/

PROGRAM #8 (REVISED)
‘ R, J. Reynolds Tobacco Company
Program

"THE LADY IN DISTRESS"
"RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE DETECTIVE"

Starring | ‘ C
DICK POWELL ASLev LO
Taslar Loy

RECORDED: SUNDAY, FEER, 11, 1951 “ L f ,t.
PBROADCAST: FRIDAY, FEBR, 23, 1951 AS broadess

CAST

P e g

RICHARD, .vvvvuveersssoos..DICK POWELL
HELEN, . v veevvsoessesoass . VIRGINIA GREGG
KITTY. sueveevoearansannnse

DORIS, s isveeenoeensnonnass

STORY . svnvvavonanneosnanss

WAL, s vsvvvavecanncsnnnens

OIS, cvvevrevnnsnvarnanens

GOODMAN...-..-.-o.oo...-..
RIIJEYQ..QOGOO..OQ.!tOnQoo;

o .

€EEZ O9P1IS



‘RITHARD DIAMOND #8 .

fea: boo3-2r h

1 MUSIC:  (HOW WILD CAMEL THEYE FULL-FOUR BARS - HOLD UNDER FOR)
2

3 1ST ANNCR: THE MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES PRESENT DICK POWELL

i AS "RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE DETECTIVE',

5

6  MUSIC: (WHISTLING THEME WITH POWELL., MODULATING TO THREE

7 BARS HOW MILD CAMEL THEME,.MUSIC OUT FOR)

8 13T ANNCR: How mild cen a clgarette be? ’C | %
9 2ND ANNCR: One puff won't tell you!

10 18T ANNCR:

11l oND ANNCR:
12

13 throat! Make the gepsible cigarette test -- smoke
14 only Camels for thirty days -- and you'll see just
15 how mild a clgarette can be! |¢37ivy
16 MUSIC: (HOW MILD CAMEL THEME FULL) e

Onc gniff won't tell you!

It takes day-in, dey-out smoking to find out how
mild a cigarette 1s, how well it agrees with your

17 1ST ANNCR:
18

19 MUSIC:

HERE TRANSCRIEED IS "RICHARD DIAMOND PRIVATE DETECTIVE)
STARRING DICK POWELL!

(INTO CUE ENDING WITH SOUND) _

H
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RICHARD DIAMOND
Red. 2-11-51

Brd. 2-23-51 (REVISED) ~1-

1 SOUND PHONE RINGS., .RECEIVER UP

2 DICK: Diamord Detective Agency. Dismord..that's & girl's

3 best friend, you know. | |

4 HELEN: (FILTER) Not this girl enymore. Where—sere-you—eis

5 W? . Hi, you gtnru (Where were o ﬂ“c/ﬂ‘, \Itsfcvdﬁk/

6  DICK: Oh, Helen.,Well, .you'll never guess what happened.,

I Nine o'clock, City Hall. They told me I have to re-new

8 my license. Cost, two hundred dollars. THW

9 HELEN¢ Go on, I'm listening, but I'm not o LA

10 DICK: Ten o'clock, my bank., Withdrew two dollars and thirty-

11 five cents, The wed.

12  HELEN: Well, big oaks from little acorns grow.

13 DICK: Exectly. That was the idea. So, eleven o'clock, my

14 broker's.,.pawn, that 1s...deposited typewriter, watch,

15 , ring. One~thirty, Louie's Barber Shop.

16 HELEN:Q% 1ie. You hed & haircut two days ago.

17 DICK: And I wes trimmed egain, Louie's tip on the Seventh

18 should have been read backwards.

19  HELEN: Rick, do you mean you still haven't re-newed your

20 license and you lost all the money you raised on your

21 things!

22 DICK: HomyqNot only that, I lost & lot of faith in Loule, Helen,

23 what I need is & good client with two hundred dollars.

2l And~- Oh. (SOUND: OPEN & CLOSE DOOR OFF, STEPS APPROACH HIM

25 UNDER) (LOWERS VOICE) And this might be one, she's

26 weering mink. And she's got nice black eyes. o

27 HELEN: Rick, I'll loen you two hundred dollars! Tell her to %

28 take her eyes some where else! Q
o

Ko’




RICHARD DIAMOND

Brd. ?zi%%l'%i (REVISED) -2-

1  DICK: (QUICKLY) Sorry, honey - the eyes have it. (SOUND:

2 HANGS UB)  Well.... May I help 7ou.7

3 DORIS: %PSET) Is...1s your name Richard Diamond?

h DICK: I'm thinking of changing it to Richard Zircon, but what
5 can I do for you?

6  DORIS:  Will you work for me, please? (SOUND; CRUMPLE OF BILLS)
7 Here. .. three hurdred dolles...

8  DICK: Ledy, I'11l die for you. Sit down.

9  DORIS: (TEARFULLY) He was elways so nice and then this morning
10 I met him at the house for coffee and told him what I
11 found out and - (SOB)

12  DICK: (KTNDLY) Suppose you stert from the beginning and

1% we'll see what we can do sbout pj_._m;_.____S\t down

14 DORIS: T don't know how I could be so stupld. They were just
15 (S"O/Oasing me. I made a terrible misteke.

16 DICK: We &1l meke mistakes,

17  DORIS: I'm in desperate trouble, Mr. Diemond, amd I..I....

18 (WINCES)

19 DICKs What's wrong with you? You're shivering!

20  DORIS: In the ceb ~ all the w'ay from Brooklyn I felt ~--

2l (GASPS) I...I...it hurts! (SUDDENLY AWFUL) Oh..oh...
22 Frékdnliibrink -

23  DICK: (SCRAMBLING TO HER SIDE) What is it, what -~

24 DORIS: (IN GREAT PAIN) . Help me, Mr, Diamond, please - please..
25 help me!

26  MUSIC: (DRIVE IN UNDER)

no
-ﬂ
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RICHARD DIAMOND

Red, 2-11-51
Brd. 2~23-51 | (REVISED) -3-
1 DICK: She fell into my arms tearing at her stomach as if she'd
2 just swallowed hot lead. She was still trying to talk
3 330 hen I let her down to the floor and ran out for some
L water...When I ceme back five seconds later she was
5 urconscious - and in another five seconds she was dead.
6  MUSICS (PUNCTUATE DRAMATICALLY, RISE TO TRANSITION, OUT UNDER:)
T  SOUND: CLOSE DOOR
8  OTIS: If it ein't Richard Diamond, defective detective.
9 Yah...yeh...
10 DICK: And your name, s'ormy?
11 OTIS: %t's me, Otis, Ser-geant Otis. You know me, Rick,
12  DICK: Oh, yes, Sergeant Otis., I didn't recognize you there
13 for a minute - you had an intelligent look on your face,
14  OTIS: You think that'!s funny, don't ya! Well let mwe tell ya!
15 somethin?! really funny.
16  DICK: (MOCKING H'.IM) ( Do'
17 OTIS: Personnel Division tells me 1f you don't get up two
18 hundred bucks by midnight you're gonna be an gx-private
19 detective.

Now -
20  DICK: One of the reasons why I'm here, Otls, old buddy,) on
21 your lunch hour trot up to Personnel amd tell them
20 @ gbout the color of this. (SOUND: CRACKLE OF BIILS)
2%  0TIS: Where'd ya! get all th'! scratch?
24t  DICK: From my client. | o
25  OTIS: Put she's d..... §
26  DICK: Go/n Say 1t - she's dead. But dead or alive, she hired me g
27 and paid me, and I'm still working for her. Here..you
28 can teke 1t upstalrs and cover my license fee for me.




RTYCHARD DIAMOND

Red. 2-11-51

Brd. 2-23-51 (REVISED) -4

1 0TIS: Oh, alright.

2 Dick: NoW Try to smile through those tears, There you &re..two

3 hundred...all counted. You won't have to teke off your

4 shoes . “9‘1/

5 OTTS: Okay, I'll teke it up for ya!./ About that dame..

6 ‘g.)obimom, I gotta theory...

7  DICK: Otis, there's smoke coming out of your ears. I told you

8 that wouldo‘lzfppen if you ever tried to think for

9 yourself.( Where's Levinson?

10  OTIS: Iieutenant's across the hall in the medical exeminer's

11 office. I'll go get him, |

12 8:5%.: lgearéi;orgiqdd “g"it ‘d-? ‘11 myself. You might lose your way.

13  SOUND: DICK'S STEPS TO DOOR, OPEN & CLOSE,,STEPS, DOOR OQFEN

14 & CLOSE, ,RUNNING WATER, SLIGHT ECHOY NOISES, EIC, AS

15 IN MORGUE)

16 WALT: (FADE ON) Hello, Rick, e (glea you dropped by.

17 DICK: Hi, Walt. What did you find out about the girl?

18 WAIT:  Modics just finished with her. It was zynathol killed

19 her.

20 DICK: %ynathol? Thatt!s new to me.

21  WALT: Drug. Pet’rol base. Been in her stomach ebout an hour.

22 Judging from the way she acted end telked it coulda

23 been suicide. g

24  DICK: ATt rotate-dinm-rorit-heamfutrous Ny
W

25 Sho~eouwidbale-amawier, Whet's her neme? ®

26 WALT: Haven't made it yet. |

27 DICKs Don't know who she 1s? You need some new talent arourd

28 here, Walt.




RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 2-11-51

Brd. 2-25-51 we”,"ﬂ{wt'f (REVISED) -5~

1 WALT's | No identification., Prints haven't 1lined up with

4 W‘“)moo bad, huh, Reel nice-looking kid.

5 MUSICs (IN.,,SADLY)

6  DICK: I agreed. She wes & nice-looking kid. The kind you welt

7 all year long to ask to thé Senlor Prom. Watching her

8 die that morning hadn't been sasy., It was llke standing

9 helﬁless in the middle of a sudden blizzard that wipes

10 %.u: the flowers of en early Spring., When I got back to

11 (930 wmy office I was still wondering who she was end how I

12 / could help her,

13 SOUNDs ANTICIPATE,, ,OPEN & CLOSE DOOR, STEPS

14 BRIDGEY: (FADE ON) Hiya, Rickie-boy, I been waiting for you.

15 DICK: (LISTLESSLY) Oh..hello, Bridgey. Isn't it e little

16 late in the day to be cleaning up my office?

17 BRIDGEY: I finished swabbing it down a few minutes aéo. I was

18 just waiting --

19 DICK: Sorry, Bridgey, no canaste this efternoon. Don't feel

20 like it. |

21 BRIDGEY: Me neither. Gotte teke my banjo lesson in half 'n hour.

22 Waited exrourd to glve you this.

23 DICK: Wh,...? ‘

o4  BRIDGEY: Found this purse lying in your wastebesket. (SNORTS)

25 One a yer gilrlies musta knocked 1t off the edge 'a the

26 4’:08 « desk. «

o7 DICK@}imme.. 3

D ‘34’] w
©



RICIIARD DIAMOND

Red. 2-11-51 ,

Brd, 2-23-51 (REVISED) ~6-

1 BRIDGEY: Maybe that one in the mink coet I seen come in this

2 moi'ning, huh? |

3 MUSIC: _ (IN, UNDER)

L DICK: It wes hers alright. The faint, sweet odor of her

5 porfume still clung to it. But it wasn't the lipstick,

6 comb, smell change end key that made 1t feel so heavy -

7 it wes the thirty-two revolver inside, three bullets

8 recently fired! (MUSIC: STING) A driver's licemse

9 ﬂ%‘e told me her name was Dorls ,eo%"am it gave an

10 ﬁaﬁdmss. Nobody was home?;‘ The laedy next door,dropped

11 m her mop long enough to wheeze out where Mr. Geemo

12 worked. I twisted my way down an lron stelrway into the

13 furnsce room.

14 SOUND: DICK'S STEPS RING AS HE CLIMBS DOWN METAL IADDER.,

15 FESTAGE, FADE ON MAN SHOVELLING COAL, ROAR OF FURNACE

16 DICK: Doris Geeeﬁngg g father was takirg hu%e 1( j outhof a
im hig

y AR Y R Tkt

18 LLSCLES—RiEmHIOBANOR Sl HAenBO #Gaw cwm#c $ 00&/.

1 (BOTH MEN TANK UP, OVER ROAR) - “

20 GOODUANTN\Yeh? What you wt? (SOUND; SHOVEL PICKS UP COAL)

2]l DICK: Apg_you Alex Goodma.n.

24 GOODMAN: Who yon expect to find hd Q. Tl ‘Wowner? (SOUND:

N | - ‘ _ |

24  DICK: My neme's Righ€ Diemond.

25| GOODMAN:  Yeh? Se Bthing youwg 67 (30UND: PICK 2

26| DICK: . m a private detective, | §

27 GOODM'!ﬁ\IM; I have done nothing to be bothelsd with e detective. §

28 (HEAVES) | 0




RICHARD DIAMOND

Réd. 2-11-51
Brd. 223751 (REVISED)...-T-
1 DICK: This morning, e girl came to my office, nemed Dorils
2 Goodman. |
3  GOODMAN: don't talk about my deuvghter, Mr, Dlamond, go away.
4 (XK
5 DICK: Somebdhing happened to her, g -
6  GOODMAN: I elwayd knew something would. (HEAVES) d
T DICKs (ANGRILY) \Shut that door and stoat shovelling!
8 (EFFORT) ‘
9  SOUNDs____ SIMUL WITH ABOVAALINE, SIJ R \IKNOGK._ SHOVEL
10 . 0 FLOOR, IV -Mmu
11  GOODMAN: THREATENINGLY) I Migh% drive this shovel right\ghrough
12 yoxp head. ’ N\
13  DICK: (MORMQUIFRLY) Now 115 ten tog. She's dead, Doris
14 GoodmprXds dead.

wf* \ N
15 SOUID: MG SECONM, PAUSE, , THEN HE PICKS UP SMQVE L LOADS IT
16 GOODMAI'gﬂ:f""""‘WOpen furnace), pleass. |
17 DIQ;{*;"f Don't you nave \Waything else to sey?
18 GOODMAN: Open the door or 111 k111 you! |
19  SOUND: OPEN FURNACE DOOR, BLAST AS BEFORE, ,GOODMAN HEAVES,
20 THEN BANGS DOOR CLOSHD, SHDVEL DOWN_ |
21 GOODIUN: (THEN QUIRTLY) I Knew somo dey I would hoar this, You |
22 look like nice young man..like my two daughters once
2% nice young ladies. They went from me long time ago and
2l I am left here, There was nothing I could do..there 1s
25 nothing I cen do. It 1s as if they never were. It is
26 qv/@better that I go on shovelling, until there 1s no mare
27 T/VKZ coal., Then I dle, too. (SOUND: OFENS FURNACE DOOR,
28 PICKS UP LOAD OF COAL) I am better dead.

p
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RICHARD DIAMOND
Red, 2-11-51
Brd, 2-23-51 (REVISED) -8~

1 Dk Mis—Gioodianrr-rbhe TN J0u downtown for identification,

o ER— v ey
3 MUSICs (IN, BEMOTIONALLY)

¥ DICK: T took him Sewnto the Coronsr's Office am he

5 identified her body., Later, I told Walt about the purse
6 and turned it over to him, Everything but the thirty-

7 two, amd the key., Maybe 1t was the wrong way to play

8 43T, 1t, but somehow I felt I oould still give Dords Goodman
9 % the help she'd wanted, She'd seld thet she'd teken a

10 taxl from Brdoklyn. So Diamond went to Brooklyn,

11 MUSIC: (UP_AND DOWN) |

12 DIK: I don't know how many cabwsggrgs there are in Brooklyn..
13 but I can tell you where, W fird & hundred and four of
14 them.

15 SOUND:; __ FADE IN STRERTB.G,_____ ;

R SRy T tled to & 148le guy whoswniforn gAdn't

1 i%,  Espéelelly Whg b nis

18 ears hefd have been 1ng a BB,

19 STORYM Sorry, bud, I gotte fare.

20 prck: G0 Uner the £loor bomrds? 2
21 STORY:  (INDICATING) In there, Eeting. S
22 DICK: . I'm 1001;1:113“ four }nformation. ‘meh. - g
23\ SKRY: /) (RIC ' ¢

21 B

25 4

26 | DICK: I'm not the finance compeny, Heve,,(SHOWS HIM BUZZER) |

Ly by ol g A R
. ,wm_r.n-mmuw,mw;.mm:mmﬂm-vwww% : Lok i
i g &

o7 STORY: Gum=boots, huh? Whose getting cheated?




RICHARD DIAMOND
‘Red, 2-11-51

Brd, 2-23-51 | (REVISED) =0~
1 PICK: Carry a brunette in a mink coat all the way to

2 Manhatten sometime this morning?

3 STORY : |

v A £ 0 BT Y ) il -

DICK:

STORY
T DICK:s Um~huh, Where'd you plck her up?
8  STORY: Brooklyn. House on "M" Street, |
9  DICK: What house?
10  STORY: How's the 1ittle old expense account?
11 SOUND: CRACKLE OF
12 DICK:  HoreS..aowl..
13 STORY‘I@(DISAPPOINT@ WHINE) Oh,,..0...,
14  DICK: q3’° That's all there .is, Only one to a customer,
15  STORY: Okay, I'1l tell you sbout the house, But I won't tell
16 you about the guy.
17 DICK: What guy?
18  STORY: You sure 6n1y ore to e customer?
19 DICK: Well, let's say we hed & change 1n mansgenent. (SOUND:
20 CRACKLE OF B@éﬁé‘&, now tell me sbout the guy.
21  STORY: Tall, dark-haired blue-sult kind. He was sort of o
22 chesing her when she clirbed into my cab. Looked like &
23 e mesh, z
24 DICK: With Spring still two months ewsy? Come on, teke me :"%
25 to the house. | |
26 STORY@R'S the grey one, nine hundred block. Find 1t yourself.
27 ‘ Like I told you, I gotta fare,
28 MUSIC: IN, UND




O

RICHARD DIAMOND

(REVISED) -10-
I found the house easy enough - but there was a 'for
sale! sign on it, The door was locked so I walked i
around in back and peeked in the kitchen window, Then

Qoris’
I remeonbered I still had the key thft hed been 1n hew

purse. ( OU'ND; OPEN DOOR WITH @x) It worked., (SQUND:
CLOSE DOOR) Inside, the odor of tar, or printer's

ink or sompthing slong those lines, hit me - I was just
starting to sniff arourd when'a tall blue sult eased )

A2
%msenf in through the kitchen door. (SOUND: OPEN &

Red. 2~11-51

Brd, 2-23-51

1 DICK:
7 2

3

Y

5

6

T

8

9

10 1o

11

12  RILEY:

13

14 DICK:

15 RILEY:

16  DICK:

17 RILEY:

18 DICK:

19 RILEY:

20  DICK:

n
nn -

no
ol

2l
25
26
27
28

CLOSE DOOR SWIFTIY) He looked at me - like I was
breathing some alr that belonged to him. .

oV 04410
You could use your G.I. Loen.} Oughte buy 1t./ A real
steal. '
Thenks, I'm just looking.
Well, we charge for that, too.
I...I.,.uh don't think ghe'd like 1t.

Your wife?

No. Just & girl in a mirk coat, Neme of Doris Goodman.
(SUDDENLY HARD) Where'd you get the key to this house?
From her. It was in her will. She's dead. |

RWJ'll get my black sult pressed.

DICKs /‘EEI met & cab-driver who says he knéous you, Said you were

omAno
doing & chase scene with Dorls C‘poM early this
morning.
Mister = when I chase & girl, I catch her.

I suefose you've got a neme,
en
Yeah.,It s Joe Riley, I own this house, If you're &
buyer, okay. ‘(If ngt - cop a heel, Déewr
o

1 év,

P¥ET @9%1s

W&“ T n

mn ucml )




RICHARD DIAMOND
Red, 2-11-51

ty

What'd she have to say?

SPeEC 09V1IS

Brd, 2-23-51 {REVISED ) e dditmms...,
1 DICK: You know, ey, you're just ripe for a course In

e salesmenshlp, \‘\ ‘

3  RILEDN_ I em? (SUDDEN EFFORT)~(SOUND: HE SMACKS DICKAIHO GOES
1 pOWIT) |

5 DICK: (RBACTS)

L  RILEY: Buy thwf, mister!

7 .DICK: (PICKING DSMSELF UP) ffou're. fou're out s condition,
B | Riley. ‘

o RIIEY I wasn't on the f dor/That!s no place to throw th;t
10 S 4 .

11 DICK: \ But then #ou forget Rere are two sides to evemﬁ
12 erguient JTORT) (SOUND: HE DNACKS RILEY)

13 RmEr:  (RBACTS) B N

14 DICK: That,sﬁ mine! (SOURBg QNE-TWO_PUNCH, RILEFITI

15 wm AGAINST W@I REATHING HEAVILY FROM MTIONJ
16 d You've got & lot of talent, Riley, but it's still preg
17 rew. Get up! I'm not through yet.

{18  RILEY: (FROM FLOOR) That's where you're wrong.

19 DICK: , . Oh...I dldn't know Lugers came that big. I
20 D%Y % AQ‘% Aoy paig,holes to mateh, (CETS~TO=MTs=Fue)

21 (’l‘e Alright, pllgrim, heve you got & name?

22 DICK- For me...or you? |

2%  SOUND; _ OPEN HANDED SLAP

o4  DICK: (REACTS)

25  RILEY: (HARD) School isn't out yet. Just answer.

26  DICK: Richard Diamornd, Privete Detective. She came to my

27 office this morning.

28  RILEY:




RICHARD DIAMOND

‘Red, 2-11-5)

Brd, 2-23~51 (REVISED) ~12~-
1l DICK: Nothing. She dled of poisoning before she could say
2 anything.

3 RILEY: Ard the police?

Iy DICK: They have her bbdy ard ldentification,

Goudi &
RILEY:? Goed for them, That all"

5
6 DICK:  There's still Jou.

7 RILEY Anyrcop who wants me can find me listed in the book, I
8 hgme a permit for this gun. And I heven't got a

9

1& record ;Igfaimg;d, I could blow your head off for
10 N"g/"g trespassing. But I'm & real nice guy. Just get out end
11 s forget you saw me,
12 DICK: Thet won't be hard, > e
13 SOUNDy, ‘ ) ]
14 DICK:
15  RILEY: ‘ €8 ‘ .
16  DICK: sganef es in N enough ant alv
| 17 R eh to male herself my client. I'm still working
18 for her,
19 MUSIC: (TN AWD UNDIR
20 DICK: Half an hour later I plcked up the evening paper. And
21 the lead story stuck out like a white derby on an
22 ‘\‘%&/b undertaker. It was ebout en unidentified man pulled
23 %out of the river that afternoon. The coroner had plcked
24 oA three thirty-two slugs out of him!
25 MUSICs (TOUCH UP AND OUT)
26 WALT: What is 1t, Rick?

27 SOUNDs NEWSPAPER T0 DESK

9FEC 0°9P1s




RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 2-11-51
Brd, 2~23-51 (4 (REVISED) =13~
“ i
1 DICK: 'About this they pulled out of the river,
2 Anything on him?
3 WALT Why?
4 DICK: Just ocurlosity.
5  WALT: Terrible thing. Not just three thirty-two slugs..but
6 they!d been filed down the center,
7 DICK: Dum-dums ? o
8 WALT:W ~-dums, Tore the poor guy ell apart., Everybody in
9 I3 the department!s plenty sore. Wanna see the body?
10 DICK: Some other time. I know what 1t'd look like.
11 MUSIC: (IN AND UNDER WITH GRIM NOTE)
12 DICK: As I left Walt's office, I felt like I was standing on
13 a trap door end the warden haed just smlled 'at the
omiang J
14 hangmen, But I had to teke Doris 's thirty-two
15 out of my pocket and look et it, (MUSIC: OUT)
16 (SOUND: BREAK CHAMBER, SP AR IS) The three
17 romaining bullets were all filed, right down the
18 conter. ,dum~dums! Everybody had e right to be sore..
19 cspeclally mel
, 17
20  MUSIC: (HIT,, FIRST AGT CURTAIN) 5>
1373
P
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' RICHARD DIAMOND #8 422 L %

Rec. 2-11-51
Brd., 2-23-51
1 2nd ANNCR:
2
5 1st ANNCR:
4 2nd  ANNCR:
5
6 1st ANNCR:
7
8
9

10opd ANNCR:
11

12

13
14

1518t ANNCR:
16

17
18

19
20 2nd ANNCR:

21
22

s =

Before we continue with "Richard Diamond,;ﬁpore are

a few words about smoking en joyment.

More people smoke Camels then any other cigerette!
That's right! More people smoke Camels than any
other clgarotite!

You'!ll find the reason in two words =--flavor end
mildnogs! No other cigarette has Camel's rich,
full flavor; the flavor of costly tobaccos
properly aged and expertly blended.

And no other cigarette glves you this proof of
mildness: In a coast ~to-coast test of hundreds of
people who smoked only Camels for thirty days,
noted throat specialists reported not one gingle
case of throat irritation due to smoking Camelsi

Singing stars know the importance of mildness in a

cigarette and that's why so many of them smoke Camels.
Ezio Pinza, Nadine Conner, Patrice Munsel, Mario Lanza

arc a fow of the operatic stars who choose Camels

every tlme.
Friends, meke the sensible cigarette test -- make
your own Camel thirty-dey test and see how mlld, how

flavorful, how enjoyable a cigarette can be!

23 SINGERS: How mild, ]
o How w14’ igarette be? |
5 How mild can a cigaretie be:

2b Make the Camel thirty-day test ‘ .+eﬁ¥9”f o

Qg And you'll see... ‘ddﬂvﬂ'”ﬁ o

2 Smoke Camels and see! (@00 /=

29 MUSIC: (AND UNDER, _ | o
S

0 1st ANNCR: And now back to "Richard Diamond, Private Dectective' @

51 | starring Dick Powell.

h.



RICHARD DIAMOND
Red, 2-11-51
Brd. 2-23-51 (REVISED)  ~14-

1 MUSIC: (THEME INTO:)

2 DICK:&t wes hard to plobure my angel-faced client pumping
3 ‘6‘4 dum-dum bullets into some guy and tossing him into the
4 drink. But that's the way it looked. And-li-iede-us
5

6 I had no choice but to turn the gun, and bullets, over
7 to Lieutenant Walt Levinson for lnvestigetion. And the
8 aftermath was something only & hurricane would

9 urderstand. He ected like an historian who'd caught
10 ~ George Washington telling a lie.

11 WALT: Well, I guess thils kind of proves who knows what who
12 was telking about, doesn't it, Rick?

13 DICK:%right...so who'!s on first, Wat me to tell you

14 (Sqéwhat's on ssecond?

15 WALT: I don't want you to tell me anything..beceuse I know
16 everything now,

17 DICK: They could use you in some very high officlal circles.
18 WALT: Go shedd...make jokes. |

19 DICK: I didntt know I had.

20  WALT: A man is found in the river with dum-dum bullets in him.
21 She's cerrying the gun that did it. (Her fingerprints
02 were on 1t)..and then she commits sulcide. Remorse.

2% DICK: W) Baloney. Wny did she come to my office to dle? Why,

ek when she didn't even know me, was I the last person on
25 the earth she chose to see...if she committed sulcide?
26  WALT: Dames in love wenta meke & blg show...publlcity...go  «
27 out with a three column spreead. §
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RICHARD DIAMOND

Bd, 5-o5-B1 ‘\bﬁ (REVISED) ~15-

1 DICK: Then why didn't she drop dead on the clty desk of the

2 Graphic? They'd have printed the story in real blood?

3 Hers., |

4 WALT You were a lot closer then the Graphic.

5 | DICK: Me_had & resson to see We..and & peadsn for paying

6 me mo

7 WALT: Rick...She ke ehd & good-looking form,

8 and &~ Sweet voLloo™ She could have killed Whistler's

9 Moth 1d_8£411 think She WAS-Aedoldwmme
10 DICK: M<)'*'Wza.11;f"ln‘11/'m going to explein this to you patiently.

11 I've seen women of every kind, hard, soft, sweet, warm,
12 cheap, treacherous, mean, But I've never known & woman
13 i% to lie in your arms dying, look up at you, and plead

14 4 for you to help her...not just to live, but to clean

15 : up her life...sll this after she had just came fresh

16 from killing a man,

17  WALT: Psychology I don't lmow...But.evidence I do. /
18 DICK: You st111 heve_to prove she fired Y - . Can you % | o
19 142 7N 2
20 WALT: WON, thet'll come in tipes” ™~ ' »
21  DICK: 16111 Yever come. .[TF 8he Went o all that trowle to S
22 get rid of the body, why dldn't she get rid of the gun
23 too?

24 WALT: Well...I don't know. ﬂu?ﬁmwmfﬂﬂ.
25  DICK: Walt,.this i1s the sweetest double-cross since Géuiies.

YoryTentrRA I Ay

o6 WALT: Riok...you're J + going sofﬁ“Y“3$er\%§ii. We have -
2 at 1ittle crime apped up. Sto king at it.]
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RICHARD DIAMOND

Red. 2-11-5]

Brd, 2-23-51 (REVISED) -16-

1 DICK: Dorié\zdme.n gave me three hundred\% And that's
2 several, s worth of p:h\ ‘
5 WALT: Alright. .T;hﬁma of & theory do you have?

b DICK: Just this.\ Somebody planted that gun on her. Now if you
5 can keep it out of the papers, somebody's going to

6 wonder why the gun wasn't found.,.and come looking for

T 1t. Will you give that theory a try?

8  WALT: And I suppose you!ll be waiting for them with &

9 butterfly net.

10 DICK: '11 be waiting for them with a picture of that girl's
11 keeczn the back of my head., What do you say?

12 WA?LT: I¥on't know if I couldgeep the copy boys ewey. “ W:
13 ICK: Look. .. 11 make you a I'11l do all the leg work
AL to trace thal WQld the press off.

15 If I don't; coms up Wth an angle tonight..you cen put‘\
1 the labels on everﬁwbody the way you want to. - -

1T WALD:  Well...

18 DICK: Thanks, Walt.

19  MUS C:M IN AND UNDER

20  DICK: \,“( Persornel told me that the gun hed been purchased by

21 American Trust & Loan Compary in 1941, and permitted

22 to a bank messenger named Dale F. Bronson. The address
2% was en apartment on 63rd.l V;;]en I ‘saw all the expensive
2k cars out In front, I was thinking I should have been a
25 bank messenger. (SOUND: BUZZFR) When she answered the
26 door I knew it. (SOUND: DOOR OPEN) Pure gold. o
27 mm@wen, hello.... o
P ‘@e( g
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Read.
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S"%%-%i " (REVISED) -17-

DICK:  aybe I should have sai¥ uvanium. It wes the bost
loo arrangement of atomS[!ve ever seen. She was
wearing aN{llwy thing, that mede er's web look
like burlap, I W,l

KITI'Y Tall aren't you.

DICK: I do my best. Somehow I knew you'd belong to one of
those cars out in frort . which one

KITTY: rat c&nﬁ 8’ for v;scrou Atble

DICK: eI will rephrase the enswer. I'd like to telk inside.
KITTY: It's terribly early for me to recelve strangers.

DICK: Well, I sent my hour gless to the Sahara for a checkup.

Besides, my wetch 1s broken.
09
TTY/Come on in, I'1l see if I can fix it. (SOUND: DOOR
L —~TLoSk t E’<LOSE_). I'm great with & Swiss movement.
DICK: ﬂ It shows, Mr Bronson --‘?
kro7y: Y& My neme's Kitty.

DICK: Kitty...nice. (SIGHS) It's too bad thet I have to
say this,,.but I'd like to see your husbard.
Preferably before he sees me and draws the rlight
conclusion.

KITTY: He's not here.

DICK: Expect him?

KITTY: You're goiné to love this. No.

DICK: Where is he?

KITTY: He's in a pléce where nothing matters anymore. The
cemetery.

DICK: Sorry.,
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1 KITTYs Don't be. He stuck his neck out and tried to be & hero
2 one day. Somebody shot him amd stole the money he was
3 carrying.

L DICK: %%g‘ou don't seem to miss him much,

5 KI'I"I'Y:%I['m still wearing black,

6  DICK: ‘ Right color, Kitty...but the wrong cut,

T KITTY: It's & new philosophy I worked out.

8  DICK: I understand he worked for the American Trust and Lobn
9 ...and they bowght him & gun.

10 XITTY: Don't tell me you're here to talk ebout guns?..Who sent
11 | you...Field and Stream? |

12 DICK: Well, this is sort of & collector's item, Recognize it?
13 KITTY: No. Should I?

14  DICK: It belonged to your husbam.

15 KITTY: _ (SHRUGS) You sey it wes my husband's. I suppose 1t was.
16 I don't know for sure. We only stayed together a year,
17 ,17{3‘3;" He had & lot of things.

18 DICK: After he was killed, what happened to those things?

19 KITTY: I don't know. He moved in with his mother. She

20 probably disposed of them.

21  DICK: I'd like to talk to ghis mother. Where could I find her
22 KITTY: - This just isn't your night. She's in the cemetery...

23 next to him.. Heart fallure,

2k  DICK: - Well, I'll wash up, get my pay, and go home.

25  KITTY: Just who are you?

26 DICKs = Richerd Dlamond., You cen call ms Richerd Diemord.
27 KITIY:  Detective?

28 DICK: %ridaw. |
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Red. 2-11~51

Brd., 2-23-51 (REVISED) =19~

1 KITTY: (IN CIOSE) Arrest me.

2 DICK: Uh-huh, Not until you commit & felony. This 1s only a

3 mlsdemeanor,

4 KITTY: You a sergeant?

5  DICK: Five-Star Gener'a.l. I’e'un my own outfit,

6  KITT¥:  C'mere, (SHE KISSES HIM) My epplication for the

I auxiliary. Pass?

8 DICK: Hmh Fall, If we ever 'open up a recreation center, I'll let

9 you know, Untii—bhery—E-remetryours—truly.

10

11 _ e .

12 N _AND UNDER) |

13 ~Qutside, where things were milder, I 1it up & Camel erd

14 ?o'd tried to think of somsthing smart. Then I began

15 loocking around for & cab ~ and that was my first

16 misteke, (SOUND: BRING IN STEPS) Two bulky forms slid

17 in behind me, and we walked Indian file for a few steps.

18 When we reached the alley, I turned arourd to see who

19 it might be, (SOUND; HE GETS HIT IN THE FACE) Thet was

20 my socord misteke, I dldn't have time to make any more.

21  RILEY: Alright, Rennie, drag him down this alley.

22  SOUNDs STEPS, . DRAGGING, , CLANG AS THEY HIT GARBAGE CAN

23 RHJEYl%NOW...pI‘ p him up ainst the wall..J ‘w,w we eont G“"P

N— D%O%E ¢e bri 7 with his head,

25  RILEY: Hey,Diamond..I krow it's hard for you to see right now.. .,

26 but can you heer me? E
®

27 DICK: You got a lot of..,punch in that dellvery. .

28 -

o

RILEY: Do you get 1t?



RICHARD DIAMOND
Red. 2-11-51

Brd, 2-23-51 (REVISED) -20-

1 SOUND HIT

2 DICK: If...I dldn't get it...before..Il..just got it.,then,

3 Rn‘méfgl just got one thing to say. Mind your own business,

b SOUND IT

5 RTILEY: Mind your own business!!

6  SOUND: ___ HIT

7 RILEY: Mind your own business!!!

8 SOUND$ HIT,.,DICK FALLS OVER GARBAGE CAN

9 RILEY: Mind your own business!!!!

10  MUSIGC: (IN TO COVER AND UNDER)

11 DICK: I went out of business sbout two punches later. And an
12 9,33’@ Ice Age later, & yellow cat with one bad eye, began

1% g‘?‘) Jdicking my fece. iog'gess he thought I was something left
14 31 o over from & 188 > t, When I dissolved back in, I
15 was lying on a soft, white bed in Police Emergency

16 Hos;pital. It, Walt Levinson was leaning over me, He

17 looked sad, and puzzled. Like he was trying to plck

18 & lock with a wet hair,

19 WALT: Rick....Rick...it's me.

20  DICK: (GROANS) T cen hear you, Walt, You've got a mouthful
21 of firecrackers.,, roltiddr, .,

22  WALT: One of the radio cars found you lying in an elley. What
23 happened?

2 DICK%NOW that"s & bright question. Don't I even rate a

25 945" 1ittle sympathy? |
26 WALT: Why should you? Nine times out of ten you ask for 1it..
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1 DICK: Aml get 1t., ook, Walt, there's an lrritated tone
in your volce that isn't on the scale, Ask somebody
to get me my pants, wlll you?

WALT: You cen't walk out of here in your condltion.
DICK: I've got work to do, My client still has a bad neme,
WALT: It's even worse now,
ov Know
DICK: | Besides being overkicé?(nfident you're over-confident,
WALT: (SERIOUSLY) Ricky that body with the dum-dum's hes
been 1dentifled. His neme'!s Sam Gulliver..a Treaswy

10 WV‘; Agent.,

11 DICKW%‘O asury Agent ?'

12 WALT: 7 Ho'd been efter your client for & couple of months for

13 passing bad money. It looks like he moved iﬁ to meke

14 the pinch ard she shot him,

15 DICK: Bed money...bad money...Walt, what time is 1t?

16 WALT: Quarter of twelve, why? |

17 DICKs Guess I'm fifteen minutes awsgy from being out of

18 business. I used her dough to renew my license fee.

19  WALT: I'd pay it for you myself if you could tell me who

20 she'd been working with.

21 DICK: Dig, Welt. I know a grey house in Brooklyn that just

22 - reeks of printer's ink, Amd I know a guy nairue& ',08 hi

23 &Rﬂey whose probably got some skinned knuckles ’ Well,

2l 3,3,"34 do I got my pants now?

25  MUSIC: (IN, UNDER
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Red. 2-11-51

Brd, 2-23-51 (REVISED)  -po-

1 DICK: I filled Walt in-ow some of the details on our way over
2 there, He took it pretty hard - but the thought of

3 talking to a live suspect thrilled him, I knew it would.
b We slipped dawn the alley in back of the place, and

5 cut our lights, The house was dark and qu 91: No 'f'

6 _.1y.0ne stopped us when we let ourselves in t Laleoed

7 ?’;‘/%SM:Q‘;-M The smell of printer's ink waes still

8 ﬁis/‘)strong...

9  SOUND: ANTICIPATE, , , THEIR STEPS DOWNSTATRS

10 WALT: Throw the flash over there egainst that well, Rick,

11 Dick s a whole basement full of evidence.

12 Daexs (WHISTLES KNOWINGLY) Plates...prints,.and machinery.
13 WALT: You hit it, Rick, Now all we need is Riley.

1%  SQUND: OFFSTAGE ABOVE THEM,,RUSH OF FEET, , THREE SHOTS

15 REVERBERATE

16 MUSIC:  (SLAM IN UNDER) w‘w/&

17 DICK: Just ebove us, the’ world began to explode! I took the
18 stairs three at a time, Walt right behind me. (SOUND:
19 & APPROPRIATE) We ran to the front of the house and

2

,;from the window sew & long, low sedan that looked
¢ 33 femiliar, streeking from the curb. I was making a

ne
—

22 lunge through the doorway when I tripped over a former

23 acquaintance.., | | g
24  SOUND: __ APPROPRIATE s
25  RILEY: (WEAKLY. .,COUGHS) Hiya, Nosey, how's tricks! g
26  DICK: Riley...

27 RILEY: You must be made out of rubber.,I thought I bounced you
28 for at least twenty hours so we could get outts.....
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1 WALT: R @t an arbulance, Rick. o
> Dpiok:  Y(J0HS) Yo hurry, wers.He woldnl Kaowthe diffoence,
3 WALT: I better get a pick-up out on that car we just sew

4 pull away,

5 DICK: Bet I find it before you do.

6  WALT: th? bere

7 DICK: You've got & corpse, Walt., Let me have yy fun,

8  MUSIC: (IN, UNDER

9 DICK: I used a cab to get back over to sixty-third street.

10 The same kind of expensive cars were stlll parked out

11 EEI§§; in front...only ons of them, 3’523;kk::%a§3nﬁ2d ; 6ery

12 }4§§hot rediator. . (SOUND: BUZZER) (QPEN DOOR) But—tkings

13 WELBeGradeiiriri g f foremtmitirhor,

14 KITTY: Oh, it's you.

15 DICK: Tell me how tell I am, Kitty.

16 KITTY: I'd love to, but not right now,

17 DICK: I was kind of hoping we could have & drink, Got any

18 hemlock?

19  KITIY: I sald 1éter...I'm really tired.

20  DICK: (WITH SUDDEN MOVEMENT) I said now.

2l  SOUNDs CLOSE DOOR

22 KITTY: Wtr“,You are eager, What do you want?

2% DICK: A poor, dumb kid who knew she had been used asked me

ok to help her this morning...just before she dropped

25 dead., And I'm helping her,

26 KITTY: I just happen to be fresh out of medels. -
o
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DICK:

282

3

¥

KITTY:
DICK:

KITTY:

DICK:

%
Z
KITTY:
DICK:

You shot Joe Riley...less than half-an-hour ago.

?MQSUDDEN EFFORT) Don't reach for it ledy. I'd like &

good. excuse,
(STRUGGLING) Let éfﬁ go!
mAnQ
(DRIVING) Doris Geedwss didn't know she was pessing
bad money* f:ox;f you ard your boy-friend Riley. When the
Kié

agent came—trhewe to make the arrest, either you or
Dovis Enew

Riley shot him. ihen,yau—had—tn-tell-lm—abwt the
setfu
whole thiag., And you knew she was scared.

Joe Rlley polsoned her! I dldn't do ‘1t! I didn't want
him to do it. And he was dumb enough to think it was
clever to plant the gun in her purse,

But you didn't k1ll Riley for being so dumb. You

had a better reason, Kitty., I talked to a coal
shoveller in & basement thls morning. He was bltter
ebout both his daughters going wrorng - one of them

was Dorls - the other was you. ,
Youlweo-cremy - \

R BP 5NE 533 P WY e e e ot i A g Do - ¢ B8 e R - tmse

black eyes glve you away right now,

Aright. Look == I have a lot of money...real money.
Good money. Enough for two of us, We could do anything
.«.g0 anywhere, It'd be yowr chance to stop gumshoeing
around and he somebody...and Rickle, you know how I am,
I can be nice...awful nlce,
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Red. 2-11-51 3"“/84 |
Brd. 2-23-51 /.‘b'; (REVISED) ~25-

1 DICK: Thaé*s what sceres me, Kitty. T-sei-how-hlogyouuere

2 ]
3 KITTY: Listen to me..,they'll send me to prison. I'll grow
! old amd ugly there!
5 DICK: If you're lucky.
6  KITTY: Rick, please,,.please let me go, I'1l give you all
7 the money! 1I'l1l do anything...pleese...please.,.help
8 me. ... (SOBS,.,QUIETS AS)
9  DICK: (QUIETLY) You know, lady for & mlmute you sounded
10 just like your sister,
11 MUSIC: (CURTAIN ﬂi <
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" RICHARD DIAMOND #8

Rec. 2-11-51 26~
Brd, 2-23-51 < 9‘;,%%‘

015t ANGR:  Here's Dick Powoll with a Special Message.

1 2ND ANNCR: Dick Powell will return in just a minute. / S

2 lst ANNCR: In a'repeéted nation;Zde survey, doctors in eve '

3 branch of medicine have been asked this question:

4 2na  ANNCR: What cigarette do you smoke, Doctor?

5 1lst ANNCR: Again the brand named most was Camel!

6 Yes, according to this repeated nationwide survey,

7 more doctors smoke Camels than any other cigarette! |

8 ond ANNCR: Friends, try Camels and see why so many people say, (

9 "Once a Camel smoker, glways a Cemel smoker!" |

10 SINGERS: How mild,

11 How mild,

12 How mild can a cigarette be?

13 . Mske the Camol thirty-day test

14 &nd you'll see.... / ,

15 Smoke Camels and see! 3 |
Ty
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i%ICHARD DIAMOND #8 &
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1 POWEIL: Thank you, Ladles and gentlemen,
Any way that we can help make the lives of our ,
3 hospitalized servicemen and veterans happler 1s always
il gratifying. The way the Camel Cigarette people have
5 been doing 1t is with gift clgarettes sent to service
6 hospitals around the country and overseas. This week,
7 the Camels g0 to: Veterans! Hospitals,.Roanoke;
8 Virginia end Northport, New York...U. S. Air Force
9 Hospital, Alaskan Air Commend...U. S. Naval Hospital,
10 St. Albans, New York. The Camel people have now
11 sont more than one hundred ninety-four million
12 clgarettes to servicemen, servicewomen and veterans.
1% Now =-=-until next week~- enjoy Camels-- I always do. ,
14 MUSIC: (INTO WHISTLING THEME WITH POWELL MOD G 0 HOW .2
15 MILD CAME] I D] S é—:}i
16 13T ANNCR: TO'N%}‘ZEHT'S %DVEI\?T?JR%anF"fC% ]'DO }, 0 mﬁ 'D‘MM’
17 DicieePowiPl, WAS WRITTEN BY BLAKE EDWARDS WITH MUSIC
18 %% BY FRANK WORTH. 'OUR DIRECTOR IS HELEN MACK, FEATURED
19 IN TONIGHT'S CAST WERE VIRGINIA GREGG, WILMS HERBERT
20 AND #RTHUR Q. BRYAN, 3&/?3
21 JysI: ___ (HO MILD CAVEL THRNE OUT 0N CUE FOR HTTCHHIKEPH-L
294<
H
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RICHARD DIAMOND #8 |
Rec. 2-11-51 @ -28-
Brd, 2-23-51 . 7L
459
HITCHHIKE - ¥
1 Aﬂﬂﬂ’ " Men, pack your pipes with Prince Albert--the
2 National Joy Buokd P, A.'s cholce tobacco is pich
5 and flavorful, with a fine patursl aroma. It's crimp
4 cut for smooth, even burning...and spoclally treated
5 to insure agalnet tongue blte. Get Prince Albert,
6 America's largest-selling smoking tobaccol %H‘GI
7 MUSIC: (ORCH, "HOW MILD" CAMEL THEME CONTINUING UNDER;)
8  1ST ANNCR: Listen next weck for another exciting transcribed aﬁ,
9 8%%;,0 adventure of "Richard Diamond" starring Dick Powell.\’/
10 /q/ WORD CUE FOR STATION CUT - OUT)
11 MUsSIC: BOARQ FADE)
12 1387 ANNO% THIS IS YOUR FBI =~ the officlal broadcast from the
13 % files of the FBI - follows immediately, stay tuned.
14 / This program came to you from Hollywood,
15 P° 1 Is e AMERTOAN BROADOASTING CONPANY };@)
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