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AMC INTRODUCTIONS
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NICK CLOONEY’S INTRODUCTION:

Delighted to be with you.  

Especially on this day—the 15th of April.

There’s something special about it, I just can’t remember what.

But I’d better remember by midnight.

I hope you can take a break from your income tax worries.

I tell you I love all these movies.  I really do.

I get a big kick out of them.

I’ve met very few movies I didn’t like in my life-time but this is my kind of AMC movie.  I love it.

There are so many little stories as interesting as the film itself.

From the time of the Civil War, the great name in detective agencies was always Pinkerton.  Pinkerton.

Every major city had a Pinkerton office.

Well, in the early years of this century [1999], the man who ran the office in Baltimore was not our stereotype of the Hollywood detective.

He was tough, alright, but he was a great big guy, very overweight and definitely well into middle-age.

So how could this man inspire a feature film?

This is how it happened.

One of the young detectives who worked for this very large man was a guy named Hammett.
Dashiell Hammett.

Same man who created The Thin Man and The Maltese Falcon.

Several of the great popular fictional detectives . . . Nick Charles, Sam Spade, among others.

Dashiell Hammett was so successful with The Thin Man that he dreamed up Brad Runyon and called him The Fat Man.

The Thin Man—The Fat Man.

In the mid-40’s, the Fat Man became a radio show that lasted through the 50’s and every episode would open with the sound of [footsteps.]

There would be this theme song, “Bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum.”

Then Brad Runyon would step on the scale and put in a coin.

(Click, click, click, click, click.)
“Weight:  237 pounds . . . .  Fortune:  Danger!  Bum, bum, bum . . . .”

Uh, just wonderful.

The radio voice of the Fat Man was supplied by a guy with a great name—J. Scott Smart.

And when Universal International brought the rotund detective to the screen, for once [they were] typecasting.
The fictional detective was 237 and Mr. Scott weighed in at about 260.

Here’s the real AMC film fun.

This is a B-picture in which you can find Rock Hudson, Jayne Meadows, and the wonderful singer, Julie London.

All in support of J. Scott Smart as . . . dum, dum, dum, dum, dum, dum, dum, dum . . . The Fat Man.

EPILOGUE:

Now come on, tell the truth, wasn’t that fun?

I’ve got to tell you, B-pictures are one of my guilty pleasures.

I just love watching them.

I think, though, don’t you, that if the executives at Universal International had any idea that Rock Hudson would become such a superstar they probably wouldn’t have allowed him to be shot and jailed and burned up in the picture.

Mr. Hudson’s third billing actually was the highest had received up to that point. 

He was several years away from star status.

Jayne Meadows was one of the victims.  She would later be known mostly for television work and her long marriage to Steve Allen.

And, yes, it was her sister Audrey Meadows who played Alice Kramden on The Honeymooners as well as many wonderful film roles, too.

Such as Jimmy Stewart’s wife on one or two.

And there was singer Julie London as Pat.

She was best-known for her song, “Cry Me a River,” but she said acting was sort of a hobby for her but her full time job was raising her daughter, Stacy, and supporting the career of her then husband, Jack Webb.

After they divorced, she married Bobby Troup with whom she appeared on the TV series, Emergency!
As many of you music lovers know, we lost Bobby a couple of weeks ago.
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