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    All those wonderful actors, actresses, writers, directors, producers, technical staff and sponsors, who made radio a wonderful place for almost 40 years.
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    I: The Golden Age of Radio


    


    From the day of its invention in the late 1920’s, until the early 1960’s, radio was a magical place where Americans went to find news, sports, and entertainment. And find them they did. One could find almost any sort of entertainment on the radio. This was the age of quiz shows, talent shows, soap operas, westerns, thrillers, detective shows, dramas, comedies, variety shows, news, gossip and much more. Everyone gathered around the radio during the World Series when Red Barber or Vin Scully or Mel Allen would describe every nuance of what was happening on the field. I remember an interview on Ed Walker’s The Big Broadcast program on WAMU-FM in Washington, where the interviewee noted that in the 1940’s and 1950’s you could walk down the block and never miss a play when a ball game was on the radio.


    Radio presented the presidential campaigns. Radio brought America into President Roosevelt’s living room for fireside chats. We heard the blitz of London, the capitulation of the Axis and the demise of the Japanese. Lowell Thomas took us to all sorts of exotic places. Radio took us into committee hearings to hear the Red Scare exposed before our ears. Americans took to radio, and vice versa. Radio was the next big thing in entertainment. Next to talking films, radio was the entertainment for everyone, until the numbing of our senses by television.


    Unlike the visual nature of movies and television, radio required three things to be successful:


    


    1. A WELL WRITTEN AND DESCRIPTIVE SCRIPT


    2. ACTORS WHO COULD PRESENT THE MATERIAL


    3. THE IMAGINATION OF THE LISTENER


    


    When a writer sat down to create a story, dialog was not enough — you had to describe almost everything. When the character walked across the room, the sound effects men made him walk, but the writer had to tell them how. Every action had a sound, a gun shot, a door opening, a creaking step on the stairs up to the haunted attic. When a girl walked into a room, you knew what she was wearing via the description of the observer in the story. That requirement did not exist for the movies where everything was naked and exposed to the eyes of the viewer.


    It was the imagination of the listener that brought many programs to life. When you turned the lights down, and tuned in Suspense, or Inner Sanctum, it was the mind’s eye that provided the illumination of the story. Ask two listeners what Matt Dillon looked like, and you got two distinctly different answers. Ask how big Fibber McGee’s closet was and the answer would vary. The listener was totally in control of the visual aspect of a program. If they wanted The Shadow  to look a certain way — he did. Did Walter Denton, the student nemesis of Miss Brooks on the comedy Our Miss Brooks have a dimple on his chin? If you were a young and impressionable teenager who liked dimples — he did. It was your program to color in as you wished.


    It is the many-hued nature of radio characters that brought about the contents of this book. We know what Johnny Dollar did — he solved cases for insurance companies. But what was Johnny Dollar the man like?

  


  
    II: Who Is Johnny Dollar?


    


    In February of 1949, America was introduced to an investigator named Lloyd London. But before the first broadcast was aired, his name was changed to Johnny Dollar. Johnny was not your average run-of-the-mill, hard drinking, hard hitting, one step behind the crook and one step ahead of the local police detective out to track down murderers, gangsters and thugs. Johnny Dollar was different — his beat was freelance insurance investigations. He was hired and paid by insurance companies to look after their financial interests in various matters.


    Over the course of the next 12 years, and over 800 broadcasts, Johnny Dollar entertained audiences via the voices of 6 different actors: Charles Russell (1949-1950), Edmond O’Brien (1950-1952), John Lund (1952-1954), Bob Bailey (1955-1960), Bob Readick (1960-1961) and Mandel Kramer (1961-1962). Additionally, two other actors, Dick Powell and Gerald Mohr auditioned for the program.


    Many other sources have detailed the actors and writers and directors and producers who created and presented the series. But what do we really know about the character? What was he like? What were his habits, predilections and preferences? After listening audio files or reading scripts for every available case, the following profile of Johnny Dollar emerges.


    


    Background


    


    There is no concise biography of John Dollar, or Johnny Dollar as he preferred to be called. After all, he was a fictitious character. He could be, or would be, whatever the writer chose him to be. With over 30 individual writers or writing partnerships involved in the creation of his adventures, there would be some variability in his past, his likes and dislike and his habits. Only after listening to his adventures the following comes out:


    


    Early programs in the series tend to indicate that Johnny Dollar started out as an employee of the legendary Pinkerton detective agency.


    


    In episode 4 of the The Bennet Matter, the following information is brought out as Johnny testifies in court that as of 1956, he:


    


    Has 10 plus years as a freelance investigator


    


    Spent 4 years in the United States Marines


    


    Was a New York Police Department Detective Sergeant 2nd Grade.


    


    Adding these factors together and doing a little math:


    


    Story Year: 1956


    


    Investigator Experience: -10


    US Marines: -4


    NYPD Detective experience: -4


    High School Graduation Age: -18


    


    Year Of Birth: 1920


    


    However, in the The Man Who Waits Matter aired on 5/22/1960, Johnny mentions that he was just getting started 7 years earlier in 1953.


    


    This would make the Bob Bailey era Johnny Dollar in his middle to late thirties. In The Paradise Lost Matter, and in The Bad One Matter Johnny Dollar is asked his age, and the answer is always a mumbled thirty something. Not too old to be found attractive by younger women, not too old to go off romping through the woods and pretty much old enough to be settled in his ways and experienced enough to get the job done. In the series, Bob Bailey was in his early forties, and quite capable of vocally carrying off the part.


    Johnny is a very knowledgeable individual, who always seems to have that special bit of knowledge necessary to cinch a case. Some of that knowledge no doubt came from the school of hard knocks. But, in The Wayward Heiress Matter  Johnny notes that he met Ginnie Van Doren while they were attending college together in the Midwest.


    Other than a direct reference to the U.S. Marines in the Bennet Matter, a reference of having been a soldier in the CBI (China, Burma, India) Theater of World War II in The Expiring Nickels and the Egyptian Jackpot and the Army Air Corps in The Upjohn Matter, there is no direct mention about Johnny’s specific military experience. However, in three programs, Johnny is at the controls of a small plane with the inference that he might have been an aviator during World War II. In The Sea Legs Matter, Johnny tells his cohort Oscar Patrick Vladimir Poscaro, played by Parley Baer, that he has a Pilot’s License. In The Midnite Sun Matter, Johnny handles the controls of a twin-engine cargo plane, and eventually performs a belly landing after the pilot suffers an attack of appendicitis during a failure of the plane’s hydraulic system. In The Wrong Doctor Matter, Johnny flies a small plane across the border in pursuit of a drug smuggler. In several cases, Johnny uses SCUBA (Self Contained Underwater Breathing Apparatus) gear, and even an old-fashioned helmeted deep-sea diving suit, indicating some possible military training as a diver.


    Johnny does own a personal automobile — a “jalopy” he calls it, that is used on some trips, usually after he buys a tank of gas, on the expense account of course. However, Johnny is more apt to jump into a cab, onto a plane or a train to add items to the expense account. In The Star of Capetown Matter, Johnny even rides in a helicopter to get onto an ocean liner while it is in route. The rental of a helicopter also figures into The Further Buffalo Matter.


    In the beginning of the series, Johnny Dollar was only armed with his wits. As the character, and the nature of the plots developed, Johnny was within close proximity of his gun. It was always on a case with him, either packed in his bags or in a holster. While no specific mention is made, the “typical” detective of the era usually carried his gun in a shoulder holster.


    On numerous occasions Johnny makes a reference to his “automatic“ of un-noted caliber possibly either a .38 automatic, or a .45 automatic. Other references are made to his .38 revolver, probably a Smith & Wesson .38 caliber Police Special. However, in The Shy Beneficiary Matter, he notes that he threw his automatic to the ground. In The Carboniferous Dolomite Matter, the local police inspect his .38 automatic and specifically notes that the clip is full, another inference to an automatic. In The Deadly Swamp Matter, a reference is made to his “pretty gun” possibly indicating a nickel finish. In The Can’t Be so Matter the wife of an insurance agent buddy mentions his impressive gun collection, to which her husband is secretly trying to add a single action Army Colt .45 revolver.


    In the Bob Bailey and Mandel Kramer programs, Johnny carries a .38 “lemon squeezer“. From the 1890’s until the 1930’s Smith and Wesson manufactured a hammerless .32 and .38 caliber revolver called a “lemon squeezer” because it had a grip safety which required the user to squeeze the grip like a lemon juicer. This type of revolver was reportedly popular with gamblers and detectives because it could be safely fired from inside a coat pocket.


    In the post 9/11 era, it is somewhat incongruous to think that Johnny Dollar could jump on an airplane, armed and ready to go.


    Johnny was a licensed investigator. He was more than willing to show his ID to the police, sometimes with less-than favorable results. As the red scare developed, Johnny also picked up a secret clearance from the FBI. In The Top Secret Matter  Johnny lists several other clearances, including several military organizations. Having such clearances allows Johnny to handle much more than the usual insurance cases. He was able to go where the political action was and helped out on a number of cases involving the space race.


    


    The Different Investigator


    


    There was more to Johnny Dollar than the theme of the program. Johnny answered to a “higher” power. A Sam Spade or a Richard Diamond was hired, typically by a person, to right some wrong, find a killer or put a crook in jail. All cases were handled with the hope of getting paid. Johnny Dollar however, worked for insurance companies, an industry known for trust and financial propriety. When Johnny took an assignment, he was not on his own. He was working to protect the interests of the insurance company, and in turn to protect the interests of the policyholder. When a policyholder must be paid, no matter the circumstances, it was Johnny’s job to get the facts and make sure the payment was correct. When the circumstances called “foul,” Johnny had to look to the interests of the insurance company that was employing him. In several cases, that was a difficult thing to do. In The Island of Tin-Yutan Johnny was hired to find a group of missing policyholders in the south Pacific. Once into the investigation, Johnny discovers that the very ones he must protect were the one causing the problems. So, there was the matter of keeping his client’s property alive long enough to turn them in to the police.


    Like all detectives, Johnny was often working on investigations where the police were or should have been involved. The “typical” radio detective was usually either one step ahead of the police, or the prime suspect of the police. Johnny Dollar was put in the position of working along with the police. For the most part, this was a professional and mutually rewarding experience, as Johnny was able to provide additional footwork to the police, or in some cases go where the police could not go. In a number of cases, Johnny notes that he is able to “cut a deal” with the suspect for the return of jewels or stolen money, something prohibited to the police. In The Protection Matter Johnny goes one step further and gets the necessary information by administering a beating to a former gangster.


    The relationship with the police was not always cordial. Because of his ability to offer deals and the need to maintain confidentiality, Johnny frequently withheld information from the police. On occasions that put Johnny on a collision path with the police, who were out to solve the crime. Johnny was threatened with arrest and was arrested on several occasions. He was ordered off cases and had his license threatened numerous times as a form of unfair leverage.


    


    Personal Details


    


    As an individual, Johnny Dollar gave no reference to either parents or siblings. In The Medium, Well Done Matter, Episode 3, he does state that he does not have a brother, even though he had told a medium that he did. But there were no other familial references in the programs available.


    Johnny was a confirmed bachelor but really enjoyed the company of an attractive young lady. There were several women who seemed to play an important or recurring part in Johnny’s life:


    


    Carol Dalhart, daughter of the cantankerous Durango Laramie Dalhart


    


    Betty Lewis, a business woman bent on trapping Johnny into marriage, which he would have loved to do, except for his job.


    


    Mary Grace Marshall, a New York fashion designer who only appears once, and is killed after spending a chummy, platonic weekend with Johnny.


    


    Many other relationships were inferred, and many hearts were broken, but Johnny remained a bachelor right to the end. While all of the Johnny Dollars were comfortable around women, Charles Russell played a particularly womanizing character, which by the end of the Edmond O’Brien run had mellowed quite a bit. Maybe he had just grown up by then.


    In The Henry J. Unger Matter Johnny gave his address as 390 Pearl Street, an apartment in Hartford, Connecticut, the heart of the American insurance industry. There actually is a Pearl Street in Hartford. Today the 390 Pearl Street address is a parking lot. In The Calgary Matter his phone number was given out by the operator as Stanley 3469. In the Dick Powell audition program, Johnny says that “he lives in Hartford, Connecticut, or at least that is where he pays rent.” The apartment is a walk up and is described as being nicely furnished. As it was described in The Date with Death Matter the apartment has a den and a small kitchen with a rear entrance out to the fire escape. It seemed to be your typical professional bachelor apartment.


    There is generally no indication of his appearance. We can only assume he is around six feet tall, probably of medium build and very attractive to women. (Was there ever a detective who was repulsive in appearance?) In Milford Brooks III, Johnny says that, in case you want to give a Christmas present, he wears a size 42 suit, 15 ½ inch shirt with 33-inch sleeve, and a 7 3/8” hat. No doubt these measurements fit Dick Powell to a “T.” In The Man Who Waits Matter, Johnny notes that in order to affect a disguise, he had to use dye to darken his light hair, and peroxide to lighten his normally darkly tanned skin. In The Wayward Truck Matter, Johnny is told that he fights pretty well for a skinny guy. As with most “men of action” in the 1950’s and 60’s, Johnny was a cigarette smoker.


    Johnny also was one who enjoyed fine dining as many entries in his infamous expense reports were for meals at nice restaurants. At the same time, he was not above grabbing a sandwich on the go or even skipping a meal when the action required otherwise. Johnny was not above finding comfort in a bonded form of nourishment, both in his room at night, or with clients. Both Charles Russell and Edmond O’Brien would, when asked if they were on a case, reply “Yes, a case of Kentucky bonded.” The earlier Johnny Dollars tended to be bourbon and cognac drinkers, Bob Bailey and later Johnny’s were scotch drinkers. No fizzy, umbrella-topped drinks for these guys.


    Johnny Dollar always seemed to be a snappy dresser. While nothing specific was mentioned, he seemed to fit the business suit and hat standard of the day (see above for a wardrobe description). In The Smoky Sleeper Matter, Johnny is described as wearing “a blue shirt and a bow tie.” In The Short Term Matter, Johnny mentions a cashmere sports coat. Even when out fishing, there was no mention of what he was wearing, other than fishing clothes.


    On his many adventures, he was always doing things that could only bring joy to the heart (and pocketbook) of the local haberdasher. Things like jumping into the Everglades or the 20-Mile Swamp to protect himself, climbing down into ravines to find a body or wrecked automobile, or traipsing all over town at night, all while dressed in his business attire. A number of expense accounts included replacement clothes.


    Johnny Dollar was a departure from the “hard-core” fast-fisted cynical tough-guy detective. He could be tough. In the The Clinton Matter — Episode 4, Johnny shows his tough side by demanding that the sheriff of a crooked town resign. In several other cases, he is not afraid to order autopsies be performed, issue court orders or convince someone that his face would look much prettier without Johnny’s fist in it.


    But at the same time, Johnny could show a tender, even compassionate side. He was not afraid to give someone, especially a pretty girl, a shoulder to cry on. Often Johnny would look the other way when what was right went against what justice called for. In a couple of cases, he even donated his expense account to the local charity or even worked gratis if the case was one where taking his expenses was not the correct thing to do.


    Johnny was an admirer of the other sex but remained a confirmed bachelor. The most consistent reason was that it would be unfair to tie someone down to a guy who did not know from day-to-day if he would be home for dinner, or even home. Johnny once told a travel agent that he only bought one-way tickets because sometimes he did not know if he would be coming back. He seemed to have a bit of remorse over his occupation from time to time, but he never strayed from the case or gave up. On at least one occasion, he traveled all over the country to avoid what he thought was going to be a shotgun wedding!


    


    Occupational Hazards


    


    There is another aspect to Johnny Dollar that is somewhat troublesome. In every episode, almost without exception (although there were a few) there were two occurrences that could be relied on:


    


    1. SOMEONE WOULD DIE, AND


    


    2. JOHNNY WOULD BE KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS BY A HIT ON THE HEAD WITH SOMETHING — USUALLY THE BUTT OF A GUN


    


    It is the second occurrence which must have made Johnny’s head look like a phrenologist’s nightmare with its numerous bumps, gashes, gullies and chasms inflicted by over 12 year’s worth of abuse. One wonders why Johnny did not stammer and lumber around like a punch-drunk fighter.


    Another occupational hazard held by all detectives is the risk of being shot and working for insurance companies does not spare Johnny from that danger. Over the course of 12 years, Johnny is shot 13 times. The cases involved are:


    


    The Eighty-Five Little Minks


    The Lloyd Hammerly Matter


    The Baltimore Matter


    The San Antonio Matter


    The Macormack Matter — Episode 5


    The Todd Matter — Episode 5


    The Midas Touch Matter — Episode 5


    The Denver Disbursal Matter


    The Virtuous Mobster Matter


    The Perilous Parley Matter


    The Informer Matter


    The Well of Trouble Matter


    The Skimpy Matter


    


    For the superstitious, bear in mind that there are a number of missing programs that might adjust the above number.


    


    Recreation and Hobbies


    


    For Johnny Dollar, there was only one sport, fishing, either on the job or on vacation. Many of the programs were woven around the Lake Mohave Resort in Arizona, or at Earle Poorman‘s Sarasota, Florida, beach home. Johnny was willing to wet a line where ever opportunity and a body of water presented itself. Fishing locations included the Gulf of Mexico, the Pacific around southern California, Lake Tahoe, the Esopus River in New York State, and Lake Mohave Resort. Most of the dialog was pretty general, but in the The Blue Rock Matter the author of the script, Jack Johnstone goes into a nice bit of detail regarding what type of trout flies to use in the early season. I know the details are correct, as I am more than familiar with the joys and frustrations of being humiliated by a wily trout, while standing in freezing water with a fly rod in my hands! Jack Johnstone was also quite a fisherman, and would often to to the real Lake Mohave, and fish with his real friends Ham Pratt and Buster Favor. Jack even patented a fishing hook called the Sure-Strike hook that was mentioned in several programs.


    Johnny also liked beach activities, whether swimming or snorkeling, or discussing a case with a lovely young lady pool-side. In several cases, Johnny seems to be a boxing fan and occasionally goes to the track. In The Picture Postcard Matter Johnny takes to a pair of skis. In The Short Term Matter, Johnny starts the case by relating the previous weekend’s major activity, falling on his back in a chair-lift accident that requires him to wear a steel-ribbed corset, another skiing reference.


    


    Sources of Income


    


    The basic premise of the program is the “action packed expense account” created in the process of completing his investigations for his employers. But there is more to be had in examining the details.


    The early Johnny Dollars always seemed to be one step ahead of their creditors, although they always seemed to have the cash to jump on an airplane (long before frequent flier miles) or a train (when trains still ran). Johnny even takes a bus on several occasions to get to the scene of the case. Near the end of the Bob Bailey series, Johnny notes the use of his personal American Express credit card. There are also several references to grabbing a hand-full of American Express Travelers Checks on his way to the airport.


    The major issue with the expense account, and the underlying theme of the program, tends to be the padding of the expenses for any given case. The term “incidentals” shows up regularly, as do the names of top-grade hotels. There was no Motel 6 for Johnny Dollar, unless that was the only place available. In The Parakoff Policy, Johnny adds $700 to the expense account for a trip to Miami to recover from a cold caught in Ohio. When Dick Powell auditioned for Johnny Dollar, he adds a $318 bracelet for his girlfriend “Butter” to the tab in Milford Brooks III.


    In retrospect it is interesting to listen to Johnny wrap up a case, having traveled all over the country, with an expense account of less than $200. In a report at the end of the cases, I have recapped the expenses of each of the actors who played Johnny Dollar, and have adjusted them for inflation to 2017 values. The adjusted figures help to see not only the relative cost of the trips but give a perspective on price inflation also. Sometimes there was not even an expense account. On several occasions, Johnny even ended up working gratis for a good cause.


    But there is more to the picture. A close listening reveals that in addition to expenses, Johnny’s pay was tied to the face value of the policy or the goods stolen. It seems that almost everyone in the world had a huge diamond or emerald necklace in the 1950’s, and most of these ended up being stolen. Sometimes, like the Canary Diamonds, they were stolen twice!


    It would seem that in cases of fraud or other occurrences that would render a policy null and void, Johnny got a percentage of the face value of the policy. In the case of stolen items, there was a fee based on the insured value of the property recovered. In The Suntan Oil Matter, Johnny tells Mrs. Galloway that he gets 10-30% of the value of a piece of stolen jewelry when he recovers it. In some cases, when he was really trying to get out of a case or was just irritated at the agent requesting his time, or Johnny was in need of money, there would be a “fee” or “commission” added to make the case worth his time. In several cases, there was a reward for the arrest of a criminal, which went to Johnny.


    Other clients bestowed gifts and rewards on Johnny as well. Alvin Peabody Cartwright was one such client, Durango Laramie Dalhart was another. Both lavished relatively large amounts of cash or expensive gifts on Johnny whom they both counted on, for professional services and as a good friend. In The Merry Go Round Matter, Alvin Cartwright gives Johnny a money clip covered with diamonds as a Christmas present.


    Another interesting item is the radio broadcasts of his cases. Starting with The Blooming Blossom Matter, Mr. Blossom notes that he listens to Johnny’s radio programs. In The Winsome Widow Matter, the program actually starts with Johnny telling Pat McCracken that he is in Hollywood to meet with Jack Johnstone about the broadcasting of his cases. Johnny even runs into Jack Johnstone’s brother Doug in several stories that take place in Corpus Christi, Texas. In a number of later episodes, Johnny is recognized by his voice (which is his undoing in at least one case), and many clients and contacts make reference to hearing the stories on the radio. In The Big H Matter, Johnny is even contacted by an elderly radio fan for help. The unmentioned aspect of the Hollywood angle is that Johnny Dollar would likely have been paid for the stories, providing yet another source of income for Johnny. During the later Bob Bailey series, and especially at the end of the Mandel Kramer episodes, there are blatant plugs for the CBS affiliate located in the city of the investigation. The Bob Bailey, John Lund and Mandel Kramer characters enlist the aid of the local CBS news departments in their investigations. In The Missing Missile Matter, The Wayward Kilocycles Matter and The Vociferous Dolphin Matter Johnny enlists the aid of CBS sound engineer Bob McKenny to provide technical assistance.


    All things considered, in an era when the average household income was less than $6,000, and a $25,000 policy was big stuff, Johnny Dollar tended to live pretty well, but always seemed to act as if the wolf was at the door. Johnny lived in a walkup apartment, and drove a jalopy, and did mention some investments in the stock market. So, one wonders where his money went.

  


  
    III: The Final Chapter Matter


    


    After the final episode of Yours Truly, Johnny Dollar aired in September 1962, Johnny Dollar disappeared from the airwaves. There was no closure, just the finality of dead air. The abruptness of the end raises an interesting question: what would have happened to Johnny Dollar if Jack Johnstone had been given the opportunity to close out the character gracefully? How would the series have ended, what would have become of the man with the action-packed expense account?


    What follows below is my attempt to provide an answer to these questions. There are several typical closure mechanisms available. Johnny could just be killed off or disappear on his last case or he could just get tired and retire. There are many options, but the following scenario, in my mind, outlines the final days of Johnny Dollar.


    NOTE: The text below is written with Bob Bailey in mind, so I have tried, probably very poorly, to write as if Bob were reading the text below. Additionally, my mind’s ear hears Will Wright as Mr. Farnsworth, and Virginia Gregg as Betty.


    


    THE FINAL CHAPTER MATTER


    


    (Phone rings)


    


    Johnny (yawn) Dollar.


    


    “Mr. Dollar, this is Webster T. Farnsworth and I represent…”


    


    “I’m sorry Mr. Farnsworth, but I am not interested in a new case right now. I have been out of town on a case for five weeks and I’m really tired.” I mumbled into the phone.


    


    “Mr. Dollar, I am not calling to hire you for your services. I represent Alvin Peabody Cartwright and”


    


    “Oh, no! What has poor old Alvin gotten himself in to this time?”


    


    “Well Mr. Dollar, I do understand you were previously involved in some insurance matters with Mr. Cartwright. But I am calling on an entirely different matter. I regret to inform you, Mr. Dollar, that Mr. Cartwright has died.”


    


    “Died? Alvin? How did it happen? Was foul play involved?”


    


    “No, Mr. Dollar. Alvin’s passing was quite natural. He had been ill for some weeks and died peacefully in his sleep four days ago. We have been trying to contact you, but the phone was never answered. Now I understand why. Mr. Dollar, can you come to Los Angeles for the funeral? It is quite important that you do so.”


    


    “I’ll grab the first flight.”


    


    (Theme Music)


    


    Expense Account submitted by special investigator Johnny Dollar to, well this one is really to me. The following is an accounting of expenditures during my involvement in The Final Chapter Matter.


    


    “After returning home at 3:00 a.m. from another tiring and very frustrating case, I found a telegram under my apartment door urging me to call a Mr. Farnsworth, an attorney in California. I was not ready for another case, and it was too late to call, so I made a note to return the call in the morning, or rather much later that day after a well-deserved rest. At 10:45 that morning, I received a call from Mr. Webster T. Farnsworth advising me of the passing, four days ago, of my old friend and client Alvin Peabody Cartwright. Poor old Alvin had been in ill health for weeks and had died peacefully in his sleep. I immediately advised Mr. Farnsworth that I would catch the first available flight to Los Angeles to attend the services for my dear old friend. Mr. Farnsworth advised me that I should be prepared to attend the reading of the will the day after the funeral. It was just like Alvin to remember his friends with a last thank you.”


    


    “I shaved and showered, packed a fresh suitcase and threw my swimming trunks in for good measure. After a long, cold, and frustrating five-weeks chasing down a gang of insurance scam-artists I needed a rest. So, I planned on spending a week in the sun and surf around San Diego after the funeral.”


    


    “EXPENSE ACCOUNT ITEM ONE: cab fare, incidentals and plane fare to Los Angeles: $295.45”


    


    “After wiring Mr. Farnsworth of my travel arrangements, I caught an early evening jet flight to Los Angeles, settled back and napped most of the way. I arrived in Los Angeles at 9:15 p.m. and was unexpectedly met by one of Mr. Farnsworth’s associates, who took my bag and informed me that I would be staying at the Cartwright estate. The drive to Alvin’s mansion was pleasant and a familiar one, as I had been to the estate several times on business. I was shown to a suite of rooms and informed that there would be a breakfast buffet on the patio for Mr. Cartwright’s friends at 9:00 a.m. the next morning. I was still tired, so I went to bed and slept through the night, time change and all.”


    


    “At 9:00 a.m., I went downstairs and was met at the bottom of the long winding staircase by George Reed, Alvin’s insurance agent and advisor. George was and old friend and we expressed our pleasure to see each other but lamented the circumstances. On the large balcony outside the dining room our mutual friend Pat McCracken, who had acted as the Universal Adjustment Bureau intermediary on several cases involving Alvin, met us for breakfast.”


    


    “On the balcony were about a two dozen others, executives of the various companies Alvin had set up over his long and profitable lifetime, his personal staff and old friends. At 10:30 we were all ushered into the Library for a very sedate and short memorial service. Alvin had never wanted a formal funeral, so we were not surprised that there was no coffin in the room. Mr. Farnsworth orchestrated the service at which there were three speakers: his longtime secretary, his legal advisor Mr. Farnsworth, and his friend George Reed. The whole event was over in barely over thirty minutes.”


    


    “After the service, I introduced myself to Mr. Farnsworth.”


    


    “I am sorry I had to awaken you the other day, Mr. Dollar, but we had been trying to reach you for four days.” Farnsworth told me.


    


    “Unfortunately, I was out on a case. In my business I am rarely home. Did you contact my service?” I asked.


    


    “No, we had your home number in Mr. Cartwright’s file and there were very explicit instructions to make sure you were called immediately. You must have been a very good friend of Mr. Cartwright’s, Mr. Dollar.”


    


    “Alvin, er, I mean Mr. Cartwright and I were associated professionally. I handled some insurance related matters for him, and some personal matters as well. He was quite a character.”


    


    “Yes. Knowing Mr. Cartwright as I did, I can only imagine what he had you involved in. The poor man was a bit flighty and addled at times, but he had a business mind that was just as sharp in his final weeks as it was forty years ago.”


    


    “Flighty is an understatement. Some of his cases made for the funniest of the all the broadcast programs I worked on for Jack Johnstone over at CBS radio.”


    


    “Well, I am not much of a radio or television person Mr. Dollar, so I will have to get my staff to find some of the programs to listen to. While I am talking about my staff, I will send a car for you here tomorrow at 9:00 a.m. Mr. Cartwright’s Last Will and Testament will be read in my offices at 10:00 a.m. tomorrow, and your presence is most important.”


    


    “I had planned to stay until tomorrow afternoon, and then head for the beach in San Diego for a week of vacation.”


    


    “Very good. I will see you tomorrow morning, Mr. Dollar.”


    


    “During the service, we all had learned that Alvin had wished to be cremated and have his ashes spread at sea. At 1:00 p.m. I joined a small group of chosen friends who were driven to his yacht ‘The Alpecar’. We sailed out to the area beyond the Channel Islands and very somberly spread the ashes of Alvin Cartwright over the waters. It was quite fitting that a Sea Otter came up, looked around, winked and then dived down into the waters during the ceremony.”


    


    “The rest of the day was spent with George and Pat talking about old times. We managed to find a good restaurant nearby and went out for drinks and dinner.”


    


    “EXPENSE ACCOUNT ITEM 2: Dinner for three at the Surfside Restaurant: $57.89. I shocked no one by picking up the check, but Pat wondered aloud how I was going to get Alvin to pay for it.”


    


    “At 9:00 a.m. sharp the next morning there was a car and driver to take me to the offices of Mr. Farnsworth in Beverly Hills. In the wood paneled and somber conference room of Farnsworth’s office were gathered a variety of people. Some were quite obviously executives of Alvin’s various companies, while others looked like they had worked for, or known Alvin personally over the years.”


    


    “Most of the bequests were generous amounts given to Alvin’s employees, some old friends and his business associates. But it was the last part of the will that left me speechless. Having no immediate family, Alvin had established a foundation to direct the activities of his far-flung financial interests, and he had named me, Special Investigator Johnny Dollar to be Chairman of the Board of the Alvin Peabody Cartwright Foundation. Needless to say, I was flabbergasted. Being an insightful man, Alvin knew that I could not maintain my activities as an investigator and direct a foundation that would oversee almost five hundred million dollars. So, Alvin left me another most unexpected surprise. Alvin provided a $5,000,000 cash bequest to allow me to lessen my schedule and help me make time for my new responsibilities without making for a financial burden! Like I said, I was flabbergasted!”


    


    “After the meeting adjourned I approached Mr. Farnsworth.”


    


    “Mr. Farnsworth, are you really sure about this foundation thing? I am not sure that I am the executive type, or at least the type of high power executive you are looking for. I have spent the past twenty years chasing people, being shot at and the hit on the head. I do not want to appear ungrateful or disrespectful, but I think that you and Alvin have made a mistake here.”


    


    “No, Mr. Dollar. I believe it is you who are wrong. Let me explain. For the past year, after Mr. Cartwright suspected that he was ill, we looked for someone who could run the foundation in the manner Mr. Cartwright wanted it run. We interviewed over 200 well-qualified executives, and after each meeting, Mr. Cartwright would say that he wished he could find another Johnny Dollar, a man he could trust implicitly. He wanted a man with four qualities. First the man had to be honest above suspicion. Secondly, the man had to be able to stand toe-to-toe with someone, look him in the eye and tell him ‘NO!’ Thirdly we wanted a man who could wade through the smoke and fluff of a problem and find the facts and act accordingly. Lastly, we wanted a man who would look out for the interests of the foundation and all associated with it. Mr. Cartwright knew you were the man for the job.”


    


    “Well, I am flattered, but still I…”


    


    “Mr. Dollar, Johnny. Let me reassure you that you will not flounder alone in this position. You will have the assistance of the finest law firms, accountants and auditors in the country. You will not be alone.


    


    “You may not know this, but Mr. Cartwright followed your cases very closely, to the point of buying a sizeable interest in the Universal Adjustment Bureau. He watched how you dealt both with the small penny-ante policyholders and the industrialists who were out to fleece anyone they could. Mr. Cartwright was positive you were the right man for the job.”


    


    “But this is such a change from what I am doing now. I do not even know the others I am supposed to work with, let alone how to evaluate or protect anything. I feel like I have just been launched into space on one of those new guided missiles.”


    


    “Johnny, let me tell you a story. I was born on a hardscrabble farm in Alabama. My father never had more than a dollar to his name, but he taught me how to work hard. In high school, I had to literally fight my way on to the basketball team so that I could have a pair of shoes that fit. I worked my way through college and law school. When I got to my first real legal job, I did not think I could pour water from a boot and hit the floor with it. But, a mentor at the firm told me something that got me through. The oldest partner of the firm called me into his office on the first day and told me that the only thing separating me from the other attorneys there was experience. He told me I was just as smart as anyone there, I just did not know the ropes. His advice was to learn how to manage the ropes, and everything else would take care of itself. And it has. Johnny, my advice to you is to learn the ropes and you will excel. There is no magic here. This position is no different than working on one of your investigations. In some ways, it will be the same job you have been doing very well for many years. The only difference is, you get to approve your own expense accounts.”


    


    “Well, Mr. Farnsworth if”


    


    “Please, my friends call me Webb, and you are my friend now Johnny.”


    


    “Okay, Webb. I guess I need to think like Tarzan and learn the ropes. Thank you very much for your confidence in me. And I promise to take it easy on the expense accounts for once! Did I say that?”


    


    “After completing the necessary paperwork with Mr. Farnsworth, who is now “Webb” and who promised me that I would not be overwhelmed by my new duties, we met with several other members of the foundation, and I was given a very thick binder to read on my vacation.”


    


    “Later that day I caught a flight to San Diego for that week at the beach.”


    


    “EXPENSE ACCOUNT ITEM TWO, well, with money in my pocket and a new set of responsibilities I think that accounting for my expenses as I have done for so many years is somewhat unnecessary now, as this account is on me.”


    


    “I spent a short week at the beach, enjoying the sun, swimming in the pool, snorkeling down near Mexico and doing a little deep-sea fishing. But the binder was always there to lull me to sleep each night. I was tempted to take a quick trip to see my friends Buster and Ham at Lake Mohave Resorts, but I decided to get back to cold, snowy Hartford. After all, I still had not unpacked my bags from my last case.”


    


    “EXPENSE ACCOUNT ITEM THREE, well old habits are hard to break.”


    


    “I arrived home in Hartford and spent a busy day unpacking, catching up on the mail, paying some bills and making my dry cleaner a happy man with the accumulation of a month’s dirty clothes. After a night of strangely fitful sleep, I called my service only to find out that the Universal Adjustment Bureau was looking me.”


    


    “I called Pat Fuller at his office and listened to the case, which would have taken me to the jungles of South America once again. I told Pat that, for the first time I would need to think about the case before accepting it.”


    


    “I left the offices and walked around snowy Hartford for several hours just thinking. After thinking about the changes in my life over the past week and a long day of contemplation, I went to a public stenographer and had her prepare several letters for the next day.”


    


    “On a cold mid-February morning, I made a series of early phone calls, sent some wires and visited a number of my most loyal employers in Hartford to give them an unwanted message, Johnny Dollar has retired. I explained why at each of my stops, and after both congratulations and pleas for my services “for just one more big case” the deed was done. Johnny Dollar, the man with the action-packed expense account was no longer available.”


    


    “After the insurance company meetings, I made my way to the office of my dearest and closest gal-friend, Betty Lewis. I surprised the receptionist Lucy by showing up unexpectedly. Lucy told me that Betty was in a meeting that had already gone an hour over the scheduled time, so I decided to sit and wait. After 45 minutes and four magazines, the conference room emptied and Betty finally burst out of the room talking angrily to a younger man about really botching the presentation to a major client.”


    


    “What were you thinking? That presentation was nowhere close to the approach you were told to use! And you event spelled the man’s name wrong!” the young man is told. Betty was so involved with sending the man off to his office to start trying to fix the damage that she walked right past me, into her office, slamming the door in the process. I looked at a surprised Lucy who then buzzed Betty to tell her that I was here.


    


    “Johnny? Here?” Betty came rushing out, pleasantly surprised to see me yet apologetic about walking past me.


    


    “That’s OK, Betty. I sort of sensed you were busy,” I told her “but I need your help right now on a major case I am working on.”


    


    “Johnny, you know I would do just about anything for you, but today, no, this week has just gone down the drain and I need to recover a botched presentation to keep a major client. It really is important. You understand, don’t you?” she said, looking like she was ready to either pull her hair out or cry or both.


    


    “Sure, I understand, but I only need you for an hour, and it has to be today, right now.” I told her. “Come on, I’ll buy you lunch and you can help me start this project. It will only take a few minutes, and you really could use a break right now. Who knows, you might actually like working on this project.”


    


    “Johnny, what is so important that you have to come into my office without an appointment, not that you need one, and take me off on one of your crazy wild-goose-chase insurance investigations? Can’t it wait until next week? After all, I have not seen you for, well for months. I really need to salvage this project. I


    


    know your job is important to you, but this project is important to me. It is maybe the most important project of my career, and maybe the last one if I cannot salvage it.”


    


    “Betty, what I want you to do for me is even more important than your project. It will only take half an hour at most if we skip lunch. Come on, we can start on it now.” I told her pulling on her arm.


    


    “Look, Johnny, I can’t leave right now. What is so all important that is can’t wait for a week?” she told me, starting to get angry.


    


    “Look, all I need you to do is get in a cab with me, run down to City Hall and get a marriage license with me. You will be back in plenty of time to deal with your client. Maybe even with a new perspective on it.”


    


    “Johnny, if all you need is someone to sign a paper, I will get Lucy to call our Notary and…what did you say!”


    


    “You heard me, Miss Betty Lewis. Johnny Dollar has retired. I have a new job, and I think that it is about time I stopped stringing you along and settled down. Now are you coming with me?”


    


    Lucy and I picked Betty up and put her on the sofa in her office after she fainted. After recovering for a few minutes, I told Betty of my new job with the foundation and my plans to retire and move to Florida. I told her I wanted to build a little beach house, maybe somewhere close to my friends Earle and Mike Poorman. Then I would spend my days fishing with Earle, tending to my job at the foundation and most importantly of all, trying to be a good husband to Mrs. Betty Dollar. Suddenly the turmoil of the office was forgotten, and after dictating a series of instructions for Lucy, Betty and I ran off to catch a cab for City Hall.


    


    Over the next month I worked on settling my affairs, collecting my outstanding expense account payments, starting the plans for a move to Florida and attending a few board meetings. Betty was even able to rescue her client, at the cost of a brash young up-and-coming account manager who is now probably working on a loading dock somewhere licking his wounds!


    


    On a bright Saturday in April, Miss Betty Lewis became Mrs. Johnny Dollar before an overflow crowd of family, clients and friends. Pat McCracken was my best man and Betty’s college roommate was her maid of honor. My old fishing buddies Buster and Ham from Lake Mohave Resort were there. Randy Singer came up from New York and the boys from Virtue, South Carolina were there. That living-doll Carol Dalhart Johnson came, with a note from her Uncle Durango who was ill, her husband William, and a wink-in-her-eye offer to dump William if I would change my mind about marrying Betty. Insurance agents from all over the country were there, some of who owed their jobs to my work. Even my friend Louis De Marsac, “Les Chat Gris” from Paris, France was there, albeit with a gendarme handcuffed to his left wrist, a sly grin on his face and a solemn promise to keep his right hand in his own pockets.


    


    Jack Johnstone and the actors from my CBS Radio program came. Parley Baer and Howard McNear were up to their usual tricks and even put on a little “roast” during the reception. Jack even arranged for the CBS Television staff in New York to come and film the wedding as a present. Some of the footage even made the national evening news with Walter Cronkite that Sunday.


    


    After almost 20 years of investigations for agents and clients all over the country, the gifts from my associates looked like a catalog from a well-heeled department store. At one point, I think I recognized an antique silver tea set on the gift table that had almost gotten me killed. I shot a quick glance to Pat McCracken only to get a quizzical look as Pat went looking for the punch bowl. All in all, a fine day was had by all, even though the party lasted well into the next morning.


    


    The next day Betty and I left for a two-week honeymoon in Bermuda and the Bahamas, where the hotels mysteriously seemed to lose the bills and champagne appeared mysteriously every night. Well rested and happy, Betty and I returned to Hartford to clean out my apartment at 390 Pearl Street. Even after 20 years of odd hours, strange visitors and more than a few late rent payments, the landlady and my old friends in the building were in tears as they watched the moving van being packed.


    


    Unfortunately, another bit of bad news came for us as we were packing up. Carol Dalhart Johnson called to tell me that her uncle, Durango Laramie Dalhart, had died that night. According to his wishes, he was buried quietly with no fanfare on his little farm in Bum Spung, Oklahoma. But there was a letter for me that Durango had written shortly before his death that required my presence.


    


    Betty and I flew to Enid, Oklahoma, and drove to Bum Spung where we met with Carol and William, who is now the attorney for Durango’s business interests. We read the letter under a cottonwood tree in the yard of his farm, beside that ramshackle little house he loved so much. In the letter, Durango recalled his life and the adventures he and I had shared together, including the time he chased me across the country as I ran from him, thinking he was after me with a shotgun to make me marry Carol. As a token of thanks for my friendship to both him and to Carol, Durango left me 10,000 shares of Dalhart Industries stock and a position on the board of directors. Once again, my life had taken on a new and unexpected dimension.


    


    So, it is no more “Mr. Special Investigator” for Johnny Dollar. No more long flights, long nights and bullets whizzing past my ears. No more spending hours poring over insurance policies and watching shady characters. My activities have now turned to board meetings and financial dealings.


    


    Betty and I finally were able to get to Sarasota and move into our new house on the beach. Earle and Mike Poorman welcomed us like long-lost children. Our life has settled down to trips for board meetings in Los Angeles and Dallas, regular trips to Lake Mohave Resort, fishing with Earle on the Gulf of Mexico and most of all, enjoying life with a wonderful woman named Betty Dollar. Betty has me eating right, she convinced me to stop smoking and I have almost learned how to beat her at tennis, but I still think she cheats with the scoring.


    


    EXPENSE ACCOUNT TOTAL, well there is no amount of money that can pay for the happiness I now have with Betty. I have lost two wonderful friends, but life has dealt me a new hand, which I, or rather we, are still trying to deal with. I still jump each time the phone rings during the night, but now it is Earle wanting to sneak out early to fish for Tarpon or Snook before it gets too hot. So, as I close out this final matter, I can only say,


    


    Yours Very Truly,


    Betty and Johnny Dollar


    


    And this is where the story of Johnny Dollar should have ended. It leaves plenty of opportunity for some enterprising writer to pick up the story and create new life for Johnny Dollar, the man with the action-packed life being lived with one hand in Betty’s, and a fishing rod in the other.

  


  
    IV: Program Related Information


    


    The program stuck to a general premise over the entire run of the series. A client hired Johnny to resolve an insurance matter. Hopefully, Johnny would not spend more than the client was going to save! In the process, a variety of cases, presented by a stellar gathering of voices were presented to the listening audience.


    


    The Cases


    


    As an independent investigator, Johnny Dollar was free to pick and choose his assignments. Early on, the option tended to be to accept or be poorer than he was. Later in the series, there was reticence over some types of cases, but others — where there was money to be had — were accepted regardless of the circumstances. Most of his cases were for insurance or related financial companies. However, Johnny did work for individuals, as in the case of Murder Ain’t Minor where King Hart, a gangster hires him. Johnny also worked several cases for himself, as in The Mickey McQueen Matter where he looks into the death of his old, personal friend police officer Mickey McQueen.


    Over the run of the series, Johnny handled almost every type of insurance matter. Cases included:


    


    Tracking down missing beneficiaries


    Exposing fraudulent claims


    Investigating applications for large policy amounts


    Finding lost policy holders


    Recovering lost jewels and other property


    Acting a body guard to lovely women — and a few ugly men


    Investigating manufacturing accidents


    Arson, mayhem, murder and the occasional talking dog or singing mouse!


    


    During the mid-late 1950’s a number of cases involved espionage by “a certain unfriendly country” (I wonder who that was?). As the space race picked up speed, several cases involved a rocket-fuel or space capsule related theme.


    More often than not, murder was involved. Johnny often solved cases that the Police should have. Johnny always seemed to know who to call for information, whether it was to Randy Singer of the NYPD, or some famous scientist or professor who just happened to have a vital piece of information.


    


    The Actors


    


    Reviewing the many other excellent publications that report the broadcast history of Johnny Dollar, there are a number of names that reappear, some in recurring roles. Some of the most noted radio, screen and television actors stepped up to a microphone opposite Johnny Dollar.


    Among the many stars were Virginia Gregg, Parley Baer, Howard McNear, Vic Perrin, Harry Bartell, John McIntire, William Conrad, Hy Averback, Sam Edwards, John Dehner, Will Wright, Lou Krugman, Jack Johnstone, William Johnstone, Roy Glenn, Byron Kane, Ed Begley, Jim Nusser, Herb Vigran, and many, many, more — too many to mention. Many of these names represent voices familiar to many. Many made the transition to television. Many were motion picture stalwarts. Some played a recurring role, such as Howard McNear as Alvin Peabody Cartwright and Parley Baer as Jake Kessler and Lawrence Dobkin as Pat McCracken. The interesting thing about radio is that, due to the non-visual presentation, and consummate skill of many of these actors, they could play numerous characters in the same program — each with their own voice and character.


    


    The Writers and Producers


    


    Yours Truly, Johnny Dollar was in a sense brought to life by the writers who penned the stories. The table below lists the writers for the programs that I have detailed in this book. There are others, but I have no information about the writers of the numerous missing programs.


    


    STORY TOTALS BY WRITER


    


    Writer(s) — Story Count:


    Adrian Gendot — 1


    Allen Botzer — 2


    Blake Edwards — 31


    Charles B. Smith — 11


    David Chandler — 1


    Don Sanford — 3


    E. Jack Neuman — 25


    E. Jack Neuman, Gil Doud — 1


    E. Jack Neuman, John Michael Hayes — 3


    Gibson Scott Fox — 1


    Gil Doud — 79


    Gil Doud, David Ellis — 15


    Jack Johnstone — 272


    Joel Murcot — 3


    John Dawson (aka E. Jack Neuman) — 22


    Kathleen Hite — 1


    Les Crutchfield — 23


    Morton Fine, David Friedkin — 2


    Paul Dudley, Gil Doud — 41


    Paul Franklin — 1


    Robert Bainter (Bob Bailey) — 1


    Robert Ryf — 15


    Robert Stanley (aka Robert Ryf) — 4


    Sam Dawson (aka Jack Johnstone) — 1


    Sidney Marshall — 21


    Tony Barrett — 2


    


    It fell on the producer to coax the characters out of the actors in each program. The table below lists the producers for the programs compiled here:


    


    PRODUCER SHOW TOTALS


    


    Producer — Show Total:


    Bruno Zirato, Jr. — 70


    Fred Hendrickson — 18


    Gordon T. Hughes — 17


    Jack Johnstone — 260


    Jaime del Valle — 184


    Norman Macdonnell — 5


    Ralph Rose — 2


    Richard Sanville — 8


    Anton M. Leader — 1


    Un-broadcast — 1


    


    Based on the above information, if one were to choose a father figure for Johnny, the honor would fall on Jack Johnstone. It was to Jack, who was already a successful writer and producer, that the task fell to revive Johnny Dollar in 1955. Not only did Jack bring in a different format, but he brought in a stellar cadre of radio actors to bring life to the programs.


    As more and more writers were lured to the higher salaries paid to television and film writers, eventually Jack undertook both the writing and directing/ producing responsibilities for the program. Under Jack’s aegis, the program was able to last until September of 1962, when Yours Truly Johnny Dollar and Suspense  ended their runs as the last dramatic programs on radio. Interestingly, Jack wrote the programs for both final broadcasts.


    


    Recurring Characters


    


    Over the run of the series, there were a number of recurring characters, either as contacting agents, clients, or helpers. Some of the more notable are:


    


    RANDY SINGER, NYPD 18TH PRECINCT: Randy was an old friend who invariably helped Johnny out with information, and an occasional hand out of a deep situation.


    


    EARLE POORMAN, SARASOTA FLORIDA: Earle was a good friend of Johnny, as well as an insurance agent who called him in to resolve difficult cases, and to go fishing in the Gulf of Mexico. Based on conversations with my friend Bill Brooks, who was a friend of Jack Johnstone’s, Earle and Mike Poorman were real friends of Jack’s.


    


    HAM PRATT &BUSTER FAVOR, LAKE MOHAVE RESORTS: As the owner and manager of the resort, Ham and Buster were always on hand to provide the necessary local information, and to make sure the boat was ready for fishing after the work was done. Based on conversations with my friend Bill Brooks, who was a friend of Jack Johnstone’s, Ham and Buster were friends of Jack Johnstone, and the Lake Mohave Resort actually existed.


    


    PAT MCCRACKEN, UNIVERSAL ADJUSTMENT BUREAU: The Universal Adjustment Bureau was a fictitious policy claim-clearinghouse. As the manager, Pat was able to provide Johnny both cases and logistical assistance.


    


    PAT FULLER, UNIVERSAL ADJUSTMENT BUREAU: Pat Fuller replaces Pat McCracken — who has retired — in The Bee or Not to Bee Matter.


    


    BETTY LEWIS, FAVORITE GIRLFRIEND: Betty was a business woman who, while desperately wanting to get Johnny’s ankle into a marital bear trap, was smart enough to know that the time was not right. Betty figured in several cases as the “secondary” lead.


    


    DURANGO LARAMIE DALHART, OF BUM SPUNG, OKLAHOMA: Durango, a retired oil/cattle/real estate millionaire, had the habit of walking around with a small fortune in cash in his pocket — and paying all his bills in cash. On one occasion, he even laundered his money — literally!


    


    ALVIN PEABODY CARTWRIGHT, SLIGHTLY FORGETFUL ECCENTRIC MILLIONAIRE: This role fit Howard McNear to a “T.” Poor Alvin was loaded but so addle brained he would forget whom he was calling in the middle of a phone call. While seemingly gullible, he was no man’s fool in the final analysis.


    


    GEORGE REED, FLOYDS OF ENGLAND: As a representative of the fictitious “Floyds of England (read Lloyds of London) who always had a wacky case to be handled whether it was a singing mouse or a talking dog, Alvin Peabody Cartwright or Durango Dalhart.


    


    LOUIS DE MARSAC, “LES CHAT GRIS” (“THE GREY CAT”): This was a French underground character played with a distinct Peter Lorre accent. While the character knew everything that happened in the underground, he quite often cheated himself out of money while dickering over the amount of money he was trying to extort out of Johnny Dollar.


    


    One notable feature of the broadcast series is that on two different occasions during the Bob Bailey episodes (during The Open Town Matter and The Curse of Kamashek Matter), the star took a few moments to give heartfelt thanks to all of those who had taken the time to write in. Each used the words “You will never know how much your letters meant to us.” The announcement also included a promise to answer every letter.


    In The Look Before the Leap Matter in 1960 during National Brotherhood week, Bob gives a very heartfelt plea for the principles of the event. Bob also gave messages around the Christmas and Thanksgiving holidays as well.

  


  
    V: Case Synopses


    


    I personally have listened to every available episode of “Yours Truly, Johnny Dollar” I am aware of. My personal collection is over 800 programs. In 2005 I spent a busy week at the Thousand Oaks Library reviewing the scripts in the KNX collection, which added over 75 programs to the book and again in 2017 that added 8 programs — including 6 Bob Readick programs. The information below is a synopsis of the story line for every program I have either listened to or reviewed. I have tried to recap the writer, producer, announcers and music providers when available in the broadcast. I have referenced at least two other external sources where cast and crew information are available there. Unless otherwise noted, all cast and crew information are taken from the actual program or from the script pages for the program.


    For this second edition, I have relied on the Old Time Radio Researchers (OTRR) collection of mp3 programs, version 2. This collection includes all the known digital programs and has the most complete versions of the programs.


    The format of the synopses is as follows:


    


    SHOW DATE: Date on which the program aired.


    


    SHOW TITLE: The name of the program. Where my name varies from the usual name, it is because I have either corrected spelling or based the name on the title page of the script or uncapitalized articles (“the” instead of “The,” “and” instead of “And,” etc.)


    


    COMPANY: This is the company or individual who has hired Johnny for the case


    


    AGENT: Where available, the agent of the company


    


    EXPENSE TOTAL: This is the total of expenses for each case.


    


    PRODUCER: This is the producer of the program, where known.


    


    WRITER: This is the writer(s) of the program, where known.


    


    CAST: Where available, the cast members for each program are listed. I have standardized on the actor’s names, so there will only be one entry for an actor whether they were announced as “Bill” or as “William.”


    


    SYNOPSIS: A rundown of the case — including who done it.


    


    NOTES: Information or facts in the case I find interesting, any aka’s for the story, the announcers and music providers, etc.


    


    The synopses below are divided into seven sections, one section for each of the primary actors, and one for the several audition programs which are available. In each of these programs I have endeavored to spell the names of the directors, writers and actors as accurately as possible. I have relied on the information available from a review of the scripts at the Thousand Oaks Library, J. David Goldin and Terry Salomonson, as well as assorted tools on the Internet, such as the Internet Movie Database and the researcher’s friend, Google.


    In the case of characters in the radio programs, I have tried as much as possible to apply a reasonable transliteration to sounds and have relied on the above resources where possible. “Smith and “Jones” are easy, “Ah Mai” and “Arnesson” are a little harder.


    Where geographical locations are noted, I have
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