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MUSIC: . (HOW MIID CAMEL TIFXE FULL, FOUR BARS...HOLD UNDER FOR)
|IST ANNCR: THE MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES PRESENT DICK POWELL AS

N "RICHARD DIAMGID, FRIVATE DETECTIVE"
MUSTC: __(WITSTLTNG THEME VITH POWELL. . .MODUIATING TO THREE
' gf\js . HOW MIED CAVET, TERME,..MUSIC OUT FOR)

1ST ANNCR;"The scene: es from coast to coast!
2nd ANNCR: The participants: hundreds of men and women!

1ST ANNCR: The acticn: these men and women smoked only Camels
. for thirty days. ZEach week, noted throat

specialists exanined their throats.

ond ANNCR: The result: the doctors reported not one single

case of throat irritction due to smoking Cameis!

lst ANNCR: Mcke your own thirty-doy Camel test -- the
sensible cigarette tast - and see how mild, how

flavorful a cigarette can te. j}
.

Mysies (o Mhiep @74/,;4 TINE /z,

18t AWNCR: Here tronscrlbed is "Richard Diamond, “Private

~
~,

Detective", starring Dick Powell.

MUSIC: (INTO CUE ENDING WITH SOUND)
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15 DIck:
16 HETEN:
17
18  DpIck:
19
20 HELEN:
21  DICK:
22 HELEN:
25
o

25 DICK:
20 HELEN:

27  DICK:

B e AR M P R e 3 o e e e R e
* RICHARD DIANOID #28 (RIVISED) -1-
,Rec., 9-15-51
Brd.' 10-12°51
1 MUSTC: _ UP AND INTO:
2 SOUMD: __ PHONE RTNGS..RECEIVER UP
}‘ 3 "ﬁiCK& Diamond Detective Agsncy. "If you have the crime
T . we have the time."
5 }EIEN (FILTZR) Cthh, no.
6  DpwK:  HL, Helen.
4 HELEN: Hi.ﬂfBeen very busy, Rick?
8 DICK& Oh, dreadfully. I've becaten Bridgey, the scrubwoman, at
9 bt four gomes of jacks, launched three paper airplanes,
10 v and aﬁgggg;; to do my worning push~ups.
11  HEIEN: .Mr. Diamond, you lead such a rich life.
12 DICcK: Don't I though? Of course, I know how you can make it
15 richer.
% FELEN:  How?

Uh-huh. Invite me to dinner tonight.

T see. And just what prompts this desire to dine with
me, stomach or heart?

Well, I do have an acute case of appetitis, but dinner
without you just wouldn't be the same.

You mean you'ld burn your fingers cooking it?

My, welre on tcday, aren!t we?

(IAUGHS) A1l right, Rick, I was just kidding. Come over
around seven. I..ah..TI have something speclal I want %o
talk to you about.

HFrommommm. Concern marriage”

Nope.

Then it's safe. Concern money?
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| 'DICK- -
By HELEN
- DICK

HELEN:

‘DICK:

-Nope.

Then it isn’t worth.talking aboﬁt.

YCU'iUSt 59 here ot scven. It's a surprise,
(DISTASTEFUL) Surpr;se. Vou sound 1ust 1ike Aunt‘
Minnle.' She went througn lifo trying to surprise |

Uncle Newton.

Uncle Newton? You ncver to0ld me about him.

Dead. Minnie finally shot him. Biggest surprise of

"his life.

mm- &’Vﬁmk.

Oh, don’t worry, dcar 1'11 bec on time. The gnawing

.DICQE
. in my stomach, rcmember? I'm so hungry I could eat a
bear.
SOUND: DOOR_OPENS {CFE) .. FEY STEPS)
DICK: 6%, Wiell. I really didn't mean it.
HEIEN:- What? Did someone come in?
DICK: Tht: aformentioned bear. And Itve lost my appetite.
HELEN:  Rick. ‘
MAk: (PUG) Okay, Diamond, get your hat.
DICK: Cheer up,  Helen, i’m safe, It's a talking bear.
MAX: You.ainft gonna be safe unless you hang up quick and
. get your hat.
HELEN: Rick, whatis going on there?
DICK: -I'm not sure, but I'nm ignoring it.
HELEN: Rick.....
DICK: Hdelen, you're so curious.
MAX Y I said to hang up.
DICK:

He said to hang up.
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'Well.' Whoever 1% is, he sounds rude.

v .
Oh,/}it ’s really very simple. I'm having & nice, peaceful

talk with you and Turner's 1ittle playmate comes in, looks

Petrified. But never will the day come when I'11l hang up

After o chat with beeutiful here I may not digest it, but

DICK }.ievi’s. One of Lou Turner's boys.
HE_Lr:.N: Tou Turner? Rick, he's dnhgerous. What dees he want
; ﬂ ‘ with ycu. |
DICK _ :Don“' knox}, but Zou sends L.he homliest messenger boys 1n
: tovn,
MAX:  (MAD) Diamond, Tor the last time I'm tellin' you to...
DIC’K: Oh, shut up. Now, about dinner, Helen...
HEIEN Rick, ere you in trouble?
DICK Helen, the punks who work for Lou Turner can't make real
‘trouble, They just look ugly.
MAX: Why, you dirty Sharms, I'11...0kay. ZLou said I was to
" bring you in one plece. I'lil wait.
DICK: He'll wait, Helen.
HEILEN: Rick, this is very confusing.
DICK:
tough and growls orders. ’
HETEN: DBut aren't you frightened?
DICK:
on a red head to talk to a monster like this.
MAX: Okay, that!'s enough already, I ain't got all day.
DICK Hrmm, ~that's enough already...I'd better go, Helen. He
ain't got ell day. ‘
HELEN: Is.‘eil_, I...hops I see you tonizht for dinner.
DICK:
1R
___(%Ilgﬂ/ %1 Si.f?g:IiIR E‘{jtj_ . B STEPS
DICK: Now, then, punk. I'l1l pay attention to you.
MAX: Good. Iou sent me t0.....

. G0LZ 0100
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'RICHARD DIAMOND #28
+ Rec, 9-15-81
Brd. 10-12-E1

(REVISED) -}~

SOQUND:: HARD PUNCH. .BICW TO STOMACH..ANOTHER TQ FACE, .BODY FALL

2 X (REACT TO SCUID)
3 D”ICK: That!s for interupting my phone conversation.
Y sauD: FEW_STEPS
5  DICK:  C'mon, get up. (BEAT) Hemm—Bridgey-ewepb—out the trash.
6 | Seo-earlyr Let!s e
7 SOUTND: PATTING ?LFDY
8 DICK: Well, in the right hand pocket. Never carry & gun in
9 the right hand pocket, purk. Why, I don't know. But
10 - giving advice makes me sound wise. |
11 MAX: (GROANS)
12 DICK: Upsey daisey. (MOVEMENT..PICES MAX UP) There.
15 MAX: Ohh, my head. I..watsa big idea? Lou Turner sent mo
14 ’ over here.
15  DIick: That, pal, is the big idea. You go back and tell
16 Turner I don't like his cheap hoods cluttering up my
17 office.
18 mi; . But he wants to see you. I got orders to bring you to
13 him, '
20  DICK: - How toﬁching.'Youﬁll be demoted, friend. Prcbably lose
21 © your brass knuckles for this. (EFFORT)

22 soUND: MOVEMENT

23 pIrcks Now, move. The door's due north. Just follow the second
24 hurp on your nose.

25 MAX: Awew, 1ook; Diamord, be a s..ort. I'm sorry I sounded

26 rough at first. But Lou wants to see you, honest. Maybe
27

he wants to hire ycu, pey you a big fec.
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© Rec, 9-15-51 -
Brd. 10- 12-51

1.

[SCRRE R SV R W
U N RO

W =N owm Ew N

DICK:

The day I work:ég; ”uener, Max, they give you a PHD at

“°.°  Horvard. Now,z out! {SHOVES AGAIN)
;TMUSIC:‘l

(SNEAK)

DICK:

SOUMD:

Turner's gunman had & hurt look on hls face, sort of

‘11k8 a small boy weering his first starched coller.

I ushered him through the door and to the hii% of the
stairs., Then, after a friendly little slzp #» his back,
(SOUND: FATLING DOWN STAIRS) I went back to the office in

. time to answer the phone. (RING)
_PICK UP

.DICK:
jLOU:

DICK:

1

LOU:

DICK:

“1.0U:

DICK:

100:
DICXK:
10U:

DICK:
1.07:

Diamond Detectlve Agency.

(FILTER) Diamond, Lou Turner.

Use our names in separate sentences, Turner., I always
liked ny name up until now.

(LAUGHS) Alvays kidding.

(MIMICS IAUGH) Yesh.

Diamond, one of my boys is ccmin' over to pick you up.

-I want to have a talk with you.

Your boys been and gone, Turner. Talk to him. He needs
consolation,

You threw him out, huh? Wise guy!

I just 1like to show off for the other tenants.

That wasn't wise, Rick. Max has a short temper. He'll
be back.

¥ith his blg brother no doubt.

.~ No, but there was another boy down in the car. M&ybe

they'll be up to play & duet on your skull,
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RICHARD DIANOID #28 (REVISED) -6~

Rec, 9-15-51

+

' Brd. 10-12751
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DICK:

DICK:  Well, I,..(DOOR OPINS) Un-ch. (STEPS) The usicians
| have arrived. ' | s
MAX: ¥cop your gun on him, Freddic. Diomond, let!s play
S 'gamcs.‘ (
LOU; Rick, let mc talk to Max,
DICK: Glad to. Eere, laxic. Momma wants a word with jyou.
.'I'L’XX: Huh?
DICK: Turner. \ézz;>
MAX: Watch him, Freddie. ¥ moy be a trick. (STEPS)
DICK: Yeah, watch me, Freddie. I'm full of tri-'s, _
MAX: (TAKES PHOMZ) Hello? GCh, yeah, boss. Huh? Yeah, sure.
Yeah...yech...okay...ycah. (HANGS UP)
DICK: I take it you agrecd with him.
MAX . Diamond, Lou says ¥ to give you one more chance. You
comin! in a nice way or do we drag what'll be left of
you?
DICK: Hrmrm. I3 better wolk, thank you. It's easier on the
. clothes. | ‘ é
MUSIC: = LRINEGE °
<

‘- The terror twins squeczed in on ¢ither sidg of me and

I felt like a blue cheese sandwich &3 we marched _down

the stairs and to »waiting car. Max gave me a not teo
gogtle shove into the balk seat and I began thinkinéQ:;\\\

mes to call him at a 19bep date. (CAR_PULL AWAY) |\,

peddling narcotics.

only a mother could lovy, On second thought, even a /

e ~.

R

e g i

mother would find it hard. N\ _ — »f~~*~A%
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‘RICHARD DIMMOID #28 (REVISED) ~T-
. Roc, 9=15-51
Brd. 10:12-51
' 1 SOUND: - CAR PULIS 70 _STOP..CAR DOOR OPENS |
2 MAX: ©  Okay, Diowond. Oub. We can go in the back woy hemer——
> DICK: Tharks for the consideration, Max. I'd hate to be scen
Y - with you. (S’I’EPS ouT) Might lose my Brownle
5 Badgo. e
6 MAX ,ﬁ%ﬁeep makin' corncy crapks and you!ll lose your: head.
7 DICK:  Which one?
8 I@L‘I: Park the car, Freddie. I can handle him from now on.
9  SOUND: _ STEPS..CAR PULL AWAY TN B.G. .. DOOR OPENS
10 MAX: In here, Diamond.
11 SOUND: STEPS ON WOOD, DOOR CLOSE, FEW MORE STEPS
12 10U: Well done, Ma;:. Hello, Diamond.
1> DICK: Hello, Turner. I'd say you had a nlce place here if
1k I thought so,
15 10U: (LAUGHS) Good old Rick. Mox, stop looking like that.
16 It isn't polite. )
17 MAX: I got a score to settle with him, Lou! He%e
18 ~ down some stairs.
19  DICK: The elevator was cut of order.
20 mAX: Why, you... |
21 1ou: Hold it, Max. No rough stuff.
22 MAX: : A‘mmw}mm . '
23 1ou: Mr, Diamond's our guest. I want you to feel at home,
2l Rick.
25  DICK: Oh, I do, Lou, I do. Max here reminds me of my favorite
26 foot stool. (FEM_QUICK STRPS)
27 - Lou: (STERN) Max. (STEPS STOP) Settle your personal
25 differences on your own time, MaX. I\’ow,- then, sit down,

3L A
Rick. A

N
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RICHARD DIAMOMD #28 (REVISID) -8«
' Rec. 9-15-51

Bed. 10-12-51

1

O
> L8 6 B HE RBE B

-

1
20
21
22
23
24
25
26

27

W O m N oW & D

DICK:
iDU:

DICK:
10U:

Stop beating around the bush, Turner. Why send monkey
face here’td bring me? You know I won't work for you.
Work? VWhy, Rick., This was meant to be o socinl call.
ﬁax, get oﬁt the c¢eck of cards.

Cards? : |

That's right. I hear you're good at gin rumny, Diamond,
Happens I 1like the game too. We'll play for two cents

a point.

DICK: £ Come off it, Turner. You didn't have me brought here

' to play cards.

LOU: Didn't I? VYou'll see, Rickie. 7You'll see.
MUSIC: (HIT)
DICK: It didn't mcke sense, but then In my business, nothlng
does. So all of us sat down., I 1it o Camel - }Max broke
out the cards and Turner dealt. I kept waiting for Turner
to say something that might give me a hint as to why I was
here. But he concentrated on his cards and I did the same,
MUSIC: (OUT)
10U: I'11 knock with six. : e
DICK: And I'1l play the Jack, the seven and beat you with five. §
10U: You're in Juck tocday, Diemond. ;
SOUND:  SHUFFLING OF CARDS N
DICK: Depends on what you call luck. I'm here, aren't I?
10U:  Your deal. '
DICK:  Huommm.
SOUTD: (DOOR OPENS (OFF) STEPS GOME ON
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RICHARD DIANOND #28
G~15-51

Rec.,

P e O

(REZVISED) -9~

Brd. 10-12-81
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(FADE ON) Lon, I wanted to ask you ebout....oh. I

1LCJ:

~%z )

BRUCE:

‘}; v; didn't know you were busy.

33L9U§1 oIty okay, Bruce. What's on your mind.

BRUCE:  Woll, I..ah..T wondered if it would be all right if I
, ' | went home now. I got the bar all ready for tonlght.'
LOU; Sure, Bruce, sure. Relax, I waent you to enjoy working
1 ‘ heré.

BRUCE:  Thenks. (STEPS, FAbE) See you tonight. (DOOR CLOSE)

LOU: Nice kid. |

DICK: He won't be after he works here for awhile.

LOU: You're wrong, Diamond. Nome's Bruce Turner, my older
brother!s kid. When his old man died, I gave him a job
tendin! bar.

DICK: Youfre just a kindred splrit, Lou.

10U: He thinks sc, anywey. And I kinda 1like him thinkin! so.
Go on, dcal the cards. '

MUSIC: (HII)

DICK: I dealt end we played. It waes still confusing. I sat
in‘the office of a dirty men, with a dirty gunman
looking over my shoulder at wy dirty cards. There was
just one conclusion. It was a dirty 81tuaulon

| MUSIC: UP SLIGHTLY FCR TIME PASSAGE. UNDER
DICK: While we playcd, Turner kept looking at the clock on

‘the wall. Finally, after an hour and a half, Busses
cwed me thirty four dollars and 3ixty cents. Necedless
to say, I cheated,

MUSIC: our

There you are, Rickie. Thirty four sixZfy. That!s enocugh

for todoy.

LiLZ 0loons
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Todaj? I hope you don't plan-on meking this a weekly

Ummm, maybe. Max here!ll drive you back to your office.

No thanks. I'1l takc a cab. Turner, 'y’ou> have something
up your slecve besides a greedy arm. What is 1t?

The ideca bringing me here. You could have pleyed cards
with Max. And without a doubt, have won.
I like competition, Rick. That!s all.

Uh-huh. (STEPS..DOOR OPENS) Well, thanks for the thirty

four sixty.¢I can afford & steam bath. And aftcr two

Woll, that was it. It st111 didn't make sense, bub you
can geh brain uleers thinking about things like thism//o)
I headed back to my office and (CLIMBING STAIRS) As I
climbed the steirs I ran into Bridgey, complete with

mop, Scrub bucket and smile on nher face.

Now, I might have know I'C start moppin! these stairs

and you'd come bustlinf up fem, surc as shootint.

'RICRARD DIANOND #28

B 203351
1 DICK:

2 habit Turnor.
3 Lov:
4 SQUND: __ CHATR SCRAPE
5 DICK '
6' :
7 LOU: What's what?
8  DICK:
;
10 Lou:
11  DICK:
12 Trer~
13 hours with you, I necd one.
1% SoumD:  DOOR _SHUT FARD
15 jwsic: HIT AND UNDER
16 DICK:
17
18
19
20
2l MUSIC: _ ouT
22 SoUND: MOPPING. STEPS STOP
23  BRIDGEY: Well, Ricky my boy.
24 Drck: T(IMITATES ™JEIL") Well, Bridgey.
25 BRIDGEY:
26
27T  DICK:

Bridgey, weire just fated to mect, why Tight it.
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'RICHARD DIAMOND #28
y RGG. 9—]-5-51

1
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BRIDGEY:

¥ :
PR S Sk v i

(REVISED)

Maybe she's

George probably Just likes to walk around

(GIGGIES) Ohkh, go on.
DiCK: Thonks horey, I will. If you!ll move the mop.
’-.BRIDGEYi Obhh,/#scusc me. (MOVES MOP)

DiCKg Thank you, dear. I'1l let you win at’jébks tomorrow

| morning. | |

SOUMD: __ CONTINUES UP STAIRS

BRIDGEY: (OFF) Oh, say, Ricky.

SOUND STEPS STCP..BRIDGEY'S STEPS COME UFE

DICK: Yes, Bridgey?

ﬁRIDGEY: T wanted to ask you. Were you ablc to help that nice
young girl?

DICK: What nice young girl?

BRIDGEY: The onc who come lookint! for you &bout an hour ago.
She lookcd worried, all right I showed her where your
office wes.

ﬁICK: And where I wasntt. Itve ﬁeen out for a few hours,

.Bridgey. _
_BRIDGEY: Oh? Well, I didnt't see her come back down.
waiﬁinf. |

DICK: Maybe. (STEPFS) I can use a client.

BRIDGEY: Sure wish I made cnought to hire you. I gobt my
suspicions, about my husband, George.;Goes out everj
night.

DICK: Why, Bridgey,
tho block.

BRIDGEY: That's what I'm afraid of. Puriy widcw llves around the

blocik.

—11-
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. RICHARD ) DIANOID #8 (REVISED) -12-
~ ‘Rec.+ 9+15-51
| Brdy 10-12-5)

1 DICK: I seo. (TRIES DOOR) That's funny. Ky door's locked.
e Ané under the circumstances I left, I hadn't time to
> . lock it.
)y "BRIDGEY- égl: }1 key, £intt you? - o) ,
5' DICK Ycah (K 1N 1CCK, DOOR OPENS)JBridgey, t‘lis has been
6 a crazy day. (STEPS) I wonder sometimes if...(BREAKS..
7 STEPS_STOP) Oh, no. |
8 BRIDGEY : Whnt‘s wrong?
9 DICK: No vonder you didndt sec that girl come back down.
10 Better stay back trere. '
11  BRIDGEY: What's up?
12 DICK: It's what's down, Bridgey. A body. A beautiful body.
13 With a knife in it'!'s back!
1 MUsIC HIT FOR MIDDLE CURTAIN
5 _— |
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RICHAHD DIAMOND #28

VO ©® N O WMiE W PR

Red, 9 15-51
. 10-12%53
2ND ANNCR:
1ST ANNCR:
/
' 2ND ANNCR:

“1ST ANNCR:
10 2ND ANHCR:
11 ; fortunes!

) ‘

12 1ST ANNCR:
15
14 ‘
15
16  2ND ANNCR:
17
i8 ;
19
20
21  1ST ANNCR:
22 ' ‘
23 SINGERS:  How mild,
24 How mild,
25
26
27  MUSIC: iLANb‘UNDPR)
28  1ST ANNCR:
29

o

AR A 5 e

Before we continue with "RICHARD DIAMOND",

,1ﬁportant question:
Will Camels agree with your throat? Here are three

ways you can learn the answer.

First take the word of noted throat speclalists!
In a coast—uo—coast test of hundreds of people who
smoked only Camels for thirty days, noted throat
speclalists reported‘not one single case of throat

irritaetion due to smoking Camels!

Second, take the word of stars whose volces ere thelr

Stars 1like Ezio Pinza, Joan Crawford, John Wayne --
our own Dick Powell - people who can't take chances
with throat irritations ~ choose Cemels because

Camels have the mildness

Third, make the one sensible test of clgarette
mildness -~ make your own thirty-day Camel test. You'lj
enjoy Camel's rich, full flevor, pack after pack. And
you'll see how mild Camels are...how well they agree
with your throat, weelk in and week out!

Yes, then you!ll know why Camel is by far Amerlca's
most popular clgarette!

.1_1“_- T nn v v A
c_y CCaixl .

How mild can a clgarette be?

Smoke_Camels.and see!

And now back to "RICHARD DIAMOND, PRIVATE D“TTC”*VE”
starring DICK POWELL,

t
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. RIOHARD DIAMOND #28 (REVISED) -13-

Rec.
Brd.
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I\‘IUSIC: MIDDLE THEME UP AND DISSOLVE INTO: % M;:,am/f/ ;25
SOMMD: __FEi STEPS ON WOOD \ fé’ﬁl"; arigincri aneyft
WALT: - Hmmn. Body right here when you fourd her, Ricks?
DICK# i Ycah Walt., Called you right away. ' S (L
WALT:  Un-huh. You know the glrl?
DICK: .Never saw her before. ;
WALT: How did She get in here?
DICK: I ioft in 2 hurry this morning. Left the door unlocked.
WALT: Her rame's Mary Stivers, or so the identification in

her pursc says.
DICK: Anything else in thcz*/c;;‘.: )y e cen 3,/( Ao
WALT: Some change, wake upuﬂAddress4of the Shelton Arms. Maybe |

she lived there. I'1l check it later. i
DICK: And I*11 check it right now. I don'!t like people :

¥illing prctty girls in my office, Walt. Gives the

) place a bad name. i o

WALT: I see what you mean. Well, apparehtly someone Iollowed §

her here and did the dirty work. S
DICK: »I don't sce it that way, Wall. Look over here. 3 '
SOUND: __ FEW STEPS | |
WALT: The ash tray?
'DICK: Uh-huh, It was empty when I left. The cigarctte with

the 1ip stick wes undoubtedly hers. The other one must

*have been smoked by the killer.

WALT: Sounds logical. They must nave had a little chit-chat

nere first. ‘
DICX: Yeah, but what about? There'!s the question. Think I7121

go locking for the answer.
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" RICHARD DIAMOND #28
10:%235%
SOUND: FEW_STEPS. .DOOR CPEN
WALT: Wolt o miﬁute Rick. (FEW STEPS) Just for the record,
?'v where were you while this was going on?
DiCKi :izéiv7you'11 never believe me.
WALT: - Ch, I don'tv knaw. I have a seargeant ccmes up with some
” tall ones.
DICK: I was playing gin rummey with Lou Turner.
WALD:  What?!? ,
DICK:  Don't try to figure it out, Fatty. I'm fresh out of
aspirin.
U0 ) e S e s o i0T7 g Hen
DICK: TS WaTtto e u':n, fris—reperi~trud—taxicd acrogiT
> ’ o the Shelton Arms ST wai the kind of Wﬁab\._%
was named n arghitect with éigﬂ;aeag“ﬁﬁﬁi iittie
' talent. fpartments v’é‘dwf‘;g; forty to sixty~a month
and thelxgnzgefﬂfﬁformcd'me gt ﬁy St?veﬂs ghered one in
, thexiorﬁy doller cless with another “pirl. Third f£loor, _
B w0 i = APPSO S /Q} S Ghrnpeerd
MUSIC: - UD S LIGATIY AND TNTO: 7
SoUND: KNGCK DN DOOR. .DOCR OPEN o
DICK:- .gaxféﬁbxrfwfti%e wa; a pretty girl, the kind you'd like §
for your best friend’s sister. She had' soft brown hair N
that liked to caress her shoulders and her big, brown S
-gyes icoked at_ me in.rt'he frark manner that accompabies |
Innocence. . |
MUSIC: _ QUT
JEAN: Yes?

L ams = 1 e A



R e NP TN N R G TR T E S Bl R

‘. “"RIGHARD DIAMOND #28

Recs: 9~15-51

e}

2o

SQUNDy
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1 }DICK: Jean Thompson?

2 JEAN: Yes, |

? ,_DICK: The wanager tells me you 1iued with Nary Stivers,

b JEANé Well ... yes, I do, but cas U

5 DICK:A May I cgme In please?

6  JEAN:  Vell ...

7 DIéK: It?s about your room mate,

8 IEAN: Mary?

9 DiCK: Mary. ' ‘

10 JEaN: Vell ... come in, yes,

1l souup;  STEPS ... DOOR CIOSE

12 prex: Thank you,

13 JEAN: Are you o friend of Mary!s? .

_14 DICK: No, my neme is Dilamond, Richard Diamond. I'm a private
15 detective. '

16 JEAN: Pri - he (édonlt understand} )

}17. DICK: . Mary is dead, She_was murdered, '

18 JEAN:  (IONG SIIENCE) Mr, Diemond, Are ., are you sure?

19 bpIcx: I'm sure, ’

20 JEAN: What happened? '

21" pIcK: She was stabbed to death in my office. Donft ask by
22 who, I don't knov.

25 JEMG: I'm sick, T ... I'm sick,

24 DICK:  You'd better sit down. |

25  JEAN: No!’ I 1‘15}76 to walk, (STErS PACING) Murdered, Mary,
26 | Mister,;}lﬁ)n ’s‘ick. T car'l‘t cry;dr_:an’t .e fzm:mn _
27 brreathe; T .. (WEAKLY) I'm sick, I ..(FAINTS) Chhhhh,

BOLY. FALL
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DICK:

- MUSIC:
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(QUIETIX),)Hom_,, at times I wish I could faint, But 1t

seenss to be Just a womanls perogative,

HIT

DICK:

MUSIC:

murdered., They 2ll react in different ways. Some cry,
some scroum and others faint, It!'s easier on me when

they faint, (STEPS) I went to the kitchen for some
vater, (2&2) It was o crumby 1little kitchen, but the
vater was the same that runs in the Waldorf and 1t

brought her tol. After a few milnutes of sobbing, she
looked at me with that clear, frank look.

OUT.

JEAN ¢
DICK:
JEAN:

DICK:

DICK:
JEAN:

Wby, Mr, Diamord? Why little Mary?

I dont't know, Jean. But I'11 try and find out.

But she didnt!t have an enemy in the world, no one would
want to hﬁrt her, .

Someone would .. and did. Jean, I know it!s hard, but

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

Sure{ Mr; Diamond. I111 tell you anything you want to

know, (BEAT) W11l they k11l him? |

Who? '

Whoever daid this to Mary. I bate to see tbings killed.

Animals, anything. Only .. I want them to kill him,

- Whoever 1t was that ... I waent them to kill him,

HIT

MUSICs

=16 -

It!s not easj ﬁelling'sémeone a close friend has been
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.RICHARD DIAMOND #28 (REVISED) -17-
Rec. 9-15-51

Brd. 10-12-5]

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 New

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

5 someone she'd never secen dead. Yeah, this is quilte

6 a business I'm in.

7 MUSIC: 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....(BITTER) She had ideals.

13 DICK: Go on.

14 JEAN: She wanted to be a great singer. She didn't like

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

16 DICK: Did she work in clubs?

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

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

19 got her a job 1in the check room. It was a start, é
20 anyway. o
2l DICK: Was she working up until..... well.... §
22 until today? °
2> JEAN: Yes. Come to think of it, she had been acting

24 strangely the past day or two. Didn't want to talk much

25 about her job. Not even about Bruce.

26 pICK: Bruce?

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

28 the club as bartender. |

A
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"RICHARD DIANMOND #28
Rec. _9-15-51 -
© Brd. '10%12-51

I'11 explain some other time, honey. Right now things

ez, 29 ' .

Back. inside, Bruce. Weire going to have a little chat.

25 BRUCE:
26 prexs

You tell me. That looks 1like a suibcase you're packing.

| DICK;‘ | Lou Turner'!s nephew?

vitﬂNé ers, Bruce's uncle owns ﬁhe club.

DICK: - Well, I'll... so that's my tie in.

gEAN: | What? e ey
5 DICK - Nevér mind. Do you have "= Bmice’s address?
6 JEAN Yes, it's aronnd here somewhcre, bub...
7 DICK: Give 1t to me, quickly.
8  JEAN: Sure. (CHATR SCRAPE) Do you think:..
o DICK:
10 are adding up. Like why a certain low 1life wanted me
11 for a gin rummey partner!
12 .MUSIC: SHARP BRIDGE |
i3 SOUND:' STEPS, .STEPS STOP. .KNOCKX 0N DOOR
1%  BRUCE:  (OFF) Who is it?
15 DICK:  (UP) Open the door.
16 S0UND: STEPS..DOOR_OPFNS
17 BRUCE: Vel ? o 2L
18  DICK:
19 soump: STEPS, .DOOR _CILOSE
20 BRUCE:  Say, what is this?
2l pICcK:
22 'BRUCE: s that any of your business?
23 DICK: | Don't get tough with me, kid. I’ve been played for a
24

sucker once today. That makes me mad.
What are you talking about?
I'm through talking. You carry the ball now. Why the

suitcase? Tittle trip?

. 1zLT 0L00S
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,RICHARD DIAMOND #28 (REVISED) -19-
RGG. 9-15"51 .
Brd. 10-12-51

'BRUCE: . Yes, it's no sccret. I'm going on o business trip for

;; ,2: S Ty undlg.

3 " "D’ICKK:“ ' 'When was this decided? : | v |
4  BRUCE: Mo called just a 1ittle while ago. Wants me to take the
5 ‘ 5first‘plane to L.A. He'!'il explain the business in a
6 ' .1et er.
7  DICK: %1{ bet he will. Somebody hes a lot to
8 ; - explain.
9  BRUCE:  fibout whet?
16 DICK: Murder, Bruce.
11 BRUCE: { PAUSE) ..fzé;ufg;k, go bother some one else. I only
12 have a half hour beforc plane time.

1> DICK:

14  BRUCE: Now, look, Mister...

15 DICK: (TOPPING HIM) Murder, Bruce. Mary Stivers.
16 BRUCE:  Ma... (LOW) What ore you gotting ab?
17 DICK: She was killed. I think you know why?
18  BRUCE:  Xilled? Z&..you lie.
- 19 DiCK: | AA trip to the morgu.e sheould change your mind., Get
20 | your hat.
21 BRUCE: = TWo, I.sw zed —
€2  DICK: The hat! Get it}!!

23 MUSIC: BRIDGE
2% BRUCE: {S0BBING) (SLIGHT ECHO) &£ w0 — —

25  DICK: Okkay, Charlie. Slide it back. C'mon, Bruce.

~

20 sQUID: STEPS, . MORGUE 3TAB SHUT IN B,&.

el DICK: Now youtve secn her. You can beliizve me now.

S g
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. RICHARD DIAMOND #28
9-15-51

Brd: 1,0-12-51 -~ 20 -

4 BRUCE- I coan't believe it .. what could have happened, What .,
2 DICK:  In here,
3 ‘SOUND',- r-g,r'j CPEHS e 0 . S0TFP3 .., O JQ SE
b DICK  You con sit dovn on thot bench. Then you cen talk,
5 BRUCE —I conte un..,-ém».nd it, I ... no, it couldn’t be,” He g
6 woulinlt ...
7 DICRS Who wouldn's. (PAUSE) ‘ho wouldn’t? Bruce, this 1s
8 marder, I thirnk itis got something to do with your '
9 uncile, . _
10 BRUCE{ (EMPHATTICAYIY) Tol He?.twell...he wouldn!t do anything
11 like this. He wouldn!t?l}
12 prck: Bmce; you think your ﬁncle is 2 great guy. Well, 1ts
13 time you grow up. I can show you 2 police record on
1 Lou Turner o mile long. And 1it!s not dirty, itls
15 f11thy, Don't belleve for one second he!d hesitate
16 ordering one of his boys to put & knife in Mary.
17 BRUCE: I .. I don't know what to think, If 1t's true, then ..
18 then i’fn to bleme for Mory!s decth,
19 prox: Keep talking.
20 BrUCRs Everything'!s happened so fast, ... well ,. she came to me
21 a few days ago. 3aid shet!d 'overhear'd my unclie on the
ez telepho;ze, Said he was discussing narcotlecs and where .-
e3 to ship them. She vented to call the police.
2% DIck:  she should have, | _
25 PBRUCE: I talked her out of it, Told her I'd check into the
26 matter and see what I couid £ind out. |
27 DICK: And just how much checking did you do?

ECL? OLOO0S

i

Y T

o X

CITITUTITSARACIT SR Y LY NSRRI L i

bt



0 i G LR ey

A

ICHARD DIAMQID #28 N  (REVISED) -21-
Rec. ~L5~51
. Bra. 10-1e-51

“”_BRUCE: f I went to my uncle and asked him ebout it.

T

£  DICK:  Onhh, mo.

> : B?UCE: Weil..I couldn't believe it. He was always nice to me.
5 ' Wnop I told him sbout 1it, he laughed. Said it was

5 crozy. He treated the whole thing like ajoke, and..

6 well..I was certain Mary had made a mistake.

7  DICK: Onc of you had - did you tell her you'd talk to Lou?

8  BRUCE: No. But I talked her out of calling the police, and

9 we decided she should go to a private detective. That
10 way, she'd be satisfied and I was sure the detective
11 wouldn't find enything criminal egainst Lou. |

12 DICK: Blind faith. Sorry, go on.

15  BRUCE: I helped her choose a private detective from the phone
}h bock. She was going to sce him this morning. -
15 DICcK: And ten to one his name was Richard Diamord.

16 BRUCE: Eow did you know? ’

17  DICK: The point is, how did Lou ¥now?

18  BRUCE:  I..I..told him. I didn't think he'd mind letting a

19 detective sﬁoop around. I still thought he was clean.
20 I..(BREAXS)..I....ch, it's my fault. Ny fault. (SOBS)
21  DICK: Yesh, Bruce. . And there's just one |

e2 ' consoling thbught for your actlons. (BEAT) You'tre stupid.

nelZ 01008

22  MUSIC:  PBRIDGE

°F  soulD:  STEPS..OTHTR STEPS APPROACH

25 MAX: (FPADE IN) Goin' somewhere's, Diamond?
26 prcx: Well, Maxie. Locking as liovely as ever.
27 MAX: Can it. What vou doin! back here?
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_ RICHARD DIAMOND #28 (REVISED)

< Rec', S5~15-51

‘1[f' DICK:
2
3w

4 DICK:
5

6

7 MAX:

8 AIJCK:

9

10 MAX:

il biCK:

12 MAX:

: AATD)
20 DICK: &) Details, Max. Details. (STEFS STOP) Here,,now, welll

15

16 uax:

17 DICK:
18 -

19 MAX:

21

22 MAX.

23  DICK
24

25

20 mAx:

27  DIcK
28

Brd,  19-12-51

Maybe I came back to play some more gin rummey with Lou.
He in the office? |

Yeah, but he don't like unexpected callers.
Oh, Max, you have such an unfriendly étfitude. Let's
forget this morning. I didn't mean to push you down
those stairs.

Uh-huh., You forget it. Me, I got bruises to remind me.
'y rrrewd 77 4L

RREE, mey4ju§€ to prove I'm your buddy, I want to do

you a favor.

(SUSPICIOUS) What ¥kind of favor?

Do those stairs over there lead down to the basement?
Yeah, what about 1t?

Follow me. (STEPS) C'mon, give you a lesson. You sce,
Max, in your racket you're liable to get pushed down
stairs a lot.

So?

So, this morning.I noticed ycu didn't relax when you

fell.
. —— 0
T alan't fall, you-Sacheslme.

stand at the head of these stairs.

Chhhh, no.

S¢d¢LT 0lo0s

Max, trust me. DNow, you were tense this morning, that's

why 1t hurt. I got pushed down stairs 2ll the time and

///}/ P

FPH
I'm never hurt.,7/ Felax.
You do, huh?
Sure. Vow, I thought, just to prove wy sporting blcod,

you could push me and I'd show you hew itttz dene.
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Bra: 18-'%2321 |
1 MR (DELIGH‘I‘ED)' Me, push you?
DICK: Sure., Then welll be pals. _
MAX: | I dontt know about the pals’ but if you want g\l;siled,
boy am I willin!. (S’“EPS) j, Roady?
DICK:  Umtwamwm, come to think of 1t ...
SOUND: __HARD PUNGH .. GROAN ,, FALL DOWN STATRS
DICK: Sorry, Max, but experlence 1s the best teacher,
SOUND: __STEPS ,,. DOOR OPEN
DiCK: Hello; Turner, ;
10 10U: Who let you in here? (YELLS) Mox!
11 DICK: He can't hear you', Iou. Max is studying to be a stunt
12 men,
13 1ou: What do you want here; Diomond?
1%  DICK: You, I'm taking you 1n; Turner. _
15 10U: Wha....(IAUGHS) You must be kidding.
16 DICK: Lou; I won't féol vith you, You can order others to
17 ki1l for .you; but without your gummen, you’re nothlng .
18 Lou: You don't scare me, Diamond,
19 DICK: Oh;. yes I do, Without o 2
- 20 smyou were scared when you found out
2l Mory Stivers heprd something she shouldn't have, &'w/ﬁ’/w/”z//&-
22 10U ick, w;:t’?;ﬁ‘cl;e deal? You don't went me. /
22 DICK: The state does, For o'r_dering the murder of Mary Stivers.
24 10U: - Stop with the fairy tales; Dlamond,
o5 .
26
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Rec: =51
~ Bra: *0- -51 | ~ 24 -
1 DICI\: Gin rumrry, huh? So you ﬁ:e me brought here, out of the
2 . | vay and then one of your boys gets behind my desk and
»,  3, plays,de?;t%e; w;n thirt -fou%. ff/a doesn}:t‘.u'[zay ﬁ £,
I my rent, ~¥ou ‘ :
5 10Uz You think so?
6 DICK: : e s ST Bnyone -—You-onty vere
7 » AT e T C B POAS0T
8 10U: Suppose I put dp a fight? There's a gun in this drawer.
9 DICK: And there!s one in my pocket, Come on, Lou, You're
10 as brave as a rabblt., Iet!s drop this tough guy
11 business end get downtown.
12 10U: Rabbit; huh? (S0UND: DRAWER START TO _OPEN)
15 DICK: (HARD) Pull it out; Toul IAdmeddmihis=weyt You'll be
1k | dead before you can blink,
15 10U: I...TY... (DRAWER SLIDE SHUT SIOWLY ,, CHATR SCRAPE)
16 Okey, Diamond. |
17 DICK: ) That's smart, i(FEI-I STEPS) You know, Turner., Across
18 town there'!s a nice girl; Mary'!s room mate, She doesn!t
19~ know you, never even seen you, But she wants you to dle
20 in the electric chair, With ail her heart, she wants ~
el thet, . (BEAT) I don't think shetll be disappointed,
22 MusTC: CURTATI -
23 | g
e
24 N
25 S
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© 17 2ND ANNCR: DICK POWELL will return in just a mimte.
2 1ST ANNCR Make the sensible cigarette mildness test - not
2 / Just 2 spiff, not just a puff, Smoke only Cemels
L for thir y days and compare them with any other
5 cigarette you've ever smoked. You'll see how mild
6 - s and flavorful Cemels are. And you'll know why,
7 / after all the clgarette tests, Camel is by far
8 America's most populer cigarette!
9  CHORUS: How mild,
10 How nild,
11 How mild can a cigarette be?
12 Make the Camel thirty-dey test
13 And ycu'll see..
14 .’ Smoke Camels and see! w,_/{
15 © 137 ANNCR:\"‘ }bfere’s Dick"'ﬁe—t;eﬁ‘;ith a speclal message. .
1%
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- MUSIC:

fﬂz;&&;ggp)‘” 6

Thahk you. Ladles and gentlemen, I can't think of &
tetter place to send gifts then to our hospitallzed
"er&icemen and veterans, I'm happy to tell you that
the:Camel reople are qontinuing to serd them gift
smokes e&ery week. Thils week's Camels golto: |
Veterans' Hospitsls, Tayetteville, Arkensas and
Downey, T1linois..Hunter Air Force Hospital,
Savannah, Georgla..and U.S. Naval Hospitel, Naval

g

Operating Bese, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, yNow - until

next week...enjoy Camels...I always do.

(INTO WHISTLING THEME WITH POWELL MODULATING TO HOW

15T ANNCR:

MILD CAVMEL THEME WHICH IS CONTINUED BY ORCH.)

DICK PCWELI, cen soon be seen starring in the Univerzal

Internationsl £ilm, "You Never Can Tell". Tonight's
transcribed adventure of "RICHARD DIAMOND" was Lo
Euy dineeley pra /':?4’ G /

wvitten bJ Dick Car_, with music by Frank Wb{E?f

4/ 04 ,:-Q,/(ﬁbb'é J? }'lvktxa‘ J&J’L{A)(

MW Elnte-G: Jgs—d"et?"dv

VAgéaszorsia, Barrney Fhillips,. 2 , Jeanne Bates

MUSIC:

and G11 Stratton, Jr.
(HOW MILD CAMEL THEEME CUT ON CUE FOR HITCH-HIKE)

1
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"« Redy,

9-15-51

Brd, J0-12-51

1
2
3
4
5
.
7
8
9

20
- 21
22

ANNCR:

/
SINGES:
/

ANNCR:

s

’ (mmmm)
//glpe smokers -~ there's now more Prince Albert Smoking
Tobacco in every pocket tin! Yes, you get more
pipefuls of the National Joy Smoks with every tin
you buy! P.A.'s rich udbacco *s speclally treated
to insure against tongue bite., The blte's out - amd

the pleasure's in!

The bite 1is out

And the pleasure's In

When you smoke Prince Albert.

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

And remember: there's more tobacce in every pocket

P

btin! &7

MUSIC: ORCH: "HOW MILD" CAMEL THEME CONTINUING UNDER)
IST ANNCR: Listen next week for another excitlng adventure of
"RICHARD DIAMCND", starring DICK PCWELL!
(WCRD CUE FOR STATION CUT-OUT)
MUSTC: (BOARD FADE)
IST ANNCR: This 4s Your ¥.B.I. = the official broadcast from the

files of the FBI -~ follows immedlately, stey tuned.
This program came to you from Hollywocd.
THIS IS THE AMERTCAN BROADCASTING COMPANY.
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