
 
 
Audio Clue Script 
 
[Crowd murmurs] 
 
RIPLEY REP:  Testing, testing, can you hear me? Okay. I’m standing outside of San Diego Comic-Con 
at the Ripley’s Believe It or Not! interactive booth, watching and waiting for whoever has Robert 
Ripley’s briefcase… their ransom note said to meet them here, but I have no idea what they look like… 
maybe we should— 
 
BUYER [altered voice]: Are you here for the briefcase? 
 
RIPLEY REP: Yes! Are you— 
 
BUYER: Let’s talk in the car. 
 
RIPLEY REP: Uuuh, which one? 
 
BUYER: I don’t care. Here, just get in this one 
 
[Car door opening and closing] 
 
BUYER: [sniffing] It smells like a sweaty foot in here. 
 
RIPLEY REP: Well, we are in a giant shoe. So where’s the briefcase? 
 
BUYER: Calm down, you’ll get the briefcase as long as my demands are met. You see, when I bought 
the briefcase at the Hotel Taft auction back in April, I was led to believe there were valuable items 
inside. But when it finally arrived, it was empty.  
 
RIPLEY REP [sarcastic]: Wow, that must have been so terrible for you. 
 
[Knocking]  
 
LEROY: Well, hellllllo there! Welcome to the Ripley’s Believe It or Not Car Lot! My name is LeRoy, are 
you fine folks interested in this one-of-a-kind vehicle?  
 
RIPLEY REP: We’re, uh, still discussing it. 
 



LEROY: Alright, well I’ll give you folks a couple minutes, but I gotta tell ya—this bad boy looks like it’s 
just your size and you know what they say: if the shoe fits, wear it! [laughter]  
 
BUYER: … As I was saying… I have no use for a battered old briefcase, except as a bargaining chip.  
 
RIPLEY REP: I’m listening. 
 
BUYER: First, I need you to promise my anonymity. After all, I’ve done nothing wrong here, remember? 
I simply bought an item from an auction, only to be swindled out of my rightful winnings. 
 
RIPLEY REP: Alright, I promise you’ll be kept anonymous. Now—where’s the briefcase? 
 
BUYER: Just one more thing… I would like a tour of your world-renowned warehouse. 
 
RIPLEY REP: Hmm… Fine. But only if you tell us who you bought the briefcase from. 
 
BUYER: I would like to know that as much as you. They took off with quite a lot of my money! Although, 
I did catch a glimpse of them… Maybe I’ll remember some more details after my tour… 
 
RIPLEY REP: Alright, alright, I see what you’re getting at here. We’ll schedule a tour of the warehouse 
for you, but you better believe we’ll be watching you the whole time! No sticky fingers. And afterwards 
you can tell us everything you know about the BION Bandit. Deal? 
 
BUYER: Deal. You’ll find the briefcase in the trunk of the smallest car on the lot. Goodbye. 
 
[Car door opens and closes] 
 
LEROY: Did I hear something about a deal? We’ve got the best deals here at Ripley’s Believe It or Not 
Car Lot! You won’t find these cars anywhere else! 
 
 


