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This old time radio program was originally aired live,
Iong before the advent of high fidelity. As a result, you
may detect an occasional surface noise or volume drop
due to transmission problems s6 common to old radio.
We hope, however, that any variance in audio quality
will not take away from your pleasure in listening to
this, one of the all-time favorite shows.

And now, another tale well calculated to keep you in
""Suspense’’. .

Ames: Méry!

Mary: Yes, Mr. Ames?

Ames: Turn that vacuum cleaner off for a minute, will
you, and come over here. | want to show you
something.

Mary:  Yes, sir.

Ames: Right here, out this window.

Mary: Um?

Ames: Now, }ook across the street; directly across, the
opposite apartment. See that window ... about
three windows in from the left ... with kind of

blue draperies?

high fidelity ( @#M) MEMKH  volume ('valjom) m. B
transmission( traens'mifon) 7. ({EK R )WL
vacoum cleaner X Z5uk 3 drapery (‘drepar1 ) n.(pN.) ¥
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Mary:
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Mary:

Ames:

Mary:

Ames:

Mary:
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: UhHuh.

There's something sitting there in a chair ...

someone. He hasn’t moved all night. I think he

must be dead.

Dead!7Oh, Lord of mercy, Mr. AII‘IGS

Take a good look at him and tell me what you
think, Mary.

O.K., but I don’t favor lookin’ at no corpses,

" Mr. Ames; it's unlucky. Now, uh, which win- .

dow did you say? ... third one over ... WishtIhad
my glasses.
No, no, no over there, over theré, where my

finger is pointing.

" Ah, I'm afraid I don’t see it yet, Mr. Ames.

“No, 1o, no, no. Look, look; the window with the

blue draperies. He's wearing a sort of gray suit.
The arm ... Can’t you see the arm hanging down
over the side of the chair?

No. But you got good eyes, Mr. Ames. If ... if you

corpse ( korpe) n. ;&M

Wisht = I ‘wished

w:



4 EREEREND ’ v
see it, I'm not arguin’ with ya. What ya gonna

do about it, Mr. Ames?
Ames: Well, I don’t know. I just'began to notice it last
night. I guess I first have to find out if the man

..: is really dead!

+4Door buzzer — Door opens)

intendenc: Yah?

.Ames: Hello. I'm Martin Ames. Axc you the superin-
tendent of this apartment house?

fmades:: That's what it says on the door.

Ames: ['ve come to inquire ab(;ut one of your tenants.

S e What is it you wantaknow?-

Ames: Well, I live across the street ... and, ub ... wéll,
I'll  be frank with you, sir. I've been looking but
my window across to this building now for two
and a half days and there seems to be someone
dead in one of the windows.

tohadens: Yaah!? Which window?

ya = you gonna <= going to
superintendent ( ,suprin’tendont ) #. WEE ; K¥*
tenant ( “tenont ) #. X be frank with you " EWEKR "
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Well, it’s on the tenth floor. I've counted up from
the street and it's ten stories up. There's the
window with blue draperies about three win- .
dows in from the left; facing toward mé, that is;
and there's a man sitting there slumped down
in a chair.

Just a minute. I'IAI get out my chart. Tenth floor
up from the street ... that's the ninth floor; the
lobby counts one. We got three apartments there
along the front of the house. It's in the front?
That's right.

I\fow, three windows in from the left ... tha;'d be
9-B, a four room ... No, it couldn’t be right. 9-B is
two ladies, and you say this is a man?

Yes, yes.

Young or old?

Well, I can’t tell. The face isn't clearly visible. .

The head’s slumped forward. But he’s wearing a

- gray suit and he's sittingina high winged back

coupt up’ “ﬁ"_ stump ( slamp ) vi. kA

chart C tfortd ». ()W lobpyc'lml Ly 3
winged ( ‘winid) ofj. (FR)HWE .
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chair.

ineades: Don't  place him?

Ames: Maybe he doesn’t  belong in the house; maybe
he was a visitor ... was visiting somebody. As I
say, this is all conjecture of course. He may not
be dead but I've watched him a good deal. I'm
home a lot in the daytime. My profession, the
stage, you know, doesn’t take up too much of my
time, and it looks mighty suspicious.

imraey: O.K. I'll check it.

Ames: Do you mind if I stay around?

intuden:: NO, 10, 10, 110, no. Sit down. I'll give 9-B-a ring
tirst on the house phone.

{Buzz.)

Landis: Hello.

iaeadent: Miss Landis?

Landis: Yes, thisis Miss Landis. Who is this?

Super-

intendent: This is Mr. Anson, the super. Everything all right

up there, Miss Landis?

place = identify
mighty suspicious = very suspicious " JER TS5 "
super { 'super, ‘stu-, ‘sju-) #. ¥ A (= superintendent )
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Everything all right? Why, yes; yes of course.

OK, Miss Landis. Thank you very much.
Thank you! o ’ o
Well, that's that. No soap on 98 9-A’s in the

country. Ahd 9-C isn't home. I just saw her gd
out. I'll go up there a little later and take a look
around.

Well, whatA about this 9-A; the people in the
country? M _'

Well, maybe. They're an old couple. He could
have come back and had a heart attack up tﬁere '
by himself.

Or maybe somebody else. Some other person
could have been using the apartn'lzz;it while they
were away.

Maybe, I'll take a look-in anyway. Only if I got
the window straight like you said, it ought to be
9-B. -

Oh, the two single ladies?

no soap " EMmER"
heart attack " MR " .
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intendent: Yah. Only, it couldn’t be them. They're real old

maids.  Say, if they knew you thought there
was a man in that apartment, the two of 'em
would just about jump out of their skins.

Ames: Well, uh, I don’t know what to say. If yoﬁ're sure

it must be that apartment ...

irades:: Oh, yah, yah. That's the place but you ... you

probably just made a little mistake. You know
how your eyes can play tricks on ya. After all, it
is quite a wide street.

Ames: No, Idon’t think I made any mistake.

(Phone ringing)
intrndes: AnSON speaking.
Ames: Oh, hello, Mr. Anson. This is Mr. Ames.
tevvadeat: Again! It's not there!
Ames: But, Mr. Anson ...
endent: I cl;ecked up on the three apartments this

morning. No dead bodies in the whole place.

jump out of one’s skin ( KN - MES ) RSk
play trick on sb. " FREA "

¥
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‘Ames: BuitIcan seeit. It's still there!
ioendent: O.K! Just where? Just tell me where?
Ames: In that samie window; fhe one you said was 9-B.
Have you gone inside 9-B?
"...'.:“....; No, but I asked ;hcm if mybod§ was sick or dead

and they said, 'no’.

Ames: You asked them!? Why don't you search the . .

apartment?

Eoies: Me? Youmean  break in?

Ames: 4No, no, no. Just ring the Bgll and walk in and do
it.

noies: Yah? Not without a search .warra'nt from the
police. These apartments, you know, .don't.
belong to me. I just take care of the building for
the company. .

Ames: Well, then, let’s call the police!

Seper-

imentes: Not me, Mister. I didnt't see no dead body up

there.

. Ames: Then, I will. After all, somebody’s got to do

break in "mRA "
warrant { ‘warent) ». 4%
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something.

ineadenc: 1 still maintain, officer, these two sisters are - as
refined ladies as you could find anywhere. High-
class, church going ladies. They used to teach
school up here at P.S. #13.

Police: Yah, yah. That don’t mean a thing.

fenden: And, they got a dog in there. Now will you tell
me one dog that would stay for almost a week in
aflat with a dead person?

Police: I'm not telling ya nothin’. All I know, this
gentleman, Mr. Ames, reported a  stiff over
here. And if he says there is one, there is! ... 'til
it’s proved different. Right, Mr. Ames?

Ames: Well, I keep seeing the thing, day in and day out.
I'm not working at the moment, and being home
somuchl...

Supet-

intendent: None of the other neighbors have complained.

Dead bodies ain't exactly :.. O.K. Right this way,

flat ( flet) #n. —RER
day in and day out " &X ”
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please. I hope they’re home.

Police: Well if they ain’t home, you got a passkey,
haven’t ya? _

intendene: Yah, but we're not suppose& to use it though
unless for an emergency.

Police: 'l'hxs is an emergency. (barking) The dog bites? -

famaden: SOmetimes.

Landis: Quiet, baby, quiet! yes? Who is it?

tmndenc: I, uh, I'm awful sorry, Miss Landis, but ‘tht‘:re is
... there’s been some kind of a mix-ﬁp. These
two gentlemen want to look over your apart-
ment. |

" Landis: But why? It’s not for rent.

radest: ] know.

Police: Come on, come on. Cut out the palaver. Look,
lady; a dead body’s been reported sitting in one of
your windows. .

Landis: What!

Police: Yah, yah. This guy lives across the street and

passkey ( 'paes, ki) . ﬁ%”.
be supposed to “MEB”  mix-up “4gR"
palaver ( pa'lava) n. gisk
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he’s been seein’ it over here for a week. So come

- On now, open up!.
Landis: Dead body! But ... but that’s impossible. My

sister and I live here all alone ...
Police: Yah, yah. We know all about it. .
Landis: Excuse me a minute. I ... I'll call my sister.

Vivian! Vivian! - _ ' SR
Police: Come on!
Landis: Vivian, it’s the police!
Potice: Look, lady, I'm not standing here all day! Here,

Anson, gimmie the passkey.

f:.f.'im: It won’t do no good. They got a chain on the
door from the inside. -
Police: Openup, inthe name of the law! -
*

Vivian: How do youﬂ do? I'm Vivian Landis. May I ask
what this is all about, please?

pPolice: Certainly, lady; I got a search warrant here on
complaint of this gentleman. He says ya got a

dead body in there.

aimme = give me
in the name of the~ "DI~M# & B~M% "






