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"he LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HGUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
an_d Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + TIIURSDAY + SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M, + -  WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are ul\p}mys kind to your throat.”

% : _ SATURDAY, JULY 2, 1933

(EUSIOAL 8)GNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladics and gentlemen, the LUCKY S8TRIXE Hour presented for
your pleasure by the ranufacturers of LUCKY STRIXE Clgaretvcs., Three
tinmes each week we bring you the LUCKY BTRIVE thrills —--- sixty
modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and, in
gddition, the relodrame. and myslery of real New York Police cases
‘on Tuesdaye; ybur Hew York correspondent Walter Winchell on
Thuredeye, and Bert Lahr, Broadway's craziest comedian, on Saturdeys.
On each program, Valter O'Keefe is the pilot of the llagic Carpet.

¥R, WALTER Q'KERFL!

| S
ATHA1T Q2eB7PP3 -




-2

WALTER O'KEEFE:
Good evening, ladies and gentlemen....and a happy Fourth of
July to you., Mayhe this opening sounds oonventional,,..and why not?
The whole country 1s convention—conscioust,1,.The Repub;icans had
theirs, the Democrats are still having theirs and this past week the
Kiwanis Clubs 6f the World met in Detreit., As an old time member
“of the South Bend Indiam Kiwanis Club let me wisgh them well and hope
they never repeal that amendment in theix constitution that rakes thess
help children in a fine fatherly way. B
But now let's get going. Tonight the Magic Carpet is going
to ghoot the works.......Wetre going to skyrocket all over the country
in a great display of rusic and mirth. Bert Lahr, the Broadway
comedian, will explode all over the place for The Love of Tootsle,
-and Ceorge Dlsen and his busy boys will eerve up the dance muslic.
FProm the Hollywood Gardens up in Westchester the Magic Carpet has
carried the Olsen boys with the speed of an express that makes all
the local stops....hop aboard hisg train ladies ané gentlemen.....
Youtre in for a riotous rhythmlc ride.

ON WITH THE DANCE....(WHISTLE) OKAY, GZORGE OLS=Y!

GEQRGE  OLSEN:
All out, all out onto the dance floor while we play --
(TITLES)
( )
( ——)
( )
( ) ,
( )
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CEORGE OLSEN!

Now, here goes the Mapic Cerpet right back to our pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE]

. WALTER O'KEEFE:

That!'s SERVICE.....Qleen.....the sort of service that
wouid please the heart of any loyal Kiwanian., By the way I attended
8 Kiwanls luncheon the other day and I met & fellow I haven't seen
in yemrp. He looked grest and I said, "Where you been fellah?!

He told me he had been fooling around in the stock market and I
remarked, "Well it certainly agreed with you, You look great.....
whysia...you look twenty years younger.® He yelled "I oughta look
twenty years younger....I'm right back where I was twenty years ago."

Well well well.....here I am with my nose 1lo the grindstone
vies.maybe it1's-in the microphone),...who cares....It's a free
country....and I can just see a lot of the Hagic Carpet-bagpers
having a whale of a time tonight. The best part of a vacation is
coming back....s0 I think I'll enjoy mysclf by staying home, Howard
Claney is staying home with me and he's got a gpecial delivery for

you.

RTKOT Q02p8/°75




et e e el Fkd e T ki e+ e+ A A T | e =

HQWARD CLANEY:

The pick of college golfers fought it out hammer and tongs
thie week for the National Inter~Uollegiate gold championship dovm
et Hot Springe, Virginia. And, as you might expect, when cigearettes
were passed around, LUCKY STRIKE wvae a big favorite....trust those
discriminating college men to éhoose the world!s mildest cigaretie!
LUCKIES not only give them & delicious dblend of the choicest Turkish
and Dormestic tobaccos, they give that extra rildness, mellow—mildnesgs,
Liparted by LUCKY STRIKE'S famous purlfylng process....the process
which removes certain impurities present in every tobacco leaf, Only
vhen those certain iwpurities have been removed can a cigarette be
truly mild! That'es why, everywhere you see smart, up~to—the;nﬂnute
young Amcricens, you'll find LUCKY STRIKE the finest -- the mellow

mildest cigarette you ever esnoked,

VALTER C'XKEEFE:
Listen Claney....I've listened to you for weeks telling
the audience to reach for a LUCKY and & friend of nine tells me
that the other night some friends invited him to dinner in a
restaurant,., .and they tuned in on the program.,..thsy loved it
Howard....so much so that when the walter brought around the bad
news, the bille...,they all reached for a LUCKY instead of the check,
Speaking of checks how do you like the NEZW racket...Vhen
you pay a ocheck in a regtaurant you upually leave a tip for the
valter.,...1t's a sort of tax. And now when you handle a check from
the bank you are taxed two cents.,...which 1s a tip for the banker,

And I guess the bankers need tips as much ap anybody.

r

(MR. O'KERFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGR)
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WALTER O'XEEFE: (CONTINUES)

A friend of mine pulled a fast one though...fyou know
Harry.Ruby, the fellow who wrote Animal Crackers. Well Harry was
telling me about the'money he had in that moving piotgre bank that
crashed, He Tooled 'em though....He said, "Walter Y'm not worried
at 21l. I had two thousand in the bank but it was all in my wife's

name.,

. Well now depositors.{.}we're going to tosgs the Magic
Carpet back to George QOlesen, the playing teller....who will tell you
off plenty and say i1t with masic.
ON WITH THE DANCE...(WHISTLE)....OKAY, U.S.A.

GEQRGE OLSEN:
And we gay it musically with - {TITLES)

(
(
(
(
(

GEORGE OLSEN:
A1l right, Walter, here comss the high-flying Magic Carpet.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE]
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Well, ladies and gentlemen,,..here we are with the Fourth
of July just around the corner of the week-end, It's the birthday
of countless Americans....but a couple of gentlemen will be glad to
receive‘your congratuletions, Oﬁe of them ig Calvin Coolidge who
speaks for himself and the other is George M. Cohan, the beloved
author, actor, producer, compomer and jack of all tredes in the
thesire who is out on the coast now making a picture for Paramount
called "The Phantom President.® Greetings to the both of them,...
the original) Ysnkee Doodle Dandy and the Dandy Vermont Yankee,

The Fourth of July is not the birthday of that other great
Arerican, Howard Claney, but letle have him gpeak his little plece

anyway. Go ahead, Howard, you have 20 seconds,

HOWARD CLANEY:

Here's good news for bridge players! In every tin of LUCKY
STRIKE Flet Fiftlees you'll find a fascinating bridge problem by
Miiton €, Work, one of Armerioa's greatest bridge authorities, A big
help for your bridge game -~ auction or coniract, Itte a lot of fun

——~there's one in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fiftles.

+~LOCA L
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HALTER O'KEEFE!
Thanks Claney. And vwhile we're passing out posies let's

give a greet big hand to the State of Georgle....Georgia, the home
of Ty Cobb, one of the greatest ball players that ever lived..j,and
that other Georgia peach,lBobby Jones, the golfer, the championof
chanmpions, Goorgia the home of a 1ittle town called Pembroke....
whaddye mecan you never heard of Pembroke....well it's a town of
several hundred people and on the Fourth of July it's going to have a
marvéllous celebration. They should, The fown doesn't owe a penny...
not a cent,..so they're golng to have a whale of a time at a big
strawberry festival. Good work Pembroke....and hop on the Maglc
Carpet tonight while Mr, Lucky Btrike gets you off to a headstart on
your celebration. Meet Bert Lahr, the great Broadway comic, who is
gtill trying to get a job FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE. Tonight Bert is
trying in & barber shop, so step up on the Magic Carpet and take a
greal big order of laughing gas,

ON WITH THE SHOW FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE —~ (WHISTLE) OKAY BERT

LAHRI

(BERT LAHR SKETQH}

WALTER C'KEEFE:

Tough luck Bert....vut what would you do with & job anyway
1ad? As ny Dear Aunt Manme used to say "No Man should ever gec to woxk
as long as hefs got the strength to lle in bed." Take something Bert
to ease the hurt.,...teke time out, teke a rest,.take rueic from the
eminent Doctor Olsen to ecothe the soul of yez. '

ON WITH THE DANCE..(WHISTLE) OKAY, GEO. SARAZEN OLSEN
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And this time we play —- (TITLES)

e T e T Y Y
L ™ L

(NOTE: PLAYS ONE OR TWO SELECTIONS., THE FOLLOWING
DIALOGUE GOES INTO HIDDLE -OF THIS DANCE
GROUP, )

WALTER O'KREFE:

George....walt a minute...I feel a song in my heart,....
maybe itts somewhere else...but I'd like to Bing it. I think I ought
to explaln 1t firet. You see I got married last week and right here
and now I'd like to thank a lot of friends and well-wishers who wired
me,,..I got one wire from Al.Boasberg that read "May your wife always
have Faltexr on the kneell Had a swell wedding George,..high class
in every regpect....in fact 1t cost me ten dollars to hire suits for
the usghers....After it was over people started to throw things...T
never knew how ruch my friends liked me until I got hit back of the
ear with & horeesghoe....luckily they had reroved the horse, And
there must have been a bargain sale on rice....DID THEY throw rice,

I had rioce in my shoes.....rice in my pockets....rice In my vest....
rice down my collar,....oh and rice in my halr..I couldn't get the

rice out of my hair for days in fact we had rice pudding for breakfast

- w..eTice pudding for dinner....rice pudding for supper...finally nmy

wife and I lost our taste for the flavor.

(MR, O!KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'KEEFE; (CONTINUES)
The rice pudding was flavored with hair tonie. After the

wedding we had a reception at the bride's home and alpleasant time
vag hed by all....I wae & sort of innocent bystander....l was just
there....like ;.tﬁurist....no one was paylng any sttention to me and
i wa g pa&ing half the bill;...in fact I estill owe my mother-in-law
éeven dollars. There I was wandering around timidly and out of plamce
««.otrying to keep out of the way of all the relatives who were
erying on the bride's shoulder. I noticed one fellow who wae
recelving even LESS attention then I was....well..,..] wanted to make
him feel right at home,.,.I wanted him to know that I was more than
8 stick of furniture so I went up to hin...nisery loves corpany. ...
and I spoke to him with that VOICE WITH A SMILE. I forgot my
aching heart and said "Have you kissed the bride?" He said, "No!
Not latelyl®

-SQ_I wvant to sing....not for the June brides but for all
the grooms,...please have the boys play "HERE COHES THE GROOMI®

(O'KEEFE SINGS "HERE COMES THE GROOM" FOLLOWING WHICH
OLSEN CONTIWUES DANCE GROUP)

GEQORGE OLSEN:
Yes, there goes the groom back to the Pilot's seat on the
Megic Carpet and we continue the dance with -— {TITLES)

Lo TR o S T
Tt M Bl
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GEORGE OLSEN:
The Magio Carpet flleg back to the pilot.
(WHIBTLE) OEAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Stand by George and we'll pick you up later. Meanwhile I
want to run down & rumor I heerd tonight. I heard that Congress
is getting up a fund of money to remove the stranded delegates in
Chicago. Ah....bless Congress....Bless Congressmen....I love that
sentlmental trlbute to them which goes

Hy Congressman in Wasghinglion
Inguires about my needs
I tell him ALL my troubles

Then he sgends me garden seeds!

Here at my side stands Congressman Clanesy.....I yield the
floor,.,..to him, But he won't italk pollitics -~ he's more interested

in vacations., Let's hear him tell it in his owmn way. MNR. CLANZY.

HCWARD - OLANEY:

Just a word to ell you folks up in the mountains....at the
seashore....enjoying a happy Fourth of July week-end, Herels a fip
to make your holiday even happier., Next time you stop in at the
local store for a supply of LUCKIES - ask for one of thosge
economical tins of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties. Fifty of the world's
mildest Cigarettes, perfectly packed in a neat metal humidor that's

smart, convenient, and assures you of a good supply'of LUCKIEKE.

{MR. CLANEY CONTINUES 'ON NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD CLANEY: {CONTINUES)

Fach contains fifty delicious mellow-mild LUGKIES,...made
of the finest of fine tobaccos....the most fragrant, most delicate
Turkish end domestio tobaccos in all the world. Then, "IT!S
TOASTEDY, .., .which means that certain impurities naturally present
in even the finest tobacco leaf have Dbeen removed, Thatle why
LUCKY STRIKE ip Americals favorite.,.the mildest cigarette vou ever
eroked, bhecause "IT!'S TOASTED,.Y A happy heliday to ali you
listeners -- and may your holiday be mede happler by & tin of LUCKY
BTRIKE Flat Fifties!

[ R

WALTER_ O'KEEFE:

You took the words right out of my mouth Howard....but
these 0ld ears of mine 0xave MUBiC....It 80Tta makes me feel young
again my friends....{0h by the way maybe I was wrong about Pembroke
George being completely out of debt. About that big etrawberry
Testival and celebration on the Fourth I juet got a wire saying they
owe slxty dollars for the strawberries. I'm going to check up btut
meanwhile let's have some danoing, so here goes the Magic Carxpet
with & hop skip and a jump right back to smlling George Oleen and
his smiling lieutenante....the brass section.

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE)...OKAY SMILES OLSEN
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GEQRGE, OLSEN:
And the orchestra with the brass section included swings
into the dance with — (TITLES)

( )
( )
( )
{ )
{ )
GEQRGE OLSEN:

A11 aboard! All eboard! (OLSEN TRAIN BIGNATURE) now vhile
our train speeds my boys back to the Hollywood Garden, the Hagic
Carpet carries you back to your pilot.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE]

WALTER O'KREFE:

That was Conductor George Oleen...irying to get on &
half~-fare ticket, ladies and gentlemen, Your pilet is just about to
roll up the carpet over the week—end....and get it in readiness for
Tuesday nlght when we'll bring you another mystery thriller from the
New York Police Files....s drama founded on fact. Tie a string
around your finger or put a ring through your sunburned nose fo
remind you. This time Tuesday.

A 1ittle earlier in the program I made mention of that
brand new marriage of mine and Itve really got to tell you what &
husband,...a new one,...has %0 put up with, Back home in Hartford
we 0l1d fashioned home makeres used the old fashioned ice box with the
pan undexneath for the dripping water., Last night I turned to my new
bride eround midnight and said, "Well, darling,..dld you empty the
pan under the 1c¢e DOX?"eessre...(MR. O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)

ATHOT 0268784



WALTER O'KEEFE{ (GONTINUESi.'
Bhe said, “Yes..dear:..I put FREGH water in iti"
' | Rk .
With that I move we amdjourn,...look out for the sunburn
over the holiday:...I'm & goin' on a picnic, Goodnight everybody,

"iFy

e o o o

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

CLOSING ANNOUNGEMENT: (OPTIONAL)
HOWARD CLANEY: '

This is the Natlonal Broadcastlng Conpany.

W W MK K o ke ok

AGENCY/O'KEEFE/Chilleen
7/3/32
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(THIRD EPISQDE)

-

"BARBER EHOP

BY

FILLIAM X, WELLS

Q
"
Lead
3
Ll

|

BERT SECOND CUSTOMER ., {MAN)
- MANICURIST BOSBS 4. cevuiers. {ITALIAN)
FIRST CUSTOMER, ..{ENGLISHMAYN)

NOTICE:

 This property is duly protected by copyright and may not
be used in any manner without the authority of the cwner thereof,

It is authorized for broadecast over National Broadoasting
Oowpany, Inc., facilities only on the date first indlcated herein,
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A__SOMEWHAT DIF {T__PROGRAM

FEATURING
RERT _LAMR -

in & eeries of Fpieodes entitled:

"ROR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE!
EPI E TIY

(FIRST DRAFT)

"BARRER SHOP"

BY
b AM VEL

==00000——

EOR_LUCKY STRIKE HOUR

SATURDAY, JULY 3, 1932

~—0000—
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"FOR _THE_LOYE OF TOQTBIE

(_THIRD EPISQDE )

"BARBER BHOP"

{FADE_IN)

BERT: (SINGING PHAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN! ENDING THE STRAIN
WITH THREE DISTINGT NOTES T0 BE EXPLAINED)

MANIOURIST:

Say! What do you call that?

BERT:
The barber shop chordl. The barber shop chord! Gei this
one -- Get thig one,
{ SINGS: “HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGATINM)
MANTGURIST ¢

Well, I'm glad somebody around here is happy. I've been
a manicuriet in this shop for two years and I never savw the boss 80

grouchy.

BERT:

Wasea matter wlth him.. What seems to be the defugalityvy

RTHOT Q268788




MANICURISTY
He can't find & good barber., You're the fourth man on

the job this week. Are you a good harber?

BERT:

Am I a good barber! Am I a good barber! I come from a

family of barbarians.

MANIC T:

You dot

BERT :

~ Yeh, All my ancestors were barbaroue.

MANICURIST: (LAUGHS)

Do you know anything about scalp treatment?

BERT:
Do I know anything about scalp treetment! Do I kn----—-
dld you ever hear of Sitting Bully

MANICURIST :
Why, yes.
BERT :

Well, I'm an ascendent of his brother, Standing Up. 4nd

was he a soalp treater! Was he a halr-raider!

1
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MANICURIST:

liy goodneps! You corme from quite a line of progenitors!

They waesn't janitors! They were barbere. It's born in

me! It's in every corporal of my blood, Why I was & barber when

I was five years old.

MANICURIST:

A barber when you were five years oldy

BERT:

Yeh -- a 1little shaver! A 1i1ttle shaver! Is that comicall
Is that humoresque! Wait a minute -~ I gotta laughl!
(GONG GONG GONG)

MANICURIST: (LAUGHS)

You'lre a scream, Whal's your name?

BERT ¢

Bexrt, What 's yourst

MANICURIST:

Ivonne,

ATHOT 0268730
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BERT:
Yvonne -~ I know a recltation about a girl named Yvonne.
Listent —e——w
YA fool there wes and he made his prayer,
To & hank and a rag and & bone of halr,
XYvonne -- as you and IV
How!'s that, kidp How's that?
HANICURIST:
Well, of all crazy thingsl
{LAUGHS)

8it down and tell me some more funny jokes while I glve

you & manicurs.

BERT:
Yo, thanks. I only heold hands with one girl -- and that's

Tootsie.

MAWICURIST:
TWhots Tootsie?

The girl It gonna marry. My fi-nancy, my fi-nancy. And

is she sweetl Ic she pretty! ©She's a revision of beauty.

MANICURIST:
I suppose sghet!s the Jlamgt word!

ATHOT 0268791




BERT:

The last wordl Shels two words after that -~ two words
after that.

{SOUND: CLOSING DOOR)

MANICURIST:

When are you going to bhe married?

BERT:

Just as soon as I save up money enough to buy a chicken
farm -~ and oh boy -~ are we gonna have a chicken farml
MANICURIST:

Do you know anything about railsing chickens
BERT ! .

No, but I will after I get through reading thies book:

(SOUND: RATTLE OF PAPER)
MANICURTIST:
What 1ig 1t?
BERT :

A poultry cantalogue., It tells all about chickene and
how to ralse egge. Herels a pitcher of a Wyandottee —---- this one

ie & Plymouth Rock we—r

RTKQ1 Q2687932
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MANTOURIST:
What's that blue one?

BERT

Thet blue one?  That!s a Rhode Island Red.. And look at
thig ~- look at this! That!s an in-cubs~ter ---- an in-cuba-ter.
MANIQURIST:

You mean an incubator,.
BERT:

Yeh.. An in-ocuba~ter ~-- and this is a brooder.
MANIOURIST:

A broodexrt
BERT »

Yeh -~ if the chickens have any worry on their mind, they
go in there to breooed. And look at all the 1littlie puppy chickens!
Aint't they cuticle! Ain't they cuticle! And on this papge over

here ——emec
{SOUND: CLOSING DOOR)
MANICURIST:
Bave i1t for later. Here comes & customer.
BERT:

Youlre next, mister -~ you're next.
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FIRST CUSTOMER: (ENGLIGHMAN)

Er -~ I say — is thig a tonsorial parlor?

BERT : .
I should say not! It's a barber shop -- a barber shop.

FIRST CUSTOMER:

Well, a barber shop is where one would come to get one's

face shaved, wouldn't one?

BERT:

Bure —-- every one ~- except the bearded lady.

FIRGT CUSTOMER:
The bearded lady! My word! A c¢levah pun -~ rawther
clevah! I'm afraid I shall burst forth into laughter.
{LAUGHS)

BERT

I think I'll bust out myeelf.
(GONG GONG GONG)

FIRST CUSTOMER:

I say -~ give me & mapsage and a shave, like a good fellow.

BERT:

A massage and a shavel You mean a shave and a mapsape —-

You got the a la carte before the horse.
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FIRST CUSTOMER:

I beg your pardon —- I know what I want —— 1t's my face,

I'm glad it's not mine. .

FIRGT CUSTOMER:

I want the massage first,

o]
=
—

|
|

A1l right —-— take that pane of glass out of your eye.

FIRST CUSTOMER!:

Peane of plass?

BERT:

Yeh - the monologue -~ the monologuel

FIRST CUSTOMER: .

Ch, the monoclety Is it necepsary?

BERT;

Certainly it is -— I'm not a window washer., What kind of

a rapsage do you want?

FIRGT CUSTOMER:
you . :
What would/suggest for & face like minet

ATHOT 0268795




BERT:

A magk ~- a masks
FIRST CUSTOMER!

I've been having mud packs. Is your mud goodj
BERT ¢

Is our nmugd goodl Is our mud good! We get our rmd from

the finest md turtles.

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Reallyt 1I'l1 try it., Eh -~ I say, o0ld top —- you'll be

careful of my mistache, won't you?

BERT!

—_

Where 1e it? Where is ittt

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Heah —- on my upper lip.

BERT: (CHUCKLE)
I thought that was a catapiller., Hold still while I get

thisg mud on evenly.

{SOUND: SLAPPING)

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Heah! Heah! Not so strenous! - You've not grooming a

horse -- you know,
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BERT:
I can tell fhat by your ears —— I can tell that by your
ears,
FIRST © R:
¥y word! That md has & most peculiar odori
(SOUND: STOP BLAPPING)
EERT:

i

Welit & minute, I made a mistake. That's not md, it's
shoe poligh!

FIRST CUSTQMER:
Shoe polish}

Yeah, How about a shine instead of a mapsage?

FIRST CUSTOMER:
What a beastly mess! How_are you going to get the bally

stuff off my face?

BERT:
With an anasckeptic face pollution —- that's what. We got

lilac, venilla, strawberry, chocolate, pinespple ———---

T _CUST H
No, no, nol Take 1t off with a hot towel,

ATHO1 Q268737
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BERT:
; Thatts just what I was gonna do -~ that'e just what I was
gonng 4o.
(SOUND: METAL ON METAL)
BERT: i
Ch, boy -- is this towel hot! Ow! ‘puchl 000}
FIRST QUSTOMER:

Good gracious! What do you mean by dropping that scalding

hot towel on my face?

BERT:
¥ couldn't hold it -— 1t was burning my hand! It wes
urning my handl

FIRST CUST H
You silly donkey! Youfre positively balmy! Let me out
of this dreadful shop!
(SOUND: MAN GETTING OUT OF CHAIR)

BERT:

Don't get excited. Don't be so unconsequentiall
FIRST € :

Such indignities! I shall report the matier to the Home

Office! You will hear from my government!

RTKO1 0268799
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BERT :

That'é right -- start a warl Btart a war! Shame on youl
Get out of herel

(SOUND: SCUFFLING OF FEET)

FIRST CUSTOMER:

Teke your hands off of me, sirl Desistl Desistl
(AD LIB) -

BERT:

Outsidel Scraml Beat 1%l
{AD LIB)}
(S0UND: DOOR CLOSE)

MANICURIST:

There goes & patisfied customer.

BERT:

Say listen -~ you can satisfy some of the people some of

the time -- and some of the tiwe you can satisfy some of the people

you patisfy,

MANIGURIST:

What kind of a barber school &id you graduate from?

A correspondence school —~ & correspondence s0hool.,
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HANICURIBT:
|
Did they give ydu a degree?

Did they glve me a degree? I got more degrees than a
thermometer, I'm an AAB, BLG, DIP, NUT and & Z.

HANICURIGT
Yhat in the woxrld do they meant

BERT:

I dontt know -- I got to go to another school to find out,
(SOUND: CLOSING DOOR)

MANIGURIST:

Here's enother victim for you,

BERT:

Next!

SECOND QUSTOMER:

Ah ~— a new man} I never saw you before,

BERT:
You got nothing on me -- I never saw you before, so that

nakeg ug even,
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SEQGOND OUSTOMER: (LAUGHS)

You'tre quite a wit, aren't youp

BERT:

Yeh, My family's full of wits -~ half~wits and nit-wits,

SECOND CUSTOMER: (LAUGHS)
Youlre all right. The man whose place you took was an old

crab, He never gould see a joke.

BERT:

I'm different. I got an incenee of humour -~ an incense
of humour, What's the use of being sad and melancholerat? Every

coat hag a silver lining,

SECOND CUSTQMER:

Youlre quite & philosopher, Now let me see what kind of

a barber you are.
BERT:
Want & halr-ocut?

SECOXD CUSTOMER:
¥o -~ just want a shave.

{SOUND: SHAVING BRUSH AND CUP WHICH
CONTINUES UNTIL CUE!)

How about an egg shampoo?
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SEQOND CUSTOMTR:

Yo, just a shave -— & shave,

And s nice maseage?

SECOND CUSTQMERS .
I said -~ just a shavel

And a scalp rub -~ g heir singe -- manicure and shine?

BECOND CUSTOMER:

No, no, nol

BERT:
Well, how gbout a shave?

SECOND CUSTOMER:
That*s whet I want!

Well, why didn't you say sot Why didn't you say so?
{SOUND: ©TOP SHAVING BRUSH AND CUP)

BECOND CUSTOMER:

Sayl  Are you going to sghave me or not?
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What do you suppoee I'm going to do with this scalp and
brush -~ paint a plcture on your face? Hold still,

SECOND CUSTOMER: (SPLUTTERING)

Hey! Wes that the brush you just stuok in my moutht

BERT:

What did you think it was —- & lollipop?

SECOND GUSTOMER:

Keep your brush out of my moutht!

Keep your mouth out of my brush!

{SOUND: A FEW STROPS OF RAZOR)

SEZCOND_CUSTOMER:

And be careful of that razor.

BERT :

Say, listen -~ I've been handling razore for years, for

rmionths ~-~ for weeks!
SECOND CUSTOMER:

Just the same, be careful., I'm going to & party tonight

and I don't want to ———wea ouchl
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BERT:

Yassa matter? Wessa matter?

SLCOND GUSTOMER:

You cut mel

Ag if I dldnt't know! As if T didnit know!

SECOND CUSTOMER:

Why don't you get a new razor?

Why don't you get a new face?p

SECOND CUSTOMER:
What!s the matter with my face? What's the ----ouchl

Tou cut me agsin!
BERT:

You don't have to tell me. I know when I cut a custower.

I can tell.

SECOND CUSTOMER:

Ouchl

Don't tell me I cut you again!
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SECOND CUSTOMER:

You certainly did] And 1f 1% happens once more e——w-
BERT:

Bay, listen. Would you like apple sauce .mll over your
necks

SECOND CUSTOMER:
Certainly not,

jus]
5]
=v}
3

|

Then shut up while I shave your Adam's Apple, Youl!re the
gabbiesat guy I ever ghaved, Why I =—we——o gay -- have you been
eating ketchup?

SECOND CUSTOMER:

No —~ why?

BERT:
Then it mset be blood. Let me see -~ yes = 1%t 1g blood.
I think I cut you agaln,

SECOND CUSTOMER: .
You think you didl

BERT:

Yaeh —«— but it's not a big out, It!'ll only take about
three ptitches,
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SECOND CUSTQMER:

Oh, yeah! Well, you'll need more than three stitches
when I pet through with youl
(SOUND: SCUFFLING
UPSETTING OF BOTTLES
BREAXING GLASS, ETC.)
MANIOURIST: (SOREAM)

Oh! Help! Helpl

BERT: {AD LIR)

Hey! VWait a minute!  Let go of me! let gol

SECOND GUSTOMER:

Cut me up will vyoul Cut me upl

Hey! Wait & min-nuetesg! Watsa dist Watea de rat?

SECOND CUSTOMER:

Who are you?

e
2
1

Img da boss! Watsa idea you bust lem up mya shop?

SECCHND CUETQUER:

Vhat's the idea of your barber busting'up my facetr Look

at me! I'm a sight!
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(EXCLAMATION IN ITALIAN) A wadja you done? A wadja you
d1ar

BERT:
Iisten, boss -~ 1t was this way -- he was chewling gum -~-

BEECOND CUSTOMER:

I was not!

Well, you wase chewing the rag -- you was chewing the

TEE e

BOSS:

. Ots enough -~ shurr up! You tolda me you was a gool-a
barber -~ what are youp 4 butoh! Dats a what you are —- g
tutchl! et outa disa shop and donta puta your foots in him again,
I never wanta tc see your face some moxe! Get out!  You
(EXCLAMATION I¥ ITALIAN)

(SOUND: SOUFFLING OF FEET
UPSETTING BOTTLES, ETC.)

BERT;

Wait a minute! Vait a minute! gtop beatin' about the

[P S s
me to get oul, say sol

ck

bush! If you wam
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Danee Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY + SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M., - « « WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TUZSDAY, JULY 5, 1932

(HMUSICAL S8IGNATURR)

HOWARD CLAWEY:

ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour preseunted for
your pleasure by the manulacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigayettes.
Three times each week we bring you the LUCKY STRIKE thrilles - sixty
modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, end, in
addition, thé melodrama and mystery of real New York Police cases
on Tuesdaye; your New York corregpondent Walter Winchell on
Thursdays, and Bert Lahr, Broadway's craziest comedian, on Satumlays.
On each prograrw, Walter Q'Keefe is the pilot of the Magic Carpet.

YR, JALTER CO'KERFR!!!
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WALTER Q'KERFE:

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen of the more or less

United States....and how is your sunburn? As Winchell would say
"]s My Face Red.® I've got & sunburn that's a honey....I'm not

what you'd call well-done,...I'm sort of medium rare. I'm going out
to put some oil on my bearings to keep from burning up, but meanwhile
7td like to get that Magic Carpet rolling along and why not. The
conventione are &ll over....the dempcrats buried the hatchet out in
Chicago....they do it every four years....get together to bury the
hatchet....But LUCXIES takes no sides....s0 let!s get on with the
festivities.

Tonight we again throw you on the mercy of the underworld
with a dramatic portrayal of a famous or notorious New York Crime....
foundad on facts in the files of the Wew York Police Department. And
from the Golden State, California, we are getting a fresh shipment
of sunkist syncopation from Anson Weeks. Bo let'es give the Magic
Carpet a test flight o the Coast, Hop on you hoofers,..drop yoh
dogs on the Magic Carpet and let joy be unconfined.

O WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

AKSON WiEKS:
This ig Anson Weeke welcoming everybody to San Francisco,

vhere wo play first -~ (TITLES)

(o )
( )
(_. )
( )
(__ — )
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And now, we flash high above San Franclsco and the Golden
Gatc and speed back to Welter O!'Keefe,
(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER Q'KEFEFE:

Thanks Celifornia....and thanks to you, little town of
Brawley, down in the heart of the Imperial Vallsey. I owe you a
letter....but it's hard %0 tell you I love you. Why don't you
come East to see met Better still, I'1l bring you Eastwalds on
the HWagic Qerpet in a few minutes....bring your mellow melon along
with you, but you can't do two things at once.,..stop eating for a

minute and lend your cars to Howard Claney, our spoxts expert,

HOWARD CLANEY:

A nice Fourth of July week-end present for Uncle Saml
America cleans up in the English tennis championshipsl Zlleworth
Vines wins the men's tennls crown of England, and the ever-brilliant
Helen Wills Hoody takes the English women's tennis charxplonship!
In the distinguished gallery at Winbledon, England, you would have
seen many a package of LUCKIES passed aroundl For LUCKIES are a
greal favorite among dlecriminating smokers wherever you go —- here

and abroad) American people, English people, French people, people

everywhere say that LUCKIES are the mildest cigarette they ever
smoked, And 1t is truly the mild cigarette....dezcause certain
impurities naturally present in even the most delicate tobacco leaf
are rewoved by LUCKY STRIKE'S exclusive "TOASTING" PROCESS....It's
mild....because it uses the mildest of mild tobaccoes...,but more
important...it's mild because *IT'S TOASTED!M LUCKY STRIKE, the

mildest cigarette vou ever smokedl

RTKCT 0258811
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

(MYSTERIOUS VILLAINOUS ENTRANCE MUSIC)

Dum qum dum dum.....DAAAAAAA Dum. (REPEAT PLAYFULLY) Look
out now.....look out for them there crooks and that there VILYUN.
0O0h he's a toughie.....what a nawety gent.....strike me pinka dn
blrow me down 1f he EYENT a bloomin! rotter. He's so tough he beats
up hie own whip cream......Tonight's dramatic sketch 1s called "THE
CURSE OF THE STOLEW PEARLS.! And there vou have 1t.....they are
about to steal the pearls.....curse ‘em, This 1e where Mr. LUCKY
BTRIKE glves you a reserved scat on the front page of yesterday's
newspaper and let's you see how New York's finest detectives track
dovn & bunch of recketeers in the traffic of stolen jewels, With
his steady hand on the dual control of the Magic Carpel, sits
Dominick Henry.......COLONEL Dominick Henry, former deputy inspector
who is here at the request of New York!s Commissloner of Police...,..
Edward P. Mulrooney. Give them a ride, kind slr.

OF WiTH THE SHOW {WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR HZNRY!

INSPECTOR HENRY:

The story you will hear tonight concerns a very famous case,
vhich we will call tae #Curse of the Stolen Pearls." This case
occupied the headlines of the newspapers a few years ago., ZIverything
in these dramatizations of cases from the files of the Hew York
Pollce Department is real life except that fictitlous names are used
throughout. By placing at the disposal of the sponsors of thie
program the complete recorde and files of each case, Cormissioner
lixlrooney hopes that every member of this vast audience will again

be most forcibly impreseed by the fact that crime does not pay.

( FIRST PART -~ STOLEN PEARLS CASE)
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WALTER O'XEEFE:

Okay my eye, Whatlre we going %o dot Chick Dugan is trylng
to gat down the girders from that elevated station and Wurtsz --— where
15 HE? You don't know, I don't know —- ah, but the Magic Oarpet
" knows and will %ell all in a 1little while. But don't worry about
these two erocks, Dugan and Wurtz.

Learn a lesson from this fellow Wﬁrts

He'p cxook who will get hle desserts

Ch he's rough and he's gruff

And helg terribly tough \
And hig favorite expression ie NERTZ. :

Just send us in a last line, ladies and gentlemen.,.and
welll tell you the corrsct time,

We'll solve the mystery of the Stolen Jewels later on In
this program —— within a half hour, to be more expliclit -- but
meanwhile roll back the rug....,.ln the living room, crawl lnto your
partnerts arms.....hold steady while the Magic Carpet picks you up
and catapulte you over the Rockles to Anson Weeks and his orchestra,

ON WITH THE DANCIN ANSON (WHISTLE) OKAY, 8AN FRANCISCO!

ANSON WEEKS:

The dance goes on in San Francisco with -~ (TITLES)
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ANSON WERKS:

Now the Magic Carpet {lashes back Ifrom $an Francisco 1o
the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OXAY, WEW YORK!

VALTER Q'KEEFE:

Thanks Ansoh...now rest in peace.. By the way ladies and
gentlemen....speaking a while ago of Wurtg.,..reminded me of the
poor fellow in Chicage whe has just ocome to New York to get away
from his felephone, His nams wag Nertz....really it was, T think
it was Herman Nertz. Practical jokers drove him out of his mind
by calling up and when he answersd the phone they'd inguire *Who is
thie speaking?" So Herman being a decent fellow and truthful would
reply WNertz." That was their cue to say P"Nerts yourself,...I just
agked you & civil guestion! and hang up. Well thie 1s getting us

nowhere..,.,letfg get a tip or two from Mre. Claney!s Howard,

HOWARD CLANEY:

It!s irportant to choose a rild cigarette because all

smokers imhale sore part of their cigarette smwoke. LUDKY STRIXKE is
the rildest of cigarcttes becauss certain inpurities neturally
present in cvery tobacco leafl are removed by the exclustive LUCKY
BTRIKE purdifying process. LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest cigarette vou
ever smoked -~ melleow mild -~ because "IT's TOASTZD, !

~—-—BTATION BHEAK~--
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WALTER Q'KEE¥E:

Another newspaper item I picked up last week has to do with
the scilentists of the great State of Kangas,...almest the geographical
centexr of these here United States,...which is the center of almost
everything....that golden sunflower State of Xansas 1s surrounded
by the goldenrod of Nebraska....the magnolis of Missouri....the
nigtletoe of Oklahema..,.and the Columbine of Colorado.. Honestly
I don't know what I'm getting poetical about.,..l wanted to say
that +those Kaneas sclentipts discovered that a grasshopper hops 300
miles & day. Why that's nothing....here is our Magic Carpet....i%
hops 2,000 miles acress countiry in a second or two. .., just for a hop.
And speaking of hops (may they soon be back) well...speaking of
hops Mr. . Webster, the big verb and adjective doctor of the dictionary,
says that a 'HOP' is an informal dance.,..eo let's do a hop skip and
a jump across the map 4o Anson Weekes and hip bandsemn,

ON WITH THE DANCE ...{WEISTLE)...OKAY, SAN FRANCISCO!

ANSON WETKS:

The Magic Carpet comes to rest in San Franocisco where we

next play -~ (TITLZS)

f\r“hrﬁ
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ANSON WEEKS:
California sends the magic carpet from Ban Francisco

castward to the other Coast.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK}

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Thank you'califo:glg. The crew from your Universlty wins
the Poughkeepsie regatta....and then you people had the balance of
pewer at the Democratic Convention....so you hopped on the bandwagon...
the bandwagon has sprung a leak.....What do you mean sprung a leak,
it!'s dripping wet--- and we will see what we will see, I hope
you're listening California,....Mr, LUCKY STRIKE, the people's
choice....who believes that Variety 1e the gpice of Life.,...is mixing
music with melodrama on these Tuesdey night prograns. Tonight
itts & mystery thriller....and mystery loves company so pay
attention while we get hot on the trail of the stolen Pearls. They
were stolen from a wealthy WOMan at a New Year!s Eve party and the
chase was just getting hot when one of the crocks slid down the
glrdere of the elevated....how do you like that?....He's a sort of
Buman Fly so letts see the Pollce Department chase him with a
fly-swatter,

ON WITH THE SHOW DETECTIVE RUDD! (WHISTLE) OKAY POLICE LOUDSPEAKER!

(BECOND PART —- "CURS® OF THE STOLEN PEARLSY)
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WALTER O'XEEFE:

“* And let that be & lesson to you. It's all true, too., That
ends the story of the "Curse of the Stolen Pearls." The suicide of
the one go-between was followed shortly after by the death of the
other -~ that fellow they called O'Rene in the story. And the two
c¢rooks got thelrs all right and had loteg of time to think it over
_in the penitentiary. That one stiff arm of Dugan’s made him pretty
easy io follow end if they'!d changed the license plates on thelr
car before they had lunch — well - it only goes to show you they all
make some 1ittle mistake and, as everybody knewe, crime 4oes not
pray. But let's turn to the dance and get going. As my dear Aunt
Mame used Lo say "My feet are killing mev,,,.they got sunburned %oo...
80 I'1ll just set at the side of the Maglc farpet and waion the people
dance. No rough stuff now....remember I'm watching...and here we go
over the long long trail to San Franciaco and back to good old
dependable reliable Anson Weeks.

OCX WITH THE DANCE...{WHISTLE) QKAY SAN FRANCQISCO!

ANBON WEEKQ:
That may have been a long long treil for the covered wagone,
Valter, but not for the LUCKY STRIKE HMagic Carpet -- it's right at

our feet now, as we play -- (TITLES)

(
{
(
{
(

S
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ANSON WEEKS:
Once again the Magic Oarpet dashes across the continent
from ocean to ocean back to Walter O!'Keefe,

(WHISTLE} OKAY, NEW YORK!

YALTER O'KEEFE;

Don't go avay Weeks....sit down and 1ight up your Flat
Fifties, Next week on thig hour we'll have a new mystery thriller
for you. let's sse now. Welve had mellerdramer; we've had musioc.
What's nextr Oh, yes, the ticket taker Howard Claney....Conductor

Claney!

Amcrice knowe a good thing when she sees it....and every-
where the idea has taken holdl,....the idea of buying LUCKIES in that
handy, convenient tin of flat Fiftles. And a mighty sensible ides
it is....because 1% gives you that comfortable feeling of having
Plenty of cigarettes on hand....ln perfect smoking condition...Fifty
deliclous mellow—mild LUCKIES,...rade of the world's finest Tuxkish
and domestic tobaccos - and purified by LUCKY STRIKE!S Tfarous
"TOASTING" Procese. Wherever you go - in every city, town, village
and hamlet — you'll hear folks say "LUCKIES are the mildest ciparette
they ever smoked." ¥ild because "IT!'S TOASTED,* 8o, for convenlence

sake and for economy's sake - buy a tin of LUCKY STRIXE Flat Fiftiesn!
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

| How ladies and gentlemen,..,,before ghooting you back
acrose the skies I would have you know that Mr. Lucky Strike, than
vhon there i1g none better, brings to thie same microphone, at this
same time Thuresday Walter Winchell, the New York Daily Mirror
tattletale and on Saturday night...,.Bert Lahr, the clown about
town, who gives hip all for the Love of Toobtsie. Come one come all,,..
vhether you're in the torrid twenties, the tepid thirties, the foolid
forties.....or the flat fifties,...This time Thursday.

Captain Frank Hawks once flew'across-the continent in
nothing flst....The Haglc Carpet does 1t three nights a week but
people have come to cxpect 1t....we're a fast gang...so come all
ye playfuls...and frolic over Pike!s Peak while we peeX in on Anson
Weeks out where the West begins.

ON WITH THE DANCING,.AWSING...(WHISTLE)} OKAY AMERICA!

ANSON WEEKS:

Yes, San Francisce 1s vwhere the West begins -- when voulre

coming Fast and It's also where the next dance begins with -(TITLZS)

(
(
(
{
{

L T
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ANSON WEEKS:

Here we go out of Ban Francisoo across the country and

back to our Pilot.
{WHISTLE} OKAY NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

VWeeks you have done noble....plck you up soon again en the
Magic Cerpet. I was out there in California a couple of years 2go...
down in Hollywood...that dear so dear Hollywood writing for the
cinema....talkies to YOU!! We went to fighte a lot but one night I
stayed home,..,and listened in on the radio when Ace Hudkine the

Nebragka wildcat traded long lefts with ancther lad, I forget the

‘other boyk name but let's call him Hellingex. The gong announced

the opening round and the announcer fell flat on his face with
excitemeni,...and yelled, "Theylre off...ace bounds out of his
Corner...wWhee,...that wae a hard one,....AND another,..right on
the jaw....Hellinger delivers a murderous uppercut.....Zowie,.,dld
you hear them smash each ¢ther then....Look out....oh pesople you
should BE here....now theylre in the center of the ring and blngo
bango.....wallop s0Ccko....looks as 1f the fight won't go the 1limit,
Gong. There goes the bell. Well you can imagine how sore I vas....
herc was the best fight of the year and I was listening in at home.
For five rounds that went on.....nmy friends and I started to meke
1ittle eide bete on Hellinger and Hudkins and they came up for the
pixth round. Again the announcer started, "It looks as 1f they'll

knock each other out.,.both boys are tiring...vwhoa.,..what & wallop.

(¥R, O!'KEEFE CONTINUES OK NEXT PAGE)
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Hudking rocked him back on his heels with a right...and ancther and

another oh O00H....0ooh. Hellinger floored him....theylre up they're

down' . ..,and at'{his péint the annouﬁcer gtopped running off at the

moutﬁ‘aﬁd gald "Pardon me ladies and gentlemen of the radioc mudlence...

the referee is going to make an announcement, Listen. Did you

hear that? BOTH BOYS EAVE BEEN THROWN OUT OF THE RING FOR STALLING.
I'm worn out my friends....so toodle oo and farethewsll

$till Thursday. Goodnight all.

o Wk ook ook

(1UsI10AL SIGNATURE)

CLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT: (OPTIOFAL)
HOWARD CLANEY: |

YPRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A MELODY" from "FOLLIES 1919" was
vlayed by special permissidn of the copyright owners.

This program has come to you from New York City and San
Francisco, California, thrdugh the facllities of-the National
Broadcasting Company.

IR ET TR TS TR

AGENCY/O'KEEFE/chilleen
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VANHATTAN PATROL

EPISODE 111

"THE,_CURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLS"
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CHARACTERS:

BARRY RUDD:
MACK:

CHICK DUGAN;:

WURTZ
BREVISTER:

CHARLEY KARBTEN:

JOHN O'RANE:

¥RS. LOUISE
HALLIDAY:

MILDRED:

(3
VMANEATTAR ¥ ﬂ LR ?
ZPISODE
"IHE_CURSE OF OLEN PEARLS®
BY

D. _THOMAS OURTIN

New York Detective,...Enthusiastic in his work,...
Change of pace....Gamt from reflective to
clean-cut rapid-fire delivery.

Barryle loyal but impatlent pal....Blustery and
emoticn-~expresasing,...New Yorkese accent,...lust
contrast with Barry.

Bafe cracker,..crook,....Generally hard and feorceful
hut smooth on occasion.

Pal of Dugan....Rough,

Pal of Dugan....0f good family but gone wrong.
Broadway denoing star....Punctilious in speech and
meticulous in manners....pald corpanion of ilre,
Louise Halllday.

Character...A crooked jewel merchant,...First
appears as robust man in late ferties....But with

odd emotional strain in voice....Must have enarling,
croaking volce in hls second scene,

Forty...Rich..,,Thrill-seeking..,.Bank-rolls Charley
Kersten.
At party.,

(DOUBLE FROM ABOVE)

DICK PATROLMAN
STELLA OLD WOMAN
WARDEN BELLBOY
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YANHATTAN PATROL
EPISODE IYY —-(PART I and PART IT)

"TOHE CURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLGM !
BY

D, THOMAS CURTIN

)
1
.1.
[

CiasT:
BARRY RUDD MILDRED
HACK DICcK
CHICK DUGAN STELLA
WURTZ WARDEN
BREWSTER PATROLWAN
CHARLEY KARSTEN OLD WOMAN
JOHN O'RANE BELLBOY

MRS. LOUISE HALLIDAY
HOTE :

This property is duly protected by copyright and may not be
used Iin any manner without the authority of the owner thereof.

It ie authorized for broadcast over National Broadoasting
Company, Inc,, facilities only on the date first indicated herein.
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Hudkine rocked him back on his heels with a right.,.and another and
another oh O00H....0ooh, Hellinger floored him....theyl're up theytre
dovm®....and at'fhis péint the announcer stopped running off at the
moutﬁraﬁd said "Pardon me ladies and gentlemen of the radio audience...
the referece is going to make an announcement, Listen. Did you

hear that? BOTH BOYS HAVE BEEN THROWN OUT OF THE RING FOR STALLING.

I'm worn out my friends....so toodle oo and farethewell

till Thursday. Goodrnight all.,

o v ke R R ke

(KUSICAL SIGNATURE}

CLOSING ANNOUKOEMENT: (OPTIONAL)
HOWARD CLANZY: '

“PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A MELODY" from "FOLLIEB 1918" was
played by special perrission of the copyright owners.

This program has come to you from New York Clty and San
Franci sco, Californla, thrdugh the facilities of. the National
Broadcasting Company.
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LOUISE:
DICK:
LOUIgE:
DICK!

CEARLEY:

LOUISE:
and
DICK:

DICK:

LYLDRED:
LOUISE:
DICK:
ILDRED:

DICK:

LOUIBE:

-2

CHARLEY XARSTEN'S APARTMENT.

(BURST OF LAUGHTER)
I don't know anybody that throws parties like you do,
Charley.
Why, they write songs about our Charley?
Really?
Bure -~ (BINGS) "Clap Hands, Here Comes Charley!
Olap Handsg -~-"
{LAUGHS)
Tlell, why NOT have a good time. Life!s too short and

1t's Hew Year's Zve.

Bure! Whoople!

(COUPLE TOOTS ON A HORN)

Then what's the idea of hanging around this apartment
playing carde....I thought we were goin' over to the
Green iill to drink the New Year in.....

I'¢ just as soon stey here. XNo crowds and —-

It's almost midnlight now,

Well, Charley's apartment is artistic 'n' 211 that,
but I'm gonna beat it s soon as I setile up with
that gate-cragher from downstairs, I don't like him.
Don't be eo jealous, Dick --- just because I sald he
wae a handsome boy.

Yes?....Well, why did he ineist on playing cards when
he didn't have any nmoney.

But he's gone dowstalre to get soms,
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MANHASTAN __PATROL
EPISODE

"THE QURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLS"

PART I

{SIGNATURE -- POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE:

All....Police cars....5tand bBYiveas Allauess
Police cars...Btand by.....The Curse of the
Stolen Pearle.....Real Clues....Real Places....
Real people.....A real Case....from New York
Police Headquarters,.....Investigated by Tom
Curtine.....Authenticated by Police Comnmiegioner
Edward P. Mulrooney.......LUCKY BTRIKE Magic
Carpet......Procesd at once.....To luxurious
apartment of good-time Charley Karsten,....New
Year Evels party....drs. Louise Halliday there....
wearing half million dollare in jewelSei,sveveaes.

(POLICE SIREK FADES IN AND 0OUT)

e K o
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CHARLEY:

=}

LOUISE:

L

CHARLEY:

HILDRED:
BHREWSTER:

CHARLEY:

BREVISTER;

LOUIBe:
BREWBTER:
LOUISk:
BREWSTER:

ALL:
DICQK:
BREVSTER;

DICK:
BREWSTER;
LOUISE:

o Gom

You don't have 19 worry about Brewstezr, Dick....%e
looks like a decent kid,

(KNOOK ON DOOR)
luet be him now.

(DPOOR OPENS)
Yes, 1%t is, Cock-eyed, and a bottle of champagne in
each hand,
And another guart inside of 'im,
( SOMEWHAT INTOXICATED)  Suppose you been rdshing me,
But 11'l boy Brewster's back -~ with some champagne
for the party.
Thenks, BrewsteTr.....
And ¥rs. Halliday, let me admire thoeh pearls....How
many in the small ropa?
¥inety-nine,
And the large one?
Two hundred and one,
Got o lotta ice on, too....(SUDDENLY STRUCK BY BIG
IDEA) You know what people call you, Mrs. Halliday?
They call you the lighthoughe....
(LITTLE GASPS OF XMBARRASSMENT)
(POINTEDLY) Did you bring that money up Brewster?
Bhorry....Banksh all closhed....But, I'1il write you

out a checkssens

I don't want your check! _

(CHALLENGINGLY) What do you mean?

{QUICK INTERJECTING) Of course, he'll take your check,
Mr, Brewster,...Dick's only joking.
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BREWSTER: .

CHARLEY:

BREWSTERY

DICK:
BREWSTER;
MILDRED:
LOUIBE:
DREWSTER;
CHARLEY:

SBEEWETER:

KILDRED:

DICK:

CHARLEY;

LOUISE:

-4~

He ocughte apologize.... .
(APPEASINGLY) Write olt the check, Brewster, and I'11
endorse 1t.
I didn't come here to be inpulted..,.I belong to the
Mayflower Brewsters,
(DERISIVELY) Huh...,You mean the home Brew--gtersl
(FURIOUSLY) That's the last insult)
(ALARMED) Stop him,...What'!s he going to do?
Take that boitle away from him, Charley.
Look out!,..
Put 1t down, Brewster!
(GRABS BOTTLE) Qet out of the way..,.I'm gonna
chrieten the big hulk with champagne,..
{ORY OF ALARM) Look out, Dick.....
(STARTLED ORIES OF WARNING FROM WOMEN....
SPLINTERING CRASH OF GLASS AS BOTTLE: MISSES
DICK AND BREAXS.ON WALL AD LIB SHRIEKS)
{ENRAGED) So you'd try to kill re, would you? Lemme
get at him....
(HEAVY TABLE OVERTURNS)
Siop it! stop itl
{NOISE OF MIX-UP WITH HeAVY BREATHING AND
MUTTERING OF DICK AND BREWSTER - NOISE OF
CRASHES -~ SHOUTS OF CHARLEY ~- SCREAMS OF
ALARY )
( RUSHING FROM ROOM IN ALARm) This is terrible.....
Terrible {PULLS DOOR OPEN) I'm going to get out of
here....
{PAUSE)

(DOOR SLAME BEHIND HER ENDING SCENE ABRUPTLY) .
ATKOT Q268823
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SOUND INTERLUDE: (WHISTLES AND HOﬁNS;;;.(SOHEWHAT IN DISTANCE)

SCENE TWQ:

CEARLEY:
MILDRED:

KILDRED;
DICK:
M1, DRED:
DICK:

LOULIBT:

HILIRED:

LOUISE:

SHARLEY:

-LOUISE:

CHARLEY:
KILDRED:

(WELOONE NEW YEAR()

LREE 2 B

CHARLEY KARSTON'S APARTMENT....IN THE LULL THAT
FOLLOWS THE BATTLE.

(MOURNFULLY) My apartment ig & wreck,
Your heesdl's all bloody, Diokl IDon't you think ws
oughta get a doctor?

For goodness sakes, don't let's have any publicity on
thi B....(BURPRIBE AND ANXIETY) Why, where's Louise?
She rashed out....To the next room I guess.ss.’
(UGLY) Where'!s that card cheat?
He ran out after Loulse....
Afraid %o stay and finish with me, huh?

(COMBINATION OF SHRIEK AND MOAN BEYOND CLOSZD DOOR

LEADING TO HALL)

(FRIGHTENED) Listen...%hat's that?

(SOMEWHAT? NEARER AND LOUDER)  Helpl....Helpl......
(&TARTLTD) ....FADING SLIGHTLY TOWARD DOOR) It's
Louisel...{CALLS} Loulgel

(DOOR OPENS)

(FADING IN RAPIDLY....GASPING IN ANGUISH) O-h....0-h,
ChaxleYsas

(AGHAST) Loulse, what's the matter?

{SHOCKED) What's happened to your face?
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LOUISE:

“CHARLEY:
LOUISE:

DICK:

1CUTSE:
13 LDRED:
CHARUEY:

h:l B

b i s i, e R e g AT 4w gy R e pe ot ey

=G

(BEWILDERED) Oh, my head...

Vhat'!e happened, Loﬁiée?

My eveg....Theylre ﬂurning;:L.Two men on the floor
below!...They biifided me with pomething. ...

It smells like ammonia...,They used an ammonia pgun on
you, that's whet they didi...(MEANINGLY I bet that
fellow Brewgter —~——- |

They beﬁt me and tied & cloth over my mouth and ——--
Louise, Loulse, where are your pearlst

And your bracelets, your rings --—--

{WITH HOAN OF AGONY) O-h....Hy pearls....O-h,...Iive

been robbed.....Ii've been robbed!

B kb e

SOUND TNTERLUDE:  (METALLYC RATTLING CLANK OF CELL DOORS)

SCY¥% THREE:

WARDEN

BARRY:

CHARLEY:
BADRY:

CHARLEY:

ke ax kh

WEST SIDE PRISON.

Hexe, Barry, you can have a nice ¢quiet chat with Charley
Kerston in hsre.
Thanks, Warden....Ifll go right in and get busy.

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
(INDIGNANTLY) Why did they arrest me, Mr. Rudd?
{POINTEDLY) Why did you sub-leape the floor beneath
you to three crooks? -

They had excellent referenoes....
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CHARLEY:

BARRY:
CHARLEY:
BARRY:

GIARLEYS

I ‘PLRY .

('LLRLEY

BARE?:

CLAINEY

BARRT:

SOUND INTE

-8-
(SLOWLY) N-no....He was éuick on hig feet...{SUDDENLY)
But there wag something wrong with one of his ATMS....
§t11f at the elbowl
How did you knowp
By the awkward way he struck o wmatch for a cigarotte,....
(S8HARP CLICK OF FINALITY WITH ENTHUSIASM) That settles
1t! (BMASHING SHIFT) Charley Karston ——— do you know
who you really let your apartment tor
{ANXIOUSLY) No,...Who?
Chlck Dugan!
(AMAZED) Chick Dugan? Wae that Dugan?
(PUNCH)  You bet it was Dugan....And where did he get
that stlff arm? Jracking safes with Charlie Xerns,,..
Now take a leook at another mug....
(UNHESITATINGLY) Why, that's another one of Tem! Not
the soclety boy who crashed the party, but ——— ,
(PCSITIVE PUNOH) He's Dugan's chum —-- Wally Wartz]

Ag dangerous a pair of thugs as we have in the gallery!

ok o

DE {AUTO S8TARTS UP AT BAOK OF HOUSE....FADES IN

COMING DOWN DRIVEWAY...STOPS AT FRONT DOOR......
ENGINE RUNNING IDLE)

TLIITL
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SCENE_FQUR:

DUGAN:

FRANK:
WURTE:

AGAN:
VWURTZ;
DUGAYN:
Wiptge
DUGAN:
VIURTZ:

STELLA:
DUGAN:

STELLA:

g

HIDEAWAY HOME OF DUGAN AND WURTZ JUST OUTSIDE OF
NEW YORK;

(RAISING VOICE) 8hut off that engine, Frank, wntil my
girl comes down.
Sure, boes. :
This hideaway's all right so far, Dugan, but wetve
had the stuff nearly a week and three milee cutside
the oity line's too oloee..,.I'm for gettin! a
thousand riles away.
We can't move without cash, And welre unloadin' the
Jewels at midnight, ain't wet
Yes midnight -~ if that go-between comes,
He'll comel
And you an' me'e dividin? fifty-fifty -- now that
welve got rid of Boelety Boy Brewster,
Sure! We each get halfl instead of gplittin' three
waye with that drunken fool,

{HOUSE DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
(A BIT DISGRUNTLED) Here's your dame, Dugan....
Helle Ghickl. Hello wWurtzie,
Hi, Stella.....This is Frank, He lives next door
and hets going to drive you down to the end of the
Elevated in hie gwell new car....{CAR DOOR OPENS),...
8o jump in, sweetheart.,....

{FROX CAR} Aren't you comin'! along, Chick?
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WURTZ ¢

STELLA:

DUGAN:

© -10-

" (WARNINGLY) You'd better not, Dugan —-- not with all

that atuff on ybﬂ..};.And the rest of it up in the
room,
(WINNINGLY) Oh, come on, it'1l only teke a few
minutes down to the end of the ¥L¥,.
(GETTING IN) W-e-l-1.....why not? You stay here,
VWurtzie, I'11 be back in a few minutes.

.(AUTO ﬁOOR SLAMS SHUT AS AUTO STARTS UP)

okdok kb

SOUND INTERLUDE: {SHORT) (CAR RUNNING ALONG IN HIGH)

SCENE FIVE:

STELLA:

DUGAR:

FRANK:

PATROLMAN:

FRANK

LEZ TR LT B

IN FRANK'S CAR APPROACHING TERMINUS OF ELEVATED.

Therels the elevated etation,....Gee, I wigh I was
gonne. see ya s00n.

It1] keep in touch with you, kid,.....Remerber you
haven!'t seen me, no matter who asks you! What you
stopped for, Frenk?

(FROM FRONT SEAT) Here's cop!

(OFF MIKE,.,.RAISING VOICE) Heh, there.,,Juet a
minute....

Whassa mattery
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FPATROLMAN:
FRANK:
DUGAN:

PATROLMAN:

DUGAN:

PATROLMAN:
DUGAN:
STELLA:
PATROLMAN:

DUGAN:

PATROLMAN:
DUGAN:
PATROLMAN:
STELLA:
PATROLMAN:

DUGAN:

wem o mea Al e e mmmemimces g mmamm s e s

-

Where are you going w;th_laet vear's number plates?
The big boss in the back,..He owns the car.

(AT HIS BEST) 14 sorry, dfficer. But the New Year
is only five daye old,i...I!ve got my new plates....
Jugt haven't put 'em on yet:

Well -~ thatts your hard luck. The orders are to
tighten up this year --- so I've got to take you in.
{ SEEMING TO YIELD) All right, Qfficer. I'll be able
to fix it up as soon as we get over to the Desk
Sergeant. But let my girl go up so she can ostch
the next train for home, wlll youy

That'e all right with me.

Thank you, Officer,

Oh, yout'xre just a dear,

411 right -- none of the blarney, None of the blarney.

(DOOR OPENS)
(ENGAGINGLY) Offtcer you don't care if I go up to
the platform and sse her through the turnstile, do

Well —— exr —
After all I'm leaving my driver and my car with you,
All right. @o ahead -~ but come right down.
Thenk you, Officer.ee..
Make 1t snebpys
(DUGAN AND STELLA RUSH UP STAIRS)
(VOICE OHANGING TO DESPERATE TONE) Rurry up, Stella,
and get that train before 1%t pulls out, |
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BTELLA::

DUGAN:

OTELLA:
OUGAN:

STELLA:
DUGAN:

(VOICE OHANGING TO FEAR) 1It's your only chance;
Chick....Wefve got to get 1t: (OUT OF BREATH) 1It's
all my fault.
Don't worry....Theytll never get me] Here - through
the turnstile!

(TURNSTILE SOUNDS TWICE)
Get on the train, Stella,
(ALARMED) But aren't you coming along}
{BREAKING IN) No use...That cop could beat us to the

next station in Frank's car,

But what ——--

(FAST) Get on ~—- I'm going to get across that third

rail back into the shadows, and climb down a girder

to the street. I'm playing for half a million, kidg,

and they'll never get me! Get on! Get on!
(COMPRESSED AIR CLOSING DOOR....TRAIN PICKS UP
AND RUMBLES DOWN PLATFORM)

LIRS R E R EE R L

(POLICE BIREN - FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-OAR VOICE: The Curse of the Stolen Pearls......Does Dugan

make get-away down girders....And unload pearls
1o go-betweeN......Stand by...,..LUCKY STRIKE
Hour,..,.,fatch Barry Rudd....Follow Dugan's

trail.ieeds

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND QUT)

Q.. O'KERFRL
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"THE QURSE OF THE STOLEN PEARLSY

(POLIOE SIREN FADES IN AND 0OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOIOE: All....Police care....Stend by.....A1l...Police

cars....Stand by....The Curse of the Stolen
Poarle....Chick Dugan....even with stiff arm....
escapes down gilrderp of eleveted.. ... .LUOKY
STRIKE Magic Oarpet.....Proceed at once....to

secret quartere of dbig jewsel merchant...,.......;

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)
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SCENE SEVEN:

|

WURTZ:

DUGAN :

O'RANE:
DUGAN:
QVRANE:
DUGAN:
O'RANE ¢
DUGAN:
O'RANE:

DUGAN:

O'RANE:_

~14-

WURTZ, DUGAN AND O'RANE AT SEORET QUARTERS OF JEWEL
MERCHANT JOHN O'RANE....THE SPELL OF BECRECY AND
KIDNIGHT,

I don't like this, Dugan, You almost got nabbed st
thé elavﬁted Btatioﬁlaﬁd now welre ﬂlipping in aftex
midnight o0 a placé ﬁé don't know to meet a étrange
BuY.
Donlt worry, Wurteie,,...When I go inte that next room
I go in with the Jewels in one hand and my rod 1n the
other,
(DOOR OPENS)
(OFF MIKE....HEADSTRONG, IMPATIERT BUT CONFIDENT AND
RULING SITUATION) One of you come in noW.....
You stay here, Wurtzie, and be ready for —- anythingl
(PAUSE,,.,.DOOR CLOSES)

You it on one slde of that table and I'11 sit on the
other.

I know your nare. You don't hafta wear a mask.

Bhow me the Halliday pearlesl
Here they arCevsasss

(WHOSE PASSION IS PEARLB....INARTIOULATEZ WUTTERIEGS
OF SATISFACTION)  Perfect....All perfect....(PUTS
PEARLS TO LIPS AND TEETH)

(ALARMED) Heh, what axe you tryin! to do -—— swallow
the pearlst
My tongue.. .My lips....ﬂy teath, ...}y fingers -- they
all tell me that these are the Halliday pearliee«...
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DUGAN| How much will you give us for themp
O'RANE: Fifteen per cent of what I get ~-—— 1f I can sell
them,
DUGAN: But cone of those ropes has ninety-nine pearls. The

other has two hundred and one. DPerfeotly matched,...
You know theyt!re worth a hundred and fifty grand.

O'RANE s They won't be worth a niockel in thie country for a
long time.;...I've got to peddle them abroad,

DUGAN: We got 10 have money quick....And be clear of New
York fast....

O VRANE & Let me see the othér jewelsuae.

DUGAN: Here they are.....

O'RANE: (COLD APPRAIBAL IN .CONTRAST WITH HIS DEEONSTRATION

OVER PEARLS) Yes...I can get rid of these dlamonds,
and some of these rubles.,..But that biggest rubyls
got toc move sglow,...How sbout twenty-five thousand

¢ash tonight?

DUGAN: For a half million dollars worth of jewelry? Go to
blazes! Glmme s hundred thousand.
O'RANE: Stop your noise, Itm figuring....{REFLECTING ALOUD)

Forty-eight, fifty-eight, sixty-eight...(CLICK OF
FINALITY) Dugan, I'11 give you slxty-eight thousand

dollars in cagh}

DUGAN: Bixty-eight thousand dollars ———-
O'RANE: It will move you a long diastence from New York.....

DUGAN: (HUSKILY) Alright! Gimme the sixty-eight thousange---
you swindling thilef) '
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SOUED INTERLUDE: (FADE IN AND OUT -~ TRAIN)

SCENE EIGHT:

MACK:

BARRY;

MACK:

BARRY¢

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

P ET Y T

POLICE HEADQUARTERS,

Remermber, Barry, when Dugan end Wurtz promised you and
me a bullet apiece after the newspapers broke the
story....I wish the two of ue coulde——eau-
Never mind, Mack. We've got all the roads covered
between Phili and Wew York.....
Colurbus, Ban Franciseco, New Orleans, Biloxl, Mles.
We'lve sure traveled the U.S.A, after those smert
birds....Smart enough to get character testimonlale
from a mayor and chief of police.
Yes -~ and Dugan was smart enough to crawl down the
girders up at the end of the elevated --- but not
smart enoughtto keep that traffic cop from spotting
and rewenbering his stiff elbow.
Yep. And that took us to Dugan's girl....S8he spilled
just enough,

(PHONE RINGS)
Hello....{BAGERLY) Yeg....Detective Rudd spesking,...
Youlve landed Dugan and Wurtz? ,....In Princeton?.....
Fine.;::ﬁélli_ﬁéuiight over for them.....(HANGS UP)
Great! But we don't win the case unless we recover
thoge three hundred matched pearle....
Watch me desl wlith Dugan and Wurtz after we have them
in the Tomﬁa a while., I know how to meke them talkl

e e O
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SOQUND INTERLUDE: *© (FADE IN AND OUT AUTO)

LR L s LR R

BOENE NINE: A QUIET ROOM IN THE TOMBS.

BARRY: Hello, Dugan....4fter three long monthas here in the
Tombe I thought you might like to talk a bit,

DUGAN: (DERISIVELY) Oh is that so, Barry Rudd....Well, with
the kind of a lawyef Yurte and malve got, we're not

worrint! any --- seel

BARRY: Just the sawme, elther you or Wurtz --- whoever talke
first -~ hap the best ohance for s light sentence. '

DUGAN : (BLUNTLY) Tellin' you whaty

BARRY: The name of the go~between who took the Halliday

| pearles off your hands.

DUGAN: He ain't a regulaer fence....He's one of the bigegest
jewel meorchants in Amexrica,,..,50 blg you can never
touch him.

BARRY: Maybe,

DUGAN: If I tell you do I get a light sentence?

BARRY: I guess you can count on under five years.,..Who's

the jewsl merchantt
DUGAN: John Q'Rane] And he swindled us. He only gave us
sl xty-cight thougand for a half a million worth of

stones.

(KNOCK ON DOOR....DOOR OPENS)
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MAGK? ' Bay, Barry, Wurtz hae just made a statement,

BARRY: Fine...,80 has Dugan. Bring Wurtz in.

HAGK; Come in, Wurtsz. ;

BARﬁY; {AIRILY) 4&nd meet your boyhood chum,

MACK; If one of them's telling the truth and the other
ientt o--—-

BARRY: The truthful boy wins! {ASSUMING OASUAL AIR) Let's

see, Dugan; you sald John O'Rane gave you only
sixty-eight thousand for the Hslliday Jjewels, didn't
youy
{PAUSE)

Ientt that what you sald, Dugan....Sixty-eight
thousand....

DUGAN: (FLINCHING) Y-e-8..... .

WURTZ: (CRY OF AMAZEMENT) Sixty—eight thousaﬁd! { JUMPING

- UP AND STARTING FOR DUGAN) You rat}
MACK: 8it down, Wurtzl
WURTZ: The lousy rati....Let me gol.-~ He told me he only
| got forty thousand.
MACK: (FORCIBLY THROWING PANTING WURTZ DOWN ON CHAIR) Sit

down, Wurtz.

WURTE: Me hie pal! And he couldn't even play square with
mel |

BARRY: Where can we find John O'Rane, Dugan?

DUGAN; I wieh I knew] I got & tip he skipped town without &
trace.

BARRY: Describe him,
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DUGAN:

WURTZ:
BARRY:
MACK;

BARRY:

il

«] 9.

Big powerful guy about a hundred and ninety pounde....
The best dope I got én him is he's around forty-elght
or nine years old.

But you birds will never get him,

(SHARPLY) Take care of these two, Mackl

Bure....Where are you goingp

To soe what I can dig up about John O!Ranef

LEE R LR D ]

SOUND INTERLUDE: - (SWISK AND CRASH OF BREAKERS AT PALM BEACH,)

SCENE _TEN:

e ok o ok ke

HOTEL ROOM IN FLORIDA.

BELLBOY: (COLORED) Them breskers ie rollin! up pretty high on the

BARRY:
BELLBOY:
BARRY:
BELLBOY:

Q'RANE:

BARRY:
Q'RANE:

beach today,
Yes —- cquite a surf at 014 Palm Beach.
This way, Mr. Rudd....You 1ike Florida, suh?
Bure do....Is this Mr. O'Rane's room?
Yessuh....The 1little old gen'lman'll be sittin! in
his easy chalr over by the window,....
{KWOCK})
{A BROKEN PARALYTIC WITH & CROAKING VOICE —-- BUT
FIERY SPIRIT} Come in,
(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
Hello, O'Rane,
I don't know youl You're not the man I thought you

were when they sent your name up.....
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" BARRY: Chick Dugan eent me down to see you, O'Rane....You
remember Chick? :
O'RANE: (SNARLING) Nevey heard of him,..I'm a sick man, I'm
dying....Get outf
BARRY: ‘I've coms all the way down to Florlda just to see you.
HQ'RAﬁE: I don't know what you're talking about....Gst out, I
sayl
BARRY: I'm sorry for you, O'Rane.,,.I came down expecting

to find a big strong man forty-eight years old
weighing & hundred and ninety pounds --- and what do
I findt A broken old man!

O'RANE; (AGONIZED) My heart.....My heart....Give re that

medicine quicKk..«..

BARRY: Here..... .

QO 'YRANE: { DRINKS MEDIGINEfg.THEN MUTTERS RELIEF) Ah....MMe.,.
ah.f..

BARRY: (SIGNIFICANTLY) Haven't you ever heard, O'Rane,

that pearls enatched from a woman's body brings a
curse to everybody who touches ther.....

O'RANE: (HUTTERS)

BARRY: . { SYMPATHETICALLY) What good have the Halliday vearls

ever done you, O'Rane.

O'RANE: {WHOLE MOOD CHANGING) Thevlve done me no good! My
wife left me,..I got a stroke the day I read Dugan
wa.s capturedf....uy paxrtner double-~crossed me,....4nd
now I'm Gylngecess

BARRY: Haybe you ccould throw off the curse by giving them up?
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OVRANE:

BARRY :
O'RANE:

BARRY:
O'RANE:

BARRY:

O'RANE:

BARRY: -
O'RANE: -

BARRY:

O'RANE:

~-Bl-

(DAZED AT FIRST BY THOUGHT OF GIVING THEM UP) Give
them up? © TiseidI canlt, v, leieu _
You might as well,-John....It's your only chance....
I've got oniy half of them....My partner was crooked
and he cheated me out of the other half. -

Where is your half? .
{FINAL YIELDING -- REACHING) Here....Here, they arc....-
Hidden in this big bottle of vwhite powder.....

Have you a hundred and fifty out of the three hundred
here, John?

No, I've got some more buried....I'll take you to
them....J hate to give theﬁ up but I wili....I-—-
(SURPRISED CACKLE OF JOY) Oh.,.Oh....My arm....
What's the matter?

¥y arm!..,.I can 1ift it....The curse ie leaving me....
You look after me, you hound, and welll go together

to dig up the rest of the pearls...

I'11 see you through, John.....By the way, what is the
name of your partner who gypped you out of the other
half.

Leopold Stein,...The cheatlng blackguard}

LR 3 B R L]

SOUND INTERLUDE (TRAIN FADE IN AND OUT.)

e ok e 2o e
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SCENE, ELEVEY:

MACK:
BARRY:
MAQK:

BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:

MACK;

BARRY:

BERVANT:

BARRY:
SERVANT:

. STEIN'S ISOLATED HOUSE ON LONG ISLAND.

According to the desoription, Barry, that's Steinls
house at the end of the lane.
Yes, Yes, I know.,...I wish we oould have got out here
to Long Islend & little sooner, Mack.
I sure thought'wé'd get out here before dusk but it's
getting dark faet -
Wait & minute —- I think I saw a figure slip along the
shadow of the hedge.and around to the back of the
house -~
Suppose ] make a quick rush around there while you
ring the front door bell.....
Yeah -~ go shead,
(BARRY WALKS UP ECHOING WOODEN STEPS AND TWISTS
LOUD RINGING FRONT DOOR BELL)
{PAUSE)
(FADING IN AS HE COMES UP STEPS BREATHING SOMEWHAT
HEAVILY....CAUTIONARY BUT DISTINCT VOICEZ) ¥Not & soul
in silght, Barry.,,.,But I thought I saw a face at a
second story window...just for an instant.
We'll soon find out.
(LONG VIGOROUS RINGING OF BELL)
(DOOR OPENS)
(QUAVERING VOICE OF OLD WOMAN) Excuse me, gentlemen,
I was ftaking a nap....Did you loase your way?
No....We came to ese Mr. Stein,

But Hr, Stein ain't here nNowWe....
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BARRY:
SERVANT:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

SERVANT;
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MAOK:
BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

-2~

Well, then weili gter in and wait for him,
(ALARMED; . ;TRYING TO STOP THEM) No, nos.ssTherels no
use in your coming in...Mr. Stein's away in Canada. ...
Let;s go ineide, anyhow, and talk it OVETeess.soMieosy.
Fine dld oak beams in this hougs.....
Looks like old ship beams to me. _
(SOUND OF DOOR CREAKING SHUT UPSTAIRS)
(QUICKLY) I thought you sald there was nobody home...
What was that I juet heard upstairs?
(NERVOUSLY) Must have been the wind....
(FLASH OF ACCUSATION) I suppose that was the wind I
saw scurrying along the hedge....(PUNOE OF COMMAND)
Up the stairs, with me, Maock,..
(DASH UP STATRS)
I heard a sound in that room, Barry.
8o did I....Let's get in there faet....Corme on....
(DOOR OPENS)
(RINGING REVOLVER SHOT)
Look out, Barryl...
Hels not shooting at us! He shot himeelf!
Be careful it isn't a DIuLf!
(BENDING DOWN OVER STEIN...PACE CHANGES FROM FAST
ACTION TO) There's no bluff about this, Mack. He's
shot himself right through the temple,

Here's a Note.sss
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Tlae LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY * THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to I1 P.M. - + - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TURDAY, JU 32

(BUSIOAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD GLANEY:

Ledies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIXKZ HOUR preséented for
yoﬁr pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY BTRIKE Cigarettes., Threce
times each week we bring you the LUCKY STRIXE th»ills - sixty modern
mimites with the world's finest dance orchegtras, and, in addition -
Tuesday, the melodrarma and uystery of real New York Police cases;
Thursday, your New York correspondent Walter Winchell; and tonight
Bert Lahr, Broadway'e craziest comedian. On sach program, Walter
O'Keefe ie the pillot of the Maglo Carpet.

MR. WALTER Q'KSFEFES!

rAD-AH-OM-3-3%
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WALTER OiKEEFE;

Good evening to you one and all and let me wigh you a
happy Ninth of July.

A few minutes ago i was listening to the orchestra tuning
up to play ‘Lucky Days e Here Again; and the violinist played a
couple of bars of Annie Laurie,.,.an old favorite of yours and of
mine too. Ah there wam s song. That first verse with the line "Her
brow was like the snowdrift." That'!s beautiful. BHer brow was like
the snowdrift, He means thal she had a frozen face, And that swell
line in the pecond verse. 'Her neck was Jike tha swan®., Ah that's
beautliful. Her neck was like the ewan. Oan you imagine yourself
taking a girl out to dinner with a neck like a swan. Of couree
her neck WOULD come in handy for some things.....llke looking under
the table or picking up crumbe off the floor, And that last line
is Beautiful "And for Bonnie Annié Laurie I'd lay me doon and dee."
Beautiful, He means "If you promise to make me your husband I'l1l
prorise 1o make you my widow.," The guy is interested in two things....
a home and homicide, What he means 1s that he thinkes she would
swell in black.  But enough of this hooey and hokum....here's
the Magic Carpet right on the deoorstep of every hore in America.
Look at the WELCOUF written all over it....Hop on the observation
car of George Olsen's toy choo choo and have yourself a dance,

OW WITH THE DANCE...GEORGE OLBEN...WHISTLE...OKAY AMERICA!
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GEDOBRCE OLSEN:
(AFTER TRAIN SIGNATURE) 411 out. All out. Oet off our
train and onto the dance floor because we're going to play —- yes,

we're going to play -- (TITLES)

L T T . T W T
o s ™ e Wy

The firpt dance is over and the Magic Carpet returns to
the pilot.
(WHISTLE) ORAY, O'KEEFE!

VALTER Q'KEEFE:
Thanks Olsen...while you were playing I was thinking of

another tender ballad. Mississippl Mud. That'!s a tender ballad.
It's & treat to beat your feet in the Mississippi kud. (REPEAT)

Can you imagine a St. Louis businessman sitting on the bank paddling
his feet in the bed of old man river,.....Iragine getting & mud pack
to take the wrinkles out of your arches while you sing RIVER STAY
AWAY FROM XY DOGS. Well maybe I'm wrong....bui there's one lad on

this program who is always right.....Howard (laney.
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HOWARD CLANEY:

Here's where we broadcast 200 miles out to seal, Bon
voyage... .you 1500 people wio salled today on the maiden voyage of
the new trensatlantic liner Georgle! You know a good boat, and we'tre
sure you know a good cigarette, We'll wager LUCKY STRIKE i1s your
favorite. For youlre the kind of discriminating emokers who like
a truly milgd cigarette. LUCKY BTRIKE uses the finest, the choicest
of Turkleh and domestic tobaccos. But it takes more than that to
make & cipgarette truly méllow~mild. For even the most delicate
tobacco leafl contains certain impurities. You can't cultivate thenm
oute..eyou can't age them out......but you OAN "Toast® them outl
That is exactly what LUCKY STRIKE - and only LUCKY STRIXFE - does!

And so LUCKY STRIXE is truly mlld because "IT'S TOASTED!Y No wonder
folks on both sides of the Atlantic Ocean say LUUKIES ere the mildest

cigarette they ever mmoked,

WLLTIER OVKEEFE:

Ladies and gentlemen I just want to take time cut for a
moment to tell you & sad sad story of the fellow who opened a
speakeasy here in New York. It was really a bpeautiful filling
station and for three days he did a whale of a business, Then they
cloeed hiw up., 8¢ now he's suing the policeran on the beat for
breach of promise, |

As my dear Aunt Mawe uged to say "There's s time and place
for everything' and now 1t's time for another terpeichorean tid bit
g0 upzadaisy on the Magic Carpet end right back into thoee ever
lovin! arms of Ethel Shuttahte so«calleé better half.

ON WITH THE DANCE,,GEORGE...(WHISTLE)...OKAY UNOLE SAM!
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GECRGE OLSEN:
We won't keep you waiting, so get up on your feet while
we play -~ (TITLES)

GEORGE QLSEX:
Magic Carpet, get back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER _O'KFEFE:

While that last dance was going on Howard Claney was
telling me about the meanest man in the world, It seems that thie
mean guy sent Claney a chain letter.....and railed it to him on
the day beforc the three-oent postage went into effect. Howard's
just FULL of storlies like thet, but right now he has something

important to eay, in 20 seconds.

HOWARD CLANEY:

If you yourself were to travel to the tobacco markets of

the world, you could not buy finer tobacco than you'll find in LUCKY
STRIKE., The finest leaves that Mother Nature grows! Then.“IT'S
TOASTED!" That's why folks all over the land say LUCKIES are the
mildest - the mellow-mildest cigarette they ever smoked! LUCKY
STRIKE -~ it'p mild because "IT!S TOASTED!

~~STATION BREAK-- -
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

Ané now ladiee and gentlemen, forgetting the dance for &
minute, we cotme to Bert Lahr, America's Blg Heart Throb., He puts up
a brave front to the world but when he faces Tootsie he's ag bashful
&5 & clook....which always hag 1ts hands before its face. ULigten to
Bert and Qou‘ll have the time of your life. Uh! uh! I'11 tell you
what's gone before in the story.....Bert has been trylng to get a
job....ANY job.....All For the Love of Tootsie.....Tonlght Bert has
a new job as é ﬁaiter in a restaurant sc let's light a LUCKY while

Bert hands ue the menu.

ON WITH THE SHOW FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE! (WHISTLE) OKAY,BERT LAHR!

(BERT LAHR —— "WAITER" Zpigods)

WALTER O'KEEFE:
Tonight ladies and gentlemen....this program hops around

like a new bride with a handful of hot lard., Here we go from the
ridleulous to the sublire, With just ONE phake of the Magic Qarpet,
from poor Bert Lahr's restaurant troubles we hop back and hop the
buck to the sublime muslc of George Olsen.

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE)} OKAY, AMERICA!

GEQRGE _OLSEN:
This time. we play -~ {TITLES)
)

e T e S N

)
)
)
)
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GEQRGE _QLBEN:

Now bhack to the man at the controls of the Magic Carpet,
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE: _ _

Olsen that'e modern music that keeps that old fashioned
flavor....of courge I like those old~fashioned things.....like to
look down Memory Lane, ito remember awny back when we ussd rubber
collearse, congress gaiters, stereoptican machines, horse~hair
furniture, hodble skirte and bustles. But there!s nothing
old-faghioned about-Howa;d.cianeyfslmessage - i1t's Bs modern as

televiglon —— here he 1g{

HOWARD CLANEY:

You can truet the Américan people to recognize & good "buylt -
Just look at the way all you folks are golng for those LUCKY STRIKE
Flat Fifties! And no wonder}! The tin of fifiy keeps you from
running out of cig&rettea...;.and it Xeeps your LUCKIEE &am fresh....
e firm....as fragrant as the day they left the factory. The Flat
FiTties keep you supplied with the mlldest clgarettes you ever
smoked} LUCKY STRIXE ig mild because "IT*S TOASTEDIY That means
certain impurities naturally present in every tobacco leaf have been
removed!  So enjoy the weorldis finest, mildest cigerette — and get

more for your money -- in those handy, economical tins of LUCKY BTRIKE
Flat rFifties!

ATKGT 0268855




!!uuusau—weEEzﬁ‘isﬂ-frﬁwmm«.ﬂﬂbﬂuwﬁﬂﬁ e

3

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Y'know if you want to go to the movies these days...you
don'f need a dime.. They are using sacks of potatoes in exchange for
movie tickets in Wisconsin.. It looks like the movies are being run
by & lot of vegetarians up in the Gopher State.;:.{whén they want to
gopher to movies they gopher potatoes. When you see & man up there
working in a garden you don't know whether he's going back to the
farm to help prosperity or whether hets just another movie fan
gathering the price of admission to see Grand Hotel. BSo if you want
to take the whole family all you have to do is to welk up to the
ticket seller and hand her a Blue-Plate vegetable dinner, -- with an
order of bicarbonate on the side,

Now that big farmer from the Hollywood Gardens, George
Olsen, and his hill-billy boys, will start the barn dance,

ON WITH THE DANCE FARMER OLSEN (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

GEQORGE QLSEN:
Everybody join hands! Join hands and dance to —- (TITLES)

( )
( )
( )
( )
( )

GEORQGE QLSEN:

Now 1t's time for the Magic Carpet to go back to the pilot
and the Olsen irain to take us back to the Hollywood Gardens. A1l
aboard! (OLSEN TRAIN SIGNATURE AS IT DISAPPEARS IN DISTANCE) OKAY
O'KEEFE}
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Happy 1and1ng Olsen.....eee'you nextivhek

‘;wfow*'

ringing down the curtain on tonightts show I want to tell you about

} .

the old old man I met at the seashore last week-end, He was lying
on the sand in the sun listening to his arteries harden., 000h,...
wap he an antique.....He had a beard so long he hadn't worn a necktie
in ten years and when he hobbled into the water a nest of robins
flew out of his whigkers, His children wanted to make him younger
so they gave him the sun-treatuent to bring back his youth, Late
in the afternoon they staried to rub him down with & new thing
called SAPODILLA BAUCE.....an ointment to restore his lost witamin D.
After he had his 0il éhanged he went sound agleep so they wrapped
him up in cellophane and put him in the ice box to jell over night.
The next morning I was curious fo know whether he felt any Younger....
and I'11 bet you are t00....50 when they went te wake him I tagged
along, They shook his shoulder a little, he opened his eyes, he
buricﬁ his head in the pillow very playfully and yelled out #0h IMnl
get up allright.....BUT I WON'T (GO TO SCHOOL.

Well.;...beoause I've got to get up early myself tomorrow

morning, I'11l be gaying "Good night."

et Bt e it et

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)
CLOSING ANNOUNCEMZNT: (OPTIQNAL)

'HOWARD CLANEY:

This 1e the Natlonal Broadcasting Company.

LA EEERE RN ]

AGENCY/O'KERFE /chilleen
7/9/32
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A SOMEWHAT.  DIFFERENT _ PROGRAY

FEATURING

BERT

In & serieg of Episodes entitled:

WFOR_THE LOVE CF TCOTSIE!

EPISODE 1V
{SECOND DRAFT)

"HATTER"
BY

JILLTAL X.WELLS

FOR_LUCKY STRIKE HCUR

SATURDAY, JULY §, 1932

ATKQO1
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SU-153~IV
“FOR: THE LOVE-OF “TOOTSIE"
(SEQOND DRAFT)
IIWAI TQ It
BY
WILLIAY K WELLS
CAST:
BERT THIRD CUSTOMER (ian)
BOSS ' FOURTH CUSTOMER (Man)
QHEF FIFTH QUSTOMER {Woman)
JAITER SIXTH OUSTOMER (lian)
FIRST QUSTOLER (Man) SEVENTH CUSTOHER (lian)
SECOND CUSTOMER (Woman) EIGHTH CUSTOMER (Woman)

NOTE: The customer parts are mostly very small and can be doubled.

NOTIOK: This property is duly protected by copyright and may not
be used in any manner without the authorlty of the
owner thereof.

It is authorized for broadoast over National Brosd.-

ﬁ&sting Coupany, Inc., facilities only on the date firegt indicated
ere Il.
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"FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE"
EPISODE_FOUR

"WATTER"

FADE IN:
(SOUND: SILVER KNIFE HITTING PLATE AND GLASS)

FIRST CUSTOMER; (SINGING TO BE EXPLAINED)

BERT:
Just a minute ~~ just s minute., Wassa idea of the
anvil chorus? This ain't a blacksmith shop -~ it's a restaurant -~

8 food foundry., And we don't stand for any unnecessary consternation,

sege?

FIRST QUSTOMER:

You wouldn't eject me, would you?

No, I wouldn't sject you, but if you don't keep quiet,
I'11 put you out, I'll put you out.

FIRST CUSTOUER:

But I feel happy — I want 10 make a noige
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BERT:

If you want to make & nolse; order soup -~ order soup.

FIRST OUSTOMER:

. Okay. Bring me some soup and & couple of eggs.

(2]
=1
=
-t

|

A bowl of con~sommy and fry two faces up.

FIRST QUSTOLER:

I want those eggs poached on toast -~ a side order of

epinach and a doughnut.

lake that two in the rough near & fair-way and a hole

in one.

FIRST CUSTOMER:
Weit a minute ~- maybe I better take something else

inetead.

BERT:

Ceme on == make up your mind. Oonfiscate on what you

want,

FIRST OUSTOLER:

It seems I want averything.

CATHOT 026BBL1
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Then take hash —— take haah

FIRST QUSTOIER:

4 good idea —~~ 1711 take haseh.

t
53]
=
3

|

One mystery of life [

SEGOND CUSTOMER: (Woman)
Waiter & How much longer will I have to walt for my

minute steak?

A half an hour ~- & half an hour.

STOOND OUSTOLER:
Half an hour { Then why do you call it a minute steak?t

BZRT:
Beoause it only takee a minute %c eat it — waybe half

a mlnute ~~ meaybe less.

SECOND QUSTOLER:
Then I don't want it. Have you any big steaks?

BERT:

Have we got blg steaks —— have we got big steskst We

got steaks so big If they had horne you could enter them in a bull
Tight.

ATKEOT Q26886
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SEGOND -QUSTOMER: °
Ridiculous ! ! Have you any Johnny-cakes?

BERT:
No -~ but we have Frenk-furters. Oh, boy, was that a
comical crack!. Was that funny I Wait a minute ~ I gotta laugh.

(GONG GONG. GONG)
SEQOND GUSTOLER 3

I'11 have frankfurters and sauer kraut -- plenty of

sauer kraut.

BERT:

An order of baby bPlimps and m bale of glfalfa !

THIRD OUSTOMER:(Man)

Oh, walter, - a table please,

Yes, sir - this way ~- here's a nice table right by
the window —- with & beasutiful view of the alley.

(SOUND: LIOVING OF OHAIR)

THIRD CUSTOLER:

Thank you. BHow's your antipasto?

"~ Fine. How'e your Uncle Jake?

- ATHOT Q26BBG3
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THIRD QUSTOLER:
Come, come — I haven't ‘time to fool. I want an

antipasto and & plank steak. The steak must be tender.

BERTJ

[

Welre aii out of ateak. How about a rlecs of plank?

THIRD GUSTOLER:
Plank?

BERT:

Yeh —— it's juet as tender as the steak -- just as
tender -~ even tenderer. How about chicken hash or turkey hash?
THIRD CUSTOLER:

What's the difference between themy
BIRT: _

There's no difference —~ they're both made of veal,
THIRD OUSTOLER:

S8ee here., I'm very partioular what I eat.

EERT:

So's our ohef -~ zols our chef.

THIRD OUSTOMER:
Gopod, I'd 1ike to see him.
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You oan’f — hels aoroes thé street in the lunch wagon
getting something to eat.

THIRD OUSTOMER: o |
My word{ Doesn't he eat here?

BERT:

I should say not -- he's just a&s particular about his

food as you are — just as partiocular,

THIRD CUSTOMER:

Just bring me a ham sandwioh,

2}
=
=<}
=]

|

How about come soup?

THIRD QUSTOLER:

I don't want any soup.

td
=1
a2
3

|

Itts very good soup,

THIRD CUSTOMER:

I don't wish any soup. Just a ham sandwich.

Why don't you take the soup?  Why don't you take the
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- ZHIRD CUSTOLER:

Beoause I don't like soup.

It'g delicious soup ~- you must take soup -~ vou gotia

take soup - you gotta take soup.

THIED OUSTOMER:

Bee here — 1is the soup compulsory?

-BERT:

No, sir —- it's noodle —— it's noodle.

THIRD CUSTO.ER:
Bah =~ bah/

BERT:
Black sheep have you any wool.
(SOUND: CHAIR 3EING SHOVED ASIDE)
IHIRD CUSTOMER:
I wouldn't eat here if 1t was the only restaurant in
the world/
BERT:

Neither would I -~ neither would I!

'RTHO1 026BB&E
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FOURTH QUSTOMER: (Man) o _
I say, walterJ Therste a fly floundering arcund in
this coffee !

BERT:

Well, what 4o you want me 10 4o -~ dlve in and save

hinmt I'm not a life saver —— Itm & walter !

FOURTH CUSTOMER: (Excitedly)

Give me my check/t

BERT:

A1l right, —- let me see your vest.

FOURTE CUSTOLER:

What do you want to s66 my vest forl

I want to see what you had to eat.

FOURTH CUSTOMER:

You fool / I had lamb chope, Frenoh fried potatoss

and coffee.

BERT:
And blueberry pie ~w~ you had blueberry pis too.
FOURTH OUSTOMER:

- B I did not§
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BERY:
You did so. It's all over your tile —- ifts all over

your tile/J

FOURTH CUSTOMER:
' (ive me that check !
(WALKING AWAY)
Of all unheard of things! What a place! (AD LIB)

(8OUKD: TAPPING KNIFE ON PLATE)

FIFTH CUSTOMER: (Woman)
Waiter } Waiter! Please ! Where's my French pastry?

Yes, ma'm -~ here it 1s ~- a whole tray full. Take

your cholece —~ take your pick —- take your selection.

FIFTH CUSTOLER:

Let me see. I'l1l také that ewmall chocolate eclair,

BERT:
What small chocolate eclair? Where is it? Where do

you pee a chocolate eclair?

FIFTH OUSTOWER:
Why, right there.

. ...RTHC1 0268868
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BERT: (With s laugh) | o |
‘That's not a chocolate ®olaixrJ That's my thumb§ Uy
thuab / Oh boy, is that humoresque? Wait a minute I gotta laugh --
I'm histronical ! |
(GONG GONG GONG)
(SOUND: ' AS IF LETAL PLATTER DROPPED)

FIFTH CUSTOMER: (With & scream) _
You clumsy idiot / You dropped all that French pastry
in my lap ! You've rulined my dressf I1'll esee a lawyor J

(souﬁn: SORAPING OF QHAIR)

(o
P
M|

See. two lawyers ~— go ahead -- we'll take s look at &
couple ourselves. It was an undevoldable incident -- and for that
reason you can't enter civilized suil ~~ pro tem and non compes

cementus.

{SOUND: TAPPING CN TABLE)

FIRST QUSTOLER:

Hey, waiter ! Walter|
(SOUND: TAP BELL)
BERT:

Hold your horses! I'm wanted in the kitohen.
What 4o you want, ohef?
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OHEF:

What's the matter with yout What kind of waiter are
yout Why don't you serve your'orderé? ITake away thet omelette and
that roast beef and that ohicken and that lobéter ~- and look af

that stew -~ you ordered it fifteen minutes ago !

BERT:

Wait a minute -~ Gon't get so rumbuncous, don't get
80 flabbergated ! Glmme that stew —- I'1ll eerve it - I'11 serve
1%, '

(SOUND: CLATTER CF PLATES)

CAEE:
Fell, hurry up -~ go oOn.
(FADE)
BERT:

Who ordered beef stew? Who ofdered beef stewt Here

you are, mister. Here's your beef stew,

SIXTH QUSTOMER: {(Man)
I diédn't order beef stew.

BERT:

You did s¢ order beef stew - I heard you with my own
eyes {
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SIXTH CUSTOMER: ,
1 say Ihdid not: And don't talk to me in that tone of
voloe ! I guess you don't know who I am?

BERT:

*
e

1 do so know who you are., I do so.’

SIXTH CUSTOLER:

You do notJ

o
=1
0
-3

I say I do/7

SIATH GUSTOMER:

S

Well, who am I?

You're the fellow who ordered beef stew )

SIXTH CUSTQLER:

I did not order beef stew, I tell youf I ordered roagt

chicken and au gratin potatoes.

BERT:
We haven't got any rotten potatoes —~ but I can give

you some spolled asparagus.

(SOUND: SORAPING OF OHAIR)
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SIXTH OUSTOLER::

I've had enough of this place J.

jred
H.

Bo have 1J 80 have I'[.

SIXTH CUSTOMER:
111 never put my foot in thig place again/t

BERT:

Many happy returns of the day !

A WATTER:

Oh, Bert! One of my oustomers ordered caviar and we

haven't any. What will I éo?

BERT:
Give him & plate of tapioca and & pair of smoked

glasses.

(SOUND: TAPPING OF HAMD ON TABLE)

FIRST GUSTOMER:
Hey walteri! Walter{ Where's ny order?

BERT:
What ordert What order?
FIRST QUSTONER:

¥y poached egge and epinach,

.

ATHKOT 0268872




I Iy

Your peoached -~ it .looked so good the boss ate 1%
himself.

SEVENTHE CUSTOLER: -(Scotohman) _
ey, welter - bring me another dozen oysters in tchs
shell, '

BERT:

[

One dozmen oysters with thelr overcoats on/t

EIGHTH CUSTOMER: (Woman)
Oh, walterJ

Yes, ma'm?

EIGHTH QUSTOIER:
I don't wish to appear inquisitive «. but I notice

that gentleman has eaten at least five dozen oysters —--

BERT 4
That'e nothing -- he eats ten dozen oysters a day —-

ten dozen/’

EIGHTH CUSTOMER:
My goodness / He must be fond of oysters.
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© Helg not «- he hates. them -~ but he promised his wife
8 stiring of pearls and hetls. trying to make good,

WAITER:

Oh, Ber3; you're wanted on the phone ~.- she seys her

name is Tootele.

TootsieJ That's my Tootsiel!  Gangway ! Heads up!
Watch your step/ '
" {SOUND: PLATES UPSETTING, SILVERWARE BEING DROPPED;
CHAIRS BEING PUSHED ASIDE,.ETO.)

CUSTOMERS: (AD LIB)
"Here —— 100k out &
"What'e the ideatX
"You orazy fool M

"The man's insane M eto.

BERTL:
Hey I Wait a minute! Get out of that booth{ That

oallts for med
{SOUND: SCUFFLE)

Hello I Hello, Tooteie! H'ye baby? Hlys Tootsie? Yeh. I got
the job all right, Tooteie. .Gee, it's a swell restsurant -. table
‘olothe, napkins and sverything.
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BOSS:
See hers, young man -- &ttsnl to the customers and let

your telephoning go until later !

{SOUND: SOUFFLING)

Lemni: go § Get your hands off me ! Fhatte the idea;
7hat's the idea? Heilo - Tootsiet That was ths boss. HNoO ~--

he's not sore abuui you calling me up. He's g good fellow,

BOsS:
Are you going to do as I eay or not? Come out of that

booth I The customers are walting.

(SOUND: SOUFFLING)

BERT:

Well, let 'em walt 7 Let 'em wait {
BOSS:

Now, look here —-
BERT:

AW =~ shut up! No «~ not you, Tootgsie -~~ not you -
I was talking to the boss. I should say I wouldn't talk that way

to you -~ because I love you —- I 10VE yOUew-

BOSS:
You sap head )
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BERT: |
You sap head I No == no - not you, Tootsie, I was

talking to the boss agein,

BOSS:

Come on —- come on -- the cuetomers are in a hurry J

BERT :
If they're in a hurry why don't they zo to a
grabeteria? Hello, Tootsie — listen -—-

BOS3:

Youlre an imbecile/t

BERT:
You're an imbecile! NO -- wait a minute —- Tootslie [

The boss has got me all mixed up /!

BOSS:

Come out of that phone booth, you foolJ I hired you

as a walter -—- not a telephone operator!

(SOUND: SCUFFLING)

)
£
g
2

|

Cut out the rough stuff ! Lenmme go! Hello — hello,
Tootsie? Now see what you did —— see what you did -- we were out

off,
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USTOMERS: (AD LIB)
| Here waiter d"
'Waiter
"Where's that waltext!
fCome, come, I'm in a hurry "
"¥here's my ordert"

iWhat kind of place 1s thist! eto.

Don't you hear the custoriers yelling for service?

Come on -- get busy —-- hurry up{

BERT: | | | |
A1l right — I'11 huryy —- don't rush me -- don't rush
me. Remember, Roman candles weren't built in & day. Oome on, QOhef-.

where are those orderst?

CHEF: : '
Where are they? Look at them —- piled o the ceiling.

Youtll never be abvle to serve them,
BERT:
Be vourself --- e yourself —
(SOUND: OLATTERIIS OF PLATES BEING ZUT ON TRAY)

Gimne that soup —— gimme that chowder - glune those

eggn -—- gimse that chioken

ATKOT 0268877




-1G.
r CHEF':
Here J Look out § You'll never be able to oarry all

those orders

—_— . B_EEE::
Don't be a sill -~ don't be & 811l ~- I can carry twice
&5 much ~- even lese ! Gangway I Here I come! Heads upl Low

bridge {

(SOUND: RATTLE OF DISHES)

QUSTOMERS: (Ad 1ib)

"Look out M

"Be careful

"Watoh yourself I

¥Look &t that loaded tray I'
"He!ll never make it M |

"He'1l drop them & eto.

BERT: (AD LIB)
"One side ¥
"Out of my way "
'"Watoh your step etc.

(SOUND: STUMBLE AND TERRIFIC QORASH AS TRAY
AND DISHES FALL)
QUSIOMERS: (AD LIB)
"I "knew it would happen I*
"What a mess I
‘"The man ie crazy IV

"0f 8ll unheard of things I" etc.
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Every man for hlhhéif!’ Happy days § Herry moments J
Jolly times! Oh, boy —- some funJ Some fun! There you are, ladise
end gentlemen -- plok out your orders —- take your choloe -~ make
your own seleotlons! Those that ordered soup will find sponges in
the kitchen -~ whose raspberry pie is thist Who ordered this Welsh

remebit? Walt until I get these clams out of my shoe,

(SOUND: SORAPING OF CHAIRS -~ SCUFFLING OF FEET)

‘CUSTOLERS: (AD LIB)

"What a mad house "

"This is the limit I

'T'm golng to get out of here I
"So am I"J

"Did you ever see anything like this?" etec.

BOSS:
What in the world happened? How did you come to drop
that tray?
BERT:
I slipped on a banana split.
BOSS:

|

You bonehead ! You numbskull! Youlve ruined my business!
You've emptied the place! I'm without a customer -- without a

customer —- gnd you —— you ==
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= AB if 114 stay ~- as ir Ia stay £
I get for building HP-youT busineesi o

f

You don't Hava to put }oulrolf OLt to ﬁut mc out.

hemetéfore and to wity I donlt need thia jobz Do you kaow why-

Are you going to guﬁﬁogtfﬁkgédtl;haéo;to put you outt

|
1'11 go withcut your resistance ¢ Aﬁd let me tcll you EOmething - i
f
]

BGp&UBe therets juet as good - fish 1n the ooean BE there 13 in the

fieh market —~ and Ity happy n vooata the prOmiBes.

So goodbye, so long, reservoi;-and ohoerio '

(SINGS: "HAPKI oT A5 HE-WALKS AvAY FROY LIKE)

WILLIAH 1 WFLIM.rG
7/9/32 o

' fzt -;-i;n‘ x
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e LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
an_d Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY « SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M, - - « WEAF and -
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throut.”

THURSDAY, JULY 7, 1933

{3{USICAL SIGNATURE)

EOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUOKY STRIKE Hour preseuted for
your pleasurs by the manufpcturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes. Three
times each week we bring you the LUCOKY STRIKE thrills ~ silxty modern
minutes with the world'se finest dance orohestras, and, in addition,
the melodrams and mystery of real New York Police cases or Tueedays;
your New York corregpondent Waltér Winohell on Thursdays, and Bert
Lahr, Broadway's craziest comodien, on 8aturdays. On each progranm,

Walter O'Keefe is the pilot of the Magle Caxpet.
. MR, WALTER O'KEEFE!l
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Good evening Uncle Sam and remember ms %o the Miesus., This
is your nephew Q'Keefe shooting off his mouth in high qpirits-at the
thought of taking his Uncles and his Aunts, and all his 1ittle
cousins out for a summer outing on the Heglc Oarpet, Even as we
start tonight two stout hearted American lade..... a pair of Texae
airmen.,...are flying somewhere over Asia. Let's give a hand to
Bennet Griffin and James J. Matternland wish them & happy landing.

And let ME, on behalf of Mr, Luok? Strike, wish YQU-ALL
a Happy Landing at +the end of this hour when theluagic Carpet drops
you on your doorstep after a quick tour over the slr-waves, Let's
meke it an infoxmal jamboree....let.there be dancing in the etreets,
Walter Winchell, the New York Dally Mirror man, better known as the
breaczy Boswell of Broadway is going to tell every secret he has
discovered in the past week so lean on a Luocky eand listen, Every
now and then Jack Denny....who 16 no relation to my Uncle DeNnY.....
will give you some dance music to tantalize your tootsies and I
myself..,.wlll 1et everything go by singing a song all for the love
of Mike. Let's not keep Jack Denny walting for the Magic Carpet.....
so ON Your Mark..,..Get Set.,...G0.

ON WITH THE DANCE, JACK DENNY.{WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

JACK DENNY:

And the Magic Qarpot comes to & stop —- here at our feet s&s
we play -- (TITLES) |
(

)
( )
( )
( )
{ )
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JACK DENNY:

Climb on the wonderful Magid Carpot everybody ~- wetre
flying back to our piloty .

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'XEEFE] -

WALTER QUKEEFE:

For the benefit of those who arrived at this party late
let me explain that you have been listening to Jack Denny and his
Crchestra and let me announce furthermore tﬁat ybu:may now liaten
to Walter Winchell the Recorder of Deede and doinge of the great
and near great. BSo now I turn on our talkling machine and itlp
pleasant to give him the needle.i,.he’s given it to 1o enough
All right Walter.,...whaddye know, .

WALTER WINCHELL:

Goed evening, Mr., and Mra. GoastutOnGoést -~ letls go to
town!

The latest report from the o0ld ocountry ls that Elsie
Ferguson, one of our lovelier stage and sofaen pretendere - ig only
walting for her final decrese to aﬁkle up another altar ....This time
wlth Victor Egan, coneidered a grand catch in British society......
The Herbert Brennons, hefs the director, after a ten year parting -
have reconciled, as I reported they would,....;ﬂhd the ﬁewest of

the Hollywood romances is that between Anlie Page and Xane Richmond,

[ ——

(¥R, WINOHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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'WALTER WINOHELLS (CONTINUES) | |

The R. H. Harrisons of New York, she was Betty Lee Oooper,
are back in circulation.....Lois ﬁiisdn and Winglow Felix are on
fifé,:;.mBetty Gillette, who snubbed Lbng“Ialandfs social reglister -
for the movies, Yegrets it now -~ and is doming homa, where 81l will
be forglven......The Hugh Trevors, she is Betty Compson, who told it
to a judge sometime ago — are dining together, agein .......And I
can think of no nicer wedding'gift for Jean Harlow, wvho just became
Urs. Paul Bern -- than to tell Enerioa -~ that the New York critics
voted her performance in "Red Headed ﬁoman“ the most eventful
entertalnment in town.. '

St

. All that chatter about the merger of Madge Evans to Tom
Gallery being scheduled for the near future 1s premature -- considering
that Zasu Pitts, who just divorced him -- won'f get her final papers
for at least a year.,.....Before Ruth Chatierton salled in the solo
manner,~ she told the press — that 4t would bs ridiculous for them
t¢ even hint that she wae goling to break up her'marriage to Ralph
Forbes ~- but I see by the gazettep that Miss Chatterton is gullty
of a white fibi.....,Tala Birrellfs real handle is Natalie B-I-E-R-L
+vuAngd Bhe was glven her new name by Mﬁx-Reinhardt,_who dlecovered |
her in Berlin.....Edltors who are always on the alert for stories
about unusual people are welcome to this tip..;.Tﬁe originel Frankie
of the famous Frankie and Johnny song 18 now 75 years old and she

is blacking boots in Ssattle,

(ﬁn; WINCHELI, CONTINUZE ON NEXT PAGE)
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VALTER WINCHELIL: .

Among other reasons I like this job of mine -~ is that it
often affords me the privilege of giving the desorvipg- the break
they rate.....Take the case of an obpoure taxl driver in New York -
whoese name 1s Abraham Zann.....One day last.week - he jumped from
his cab - and stopped a runaway horse in Harlem - saving the lives
of three children,,....And not one of the papers ran a line about
his herplos..,..Therefore, I mweport it now - 80 that the name of

Abraham Zann will not go unsung..

You probably have enjoyed the new song celled "You'lxe
Blase" which is an importation from London.....Well, there is this
to say about the author of it.....He dedioated the song to Conptance
Carpenter -— whom he adores, and her indifference inspired the
intelligent 1yricg......After the ditty beoame a hit, howsver, she
married hin.......Mary and Doug are being eseen together more than
ever - which has crughed 211 the gmali-~talk you may have heard......
It won't be long now for the Jan Kelth merger to the Baroness Andra.... .
Vera Margh, the prettiest of the comediennes on the New . York stageb,,

end Bert Wheeler, are better described as the town's neweat heat-wave,

(¥R, WINCHELL CONTINUEE ON NEXT PAGE)
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‘WALTER WINOHELL: (CONTINUES)

The loca) newspapers were again the victims of & pudlicty
mad-mon during the holidays.....He gent wires to them all etating
that Greta Gaxbo wes seoretly dwelling in en Atlantioc Uity hotel -
and most of the rags fell hard - assigning the etar reporters
there.....But the elusive Garbo probably is having herpelf ancother
chuckle, right this moment, if she is tuniﬁg in from her California
house of eXile..s,...Just as diffioult for the reporters to reach,
hewever, 1s Joan Crawford and Doug, Jr., who are hermits on the
Long Island estate of Arthur lLoew, who, by the way, reminds the
cynical scribes that Helen Yorgan is not his secret bride, but
merely his best friend.....Hiss Morgan, however?_doesn't deny nor
affirm anything of the sort, -

Some of the tuner-inners tell me they prefer the hesrt-

throbs of Broadway ~ instead of the heartaches -~ and so I included

this fact about e show gir]l and a chorue boy in the same tIOUDPE...e..,

The boy, i1t seems, was recently injured in a motor ¢rash - and one
oI the stare of the ghow got the producer to keep the 1ad on the
payroll while he is in the hospital......The same etar ig paying the
costs, including the services of one of the town's better surgeons -
and when the ailing one is ready to leave the sick-room - the cast
intends sending him to a health farm up-state,

Yesterday the troupe mads up & colleéction for him - and

the higher salaried players contributed fives, tens and twenties.....

The members of the chorus klcked in with smaller sums - that is,
except one chorus girl..,....When she refused to contribute anytring,

she alibled that she worked hard for her money and could sée no
reagon why she had to be burdened with othex peoplsle troubles.

(¥R, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

And this is what burned me up and knooked me cold.,...This
same girl, I learn, weares jewels, furs and other costly knick—knéoks
that were presented to her by & stage-door John she met & year 8go.....
She wge introduced to the stage-door admirer by thé ohor@g_bqy-ﬁhe
now failsl.

-y ——

Barl Haritza 1s bruisiﬂg hearte on the west coast....She
refuses to go out with the same ohap twice in the same week....On the
other hand, Jeeli Andre, another movie star from Yurrop, asseris -
that when she marries ghe will warry an Amerlcan "belcause they are so
easy to boss"...,..And the most recent fade-out is that between Mazry |
Duncen and Laddy Sanford, who went home to his Britaln to continue
his batchelorhood,...,.One of the rumors of the week revives a duet
that none of us in Menhattan even suspected....And that is that
Minna Gombell - who was reported courting with Irene Rich's ex - is
trying to m?ke up her mind about Tony SaTf.... «.».And there is bad
news for Charles Butterworth, who just came from Hollywood...Olaudis
Morgan has switched her dates to Russell Gleason, who has stopped
pining for Mary Brian, Ckay, O'Keefe - throw it in high-and save
& spot. for me later in the ghow,

ot g

WALTER OVKEEFSE;

8o you won't talk, ~- eh Winchell. Ladies and gentlemen
that was Winchell's Weekly Newsréel....He will present Part Two 1ater2
in this same program, 8o you won't talk yourself CfKeefe.,.and

answering my own question I say "YNo.! I waﬁt to llght a LUCKY and

listen to Howard Claney..
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HOWARD OLANEY:

The season ie on in Newport]-. B8ooiety in all ite _
brillisnce gathered the other night at the Oasino Theatre for the
openingﬁtiyAmeric&'s smartest sunmer colon?.. Duiing intermiseion,
our reporter noted that Newport has & great preference for LUCKIES.
And that is a great compliment - for these fastidlious emokers could
well afford almost any price for a cigarettse. But they have found
that money can't buy & milder cigarette than LUCKIES., In faot,
money can't buy a cigarstte as mild as LUCKIES, LUCKY BTRIKE, of
course, uses only the finest, most tender tobaccos. But that_aloné
couldn't make LUCKIES so mild. For even the most delioate tobacco
leaf contains certain impurities. You can't ripen them out....yoﬁ
can't waeh thew out....but you CAN "Toast" them cut. And only |
LUCKIES are toasted, That's why LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest, the
mellow-rildest of oigarettes. It's mild —- mellow-mild — beoause

YIT!8 TOASTED.®

——— v —

WALTER Q'KELFE:

Now is the time for all good men. .. .%o cone to the ald of
our party., Come on boys and bring your girls.....I don't care
where you're from or where youtre going....right now yoﬁ're cn the
Hagic Carpet as 1t shoots you right back té Jack Denny and his |

orchegtra.,

ON WITH THE DANCE, DENNY (WHISTLE) OKAY U.S.A.
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JACK DENNY:

And all you boys who brought your girls can row dance to
-~ (TITLES)

{

(
{
{
(

N L. W W)

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Ladies and gentlemen....believe it or not thie ie Mike
O'Keefe's boy Walter. The Voice in the old Village ohoir. Due to
the fact that there are two Walters on thie prograwm, I want to do
Winchell a favor &0 that he won't have 1o take the blame for my
slnging, of oourée I've been yodeling now men and boy.eaeTor nigh
onto thirty years come St.. Bwithin's Day.. I 1léve the new songs
and the old including them thar hill-billah ballads. She'll come
rolling down the mountain,..sghelll come rolling down the mountain....
che'll come rolling down....by thie time you must realigze...if you

catch on quickly.....that she's going to come rollin cown that

mountein....the only question is dld she slip or was she pushed, Ah
that's a tender ballad. But tonight I won't sing & h1ll-billy belled

because I'm not in my bare feet, Instead I'11 go back to my boyhood

daye by singin an old hit of Walter Donaldson's. 1It's a song rioh

with the flavor of new-moan hay..,.it pictures a slesepy 1little epot

in the woods with a blanket of blue overhead....and the warm friendly-

sun is stretohed over the grass like a carpet of gold,

(NQTE: From the word Donaldson the orchestra comee in guletly with
the introduction of Babbling Brook. No verse ie sung.  O'Keefe

starts the chorus direct from copy above, The effect should be
Pleasant,)

ATHO1 0268889
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JACK DENNY:
A1l right, there, pilot. Here comes the Magioc Carpeb..
{WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!.

WALTER O'XFETE: _

Thanks Jack Deuny and I know that I'm gpeaking for our
listeners when I tell you that we enjoyed that 1ittle folk dance.
Opon a tin of Flat Fiftles and let the boys relax for a moment and

speaking of relaxation.,...Howard Glaney'haa a word for 1tl.

HOWARD CLANEY:

You'll find in every LUCKY BTRIXE & delicious blend of the
world's finest Turkish and domestlo tobaccos, purified and made
éxtra rellow-mild by that exclusive LUCKY STRIKE purifying process!
LUCKY 8TRIKE is the mildest, ~ the mellow-mildest cigarette you
ever eroked -~ because YIT'S TOASTED!Y

~—B8TATION BREAK--

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

The Lucky 8trike Excursion just made a brief stop to take
on a4 few more passengers at the last station so before they ged
seated let's start another Virginiae Reel.

OF WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE} OKAY JACK DENNY!
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JACK DENWY:
We'll start the grand right and left with -- (TITLES)

JACK DENNY:

Now while you’re all taking your seats after that dance,
the Magic Carpet flasheé back to the pilot.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

YALTER O'XEEFR:

Now that you'ire all comfortably seated, the Magic Carpct
lets you peek through the windows as Walter Winchell the Prophet
of Prattle puts his second edition to press. Go ahead Walter......

you tell on ther,

WALTER WINCHELL:

The long time absence from Manhattan of Epily Vanderbilt
of our socizl set, has aroused some of the top-hat commentators to
wonder what'!s become of her,,....And so if you are listening Emily —
I told them that you were in Hollywocod -- and that the real reason
ig B writer —— whose nane escapes me.,....And so with that hint I

trust the Pacific reporters go to work and corplete the story......

(¥R. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINGHELYL: (CONTINUES)

Boots Mallory, one of the Ziegfeld sirens, is now on her
way to crash the movie heavens.....Boots has the distinction of being
on more magezine front covere than any other pretty person in the
land,.....And so this is for you Boots —~ it 15 Wilson Migner'!s
Classlc bit of advice ----"Always be pleasant to the people you meet
on the way going up -- for they are the same people you meet on the

way "coming down!"

Herels one of those novelties vou pick up now and then
while making the rounds of the town....It heppened, they say, about
80 years ago, waen our heroine vas a saeleslady in a women's ready-
to-wear shop, here.....One day -~ her boss guarreled with her —— and
losing hig temper —- he threw a heavy object at her —- which struck
her in the face - leaving an ugly wound......As a result - the scar
thav remained, ruined her lovely looks......Her friends at the time
urged her to sue the man for heavy damages, tut sghe refused....He was
so grateful - that he promoted her to the job of buysr, and in no
time phe revealed sc ruch buslnese acumen - that he :mde her hies
partner.....Today the store is among the famous in Ievw York ~ where
she gt11) may e seen with the horrible scar - her PRICE FOR

OPPORTUKITY AND SUCCESS!

(MR. WINCHFLL CONTINUES ON KEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Billie Dove, it appears, who manages fo ¢crash the ohafter
columns more offen than any other clnema celebrity -~ every time she
1s seen with thie or that sheik - rarely denies the ocomments..,.But
those who know Billie intimately tell you that Bob Kenaston, the
rich rancher, rates highest on her list.....,.There is no questioning
the fact that Lilyan Tashwan, Xay Francis and Oonnie Bennett set the
faghlions in America.....When that trio, for instance, decided that
the Empress Eugenay hat was no longer thé vogue ~ out 1t went -~ and
the only actress who pays no attention to their fads ls Pols Negri,
who never changes her style in nmdllinery - always features the
turban, which gives her a little more of that continental wanner,.,.,
Those who were apprehensive about the future of (lare. Bow -~ need not
worry.....¥or Clara ic back at Malibu Beach, preparing for her'retu:n-
to the flickers - and even if things do not turn out the way she
hopes - she still has $300,000 in a trust fund to take her into a
graceful oblivion. |

One of the better storlee of the day is the one about the
movie usher in a Minneapolis theatre, who evened matters with his
former ermployers...,...He lost no time getting hinself ancther job -
on & Newspaper — &g B movlie critic - and he Just didnit like hilie old
theatre's bill of fare....And he sald soc in 2le reviews.....4 lot of
you probably think I'm just making that one wp - bui his name is

Jay Edgarton - and his paper fe or was the Journal in that oity.

(iR, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CORTINUES)

I ceme across a Glfferent sort of a yarn the other night -
in one of our fading cafes....B8he is a torch singer and very easy to
look at - but she won't be bothered with the men who qpend.....She
merely goes through her various routines and stays in her dreasing
Toom untll her next performance.,,.....I learned thet she is a
newlywed, - and that her husband, & forner raoketeer,'ié trying to go
straight - and he will not even got to the night-olub to take her
home - for fear of mixing with his old gang...;He wants.to gupport
his wife but the breaks woﬂ't come — and so he hes found a way to
meke hinself useful earound their home...,.He stays there and does

the housckeeping!

Before George Jean Nathan departed for hies annuel holiday
in Furope, I asked him 1f he intended marrying thls year....The
reports that he would wed Lillian Gish, you know - have been revived
every time the famous critic salled......Mr. Nathan, however, gave
me no encouragsment.....But wheﬁ and 1f he ever weds -~ I'm goting
to reprint his philosophy on marriage, which goes this way - he
wrote 1t for a ragaszine years ago ~ "Marriage," he wrote, "could
take away my precious privacy - my present abllity to go whoréver I
I wish to - my present agreeable habit of raking more agreeable
engagenente at the last moment - and breaking leés agreeable ones at
the pame time,.,.Marrisge would rob me of wy intense dislike of book
and insurance agents.....andmy freely voiced credo that there is a

slightly more charming woman just around the cornerlH

————

(MR, WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON. NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINGHELL! (cONTIRUES)

Mr. Nathan, by the way, is America's mogt devastating
dramgtio critic.....He 1t was who once said that the difference
between & small-time sctor and a big-time actor ie that the
srell-timsy says ¥I seenl" and the big-timer says "I have sawﬁi;.:,..
So with that final thrust to all the Ben Bérnies.and the Walter
Q'Keefe'!s ~ I remain your New York correspondent, Walter Winchell,

until next Thursday night at the same time,

ook ek

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Thanks Winchell...youlve had your say....I've had ny say....

now let Howard Claney have hie esay.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Everywhere I've gone lately I've seen people passing .-
around those handy tine of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties. At the
beaches....at the tennis courts....on auto rides....gverywhere, the
flat fifties are so popular! That strong tin protects your LUCKIES...
prevents them from being crushed....and seals in all the delicious
Tragrance of the world's finest Turkish and domestic tobaccos!
Another thing - mighty lmportant these days - the LUCKY BTRIXE flat
fifties give you more for your money! Yoﬁ save when you buy fifty
LUCKIES &t a time! 8o enjoy the saving, and enjoy fifty of the
mellow-mildest cigarettes you ever smoked - mild because certaln
Irmpurities naturally present in even the mpst delicate tobacco leaf
have been removed., LUCKY STRIKE - 1%'s mild beocause "IT'S TOASTED!"
If you want more smoking enjoyment and more for your money, reach

for a LUCKY - in the handy, economical tin of fiftyl..,the LUCKY
STRIKE Flat Fiftiesl '
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WALTER O'KFEFE:

Ladies and gentlemen,...make a note of thig....and this 1s
that Mr, Iucky 8trike and his'uagio Carpet will drop in on you again
at this hour Saturdsy when once again we will be happy to have you
meet Bert Lehr. Bert is the crazy cormic who is golng oraszier avery_
Saturday night ALL FOR THE LOVE OF TOOTSIE. Enough about that now....
A July evening like this 15 incomplete unless maslc serenades your
ears and tickles your feet so while I go out and finisﬁ a8 game of
marbles with the cop on the beat I'11 shoot the Magic Oarpet iight
back to Jack Denny and his Waldorf Aetoria Orchestra, .

ON WITH THE DANCE...{WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!

JACK DENNY:

This time, we!ll play —- (TITLES)

-

)
)
)
)
)

JACK DENNY: .
Here goes the high-flylng Magic Cprpet.
{WHISTLE)} OKAY Q'KEEFZ!
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUS

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestrah
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M. + + - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TUESDAY Y

(MUSICAYL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented for
your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY BTRIKE Cigarettes, ~-
sixty modern minutes with the woxld's finest dance orchestras, and
the famous LUCkY STRIKE thrills, On each progran, Walter (OlKeefe
is the pilet of -the Magle Carpet. (

MR, WALTER Q'XEEFE!!]

’

\{.‘
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(¥R, O'KEEFE WILIL SUPPLY)

But tonight for an hour at least it's going to be easy to
forget trouble mp the Maglic Carpet glves up all seats 1n a New York
police car while the department!'s orack detectivee go through another
drametic chage affzr some mirderous pay roll bandits, Between the
revelver shots and falling bodies we'll switoh the Maglc Carpet
around and pick up some of the begulling muelc that Joe MHogs of
fanhattan wheedles out of his boys, Piok your partners and wait for
the beat....here we eweep you one end a2ll across Manhattan to Joe
Moss, the old Mosstro himeelf.,

ON WITH THE DANCE, JOE MOSS {WHISTLE)} OKAY, U.8.4!

JOE MO8S:
The Magic Carpet comes to rest and we play -- (TITLES)

e T o T o S e e R

)
)
)
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JOE MQBS: .
The LUCKY STRIKE Maglc Carpet returns to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFEI

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Joe that was swell and let me make one suggeetion for your
next group of dances. I've been reading in the papers about Aimee
Semple MacPherson, the child bride,...,and her husband What-a—man
HUTTON. What-a-ladies-man Hutton. He just lost that breach of
Promise case on the Coast and I think you ought to cheer him wp
tonight by playing "I'M JUST A VAGABOND LOVER.'

Now before I start out on the next leg of our flight I
think itfe a good time to get a few pointers on golf from Howard
Claney.

HOWARD CLANEY:

For the 14th year in a row, an Awmerican wins the open golf
champjonship of our friendly neighbor -~ Canasda! In the gallery that
followed "Lighthorese Harry" Qooper around the Ottawa Golf and Hunt
0lub course, many a LUCKY was smoked by the spectators. For Canada,
too, likes & mild cigersttie, And folks to the north of us have
found -~ as folks throughout the length and breadih of our own
United Biates have found - that LUCKY STRIKE is the mildest of
clgarettes, LUCKY STRIKE - it'e mild - it's truly mild - itts
mellow-mild - because "IT'S8 TCASTED!" Which means that certain
impurities naturally present in even the rosgt dellcate tobacco leaf
have been removed - expelled - "TOASTED" out!  No wonder LUCKY
STRIKE 1s the mildest—--the mellow-nildest---the fiﬁest clgarette

you ever amoked!

e sk oh e
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WALTER o!KERFE:

All of which leade us up to the big drawatic smash of the
evening.....tontght!s mrder mystery.....the Bryson Brothers Case.
Everything in this dramatization ls real life except that fictitlous
names are uased throughout. Only a couple of years ago newspapers all
over the country carried the terfible detalls of the crime we are
calling the "Bryson Brothers Case," and many of you will remember it
ag our gtory takes you back over the crime gnd the wild chase that
folilowed, I hesitate to take the Hagic Carpet into the underworld
alone, so I have here at my silde Colonel Dominiok Henry, former
deputy chief inspector, who 18 here at the regquest of New York's
Commi seloner of Police, Edward P. Mulrooney, Give Tem a ride, kind
eir,

ON WITH THE SHOW (WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPECTOR HENRY!

INSPECTOR HENRY:

With the suthorization of Commiesioner Edward P, Mulrooney,
the case which you are about to hear has been dramatized from facts
in the officiael records of the New York Police Department.
Commissioner Mulrooney believes that all who hear these dramatlzations

wlll realize that ¢rime does not pay.

(FIRST PART -- "THE BRYSON BROTHERS CASEY)
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© - WALTER -O'KEEFE:

~ Talk sbout looking for a needle in a haystacki iﬁégine
going to Philedelphia to try and get track of those brothere.  Sounde
pretty hopeless to me. You know, they didn't have full finger prints.
They had to pieoce 'em together from a lot of 1ittle bits like &
Jig-saw pugzle. Try that on your night'off‘eometime.?'I'll teke the
Jig-saw puzzle, That's all they had - the fingexprints and three
vaegue telephone calls., Stay with ue and we*il glive you the rest of
the story - tonight -~ within & half hour, And don't worxry. _ )

You can depend on the New York Police detectives: Like the

Northwest Mounted or Peggy Hopking Joyoéi;..they slways get their
man -- Btlok around and be in at the finieh, But right now the
Magic Carpet ig a rug of rhythm....rollicking riotous rhythms/.,..
50 let's turn & handspring while the Cyrpet like a rolling stone
goeg back to pather Joe Moes and hie musical men.

ON WITH THE FOX TROTTING (WHISTLE) OKAY, JOE ¥0S5

JOFE MOSS:
We swing into the dance with -~ (TITLES)

P . T e T e
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Here we go, back to the man-at the controls of the Maglo
Carpet. . .

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'XEEFE!
WALTER Q'KER¥E:

Thenks, Jos Moss, and now the next twenty esoonds are
reserved For an invitation from Howard Claney. Twenty seconds, no
more no less.

HOWARD CLANEY:

Vield us in the Southland, some fime, and see part of the
world!sa largest collsction of fine tobaocos — the fragrant, tender
leaves that go into LUCKY STRIXKE! The mildest tobaccos that Turkey
and our own golden Southland can grow! Then "IT'S TOASTEDI" Thatt's
why LUCKIES are the mildest, the mellow-mlldest cigarettes in all
the worldl

~~8TATION BREAK..--

WALTER Q!'KEFEFE:

Ladies and gentlemen, I just read some news from Washington
that was NOT politicel and etill was funny, You may have read that
some of our railroats have a new type of Bunday excursgion called s
HYSTERY TRIP. It!'s quite a romantic idea....you buy a ticket and
don't know what your destination is,,..they keep Lt aecref....even
the engineer dossn't know where hels going +11) he starts pulling
out. 8o & couple of Bundays agc the train pulled out of Washington
wlth several hundred mystery trippers and went to Fry Springs near
Chazlottesburg, Ve.....about a hundred and twenty-five miles south.

(MH. O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)

o ATHOT 026B903




e

WALTER O'KEEFE: (GONTINUES) _ _

They had a great day....ths band plgyed, there was swlmming,
there was a barbecue and they &ll got back worn out but pleased about
nine otclook, Everybody wae pleased except one poor fellow, He
really came from Fry 8pringe...he had driven up to Wgahington thaf
morning with high hopes....and the poor guy had to meke the trip
back to Washington to get hls automoblle and drive it back home to
Fry Springs that night.

Ah well the Magplio Carpet makes ne such mistakes....you can
travel thousands of miles and not get lost, so try'your lucky with us
Now....you furnish the barbecue yoursslves and we'll give you the
misic. Hot music, too. Right off the griddle and eerved wp piping
hot by that Manhattan favorite....Joe .Mogs. '

ON WITH THE DANCE, JOE MOSS! (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!

JOE MOSS!
Thie time we play -- (TITLES)
( )
( )
{ )
( )
( )
| ( )
JOE _}088;

The pilot is walting for the Magle Carpet.
(WHIBTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!
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WALTER O'KEEFE:

And now Mr. and Mrs. Americe here are two seats on the
algle.ss n.you can wvatch and wait and pay attention vhile the orack
detectives of the New York Police Department plok up the trail in
their hunt for the payroll bandits, You'll notice that these local
Bherlocks stick to the trail liké a postage stamp sticks to a letter,...
and incldentalliy itts discouraging to notlice that these new three-cent
starmps don't stick eny better than the old two centars, As you
recall earlier in the progran, we left the three murdereres with their
111 gotten gains..,.howzatt?...their 111 gotten gaine in & Philadelphia
hotel while they hide out and try to elude capture.., And the
New York dstecitives have only some fingerprints and three telephone
calls to work on when they get to Philly. Let's look in on them
again. Light a LUCKY to take the strain off youreelf while the
Vagic Carpet unfolds thé plot.

ON WITH THE SHOW, DETECTIVE RUDD (WHISTLE) OKAY, POLICE
LOUDSFPEAKERI

(SEOOND PART - “THE BRYSOK BROTHERS CAGE!)
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WALTER O!'KEEFE: _

wWhew} That just goes to ghow you that murder will out and
crime can't win, The tip-off man at the bank was ecasy to get end
the other brother surrendersd when things got too hot, and you know
the penalty that the four of them pa;d. Next Tuésday night we'll
have another police case but now, Mr. and Mrs, Americae, how's for
another polka, schottiache or what have You. How!s for another
dancet Howl!s for snother trip on'the Magic Uprpet. I won't take
fNO" for an answer, so away we go acareening over the Manhattan
skyscrapers end back to Mrs. Mosse! pride and joy Joseph,

ON WITH THE DANCE (WHISTLE) OKAY, JOI MOSS!

JOE MO88:
We pause just long onough to tell you that we'll play ~—-

(TITLES) |

( )

( )

( )

( )

¢ )

( )

JOE_ MOS8,

Herels your Magic Carpst, Walter.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, Q'XEEFE!
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' WALTER O!KERFE:

8tiok around:a 11ttie lohger, JOe....treat your boys and
break open some Flat Fiftiea. There's another county — or is it
counter? - to be heard from, and I ocan take time out myself while
Howard Ulaney steps up to the ﬁdorophone and épeaks hié 11ttle pieoce.
Okay, Mr. Olansy! '

HOWARD CLANEY:

Donlt crowd the counter, folke, therets plenty for
everybodyl Plenty of those LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties! The handy,
econendcal tine of fifty cigarettes that America is going for in such
a big wayl Fifty cigarettes at a saving! In the LUCKY STRIKE Fiat
Fifties, you get more for your money, and you get pexfeotly
conditioned cigarettes - firm -~ fresh aas fresh can be ~ protected
against crushing! Made to order for you to use at the beach - on the
golf links ~ on auto trips - gverywhexe! And the LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fifties bring you the mildest cigarettes you ever smoked. Milde....
because certain natural impurities found in every-tobacco leaf are
removed by the exclusive NTOASTING" Process. .Mellow~mild -~ because
NIT'S TOASTEDLM And economlcal, because when you buy fifty at a
time you save. That's why folke in every city, town, and hamlet are
reaching for LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties!

il

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

In a moment or so we will be shooting back across the sekies
but meanvhile I WOULD like 1o spread & 1ititle good news about Mr.
LUCKY STRIKE and his program for Thureday night. Ae you listenere
know Thureday night is Winchelltsa night,...Walter Winoheli, the good
gray gossip of the New York Daily Mirror. You can find out who's

doing wvhat and why and where and when by tuning in at this time
Thursday...oome one come all, and bring along the ohildren,
{MR. ‘O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'KEEFE; |
| And now Miss America; Mise New Orleans, Miss Atlanta, Mise
Unlverse,...pick yourself out a what-a-man who might break down in &
pinch and kise you and letls rub elbows in & dance while Joe Moss
hits & new high,
ON WITH THE DANCE JOE MOSS....(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERTOA!

JOE MOS8
Once again we begin the danoce this time with —- {TITLES)

L T T e T T ]
L T

JOE _MQOSS: _
A1l aboard the wonderful Lucky Strike_uagic Garpstf
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KELFE: - :

Very good work Joe.. ,wa?ll roll the.uagic Qarpet up to
your door sooni ageain and now Dr, (O'Keefe wants %o pass on & little
inTormation for those suffering with summer colds. Be careful vhat
you wear to bed....I was very foollsh.,..I got in bed three nights
ago and it was terribly stuffy.,..Two hours after I retired I had to
get out of bed and take off my woolen sox, Many colde are due to
carclees kisgsing...you rust never kiss in crowded rlaces like telephone
booths, hot dog stands or ice oooled theatres.

(MR. O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALIER O'KEEFE: (CONTINUES)

But to avoid coldes the ocunce of prevention is worth a
pound of quinine. This careless kissing can be avolded,.,.firet of
all you should know the girl you axe golng to kiss and even though
You know her well and love her family it is wise to keep her under
observation for a couple of days. Then immediately after kissing
her you ghould sit down in the living room and tske a hot muetard
footbath. But when you get to a crisis....come come he & man....1lf
you feel this overwhelming desire to kiss the lady....grab a good
firm hold on yourself, look the girl squarecly in the eye and then
aek yoursclf point blank "Really....lS SHE WORTH THE RISK:"

Well I feel a sneeze cordng oun so If'm soing to reach for
8 freeh supply of handkerchiefs and rest up until this game time
Thuresday. I'll be eaying goodnight to yru,

LES 23T 2

"
-
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CLOSING ANNQUNGEMENT: (OPTIONAL)

HOWARD OLANEY:.

TERLEGTIONS" from "SHOW BOAT"; "TEA FOR TWO! Ifrom NGO NO
NANNETTE® and ‘LUOKY IN LOVE® f£rom "GOOD ﬁEWS" were all played by
speciel ﬁermission of the copyright owners,

Thig ig the Natlonal Broadoasting Company.

LRI ER SRS

AGENOY/OYKEETR /chilleen
/13753
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"YANHATTAN PATROL"
EP]SQDE

PART I.ggd 11

i Y BROT 0

ORIGINAL RADIO DRAMALOGUE

BY
TH ¢
Wk bk e
ADAPTATION
BY
RY_WILLIAM
g s
GHARACTERS!
BARRY RUDD GOLDIE VERA
MACK MANINE VOIOE
FREDDY WOMAN | INGSPECTOR
WINSLOW MAN | GIUSEPPE
TONY OFFICER | | '
JOE . ESTELLE
NOTE !

This property 1s duly protected by oopyright and
may not be uged in any manner without the authority of the owner
thereof.

It ie authorized for broadcagt over National

groadcaeting Company, Inc.,, facilities only on the date first indicated
erein.
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EPIBODE IV
"THE_BRYSON BROTHERS CASE"
PART 1

(SIGNATURE —— POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE: ALL POLICE CARS......STAND BY.....ALL
POLIOE CARS...,.STAND BY.,..,THE BRYSON
BROTHERS OASE.....A GRIPPING STORY....REAL
PEOPLE.....REAL OLUES..,.REAL PLACES,....A
REAL OABE......DIRECT FROM POLICE
HEADQUARTERS. . ...INVESTIGATED BY TOM GURTIN
«++«+ JAUTHENTICATED BY POLICE OOMMIBSIONER
EDWARD P. MULROONEY.......LUCKY STRIKE
MAGIO OARPET......PROCEED AT ONOE.....TO
OFFICES OF THE BOULEVARD BANK....NEW YORK
CITYernennn, | |
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FREDDY ¢

WINSLOW:

FREDDY §

WINSLOW:

FREDDY ¢

WINSLOW:

FREDDY ¢

WINSLOW:

b s

Geei~— 1t1g sure . gonna seem funny without you bein!
head of the bank messengers, Mr. ﬁinalow. '

To tell you the truth, it's going to seem a bit that
way to me, Fredd&; Twent& yearé iive been with the
Boulevard Bank. _

Gee! I don't like to ask what ain't my tueiness, sir
~—~but --- but dld they let yo go? _

(CHUCKLING) No - nothing like tha$, my boy. The boes
offered me a raise to stay. But {S8IGH3) Il be
leaving next week just the same, I guess,

Goshl It's a year pince I had e ralse. How come
youtre going, Mr: Winelow ~---- I mean, if it's all
right for me to ask?

Sure, Freddy. I donit mind telling you. Itls on
eocount of my wife end kids. I'm all they got to lock
to for support ---- and you know a man with a family
don't save much on & bank-messenger's 8alafy—-—-- 1f
anything should happen to me --~ well, maybe you see
how I feglm—w—w

Tou mean those killlngs therst!s been of messengérs
carrying pay-rolls? _

That'e it. Four bank messengers shot down by thugs
in the last three weeks. It'e got nmy miegsus negrly
crazy -- so's ghe's afratd to open a newspaper for
fear ghe!ll find I'm one of tem, BSo I promised her
I'a quit after today.
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FREDDY ;.

WINSLOW:

TONY:

FREDDY:

TONY:

FREDDY:
WINSLOW:

TONY:

FREDDY:

WINSLOW:

TONY4

FREDDY

B
I bet no stick-up man would ever get a pay-roll I

‘was carryin', I'd beal him to the draw.

That's the stuff, Freddy.. It's what we're hired for---
to save the pay%tblls.: I- don't think that a

bank-me ssenger who watches his step has much trouble-.-
no erook ever firesg without givin' some warning;~—~
and without your havin!'a chance to out—think him---
(FADING IN) Hey, ain't youse-a guys ever goin!' to
start out, huht

Aw, what's it to you when wo start, stefanoy

They don't pay you to slt around ﬁn"talk, huht

Aw, go on back to your adding maching———-

Never mind, Freddy, He's right,  Tonyt!s right. We
shouldn't be eitting here when we've got a delivery

to make. ourselves,.

Bure-a ting. You got dat-a forty-five thousand to
take uptown.

Anybedy'd think you were the boss ot that factory, the
wey you're keepint' tab on their payroll, Stefano ---
"So I took the forty-five thousand dollars®——--{ome
on, kid, let!s get under *wwai.y.l Booner we leave, sooner
welll get back.

Hey—--one-a tling I never get inte my head, When dey
send-s two mesasngers out wlth a payroll, which-a one
carry de money, huht

Wouldntt you like to know?
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WINSLOW: Bay, what‘s;éatiﬁg you, ‘Freddy? ‘Pony didn's mean no
harm, He was'just askiﬁ' a civii qusetion.

FREDDY: Aw, he's too nossy. He's just a book-kseper. What
righé!s he got, comin' in here and bossin! us?

WINSLOW: . I dontt think ho meant any harm. But no matbe:, come
on --- Jletlp get golng.

(FREDDY AD LIB ON THE FADE: O0.K.)
(FADING) I'd like to get back a 1ittle early tonight,
I promiged the wife and kide I'd take tem to the
movies after dinner. 8o long Tony.

TONY: 8o long. Geod-a luck with de payroll.

(DOOR SHUTS. TELEPHONE RECEIVER OFF HOOK.
BOUND OF DIALING)

TONY: Hello? Hello? Manini there? Yepew——-Manini-———-c-a
Hello?  Listen, Manini —----this is Tony Stephano-—--
they just-a leftw--the two messengeyg——--yehew~~old-a
man an' a fregh kid------yeh -=-- §6, I got-a no idea
which one got de money——--Yeh--8ey take—s de elév&ted'
train an' get off at New Utrecht station-——elevated
traln---New Utrecht station--ysh--~-FNot safe to talk
Now--no---0,K.~-~=8¢ long, Maninl-.——-

(PHONE RECEIVER OLICKS)

SOUND INTBBLUDE: 1, SOUND OF ADDING MACHINE IN BANK.
2. SOUND OF AUTOMOBILE FADES IN.
3. BOUND OF CAR COMING TO BTOP,
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JOE::

GOLDIE:

MANINI:

JOE:

HANINI:

JOE:

GCLDIE:
JOE

GOLDIE:

Say, it's about time you guys got herel Where you
been, Goldie--~you én',manini? I been Bquattinf in
thie parked flivver for half an hour «——-~

Lissen, Jeoe--we got no tlme to talk now, see? Them
two messengors ls gettin'! off the next train that
pullg in here.‘ We gotita ﬁork.fast.

You brud-a brightéa boy, Joe. He get--a da idea. You
do like I tell you, you get along all-s right, - |
Well, whyt'd ya tell me to cop off this flivvert One
car oughta be enough for three guys.

Bes! to have two cars on & job like-s dees one. How
Ligten--get dise-a inside your-z head. Wo leave de
motor runnin! in de beeg ocar, eee? An! wyou keep-s de
engine goln' in de fliv. When we oome-a out an!

start to make de get-away, you oome right after us in
dies-a leetle Lizzle, Joe. An' if anybody start to
foller us, you stall 1t right in de mlddle o! street-g,

an' sot dunb---gee?

Goldie, donft you think I ought to go up on the
platforr with Haninl and you?

What for, kid?

S8o's to grabt the dough when you an'! him tell fem to
stick ‘tem up,

Shut up,” Joe. You stay here in your flivver an' do

like Manini Bays.
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MANINI ¢
GOLDIE

MANINI:
GOLDIE:
MANINI:
GOLDIE:
MANINI:
GOLDIE:

VANINI:

GOLDIE:
MANINI:

GOLDIE:
MANINI:

e e e - e B R R T L

B
No time to tell lem steeok 'em up, No time,
You mean -— put the lead into them without a word?
(START TRAIN)
Datle-a right, Goldie.,  8hoot----keel--grab-a da
monl-——-pget out fast like hell——-—--
Liaten] TWhat's that? Leti's get up on the platform -
(TRAIN SOUND)
Yeh---ghe comin! now-—-——- Theylre on disp-a train----—-
(ELEVATED TRAIN IN FULL AND COMES TO STOP)
Hey-—-—stay here Manini! We don't need to go clear
out on the platform. We can espot 'em from here,
(SLIGHT CROWD FADE IN)
Look-a! Look-al
Here's the bunch who got off the traln-—-
Yeh-~Yeh~-.-Here they come----Qld-a bird firset, de keed
in vack of heem-——
Which onels got the dought
Cantt tell. Don't~a know. We have to dreel-a dem
both—r—n
0.K. 1I'11 plug the 0ld man, and grab his bag,
I keel—a da keed, then, an' take-a what hels gotw-———-
Walt---walt-—-until dey come thru de turn-stiles thare
(CLICK OLICK)
All-a right, now, Goldie----Steady----Don't-a got
gocared, boy.
(BANG!  BANG!)
(ORY OF PAIN FROM FREDDY. OCROWD HUBBUB)
(BANG!  BANG!  BANG! BANG!)
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WOMAN:

GOLDIE:
MANTINI®

WINSLOW:
WOMAN:
MAN:

WOMAN:

WINGLOW:
WOMAN:
WINSLOW:

WOLAN:
MAN:

"
(SHRLEKB) Chetrthsytve killed him--theytve killed
hime— e
We got it, pal---Uome on--down the stairg----
(FADING) Get out—a de way---get out-n yoﬁse~-~u

' (OROWD REAOTION)
(GROAWING) Ohw-~Oh~~0h, God~-~They got mel
Ch, this is awful-~terrible---and a little boy, foo-—---
There they go--—~wthere they gd~a~—u—1 gée lem——--In
thoee two cars—--—-the big one and that Ford;-—-Hey-——
In those two pars—--&tbp thiefww-ptop thiefe———=atop
them, -- stop them~—-—w-- |
Help ——w--gomebody-~anybody~--wonit some one do
something---for this poor man here--~--he's shot -~ hetg
dying----0h, please somebody ~- send for a BOC O e
Mary ——~ Mary —-——- _
Hets trying to talkl Wwhat Goes he say~—-117
(FAINTLY) Tell----tell my wife I didn!t have a
chance ---= they didnt't even say stick Tem up ~~-~Tell
hey———=] ———— cantt take-heif—~to the moviegw—wr—
Qh---pleage-~-please~~call a doctor!
I —-I'm afrald it'e too late, madame. A doctor can't
do anything for these feilows now. There's oniy one
thing for us %o do who were on this elevated platform
-~ thatle stay right where we are, and send foxr the

poli Cee
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SOUND ‘INTERLUDES 1. ELEVATED TRATN STARTS AND FADES OUT.

BARRY:

OFFICER;

BARRY;

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

g, POLICE SIREN FOLLOWED BY FADING IN HOTOR
AND CLANGING BELL OF AMBULANOE.

You're poeltive this is one of the getmaﬁay oaxre,

- officexr?

Yee, sure, Mr. Rudd, .This fellow here gpotted 'em
from the elevated Platform while they was speedint
away. This 1e Deteotive Rudd from Headquarters.
(WITH ADMIRATION} You can talk to him,

You're quife definite in this identification, are you?
Yes, 1indeed, I am. Right--right where the bey and old
mon were shot down, that was, sir., The criminals were
in two cars -—---a blg green one that went ahead, and
thie one that followed 1%t.

Br-mm. Evidently abandoned thie when they were sure
they were safe, Walt a moment, now, Here's my
sssistant, He may have sgomething to report. Yest
What is 1t, Mack?

(FADING IN) Rotten luck, Barry.

What's the matter? Did you chase up the reocords on
this car? _
Yeh-—an' there's nothin' in 'em., It'e stolen goods,
Been mlasing since early this mworning. 8o it looke
like this abandoned flivver ainl!t goin' to mean
nothin® to usa..

Gee, that'e a tough break.  Walt a minute---1s that
witnese st1l1l here?

Yes-~here I am Mr. Rudd.
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MACK:

BARRY:

KACK:
BARRY:

MACK:
HARRY
MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:
MACK:

.ﬂéu
Oh, goods Do you think-you.oould identify sitherxr of
the two killers you pew on .the eiévated rlatformt
No—-no, hardly. |
(INCREDULOUSLY) Huhy

You see, I dldn't really get a good look at them—w-
end it all happened g0 fasb—m--

Well, may, Barry -- that's great, sin't it? A double
k1lling in broad daylight ---- & big payroll robbery--—-—
an' nothin!, Jjust nothin' to go on, _

Only thig automobile, Mack. We]ve got to dlg out a
clue here somehow,

Burs, How?

I don't knovw yet., Walt a second. What do you mgke of
those marks on the door of the car? -

Them? You mean them smudges?

Yes. QCouldn't they be fingerprinte?

Bure they could be., Probably are. Fingerprints o!

the guy the lLizzie was stolen from.

Let's check on that. If the freshest ones belong to
sonebody who had ne business being around this oar --
some one whose finger-prints are on file at headguarters
~--vho might have stolen the cer-—-welve got a ocluse,
haven't we? | ‘
(RELUCTANTLY) Yeh---I suppose 80.

You got a ecrew-drivexr handy?

There gt be one in the flivver. What fort
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MACK:

=] O

i
_Lei’s take thie door off and get in to the Finger
Print Bureau. You know, somewhere -- somewhere,

‘there's three tough eggs sitting around in a hideaway,

mighty darn confident that they've pulled off
something smooth, It's up to you and me to find out
who and where they are —— even if we have to play
hunches to do it. Come on, Mack, Get that door off
the hinges, And don't look so glum about things.
Cheer up a bit.

0.X., 0.K., Barry, I'm smilin'. But, shucks, I don't
think it means anything.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. RATTLE OF TOQOLS ARD MAN WHISTLING,

MANINI:

GOLDIE:

MANINI:

2., MOTOR AND CLANGING BELL OF POLICE CAR
FADES IN AND OUT.

{LAUGHTER)

You said it, Manini. We sure got away clean. They
haventt got a doggoﬁe thing on ue.

I don't-a tell you se, huh? I don't~a say to you,
"Joe, you an' you brud-a, Goldie, do like Maninl say,
an' de whole job be ali-a right," huh?

Sure. Bure you did, Manini. Me an'! Joe admit you
know more about pullin' a job like that than we do.
But we did our part 0.K. too, didn‘*t wel
Bure-a~-—-sure-a, Goldle, You done-a sweet plece-a
da bueiness pluggin' dat keed, An' Joe -—- he ditch

de flivver an' come after us just like I told heem to.

L "ATHOT 0268822



GOLDIE

JOE:

MANINT:

GOLDIE:

ESTELLE:
JOE:

ESTELLE:

JOE:

ESTELLE:
JOE;
GOLDIE:

ESTELLE:
VERA :
ESTELLE:

[

S JE—— ——— b e e e i o e
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You betoha: And here we are in the best hotel in
Philadeiphia; P.A., eltting pretty.
1111 say weire sitting pretty, Forty-five thousand
bucks split between up, and those two swell actresses
in the room aoroes the hall, ©Oh, boyl 'eh, baby}
Kies me kid--Itm bandyl . '
{ CONTEUPTUOUS} Actresses, hal Dem two aintt-a
actressos. Dey!s-a burlesqﬁe, | |
Burlésque? Hey, Maninl, where you been all your 1ife?
Them twols the fanciest chorus girls in "Lady Of The
Roge, !

(XNOCK ON DOOR)
Jog———-Goldle~mvn-
There we are now, It's Estelle—-—-

(KNOCK ON DOOR)
Jog—wrmm
Let 'em in, Goldie,

(DOOR OPENS)
Hello, Joe.
Hi, there, Estelle, Come in. Hello, Vera.
Hello, gorgeoug--~come in---park the body--~--plant
the forgem-—-——-
No, we can't, We haven't got time to stop now.
We'lve got to get mlong to the theétre for the show,

We just wanted to stop an' thank yown two for those

‘marvelous orchids.
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VERA:

GOLDIE:

JOE:.

GOLDIE::

ESTELLE:;

MANINI 1-

VERA:

EBTELLE:

JOE
VERA:

JOE:,

T W T e ey

13-

Yo fooling,,theyire lovely.. Just too beautiful for
words.. _ |
Aw, forget it, willyat? We're gonna sce your show
tonight, my brother ean' me --- an! wa're gonna durp a
whole floristts shop in your dressing room, How about
it, Joet
You satd it.. Look——-we!ll_pick'you two up right
after the show, .Me en' Goldie's lined up a plaoé for
supper that!ll make your eyes pop out.

(GIRLS ENTHUSE)
Listen-~wait & minute. How about you diggin! wp a
girl—friend for our pal Maninip
Why, sure.. I know the outest little blonde——--
Naw—new-+never mind, I don't-a want-a bother with
no dameg -
Ch, gosh, Estelle. Look at the time. We'lwve got to
beat it———-
Gee, we do, don't we? (FADING) Goodbye, boys—--
welll see you after the showe———=-
Bo long Estelle,. .
{FADING) 8o long Joe. Good-bye, Goldie.

(DOOR SHUTE)
Bey, fer crime out loud, Manini! Was you bdbrought up
in a bvarnt A ocouple o! heoneys like Estelle an' Vera
come into the room, an' you don't even stir out o
that chair, or look up from readin' that paper-—-—--

(-1 ERRRN
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Walt a minute, Joe, Goldiel Get-a this. I want-a

MANINI:

T to tell you something.

GOLDIE: Yeah? |

MANINI{ You two-a brud-as want to play-a ball wid me?

BSTH; | Well, yeah —— sure we 40 ——-

MANINI: Den geta this. 8tick to de biz, an' cut out dese

' two~a dames after tonight. Understands

JOE: Aw, geez, Manini, a guy's gotta have some fun—----

HANINI: Underetand?

GOLDIE: Yeh, Yeh, 8ll right. We get you. Paper say
anything?

MANINi: Dey got-a dis detective on a job. Barry Rudd,

JOE: Oh, yeah? Well, Sherlock Holmes couldn't get track
ol ue,

MANINI: It's a good-a clean—a job. Paper says he ain't got-a
no cliues. You sit tight here in Philly 1ike-a I tell
you---lay off-a de dameg----don't gpend-a de mon't----
we gomne be all~a right.

BOUND INTERLUDE: 1. FADE IN ARD OUT POLICE WAGON---MOTOR AND

VOICE:

. BELL.

(WITH SOUND OF PHGNE DIALS IN BACKGROUND) Spring
Thrrree One Hun-dred. Yes, New York Police
Headquarters, Detective Barry Radd? I'm sorry. We
cannot reach him now. No, I'm sorry. The Ingpsctor
18 tied up also. No, they have no statement for the
newspapers at present. I'm gorry., (FADING) Spring
Thrreee Qne Hun—dred-——--—
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INSPECTOR:

BARRY:

INSPECTOR:
BARRY:
INSPEGTOR:

BARRY:

INSPECTORS
MACK?

BARRY:
MACK:

BARRY!
MACK:

INSPECTOR:

~14a

Well, how aboﬁt it, Barry? The newspapers are riding
us to death on this; That was a brutal killing.
Dontt know as I blame them, What progress have you
made;
(RUEFUL) Not much, Inspector., The fingerprinte on
the door of the car belonged to a fellow named Goldie
Bryson;
Anything about him in the recorde?
Stolen car once before, that's all.
Mmemm, What did you and Mack find when you went out
to the Bryeon hone?
One thing that made me suspicious., Both Goldie and
his brother Joe have been away from home for two
dayg-——=m and the family played mum.

{KNOCK ON DOOR)
Come in.

(DOOR OPENS)
(FADING IN} Morning, Inspector. Hello, Barry.
Hello, Mack. What you got?
Good stuff, That Bryson family owns a 1little hat
factory. I was talking to the foreman out there, and
he tried to give me a bum steer, |
Yeah?t
You bet, The boys weren't at work and hadn't been for
several days. What do you think I'uncoveredz

What, Mack?
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MAQK:

INSPECTORS

MAQK:

BARRY:

MACQK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:
INSPECTOR:

MACK:

There was a telephone cell came in from-Philadelphia.
I got busy with the phone company and there were two’
other Philly calls since yesterday.

Well, theylve gdt telephones down there now, you know,
Whatts unuéual about that?

Just;this, Inspector. I checked up and found that
neither the factofy nor the Bryson home has ever had
any Philadelphia calls before,

That sounds like a gdod lead, ¥ack. If the Bryson
boye were in on this they might have skipped out of
town to Philly.

That's what I figure, Barry.

But theytre hot the ones who planned the job., Theylre
amateurs. And being amateurs, they're not going to
hang on to the dough if theylve got it, They'll
spend~-~-and they'!ll spend plenty.

Right again, Barry. UNo lodging house stufi. Those
birds will be in Philly playing one of the big hotels.
We ought to go down and keep our eyes open for guys
wholre spllling the heavy sugar.

What do you think, Inspector?.

I'm for trying it, Barry. I was out at the Winslow
home today. Good lord, it'e heartbreaking. He left
a widow and three srall childrenu--absolutely
degtitute. Faced with poverty,

Yeah, an' I'm sorry for that other one, too---the

ST -
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INSPECTOR: Well, no use to talk about it, Go on down to
Philadelph;a, Barry, vou and Mack, Go the limlt —-—-
the whole.department is at your disgposal. It wae aB
brutal and coldé-blooded a killing as New York has
ever geen, We'fe got to check every point -- every
clue-———from now till next year if need be—~——- until

we bring those murderere to justicel

(SIGNATURE: POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE: THE BRYSON BROTHIRS CASE....WILL DETECTIVE
- | RUDD AND MACK....CROSS GANGSTER TRAIL.....
IN PHILADELPHIA HOTEL.....CAN MANINI S70P
| BRYSON BROTHERS.....FROM SEEING CHORUS
' GIRLS......STAND BY....LUOKY STRIKE KOUR.....
FOR EXCITING FINISHuu.eursernresonncansnnns

{POLIC REN)

RADIO VOIOE: 0.X., C!'KEEFE}

LERE 3 3 1 g
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"IHE BRYGON BROTHERS CASE"

(EIGNATURE; ~ POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR_VOIOE: THE BRYSON BROTHERS OASE...TWO BANK
MESSENGERS SHOT DOWN..,.WITHOUT GHANOE....
ON ELEVATED RAILWAY PLATFORM.,.FORTY-FIVE
THOUSAND DOLLAR PAY-ROLL STOLEY...CLUES
LEAD NEW YORK DETECTIVES TO PHILADELPHIA....
LUCKY STRIKE MAGIC OARPET.....PROUEED AT
ONGE TO PHILADELPHIA HOTEL ROOM......

(POLIOE S8IREN FADEE IN AND OUT)

ook ek ek ok ok ok ok Kk ke
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ESTgiLEQ Well, Joe - what @id you think of the show tonight?

JOE: Listen, Estelle---~I ainlt even noticed the show for
the past two days. ALl I oan see is you: Gosh, baby,
you knocked me ki;da g6ofy3 &'gueaal Listen; Esteila—v
Willya marry me?

ESTELLE: Why, Joe~—-I —w- I dbnit know whﬁt to say.

JOE : Look at vhat I got hers, Estelle, |

ESTELLE: What ave they? Railroad tickets? _

JOE: That's 15, These aze the pacte~boards thet'll take

you an' me out West to Cleveland. Gee, weld be happy
together, Estélle; What do ya say?

ESTELLE: Well-—--I don't know, Joe, I hate to leave “The Lady
of the Rose" before 1t gets to Broadway., Come on in
to the Big City with ue, and in a week o» so, I'1l

glive you &n ansgwer.

JOE: Uh-uh. Thatls out. I can't go into town.
ESTELLE: Oh=-=why not?
JOE: Never mind. I can't go into New York. Come on,

Estelle. Lef'g get hltched and get out of here.
Listen —— if it's the dough you're worried about—~-I.
_ got loads of it —— lots of 1t -~ geet

ESTELLE Yes, you!ve got it now, all right. But where'11 you
be when what youlve got is spent? You don't look like
you'lre working, Joe. _ |

JOE: Working--——say! A smart guy don't have to work, these
dayé. Theré's plenty lyin' around loose where a guy
can pick it up. .Look at yoﬁll Youlrs wearing that
f1g%-Tull of ozohids I sent, aln't you?
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ESTELLE:
JOE ;

EBTELLE:

JOE:

ESTELLE:
JOE :
ESTELLE:

JOE:I

GOLDIE:
ESTELLE:
GOLDIE:
JOE:

ESTELLE:
GOLDIE:

ESTELLE:

18-

Why--Why, of course, Joe. It was sweet of you.
Well, get this, baby. 8tick to me and you can wear
crchide svery day =~--long as you live. I'm the guy
who knows wheie to get what buys 'em,
What do you mean?
Heret's what I mean--right here., Ien't 1t & beauty?
Joe—-itls a revolver---what does--oh, put it away--—
Right the first time. It'e a gat. An'! believe you
me, me an' ny brother Golidie, and this guy MHanini
know how to make these little rods talk.
Then--~then—---you'lre ocrooks—~——stick-up ment Thatlsg
where you money comes from?
Aw, now, Estelle-—-don't worry about it-~-Gee, if I'd
ha! thought---

(DOOR OPENS)
(FADING IN) Hey——what's this? What'e up, Joe? What's
he doing, Estelle, trylng to scare you?
No—~—no---he-~-he wae just explalning sonmething---about--
about where money comes from——--he--
Where—wm—-n SBay-—what’e the idea, Joe? You gone screwey
or what?
Aw, don't get sore, Goldle, I was—-I was just——well——
Listen, Goldie -- you don't have to--—-
Xeep out of this, Estelle. I want to talk to Joe for
a minute, Blow. Scram. Beal it for a sebond, will
you?
Perhaps I'd better,
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JOE; Fait for me downstaﬁs, Estelle.’ I'11 be down right
away.  Please -~ baby---

ESTELLE; " I---oh, all right, Joe,

(DOOR SHUTS)

GOLDIE: (OMINOUS) Joet

JOE: Well, what?

GOLDIE: Get your things packed. We got to get out of town
quick.

JOE: What are ya talkin! about?-

GOLDIE: - Maninl told us to lay off these dames, an we didn't
do it. Now you've gone and shot your face off and
we're liable to get taken for a ride.

JOE; Aw, baloney,

GOLDIE; 0.X. ' 1f that's how you feel about it. You do anything
you doggone well please. But I'm goin! to clear out
of here right now. Gimme that ticket!

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1.TRAIN COMING TO STOP.

2,8MALL TAP BELL ON HOTEL DESK,
CALL OF "FRONT" YFROKT." CALL "PAGINCG
MISS EBTELLE WILLIAMB" "PAGING LISS
ESTELLE WILLIAMS" FADES I¥ AND QUT.

MACK: There she is, Barry. ©She's the one I been watching
for the past two daye., She ien't wearing the hanging
gardens, tho.

BARRY: Wait e second, Mack, (CALLING) Oh, Mies Williams}

ESTELLE: (FADING IN) Whaet is 1t? Oh! How dare you speak to
me !

BARRY: My name is Rudd, Migs Williams, Barry Rudd.
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ESTELLE:
BARRY:
ESTELL®EY
BARRY:

ESTELLE:
BARRY:

ESTELLE:
MACK:
ESTELLE:
BARRY:
MACK:
ESTELLE:
MACK:

ESTELLE:
MACK:

Well, T donlt know yoill |

I'm a detective attached to New York Polios Headquarters.
A detectivet What do you want? X haven}t_done
anything! '

I'm sure of that. I juet want to chat with you for a
moment 1f I may. I notice youlre not wearing the
orchlds, this moxnlng? |

What 1f I'm not?

Now pleaee dontt think me rude., My assistant heze and
I are on the trail of some young mon who are spending
money pretty recklessly. Uoney that doesgntt belong to
them, 1I'd 1ike to ask the name of the admirer who'e
been buying you orohids every day.

Oh, X'11 tell you that, all right. Joe Brown's his
name. '

Joe Brown, huh? Did he have a brother named Goldiev
Did he?

Why--why, yes., And there was an Italian gentleman
with them, too. .

An Itelian? Thatls a new angle, Maock.

Well, we're pretty sure of one thing, now, anyway.
It11 tell you, mies, Your boy-friend's name isn't

Joe Brown —- itts Joe Brysoni

(RECOILING) Now—¥No---not the murderer of the bank

nMe gEENZETH —u—'the story that's been in the paperg—--—-
That's 1t, mise.

Oh-~J can't believe 1t-—-I canti--w—-

Come on, Barry. Let's go ﬁpstairs and make our

arrest,
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ESTELLE:
BOTH:
ESTELLE:

MACK: .
BARRY:
RSTELLE:
BARRY:

ESTELLE:

MACK:
BARRY:

) %" ¢
NQ ~- ip'a no use,  He's gone. Joe'!s gone,
Whatt

His brother Goldie ocame into the room last night when

I was %alking to him, and asked me to leave. .Joe said
‘he'd mest me, but he didn't chow up. This morning,

when the orchids didn't come, as ueusl, I called the
boys room, and I found that theytd left!

Aw, fishoakes! For the luvva mud!

Where dld they go, do you know?

(NEGATIVE) anmﬁ-_

¥iss Williems, liéten to me . If you have any
information that youtre withholding -~= even the ghost
of an 1dea where either of the Bryson boye may have
gone ——- and aren't telling us —-~ youlre hindering
the cause of justlce, and aiding dangeroug ¢riminals
t0o meke good their 6scape. Ien!t there eome help you
ocan give us? _
Well—-~--well, yesterday Joe showed me two tickets for
the West---for Cleveland, He--he wanted me to go with
him, for a honeymoon,

Cleveland! _
That's the move, then., Thank you, Mise Williams,
Ysck, hop over to the gtand in the lobby and shoot
headquarters a wire, Wetlre off to Cleveland by plans!

SQUND INTERLUDE: 1. CLYOKING OF TELEGRAPH KEY,

2. FADE IN ROAR OF AIRPLANE MOTOR, AND CUT.
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MACK:

MACK<

BARRY:
MACK:

BARRY: .

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

MACK:

BARRY:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY;

=35~

Yep-—this is Goldie Bryson's room all right. Boy,
that guyts been spending. Iook at thepe tiep—--and
the ghirts! And eay -~ pipe the pajamas, will you?
That kid has ideas! -
Come on, Mack---don't waste time in talk. Goldie may
be back any minute, Look thru the rest of his stuff,
0.X., 0.K. (WHISTLE) Barry! Suffering cats! Look
herel
(SURPRISE) Whatt
Money! Bales of it.
I'm not surprised.
And say --—i1 look, will you! A couple of the
wrappers from the bank still on *em, The sapl
8top! Put the wrappers back, Mack. Play safe on the
evidence. Leave 'em just as they sre there in the bags.
Then we'!ll have him right with the goods when wa nail
him,
Right, Barry.

(TELEPHONE RINGS)}
(STARTIED) What's thaty
It may be the house detective, He paid held call me
when Goldie came in.

(TAKES DOWN RECEIVER)
Hello!l.....Chage?,res Finel..,..Thanks....

(CLICK OF TELEPHONE)

- He's coming, eh?

Yes, he's In the elevator. Get ready.
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MACK!

BARRY':
MACK:
BARRY:
MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY;

MACK:
MACK:
BARRY:
BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

—22-

Yep--this 18 Goldie Bryson's room all right. Boy,
that guy's been spending. Look at thepe ties——-and
the shirts! © And say -~ pipe the pajamas, will you?
That kid has ideas! : '
Come on, Mack---don't waste time in talk. Goldle may.
be back any minute., Look thru the reat of hie stuff.
0.K., O.K.  (WHISTLE) Barry! Suffering cats! Look
here} _
(SURPRIBE) What?
Money! Bales of it.
I'm not surprleed.
And say ---1 lLook, will youl! A couple of the
wrappers from the bank still on 'em. The sap!
8top! Put the wrappers back, Mack, Play safe on the
evidence, Leave l'em just as they are there in the bags.
Then we'll have him right with the goodep when we nail
him, |
Right, Rarry.

{(TELEPHONE RINGS)
(STARTLED) What!s that?
It may be the house detective. He said he'd call me
wvhen Goldie came in,

{TAKES DOWN RECEIVER)
Hello!.....0hage?esss Finei.....Thanks.....

(OLICK OF TELEPHONE)
Hets coming, eht
Yes, he's in the elevator. Get ready.
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MACK !
BARRY:

BARRY:
GOLDIE:
MACK:
BARRY:
MACK:

GOLDIE:

BARRY:

GOLDIE:

MACK:

GOLDIE:

BARRY:

GOLDIE:

BARRY:

GOLDIE:

HACK:
GOLDIE:

L2 B

(PAUSE} T hoar some one in #he hali, now,
(WHISPERS) Hel!s putting the key in the door.

{RATTLE OF KEY ~- TURNING OF LOOK --

DOQR OPENS AND OLOSES.)
All right, Mr, Bryson. Stick 'em up, pleasel
(GASPING) Oh~:-}
Thet!s right, olear up! ¢lear upl
Frisgk him, M¥ack.
Well, well, Goldie} You weren't expecting company,
wera yourt .
Who=-1 Who-u?. Who are yout What do vih mean breaking
inte my room: What do you want?
Goldie Bryson, I arrest'yoh for the_mu:der of Henry
Winslow and Freddy shea, _
(TERRIFIED} No -- No ——~ I never killed nobody. You...
you got the wrong guyl
Yeht What do you say about this g¢uff in the grip?
(WEAKLY) What——{.,,.what stuff? .
The dough wrapped in theee Boulevard Bank bands,
(WILTING) OGimme & ohance, willya -- Gimme a chance,
I can explain -~ |
Come on, Goldle. Get up off the floox. Welre not
golng to hurt you.
Honeat, 1 didn't do it. Honest I didn't--;—-
Who did then, if you didn'te _
ALl right,..(PANTING) I'11 tell you....(imme g break,
boys, I'11 tell you-———
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MACK! Who was on the elevated platform with youtr Your
brother, Joe, I suppose! A nlce squealor you are,
telling on your own brother,

GOLDIE: No...no! Joe was downetairs in the flivver.

BARRY: Bounds to me as if you boye got into bad corpany,
Goldie, Y¥ho was the Italian who bossed the job?

MACK: Come on, Goldie. Who was on that platform with you...
the big guy who dld the fancy shooting?

GOLDIE: ) Manini....Blackhand Manini...! ]

BARRY: (SURPRISED) Cood lord! We're up against a big one,
Ma.ck.

' GOLDIE: (QUICKLY) Yeah, Manini did it,

BARRY: Walt & minute, Goldie, Menini never worked in a bank
and thie job was done from the inslde.

MACK: You better tell us quick....and stralght.

GOLDIE: (QUICKLY) ALL right....Tony Stefano told us about the

nepsengers, Tonyl!s a bookkeeper at the bank, He
oalled Manini when they left the bank with the rell. .
BARRY: 8o that's the mipsing link! TWe've got our caee, now,

Mack. Where's Joe, your brother?

GOLDIE: Back in New York, I guess. We had some trouble and
split up.
BARRY: Oh, I see, He wanted to e close to Philly in case

the little girl changed her mind,

GOLDIE: 80 that's how you got ue. I told Joe he was playing
with firel

MACK: ¥heré's Manini...the big shot, Goldie?

GOLDIE: (6CARED) I dont't know! I don't know! I can't tell

you. I don?t know,
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BARRY:

GOLDIE:

QUND

MACK:

BARRY;

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

=25~

Wa*lllhave him.where_hé Wﬂﬂgt touch yéu,.001die; And
it will go & lot easler with you if yéu work with us.
I believe you when you_sgy Maninl did thie Job.
(QUICKLY) fThat's right. He did it all right. You
gimme a break and'I'lljtelluyou where to find him,
I'11 give hie address. It's & Bungalow on the
Williamebridge Rnﬁd, iﬂ Brooklyn.

—————

1. FADE IN AND OUT AIRPLANE MOTOR.
2, REPEATED RINGING OF DOOR BELL IN BUNGALOW
FOLLOWED BY KNOCKING.

Thie is the bungalow,‘all right, Barry. But it's
all dark., _ _
Well, we gan't stay herxe all night,,.let's bust ddﬁn
the door.... _ .
(CRASHES DOOR -~ IT BPLINTERS AND FALLS IN)
Here's the light, Barry.
(CLICK OF LIGHT SWITGH) |
Huh! Xo ju;ce. Flash your torches, Mack,
Right. No....Nobedy in-the dining roon,
Give this bedroom the double 0. Let me try the
oloaet.‘
(CLOSET DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
Humph! XNobody there..
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(PICK UP) Hm,.Hm,..Well, it's not long since

BARRY:
somebody!s been lying on this bed.

MACK: Nobody under it. - But, sayl Here's some kind of a
peper crumpled up on the floor] _

BARRY: Hm, .. .6 pteamship folder....:Let's take & look et it,

MACK : Goe,...it!e the I~talian iine at thatl _

BARRY : (EXCITEDLY) Hewe...Hore.,.Maok. -Look 8% thise...A
pencil line under the Steamghip Milano,.,.and the
Hilano salls at midnight....tonight!

MACK: It!'s & break, Barry....It's a break....s hundred to

| one Manini's jumping the country,
SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. POLICE OAR MOTOR AND CLANGING BELL.
FADE IN AND OUT, -
2. THREE LONG BLASTS OF STEAMSHIP WHISTLE.
3. CROWD NQISE OF FAREWELLS AND LAUGHTER,
VOICE: -"ALL VISBITORS ASHORE,"

MACK: How much time we got, Barry?

BARRY: Wetve got to work Test, -Captain says they won't hold
the gangplank more than five minutes.

MACK: It wae a break —- that passport fellow recognizing
Manini's plcoture. '

BARRY: Yes., Not many passengers thie time of year. Thatle
how it happened.

MACK: (IMPATIENTLY) Where the devil's the stewérd that has
stateroom thirty-ninetr The purser sald hetd gend hinm
alongl |

BARRY:

There he 1s! Hey, Gluseppil -
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" GIUSEPPE:

BAhﬁY:

" GIUSEPPE:

BARRY:

- GIUSEPPE:

BARRY:

MACK:

GIUBEPPE:

BARRY

MACK:

MANINI:

GIUSEPPE:

I -—oz'?-

" (ELEGANT COMPARED WITH MANINI) 81, si, Bignor.

The purser told you who we are?

Ke say-a detectives!s:.,.Where youllikeua'go?

To stateroom thirty-nine...Now listen carefully =~-
411 we want you to do is walk down ahead of us to the
thirty-nine dogr,

81, 8i, Signor,

Then tell the passenger in there ydu!ve got a telegrem
for him, |

And when he opens the door ~— duok - get out of the
way!

gfanta Maria, I do not like-a thees....Bul come.....
Thirty-nine is veras close, "(AD LIB ON FADE)

(VOICE OF CAUTION} Be ready, Mack...Maninils a
different propoeition from the Bryson brothers. Hels
hard -- boiled and absolutely fearless. 1If hels
armed there?!ll be some fireworkB.....
Yeh....He's got guts all right. Come on, let's close
up behind the steward....Already, now——-—--

(XNOGK ON DOOR)
{DROWSILY INSIDE ROOM)

want?

Eello, hello....What you

Telegram....Bignor.
(SILENCE)
(LOUDER) A TELEGRAM.:.for you, Signor ~- Just came.
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MANINI:

MANINI:
BARRY}
MANINI:
BARRY:

MACK:

MANINI:

BAKRRY:

MANINI:

BARRY:

YANINI:

MACK:

BARRY;

s 1

(IMPATIENTLY) 411 xight...A11 rightl,..,0anna you
valt a second?

(RATTLE OF BOLT AND OPENING OF DOOR)
Huh? whatls-a dees?
Hello, Menini.
Where!s-a dat steward?.., . Where's~a dat telegram?
You should know better than to fall for an old stall
like that? Manini. Oh-oh. No monkey business. Get
your hands up.
Well, well, well. In his pajamas all ready for bed,
You ought to see gome of the pajamas Goldie Bryson
had, Manini.
Huht What you eay?
Close the door, Mack.

{DOOR SHUTS)
Iiseen, boys -- who you want-a huh? You make-a big-a
mistake~——
No miptakes about thie, Hanini, The gametls up, B8lip
your overcoat on over those pajamas, and welll move
out of here, 1It's prison bare, not the ocean wave
for you tonight.
All-a rlight., All-a right. I go with-a you. You
guys eln't-a got nothing on me., But let-s me put my
clothes on, I dontt want to go like-a this.
Bure, Barry. Let him get dressed. He might catch
preuronia and dle before we could get him to trial,

Go through his trousers and coat, Mack.
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the duds fast, _ e
All-a righte--alles right. Gimme the shirt. Gimu
the pante,
That'e good. Come along. .
No---please. Let me get-a my shose an' sox on --
Aw, you've gone barefoot befors.
NO—~—=pleape——=I got-a bad feet. I can't-a walk
barefoot ~~-—
Oh, all ripght. Where are hie shoes, Barry?
Here!s-a my shoes., Over by the chalr. A&n! my sox
inegide ‘tem,
81t down an' put 'em on, )
(ORY OF ALARK) Look out---Look out, Barry----He's got
a gun hidden -

{ BANG)
No you don't -~ No you don’tiManini!

(BANG! BANG!)
Dios}! Banta Maria! (GROANS)
Attaboy, Barry. You shot the rod right oﬁt of his
hand, What do you know? He ploked it out of his
shoe.
That's why he wae so inslistent about wearing them, eh?
Put the cuffs on him, Mack, |

Gimme your wriste, Manini. Nice pair of braceletes for

you,
No———~Ho——m=
Comes on.
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(WEAXLY) All-a right. All-a right.

%" (CLICK OF HANDOUFFS) | N,
“1 %,jBKHRY: Mack, teke a look in the othexr shoe. . -
7 MACK: (AMAZED) Can you beat that? An automatic p1ante@4:n

this one, too, 6ay, Barry, it's a lucky thing this
guy ain't a centipede.

..EiRRY: I'm not Eo suré,that_isn't jugt what he is, Mack -- )
Ientt a centipadé‘bne of-those ugly things that kills

without warning? How about i%, Maninl? Are you going |
L to csmc along quietly?
. MANINT: $i-— I don't-a make no trouble. I come. Well --
- %00 bad-a for you, Manini. Now you get-a de crepe A

on de door. i

.I_I..

1" (SIONATURE: POLICE SIREN FADES IN AXD OUT)
RADIO~CAR VOQIOE: THE BRYSON BROTHERS CASE....THE OBAIN OF

EVIDENCE, .. ,WHICH DETECTIVES MAUK AND RUDD
UN GOVERED. . . .CONVIGTED BOTH BROTHERS AND
WANINI....ALL THREE PAID THE MAXTMUM
PENALTY.,..IN THE ELEOTRIC CHAIR....FOR
THEIR CRIME....NEXT WEEK.,..THE RADIO
BURGLAR.....

(8IRER FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO--CAR VOICE: 0.K., O'KEEFE}

o e v el ok ok

$. D, THOMAS CURTIN/G.WILLIAMSON/chilleen
7/8/32
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?‘lle LUCKY STRIKE DAN CE HOUR

8 60 Modern Minutes with the world’s fmest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY « THURSDAY - SATURDAY
10 10 11 P.M. - + - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are ulw.uys kind to your throat.”

THURBDAY.  J 4 2

{MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:
Ladies and gentlemen, the LUOKY STRIKE Hour presented for

your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY BTRIKE Cilgarettes - sixty
modern minutes with the worldfs finest dance orchestras, and the
Tamous LUCKY BTRIKE thrille. On each program, Walter O'Keefs 1g the
Pilot of the Magio Carpet.

MR, WALTER O1 FELL!

L. . : ‘I
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WALTER O'XEEFE:

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen,.,.whether you'lre in the
North, Bouth, East or West....I do hope you've had a cooler day than
welve had. Today 1h ¥ew York you could have fried egge on the
pavement.....The egge might have turned out a litile dusty but if
you don't mind sand in your epinach, you might have been happy. I'd
like to meet the man who called New York the CGreatest Summer Resort
in the world., Right new he's probably spending his vacation up in
Nome Alagka where it's thirty degrees cooler outside. I'd like to
have that fellow take & trip in the subway 1ike I had today., You
MIGHT say that we were packed in like sardines but that wouldn't be
fair,...the sardines don't have to stand up. Of course, Life is
not always a bowl of cherries for the sardines either. IX've got &
world of eympathy for the downtrodden sardine. As you know, the
sardines are often eaten by larger fish....I wonder how the larger
fish open the cans.

But let's not wonder,...let's wander...let's wander over
the summer skies to Ted Fiorito on the Pacific Coast and then back
to the breezy chin music of Walter Winchell of the Mew York Datly
Mirror, So take off your hat....let the alr waves tickle your hair
waves &B the Maglc Carpet swoops down on San Francisco,

ON WITH THE DANCE, TED FIORITO (WHISTLE) OKAY, CALIFORNIA!

SAN _FRANCISCO ANNOQUNCER:
California opens wide the Golden Gyte g0 you may all enter
San Francisco and dance to the mueic of Ted Fiorito and his St.

Francis Hotel Orchestra. The dance begins with -- (TITLES)
( )

( )
( _ )
( )
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SAN FRANCISCO ANNOUNGER:
The LUCKY STRIXE Magio Carpet heads eastward out of San

Franclsco,

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

VALTER O'KEEFE:

Gangway sailors....] mean you lads of the ¢ and R gang
on the U.B.8., BARATOGA ocut there at Bremerton Washington. You wrote
me that you wanted the Magic Carpet to come aboard the Baratoga,
known ase the Ship of Happy Landings....well here's the Carpet
stretohed all over your decks aft and forard.....hiya Bailor....this
is Barnacle Bill O'Keefe..:.honestly I get seasick every time I look
at a ploture of Washington crossing the Delaware. You wanted me to
remember you to Winchell,...well here he ip coming right up your

gangplank,...anchors aweigh Walter.

WALTER WINGHELL:

Good evening, M4r. and Mrs, North, South, Fast and West --
letls unwind edition one,...loretts Young's ex~groom -~- the handsome
Grant Withers, is plotting another visit to the preacher....This
time with Camilie Lernier -~ who gloxified the Ziegfeld shows,.....
and he made the betrothal promise more binding vy glving her a
blinding sparkler and a 16 cylinder speed-wagon....The reports in
the gazeties that George Brent and loretta Young were That Way---
were gtifled by the confirmation of the news that Mr. Brent would
marry Ruth Chatterton ae soon as ghe is melted from Ralph Forbes.....
¥r, Brent himeelf now admrits it.es00.4s

(MR, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHRLL: (CONTINUES)

To those New Yorkers who have been pushed, shoved and
brulged In Fifth Avenue shopping crowds--while trying to oatoh a
glimpee of Garbo -~ there is this painful report to make,..,It wasn't
Greta, at all -- but her most remarkable double....She is Oeraldine
Deevorak, who, by the way, is no kin to the movie star with the same
surname,...G@rbo, Hollywood sleuths now ptate, is plﬁnning her
departure from there by July 230.......08r] Leenmle, Junior, who haé
been telling hie hemrtaches to Lily Damita end ghe with hinm --~ hasg
reconciled with Constance Cummings —-- and Damite has gone baok to
Bydney Bmith. |

The reports persigt that E-va-~lyn Knapp and Donn Cook are
secretly sealed —- but thelr intimates assure me that the merger is
not scheduled untll the Fall ,....But how about Jeannette MacDonald—-
end that Ritchie cheap?....I'm only asking,'Jeaﬁnette, and please
don't forget that I wae promised the news first,...and I fear Itve

been trurped again........

Pola Negrl and Russ Columbe, who were very serious for two
monthe, have decided to be good friends, instead......Poeggy Fears,
New York's only woman show producer, is willing to pay Marlensh
Dietrich §$10,000 & week to star in her new play, but Harlegs turned

it doWn.evvnsoes

(¥R, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES)

Their matual pals tried hard to reconcile the feuding
Terrance Ray and Fifi Dorsay, who once cared for each other in the
blazing manner.,...But it didﬁ't jell......The James Cagney sgituation
with the Warner Brothers is still this and.that way -- Cagney now
wants §4,000 per week instead of his contracted $1400..,.And the
Indications are that he may eettle for less.....CGeorgla (oleman and
Mickey Riley, who will dletinguish themselves at the Olympics, now
admit that they will merge after the ganes.

You hear the strangest tales these depression days, but
the one that made me wonder if casting your bread on the waters
brbught you angel ceke in return -~ was the story about Frederick
Brown, who 1s 83.....Mr. Browm gave away three million smackers to
charity —- and then lost twenty million in his business....Governor
Roogevelt, the Democratic nominee for President will not make a tour
of the country during the campaign.....Ingtesd he has & new plan —-
in which he will viesit six leading cities and remain in then for a
week....I don't want to give the vafioue Chambers of Commerce and the
hotel owners too rmoch hope —- but the tentatlve glx citlies are seid
to be -- 5%, Louis, New Orleans, B8an Francisco —- Hinneapolis --

Dallas and Boston......

{(MR. WINCKELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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VALTER WINOHELL: (CONTINUES) |

Although Buddy Rogere hes been reported gag-ga over this
and that pretty person in New York and in Hollywood -- hig favorite
girl friend appears to be the lovely Harriet Lake.....They axe
inseparable.....And one of the few men that Gerbo enjoys talking to
is Jean Hersholt —- but Jean refueses to violete her confidences --
and as a repult, he is one of her few olose friends....Joan Crawford,
about to sail for the old country, warned friends not to de what she
did for so many months while txying to réduce...;Joan Tound out that
nibblingm nothing but lettuce, with an oocasional dish of rhubard
almoet Tuined her ocareer,,...After wagting all that time, ahe
discovered that one could devour nourishing food, and keep that
girlish figure -- if one followed the usual exerclees....l pase thisg

along to you ladies who have been kidding yourselves into a state of

collabse,

-

The major reason why Maurioe Chevaliexr turned down $25,000
& week at the looal wagic lantern theatres —- and hastened to Paree—-
is that he wanted to stifle the'reports that the Chevalier wedding
ring wae 1lo08Ce.. .,

That's the end of part one, Walter OtKeefe --- take it from
there———until I wind myself up agein.

WALTER O'KEEFE:
Walter speaking on behalf of all the customers, I want to
thank you for the firet report of the Winchell Seoret Bervice. Let

me borrow & LUCKY from you while Howard Claney turns in his report,

RTKOT 0268950




s

-

HQWARD Q :

Phousands of cigarette counters all over America are
featuring thoee handy, economical ting of LUCKY BTRIKE Flat Flfties....
Make & note of this, You!ll find &n every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat
Fiftieé a lesson in bridge by Milton O. Work, the famous dbridge
authority. It will help your game -— it's just 1lke having Hr. Work
sitting in on the game coaching you,....And when you buy fifty
LUCKIES at a time, you save money! That metal humidoer keeps your
LUCKIES ap firm,...as fresh,...as fragrant as the day they were madel
Your LUGKIES are kept in perfect condition .....protected against
e¢rushing,...and youlre sure of having a good supply on hand of the
finest, the mildest olgarette you ever smoked — mild because 1t
contains the finest, the choicest of Turkish and domestic tobaccos -
but even more important - it's mild -- it's mellow mild -~ Pecause
®¥IT!S TOABTED!M

WALTER O'KEEFE:
Now ladies and gentlemen.....the ¥aglc Carpet plans a bit

of a detour. We're going back to the Coast but let's take the
northern route. Let's join the throng of touristis ramﬁling over the
beautiful Oregon trall....let!s swoop down on the Golden Gate from
up north paseing over Portland, the clty of Roses, and right dowm
the shore to Ban Francisco and Ted Florito.

ON WITH THE DANCE, TED (WHISTLE) OKAY, BAN FRANCISCO!
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GAN FRANCISCGO ANNOUNGER:

Youlre in Ban Francisco .agaein where Ted Fiorito and his
Orchestra will play -~ (TITLES)

(
(
(
(
(

BAN FRANOISOO ANNOUNOER:
From California, high over the heads of & hundred and
twenty million people, flies the LUCKY SBTRIKE MAGIO CARPET.
(WHISTLE)  OKAY, NEW YORK! '

WALTER Q!KEEFE:

Thanks Florito, Your mother must be proud of you, and let
me tell you that nothing takes the place of mother love, I just
heard of a resl kind mother....she gives her child chloroﬁorm before
glving 1t a whipping. 1I've really got a message fdr your mothers,
but I*1ll wall twenty seconds while Howard OUlaney delivers w me ssage

to the whole darned family.

HOWARD CLANREY:

On the high seas right now there'ls a ship carrying a cargoe
of choice Turkish tobacco to America for your LUCKY STRIKE, From all
over the world, we gather the finest, the choicest tobaccos that money
can buy. Then "IT'S TOABTED." That's why LUOKY STRIKE is the mildest
- the mellow-mildest cigarette you ever smoked.

~—=STATION BREAK-e-w
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WALTER O'KEEFE:
And now all you mothers, here's a bit of adde that will

help you keep the baby quiet so that you can enjoy the rest of the
program..,.and you wonlt find it in Dr. Hope'!s Baby Book. B§o you
want to get the chee-ild to sleep eh, The remedy is slumple. of
course, you can wallop it....you probably have......but here's the
latest sleeping potion, Firet set the baby uprighf in bed...,.if he
won't etay PUT...prop him up with a flock of pillows, Then smear

his cute 1ittle pink paws with some thick gummy gooey molasses. Then
give him & handful of feathere from an old pillow and ha'll have the
time of hie life. If this dossn't succeed Y'11 get off the Magic
Carpet myself and rock him,....I said rock him not sock him,

So now while the baby is feathering ite nest, let's treat
the grown-ups to & couple of lullabiees while Ted Fiorito waves his
magic wand. Back we go to the Paclfic Coast and our California
bandboys.

ON WITH THE DANCE, TED FIORITO...{WHISTLE)..OKAY, S8AN FRANCISCO!

SAN FRANCISCO ANNOUNCER:
San Franclsco regponde by offering Ted Fiorito and his
Orchestra playing ~— {TITLES)
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SAN FRANCIBSCO ANNOUNGER:
Yow the Magic Carpet flies from San Francisco back to the

piltot,
(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

That time the Magic Carpet followed the route of the Queen
of the Air....and she's not a radio star...,.I mean Amelia Earhart
Putnam, Congratulations, Amelia, Next to thg Maglce Carpet and
Amelia Kerhart nothing flies faster than gosslp, and nobody gets the
lowdown quicker then Walter Winchell.  Mr. Winchell, we give you the

air as we lend you our ears. Youtre onl!

WALTER WINGHELL:
New York City has never been so guiet as it 1s today --

and you may accept that mournful report from a native son, who alwaye
goes into & lather when a stranger pans the town.....But, frankly,

New York now is 1ike Hellywood after midnight -~ no place te go --

but home, angd you know how that isl.....Never before have we only

had 8 shows —— 811 of which are playing to more ushers than customers.
The one night club closes long before the 3 a.m. curfew hour -- end
to make matters worse —- the town was visited this week by millions
of white moths, which are getting in everybody's ears.,...No one seems
to know whence the pests came, except Richy Cralg, Junlor, the
comedian, who says they are nothing but depregsion pigeons....A%

any rate, New York is now exactly what the man out of town Bays it is
—-—= 8 cemetery with lighte..,..¥Wnich 15 the best description of them
all.

(MR, WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGZ)
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NALT G : (CONTINUES)

In the mall comes a query from Marion Harrington of St.
Louis, who wants me to decide a bet....Marion sayé that Helen Mofgan N
was born in Canada end that her hugband saye Helen ig & Chiocago gal....
Well, Mre. Harrington, you 1ose and yet you don't,..,Miss Morgan was
born in Danville, Illinoy, taught school in Chicago, and won a beauty
contest at Montreal.....And because it was discovered that Helen
wag from the States -- she was disgualified, although they gave her
the first cash prize....And there, as the saying goes, Marian, you
&ré.....In resgponse to your other question you are Right —- Mr,

Ziegfeldts first wife was Anna Held,

Tou probably read that fable in the Sunday Magazine pages
about Helen Twelvetrees....It was interesting, even if it belongs
among the exapgerations......Helen ig quoted as saying that the
movies wanted her to change her name from Twelvetrees to slumply Treeg--
so 1t would fit in lights ~- and that she was proud of her family
name and wouldn't change it for any one....Well, perhaps her press
agent made it up -~ beceuse those of us who know Helen Twelvetrees
from the old country —— I mean Brooklyn —- know that her real
ancestral handle is Kelen Jurgen.,...And speaking of real nameg -- I
never knew till last night -~ that Carole Lombard is Jane Peters,
and that Loretta Young is really Gretchen Belzer...,.l wonder what

Borrah Minnivitch's name was before he changed it to Borrah Minnlvitchl

et ot

(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUZS ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: {CONTINUER)

The Robert Maxwell, Juniore, she was Audrey Pointing of
"Private Lives," the play -- have foundered..f{.lt's & lad over at
the Frederick Hart's —- the mother was Irene Mason of the Bhubert
shows, .....Randolph Churchill, son of Winston Churchill of England
is wooing-a Cleveland heircés....The_Theodnre Kroll's, she was
Virginia Lee Corbin, are hoping 1t will be a boy -- Earl Carroll and
Beryl Wallace of his "Vanities" ghow, are on fire, and.the Don
Dilloway -- Dorothy Jordan romance has faded, with Joe McCrea being

her new heart.

e

And now to return a salute or two:

Earl Elder of the Coast Quard, Curtis Bay, Maryland: Sorry
to delay you Earl, but I had been absent, you knovi....Yes, the pair
you mention may reconcile.....I see them together every night around

Broadway,

Joyce Rogers, Chicago: Buddy Rogers is 21, I think -~ he

is from Olathe, Kansas.

Mary E. Pelham of New Orleans.....Thanks for your nice
letter, Mary -- I've given it to Mr, O'Xeefe —— but I'm afraid he

can't readi

(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINOHELL: (OONTINUES)

Charlotte Mansfield of Quvington, Oklahoma ---and Thanks
for yours, Charlotte —— we are trying to arrange it for the near
future,...,.We would have had Bernie on tho show with us long &ago,
but welve been waiting for him to think up a new joke.

And that, Mr, and Mrs, Tuner-Inner, brings my part of the
lucky Strike Bhow to a close....Untll next Thursday night then, at
the same time, I remain, your New York correspondenit, Walter Winchell--
who haes decided to stop betiing on the racss -~ because everytime I
picked a horge, Sande would be the jockey -- but when the raoce
started it turned out to be Bophle Tucker!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:
Winohell how you DO talk,...and how I DO llsten.. Now,
let's both listen to Howard Claney.

EQWARD CLANEY:

A salute to the sekippers and crew of the fine yaohts that
took part in the famoua Eastern Yacht Glub's regattal You displayed
soms great seamanship, and according to reports, you digplayed a
sound choice of cigarettes., LUCKY STRIKE le & great favorite with all
kinde of yachtsmen -~ right down to tlhiose who '"paddle their own canoesﬁ
~-for folks everywhere like a mild cigarettel LUCKY BTRIKE 1s milde...
Iruly mild....mellow-mild.....because "IT!S TOASTED." Which means
that certein impurities naturally present in even the most tender
tobacco leaf are removed - expalleﬁ ~ driven out! This.simple ut
tremendously important fact explaines why no other ciga:ette in all
the world can match LUCKIES in mellow mildness,
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FALTER Q'KEFFE!:
Mr., LUCKY 8TRIKE hae a great show lined up for Saturday

night. & full hour of dancing on the Magio Carpet, irresistible and
captivating music of Abe Lyman and hie.Orchestra. I hope you tune
in on this lawn .festival of ours, but enough about that. Let's get
going..,.1%'s & cool trip....hold on to your hats and take & last puff
off your LUCKY as we drop you once more into the lap of the California
delegation,
SAVE THE LAST DANCE FOR ME, FIORITO(WHISTLE) OKAY, BAN
FRANCISCO!

8AN FRANCISCO ANNQUNCER:

Ted Fiorito and his 8t. Francis Hotel Orchestra continue

the dance with —- {TITLES)

SAN FRANCIGSCO AFNQUNCER:
The pilot, Walter O'Keefe, is calling the Magic Carpet

eastward across the continent.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORX!
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WALTER Q'KEEFE: _

Now in closing, MR. LUCKY STRIKE wants to congratulate
Judge Floyd Eugene Thompson who rose from schoolmaster to the Illinois
Bupreme Court Bench. “And now new honors are heaped on his head
because he was just elected Srand Exalted Ruler of the B.P.0.Eeves.
the benevolent protective order of Nlks. And herels an optimistic
note from the good old Atlanta Oonetitution.....There's a bumper
crop of corn and oats in Macon County, and fof that reason Mayor J.
F. Miles of Marshallville Georgia has bought himself a horse and
buggy, which remindes me of my old Uncle George who was the Village
Blacksmith and a bit of a philosopher to boot., I remerxber a jinglq
of hig ~- '

As my wife and I sat at the window one day

8tood watching a men with a monkey

A cart came along with a fine looking boy

Yho was driving a stout 1little donkey

To my wife ) spoke by way of a joke
There's a relatlion of yours in that carriage
To which she replied, as the donkey she spied

Ah yeB......8 relation.,.,.by marriage.

Here's where we bundle up end get in the buggy and fake
home the Magic Qerpet %ill Saturday night, Well.,...I'll be saying
goodnight,

LR RS LR L]
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(CLOSING SIGNATURE)

CLOSING 4NEOUNQ§¥§ ,‘ (OPTIONAL)

HOWA NEY:

The selecf{én.WOF;THEE I SING" from the show‘oi_the-name
name was presented by ap2cinl permission 5f'the oopyrigiiéli owﬁez*s

Tnis prog:;@:r ha.s DO‘NE to you from New York Gity angd.’ Sa.n
Francisoo, Oalifern;a,, Lnrough the f&oilities of the National |
Broadcasting T}ompany. 0 ' '

T T YN

AGENCY/WINGHELL/O'KEEFE/chilleen
7/14/38
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Tlle LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY - SATURDAY -
10t 11 P.M, - - » WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

TURDAY, JULY 16, 19833

{MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOWARD CLANEY:

Ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the manufacturcres of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes -
sixty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestrae, and
the famoup LUCKY STRIKE thrille, On each prograr, Walter Ol'Keefe
is the pllot of the Magic Carpet.
| MR, WALTER O'KEEFE!!

_. Y- .
o —————— ]
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WALTER OVKEEFE. _

Hello hello héllosii..ladies and gentlemen,,.,.and I take it
that youire well thia evening., An& can I take it? There are them as
can, 014 Man LUCKY S8TRIKE went out of hie way again to put on this
eveningle program. Ke reached over on Broadway and grabbed oif Abe
Lyman and hiep band at no expenee to you but at great expenge to
himgelf, He even got very cosy and confidential with your piiot_
when he sald "Walter something should be done about your singing." I
thought it was & dirty crack until he explained himself. He wanted
me to sing a song that I started out a year ago in the Third Little
Show c¢alled "When Yuba Plays the Rumba on the Tuba down in Cuba'....
how have you been-a! In other woxds, he sald "shoot the works" and
8o I'm going to shoot everything & littlelater in the program and
may the beet man win....tocholds are darred.

I wish that you could see Abe Lyman....six feet tall in his
barefeet (and hets in his barefeet most of the time) better knowm
as "Nature's gift to the Band Buslness." He's got the bloom of
today'e thirty gix holes spread all over hig pan and in hie hand is
the baton youlll love so well. Hels eager to start your dancing for
you sc why should T hold things up. Let 'er go fellah

OF WITH THE DANCE, ABE LYMAN (WHISTLE) OKAY U.S.4.

ABE LYMAN:

Good evening, everybody. This is Abe Lyman and we won't
hold thinge Up....ws'll start the dancing imrediately with -—(TITLES)
( )

( )
( )
(__ | )
( )
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Here goes the Haglc Carpet back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE}

WALTER Q'KEEFE::

That was Abe Lyman ladies snd gentlemen.,..making his bow
on the Lmcky Strike Magic Carpet., He's going to bow all during the
hour tonight and help been bowing all day in the Capiltol Theatre on
Brosdway. He's been bowing so much today that his neok is as limber
ag a plece of asparagus. What & job that Lyman's got. 8oft I calls
it. I think of the fellows in his band, -~---the lad that carries the
drums around....the other one that wraps hie mouth around the big
brass horn, and my heart goes out to the boy who hap to orowd his
way into a taxi with a piane under his arm, Then lock at Lyman,...
the well-dressed man...he doesnlt sven have to look at the muslc.....
let alone understand it....all he has to do is stand up and wave a
gtiock, I think he deserves a rest, poor guy, —---and itts Howard
Claney's vurn to take the bows.

HOWARD CLANEY:

In e¢very tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flat Fifties, you'll find &an
ingenious bridge lesson....a test of your skill by ithat great bridge
expert — Milton C. Work. It's helpful,...it!s fascinating., 4nd you
get it, mind you, in addition, to a substantial saving when you buy
LUCKIES in the flat tins of fifty.....those metal humidors that
contain fifty LUCKIES, the mildest cigarettes you ever smoked...yes,
Ltruly mild because certain of the impurities that Hother Nature hides

in every tobaccoc leaf have been removed,

(MR, CLANEY CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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HOWARD OLANEY: (OONTINUES)
LUCKY STRIKE is mild.{iiimellow-mild because "IT'S TOASTED!

The next time you buy your usugl supply of LUCKIES in the packages of
of twenty ask for one of those handy, economical tins of LUGKY STRIKE
Flet Fifties,  LUOKY STRIKE — the favorite olgarette of

discriminating smokers all over the world.

W ER Q! FE:

I'm going to get a tin of Flat Fifties myself because I'm
going on a plcnic tomorrow so help me, Ah do I love picnicse. Poison
Ivy, and hard-boiled egge, tomato and lettuce sandwiches that are all
tired out by the ride, AND paper napkins. I wonder 1f the fellow
who invented paper napkines had a happy death., It was much too good
for him, There was a public enemy. May he rest in pienics. The
only good thing‘I know about a picnic is the story my dad used to
tell about the elderly gray haired old ledy with a huge basket and
a round dozen of children. Shefs hot, she's perspiring, shets
impatient as she walts on a street corner for a trolley car to come
along. The car comes to & stop and the dozen brats noisily gat
aboard as the conductor helps her on with her basket, She wipes
her forehead and reaches into the purse for her fares, As the
conductor returned her change he inquired in a kindly manner, “Pardon
me, Madame, are all those children your own or ies it & picnic?®™ ghe
gave him & nasty look and answered, "Them!'e ALL my children and it's
NO picnicin

Well enough of this now,.,.Lyman has had his forty winks
and he's ready to toot & new tune so let's get golng.

ON WITH THE DANCE ABE LYMAN (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!
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ABE LYMAN: :
Yes, Walter, we're going to toot thess tunes -~ (PITLES)

( )
( )
( )
( )
( )
ABE LYMAN:

Glimb aboard everybody, welre off on a lightning trip.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'KEEFE:
Lie down and take it easy Lyman and siop me if youlve

heard this one. I just heard ebout the girl who married the radio

announcer in the hope that she could get on the radio as & singer.
She wasn't such a bad singer,..either, but che ndticed that whenever
ghe started vocallzing or singing around the house he'd go out in the
back yard, FIRvery time she'd stari up the seales held remch for the
back door, -She asked hiw the idea...:."What's the big idea," she
sald,..,.."every time I start singing you go out in the back yard,"
"Well," he finally explained 1% to her gently by telling her "I don't
want the neighbors to think I'm beating you up.!

Well ne matter...there have been seversl oomplaints about
my OWN singing.‘ I'm & bathroom baritone.

{CHORUS OF BATHROOM SONG)

(MR, O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER O'KEEFE: (CONTINUES) _
At this point, I think 1t might be a good idea to take the
lot of you on a cool trip to Hatiha and tell you about the head man

down thers,

His name was Yuba, etc.,.,..into song,

(WHEN ‘YUBA PLAYS THE TUBA)

I wigh you people could see your pilot. I've got a habit,
when I sing, of closing my eyes on the last note. I love fo close my
eyes on that last note. I hate to watch people suffer.

And now having done my own little chore, it might be a good
tdea to let the Magic Carpet run wild....in other words, steer it
back to Mrs, Lyman's Abe.....Who i1s nothing loathe to play....you'lre
nothing loathe to dance,.,.I'm nothing loathe to rest...so nobody
being anything loathe....here we go into our dance

ON WITH THE FOXTROTTING (WHISTLE) OKAY, ABE LYMAN!

ABE LYMAN:
And this time we play -~ (TITLES)

e T e T

ABE LYMAN:

Now the LUCKY B8TRIKE Magic Carpet speeds us over to the
pllot seat,

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KERFE]
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WALTER O'KEEFE:
Thankse Mr, Lyman,,.have yourself another bow. Dontt even
drop your baton this time because Howard Olaney gives me to underetand

that it won't take him more than twenty seconds to lay down the law,

HOWARD OLANEY:

When you inhale a LUCKY, you inhale the mildest olgarette
in all the world., Made of the finest, the choicest Turkish and
domestic tobaocosl But that's not all. Then the TOASTING PROOEES
removes certain impurities naturally present in every tobaocco 1adf.

LUCKY STRIKE is mild,...mellow-wild,...because "IT'S TOASTEDIV

~~BTATION BREAK—w

WALTER Q!XFEFE: _

Attention you buddles down in the Veterant!s hospital at
Oteen North Uarolina. You birds in the Oteen outfit have got & swell
place to rest. I served my time nt Parls Island SOUTH CorolinB,....
you cen imagine all the rest I had, Oh how I hate to get up in .the
morning. I haven't looked catmesal in the face since 1918. My only
objection to reveille was holding it in the middle of the night, I
hope you lede are still up so that you can dance around with your
nurges noew. Qr are your nurees men toot One way or the other hop
on the Magic Caxpet and see that you keep in s%ep. |

ON WITH THZ DANOE ABE LYMAN,...(WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA}
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ABE LYMAN:

Once agaln we continue the dance with -~ (TITLES)

Get ready Walter, welre on our way

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEE¥E]

WALTER O'KEEFE:

I 1iked that, Lyman, and here and now I want to tip my
hat o the fellow in your outfit who playe the tuba. He gives a
marvelous lmitation of the Four Mills Brothers, You two lie down and
regt now --.crawl into his horn, Here's where Howard Claney steps

to the front.

HOWARD CLANEY:

At Locust Valley, on the shore of Long Island Sound, is one
of Americals most exclusive beach clubs! "The Creek,” as it is
familiarly called, has only one hundred members, and thege are one
hundred of the most important Ffigures in the world of business and
finance, At the Creek Olub this afternoon, you may be sure that LUCKY
STRIKE wes indeed among those present, It "belongs" wherever folks
want & truly pild cigarette, for no other cigarectte is as mild as

LUCKY STRIKE because no other cigaretie is "TOABTED." svi.eaenvevecn,

we = == — - ...{MR. CLANEY CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE) . .
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HOWARD OLANEY: (CONTINUES)

| This famous purifylng process asgsures you that certain
lmpurities —~ naturally present in even the most tender tobacco leaves
~ are removed..,..expelled.,,...taken out!  LUCKXY STRIKE uees only
the finegt, the choicest of Turkish and domestic tobaccos. Then |
"IT'S TOASTEDI"  That's why LUCKY STRIKE 1g mild....truly rild.....
the mellow-mildest cigarette in all this wlde world.

WALTER O'KEEFE

Today's paper had a news statistic, and 1f there is
enything I love it!'s a good statistic, Try that on your piano. It
says that one out of every four people in the United States owns an
automebile, I wasg reading in Varlety about the fellow who was
boasting of & new car....a very fast one.....a stock car that could
go 90 miles an hour, Ninety miles an hour is plenty fast, but as
the guy remarked “the finence company will probably invent one that
can chage it and over-take i1t by going 110 mileg an hour," But
speaking of gpeed, Charlie Butterworth, the film ster, is working on
an invention that sounds like a beauty. OCharlie has invented a car
that can be going ot 300 miles an hour and stop inside of 10 feet.
Now 211 he's got to do ie 3o figure out a way to keep the driver
from pitching head-first through the windshield, But for safety,
speed and for tranelt give me the Magic Carpet -~ right now ittsg
circling over Manhattan to come Gown "smack" on the ample, athletic

shoulders of Abe Lyman, who knows & good thing when he hears 1%,

Play thet, Abe, (WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA!
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ABE LYMAN::
Yow we play —— (TITLES)

ABE N3
Again we take that shoxt but speedy hop back to the pilot,
(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE]

(O'KEEFE DOES SHORT AD LIB INTO SONG.)

(A PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A& MELODY)

VALTER C'KEEFE:

And with that, ladiee and gentlemen, I've shot the wozks
ag I promised when I began tonight. But don't be provoked at me
because now I have to provoke Lyman inte doing & few more tunes.

It's your turn Abe! (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!

ABE LYMAN:
All right, Walter, you listen while we play -- (TITLES)

—— e, e, e, e,
A
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ARE. LYMAN:
And now, our pilotts waiting.
(WHISTLE) OKkaY, O!'¥EhFel

WALTER Q'KEEFE:

Viell done.....Abe milad, 'Wé'lllroll the Magio Qarpet up
to your deorstep moon ag&in....ﬁut_right now I think I11l go out ang
sce 8 midnight movie before orawling into my cduch. I love New York
movie audiences...they're so poiite. I went to a gangster plcture
a few weeke ago and 1t was & honey. You felt like turning around
and slugging your neighbor....every one felt tough. There was a
couple on the left of me, a fellow and girl, I say girl....maybe T
use the word broadly. She had the largest feet I've felt. BSome
people, you say, have puppies...otherg have dbgs....but this squaw
had a pair of brewery horses. She would have done very well for the
Government up 1In the Northwest stamping out forest fires., When the
intermigsion came she and her boy Iriend decided to step outsids and
they estarted over my toes....you know the type..,.the kind that step
all over your toes and sorape your shing and then‘go up the alsle
without a word of apology. Well I just sat there burning up....
waiting for her to come back in the hope that perhaps I could trip
her and cripple her forever,...but when she came back %o her geat
she was 50 polite that I was stuck.....I couldn't keep on being
angry because she bent over me and very politely eaid '"Oh I beg your
pardon...but did we step on your feet as we went out.' Well.....what
could I do? 8o I said "Yes you did",..whereupon she turned to her
escort and said Okay Joe....these are our seats.

And with that my dear brethern...I leave ybuae and 111 be
saying good night to you.,

e e
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(CLOSING BIGNATURE)

- GLOSING ANNOUNCEMENT: (OPTIONAL)
 HOWARD CLANEY:

The selection YBETWEEN THE DEVIIL, AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA"
from "RHYTHM MANIA" was performed with the speoial permission of the
copyrlght owners,

Thip is the Natlional Broadceasating Company.
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The LUCKY STRIKE DANCE HOUR

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance Orchestras
an_d Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY + THURSDAY * SATURDAY
10 to 11 PM. - - - WEAF and
ASSOCIATED NBC STATIONS

U= SD. Y 18, 1832

" (MUSIOAL SIGNATURE)
HOWARD CLANEY:

ladies and gentlemen, the LUCKY STRIKE Hour presented
for your pleasure by the menufacturers of LUCKY STRIKE Cigarettes -
gixty wodern minutes with the world's finest dance orchesiras, and
the famous LUCKY STRIKE thrills. On esoh program, Walter Q'Keefe
1g the pilot of the Magio Uarpet,

MR, WALTER O'KEEFE!L

.\(' '
"
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WALTER O'KEEFE: S

Hello t0 you membef#d &F the LUOKY STRIKE Dancing Club,
Tonight we bring you the music of Anson Weeks. .You know last week
in New York they held a dencing teacher's congreés.f..ii's an
annual affair where they set the etyles in danocing for the coming
Yeer, and the Assoclated Press dispatoh says the new dance for 1932
will be ocalled "THE BOSTON FOUR HUNDRED, Letrme read the
instructions: Partners noses should be pressed close together
{honestly, this isn't a gag.;..it'a here 4n the paper).;..partner's
noees should be pressed togethexr. The man's position ié described
and then i1t says "The girl'e body should be swmng away from her
partner like a scarf in a stiff wind," Now I &gk you. For thosge
who came lete for school I'm deseribing DANCING....not a wrestling
matech, Itfs catch as catch can dancing. No matter how well you .
know the girl you should alwaye stop dancing when the musgic stops.
After all you would look foolish standing alone on the floor....the
two of you,....pushing your noses in each other's face.

Can you imagine the end of the dance. The girl'te nose
will shine like é rubber collar or & bald head, Imagine asking for
e dance and the glrl says "Oh do you mind if I s1t this out. Ky face
is awfully tired.* Between rounds instead of powdering her face
she'll xub her nose in rosin. This will prevent skidding and
likewise save the surface. Imagine & girl and fellow..,.each with
a Roman nose....dancing around having a lot of fun on their own hook.
One good bump and the gal will be dancing with teare in her eyes.

Now try the Boeton Hop....the lot of you,..,.while the
Magic Carpet shoots across the summer skies to God's country,

ON WITH THE DANCIN, ANSON WEEKS (WHISTLE) OKAY,SAN FRANCISCO!
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ANSON WEEKS:
Thip is Angpon Weeks welcoming you to 8an Francisoco

where we'll play -~ {TITLES)

— g e e

ANSON WEEKS:
_ Now we send the Magic Carpet eastward from San
Francisco to the other coast.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER O!'XEEFE:

Well ledles and gentlemen....Il would be interested

in hearing how you're doing with the new Boston Hop and how your nose
is holding up under the strain. I'd love to see a dance marathon of
this new Boston Hop. I'1l put all my money on that grand comedian
of the talking pictures, Jimmy Durante,...good old schnozzle himgelf.
He ought to win by & nose.,..which I think 1s probably enough about
the Boston Hop. Heretofore I thought the Boston Hop was the dance
that was invented by Jeck Sharkey in the ring with Schmeling. TWell
let!'s drop it.....and let's pick up Howard Claney on another

microphone.
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HOWARD ¢ H

Okay, Miss America ﬁe thank you for your patronags.
We thank you-—- the discriminating women of America -- for having
chosen LUCKY STRIKE as your favorlte among cigarettes. American
women are disorimdneting. They buy intelligently. They know value,—-
they know quality, -~ they know true dig&rétte mildness ~~ and we
are proud that they have found gll three in LUCKY STRIKE. Their
patronage ie a great compliment, whioh we sinocerely appreciate. And
ze & slight token of our appreciation, we have placed in every tin
of LUCKY BTRIKE Flat Fifties one-of those attractive bridge carde --
one of 50 problems in bridge by that famous bridge expert, Milton C,
Work., Everywhere American women are talking about these fascinating
bridge cardes -- saving them, solving them, comparing them with one
another, and we ere happy to have given this added interest and
enjoyment -~ a smgll thing, of no great valus -~ merely a graceful
gesture on our part to Miss Americae, -- & mark of our appreclation

of her favor, Okey Miss Americal We thank you for your patronage.

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Thie is Abou Ben 411 O'Keefe again, my friends, and
I'm a~dustint off that ever loving Magic Carpet preparatory to making
1t a stage for another one of those gensational stirring dramas of
orime that we feature on Tuesday nighte. 81t down by an ash tray
so that your LUCKY will have parking space snd we'll picture in your
imagination another mysterious rurder founded on facts in the New York

Police Piles,

(MR, O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER OVKEEFE: (CONTINUES)

These oases and their dramatization are the real
McCoy, ladies and gentlemen .-~ except that fiotitious names are used
throughout, It ien't so far b@ck'that the country was reading about
IThe Double Murder on the 0wl Garﬂ,,..!it was an awiul mess -- two
nen were rottenly bumped off on & nice peaseful trolley car, and then
the noe detectlves of New York's finest got their bloodhound noses
glued to the trail, and I know you'll get a boot....a klok.....a
wallop out of the way they went after them. Waiting to teke over
the controls of the Magic Oarpet i1s a gentleman who knew this gang
well.....C0olonel Dominick Henry, formexr Deputy Chief Inepeotor, who
1s here with the suthorization of New York's Gommissioner of Police,
Edward P, Mulzooney. The Inspector can tell yoﬁ betber than I....he
was in the midet of it all.....eo0 I give you Inspeotor Henry., @Give
Uncle Sam a ride, XKind 8lr. |

ON WITH THE SHOV (WHISTLE) OKAY, INSPEOTOR EENRY!

INSPECTOR HENRY:

The crime in the story you are sbout to hear was
committed in Mount Vernon, a suburb of New York :City. The
dramatization is based on facte in the offlcial records of the Mount
Vernon and New York Police Department, which cooperated in the chapge
of the c¢riminals. The dramatization has beén epproved by Commisslioner
Edward P. Mulrooney of the New York Police, and Caplaln Michael I.
Silverstein of the Mount Vernon Police. Orime Does Not Payv.

(FIRST HALF .. "DQUBLE MURDER ON THE OWL CAR")
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" WALTER O'KEEFE:
You can say "Okay" 1f you want to but it doesn't look

good to me, That act, though, gives you a good idea of what a
detective is up agalnst when his phone rings and théy tell him %o
track down & couplk of killers, BSomewhere down a desd-end street 1s
a oracked-up sedan. D14 the crooks get cracked up, too? Or do they
try to meke a getaway on foolt in the fogt? And what cluee do they
leave, if anyt Ab, theve's a question for yow. Just how Barry Rudd
and the Mount Veron Captein will play hide and seek with these
killere, trying to clear up the puszzle, will be shown in the second
act of this drama.....and the LUOKY BTRIKE Magic Carpet will bring
that to you vividly and excitingly within s half hour -~ yes, sir,
tonight in this LUCKY Hour, 8o don't loese your hold on the carpet ,...
youlve rested long énough and as nmy dear Aunt Mawme used to say
"Dancing is good for all that ails you,!" so here we go right back
inte the land of the Setting Sun where men are men and womon are
Olymplc athletes oo, .

ON WITH THE DANOE THERE ANSON (WHISTLE) OKAY, BAN FRANCISCO!

ANSON WEEKS:
And 1t won't be long vefors welll be poeeing thoee
Clyrplcs out here on the Coast, but now the main ¢vent is dancing in

8an Francisco -~ dancing to —— (TITLES)

P T T
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ANSON WEEKE:
The Magic Carpet now rmakes ths cross~country jump
back to the man at the controls,

(WHISTLE)  OKAY, O'KEEFE! '

VWALTER Q'KEEF H

Thank you, Weeks.....we'll handle things in New York
for a short spell now and thatt!s your cue to lead the boys into the
Flat Fifties, Uncle Bam, in theee dayas of pussyfooting and
straddling I like a man who speake straight from the shoulder, saye
what is important and expresses himgelf olearly.. In addition to.
hig bushy, curly hair, that's one thing I like about Howard Claney,

Tell ‘em that important news in your custorary clear manner, Howard,

HOWARD CLANEY:

If you smoke, you inhale -~ you breathe in some part
of the smoke from your cigarette. That's why 1t!s important to ochoose
the mildest cipgarette that money can buyl LUCKY STRIKE ie mild
because certain impurities naturally present in every tobacco ieaf
are removed Dy "TOABTING.® LUCKY B8TRIKE is txruly mld - mellow-mild
-~ because "IT'S TOABTED!Y

~~8TATION BREAK--

WALTER O!'KEEFE:

And now ladles and gentlemen.....here we go batk to
your favorite son out on the shores of the Pacific., Just look towards
the West and imagine yourselves going lickety-split....or maybs just
lickety...right back to Angon Weeks,

ON WITH THE DANCIN ANSON'(WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANRCISCO!
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ANSON WEEXKS: .

You'lre wrong O'Keefe. . It's not lickety — itls split -
a eplit second and youlre here in San Francieco where our Mark

Hopkin's Hotel Orchestra 15 golng to play —- {TITLES)

ANSON WEEXS:
The Hagle Carpet goes up-hill and down-dale as 1t
travels over the roller poast—to~ooaster back east from San

Franeisco.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER Q'XEEFE: o

Got 1%, Weeks....I'll toes 1t back later, but now all
the Roxy usher in my soul is coming out. I want to show Uncle Sam and
the Migsus down front on the Magic Carpet and ring up the curtain on
the Becond thrilling act of the "Double Huxrder on the Owl Car." Now I
know that a lot of you folke out in the Willamette Valley in Qregon .
have just come in from the fields, so I'll tell you what happened in
the first act.

It 8ll starts in Mount Vernon, a suburb of New York,
where a gang of rurderers hold up the collector and motorman of the
Owl Trolley, kill the two of them without giviﬁg them a chance and
then try to make a getaway with the cash receipts in a sedan that
cracks up in a wreck.

(MR, O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)}
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WALTER O'KEEFE: (CONTINUES)

We don't know yvet whether the four ¢rimlnals were hurt
or egoaped, The wrecked car is all the Mount Vernon and New York
Pollce have as & clue......and now we'll show you what the deteétivea
can do wlith & c¢lue like that..ii..g0 light & LUCKY and listen while
the Magic Carpet gives you the works.

ON WITH THE SHOW DETECTIVE RUDD(WHISTLE) OKAY, POLICE
LOUD-SPEAKER!

(SECOND HALF -.YDOUBLE MURDER OK THE OWL CAR")
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WALTER . O'KEEFE:

. S0 ends the fifth drama of orime and criminals that
thepe Tuesday night programs haveé presented. In thie case, ap in the
case of all the others, you have ssen an awful cxime pulled off and
only -a thin shred or two of evidence for the detectives to work on,
The man we called "Dutchf died sbon after conviction., "Jimmy" was
1ater spprehended and went to the eleotric chalr along with "Dan," the
bess of the gang, and that other fellow we calléd "Bennyi" eo 1t
always works out the same ﬁay....the bad'guys cannot get away with it
and they wind up paying the penalty. Rext week:we've got anothér...;
I hope you!ll be walting for it at this same time,

Welve been aerioué long enough..;..so now let'e get
a little frivolous. Let's dance. Whille I enjoy the next one with
Howard Qlaney, I'm going tc.put you under the spell of Dancing Anson
Weeke and his boys. All aboard for Ban Francisco.

ON WITH THE DANOE ANSON {(WHISTLE) OKAY, AMERICA}

ANSON WEEKS:!
This time we play —~ (TITLES)

( )
( )
( )
( )
( )

ANEON WEEKS:
From Ban Franclsoo, back to the pilet in the oast,
flaghes the Magic Carpet. |
- (WHISTLE) 'OKAY, NEW YORK!
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WALTER Q'KEEFE:
fhe country hasn't had enough of'ydu yet Aneon, so
take 1t eapy for just a little speil.;;r;you're comlng down the
home-stretch, Another LUCKY BTRIKER hes caught his second wind so
I'1} drop out mysclf while Howard Oianey tekes things over,

HOWARD OLANEY: |

Now, all you people who love the woods and streans,
letts go up to the famous Adirondack League Ulub at Lake Plaoid,
where we'll find the finest groﬁp of campe and hunting lédges in
America. We'll slso find that LUCKIES &?e-a great favofite, for
Tolks who will travel anywhere to g&ther.around & oampfire, aleo
appreciate the delicious flavor and mildness of the world's finest
cigarette, LUCKY STRIKE gives you the genuine tobacco flavor of
the cholcest Turkish and domestic tobaccos, and true mildnese w
because certain impurities naturally prasént in every tovacco leaf
are removed by the famous WTOASTING® Prooess. And £0....folks
everywhere agree.,..in every city, town and hamlet..,.that LUCKY
S8TRIXKE is mild..,..the mildest oclgarette they ever smoked....bscause
NTTtS TOASTEDLH

WA ROt FE:

Now..,..wa'lre back on the dahce floor, Grab your
partner again...her nose is all rested up,...do the new Bogton Hop
while we hop the lot of you back apgain to the edge of the Pacific.

It won't take eny time at all....juet iwo ghakes of a lambfs tail....
I don't know why I say that....the only way I have ever seen lamb
is with a side order of mint jelly or sauce...but anyway you're
California bound and the Megic Osrpet won't take ﬁo for an answer,
ON WITH THE DANOE AGAIN ANS AGAIN (WHISTLE) OKAY, SAN FRANOISCO!
RTXO1 O02KB3B3
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ANSON WEEKE!
And this is Aneéagain Weeke inviting you to dance
agein please as we play -- (TITLES§-

( )
( )
{ )
( )
( )
ANBON WEEKS:

This ies Anson Weeks 1n San Francieco bidding you adieu
and sending the Magic Qarpet back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY, NEW YORK!

WALTER C'KEEFE:
Good night Week&eseowe'll drop around for you soon
agein. Y!know ladies and gentlémen;...tonight's program with 1ts
detective story reminded me of ancther news note I pickeﬁ.up....f
and confidentlally I wouldn't want Detective Henry to hear me, but
when you taelk over the air you nevér oan tell whots listening.
According to a dispetch from a little town in Mexloo several native
policemen were caught robbing houses. Weli that's one advantage of
living in Mexico,....you never have to telephons....whenever you hear
& burglar in the house....you always know where:you ¢an lay your hands
on & policeman. I've got & great friend who was a detective years
880....John Sweeney, the house detective of the Hotel Oliver in South
Bend,Indiana..................a'. |

CRL I T Y O T

(¥R. O'KEEFE CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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out celebrating not wisely but tos we1l, Thie wae vefore the
Eighteenth Amendment.. The guy gone gay went singing down the
corrldor and all of a sudden stopped,. dropped fo hig knees and
started peeping into a koyhole., Detective Bweeney had suspeoted
some puch performance so he walked over to him, patted him on the
shoulder and hollered out with all hie dlgnity and powex Bay....
do YOU know WHO I AMi" Vhereupon the guy at the keyhole skidded
around and saild "Nol: {Here I insert a delicious prop hiccough,..
i1t's & dandy) but if you give me your name and address I'll see
that you get home,. |
No further worde are needed, ladies and gentlemen,

g0 I711 call it a day and I'1]l be saying goodnight to you.

********t#***{h*tt'
(MUSIOAL SIGNATURE)

CLOSING ANNQUNCEMERT: (OPTIONAL)
KONARD OLANEY:

The selections "THERE I GO DREAMING AGAIN" and "YOU
CAN MAKE MY LIFE A BED OF ROSEB" from "HOT CHA" and "BETWEEN THE DEVIL
AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA" from "RHYTHM MANIA" were all played by special
of the copyright owners..

Thie program hag comd to you from Ban Ffanoieoo,
California and New Yoxk CGity, through the facilities of the National
Broadcasting Company.

LRSS AL LR Y L)

AGENCY/O'KEEFE/chilleen
7/19/32
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EPISODE ¥

"DOUELE MURDER ON THE QWL CAR"
PART X

FoR__LUCKY STRIKE _HOUR
TUESDAY, JU 832
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‘gU-154-v MANHATEAN PATROL (B)

EPTSODE ¥ - PART I an

"DOUBLE MURDER ON THE QW] CAR!

RADIO DRAMALOGUE
BY

CHARACTERS:
BARRY RUDD GIRL
MACK _ MOTHER
PUTCH ELLEN
BENNY CAPTAIN dALDWELL
JIMKY KURSE
DAVE S8ADIE
HOTORMAN OFFICER -
COLLECTOR : MOLLIE
NOTICE:

This property is duly proteocted by copyright and ray not
be used in any manner without the eauthority of the owner thereof.

1t is authorlzed for broadcast over National Broadomsting
Company, Inc., facilities only on the date first indicated herein.

e it i
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MANHATTAN PATROL
LPISODE V
"DOUBLE MURDER ON THE OWL CAR"
PART I
(SICNATURE: POLICE SIREN FADE IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOIOE:

ALL POLICE CARS.....STAND BY.....ALL POLICE
GAHS....;.STAND BY.....DOUBLE MURDER ON THE
OWL CAR.....A REAL CASE.....REAL PEQCPLE.....
REAL CLUES.....REAL PLACES...,.INVESTIGATED
BY TOM OURTIN.....AUTHENTICATED BY POLICE
COMMISSIONER EDWARD P, MULROONEY..0cenvveens
LUCKY STRIKE WAGIC CARPET.....PROCEED AT
ONCE.....TO PARKED SEDAN NEAR TRACK OF
THIRD AVENUE TROLLEY LINE --- ON OUTSKIRTS
OF NEW YORK SUBURB..cenavicvaon,

(POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND QUT)
b e
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BENNY: .

DUTCH: .
BENNY: .

DUTCH:

JIMMY:

DUTOH:

BENNY:

JIMEY:

BENNY:

DUTCH:

JIMUY 2

. G

Du lieber Himmell. How much longex ve haf to vait for
thig--this -~ vat you dall it?

The Owl Oar, Dutch., The Owl Car. Last trolly on the
run. Thatts why‘they_cal; it that,

Viy it don't come, huht Vat time iss it, Bemny?.

Twenty minutes to two, She'll be along any minute. Dave's
out takin' a look right now. .

Ach, I agk youl Val a place to be on a Sunday.night!
Pariced nlongside a etreet ocar track in de stlcks. I ask
youl . )
Yeht Better not let the chief hear yuh talkin' like that,
Dutch, He'!ll brain yuh -~ If g birdrhead like you'ls got
any brszline. .

What do yuh mean, sticks? Mount Vernon ain't the Bfioks._
I live here,

Und so you haff to get Dave to bring de rest of de mob out
on a Sunday night for & nickel und dimes jJob, heyt Dot!s
de kind of feller you is, heyt

NWickels and dimes.job? Be yourself., Listen at "ir, Jimmy.
Let him rave. He'll shut his trap quiock enough when the
boss comes back. You won't hear a peep out of him, How
much you gay they carry in the oar, Benny?

Well, they got the wesk~end's rebeipts for the whole Third -
Avenue Line, ya see. About six grand I wae tellin'! Dave,
You vas telling Dave? Yeh, I'm goin'! to tell Dave
gomething, too. Die here 1ss my car, und ——

I thought you were sayin' it was your glrl's oar, & while

back?
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DUTCH: Vell, it'e de same ting. I pay for it. Und py gollies,
| Itm goin' to 211 Dave off, und -~
DAVE (FADING IN) Ysh? Something on your mind, Dutcht
You squawkin'! again? _
_DUTGH; Nein -~ Kein, Daye. I don't sald enytings.at all.
(OTHERS LAUGH) ' o ‘
DAVE : That's playin' safg. Don't let me hear nqthing ﬁore
out of ym tonight. I brought you along bécause you
had this new cad. sedan, an' can get by és'a driver.

Otherwlse on a job like this one, youlre worse than no

good.
BENNY: Any sign o' the trolliey, Dave?
DAVE: Naw. COouldn't gee far'enough downn the track count o!

the fog, You!re dead sure about the crew it ocarries,
Bennyt

BENNY: Ysh, positive. I rid the line & lot o' times sizin!
this up., The motormen end the eolleotor with the
gatchel full of dough is all, and there ain't many
passengers, bacause it's so late at night,

DAVE: 0.X. This here is goin'! to he a.oinch, then, a
push-ovexr,

JIMMY: Hey, take a look down the track, Dave. Ain't that a
light down to the bottor o! the hill?t Fog's sort o!

yYellow——m=
DAVE: Huht Yeh, looke like shels comin' all rlght,
BERNY: (HOTE OF. EXCITEMEWN) Yeh -~ thatte the Owl car, boysg--

ATHO1 0268930
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DAVE All right, now, You mugs got 1t sfragith what yer
doin!?  Dutch, don't let me pee yuh movin' out o!
thie buggy. Stick to yex seat an' keep the motbr
runnin!. Benny, you flag the car. Jimmy an? ne'li

take care o' what happens inside. Got 1t?

DUTCH;: Yeh--Yeh~-I know,

BENNY: Lock chief -- she's etertin! up the grade---

DAVE: Wait t1ll she gete movin!' slowest up toward the toﬁ.
An' no slips, now, ‘Looked over yer gat, Jimmy?

JIMMY: Yeh, she's lilke a rose. )

DAVE : Let's go. Benny, get your flashlight out, an'! signal

the trolley.

SOUND INTERLUDE: TROLLEY CAR RUNNING ALONG, . SUDDENLY BELL CLANGS
WARNINGLY. THEN WITH GRINDING OF ERAKES CAR
| - COMES TO STOP. - . .
GIRL: Whylre we stopping here, Mummy?
MQTHER: I don't know, Jean. We'!ll probably be golng agein

before long. Perhaps the motorman saw something on

the track,
GIRL: Oh.
COLLECTOR: What ie 1%, Joet What'e up?
MOTORMAN: Don't know, Pete, Fellow from that parked sedan

flagged me with B flashlight, I figured he must be
-1n some trouble.
COLLECTOR: It gets me nervous if anything out o! the way happens
when welre carrylng the money ln. Where is het
YOTORMAN Out there he was. B8ay -- that's funny, Hefs gone

Now.
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COLLEGTOR:

MOTORMAN:

GOLLECTOR:

DAVE:

JIMMY s

DAVE:

COLLECGTOR:
DAVE:
COLLECTOR!

DAVE:

GIRL:
DAVE:

MOTHER:
JIMIY:

D
B{11 — I see lem, There's three guys Tound by the
back platform, It!'s & holé-up -—- theylre stiok-up
MEN—mem
My God! |
Give her +the worke---full speed shead}

(BELL CLANGS VIOLENTLY) (TWO SHOTB) (GROAN)
(FADES IN} No you dontt. Nb you dontt. All right,
there, Get your hands up. 8tay where you are,
How!s the motorman, boss? )
You got him, Jimmy. Good work. (T0 COLLECTOR} Now,
come on, you. Where's that setchel with the money
in ity |
I won't $ell you.

Come on, Gome on,

I won't tell you. You've killed & man, and you'll
hang. You'd better get out of this trolley-ocar,
Lot him have it, Jimmy.

(TWO SHOTS FOLLOWED BY GROAN OF COLLECTOR)
Thatts good, Wow look for the bag. He was working
on his report down at the other end of the car. It
ought to be down there. I'm covering the reet of
you folks. Don't move.

(TERRIFIED} Mummy———--Oh, mummy—--mummy —-—-

{SNARLING) Xesp that brat qulet, lady, or I'll put a
bullet thru here—— |

Jean -— JeAN ——-—-

(FADING IN) Here we are. I got 1i, Dave, It's full

of coin, an'! it'e heavy,
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DAVE:

DUTGHY

DAVE:

BEXNY:
DAYVE

DUTCH:
DAVE::

wBa

Good, Beat it for the car; now. I'll follow you.
kHAISING VOIOE) Now get this; you mugs. Don't none
of you move, see, or try to como after us, or you'll
get what these guys got. Face aw&y-from.the road,
an' keep your hands up. (FADING) A1l right now-—.-
remember what I teld you---—~ _

(SLIGHT HYSTERYCAL OROWD NQISE BEGINS AND FADES)

(MOTOR SOUND FADES IN)
Ach, Gott, Dave. Hurry. Hurry. Vere's Benny?
(FADING IN) Shut your face, you yellow Dutchwman.
He'1l be here. '
All 0.K. chiefy
Fancy, kid. Get ln. KXeep the trolley covered, Jimmy,
and give me the satohel, Th&t's it. Lemme take a
look, Yep———it's all here, Coin and bills, and e
few transferss Don't know what they!re good for, but
welll keep Tem. _
You—~You haff to plug de itwo trolley fellows, Dave?p
Yeh, we put holes in 'em, 0.X., now, Hop in the
car, Jimmy. .

(SLIGHT BODY SQUEAX FOLLOWED BY CAR DOOR SLAY)
411 right, Dutch, you're in sucﬁ a lousy hurry. We'll
ses what this Cad o!' yours will do. Up the Boeton
Pogt Road for a few miles, and then welll circle round

back into New York.
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SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. AUTOMOBILE MOTOR FADES IN CLOSE AND OUT
2. REPEATED RINGING OF TELEPHONE BELL

FELLEN: Frank ~- Frank 1s that the {elephone?
GALDWELL: Yes. Yes it is, Ellen. Wonder what's up this time of
night? Twenty-five after two. (REOEIVER OFF HOOK.)
Hello? Yes —-- this is Oaptaln Caldwell's residence—-—-
Captain Caldwell speaking. Oh, Yyes, Sergeant. What?
What's that you say? How long ago did this happent
Legs than an hour. All right -- have you got the
trolley passengers there at headquarters? Good.
Hold 'em as material witnesses. Get a descriptlon
of the killer!s car. What make is 1t7 Well, that
ghould be easgy to spot. There won't be many brand
new Cadillac sedans on the read this time of night,
No. What do you mean, the night force? BSergeant,
we wanit every policerman in Mount Vernon on this
case—-——-it's the moet brutal killing in the history
of this town, You listen to me -~ let go with the
Double Seven alarm -- call out the reserves---cover
every road --—— and get--that--car! That'ls it,
Bergeant. All right. Good-bye.
(RECEIVER CLICKS)
ELLEN: The Double Seven, Frank? Tell ne what's happened.
It must be something awfull
CALDWHLL: Eilen, the Owl Car coming in from New Rocheile,
| carrying the week-end receipts was held up less than an
hour ago. The motorman and the collector were both

mardered,
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CALDWELL:
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Oh! (SOUND OF PHONE BEING DIALED)' Who are you going
to call, Frank. | i

It may not be just according to regulations, dbut Ifve
baen on the force long enough to know a suburban
killing like this s going to interest them in town.
And I'11l feel a darn sight more sscure in doing my
duty with an aoce detective on the job, I'm calling
Barry Rudd,in New York. Hello? EHello? Is Mr. Rudd
theret ©No, this is Gaptain'caldwell, Mount Vernon
Police, Yes, if you will, please, Barry, this is
Frank Caldwell, There's been & double murder on the
0wl Car -- yesm -~ the last trolley in from New
Rochelle --- motive robbery —----No, they got away,
but my headquarters here hasg a description of thsir

car from the trolley passengere -~ and get this,

-Barry --- Ilve given orders for the Double Sevenl

All roade out of town will be covered in ten minutes--
Yes, it'e only the sescond time in fifteen yeare'that
alarm's been given-—--Every policeman in Mount
Vernonts on the search —~ and there!s no way those
crookes can get through our net as long as they stick
to their automoblle, TYoulre quite right, -- no

reason why they should leave it, And I'm almost sure
wetll make the arrest before daylight. Yould like to
be here then wouldn’t you, Barry? Yeh -~ it might

end in your territory anyway. Rlght -~ Will you call.
New York Headquarters and fix 1t? ‘Good -~ that!e fine,

.Barry. I'11 expect you out here just as soon as you

can make it.
(RECEIVER OLIOK)
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SOUKRD:

DAVE

JIMKY:

DAVE

JIMLY:

DAVE:

BENNY;

DAVE ;

JIMLY:

DAVE :

DUTCH;

DAVE:

DUTCH:
JIMIEY:

uéa

1. DOUBLE SZVEN. OKE BLAST
8. BOUND OF AUTCMOBILE MOTOR FADES IN AND DOWN

Give a look out in back, Jimmy. Anybedy following uast
Can't see no 1ights, Dave . '
AtTe 1%, Them passengers is still reachin! for the
celling o! thet trolley car.' Velre gettin'! away gocd,
Ya count de swag, Dave?
Yeh, First thing after we got into the car., Ve gotta
give this kid some teachin'! in arithmetio. &Lx grend,
you said, didn't you, Bennﬁ?
Bure, ain!t it all there?
Nearer two,
Two, huhf Hardly makee 11t woxth while pu;tin'_them
couple o! fellers on de spot.

{HORN BLOWS SUDDENLY)
Huht What!s the dope, Dutcht Something in front of
usf? _
¥eln, 1t ainlt dat., It's diss fog. Dot makes it hard
to see for driving. )
Fer follering, too, Don't forget thet. We're clear,
all right, I guese.

(DOUBLE BEVEN SIREN FAINTLY)
Hirmel! Vas is das?
Dat, Dutch? Bounds like & fire siren to me,

{DOUBLE BEVEX AGAIN) |
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DAVE:

-

JIMMY ;
.DAVE:

BEINY:
DAVE:
DUTCH:
DAVE;

DUTCH:
DAVE :

DUTCH:

JIMMY:

DAVE:
DUTCH;

DAVE:
BEKNY:
JIMEY
DAVE :

DUTCH:

~10~

Liseen, you dopeé—;n—you think that's & fire eiren,

huh? Well, I'1l tell you what it i —-- It's the

Double Seven ——- the gpecial emergency slarm in Mount

Vernon!

Dey're wise to ug, huh?

You said 1t, Thet rile o' noise brings out every

bull for miles around. It means they found the bodies

ol them two fatheade in the trolley.

Dave — they'll be watching the Post Road, won't they?

Thet's right, kid, :

Ach, Himmsl! ©Du lieber Gott! Vot wve do? Vot ve dot

We got to step on it, run awéy from 'em. Got to quit

this pokin' ‘along, Dutch.

Yah, but de fog -- I oan't see in front of me —--

Take a chance for once 1n yer 1lifel Give her the gunl!

We got a headstart of lem,

Yeh -~ &ll right -—- all right, Dave. I speed hex op.
(MOTOR UP SLIGHTLY) |

Hey, chief, how!s for turning down the side road, herey

They'll only be watching the Post Road.

Good idea, Jimmy. Can you meke the curve, Dutch?

(GRUNTING A LITTLE) Yah, Here ve are, (BCREECH OF

TIRES) Ve make 1it., |

0.X. Give her the gun.

Dutch -~ Duteh -~ where va goin'?

' Hey -- we're wrong! It's o dead-end street!

Look outl Hey Dutch--~the brakes—-—slap on the brakes,
you fool—wwa :
Ach —- 1% 188 t00 late-——-Himmel——m

(SCREECH OF BRAKES--FOLLOWED BY TERRIFIC CRASH AND
SOUND OF SHATTERING QGLASS, GROANS FROM THREE)
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(SIGNATURE:  POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-OAR VOIOE: =~ DOUBLE MURDER ON THE OWL CAR........WILL FLEEING
GANGSTERS ESCAPE FROM WRECKED SEDAN....HOW WILL
POLIOE OROSS TRAIL.....STAND BY LUCKY STRIKE
HOUR.....FOR FINISH PACKED WITH THRILLS......

{POLICE SIREN FADES IN AND OUT)

RADIO-CAR VOICE; C.K., O'KEEFE!

R T T T L

= - ATHOT 0268998




R

8U-154-V ~1 8-

 MANHATTAN PATROL

EPISODE ¥V ~— PART
"DOUBLE MURDER IN THE OWL CAR'
RADIO-DAR VOIOE: ALL POLICE GARS.-.....STAND BY...;..¢ALL POLICOE

CARS,......S8TAND BY.,.....DOUBLE MURDER ON THE
OWL CAR.......CLUES LEAD NEW YORK DETECTIVES
RUDD AND HACK TO BROOKLYN.........#UGKY STRIKE
MAGIC GARPET....T.PROGEED AT ONCE TO A HALL.;J...
IN BROOXLYN HOSPITAL.
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MACK: Well, this sure beats me, Barry. I don't see vhat we
want te talk to this dame for,

BARRY: Well, but Mack --- recorde show she owns the smaghed
sedan, don't they? |

MACK: Bure, but ehe's in the hogpital for pneumonia. She
wasnlt in the car;

BARRY: She might know who was, Ang wetlve got to.cheok that
point, . _

MACK My gueés ie 1t wae stolen especially for the job.

What I don't see about this whole busineses is how
those crooks got out of that heap of junk alive. It
wa.s sure a nasty crack-up.

BARRY: Don't forget, Mack, that they not only got out alive---

' but were in such good shape that they mmembered to
take the license plates off the wreck, |

MACK: Bure. Nothing smart about that. That was what.made
Captain Caldwell suspicious in the first place. And
then when he got poking around he ocame onto that wad
of trensfers and the satchel that poor pguy used to
carry the money 1in, Thaet made 11t definite,

BARRY: You know, Mack, the ‘more I sse of our bueiness, the
more I realize how often what seeme to be a bad break
turne out %o be luoky. Take these thugs, for instance,
They were probably sore as wet hens when the guy who
wag driving got rattled and ran into that.dead—end
street. But if they hadn't smashed their.car and
duoked through the woods they'd have run Tight into

the arms of Caldwellls copse, and all be in jail by Now,
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MAOK:

BARRY:

NURSE:

BARRY:

BADIE:

BARRY:

SADIE;
BARRY:

MACK:
SADIR

-

BARRY:

~14-

Yeh, well they'll all go to jail yet if these

hospital medlicos don't keep me an' you standin! around

 this hell all the rest of our lives.

Cut it out, Mack. There's some one at the door of the
YOO IO (00R oPENE) | '
A1l right, gentlemen, I rmust remind you again, Mr,
Rudd, thet Miss Smith is reocupsrating from pneumonia.
You mst make this interview brief,

(DOOR SHUTS) _
Yes, indeed, Nurse. Mack and I wlll take up as little
of your patient's time as possible, Now, let me see,
Miss. Your name 1s Sadie Smith?
(WEARLY) fThat's right.
And how long have you been here in the hospital, Migs
Sml thy '
Three weeks with pneuwonis,.
Three weeks with pneumonla. Have you got that down,
Mack?
Yeh, Barry. I'm getting 1t. _
What e 1t? Why must you take down the things I tell
yout What 1s L1t? _
Mise Smith, my partner and I are detectives attached
te New York headquariers. Last night a very curlious
automoblle accident ocourred. A brand new Cadillac
gedan was found amashed up out in Mount Vernon. Roth
licenpe plates were miesing, but thru the engine body.

numbers we'lve been able to trace the car to you.'
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BADIE:
MACK:

SBADIE:

MACK:
BARRY:

SADIE:
BARRY:

BADIE:
MACK:
SADIE:

MACK:
SADIE:
MACK:

SADIE:
MACK:

15~

You -~ you mean my rilew oar? It's emashedy

That's it, Mise. Now, ws'd 1ike to know if any ore -
any friend of yours -~~~ or relative -~ had permission
to use your automoblle while you were laid up.

No. No. Nobody did. It was in the private garage
behind my apartment bullding. Nobody had pexmission
to use it. It must have been stolen.

Didn't I tell you, Barry?

Hurm-mm.  Miss Smith, we were at your apartment before -
we came here, beoause of course that's the address .
the Motor Vehiole Department has foxr you. A lovely
place youhave there,

Thank you,

Youlre——-uh-—quite welcome. That was a very fine
car, alse. Welye looked you up a bit, Miss Smith,

but we can't find how you earn the rather oonsiderable
income you muet have to pay for thege things,

I'm a dancer,

When snd where was your last engagement,

Well-——-=Itve been at liberty for some timé. I haven't
worked in about & year, to tell the truth,

How do you pay your bille, then, Badiet

I-—-I---Itve been living on my savings.

Youtve been spending your savings on an expensive
apartment and a brand new sedant Isnlt that pretty
extravagant for a girl out of work? 1Ien't it, Sadie?
I--I dontt know.

Come now, Badie, You don't expect us to believe that,

do yout
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SADIE:

. NURSE:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:
BARRY:

- MACK:

] Gen

I won't talk., I won't talk, I tell you. Go away.

Oh, nurse, meke them gb. Please meke them go.

Gentlemen, I rust warn Yu agein about Miss Smith's
condition. - She ie geriously 111, and 1f you continue
thip questioning, 1% might bring on a reiapqe.
Well, we ocertainly wouldn't want to be the ceuse of
anything like that, (FADING) Come on, Mack. Thank
you, Miss Smith, T hope you'll soon be on your feet
again,
Bay, Barry--—- _
(FADING FURTHER) Come salong, Mack.

'(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS) '

(FADES IN) Well, say, Barry. What'!s the ideay I
admit I was wrong about that.gixl. We got on to o good
lead in her, And yet you inslet on walkint out,

when she starts to sgtall.

Yes, because I think she'a too good & lead to spoil,
Mack, by clumey handling,

Oh, yeaht Thanks, Barry. Thanks.

Wait a second, now., Don't go off half;oooked, Welre
just not thinking togethex on 1t. Let's follow through.
From the dope we got just now, Mise Sadie Smith has no
visible means of support. In other words, shels an
attractive young lady, and somebody!s paying her bills.
¥hat if the man who bought that new car just happened
to to teke 4t out on the job last Sunday night?

I get 1t. T get i1, Barry, You mean she's some
gengster's gun~-moll!
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BARRY::
MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

SOUND INTERLUDE:

MACK:
BARRY:
MACK:

OFFICER:
BARRY:
OFFICER!

27

It's possible, l1sntt ity -

Youlre darn tootint!.. But what are you going to do?
Wait until she's all well to question hert That'i
going to take time, Barry.-'

Heck, I don'i thihk'we'llllave to wait. A man who's
gpending what that apartment cosﬁs; and what that car
cogt on & woman is mighty interepsteod, ﬂe's not going
to leave her lying on her back in the hogpltal without
getting some woxrdes to hor, is he?

You mean —— got fem to watch Miss Sadie Smith's madl
ahd phone calls, eh? Barry, that ldea packs a wallop.:
I'11 go and have a telk with the Brooklyn polioce. 'Then

I'll plck you up at your apartmeht,right away .

1. POLICE CAR MOTOR AND OLANGING BELL FADE IN
AND OUT. - : : '

2. SQUND OF DOOR BUZZER ONCE -~ THEN REPEATED.

That your doorbell, Barryt
Yeh., Bee who it is, will you Hack?

Right.
(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
Hello!  Good morning, officer! -

Good morning. Deteotive Barry Rudd here?
I'm Barry Rudd., What'e up?
I'm patrolman Heeney from Brooklyn headguartere, sir.

The chief sent me over with.this.
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BARRY: A letter from the ohief, eht Lette BO8~-n
(8QUND .OF . LETTER BEING OPENED)
Oh, boyl Bay, Maok -~ come here' Listen to this-
"Attaohed 13 photostatic copy of 1etter received last
night by girl Badle Smith in Brooklyn Hogpltal. It
is evidently a message from her boy-friend, and is
signed "Duteh.* We have checked thiough the records
here and find hand-writing corregponds in all
particulars with that of Orrl ("Dutch") Webar,!
Dutch Weber----one of Dave Kennedy's men, isn't he?
MACK:. Yeh—--het's one of the Kennedy geng. Be~ay, Barry,
whet if tho big-shot was in on the Owl oar business?
BARRY: We can't get shead of ouréelves, Mack., There's nothing
to connect him yet, But lieten -f; here's something
that hits mo like a ton of brioksg Dutch Weberle not
supposed to have a girl named Sadie Bmith, is het

MACK: Huht No. No, Why, his girl is Hollle Franclsco.
Bure. Alwvave has been. Say —~-~ thatle pretty funny.

BARRY: I wonder if Mollie wouid $hink so?

MACK: Huh?t

BARRY: I wonder if Mollle would think 1%t so funny -- if

sone one were to tip her off aboui Sadie Srmithy Get
wvhat I'm driving at, Mack?
HACK Get 1t? 8ay, I'm mlles ahead of youl Come on, Barryl

Mollie Franolscota place up in the Bronx —— let!s go.

| SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. DOOR SHUTS

2. MOTOR AND BELL OF POLICE GAR FADE IN AND OUT,
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HOLLIE: Yeh? Is that so?. Well, I'm on to you fly~cops an'
your methods. You're just makin' up this story because
you think it will make me spill something on Dutch,
Sedie Smithl That hands me a iaugh!

BARRY: All right, Mollie.'-There's:no reagon for you to
believe me if you don't want to. 4nd if you dontt want
to talk about Dutoh, why, that's all right, too., Come
on, Mack, Welll xun along.

MOLLIE: Fo, wait a second, Mr, Rudd. Whereldid you eay this
girl was? ' |

BARRY: Brooklyn hospital, isn't 1%, Maok,

MACK: That's 1t.

MOLLIE: Yeh----well, wherever she is, she's a phoney, see?,

Dontt balieve any stuff she giveé you about Dutch.
Why, listen, Mr. Rudd, He's been goin' straight --
out o! the Kennedy gang, an' all -~ an' he ain't so

much as locked at another dams.

MACK: zgsh, Kollle, you poor kid.
KOLLIE; What do you mean, Mack?
MACK : Aw, I hate to see a woman get stood up by a fast-playin’

guy even 1f she's only a gangster's moll 1ike-you are,

MOLLIE: Dutch ain't standin! me up,

BARRY: I wonder, Mollle., Do you keep track of where he is?
MOLLIE: Sure. Course I do. _
BAHRY: He hasn't even let you in on whexe he 1s right now,

has het 7You don't know, do you?

v
]
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MOLLIE: I do 0. I do.sq. He's right up at Mrs. Murphy's
: boarding house on One Hundred Sixty-Eighth Street

(GASPE) Oh--Oh—-f' 1dn?t mean——w- -

BARRY: You know Mre, Murphyls,’ Maokt

MACK: Yeh -~ used to be a hang-out for eneak thieves and
con men. I got 11 in my Dbook, Barry.

MOLLIE: Mr., Rudd~--pleage---please-~--don't let Dutch know.

' I didn't mean to tell--it just s1lpped oUbwe———

BARRY: Dontt worry, Mollie----just forget about it. We did

you & good turn, and you did us one. Dutch will never

know anything about it.

MOLLIE: Itte--1t's straight goods about Sadie Smith? What
' you sald? _ .
BARRY! Yes, it is, Mollie, and I'm sorry, All xight, Mack,

come on now, Welve got to meke a bee~line,

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. DOOR BHUTS
2. MOTOR AND BELL OF POLICE CAR FADE IN AND OUT

MACK: BSay, Barry, will you just explain somsthing to me?
. What's the idea of all this? |
BARRY: How do you mean, Mack?
MACK: Well, here we've been for two days in this Yoom &oross

the street from Dutoh Weber's hideaway, just keepin!
watch on him with field glaoses, What's i1 all about,
anyway?

BARRY: You don't think Dutch committed the double rurdey all

alone, do you?
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EARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:
MACK:

BARRY:

MACK:

BARRY:
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Well, noi

He may not eveh ﬂgvé dbhe any of the shooting. Dutch
hasn!t got a roputation as a killer. Whai's moxe,

we haven't got anything really definite to limk him
with the car---only a darn good hunch. It wouldn't

do any good just to pick him up on suspiofon, would i%?
I see your line of reasoning. But I'nm sﬁre tired of
hanging ocut in this dump, 1f you want to know.

( SURPRISED) Oh—dh! _

Got the glapses on him? What do you see, Mack?

Dutch just passed the window putting his hat on. Might
be golng somewhere, Do we want to follow him?

No. Has he come out yet 7

Yep, Yep. There he goes. Down the front steps and
around the ¢orner, After oigarettes, maybe ——- huhy
ﬁhat's up, Barry? | .
Get your hat and your gup, Mack, and meke it snappy.
Now!e the time for us to yun acrosgs the street and

look over Dutchte hideaway, while he's outseide,

BOUND INTERLUDE: 1. DOOR SHUTS,

BARRY:

2. BTREET NOISES,
3. DOOR OPENS BTEALTHILY.

Al) right, Mack., Welve got to work fast, You go

through the room and see what you can find, I'll cover

the door in case our friend comes back and wants %o

ghoot it out,
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MACK: . 0.K., Barry, This 1gn't much of a room to soarch, itte
-850 swmall, _

{SOUND OF -DRAWERS BEING OPENED AND BHUT)
Nothing in the bureau ~- only & few shirte an! some
socks,

BARRY:: Try the closet.

{DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)

MACK: Nothing there, not even a suit, Thero's no place

elea to look exoept maybe the bed.

(8OUND OF SLAPPING THE TOP OF BED)
Nothing in or around the bedding. it’s all as 1%
should dbe. |

BARRY: Well, pretty lucky for Dutch. I suppose welve got to
go back to our apy-gless stuff across the sbtreet. But
walt a moment, now, How about under the mattress?

MACK: That's a hunch, Barry. (OLATTER)

Say-—~for the love of Mikel What a break! Take a look
at these will you?

BARRY: Concealed under the mattress, Automoblile license
plates! And the wrecked sédan of the murderers had
tem removed. Maok, have you gof down in your dook
the nunber the Motor Vehiole Departuent sald should

have been on that carg

MACK: You bet I havel

BARRY': Yhat 1s it%

MACK: It'e the same as on these plates I got right here in
- my hand.
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Good. Now welve ilinked Weber to the crime, and 1f we
vatoh him 16n¢ entugh he'll lead ue straight to the
other menbers of the gang., But that's no job for us.
Welll call headquarters and get them to assipgn 8OTe
one to shedow Duich, You snd I had better go back to
my epartment and get some rest,'or welre not going to

ba geod for anything else on this case.

SOUND INTERLUDE: 1. SOUND OF MOTOR FADES IN AND OUT

MOLLIE:

2. BOUXD OF TWO MEN SBNORING
3. SOUND OF PHONE BEING DIALED.

Hello? Hello, Mr. Rudd? 8ay, this 1s Hollie
Franclsco, Dutch Webver's glrl, Yeh---well, I'm sorry
1f I waked you up, Mr. Rudd, but I'm gonna tell you
something I think you ought to know, Dutch hasg shook
the shadow you put on him, That's it —-- hels gbt'away.
Where?t Well, I'm comin! to that. He's meetin' Dave
Kennedy at hle hideaway-~~the cabin In the woods in
Connectiout, up beyond Stamford. You didn't know
about that onet Well, X'n telling you, Yo, I can't
glve you directions how to get there over the phonewmw--
I'm calling from a pay-station---but you neet-nﬁ_pn
the corner of Fifth Avenue and ¥orty-~second Street in
half-an-hour and I'11 tell you, Huhy No--No, you
don't need to thank me, Mr. Rudd. I say, you dontt
need to thank me, I found you were telling me right
about thie Sadie Smith in the Brooklyn Hogpital.
(MOLLIE OONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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MOLLIE: (CONTINUES) Dutoch has bcen seeing her, all right. Bought
her a car, too,  That's more fhan‘hé ever did for me,
f‘m juet gonna show him--—-I'm just gonna show him I
can be ae dirty & double-crossing rat as he can.
{ CHOKING ﬁAOK BOBS) _Thatfa_What;I'm gonna ghow him,
A1l right, Good-bye, Mr. Rudd.
“(PHONE CLICKS)

SOUND INTERLUDE: SOUND OF RACING AUTO ¥OTOR FADES IN AND OUT |
BARKING OF WATCHDOG

MACK: Elast that dog. If they'Te in the oabin, they're on
the lookout now, and'l} let fly with & rain of lead
that 11 put all three of us'pnder the daletoe.

BARRY: Easy--casy, Captalin Caldweli. Don't expose yourself
to fire from the window, thére. _

CALDWELL: .I don't think any one's there, Barry. I noticed there
weren't any fresh tire tracks coming up from where we
ditohed the car---——~and they'll d:ive in., Dog would
have brought 'em out 4f they were here ., I'm going
up to the door,

MACK: Watch it, Ceptain. Be carefull

(KNOOK ON DOOR)
CAPTAIN: All right, boys, We got here f;rst. Comdin' int
(DOOR OPENS AND SEUTS)

MACK Where's the light switch, Barry? I can't find it,

e ATHOT 0263011




MAQK:
CALDWELIL !

-

MACK:
MACK
CALDWELL:
BARRY ;
MAQK:

i CALDWELL

BARRY:

BENNY:
DAVE:
BENNY:
DAVE:
BENNY:

Don't risk turning on the lights, Mack. Oover the
place with your flash. '
Right. _
Hmm-mm, Two rooms, It looked like only one from
outside,
Yeﬁ. Well, welve beat the boys here unless therels
a basement to this log-plle,

{ONE BLAST ON AUTO HORN)
God—--whatts that?
Auto, I think. Yeh~-yeh—-there'£t'1s right outside. .
I see the lights, | _ _
And the beam of theose lighte -~ the beam is right on
the deor of this ocabin} |
We ocan't get out without crossing it. Barry --
gaptain -~ we're trappedl
By Heavens, it looks that way. Barry, this is my
fault for bringing you inhere, |
Wait a second, boys. I'm not go sure they know welre
here, Iisten! (BOUND OF MUFFLED TALKING) I hear
voices., Let's duck into the other room, and take the
chance theylre not on to usf

(WHISPERED AD LIB ON FADE)

(DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)
Bame old place, Dave.
It's good all right., Nobody knows about 1%,
Want me to give it the onoe over?
Naw, not a chance o! trouble. Bit down, Benny,

You gonng bring the mutt intg
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" DAVE:

BENNY:
DAVE:

BENNY:
DUTCH:

BENNY:
DUTCH:
DAVE:

DUTCH;

DAVE:

DUTCH:

DAVE:
DUTCH:
DAVE:
DUTCH;

DAVE:

DUTCH:-

2B

Naw, Leave him 6ut there. He{a'a,good watohddg,
and'1l bark if any one comes along. I wonder what'e
the matter with this guy Webert Gettin' me an' you to
drive all the waj'frOm Alban&, fer orime out loud.

 (DOG BARKS) |
There's the pooch.
S8ea if itte hin,
Hey, that you, Dutch?
Yah - yah~

(DOOR OPENS AXD SHUTS)

A11 right - Come on in,
Is he here? 1Is he here, Benny?
Yeh, I'm here,-DutcH. Fow, oome on. What!s the matter
with youp )
I von't take nmumoh time, Pave. I tell you. Listen, I
got to haff money. I got to get out of the country.
Why do yuh? What's eating you? '
{TERRIFIED) Dey's watching me, Dave. All day, all -
night de police ieg ghadowing me, I only chust got
avay to coom here,
Well, so you're away.
Yeh, but I can't stand it. GLff me some money, Dave,
Ho.
Please, Dave, Please -~ lissen, I'm begging you —-—-I
cantt stand it
No, I satd.
Look, Dave, Mollie found out about the other dame,
Sadie. GShels goin' to do something. 1 @on't know
what she's going to do. '
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You yello-livered ratl. Get this; Dutoh, - You got i;gg_:‘
to worry about in this Owl car job than any of us, o
What &1d you do? Drove that blame sedan into a

dead-end street, that'g all, I gof more %0 loge ——- we
all got more to loese than you. Jiwny did the shooting--
and I gave him the word to put the lead in tem —--

Benny here lined up the job—-——--But you--fer Pete'!s
sweet sake~---you get him an' me down from Albany sol's
you can holler your lungs out----

MACK: (FADING IN} Al right, get &our dukes in the air —-

81l of you. What you just spilled, Dave,'is what welve
been walting forl ' :

(AD LIB OF ALARM).

CROCKS: What's that? Whatls that? Geez-de bulls! What you
doing here? How'd you get here? ' .

BARRY: Never mind -~ never mind that. Keep your hands up.
We'lve got all of you covered,

DAVE: What you doing heret What you want?

CALDWELL: Dave Kennedy, Benny Delmaf, and Carl Weber, I arrest

you for the double murder on'the Ovl Car!

DAVE Huh? You can't take us on suspicion. You ain't gdt
any proof we done it.

BARRY: What'e that, Dave}? Are you sure?

CALDWELL: We have ydur ovn ¢confession while you were recalling
the job to Dutch, overheard by the three of us not
one minute ago!l

MACK: Looks different now, eh, Dave? I%{'s not so nice to be

& big-shot in gangland at & time llke this, huh?




o 4

‘ﬁ:n..' -

-

cendy to got ' - ST

You bet I am, Barry, thanks to your detcotivb le} e

and if.a:m} T s:

BARRY: :Tzan L tla wind up our end of bringing thesc briminJla
Tooe
to ﬁuﬁti*e pifit nQWh—utonight. Mack, the braoeietu

(BIGNATIRE: POLICE SYREN FADES IF ANB OUT)

oA
¢

‘5‘;:. ‘RADIO-CAR VOICE: DOUBLE mmm‘;v tm gﬁ" oWl OAR. + v 2+ DUTOH WFBEH o
S | DIED §0ON AFTFR CONVIOTION....JYMUY THE YILLFR
___HUNTED DOEN mm OAPTURED.....DM{E mmmv, \IIL’M’,
‘-“-Am KEXNY D LMAR M..I.- oowwmn....mn SUPREME
mLTY. .+« ¥OR .'I‘!{E:IR ORIME,,..IN THE EI®OTRIC
PHALP .....;. | | |

(.&Iﬁﬂﬂf&tﬁ ~ POLIOE BIREN FADER IN AND olr)
RADIO~0AR YOI ':: "2 0.K. O'KFEFEI
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'ﬂ‘he LUCKY STRIKE DAN CE ]IQUB

60 Modern Minutes with the world’s finest Dance: Orchestras
and Famous LUCKY STRIKE News Features

TUESDAY - THURSDAY » SATURDAY
10 to 11 P.M, *+ + + WEAF and
ASBOCIATED NBC STATIONS

“LUCKIES are always kind to your throat.”

THURSDAY Y 2

(MUSICAL SIGNATURE)

HOW, OLANEY:
Ladies and gentlemen, the _LUOKY STRIKE Houx presented
. for your pleasure by the manufacturers of LUCKY STRIXE Gigarettés -
sixty modern minutes with the world's finest dance orchestras, and
the farous LUCKY STRIKE Thrills.  On oach program, Walter O'Keefe
is the pilot of the Magic Carpet,
| MR, WALTER D!'XEEFE}!

i
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WALTER Q'KEEFE: _

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen.;.h.and I hope the
heat wave will not be a permanent wave. As Mark Twaln sald....
everybody speaks of the weather tut nobody does anything about it,
0f course that doesn't go for the N.B.O. (National Broadcasting to
you, here we have a pleasent alr-cooled bullding.) Why when I came
in tonight the hostess on thia floor was positively cold o me. Ah,
but it!s a pleasant job in spite of the heat.....and as Winchell said
in his column yesterday, "It ién‘t really hot until the ohair gets
up when YOU dol¥ Why right in my owﬁ home....my wlfe baked two pies.
She put them outeide the house to bake and then finally put them in
the oven to cool off.

So here I am in the oockpit of the Maglo Carpet....and
tonight we're going to pick up Walter Winchell, thé keyhols King.
Then when Walter geis through making your tongues wag, Joe Moss and
hisg lads vill touoch off the nmaidal fireworks, Mr, LUCKY STRIKE hopes
that a good time will be hed by all.....but now the Magic Carpet
vhizzes off on the firet leg of tonight!'s flight,....right over
Manhattan to Joe Mose and his orchestra.

ON WITH THE DANCE JOE (WHISTLE) OKAY AVERICA!

Ve start the dance with -- (TITLER)

( )
( )
( ' )
( . S )
( )
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JOE MOSS: *,

The Maglc Carpet goes back to the pilot.
(WHISTLE) OKAY O!'KEEFE! *
WALTER Q'KEEFE:

And that lesds us up to that big tatile tale Winchell,
The white-haired boy of Broadway is sltting here as impatlent as a
1ittle kid with a dime burning a hole in his pocket. He's got a
million dollars worth of chatter in his kick and he wante to let
everything go. Go ahesd Walter and leave me alone....l haven't done

& thing.

WALTER WINCHELY:

Good evening, Mr. end Krs., Amerioa - have an item or
80 on me,

Jack Gilbert and Virginia Bruce have set their wedding
day - which 1s August 10th.......The latest guess on the Harry
Banni ster-~Nancy Lyon merger is that they will be marrled in Europe,
where Nancy intends to join him as soon as she is finiehed working
on the Eddie Cantor flicker......From the social register sector of
Manhattan comes the surprising news that Jay Gould's 1little girl,
Eleanor, and Tormy Haskell also of the blue-blood set, have cancelled
their wedding plans......The engagement was ghattered the other night
by mutual congent.......Although it has been denied, but not in the
vigorous manner, Gllda Gray and Harold Hervey are planning to live
as cheaply as one -— as are Shirley Grey, one of the better Hollywood

sirens, who will soon changs her name to Mrs. Hatthew Kemp,

(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINGHELL: (CONTINUES)
The build-up is now golng on to have Joan Crawford

f111 Garbots shoes ~- and incidentally - Joan wears the same slze
boot as Greta, regardless of all the jokes you've heard.,....And if
this plan works out to the satisfaction of the HGM moguls.—— then
Crawfordl's place will be given to Jean Harloﬁ......Thé Tex McLeod
and Marjorie Tiller romance, which he permitted me to announce a few
weeks ago -- has been wrecked by the mother of the bride-to-be......
Mothexr eays she doesn't want her daughter to marry an aotor, and Tex
is going around with his chin away down fo here....And talk about
broken hearts, George Raft is Hollywood's gloomiest Romeo since

Karen Morley told him her career came firet,

——— i e

Tommy Wanamaker and Marguerite Churchill are trying
to make up their minds.....There 1s the possibility of a reconciliation
between Alan Davlis and the lovely Peggy Shennon.....Lew Cody is in
town holding hands with bie 0ld heart, Eleanor Moffett --- and Frank
Hagzard, who recently left us to sing at the Cocoanut Grove in Los
Angeles, was secretly wmarried o Betty June of the chorus before

winging thelr way West.

e et bt et

(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)

ARTHKOT 0268018



X

e —a

e ae oL e iiarim e ———A AV T TR N T

e i . .
{
B

WALTER WINCHELL: “(CONTINUES)

The local newspapeis sympathized with the plight of
Amn Deevorak, who came to Now York thie we?k and told why she‘broke
her contract.....And they devoted heavy apaae to her sxgument, too,
and 1l1ttle wonder.....Her salary, ehe said, is $250. & week and when
she discovered that her studio paid $SOO. just to hire a baby for
one flicker, that settled it:....She quit coid,_and will Qut-caghe&
Master Cagney until matteré are ironed out,...Beth Moreno, whose
father is Tony Morono, the one-time favoiite of the magic lanterng,
will be married on August 22 - to Francis Tappaan, whose'pappy is a
judge..,.....Your correspondent oongratulates.the Nick Stuarts {sue
Carol} on the happy event that took place the other night......The
Wesley Ruggles, she 1s Arline Judge, are the latest Hoilywood couple
to go bootle shopping......And Harpo Marx and Florine MeKinney are
now dunking crullers in the eame coffee.

The newest "Who's Who' is out, but this ﬁery fuésy
book has snubbed some of the most famous people in the land....I mean
to report that Mise Garbo's name is consplouous by its omission; and
if 1% will comfort her any, Marienah Dletrich is overlooked, &ls0....
And while Connle and Joan Bennett 4o not rate high with the editor ‘
of "Who's Who" - Richard Bennett, their father, is llsted along with
the greats of the allied arts.....Ruth Chatterton is inoluded, but
not her husband, Ralph Forbes -~ and the same is true of Bebe Daniele,
who 1s given a place of honor, but not her husband, Ben Lyon.....hnd
1 wae just about fo complain in the lusty menner, when I found the
name of one I thought they had ignored --— I refer to one of my
favorite persons, and yours, too, Marie Dressler,

(MR, WINOHELL. CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: {CONTINUES)

Johnny Welgsmller is convaleseing after a minor
operatlon —- which has retarded his plans to rejoin his wife, Bobbe
Arnst, from whom he hae been divided for 16 weeks..... Fred Waring,
the orchestra leader, i1s back from the old country and unhappy, too,
over the news that Dorothy Lee, his intended bride, has been courting
with Marshall Duffield, the collegiate sitar,.....There appears to be
some confusion over the origin of the title held by Connie Bennettls
husband -- the title of Marguis is of Belglan origin - not French.,.... -
Kary Nelan, whose luck has been of the sour kind for a long spell,
is seeking her freedom in the courts —-- so that she may middle--aisle
it with a banker, who is alpo telling it to a Mexican judge....The
best performance of the 1933 peason to date, if you asgked me, is
that offered by Lowell Sherman in RKO's intelligént gcreen show “What
Price Hollywood?".....The picture, by the way, is Broadway's only
real treat, and it is by far the finest screen show seen in an age.....
Go and enjoy it, and then thank your New York correspondent for
bringing the subject up.

OKAY, O!'KEEFE -- keep the Magic Carpet flying high «...
Until I prepare more low-down Ffor the next edition.

WALTER Q'XKEEFE:
Right you are, Walter, the Maglc Carpet will keep

flying high as the spotlight reveals Howard Claney standing'there in
the very center of it all dressed up in his white pants and blue

coat. Mr. Claneyl
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HOWARD CLANEY:

One of the greatept complimaﬁts that hag ever been
paid to any Cigarette Manufacturer you see constantly paid to LUCKY
STRIKE, - the patronage of Awerican women, For American women are

discriminating - they buy intelligently - they know value -~ they know

‘quality and they know and demand true cigarette mildéness. We are

indeed proud that they have found all three in LUCKY STRIKE. A &
glight token of our eppreciation to the women of America for their
loyal patronage, we have placed in every tin of LUCKY STRIKE Flet
Fifties, one of those attractive bridge cards - one of fifty problems
in bridge by that famous bridge expert, Milton G, Work. Everywhere
American women are ‘talking aboﬁt these fascinating bridge cards, -~
saving them, eolving them, comparing them with one another, — and we
are happy to have given this added interest and enjoyment. It ls a
small thing, this bridge card - of no great value, but it is a true
gesture on our part to "Miss America" - a mark of our appreciation

of her faver -~ Okay, Miss America, we thank you for your patronage.

WALTER QIXEEFE:
' Claney you've had your say, Winchellls had his and
I've got all evening for mine so let'!s let Joe Mosp have hig say..
This is the last call for dinner on the Maglc Carpet, you hoofers,
s0 hop to it while Joe saye it with music. |
ON WITH THE DANCE JOE MOSS! (WHISTLE) OKAY, UNCLE SAM!

- ——
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JOE MO88:
Phig time we'll play —- {TITLES)
( )
( )
( )
( )
( )
JOE 10885:
Ready, Walter? Here comes your high flying Magic
Carpet.

(WHISTLE) OKAY O'KEEFE!

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Listen, ladies and gentlemen. As you know, Winchell
is resting now until later in the program. ¥For years he has been
spying on people telling what they do, Now I'm golng to tell
Winchell something about what he did this week. On Meonday Walter
you ran an item in your column about my buddy Bobby Dolan, tae
composer, ~---to the effect that he was that way about a beautiful
Ziegfeld girl, Patti Hastings., Hexerg the real lowdown. Bobby is
really shy and retiring....something like that characier in Webster's
cartoon, The Timid Soul, M¥r. Hilquetoast. Untll your article
appeared he hed really never been out with Patti but I happen to know
he's a great admirer of yours. Well he's so timid...and he's so shy...
and hets so scary that he's been out with Pattl every night eince....
ecause he wouldn't want people to think that vou could make a mistake,
Now of course Howard Claney NEVER mekes & mistake...well hardly ever...

s0 letfs have Howard front and center, for twenty seconds,

e ATHOT 02638023



KOWARD GLANEY:

LUdKY STRIKE — the worldte finest cigaretie uses
only the world's cholcest tobaccos.  LUCKY STRIKE has only one
standa;d_—u the finest Turkish and domeetic tobaccos money can buy,
Then "IT'S TOASTED." That's why LUCKY STRIKE ig truly mild, the

mildest cigarette you ever smoked.

#**#ﬁ#STATION‘ BREAK® % &k kW k%

WALTER O'KEEFE:

Ladies and gentlemen, your pilot has no way of knowing
how many children were born last week.,..nor how many proud papples
and mammies are receiving congratulations....,but I certainly think
the Uagic Carpet and all the LUCKY STRIKE family should salute
another big fardly in Ironton, Miohigan, I've got a newspaper item
here stating that on July 15th Mr. and Mrs. Albert Cunningham of
Ironton have had another son born to them. That bappens to be the
ninth son......and besides that there are rine glrls too....for &
grand total of eighteen children,. Until I read of lir. Cunninghem I
always thought that George Washington was the Fatiner of Qur Country.
Here's hoping the older boys and girle of the Cunninghams are still
up and listening because I want them to meet the LUCKY STRIKE crowd
on the Hagic Carpet as it again swoops dovm on Joe MHogs the old
Mosstro,

ON WITH THE FOXTROTTING JOE (WHISTLE) OKAY AMERICA!
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JOE_YO088!
The dance goes on with -- (TITLES)
{ )
( )
( )
( )
( )
JOE _NOBS8:
Back to the man at the controls, flashes the Magic
Carpet.

(WHISTLE) OKAY, O'KEEFE!

WALTER Q'KERFE:

Listening to Joe Moss and hie boys play gives me a
yen vae always had....to lead an orchestra, Bul as my dear Aunt
Mame used to say, "Walter mind your own business....don't meddle in
other people's affairs trying to learn their secrets." I always
thought that was very good advice....to mind your own businessg.....
but today I saw Walter Winchell's salary check,....and I'm wondering.
I'M wondering. I'm aleo wondering what Walter hapg to say this tine.

Go ahead gon.....Il give you the ears of the Nation.
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WALTER WIH_Q_}_ELL': _

That New York 0ity 4 ansther hick town with the
spotlight thrown on it - was again exemplified the other night in a
Broadway restaurant that catefs to the celebrated....The pavement
in front of the place was so choked with people - that pedestrian
end motor traffic became tied up until the cop on the corner ankled
up to the scene....I was a block away, at the time, and naturally
my curiosity got the best of me.....I stuck my pollice paes in my hat
and proceeded to get a good look up front....What was it, I wonderxed?
seesedd Tight?e.u., . A mrder?.......A man caught by his wife with
some blonde?,....No! It was merely lew Cody eating a sandwich at &
window tablel

Please don't laugh at us that way. You never ocan
tell - you yourself may be a New Yorker some day.

Jackie Coogan, who now is 17, ig property poor, as
the saying.goes.........Jackie has a million dollars tied up in real
estate......Lillien Roth, who recently was melted from William Scott,
the Pittsburgh flier, is now the adored of a local maglstrate, and
they are having the wedding dbells tuned.....Talk about lucky guys,
Ramon Navarro opened his mail the other day and received a check for
$30,000. in overpaid taxes from Uncle Sam......General Pershing's
boy, Warren, is now selling bonds in New York,.....And I have this
awful news to report to the ladies ~ a solentist now claims thet you
can tell the age of a woman from just one halr off her head!.....That

bird will be as popular as the depression!

——

(UR. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINOHELL! (CONTINUES)

Apericans who go. to Burope and try to out-~emart the
Federal officials by smuggling back jewelry and other goodles should
be glad to learn thisg fact -~ that we have secret Berviée men in
forelign cities, too, who have stool pigeons, who get rewards for
tipﬁing off profeesional and amateur smugglefs.....So act your age,
you voyagere — and pay the duty ingtead of the fiﬁeé....The local
enthuslasts are making wagers that Eleanor Holm, only 18, will run ‘.
off with the swimming medals at the Olympiocs.....And if she doesn't,
she can have wmy vote for being the prettiest of the entries, at any
rate..,....The book about Miss Garbo, which was announced - and
which they said was the absolute true story of her life, has been
suppressed — when it was proven that the suthor was never in Oretats
employ, as she decelived the publishers into believing....The
publighers were threatened with & terrific 1ibel action — and times
being what they are, decided %o junk the bunk,

Here are some items that were relayed to me last night
+vo...That all the cowboys used in the Tom Mix flickers are not
actors, but real cowhande........That Buster Keaton, whose wife,
¥atalie Talmadge, left home again, keeps an old-fashioned lamp in
his window - to show her she is welcome back..,..That the first girl
to face a movie camera 1s Clssie Fitzgerald, who still is a Hollywood
favorite, although she ig a grandmother......That James Gleason and
his son, Russell, pass the collectlion plates in a Beverly Hills
church every Sabbath.....and that the only eter never given a screen
kise by her leading man is Anna May Wong., Poor Aunna,

A e ————

(MR, WINOHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINOHELL: (CONTINUES)

Of the heart-throbs you hear atound Manhattan, this
one burned me up and knocked me cold last night,..,.The newspapers,
not long ageo, told of their estrangement....She was once a favorite
movie star - and he ran a Broadwsy cafe.....When che married him -
in her prime ~ she séid: "I reallize we are gll fads - and my time
to fade will come soon. I have paved my money and I want vou ito
invest it - to take care of us later on.",....And so saying - she
handed hinm about $75,000, to invest in his neme -~ because a lawsult
over & contract had threatened her savings, and she considerad that
the best way out.

. Well, this is where the plot sickens....After a
stormy marriage ~ she took her troubles to the courts — and it now
looks like she will get the decxee...,But her husband'e revenge is
sweeter, 4% appears ~ for her money which he invested in his own
name -~ made bim rich......He invested the coin in a chaln of stores,
wvhich he sold last week for $700,000 - and he hae left the countizy -
And there 1s no law that can make him give her any part of it, even
if they find him,

Yes, youlve sized him up correctly ~ he's the type
who preeses a bottle of wine up against his heart ~ to chill it!

And now to salute & tuner-inner or two:

Vern Peterson of Brigham, Utah: Thanks for your nice

letter. May McAvoy 1s now running a circulating library in Hollywood.

At et e e e

{(MR. WINCHELL CONTINUES ON NEXT PAGE)
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WALTER WINCHELL: (CONTINUES) _

Edwerd Emerick of H&mburg,_New York: Y