TQ DOOR)

JIM:

(GOING OFF)(ON THE PHONE) Hellg...this is Mrs Gorden speaking,
SOUND: _DOCR. CLOSE,

SOUND: FQOTSTEPS DOWN HALL. THEN"3P6Rye

rag
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BERT:
uhitﬁy-

WHITEY:
Yeah, Bert,

BERT:

When do we give him the bad news?

WHITEY
(CHUCKLES) Tne bad news? Well I figure as soon as he cashes in on
that 8ilk, Bert...then we give him the bad news.

NUSIG. TOUCHRS. GMINOUSLY AND UNIER FOR:

MAN:
{TOUGH) Fifty thonsand yards of silk, hnh, How mach do yon want for
it, Jim? |

JIMs
Two dollara s yard, Stubby, Teke any gquantity.

MAN:
Okay, I'1l go for five thomsand yards. Get it over to my place
tonight.

MUSIC: TQUCHES AND UNLER.

Tras
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BERT:
H’hi‘bey ses
WHITEY:
Yesh,
BERT:

He sold some of the siuff last night, Do we tell him now?

WHITEY:
Uh nh, not yet. Let him get in a little deepsr. Let him stick
his neck out real long, then we'll tie it mp with ten yards of

his own hot silk,
MUSIC: TQ_A CLIMAX AND OUT.

MILLER:
Well, there yon are, Commissioner, that's the inventory of the silk
that was in the warehouse at the time of the fire. At yonr o
sngpestion...(SQUND: KNOGK QN DOMR) Come in. (iQUHIL_DQQB.QH‘]ﬂ)—.__.

GIRL:
Mr., Sheppard is here, Mr. Miller.

MILIER:
Oh good. (PROJECT) Come on in, Shep. Thank yon, Miss Black,

GIRL:

Yes, Bir.

ATHOT G1B2647
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MILLER:
How are yon, Shep...{SQUND: DOOR CLOSED)...how're things in
Washington?
SHEPPARD:
Fine thanks, Tom,
MILLER:

Shep, I want yon to meet Fire Commissioner Grady. Commissioner, this

is William Sheppard of the Feleral Burean of Investigation.

COMMISSIONER: _
Gled to know yon, Mre Sheppard, the D.4. here's been telling me &
lot abont you,

SHEPPARD:
(SMILES) Oh he has, eh,

MILLER:
(LAUGHS) A¥1 to the good, Shep. Bit down, help yourself to a smoke.

SHEFEFARD:
Th&m(ﬁa
MILLER:
Commissionsr?
ras
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COMISIIONER:
No thanks. I've got to got back to my office. I don't want %o

rush yon, Tom,..

MILLER:
Snre, I understand, we'll get right to work. I guess it's nup- to
you, Shep. Wnat shont the lahovatory analysis of that residue?

SHEPPARD: |
I'11 tell yon in jnst a second, Tome Commissioner, I wanted %o ask

yon, what mede yonr investigators smuspicions of this fire?

COMAISSIONER:

We weren't suspicions at first, Mr. Sheppard., We were just doing a
routine check when one of my men noticed something peenliar shout
the waste bin on the first floor.

sheppards
Uh hnh,

COMISSIONER:
The bin contained silk scraps whioh were completely consumed, Ieaying
& charaoteristic black ashe Bnt at the bottom of the bin there was
a small pile of molten slag that looked chemioal rather than animal.

SHEPPARD
I ses,

ras
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COMMISSIONER! _
Naturally we thonght of acoelerants and I decided to ask Tom's offioce
to send the stuff to yon péopla for mnalysis.

SHEPPARD:

Uh kah, Well, I'm glad you did, Oommissioner. The slag is the
result of burning thermite, |

MILLERs

Thermite,

COMMISSIONER:
(A LITILE PROUD) My men were right, eh.

SHEPPARDS
They most oertainly were., Bpadep—of~dhelpyorv-yoporb-mado~no-montlen
~ef-pulnoh
o }f/tfr an/ r.e&_., t .. /4—{1—1-&‘/5 I f "/ - :-!‘--&-‘\c-n.,/\-r '__"'r._‘ e ; ;‘-u.‘,.
/f‘[ILLER: o T
Poison?

SHEPPARD:
Burnlng ailk gives off hydrooyenio acid, the deadliest poisen known.

\J'f {_;,L f{.\,\. 'Lvhr PRV b f.-.-.u-rlt»‘-— L ) /a‘ cc)-u_. e S I

W v e o
g e Gerdae S "ﬂ,_d PR PR AP PP S 2 7_}—91( ¢£"—¢“-( P ’.ﬂ.‘,q&-,«.- ke
< '

COMMISSIONER:
leroce O of .

They certainly diwtt,

rag
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MILLER: |
Yon think there wasn't any inventory of silk in that warehonse,
Shep.

SHEPPARD:
I don't think enything yet, Tom. Except it looks as if yon've got

an arson case on your hands.

KILLER:
Thermite, Where wonld anyone get & oompound like that,

. B
Trom_aqy_ weidiong.plenty=T-shgraa thifis

w& COMMISSIONER: _.
‘Bat once they got it, why wonld they want to fire s warehonse that
was supposed to be full of silk,

MILLER:
An inside job?

SHEPPARD;
Maybe. But all I ocan say at the momentese

MILLERs

(SMILES) I know. 'The office has & nics oase of arson on its

hands, | ‘\Y"l‘/

by .

YoR
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JIM:
Eastern Silk Trading Company, Mrs Gordon speaking.

WHITEYs
(FILTER) Hello, Jim, this is Whitey., You wanted me to cail?

JIMs |
(JOVIAL) I sure did, Whitey. Come on over to my office, I've got

some pood news for you,

WVHITEY
(FILTER) Yon sold all the staff, hmh,

JIMs
That's right, Real good news.

WHITEY: |
(FILTER) Okay, Jim, we'll be right overs Only I'm efraid we got

some bad news for you,
MUSIC: 0 A CLIMAX AND QUT.

JIM:

What do yon mean, bé.d news,

WHITEY
In this here package, Jim, Unwrap ths paokage, Bert, and show the

gentlemen,

ras
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Okay, Whitey. (R0UND: RUSTLR, OF HEAVX PAPER)

(TRYING THE LIGHT TOUCH) Come on, Whitey, what's the geg.

WHITEY:
No geg, Jim. Jnst have a look.

BERT:
(LAYING IT OUT) There yon ave, Jim.

JIM:
What's this,

WHITEY:

Silic, Jim,¢ Don't you recognize it? That's a bolt of silk from your

own warehouse,

JIMs
(HARD) Yesh,

WHITEY:

Pattern mwmber ten oh siz., Flowersd print,

JIM:

ALl vight, all right, so what abont it.

ras
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WHITEY s
Jim, supposing the cops ever got a sample of this here pretty print,

They*d know that fire wes jnst & opver-np, wouldn't they.

JIM:
(GETTING RED IM THE FACE) What ave yon trying to pull.

WHITEY:
Nothing yet, I'm just supposing. Wonldn't look good if the D.A.'s
office got a sample of this in the mail, now wonld it,

JIM:

Listen, you two are in this just a8 deep as I amese

WHITEY:
Oh no, Jim, We were fifty miles away when it happened. Over in
Jersey with an eiv-tight alibi.

JIM:
Now look, Whitey, if yon think yon can hold me 1p...

WHITEYs
I don't think, I know. We saved this little bolt of silk, jnst for.
that, Jim, And I'il tell yon what we're going to doses

JIM:
You're not going to do anything. We azreed on five thousand for

your onb..,

rasa

RTHO1 O1B2654




WHITEY:
(GOING RIGHT ON) What we're going to do, Jim, is sell some of this
nice flowered print real oheap. Fiflteen thousand, twete.,

JIM3
Vhat.

WHITEY:
Fiftesn thousend, Jim,  A&nd believe ms,,,at that price you're getting
e bargain, Right, Bert?

BERT:
That's right, Jim, We got it all figured ont...at fifteen thousand
yontre getting a bargain, |

MUSIC: TQ_A GLIMAX AND THE CURTAIN.

(COMERCIAL)

Yas
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THE FBI IV PEACE AND WAR wp— W A
JULY 440, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSI6+——{T0 K CURTATI}

TICE:

BARUCH3

(END OF ACT Y)
Back to "The Bait" in just & moment.

Friends, while all clgarettes may look the same

on the outside - therels an important inside
difference in Lucky Strike -- an inside difference
that proves Luckies are made better to taszte better
and you zan tSee for ycurself - just TEAR AND

CCMPARE, From a newly opened pack, take =
cigarette made by any othsr manufactursr. Then,
carefully tear a thin strip of paper straight
down the seam, from end to end, and gently remo#e
the tebazco, In tearing, bte careful not to loosen
o' dig into the tobacco. Now, do the same with a
Lucky Strike. Then compare. You'll find some
clearettes are so loosely packed they fall apart.
Others have exccssive alr spaces that burn too
fast -- taste hot, harsh and dry, Bul Just look
at that Lucky. There you see a perfect cylinder
of fine, mild tobacco, so round, go firm, 50
fully packed, so free and easy on the draw,

And notice those longZ strands of fresh, clean,
good-tasting tobacco that smoke smooth and even,
that give you a milder, vetter-tasting clgarette.

(MORE )

ATXO1 012656
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MIDDLE COMMERCIAL{ CONT!D)

ARUCH: Yes, friends, tear and compars - see for yourself
CONT!D)

that Luckles are made belter to faste befter.

So, try it yourself -~ and for more smoking
enjoyment you, too, will mzke your next carton
Tmcky Strike!

MUSIC: (SHCW THEMA)
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RNNCR:
ind now, beck to "The FBI In Peace end Wer® end tonight's story
++.Jhe Bait.

R :

JIM: _
(HARD) All right, whitey, you get yowr fifteen thousend, But I want
your word the D.A, 's office never sees this print.

WHITEY:

Jim, you heve my solem cath, The D.A.'s office'll never see this
print,

MISIC:  OVER QUICKEY AND OUT.
43 c .

WHITEY:
There you are, Bert, fifteen thousand, Seventy-five ‘hundred

apiece,

BERT:
(HAPPY ADMIRATION) I got to hend it to you, Vhitey,

WHITEY:
(GRINNING) The bait was a nice ides, huh,

| BERT: _
Nioe? Just look at this dough, I never knew there was eo muoh:grqen
in the whole world,

th |
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WHITEY:
{GRUDGING) Yegh, fiftesn g's pin't bad,

_ BERT:
{TO THE WALIS) £in't bad the men sayal

WHITEY:
Okay, it's good. But thirty's even batter,

BERT:
Hah?

WHITEY:
When your bait hooks a fish, Bert, it's not smart engling to throw
back your catch,

BERT!
Whitey, you're not thinking,..

WHITEY:
Sure I'm thinking. We got fiftesn thousend, yeah, But Jim most
of got a ripe eighty, meybe ninety. Ninety thousand just for
sitting eround doing nothing.

BERT: _
(FISHING) You can't hold him up sgain, Whitey. You gave your word.

WHITEY: |
Sure I did. My solem oeth, I gave...the D,A.'s office'll never mee
ten-oh~six, the flowered print, |

BFRT:
Well?
tb
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WHITEY: _
Well, they won't see it. But they could get en eyeful of nine-four-
two, the Chinese demesk, | |

BERT:
(SMILING) Oh,

WHITEY: .
(GRINNING) That wouldn't be going beck on my solem oath, Bert, now
would it.

BERT!:
(CHUCKLES) No, Whitey, 1'd certeinly say that wouldn't.

WHITEY: |
"Couras, we give Jimmy first oreck., He wents the D,A. shouldn't
see the Chinese demask, for fifteen thousend the D.A, don't,

BERT:
You know, Whitey, that's very scientific of you.

WHITEY:

(BIG GRIN) Sure. We got a guy coming and going, we got to teke
edventege don't we? |

IUSIC:  OHARP TRANSITION AND UNDER FOR:

JIM:
(LOBSTER RED) Fifteen more, eh, You two must be out of your minde!

WHITEY:
It's & bergein, Jim, A very rare bolt of goods,
tb ' |
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JIMs
_Whitey, I...

WVHITEY:
(SMOOTHLY) Don't answer now, think it over. Right, Bert?

BERT:
That's Tight, Jim. Teke a few days, think it over.

MUSIC: _UP_ SEVERELY AND OUT.

JIM: o =|f'\
aal '
(STORMING) Think it over, think it over. Cen you imegine the nerve
of those purks!

DOTTIE:
Take it easy, Jim.

JIM:
Cen you imegine the perye of them!

DOTTIE:
Relax, will you.

JIM:
(COMING INTO MIKE) Relex...l told you what they're trying to pull,
didn't 12

DOTTIE:
Yeah, you told me,

JIM:

ind I'11 tell you something elee, Dottie, 1™'m not letbing them get
%gay with it!

ATHOT O1B266 1
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DOTTIE:
There's nothing you cen do, Jim,

JIM:
There's plenty I can do. No penny-ante cheapsters ars going to meke
e pebsy out of me!l |

DOTTIE:
It may be worth fifteen thousand extra just to be rid of them,

JIM:
1'11 never be rid of them, I know their kind, First, the flowered
print, now the Chinese demask, they'll be pulling out the blue moire
next...they think this’ll go on forever!

DOTTIE:

There's no way to atop them, Jim/

JIM:
The D.4i. oan stop them.

DOTTIE:
{PAUSE) The D.Ad?

JIM:

Thet's what I said, the D.i., Those two skunks ere looking for
trouble, they're going to get it.

DOTITIE:
You can't go to the Dih.!

JIM:
Ego seys I cen't. You're getting on the phone to him right now.
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DOTTIE:
But...

JIM:
Listen, it's right down the line, don't you get it., 4 couple of
hoods tried to sell me some Hilk looking suspioiously like my own,
1 don* think that fire wes arson at ell, I think it was a oover-up

for robbery,

DOTTIE:
JiMeas

JIM:
Right down the line, Dottie, Ten years up the river for each of
them, just what they got coming...I'm in the clsar.

DOTTIE:
That Whitey's a rough boy!

_ JIM:
(SORE) So what he's rough, maybe 1'm rougher! inyway, he'll never
know what hit him, '

DOTTIE:
1 don 't kmow, Jim,

JIM .
You don't, I do., What do you want, I should sit eround here till
I' bled white?

DOTTIE:

0f course not.
tb
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JIM:
Then do liks I tell you, Get on that phone, tell the D.A, I want to
ses him,

DOTTIE:
But supposing...

JIM:
Supposing nothing. The boys wanted me to think it over. Okay, I've

got the answer for them,

MUSTCy  HITS IN HARD, CARRY UNDER:
sgulig; s!l Ig[mgj“lm.
GIRL:

Distriot Attorney's effice, good morning, Just one moment, I‘ll
conneot you, {LOOKING UP) Yes, sir?

JIM: :
1 believe my secretary msde an sppointment for me with M, Miller?
Jemes Gordon of Eastern Silk,

GIRL:
Oh yes, M. Gordon. The District Attorney's been expecting you...
will you go right in, please,

MUSECs . UP OVER AND OUT.

JIM:
So that's why I oame to ses you, Mr, Miller. Ae I said over the phone,
there may be nothing in it, I don't know,..l thought I'd better oome
to you enyweay.
e y ywey
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I'm certeinly gled you did, Mr. Gordon.

JIM: o
There's been something very peculisr sbout this whole business right
from sorateh., I thought of erson, but dismissed it for lsok of
motive. Now sesing the silk like thabt...well...

MILLER:
(SMILES, FINISHING IT) +..You have the motive. What do you think,
Shep?

SHEPPARD:
Same as you I guess, Tom, Certainly all adds up.

MILIIR:
I think so.

JIM:
Adds up?

MILLER:

M, Sheppard arrived at your conclusion seversl days sgo, Mr. Gordon.

JIM:
(2 BEAT) Oht

SHEPPARD:
But for different ressons., Tell me...you feel the silk was stolen

from your warshouse, then the warehouse fired as & ocover-up.

JI] H
Th&tu 's my BUcSBES.
guess
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SHEPPARD:
These men who approached you with the silRk, Did you get their

names?

JIM:
Well, my seoretary ennounced one of them ss a M, Kane, They called
oach other Bert and ... I think, Whitey.

MUSER;
Connsection, Shep?
SHEPPARDs .
L gl .
Ve 've been looking for enfwny-decerte: named Whitey Kene, he could
be the same one,
M{1LFR:

What exaotly made you suapicious of the men, Mr, Gordon?

JIM:
Woll in the first place the patterns they had to offer were all
identical to my inventory that went up in the fire,

MILLER
1 =888,

JIM:

But the main thing was the price they were esking for the ailka.
Ridioulously low, '

MILIER:
Uh heéh,

tb
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SHEPPARD:
You told them you'd sleep on their proposition overnight, is that it,

JIM:
Yes, right or wrong, I wented to stall them,

SHEPPARD:
ind after you'd slept on it?

JIMs
I'm to meet them tomorrow efternocon at a restaurant celled the Sea
Grill. I believe il*s on Chssinut 3ftrset,

MILLER:
I xnow the ons, What time?}
JIM:
Three-thirty, querter of four.
MILLER:

We'll Ye there, (RISING) Well, Mr. Gordon, we certeinly appreciate
your cooperstion in this. i

JIM:
{RISING} Mot at sll. (OVER FQOTSTEPS) Believe me, I'm as enxious to

toe those two behind bare es you ere. (SOUND; DOOR OPEN, FOOTSTEDRS.
OUT) Oh, incidentally, gentlemen. I certainly would eppreoiate it

if my neme ocould be kept quist. (SMILES) I've had enough publicity
out of this for a lifetime,

tb
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MILLER:
Everything you've said to us today was said in striotest confidence.

SHEPPARD: _
You just go home and sit tight till this ie over, Mr. Gordon. We'll
handle it from here.

JIM:
Thet's just what I'™m going tedo thrn, M. Shepperd. Go home and ait
tight,

MUSIC: HITS IN TO RRIDIE INIC:

OtND;3

WHITEY:
Hello- .

JIM:
(FILTER) Whitey, this is Jim,

WHITEY

Oh yeeh, Jim, (HAND OVER PHONE) Bert,,.>-+

-y BHRTs
{COMENG-Z¥) Uh huh,

JIM:
(FILTER) Whitey, you gave me a coupls of days to think over your'

proposition, Looks like I have @n answer for you,

WHITEY:
(WAITING) Yeah.
tb
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JiM:
(FILTER) The answer's in an envelope in my pocket. The envelops

conteins fifteen thousend dollars.

WHITEY:
(RELAXED) Good answsr, Jim,

JIM: _
(FILTER) The only enswer, I afreid. But I went your word that thils
is the end of it.

WHITEY:
You got my solemn oath, Jim, There's no hard feelings is there?

JIM:
(FILTER) listen, a guy outsmarts you, he outsmarts you. No sense.
scting sore ebout it. | '

WHITEY:
(GRINNING) You got the right outlook, friend,

JIM:
(FILTER) Like you say, fifteen thoussnd's & bargein, You might've
tried to greb it sall,

WVHITEY:
(CHUCKLES) You know, Jim, one thing I go for is & good loser, I
heve a feeling this ipg the end of it.

JIMs
(FILTER) I'm glad you look at it that wey, Whitey. I have the
seme feeling.
tb |
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WHITEY: .
Okay, we'll wind it up, Bert'n me'll be right over for that

envelope,

JIM:

(FILTER) Better not come to the office, Whitey, there's a creditors

mesting going on with my lewyers, Someplace else,

WHITEY:
You name it,

JIM:

(FILTER) Well,..you kriow the Sea Grill Restaurant on Chestnut Street?

WHITEY:

Sure,

JIM:
(PILTER) I cen mest you there in,..half-an-hour.

VBITEY:
The Bea Grill, half-en-hour, right.

JIM:
ind, Whitey,..you'll bring those samples along, won't you.

WHITEY:
They'll be with me, Jim. -'Bye.

JIM:
(FILTER) (SMILES) Goodbys, Whitey. (SOUND: PHONE CLICK-OFF)

tb
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BERT:
We're in?
WHITEY:
(BIG GRIN) We're in, Bert.
BERT?
Thirty thousand?
WHITEY:

Un huh, Told you thirty wes bstter'n fifteen, didn't L.

BERT:

You sure did. Celifornis, here we come!

WHITEYs |
Celifornia? Well now I don't know, I've worked up quite a fondness
for the Eest.

BERT:
Huh?
WHITEY:
Bert, I besn thinking., How would you'n me like going into businees
together?

BERT:

Businesa?

WHITEY?:
The silk business. Jimny's getting along in yeers,could use meybe
& couple of partners.,
tb
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BERT:
{ ADMIRING SMILE) Oh. This isn't the end of it after all, huh?

WHITEY:
(GRINS) Why should it be? Like I said, you got sn advantage, you
teke it. A set-up like this, Bert, who knows yhere it could lead.

BIH D

_ MILLER:
411 right, Shep, the men sare posted.

SHEPPARD:
Good, Tom,

MILLERs _
Two in front of the resteurent, two in a parked cer, e oouple more

in here st the tebles with us,

SHEPPARD:
What time do you meke it?

MILLER:
Thres forty-five.

SHEFPARD:
Three forty-five., Then wee..

POLICEMAN:
(COMING IN) Mr. Miller...

MILLER:

Yos, Sergeant,
b ’ 24
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POLICEMAN
Reynolds just signelled. One of them’s coming slong now.

MILEER:
Okay, back to your post.
POLICEMAN:
(MOVING OFF) Yes, sir, '
SHEPPARD:

(UP) A1l right, men, resdy. Here they oame,

; T F
JIM:
(HUMMING GAILY) _
c-..: S ‘\\]\\) ' ,: -k - :’L. - : A i L
- OPER ATOR1
(FILTER) Your order, plesss,
JIM:

' .
J 't"“!&;u’ A fep | S b vl

Mr. Gordon, heney! (Will you tell the doormen to get my cer out of
gu.“"' ) - “ e ke, 7 f”d b TR 4 |
the gerege like-d-good-girl, /u G A who D

¥

OPERATCR
(FILTER) Yowr oar. Right sway, Mr. Gordon. (SOUND: PHONE DOWN}

JIM:
(PROJECT) Not locked, Dottie, come on in?

BEURID: _DOCE_OPEE QEF.
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JIM: _
{HIS BACK TO IT) I'm all packed, just celled for the oar, l...
(HE HAS TURNED, STOPS DEAD}

2 CLO .
WHITEY:
{OFF A LITTIE) Lo, Jinmy.
JIM:
‘n‘hitey.
WHITEY

(COMING IN) Good to ses you, Jim. Sorry I wes late to the Sea Grill,
but that's the way things go,

JIM:
What?

, WHITEYs
PackingT You figuring on meybe going someplace?

JIM:
(HIS BRAIN RUNNING) You were lste to the See Grill?

WVHITEY:
Uh huh, Stopped off for train tickets. And you know what? I sew
Bert leaving the Grill in & cer, figured he must've oome on back

here with you. You going someplace?

JIM:
I‘..
tb
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ot VHITEY
vhere is the-dope enyway, Jim, inside?

JIMs
Uh...no, no he didn't come back here, Wnitey.

WHITEY:
No? (STRAIGHT AT HIM) where djd he go, Jim¥

JIMs

I...I don 'tl know.

WHITEY:
Teke @ guess,

JIM:
I don't know.

WHITEY:
The staebtion house maybe?

JIM:
Station house.

WHITEY:

(SMILES) You know, Jim, I just cen't help thinking what e real good
loser you been about all this.

JIM;
(PAUSE) Look, Whitey, I.«s

. WHITEY:
8it down, Jim,
tb

ATHOT 0182675




JIM:
whitBY. ')

WHITEY:

Sit down. You and me're gonna weit for Bert.

JIM:
(SWALLOWING HARD) Look, I..., (SOUND: PHONE RINGS)
BlZ: . THERE'S A PAUSE
WHITEY!
Inswer it, Jim,
JIM:

It's only the doorman with my Cere..

WHITEY:
fnswer it, Might be Bert.

JIM:

(4 BEAT, THEN) Yesh, yesh. (SOUND: PHONE RINGS. FOOTSIERS. PHONE UP)
(PAUSE) Yes,..?

SHEPPARD: o
(FILTER) Mc. Gordon, gled I got you in, This is Williem Sheppard. -

JIM;
Huh.,

SHEPPARD: 3
(FILTER) Wanted to let you know, Mr. Gordon. Something elipped up,

only one of the men showsd at the Grill, But we'll get the other,
don't you worry.
s Y Y
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JIM:
{BREATHING HARD) Uh,..sure, Bert,he’s here.

SHEPFARD:
(FILTER) What.

JIM:
(THE SWELT STANDING OUT) Yes, there's beén,..uh...some

misunderstanding, you better hurry right over, Bert.

SHEPPARD:
(FILTER) (ALERT) Weit a minutse, Whitey Kene's there?

JIM:
That 's right, Bert. I...

WHITEY:
{OFF & LITTIE) Put the phone down, Jim,

SHEPPARD:

(FILTER) Now listen to me, Gordon, s s Ts lin e g, A T pad
t A LR i /1._ PU'\ - s “_:. Lt - A

I said put it down!

JIM:
whit!eya " J

WHITEY:
Shut up,
tb
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JIM:
Listen, I don'te..

WHITEY:
You heard me shut up! (LIVID) I thought you crossed us, bub I

wasn't sure, I wasn't sure.

| JTHy
Vhat, Don 't; talk CTreZ¥e s

WHITEY:
Yeeh I'm telking crezy. Crazy that Bert was picked up by the cops,
that you tipped them off. I'm telking oreszy that wesn't Bert on the

vhone,

JIM:
You've got this wrong!

WHITEY3
Shut up shut up! You know what Bert was to me, Jim?

JIM:
If you'd only listen...

WHITEYs
Iisten? I'11 tear your lying tongue out!

JIM:
(DRY) Whitey...

WHITEY _
You crossed ms, okey now 1 oross you, You know what this is, Jim?

I'11 tell you what it is.'ﬂfthermte bomb, the kind you burn &
tgrehouse with.
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JIM:
Huh,

WHITEY:
4 warshouse, or a dirty-double-crossing skunk. Teke your pick.

“JIMs
What?

WHITEY:
It's plein, isn't it? Flash thie oap, Jim, lock you in. Twenty,
thirty seconds you go up like a matchbox,

JIM:
What ere you ssying.

WHITEY: W7t

Thirty seconds, Jim. Four thousend degres burns, I+'s plain,

JIM:
(STLRING) You're out of your mind,

WHITEY:
i three alerm job, you'll be fried before you cen yell smoke,

JIM:
Stop it! Stop telking like thet!

WHITEY:
Four thousend degress. I want to see you fry, Jim, 1 went to mee

you melt eway.

tb
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JIM:
(A FRENZIED LUNGE) I'm getting out of here!

WHITEYs
(HITTING OUT) You're getting poplece, Jim...

WHITEY:

.y _"J(‘- .{’f-"-‘ 1 /‘ )

veoyou're staying right here,( /A S/ i foe -/

JIM:
(PANICKY) Whitey...Whitey, listen to me, Listen now, All right,
okey, meybe 1 did oross ycu, maybe I did. But they didn't get you,
you'rs in the clear. They got Bert sure, but you're in the cleers..

WHITEY:

You orawling little louse you.

JIM: _
Whitey, listen., You like money, you went money., It's yours, Whitey,

gvery cente..

WHITEY:
You'rs gonna fry, Jim, You can't put out thermite, Touch it, your
hands drop off like pastebosrd.

JIM:

Nol

tb
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WHITEY:
(FLASHING THE FULMINATE CAP) There goes the cep, Jim...you got
thirty seconds. |

BIZ:__\E HEAR_THE SLOW NON-BXPLOSIVE HISS REACTION.

CJIM: P __ )
(HOARSE PLEA) For the live of heaven, Vhitey, s “ucs /o ' L.

WHITEY:
_Seclongmlin, 4 three alarm job, You'll be fried before they cen

yell amoke,
Iz  THE HIS§ IS GROWVING FULL AS3

H C T

tb
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CLOSTNG COMMERCIAL
MYSTE -t UR-TOGURTAIN )..e

TICE: In Just a momcnt/ Aﬂent Sheppard will tell you
what happenediin t'\niéht'q story.

BARUCH: Friends, why don't you try that clgaretie
cemnariscon Wwe toldé you Bbout tonight and see with
your ouwn eyes that Luckies are made betier to¢
taste betrter. You'll discover that the heart of
your Lucky Stiike ig 8 perfect cylinder of fine,
mild tobaceo, Youlll see how round and firm and
fully pagked 1t is ... with long strands of fresh,
clean, food-tastling tobaceo, Now it stands to
reason because Luclles are made this mway they -
draw freely ... smoke Swoothly and evenly ...
always taste fresh and clean and @mild, So for
your own real decp-down smoking enjoyment, switch
to Lucky Strike ... yes, Be Happy -- Go Lucky.
Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

~SHPPRARD T TUNC TS IO G —EhS

s

MUSIC: TSROV THEME}
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SHEPPARD:
(4FTER A PAUSE) Jim Gordon wes burned to death in the thermite
fire in his epartment, but Whitey Kene wes picked up within a
few hours trying to leeve town., He was guickly brought to triel
and convioted, a federal court judge sentencing him to the extrems
penalty, His confederate, Bert Leffets, went to prison for a six
yoar term, Thus your FBI oclosed its files on a pair of hoodlums
who failed with...The Beit.

tb
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THE FBT IN E%A”E AND WAR

JULY 18,
»*f

i

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT!D)

TICE:

e - . I

MUSIC:

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

TICE:

A1l names and characters used on this program
ave fioctitious. Any similarity to persons llving

ov dead 1s purely coincidental. Thils orogram is
based on Frederick L. Collin's copyrighted book,
"THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" ... and is not an _
official program of the FBI. 1In tonight's story -
e playec the part of ,L,;,fA

e Gl Wwas ~..« m.fwﬂ;ﬂ. The ragio
draﬂatizalion for THE FBI IN PRACE AﬂD WAR 1is
written by Louls Peiletler and Jack Finke, These .

programs are produced and direcled by Betty
Mandeville, Be sure to listen to next Thursday's
story "The Psvcho Case" op THE ¥BIL IN PLACE AND
WAR. Same time - same station,

(SEOW THEME - UP AND UNDER)

This it fAndre Baruch saying gcodnight for Lucky
Strike, product of The American Tobaceo Company_¥
Americals leading manufacturer of clZarettes,

THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR has teen selected as one
of the protrams to be heard by our Armed Forces
overseas through the facilitles of the Armed
Ferces Radglo Service,

(SHOW THEME - UP AND OUT)

THIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK,
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY
"mHe FBI IN FEACE AND WAR"

OPENING COMMERCIAL  AUGUST 28, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE:

MUSIC:

TICE;

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

LUCKY STRIKE presents ... "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR"!
(FANFARE)

Another great story based on Frederick L, Collins!
copyrighted book, "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR',
Drama ... Thrills .., action! But first ...Ancre
Baruch!

Friends, in a cigarette it's the taste that makes

the difference and Luckies taste better -- cleaner,

fresher, smoother!  Here's why: First of all,

better taste in & cigarette bezins with fine fobaces.
and Lucky Strike means flne tobacco -- fine, light,
naturally mild tobacco. Second, Luckies are made
better, so round and firm and fully packed ... without
those annoying loose ends that get in your mouth and
spoll the taste. VYes, Luckies are packed Just pight
to draw frecly and evenly! So for a smoke that |

tastes better -- cleaner, fresher, smogther, Be

Happy - Go Lucky. Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

{SHOW THEME UF AND FADE)
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ANNCR:
- Tonight's story on "The FBI In Peace and Wer"...The Carlson Plan, .

MUSIC: RSTABLISH THEME AND OUT INTQ:

_ MARTY: _
If I'm telling you once I'm telling you o hundred times, Mr. Shepperd,
this is 811 eome terrible misteke...

SHEPPARD:
Uh huh,

MARTYs
We're honoreble legitimate businessmen end all we know eboubt any
jewsl robbery is not enything. Right, Sam?

SAM:
(EMPHATICALLY) Less then that even.

SHEPPARD:
Uh huh,

MARTY:
All right., You cen "ub huh" ell you want, only this shoving around_
ia gonna ocost you your job. I got friends in this town, I got...
OUND: B

SHEPPARD:
A1l right, Deve, bring him in,

REYNOLDS:
{OFF A LITTIE) Go on, Shorty,move,
o _ o
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SHORTYs
(COMING IN) - (A SMALL ANXIOUS APOLOGETIC MAN) Look, I'm moving.
Only anxious to cooperate, that's me, I like the law, I respect _
it, nobody ever has more respect for the FBI then me, Hello, Morty, |
hello, Sam, :

SAM:
(FROMPTLY) Don't telk to me. Who ere you? I never sew you before in
my 1ife.

SHEPPARD:
You don't know this man, Dawson?

SaM;
Know him? Right this minute ie the firet time I laid eyes on him,

SHEPPARD:
Uh huh, 4nd you, Ennis?

MARTY
Ma? I look like I assooiate with such riff raff?

SHORTY s _
(HURT) Marty. Sem, How cen you say such things? (TO SHEPPARD) Believe
me, gentleman, they know me, Like & brother they know me, I should
lie to you? The last thing in the world I would do isee.

_ REYNOLDS:
Okay, okay, we know all sbout it,

SHEPPARDS
.%%at tell ua which one s0ld you the ring, Shorty.
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SAM:
vhatever he tells you I flat-out deny it.

REYNOLDS:
Quiet, Dawson., Shorty?

SHORTY:
Both of them sold it.

SHEPPARD:
Both,

SHORTY:

And such a price I geve them, in ell good faith, Believe me, if 1 hed
known the merchandise was stolen property...

SHEPPARD:
All right, Dave,

REYNOLDSs
Let's go, Shorty.

SHORTY

(GOING OFF) In such innooence I trusted them, Like a lemb I was. Mg, 2
men of respect, who has only the highest regerd...

REYNOLDS:
(OFF) Okay, save it for the judge.

SOUND: DOOR CLOSED OFF.

SHEPPARD:
gﬁFTER A PAUSE) So this ie 8}l some terrible misteke, Ennis...
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MARTY:
(SWALLOWING) I...I don' feel so very good.

SAM:
Neither do I.
SHEPPARD:
You're going to feel a whole lot worse unless you decide to
cooperate,
SAM:
Cooperate,
SHEPPARD:

Like Shorty. (THEN) We're efter bigger fry than you two, Dewson,
Cooperate end the Buream may recommend lenienocy. '

MARTYs
You mean you might let us off?

SHEPPARD: :
I mesn just what I said, I'm heking no promises. You don't have to
angwer now, think it over.

SaM:
I've already thought,

SHEPPARD:
nd?

SAM:

I'm cooperating.
tb
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BHEPPARD:
Fnnis?

MARTY N
{SHRUGS) Thinge couldn' bs any worse than they are now. What do

you want us to do?

SHEPPARD:
Tell me everything that happened. From the begimning., The jewels,
the robbery, who put you up to it,

MARTYs
who? That's essy. Cerlson,

SHEPPARD:
Cerlson,
tb
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Tho insurance investigator,

SHIBPPARD:
He put you up to it,

- MARTY:

I know 1% sounds crazy, but I give you my word...

SHEPPARD:
All right, I believe you.

MARTY :
It was him, he arranged everything. Had a wiole plan, Carlson did,
And it would've worked ©00...if it hadn't been for lame-brain here

getiing too greerdy,

SAM:
(STUNG) Never mind lame-brain. You wanted to keep the ring as much ae

mo.

MARTY:
Maybe I did, maybe I didn't., Anyways it don’t make much diffexence

TIOW,

SHEPPARD:
Go on.

DL
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MARTY 3
Well, like you say...frem e beginning, That was in Kelly's Bar over
on Third fwenﬁe. (MUSIC: TMIERS) Mo, I'm nursing along a glass of
beer wituh nothing but change in my pocket, HNothing bub chenge, and who
would've thought just a few seconds laber some total stranger would be

offering me one uthousand bucks.

CARLSON:
That's what I said,..one thousand,

MARTY: _
(AT THE BARTENDIR) Hey Joe, you beiter call the wagon. This guy's
headed for the booby hatch,

CARLSON:

I mean it, Bnnis, COne tiousand dollars isn't hay.

MARTY

Yeah, FEither is one hunrirad,

CARLSON:
(BASY SMILE) Vhat are you drinking?

MARTY:

Beer, And you can't have any,

oL
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CARLSOH;

{70 THA BERTENDER) Seoten fox both of us, Joe. The twelve year old,

MARTY 3

How wait a minuie..,.
CARLSOH:

It's all rigant, Dnnis, I'm paying. (BIzs WAD QF BILLS UMDER)
MARTY:

(STARING) Hey. Is that stuff real or did you make it youraslf,

BARTENDER ¢
(COMING IN) Two scotch.

CARLSOWN:
(SQUNR;.__GLASSES DOWN) Keep the change, Joo.

BARTEMDR

(GOI1G OFF)} Thanks, . Carlson,

MARTY s

Liston, mister, are you on the level?

CARLSON:
I've been trying to tell you,

MARTY:
(PISHING) I don't go for any rough stuff,

ATHO1
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| CARLSON:
Who cdoes. (SQUMD: CARD UNIER) See for yourself.
MARTY:

(READS) "Leign Carlson,..Bastern Insurance Company," So?

CARLSON:

I'm an investigator, Claims Depaximeirc,

MARTY s
(CAUTIOUS) Investigaior.

CARLSOH s

Relax, it's not what you taink,

MARTY:
Claims Department, a thousand buocks, I don't get it.

GARLGOW:

Then suppose we cub the preliminaries, get down to cases,

MARTY:
Rignts (BL:  THR JUKE BOX 18 OUT)

CARLSON:
Ennis, you come highly recommended. Dependable, a square-shooter,

strictly on the up-and-up..,

ATHOT 0182635
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MARTY:

You can say that again,

CARLSON:
In fact, you're supposed to be one of the best second-atory men in the
business, (AS MARTY BALKS) Now don't take offense, this is cases.

(THEN) You work with a partner, don't you.

MART'Y
(ON GUARD)} Maybe,

CARLEON:
Sam Dawson, Also highly recommended.

MARTY ¢

Now lookes .

CARLSON:
{(MILD) Emnis, don't take offense,

MARTY:
why shouldn't I,

CARLSON:
Because I wani you to do a job for me, you and Dawson., Five hurvlred

dolk rs now, anotner five after it's accomplished,

DL
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MARTY:
(A BEAT) Vhat kind of job,
CARLSO:
Some jewels in a house safe.
MARTY3
Huh?
CARLSON:

There's nothing %o it., I give you the

the jewels off the premises,

MARTY:
What?

CARLSON:
Leave them right thers,

, MARTY:
N7/ foani
I don't get 4%, I don't gev it at all.

CARLSCN:
(SMILES) You will.

How sbout it?%

MARTY:
You're surg this is on the lavel?

combination, you don'i even take

A11 you have to do is exsctly what I tell you,

L
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CARLSOM;

Taere's five one hundred dollar bills in front of you, All you have 1o

do is pick tnem up,

MARTY:
P ATTREE RN
You give us- the combination,
CARLSOM:
Un iuh,
MARTY :

And we leave the jewels xrignt on the premisos.

CARLSOM s
Thatts it.
MARTY 2
(TAKING UP THE BILLS) Okay, I'1l take & chance on it,
CARLSBOM s

(RELAXING) Cood, Lot's drink fo it, then I'l1l give you the plan,

MARTY:
It1l bet it's a beaut,
CARLSOM:
it is, A trifle elaborate perhaps, buy well worth it believe me,
(S0UND: GLASSES CLINKED) To the plan, my frieml, May your presente,
shall we saY...lnsure its success, -
MISIC: A LIGHT TOUCH AND UNRER. DL
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MARTY:
So thal was the beginninz, over at Kelly's on Third Avenus, dnd a.fter_'
the drink Carlson lets me in on his plan, Sam and me wers to heist the
swank home of & company client, a Mc, James Forrest, Crack the safe .

and leave the jewols on the premises,

DL

ATHOT 0182599




14

SHEPPARD:
And that's what you did?

MARTY:
Uh huhe

SHEFPARD

Left the jewels in the houss.

MARTYY

Right in the same room with the safe,

SHEPPARD:
_ What sbout the ring?
MARTY:
7:;{.(_. N """L’)
(VULNFRABLE) The ring, We'll get to that- later,
SHEPPARD:
All right,
MARTY s

We hid the jewels right there in the library, behind & few fancy books
on & shelf, About nine o'clock I'd eay that wass 4nd a couple of

hours after thatae.. s 8 H

Lot

(PHONE UP) Hartsdale Police, Sergeant Miller,

e
A Ay B v v

FMta i

hj

ATHO1 0182700




15-
FORREST:
(FILTER) (EXCITED) Hello, palice. Thie ie Jemes Forrest speaking,

1 went to report a robberyl
SIC:  BAC 0 QUGH3

MARTY: .

Ané right after that the Carlson plen was all on its own,
MUSICs OVER AND OUT,
SOUND: DOOR_OPEN.

FORREST:
And thie is the only other exit out of the rooms, That's the children's

playroem in theras..

CARLSON:
1 seea,

FORREST:
{SOUND: DOOR CLOSED} Of courss the police have all this information,
Mr, Carlaon,

CARLSON:

I know, But the company requires a separate report, (SQUND: -
FOQTSTEPS UNDER) The safe over here?

FORREST:
Yas,

hj
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CARLSN:

For & claim as large ae yours we naturally want a full investigation,
You underetand,

FORREST:
Yes, but the return of the jewsle is far more important to me than the

claim emount., They have a sentimental value,

CARLSON: |
One hundred and forty-odd thousand dollare, That's a lot of sentiments,

FORREST3
(A LITTLE STIFFLY) The company didn't seem to object when they wrote
out the polisy, In feot quite the opposite,

CARLSON s
(EASILY) We're not objeoting now, Mr. Forrests I'm only doing my

jObt
FORREST:
I realize that, tut...
CARLSON:
(BTZ; STEEL DOOR QF SAFE} The lock wasn't forged, was it.

hj
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FORREST:
No, the polios mentioned that to0. Apparently the thief knew the

combination,
CARLSON:

Uh huhe (SQUND; FOOTSTEPS UNDER) What about the servente?
FPORREST :

411 been with us for years,
CARLSON:

(CASUALLY) Quite a colleation of booke,

FORREST:

You dan't think it wae one of the servants?

CARLSON

I don't think anything yet, Mr, Forrest, {SOUND; FOOTSTERS STOP)
Thackeray, I slways liked Thackeray.

FORREST s
Those ere all first editions,
CARLSON:
Don't eay. {(BIZ: BOOK DRAWN OUT) "Vanity Fair.® I read thie when I

wad in high school,

hj
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FORREST:
(& LITTLE FROUD) That particular volume wee among the first twenty '
printed, You'll find the suthor's signature on the fly leaf,

/oyl CARLSON:

l‘L

You don't seyy (SQUSD: BOOK DRAMN QUD)-#53 “Hensy Bemond,” does

that bring back memories, I remember when,.. (HE STOPS SHORT)

FORREST s
Wwhat ie it?

CARLSON:

(SLOWLY) I'm not sure...(BJZ: BOOKS PULLED QUT RAPIDLY) btut if it'e
enything like I think it is,.e (4 PAUSE)

| FORREST:
(STARING) Well I'1l bsos
C4RLSON L {}',
ST e T
(SOUND: JEVEIRY HANDLED UNDR) Bracelet, rings, necklzce, olipsess’ ..’

Mr. Forrest, this wouldn't happen to be the jewelry thet was "stolen"
would it.

FORREST:

Ieee] don't underatand, ..

CARLSON:
- Maybe you don't, but I'm just begimning to.

hj
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FORREST:
Huh?

CARLSON:
House locked up tight, eafe not forced, no trace left by any

thievesS...

FORREST:
What?

CARLSON:
(STERNLY) This ien't tne first time I've oome soross this sort of
thing, Mr. Forrest, What have you got to sey? |

FORREST:
(OFF-GULRD) Well, I,..I'm highly gratified, naturally,..

CARLSON 2
Naturelly.

FORREST:
I beg your pardon?

CARLSON:

Oh come now, Mr. Forrest. 1 can eppreciate your embarresament,

believe me. But when an obvious fraud has been attempted...

FOHREST s
Fraud?

ATHKA1 0IB2P0S
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CARLSON:
That's what I said, freud, The police aren't going to look lightly

on this,

FORREST:
What are you telking about?

CARLSON:
Sentimental valus indeed, I must confess, Mr, Forrest, for a time

there you had me fooledsss

FORREST:
{STUNG) Hr,'Carlson, if you're insinuating..

CARLSON
Insinuating ¢ That'a putting it mildly,

FORREST
Well, you're on the wrong track, this is just as much a surprise to

Mo aBeee (BREAKS OFF) What are you doingt

CARLSON:
What doee it look like I'm doing? (SOUND: PHONE UP) This ie a

matter for the police.

hj
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- PORREST:

Now wait, don't do that...

CARLSON:
(S0UND; DIALING UNDER) I believe the penalty for this sort of

crime is about five years.

FORREST:
Wait, Mr. Carlson. Please! -{AS CARLSOUN HESITATES) I'1l make it
PR

worth your while, (THEN) Very‘j(q-*_.tc'l,

CARLSON:
(SCUND; PHONE SLOJLY DOWN) ALl right, I'm listening.

FORREST 3
(PERSPIRING) You're on the wrong track, I assure you. &8 SOOmas—

I colleetTyaell...

CARLSON:

11 -(-",

. be
If I'm on the wrong track the police will let me know.

FORREST:

Stop talking like that. I don't want the police in on this.

CARLSON:
I'11 bet you don't.

FORREST: .
It isn't that. The publicity would be terrible, can't you
understand?
G
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CARLSON;
Tnat, depends.

FORREST:
(WIPING HIS FACE) The fact is the jewsls have boen located and
your company won'i have to pay out any ¢laim. We can both be
satisfied without bothering the police.

CARLSON:

I'm still listening,

R 4
FORRES}‘);H [T
8it down, Mr. Carlson, sit down plesse,s We'll have a drink and
talk this all over. It'm sure we can arrange something to your

complete satisfaction.
MUSIC: _IN AND UNDER:

SHEPPARD:
And he did,

# MARTY;
I*1l say he didfy*éf:laon'had him right behind the sight ball and
he knew it. It was & clever plan, you got to hand nhim that. With
the jowsls recovered, the heat was off sll around. The police |
wore satisfied, the insurance company was satisfied, even James
Forreat was satisfied. And the day after the arrangement was rade
we got a call from Carlaon saying mest him over at Kelly's bar eota

he could satisfy us.

MUSIC: OUT IN SRGUE TO JUKE BOX, B.G.
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CARLSON s
{COUNTING) Tnree hundred, four, and five., Thers you are, genilemen,

five nundred dollers more just aw wo agrsed.

MARTY: _
(CONTENT) Tne easiest grand we over took in, Right, Sam?

BAM:
Eagjier than that even.

CARLS(N
(SMILES) I told you there'd be nothing Lo it.

MARTY:
What a set-up. Better than plain stealing any old day.

SAM:
Mach. I guess you pocketed a pretty piece of change for yourself,

huh Mr. Carlson?

CARLSON
My business.
_ SAM:
No offense, only asking.
MARTY:

Say how's for a litile celebration drink on us?
G
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CARLSON s
I'd like that, but I have to get back to the office. (SMILES)
They'll be wanting my full report on the recovery.

MARTY :
(ADMIRING) Nice. Maybe the company even gives you a raise.

_ CARLSGN;
Maybe. (RISING) Gentlemen, it's boen my pleasure, If you're

so inclined we might all be working together apain,

SAM:

If we're 80 inclined.

MARTY:

Call on us anytime, Carlson. We're your boys.

CARLSON:
1'11 remember. Anyway, so leng for now, (GOING CFF) Joe, a

round of drinks for my friends, I'm paying.

BARTENDER:
(OFF) Okay, Mr. Carlson.

BlZ: . A BEAT AS THEY WATCH HIM GO, JUKE BOX IS OUT.

MARTY:
{ON CUE) What a guy, 8am, Class.
G
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SAMs
(SUCRNFULLY) Class, He's s orook just like you and me.

MARTY:
Therets 8 difference,

SAM:
Show me.

MARTY:

He has it up here. Plans something out, gets somebody elss to do
the slop. I'11bst he cleared ten gts from this, we come off with

a lousy single,

SAM:
(KMOJING BETTER} Wnat do you think,

MARTY:
Buh?

S
Marty, what would you say if I told you I had it up here too?

MARTY:
You know wbaet I'd say.

ATHOT 0192711




26
SAM

Yeah? So teke a look ei this and then say it.

MARTY 3

vhat?
SAM:

This, (SOUND: RING ON TABLE) Teke a look,
MARTY:

(STARTIED) Where'd you get that ring.

SAMi
Where do you think,
MARTY¢
Sam,
SAM:

(SMILES) Now tell me I haven't got it up here,

MARTY:
(EXCITZD) Put it away quick,

SAM:

There were so many in that sefe, I asked myself who'd miss only one?

MARTY: :
(FAIRLY HISSING) Put it eway! (AS SAM DOES 50) You crazy idiot you.

- JAN
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SAM:

Sure, orazy. There's eight cerats in there or I swallow it vhole.

MARTY:
If Cerlson ever found out...
SAM:
He won't,
MARTY:
Saeys you,
SAM:

He didn't know about it when he was in here, And that Forrest

character ia never gonna open hig mouth,

MARTY:
{THINKING IT) No, that's right,

SAM:
Of course it's right, And what I always say, finders kespers.

MARTY:
(RELAXING) Sam, I think maybe you got something,

DAM:
(GRINS) Sure. Up here, Marty. 1 got something up here.

RTKO1
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MARTY:

(LAUGHING IN SPITE OF HIMSELF) Okay, Sem...l admit it...you got

something up hera,

MUSIC1 70 A CURTAIN.

(COMUERGLAL

JAN
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THE FBI %N PELCE AND WAR —BT
AUGUST 28, 1952

NIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSIC: (TO A CURTAIN)

TICE: Rack to "The Carlson Flan" in just a moment,

B&RUCH:  Friends, Luckies are made better to taste better --

to taste cleaner, fresher, smoother! ‘nd it's easy

to prove this to yourself, Simply do this: Take a
Lucky from a newly opened pack and carefully remove
the paper by tearing down the seaw fron end to end. _
Be sure to start on the seam. In fearing, don't crush
or dig Into the tobacco, Now look at that perfect
ceylinder of fine, wild tobacco, See how it holds
togéther -- without those annoying loose ends that

get in your mouth and spoll the taste? _That's why
luckies taste cleanert Notice how fres Luckles are
from excessive alr svaces, hot spots that burn too

fast -- and elve you a hot, harsh taste, Thatls why
Iuckies taste fresher, Then look at that fine, mild,
cood-tasting tobacco, perfectly shredded and packed:

just right for smooth, even smoking, That's wihy
Luckies taste smoother, Yes, friends, these are the
important inside reasons that make Luckleg taste

betfer -~ clezner, fresher, smoother. So for your

own real deep-doun emoking enjoyment, Be Hapoy =--

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME)
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ANNOUNCER

ind now, back. to "The FBI In Psace and Ver™ and tonight's story
«++The Carlson Plan.

MURIC: THEME AND QUT_INIO:

MARTY
Yes air, Carleon had a clever plan, only Sam end me we thought we had

an improvement,

SHEPPARD:
Holding out on him,

MARTY:
Holding out end cashing in, The ring brought us twenty-five hundred

smackers.,

SAM:
{WORRIED) Marty...

j’ P ad MARTYs

Listen, 1if we're gonna come clean we might as well go all the way.
/
i
SHEPPARD:
Smart,

MARTY
(STILL T0 SAM) Vho are you to talk anyway? If it wasn't for you we
wouldn't be in this spot, you got it up here.

JaN
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SAM:

I got it all right., Only maybe I'm not the only one.

SHEPPARD:
I'11 say you aren't, That ring's worth over twenty thousend dollars,

SAM:
Vhet?

MARTY:
Twenty?

SHEPPARD:

Over twenty, The Forrest collection is very well known.

MARTY3
Wiy that crook Shorty,

BAM:
A favor he was doing us]

MARTY:

(FORGETTING HIMSELF) Mo more business through him,

SHEPPARD: _
Or through anybedy for & while, Just tell me what happened next.,

MARTY:
What happened? Two things happened, This whole deal would have come

out perfect if it hadn't been for those two things.
JAN
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SHEPPARD:
Your partner Sam, and the FBI,

MARTY:
Yesh that's right...leme~brain here, and you people of the FBI.

WUSIC: STING AND UNDEE.
SQUND: __SITCHBOARD,

GIRL:
Federal Bureau of Investigation, M. Andrews' office? Just & moment,

1'11 connect you with his secretary.

IBSPECTOR:
Good morning, Miss, I'd like to see Mr, Sheppard, He's expectiﬁg me.

GIRL:
Yes, sir, Who shall I say is calling?

INSPECTOR:
Matthew Ryan...New York police.

MUSIC: OVER AND OUT.
SOUND: _DOOR_CIOSE.

SHEPPARD:

Come in, Matt, come in., This is real good of you coming here.

JAN
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INSPECTOR:

My pleasure, Shep, it's nice seeing you again.

SHEPPARD:
You know Agent Reynolds, don't you.

INSPECTORs

Sure, we worked a case together once, how are you, Reynolds,

REYNOLDS:

Fine thanks, Inspector.

SHEPPARD:

8it down, Matt, help yourself to a smoke, That the item you phoned
about?

INSPECTOR:
(BLZ: . SMALL PACKAGE PUT DOWN) Uh huh, I only hope this isn't &

false alarm, -

REYNOLDS:

Inspector, where was this ring located?

INSPECTOR:
4 pawn shop in Philadelphia,

REYNOLDS:
Philadelphie.,

JAN
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INSFECTOR:

Yes. Of course, the men there weren't looking for the ring, When the
Forrest jeiuela were recovered we sent out the usual cancellation on
our circular, They were looking for & fence named Shorty Blevin, hs

just happened to heve the ring on him.

SHEPPARD:

I soe,

INSFECTOR:
Naturally they thought it kind of odd, the ring turning up right afte_lf

our cancelletion. They checked with me, I checked with you...here I

am,

SHEPPARD:
Opsn it up, Devs.

REYNOLDS:
Right, (SQUND: PAPER INDER)

SHEPPARD:

Did he talk, Matt, this Shorty Blevin?%

INSPECTOR:
Not yet, but he will. Not the defiant type.

REYNOLDS:

.. Here you ere, Shep.

JAN
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_ INSPECTOR:
You can seec the initials on the inside, [E.F,, Elizabeth Forrest.

She has those on nll her jewelry.

SHEPPARD:
Uh huh, (THEN) Vell, what do you make of it, Matit?

INSPECTOR:
I don't know, James Forrest has a top reputation, as you know, Bub

this whols oase hag a smell to it,

REYNOLDS:

You haven't spoken to Forrest,

INSPRCTOR:
No, I thougnt we'd all spsak to Shorty Blevin first,

SHEPPARD:

That sounds right to me, _Gﬂﬂﬁﬂh@,ﬂLﬂﬂ&j&L}HIﬁBQQMl Mise Green, .
I'm out for the rest of the day, give Agent Dailey ny oalls,

GIRL
(FILTER) Yes, sir.

SHEPPARD:
(SOUND; OLICK=OFF) Ist's have s little talk with Dlevin, Dave, and

then wa can take it from there.

HUSIC:.. JN AND UNDER.

mne
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MARTY':
Yeah, the whols deal would've oome out perfect if you FRI people

hadn't butied in,

SHEPPARD:

Borry.

MARTY:
While you were talking with Shoriy, we were living the life of Riley.
Nice room in a hotel, money in our pockebs, all the credit we pleased
at Kolly's bar, And on top of all thal we got this message to call:
Carlson for another job, 8o while Sam was buying drinks for the hoﬁse,
I went to the phone booth, dialed Carleon's number, and waited for the‘

good news to come in,

CARLSON:
(FILTER) Leigh Qarlson speaking,

MARTY : _
Hello, Carlson, this is Marty Innis. The bartender told me you called,

CARLSON ;
(FILTER) That's right, Ennis, how've you been,

TihG
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MARTY s

Never batler. Yourself?

CARLSON:

(PILTER) Fine thanks., Vhy I called, Ennis.,.you and your partner

still interested in picking up some oxtra coin?

MARTY s

Like I told you, Carlson, we're your boye.

CARLSON ¢

(PILTER) Well, I have another client in mind, When can we geb

together for defaila?

Tonight?

CGARLSON .
{(FILTFR) Tomorrow's soon enough,

MARTY:
Okay be me, Here?

CARLSON:
(FILTER) All right., Say aboul this time,

MARTY ¢
We'll be waiting,

RTHO1T
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CARLSON:
(FILTER) See you then, There's another thousand in it for you,

maybe 2 little more, Iliight,

MARTY:
Goodnight, Carlson, (BIZ: FILTERED OLICK=OFF)

MARTY:
(CHRERPULLY) All set, Sam, Meebing here tomorrow night.

E SAM:
/
(COMING IN) larty, -r":

e

. MARTY:
(PROJECT) Set Tem up again, Joe, my night to howl,

Martyees .\1 :
\// MARTY:

(SITTING DOWN) A thousand the man said, maybe more. Sam, you and

ma have really walked into something.

ATKOT 0182724




SAM:
You're telling me,
MARTY:
What?
SAM:

(GLUM) I even offered to buy him a drink,

MARTY:
Buy who?
_ - . SAM:
:,_Z'.{,‘w ,0.!'}!,!.’!_.;:'1-'—- :.{‘ [ ¥ fP’ Ean £t '
This man right here,
MARTY:

So what? We'll both buy him a drink,

SAMs
Mart'Yocc
MARTY's
We'll buy him ten drinke,es
SAM:
Marty, the man is A%/eﬁt Reynolds.
-/ . MARTY:
In fact...(STOPSé/ ’i{:h"e man is who.
7 aAM:

Azent Reynolds. Of the FBI,
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MARTY:

(FROMETLY) In fact I'm late for an appointment, If you gentlemen

will exXcuse MSeaes

REYHOLDG 3
Sorry, Ennie, (THEH) You have another appointment.

MARTY
I do?

REYIOLDS :
At headguarters.

MARTY:

Headquarters? You rmusi have the wrang party.

SAM:
{SADLY)} That's what I told him, Marty., But Agent Reynolds, he's gob

a ono track mind,

REYHNOLIG:
That's right, I have, How suppose we go nice and quiet and save all

the talking for later,

afm

ATKOT 0182726




40
MARTY:

And that's the whole story of what happened, Mr. Sheppard, As you
can easily make out, Sam and me got carried away by this smooth-talkig

Carlson and if you let us off 1 can give you our word we'll never get

mixed up with any such low-life agein, Right, Sam?

SAM:

More than our word.even,

SHEPPARD¢
1 told you before, I'm meking no pramises, Everything you're doing
is entirely voluntary.

MARTY ¢

Voluntary, of course., You want anything more from us, only ask,

SHEFPARD:

You say this entire business was all planned by Leigh Carlson,

MARTY :
That's right.

SHEPPARD:
And you're supposed to meet him at Kelly'a bar tomorrow night,

] J MARTY
A{i}:;e o'clocks Ve wara. supposed to,

SHEPPARD:

A11 right, Bnnis, If it's mgrecable to you and Dawson you'll still
maet him, sfm :
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SAM:

What?

MARTY :
Quiet, lame-brain, The FBI has to have evidence, It's agreeable, Mr.
Sheppard.

SHEPPARD:
Good, Agent Reynolds will keep you company meantime, while I call on

Mr,. James Forrest.

MARTY:

Forrest?

SHEPPARD:
Yos. If it's also agreeable to him, I have an idea the Carlson plan )

is about to collapse,

e CARLSOMN:

Clainms Depar\tmh, \f{a\ﬂson speaking,

e T RL BN
(FILTER) One moment, Mr, Garlanﬁ:»Ihave a call for yous., Mr. James
Forrest. T

T
Wiia an

el

MUBIC: . QVER ANMD QUT,

ATXOT 0182728




wlilak

SOUFIps PHOE, BFCEIVER UF,

FIRARATY
Redia,
CARLE MY
{ritmen) ¥y, Forroat? ‘This 1s Laigh Cerleon of Eastern Inpurenoe
#poaiting,
PRAEST
ch yes, Mr, Cgrlpx,
_ CARLS K :
(PILTER) Y Juot got Lack bo iy affico mid found yoor mooeape to calle
FORREST

Yes, ¥r, Carleoa, I sonder If 1 might soe you for a moment eocwting
toder?

CARLSHs
{FILTFR) Seo maT Npw, Hr. Forreol; wo made an arrsngmont end 3 you -
Shinktsve |

FORTRAL
gh 4his 't sbout that at all,

QRSO
(FILTR) ot

FORIES T
Thig is sbout a pingy Hr, Cerlsan, Bub 114 ruthor not spesk sbout
it ovr tha phosey Coudd 1 Moo you at your offios, sxy sround four
a'lclocicy

g
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CARLSN:

(F'LTE) Yery woll, I'11 be hare at four,
TR

That's fina, T11) 800 Fou the:;, Hr, Cardiscn, Coodnye
CATL"OH

(7 'LTeR) Coodoye, ¥r, Forrest,

BI1%:  FOLYAAS JLTATe Y

SO Me TS OGN

TIECPARN
A11 yichis. That was flbe,

RRT7LDE
You knou that to do when you mod him, ¥xy Forrost,

ﬁRﬂE’ft
(Tnaevtiy) I know, I, vy DONtloriiyse 1 hopo there
won't ha any pialielty gbout thistyes

E PARDS _
we cantt promise you thaty, Yoy Forrest, Tho oaly thin: wo cmpiwca
y0i 16 & nico rocepiion cordttoe for Carleon afier ho logvos yor;r
offioe toni ht,

wiSIGe BT Ta

Diat JURE DAY,

ST PO EPS
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CARLSOMs

Hello, Joe.
BARTEWDER:
Evening, Mr, Carlson, How are you tonight,

CARLSON:

A1l right, thanks, Say, Joe, I'm expeoting to meet samebody hers at

NING L. e

BARTRMNDER:
Einis and Dawson?
CARLSON:
Yeos, that's right.
BARTENDER:

They just got here a coupla minutes ago., Hext to the last booth over
there.,

CARLSON
Oh good. Send me over a drink, huh, {(SQED:  STEFS)

BARTENDERS
(GOING OFF) They already ordersd,

MARTY 3 .
(OFF A LITTLE) Here he is, Sam, {UP) Over here, Garlson,

CARLSON:

1 huh, afm
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DAM:
(COMING I¥) We gzot here ahead of you,

, CARLS0M
(DRYLY) Sc I ses,

MARTY ¢
Draw up & chair, we bought you a drink,

CARLSOM:

I'm not staying long.

MARTY:
(SMILES) A1l business, huh.

0:"131!8‘0113
(COOL) Okay, let's have it.

MARTY :
Hoh?

SAM:
Have what?

CARLSON:
You lmow very well what,

SAM:
(PLAYIRG DUIB) We do?

efm
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CARLSON:
Look, Dawson, don't play footsy with me, I want that ring.

MARTY:
Ring? What are you talking about?

CARLSON; .
I'm talking about the ring you took with you from the Forrest premises,

I want 11,

MARTY
Carleon, so help me I don't know what you're talking about,

CARLSON:
You don't, huh,

IH _
What is this, Marty? You said we were mesting to talk over e jcb, I
don't have to stay here and be insulted,

CARLSON:
8it down, Dawson,
SAM:
Listen...
CARLSON:

I said eit down, (HARD) How you listen to me, the both of you, I'm
not fooling around, You pulled a bonghead play and you're not getling

away with it, afm

RTKO1T Q182733




45
MARTY :
Carlainess

CARLSON:

And I'm not letting any two-bit chiselere

I'm rurming this deal.

mess things up for me.

SAM:

Ligtencss
MARTY ¢
(MILD) Shut up, Sam. (TO CARLSOH) You're running this, huh.

CARISON:

You heard me, And if you think you can outamart moese

MARTY ¢

Maybe we cana

gfm
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CARLSON:

You can't, And if you think different you're making the mistake of

your life.

MARTY ¢
(A BBAT) Okay, Carlson, we have the ring,

CARLSON:
That's more like it.

MARTY:

We have i, only we can't give it to you,.

CARLSON:
No?
MARTY:
Can we, Sam?
SAM:
Can't possibly.
CARLSOMN:

th huh, Apparently you two don't realize I mean what I say, How
I'm giving you exactly ten seconds %o hand over that ring. |

MARTY:

And if we don't hand it over.ee?
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CARLSON:

I*1} be forced to take up the matiter with the police.

MARTY s
The police.' You hear that, Sam,

BAM
o 1,

MARTY:
You wouldn'i do & thinz like thét, Carlson,

_ CARLSON
You'd be surprised wnat I'd do, I've arranged for such matiers as

this, I've plamned everything thoroughly.

MARTY ¢
Maybe too thoroughly.

CARLSON3
I wouldn't say that.
L MARTY:

1You'd take the matter up with the police.

CARLSOH s

If you foroe me to.
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MARTY:
Okay, go ahead,

CARLSOH:
Huh?

MARTY s
Take i up with them,

CARLSON:
I'm not bluifing, Ennis,..

MARTY:
Neither are we,

SAMy

You can take it up with them right now,

CARLEON:
What?
MARTY:
Right nows, There's a police officer in the next booth,

SAM:

In fagt, there are two officers.

CARLSON:
(FROWNING) Ennis, I'm really not amused,..

RTXKO1
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MARTY:

Maybe you're nol, but we are.

SHEPPARD:
(OFF A LITTI3) He's got something there, Carlson.

CARLSON s
What? You stay oul of this, buddy.

SHEPPARD:
(COMING IN) I'm already in., Here are my oredentials. Okay, Dave.

CARLSON:
(ATMOST EBXPIODING) What jg this)

SHEPPARD:

This is Agent Reynolds, here sre his credentials.

CARLSON:

Noeos

REYNOLDS:

Just stay where you are, Carlson., Pub out your hands,

CARLSON:
I don't believe it,..
REYHOLDS: _
{BIZ7: HANDCUFES) You will down at headciuarters. All right, Shep.

ATHAT 0182738




50
CARLSON:

(FAIRLY BLUBBFRING) Ennis,,,Dawson,,,you planned thisses

BAM:
Well not quite, IL was Mr. Sheppard's idea,

SHEPPARD:
Let's say it wag all three of us, A little plen of our own,

MARTY: _
(SMILING) Couldn't outsmart you, huh Cerlson, We got it up here,
Right, Sam?

SAM;s
(ATMOST PLEASED) That's right, Marty,..the FBI and us, we got it up

hers,

MySI10: TO A CURTAIN AND THE FND.
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_THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR —~%ﬁij"
AUGUST 28, 1652

CLOSIIG COMMERCIAL

MUSIC: (UP TO CURTAIN)

TICE: In just a woment, aAgent Sheppard will tell you what
happened to the people in tonight's story,

BARUCH:  Smokers, you can easily see for yourself the inside
reasons why Luckies taste petter -- cleaner, fresher,

gmoother!  Just take a Lucky from a newly opened

pack and carefully remove the paper by tearing dbwn
the seam from end to end, Be sure to start on the
seam, In tearing don't crush or diz inte the tobacco,
Now, examine that perfect cylinder of fine, mild
tobaceo, See how it holds togmether - without those
annoying looge ends that get in your south and spoll
the taste., Tnat!s why Luckles taste cleaner, Notice
how free your Lucky is from alr spaces -- hol spots
that burn ton fast -~ taste hot and harsh, That s why
Luckles taste fresher, And look at that fine, good-
tasting tohacco ~- perfectly shredded and_packed just
right to draw freely and smoke evenly. That's why

Luckies taste smoother, So, for a gleaner, fresher,

snoother smoke , make vour next carton Lucky Strike!
MUSIC: (FANFARE )
TICE: CONCLUSION OF CASE

MUSIC: {SHOW THEME)
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51 /71,
SHEPPARD:
(AFTER A PAUSE) leigh Carlson, Marty Ennis, and Sam Dawson were
indicbed in a congpiracy chargingz fraud and grand larceny. All were
brought to trial and convicted, Cerlson going to prison for five::_years.
Ab the recommendation of the goverment Ewis and Dawson's sentence
wag reduced to one year each, With their confinement the files were

closed on a tric that almost built a bankroll out of..lhe Carlson
Plan.

MUSIC: TO FINIGH.
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR -D-
AUGUST 20,

1652

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

TICE:

MUSIC:

BARUCH:

MISIC:

TICE:

211 names and characters uged on this prozram are
fictitious, Aany similarity to persons 1living or dead
is purely coincidental, Thle program is based oh
Frederick L, Collins' copyrighted book "THE FBI IN
PEACE AND WAR" ... and is not an official program of
the FBI. In tonignt's stppyfgégékzu;ﬂﬂm/ played the
part offééfé'ﬁwaﬁ; . i?jx@ﬁiﬁihquaS VSt er gt

The radio éramatieations for "pUE FBI IN PEACE AND
WAR" are written by Louis Pelletier and Jack Finke,

These prograns are produced and directed by Betty
Mandeville. Be sure {o listen to next Thursday's
story, "The Serpent Ring" on "THE FBI IN PEACE AND

WwAR"., Same time - same statiorn.
(SHOW THEME - UP AND UHDER )

Tnis is indre Baruch saying goodnight for Lucky
Strike, product of The American Tobacco Company =-
Avericals leadine manufacturer of cigarettes, "THE
FEI IN PEACE AND WAR" has been selected as one of the
programs to be heard by our Arted Forces overseas
through the facilities of the =rmed Forces Radlo

Service,
{5EQW THEME - P AND QUT)

THIS IS THE CBS RADIC NETWORK.
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THURSDAY, SEPIEMBER 4, 1952

Produced and Directed by _
Batty Mondevflle
Soript by: louis Pelletisr
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY
"rHE FRI IN PEACE AND WAR'

OPENING COMMERCIAL  SEPTEMBER #, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE:

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

LUCKY STRIKE presents .,, 'THE FBI IN PEACE AND
WwaRr'
(PANFARE)

Ariother great story based on Frederick L, Collins'
copyrighted book, "THE PSI IN PEACE AND WAR".
Drama ... Thrills .,. Action! But first ...

indre Baruch!

Friends, Luckies taste better -~ cleaner, fresher,
gmoother! This better taste starts with Luckies!

fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco. Remember,

LS/MPT =- Iucky Strike means fine tobacco, And -
Luckles taste better because they're made better --

rade to taste cleaner, fresher, smoother, 5o for

real smokirg enjoyment -- Be Happy - Go_Lucky.

Make vour next carton -- Lucky Strike!

(SHOW THENE UP AND FADE)
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ANNOUNCER
Ard now tonight's story on *The FBI In Peace and Wer",., The.
Serpont Ring.

MUSICs THEE AND_1M20:
SOIND;......_ TRATN. ESTABLISH THIS UNDIR:
JOBE

(TOUGH, BUT WELI-MAWNERED, ABOUT THIRTY) Yes sir, I got this ring
in '39 at the World's Fair, Beon good luck to me ever since.
Say, how ebout one more highbell before you turn in, M. Miller?

HENRY ,
(MIDDLE FIFTIES, SHY, TIMID) OCh, no thank you, I oouldn't reslly,
my wife'll be wondering what happened to me.

J0E
(CHUCKLES) You said this was your vacation, didn't you?

HENRY
Yes but, Bma.., my wife likes to get wp early. She doesn't went
to miss all the scenery. JIt's been very pleasant, Mr... vh Fay...
porhaps you and,.. you and your partner wonld join us at -1un:ch
tomorrow, '

JOE
Be glad to., Vhere's your compariment?

le
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HENRY
Ve're right in the next car,

JOE
Okay, wa'll see you in the morning.

HENRY
That would be very pleasant, Good night, M. Fep

JOB
(GOING OFF) Good night, Mr, Mfller.

(SOFTLY) Bmme... you eslesp? .¢ROHHPT—DPOOR-ChOSRR

EMMA
No, dear, I just watchirg the stars, and all these funny little
towms we go throigh., You can put on the light, (SQUND: CLICK
OF SWITCH) Was he nice, that Mr. Fey?

- - HBRY
(SOLEMNLY) E?rrna,{.. tha.t Mr. Fay 1o the man who held up the ba.nk
I'm positive of it,

1le
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EMA
{DISTRESSED) Oh now really, Henry, if you're going to start that
again and spoil owr vacatiioN...

HENRY
Enma, please believe me, I'm positive this time.

EMA

Honryees

HENRY
Al right, I was wrong once before, but...

B
Twice befors, Henry, you just can't kesp on embarressing me like
this, identifying people as hold-up men, That man in the restawrant

last swmmer end the one at the novies...

HENRY
Bmma, listen to me, pleass. This man wag wearing a gold ring,
Bme, & gold ring made in the form of a snske with two rubles for

0y68.

EMMA
Darling, go to bed, please, and pet some rest,

le
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HENRY
I tell you he's the ons, I couldn'™ forget that ring becanéa 1
wes looking &t his hand when he put that beg through the cage
end asked for the money. |

EMMA

You never mentioned a ring befors.

HENRY
T know I didn't, I forgot it €111l just now,

EMMA
Oh, Henry...
HENRY
Well I did, Ewma.
BMA

The hold-up was over & year ago, darling...

HENRY
(DRAMATICALLY) Do you think I could forget $t? That man pointing
the gn at my fece, telling me to...

EMB
But you told the police the man wore his hat pialled way down on hia

face and yon were so frightened you couldn't really remember what
he lookad 1ike. .. - le
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I know all that...

EMA
And when they showed yon pictures of hold-up men you got all

confused and sajd you weren't sure.

HENRY.
But this ring, Ema, I'm sure of that.

MR
There are probably thonsands of rings like thei,

HENRY
Maybe, But I'm going to ses the conductor of the train and notify
the police,

EMMA
(A BEAT) Henry Miller, if you spoil the first vacation we've had
in five years, (ALMOST ON THE VERGE OF TEARS) if you spoil my
trip to Californis, after we've saved up end gone without...

HEXRY
A‘H, Enna-. .y

le
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EfMA
(CRYING) Well it's just too much, really, Bvor sinos thai hold-up
you've made 1ife miserable for both of us., They didn't steal your
money, it wasn't yowr bank, you're just a bookksoper and yon keep

on wanting to be & hero and trap hold-up men...

HENRY
Aw, Bm, don't cry now..,

ETMA
It's too much, reelly.

HENRY

I... I won't go to the condunctor now, BEn, not ti1l I'm surer,
Toeo 1M1 telk to Mr. Fay somo more and... and see if I was wrong.
Eh’rna‘.l.

EMA
I'm going to sleep, Henry. Turn onut the light, pleass.

RENRY _
I may have been wrong, Ewma, bit... but I don't think so... not
with thet serpent ring... I don't think I could be wrong, Bma,

T really don't.

le
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CHIEF o
To Agent Sheppard, FB1, confidential. Hundred-dollar-bill bearing
soriel nomber Bridgetown National Bank robbery located in deposit
of railroad booking office this morning. Waiting your arrival,
but meke it fest, signed Jensen, Chief of Police., Mason City.

MISIC: QVER AND QUT.
CHIEF
And this is Mr., Wallace, Ho was the clerk on ’,,duty e.t,}he roesaervation
g T S
desk yesterday. Agent Sheppard, and Agent of the FBI,
Mr. Wallace.
WALLACE

/Zl’?’ -,-ha,---{:-afx:‘_/
(ACKNOWLEDGING) Mr. Shepperd, Mr, ki

CHIEF
Itve already told Mr. Wallace about the robbery. Shep, end how these
bille have been turning up off and on for the past year. I ghuess

you can take it from there.

SHEFPARD
Thanks, Chief.

CHI®F
Mr. Wallace remembers the men who passed the dills, (SMILING)
Says 1t'a about the first hundred-dollar note held ever sesn.

le
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BATLEY

There were two men, Fir. Vallace?

WALLACE

Yos.

SHEPPARD
Conld you describs them briefly?

_ WALLACE
Well, the one that handed over the money, he was about thirty,
I1'd say, mediun height, derk, must have weighed around one sixty.
The other one was taller, bald, about forty, had bad teeth as 1

remamber and I {hink... I think what hair he 4id have wag kind of
reddish, He was sort of thin.

Thet helyp any, Bhep?

SHEPPARD
Not too much, Chief. Welve been working in the dark on this thing
ae far as desceriptions go. Thera were six employees in the front of
the bank at the time of the robbery snd the only thing they could

agree on wae that one of the men was taller then the other,
And thinner.

le
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CHIEF
Yesh, I know how it is,

BAILEY
The only leads we've had in the past year are twelve of the
handred-dollar bills.

WALLACE . -
f/:;""_}('r-_’-' ey
How much money did the robbers get, M. Pwiiewe?
BAILEY
Forty—twd thousand, five thousard of it in hundred-dollar bills

which the bank had recorded,

. WALLACE

I goo0,

SHEPPARD

Now you have the reservetion the men made, Mr. Wellace.

WALLACE

Yos, Chief Jensen asked me to bring It slong. Here it is...
Compaxtment D, car 106, on the Western Limited. The trein left
Unfon Statfon at nine P.M, last night, it's due to arrive in
Los Migeles Friday morning et eight AJM. '

le
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SHEPPARD
Have you got o schedule of stops, Mr. Wellace?

CHIEF
Wo worked that out already, Shep. You can get e plane out of here
at two this afternoon end get into Big Oreek, Utsh, tomorrow morning
at six AWM. It's not a rogular stop but you can have the train
flagged there,

SHEPPARD
That's perfect, Chief.
"/ o
ALLACE ocrrat el
Wouldn't it be possible to have the train stopped and-ewwsed now,
Mr, Sheppard? |

SHEPPARD _
Yes, but the troukle is we're not sure of our ground. These may be
the men we went end they may not. When wo get on the train we'll

look for money, not the men.

WALLACE

1 sae,

SHEPPARD
Woll, Chief, thanks & 1ot...

le
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CHIEF _
That's okay, Shep, glad to help. I've got my car outside, 111
take you to the airport.

SHEPPARD
Good.

CHIEF
Can I drop you anyvwhere, Mr. Wellace?

WALLACE
No thanks, Chief, they gave me the day off, I'm not going downtown.

CHIEF

SHEPPARD
Goodbye, Mr. Wallace., Thanks for helping us.

WALLACE
Woll, I guess I didnft help much, but I hope you're on the right
track, Mr. Sheppard.

SHEPPARD
Maybe we aro. We'lro due for a break in this case just on the lew

of averages, Okay, Chief, we're ready.

" B v
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A
(CHATTERING GAILY) And I eaid to Henry, this is the first vacktion
welve hed in five years and we're golng out to see Helen...thaf's
my danghter, she and her husband live in Beverly Hills, he's in

real estate,

) JOB
Nice spot,Ederly Hills, I got connections there myself.

EMTA
And Henry said, we can't afford & vecation this year, and I asid,
woll, you only live once and vhat's the use of saving monsy if you
gan't spend 1t?

JOE
You got something there, Mrs. Miller,

ETR
Well, thet's how I feel anyway, end I just hope Henry will enjoy
the trip and not go spoiling things. |

JOE
He seems to be having & good time,

BMA
I suppose he does but... (4 BEAT) Mr. Fay...

1s
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JOE
Yeg.h?

_ EMA
I... Ihops you won't think this sounds funny but... if Henry
acts sort of gueer and starts asking questions... well, don't:mind
too much, will you?

JOB

Questions? Héw do you mean?

EMA
Yell...it's ewfuily hard to explein to people but... well I ghess
Honry told you he works in the Bridgetown Nabional Bank, didn't he?

JO®
(CAREFULLY) Why no... he didn't.

M :
Well that's where he vorks and & yoar ago they had a hold-up, I...
1 gness it wae just about the most Important thing that e#er
happened to Henry and he... well...he keeps trying to fdentify the
hold~up men, Hea's already been wrong twice and now...well now he's

got his eye on yon.

JOE
On me?

le
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EMA
Yos. And belfove me, I apologize in advance, Mr. Fay.

- JoE

But.». how come he picked on me?

EMMYA
That ring you've got on. He said the hold-np men wore one just
1ike it. |

JOB
(CHUCKLES) You're kidding.

BB
No, I'm not, believe me, this is very serious to Henry. He wanted

o go to the aonductor and call the police.

JOE
You didn't let him.

BT |
Of course net. But if ho does start asking you guestions, just
humor him, will you, Mr, Fay. '

JOE
Sre thing, Mrs., Miller, leave it to me.

le
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BE“_M&
I hate to ask you but.,.(STOPS, LOWERS HER VOICE) horo he comes
row. (SOUND: _OFF, DOOR OPEN, RAILS IN, DOOR CLOSE)

JOR
(LOWERED VOICE) Don't worry, Mcs. Miller, I'11 play along with him,

EPA |
(LOWERED VOICE)} ©Oh thank you so mach, Mr. Fay, yon don't kncmf how

muach this means to me.

JOE
(OFF, FROJECT} Well... hello, Mr, Miller, come on in and join the
Iﬂrty-

HENRY _
(COMING IN) Hello, Mr. Fay, hollo Bma, did I miss anything?

| JOR
TEE AV _
Wot a thing, Mr. Miller, wed®& beoen talking about Celifornia end

the weather. Come on, pull up end have & drink, What'll it be?

HENRY
th.hir{:;. thank you. I... I fool just a little nervous this afternoon.

le
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JOE
Yeah, woll a drink®)1l fix you up., Like yowr wife was just saying

1o mo, you only live once, youn might as well have some fun oub of it.

Cs E_TQs

SOUNDg BEESTABLISH TRATN, THEN UNDRR:

DAVE
(ANGRILY) S8ome fun, huh, getting off the train in the middle of
rovhers, I love this,

JOE
M1 right, all right., stop heefing end pack that bag, we'ro dus
in this vhistlo~stop any minute.

DAVE
You're sure this is the guy, Joe?

Hratois JOE
~Prows, “how many timos do I have to tell you! He works in the
Bridgetown Bank, he spotted this ring of mine, his wife says tho

guy Is practically a nab, he's been trying to idontify hold-up

men for the last year,

DAVE
So what do we do when we got off at this joint?

le
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JCE
Take the first plane back to Philly and lay low awhile, Vhen the
goon finds out we're gone, he'll start yelling murdor,

DAVE
0f 211 the crwmmy luck, just when wo'ro sitting pretty...(SQUND:
KNOGK ON DOOR} . Yesh, what is it?

JOE
That's probably the porter, I told him to let ns know when we're
coming into Pinc Velley. (PROJECT) Come in, (SQUND: _DOOR:QPEM)

HENRY
Good evening, Mr., Fay, I hope I'm mot disturbing you?

JOE
(MOMENTARILY UPSET) Well, Mr. Miller, hollo, how are you, oome on
in, You...th.,syon haven't mot my partner, have you, . _. M{ller,
Mr. Gormer, This... this is ths gentlaman I've heen telling yon
about, 5&‘/?&' Millor of the Bridgotown Bank. Well, what are yon
doing teck at this end of the train, Mr. Mfllor.

HENRY
Well I hope you won't mind, Mr. Fay, but I saw you reading ons of

those John Mason dotective storfess In the club car this afternoon
and T wordereG... |

1e
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JOE
(TRYING TO GET RID OF HIM) You wenb o borrow it. Suro thing,
Aoon
Mr. Millor. Bewwe,Amcrots that book?

DAVE

I just packed it, Joe, I mean, it's in your suitcase...

HENRY
If it's too much troubleo, Mr, Fay...

JOE

(HASTILY) Mo, no, mot at ell. (SOUND: . CLICK OF SUITCASE)
Glad to let you have it.

HENRY _
Well thank yon. It vory fond of Magon's stories. Thore's nothing

liko & good murder... (SCUND;  XNOCK QN TOOR)

JOE
( NERVOUSLY) Yesh, what is 1t? (SOUND: DQQR QPEN)
FORTER

Coming in to Pins Valloy, gontlemon.
JOB _
A1} right, Porter, tpanks. (SQUND: _ DOOR CLOSED) You sure yon put

/s
+he book in hore, TEEEEY

le
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DAVE

Yeoh, of course, I'm surac.

HENRY
Now if it's too mach trouble, M. FavV...

JOB
L
No, no, not at all. {AMGRILY) -é:-.l ‘,,/’ﬂ

- DAVE
T tell yon, I put it in there! Here, lot me look.

JOE
{FHOMEY LAUGH) I never oan find anything in that bag.

HENRY |
‘That's a1l right. (SOUND: TRATN HAS BERN SLOVING) What did the
porter say this station was?

JOE

Pine Valley. Ii's just e whistle-stop.

HENRY
Oh, Pino Valloy. I like to keeop track of all the statlons, I think
it mekes the trip more intercsting, don't you,

JOE

Had
(NERVOUSLY) Yesh, so do Y. “WMESS.

le
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DAVE _
Horo it is.(SHOVING THE BOOK AT HENRY) Hore's tho book, Fr, Mfllor.

E_ 'Y
hrensioek et

JOE
é—-ﬁt)-«’Z‘H '-_-i"ﬂrv’/‘

Ot 2y
il Toke {4 to your M Mr, Miller, keop it as long es

you want. {SQUND; TRAIN COMING TO A STOP)

HENRY
Did you read all of this, Mr. Fay?

JO&
Yoah, great story, you'll love it,

HERRY

I' suro I will, You know thero's onc thing abont a John Mason
dotectivo story...

R ---:_i’ e ,.;s:“ff:% ,‘.{ P i‘uﬁrEv

( POINTED} Joc/(don't. yon want to get out here and sond that
telogrem? (SOUND:  TRAIN HAS STOPPED)

JOE
Oh yooh, that's right, the tolegrem.,..

le
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DAVE
You'll oxcwge us, Mr. Miller, ws've got 1o send an importent bnsinocss
tolegram, .

HENRY

Oh, of course, I'm so sorry. AGRANGNMRGNE Therc's the $6] oigraph
office, right there. 1 suppose you'll havo to harry, I don't
imagine we stay hore very long. o

JOE
Yooh, T guess we botber hurry...

HEXNRY
Bat you kmow, I think thet office 43 closod.

DAVE
Huth,

HENRY
I don't see eny light fnside, I think the vwholo stetlon is closed.

TAVE
(HASTILY) Woll, we'll teke a chance enyway. Come on, Joe.

JOE )
Yosh, okay, Uh.,. soe you later, Mr. Mler. (SQUND: DOOR OPEN] .

1s
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HENRY
(GOING OFF) Yes, of course, and thenks for the book, Mr. Feye

JOE
{(UNLER HIS BREATH) Come on, let's get out of hero, grab the ﬁae;s.

DAVH
(STRUGGLING) Okay. Herc, yon teko this onc,it's got the dough in
it.

JOE
I got it, Come on, hurry.
DAVE
That wes a closo csll, all right... (ﬂQHED1__IBAIE_§IABI§;EQIIEEI.
AP B i e -
For tho luvva miko, “SSNr.. /
JOB
(RUNNING) Come ONass
CUND: ! O
DAVE _
Hirry up, (SCUND: T R KN Open the door...open
1‘b9'0.‘
JOE

It's locked! Vhore's that fool porter!

le

ATHO1 0182767




23

DAVE

Come on, the noxi car.

JOE

(SOUND; RATTLING OF KNOB) We'll never get there in time. Forter!

SOUND: - TRAIN PICKING UP SPRED,

DAVE
Kick it open!

JOE .
I'm telling yon ft's locked! (SOUND: FORE RATTLING OF KNOB).

OUND s %)

HENRY
Mr. Fay?

JOB
(ANGRILY) What?

HENRY
Was the door locked.

JOR

Yeah, it was locked,

le
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HENRY

Oh what & shame, Now you can't send your tolegram, can you. -

JOR
(RECOVERING HIS FOISE) It'e,..it's okay, wo can send it from

soms place clsc.

HENRY

Yos, I guoss you can send it later in the morning when we get to
Salt Ieke City.

DAVE
8alt Lakel

HENRY
Yos. I remember the scheduloe, there aren't any stops between here

_ G oM G
telegram, Mr. Fay. Uh...g00d night sgain, and thanks for the book.

(SOUND: _DOOR QPEN)

and Salt Lake City, Woll.,.. uh.;.;él'm gorry you couldn't send your

JOE
Don'y mention it. (SOUND:  DOOR CLOSED)

DAVE
No stops between here and Salt Lake.

JOR
That's sweelt, isn't it,
le
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DAVE
Yoch, What are you going to do about it.

JOE
I don't know, Wolll have to figure something oub.

DAVE
Okay, this is your heedache ..., go shead, start figuring.

MIBICs L

(COMNMERGCIAL)

le
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND VAR ~LC=
SEPTEMBER 4, 1652

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

ey — ¢

END OF ACT I
TICE: Back to "The Serpent Ring" in Just a moment.
BARUCH: Smokers, there's no doubt about it =-- Luckles taste

better., Arnd tnis better taste starts with Luckies!
fine tobaceo, VYze, LS/MPFT -- Lucky Strike means
fine tobaceo in a cigarette that'e made better to

taste cleaner, fresuecr, smootner,

Cleaner? You bet! In a Lucky you have a perfecf
cylinder of fine, clegn tobacco -- free from those
ernnoying lose ends that get in your wmouth and
gpoil the taste.

Fresher? Of course! Luckles are fully packed -+
without air spaces -- hot spotes that burn too

fast -- taste hot, harsn and dry, And every pack
of Luckies 1ig extra tightly sealed to keep 1In that
fresher taste,

ind smoother? Yes, indeed! Luckles! long strands
of fine, mlld, good=-tasting tobacco are made into a

clgarette that draws freely and srnokes smoothly.

o friends, enjoy a better-tacsting cigarette --

a ¢leaner, [resher, smoother smoce! Be Happy --

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

~

MUSIC: (SHOW THEME)
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ANNQUNCER
And now back 1o "The FBI in Peace and War" and tonightls story...
The Serpant Ring...

t OR:
QUND: T
EMMA
Henryess
HENRY

(PREQCCUPIED) Yes, dsar.

ETMA
1t's two A.M., Henry, and I think it's just about time you put
down that book. |

HENRY
If the light bothers you, dear,..

Euﬂh
—TF O~ S
It's not the light, it's just swwes fool detective stories, every
time you get hold of one, vou stay up the whole night. |

HENRY

Yes, dear.

le
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B
Tho least you conld do whon wo're on our vecation... (SHE STOPS)
Henry, you'ro not reading ths book at all.

HENRY
No, dear, I'm thinking,

EME
Thinking? At this time of night?

HENRY
Yos. T was just wondering why they wantod to send a tolegram.

FEUNTY
vhat in the world are you talking about?

HENRY _
Mrc. Fey, and that Mr. Gormor. They were going to sond a tolegram
at Pine Velley. Do yon supposo thoy're suspicious, Bmma.

EMMA
(EXPLODING) Suspiocious! Henry, iIf you don't etop this nbnsqnse...

HEMRY
NOW’ En.,..

la
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IMMA _
Tt1s just ridiculous, thetts alll! If Mr, TFay is suspicious of

anything, i1t'11 be your sanity. I told him you'd aot gueer and if
yon don' stop...

HENRY
You told him? Told him vhet, Emna?

EMA

Henry, I refused to be cmbarrassed overy timo wo,a..

HENRY
What did you tell him?

EMR
I told him what I'd {oll anybody when you act this way. I said

yeu'd probably suspect him of being a bank robber on acoount of
that ring. |

HENRY
Bma, yown didn't.

BHA :
I most certainly did, Tho noxt thing you know people will start

sning you for falsoe socusations,

HENRY
You told him I suspected him.
le
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EMA
Oh stop talking like a deotective story.

HENRY
That's it! Thatts it, Bn! They weren't going to send & telogfam.
they were trying to get off the train!

BA

Henryes.

HENRY -
Thoy wers, I'm positivo. Their bags were pecked, Mr, Fay had to
opon his to get me the book.

B

Now listen to me, HOMXYeas

HENRY
(DETERMINED) 1'm not going to listen any longer. I'm going to the
condwetor right now,

EDR
You're not going te do eny suiwoh thing, 1t's two o'clock in the

morning.

KENRY

Erma, thesc men are desperadoos, potential killers...

le
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BETA
T will not let yon wake up the whole train at this hour, Henry Miller.

HENRY _
They've got to be stopped, Bmwna. It's my duty as & cltizen.

EMA
Vory well, go to the cénductor, ruin our vacation, do whatever

you like, Bul when wo got to 8elt leke I'm gotting the first train
back. '

HENRY
AW, ETI (R R

B0A
I mean it, Henry. Go shoad, call the conductor, ralse an uproar,

You'll get more then yon bargsined for, you just sec if yon don't.

MISIG: [N_AND UNDER_FOR:

WALLACE
C)\%

To th(q station master, Big Semiisie, Utah., Two sgonts FBI arriving
(W v

Big SpgsEpe> by planc six AM., will board Western Limited af&,?:ﬂiguw
down, ploase oxbend all possible cooporation, passengor agen;(by
anthority.of B. Wotzel, genoral managor. |
MUSIC: QVER AND INTQ:

. N . { .
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EMMA
(SLEEPILY)} Henry...
HENRY
Yon, dear.
EMIA

You can't sit up in front of that window 211 night., uhat time is I1t?

HENRY
Five o'clock. It's getting light out.

EMMA
Go to bed, ploase.
HENRY
A1) risht, dear,
EMTA

You won't be fit for a thing when we get to Los Angeles, and Helon's

plannod 8o many trips.ss

HERY
A1) rignt, Bu, 1INl go to bed.

1l
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BMA
(RELENTING) Wenry, I don't want to sound mean, reslly I don't,
but this is our vacation and if you're going to go around suspeoting

people end spoiling thirgs... (SQUND: _KNOCK ON DOOR) Goodneés,
who's that. '
HENRY

I% sore I don't know, Bmwma, (UP) Yes?

JOB
(OFF) Cen I talk to you & second, Mr, Miller? This is Mr. Fuy.

EMA
(LOWERED VOICE) Mr. Fay.

HEMRY
What do you supposo he wants? (UP) Just e socord, Mr. Fay.

BETR
Hand me my robe.

HENRY
Yon don't suppose ho wants his book back already?

BETA

How showld I know,

1ls

ATKO1 D1B2778




33

HENRY
(SQUND:_ DOOR OPEN)  Yes, Mr, Fey?
JOE

You mind if Mr, Gormer and I come in a second, Mr, Miller? It's

important.
HENRY
Woll, my wife and I...
JOR '
ﬁ‘:rc'-"-.)'--«.x
(GENTLY FORCING KIS VAY IN) Mo won't stay s minute.,.okay, s ¢
pat the begs right there, (SOUND: _DOOR CLOSED) Sorry to bother

you.- Mrs. Miller, but since you were &o nice to me, wo'll be-

ga5y On you,

(FRIGHTENED) Honry,..

JOB
81t down, Mr. Miller. This {s vhat you think it is, a gun, And
it's loaded. :

HENRY
Mr- Fa}’. ‘e

DAVE _
8it down, Mr. Miller. Do like Mr., Fey says and you won't get hurt.
le
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HENRY
Vhat...what's the idea, Mr. Fay?

JOE
You don't know? 1 should think you would.

A
Haﬂryon-
(FRIGHTENED TRIUMH) 1... I was right, wasn't I, Eme.

EMA
(CRYING) Honrye..

HENRY

You...you are the men who held up owr vank, eren't you?

JOE
Cowid be. Mrs. Miller...youlre meking too mach noise, if you don't

mind.

EMA
(CRYING SOFILY) Get out of hore, pleass...

/ JOR
F’mf—
B . shut hor wp.

1o

ATKO1 Q1B27B0




35

EMA
Don't you dare to...
DAVE
(SOUND: A SHARP SLAP} ~ Saut wp, he said,
HENRY

{ INDIGNANT ) TLook here yow, don't you towch, Mrs. Miller. If you
do. .. (SOUND;  ANOTRER SLAP)

DAVE
Bo auiet, we'll do the talking.

BT
(A STIFLED S0B) Henry,

HENRY
Wo... wo'd botter do what they say, Ewna.

JOE -
/?(’-7’.)’1)"""-’
a

That's very sensible, Mr. Millor, Let's have your bolt, e

HENRY
Vhat,..what are yon going to do?

1o
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JOE
Well, I'1 tell yon, Mr. Miller. You aro what I'd call & class-A
blabbormonth, so wo'ro golng to keop you gulet till we got.. into
Selt Leko City. When wo get in, you're going to stay here in this
compartment ti1l Mr, Gormor and I get off the train, And you’_ra
going to keep your mouth shut, you undorstand that. '

HENRY
You're going to tie ns np?

JOR .
Thatts the ides, And & 1ittle adhosive tape ovor that big mouth

of youras when we come into the station,

HENRY
You... you won't get away with this..

JOE
(CHUCKLES) Mr. Miller, you read too meny dotective books, youlre
talking dialogue. |

HENRY
I mean ite T.e. Less th ... I've already informoed the conduotor.

DAVE
Oh you have,

la
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HENRY
Yoz, I have. I've suspected you ell along...

EMA
No he hasn't, Mr. Gormer, he's only talking. Henry, they'll kfll

UBase

HENRY
Bmaee.

EMMA
Ho hesn't done anything, Mr. Gormer. (SOFT CRYING) Hanry..." Pleass,

please don't make it any worse...

HENRY
(DOGGEDLY) You... yon Won't get ewey with it, Mr, Fay. The benk
nad the serial mumbers on those hundred-doller bills, they'il get
you £inally.

JOE
(QUIETLY HARD} A1l right, Mr. Miller, that's enough dialogne.
Just keop quielt now, What time is it, B2, )_7-

DAVE
Tan afior five.

le

ATHOT 01B2783




T

38

JOR
Uh huh. Now look, the both of you, wo gob ebout three hours till
wo get into Salt lake and if you ect nice, there won't he any’

troutle., If you yell, or do anything foolish, it'll ® t.?}e)l
Fom CRYING
time you ever n your mouth, is that clear. (A B'ElAT) Oka.y...
2.3,

tio them up, M..WSNILING) And pat Mrs, Miller over by the

window. This 1s her vacation.,.she wanis to seo the stenery, -

Are you Agent Shopperd, eir?

SHEPPARD = .
/fg. PN RIS ’*-—Jf/
That's right, end this is Agent
PORTER
Mr, Johnson, the conductor, says ha'll be with you as soon as he

can, Meantime if yow want anything, he says I should take care

of you. (SQUND: TRAIN OETS UNDERWAY) Have you gentlemen hed
btreakiagt?

BAILEY
Yes, we heve thanks. We'd like to go to compaxrtment D, car 1'06,

please. : la
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_ FORTER
Yes, 8ir, th&t's_ the next cexr, ‘This way, please,

SOUNDs VESTIBULE DOOR QOPEM..

SHEPPARD

Por{er...

FORTER
Yes, sir?

SHEPPARD
Is theo dining car open yet?

FORTER
No, sir, not till six thlrty,

SHEPPARD

}D:Il-"'r‘“ﬁg._——'
Good. (TO BAILEY) Thoy'll probebly bo in the room, Remsin

BAILEY
Yoah.

SHEPPARD

You wait outsids in caso there's any trouble.

lo
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BAILEY
Okay.

FORTER

Here we esre, sir, Compartmont D,

SOUNDY JQIOCK_OM _DOOR. _PAUSE, REDBAT,

SHEPPARD

Have you got & pass key?

PORTER
Yos, @ir.

SHEPPARD
Open tho door, pleaso.

FORTER 0 _
Yos, sir. (SQUND; KEY IN _DOOR, DQOB OFFN] ( Gness nobody's in here,
sir. (SQUND: _DOOR- CLOSED) . |
lo
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_ BATLEY
Where's the baggage, Porber?

FORTER
(FUZZLED) Wes right here when I made up the berths last night.

BAILEY
{SQUND: DOOR OPEN) Nothing in the washroom, Shep.

FORTER
I don't wnderstand, sir, looks like thoy just moved right out,

BATIEY

Has the train stopped anywhere eince yow saw tho baggage in here,
Porter?

FORTER
Well now let mo s06,.. Wo stopped st Pine Valley last night... but
that was before I mede up tho borths., Mo sir, wo haven't stopped
any place sinco Pine Velley.

SHEPPARD

They'ro on the train then, How many cers are you carrying, Porter,

PORTER
Toen Pillmans, two lounge cars and a diner, sir,

1s
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SHEPPARD
Okay, wo'll bogin at tho lest car and go straight through. Wat
time sre you due In Salt Lako?

FORTER

Eight o'clock, sir.

SHEPPARD

Dar<

Two hours, SRESy

BAILEY
1t might not be enough, Sheyp.

SHEPPARD

Yoeh, it might not. Will you tell the comductor te meet us in the

last cor, Porter,

FORTER
Yos sir, T will. (SQUND: DOOR) I'"M1 toll him right away.
(SOUND: DOJR_CLOSED) |

BAILEY

Ten Pullmans,

SHEPPARD
Uh huh. And maybe thoy're not even the pair we're looking for.

BATLEY :
Moybe. But it looks kind of funny clesring the baggege out of here.
Their tickets woero for Los Angoles, weren't they.
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SHEPPARD
Yoah, it looks fishy a1l right, but it doesn't prove anything.
Okays.s lot's go to the back car and got to work on it,

MUSIC (e
EMA
Mr. GOYMOYaya
_ DAVE
Yoah,
EMMA

Cowld you loosen this strap, please, My arm is hurting.
DAVE

Now 1look, Youaes

, JOE
[ o
Loosen it, Besssfyou oan fix her up when we got into Salt lake,

DAVE
Okey., Bat don't you try any tricks, ledy,

HENRY
Mc. Fﬂya 'Y

le
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JOE
What.

HENRY
Yon're not going to get away with this, Mr. Fay, I promise you.

JOE |
Yozh, yazh, I know. Crime doesn't pay. Maybe you better tepe his

e

monuth wp, Swwe,7T'm tired of listening to him.

DAVE
Good idea.

HENRY _
1 moan it, Mr. Fay, You can tape me up, you can get ewey with this

now, but sponer or later,,..

JOE
(ANGRILY, GRABBING HIM)} Iook, blabbermouth, I safid I wes tired
of listoning to you and I meant that. One mors crack ont of you

and yon'll got a smack on the skull that'll shut you up for good.

B
Henry, please, don't tallk, darling. Just do what thoy say.

HENRY
Brana, yon can'{ ask me to ewbmit to...

1o
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JOR
A AN
(S0UNDs _HARD SLAP) Do what they sayd Yon heard the lady. -ﬁ’».//“
tapo up his big mouth before ... (SOUND;_. KNOCK ON DOQR) (A BEAT)

(LOWERED VOICE) Answer it, Mra. Miller.
BFTMA
Yea? Wno is it?

CONDUCTOR
(OFF} The condwctor, Matam, Wo'd 1ike to seo your ticket, plossc.

JOR
{LOWERED VOICE) Toll him just a minwte.

JHYX S
Juat a minuto, please.
JOE
/ ‘}(T!,):-"pt-f
(LOWERED VOICE) Tako ths straps off, Hewss 7
DAVE
Right.
JOR

(LOWERED .VOICE) Remembor, the both of you, no tricks or you know
LN '

vhat e Ys got for you. Mr, Miller, I'm talking to you.

1ls
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HENRY
I... I hear you, Mr. Fay.
DAVE
Okay, Jog.
JOE
Okay, Mrs. Miller, go chead.
4] )3
CONDUCTOR

Sorry to vother you, Ma'lam, may I see your tickets, plea.sé?

EMMA

Yes, of courso, Honry...

HENRY
Thay're right on top of the suitcase, En...

CONDUCTOR

And may I see your tickets please, gentlemen,

JOB _
Yeah, suro, this isn't our compartmont, Conductor, we're just

visiting with Mr. Miller. Here's our tickets.
CONDUCTOR

Thenk yon, Compertment D, car 106, ".1
18
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JOE
That's I‘i@;‘ﬂ‘tu

CONDUCTOR
Mr. Sho_ppard. e

SHEPPARD
{(COMING IN) Yes.

CONDUCTOR

These arc the gentlemen ocoupying D, 106.

SHEPPARD
Thank yow, Conductor.

CONDUCTOR
Where is your beggege, gentlemen?

JOE
{SUSPICIOUSLY) Right there, Vhat's the trouble, Conductor?

BTl

Here exrec my tickots.

CONDUCTOR

Thank yow, matam,

le
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DAVE
Waat's the troublo, Conductor?

CONDUCTOR
No trouble, sir, Mr. Sheppard wonts t0...

HENRY
(COMING IN) DMr. Shoppard. Aren't you Mr. Williem Shopperd?

SHEPPARD
Yos, that's right.

HENRY
Myae. my rame is M(ller, Mr. Sheppexd, don't you remember mef?

JOE
(UNBASILY) Henry, why don't we lot the condnctor look et tho
tickots and get back to our card geme, huh.

HENRY :
Don' you remember me, Mr. Sheppard? I... I camo to your office
lest year to... to discuss those pictures of Benjamin Franklin,

SHEPPARD
(PUZZLED) Mr. Miller?

HENRY
Honry Miller,

le
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JOE

Henryee.

HENRY
Those pictures of Berjamin Franklin, Mr. Shepperd, don't you~

renanhor?

SHEFPARD

Ch yes... I do romember now.

DAVE
Listen, Mistor, I don't know who you ars, but this is a private
party in here,..

HENRY
(HAPPILY) Thet's 2}l right, Mc. Gormer, Mr. Sheppard is an old
friond of mine end.,.

JOR
Look, what's this all about, Conductor?®

HENRY
(TRIUMFHANTLY) About Benjenin Franklin, Mr. Fay...and you've got
hiz picture, I know you have}

JOE
Whatls the matter, Henry, aro yow ¢ff your head.

la
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HENRY

You'll see if I am, Mr. Fay.

SHEPPARD

D.,".—r'(“ R

(FROJECT) -Dpeasic:

BAILEY
(COMING IN} Yeeh, Shep.

SHEPPARD

Coveor them. Yon're under arrest, both of you.

HENRY
He's got a gnd That onel
BATLEY
Drop it, Mister!
EMB
Henryd
HENRY

Tt's ell right, Bn, That's Mr. Shopperd from the FBI, he's the one
vwho telked to me after the robbery.

JOE
¥BI.

lo
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SHEPPARD
’ Fra Rt
Thet's right, Go through their baggage, iz,

BATLEY
Right, Shep.

JOE

¥Now watt & minute, vhatls the idos...

BENRY
He's the one who held np the bank, Mr. Sheppard, I'm positive
this time, I knew him the minute I saw that sorpont ring.

JOE
Listor, Mister, this guy is just a littls crazy., His wife told me
he identifies everybody as that robber., My nams is Fay, I'm in
the real ssiate business..,

BATLEY

You carry gn awiul lot of cash for the real estate busincss, |

R

: /
Mr. Fay /(Here you 'mro) Shop, still plonty of hundroed-~dollar bills
left,

HENRY
/P{msL -r;'?fuMPH)
I told you, didn't I. Hnndrod-dollar bills with Benjamin Franklin's

pictire, Mr. Fay.

le
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JOE

457

%y you ornmny.liﬁtle lousaees

. F . A

SHEPPARD
(TAKING HOLD OF HIM) A1l right, Mr. Fay, lot's go back to your
compartmont till we got to Selt lake City, Ir., Millor...

HENRY

Yos?

SHEPPARD
Wordld it be possitle for you to got off et Salt Leke and make 8
formal idontification?

HENRY
It cortainly wonld bo possible, Mr. Sheppard.

SHEPPARD

Good. All right, hold out your hands, both of yow. (SQUND:s _CLICK
OF_HANDGURFS)

HENRY
Mr. Fey.

JOE

(SOURLY) Yeah.

lo
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HENRY
T heto to say I told you 8o, Mr. Fay...but I told you so, didn't
I, '

MISIC: T0 A _CURTAIN

(CQMMEBCIAL

lc
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{HE FDT I PEACE AXD WAR ~C-
SEPT, §,71952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL

BARUCH:

."-'-'_.. i
In just & moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you
what happened to the people in tonight's story,.

Friends, you'll find L.ckies taste better -- taétg

cleaner ,,, fresher ,,, smoother because Lucky

Strike eglves you filne, mild, good-tasting tobacco
in a cirarette that's made better to taste better,
Luckies taste cleaner becanse Luckles! perfect
cylinder of fine, clean tobacco is free from those
annoying loose ends that get 1n your mouth and
spoil the faste, Luckies taste fresher hecause
theyive fully packed without air spaces -~ hot
spots that burn too fast -~ taste hot, harsh'and
dry., 2and every pack of Luckles is extra tiehtly
scaled to keep 1n that fresher taste, Luckles
taste smosther because in a Lucky you get long
strands of fine, mild gzood-tasting tohacco In &
clezarette that drsws freely and smokes smoothly,
Yes, friends, Luckies faste better! So for your

oun real deep-down smcking enjoyment -~ for a

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike! -

(FANFARE)
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THE FBI IN FEACE AND W&R  -B~
. SEPTHKBER U, 1052

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

ey

AS

TICE:

DARUCH :

MUSIC:

= (LN
END OF ACT I
Back to "The Serpent Ring" in Just a moment.

Smokers, there's no doubt about i1t -~ Luckles tgggg
better. Ard this better taste starts with anxieé'
fice tobaceo, Yes, IS/MFT =-- Lucky Strike means
fine tobaced in a cigarette that's made bettzr to

teste cleaner, [rezucr, swoother.

Cleaner? You bet! 1In a Lucky you have a perfect
cylinder of fine, clesn tobacco -- free from those
ennoying locse ende that get In your mouth and
spoil the taste, |

Fresher? Of course! Luckles are fully packed =-
without air spaces -~ not epots that burn too

fast -- taste hot, harsgh and dry. And every pack
of Iuckies 1is extra tlghtly sealed to keep in that

freeher taete,

ing smoother? Yes, Indeed! Luckles' long strands
of fine, mild, gord-tacting tobacco are made into 2

clgarette that drawe [lreely and enokee gmoothly. -

o friends, enjoy a better-tasting cigarette -~

a cleaner, fresher, Emoother smoxe! Be Happy -- -

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

{(SHOW THEME)
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SHEPPARD
Joseph Fay and Devid Gormer woro brought to trial for the roubery
‘of the Bridgetown Nebfonal Bank end the defense ettampod to discrodit
tho testimony of Henry Miller fllustrating the witness's provisus
fzlso idontifactions. But FBI testimony placing Fay and Gormor
in ‘tho various places whero tho hundred-dollar bills had beon
pessod and the balence of tho money recoverod on tho train, convincod
a jury of their gnilt., Each was sontonced to fifteon yezrs in
prison. Some tiwe before tho triel, Josoph Fay succeeded in gotting
rid of ... The Seryent Rina,

HUSIC: ANy -

1o
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THE FBI IN EEACE AND WAR D=

WEPP, N, 1952

CLOSTNG COMMERCIAL (CONTID)

TICE:

MUSIC:

BARUCH:

MUSIC:

TICE:

A1]1 names and characters used on this program are
fietitious., Any similarity to persons llving of
dead 1s purely coincidental, This profraan is
tased on Frederick I, Collins! copyrighted book.
TR FBT TN PACE AND WAR' ... and 1s not an
official pgpgram of the FBI., In tonlehtl!s story

Nt 24 H S .'{/-:v.r"'.','.._’_- pla yed the pal‘t Of "':“,‘ e f:_-:)_,__'.—' '."g._- .
v P R b, The radio
gramatizatlon for "uix FBL T PHACE AND WAR" is

aritten by Louls Pelletler and Jack Finke, These

prograns are produced and directed by Betty
Mendeville, Be sure to listen fo next Thursdayls
story, "THE 1271 MAN" on "THE FBL IN PEACE AND
WAR", Same time -- same station,

(SHOW THEME ~ UP AUD UNDER)

* "mim FRT IH PEACE AND WAR" has been selected as

one cf the programs to be heard by our Armed
Forces overseas through the facilities of the

fymed Forcees RHadio Service,
(SHOW THEME - UP AMD QUT)

THIS IS THE CBS RADIO METWORK,
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THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY
"THE FBI IN PEACE AND WaR"

OFENING COMMERCIAL SEPTEMBER 11, 1952 THURSDAY

TICE:

MUSIC:

TICE:

BARYCH:

MUSIC:

LUCKY STRIKE presents ... 'THE FBI IN PEACE AND
WAR" 1
(FANFARE)

Another great story based on Frederick L., Collins
copyrlghted book, "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR".

Drama ... Thrills, ... Bction! But first
Andre Baruch!

L3 N

Friends, Luckles taste better -~ cleaner, fregher
smoother! This better taste starts with Luckies’
fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco, Remember,
IS/MFT -- Lucky <trike means fine tobacco, And
Luckies taste better because they're made better--

made to taste cleaner, fresher, smoother, So for

real smoking enjoyment -- Be Happy - Go Lucky.
Make your next carton -- Lucky Strike!

(SHOW THEME UP AND FADE)
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ANNCR ¢
Tonight's story on "The FBI In Poace and Var".,.The 12th lan.

JUSIC: _THREME AND OUT FOR:

GORDON:
(GOI{[NG IN) ﬂnfi yﬁur m’ ﬂir, ia.l.mller.

CARL:
(CORRECTING) Miller, Carl Miller,

GCRDOM
Miller, I1'm sorry, Your occupation, Mc, Millor?

0/RLs

I'm a malesman,
GORDON
Un huh. M. Miller, my name is Gordon. I'm rapresonting the

dofendant in this case, Mr. Micholas Ferron, Do you know either
Mr. Ferron or nyself?

CRL:

No, sir,

GORDON: I{,Wj
Do you know my=uShiuumemimes; . Newma.n,{ Ho's going to prosecute
for the Attorney General's office,

DL
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CARL:
NO. I don't know him-

GORDON:
(TO ATTORMEY)} I'm matisfied, Mc, Nowman. He's all right with me

for number twelve,

ATTORNEY 2
Un huh, (T0 CARL) Mr, Miller, this is an action brought by the
State againat Mr, Perron, Have you evox been involved in any

litigation with the State?

CARL:

'NO, 8ir,

ATTCRIEY S
Then you would have no pariioulax prajudice in this casg cne way

or the other,

CARL:
No, I wouldn't,

ATTORNEY s
An agent of the FDI, the Federal Bureau of Investipation, is going
to be called upon to give tostimony. That wouldn't projuiice you

elthar.

CARL:
No, sir, I would only go by the facts, _ DL
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ATTORMEY s
I see, thank you, (T0 GCRDON) All right with mo too, M. CGordon,

GORDON 3

That about completes owr list then,

ATTORNEY: |
Yes. (SLIGHT PROJECT) Clork...will you inform Judgo Ryan that &

Jury has been agroed wpon,

BHEFP.RD:
In the Fall of lasi year a jury was finally selected in tho cé.rso
brought by-tire—State ol Naw Jurssy a.gé.inst- ono of the mation's
leading racketeers, For a perion} of seyeral months the staff of
the Attorney General's office ha.rl/rthuirog the podmabalsing. ovidence
necosgary to bring in an indictment, and now that the preliminary
step had been accomplishord overyone involved was rletarminqu not to
lot the elusive defendant slip sway as he had done so often in the
past, Bub hringing a eriminal to trial is one thing, securiﬁg 8
vordict against him is another. Twolve citizens con:orol this
dolicate balance whesl, Twolve citigans, and smy; {;;‘ thom onough
to make the differnece boiween acquittal and convict.ion...’frpm the
firet through tho twelfih,

SOUND:  KEY IN LOCK, HOUSE DOOR OPEN, FOOTSTEPS, THEN DOOR CLOSL.DL
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HELEN:
(OFF) Carl? Ig that YOU.? (OOMING IH) carloou

CARL:
(UNEASILY) Yes, Helen, it's me.

HELEM;
(ABOUT FIFTY. A BITTER, FRUSTRATED WOMIN) So why don't you answer
thon, What happonod? |

CARL:
1111 161l you aftor I wash up, doar, Ises

HELEK:

C&rlnlt

CARL:
I just got home. 1ot mo at lsast pubt away theso swmples,

HELEN s
You can put them awsy after you toll mo. Wnat happenod?

CIRL:

Hslen, ..

HELEN
Are you on the jury or arentt you, (THEN) Woll?

ATHOT Q1B2803
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CiRL:
{WITH A BREATH) I'm tho twolfth man,

HELEN:
(PLEASED) Caxl, so why didn't you say so, That's fino,

C/ARLs

Is it? I'm not 8o sure,

It is, bolieve me it is. Horeos lot me take your things.

CRL:
S{OVER FOOTSTEPS) Holen,.,.

HELEN

You go right inside and wash up, dinner will be ready in a fow
minates. (SMILES AT HIM NOW) Pot ronst, the vway you like it

CARL:
Helen, (SQUND: _FQOTSIERS OUTL) I.eel'm not going 1o do

just cantt,

HELEM:
Vhat?

CARL:
I can't, (THEN) I...I%ve made up my mind,

RTKO1

it 1
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| HELI#:
(COOL)Y Oh you have,

CARL:
Yes, (VLEADING) Holen, don't start anything. Please,

HRELEN:
1111 start something all right, 1'll start plenty.

CiRL:

Helen. "

HELEi s
1 thought we had this all sottlerd, Caxl.

C.RL:
(MISERABLY) Vo did, I know, But it just izn't any good,
not going thwough wita it,

(VARNING) Carless

CARLs

I'm note I'ma good citizen, Holon, IL.e.

HELEM

(HOLDING HERSELF IN) GCaxl, if you don't pick up that phone and

gall Ferron's lawyer this vory minubeses

DL
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CJRL:
(TORMENTED, BREAKS OUT) I can't, I tell youl I won't do itl

HELEN:
(A BEAT) Very well,

CARL:
I...1'm sorry, Helen, but I've thought it all out, This country's

boon good L0 MGeas

HELEN;
(CONTEMPTUOUS) It has, huh.  It's boon good to you, I like that,

A sixty-dollar a wock salosman.e.

CARLs
Don't talk like that, Helen,

HELEN ¢
(ANGRILY) I'11 talk anyway 1 want! How many poople gel a chance
like this. How many? ind you'ro-eee afraid to toke it when 1t

COMOBa

C.RL: _
(DOGGED) I'm not going' through with it, I don't like the wholo idea.

HBELEN
You don'te Isn't that too bads Yow don't like twenty, thirty
thousand dollars oither, do you, You don't want to have yowr wife
live like decent normal people; do youa DL
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CARIL:
It isn't that I don't want...

HELEN:
(OVERLAPPING) You'd rether stay in your orummy job i1l you drop
dead, you'd rather be e "good citisen.™ You like that, (SQUND:
PHONE UP} Well I con'‘t. (DIAL "0")

CARL:
(WORRIED) Vhat are you doing?

HELEM:
What do you think I'm doing? (INTO-PHOME) Hollo, operator, 1 wani
to get the business numbor of Mr, James Gordon, he's an attorney in

this ¢ity, I don't have a phone book handy,

CARL:

Holen, ..

w N HILEN:
y (INTO PHONE) - Goxdon, that's right, thank you.

CARL:

Helen, listen o mo,..

ATKO1 0182813




HELEN:
I'm tived listening. Welre not lotting casy money slip through our
fingers this time, Carl, You don't get a chance like this every day
in the wook...we're going through with it whether you like it or not.

oy
.
Lh e

Okay,_Rorrony-ornyour-foot.

(QPE-h-BFTPIRY WAL 1n it

T OUARD.

MICK:
(SOFT LAUGH) So he'll vote not guilvy if thoe price is right, hun,

GORDON
That's what his wifeo said,

HICK:
His wife,

ATXO1 01B2B14
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GORDON ¢
Didn't I toll you, it was Mcs. Miller came 1o %00 mo. She &aid
it was batter for her husband to stey in tho background,

_— NICK:
I?
{THINKING) Yeah, well/] She's right. Whon you gebiing me out on
bail, Jim?

GIRDONs
Tomorrow, the next day. Couple of daya.

NICK:
(NARROWING) What?

GORDON s
We don't want to rush things, Nick,

NICKs

AE‘/v—-/: T o Yo

(RAGING SUDDE%M Rush things! Ve don't wani to xush things!
I/told. you to got me out right away, didn't 11

Whot am I paying you forl

GORDOI s
(STUNG) ‘Now hold on, Nicke..

NICK:
(LOW Now, UGLY) TLook, Jim, don't you never Gell me what to do.

DL
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NICK:
Don't. T told you once I told you a hundrod timos, I don't like

it in hore.

GORDON:

_ Nickees

NICK: _
They got no right to hole me up in here, no right at all, You
get me out, Jime You hear? (PAUSE) Jim,,.

GCRDON s
(VEARILY) Yos, ¥ick, I hear,

NICK:
Okay, (GAIMING) You maw Joo Fisher, didn't you?

GCRDON:
Uh huh,

NICK:

So monoy's no worry, Fisher givo you anything you noed,

GORDON:
Monay won't buy everything, Nick.
DL

ATHO1 01B2B16




Toll mo what it won't,

GORDON 3

I can gobt you oub on bail, But the trial's sot for next wook.

They'vo got a case, Nick.

NICK:
They've had cases before,
GORDON
This is differont,
NICK:
You think so.
GCRDON

Much different., They've got you dead to rights,

NIiCK:
&
They've me dasad to rights bofore.

GORDON s
This time it could stick,

NICK:

Who's side are you on, Jim?

ATKQO1
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Nick..s

NICK:
It could stick? Vith o juror voting tho other way?

GORDON:
ALl right, But that's going to cost you plonty.

NICK:
How much?

GORDOWs
Fifty thousand, she said,

NICK:
Fifty.

GORDON ¢
They'd settle for half,

NICK:

Uh huh, That'd beat this rap, Jim?

GORDON
A hung jury? They'd have to call a now trial,

NiCks
GFive it to thom.

ATXO1
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_ GORDON:
Twonty-five thousand,
NICK:
Unhwi, jﬂ b
GORDONMs

(THIN SMILE) She's s shrowd operator, Miller's wifo, ©She wants

tho money in ardvance,

NICks

Sao Fishor., Tell him I msaid,

GORDONS
Okay, Nick, If that's how you want it.

NICK:
1 vant time, Jim, I want to beat this rap.

GORDON3
Well you'll do that all right, Wick, With tho twolfth man in the
jury box paid off.,.] guaxantes...you'll beat it.

DL

ATHOT O1R2819




~15-

ATTORMEY:
To Sheppard, Federal Bureau of Investigation, Vashington,

confidontiale Judge Ryan sets Nicholas Ferron trial for nexi week.

Will appreciate Agent Reynolds end your presence a few days earlier

to go over testimony. Sign it, Mewmn, Office of the Attorney

Goneral.
MUSIG: QVER {ND QUT,

ATTORMEY :
(BLZ: _PAPERS UNDER) Woll there you are, gentlemen, There's the
State's case,

REYNOLDS ¢
Un huh,

SHEPPARD:

You feel confident you can got a conviction, Phil.

ATTORMEY:
Don't you?

SHEPPARD: .
Well, if Ferron had any other lawyer but Jim Gordon...(LETS IT
HANG) |

ATTORIEY 3

I know, Shep. Goxdon'!s a sharp cookie. But wo have the ovidence,

DL
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SHEPP.RD:
Un huh, "

ATTORIEY:

Also, wo have your testimony.

REYNOLDS:
Uh huh,

ATTCRVEY
You too, Dava?

REYNOLDS :

(SKEPTIGAL) Well I know you've got tho evidence, Phil,
tostimony on top of it. Bubes.

ﬁTI'(BNEY :
{(SMILES) But Ferron still has Jim Goxdon, is thati it,

REYNOLDS:
Just about,

ATTORNEY:
You think it was o mistake to go to trial?

REYNOLDS:

Oh no, on the conurary,

4\11‘{ ow

DL

ATXO1 01B2821




~17-

SHEPPARD:
Frankly, it's hard to see how Gordon poraibly can beat this ono.

ATTORMEY :
My feeling.

REYNOLDS:
Vhat about tho jurors, FPhil?

ATTCRNEY :

Woll, Judge Ryan has promised to sponk to them in his.chaHMGrs
bafore the trial, But I want something more than that. Youlve

both read a transeript of Ferron's last trial, haven't you

SHEPPARD:

Yar, wo have,

APTORNEY:

Well then you know vhat we're up against on thait score.

SHEPPIARD:
Uh huh,

ATTORMEY _
Naturally I was very careful in my selection of jurors, bub &4 you
point out Forron's lawyexr is s véry slick article, He managed to
pull a rabbit ouv of the hat whon thdro was an apparont airﬂkight

cage agninst him last time. And honestly, that's why I was so
anxious to got you both here befora the txial. ) DL
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REYNOLDS:

Check up on the jurors,

ATTORNEY
I want to find out all I can ebout every last one of them, alternates
included,

SHEPPARD:

I ses,

ATTORNEY 3 |
Backgrounds, past history, present associationse, the works, A&nd,

Shep. e

SHEPPARD:

Yes,

ATTORNEY :
What do you think about & full surveillance on Ferron's lawyer:and on.

Farron'himself - he's getting out on bail,

SHEPPARD:
You couldn't hold him?

ATTORNEY 3
Not forever,

SHEPPARD:

I think yes.
g
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411 right, I'1l essign all the men necsssary to work with you. - and
we needn't keep this any seoret, gentlemen, If the jurors underatand
the FBI will bs watching them, I don't think Ferrcn's lawyer will be

pulling eny rabbite out of any hate in this air-tight care,

MUSIQs STING AND LOSE INTQ.

SOUND: _PHONE.

HELEN:
(SLIGHT PROJECT) I'll get it, Carl,

SOUND; __DOOR CLOSE, FOOTSTEPS CROSS ROOM.AS:
SOUND;__ PHONE RING AGAIN.
HELEN:

(REGEIVIR UP) Hello

GORDON:
(FILTER) Hello, Mre, Miller, thie ie Jim Gordon speaking,

HELEN:
Who?

GORDON:
{FILTFR) Nick Ferronts attornsey,

KELIN:

(WARMLY) Oh Mr. Gordons Yes, of courss, 1've been waiting to hear
from. .Yol.l. - . o . '
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GORDON 3
(FILTER) I imagina you have,

HELEN:
Well, the trial sterte on Monday, you know,

GORDON = .
(FILTER) (ACID) Yes, I know, Mre, Miller, I spoke with my client

about that proposition you came to see me about,

HELEN:
And?

GORDON
(PILTER) He's quite prepared to go through with his end of the

arrangement,

HELEN
In cash,

GORDOM &
(FILTER) 0f course.

HELEN
In edvance,

GORDON 2

(FILTER) The money's ready for you,

hj
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KELEN:

How much money.

GORDON:
(FILTER) Mre. Miller, let's not discuss this over the phone, If

you'll drop by my office sometime tomorrow I'm sure we can come to en

egreemant,

HELEN 3
I1'11 be thers.

GORDOM ¢
(FILTER) Good, 4&nd, Mrs, Millerss.

HELEN
Yol

GORDON :
(FILTER) You might speak to your husband for me, Tell him to aot
perfectly normal in court. There've been some federal sgente nosing

around, I wouldn't want them to emell anything unususal,

HELEN:

You leave Carl to me, Mr, Gordon,

GORDON: |
(FILTER} All right, I will, Just remind him of one thingesmy ‘client
isn't sympathetic to any slip-ups, '

hj
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HELEN:

Don't worry, there won't be any. I'll 8ee you tomorrow,

GORDON s
(FILTER) Tomorrow, right, Goodbye, Mra. Miller. @wm
CLICK-OFF)

SOUNDs _PHONE DOWN AS:
BIZ: DOOR CLOSED QFF,

CARL:
{OFF A LITTLE) Youtll ase who tomorrow?

HELEN s
(HNNGYED) Carlooo :

CARL3 .
That was Jim Gordon, wasn't it, Helen, (COMING IN) You're going to

ses him,

HELEN:
So what if I am, V%hat of it?

QARL:
(UNHAPPILY) Helen, why do you have to be so grabby. I've got a job,
welve gaved up & little money in the bank...(STOPS) Helen..

HELEN
(DEFINITELY) I'm going to eee Mr, Gordon tomorrow, we're going to have
ﬁilot of money in the bank, |
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Helen, pleass..

HELEN: _
I told you, Cerl, I'm not lotting easy money elip through my fingers

thieg time,

CARLs
But supposing somebody found outaes

HELEN:
Oh don't be such & Bcarecrow, you make me sick, How could they find

out?

CARL:

Helenaee

HELEN 3
Twenty-five thousand dollare, Cerl, And all you have to do is vote
the r ight way . |

CARL:

Please listen to me, just onoce.

HELEN: _
I teld you I'm tired listening. I've been limtening to you for thirty

years end all it ever got either of us was a headache,

hj
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CARL:
You can't ever tell where this kind of thing will end up...

HELEN 2 -
Maybe you can't, But I'm telling you it'1l end up on Fasy Strest, and

we're going to be on it for the rest of our days.

CARL:
I hope you know what you're deing, Helen.

HELEN?
I know. Now stop bellyaching end open up & couple cans of beer, we're

going to oelebrate,

CARL:
Celebrate,

s

HELEN: _
Toat's what I eaid, Carl, Whosver thought you and me would ever see
thie kind of money? Celebrate; that's what we're going to do.¢I've got

& feeling this is & night we'll want to remember,

I1Cs 10

(COMMEBCIAL
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THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR B %/ /2~
SEPTEMBER 11, 1952

MIDDLE COMMERCIAL

MUSIC; (TO A CURTAIN}
END OF ACT I
TICE: Back to "The 12th Man" in just a moment,
BARUCH ¢ Smokers, there's no doubt about it -- Luckles
taste better, And this better taste starts with
Luckies! fine tobacco, Yes, LS/MRT -~ ILucky

Strike means fine tobaceco in a cigarette that's

made better to taste clegner, fresher, smoother,

Cleaner? You bhet! In 2 Iucky you have a pérfect
cylinder of fine, clean tobacco -- free from those
annoying loose ends that get in your mouth and
spbll the taste,

Fresher?  Of courss! Luckles are fully packed-~
without 2ir spaces -- hot spots that burn too -
fast =-- taste hot, harsh and dry., And every pack
of Luckies 1= extra tightly sealed to keep in
Inckies fresher taste.

And smoother? Yes, indeed? Luckies! long strands
of fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco are made into
a clgarette that draws freely and smokes smoothly.

50 friends, enjoy a better-tasting cigarette --
a cleaner, fresher, smopther smoke!  Be Happy ==
Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strike!

MUSIC: {SHOW THEME}

Ty
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ANNQGUNCER:
And now, back to "The FBI In Peage and War" and wniéht'a BtOryeeeThE
12th Man,

MUSIC: THEME AND UNDER,

SHEPPARD:
The Stete's case againet Nicholae Ferron ceme to trisl on the following
Monday, with Judge Ryan praaiding. Agent Reynolds and I hed magnwhila
proceeded along the lines discussed with the prosecuting attorney.
We hed locked into the backgrounds of the jurors, we had put a full
surveillance on Ferron's lawyer and Ferron himself, we had deliberately
kept our movemente far from eeorat, But by the time Monday morning '
came around we were B%ill in the dark about Jim Gordon's sleight~of-ham
magic and just what rebbit we could expect him to pull thie time out of
juet what hat, |

TIRINE:
(OFF BEHIND DOOR) Yeah, who is it?

- GORDON:
7-‘¢ ia ﬁ"bh ’

Jim Gorxdon, Freme;—Cpom UP.

SQUND; _CHAIN UNLATCHED, THEN DOOR OPEN.

hj
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IRENE: \_[:Lu“
iﬂt!‘"{hofﬁ Y
(LA2Y-VOICED) C'mon in, Jim., Nick's been waiting for you.

GORDON ¢

Is he ready? We haven't much time,

IRENE;
_{SOUHD; D@B ngSEQ! JuBt putting on his tie. NiOkglnb

NICK:
(OFF) Tnet you, Jim? Be right thers,

_ GORDON:
(SLIGHT PROJRCT) Bebter step on it, Nick,

NICK:
(OFF) Sure, Irene, help the man to a oup of java,

IRENE:
I will,

GORDON 2
(FIDGETY) What time do you have, Irene?

IRENE:
Middle of the night, why can't they have thees things at » more

oivilized hour, (BJZ: CUPS UNDER) Cream and sugar?
GORDON:

No thanks,
hj
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JRENE:
No coffee?

GORDON &
Uh~uh,

IRENE:
Settle your nerves.

GORDON s

My nerves are all right, How'a Nick?

IRENE:
Slept like a baby. (AS _SHE POURS) Yeu didnt*t, bhuh,
GORDOM 5
(OCCUPIED) What?
IRENE:
Bleep,
GORDON

Oh. Listen, maybe I will have a cup after all,

TRINE:
Sure, it's good end strong,

C:‘ , NICK:
wxf Q. La./;
(COMING IN) “Semefor me, baby, Morning, Jim.

hj
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GORDON :
Eello, NiCks

NICK:
Nice suit, huh, Snappy. Got to show those jurors I'm & rompectable

businees man.

TRENE:
Please. You want me to spill thie?

NICK:
(LAUGHS) Thenks, Ireng, Two sugars?

IRENE:

Natche Jimes,

GORDON:

Thank you, Nick, we haven't much time.

NICKs
(ne swallow, (DOING S0) Which onsts our boy?

GORDON 2
Huh?

NICK:
Which! juror.

GORDON:

Oh. Second row, last one on your right, Twelith man,
hj |

ATHXO1 0182834




NICK:
He's all Betl.

GORDON
Uh hUh.

IRENE:

For twenty-five thousand I should think he would be,

NICK:

How many days you figure on, Jim?

GORDON:
Hard to tell, PFinish your coffee.

NICK:
A week? Ten days?

GORDONs
It all depends, Nick,

NICK:

{SQUND; CUP DOWN)  Okay, I'm ready, Irene, you'll be in touch through

Jim-

IRRE:
Uh huh,

NICK:
{(CLOSE) Wish me luck?
hj
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Mm, (THEY XISS, THEM) Only I guess this time you won't be needing any.

NICK:

Yeah, that's right, You tell the gang they'll be seeing me in no time
flat, |

GORDON »
Nickyee

NICK:
Okay, Jim, I'm with you, Let's go.

\\”ﬁ;m. G_AND _ R

! SOUND3 ON

/” B L'.
— K
\\\\ﬁ ﬁ“ﬁEEF//” |
{
Attorney Generalt's Offioce, Nr;,ﬂ apeakinge
g GIRL: |

(PILTER) 1Ie -Aéént Sheppard there, Mr, Newnan? I have & call for him,

ATTORNEY: | f
Yes he is, Just one moment, I'll put him o ff
— T . i
MUSIC:__OVER_AND OUT, | /

SHEPPARD:
Sheppard speaking.

hj
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(FILTER) Hello, Shep, this is Tave,
. ._.-..:‘. o

. . \_..,"I R ar: X
SHEPPFLRDS y JF I G d Tyka [‘ R

RR ¥ ar R -

Oh hello, Dave, hold it & secondy; (TO ATTORNEY) Phil, will-you-listen
in-ern—tirtey it's Dave Reynolds, (AS SECOND PHONE IS LIFTED] Go ehead,

Dave. You're in MNew York?

-

REYNCLDS:
(PILTER) Thet's right, I've been doing that check up on banks, Looks
a3 if your hunch waen't Bo bad, Bhep. One of the jurors wives has en

account in five figuree at the Sscond National,

SHEPPARD:

Five figures.

REMNOLDS:
{FILTER) Un huh, Mre, Carl Miller, And, Shep.ss

SHEPPARD:
Yes?

REYNOLDS:
(FILTER) Up to juet a few deys ago ehe never oerried a balance of much

more than seventy, eighty dollsrs,

SHEPPARD:

Mre, Carl Miller, The account's in her name.

hj
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{FILTER) That's right.

SHIPPARD:

And the new deposit. Was it all in one lump?

REYNOLDS:
{FILTER) Yes,

SHEPPARD:
Ghenk written out by whom?

REYNOLDS:
(FILTER) No oheck, Shep,

SHEPPARD:
Qash,

REYNOLDS:

(FILTER) Uh huh, Meybe we've come up with something?

~ SHEPPARD:
Maybe, You did all right for yourself, Dave, Thanke,

REYNOLDS
(FILTER) Right, Shep. See you back at the office,

SHEPPARD:
Okay, (SOUND; PHONE DOWN) Phils...
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ATTORNEY 2

(SQUND; _SECOND PHONE DOWN) Of course the money could heve come

from any number of sources,

SHEPPARD:

Of course,
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=34
ATTORNEY: _
(THINKING IT) Welve come thies far in the casa, I'd hate to ask

for a mistrial on the sole basis of that information.

SHEPPARD:
I kmow. It is pretty slim.

ATTORNEY:
What do you think, Shep?

SHEPPARD:

( APPRAISTNG 1T) I dontt kmow, Pnil. I*ve had my eye on Cxrl
Miller. Frankly, I don't think he's the type.

ATTORNEY:
Neither do I. - There's protably a perfectly rational explanation
for that money. But if it's all right with you I'11 tike out some
insuranoe anywéy. | |
SHEPPARD
Have Judze Ryan speak to Miller.

2@0 ATTOENEY s

Yi-tuby I there!s nothing to tuis, it won't do any hawm. If

there is, I'm surs theve won'y be once he sees the judge.
SHEPPARD:

Well T guess thafe beai, Pnil. As you say, you've come tois far

in the case, it would be too bad to throw in thé aponge now.

WSig: ___ STING AND LOSE INYO:
G
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JUDGE:
Mr. Gordon erd Mr., Newnan, Would you both step over here & mcinen’o.
pleaaa;
| GORDON:
{COMING IN) Yes, your Honor,
JUDGE: |
It's & little too late to bezin your summations todey, If it's all
right with you, we®ll recess until tomorrow, |
GORDON:
Qertainly, your Honor,
JUDGE:
(SOUND; GAVEL)  The court will recess until tomorrow morningl at
ton o'clock, The jury will kindly not disouss this case with othere
or emong themselves, (BIZe MUUR IN COURTROOM) Oh, Mr, Millerses
CARL:
(OFF A LITTLE) Me, your Honor?
_ JUDGE: 5
Yege: Would you step in here with me, please, I want to talk with you
6 moment, pri?atély.

MUSIC:, ___UP OVER AND OUT,

1ldg
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VOICE:

""" <" (OVER THE RADIO...and, both attorneys having been told to sum up,
there should be a veridct in the Ferron trial sometime tomorrow.
According to rumor, presiding judge Ryan called one of the jurors
to his chambers late this,..

SCUND: . _RADIO_CLICK. OFF

HELEN: ‘

AL n..p’/'

Now what did you have to do that fqr? I wanted to hsax the rest

of it. '
CARL:

nced ,

Youtve keard enough, Maybe now you believe me.
HELEN 5

Carl...

CARL: _
(ALMOST CRYING) I told you somsthing like this would happen, I

t01d you. I never should have let you talk me into this scheme...

HELEW:
On for the love of heaven atop snivelling, it isn't as:bad aa'you
think,

CAHL:
That's what you say.
G
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HELEN ;

Just because the judpe said boo at you.

CARL;
He said more than that. He warned me, he said he has his eye on

every juror and if he finds...

_ HELEN: __
Dontt be a fool, he wae only talking gensrally. If he suspected

something hetd toss you right out of the jury box,

CAHL:-
That's what you egy, tat 1 know...

HELEN+

You know nothing. You never did and you never will.

CARL:
(TAKING A STAND) Helen...I want you to give back that money to Mr.
Gordon.

HELEN ;
What?

CARL:

T mean it, Helen. CGive it back. Tell him I'm not poing to go

through with this.
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Youtra not what,

CARL:
(LOUDLY) Well you can hardly expedt me to now can you!

HELEN:
Keep your voice down, Carl, Why can't I hardly.

CARL:
(STARING) Helen...are you out of your mind?
HELEN;

I'm not. But I'm beginning to wonder about you.

QARL:
Helen...

HELEN:
You don't meke & bargain with & man like Nick Ferron and then '

back down on it, believe me you don't.

CARL:

1 don't care about Nick Ferrbn!

HELEN

Let'a go to bed, Carl, we'll talk this over in the moming.

CARL:
(FAIRLY SCREAMING) We won't talk about it at all} Youfre taking that
money back do you hear me! FRither youtre taking it back ov I: willf




-

HELEN:
Carl.c..
CARL:

Either you or me, Helen! I mean whal 1 eay!

HELEN+
(A BEAT) A1} right, Carl.

CARL:
What?

HELEN:
A1l right, 1111 take it kack.

CARL:
Helen...

HELEN:

1111 go see Mr, Gordon. First thing in the moming.

CARL:
You...you mean it, Helen?

HEIEN: _
(SHURGS) If that's what you want thers's not much I can do about it.

You're the one on the Jary.
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CARL:

Yourll ese Mr. Gordon, give him batk the money.

HELEN;
A : ’
'Uhhuh.———-‘v \?ﬂ’ul-&‘/ ;".?1){ M-u ,(.4,' ‘g_//.

CARL:

And sxpluin-what 1 said.

HELEN ¢
It11 explain, but ke's not going to like it. Coming to bed?

CARL:
Helen...

HELEN:
Wnat? Wnat is it now?

CARL:

{4 WEIGHT OFF HIS HIND) I...I'm sorry about the money. But you see
my peeition, don't you? (PAUSE) You do, don't you?.

HELEN: N
Yes, Carl. I see. Let's go to bed, hub...,we've both got a big

day anead of us tomorrow,

MISIG: __ HITS{IT AND HOLD FOR:_
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| Pleausaw wertad.”
SCGIND: MOVEMENT,

JUIDGE :

{OFF A LITTLE) ladies and gentlemen of the jary, have you regcheﬂ

a8 verdioet?
FOREMAN:
We have, your Honer.
JUDGE:
{ OFF~A-FFFAEE W T trre~foremantmirt=rr=to-the-etorie{(FHEN).-Toank
= v ot ot & 'L'#J.A z’_,f-w!/‘"".

2
ﬁ-‘:’{—«...‘_-f_r lopos otk g b
et TER0 LNe YOI

SrEmes-]- Gl LA

Yes, your Honor.{READS) "We, the jury, unanimously find the

yourr Will

défendant..,guilty aa charged...

Biz; _ . HUBBUB JN THE COURT _
MISIC3 UP_OVER TO & CLIMAX_AND QUT
SO B AL UL LIS o S oSl
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IRENE:
Guilty as cherged, Well that's cube, isn't that oute}
GORDON:
(PACING) Okay, okey, but how was I to know?
~ IRENE:

How were you to know, You were supposed to fix this, weren't yous
You were suppossd to have it in the bagl |
GORDON:
That's it, Blame me newe
IRENE: _
Who else should I blame? Nick behind bars end twanty~-five thousard
down the drain, .

GORDON:

" I still can't believe it., I still can't believe thet crummy yurk of

a juror hed the nerve to yull this,

TRENE:

Oh you can't,.
GORDONs

His wife gave me her wordssssher solemn ¥ordesss
IRENE:

She gave you the business, that's what, I told Nick, I told him not
to trust a lurkhead like Youssss
- GORDONs

(STUNG)  Now see here, Irena;...
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IRENE:
Oh, dry ups If it wasn't for Nick you'd be out in the guttei" and you
know ity
GORDON:
I don't heve to teke this fram you,

_ IRENK:
Tell that to Nick,
GORDON{
I don't, And s soon as I have this straightened outedss
TRENE:

(ACID)  Oh, you're going to streighten it out, are you? How?

o (ORDON:
111 show you howe (SOUND: __FHONE GRABBED UP)
IRENE:
wha{. are yoﬁ doing? |
| GORDON;

(DIALING) You'll €ird out, I'11 teke ocare of that Miller character
and got the money back too, |
IRENE:
What abeut Nick?
o GOR™ i3
ﬂ:mm_mzzmm 111 get an appeal for Nick, don't worry sbout
that, i'll...
FISHER:
(FILTER)  Yosh?
ldg
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GORDONz
That you, Fisher?
FISHER:
(FILTER) Meybe. VWho wants to know?
GORDON:
This is Jim Gordon speaking.
FISHER:
(FILTHER) Oh hello, counselor, Yeah, this is me,
GORDONs
You heard the news, didn't you?
FISHER:
(FILTER) I heard, Looke like samebody orossed Nick wp,
GORDON:
That's whatl I:m calling about, |
_ _ FISHER:
(FILTER) I'm listening,
GORDON: _
Niek wants to take oars of that somebody, Fishers You intex‘es#ed?
FISHER:
(FILTER) Maybe,
GORM":
You ﬁame your'mm mrice,
FISHERS

(FILTER) I%m interested,

1dg
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GORDON;
The neme ig Miller, Carl Miller, One-iwo-four Riverdele Road, Meot

mo,
FISHER:

(FILTER) I'1l be there, (BIZ:i FILTERED CLICK OFF)

(SOUND: _ _ THONE DOWN)_
GORDON:

Taat'e how, Irene,..egoing to he all gtraightened out,

( MUSIC) _OVER TO A LAY AND OUT,)
( SOUND: ___TAXI PULLING TO A STOP.)

LG
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FISHER:
Okay this is the place, driver.

SOUND: ___ TAXI 70 A COMPLETE S10P. DOOR QPEN,

FISHER:

Here y'are, thanks.

.SQHNDsﬁﬂ__DQQB.QLQﬁLEQQIﬁIEES.HLHﬂLﬂILDBIM; _
BIZ: FOOTSIEPS_COME TC A_STOP, DOCR BELL, PAUSE,
SOUND: _ HGUSE DOOR_OPEN,

CARL:
(OFF A LITTLE) Yes?

FISHER:
You Miller, Carl Miller?
CARL:
(TENTATIVELY) Tnat!s right.
L el FISHER:

wf,“ P

My neme's Fisher,lJoe Fisher. (AS _HE WALES IN} I come to talk to
r

you about a personal matter.

CARL:

Look hsre, if you're another reporier...

G
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FISHER:
Reporter? (SCUND: DOOR CLOSED) i'm no reporter, Miller. Your wife

home ?

CARL:

No. As a matter of faot when you vang 1 thought it was...

FISHER: |
Yeah, yeanh. (BIZ:FOOISTEPS UNDER) Jim's not here yet either, hub.

CARL:

Jim?

FISHER:
Jim Gordon. (SMILES) You know who he is, don't you? 8it down, Miller.

CARL:

What do you want anyhow?

FISHER:

Me? 1 don't want anything. It's Niek who wante.

CARL:
Kick,

F1BHER:
Nick Ferron. You got a bad memory for names, Miller. Sit down,

we'll wait for Gordon,lesws,

G
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OARL:
What does Nick wanti?

FISHER:
Hey, you got something to drink? I'm dry.

CARLs

I said...

FISHER:
Vhat doea Nick want? Youtll findout soon's Gordon pets herve,

Nothing to drink, huh,

CARL:

Whatts Jim Gordon coming hers for.

FISHER: _
Hey you're a funny guy, Miller. The funniest maybe, and I met

plenty queer ones.

OARL:
Huh?

ATXO1 0182854




N

-44.-
FISHER:
The way I ses it, pal, When a guy crosses Nick Ferron he shoaldn't

have to ask too many questions,

CARL:
Cross him? I didn't cross anybody,

FISHER:
(1OW CHUCKIE) The funniest for sure,

CARL:
vhat are you telking about? My wife saw Gordon, she gave him back

the TONEYea e e

FISHER:
Uh huh.

CARL:
Well she did. I hed Helen tell him I wasn't going through with it,

FISHER:

Honest, you kill me,

CARL:

Lieten, you better get out of here...

FISHER:
(HIS SMILE FREEZING) And you better shut upi

in
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CARL:
what?

FISHER:
Who do you think you're conning, your wife gaw Gordon? Your wife

never—aaw nobody! She never told nobody enything!

CARL:

What are you telking aboul?
"~ FISHER:

Don't give me thet)

CARL:
Helen never saw Gordon?

-FISHER:
You don't know.

CARL:

(IN VAGUE REALI ZATION) H918n0 2 oNEVE s e a BEWs o o

Frspif: g Son~ Liin .}_;,f.r(,..‘ s e Doy

(e  FISHER:

(SORE) You don't know, I'1} tell you something you peally dori't.
know! You, Jim and me mre going for e little ride out in the -. country.

Three of us going out, but only two coming back.

jn
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CARL:
Vhat?
SOUND: . THE DOORERLL HAS RUNG.

- FISHER:

¢
Okey, that's Gordon now, ﬁné;;} it,

CARL:
Il..
FISHER:
S o
1 eaid enswar it}
BlZ; . A BBAT, THEN CARL GOES SLOVWLY TO THE DOOR, . STOPS.
FISHER:

(10W) Go on.,

SOUND: __ANOTHER AT, THEN DOOR OFEN.

BlZs A PAUSE.

MAN:
Mr, Miller?

CARLs
Il.l

ATHO1
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MAN:
We're from the Daily News, Mr, Miller., We'd like to get & picture,

maybe & stetement from you on the trial,

CARL
The Daily News?

FISHER:
(STEPPING IN) Mr, Miller isn't giving out any stetement.

. R\ MY SR AR I
Fromen Jdo Cane: }‘v‘;"gga.»t_iu et T e .
Who says I'm not.}/) {HE STARTS T0 LMGH{ Coma in, gentlamen.. .- vy

give you a statement ellssight, (THE LAIGH BUILDS) Come-teimivimiti. .
I'1l give you the best statement your paper ever got... '

BlZ; . HE IS LAUGHING HYSTERICALLY AD:

MUSIC: . TO A CURTAIN AND THE ESD.
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THE FB] IN PEACE AND WAR o= /P
SEPTEMBER 11, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL
MUSIC: (UP TO CURTAIN)

TICE: In just a moment, Agent Sheppard will tell you
what happened to the people in tonight's story,

BARUCH: Friends, you'll find Luckles taste better --taste
¢leaner ,., fresher ,,, smoother because Lucky

Strike gives you fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco,
in a cigarette that's made better to taste better.
Luckies taste cleaner because Luckies' perfect
c¢ylinder of fine, clean tobacco is free from those
annoying loose ends that get in your mouth and
spoil the taste, [Luckies taste fresher because
they're fully packed without air spaces -- hot
spots that burn too fast -- taste hot, harsh and
dry. And every pack of Luckles is egxtra tightly
sealed to keep in that fresher taste. Luckies
taste smoother because in a2 Lucky you get long
strands of fine, mild, good-tasting tobacco in a
cigarette that draws freely and smokes smoothly,
Yes, friends, Luckles taste better! So for yoﬁr

own real deep-down emoking enjoyment -- for a
cleaner, fresher, smoother smoke -~ .Be Happy -~

Go Lucky! Make your next carton Lucky Strilke!

MUSIC: (FANFARE)
TICE: (CONCLUSION OF CASE}
‘MUSIC: (SHOW THEME)
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SHEPPARD: _
(APTER A PAUSE) Cer) Miller gave his stetement to the paper, and
snother to your FBI, The information he offered, coupled with the
evidence already sacured.- was enough to have James Gordc:’n joii‘n;";‘m

Nicholas Ferron in the federel penitentiary, where hdth sorved eight

years terms, Miller's wife was picked up e few days later in

A f“a S F ,fﬂe‘fnxhu . f’"‘{;)
Florida, where she had gone,the de.y of the triael; and she M—W
en Ll T A F e, -‘P‘z’_‘g) )/la.&# Lo oA, weEaaa -,i.u,,,ﬂ'&_‘n, .-
mstr&mmwwtmrmpmmm&&Qamg
J‘l‘—*’;ﬁ . )f«_rt Frae A Lt Ak G A oe‘,u-q‘.rf PR Y l.-w—‘h E

SN __/ g i
th&%ﬁe's*on..“in. 8 12th @." R . e

MUSIG: 30 FINIGH.
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. THE FRI IN PEACE AND WAR ~D-
SEPTEMBER 11, 1952

CLOSING COMMERCIAL (CONT'D)

TICE: A1l names and characters used on this program are
fictitious., Any similarity to peresons living or dead
is purely coincidental, This program is based on -
Frederick L. Collins' copyrighted book "THE FBI IN.
PEACE AND WAR" .., and is not an offlcial program of
the FBI, In tonight's storygvaéhniiu played the
part ofc’@,ﬁn}t—ﬂu .4 .fq(c:, wae A holes 754,14:_
The radio dramatization for "THE FBI IN PEACE AMD
WAR" 43 written by Louis Pelletier and Jack Finke.
These programs arc produced and directed by Betty
Mandeville. Be sure to listen to next Thursday's
story, "The Opportunity Man" on "THE FBI IN PEACE AND

WAR", Same time -- same station,
MUSIC: (SHCW THEME - UP AND UNDER)
BARUCH: This Sunday America's favorite comedy show returns

to the air, Yes, it's THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM and.
Jack and the gang will be back for another season of
great comedy., Consult your newspaper for time-ahd
station, That'!s THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM back on the
air this Sunday. This is Andre Baruch sgaying
goodnight for Lucky Strike, product of The Amerlcan
Tobacco Company =~ America's leading manufacturer

of cigarettes., "THE FBI IN PEACE AND WAR" has been
selected as one of the programs to be heard by our
Armed Forces overseas through the faeclllties of the

: Armed Forces Radio Service,
MUSIC: (SHOW THEME - UP AND OUT)}
TICE: THIS IS THE CBS RADIO NETWORK.
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