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. RICHARD DIAMOND
Rec 1-17-51

Brd 1-19-51

1

2

3

' Ho

5 HISTLING, TH: ULATING .“vag;;Q

6 __BARS|HOV MIID GAMEL THEME..MUSIC QUT FOR)

7 13T ANNOUNCER: One puff wont!t tell you!l

& 2ND ANNOUNCER: One sniff won't tell you!

9  1ST ANNOUNCER: It takes day-in, day-out smoking to find out how

10 mild a cigarette l1s, ho% wvell 1t agrees with your

11 throat, Make the sensib}e clgarette test - the L

12 thirty-day Camel mildness test - and see Jjust how

13 mild & cigarette can bel ' (

14 2ND ANNOUNCER: Yes, and you!ll find out why more people smoke

15 Camels than any other cigarettel

16 MUSIC: (HOW MIID CAMEI, THEME FULL) I TP v
\\< 17 1ST ANNOUNCER: HERE TRANSCRIBED IS "RICHARD DIAMOND" STARRING®
””’18 DICK POWELL!

19 MusIC: . (INTO CUE ENDING WITH SQUND)

8812 o09%1g



RICIARD DIANMOID

Red., 1-17-51
Brd. 1-19-51 - (2ND REVISION) -1~
1 SOUND: PHONE RINGS AND RECEIVER OFF HOOK

2 DICK: |30 lamord Detective Agency - The Milton Berle of Homicilde.
3 BELE: Pretty had.
L DICK: Oh Hy, Helen.

5 HELEN$ What are you doing?

6 DICK: Playing Canasta.,
-7 HELENs Who'!s there? ‘

8 DICK: Just me and that Japanese beetle I found hiding in

9 my bills.

10  HELEN: - Japanese beetle?

11 DICK: Yeah.

12  HELFEl: And youlre playing Canasta? _

13 DICK: What do you expect us to do. I'm tired - he just

14 finished glving me my Judo lesson,

15  HELEN: Um hm, ,

16  DICK: I don't think you believe me.

17  HELEN: Oh sure I do, Who's winning?

18  DICK: (SOTT0) I am - he can't speak English - I meke up

19 the rules,

20  HELEN: Hm hm, Am I golng to see you tonlght?

21 SOUID: DOOR_OPENS (OFF) |

22 DICK: Well, I...

23  HELEN: You what?

24  DICK: I don't know, Something just came into my office.

25 HELEN: Client? o
26  DICK: I don't know ~ here comes another ore. f
27  HELEN: One what? @



RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 1-17-51 e

Brd., 1-19-51 _ (2nd REVISION) -2~

1 DICK: Beats me, but they're pretty strange -~ where'd you
2 leave your saucer fellas. (PAUSE) Maybe they're

N

shills for the beetle - I'll call you back.

4 HELEN: 'Bye. (RECEIVER ON HOOK, .FOOTSTEPS FADE IN)

5  DICK: &Well what can I do for,.Hey wait a min...(SMACK AND

6 CRASH AS CHAIR GOES OVER)

7 SOUND: DREAM WATER

8 UKEY: (FILTER) That was & peach Salvador, Plck him up and

9 drag him over to the chair,

10  SAL: (FILTER) Sure thing, Ukey. (SCUFF AND DRAGGING BODY)

11 He 1s certeinly very unconscious.

12  UKEY:: He seems to be. See if you can revive him, Salvador.

1%  SAl: A pleasure - would you mind holding my kmucks, Ukey, I

14 don't want I should break his jaw by accident,

15  UKEY: 300 Aw - such a nice man you are - so considerate ~ I would
16 be happy to hold your knucks for you, Salvador.

17  SAL: (NICELY) Diamond? (SMACK) Diemond? (SMACK) He is

18 very out, o
19  UKEY: '\M&Here, +Salvador - Try this pitcher of water - walt I'1l 5
20 remove the Gladiolas, ~
21 SOUND: SPLASH S
22 MUSIC: (EFFECT, , . SNEAK)

23 DICK: I felt like I was lying in the middle of a crowded sink
ol 336) nd someone had piled all the dishes on my head. They

25 turned on the faucet and I floated up with a dirty

26 coffee cup amd took & look around. I treaded water ard

27 squlinted through my dewey eyelids at two of the ugliest
28 dishwashers I had ever seen. (OUT)




RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) -3~
*Red, 1-17-51 Brd. 1-19-51 : ’

1 SAL: (FAGER) Iook - he's twitchin',

2 DICK: Ohhhhhhhh,

3 UKEY: (HAPPY) See, Sélvador. He's just a little lazy. How

y do you feel, Diamond?

5 DICK: Ohhhhhhh,

6 UKEY: Let us know when things start making sense.

7 DICK: ADO at's going on? What happened?

8  SAL: He's confused.

9 UKEY: Yeah -~ I think maybe you sapped him too hard.

10 SAL: Ukey - I take that as an insult. You know how careful

11 I am.

12 UKEY: I apolog:'Lze,. S“QU“"&""'

1% OSALs Thank you,

14 DICK: Hey, hey...How'd you monkeys get in here, anyway?

15 UKEY: He sounds like he's collected most of his marbles,

16 SALS Looks llke a complete recovery, Ukey.

17 DICK: I want to know what this is all about,

18 UKEY: Oblige the man, Salvador,

19 SAL: Sure.

20 UKEY: But keep him with us,

21 SAL: Naturally.

22 DICK: &Iey welt a min...(SMACK) Ush. (SVACK) Ohhhhh,

23 UKEY: That's enough, Salvador'.' ' Caﬂn ’y%'?x Eme Diamord ?

ol (PAUSE) Aw,.,.He's going to be obstinate - I don't

25 think he likes it. Belt him across the ears., He'll o
26 listen. g
27 SOUND: POP, . ,OSCILIATOR N
28 UKEY: =

(FILTER) Can you hear me row, Diamond?



. RICHARD DIAMOND - (REVISED) 4~
Red. 1-17-51 Brd. 1-19-51

1 SAL: (FILTER) He's nodding his head. I guess he don't

2 want to open his mouth and let the blood out.

5 vkEy: 50%met's fine. Now 1isten, Diamond. In & while, you will

b get a call from a Mr, Warton. He will offer you a job,

5 but you pvﬁ.%}@not take it. - Do you understand,

6 Selvador, see 1f he understands. (SCUFF)

( DICK: Uehhhhh,

&  SAL: He says, yes he urderstands, but now he's got a sore

9 arm, |

10 UKEY: Rempmber -~ Mr, Warton. You don't want to work for him,

11  SAL: I think he understands, Ukey.

12 TUKEY: Yeah, but he looks tired from the strain.

13 BSAL: é?ﬁHe certalnly does -~ look at those dark circles under

14 his eyes.

15 UKEY: Well, put the man to sleep, Salvador.

16 SAL: Certainly - Night. (SMACK)

17 MUSIC: (BRIDGE) , : nf.D:amw?
18 WARTON: (FADING IN) Mr, Diemond., Mr. Diamond. Can you hear me?A
19 DICK: Ohhhh. This can get monotonous. Go away,w? “\ln.

20 waRToN: 6OYenon1a T call the police, Mr. Diamond?

21 DICK: What. Oh. I was expecting uglier company.

22  WARTON: cg‘:ﬁ you sit up. Tli-geitingusommeri-yomrrBISN On Ny

23 sai?ﬁs-t'ah a cvaek at .

24 DICK: Flidebeperrtteewds, T1'11 bet your name's Warton.

25 WARTON: Why, that'!s right. How did you know? §
26 DICK: Tlusaasisoiguaeeiion @ot out of here. N
27 WARTON: But I want to talk to you. ©
28 DICK: I just had ome long conversation, but it was too one

29 sided. Go on, My health is doubtful but it's fun to

30 have 1t around for company. P



RICHARD DIAMOND

29

30

(REVISED) -5

Tt might, for a while, but I don't like to waste that

You're beginning to make a short 1life sound practical.

(BEAT) You just bought‘yourself e corpse. Let me wash
up. (FADES WITH FOOTSTEPS) Talk some more - I can hear

(WASHING FACE) Sure, Walt Levinson, sent him up five
Well, he doesn't like 1t up there and he'd like to get

Don't blame him. What's this got to do with your son?

‘“Red. 1-17-51 - Brd. 1-19-5l
1 WARTON: fié,ﬂﬁ&be five hundred dollars would plck you up.
2 DICK:
s, kind of money on funerals,
L WARTON: Seven fifty.
5  DICK: So they line the coffin with velvet,
6 WARTON: A thousard.
7 DICK:
8  WARTONt If you do the job successfully, there'll be another
9 thousand.
10 DICK:
11
12 you.
13 WARTON: It's my son Rodger. He thinks he killed a man,
14 DICK: %e thinks, What do you want me to do? Find out for
15 sure so he can brag about 1it?
16 WARTON: Ever heard of a John Alter?
17 SOUND: RUNNING WATER
18 DICK:
19 years ago on a manslaughter rap.
20 WARTON:
21 out,
22 DICK:
23 WARTON:  I'm chalrmen of the Parole Board.
2l SOUND: WATER STOPS.,.,STEPS FADING IN
25 WARTON: Oh, you look much better now, Mr. Diamond., d=eemdd
26 Sbae=titemaiplvisef-troot]
27 DICK: You're the chalrman of the Parole Board!
28

€612 09V1S

WARTON$ s, Sone of Alter's friends. promise to keep qulet about
my son, if I let Alter go free when he comes up before

the Board next week. P



RICHARD DIAMOND Red. 1-17-51 Brd, 1~19-51 (REVISED) 6

O & 9 O U1 & W N =~

DICK: Um huh. And you think maybe your son was framed.
WARTON: Yes. About a month ago he met a girl in Florida., Hor
 name is Lenore Brown, and she's a friend of Alter's,
When Rodger went to pilck up the Lenore girl at her
apartment, he found her struggling with some man.

DICK: That happens.

WARTON ¢ It looked 1ike he was trylng to kill her., There was &
gun on the floor and she called to Rodger for help. He
picked up the gun and shot the men. She told Rodger he
had killed him and that he must get out. When we went

g}bﬁck they were both gone. About a month later soms of
Altert's friends got in touch with me.

DICK: They forget about the killing if you let Alter out of
Sing Sing.

WARTON That's right.

DICK: I don't remember reading anything about 1t in the
papers.

WARTON: You're the first one outside of Alter and his friends
who knows anything about it., You see they say they're
hiding the Corpus Delecti, so there was no report of
the murder.

DICK: You think meybe they staged the killing. Put blanks in

¢+ deadman
the gun and after your son beat 1t tiweessiesf wglked

out under his oy steam? v sen m,,zm he Fulled-what does he look tike?

WARTON That's what&‘ want 'you to find o I@-at-n-be
wav‘!on, Davk man w R 5¢AF Lron his noge 'f is ¢hine T my s0m /'S
innocent, I want you to bring the parties responsible,

¥612 o09%1g

to justice,

DICK: Amen!
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RICHARD DIAMOND (REVISED) e
Red. 1-17-51 Brd., 1-19-51 Dct mgh Y()O/wﬂ'ﬁ”

1 WARTON Here's a check for a thousand dollarsy If you find the

S61C 09%1s

2 girl and prove my son innocent, there will be another
3 thousénd in your pocket,

i DICK: I'11l sew up the holes. Thanks, Mr Warton, I'1ll start
5 right away. '

6 WARTON's Goodbye Mr., Diamond. You can reach me at the Wentworth
7 Hotel, I'm staylng there untll this matter gets

8 cleared up.

© DICK: Sl,,ﬂi‘won*t get in touch with you unless I find something.
10 The guys that worked me over are pretty set in thelr

11 ways amd there's no semse 1in you tripping over a lot of
12 dead bodies. |
13  MUSIC: (HI".I;‘ ﬁg gl\%@g%o P camels o+

14  DICK: I plooked at the thousand dollar check heddemimsmsenc ond
15 thought about the warning the two brulse artlsts had

16 given me and decided 1t was & toss up, If I spent the
17 thousard 1like I knew I would, I'd wish I was dead

18 anyway. I left the bullding and grabbed a cab for the
19 fifth precinct and ten minutes later, when I walked into'
20 the Squad Room, I spotted Sergeant Otis looking like

21 Ci,a"gh advertisement for e sour stomach.

22  SOUND: DOOR_CLOSE AND FOOTSTEPS ON

23  0OTIS: (FADES IN) Well, Richerd Diamond, Private Sleuth,

24  DICK: Well, Sergeant Otils, Private Sloth,

25  0TIS: Huh?

26  DICK: Iook it up, 8 ~-L -0~ T~ H,

27  OTIS: (FADES) T will.

28  DICKt Under "g",




RICHARD DIAMOND

Rcd. 1-17-51

Brd. 1-19-51 (2D REVISION) -8~

1 OTIS: (OFF) I know., (DOOR_OPENS ON) wonl la
2 DICK: The three-toed variety - and get your uniform pressed,qA
% it looks like you've been hanging 1t in a taffy

4 machine. (DOOR_CLOSE AND FOOTSTEPS INTO ROOM)

5 WALT: \0\(00 Well, hello, Rick. You must get tired changing your

6 face every day. Somebody shove you around agein?

7 DICK: Been catching up on my Patty Cake. Did you ever know

8 a glrl named Lenore Brown?

9 WALT: Sure. John Alter's expense account,,.they used to

10 , hold hands before I sent him up.

11 DICK: Know where I can find her? | r
12 WALT: Alter's still got her staked out. When he gets out

13 he's golng to come back arnd dig up the clalim, You

14 better forget about it. She's got the antidote for

15 lonely nights, but some of Alter's boys are protecting
16 it.

17 DICK: l&’ know, they gave me a pep talk this afternoon.

18  WALT: Then listen to 'em. It's better watching the game

19 from the bench.

20  DICK: You never can tell. I might meke a score.

21  WALT: Well, you're outwelghed, outclassed and liable to be
22 outlived, but she used to work at The Black Swan in

23 Florida. We heard Alter was trying to get a parole

24 and she came to New York to be close to him,

(&)
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RICIIARD DIAMOND
Red. 1-17-51

Brd. 1-19-51 (2ND REVISION) ~O-

1 DICK: Any line on her here 1n town?

2 WALT: No, but if she's seeing Alter, you might spot her

% on a visitor's day.

4 MUSIC: (BRIDGE)

5

6

( a long tilme,

8 DICK: I know g lot of people who wouldn't like to hear
Wwavoep. i)

0 that , How are you, ddms

10  V/ARDEN: Fine, Flne. What's on your mind?

11 DICK: I hear Johnny Alter's been heving company. I'd 1like

12 to take a look at her,

. 13  VWARDEN: Oh. Miss Brown. Well, I can't blame you.

14  DICK: I just want to spot her and see where she goes.

15 WARDEN:‘W u can't miss, If she walked through the yard

16 iy sthere'd be a jall-break tomorrow.

L61Z 09%1g




RICHARD DIAMOND * (REVISED) - -10-
Red, 1-17-51 - Brd. 1-19-51

1

2l
25
26
27
28

DICK: What time are visiting hours?

WARDEN: Well, if she's seeing Alter today, she should be
downstairs right now. Like to take a look?

o soenthboby ! o

WARDEN ¢ I'11l have Remd take you downy On second thought I'1l
go myself,

MUSIC: (BRIDGE)

SOUND: __ VOIGES IN B,G, - FADE IN FOOTSTEPS,.FOOTSTEPS STOP

WARDEN: e she is. Sitting at the end-table talking to Alter.

DICK: “g%\low I know why Alter needs a lot of money, She's wearing
enough Mink to carpet Radio City. |

WARDEN ¢ You should get & load of her on a warm day.

DICK: The coat doesn't stop me. She'd show up if she was
wearing a tent., How long has she got with Alter?

WARDEN ¢ About another five mimutes.

You Know

DICK: Wardeny maybe I'll let you put me away for &, couple
of years. With something like that to look forward to
on Visitor'!s Day, I might go for the change.

WARDEN: You'd get tired of just telking, Brtrie-whet—yowCoUld
de—ertie OIS, | |

DICK: TS T b O e i ST T T

MUSIC: (UP_AND UNDER)

DICK: T hung around by the big grey buildings until she came
out. She walked over to a long white convertible am
0T 101, [kmiaormirmsimiromme T TS YT ot
W I declded to let her buy me a
new fuse ;% I walked over to the car. (ouT)

SOUID: CAR STARTING

861C 09%1S




RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 1-17-51 (REVISED) ~11-
Brd, 1-19-51

1 DICK: Golng into town?

2 LENORE: Oh. Back up three feet and I'll let you know.

3 SOUND: THREE STEPS

4 DICK: }f}o/OOkay?

5 LENORT Hm hm. Youwr tallor couldn't do all of that. Get in,
6 SOUND ¢ FOOTSTEPS, .DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES, ,CAR DRIVES AWAY
T TLENORE s Visiting? .

8  DICK: Yeah. The Warden's an old friend,

9 LENORE How many years did you know him?

10 DICK: Uh uh, baby. I've been going home every night all my
11 life.

12  LENORE: Every night?

13 DICK: Well, almost,

14  LENORE: What do you do with the almost?

15 DICK: epends. Everybody likes something different,

16 LENORE:ﬁ?’éou must get tired thinking up new ideas.

17  DICK: \’6’41 don't think much. It's more fun being surprised.
18  SOUND: CAR_STOPS _

19  DICK: llvrvmat's the 1dea?

20  LENORE: Surprilse.

21  DICK: (PAUSE) Yeah..and a nickle plated one. Look, baby,
22 you don't have to pull a gun. If I'm getting fresh
23 I'1l get out amd walk.

24 LENORE: You'll sit right there, Diamord.

25  DICK: Name droper.

26  LENORE: Hm hm., (yes).

27 DICK: Ixpecting company?

28  LENORE; Hm hmm, and youlve met them before, horey.

661C @9%1S



RICHARD DIAMOND

gfg: :1L::1Lg:%:1L (REVISED) -12-

1 DICK: That's nice, I wouldn't want you to get stuck with

2 the Iintroduction. '

3 SOUND ¢ APPROACHING CAR «

L DICK: |4OO ;‘F&eyour friends p drmmﬁ- ¢ ?

5 LENOR':/I‘G should be. Now hold real still. They'll only shoot
6 you this time.

7 MUSIC: (SNEAK) olts

8 DICK: Sw. When & 's got a gun you
9 don't starmd much of & chance unless she's got her mimnd
10 on something else. This one did and when she looked up
11 in the rear view mirror to meke sure if it was her boys,
12 I tagged her. (OUT)

13 SOUND e SMACK, . , CAR_BRAKEES OFF MIKE ' u:n “:’

14  DICK: My two playmstes were just pulling up when I wemt out
15 Soun D of the cgr oyt rermemiasien.,

16 “SAL: \430 (OFF MIKE) There he is, Ukey! @ee - ho slugged Lenore -
17 She's aut cola!l _

18 UKEY: (OFF Mncgfi‘ dhoot him, Selvador! Shout ‘ﬂm{

19  SOUND: SHOT o~
20  MUSIC: (HITS,...FIRST ACT CURTAIN) » /M/B,L

00ZZ Q9%TS



RICHARD DW«IOND& o -12A~

Rec. 1-17-51 =435~
Brd. 1-19-51 MIDDLE, COMMERCIAT T e
1 2ND ANNCR: Before we continue with Richard Diamond, Private 7 40
2 Detective, here are some important facts. ( ~
5>  1ST ANNCR: More people smc;fce Caemels than any other cigarette! ﬁ
4 2ND ANNCR: Yes, more people smoke Camels than eny other oigarotte!
5 1st ANNCR: One reason 1s flavor. Cemell!s costly tobaccos have a
6 rich, full flavor you won!t find in any other cilgarette!
7 2ND ANNCR: Another reason is mlldness! Proven mildness! In o
3 coast-to-ocoast test of hundréds of people who smoked
9 only Camels for thirty deys, noted throst specialists
10 reported not one single case of throat 1rritation due
11 #93‘0 to smoking Cemels}
12 137 < Meke your own Camel thirty-day test -- the sensible, (
13 ‘S thorough test? Not just a sniff of the tobaccol Not' /
14 Just a puff of smoke. Only by day-in, day-out smoking
15 can you discover how well a cigarette agrees with your (
16 throat)
17 2ND ANNCR: ©Smoke Camels for thirty days and see how plld Cemels
18 are -~ pack after pack, week after week! See why more
19 people smoke Camels than any other cigarette]
20 SINGERS: How mild,
21 How mild,
22 How m1l1ld can a clgarette be?
2 Make the Camel thirty-~day test
2 And you'!ll see ..
25 Smoke Camels and seel
S AN o o s AR e,
26 MUSIC: (AND_UNDER ) |
27 1ST ANNCR: And now back to "Richard Diemond, Privete Detective',
28 sterring Dick Powell.

Tecz e9v1s
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RICHARD DIAMOND
Red. 1-17-51 (REVISED) ~13-

P GouhDh_ Shots

1 DICKS

2

3 came up looklng b fbom-mt8LT pox.

il UKEY s (OFF MIKE) h111. Go get himywSalvador.

5 DICK: \There was a line of trees Jjust off to my right and I

& DICK: I was running through the trees, then, and I could hear
9 Salvador somewhere behind me, falling all over himself.
10 I pulled my gun and thought about walting for him.-d~
11 c

12 Wiklachysuddbi g

13 (BREATHING HARD)

14  SOUND: THRASHING

15  SAL: (OFF MIKE) He's around here somewhere, Ukey.

16 UKEY: (OFF MIKE) C'mon, we'll spread out, Salvador.

17 DICK: They were somewhere behind me ard both of 'em were

18 looking mow - so I cut off to my left and headed back
19 to the highway.

20  SQUND: ___ RUNNING IN GRAVEL

21

22

23

colT 09%1S



RICHARD DIAMOND

€022 Q9%1S

ggg :ft-':lL'g(*gl ‘ 0 (REVISED) -1k~
1  DICK: /’4&1”8 were about a hunired yards down the road and |
2 I used my last lung getting there L.’ii: was still ggnscwm'
3 Jaa Gl &L L hen ke Ml = ',*.'
I over Lo the._athe a1 and 23 Liaduebhe«dioatvwliiie ey
5 Seluadopweovid-apurogizef el ~nigrtwiritebhey-tooked
6 £Qr s Lsu-adabndbuter, U went back to the w 11:3 ‘P{)
7 convertible with the unconscious nylons e,nd g‘u
& SOUND ¢ CAR STARTS UP AND DRIVES OFF
9  MUSIC: (SWELLS AND UNDER)
Cifteen
10  DICK: I'd been driving for about twezeés minutes when I
11 noticed something lying on the seat beside the still
12 sleepling Lenore., It was her purse ard she didn't wake
13 up when I grabbed it. Doing a rummege job at eighty
14 miles an‘hour isn't easy, but there wasn't much of
15 interest anyway, just & little black book. I needed &
16 {4’3"} mmick, so I stuck 1t in my pocket. I put the purse
17 (\0/‘ back on the seat just as she started coming around,
1&  LENORE: Ohhhh,
19 DICK: hew That's it baby. Sit up and look at the pieby scensry.
20 LENORE: How did you get here. Where's Ukey and Salvador?
21 DICK: Playing Peter Pan. Jaw hurt?
22  LENORE: Yes, you heel.
23 DICKs we“) Play rough and you geﬁ hrt, Where do I take you?
24  LENORE: My apartment I guess. Youhaad
25
26 A el
27  MUSIC: _(BRIDGE AND UNDER)

P




. RICHARD DTAMOND

Red. 1-17-51 (REVISED) ~15-

Brd. 1-190-51 .

1  DICK: l9 drove to her place on East 5lst and walked her to

2 the door. She looked at me llke a fat woman eyeling a

3 French pastry and her mouth slipped down to her shoe

L laces when I gave her a peck on the cheek and left her

5 standing with an o0ld front door knob in her hand, «k

6

I

9 Rayhepssoobely, 1 went back to fhe office a.nd took out

10 her 1llttle black book, There were & lot of names ard 1
11 some of them I knew., Ukecy. And after it., Likes hj.s |
12 work, -And Sslvaedor. And é,fter his name, has own gun.

13 oh Yes X e??ichard Dlamond, too. I never did figure what the

14 &l‘mee stars were for, but three names put me in sccond
15 ﬂlg gear, IR ~ T i o e - M v

16 mww Tfmqggaéldres 3?&

17 was in the village. Another ¥ and the last

18 was somewhere 1ln China Town. All of them were s set-up

19 for a dead man who wanted to make himself scarce. I

20 wanted to talk with Warton before I started hunting, so

21 I called him at the Wentworth, (FHONEmRIISM-BIMImt

22 BUBEGTANTBETOE)  Miveiioisbonmblniaminmbiamend, , 7
IO e shd W oo Do oot L5 G ook w5 5
24  DICKs Not yeta

25 3@"6 et ("mm his nose 1o his duh ' 4 E
26  WART /t.t/ Wiy Yes .AHe said he was & dark man with a scar from his &
27 \4 nose to his chin, Py §
28  DICK: Thanks., Maybe I'll call you tomorrow. "



RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 1-17-51 (REVISED) ~16-
Brd. 1-19-hl
1 VIARTONN: I hope you clear thils thing up in a hurry.
2 DICK: So do I, I want to get my nerves untangled.
3 SOUND: PHONE BEING HUNG UP
%  MUSIC: (SWEAK)
5 DICK: I took the easy address first. aér'abbed e cab ard
Iy
6 bwen%vy minutes lator I was walklng down the steps of &
7 shabby 11ttle dive on the East side of Greemwich Village.
& MUSIC: (FADE IN _PIANO PLAYING 'I‘HD BIUES)
> AT VT
9 DICKs 11t was & 8 Qe customers had
10 enough long hair™be Jdonder™tha 2. T.'s. A |
11 fat waiter ,-e«- o e =R clean shirt.»}e was |
12 wearing an apron that looked 1like ho™ade the saléd o
13 itt He was swell, DEPTp——— S e S
b
14  WAITER: You want something, Mac?
15 DICK: Yeah a pound of egg noodles. Just sweep them up off the
16 floor. Do you know anyone named Lenore?
17  WAITER: re. Lenore Brown. She comes in here about once a week
2
18 1494 1istens to the kid at the plano. Now why would a
19 classy dame like that go out with him. He don't p&ng
20 that plano so good!
21  DICK: You ever see a guy with her? A dark men with a scar
22 from his nose to his chin?
23  VWAITER: New, She always does a 8 ngle.
Ypvve “been swel
24 DICK: Thanks. f 00TSTEPS)
25 VA AW o
W
26  MUSIC: (SNEAK) S
N
N
(]
wm
b




RICHARD DIAMOND

. Red. 1-17-51 gt REVISED) -17-
Bra, 1-10-21 é“’y‘;; ( ) -
9

1 DICK: walked out, got back in the cab, and marked off

e Greerwlch Viljage in the 1g"att’%pu]£«aﬂck book. The second

3 address was c-.‘ e ; ‘ ey

L osddod=tt, The night was black and the fog had rolled

5 in Wand staked out & claim all the

6 WEY £0 T, Aot eeniioniiroeo L1

7 DL OUNS Re P NN AN R St GRS O OOty S |

8 DOG s (GROWLS OMINOUSLY)

9 DICK: I stopped cold and looked down at two gleaming eyes,

10 like two pleces of polished glass shining in the glare

11 of the dim street lamp.

12 DOGs

13 DICK:

14

15

16 rking-beck-his-11pe il “SHEVEE oW ST WRINE " t8oth.

17 MAN: (LOW AND HALF OFF) , Hold it, Lucifer, =)
18 DICK: caby beld it Fucidfers =4l PEHRORyHOWWeS

19 an wearinaerwhitegrdershirt-andofronwinbeiroouid

20 68,18 . leakedwibsnsnethan-hissdogy-Tno-eritimsl 88 ped

21 ‘MWWMWWW%%W%W' .

22  MAN: He won't hurt you mister, less I tell him to,

2%  DICK:s 9’00 Well think about it for a while. I'm & poor substitute

24 for horse meat.

25  MAN: What do you want?

26  DICK: Do you know a Lenore Brown? §
27  MAN: You & cop? z
28  DICK: Shamus, §

o



RICHARD DIAMOND

Brd. 1-10-21 (REVISED) - 18-

1 MAN: Beat it, Lucifer.

2  DOG: | (BARKS)

% DICK: \’eﬂ", Thanks, pal. I couldn't hold my breath much longer.
L MAI: You can c'mon up on the porch.

5 SOUND ¢ STEPS

6 MAN: You're looking for lenore Brown, huh?

4 DICK: Yeah, know her?

8 MAN: I met her. My wif'e works for her.

9 Dldm%s your wife in?

10 man: 227 Yean. (CALLING) Ester, C'mere, Some private dick wants
11 to talk to you. She's Miss Brown's private maid.
12 ESTER:  Yes?
13 DICK: Your husband tells me you work for Miss Brown.
14 ESTER:  Yeah,,what's she done?
15 DICK: She got many friends?
16  ESTER: Men friernds?
Oh -
17 DICK: Yeah, yDo you know & deme-men with a scar?
18  ESTER: #mSure I knng lots of 'em,
19  MAN: | What are you talkin' about, woman?
20  DICK: I meant someone who Miss Brown knows,
21  MAN: What did you mean by that, mister‘?
22  ESTER: Look I really don't know anybody with a scar, now you
23 ﬂbetter beat it.
o4 maN: 2\C " veah.  Get movin'. And I want to talk to you, woman.
25 Get in there,
26  ESTER: Yes, honey.
27  SOUND: DOOR_SLAM
28 MUSIC: (SNEAK)

)
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. RICHARD DIAMOND

S I s e

it
1 DICK: /sz"jgg she was golng to get brulsed, but he looked
2 rough enough to cut my windpipe end I wanted someplace
3 to pour my coffee down in the morning.AI got out of
4 there fast ard headed for the last address in the little
5 black book., The place was on one of those narrow dark
6 - . Btreets that looked like the inside of a grave. A sign
7 éff%%?ébove the door read "Tangy" so I pushed open the door
8 21°" and wert 4n. If T dldn't £ind the man with the scar
9 here, I was out on two strikes.
10  MUSIC: (SCRATCHY PHONOGRAPH PIAYING A TIRED CHINESE RECORD)
11  DICK: It was a little restaurant on the bottom floor of a
12 | two story building. A quiet waiter slipped up and showed
13 me to & booth. He shoved a mermu in ny hand ard
14 disappeared before I could ask him anything. The place
15 was empty except for an old couple sitting near the
16 door. The waiter sald something to them and they looked
17 j;ﬁé?ar ulckly over at me, then they left in a hurry.
18 352 %00r oS AND CLOSES (OFF)
19 DICK: The room was completely empty now, Even the wailter
20 had disappeared.
21  SOUND: FOOTSTEPS FADE IN,,DOWN THE STAIRS
22 DICK: I looked up at a flight of stairs at the far end of the
23 room, A palr of very healthy ankles came into view and
2l they were holding up a pailr of legs that ran my blood
25 pressure up to a hundred and ninety again. I eased my
26 gun out and held it under the table. She turned the
27 corner and started down towaerd my booth like & loose
28 smake in a rabbit pen.

802¢C 09%1s
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. RICHARD DIAMOND

1-17-51
1-19-51

LENORE:
DICK:
T ENORE ¢

DICKs
LENORE:
DICK:
LENORE:

DICK:

,951')’9' (REVISED) -20-
,,fjﬁiﬁﬁ?
Mind 1f I sit down?
It's your party.
Shame on you. Don't you know it's not nlce to pilfer
a lady's handbag. Now Lenore will have to spank.
Looks like the last address pald off.
If you buying shrouds, 1t 4id.

Youne-
Where's the guy thaphWarton.was supposed to lave killed?
Upstalrs, but he's very unsociable. Hates long
conversations,

I only need a couple of lines.

LENORE: ?e can't even do that., He likes to keep on breathing.

DICK:

Z

0

0old man filgures Alter framed his son., He's not

29 going to let your boyfriend cut of Sing Sing until he

finds the man with the scar.

LENORE: Think he can dg:%etter than you did?

DICK: I fourd him,

LENORE$ Was 1t worth dying for?

DICK: I don't know. I can tell you better after I talk to him.

LENORE: Mama.'s golng to have to spank sooner than she expected.
(UP) COmefﬁn boys.

SOUND: DOOR_OPENS AND CLOSES (OFF) STEPS COMING ON

DICK: Well look who's here. Are Mama's two big ldiots out

4@”‘”3 collecting blood? Where are your buckets?
SALs 93’9 (OFF MIKE) He's bitter, Ukey.

UKEY:
LENORI:
DICK:
LENORE®

(OFF MIKE) Peasant,
You'lve met Ukey and Salvador before, haven't you?
Yeah on the end of a flst,

They want to show you the town.,

6022 09ViS
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. RICHARD DIAMOND
Red, 1-17-51 (REVISED) -21~
Brd. 1-19-51
1 DICXK: I know the beat.
2 LENORE: I'11l bet you've never seen it from the bottom of the
3 Bast River,
I DICK: No, but if you'll put on a bathing sult, I might buy
5 the l1dea. .
6 LENORE: It's too bad we'll never meke the beach together, I'd
7 like to show you the sights. Boys - you better help
8 Mr, Diamond out of the booth. I think he's stuck.
9 SOUNDe FOOTSTEPS, ,FADE IN
10  LENORE: ou know how it is. The boys like to keep moving.
11 DICK:&O;Sure - 80 do I.

12 SouNDs® . SHOT AND CRASH AS TABLE GOES OVIR

13  MUSIC: (STAB AND_UNDER)

14  DICK: I shot once and caught Ukey in the stomach, and I

15 dumped the table over on Salvador. He grabbed like he
16 was going to waltz with it anmd went down on his back.
17  SOUNDs TWO_SHOTS

18  DICK: I didn't even have to get up; I just shot him through
19 the table. Ienore was out of the booth fast and

20 running for the stalrs, T

21 LENORE: (FADING) Look out, mbny!,f" ok out!

22  DICK: I caught up with her at the foot of the stalrs and as
23 %E;fﬁ;%he started up, I saw him, Standing on the upper

2l 9/4} S landing - scar ami all. All - meaning, gun in his hand,
25 SOUND: SHOT (OFF)

o6 1ENORE:  (GROANS,.HALF OFF)

0122 @9%1s




RICIARD DIAMOND
Red. 1-17-51

Brd, 1-19-51

1 DICK: He missed me, but malled her half way up - she spun
2 around and fell all over me, With both of us down, he
3 was in g good spot to finlsh the job, but my arm hit
4 the lower post of the staircase and swung me right
5 into line. I just rested my elbow on the bannister
6 and let hiwm have it.

7 SOUND: THREE SHOTS AND BODY FALLING DOWN STAIRS

8 DICK: +. You should have kept your nose up, mister. A bad

9 %1&rﬁing washes you out.

10 msie4® ! (ermem) |

11 VR‘L(TK} V%lnllg’oéung‘-\t\légg?l l{g‘éﬁ?{{;“re” ';hwedr;gn fo’ttl?”gg #s’izar
12 as the one he thought he killed.

13 DICK: I'1l bet old man Warton is feeling pretty good.

14 WALT: They just left - he's happler than Otls on pay day.
15 DICK: Who was the guy with the scar?

16  WALT: Cheap hood - record - Name of TLuchio.

17 DICK: QJ’}Q‘H)O glrl and Alter had him hidden out in that place
18 3,5'}(] 80 he wouldn't be seen ard..

19  S0UND: DOOR_OPENS OFF

20  OTIS: (OFF) I don't think you're funny, Diemond.

21 DICK: wnath e matler Ofs?

22  WALT: What do you want, Meat head?

2%  0TIS: I looked it up ~ the three-toed varilety.

24 DICK: Oh. |

25  WALT: What are you talking about?

26  DICK: I called him a Sloth,

3

(2D REVISION) -22-

1122 09%1s



RICHARD DIAMOND .
Red. 1-17-51

Brd. 1-19-51 p s‘o#n (2ND REVISION) -23-

1 OTIS: Yoah A Jou should sec the plcture 1n the dilctionary..
2 It's an animal.

3 WALTs Well?

l OTTSs It's funny looking, with three toes on each foot. }
5 WALT: - Well?

6  OTIS: And 1t's noted for its laziness. (PAUSE) Okay,

7 Licutenant - just forget it.

8  SOUND: DOOR_CLOSE (OFF)

9  TOGETHER:  (LAUGH) ;"‘4}

16 MUSIC: (CURTAIN) 83 7

2122 09%1s
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2ND ANNCR ¢
18T ANNCR:¢
2ND ANNCR¢

1ST ANNCR'¢

2ND ANNCR$

1ST ANNCR

SINGERS 3

18T ANNCR:

Dick Powell wlll return in just a minute, >

What clgarette do you smoke, Dootor?

That question was asked of doctors in every branch of
mediclne, doctors in all parts4of the country..

What clgarette do you smoke, Doctor?

The brand named most was Camel! Yes, -according to
this recent nationwide survey, more doctors smoke

Camels than any other cigarette!

Friends, buy your Camels the handy, thrifty wey -~ by
the carton. That way you aiways have Camels when you
want them!? é;q*g;m

How mild, 52;?7’

How mild,

How mild cen a clgarette be?

Meke the Camel thirty-day test

And you!ll see ..

Smoke Camels and see!’

un—, iy Bl TR

Here'!'s Dick Powell with & special message. ,,f#“’";’

3630
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RICIARD DIAMOND 39 -25-

Rec. 1-17-51

Brd. 1-19-51 %{]

1 POWELL:s Thank you. Iadles and gentlemen, the mekers of Camels
2 deem 1t a privilege to send free cilgarettes each week

3 to hospitalized servicemen and veterans. Thtx week!s

y Cemels go tos Veterans'! Hospitals, Topeka, Kansas and
5 Oakland, Celifornie .. U.S. Army Percy Jones General

6 Hospltal, Battle Creek, Michigen .. U.S. Naval Hospital,
7 Portsmouth, Virginis. |

8 More than one hundred ninety~four million Camels have

9 now been sent to servicemen, servicewomen and veterans
;L:CL) 1} Now --C ;mmt'_’i’];"r:?ﬁ w%gilf’;: e .;s%r’ gamel ';"3,1 always do‘,’%frﬁ
12

13 18T ANNBR: TONIGHT'S ADVENTURE OF RICHARD DIAMOND STARRING DICK
1k %‘T POWELL WAS WRITTEN BY BIAKE EDWARDS, WESinliUemessy
9.

15 ' FRéd=WOR®Y~ OUR DIRECTOR IS HEIEN MACK.
16 '

v122 09%1s
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RICHARD DIAMOND o ~26~
Rec. 1-17-51 ;ﬁ;g -

Brd. 1-19-51
422
¥ HITCHHIKE e
1 ANNCR: Men, for pipe smoking pleasure, get Prince Albert, the
2 National Joy Smoke! Prince Albert!s cholce tobacco 1s
% rich and flavorsome .. 1ts crimp cut for smooth, even
l burning .. and speclally treated to insure egelnst

tongue blte. 7Yes, P.A. 1s A{nerica's largest~selling

smoking tobaccol

5

6 /Mm‘ m.‘,
WM&WM%
Z +ranscr be A

1ST ANNCR® Idsten next week for another excitingdadventure of * dg
9 Richard Dlemond starring Dick Powelll (WORD CUE FCR
10 STATION CUT~OUT)

1st ANNCR:  THIS IS YOUR F.B,I REVEALS HOW DARING CASES OF IISPIONAGE AND

C Live)

CRIMES LIKE LARCENY, MURD:R AND KIDNAPPING WERE BROUGHT TO

LIFE AND SOLVED BY THE AGENTS OF THE UKNITED STATES GOVERNMENT,
THIS IS YOUR F.B.I., THE OFFICIAL BROADCAST FROM THE FILES OF THE
F,B.,I, FOLLOWS IM-EDIATELY, STAY TUNED,

THIS PROGRAM CAME TO YOU FROM HOLLYWOOD,

%4-9»{ ‘
THIS IS THE AMERICAN BROADCASTING COMPANY, ’d‘:,,—"

~5425
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