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RICHARD DIAMOND .30 ' REVISED ~f -

Rec, 1/10/51. . I
hea, 1710721 G/

1ST ANNOUNCER: THE MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTS PRESENT DICK POWELL AS
‘” "RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE DETECTIVE,"

F——

15T ANNOUNCER: What cigarette do you smoke; Doctor? ]

2ND ANNOUNCER: That question was asked of doctors In every branch of l:

, medicine, doctors in all parts of the country. }

15T ANNOUNCER: What cigarette do you smoke, Dootor? . 8

2ND ANNOUNCER: The brand named most was Camel! Yes, according to }
this recent, nationwide survey, mqm__dmm_amkg

15T ANNOUNCER: Make your own Camel thirty-day test -~ the sensible
cigarette test -~ and see how mild, how flavorful,
how thoroughly enjoyeble Camels arel

MUSIC: HOW MIID CAMEL THEME FULL

1ST ANNOUNCER: HERE TRANSCRIBED IS "RICHARD DIA.MOND,; STARRTNG DICK
POWELL! \é

MUSIC: INTO CUE ENDING WITH ..

DICK: (WHISTLES..,"IT HAD TO BE YOU")
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RICHARD  DIAMOND (REVISED) =1~
e VAR WS -
1 SOUND: R PULLS UP AND STOPS WITHNMOTOR RUNNING -~ DOOR OFPEN:
2 [AG DOWN
% ChB: (BAIF OFF N Thirty cents, Mr. DiamOng
L DICK: AT ks,
5 CAB: Thank yo. You shd ave bought ice skaleg. OStreets
6 sure are frOgfs ‘
7 DICKs 1111 mek€ 1t a1l right., ShAMg feet. (FOQTSTEPS ON)Nigh
8 CAB: (FADES) 'Night. (CAB_STARTS UP ANB-DRIVES O ) |
g DICK: ‘ I Vi N
I e
\N: /e ? Oh, Mr, Diamond., Come in sir. (FOCTSTERS INTQ ROOM
12 DICK: Thank you Frangls. . Jtow's the vaptry Einstine topleht?
13 FRAN: 1 Oh jus\ wonderful sir, Pat you look a little cold.
14 Shouldn't™ou have worn a hedWwer coat
15 DICK: Well I put on Mg overcoat whe fomt out but I found so @
16 many holes in 1t I'Wwgs »eflly wearing a Dsgallion of |
17 dorment moths., BY the Wme I got to 48th Stre® the moths
18 took off P61 the security o bright Camels sign and
19 left me as you 860 e, - - ' _____,_,4
20 FRAM: 20 (IAUGHS) Oh my goodness, sir.. that was a dandy.
21 DIcKs .~ You liked that; huh? |
22 FRAN: Oh yes; sir.
25 DICK: Well chuckle along and tell Miss Asher sweet and
2h frostbitten 1s downstairs,
25 FRAN: Right away sir. (EQQT&IEE..EADE) "
26 DICK:  I'll be in the study. -
27 FRAN: = Yos sir, (EQQTSW) ;
o
t
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RICHA}lmlxglgbfql\m , ' (REVISED) = -2-
Brd. 1-12-51, 20>

1 DICK:"L‘)r NGING) The snow is snowing - The wind is blowing -

Rec.

2
3
4
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6
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8
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14

15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
2l
25
26

But I can weather the storm ~ (FOOTSTEPS STOP)- What
do I care how much it mey storm - (LOUD POP AS CORK IS
PULLED OUT OF BOTTLE AND POURING INTO GLASS)- I've got my
love to keep me warm. (SHORT SHOT OF SQUIRTING SODA WATER)
(CONTINUES TO HUM WITH FOOTSTEPS OVER TO PIANO - SI‘I‘S@
DOWN)
MUSIC:  \(PIOKS (
DICK: ‘CONTINUES ®Q HUM - TAKES DR
N FINISH S'I
HLlGh it may storn
HELEN: (FADES IN) Hy.
DICK: HY « P
HELEN: Do t\stop. .
I0K:  (LOUDYK WITHOUT PIANO) OFf With supse®fooat “\(GAG)
Overfoat. - |
v wpde s tHEfaier?
DJCK: lothing - Uil ARG S ROPDONSGm it S SRS ormamasrre 5
Lgy What's new? |
HELEN: /thing with me - I want to know about you.
MUSIC: © (PIANO STARTS NOODLING)
DICK: Well, nothing much with me either honey. |
HELEN: What have you been doing for the last couple of days.
DICK: Case.
HELEN: Ohhhh.
DICK: Got a nice big retainer. o
~
HELEN:  Ohhhhhhhh, 2
DICK: Yeah, Ohhhhhh. Look at the eyes light;'i‘lp. E
-



RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -5~

e 1
1 HEIEN: Well I'm happy for you.
2 DICK: Hm hm.
% HELEN: Well I don't want your money.
4 DICK: But now that I'm independently wealthy you figure you
5 don't have to feed me anymore...
6 HELEN: Rick.
7 DICK: Don't have to teke me to anymore shows - stake me tvo an
8 occagional chocolate malted.
O HELEN: Oh don't be silly - you know I.,.Jw'f mean: ¢ ¢
10 DICK: W ust because I made a couple of hundred dollars..,
11 }DZLEN:Q‘ % couple of hundred.do"ﬂvj
12 DICK: Stop kissing my hand...
13 HELEN: Rick,
14 \DICK: You think\just beceuse you'te saved me from & beggar's
15 '
16 HELEN:
17 PpPICK:
18 . A g
19 fiom starving M don'tNou just brand me with your
20 amlly crest and when I've outgrown my usefulness, sell
21 me to some sen sen plantat}mon#on
22 HELEN: You idiot. R
23 DICK: I have tickets for the Ballet tomorrow night - Dinner at
24 twenty one after the show.
25 HELEN:Oh Rick.
26 DICK: Afterwards we can neck.
27 HELEN: I love you.
28 DICK: Of course. Now I suppose you want to hear a1l ~roul the
29 case?

L
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RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -4~

Rec, 1-10-51
Brd. 1-12-51
1 HEILEN: Not unless you want to.
2 DICK: Well, as long as it's optional...
3 HELEN: If your too tired - some other time.
4 DICK: It all started three days ago...
5 MUSIC: (SNEAK OVER PIANO)
6 HELEN: You don't really have to. I can hear about it anytime.
7 DICK: I was sittiné in my office..,
8 HEI.EN!’%‘W you don't have to put yourself out...
9 DICK: 3’9 OShut up woman,
10 HELEN: (GIGGLES) }
11 DICK: As I wos saying...The whole thing started three days ago.
12 I was sitting in my office,bzieadi g Ggyl rd Hauser and
13 soaking my feet in a tub of xféiic'f’ (J'g?r! the door
14 opened and in walked six feet of Mink Cape wrapped
15 around five and a half feet of what little girls are
16 made of. I remember thinking about the sugar and spice
17 and everything nice, and even with the mink cape
18 covering most of it I decided that this little girl
19 ould have given a bee farm a nervous breskdown.
20 MARILYI» Z ir. Diamond?
21 DICK: 34‘ You've been reading the sign on the door.
22 MARILYN: I'd like to hire you.
23 DICK: I'd 1like to. I charge a hundred a day and expenses.
oI MARILYN: I want protection.
25 DICK: From what?
26 MARILYN: My husband.
27 DICK: What's the matter -~ can't he stand the pace?
28
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RICHARD DIAMOND
Rec. 1-10-51
y +Brd. 1-12-51
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(REVISED) ~5=

nﬁ" § ijock
MARILYN: He's getting out of prison,this afternoon and he's
threatened to make trouble.
DICK: I think you better tell me the whole thing, Miss...a...
MARILYN: Connors. Marilyn Connors.
DICK: Okay -~ who 1s your husband
MARILYN: His name's Joe Connoré.
DICK: Oh.
MARILYN: You know hlm?
DICK: Helped send him up‘ten yoars ago. Armed robbery
wasn't 1t?
MARILYN: Yes - he hasn't served all of his time, but he's being
. 53100,
DICK: Go ahead.
MARILYN: Well -~ since Joe was sent up I had to f£ind work - a man
Joe used to work for gave me & job in his club...
DICK: Martin Cope?
MARILYN: Yes - do you know him?
DICK: Slightly - we're :;sgg;ggracquaintenances.
MARILYN: Mr. Cope has been very wonderful to me.
DICK: I'm sure he has. |
MARILYN: I don't think I like th@t.
DICK: And your husband doesn't either, huh?
MARILYN: You're very blunt aren't you?
DICK: Like the front of a street car. I don't like your boss
and I don't like your husband and I think it's better
that you know now before you make any investments then ,
I’&stLpave to fire me. | ' g
MAR Lg%ﬁiggg;'re the best private detective in New York. E
' ~



RICHARD DIAMOND : (REVISED) -6~
Rec. 1/10/51:

Brd., 1/12/51

1 DICK: Only because I'm brilllant, shrewd and loaded wilth

2 talent,

% MARII¥N: (LAUGHS) And a 1little ridiculous.

4 DICK: Oh Sure, add that on and just think what you're getting

5 for a lousy hundred a day and expenses.

6 MARII¥YN: Even though you don't like Joe and Mr. Cope, you'll still

7 take the job?

8 DICK: Look, Miss Connors = I!ve been honest with you about

9 your husband and Cope -~ I never let personalities

10 interfere in my business - a job!s a job =~ besides I'm

11 starving to death. M

12 MARTIYN: \Joe gots Nt of prison at five Qlclock this afternoon =-

13 uppose you med& me at Mr, » éflnd four and

14 ou can stay witlr}‘_ Ay *The g straightene

15 t. N C

16 DICK: 111 see you at four.olclock.diss-Cennorss el

17 W)

18 DICK'GS O e gave me a slow smile complete with a high fever,

19 S?Ohanded me & retainer and swayed out of the office 1%1;4 otluk
we agreed 10 weet 9o tinhso

20 Mata Herl leaving an Atomic Research stag party .A I spent

2l the next hour on the roof relaxing in three feet of snow

22 and around four ofclock walked my frozen blood pressure

23 down to Martin Cope's night-club; the only king-sized cafe

24 decorated by Bergdoff Goodme,n; complete with an intellectus

25 plano player, a fifteen doller minimum and enough intrigue

26 100 to make & Senate Investigation look like a taffy pull.

27
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RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -7~

Rec. 1 10;

Brd. 1/12/5

1 MUSIC:

2 BQQIS‘.',)

3 MARILYN: (OFF SINGING) If they ask me I could write a book -

h about the way you ... etc.

5 DICK: The glrl who had been to my office earlier was standing

6 on the edge of the empty dance floor rchearsing a song,

7 vhile the plano player, a~edmssie~cOMPOYITE™TL-u mtrtlon

9 a%&ga:&s o&% qQver, ght'ﬁe accompaniment, X gee “‘“‘ &
10 MARII¥YN: (OFF)...s0 the world would never forget. And the simple
11 story of the plot - is just to tell you that I...(STOPS

12 SINGING)

14 BERNARMFF) Something wrong?
15 1\/IA.RII.I)E1\I(‘Dl look, 1f you'd like to do a single, wvhy don't you say so.
16 If you like the song so much...

17 BERNARD: You're unhappy?

21 MARTII¥N: But when you're playing for me, I would appreciate it if

e2 you just backed me up...quietly...simply...stop hating
23 Art Tatum,

24 BERNARD: Darling = I1'd be happy to do anything you say except for
25 one thing...

20 MARII¥N: Yes?

27 BERNARD: You can't sing.

28 MARTIYN: Why you anemic excuse for a muslclan, you couldn't get a
29 song right if you ran it through a player plano,...

db
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RICHARD DIAMOND | (REVISED) -8~ |

Rec. 1+10-51
Brd. 1~12_51%:0

1 BERNARD: crfper darling.

2 MARIILYN: You listen to me Bernie, I've put up with you for a long

3 time. .

4 BERNARD: You've put up with me?

5 MARILYN: (YELIS) Yes - with you...

6 BERNARD: Oh for...

mess :

7 MARILYN: T've let you Ilewee mo up night after night.

8 BERNARD: You did that all by your little lonesome, honey...

9 MARILYN: You'd just better remember who's paying you bllls, honey..
10 I get cut here end bresk my neck to try and give a good
11 show, ..

12 MUSIC: (PIANO STARTS PIAYING A BAR ROOM VERSION OF "HEARTS AND -
13 - FLOWERS)
14 MARILYN: Don't you get cute with me - you better wise up buster,
15 or youlre golng to end up playing £or vour meals down
16 on skid row....
17 MUSIC: (SNEAK)
18 BERNARD: Oh, for Pete sake, Marilyn...
19 MARILYN: (FADES) Ng Bernie - I'm sick of it...
20 BERNARD: (FADES) Well, so am I for that matter.
a1 MBI (CGVERS)TQ Keet gving vownd and vound
22 DICK: T~praisived—r synzis[sjemmve . ouna.
23 About the time the pilano player looked like he might

. 24 possibly throw caution to the wind and stomp his foot,
25 ”Tgffr:ﬁ door opened at the other side of the room and Martin 2
26 1lC)Cope, bigtime gembler and owner of the club walked over %
27 to the piano. g
28




RICHARD DIAMOND
1-10-51
) Brd. 1-12-51

Rec.

1
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MARTIN:

MARILYN:
BERNTE:
MARILYN:
MARTIN:
MARTLYN:
MARTIN:

MARILYN:
MARTIN:

Look, if you two insist on Raising the roof, take it to
the back room where nobody can hear you.

I'm sorry Martin, but Bernie just won't...

Mr. Cope, I can assure you that it wasn't I who...

You stay out of this...

Now wait a minute.

sorry.

You two can kick the walls in when I'm not in my office,
but honey when I've got work t'do...

It won't happen again. (PAUSE) What's the matter?
Who's that?

mmmﬁ%{w

7]
MARTTN: 1"~

DICK:

MARILYN:
MARTIN:
SOUND:

Sitting over there.

(ON) I'm surprised, Cope. I thought you'd spot my blue
eycs.

Oh, it's Mr. Diamond.

Diamond?

FOOTSTEPS FADE IN

MARILYN:
MARTIN:
DICK:

MARTIN:
DICK:
MARTIN:
MARILYN:

(FADES IN) Yes - He says you know each other.
(FADES IN) Diamond the private detective?
Sure - You remember, Cope - s8ll those times down at the

precinct playing twenty questions. (FOOTSTEPS STOP ON)

What are you doing here? .

I got tired of talking to nice people.
Beat 1it.

I asked Mr. Diamond here, Martin.

1912 09%1s



RICHARD: DTAMOND ~ (REVISED) -10-

Rec. 1-10-51
Brd. 1-12-51

1 MARTIN: You did?

2 MARILYN: I know you're not worried about Joe, but I am...
3 MARTIN: And you hired this two bit gumshoe...
4 DICK: Temper, temper.
5 MARILYN: Mr. Diamond!s supposed to be the best private detectlve
6 in the business.
7 MARTéEE?!i&ﬁgs who?
8 DICK: gOS‘WGH I did mention it & few hundred times.
9 MARTIN: Did Sloan put you up to this, honey?
10 MARILYN: Martin - with Joe getting out this afternoon...
11 MARTIN: I told you not to worry about Joe - Did Sloan tell you
12 to hire yourself a bodyguard?
13 MARILYN: He thought it would be a good idea.
14 MARTIN: He é&id, huh? Everybody's got a good 1dca - nobody
15 thinks I might know wvhat I'm doing - I JusQ run the plam
16 MARILYN: Sloan was thinking about you, Martin...
17 MARTIN: Yeah? Well I'll give him something to really think about.
18 MARILYN: Martin -
19 MARTIN: No - I'm tired of the whole meés - Everybody's scared
20 stiff of a two bit punk who's gettin' out of stir -
21 Hiring an ex~-cop who 6ou1dn't protect an old lady from
22 a boy scout.

N
W
=
Q
I

D t{: a%g ave you heen tested for rabbies lately?
24 MAR’I‘II\I.3 Look, Diamond --

- AL A T R AN GRS Ay wm
24 MARILYN=~_ I don't understand you,Meytin - If I've done anything, E

o e ‘ )
26 dd 1t for us. P .
2% MARTIN: | &, bimg yor T Qr us, you might N
2 ' b

29} MARILYN: Yeos, Martin. You're the




RICHARD DIAMOND
Red. 1-10-51 Brd. 1-12-51 (REVISED) -1k

2 MARIIYN: Resemse I'm frightened of what Joe might do, vimwe
> QGRS 1,
Y MARTIN: But hiring a private cop, and to top 1t off, you gotta
5 pick this one,
MRS
G DICK: Look Nil&& Connors, I don't want to cause a lot of
T trouble,..
| venl
8 MARTIN Well you're tryin')hard.
o DICK: Maybe you'd better just take your retainer and we'll
10 forget the whole thing.
11  MARTIN: That is the only bright thing you've ever come up
"
12 with,/Diamond.
v |
13  DICK: ~ How about it Méies Connors?

14 MARILYN: You keep the retainer, Mr. Diamond, but maybe under the
15 circumstances 1t would be better if ---
16  MARTIN: Sure, keep the money Diamornd. Go buy yourself a new

17 joke book.

18 DICK:TU?"Q ,don't want it, but I'll tell you what I'll do. I'1l
19 fﬂfgdonate it to your restaurant's hospital fund, Cope.

20  COPE: We haven't got one.

21 SOUND: SMACK AND TABLFE GOES OVER WITH SILVERWARE AND BODY FALL
22 DICK: That's tho trouble with you, Cope - no vision. You

23 should elways have a little insurance in case of a bad

24 accident.,
25 MUSIC: /P:iﬂg_m AND_UNDER)
9

q2
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RICHARD -DIAMQOND
Red, 1-10-51

Brd . 1-12~511:f§f§:f (R 10—
~ EVISED) -12

1 DICK: $1967+ the club with Martin Cope stretched out on the

2 dance floor and Marilyn Conners lookling too startled to
3 say mwch, Bernle the plano player accompanicd my exit

i with & fast chorus of the Funeral March and I headed

5 - for my quiet little apartment. I napped for the rest of
6 the afternoon.h\}yand about s4x, remembering I had a
7 date wikh \zou, I Xlezed my yo-yb, orke furiously \
8 for a half-hduw, then, muscles d amtwlexod, I

9 tepped in front of Lhroom mirror anm_veral
10 deft strokes of az0or, refmyed a half dozen sections
11 of my face.,” Satigfiod that the tend®rloin would not

12 be scarred, I apbliocd a makeshift tournequit, leaped

13 into the shower ] ard Might ‘o'clock I was

14 \‘l\}‘%vpropriately dressed in my best blue sult - the other
15 one being a casual sienna armd sultable only for

16 - badmintén and Grunion hunting. I had paused to admire

17 . myself, surreptitiously humming & fow bars of

18 "Temptation", when....

19  SOUND: DOORBELL, OFF, , .FOOTSTEPS ON

20 DICK:  (HUMMING TEMPTATION)

21  SOUND:  DOOR OPENS ON

22  DICK: Yeah? hé
2%  SLOAN: (HAIF OFF) Richard Diamord? §
24  DICK: Depends on who wants him. E
25  SLOAN: My name's Sloan. William Sloan. ®
26  DICK: I'm Dismond, What can I do for you?

27  SLOAN: I'm herc because Miss Mardlyn Connors asked me to come
28 by and telk to you,




RICHARD DIAMOND

Red., 1-10-51

Brd. 1-12-51 (500 (REVISED) -13-

1  DICK: /0@ in., (FOOTSTEPS IN)

2 SLOAN:  Thank you. (DOOR CLOSE)

3 DICK: I believe Martin Cope mentioned your name earlier this

4 afternoon.

5 SLOAN: In all probability he did. I'm Mr. Cope's attorney.

6 DICK: Have a seat. |

7 SLOAN: Thank you. (CHAIR) |

8 DICK: Cope seemed s little unhappy wlth you Sloan.

9 SLOAN: That was because I suggésted that Marilyn hirce herself

10 a private detcctlve,

11  DICK: I gathored as much,

12 ‘ ‘

1%  SLOAN: I picked you because of your reputation. I had no wey

14 of knowing that Martin didn't like you.

15 DICK: Why are you here, Mr, Sloan?

16  SLOAN: To ask you to go back on the job. Protect Marilyn until
17 59 o tro sure that her husbard 1s not going to cause

18 lodc)trouble.

19 DICK: I'd 1like to know something, Mr. Sloan - why do you

20 expect Marilyn's husband to cause tpoublo?

21  SLOAN: Isn't 1t obvious? '

22 DICK: Maybe I'm a little dense..

23 SLOAN: Why Marilyn and Martin Cope have been in love since

oL Joe Conners was sent to prison.

25  DECke PO ST TTpe o =arciekani ? 2
26 STORN g e, s
27 DICK: You think that's enough to make Joe Conners try g
28 something?




RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -1k~
Red. 1/10/51
Brd. 1/12/51
1 SLOAN: Well, 1t goes a littlc doeper than that,

DICK: How deep?

SLOAN? Joo Connors used to work for Martin,

\
DICK: /wait a minute. I'mibeginning to remember. Joo -

Connors swore Cope had hi amed..

DICK-!”,/W’ll - 1t's a little tough under the circumstences -

2

3

L

5

6 SLOAN: That's correct = he eworqﬁwhen he got out he'd get him,
7

8 1t'11 just cause another argument between Cope and

9

Marilyn if I show up again. Why don!'t you get yourself

10 another boy? Iot of good private detectlves in New York.
11 SLOAN: Because you'd be about the only one who wouldn!'t be

12 afraid of Martin and Marilyn has a great rospedt for

13 You...

14 DICK: Even aftor I belted hor boyfriend?

db
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RICHARD' DIAMOND

Red.
Brd.

1
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1-10-51

1-12-51 ~ (REVISED) -15-

SLOAN: I think that convinced her you were the one for the job,

DICK: | You seemed Wqre concerned about‘ arilyn mtvhanm;b:ur boss. |

SLOAN: It's the only ‘Marilyn
Vou see the one th Gorriednabout 1s why
lartin has refused pro ! might try
something andﬂf;”“é3s sald aMgzen times that he'll
take care of 1t. That really worrles me - how does he
lan to take care of 1t. _—— -

DICK: Joo Conners got out this afternoon didn't he?

oLOAN: That's right - at four thirty.

DICK: Where's Miss Conners?

SLOANiﬁ??EE&m the club.

DICK: \\2” If I go down there - there's going to be more trouble.
SLOAN: Martin went out about an hour ago. That's why we want
you to come down., Martin got a phone call., He seemed |
worried. Marilyn was in the office with him, She said
thal when he left he didn't say where he was going, but he
took his gun with him.
MUSIC: ____(HIT AND UNDER)
DIGKi:fff£Am~
17 OV lemberbemebinese Sloan snd T went downstairs, climbed into
his car and headed for Martin Cope's night club, When
on stapt
Wo wmant in, Marilyn Conners was Suidgdsieiomumaeneddcd
hoauoigad we went to the back of the building and sat

down in her dressing room, About ten minutes later,

L91Z ©9V1S

Marilyn, came in. She was wearing something thin enough
to make a s81lk worm commit Hari Kari.

SOUND ¢ DOOR_CLOSE AND FOOTSTEPS IN




RICHARD DIAMOND
Red, 1-10-51

Brd. 1-12-51  (REVISED) -16.-‘
1 MARILYN:  (FADES IN) Hello Willilem, Mr. Diamond, I'm so glad

2 jou reconsidered.

3 DICK: I think we both reconsidered, didn't we?

4 MARTL¥N: Has Martin come back yet? | |

5 SLOAN: I'11l go see., (FADES) i'11 be right back. (DOOR_OPENS
6 OFF_AND CLOSES)

7 MARILYN: I'm worried, Mr. Diamord.

8 DICK: Eﬂfﬁ%ﬁéb. How long ago did Cope leave?

9  MARILYN: About & helf an hour before I went on, Hewieelsem=in
10 Wassdedadm, )

11  DICK: é R T e a1z T N

12  MARILYN: £ you'll excuse me, I have to ta,ke’my mekeup e,

13 DICK: Sure go right shead.

14  SOUND: DOOR ofEmﬁ AND CLOSES

15  SLOAN: (FADES IN) He's back,

16  MARILYN: Martin?

17  SLOAN: Yes - and I'm sure something's happened. He's worried
18 sick about souething.

19  MARILYN: - I'll go see him,

20  DICK: l@iﬁs Conners,

21  MARIIYN: Yes?

22 DICK: OO You want me to stay?

NQs- ¢
23  MARILYN: NopI don't think that would be a good idea. Why don't

ol you go over to my apartment and wait. 48 West. Ti4th
2.5 Street. Number 3., It's a walk up.

26  DICK: Alright.

27 MARILYN: Wait, you'll need & key. Here.

8  MUSIC: (HIT AND UNDER)

8912 @9%1IS



RICHARD DIAMOMD

Reda., 1-10-51 y

Brd, 1-12-51 ; 3(6 (REVISED) ~-17-

1 DICK: She handed me her key and left with William Sloan. I

2 walked out of the club, grabbed a cab and twenty \

3 mimites later I was walking upstairs to her apartment.
4 (FOOTSTEPS UP, .STEPS AND STOPPING..KEY IN LOCK,.DOOR

5 OPENS AND CLOSES) The room was in darkness and I_felt
6 around for a light switch near the door, ther,

7 ga¢ froze. The room was still and qulet but there was .
8 a smell in the alr - a heavy pungent odor that a gun

9 leaves after it has been flred - the smell was Cordite,
10 I flipped the switch on arnd looked down at the dead

11 body of Joe Conners...lylng on his back...shot through
12 the head.

1% MUSIC: (HIT AND INTO THEME) 7-3-4-6'
COMMERCIAL, BREAK 4:51733’,
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Brd. 1-12-51 |50 %

1 2ND ANNCR: Before we continue with'"Richard Diamond, Private ,

2 Detective," here's an important question. 3

% 18T ANNCR: How mild cen a cigarette‘%;;wwwﬁmmmwM‘ T

4 7RD ANNCR: One sniff won't tell you! o

5 1ST ANNCR: One puff won't tell you! | ’

6 2ND ANNCR: It takes day-in, day-out smoking to judge the mildness {*

7 of a cigarette -- to see how well it gets along with i

& your throat! | (,

9 1ST ANNCR: Make the sensible cigarette test, the thorough s

10 cigarette test! Smoke only Camels for thirty days and

11 you'll know how mild Camels are -- pack after pack,

12 week after week! Yes, for thirty days, enjoy the rich,

13 full flavor of Cemel!s costly tobaccos..‘énd see just f

14 how mild a cigarette can be! }
| 15 2ND ANNCR: In a coast-to-coast test of hundreds of people who ;

16 smoked only Camels for thirty days, noted throat

17 speclalists reported not one single case of throat

18 rritat due to smoking Camels!

19 1ST ANNCR: Meke your own Camel thirty-day test -- the sensible :

20 test -- and see for yourself why more people smoke i

21 Camels than any other cigarette! }

oo STNGERS: How mild, ¥

23 How wild, 2 1%

ol How mild can a cigarette be? s "2

25 Make the Camel thirty-day test E {

26 And you!ll see.... ‘. ® .E

27 Smoke Cemels end see! ~wmeWwwwwm&Z:;§%1) | i

28 MUSIC: AND UNDER__ ‘ le;gﬁgﬁ

29 15T ANNCR:
d

AND NOW BACK TO "RICHARD DIAMOND, STARRING DICK POWELL".



RICHARD DIAMOND
Red. 1-10-51

Brd. 1-12-51 | (REVISED) -19-
1 MUSIC: (HIT INTO THEME AND OUT)

2 SOUID s KNOCK OFF

3 DICK: Who is 1t?

4 WALD: (OFF) The police.

5  DICK: #h goody. (FQOTSTEPS ON)

6 wALD: \i;:"o(OFF) otis.

7  OTIS: (OFF) Yeah? .

8 WALT: (OFF) You're s{:anding on my foot.

9  OTIS: (OFR) Oh sorry. )

10 SOUND: DOOR_OPENS ON

11 DICK: Well good evpninQ, Lieuterant Levinson. (FOOTSTEPS INTO
12 ROOM_AND DOOR CLOSE)

13 WALT: Who's dead, Dlamond?

14  DICK: Right over there. Name's Joe Conrers.
15  OTIS: (HALF OFF) Shot in the head, Lieutenant.
16 DICK: Mlll-bﬁi"gei%ting brighter. '

17  WALT: Who did 1it?

18  DICK: How do I know?

19 WALT: Who's apartment is thls?

20  DICK: A {/I‘&':s Marilyn Conrers.

21  OTIS: (FADES IN) Seme name's as the dead man.
22  DICK: No his name's Joe,

2%  0TIS: Oh, I mean the last hame.

24 WALT: Look, meat—head. .. .o

25 OTIS: Well, it is, .

26  DICK: He's right, Walt, They were married.

27  WALT: I’tha,t are you doing here?
28  OTIS: me? Well, I came wi‘ch.‘..\louh_t '

TLIZ @9%1S
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Red,
Brd.

1

W 00 3 O WUy &=

1-10-51

1-12-51 (REVISED) -20-

WALT s Otis!

OTIS: Sorry. Yeah, what are you doin' here, Diamond?

DICK: Marilyn Conners asked me to walt for her, }

U R H wind e ok [t S sl

DICK: ; ; NPT P I N PP e
Ok /\W'I\ﬁartggn C.:'gge's 'g.hté ?10 auw‘l‘u

WALT': What's Mertin Cope got to do with it?

DICK: Leave Otis here untll the coroner arrives - put a tag

on him so the soroner will be sure to get the right
body, and I'll tell oﬁ about the whole thing on the
v © ﬂﬁg
way over o Mahiliwbopeddwidahbodud /
MUSIC: _ (HIT AND UNDER) | .
DICK: %s left Otis sulking because he couldn't use the siren\
8 & e way BEast, I briefeda,l’c on everythin

he ¢l just as the last shb%“ as going on and Williem

ﬂw:& X Slqan took us to Martin Cope's office,
S g OR_CLOSE AND FOOTSTEPS INTO ROOM o
STOAN: Lieutenant Levinson to see you Martin.

MARTTN: Hello, Lieutenant. What are you doing here, Diamomndi?

WALT: - qgﬁHe"s with me, Cope. You own & gun?

MARTIN: What is this?

WALTs I said do you own a gun? §
MARTIN:  Yeah - s0 what? >
WALT:  Mind if I look at it? S




e

RICHARD DIAMOND

Red.
Brd.

1 L.

= W v

T o\ \n

O o

1-10~51
1-12~51

MARTIN:

WALT ¢
MARTTIN:
WALT:
MARTIN:
WALT:
DICK:
MARTTIN
PICK:
MARTIN:
WALT:

(REVISED) =21~

XD lhpinelititns ,

T Canugobuamatepmyrt ,

(PAUSE) Okay. (DRNA&ER PULLED OPEN) It's loaded.
e ¢ ¢

Let's see. (PAUSE) p Been fired.

You're nuts,
Rick. °

Hss been.
What 1s this?
You took it out of here with you didn't you?
What's that to you, Diamond?’

You took it out tonight didn't you?

sT.oan s /M%'on't answer that Martin.

21O
MARTTN:\ W ow look. .

WALT
MARTIN:
Dick :

MARTIN:
WALT:
MARTIN:
SLOAN:
DICK:

MARTIN:
SLOAN:
MARTIN:
SLOAN:
MARTIN:

Let's go down to the station.

What.for?
Dﬂn;“nt

AYou knew Joe Conners didn't you?

(PAUSE) Yeah,

Well somebody shot him,
You think I.,.

Martin, don't say anymore,

I'm swprised at you Sloan ~ you were the one who told
me Martin took the gun with him.

You did?

How the devll did I know Diamord would go to the police?
What were you doing with Diamond anyway?

Marilyn hired him,

And fired him.

I haven't fired that gun since I owned i1t.

€LTC @9%1S




RICHARD DIAMOND

Red, 1-10-51

BPrd. 1-12-51 (REVISED) -20-

1 SLOAN: She hilred him again tonight. He was working for her.

2 wakl" Anything I told him was in confidernce.

3 BE%R' ' der Just 1sn't confidentlal, Sloan.

L. MARTIN: , wait a mimute. ,Yc’;u're right. I went out to see

5 \U’Le Conners. He phoned me,

6 SLOAN: Martin, |

7 MARTIN: I aldn't kill him. Yeah, I took my gun, 'but I didn't use
8 it. He was deed when I got there.

9 DICK: You went to Marilyn Conner's apartment?

10  MARTIN: That's right.

11 ﬂ%&‘{g: Well let's all go down to the s’ﬁfztion and have

12 balliistics check on thils gun.‘;,g:n ‘the meantime, Cope,

17 | I'm holoingwlou on sus)giciqn of murder, WO ——
14 | MUSIC:  (HIT AND UNDER)

15 | DICK: We walted until Marilyd ad finished her last show theh
16 e whole bunch went down e the fifth precinct to waif
17 for he coroner's report and a h from ballistics. [
18 left andwent back to Marllyn'sf atment where Otis

19 was staked owt, making likpfone of N "w{ork's finest,
20 with a tremendods,hand}hp. O

21 | OTIS: t do you want, Shius ? They all finished herdy,

22 | DICK: Just Yeoking argufd, otds, Detective sturf.

23 | orIs: Well,T dodt Mhow whether oYNQot..

24 | DICK: With the mgf[ te sanction of "-‘-'"-‘_:, lieutenant.

25 1 OTIS: |

26 DICK: Not’fitng's been touchéd\‘

27 Yy OTIS: Just the body, when they hauled 1t out.

28 §DICK: These windows all closed?

——s

v
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RICHARD .DIAMOID

Red. 1-10-51"

Brd, 1-12-51 (REVISED) -23-

1| oTIs: |

2 DICK:

3 OTIS:

il DICK s

5 OTIS: |

6 |pIck: Whet'd they g

7 lorzs: Usual thinge””

8  |pICK: Any ka5 | o

o foris: No - stuff's on the way down™&Q the station.

10 ‘DICK: Well so am I! ) R

11 MUSIC: (BRIDGE)

12 WALT:‘QDZ&I 'ere's the ballistics report, Rick. Cope's gun was the

13 \‘/)\Oone that did the job. Slug they took out of Conner's

14 matches.

15 DICK: But he swears he didn't do 1t?

16 WALT: Yeah - admits he took the gun, but swears he didn't

17 shoot Conners. |

18  DICKs bl e~ beietie~Martirn-Go

19 WARRT Weytifetmrepotoure-trys

20  DICK: Just want to talk to them. (CLICK)

21 WALT: Send in Miss Conners and Mr. Sloan. (CLICK) Now what

22 ve you got on your ming, Rick?

2% DICK: ,‘%\?L‘lttl?e“:mi M‘c‘)wf x'vﬁi;blogked, Ieonrigiopmedarrit®; , |
veinG =

24 WALT: So what? |

25  SOUND: DOCR_OPENS AND_FOOTSTEPS INTO ROOM, ,DOOR CLOSE -

26  SLOAN: (FADES IN) You want to see us, ILisutenant? g

27  WALT: Mr. Diemond does. Have a chailr, | N

28 MARILYI‘W. Diamord, I'm sorry things worked out this way. &

29  DICK: - u@o am I. Oh,here's your spovlment key.

30  MARILYN?~ Thank you. ‘_ D



RTICHARD . DTAMOND
Rec 1-10-51
Brd 1-12-51

1

= W ™

N O U

10
11
12
13
1k
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
2k

26
a7
28
29

DICK:

MARILYN:
DICK:

MARTLYN:

DICK:
SIOAN:

MARILYN

DICK:

“
storn: W

DICK:
SLOAN ¢
DICK:
SLOAN ¢
WALT:
SLOAN:
DICK:
MARILYN:
WALT:
DICK:
WALT ¢

(REVISED)  -24-

| tlvs
How many people have a key to your aportment, sides
Connors?
Why...Mortin has the only other one.
Huh huh, What time did Martin get that phone
call?
Oh, about seven thirty I guess, I got to the club
about seven fifteen, Martin usually comes in about
seven thirty., I met him in his office and he got the
call,
iAnd he took the gun and, left right away?
(PAUSE) Tt's alright - Martin has already admitted
taking the gun,
Yes - he took the gun - said he had to go out and left
almost immediately.
here were you, Sloan?
At home, I got to the club just after Martin left.
Marilyn told me what had happened and I came right
over to you, ' |
Alright, thank you very much.‘
That's all?
Are you going to defend Mr, Cope?
T doubt it, I don't think he wants me to,
Well, thank you very much., We'll be talklng to you,
Goodbye lieutenant, Mr, Diamond,

‘Bo long.

Goodbye, ( S Fi OFF A
Now what was all that about?
I want to talk to Martin Cope.

Rick = now looK, e

9LTIC 0O9V1S




RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -25=
Rec 1-10-51
Brd 1-12-51 oV

1

O ¢ N O Ut & W m

i T I O
(S NG N = GV SR SV o

17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28

DICK: ‘,affﬂzant to talk to him, I want to find out how Joe
Connors got into a locked apartment without a key.

MUSIC:  (SHORT ERIDGE)
MARTIN I don't want anything to do with you, Diamond.
WALT: You better cooperate, Diamond's got an angle that's

worth llstening to.
MARTIN I didnt't shoot Connors no matter what that

ballistics report says.

DICK: You have a key to Marilyn's apartment,
MARTIN: Yeah,

DICK: Connors was dead when you got there.
MIRTIN: Yeoh, I told you that,

DICK: You left the club about a guarter to eight.
M/RTIN: ﬂThat's right, about a quarter to eight,

DICK:‘??%f:Connors had been dead about three hours when I found

#°" " him, Walt. I found him about nine thirty,

WALT' s By gosh, that's right,

DICK: Well, that part of your story stands up, Cope - He
vas dead when you got there,

WALT: But what about the gun?

DICK: You always keep that gun in your desk, Cope?

MARTIN Yeah,

DICK: Who was in the club when you got there?

MARTIN: OkUsual people, Walter, bartenders, bus boys.
DICK: Marilyn?

M/RTIN: Yeah, Now walt a minute,

DICK: Who knew you kept that gun in your desk?
MARTIN A half a dozen people.

LLTZ 09Vv1S



RICHAKD DIAMOND . , .
Roe 1-10-51 . (REVISED)

Brd 1-12-51 20N ,
1 WALT: 0 ou think somebody lifted that gun, kllled Connors,
2 /%" and put 1t back in the desk?
3  DICK: You always come in about seven thirty, don't you,
4 Cope?
5 MRTIN: Yeah - every night,
6 DICK: According to the".death certificate, Connors had been
7 dead about t%m vefore you came in, What
8 time d1d you leave the c¢lub this afternoon?
Q9 MARTIN: Right after you slugged me,
Ohver Nou gu¥ vp vathy SUMM"’
10 DICK: That was about four thirty. Somebody could have gone
11 into your office, taken that gun, killed Connors,
12 put the gun back before you came in at seven thirty....
13 WALE: Ff—Gommors-ras-tond-whor-mie-the-phone el ?
14 DICKgmmmmmmes et WP e |
15 MARTIN: Then I'm cleared? ,
16 DICK: N:Ngtoa bit. 7You have a key to Marilyn's apartment,
17 gﬁ"'b e killer hed a key to let Connors 1in,
18 WALT: ;)'\((\)Miss Connors said therent:;-c only two keys.
19 DICK: Then let's go talk to Mi;i Connors.,
20 MUSIC: (BRIDGE)
21 MARILYN: Gotmo—dn, e s s
22 W’?
23 DICK: OWh?r‘:é v?gggrgrou at around seven this evening?,
2l (FQQTSTEPS, STOP)
25 MARILYN: Seven?
26 WALT: Where were you?
27 MRILYN: Vhy, downtown,
28 DICK: You weren!t in your apartment?
29

MFJ\’ILYN‘ NOO

8L1C Q9V1S




RICHARD  DIAMOND (REVISED) -27-

Rec 1-10-51

Brd 1-12-51

1 DICK: Did you come back from downtown before going to the

e Jub?

3 WBILYN%

4 DICK: ;JV*DWho was in your apartment?

5 MARILYN:  Why, no one that I know of, and wo o Pewon
6 DICK: Have you ever glven your key to anyone except Cope?A

7  MARILYN: Yes,

8 DICK: Who and how long ago?

9 MARIIYN: My piano player = about a week ago.

10 MUsIG: (BRIDGE)

11 SOUND: FOOTSTEPS

12 MUSIC: (PTANQ FW

13 WALT: '

14 DICK: cey
15 ﬂnom-a~bee#hnﬁightwheremﬂnﬂthe“e&ubﬁ Hello, Bernie. f
16 BERNIEM?’/Q(HALF OFF) Hello, Oh, hello., You're the nice man

17 s owho slugged Mr. Cope this afternoon., Let me buy you

18 a drink, .

19 DICK: No thanks, Bernie, This is Lieutenant Ievinson.

20 PERNIE: - Lieutenant.

21 DICK: What time did you get to the club this evening,

2e Bernile?

2% BERNIE: Oh, about seven thirty, why? b
24 DICK: The cook says he saw you come in around seven fifteen. §
25 BERNIE: Fifteon minutes one way or the other, =
26 WALT: Where were you at seven odclock, Bernile? ®
27 DBERNIE: My house, I guess,

28
29

DICK: Becn;‘f We checked with the State Prison, Bernie, They censure

. letters up there,



RICH/RD DIAMOND (REVISED) =28+

Rec 1-10-51

Brd 1-12-51 ’dfﬂﬁa \

1  BERNIE: "'/‘?ﬁey‘?

2 DICK: A man named Joe Connors got a letter two days ago,

3 telling him to meet someone at Miss Connors apartment

4 around six thirty this evening.

5 BERNIE: Whatt!s this all about?

6 DICK: We'd like to have you come down to the station for &

7 parafine test, Bernie,

8  BERNIE: A parafine test?

9 VWALT: We can determine if anyone has shot o gun in the last

10 forty eight hours,

11 EBERNIE: Oh,

12 DICK: When did you take Mr.'Cope'é gun, Bernie?

13 EHERNIE: Q;ght after he left this afternoon.

14 DICK: %tffti;bu had a duplicate key made from the one Miss Connors
15 eqﬁjgave you several days ogo?

16 BERNIE: Hm bm, (YBS) The Green Hardware Shop I believe -

17 over on 6lith street,

18 w" Why'!'d you do it, Bernie?

19 BERNIE: Oh - Iove - Hate - lots of reasons - what difference

20 does it makes? TFor o week now I've heard them

21 talking about Joe Connors and whot he might do when

22 he got out. I saw a chance to get rid of Martin Cope,
23 so T had the key made, wrote Joe Connors that letter

2u and killed him with Mr. Cope's gun.

25 DICK: afffgéﬁfter you killed Connors you came back, put the gun .
26 ?2 back in the drawer and when Martin Cope came in you §
27 called him and said you were Connors, | z
28 EERNIE:  From that phone booth right over there. §



RICHARD, DIAMOND (REVISED)  =29-
Rec 1-10-51

Brd 1-12-51

1 DICK: Were you in love with Marilyn Connors?

2 BERNIE: (PAUSE) That is an extremely earthy question that can
3 do no good at all, (RIANQ STOPS) let's go, Lieutenant,
Y I was getting tired of playing the plano anyway,

MERIC: MMJW)
“HEIEN: /nfbw, that!s kind of sad.

5
6
“5 50
7 DICK: #V Yeah - in a way 1it's too bad it didn't work, Think
8
9

what Marilyn Conner's in for when she married Martin

Cope.
10 HEIEN: Speaking of Marilyn Connors - you certainly did take
1l alot of pains describing her -- & -%ttributes.
12 DICK: Wasn!t painful at all,
13 HELEN: Was she really that pretty?
1% DICK: Pretty pretty.
15 HEIEN: I'm jealous, p
16 DICK: QWell, don't be., She had one thing that was wrong.

17 HEIEN: 3 l 5 hat was that?
18 DICK: }“n She had long blond hair that hung all the way down

19 to the floor.

20 HEILEN: Why that sounds besautiful,

21 DICK: But it was her moustoche, (LONG PAUSE) Better sing
22 | something huh? |

23 HELEN: T think youdbetter.

24 DICK: What would you 1like?

25 HELEN: Anything that will make up for that last remark.

26 DICK: I thought 1t was pretty clever.

27 HEIEN: Just sing. Wﬁ ’

28 DICK: Okay = how about this. GS "MAYBE I'M RIGHT, MAYBE
29 I'M WRON / y(,,lo

30 HELEN: That'!s better., Rick.

181 09%1S



RICH/RD DIAMOND | 30~
Roo 1-10-51 | (REVISED) ~2

Brd 1-12-51 ‘

1 DICK: Hm?

2  HELEN: I'11l bet she really did have pretty hair,

> DICK: I guess 80, but she kept i1t all rolled up on her head,
4 HEIEN: What's the motter with that? |
5 DICK: I like yours.better.

6  HEIEN: I wear mine up?

7T  DICK: Yeah - but I've seen you with your halr down,

8  HELEN: Rick. | |

9 DICK: C'mere.

10 HEIEN: Rick,

11 MUSIC: (TAGS) . | | wg

<812 Q9vr1g
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RICHARD DIAMOND

A %84%%4?qf,75¢() _ (REVISED) -31:€figfg;
1 2ND ANNGR: DICK POWELL WILL RETURN IN JUST A MINUTE. . 73 (fi«-«
2 1ST ANNCR: More people smoke CameZQ”EﬁEﬁw§;§M3¥ﬁér ZiégréQEQ:

% 2ND ANNCR: Yes, more people smoke Camels than any other clragette!

4 18T ANNCR: Among the millions of Camel smokers, there are many

5 stars who volces are thelr fortunes: John Wayne,

6 Rise Stevené, Martha Tilton are a few. They find that

7 Camel!s cool, cool mildness gets along fine with their

8 throats!

9 2ND ANNCR: Friends, make your own thirty-day Cemel mildness test --
10 and sese why mo gg people smoke Camels than any other

11 cigarette!

12 SINGERS: How mild, ‘////

13 How mild,

14 How mild can a cigarette be?

15 Make the Camel thirty-day test

16 And you'll see....

17 Smoke Camels and see!

18 1ST ANNCR:

e O N At BNt it O

Here's Dick Powell with a specilal message.
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1 POWELL: Thank you. Ladies and gentlemen, No one ‘deserves the

2 appreclation of the American people_ more than the men

(
“;
and women who have served in our Armed Forces. The (
Camel people send woeekly gifts of cigaretts to those /
servicemen and veterans who are hospitalized. This /

|

/

West Virginia and Coral Gables, Florida...U.S. Army

2

M

5

6 week's Camels go to: Veterans! Hospital, Martinsburg,
7

8 Station Hospital, Cemp Hood, Texas...U.S. Naval

9

|
Hospital, Chelsea, Massachusetts. Now -- until next E
i
}

weeK -=- BhJO ame.ls == always qado. e
y 2B /w"
11 MUSIC:  INTO WHISTLING THEME WITH POWELI, MODULATING TO HOW
12  MILD GAMEL T IS GON BY ORCHES

13 137 ?0 TONIGHTS ADVENTURE OF RICHARD DIAMOND STARRING DICK

14 POWELL WAS WRITTEN BY BLAKE EDWARDS WIT iedfGPe - my
15 FRANK=WORTE, OUR DIRECTOR IS HELEN MACK.
16 LI 7 , T O : 0
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1 HITCHHIKE Pipe smokers, enjoy the Natlonal Joy Smoke -- Prince f

ANNOUNCER: f

2 Albert! Yes, P.A. is made from choice tobacco -- rich .
tobacco that'!'s naturally flavorsome. Prince Albert is |

specially treated to insure ageinst tongue bite and

ACI R — g X

crimp cut for smooth smoking. So get P,A. in the
handy pocket tin op the'pOUnd~size} It's America's

-~ &

largest-selling smoking’tobaccol

-

S81IC 09%1S



A
RICHARD_DIAMOND
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1 .

1ST AVW"iJ”Listen noxt week for another exciting transcribed
z
249" saventure of Richard Diamond starring Dick Powsll!
(WORD CUE FOR STATION CUT-QUT) ‘_ﬂwﬁg
S10s " o 951(

15T ANNC%éb THIS IS YOUR FBI - the official broadcast from the files
%ﬁ,ﬁ’#of the FBI - follows immedlately. Stay tuned.

This program came to you from Hollywood.
THIS IS THE AMERICAN BROADCASTING COMPANY. 2RO
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