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KING KONG
EPISQDE #2
WELE 10E: ( )
( ) ( )
6430 ~ 6.45 Pl MARCH 25 1933 SATURDAY
'BIGNATURE (DISTANT LUTTER OF DR Ti3 /ND NATIVE OHANT)
UARRATOR:

We present the eighth evnisode in the new and thrilling adventure
series entitled "King Kong", breed cn o story by Merian C Cooper

and Edger Wnllace, This is o story which hns never been told before,
Carl Denham, the famous travel-nicture director, hns heord, from

an old Norwegian skiprer of a mysterious islond in the Preoific,

He organizes an expcditibn and sets seil, teking with him o girl

to provide the love interest for hia picture,

When the expedition airivas the girl is kidnepped by the natives rnd
offer 4 ag & sacrifice to the mighty epe Kong., Denham and the first
mate, Jack Driscoll organize o rescue party end stnrt out into the
jungle after the girl whoese golden beruty seems to have stilled

the srvege instinet of Kong., They encounter e reptilian nre~historic

monster, Oarl Denham is with us no» 'nd I'm going to ask him %o

continue hie thri. ing story. Mr, Denhem,

(continued the next page)
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DENHAM: Good evening, my friende., Our little recoue party felt

immensely relieved after our encounter with the & trange prehistorie

moneter of the jungle which we h 4 finally dispetched with our pre

bombe, It wae a huge reptilien be st with a thick, ecaly hice rnd o

huge spiked teil, We left the crreooss hurriily, our one thought

being tr*; find Ani, e6 quickly ns poesible, Every moment's “delay

leseened our chencee of finding her alive, We lookn._d for fusther

tracks in the soft errth, and now the t dey had dawned they were

ensy to find, A half dozen men reported th.m,/!:gda little while

the trall was resumed. It still led : lony the stream, but ‘he lend

now sloped downwrrds. The mist bege: to thicken. A hollow ley nhend

of us, Theetream ren into it, and where the hollow sank deenest

the morning mist hed become, alimost, a cloud of fog., In the miCst

of this we heard, & spiashing, Our first thought wes that it might

be Kong and we raced ahead. At the w ter's edge we =~ fresh foot

print.not yet filled with water, although that seemed quickly i:.to,

any dewr ession made on the baak, '

DRIS8 He got acrose

DEN Yes ~ and that's onite a lake there,

DRIS We'ire got to swim

DEN - That's ~ut, We cant swim with puns and banbe

DRIS Thenwe can do better,

DEN What do you mean?

D718 ° Look at those logs restin~ ngainst the shorel Providential,
that 's whet it is., We'll build a roft,

DEN Good

DRIS All right Dboys. We're going to ferry over. . on & reft \

(APPROVAL FROM SATLORS, '
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DRIS Bpread out al’ of you, We've Kot to hunt for more loge
and for stout, pliable vi es that we can use for TOpE8,

DENH  Wait & minute men, Hera's sonething you ought to krow,

This may be more than you brrgained for, If anyore of you
wants to go beck, now's th tire to shove off,

JIM You say thet may be we'l. wont to back out beceuse we've
never seen any of these big lobeters? Is that the idea?

DEN That's it,

J}M Welll They heven't secn us elthey That makee it fifty-fifty,

I guess we'll stick,
(MEN S8HOUT APPROVAL)

DEN Everyvody worked at top specd, Driscoll the f-stest of ell,
He dared not risk the moments idleness wh' " would enrble the
suppressed picture of An. rs he hed 178t seen her to push
too far forwerd into his mind, The men worked feverishly,
There were vines in abundance, The half score of logs we
required were eas 1y found, This lnmonn-liké widening of the
stream seemed a catch-nll for everything thet fell into
ite waters ferther up, The roft was finished quickly,
Driecoll vondered a moment,

DRIS How deep do you think it is?

DEN Not over te: or fifteen fert most of the distance, But from
the wny the grrss disnpoenrs in the center, and the #illness
of the wrter there, I think we moy hit » pot-hole going
down to the mines,

DRIS We oan noddle n little then

DEN All right men, Let's clind 1 borrd, Everybody pot n nole?
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(CHORUS OF AYE BIR Y¥S ETC)

DENH Sort of » close fit, Just ~bot room for nll of us,
You nll right, Jimmy?

JIM Bure, I go° n foothold,

DEN And thots cbout nll,

DRIS Dont get the guns wet,

JIM Okel |

DRIS  All set?

ANOTHER VCICE: Sitting pretty

DRIS Watoh tiose bombs Jinmy

JIM Aint I vatehin'?

DRIS A1l right -~ shove off}

(EFFECTS)
DEY Ensy nowl Wotoh the bnl .nce, Dont let her ewing
DRIS Kgep your weight toward tle center, We're awnsh on this brek

end, Well townrd the centoer,
(“’ATER EFFECT)

DEN And B0 we got awny or. our r ft with e jerk nnd rn clumey
role th~t rll but top 'led the hindeide men i1uto tiw wrter,
They s~ved themselvee by t neir poles nnd wesently wore
ghoving with cautious e~r.estiess along with the others,
Everyone wr e suddenly de d sobver, The fog; o remction from
the forced :its of joou ~rity nt the etrrty the tuousht of
Ann, whichws nlmost as ! r. welght upon the minds of the
men 28 it * 8 on Driscoll :nd me, ~l1l helped to dorken our

mooIl,
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DRIS

DEX
DRIS
JIN

DEN
DRIS
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(conrINUES)
The raft w s no VETy lractable craft, wither, nnd the

problem it offered helped to lower our enirite, We were

in the middle now, tnd 8 I h'd predieted the noles foum neo
bottom; not cven o hint f cne, It wee necessrry v use

them 0 ni ddlce rnd this “dded to the dnnger of orpeliging,
The poles vere badly brlonced, rnd any eweeping movement

thet hed renl foree behind 11, tipped the ronft omin usly,

I think I see weeds rhend, We'll find bot . there,
: (SCRAPING JCISE)
What'e ¢ hrt?
The rnft scraped over somcthing - n knob or something,
kpybe - a.juttin, end of o wrter-sonked log,
Log nothingl Look at th-t}
(A BELLOW) |
Dinosaoury} P;.thc owersl A dinosnrur}

It's seen usl
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DENHAM :

DRISC:

ALL
DENHAM:

DENHAM :

v @
b

The. mors trous upvarition tirew the men into a panic, Prnddles
swung wildly. Only our unlooked-for srrival in shal lovwer
water, where the poles served as props, srved the reft,
Even at that it titled precariously and one rman wos mughed
off, By luck his hand closed on e trailing length of vinee
rope and he dragged alon: eliind, slowing the flicht,
The huge he:sd curved to the v terand dived, A Lrosd soaly-
back rose to the surfeee; then it, too, vanished,
Puehl It's trying to come u- uader us, We're nearly thre,
Everybody, nowl Heave hol
HEAve hol Ee:ve ho} ,
1t's coming fester men! Jinﬁw save the gas bombsl Look cut,

- (CRASBH WATZR AUD CRIES)
Jimmy wrs barelj able to erve himeelf, I made a tardy
enateh for cne o the gas boibs myself and dropped my rifle
in the effort to secure it, We were all thrown violently
into the water, ‘he raft fself wee smashed into mateh-like
bits. The man who had been towing astern wees hit by a
piece of flying timber, went under and did not reapnesar,
The others struggled toward shore like scnttering shee-,
The half emerging dinosaur stil thraghed among the frrgmente
of the raft, The tremendous rlow it had etruck, the veiling
mist and the shower of logs lnd brought a ehort confuasion,
Except fot that, few of - en would have gotien awny, Ae
it was, 21l s ve, o were scranbling over the f r bank
when the beest's he'd clerred., Tha- one, the benst sighted
and to him it geve chese i cseries of lunging elenh- . tine '

gstrides.
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DRIS

DRIS:
DENH

DRIS:

DRIS
DENH

- DRIS

JIM

DEL..
DRIS
DENH
DRIS
DENH
DRIS

JIM

Jimmy ond I and one or two others reached shore fiest,

geiciy st |

We owung left at a dend run calling to the others to fol' ow,

As we ran the ground sscended end the mist disanvesared,

We came finally to a high .arrow crest beyond whid the
ground eloped agaln dowi to »n wide mormes, It wae a wort,
blackish exnangse with here 2 there areas vhere the

surface had hardened under the gun ~nd cracked into

great slobe, Driscoll and I stired at thie, "It's aephelt,"®

I ventured,

Asphalt?

An asphalt morass that was thre before the first becst ocame

into being. A.hell~hole, There!'l] be thousande of crrorsses

buried rods deep in it, If we try to oross, Jack, we'll
have to be careful we don't stick and eink, too,
Watch it men. '

Look}

Where?

Over there on the far side of the vallev!

Its one of our sailors

It's Tim., He musta taken the wrong direction.,

The dinosaur's chasing him

8tand frst, men. We couldn't gt to him in time
He's climbhing a tree

Heen't anyone got a gun?

They're all at the bottom of the stream.

If we only had one of those borbs we could run back and muybe

do something yet,
I had to let them go to kecp from drowning.
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DENH That wes & lunkh aded tricit, You could have snved a couple,
JIu You lost yrur gun,

DEN We all st rted again across the valley, Through the nist

the dinosaur's grotesque he-d rerched up, until ouly a
threadlike strand of lipght sevarated 1t fram th nan's body
in the tree., A thin, distant scream drifted to our ears, .
Head andbody merged. Our 1ittle group drew closcr to one '
another, One of the vallore turned addenly and violently
eiok, Ao, er wouldhave buret in fury down the slope towerd
his comrade but I tripved him “pe It wrs horrivle, but there
was nothing to be gained by standing around. telking sbout 1t,
Besides we hod Ann ® thi k of, We scrttered out arsnin te

8ee if we could pick up = footprint,

I, myself, felt sick wondering how many ~° the crew were

to go before we could catch un with Krng, and how many

aft rwerds, Thinking of the ber stegod, 'my mind conjured up
the picture I had seen in the frame of th altar's villers,
The nicture ws go vivid th t at first, h.a I gazed rerose
the morres, I thought that whet T sow wra el ly imaginetion,
The shouts of the others told me otherwise, The picture

was reall :

The beast-god I sought wrs lurberin: toward us fram the center
of the asnhalt ‘?ield. . 0.8trous beyond conception, ns heiry
A8 any of the simian crec tures of an African Jungle whom

he resembled in all but 6ize, the frot thet he picked his way
with a slow, almost human caution, made him all the nore

ineredible,

(continued the next page) \
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(COUTIFUES) Incredible, t~, vi8 the erre with which e bore
Anie His orimitive brein vnl ved thip stronge os eenion

for rersn s 1t ocould not uwicerntond, Much ans r sre-nisterte
woman might have ¢ radled her beby, he © carried the girl'e
inert form in the orook of one arm.

Almoet, I could have swor:n, there wes purpose in the wry his
brocd back wee interposed 'évween his oaptive rnd the v nt
pursuing besste which nlodded Inexorably behind, 4o pedly
wresting their grert fect from suck of the reohalt,

These obviously were stil more of the gigantic cre-t rees
which had survived on 8kull lLountain Island from n forgrtten
age. .
Huge, four-legged thing they were, with thick short ecks
end short .ervy heads ending in horns. There wer: three
horne on each hend, short nointed weapons which shook
implacrbly after Kong,

Both Kong ond his pursuers vere so intent unmon one

another th:t our iit tle gro » of wntchers hrd gone un-
noticed,

Down} Downj

If we dnly hed our bombe,

What arc those brutes?

Tri= Tri - '#1t a moment, I hove it, Tricerotops,

What arc they?

Just another of “ature's mistekes, Joack, Something like e
1f;oaaur. But with their forelegs more fully developed,

They got tﬁeir aemes from the three horns on their h rds,
Well, we cen thank our strrs that An's gtill &l ive,

Look, Kong's put her down on the fer side of th~t mound,

T TR
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DRIB He's golng to give thot Tricerotops n brttle,

DEN Alreedy Xong wre errryin: on o long distance fire, Orert
slabe of the hardened re hold éwung up over hie snrling
feoe ond went hurtling down upon the tricerotop's horny
heede, I couldn't believe it, I never thought there weg o
beest as strong re that, The prwer with which Kong c st
his huge projectiles wes anezing, One, striking foirly,
broke off a horn, The Tricerotop strggered, obvi-ualy
hurt, ond Kong redoubled his rttack, The acon. of the two
becsts swung grudingly off to the flenk nnd retrc ted
slowly, The first nlso tried to retrent, but rnother
missile hit it agadn on the herd end 1t fell, Kong rorred
in triumph rnd beet his Hrecst,

(RCARS OF FIGHT ETC)
DRIS We'll hb.ve i:o get out of this, Creep back through the bushes
JIM Keep down}
(Re ARB)

I"NH Off to the right, through n fringe of trees, could be seen

the rocky edge of a narrow stork, ravine., At rne noint, there

weB whet loored like n ful len log lending to the seeming
safety of the fnr side. Ve nll began @liding ovny,The

ravine invited for o second recson. Kong, stil' rorriae

hie triumph, hed pick d Ann up ond wrne moving off, His

oourse bont at an rngle which, 1t seemed to me, would

corry the beast-god rroun® to the for side of the revine,

Only by crossing on the log bricdge could we keep in touch,

(continued the next Tge) [
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(CONTINUES) at firet it Gcemed that the surviving tricerotop
would o2es us by, It was cémc distance awny, It, too, hed
been struck by more than one of Keng's msvhalt slobs rad
hed suffered injuries which held the center of its _
thoughts, Suddenly - without rerson, the tricerotop wieeled
pt right ~ugles to itu Mae of retrest rnd lunberod towsrd
us, We d"red not risk the ohrnce thet 1t would tum ngein
before sceing us, We all leaped erect end fled, And agein,
08 with the dinosaur, all got olerr except the slwest man,
Glancing bock in fright, this one crashed into a low henging
braneh, fell, ond picked himsclf up too late., He tried
to swing behind, the shelt.r of a emall tree, but the
blundering tricerotop oreshed into this and come down in
& heap — man rnd tree umd erncath, Then, n8 the rest of us
wetohed, the becst rose on its fore knees, felt for its
viotim with 118 long eentrnl horn, nnd gored him to 4 rtph,
(Goug)

NARRATOR:

The chances of rescuing Ann from the fiendish clutehes of Kong seem

frinter

and fainter,

The next episode in the emazing story of King Kong comes to you at

the same time next Mondey evening.,
(SIGNATURE)
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:30 - 6:45 P. M. {ARCH 2 HONDAY.
(SIGNATURE -~  DISTANT LUTTER OF DRULS AND NATIVE CHANT)
NARRATOR: We present the ninth episode of the new and thrilling

adventure series entitled "King Kong", baced on a otory
by Marian C. Cooper and gdgar Wallace. Thin 18 &

afory which has never been told before. Carl Denham,
the famous travel picture director has heard from an
old Yorwegian skipper of a mysterious island in the
pacific. He organizes an expedition and sets sail,
taking with him a «irl to provide the love interest

for hie nicture.

When the expedition arrives the girl ia kid-napped

by the natives and offered as a sacrifice to the mighty
ape Kong, who disappeara with her into the jungle.
Denham the first mate, Jack Driscoll, organize a

rescue party. They encounter several prehistoric
animals, including a tricerotop, which gcras to death
one of the rescue party. Carl Denham, who lived through
the events of this incredible adventure is here and

will continue the narrative. Mr. Denham.
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DENHAM:
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Good evening my friends. Our weary searching party,
stumbling .¢ward the ravine, showed none of the
confidence which had been so high in us when

we trotted away from the great gate. And yet as far

as the men were concerned they were more than
ordinarily resourceful. The skipper and I had picked
them with great care before we set sall. Again and
again when confronted with audden danger they had
revealed and sustained that high courage which is the
adventurer's final salvation, more potent than any
weapon. Cast away in any ordinary wilderness they
would have boldly combined their wisdom and ingenuityand
won out. But here, for the firat time, we all knew
the meaning of utter helplessness. Of what use was
guile and wit against the huge fantastic beats of this
nightmare 1sland? Our frail knives were useless and
we had lost our rifles and gas bomba when the raft wag
deatroyed, Armed with them we could have fought on.
lacking them, we were as helplens as the trapped
tricerotop and it's mate slowly smothering to death
back in the morasa. No one, not even buoyant Jimmy,
atéod ready now to say that the odde were fifty-fifty.
Hard, sullen oaths dropped from our lips as we ran.

Not oaths of defiance, but the bitter, resentful buratas
of men who have bren enmeshed through no fault of their

own and who see no way of escape.
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DENHAM: (OONT)

DRISCOLL:
DENHAM:

DRISCALL:
DENHAM:

DRIBSCOLL:
DENHAM:

get

DRISCOLL;

DENHAM:
DRISCOLL:

DENHAM:
DRISCOLL:

DENHAM:

e

o 3 ®

Driscoll and I did, our best to pull the men out of
this mood of surrender. One thing we agreed on. We
must go back, if we could. One man must atay and try
to keep track of Kong; but the others must go back for
more riflcs and more bombs. Then we might have a
chance. From the rear came the orash of a heavy body
ploughing among the trees.

(EFFECTS)
That blasted three-horned brute ia hunting us.
Wait, Jack. We've got a minute. The tricerotbp ocan't
cross after us. And we've got to talk.
What is it?
We'lve got to go back for rifles and bombs. We're
helpless as we are. Leave a man to keep track of Kong.
Right. 1I'll stay. You go for the guns and bombs.
You'd better get across the favine. But we won't cronas
unless we have to. If that brute back of us will only
get it into his crazy head that we aren't the onee who
hurt him, we'll be seved a big walk.
Wish me luck., I'll try getting over on this giant log.
Good luck, Jack. Take it easy now. That ravine's deep.
(OFF) 1'11 say it's deep. And this log's slipping if
you ask me.
Keep your eyes straight ahead. Don't_be looking down.
(OFF) There are a lot of caves and narrow fissures in
the rocks over there.
Yes, I see them. All right, old man, you're nearly

over.
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DRISCOLL:
DENHAM:

JIWY
DENHAM:
JIMY
DENHAM:
JIMNY:
DENHAM:
JIrY
DENHA!":
JIMUY :
DENHAU:

JIMUY:

DENHAL:

DENHAM:

w L 4
i

(FAR OFF) 0. K. I'm all right now.
(GALLING) Goodbye. 1'd have felt funny, Jack, if you
had started to slip. That place down there is the
breeding spot for the rottenest thing on this foul
island.
Look, Mr. Denham! Down in that cave!
A huge spider.
Looks like a keg on a lot of leganl
It's staring up at us maleveclently.
Now it's got it's eye on something else.
Looks like a lizard, ecxcept for it's esige. -
The splder's changing his mind.
He's spotted prey more his size.
Where?
See that round, crawling object with fenticles like an
Octopus. Ah! The spider's zot him. He's dragging
him into a fissure.
I'm not going to cross that log wish those things under
me. '
Maybe we won't have to.
(NOISE OF TRICEROTO?P)
Watch it, The tricerotop has spotted us, again. He's
right behind us. That nettlem it. We'll have to croem,
You men go firast. 1I'll follow you.
(ROAR OF TRICEROTOP)

The memory of what happened next atill haurts me. I
I find myeself waking out of my fitful sleep with the
horror of the sight atill before my eyes.

(cont next page)
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DENHAM: (CONT) The men had moved cautioualy, because of what orawled

far below their uncertain feet. Hurrying them as much
as I could I looked back at the tricerotop, picked up
& rock and then threw the uselesas thing'awuy. The men
were grouped close together in the center of the log,
advanocing alowly. I atepped forwurd when suddenly 1

heard Driscoll shouting at me from the opposite side of

~the ravine. He waa motioning frantically toward the

ground sloping behind him. He motioned again, and with
a last shout canught a vine at the eaze.of the ravine,
awung down to a ledire and flung himeolf into a ahallow
cave.

Lumbering up the slope came - Kong! At the sight of
the men on the log he roared out and beat his chest.
Stopping at a lightning - riven trece he placed Anne'n
ﬁnoonscioua form in a notch am high up ao his great
arms could reach and then lunged forward to attack

this new ¢nemy so unexpectedly appearing to threaten
possession of his golden-haired prize. 35till angry
from his earlier fight with the tricerotops, he was
doubly enranged noi by the men. And at the further
sight of the three-horned beast charging toward the
ravine his rage broke all bounds.

I followed Driscoll's example and ilid over the edge

of the ravine into a fissure. The men on the log could

do nothing. To advance against Kong was imposeible.

s
‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘



CP 241 9 . A .

DENHAM: (CONT) To retreat was no less so, for the Tricerotop, sighting
htl old foe, rushed up to the end of the log and
bellowed a challenge. Driscoll and I, from our caves,
watched the tragedy helpleasly.

To Kong, all moving beings in his vision were enemies,
the men on the log as much as the bteast behind it. He
roared and beat his breast again. One of hia great
hand-1like feet reached out am though he meant to attack
at close quarters. At that movement a maddened plunge
of the tricerotop brought the beast jarringly against
it's end of the bridge. The men in the center clung
frantically. The beast-god gave his own end of the
log an experimental shake and when the men cried out
in terror, he began to chatter.

Driscoll, from hies cave, shouted menacingly. Kong .
caught sight of him, took.n half atep away from the
log, but in the end refused to be diverted. I tried
the effect of a rock, but that went unnoticed.
Ignoring shouts and rocks, ignoring even the bellowrd
defiance of the tricerotop, Kong curved both forearms
under his end of the log and straining, upward got it
off the ground and jerked it violently from side to
aide. Two of the men lost their holds. One gasped
madly at the face of a prone comrade, and left bloody
finger marko as he went whirling down into the decaying

s8ilt at the botton.
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DENHAM: (CONT) He had no more than struck when the lizard flashed upon

him. Watching, I hoped that the complete lack of

movement meant unconsciousness, or bett, that death

_ had come 1natant1y._ The second man did not die in the

fall. He was not even unconscious. He landed feet
first, sinking immediately to his waistline in the mud
and ncreaned horribly as not'ono. but half a dozen of
the great spiders swarmed over hinm.

Up on the edge of the ravine the tricerotop stamped the
ground. Oetting no noctioe from his adversary aoroas the
gap he bellowed uncertainly and berzan backing up. With
a last beelow he wheeled around and lumbered toward

the trecs.

Kong lifted the log and jerked it again. Another man
fell, prey for a new-out pouring of spiders. Another
jerk, and the octopus-insect, along with a score of
companions began to fight againet the epiders and the
1izards for booty. Only one man was left on the log

‘and he clung desparately. Kong jerked, but could not

ahake him loose. Nor could all the despairing efforts

of Driseoll and myself ~ all our shouts, all our rocks
turn the huge ape from his purpose. The clinging nan

ghrizked. Kong glowered down upon him and in a

oulminating exagperation swung the log far aideways

and dropped it. The end caught on the very edge of the

ravine and then slipped slowly off to drop like a

battering ram upon the insecta at their feart below.
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DENHAL{: (CONT)

DENHAK:

DRICOLL:

DENHAM:
DRISCOLL:

DENHAM:

Looking down in horror, 1 suddenly realized that

Drincoll hiding in hia cave opposite ne was being

manaoud. A reat apider was olimbing the heave vine

which hung in front of the cave and by means of which

the wate had got over the edge of the ravine. It's

lidless protzoding oyee of no describable color looked

up . unblinkingly. I shouted a warning to Driscoll.

He drew his knife and hacked desperately. Before the

vine parted, the spider h ad got eo close that ite

feted breath was wafted to the mate's nostrile, as it

plunged back into the ravine, reaching futilely at

other vines.

Cold and shaking from the tragedy I had witnessed and

had been unable to avert I put my mind nevertheless

to the rescue of Ann. 1 called to Driscoll -

Stay where you are. Kong cant get at you. I'll get

back to the village someway and get help.

Go along. 1I'll stay here until that hairy brute clears

out and then I'll follow him. You come back with btombs

and gomething to bridge the ravine. 1I'll try to mark

a plain trail.

1 feel rotten leaving you.

It's the one ochance. Shove off! Good bye, old.man.
(KONG ROARS)

Driscoll was 80 intent upon speeding rmy departure that

he was not aware of Kong's great questing hand until

I shouted a warning. The ape had come to squat at

the edge of ravine and feel down into the cave for

this other of his enemies.
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DENHAM: (CONT) Driscoll backed up, and drawing his knife atabbed

NARRATOR:

(SIGNATURE)
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ghrewdly into Kong's dusty, hairless palm. The animal
jerked away and roared. I threw a rock, and hit him
on his breat. Kong brushed the spot where the miseile
had struck and then groped down again into the cave.
This tirme he snatched quickly, missed and got clear.
He snatched again, and again and he nissed. Enraged
he thrust his hand deep into the cave and began a slow
groping search.
Driscoll stabbed, but Kong ignored the wounds. He
ignored my rocks, too.
Driscoll crouched in his shallow wall stabbing hopeleesl
at every chance. Twice the huge, curving fingers
touched him. Twice he dug his knife in and got gway.
Now he was in a ocorner from which the swinging hand
barred escape. If he could cut the tendons at the
wrist or elbow, he might gain at least a few precious
monments.
Orouching lower, making himself as small as poassible
he gripped his knife and watched for an opening.
(coNG)
Meanwhile Ann is in the power of the huge Ape, and
Driscoll and Denahm's efforts to rescue her seenm
definitely thwarted. | _ '
The next episode in the amazing story of King Kong

comes to you at the same time next Saturday evening.

This is the National Broadcasting Company.




