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1 WW BARS = HOLD UNDER FOR) '
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2 18’1‘ ANNCR: THE MAKER3 OF CAMEL CIGARETTES PRESENT DICK POWELL

3 AS "RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE DETECTIVE, "
4 mzsm, ( USTLING THRME WITH POWELL ... MODULATING 70)
5 18T ANNCR/How well doea your cigarette agree with your throat?
-6 Iisten to this:
T 2ND ANNCR: From coast to coast, noted throat specialists made
8 weekly examinations of the throats of hundreds of
9 people who smoked only Camels for thirty days,
10 These doctors roported not one single case of throat
11 v-irritationwdge to smoking Camelsgl
12 1s? ANNCR: Make your own thirty?-day Camel test -- the sensible
33 test, See how flavorful; hov mild Camels are ...
14 how well they agrce with your throat., Then you!ll )
15 kmow why Camel, 1s by far America'!s most popular t

15 \ cigmm Stel

T e R o e e B

e aee el

) ,/
17 MUSICs: (EOW MILD THEME FULL)
18 1ST ANNCR: lere transcribed 1s "Richard Diamond, Private

.
e -~ =

15 Detective" starring Dick Powell.
20 MUSIC: (INTO CUE ENDING WITH SOUND)
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“* RICHARD DIAMOND ,m

Rcd 10~5-51
. . 1152-51 ( REVISED) -1~
MUSIC: (THEME_UP_AND_INTO) | i

2 SOUND: __PHONE RING...RECEIVER UP
3 DICK: Diamond Detectlve Agency. This 13 our bargain week for ;
Y mirders., Die now, save money. . }
5  ‘HFELEN: (FILTER) Rick, you say the sweectest things. { .
6  DICK: Helen, beby, it's what you do to me. I'm not nyself, I
T HELEN: 0h? Well, in that casc I'd like %o hire you to fird !
8 out who it was that stood me up last night. ; ’
9  DICK: Humm. About last night, Helen... K
10  HELEN: Wait until I get comfortable, Rick. This may take some ] l
11 ‘ time, |
12 DICK: I{elen,’éi{g.g' it. You're just too good for me,

13  HELEN: True.
1% DICK: I Gon't deserve someons like you.

P = Ao o ShetiAd

15  HELEN: Also true.

16 DICK: I'm nothing but a dirty dog...I..hmm. I'd better ]

17 stop before I shoot nyself. :

18  HELEN: ch, go on. Suffer a little longer. §

19 DICK: Sorry, sebs,  Three sobs per woman. Now.g (DOOR_QPENS. . ;

20 CIOSES. ..STEPS COME ON) Woll. Call you later, Helen, I 4

d

21 have a visitor. i

22  HELEN: Client? | i

23 DICK: Toubt it. Thils guy looks like Johnny Appleseed. Must q

24 wa}vt a handout. ﬁ 14 0

QAL L :

25 | HELEN: - Wsh_mﬂaﬁﬁr_l.m ‘1

26  DICY; 'UF""DIT‘*HGJ.&*L T"H seq sy ienightT B itce-on-I'1] po. . ;
27 wilth_my_friend here and join. 1,he.bnllationAImy.__Bye~ &
e o

28 SOUND: __ HANG UP o

o 3
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RICHARD DIAMOND = #31 (REVISED) -2~
Re¢, 10-5-51
Brd, 11-2-51
1 1EO: You Richard Diamond?
2 DICK: That!s right, But all my old clothes are on my back.,
> IEO: I aintt here panhandlin!, Mr, Diamongl, I ... I vanta
Y hire you, Here, (QQTNS AND MONEY ON DESK) ‘Thatls
5 all I could raise, Fourteen dollars and sixty cents.
6 DICK: Hmom, Well, friend, I hate to sound money mad, but
(& my rogular fee 1s ...
8 1FO: If that ainft enough 1111 raise morc, This is
9 Important, HP. Didmond e real 1mportant
Rt aatad bt el LA TP P »«...,,..,,,__‘_W‘M "N_w‘" e e =
10 { MUSIC: (HIT)
11 |DICK: . He stood there looking at me with eyes protruding///4
12 “r~..._frem a hunger-dravn face. Hé Haa - -Skid. R w-uritten 2
\
13 all oven\him. And he could have _becn its flrstm‘ ?
14 - .alumnus - c1§S§*of Jo1l, Hfs suit, including the \Nf) i
15 \ (ﬁ soup stains, looked-Tike \xgizizxjrom a fashion !
3
16 ~..3chool for sedrecrows, He stood thexe and offercd 5
w Foupt oo ?
17 me fou) oen\ggzzfrs and sixty cents. Enough to buy
// - .
18 him’a pair of shoes, 38l ..e & ... (SIGHS) Oh, J
19 Diamond .., What a softiel =~

|

N
()
<
2

»

21 1FEO3 Please toke the case, Mr, Diamond.

’ RS-, AJAL

22 DICK: . Well ... uh ... sure,,why not? This money should

23 cover my expenses for a rew_days, ) S o
,7/”““ i Q;W,,;«l QoySe 207 Leoy HerwiiKan i

24 JEO: Thanks.”/ Rkeg Watls thattsmyrEme. I'm sort of a

25 " representative for the boys on the Bowery, One of

26 our pals got & dirty deal and we raised this dough

27 50 you could find the rat who done 1t. v

) . c

28 DICK: "Done" what, leo? o

29 1EO: Killed Smitty. S

fob}

30 DICK: And just who was Smitty? J
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RIGHARD DIAMOND;“‘I

B, 113-81

1 LEO:

2

3

4

5

6 DICK:

T LEO:

8

9

10  DICK:

11  LEO:

12

12

14

15

16

27 DICK:
18

19

20  I1EO:

21

ee

DICK:

24 1EO:

25 |

26

27

26

(REVISED) ~~ -3-
Swellest guy you wanna know, Smitty was, Used to be a
bum, like the rest of us. One day, coupl'a years back,
Smitty waiks down the street with his head up; his
cyes shinin':%?éays he saw tha light and he's gonna
change his ways.

Gopd for Smitty.

"And he meant it, too. F¥rom that dasy, he didn't touch

a drop. No fights, cussin’, straight as steel. Got

himself a job even.

M'm -

v e n
o b A JRPTISEE e g

-
AS‘drashic as thet, huh?

kﬂ,“‘\ ..

_Yeah. But he gidn't ‘eave the gang . Ththo -Bowery. HNo
sir, ho hing around 11 stoniﬁTﬂio ‘the_guys spill out‘J

e A e - A e B B

thelr gripes. ) Anytime a new bum hit the stroot,

Smitty wes the first to see 1f ho couldn't straighten

the guy out. Why, once he-senv—e—dush-back-to-ily
wifes—Ard-ancihep-bimoy he. ., o/ -

Uh...Ieo, I'm surc Smitty has a long list of
accompllishments, but let's get down to cases, huh? You
say he's dead.

Yesh. Killed. Only why would amybody croak n good
guyxlike Smitty? That!s what we want you to find

out, Mr. Diamond.

I see. Did the police have any suggestions?

~Naw. You know them, A guy kicks off in the Bowery,

' they say "routine". Smitty was just another bum to

them., But to us he was..well..sorta like decency cdown
on our level. You gotta Tind the guy who dons 1it. You

Just gotta.
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crwlzn DIAMOND #31

1111 try, Ico. Where can I f£ind you at four this

Maet you at Smitty's place. Here, I'll write the

address dewn for you.

I took the scribbled addyress from o then walked .
“~Le l/l/{./

\Xé/ /1’1/ f (Z/‘f‘-’/ J« ‘.{/ (e P 7C et e 'i‘{éﬂn’"
downstaivs wifh him. No su way for him. He Just

started walking south with his shces flappling in tho
wind...I caught a cab and dropped in at the Fifth
Prceinct. Walt Ievinson wes there, behaving like s
good detective lieutenant by pushing colored pins into
& wall slzed map of lianhattan.

Hi, Rick. Unless it's a triple ax murder, I don't want
to hear about 1t. Got cnough to worry about.
kelax, Fatty. Just went to find out ebout a 1i'l old
rurder left over from lest week. Roformed Bowery

. character cairled Smitty.
Oh’d yeah. The, report's still in my desk, Secorxd drawer,
right Take it and tip toc out. I'm busy.

/]Lt ogm I push & fcw pins teo? Iooks like a Hallowe'en

Rick, stop fooling around. This map 1s the ynit of
.4.)

control Tor the stake-oul on Carl Morton, /)thu guy who
pulled that payroll job.
Half a million grab, wasn't it? With all that loot, he

Brd 11-2-51

1 DICK:

e aftornoon?!
3  LEO:

I

5  MUSIC: {IN_AND DOWN)
6 DICK:

7

8

9

10

11

12

15 MUSIC: (our)

14 SOUND: FwW STEPS
15  WALT:

26

17 DICK:

18

19

20  WALT:

21

22 DICK: é& bl
23 ganc,

24 warps -

25

26

27  DICK:

28

probably built a flying saucer and left town.
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RICHARD DIAMOND 731 (REVISED) -5~
Ree, | 10—5:5% ' ,

l. WALT That!s about the 6;1%?110 could get out,

2  DICK: Get out of what?

>  WALT: Get out of town,

L DICK: Why should g got out of town?

5 VWALT: J?Q”y you said he!d have to leave 1n a flylng saucer.,
6  DICK: Walt ... |

T VALT: Huh?

8 DICK: Do you really bclfeve in those things?

9  WALT: 40/;{'(/5%% up! Iook, I!'m busy on this Morton thing.

10 We have every road, terminal and alrport covercd

11 tight., And the Commissioner is yelling for actlon.
12 DICK: No time for a second-hand Skid Row killlng, huh?

13 WALT: None of that, Rick., You used to work here, Vhen

4 the papors start playing up & case like this Morton
15 robbery; everything else walts, Mortoz:/ killel three
16 people in that helst., It‘s hot. m::aé;w, where

17 did I put that pin? |

18 DICK: Well; you look for your pins, Fatty. (STEPS) 1111
19 look at that Bowery report. Second drawer? (LRAWER
<0 SIADE)  Ah, here! (PAPERS, ... CHBATR SCRAPT ... SITS) -
o1 Toowli] ;?/ /uy /? -
22 WALT:\ What!s the matter with you? .
23 DICK: Why you overstuf‘fed; absent-minded ..'. Itve found
your lost pini

26 DiCK:  Here in my fingovl |
27 WALT: (LAUGHS)

28 MUSIC:  (WHINE AND UNDER).
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-RICHARJ) DIA”O]@ #31 B v'-‘.w,-ti-;l;"l:-»"%m"% S (REVISED) w%&g:.s- .

Rec, 1075-51

Brd, 1i-2-51
1 DICK: Walt enjoyed the laugh; and after nursing my wounded
2 "pride," I settled down cautiously and looked over
3 the Bowvery report., Omitty had been shot in the back
y about a weck ago in his cheap rooming house. Clues:
5 None. Ieads: None, It was nearing four, so I
6 sneered at Walt and headed downtown,
7 SOUND: _  STREET NOISES , .. INTERMITTENT ROAR OF "EL."
8  DICK: SK1d Fowts leading industry 1s the bamroom. Next |
9 come pawn shops and finally flop housés.~ There was
10 an occasigﬁhl,rooning hotise..and I located the\one

~
11 Smitty had boe;\ii ing in. I;\has\ggslean cubbyhdle
12 behind one of the ::;;}Q§§:~“”w~"”*,Nw,mwﬁhwvwnww“w,mw

15 SQUND: . DOOR CLOSE ... STEPS IN_

U 1RO
15 DICK:
16
17 51RO
18

19 DICK:
20

2l 1Eo:
22
23
2k

Youl!re right 6n time, Mr. Dlamond,

Hello; Ico, Well, cozy little place Smitty had,
Where did they ©ind him?

Stretched out on the bed. face down., Everything!s

. ke Smitty left 1t, Swmitty was real neat.
ﬁ/;) AooLecrs

01«3]. X know the &Q@z do a pretty rood searching job
but let?s look around, Ve mjght find something.
Thjs’ﬁixo bagt!s got Smittyls laundry in it,

o QM~”he Cops know about thal, ™~ ——

.. But they didn't go through tho bag,_ Choj;igf oo
rqgs the 1aundr§\bnxths‘corner, be give me this be g
yesterday. Said with Smituyggsgd he knows ho ainit
gonna ge+ 1d so he doesntt even bother to ciéan it.

I brung it back here. e s e

——— R
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16
17
18

19
20
21
22
23
ol

-

26

27
J

15

DICK:
Ul 2
IEQ:
DICK:
I1EQ:
DICK:
1EOQs
DICK:
I1EQ:
DICK:

DICK:

MUSIC:
DICKs

LRI RN TP .

“""RICHARD DIAMOND #31 = -
* Ret. 10-5-51
Brd., 11-2-51

Okay, welll have a look., Dump 1t; I1gpo0.
H D R

Not much thore, huh; Mr, Diamond?

Not much,

Shall I put it bac /m@he bag?

Might as well ... “gg... wait a minutel
Huh?

1t me see that handkerchief.

Sure, Here,
Hmm, I don't 1ike to sound like an authority, Ieo,

but that red stuff on this hankle 1isn't spaghetil
sauce. Itls lipstick,

Huh? But Smitty reformed.

I1eo, & man can have 1ipstick on his handkerchiefs
‘and still meke heaven, Cheer upl

(U® AND UNDER) /wa-fa,o,u[
I put the haidkerchief in my pockct, 0% vent back
to the street a.nd took a lazy walk while I thought
over the remarkable lack of evidence in this case,
Teo introduced me to somwe of his friends, but they
were no help. Then suddenly Ieols jaw drjoppod_lower

than usua). and he stuck an elbow into my ribs,

(REVISED) -7-8-
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I(‘HAHD DIAMOND #31

Ard. 182 (REVISED) -9-
1  SoUND: STREED NOISES. FEW STEPS N
LEQ: Wow! _ :
> DICK: leo, please, I'm ticklish,
4} LEO: Lookit that classey dame gettin' out of that '{
5 convertible down the block. ; )
6 DICK: Umm~huh, For o sight 1like that you can poke ny ribs ‘
7 anytime, |
Og i 250 what adame like that's ooin' in this ) :
10  DICK: | That's a good point. Maybe I'11 ask her.
11 LEO: (EAGERLY) 1I'11 come along.
12 DICK: Ieco, wipe off your chin and stay here. Iet
13 me try amd establish the beachhead.
14 MUSIC: (UP_ANT UNDER)
15  DICK: The "clessey dame", as ieo put it, was abou‘q five six - a
16 blonde and with enough curves to drive Dimaglo into a : g
17 » n2rvoud breakdown, She was carrying a bundle;of i
18 magazines and heading for a class Z dungeon called i
19 Hugo's Hotel. I walked fast and caught up with her in 5
20 the doorway. . \
21 SQUND: _ DOOR OPENS...TWO PEOPIES STEPS...STEPS STOP. ;

s o e LD -

22 SHERRY Well?
23 DICK:  Well.
-2k - SHERRY:  In or out, Bluo Fyes. Don't just staml there.

25  DICK: I'm sorry, Miss, but I'm do.ng a feature article for
26 the Sunday Scction amd I...
27  SHERRY: Coms off it. You're a newspaperman, I'm Lady Godiva. é
28 DICK: It's the clothes that fooled me, Miss Godiva. >
’ (o}
p 5
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" RICHARD DIAMOIND #31

Beds BB ) (REVISED) -10-
1 SHERRY: ook, Buster, scram, If you're a nzgggggzrman give mo
2 your address and I'1l send you some pictures.
>  DICK: Givé?%e your address and I'11 pick up a Brownie and
B! take 'em nyself.
5 SHERRY: (LAUGHS SWEEYDY);ﬁégﬁs’this magazine for me, will you?
6  DICK: Sure. |
T SOUND: RUSTLE, OF MAGAZINE..LOUD SIAP
8 DICK: (REACTS) Heoy, now. I don't mind getting slapped, but
9 I like to gﬁre“a*“’f'girlfreasons.‘%‘m” A T
10  SHEKRHY: Maybe I'm a mind reader,
11 DICK: That's & good cnough reason.
12‘ SHERKY s Now, get out of my way or..
15 DICK: f/%ou wouldn't.
1% SOUND: ANOTHER SLAP
15  DICK: My mistake, Okay, horey. I'm out.
16 S0UND: _ HER QUICK STEPS..BUMP INTO DICX..BAG DROPS,.CONTENTS
17 SCATTER
18 SHERRY : You clumsy...You Sripped nc!
19 DICK: I'm ah evil person,
20  SHERRY: I dronped my bag ard..oh, 1ook. Everything's scattered
21 all over the floor. The least you can do is pick them
o2 up. ‘
23  DICK: Sorry, I'11 pick the things up...(MOVEMENT) ( BENDING)
,_24 tell mo, what's an uptown gal 1ike you doing in these
25 parts? .
26  SHERRY: Maybe T'm & soclal worker.
27  DICK: Ask & stupid guestion, you now the rest. (STRAIGHTENS)
28 Here you are, Sherry., Everything's back in the bag.

LLoe siopg
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31

(REVISED) ~11~

How!d you know my name?

2+ DICK stmmnenn- J6 18 on your clgarette case, I learned to road at

iy 19;2:51
1 SHERRY:
>

4  SHERRY:
5 :

6 1EX!
7 I1EO:

8 DICK:
2 1EO:
10

11 DICK:
12

13

14

15 1EO0:
16

17

18 DICK:
19

20

21

22

23 . IEO:
24 pIck:
25 ”
26

27

J

an early age, Eighteen, ‘
(FADING WITH STEPS) Beat 1t, Mister, I hate

mt&mj/fﬁiu};‘if’?f, Vs s Ao A G Ko b A IR At st s, AT

..)c &,

w _.ﬁ(.IITI\DS Up_- MQRF STEPS ON _CONCRLTE

How!d you make out, Mr, Diamond?
Got slapped twice. Avubwygib" _
Gee. TYoulrc pretty good. Yod/€7. hey, what!s that
bullet doing In your hand?

G V37
That's no bullet, Ifo. X358 Sherryfs lipstick,
I...uh ... plcked 1t up, Meybe the police 1ab can
parlay my long hungh into somcthing Solid. The
handkerchief In Swittyls laundry, remember?
You mean that dame might ,.. Smitty? Aw, no, never,
If a guy could get a dame 1ike that by seeln?! the
Jight ... vow! 1I!d be ét the migaion right now,
Wbll; !t sounds far-fetched, but look at it this way

It!s unusual that Smitty?!d have lipstick on his

handkerchlef. It?s also unusual to find that kind of

e e ’
gal down here, Iﬁﬂmight add up, at least itts

something.,

Well ... you never can tell, What now?

Im going in and see what Sherryts doing there., You

vatch everyone who comes in or leaves the hotel, If

they look suspicious, tail lem,

8L0T $100g
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* RICHARD DIAMOND #3Lu.v.. .., .

%-ﬁfﬁz«aﬂ’-“g-’?% | ' (REvISED) -lo~
1 LEO: Got!'cha Mister Diamond. Take care of yourself, though,
2  DICK: Don't worry, Ico. I only look like tho reckless type.
3 Sce you soon, I hope.
4} Music: (HIT AND UNDER)
5 DICK: " I went into the rat-trap called Hugo's Hotel. The
6 lobby was a crummy collcction of sagging furniture.
T Sherry was no where in sight, but a pig faced man
8 was lolling behind what could loosely be called a
9 desk. An officec door was half open behind him, I
10 drifted for the stairs, but plggy had bettci eyes
11 than I thought.
12 MUSIC: (our)
1z HUGO: Hold 1it, wise guy. Where you goin'?
1% DICK: I'm a termite inspector, Hugo. You are Hugo?
15  HUGO: I am and we ain't, Got any termites, that is.
16  DICK: Ch, come, now. Don't tell me these floors are just
17 erroding.
18 HUGO: Beat 1t. You el.'t no termite man.
19 DICK: Itfs my innocent face that fools you, Hugo.
_ 20 HUGO: Show me your credentials,
Qi DICK: Hmm. Now, let's see.
22  HUGO: ‘T thought so. Scram. You're just tryin' to mooch a
23 room, Now..{PHONE RINGS..OFF) Hey, that's my vhone.
2 .. .You gonna beat it?
25  DICK: : Don't wbimy, I x-}b}i't steal n room, GO answer your
26 phone. It's probably Citation looking for a stall.
27 HUGO: (FADF WITH STEPS) Nahhh,
28 MUSIC:. _ _(T) -
P

-
-
I
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31

Red. 10+5-51

(REVISED) ~13-
Hugo waddled back into the office and I walted until
1 heard him say "hello", then I ducked back and went

up the stairs, two at a time. The dump was a three

e Bassn g 850X, jungle, dark as a coal shaft except for one

neked bulb that glared on each floor. I began bending
over keyholes. Most of the rooms were quiet, except
for some snoring. An occasional, familiar gurgling,
and now and then a shrill laugh. Then one time I bent
over and didn't straighten up. Someons teed off on the

back of my head without bothering to yell "fore',

HARD KNOCK OR_HEAD

(PUNCTUATE AND UNDER)

Brd, 11-2-51
1 DICK:
2
3
5
6
7
8
9
10 |
11  SOUND:
12  MUSIC:
13 DICK:

14 MUSIC:

It wee a hole in one. A deep, black, hole.

(UP_FULI, FOR MIDDLE BREAK)

*3
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31
Red. 10-5-51
Brd, 11%2-51

o
1 2ND ANNC: Before we continue with "RICHARD DIAMOND", here's an

-1}~ ;

7
important question.

2
3 1sT ANNCR:/II‘ you wanted conclusive proof of how well a cigarette
4 gots along with the throats of smokers, would you take f
5 a poll? !
6  2ND ANNCR: Would you ask random smokers what they thought? |
T 15T ANNCR: Ko, you'd go to the experts -~ throat speclallsts! ' .
8 That's just what the makers of Cemels did! ‘7¥
9 2ND ANNCR: Noted throat specialists across the country made weekly §
10 examinations of the throats of hundreds of wcople who

.1l smoked ‘only Camels for thirty days. These doctors made
12 more than two thousand examinations and reported not '
13 one single case of throat irritation due to smokldng: E
14 Camols ! SRl U é
15 1ST ANNCR: No other cigarette gives you such conclusive proof of "
16 mildness! And no other cigsrette has Cemel’s rich,
17 ) flavor, pack after pack!
18  2ND ANNCR: Make your oun thirty~day Camol test ~ tho sensible test, ;
19 ‘ Enjoy Camel's wonderful flavor. See how mild Cenels )
20 Aare, how well thoy agree with your throat! 1

21 18T ANNCR: You!ll seo why Camel 1s by far America's most pomular
22 clgarette! |

2> SINGERS: How mild,
How mild, 1l

24 How mild can a cigaretto be?
- Make the Camel thivrty-day test

25 and you'll sece...
. Smoko Camels and see! mﬁ*#wﬂv¢”//////

: ~N
26 MUSIC: (AND UNIER) = =mmremmioreaoemm e oo mroreeimm o=

27 18T ANNC: And now back to RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE DETECTIVE,

/

{v0Z Stoos

F —t et mee DINK POV, ATds.
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31 (REVISED) -15-

Rec., 10-5-51

Brd. 11-2-51

1 MUSIC:  (UP AND UNDER)

2  DICK: I stuck out a hand and felt a wet brick, I vas

3 in an alley. The rest of me began to function

4 so I got to my feet and took 1nventory. My

5 wallet was gone ,.. ditto my watch, belt, tie,

6 and shoelaces, I dug into my coat pocket aFd !
AR : %4/( %/;u?/'"

7 found something to be thankful for, Bmibéyle

8 handkerchief and the girl!s lipstick were=

9

Sstili-tlere, I stumbled toward one end of the

10 alley where a neon sign was blinking and found

11 the street., There was one advantage in the ,
12 vay I looked. I didnit have to shake off any

13 panhandlers vhile I made my way Back into

14 Hugo!s Hotel.

J
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31

(REVISED) -16-

A1l right, fella, sign right here. That'll be {ifty

Cut the comedy, Hugo. I'm not interested in one of your
beds. 1I'm allerglc to fleas.

I1isten, wise gy, 1f you don't 1like it here, get movin'.

They got a suite waitin' for ya at the Waldorf-Astoria.

SMASH AS LEDGER _AND BOTTLE OF INK CRASH TO FLOOR

What's the big idea knockin! everything off my desk?
You drunk or somethin!'?

That'!s lesson one to refn,sh your memory, chum,

\ e

YI don't -know- what you re telkin about T Now get ==

SLAP 1"‘“”"3 FACE Tl

(REACTS) T \
You know -;Jﬁatxl;'ni talkIng.asbout. I walked in here a

\\_’

coupl_g_g,_houm g,o _but T was_ct wried out.

I never saw you before In my life. You expect me to
know oiie bum from apothar”

~Hrtedo
(PATIENITY) Hugo,” Uhafmon to look the way I do
because somcbody didnft want me to sec something
upstailrs. I was conked on the noodle, dunped in the
alley, robbed and nussed up. Allow me tc Introduce

myself - Richand Diamond, Private Ictective.

-Yeah, you're a private detective and I'm Rin-Tin-Tin.

It looks like therc's only one way ycu'!ll ever learn

Red. 10-5-51

Brd, 11~2-51

1 SCUND: __ STEPS TO STOP
2 HUGO:

> cents - in advance.
Y DICK:

5

6 HUGO:

7

8  SOUND:

9 HUGO:

10

11 DICK:

12 HUGO:

13  SOUND:

1% HUGO:

15 DICK:

16

17 HWO:

18

19  DIcK:

20

21
T ee

23

24 HUGO:

25  DICK:

26 anything --
27  SOUND:

— DICK HITS HUGO, SCUFELE

31005
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31

Red,
Blﬂo

1
2
3
4

O O 3 & W\

WoN oo
3 8 28 R

10

12
13
1k
15 |
16
17
18
19
20
21
20
23
2l
25

10-5-51
1E2-5L (2ND REVISION)  -1T7-
DICK:  (EFFORT) Now toll me. Who hit me and why? And who
 was upstalrs? Answor mo? |
HUGO: (GAGGING) I don't know, I tell ya! I don't know!
Iet go of me you crazy drunk!
SOUND: RUNNING STEPS COME ON |
COP: (FADES ON) All right, all right, you two. Break 1t up!
Come on, boys, rolax.
HUGO: (SHAKEN) Officer, this guy's nuts. He comes in here,
starts to call me names and then begins swingling. Iock

him up, I tell ya!l
COP: okay, -szg,wc;e.lﬁi?nﬂabwn. Now, what secmsy- {5:1357”56“"‘&
HUGO: e T
DICK: A Shut up! OfF icer, I'm Richerd Dlamond..

COP: ' Who?

DICK: Richard Diamord.

COP: Yeah, and I'm Rin-Tin-Tin.

DICK: The next guy whc s"ays that 1s going to get & can of
dog food. Idsten officer, I am Richard Olamorri, Call

, Lt Walt Ievinson,

COP: I will - ard if he doesn't know you ~

DICK: Then you can try the kenncls.

Cop: ' Right - now - let's sce some ldentificetion - Mr,

amornd.,

DLy - - «éé -
DICK: J ?L{; guyg naméd Moo worked me over in an alley. All I

heve loeft are ny fingerprints.

COP: In that case, you'd better ccmp along quiletly.

DICK: Bat -- _ '

COPs No funny buslness now, Wo'll give you a place to flop
t111 you sleep it offT. ) P

A T2 o s s B Tk




. RICHARD DIAMOND #31

Red. 10-5:51

Brd,, 11-2-51
1 MUSICs
2 DICK:
3
4
5
6
T
8 SOUND:
o imsice
10  SOUND:
1. WALT:
12 DICK:
13 WALT:
14 DICK:
15
16 WALT:
i7
‘18 - DICK:
19 wau:
20
21
22  DICK:
0% .
21
25 .WFLT:
26 DICK:
27 WALD:
28 SOUND3
P

(REVISED) ~18-
(COMIC BRIDGE, .THEN UNDER)

That was the most ridiculous thing I'd ever heard of.
Put me in jail? That's something that just doecsn't
happen vhen you got nmy kind of influence. Scven years
on the force - Three years of private investigatilon.

A dozen big crimes solveZ - evén the governor calls me
Ricky. Put mo in jall for the night? Not on your life.
JATL, DOOR BEING CLOSED

?99 el ]
UP_AND OUT)

FOOTSTEPS ECHO DOWN HALL. .. STEPS STOP

(PEERS INTO DARK CELL) Rick - is thet you?
No - Welt - it's Rin-Tin-Tin.

Woll, wall, well, (LAUGHS)

7 sfier? gif e lldostols
So that two bt cop finally called you, huh?
Get me out'a hcre. _
What's the hurry, mister? They tell me you're

Impersonating a private detective.

Wha....ohthh, noco.

Serious charge, friend. And como to think of it, you

- look l1like the dangerous kind. Bettler stay there a few

days.
Walt, you kecp this up and If11l tell everyonc in this
joint you 1read comlc books hidden behind police

_reports,

You wouldn't,

I would.

(UP) Sergeant!
STEPS _APPROACH

SBUZ Slo0s

B T T
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RICHARD Is)LéudOND #31

(REVISED) =19~

I started talking and Walt was interested enough to

Crime Leb. Then I told him the rest of the detalls '

as he drove me to axy apartment, where I washed up and

~.Thanks. (WIFES FA(‘L) Whew! Anyway, that's the story,
\.

e

Walt.™ % hopo the Lab can maké a. quick \,ueck on- t@at
o~ \“""\\__

Are

VL A PO A B e

i e At e e

This bloade girl. Any ldea who she was?

You know that big payroll robbery we're hot on. Cerl

So Morton had a girl frie.d we've been looklng for.

"'Red, 10

Erd. 1122- -5l

1 WALT: Iet the one in number four out. Tho ugly one.
2 SOunD: STEPS. .K&Y IN LOCK..DGOR OPEN

3 DICK: Thank yes-so nuch, Lt,

4 WALT: You're welcomo ~ what happened? You look awful.
5 DICK: Belleve mo, Welt. Crime doesn't pay.

6  MUSIC: _ (UP_AND UNDER)

i DICK:

8 drop the handkerchief and lipstick off at the
9

10

11 changed clothes.

12 SOUND: RUNNING WATER. .. .WATER TURNFD OFF

15 | Terets W tewel, ek,

14 | DICK:

35

16 1ipstick. ﬂ:\f"'«\_k& e
17 WALT: Should hear any minutv“ -Told 'em we'd be
i8 here. e

19  DICK: Yeah. Namo was Sherry. Sherry Canton.

: 20  WALT: W{lat?!

21  DICK: Fatty, your‘ears arc lighting up.

22  WALD:

23 Morton pulled it.

24 . DICK: So?

25  WALT:

26 ’ Named. ..

27  DICK: Sherry Canton,

28 WALT: Right.

D

9807 Si0ce
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RICHARD DIANMOND f}l

(REVISED) -20-

Vell. Walt, this is big. It...(FHONE RINGS) I'll get

let me. (STEPS) May be the Lab. (PICK CK_UP) 1/9 ?ﬂon
hers. Yeah, Lou...Yeah, They did? Good. ;(HANG UP)
They checked Rick, Sherry's 1ipstick was the same
brand found on Smitty'é handkerchilef.

That means Smitty might have been tied in somehow
with Carl Morton., Walt, this 1s bigger than a routine

And how. Wherce did you see Morton's girl?

Same place I got sapped. Hugo's Hotel.

BELL EEING RUNG FiW TIMES

Keep ringing that bell. Hugo's probably hidden in the

~« (FADE IN) I'm comin’, I'm comin'.. I...uh-oh.

Well, if it isn't Rin-Tin-Tin. He's the guy, Walt.

What's your name, buddy?

Officer, 1t's Hugo. Hugo Necy. I don‘t want no trouble.

We want ‘some Information, Nacy. There was a good

looking babe named Sherry Canton here today. Who'd she

e e B O 7 S T LR NS
e o

i — -

.

RfL1L, Hugo. YABTa\haveuQQNEENElind to misswigis

Red. 10-5-5),

Brd. 11-p-51"

1 DICK:

2 16,

3 WALT:

I

5

6

7 DICK:

8

S Bowery murder.
10  WALT: |

11  DICK:

12 WALT: Iet!'s got over there,
13 MuSIC: (SHARP BRINGE)
1%  SOUND:

15  WALT: Pretty crumby jolnt.
16 ° DICK:

17 wood work.

18  SOUND: STEPS FADE ON
19 HUGO:

20  DLICK:

21 WAYT:

22  HUGO:

23  WALT:

24

25 ~“comae to sce?
25  HIKO: Tven't e
27  DICK:

28

Where G1d SHe-go? S

C e e e # -

Race So R

i

\
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RICHARD DIAMOND 431
iyt 51 4 w2

., Red. 1C-
Brd. 11-2 -51
1 HuGo:
2
3  DICK:
I
5
6
7  HUGO:
8 WALT:
9 HUGO:
10 DICK:
11 HUGO:

) Dot AT T seom >
1>
14 HUGO:
15
15 DICK:
17  HUGOC:
18
19 WALT:
20 HUGO:
21 WALD:
22 HUGO:
23
2} DICK:
25  WALT:
26 HUGO:
21
8
P

T it iDL e .
- : ’ o ey g iy P -

M“mﬂwwwwwwmqu,

(REVISED) -21-

S,

I tell you I didn't see no one. Hoest, I'm tellin' the

truth,

th-huh. On you & lie detector would probably break

down, Now, listen, Nacy, I....wait a minute, Nacy.

Hugo Nacy. Weren't you once sent up on an armed

robbery rap?

I..uh..

Well?

Oxay okay, I was., But I'm clean now.

ﬁdke a coal miner after a twelve-hour shif't.

Loor, I'mon parole. i "point stralight e i i
aightgbackvxq,prison unless ySErE;Z; Nacy. Ievel

wit;~;;“;;"“Isnmypu'11 never ucevaay iight‘again.‘¥

~".f

!
}
} I swear, Lt. I'm cleen, Wny-should I stick my nack out°5

[RPN
STree A

A I own this lace.- T8 8 TAVANG el nnmma®

I S sl

Walt, who hanmiles this guy's parole papers?
Pleaée, pleasc...I...okay. Okay, so I did éee a
glrl come In. ;
.‘Whero did she go'
Room 212. ‘There was a guy livin' there.
Name Carl Morton?
T qunno. He paild me four times the usual rent to keep
quiet ebout his bein' there.
It must be Morton, Walt.
- Yeah, He still there?
No, he lammed out of here v th that blonde a few hours
ago. I don't know wherc he went and that's straight.

I dorn!t know where. TR e

R£0Z 51008
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RICHARD DIAMOND #31
Réc, 10-5~51
Brd, 11-2-51

14

DICK:
MUSIC:

’

(2ND REVISED) -22-

letls take a look at that room, Walt,
(PRIDGE)

WALT:

DICK:

WALT:
DICK:

WATT 2
DICK:

WALT ¢
DICK:

WALT:

soigarett;c butts, iRirty glasses and last month!s
magazlnes. Not much to go_on, Rick
Nojmﬁ;’{r'yyteﬁﬁ 6’54/1‘&) slze, Ieo told me
Smitty alvays calied on the new bums who bit the
street, Tiried to cheer them up.

Go on}

Well, Morton must have been hiding here until the
heat blew off the robbery job. But Smitty comes
1n; thihking Mortonls a lost soul.

I don!t follow youl

Smitty vas no duamy, Iook at this roowm. Smitty
could scc from the furnishings that Morton wasnlt
Just o bum,

But the 1ipstick on his handkerchlef?

Mortonl!s gal played around ~_made a small pass at
Smltty - to get him confused. Probably kissed ./

: 74 (’/,'/%:)L Las /2,'/‘,4,« /.VKJ
him on the forchead, He by pood. 8 )

uresy oli
g<d

.
&uéé§§LC> Lﬂ);/ﬁ 4 jﬁ; t /)Azﬁgég?ée
P2 LALK abﬂuh;iﬁiewnevﬁ{ypcfBHM“WIu
Z%?fiéiﬁ%gc4(t,/%uaﬁgz-Aﬂ%(?ﬁ //d;/ﬂercy re i

So Morton follows Smitty and kills him, That fits

Rick.

&%0Z S1009
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Brd.

' gIgHARD DIAMOND "Tho Bowery Case”
cd.

-~

%g:g:g% (2D REVISION)  ~23-

DICK: Yeah,” Walt, lot's get this Morton, ILet's got him
good.,

MUSIC: (HXT AND UNDER)

DICK§ We left the hotel. The street was pretty qulet and
deserted by now. A few guys wereo huddled up in
doorways but that was about all. Suddenly, I saw two
figures step cauticusly from a black alley.

MUSICs (STING THEN DOWN)

_WALP:;  (HUSHED) See 'em, Rick?

DICK:  Yeah. Step In here. U

SOUND: QUICK STEPS

LEO: (OFF, CALLING) Mr. Diamond. It's okay. It's mo. Leo -

SOUND: STEPS ON SIDFWATK

DICK: Comz on Walt, He's ~all right. (STEPS STOP) What's the
1dea hiding in the dark, Leo?

1LEQ: I saw you go 1In the hotel wiﬁh the captain. This here
is ny friend Bert.

DICK &

WALT: Hi.

BERT3 - Hi, 4 S

DICKS - This is Police Lt, Jevinson.

LEO: Oh-oh. .. |

WALT: You can relax.

BERT:. Thanks, Captaln, Did you find out who killed Smitty?

DICK: Yoah, we know who did 1t. The problem is £inding him,

A "~ By the way, wherc were you guys when the psallbearers
carried mo out of the hotel? | | o b

BERT: o werg right in front all tﬁe tine, Mf. D. They
mast've cereied you out the back way. We saw that
s8ilck blonde coms out though. P

0502 §ypgs
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"RICHARD DIAMOND “The Boviery Caso"

Red,
Brd,

W O 3 O Ul &= W -

a7

DICK:
LEQ:

DICKs
WALTs
BERT:
DICK:

LEO:
MU Ti
DI

MUSIC:

10-5~51
1i-2-51

(2ND REVISION) -2~

Where'd she go?
She camo out %i&h a sharp dressed feller., They was in
a big hurry, too.
Walt, that must've been Morton. Boys, that wes the guy
who killed Smitty! Why didn't you call the cops?

+ooWe don't 1like to get mixed up with cops.
‘%zat timo you guys got rolled, you can write to your
congressman and seo what good that does.
We did tho noxt best thing. We tailed them.
Whero'!'d they go?
Uptown, to a sweil joint on Central Perk West. We
wanted to go in, but the doorman wouldn't let us.
That snob!
You should hgvo worn shees, Bert,
You got the sddress?
Fh? Ch, sure. Got 1b right here.
Noﬁ don't tell me you put it in the pocket with the

holes.
‘Coursg not. Bert put it in his shoo. Show 'cm, Bert.

O7Nover mind, Just get Into tho police car. You can show

us on tho way.
(HIT AND UNDER)

DICK:

AL R M g

By the timo Bert got his shoe off woe had rcached
Fifty-Ninth St. About thirty sccords later we pulled

. up in front of the Clayburn Arms., We figured that Loo

and Bert still didn't dross well enough to get in sd

we 101t thom in tho car. Walt wade a quick check of tho

gt aihigh bk S oty

mail boxes on the way by~ The* boys* didn't- dress-well. =..
but thelr noscs wero &ll right. There was a Sherry

Canton in Apt. 1258, Walt srd—I-poi-iate-tha gleveion.

1607 SLQOC
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" RICHARD DIAMOND 731

Red. 10~5-51
Brd. 11-2-51 (2ND REVISION) =-25-

1  SOUND: ELEVATOR DOORS SLIDE OPEN, .FOOTSTEPS ON RUG
DICK: (WHISPER) Hore it is, Walt. Apartment twelve~fifty -

3 elght. Got ready to dlve in,

4 waLT: (WHISFER) Right.

5  SOUND: KNOCK _ON DOOR

6  SHERRY: (THRU DOOR) Who 18 1t?

T

8

9

'DICK: (FALSETTO) Peckage for pilss Canton. ‘

SHERRY:  (OFF)' At this timo of night from who? t

DICK: Don't know m'am. We just deli zr 'em, !
10  SHERRY: Who ere you? . i
11 DICK: 24 Hour Mess.enger Service - You Sleep we Crcep. 5
12 SOUND: DOOR_OPENS
13  SHERRY: I'm....Hey! li
14 DICK: Jump, Walt! ‘1
15 SOUND: ___ THEY CRASH DOOR OPEN, STEPS ON RUG 3
16 SHERRY:  (YELLS) Carl! It's tho cops!
17 DICK: Grab her, Walt! I'll take the bedroom. ;
18  SHERRY: He's coming in, Carl!! 3
19 SOUND: STEPS. . SCUFFLE _( OFF)..DOOR FLIES OFEN..TW0 SHOTS (OFF) f
20  MUSIC: (our) ;
21 SOUND: TWO SHOTS I,0UD. .GROAN. .BODY FALI, (OFF)..BHAT..FilW STEPS
22 ' BACK,.STOP %
23 DICK: . What's new, Walt? .. ;
24  WALT: . Had to slug the gal. )
25 DICK: You beast.
26 WALT: jorton? You got him?

.... 27 DICK: I got him. |
28 WALT: Well, better call the wagon. (FEM SIEPS..PHONE PICK UP) _ | !
29 ' hope you got a fee Tfor this, Rick. A1l T get 1s flut i
20 feot. ‘ o
. 31  DICK: Yeah, I got a fee, Walt. Fourtcen dollars and sixty -"w§ - ;

2 cents. To get Morton. Way over price. . o i
53 MBI (TGS) | - : :
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15'3‘1
Red, 10~5-51
Brd, 11-R-51 (REVISED) ~26-
1 PIANO: (NOODLING IN B.G.)
2  HELEN:  Rick? |
3 DICK: Yes, Holen, baby?
4 HELEN: These men you mct. in the Bowery. Weren't you
5 frightened?
6 DICK: Unmym, no. .
7 HELEN: But there arc¢ so many bums down there.
8 DICK: Honey, the only difference between the bums down
9 - there and thc bums up here 5;;:) that down there they
10 admit it.
11  HELEN: .-B.a)t. I feel so sorry for them.
12 DICK: H%'/ {(1 1 sor"f}yﬂ':or me, I was thrown in jail, you
13 know. Cuddle up and console me.
1%  HELEN: (LAUGHS) ©Oh, I wish I could have seen you behind bars,
15 DICK: I wish you'd been there with me. We'd have sent out
16 for the furniture.
17  HELEN: Wh-huh, And I suppose you'd have been happy without
18 a plano to play.
18  DICK: You could boat spoons on the bars-end-play.
20 acoempamme*&wm&c-}smg..
21 HELEN:  Hew—bhnillings Shall T got some opoesseand practice
22 or can you struggle through a song with just the piano?
23 DICK: W, T'm In a struggling mood tonight. '
2 BEEERT T IhN-set AL I bak
25 MUSIC:-- - (LEAD INTO "GLORY OF LOVE")
26  DICK: (sImGs)
27  HFLEN: Very nice.
28  DICK: Thank you, ma'am., I still feel like struggling.

. RICHARD DIAMOND

51006
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RICHARD DIAMOND

3L

.Red. 10-5-51
Brd, 11-2-51 (REVISED) -27-
1 HET.EN: Now, Rick., Let's just talk about how nice 1t would be
2 in jail.
3 DICK: C'mere, Warden.
L HELEN: I...I1I...
5 BIZ: (BOTH REACT TO KISS)
6 HELEN: Ohhh, Rick.
4 DICK: Yes?
8 HELEN: Lock me up, Detective. I got vagrant thoughts.
9 MUSIC: (TAGS)
Cx
ot
O ~
~—
C
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RICHARD DIAMOND #£31
Red. 10-5-51

Brd. 11-2-51 -28-

1  2ND AMC: DICK POWELL will return in just a minute.
2 1s? ANNEj//ﬂ;;er all the cigarette mildneé; tests ~ oniff tests, B
3 ;////puff tests and the sensible, thirty-day Camel test -

4 Cemel leeds all other cigarettes in popularity by |-
5  billions! Mske your own thirty-day Camel test - i
6 f compare Camels w;th any other cigarette you've smoke 1.
7 \J/ and you'll see why Camel is far‘aut front! ,
8  SINGERS: How mild, o |

S How mil4, .

10 How mild can a cigarette be?

11 \\\\\Smoke Camels and see! S

12

187 ANNC: Here's DICK POWELL With a special message.

keoz 91005




.RICHARD DIAMOND #31
Red. 10-5-51
Brd. 11-2-51 -29-~

1 POWELL: Thank you. Ladies and Gentlemen, the makers of Camels

2 send out thousands of packages of Camels each week to

3 a most deserving group of people: our hogpltallzed

4 servicemen and veterans. This week's gift Camels go

5 to: Veterans' Hospitals, Omaha, Nebraska and Togus,

6 Maine; U.S. Naval Hospital, Naval Air Station,

T Jacksonville, Florida and to all hospitals operated by

8 the Far East Command of the U.S. Wow - uj’t;i’l]

9 #?E§%JQQEZTM5T“gEjBy damels I alwqyg'do

10 musc: (RO WHISTLING THENE WiTH POWELL MODULATING TO HOW

11 MILD CAMEL, THEME WHICH IS CONTINUED BY ORCH.)

12 15T ANNC: bICK POWELL can soon be seen starring in the Universal

13 International film, “"You Never Can Tell". Tonight's

14 transcribed adventure of "RICHARD DIAMOND" was written

15 by Joe Morhain and Hal Bloom, with music by Frank

16 Worth. Our director was Nat Wolff. Virginls Gregg j
17 played the part of Helen Asher and Alan Reed was L. !
18 . Levinson. . Others in the cast were Arthur Q. Bryan, |
19 | Herb Butterfield and Ted Osborne. | *
20 MUSIC: (HOW MILD CAMEL THEME OUI' ON CUE FOR HITCH-HIKE) ‘

7 0T Q08




RICHARD DIAMOND
Rcd. 10-5-51
Brd. 11-2-51

SINGERS:

1

2

3

y

5  ANNCR:
6

T

8

9

#31
HITCHHIKE : -30-

The bite is out and the pleasure's in TN

When you smoke Prince Albert...

It's specially treated not to bite your tongue -
The bite's out and the pleasure's in!

Yes, the bite's out and the pleasure's in - because
Prince Albert 1s specially treated to insure against
tongue bite! Pack your pipe with Prince Albert, the

National Joy Smoke. And remember, now there's more
tobacco in every pocket tin!!

o
(ORCH: "HOW MILD" CAMEL THEME CONTINUING UNDER)
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Iet's work together to produce

Listen next week for anofher excii::lng adventure of
RICHARD DIAMOND, starring DICK POWELL.
(WORD CUE FOR STATION CUT-OUT)

20 MUSIC: _ (BOARD FADE)

21  1ST ANNC:

THIS IS YOUR FBI - the officiel broadcast from the
files of the FBI - follows 1mlﬁediate1y. Stay tuned.
This program came to you from Hollywood.

THIS IS THE AMERICAN BROADCASTING COMPANY.
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