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Death on Route 49 

by Bob Jurhen 

Act 1 

GRIMES: The CBS Radio Mystery Theater presents...

SOUND: DOOR OPEN - THEME UNDER

GRIMES: Come in. Welcome. I'm Tammy Grimes. You are now entering the land of enchantment, a realm where we check reality at the door and put on the robes of imagination. But then, reality is a very ambivalent thing. Who is to say what is real or imagined? If we imagine a vivid experience, is it not real for us?

SOUND: RAIN, TRUCK MOTOR SNAKES IN UNDER

GRIMES: We are in the cab of a huge trailer truck - an 18 wheeler as the truckers call them - on a rain-slicked highway with night coming on. Ed Travis is at the wheel, with his partner, Joe Williams, beside him - both unable to believe what they've just seen.

ED: I don't believe it!

JOE: That little van deliberately forced the truck off the-road.

SOUND: TRUCK SLOWS AND STOPS UNDER

ED: We gotta get help fast. Joe get on the CB. I'll see if that guy's okay.

SOUND: CAB DOOR OPEN

JOE: Breaker ..... Breaker Nine. Emergency. Emergency. Anybody out there got a copy? Please. This is an Emergency. Breaker Nine....

MUSIC: SECOND THEME

GRIMES: Our mystery drama, DEATH ON ROUTE 49, was written especially for Radio Mystery Theater by Bob Juhren and stars__________________________________

It is sponsored in part by________________________ I'11 return shortly with Act one.




COMMERCIALS

MUSIC: THEME UNDER

GRIMES: The trucking business is not an easy one. Long hours on the road, a hamburger eaten on the run, the stress of traffic through the cities, large and small. The guys in the tractor trailers -- the 18 wheelers - the rigs, as they call them - know little of home life. The highway is their mistress; the bonus for early delivery is the siren that calls them to push for greater speed. Ed Travis and Joe Williams operate their own trucking business-- and at the moment they 're hauling a load of grapefruit to New York City. An ordinary run on an not so ordinary night.

SOUND: TRUCK MOTOR UNDER, RAIN AND THUNDER

ED: Storm's getting worse. We better pull in for the night.

JOE: Yeah, be dark in about an hour. We'll stop in Carrolton.

ED: Wish I could pass that trailer ahead of us. His spray's blinding me,

JOE: Don't take the chance. Road's too slick. We'll be pulling of soon anyway.

ED: Some crazy guy in a van's gonna try it. He's coming up on our left.

JOE: Let him. It's his suicide.

ED: Crazy to speed like that on this road -

JOE: Ed, look at that idiot. He's swinging right into that truck.

ED: He's losing control - he's skidding.

JOE: No, he's not. He doing it deliberate. Look at him!

ED: You're right. He's trying to jockey that rig off the road. 

JOE: Trailer's swinging like a hammock. He's gonna jack-knife if he don't pull out of it.

ED: Van's goin' in for another swipe.

JOE: Trailer's goin' off the road - man, he's had it!

ED: I'm gonna run that van dawn. He won't get away with this.

SOUND: OFF - TREMENDOUS CRASH

JOE: Ed, the van's out of sight. How could he move so fast?

ED: Don't ask me.

JOE: We gotta help the guy in that rig.

ED: I don't believe it. That little van ---

JOE: That little van forced the truck off the road.

SOUND: TRUCK SLOWS AND STOPS

ED: We gotta get help fast. You get on the CB I'll see if the guy's okay.

SOUND: CAB DOOR OPEN

JOE: Breaker Nine, breaker nine. Emergency. Emergency. Anybody out there got a copy? This is an emergency.

MUSIC: A PHRASE

SOUND: RAIN - CAB DOOR OPEN

ED: The guy's dead down there. We got to get to Carrolton and the police - fast!

SOUND: TRUCK MOTOR UNDER

ED: That guy was actually murdered.

JOE: I wish we'd got the license number of that van.

ED: I don't even remember what color it was.

JOE: Sort of a dark blue I think - or maybe black. We won't have much for the cops to go on.

ED: Maybe they can send out an alert - stop all vans in the area. I don't know.

JOE: We're coming into the outskirts. We'd better stop and ask. I don't want to waste time looking for the police station.

ED: Joe -- up ahead - a sheriff's car on the side of the road.

JOE: What luck.

SOUND: TRUCK BEGINS TO SLOW

ED: It's too bad he wasn't back along the road. He might have been there when it happened.

SOUND: TRUCK STOPS - DOOR OPEN. STEPS JUMP TO GRAVEL & RUN.

JOE: Hey -- officer....

HARDY: (OFF) What's the matter boys....

ED: Accident - back up the road.

SOUND: STEPS STOP

HARDY: (ON) Get in out of the rain.

SOUND: CAR DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES UNDER

JOE: We saw the whole thing. Black van drove a trailer truck right off the road.

HARDY: When this happen?

ED: Five minutes ago.

SOUND: CAR MOTOR STARTS UP AND DRIVES UNDER

HARDY: We'll head back there. Give me the whole story.

JOE: This van kept sideswiping an 18 wheeler.

ED: He lost control and went down the embankment.

JOE: We stopped and I wait down to the wreck. The guy's dead.

HARDY: Can you give me a description of the van.

JOE: Not really - rain was so heavy and it was getting dark and all....

ED: We think it might have been dark blue or black. It all happened so fast we didn't get his plate number. Couldn't have really seen it anyway.

HARDY: Did he actually sideswipe the rig. Would there be damage to the van?

ED: Can't really say. He came awfully close but the l8 wheeler kept swaying to the right trying to avoid him. He might have brushed the rig once or twice.

HARDY: Gotta call in a report. Car 21 to headquarters.

VOICE: (FEMALE)(FILTER) Go ahead Sheriff.

HARDY: I'm investigating a reported accident on Route 49. Put out a call for the boys to be on the lookout for a van - dark blue or black with possible damage to the right side. Fresh damage.

VOICE: Ten four.

HARDY: How much farther?

ED: Not much now. You'll see the broken guardrail where the rig went over.

JOE: I think we ought to be there by now. It wasn't all that long before we spotted you. 

ED: Yeah, we'll be coming up to it any second now. 

JOE: Yeah, slow down I remember that curve sign.

SOUND: CAR SLOWS

ED: This is the spot.

HARDY: I don't see any broken guardrail.

JOE: (BEAT) No, I don't either. A little further then. 

MUSIC: SHORT BRIDGE

HARDY: We've doubled back over this road twice and no sign of a wreck.

JOE: But there has to be. We both saw it happen. I even went down and saw the guy dead in his cab. 

HARDY: Maybe we'd better just go back to the station and have a little sobriety test.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

HARDY: Okay, you're not under the influence, that's for sure. Now you're - err - Joe Williams and Ed Travis. 

JOE: Right.

HARDY: Both from New York. That where you're headed?

ED: Yeah, we're hauling a load of grapefruit from St. Pete.

HARDY: Ever been through Carrolton before?

JOE: First time.

HARDY: Now what's this story about the van and the truck? We don 't look kindly on practical jokes around here.

JOE: Sheriff, I don't know what to say. I admit we couldn't find any trace of any accident.

ED: But we weren't dreaming out there. We saw it happen just as we told you.

JOE: We're putting up here for the night. And tomorrow morning I'm gonna comb every bit of that road.

HARDY: You don't have to look very close to spot an 18 wheeler lying on its side. You guys must be up to something.

JOE: What reason would we have for making up a story like that?

HARDY: That's what puzzles me. But there's not much I can do about it. Look, you guys better be on the move. Just a keep rolling and next time give Carrolton a wide berth. Take Interstate 93.

ED: We're not going on in this storm. We were just getting ready to pull in for the night when --

HARDY: Yeah?

ED: Never mind.

JOE: Can we get a room and a meal around here?

HARDY: Well - there is a small truck stop two miles on the other side of town. Called the Long Haul. Opened up less than a year ago I understand. 

ED: You don't know?

HARDY: I've only been sheriff here three months. That's why I'm ever suspicious of being made a fool of. You're not the first to try it.

ED: Okay, sheriff, we'll head for the Long Haul and you won't hear from us again.

HARDY: That's just fine by me. Don't get me wrong. You look like two decent fellows - Travis wearing a wedding ring - married guys always were dependable. But put yourself in my place. What would you think if I came to you with a story like you told me. 

JOE: Let's forget it, Sheriff....no hard feelings on either side.

HARDY: Okay. I'll drive you back to your rig and you can be on your way. 

MUSIC: BRIDGE

SOUND: TRUCK MOTOR UNDER - NO RAIN

JOE: Here it is - The Long Haul.

ED: You want to keep going? It's stopped raining.

JOE: Naw, let's bed down for the night. We both need the rest.

ED: Suits me.

SOUND: TRUCK SLOWS AND STOPS UNDER

JOE: Not another truck in the lot - we won't have any trouble getting a room.

ED: I'll call Marge and tell her we're stopping over.

SOUND: TRUCK HAS STOPPED - CAB DOORS OPEN AND CLOSE -STEPS ON GRAVEL UNDER

JOE: Ed - don't tell her anything about tonight. She won't understand it'll just upset her.

ED: Don't worry, I won't - I don't understand it myself.

SOUND: DOOR OPEN - THEIR STEPS

ROSE: (OFF) Come in boys. Welcome. Thought I'd be busy on a night like this. Where is everybody?

JOE: Can't say. You got two bunks available.

ROSE: (FADING IN) Sure have. You can have the pick of the dorm. Nine dollars apiece, including shower and breakfast tomorrow morning.

ED: Sounds fair enough. We'll freshen up and be back for some dinner.

ROSE: Dorm's up these stairs, shower's on the left... take your time. I got plenty of food. Chili's the special tonight.

MUSIC: SHORT BRIDGE

SOUND: CLATTER OF CHINA

ROSE: There you go, guys. Crackers on the side.

ED: Thanks.

ROSE: Where're you headed?

JOE: New York. Hauling grapefruit.

ROSE: I'm Rose Rogers. I own the place.

JOE/ED: Hi.

JOE: Joe Williams.

ED: Ed Travis. Nice dorm up there. Small but clean.

ROSE: I do my best. I know you fellows like clean bunks and good food. My husband was a trucker.

JOE: Oh?

ROSE: Twenty-two years on the road. He was killed in an accident. Little aver a year ago.

ED: Sorry to hear it.

ROSE: I used the insurance money to open this place. More coffee?

ED: None for me thinks.

JOE: I'll pass, too.

ROSE: (FADING) Okay - just speak up if you want anything. Seconds are on the house.

ED: Joe - are we cracking up or what? How could both of us have the same hallucination?

JOE: I'm trying to forget it.

ED: I want to drive back there in the daylight tomorrow. There's gotta be some trace....some sign of that wreck.

JOE: I don't know what you're figuring. You're not thinking the truck was taken away while we were talking to the sheriff. Come on, Ed. There was no broken guardrail either.

ED: I wish we could have remembered something about the van - or the truck. Something specific.

JOE: When you went down the embankment - didn't you see any name on the rig....anything.

ED: Nothing I remember.

JOE: What did the guy look like.

ED: Middle aged guy, I think. Dark hair, black mustache...and a white shirt. I remember that because of the way the blood was staining it.

ROSE: (FADING IN) Something wrong with the chili, boys. You're not eating.

ED: Oh, no. We were Just - talking.

ROSE: Sorry to interrupt.

JOE: It's okay.

SOUND: SPOONS ON CHINA

ROSE: Larry used to say my chili was the best in the state. I sure miss him.

ED: Yeah, I know it's tough.

ROSE: He was such a great driver. I'll never understand how the accident happened. He always kept the rig in A-l shape. I'm sorry, no sense spoiling your dinner with my problems.

ED: Talk about it if you want to.

ROSE: Somehow I never thought it was accidental. Larry was too careful.

ED: What happened?

ROSE: Rainy night - like tonight. Slick roads, bad visibility. He lost control and went down the embankment. That 'a what they all figured happened. Larry was crushed in the cab.

ED: (SLOWLY) Where - did this happen?

ROSE: Two miles the other side of town.

ED: On - Route 49?

ROSE: Yes!

JOE: Careful, Ed.

ROSE: Why do you both look so strange? What is it?

ED: Was your husband dark -

ROSE: Yes!

ED: Moustache....

ROSE: Dear Lord, what are you saying? What are you saying?

ED: Describe his rig. Please - describe his rig!

ROSE: (COMPLETELY FLUSTERED) An 18 wheeler - blue and white -

ED: Yes - blue and white. It's coming back, Joe. Blue and white - with - wait a minute....a bumble bee on the aide.

ROSE: His handle 'was Beeline? Now do you knave this?

ED: This gets weirder all the time.

ROSE: I don't understand. Did you know Larry?

JOE: No Ma'm we didn't know your husband.

ROSE: Then how did you know what he looked like..and the bee on the rig?

ED: Rose - I don't know how to put this. I'm sorry we talked as much as we did.

ROSE: Will you please explain what you're doing to me?

ED: Something happened to Joe and me earlier tonight. The sheriff thinks we're a couple of flakes. But from what you told us - and what we know we saw -that was no accident that killed your husband.

CURTAIN

GRIMES: Indeed - our trucker friends to have witnessed a scene from the past. Such occurrences are not exactly common. But then, in the annals of psychic research, there are numerous cases of similar experiences. The psychic forces are at work all the time. And you never know when you might stumble into one. Chilling thought isn't it. I can promise you more chills ahead when I return shortly with Act Two. 

Death on Route 49 

Act 2 

MUSIC: THEME UNDER

GRIMES: Ed Travis and Joe Williams have just informed the widow of a truck driver that they witnessed her husband's death a little over an hour ago. But Larry Rogers was killed more than a year ago. At the time, it was believed to be an accident but from what Ed and Joe have seen - they have a very different opinion.
ROSE: What do you mean? It was no accident...

JOE: We saw a black or dark blue van drive that rig right off the road.

ROSE: Why - why didn't you come forward then. Why didn't you report it to the sheriff.

ED: We did, ma'm. Just a little over an hour ago.

ROSE: (BEAT) An - hour ago. Larry was killed a year ago.

JOE: Ed, we got to admit this to ourselves...we saw a vision or a hallucination - or something that wasn't
really there tonight.

ROSE: You saw tonight what happened a year ago?

ED: I've never had a psychic experience in my whole life.. never even believed in it. That we both had one
tonight.

ROSE: But there was no evidence of foul play -- when Larry was found, everyone called it an accident...wet roads - the bad curve. This proves Larry was murdered? I got to call the sheriff.

ED: Now bold on a minute, please. Sheriff's had about all he can stand of us tonight.

ROSE: But Larry was murdered?

ED: And what's the sheriff gonna do? What's be gonna look for? He'll think you're as loony as he
thinks we are.

JOE: Well, look - supposing we saw something out of the past -- a time warp kind of thing like they call it in the sci-fi pictures...and we really did see what happened to your husband...and there someone who 'd 'want to kill him? That ought to be worth some investigating.

ROSE: No. No one that I know of. Larry was popular... he didn't have any enemies.

ED: Well, none that you know of.

ROSE: I knew all his friends, all the clients he hauled for. I kept the books and scheduled the runs. It was our business together.

ED: Friends don't kill friends. There must have been someone Larry was involved with who wanted him out of the way. The guy driving that van knew what he was doing...that is, if we're all believing this thing.

ROSE: I believe you. There's no way you could have known Larry had a bee on his rig. But I don't know what to do. The sheriff's new here. Old Emerson Miller investigated the accident but he died right after.

ED: Yeah, the sheriff said he was a newcomer. He thought we were trying to put him on.

ROSE: Well, I'm going to talk to him anyway.

ED: I can't say as I blame him. All he has to go on is our saying we saw something that happened a year ago. And there's not a shred of evidence in that.

ROSE: There must be some way to put this all together. How can I live now knowing Larry was murdered. I was able to accept an accident. It nearly killed me but accidents happen...and you accept it. But knowing Larry was deliberately killed - (BREAKS SLIGHTLY)

ED: I'm awfully sorry we brought it up, ma'am. We should have kept on going out of town, We will first thing in the morning.

ROSE: (ALMOST TO HERSELF) If we could find that man who did it...if he was punished, I could make it. But to have to live with this thing...Larry murdered.

JOE: I wish there was something we could do.

ROSE: I know there isn't. Your partner's right. There's nothing to prove anything.

JOE: Well, all the same, Ed and me are going back there and check out that road tomorrow morning.

ED: What's the use, Joe? We're admitting we saw a phantom accident. A fluke.

JOE: Still - ma'am would you know the exact spot where your husband's truck went off.

ROSE: I went out there every day for a month and cried my eyes out. I couldn't believe it had happened to me -unless I went and stood there. They took the truck away, of course. But there were the broken trees... the long trail of churned up earth and brush where the rig sliced down the embankment...and the spot where it landed. Then they fixed the broken guard rail...the weeds and the brush began to grow over the spot...and gradually my heart began to heel.... yes, I could stand you on the exact spot where the truck crashed.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

SOUND: OUTDOOR...BIRDS...AN OCCASIONAL CAR OR TRUCK PASSES IN BG. THEY ARE ON THE SHOULDER OF THE HIGHWAY. STEPS ON GRAVEL.

ROSE: Now right here is where Larry went off the road. It's all weathered now but if you look close you'll see where they replaced the rail.

JOE: Yeah...three sections.

ROSE: Now the rig left the shoulder here....cut a curve and rolled over on its aide and slid all the way down to the stream.

ED: I was down there. I ran down the path the truck made...and look at it - nothing but 'waist high brush.

ROSE: It grew over fast because of the fire.

ED: Fire.

ROSE: The rig exploded...sent a trail of flame right up to the road...the gas tank shattered on the way down and left a forty foot wick up the embankment. That's the way Sheriff Miller described it.

ED: But - I didn't see any fire.

JOE: I think you got out of there Just in time, Ed. Want to go down?

SOUND: THEIR STEPS THROUGH BRUSH AND BRANCHES.

ED: Yeah. I'd like to stand on the spot where last night I was looking into the cab of a wrecked rig.

ROSE: You can still make out some of the trail...over there's where the load of TV sets landed when the rear doors sprung open. State inspectors think the truck actually rolled...but old Emerson proved them wrong. Oh, how I wish he were still alive. He'd believe what you saws

SOUND: ANTICIPATE CLANK OF FOOT HITTING METAL SLIGHTLY OFF

ED: It looks so different in the daylight. (BEAT) Wait a minute. Look at this. I just stepped on it.

ROSE: What?

JOE: An old wheel cover.

SOUND: RAP HUBCAP WITH KNUCKLES

ED: Old is right...chrome's all peeled and mottled...

ROSE: It's full of wet leaves...

JOE: And that cover could only cane from

JOE & JOE: A VAN!

MUSIC: BRIDGE

HARDY: I thought I told you fellas to move on.

ROSE: Sheriff, we found something. Something that'll make you believe their story.

ED: Give her a chance, Sheriff.

ROSE: We found this old wheel cover right at the spot of my husband's accident a year ago.

HARDY: What does that prove.

ROSE: It must have come off the van that ran Larry off the road.

HARDY: Oh, come on, Mrs. Rogers...have they got you suckered on that story....

ED: It's definitely from a van. And it's beet there a long time.

HARDY: You boys look smarter than that. Could've come off any vehicle at anytime.

JOE: Well, Sheriff, I think it'd be an awfully big coincidence that this cover - if it dame from another vehicle -- landed right at the spot of the accident.

HARDY: Look, this thing happened over a year ago...case was closed...how come nobody found it when they
we're hauling the wreckage away....

JOE: Could have been overlooked, hidden in the brush.

HARDY: I know you got an answer for everything - but I'm not impressed. I'm not gonna try to open this case because you two saw a ghost.

ROSE: I'm convinced my husband was murdered by a van that ran him off the road. Add I'm going to prove it.

HARDY: Just supposing for the sake of argument a van did run your husband off the road...what's to say it still exists. Maybe the owner junked it and it's a square foot of scrap metal. Nope, there's nothing I can do.

ROSE: I'll find something, Sheriff...something to prove you wrong. Come on, boys.

MUSIC: BRIDGE


SOUND: COFFEE CUPS

ED: Thanks for the lunch, Rose.

ROSE: Don't mention it.

ED: I guess we'd better be heading on out. We've gone over this a dozen times and there doesn't seem to be any more we can do.

ROSE: I know, Ed. And thanks for everything. But I'm not giving up. You know, down deep inside me I didn't think Larry's death was an accident. Everyone said it was, but I didn't believe it. I got the idea to open this place1 just hoping, hoping some day someone'd come in here and let something slip. You boys sure started the doubting up again.

JOE: Doesn't do you much good, does it.

ROSE: I'm hanging onto this wheel cover. I know I can't prove anything with it now. But I'm not giving up. You'll let me know where I can get a hold of you.

ED: Sure...I'll write out my address and phone. We'd sure want to know if anything were to turn up.

ROSE: I don't know what it could be. But I'm hanging on.

JOE: If we think of anything we'll be in touch with you.

ROSE: Thanks, boys.

ED: Here's my home number. We'll unload in New York tomorrow...lay over two days while we pick up a load for Montreal. My wife'll know how to get in touch with us if you call.

ROSE: Thanks again.

ED: I'll give Marge a call, and tell her we're on our way. I'll explain the delay when we get home. She'd think we had too much to drink if I told her about this on the tone.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

ED: Marge, I swear, we both saw it happen.

MARGE: You're sure you weren't drinking.

JOE: (LAUGHS) That's just what Ed said you'd think. Honest, no, Marge. You know we don't drink on the road.

MARGE: I know that. I was only joking. And I think you've palled my leg long enough.

ED: You mean you don't believe us?

MARGE: Come on, Ed, I've liked with you for 23 years. Now, what really delayed you?

ED: Marge - this is the truth.

JOE: Absolutely, Marge.

MARGE: You're expecting me to believe you saw something happen that actually happened a year ago - and met the dead trucker's wife - and -- you two ought to have your heads examined.

ED: Okay, let's drop it. Not another word about it. We've had our fun...yeah, we 'were teasing you....the joke's on you.

MARGE: (SERIOUS) Ed - what happened to you this trip? You're not acting rational.

ED: Let's just forget it, okay.

MARGE: No - the way you're acting I'm beginning to believe you really did have a hallucination.

JOE: We told you what we saw, Marge.

MARGE: Then it's more serious than I thought. A mental lapse for a truck driver.

JOE: It wasn't a mental lapse. We both saw it happen...stopped the truck...Ed ran down and saw the wreck...and the guy inside.

MARGE: We had something like this come into the emergency room about a month ago.

ED: Now you're getting professional, Margo.

MARGE: You both should have a brain scan. And have the rig checked. It could be fumes getting into the cab.

ED: Now who's being ridiculous.

MARGE: I'm not being ridiculous. I'm deadly serious. I'm going to talk to Doctor Morrissey when I go on duty tonight.

ED: We're leaving for Montreal day after tomorrow.

MARGE: Ed, don't take that rig out again until you've had it thoroughly gone over. I mean it about the fumes. And I mean it when I say I think you both ought to have a physical checkup.

JOE: Maybe she's right, Rd.

MARGE: I know I'm right.

ED: We can' delay the Montreal trip. If it'll make you feel better I'll have the truck checked first thing in the morning. When we get back we'll see about the physical.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

DOCTOR: Come in its. Travis. I'm sorry I couldn't make time for you last night.

MARGE: That's okay, Dr. Morrisey. Emergency was pretty busy, too. I didn't have a minute.

DOCTOR: What's troubling you?

MARGE: My husband.

DOCTOR: Oh?

MARGE: Not marital troubles. I'm concerned about his state of mind. He and his partner came back from a run last night telling me a wild tale about a hallucination they both had. Both had?

DOCTOR: Both had?

MARGE: I thought they were teasing me at first. But I believe them. I think they ought to have a brain scan.

DOCTOR: Well, that's a little hasty, Mrs. Travis. Suppose you tell me the whole story.

MARGE: Well, I'll tell you what they told me.

MUSIC: A PHRASE

DOCTOR: Well, I can't pass judgment until I've talked with Ed and Joe. Bat it sounds to me like they had a genuine psychic experience.

MARGE: But Ed is too down to earth for that.

DOCTOR: It has nothing to do with being down to earth -or even skeptical. Some people have them all the time...others, never. But sometimes a person experiences that other world out of the blue. 

MARGE: Then they really saw what happened that night a year ago.

DOCTOR: They saw it - they lived through it. I've done expensive research into psychic phenomena. At one time I thought of giving up my practice and devoting full time to it.

MARGE: Then you don't think there's anything wrong with them.

DOCTOR: No. Nothing physical. When can I meet them?

MARGE: They're leaving for Montreal tomorrow. It's just an overnight. They'll be back late on Friday.

DOCTOR: I'd like to get their story first hand. And I want to talk to the widow of the man who was killed.

MARGE: Ed said she insists this proves her husband was murdered.

DOCTOR: Well, that would be hard to prove 'with no concrete evidence. A vision is hardly proof. But I'm fascinated. I want to pursue it a lot further... if you think your husband and his partner would cooperate.

MARGE: I guess that depends on what you want than to do.

DOCTOR: I want to try something, with their help. I think we might be able to learn a lot more about what happened on that road a year ago.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

ED: Hypnosis? Are you serious, Doc?

DOCTOR: Very. Here's my idea. What you've told me of your experience, details are vague...it was rainy...night coming on, a strange road....

JOE: That's right.

DOCTOR: Under hypnosis, I may be able to lead you through that experience again.. .see everything just as it was - and be on the lookout for more.

ED: Like what.

DOCTOR: More details that might pinpoint the mate of the van, a license plate perhaps...maybe a look at the driver.

ED: But - it wasn't a real experience. It was psychic.

DOCTOR: Yes, but to you it seemed real. That's why I think we can recreate it. If you're willing.

ED: Well, yeah, I'm willing.

JOE: Me too. Maybe we can come up with something concrete.

ED: If we could come up with anything that'd help the guy's widow....

DOCTOR: It's only a possibility. Even if we're successful in the recall, you may not see anything different. But then, Ed, you may notice something that Joe doesn't - and vice versa.

JOE: When do you want to do this?

DOCTOR: The sooner the better. While this is still fresh in your minds. low about tomorrow?

ED: Okay by us. Eh, Joe?

JOE: Okay.

DOCTOR: I'd like you to come to my home. I don't want any of tie distractions of the office.

ED: You think 'we should let Rose know about this. Maybe she ought to be there.

DOCTOR: Let's wait and see what develops in our first session. No use getting her hoped up

ED: Can Marge come along?

DOCTOR: Oh, yes. I'd like her to observe.

ED: Okay, we'll see you tomorrow then.

DOCTOR: Ten AM.

ED: I gotta admit this is kind of weird...going through the same experience again.

DOCTOR: Get a good night's rest. I want you both fresh and relaxed.

JOE: I don't guarantee how relaxed 'we'll be, but we'll be there.

DOCTOR: It's going to be an interesting experiment.. See you all tomorrow at 10.

CURTAIN

GRIMES: I think Ed and Joe are rather brave to willingly under go such a harrowing experience again. They say people under hypnosis can actually experience the sounds, the sights, and even the sells of the event they to recalling. But as the good Doctor Morrisey says. It's going to be an interesting experiment. We'll be there to experience it with them when I return shortly with Act Three.

Death on Route 49 

Act 3 


MUSIC: THEME UNDER

GRIMES: The mind is a remarkable storehouse. It's said that everything we 'ye ever experienced or learned is permanently recorded in our human computers. What we think we've forgotten is really still there. Dr. Morrisey is about to attempt to bring back from Ed and Joe's memories more details of their extraordinary experience on the road. Let's join them now in the doctor's private study at home.

DOCTOR: Okay, if you, Mrs. Travis - will sit over there... we'll start with you, Mr. Travis. Just stretch out on the couch.

ED: You know, doc, I've never been hypnotized before. I'm kinda getting cold feet.

DOCTOR: There's nothing dangerous about it. At least not what we'll be doing. Regressing you a couple of days. And there's going to be no past hypnotic suggestions.

MARGE: Dr. Morrisey just -wants to see if he can bring back the details of the experience.

ED: Yeah, I understand that. But I'm still nervous.

DOCTOR: Only natural. We'll see how you do. Not everyone can be hypnotized, you know. It may be Mr. Williams will be a better subject. We'll have to see.

ED: Shouldn't he be here?

DOCTOR: No....I want to test you separately....to find out if you both observe the same things.... if Joe were present and heard you speak, it would put a suggestion in his mind. Besides, one of you may have subconsciously noted something the other missed. Who was driving that night?

ED: I was.

DOCTOR: You had to keep your mind on the road. Joe might have observed more.

ED: But wouldn't we see exactly the same thing.

DOCTOR: Not at all--your mental impressions could be very different. It's what's in your subconscious we're after.

ED: Well let's get going. If it'll help solve anything for Rose down in Carrolton, it's worth the try.

SOUND: START SLOW METRONOME

DOCTOR: (BEAT) Relax - empty your mind - think only of blackness. No vision. Blackness...black velvet.. a black velvet curtain...try to see a black curtain...jet black...no trace of light...no trace of color.

MUSIC: SNEAK IN WHINE EFFECT

DOCTOR: Your mind can think of nothing...can see nothing... nothing.. .nothing.

MUSIC: UP BRIEFLY AND SEGUE TO

SOUND: TRUCK MOTOR - RAIN - WIPERS

DOCTOR: Now...Ed…look...you're in the cab of your truck. It's raining.. .hard.. .the windshield wipers sweep back and forth...can you see it, Ed.

ED: (GRUNTS) Rain...heavy rain...

DOCTOR: What do you see up ahead...look hard, Ed.

ED: Up ahead...the van and the 18 wheeler - van's trying to knock him off the road.

DOCTOR: Concentrate...concentrate...what color is the van...try to see the color.

ED: Black...black van...

DOCTOR: What else, Ed...never mind what's happening. Look at the van...

ED: Left rear door...not the same color...looks almost brown...black van...one rear door brown. Wait...license plate - license plate...white, black letters...

DOCTOR: Can you read them. Read the plate number to us.

ED: Nine - two - (HEAT) nine - two - one...gotta try to get closer -- nine, two one - j - g - f...oh, Lord...there he goes...the rigs going off the road… he's out of control....

SOUND: FAR OFF CRASH…

MUSIC: BRIDGE

DOCTOR: How do you feel.

ED: Little dizzy. What happened?

DOCTOR: You read off a license plate number from the van.

MARGE: And you spotted one rear door a different color.

DOCTOR: Very specific details. Let's see what your partner recalls.

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

DOCTOR: You can come in now, Joe.

MUSIC: A PHRASE

SOUND: HAND CLAPS TWICE
DOCTOR: Wake up, Joe...

JOE: (GROGGY) Huh -- oh...is it over.

DOCTOR: Yes. You're awake now.

JOE: What happened.

ED: You remember the same things I did...except for the license plate number.

DOCTOR: You recalled the different colored rear door... and you saw something else. You got a look at the driver of the van when it swerved. I've got your description on tape.

ED: This ought to change that sheriff's mind about looking into the case.

DOCTOR: Maybe...but this happened a year ago. All he can really start with is the license number.

ED: All right, we're going down to Carrolton tomorrow. Will you come along, Doc.

DOCTOR: I'm afraid I can't..but I'll give you the tape and a letter stating my professional findings. If the sheriff wants to call me, I'll be glad to talk to him.

MARGE: I'd better not go, either. I could get the time off, but I think it's better for you two to handle it by yourselves.

ED: I agree. I'll call Rose today and tell her what we've found, and when to expect us.

JOE: That sheriff'd better listen to us this time. Or I'll wrap that tape around his neck.


MUSIC: BRIDGE

SHERIFF: I thought I'd seen the last of you two.

ED: We think we've got something to go on.

ROSE: It's a license number, sheriff. You simply got to check it with the motor vehicle bureau.

SHERIFF: Whose license number?

JOE: The plate on the van we saw.

SHERIFF: Now wait a minute...

ED: Sheriff, we have here a doctor's statement - and a tape recording made while we were under hypnosis. 

SHERIFF: Hypnosis.

ED: You can check all this with Dr. Morrisey of New York...but just listen for a minute. Under hypnosis Joe and I recalled the whole scenes... and I recalled the license on the van...it's there in that notarized report from the doc...

JOE: And I got a description of the driver.

ROSE: You gotta listen to them, sheriff. If there's any chance at all of proving...

SHERIFF: None of this proves anything.

ED: Will you check the license number?

SHERIFF: Let's see it.

ED: Here

SOUND: RUSTLE OF PAPER

SHERIFF: Be glad to - if I knew what state this is.

JOE: Oh.

ED: It says there I described the plate as white with black letters. That narrows it some. And if someone was wanting to kill Hose's husband, it's more likely he was from around here.

SHERIFF: Jersey plates are pale yellow and black. Could be. And we do have the three digits, three letters.

ROSE: You'll check it? Please.

SHERIFF: Yeah, I'll check it with the Jersey MVD. But I'm only doing this to shut you all up. Don't think I'm in the least curious or interested. Not by a long shot.

MUSIC: PHRASE

SHERIFF: Yeah, I got that...Albert Franklin, l22 Boltis St... Harmonville?

ROSE: (REACTS) That's only five miles south of here.

SHERIFF: Yeah, okay, thanks very much.

SOUND: PHONE DOWN

SHERIFF: Well, It's still registered to an Albert Franklin... 1973 Chevy Van...you know this guy, Mrs. Rogers?

ROSE: No. I've never heard of him.

SHERIFF: Well, I'm sounding like a broken record when I say it don't prove anything. But it might not hurt to pay a visit to Mr. Franklin. I'd like to get a look at that van.

ED: Let's go.

SHERIFF: Now, hold on a minute. We can't go storming this guy's house. We've got to be very casual. It says here in the doctor's letter that under hypnosis you gave a description of the driver.

JOE: That's right...it's all there on the tape.

SHERIFF: Okay, here's what we'll do. You come along and get a good look at the guy. I'll say we're investigating a prowler report...pretend you're a detective. See if he looks like the guy you saw...and maybe we can get a look at the van. Mrs. Rogers, you and Mr. Travis will have to stay here.

ROSE: That's all right...I'm so glad you're willing to do something.

SHERIFF: Well, it's just getting too interesting to ignore any more. Come on, Mr. Williams.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

SOUND: CAR SLOWS TO STOP

SHERIFF: We'll atop here, and walk to 122. Won't seem as deliberate as if we parked in front of it.

SOUND: CAR DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE UNDER - THEN STEPS ON ROAD

SHERIFF: I hope we can get a look at that van. If he really did run that 18 wheeler off the road you'd think he'd be smart enough to paint it or something.

JOE: Maybe he did.

SHERIFF: I still can't figure out a connection. Mrs. Rogers never heard of him, says her husband had no enemies. Why would this stranger want to run him off the road.

JOE: You sound as though you're coming over to our side, sheriff.

SHERIFF: Well, you got me interested. We'll go around to the back door. See if this guy's home.

SOUND: DOOR BELL OFF

JOE: Sheriff, look - in the garage

SHERIFF: Uh huh - the van.

JOE: One black door, one brown.

SHERIFF: We'll get a closer look -

SOUND: DOOR OPEN

FRANKLIN: Yeah? Oh - the law.

SHERIFF: That's right

FRANKLIN: What's the matter, Officer?

SHERIFF: You're Mr. Albert Franklin?

FRANKLIN: That's right.

SHERIFF: We're investigating reports of a prowler last night. Wonder if you noticed anyone strange in the neighborhood.

FRANKLIN: No, can't say as I did.

SHERIFF: Well, if anything does occur to you.. let us know. We 'd like to look around back. Never know where something might turn up.

FRANKLIN: Okay, I guess. Go ahead.

SOUND: STEPS ON GRAVEL

SHERIFF: (SOTTO) What'd do you think?

JOE: Sure does look like the same guy.

SHERIFF: Fella doesn't change much it a year. Let's check this van.

JOE: That's the same one. I'm positive.

SHERIFF: He's watching us from the doorway. Pretend like you're looking for footprints.

JOE: The license number, the different colored doors... everything matches up with what we saw.

SHERIFF: I want to ask that fella a few more questions.

SOUND: STEPS CONTINUE

SHERIFF: Mr. Franklin, this may seem like a strange question but - does the name Larry Rogers mean anything to you?

FRANKLIN: Rogers? I - err - no, no. You, err, think he was the prowler?

SHERIFF: I don't suppose you'd remember what you were doing on April 13th of last year...a Friday night, heavy rain...

FRANKLIN: April 13th? Why - sure, sure I do. I was home all night. That's this got to do with a prowler? What are you asking me questions like this for!

SHERIFF: Calm down, Mr. Franklin. Why are you so upset?

FRANK: You come in here accusing me of ---

SHERIFF: I haven't accused you of anything. All I did was ask you a couple of questions...and I think you've given me the answer to both of 'em. Come on, Joe.

MUSIC: BRIDGE

SOUND: CAR MOTOR IDLING

JOE: What are you going to do, Sheriff?

SHERIFF: I just want to sit here for a few minutes. I got a hunch that Franklin might make a move. Couldn't be any guiltier but there's nothing to take him into court.

JOE: He sure acted nervous.

SHERIFF: Gave himself away when he said he was home that night. Can you remember what you were doing a year ago April 18th?

JOE: (BEAT) No.

SHERIFF: Nobody can - unless it's his anniversary or his birthday or something like that

JOE: Look, Sheriff. The van's pulling out of the driveway.

SHERIFF: Uh-huh - and it looks like he 's in some kinda hurry.

SOUND: SQUEAL OF TIRES OFF - POLICE CAR REVS UP

SHERIFF: We'll keep him in sight. I'll radio for a roadblock on 49.

JOE: He is traveling..

SHERIFF: Sixty miles an hour on a residential Street. We got him already for speedin'. Hang on. I gotta nail that turkey.

MUSIC: A PHRASE

SOUND: THE CHASE...SQUEAL OF TIRES, SIREN

SHERIFF: That van must be jet propelled. I'm afraid I'm losing him.

JOE: Sheriff - behind us -

SHERIFF: What not?

JOE: Coming up on our left - a trailer - a big one -

SHERIFF: Holy -!

JOE: He's going faster than we are.

SHERIFF: That dumb flake is gonna try and pass us.

SOUND ROAR OF TRUCK PASSING

SHERIFF: No truck can go that fast. I'm doing 55 and he passed us like we was standing still!

JOE: Sheriff, there was bumblebee on the side of that rig.

SHERIFF: He's gaining on the van. I don't believe this. Where'd he come from?

JOE: The van's going off the road.

SHERIFF: Straight into the rocks...

SOUND: FAR OFF SQUEAL OF TIRES - CRASH

SHERIFF: That truck ran him right off the -- truck? Where the devil is it?

JOE: Gone - into thin air.

SHERIFF: A truck did pass us - swerve into that van - didn't it?

JOE: I saw a bumblebee on it. Rogers' trademark.

SHERIFF: Rogers! Now come on -

JOE: Then where could a truck disappear on a road like this -cliffs on both sides and a two mile straightaway up ahead. 

SHERIFF: Holy - ! We better get the guy out of the van.

MUSIC: BRIDGE 

SHERIFF: No, Franklin didn't die. He's under guard at the hospital. He confessed. He's charged with manslaughter.

ROSE: But - why? Why did he do it. I never heard of him. Why would a stranger --

SHERIFF: He wasn't a stranger to your husband, Mrs. Rogers. He and Larry were competitors for an import contract. He wanted Larry out of commission. Didn't intend to kill him.

ROSE: This is - I -(SOBS)

ED: He'll be punished, Mrs. Rogers. We'll take you home now. I'll meet you out at the truck, Joe.

JOE: Right.

SHERIFF: No need telling her what we think we saw out there today

JOE: No, either we saw it or not - Larry Rogers got his revenge.

MUSIC: CURTAIN

GRIMES: It would be interesting if psychic experiences could solve all the crimes in the world -- reliving the scene for incriminating details. But the fact is, most crimes are solved by dogged police work, informers and guilty consciences. Murder will out, they say. I'll have another thought on psychic experiences when I return shortly.


MUSIC: THEME UNDER

GRIMES: Some people seem to be more prone to psychic experiences than others. There are those who never see a ghost or receive a visit from the spirit word. Perhaps it's not the people of their receptivity...but the ghosts who make themselves known - when, and to whom, it will be to their advantage.

Our cast included____________________________ The entire production was produced and directed by Himan Brown. I'm Tammy Grimes inviting you to join us again for another adventure in the Macabre. Til then - pleasant dreams.

DOOR CLOSES - THEME TO FILL
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