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RICHr1RD DL11I,i0TdD #28 ~i
Rep . 9-15-51
Brd . 10-12-51
Z biU3IC : (HOW MZhD CAI,IEL 1'ITD-2. 1,7L DARS . . . HOLD UNDr.~'R FOR )

2 1ST APnrCR : THE Nli1K1.RS OF Ci ii M CIGARET`'1'ES PRESENT DICK POWELL AS

3 t'RICHI',P,D DLIMOM, PRIVATE DETECTIVEt' .

4MUaIC: (aC-7STT'~TNG `l~''~r17, V'ITH POV,= . . .MODI3TATING TO THRFC

5 BAiS.~_ HOW MIM CAKM TFM . . .M(7SIC OUT FOR )

6 1ST ANNCR : ° T;.e scene : cities frorn coast to coast!
~

1
7 2nd ANIM : The n~.:r. Licipants : h-x).ase3s of men and womer, :

8 1ST A1V'~1CR : The ccticn: these ~:e:~ and women s:noked only Camels

9 for thirty days.Each week, noted throat

10 specias ists cxanined the .ir? Lb=roats .

11 2nc3 ATTIJCR : The result: Lhe doctors renorted not one single

12

13 lst AMNICR :
14
25

I

'case of throat irri t .tion due to smoking Gu~~eis .

Make your oim thirty -day Ca.ael test -- the

sensible cigarette test - and see how mild, how

flavorful a cigarette can be .
L 'yLL

HEre transcribed is "P,ic'r.ard Die._.rond, Private., .

17 Detective", starring Dick Pcwell .

18 MUSIC : ( IiLTO C'JE rIIDIPyG NTTH SoUir'D )

O
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.FIC?-V,RD BI,AMOIM #28
Rec . 9-15-51

~ Frd .` 10•22-51

2

4 :

PNSIC : UP AND 1T1T0 :

SOUND : PH4NE RIRTGS . . RECF1VER UP

DICK: Da.amonci Detective P,gency . "If

we have the time ."

5 F-ELmi: (FILTM) Ohhh, no .

6 DICK: Hi, Hel en .

7 H~Iv: Hi. 1Been very busy, Rick?

8 DICK:

~ V 4. a+t A . V

-1-

+ 1;Yn ~ri ma~

Oh, dreadfully . I've beaten Bridgey, the scrubwoman, at

9 four games of jacYs, launched three paper airplanes,

10 and am a~bo t to do my morning push-ups .

1-1~

12

13
, , .
.l .`r

15
16

17
18

19

20

21

22

23

2"I

25

2`I

~
H=11: Ps. Diamond, you lead such a rich life .

DICK: Don 't I thoug'r•i? Of cours e, I know how you can make it

richer .

~,T N:Ii: rioky?

DICK: Uh-huh. Invite ne to dinner tonight .

I .;~T: I see. And just crhat prompts this desire to dine with

:~e, stomach or heart?

DICK: Well, I do have an acute case of appetitis, but dinner

without you just wou3.dn 't be the same .

=N: You mean you'd burn your fingers cooking i t?

DICK: My, tve i re on tcday, aren r t we? •

H7"J"ET? : (LAUGHS ) All right, Rick, I was jus t kidding. Come over

around seven . I . . ah . . I have something special I want to

talk to you about .

DICK: Hmr;mr=m . Concern trqYrS .age`

IL~~1? : Tlone .

DICK: Then it's safe. Ccn^prn money?

v
C
C
.~
C
N~
C
uJ

!
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° RICHIIRD DIAMOI`ID #28
, Roo. 9-15-51
Brd . 10`12-51

5
6

Iv'ope .

DICK: Then it i.sntt worth talking about .

I© You. ;ust be here ut soven . It'a a su_rprise .
. . ..

~
. . _ s . .

DISTIISTEI'EfL) Surprise . You sound just .like Aur;tDICK: ( . . . . .

7 HELEN• Uncle Newton? You never told me about hi m .

13

i~

15

16

17

18

19

20

21
>

22

23

24

25

26

27

28

DICK: Dead. Minnie finally shot 'szim. Biggest surprise of

his life .

rDaEN : 6i.'Rick .

.DICK: Oh, don't worrv, deur, I'1Z be on time . The gnawing
'_1

bear .
r nnr~ n?>~*TC

JC~U1`dll : LyUi: y_L~ :.. /nt~l~~- ~ -

DICK: 66 j 4Vel1 . I really didntt mean it .

in my stom^ch, remcr.:ber? I'm so hungry I could eat a

HEIMb: -

DICK:

HELEN.

It~.AX:

D.:CK:

Minnie. She went through lifo trying to surprise

Uncle Newton .

'What? Did someone co-me in?

Tht~ uforuentioned bear . And Itve lost my appetite .

Rick.

(PUG) Okay, Di~mond, get your hat .

Cheer up,- Helen, Itm safe . It's a talking bear .

N=: You aintt gonna be safe unless you

get your hat .

HE;FIVT: Rick, what ; s going on there?

DICK: - I t m not sure, bu t T t r.; icrnor ir: g it .

HI'~L:EN: Rick . . . . .

DICK: Helen, you.lre so curious .

P41"1X : I said to hang u .p .

DICK: He said to ~inng up .

n.3ng up quick a nd
I

A



RICHARD DII,rIjorD 1128
F~cc . 9-15-51
Brd . 1.0-12-51

(REVISED)

hEZEN: We11. . Whoevsr it is, he sounds rude .

2 DICK: He is. One of Lou Turner 's boys .

3 HEIETZ : : ou Turner? Rick, he's dangerous . What does he want

with y cu .

5 DICK : Don't 'rinow, but Lou sends the homliest messenger boys in

tovn .

(P~?~;D) Din-mond, f ur the La5t tine I'm tellin' you to . . .

Oh, shut up. Now, about dinner, Helen . . .

Rick, are you in trouble?

Helen, the punks who work for Lou Turner can't m .ake real

trouble . They just look ugly.

Why, you dirty Shw..`ras, I' 1l . . . okay . Lou said I was to

bring you in one piece . I'll wait .

He'll wait, Helen. •

Rick, this is very conf usi_ng .

Gh,,,it rs really very sirrple . I'm ho.v ing aa nice, peaceful

ta7 k with you and Turner's little playmate comes in, looks

18 . tour and growls orders .

19 Hr,T~t: But aren't you fri~'~tenec3?

20 DICK: Petrified. But never will the day come when I'll hang up

21

22 MAX :

23 DICK :

24

25

26 DICK :

on a red head to tc.sk to ain, onster Iik_e this .

I ain't got all day.Okay, that's enough already .

that's enough U1res.dy . . .I'd better go, Helen .

ain't got all day .

jti'ell, I . . .hope I see you toni..ght for dinner .

He

After a chat with beautiful hE :ce I my not digest it, but

I'~1 be there . 'B,Te .
2~ ~GUIVt") : h:~UPUP . . . MAIR SCRr", ~ ~ . . .-FER•7 ST.~PS
29 DICK : Now, then, punk. I'1l pay attention to you .

,

j0 r~,1X : Good. Lou sent rn :: t.o . '. . . .
L



' RICHAID DIA2d0M #28
Rec. 9-15-5311
Brd . J.O-.i?-r-3.

(REVISED)

S 0 HAM PUIIJCH . . BLCN TO STOtI ~CH . . ANOTFER TO FACE . BGDY FA

Pdl1X: (REACT TO SCUTm)

DICK: Thatts for interuptirg my phone conversation .

4 SC1TTi,ID : FSW STEPS

5 DICK: C imon, get up . (BEAT )

6 ` . Let9 s see ., . %~

7 SOmD: PAT I'TILG ECDY

B Mrn

DICK: Cdell, in the right hand pocket . Never carry a gun in

rM:

DICK :

lII AuLK :

19

20

a

22

23

24

25

06L

2(

DICK: -

the right hand pocket, pur.k . t:1-iy, I don i  t know . But

giving advice makes me sound wise .

( GP,OAiVS )

•Upsey daisey . (MQ"v,L'v13T . . pICKS MAX UP) Trere .

Ohh, ?~y Y~ead . I . .t~~atsa big idea? hou Turner sent r.;3

over here .

That, pal, is the big idea . You go back and tell

Turner I don=t like his cheap hoods cluttering up my

office .

• But ho wants to see you. I got orders to bring you to

him .

How touching . Youtll be demoted, frienx-1 . Probably lose

your brass knackles for th is . (EFFORT)

SQt11t~ : MMrEI% fLfiaT'

DICIi: 11ow, move . The door's due north . Just follot^r the second

-hur; U on your n os e .

MAX : .,t,°a, look, Dia :no~:d, be a s .~ort . I'm sorry I sounded

rough, at first . But Lou wants to see you., honest . PJiaybe

he iraants to h-; re you, n,^y youu a big f: ee .

n

.

1

,
~
~



' RICIL'-1Rt) DIAMOND #28
Rec . 9-15-52 .
Bxd . a.o-x2-5i
7, DICK :

2

The day I work for Tuener, P-Iax, they give you a PHD at

Harvard . P;ow;~ out : (SI~~7VE.S AGAIN)

3 MLiSIC : (SNEAK)

Turner t s gunnan had P- hurt look on his ftLce, sort of

like a smn.ll boy wearing his first starched collar .

I ushered him through the door and to the hE of the

stairs . Then, after a friendly little slap ~ his back,

(SOT-PIM : FALLING DOti7N SU7RS ) I went back to the office in

9 time to answer the phone . (RING)

10 SOMI3D : PYCK UP

11 DICK :

12 LOU :

13 DICK :

15 LOU :
16 DICK:

17 'MU :

18

19 DICK :

20

21. LOU:

22 DICK:

23 LOU :

24

25 DICK :

26 Lou:

27

28

nia7ond Detective Agency .

(FILTER) Diamond, Lou Turner .

Use our nanes in separate sen tences, Turner . I always

3iked my r.are up unti2 now .

(IAUGI-iS ) Always kidding .

(mICS I;,UGH) Yeah .

Dia~,~ond, one of my boys is comin ' over to pick

.I want to have a talk with you .

you up .

Your boy's been and gone, Tuyrr~er . Talk to him . He needs

consolation .

You threw him out, huh? Wise guyo

I just like to show off for the other tenants .

That wa,sn 't wise, Rick . Max has a short te~,per . He' 11

be back.

With h.i s big bro ther no dcTabt .

hYo, but there was another boy dmm in the car . Maybe

they t ll be up to p7.,ay sa duet on ym,u~ skull .

tI•
G.
G~
O

N
r
C~

~



,RICHl1RD DIA?ZOrID #28
Rec . 9-x5-51
Brd : 10;12-51

( REVzszM )

,qThQ t~.,usicis,ns 'l, DICK: W©11, I,/1 .~. D00 OPN;S j Uh-oh . (STEPS )

2

4

have arrived .

:;1L'C : ' I:co~ y~u.r g~r o?? Y?i?~ ; F_redc~ie, Diamond, let=s play

gaI-nCs .

Rick, let mc talk to Max .

Glad to . Her;;, Maxie . Ihomma wants a word with you .

Huh?
Turner. S,74~

Watch him, Freddie . ~' may be a trick . (STEPS)

Yeah, watch ne, Frc :d=e . I1 m fti,ll of

(TAIES PHOTTE) Hello? Gh ., ye3h, boss . Huh? Yeah, sure .

Yeah. . . ye4h . . . oka f . . . yeah . ( h^-_NCS UP )

13 DICK : I take it you aGreed vjit h him .

1h nRkX• niar.;or.d, Lou says ~.~- to ~ive youu one Y~ore chance . You

15 conin T in a nice way or do we drag what 112 be left of

16 you?

17 ' DICK: H~:,r=. . Ifjd better :,ralk, thank you . . It =s easier on the

18

19

20

21

clot: Us .

1'113~Jr1~ : ~`~ ~~ 11{_7c-.5

The terror twins squeezed in on e:~ther sidc,, of me and

the stairs .and to ~ tvaiLin~ car . Max gave me a not

s.~ove into t he ba~~ eat and I began thinking up

nasty"INmes to cnll I;i-i at a 1i~-.~ date . (CAR PULL J,,?qAY)

profitable acti 't-ies . Anything from petty ambling to

Lou Turner sed a small ni ;ht club as front for more

I



'RICH11RI3 DI1IMONID jj/28
, Roc . 9-15-51
Brd. 10-12-5Z

3

Badge .

You iCeOP makin' corney cracks and y ou=11 1.ose your: b:Qad ..

2 trJl1X: Okay, Diataond . .0ut . We can go in the back way hoo*rr---

1t

SQ TIV'D• CAR PUh?5 TO STOP . .CAR DOOR OPEiGS

DICK: Thanl:s fo~, tle* consideration, Max . I z d hate to be seen

with you . (STEPS OUT) Might lose my Brownie

5
6 MAX :.

20

SOUI0) :

MAX :

DICK:

I1A.X :

LOU :

MAX :

LOU:

D7CK:

LOU :

(xvySLV) -7_

Which one?

Park tl-D car, Rreddie . I c a n handle hi-m from now on .

STEPS . . ClR PUI:L AWAY II'J B . G . . . DOOR OPEIdS

In hore, Diamond .

STEPS OTd I'JOOD, _ DOOR 'CLOSx', FR? IV10RE S'I`EPS

1^Jell done, Max. Hello, Diamond .

Hello, murner . I'd say you. had a n~'ce p'3ce here if

T t_rnn•i~Y~,t 5n,

(LIiUGHS) Good old Fick. P•7ax, stop looking like that .

It isn't polite .
F

~

I got a score to settle with him, L o u: une lf,
do;vn some s tair s .

The elevator was out of order .

Why, you. . .

i

I
c

0 1
~ !

Hold it, Max . 1"fo roucji stuff . ~ ~~
~t1WUdV'3V1[Nd f .
~

~Mr . Diar;ond t s our guest, I want you to feel at home,

Rick .
I
ii
~

Oh, I do, Lou., I do . T,Iax here reml.nds roe of ny favorite ~
!

foo t sLool .(+< d QUICK S .r,PS ) ~
(S~rERIq) T~Iax . (S TPS SmOP) SettZe your personal

di fi e;'L'ilcGs on yoUl° oiNn tiT?7e , M'?X . Nun , thei1, s i t doZ'T 1,

29



RICHARD DIAMor0 -A28 (MrIaED)
Re'c . 9-15-51
Bed . 10-12-51

-8-

1 DICK : Stop beating around the bush, Turner . Why send monkey

2 face here to bring me? You know T won't work for you .

3 LOU: !•lork? 1:rhy, Ric?t . This was meant to be a social call .

5 DIC'K :

6 LOU:

Mah, get out the Z.eck of ca..~ds .

Cards?

That's right . I hear you : re good at gin =lny, Diamond .

7 Happens I lil:e tho game too . We' 11 play for two cents

8

9 DICK:

a point.

ome off it, Turner. You didn't have me brought here

10 to play cards .

11 LOU: Didn't I? You'll see, Rickie . You'l1 see .

12 MUSIC : (HIT)

13 DICK : It didn't nake ser.se, but then in my business, no thj .ng

14 does . So all of us sat do~•rn . I iit a Camel - T•fax. b_r~oke

15 out the cards and Turner dealt . I kept waitir_g for Turner

16 to say something that might give me a hint as to why I wa3

17 here . But he concentrated on his cards and I did the same .

18 rTSic : (oUT)

19 LoU: I'll knock with six . v
c

20 DICK : I1nd'I'll play the Jack, the seven and beat you with five .
c
0 -;:

21 LOtJ: You're in luck today Diar::ond ~., ~
22 SOUND : SHL'FFLING OF CARDS

c

,.23 DICK : Depends on what you call luck . I'm here, aren't I?
,

24 LOU : Your deal .
i
i

25 DICK : Nt-=m.

26 SOLTi3D : (DOOR OPEIJS (OFF) S1EPS COITME ON

2.7

L



RIC5IRD DZAMIONil #2-8 ( R~.%'VISLD)
lRec. ' 9-15-5z ,
Brd. 10-12-51

BRUCE:

LOU :,

(FADE ON) Loil, I wonted to ask you about . . . .oh. I

didn t t know you. wcre busy .

Itjs okay, Bruce . V,ihatPs on your mind .

Well, I . . ah . .I wondered if it wou.ld be 811 right if I

went home now. I got the bar all ready for tonight .

Sure, Bruce, sure . Relax, I want you to enjoy working

here .

Thanks . (STL'PS„ FADE) See you tonight . (DOOR CLOSE)

Nice klid .

He wontt be after he works here for awhile .

You y re wrong, Diamond . Nume t s Bruce Turner, my older

brotherss kid . 1^Then his old man died, I gave him a job

tendint bar .

You're just a kindred spirit, Lou. .

LOU: He thinks so, anyway . And I kinda like him thinkini so .

16 Go on, deal the cards .

'17 • MUSIC L }tH~

18 DICK: I dealt and played . It vaas still con"using . I sat

19 in the office of a dirty man, with a dirty gunman

20

21

22

23

24 the wall . F inally, after an hour and a half,

25 owed me thirty four dollars ar.d s i-xty cents . Needless

27

'?8

looking over my shoulder at my dzrty cnrds . . There was

just one conclusion . It was a dirty situatLon .

MUSIC : UP SLIGHTLY FOR TI?'~lE PI? SSAGF . ITiM-1-M

DICK: While we played, Turner kept looking at the cl ock on ,
~

to say, I cn.eated,

LTTSIC • OT-17

LOU: Tnore you cr. z., Rickie . ThiYty .fb,,:r si~~ ti y, That ls eno ::g-i

v -~
c
c
0
,.. i
ha

~ ) for 1:+JL'1Z)y .



.

IfiSSIC : HIT .!1TM U:'IDER

DICK: b^lell, that was it . It still didn't make sense, but you

can got brain ulcers thinking about things like this ~~

I headed back to my offico and (CLIhDhNG_SmAIRS) As I

climbed the stairs I ran into Bridgey, complete with

mop, scrub bu.cket and smile on her face .

RICAAFD DIAMoM #28
Roa : 9;-1a-51
Brd: 10 ;-12-51

(=. :rs M)

1 DICK: Today? I hope you don f t plan-on making this a weekly

2 habit Turner .`

LOU: Ummm, r.naybe . ;:ax hcre 'll drive you back to your offLce .

SOt3P~T : CHAIR SCRAPE

5 DICK: No'thank.s . I'll take a cab . Turner, you have something

7 4 SOU"Pm : DOOR S?-IUT ~TM?-M

10 LOU: I like competition, Rick. rThat=s all .

11 DICK• Uh-huh. (STRPS . .DOOR OPEI~,TS) VJell, thanks for the thirty

12 • four sixty .ni can afford a steam bath . And efter two

13 hours with ./you., I need one .

6 up your sleeve besides a greedy arm . What is it?

7 LOU: Whta t i s trJha t?

8 DICK: The idea bringing me here. You could have played cards

9 with Max. And without a doubt, have won .

27

A

MUSTC: OUT

SOUND : MOPPINIG . . STEPS STOP

BRaDV-Jell, Ricky my boy .

DICK: ( TI`ZTA`fES "hVJ=1," ) Well, Bridgey .

BRIDGE<'': Now, I mighz have knew It := start moppiTlz those stairs

and yould come bustlinr up tLrn, sure as shootint .

DICK: Bridgey, wefre just fated to meet, why fight it .

i



, RICHAiM DIAI,l0NII3 ,#28
Roc . 9-1a-51
Br, d . 10-2.2-51

BRIDGEY: ( GIGGTM) OiiYlh, go on .

4

5

DICK: Thnr.kq ho.ney , T will . If you.I 1l move the mop .

BRIDGLY: Ohhh,- cuse me . (1"OVFS MOp)

DICK:

6 sotm : c oNTZr uEs uP SThIRS

7 BiiIDGB'Y: (OP'F) Oh, say, Ricky .

8 SOUND: STEPS STOP . .BRIDGEY'S STEPS COM LTP

9 DICK: Yes, Bridg:;y?

10 BRIDGEY: I ranted to ask you . were you. able to help tYnt nice

11 young girl?

12 DI(' K• ZNl-.at nice young --ir1?

14
.'~5
16

17

iB

19

20

21

22

23

24

25
26

,.

~u ..~a.~~~ .~v• ~^~e one voho come lookin T for you. about an hour ago .a.+i . .. ~. - _

Thank you, dear . I'll lot you win at jacks tomorrow

morning .

She lookcd worried, all right . I showed her where your

Offi.ce was .

DICK; And where I wasntt . Isve been out for a few hours,

Bridgey

. BRIDuRY: Oh? Well, I didnt t see her ccme back down . Praybe she I s

waitinf .

DICK: Mlaybe. (STRPS) I can use a client .

BRIDGEY: Sure wish I made enought to hire ycu . I got my

sUapicions, about my husband, George ./floes out every

DICK: Why, Bridgey, George probably Just likes to walk around

tho block .

BRIDGEY: inat=s ~^:hfat I'm afraid of . Pl:rty vaidurr. lives arcund the

b2oc~:. .

s

n



'RICHARA DIAMCNID #28
'Rec . - 9;15-51

. Br1.l . . .10-12-51
~

Mzsm)

DICK:' I see. (TRIF3 DOOR) Thatts funpy . My door's locked .

And under the circumstunces I left, I hndntt timo to

3 lock it . ,
^S~

nd~ BRTDGh'SC: ~ G o tkey, fi tr t t you?... ~~

5 DICK: yeah.. (n7-, ;a LOCK, DOOR OPENS_) Bridgey, this has been

6

7

a crazy day. (STEPS ) I ti.onder sometirr•es if . . .(BIM1KS . .

STEPS STOP) Oh, no .

8 BRITGEY: 1N.hnt 's wrong?

9 DICK: No wonder you didnlt see that girl come back down .

e

15

Better stay back tYere .

BR1I)GEY: [7hat t s up?

DICK: It's what's down, Bridgey .

Wiuhh a knife in it 's back!

iKUtiIC : HI`i' FCR P==, CURTAIN

BREr1K

A body . AS beautiflil body .



.}.nry . .. . . .. . . . f

2ND A.~1NCR : Bef ore we continue with "RICHARD DIAMOND"

12-A

.,
.important guestion :

RICF!ARD DIAidOND #28
' Rcd . 9-3.5-51
'Bxd . 10T12-51

3 . lST ANNCR:/ W3l.1 Camels agree with your throat? Here are three

~ Ways you can learn the answer .
~~ .

2ND A~'VNCR : First, take the word of noted throat specialists!

1ST AMCR: In a coast-to-coast test of hundreds of people who

smoked only Camels for thirty days, noted throat

specia.lists reported not one sin-POLe case of throat

irritation due to smek jn~Camels !

2ND ATUtiCR : Second, take the word of stars whose voices are their

1ST AM1CR:
~

J

you' il see hozv mild Camels axe . .w how well they agree

with your throat, week in and week out!

1ST fiNNCR: Yes, then you' l1 know why Camel is by far America's

/

fortunes!:
Stars like Ezio Pinza, Joan Crawford, John Wayne --

our own Dick Powell - people who ca .n't take chances

with throat irritations - choose Ca~~els bpcause

they ~ ., .~ .._aCamels have the mildness ~r~~y ~:c~~~ .,

2:QD ANNCR: Third, make the one sensible test of cigarette
mildness - make your ovin thirty-day Camel test . You'1

: enjoy Camel's rich, full flavor, pack after pack. And

SINGERS:

irIUSIC: ~(AND UIMR)

1ST ANNCR: And `now_ back to "RICHARD DMAIOIJD, PRIVATE D~TECTsV'E,"

starring DICK POLrJELL,

most popular cigarette!

How mild,

How mild,
How mild can aa cigarette be?

see!Smoka_ Camels-- ..a,rr~L_ --._._..__ ..~...._.

p



'RIarr7D DIA M1orM #28
Rec. 9~3

'
_51

Brc~. 101 -12-51

( REVISED ) -13-
-~ aJrra-r"r'r

MIDDLE THTI~-_ UP 11iM DISSOM'~ SM0: /~~`~,
..x'°t"~J ,

-

• /f, [.N W~L.G. S fet~L.V1' + ! c" ~ il
'

2 . SOUl`M :

6dALT t

~ DICK:

5

12

13
14

15

WALT :

. . .~ ~~~~ .
Mv_ s y ps ov 1,rooD k >6 ,,e- . . .~^ (.

A)i .

Never saw her before .

How did she get in here?

I loft in a hurry this mornirg . Left the door unlocked .

Her ramets Mary Stivers, or so the identification in

her purse says .

Hmmm. Body right hero when you, found her, Rick'.j

Yeah, Vlalt, Called you right away .

Uh-huh. You knoav the girl?

Anything else in there? ~~ Au

Some change, make un .,Address -of the Shelton ArL ;s .-Ma-ybe

she lived there. I'll check it later .

DICK: And I;11 check it right noYr . I do nIt like people

killing pretty girls in r~y office, Walt . Gives the

WALT: I see what you mean . Well, apparently someone followed

her here and did the dirty work.

DICK: I don I t see it that way, Walt . Look over b_ere .

SOUiD- My STEPS

V'1ALT: The ash tray?

DICK: Uh-huh. It was en-pty when I left . The cigarette c,rLth

the lip stick tivas undoubtedly hers . The other one must

have been smoked by the killer .

25 WALT: Sounds logical . -1hey mast have had a little chit-chat

26 nore first .

27 DICK : Yeah, but what a'oout? There 's the c~uestion . Think I'3l

28 So sookin~ for the anst,~,er .

A



RICu.11RD DI11M0IM #28
Rec : 9-15-51
Brd . , 1U-12-51

(r,EvISED )

SOUPID : I+Mbt STEPS . .DOOR C?F':`3

2 WALT :

VJALT :

7 DICK:

8 WALT :

9 DICK :

10

,

T11 T_:MIO :i _ - _
.~J'G.t~r.it

12 DICK: p. Tif

.
was named n architect with big~,~,3cErz-~ut littie

`~

~ --~._....~ . . .,

and the mna-ger~informed 'me 7`aazy Stivers shared one in

the,^-f'orv`y dollur class with anot'h ~,?-irl . Third floor,
: .:

23

24

25

26

27

r.%ISZC- UP s~'~Gi~T?,Y AND T? :TO

SOMi0• K^10CK- OT~T DOOR . DOCR OPFvd

~,,...~.

~.

DICK: vJas a pretty girl, the kind youtd like

ti:rnit a minute, Rick . (k~J S_TEPS } Just for the record,

where were you while this was going on?
c

~~~ you.~ll never believe me .

Oh, I don)-'u- knarJ . I .'-eve a seargeant comes up with some

tall ones .

I was playing gin rurm..mey with Lou Turner .

What?i?

Don't try to figure it out, Fatty . I'm fresh out of

aspirin .

tocU o the Shelton 1<irms:'*Tt was the kind of piac #la~ ~ .,
`--~,~- 1-

talent. hpsrtmen~s °~e3 fror~ .f orty to s ix~g~a,,~onth

for your best friendts sister . She had soft. brown hair

t?-iat likcd to caress her shoulders and ~ler big, brown

- eyes !ookcd at me in . the frar.k manner _that accompanies

innoconce .

11NS'LC : 0 uT

a`EI1rr: Yes?

v
c
~
0
N
.:

1

1

A



,'RICIURD DIP2dOPM #28
Rec : 9-115-51
:~rd :10-12-51

1 DICK& Je^n Thom son?
2

DICK: The :.qanager tells me you lived witr Mary Stivers .

5
6

JEI1 .Pd: Yes .

, ,.
,T&'1N: Well . ., yes, I do, but . . .

DICK: May I come in please?

JEAN: Well . . .

7 DICK: Itts about your room mate .

8

9

10

il

12

JEAIl: Mary?

DICK: Mary .

JEF1N: Well . . . c ome in, ye s .

SOIR;D; STEPS . . . DOOR CLOSE

DICK: 'i'hank you .

JEr~N: Are you a f riend of Mary i s?

DICK: No, my name is Diamond, Richard Diamond . I'm

J~'r.Md: Pri .4f.'Ild donTt understand ;

17 . DICK: Mary is dead . She was murdered .

i8 'TEA1`1 :

19

20

DICK:

JF-AIN :

JEAi3 : I'm sick, I . . . I=m sick.

21 ' DICK: She was stabbed to death in my off ice . Dont t ask by

22

23

24

25

26

27

detective .

a private

(IANG SILENCE) Mr . Di`mond . iire . . are you sure?

I'm sure,

What happened?

who, I don't know .

DICK: You'd better sit down .

JE-1N °. No GI I have to walk.
E ;10 --

Mister,4jI'm sick.

( Slr^i:S P-A.CING) Murdered, Mary-,

canlt cry, ranit., 4
T

c?k--atha, T . . ( WEAKEY) I7,m s ;ck, I . . (FA%NTS) CY!hhhh,

{

28 -*Lmg) : Bc~r;y H :



t fi L,CHARD, DL1MO ND #2 8
Rec : 9-15-51
Brd : • 14-12-51

1 DICKt

5
6

7
8

~

they faint . (S MPS T went to the kitchen for some

water, It was a crLmby little kitchen, but the

water was the sau.e that runs in the Waldorf and it

10 brought her to3'. After a few minutes of sobbing, she

11 looked at me with that clear, frank look .

12 MUSIC ` OUT

13 J''Ut: Why, Mr. Diamond? Why little 1-lary?

hk DICK: I don2t know, Jean . But I'll try and find out .

15 JM N: But she didnst have an enemy in the world, no one would

16 want to hurt her,

17 DICK: Someone -would . . and did . Jean, I know it's hurd, but

18 tell me about Mary . About her friend, her job .

? o JE.1UT Q Sure, Mr. Diamond . I i lI tel?. you any tl;ing you want to

20 know, (BEAT) Will they kill him?

21 DICK: Who ?

22 MUI: Whoever did th 1 s to Mary . I hate to see things killed.

23 Arimals, anything . Only . . I want them to kill him .

24 _ Whoever it was that , . . I°„rc.nt them to kill him .

25 N`U=• HIT

26

27

S

Aw
- 16-

(QUIBTLY), Hone ;;, at times I wish I could faint . But it

9eeras to be Ji ;st a woman's perogative,

MUS C: HIT

DIGg: It's not easy telling someone a close friend has been

murdered . They all react in different ways . Some cry,

.some scream and others faint, Itts easier on me when -



RICHARD DIAMOND #28 (REVISID) -17-
Rec . 9-15-51
Brd . 10-3.2-51

1 DICK: She sat there . A pretty girl . The kind who smiles at

2 children, flirts with college boys and reads all the

3 better magazines . Like a million nice girls in Now

4 York. And she sat there . Calmly, quietly wishing

5 someone she'd never seen dead . Yeah, this is quite

6 a business I'm in.

7 raiSIC : OUT

8 JEAN: (FLATLY) Where shall I start, Mr . Diamond . Mary knew

9 a lot of people .

10 DICK: Start anywhere you like, Jean .

11 JEAN: Well. . .she's good . That's the word for Mary, good .

12 She's got ideals . . . . (BITTMi) She had ideals .

13 DICK: Go on .

h+ JEAN: She wanted to be a great si nger . She didntt like

15 night club work, but she knew it was good training .

16 DICK: Did she work in clubs?

17 JEAN: Yes, bu.t not as a~ singer . She met a boy, fell in love

18 with him. He has connectioze at one of the clubs and he

19 got her a job in the check room. It was a start,

20 anyway.

21 DICK: Was she working up until . . . . . well . . . .

22 until today?

23 JEAN: Yes . Come to think of it, she had been acting

24 strangely the past day or two . Didn1t want to talk much

25 about her job. Not even about Bruce .

26 DICK: Bruce?

27 JEAN: Bruce Turner, the boy who got her the, job. He worked at

28 the club as bartender .

A



• RICHARD DL'1l4OND #28
I~ec, 9-15-51

' Drd'. - lo :~12_51

2

5

DICK:

JE AN •.

DICK:

6 JEAN :

7 DICK :

8 JE1N:

9 DICK:

10

for a gin rummey partner!

• MtIS1C : SnnRP BRmGE_

SOLrv'D : STEPS . STFPS STOP . . KnIOCK O .i3 DOOR

(R~-wxM )

Lou Turner t s nephetv?

Yes, Bruce's uncle owns the club .

Well, T~Zl . . . so that3s my tie in .

t1Y'hat ?

Never mind . Do you have"R:Cw Bruce)s address?

Yes, it 's aro>>r:d here somewhere, bu t . . .

Gi ve it to me, quickly .

Sure . (CHA-IR SCR'-1FE) Do you think : . .

I ill ex-plain some other time, honey . Right now things

are adding up. Like why a certain low life wonted me

(OFF) tr1ho is it?

(UP) Open the door .

SDT,zr, : STEPS .,DOOR OPH'NS,

BRUCE :

DICK:

-,~, , .{v1t+lz A

DICK: B4ck, inside, Bruce . We lre groin g to have a little

SOi idD : STEPS . .DaQR CI,OSE

BRUCE : t11#15M_L_.". ??

BRUCE: Say, what is this ?

chat .

DICK: You tel7.me. That looks like a s.uitcase you're paclting .

BRUCE : ?"s that any of your business?

DICK: Donit get tough with ne, kid . I've been played for a

sucker once tcday. That makes me mod .

BRUCE : 6v'hut are you talking ubout :

DICK: iTia through talking . You. carry the ball now . LrJhy the

suitcase? Little trip?

,

0

I

A



. RICI= DIAMOND _ ~!28
Rec . 9-15-51
Bra : .10-12-51

- Y9-

BRUCE: - Yes, it's no secret . Ttm going on a business tzip for

5
6

my uncle .

DICK: When

BRUCE:

7 DICK:

Ho called just a little while ago . Wants me to take the

first plane to L.A . Hesl7l explain the business in a

letter .

~ I t 11 bet he will . Somebody has a lot to

explain .

About what?
~

Murder, Bruce . .;

(PAUSE) . . .~`~ok, go bother some one else . I only

'1-2 have a half hour before plane time .

aJ DICK : You ~ :C•E; 5tay=i.i;g Ii .-:;Irt .

14 BRUCE: 1:oW, lock, P?ister . . .

15 DICK: (TOPPINZ Hl1i) Murder, Bruce . Mary Stivers .

16 BRuCE: P~u . . . (LC6,J) lnlat are you getting at?

17 'DICK• She was killed . I think you know why?

l~ BRUCE: Killed? ~- . .you lie .

1° DICK: A trip to the morgu.e should change your mind .

20 your hat .

21 BRUCE: No, I. jszL/ i1c~'~ '-

2-2 DICK: The hot! Get it!!

23 ~~1C: BRjTGE

24 BRUCE: (SOBBIi,TG) (SLIGHT ECHO)

25 DICK: Okay, Charlie . Slide it buck . Ctmon, Bruce .

r~6 S T^~: : S`~~ PS . .1a0RGITE : L~ F S'_~ (; I' IT3 B .r51-
27 DICK: Nu.v youi vc seon her . You ca n beli o .re rje

!,

.r'iet



. RICIiARD DIAMOND #28
Rec : 9-15-51
Brd : ;0-12-51

2

)F

BRUCE :

DICK:

- 20 -

I can't boliove it ., whwt could havQ happened . What

In here,

T~: ci .

DICK: You c.:n sit do-m on that bcnch . Then you can talk.

5 BRUCE :
6

7 DICI; :
8

9

10 BRUCB : -
11

12 DICK:
13

14

15

16D

BRUCE :

DICK:

BR UC5I .

DICK:

25 BRUCE :
26

27 DICK:

S

I cc.nNU- ur;aer: i,,-:r.d it . :i ' . . ' no, it couldn't be .' H

Wou1!"s.:12 u , . .

k'ho ~l^ui~az' t . (p_':USE) ~.Tho Wouldn J t? Bruce, this is

murder . .I think i4 i s go,:. so_Aething to do with your

unc le .

. .

(EP=:TIC.AL1,Y) Tyo? F,c: ., . .well . . .he wouldnf t do anything

like this . He wouldri ItI : :

Brace, you think your uncle is a great guy. Well, its

time you grow up . I can show y ou W police record on

Lou Turner a mile long . Pind it i s not dirty, it ! s

filthy. Don't believe for one second hetd hesitate

ordering one of his boys to put a knife in Mary

. I., I don t t know what to think. If it 1 s true, then .,

then I'm to blame for Mury's death .

Keep talking .

Everythir.g i s happened so fast, . . . well , . she ca<.me to-me

a few days ago . Said snetd overheard my uncle on the

telephone . Said he was discussing narcotics and where

to ship them. She wanted to call the police .

She should have,. •
I talked her out of it . Told her I'd check into the

matter and see what I couid.find out .

And just how much checkz ng djd you do?

u
G
G

0

~~

r ;

i



, I~ICHlIRD DL%I!0IM #28
Rec. 9-J.5--5x
Brd. 10-?,2-51

.,
BRUCE : I went to my uncle and asked hin about it .

DICK: Ohhh, no .

3' BRUCE : Wel l . . I couldn t t believe it . He w4s always nice to me .

tfTnen i. told him about it, he laughed . Said it was

15
16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

26

27

A

BRUCE:

crazy . He treated the whole thing like ajoke, and . .

well . .I was cei.^tai.n T1ary had made a mistake .

One of you had - did you tell her you'd talk to Lou?

No . But i talked her out of calling the police, and

we decided she c3hould go to a private detective . That

way, shesd be satisfied and I was s ;:re the detective

wouldn't find 4nything criminal against Lou .

DICK: Blind faith. Sorry, go on .

BRUCE: I helped her choose a private detective from the phone

boo?: . She vJas going to see him this morning .

DICK: And ten to one his name tvas Richard Diamond .

BRUCE: How did you kncw?

DICK: The poin-11- is, how dzd Lou. know? BRUCE

; I. . I . . tol d hir:a . I didn t t think he i d mind letting a

detective snoop around . I stilil thoug~it he was clean .

I . . ( BRF~-1~~:S) . . I . . . . oh, it 's my fault . MY fault . ( SOBS )

DICK: Yeah, Bxi.ice . . fug: zhere's just ore

consoling thought for your actions . (BG:,~•i ) Ycu=re stupid .

A7USTC L B RTDGE

SOUPD : STE PS . . eT TAT- R S~ ~ APPRO,^, Oi

T,u1X : (FiTE IN) Goin' s&mcwhere+s ; Diamond?

DICK: I'Iell, Maxie. Looking as lovely as cver .

A1~1,x : Oan it . ~*,1nat yo .F doin' back here?



hICJJAM DM,:oND #28
Rea'. 9, 15-51 ._
Brd., ;1U-12-51

He in the office?

Yeah, but he don't like unexpected callers .

( Fc .G~%ISiD) -22-

i4nybQ I car.:e back to play some more gin rummey with Lou .

~ DICK: Oh, P-1ax, you have such an unfriendly at-titude . Let's

6
forget this morning . I didn't mean to push you down

those stairs .

7 MAX : Uh-huh. You forgot it, 1,1e, I got bruises to remind me .

8 DICK: A4pm-. IMax.1just to prove I'M your buddy, I want to do

9 you. a favor .

10 M : (SUSPICIOUS) What kind of favor?

11 DICK: Do those stairs over there lead down to the basement ?

12 Pl1X : Yeah, ivhat about it?

13 hICY : Follow me . (Si'EaS) C1mon, give you a lesson . You see,

14 . Max, in your racket yout re liable to got pushed down

15 stairs a lot .

16 i,MX: So?

17 DICK: So, this morning .I noticed you didn't relax when you

18 fell .

19 MAX t t f ll `f n CI did: n a , you .- "E - .
20 DICK: &V-JDetails, IIax . Details .(STErS STOP) Here,~ now, tive i  ll

G
21 stand at the head of these stairs . 0~

0
22 MAX : Ohh.hh, no . ~
23 DICK : Max, trust me . Now, you were tense this morning, that 1  s u

24 -why it hurt . I get pushed do:,rn stairs all the time and

25
~,~,

ly -
I1m never hurt . ~ I F elax .

20 I,%k : You do, huh?
G7 DICK: Sure. "1ov.T, I thought, just to prove my sporting blcod,

28

11

you could push me and 1 td shcw, you hova it f s done .



ti W

RICHARD• DmmOND #28
9-15~51

Brd : ].0-12-57.

1,

2

M11X : (DEhIGHTED) Me, push you?

DICK:

3 MAX :
~

5
6

7
8

DICK: U==Lrmi, come to think of it ., .

SOTZIV'~D; Ht#RD „P,jJNC'ri GROAN F,LLL DOZ~I STAIRS

DICK: Sorry, Max, but experience is the best teacher .

SOUND: STEPS . . . DOOR OPFN

Sure . Then we'll be pals .

I donit know about the pals, but if you want,)pushed,

boy am I willin f . (STEPS) ~ Ready? ,

9 DICK:

10 IIJU :

11 DICK:

12

13 IAU :

14 DICK;

15 IAU:

16 DzCK:

17

18 LOU :

19 DICK:

20

21

22

23

24

25

26

'rieilo, Turner .

Who let you in here? (YCLLS) M•ax :

he cantt hear you, Lou . Max is studying to be a stunt

man,

What do you want bere, Dia-mond?

You. I'm taking you in, Turner .

Wha . . . . (IAUGI-iS) You must be kidding.

Lou, I wontt fool with you . You can order others to

kill for .you, but without your gunmen, you're nothing .

You don i t scare m, Di awond .

'Oh, yes I do .

LOU:

DICK:

LOU:

s,, t , Vou were scared when you found out

Mary St fvers h~ard something she shouldn 't have,
i rzz-xU ,

ick, what's the deal? You dontt want me .

The state does . For ordering the murder

Stop with the fairy tales, Diamond .

of Mary Stivers .
v.
~
0
0

s



RfCHARD° DIIIMOND #28
Rec : g-1 -51
Brd : 10-12-51

L-Itj
-24 -

1 DICK: Cin rummy, huh? So you rne brought here, out of the

2

3
4

way and then one of your boys gets behind my desk and

plays detective. WTell, thirt -fo1 ur s~ty doesn't ~ay
~~ie=C-!it

my rent,

5 LOU: ' You think so?

6 DICK:

7

8 LOU :

9 DICK:

10

~.,,,i'w ,G

..~.~a~ .

Suppose I put up s,fignt? There's a gun in this drawer.

And there's one in my poc ket . Come on, Lou . You l  re

as brave as a rabbit . het's drop this tough guy

11 business and get downtown .

12 LOU : Rabbit, htin? ( SOUND : DRI:4'ER Sm "iRm TO CPF '1)

13 DICK: (B1RD) Pull it out, Lou 3A4 '~~ You' lZ b:

14 dead before you can blink.

15 LOU: I . . . Y . . . (DRAW"'r~ SLTDE SHUT S1-OWLY . . CHl'~IR SCr`tl1ln')

16 Okiy, Diamond .

17 DICK:e:~4,r/Thatts smart . (FF,I7 STEPS) You kn;,w, Turner . Across

1~ town thcre ls a nice girl, r-)om mate . She doesn't

19• know you, never even seen you . But she wants you to die

20 in the electric ch air, 'L'lith a 11 her heart, she wants

21 that. .( r T) I donTt think she ;ll be disappointed .

22 MI3SIC L CURTAIN
23

U

Un
c

~
N24
N

25 - y

26

!:

1

c~



RICHARD DxA:40I~D j/28 (RE~7ISED) -~5-
I Rcd . 9-15-51
Brd-. 10;12-,51 ;

2ND ANPtCR: DICK PUSLI, will return in jus t a minute .`

2 lST ATNCR:/,,"Make the sensible cirarette mildness test - not

for thirty days and compare them with any other

6

7

CHORUS :

~ j,~at a anfft not j,,st a puff. Smoke Only Camels

cigarette'you've ever smoked . You'll see how mild

and flavorful Camels are . And you '11 know why,

after all the cigarette tests, Camel is by far

Americals most popular cigarette :

How mf.ld,

How mild,

How mild can a cigarette be?

ri8ke the Camel thirty-day test

A~~ ycu'll see . .

' Smok? CaLe7 s arzd see!
~ --- -- _..~y~ ._ . .. . ._. ._ ._ .a.......~. .~.~..~

15 ` 1;T AMI;CR: Here s s Dick Powell with a special message .

P

f

_.a



RICHA.F{D DIA1-1OM #28
Red . 9-15-51
~3~ . 10-12-51

1 POWM

5

6

; better place to send gifts than to our hospitalize d

Thank you . Ladies and gentlemen, I can't think of a

.ael'viCem^vn and v etersr,s . I' m hap~ to tell you that

the Camel people are continuing to send them gift

smokes every week . This week's Camels go to :

Veterans ? Hospita'! s, :7ayettevilxP, Arkansas and

Downey.. T11i nois . . Hunter Air Force Hospita] .,

Savannah, Georgia . . and U.S . Naval Hospital, Naval

Operating Base, Guantana!no Bay, Cuba . ~Now-unt, i1

next week. . . enjoy Canezs . . . I alway: do .

MNSIC : (I~T`I'0 W'KISYMtG THE14E W7'I'H POWK I, 14ODULATING TO HO W

= CAIYM =IE WHIC`H IS CONPINUED BY ORCH.

13 1.ST AFMCR : DICK POVELL can soon be seen starrir.g in the unlvei=sal

, ,rYa}..t Never Can Tell" . Toxlght ~ sT"' fi-I -~.

transcribed adventure of "RICHARD DIAMOND" wap f
(YVri .G~tiLt~Gt'

.i c~.a/~r•t ~ y!! •

written by Dick Carr, with music by Frank Worth/~'

irr V-/ » -i n 13

: JjN''~~:

Corsia, Barney F:nillips, -~'~a~a6, Jeanne Bates

and Gil Stratton, Jr .

20 14USIC : (HOtN TJ= CA?•TI- .~F~ME OUP ON CUE FOR HITC-T-±-I~ZKE

P

4



• R .,T.CRA. ~D?AtIoND #28 -27-
RLd'. 9-15-51
Erd~, 7,0-;12-~5]. ~ f
• (HITCHHM)

.1 ANNCR: / Pipe smokers - there's ncsw more Prince Albert Smoking

f Tobacco in every pocket tin! Yes, you get more

3
4

5

7
8

pipefuls of the National Joy Smoke with every tin

you buy! P.A.Is rich tobacco is specially treated

to insure against tor.gae bite . The bite's out - and

the pleasurefs in!

SSNG S The bite is out
~~ A..n.d the pleasurefs in

ti~fien you smoke Prince Albert .

Itjs specially treated not to bite your tongue -

~ The bitets out and the pleasure's in!

12 • AIMIR: \ And remember : there's more tobacco in every, pockPt

13 tin!
14 NNSIC: ORCfri: "HOW MILD" CkMjM THEME CONTINUING UI1MER

15 1ST ANNCR: Listen next week for another exciting adventure of

16 "RICHARD DIAMMID", starring DICK P0Z^JELL?

17 ' (WORD CUE FOR STATION CUT-OUT)

18, MUSIC : { Boxru"') FAi~)

? 9 1.ST AIVIVCR: This is Your F. B. I. ~ the official broad cc.st fr•om the

20 files of the FBI -- follows irr~-uediately, stay tuned .

21 This program cane to you from Hollywood .

22 THIS IS TIIE AMERICAN BROADCASTING COAPANY .

v
0
0~
0

P


