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"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN' (REVISED FINAL)

JACK CARSON

CBS3 MLSS LINDA DARNELL

7:00 - 7:45 P.M. PWT Mi. FRANK MORGAN

APRIL 2, 1943 Guests
_MJ3IC: ("PERFIDIA" INTRODUCTION, HOID IAST NOTE FOR:)

NILES: THL CAMEL COMFDY CARAVAN! -- Star-r:tnb Jac 2 Carson,

' 9 Hees Line L
Frank Morgen ssd Linda Darnell! - :and presented by -~

CHORUS: 'Co-ovoooMooo?EoooI&oogSl "

NILES: Camelsl -- the cigzerette that's extra mild, slow burning,
cool smokingz, rich tasting -- betterl -- because Cerels
sre expertly blended of costlier tobaccosl Iet your
throat and your taste decidel

MUSIC: (THEME, HOLD UNDER:)

NILES: Yes, Camels present & new forty-five minute show, with
Herb Shriner, Billy Gray es little Mitilda, the rmusic
of Freddie Rich and his orchestra, the songs of
Connie Haines and Dudley Chamber's chorus, toni[;ht's

Se 7t /n‘f’f (IR iy
speciasl puests, Miss linda Dernell, and -M«GsMiis stér /
of "The Hunen Comedy," Frank Morgen -- and starring
warner Brothers' new comedian -- and here he is --
JACK CARSON!
MUSIC: (THEME TO FINISH)

(APPIAUSE)
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CARSON: (CALLING) Oh, Jerkins! Jerkinsl

BIANC: Yes, Mister Carsonl

CARSON: Jerkins, it's time for me to start getting ready to go
to the studio for my radio program. Did you fix me a
little bilte to eat?

BIANC: Yes, Mister Carson -- here's a nice stezk sandwich, sir,

CARSON: A4 steak sandwich? Isn't that steak a 1little thin?

BLANC: Well, to tell the truth sir, th butcher was out of
steak, so I fried one of the little red coupons!
Hal Hal Hal

CARSON: Jerkins, are you trying to ley an egg?

BIANC: Oh, no, sir.

C/\RSON: Well, don't look now -~ you just didl

SOUND PHONE RINGS

C/ARSON: I'11l get the phonel

SOUND: RECEIVER UP

C/ARSON: Hello?

VOICE: (FILTER) Hello, is this the City Dunmp?

CARSON: Dunmp! This is the Jack Carson Program!

VOICE: ---- CILOSE, W\SN'T I?

SQUND: RHCEIVER DOWN

CARSON: (IAUGHS WEAKLY) PFine thing -- City Dunmp! That brings
out the scrap in me! Well, I've got to hurry and get
dressed, Jerkins -- hand me a shirt!

BILANC: 4/ clean one, sir, or are you going t6 wear a muffler?

CARSON: Iook, Jerkins -~ you don't seem to take ry new program

seriously -- Didn't you see some of the wires and letters

that came in after last week's progranm?
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3
ﬁlAIC: No, sirl
CARSON: jﬁ:”f:’rfé’ﬁgﬁi /ﬁof/ Get o load of this telegram I got from
| my studio -- ”Dear Jack: Your program lest week was

unforgettable. Even after your program was over =-- it
st11l seemed to linger in the air." Isn't that a
beautiful thought?

BIANC: If you think so, sir!
Here's another one that came this morning. I'11 read it.
It says: '"Dear Jockass -~ this is your second program --

. . f/m/"//.r Ap 17 /w/.w;‘?

CARSON: Iet me see t.ha’c wirel p) Dear Jackoss! It says:
"Decr Jack -~ as this is your second program, we will be
listeninzl"-- Never mind the telegrams, et me a clean
shirt!

SOUND: TRICK DOOR BELL, ,,DOOR CHIMES, , o LOUD RATCHET, ., ELECTRIC
GONG_AND CHINESE GONG

CARSON: COME IN{

SOUND: DOOR _OPENS.

NILES: Hello, Jackl

CARSON: Oh, it's Ken Niles.

NILES: I happened to be in the neighborhbod, so I thouzht ('d
Pick you up. I dropped in to see ry 0ld boss
lou Costello down the streset.

CARSON: Costello, eh? 1Is he goinz to listen to ry program tonisht

NIIES: No. He has to weit till he gets a little stronger.
Ha. ‘Ha. 'Has *

CARSON: |

iy Wit iy ASIPE /ﬁr/eﬁ WA@M" [adid
2hnu Z{J/ cosek? /M’fj 4’?"*“‘ : “
//U/e, 77% 7 /’Df’/;f ////
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NILES: Now, wasit & minute, Carson -- I AM NOT SKINNY! -

CARSON: Ch, yeah? You're the only person I know why/makes a

career of breathingzl

Well, et least I knew how to handle **wt/lf on lest week's

program. I wasn't 8 nepvous wreck 153:3 you,

CARSON What are you talking sbout? I }m‘sn't a bit nervous|

ou must have been nervous.,ﬁzfour knees were shakirl

CARSON: THEY & NOT! THAT!'S tl';e way I'm starting the applause
this seadaqnl..But, al;, “‘kiddiné aside, Ken, didn't you

o C[fast Friday's show? How esbout your

get any repor

folks? Did t.h,a;&lixe\it?

NILES: They just . péa ré the first part of the programl
CARSON: How cgmé f.hey didn't hear thesgcond part?
NILES: lVy tﬁo‘:cher's portable redio got down~aff the table and
~crewled into the closetl \“\\
CARSON!’M Oh, I see. Well, how about your fether? ,D}Mt he
e TIKS 6?7 ~DION* t-he-think—I-wes—funmy? |
NIIES: Well, yes and nol
CARSON: Wnat do you mean -~ Yes and 3no?
NILES: Yes, he didn't like you and no, he didn't think you were
funny!

CARSON: Well, look, Niles. Don't forget one thing. Thet wife
of yours didn't help the show any last week!

NILES: Now, you leave my beautiful wife out of this}

CARSON: Beautiful? Are you kidding? She's got a face like
an unnede bedl

SOUND: TRICK DOORBE.
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COME IN:

SQUMD DOOR _OPENS

ALLMAN: I saw your car out in front, Kennethl

CARSON: Oh, it's you, Mrs. Niles. Well, let's not beat sroum
the bush -- what do you know that's nasty? |

ALLMAN: oh, so that's the way it is, Mister Carson?

CARSON: Yes, that's the way it is, I'm the kind of a guy who
takes the cow by the hornsl

ALIMAN: That shows how stupid you are. A cow hes no hornsi

CARSON: No worder I always get milkl

NILES: Listen, dear -- Mister Carson was casting aspersions on
your perfornance lest weeke.

CARSON: well, I just feel that the program is é little cluttered.

ALLM\N: I could interpret that to mean that you don't want me
around.

CARSON: You could -- but would you? The truth is, Mrs. Niles --
I want women working with me who are close to ny own ael

ALIMAN: How 01d do you think I am?

CARSON: Oh, I'd say about forty.

ALLMAN: I'11 take that.

CARSON:  Teke it? YOU SNAPPED AT IT

NILES: Ipok here, Carson. I think ny wife's appearance is very
youthful. Just look at her profile. Hasn't she got a
beautiful chin?

CARSON: Yes, she has,

My favorite is.the il
the topl AR
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CARSON: p ThPre's no use arguing, Mrs. Niles. Tonight, I'm dolng
a2 love scene with Linda Dernelll

ALLMAN: You doing a love scenel What do you know about love?

CARSON: %t}?i L/L?[t/drg(re( ”aJ &A;cfiﬂgo;'mf{if; years. JERKINSl.ee
JERKINS! Wwhere is my clean shirt --

SOUND: TRICK DOORBELL. . ,DOOR CHIMES, . o+ ELECTRIC BELL AND RUBBER
BIRD

CARSON: 3ide doorl

SOUND: DOOR OPENING

CARSON: OH -- it's ny clean shirts. What kept you, laundrynan?

BIANC: Are you talking on top of me, Senor?

CARSON: Yes, I'm talking on top of you, What took you so long
to get here with my shirts?

BIANC: I stopped to kiss ny girl friend, Rosital

CARSON: Oh, you stopped to kiss your girl friend! Didn't you
realize that I was waiting for you?

BIANC: Yes, but I'd still rather klss Rosipa!

CARSON: I have a good notion to report you. What's your nme?

BIANC: Oh, my mame. She is Don Pablo Gonzales Rodriguez ¥
Porfirio, San Fernmando, 3an Francisco, Nabisco,
Juan Mesquito Acosta Monteneg,ro -- Juniorl
o7 anil Thewe/t, rnpgbe I wod K M—y o

CARSON: Wcll, after this, Pablo -- try t re prompt with
my laundry. I'm Jack Carson -- the Radio Stard

BIANC: Oh, radio -- Si} I had a cousin on the radio. He was

8 sexophone p]ayer but‘. he ‘waa
a dentist. ;

ZZEY 8SVIS




CARSON:

BIANC:

CARSON:
ALILMAN:
CARSON:

ALLMAN:
CARSON:
BLANC:

TUGWELL:
BIANC:

TUGWELL:

CARSON:
BIANC:

CARSON:
BIANC:
TUGWELLs
BIANC:

TUGWELL:
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That's quite a change ~- from a saxophone player to &
dentist.
I don't know, Senor.

False tootsl

He is still mpking false tootsl
Did you ever hear such a horrible gag?
Then why are you writing it down?

Who's writing it down? If you mumst know, I'm writing a
letter to ny mother.

Do you always write them on your cuff?

Yes. My mother always does my white shirts -- Smorbye
By the way, Pablo, did you hear my program last Friday
night?

No, Senor -- but meybe ny friend Pancho, he hear it.

I osk him. OH, PANCHO!

S1¥

El Senor Carson quiere conocer usted el stinko radlo

joko el recordo Fridayo noches?

No, informe el honbre Carson por los mucho gusto radio
joke en la hacienda siesta en Sen Inis Obispo y Avocadoes!
What did he say? Did he hear 1t?

No, Senor. He say his grandfather is snoring so loud he
couldn't hear the radio.

ssk him why he didn't wake his grendfather up?

Oh, Panchol

51

Cen informe Senor Carson, conocer si usted shako el
grandpa en el siesta? FR IR

Informe Senor Carson, no esta.aqui.porqqaghakoel

€Zey 8SYVIS

grandpa sieste.



CARSON:
BLANC:
CARSON:
SOUND:

WCIMEL COMEDY CARAVAN' — -7-
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Well, why didn't he waKe him up?

He say -- that's your job -- you put him to slecpl
Oh, ts—thet-Eo? Welij~yUwr-eEh-get out of herel
DOOR SILAM

CARsomémwmm&mputwhiewgvand@aﬁhevw@owekeeprwmﬁuhlwmduawwmeMﬁnat”T*ll

8033l .shirts - Lor Iy MOLherd.

MUSIC: (PLAY OFF)

ALLMAN: Kennethe

NILES: Yes, darling.

ALLMAN: I've been an awful wife.

NILES: Oh, 110, no honeybunchl

ALLMAN: Other wives help their husbands with their work.

NILES: You don't necd to, sweet. I just like to think of you a
something fragile, something delicate -- something useless.
Arwan : Yere DEFIRE-

, Kennet ca.n tell the people about Cemels all by himself.
(SHIFTING INTO COMMERCIAL VOICE) Now, folks, the best way
to prove to yourself that Camels arc mwr is %o try fem
out in your T-Zohe -- " for taste ﬁnd il gor throat - §
your own proving ground for rlawar‘mnd mamdnaas. >

ALLMAN:  Kenneth, I don't think you made - Mhﬁt m”am §
NILES: Unh -- now, sweet -- ‘ il d
ALLMAN: Like this. "P" for Taste -- um -- yum - yum -~ yume "T"
for throat -- (SINGS -~ AND LET THE FLATS FALL WHERE THEY
}1{%&) Do -- me -~ 80 -- do}
NILES:

Now, the idea is that people will like Camels, Their tastes

will tell them that Camels have more flavor, the Kind that
- helps Camels wear well, pack a{;z;&ﬁ?dk, no matter how many
they smokeo. And their throats wiil tell them about Camelt!s
extra mildness -- the mildness that goes with slow burning

and cool smokinge.
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ALLMAN Try that again, Kemeth, S1000000-00-0a~-0W burninge. ‘

NILES: SLCO 00 00 -- Look, Pet, we're not talking about all-day
suckers. We're talking about Camels -- the cigarette that's

QAN

expertly blended of costlicr tobaccos. Hit 1t,aé;yéé~

CHORUS : CoeoeheseMessEoee eLosesS

&t

NIIES: Thanks;#$fellowss- Get a pack tonight. You'll want to buy
a carton tomorrow}

MUSIC: ("WEEP NO MORE MY LADY"...HOLD UNDER:),

NILES: Freddie Rich's orchestra and Dudley Chambers!

Camel Chorus with a novel arrangement of the popular
"Weep No More My Lady"
(AFPLAUSE)

SZEVY 8S8Y1S
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CARSON: (CALLING) Jerkins! Jerkins}

BIANC: Yes, sirl

CARSON: Jerkins -- you'd better give me the once over before I
leave for the studio. I want to look my best for
Iinda Dernell, Tell me -- how does ny suit look?

BIANC: The trousers are very tight, sir! They look like
Russian army pants,

CARSON: Russian arny pants?

BIANC: Yes, when you're not looking they're apt to start & new
pincer movement. Ho-ho -- Ho~ho =--

CARSON: Are you finisﬂed, Jerkins?

BIANC: No, one more -- HAHI

_SOUNDs __TRICK DOORBELL. s s CHIMES, , . RATCHET, , . FOG_HORN., 4 . SHEEP
_BAAAA _

CARSON: Back door! Now who could that be? COME INI

SOUND: DOOR OPENS AND CIOSES

CARSON: Well, well, Jerkins -- look who it is -- FRANK MORGANI
(APPIAUSE)

MORGAN: Good evening, Jockie -- Jakie -~ Jerkie --

CARSON: The rame is Jeck ~-- Jack Carson! What are you doing in
this neighborhood, Frank?

MORGAN: Well -- er, Jackie, I was whiling eway a few hours in
g little English tavern down the street...playing a game
of darts with & few of ny cronles, It was quite an
exoiting game with plenty of competiti

CARSON:  Stiff? IR

9zZedv B8SPIS




MORGAN :

CARSON:

MORGAN :

CARSON:

MORGAN:—
L]

CARSON:

MORGAN :

CARSON:

MORGAN ;
CARSON:

MORGAN;

‘"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" -10-
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No more than the rest of them -- I was, NO, NO!

--while we were playing, one of the boys turned on the
radio and got your program -- by migtske, of coursge!

I heard that you were having Linda Darnell as & guest
gster tonight -- go I thought I'd drop over and stroll
down to the studio with you. You know I haven't seen
much of you lately, Jackie!

Now, don't try to kid me, Frank. You don't want to see
me.” You want to see Linda Darnell.

How can you esay such a thing, my boy? What does Darnell
mean to me. I want to see you --{WOLF) YO0D0000000000000!

wel
Still a wolf, I see!, Take off your pelt and git down!

“NOWI“ybufve“gomwmhewwrongmimpre&eh@nweﬁumnwaack »
It =so happens that I've always wanted to

Linda Darnell. Even &s & boy 1 gsed’f;'dream of a girl
like her. I've alwaii’gdmi é her type -- tall, blonde,
gtatuesque! ’/Mﬂf””w

It eo heppéne that ehete short and brunctte.
eﬁﬁﬁgémtmandWhnunetteazwmemuwwh0wﬁ&¥eawwm8hewewamgirlf“
danit she? 3222532, Jéckie, it seems a pity to waste suc
beauty as Mlgs Darnellt's on 8 mere 1ad like yourself'!?

Oh, I don't know about that! .Some very beautiful girls
are personal friends of mine --/inn Sheridan, for example.
Really?

Certainly! Just thie morning,
street, and Anh passed me in her pay
Yes...? R R

LZEY 8SPIS




CARSON

MORGAN:
CARSON::
MORGAN ¢

CARSON:

MORGAN:

CARSON:
MORGAN;

CARSON:
MORGAN;

CARSON:
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4/2/43

The chauffeur waved back! That's only one instence,.
Frank I meet a lot of pretty girls -- after all, I'm
in pictures, too!

Oh yes, of course. er, didn't I see you in "Mr. Pitt"?
No, I wasn't in that?

Oh, I see -. wrong Pitt! I must have been thinking of
some other prune.

Ie# that so? Well, I happened to gee you in your new
plcture "THE HUMAN COMEDY" and you were nothing but a
drunken telegrapher.

Jackie, my boy, your ignorance of the art of acting is
only exceeded by your banality. You have no idea how
difficult it is to portray the role of a drunken
telegrapher.

Yos. I suppose you had to LEARN to be & telegrapher.
That's right. The other paigogfsizwﬁﬁﬁ)Zhﬁgﬁi;egn}z%Z%ylﬁfquﬂ
SAYING?? I'11 have you knoq71 was very proud of my role
ee & telegrapher I'd dash in and daegh out end

DOT's DOT!

Dot is swful

But seriously, Jack, William Seroyan's Human Comedy is
e great story. It's true that I play a drunkard, but I
have & great part. You gee, & young boy catches me
drinking and reforme we. That's whgfs Rqoney comes in!
Oh, they slipped you a‘mickey! Frahk,Inkn¢Wﬁhy'you're
here, and you're not going to uiee‘i Linde Darnell, |

8CEY 8GPIS
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What a selffieh at‘itudew That's why I'm in favor of

retioning' 'Furthfrmore, Jackie -- this ie a rare chance
for you to watch iy technique in love meking! Why my
experiences in the gentle art of amour have been o
world-wide in their scope! Ftve-been-sueeesefulail—
oveT -- name any ocountry on the face of the globe! )

CARSON: Jepan! |

MORGAN : M'boy, I said --FACE! For example, Jackle, I conveniently
happen to remember the last junket I made to ﬁindustan.
Whet & lovely country -- ag goon ee I arrived there
and (saw their beautiful women), I decided to meke a
study of their colorful J.anguaée ]

CARSON: You meean you picked a little Hindu?

MORGAN: Yes, and she was the ocutest little number --OH, YOU MEAN
THE IANGUAGE! HAHAHA! Yes, and in no time, I --
Frank Morgan -- became a full-fledged Hindu!

CARSONT " "PFakly, of tourre?

MORGAN: Of _counse,--Ilve. &lways-been-a fak ==NOW YOU STOP ‘"".t‘HA'i‘ ;T
FABKIE? One night, I was 1ying on the banks of the
Ganges! '

CARSON: Lying, as usual?

MORGAN: Yes -- No! Suddenly, in the midet of thie quiet, serens

| and moonlit‘night, an enchanting Hindu maiden tripped

past me, and then awpp% :.‘..‘.‘{}

CARSON:  Why 4idn't you let go of he

turwded afrer
MORGAN: That'd beside tha poim m

6ZcP 8SP1IS
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MORGAN : Sultan At-fey Eli-bey!! But I wasn't worried, Jackie...

(Contd) I wasn't afraid of him for an instent, because in my right
hand I held a club!

CARSON: Twio hearte!

MORGAN : Three spades!

CARSON : Four no trump!

MORGAN : Don't change the subject! .I.finelly-convitigad
At-fay Eli-bay that we could settle tpﬂ’agole thing with a
game of chance,

CARSON: What was the game, Frank?

MORG/N : Spin the Bottle. We passé€d the bottle around and soon we

were all spinning --et --yeg! Even though it wes &

small game, I woif five hundred of the Sultante wives --
but I refus

CARSON:  Why not

to accept them.,

MORG/N: qu would you like to get up in the morning and find a

Qhoumnd 511k-FLOOKITRS “HENEIRE T the bothreom?
SOUND: __DOOR CHIMES, RATGHET, SOMETHING BREAKS AND FALLS TO FLOOR _
CARSON:  (YELLS) Just 4 MINUTE! VHO'S MONKEYING /ROUND WITH MY
DOORBELLY
SOUND: DOOR_OPENS
GRAY : I'M ON'Y TREE AND HALF YEARS OLD!!
(ARPTAUSE)

CARSON Matilda! - Why are, you napglng arﬂpnd
GRAY: I wanne go with you to the smdic"
CARSON: I'm leaving in & rew mim‘bes.‘
GRAY: Uncle Jack, who'e the maﬁ w#.th‘r

CARSON; Now Metildae.t

my. howns

QEEY 8GV1IS
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GRAY:

MORGAN :
CARSON:

MORGAN :
CARSON:
GRAY:
MORGAN:
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CARSON::
MORGAN :

GRAY:

MORGAN :

GRAY :
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It'e the first time I ever gaw & face with a built-in

toothbrush!
HAHAHA! Your face looks femiliar, little girl --didn't

I meet you in a grease pit out at Lockheed!

Matilda, this gentleman happens to be Frank Morgan!
Frank Morgen from the Maxwell House Coffee program? Oh,
goody! Tell me a lie, Mr, Morgan,

1ook here, Carson, who ie thie Junior Mees?

Oh, she's just a little girl on my progrem, You might call
call her a mascot.

Tnat isn't the word I had in mind!

Listen, Matilda run along home and wash your &irty face.
I don't wanna wash my face! |

I always washed my face when I was your age!

Yes , and look at it now!

Haha'! Dear child -- I wish you were a pipe organ so I
could plcy you with my foot. |

FPrank, you shouldn't eay those things! . ,

C ones ,U"’/’WQ Cprsm i pfever /2277 - coe 1t
Let's stop all this banter witn1this toddling termiteggxggzdmy”‘”
and go down to your studio. I want to meet Linda Darnell!
Linda Darnell is a friend of mine!
I DON'T CARE WHO'S A FRIEND OF -- What? A friend of yours.

Well, come here,;ligtygqup -= her lypop

for you,
Sucker? S
Yee, but take;it‘iﬁw“

TEEY 8SPIS
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Never mind, Morgnn, stop trying to bribe Matilda --you're
not going to meet Linda Darnell, Anyway, Matilda, how

I worked in her last picture -- I used to help her dress.
Thatt*s ridiculous  .how could you do that? They only

I know, but I'm a small dresser with short drawere.

CARSON:
do you know her?
GRAY:
CARSON:
ugse big dressers!?
GRAY:
CARSON: GET OUTTA HERE]}
MUSIC: ("LET'S GET 1OST", HOLD FOR:)
NILES:

‘Here's Connie Haines to sing the new hit song

"let's Get Lost"!
(£PPLAUSE)

zeev 8sbis
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SOUND: STREET NOISES, AUTO HORNS IN B4CKGROUND, ETC,

CARSON: Now sece here, Frank, I'm not going to let you go into the
studio with me. This is my broadcast - you have one of
your own!

MORGAN: I want to meet Linda Darnell! I never get to talk to any
girls on my prograri,

CARSON: You have Baby Snooks.

MORGAN: Yeah, but her Daddy's always around!}

SOUND: DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS, CUT STREET NOISES

CARSON: Listen, Frank, I'1l tell you what -~ you wait hére in the
hall. Let me meet Linda first, and then I'1l call you in.

MORGAN: Well-er - all right, Jackie =~ but remember, now - no
double-crossing!

CARSON: Z WON!T DOUBLE CROSS YOU! Wait here!

SOUND: DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES

CARSON: Humph! The old wolf, standing out there, drooling!

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

MORGAN: That!s a lie - it!s raining out here!

SOUND: DOOR SLAMS

NILES: Jack Carson! Where have you been! Youlre late for the
broadcast!

ALIMAN: Yee, and Ilve been waiting to do the big love socenc with
you, o |

CARSON Mrs., Niles! ‘I'm going to play this love scene with
Linda Darnell! | ’ '

ALIMAN: (SCORNFULLY) Linda Darnell! Hmph! Take away her

youthful figure, her pcaches-and cream complexion, and her

million dollar legs ~ and what!ve you got???
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CARSON: YOU!

SOUND: DOOR OPENS, OFF

MORGAN¢ (OFF) Jackie, can I meet the lovely lady yet?

ALIMAN: (BUBBLY) OHH, MR, MORGAN, I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR THIS!

MORGAN: Oh~ho-ho! WRONG DOOR!

SOUND: DOOR SLAMS!

LINDA: Pardon me, is this the Frank Morgan program?

CARSON: NOW WAIT A MINUTE, THIS IS -- Oh, gosh! I'm sorry. (upr)
ladies and gentlemen, I'd like you to meet our guest, the
charming Twentieth Century-Fox star - MISS LINDA DARNELL!
(APPLADSE)

CARSON: Look, Linda, my name is Jack Carson - FROM WARNER BROTHERS!
What d'ya mean, is this the Frank Morgan program?

LINDA: Well, Mr, Morgan just called me and told me to come right
down and put myself in his hands!

CARSON: What hands? - you mean CLAWS! .. his ears even come to &
point! Linda, let's forget Frank - this i1s my night to
howl! ... I've written a beautifully tender love scene -
just for you and ne.

LINDA: Let!s skip it, Jack -~ frankly you're not my type. And
frankly, I don't think you're the romantic type at all,

CARSON: You don't! Haven't you heard what Paulette Goddard called
me last week? -~ Hot Lips Carson} T o ‘“, o

LINDA: Personally, I'd gilve you a rating of tirty per cent on E
sex appeal. ;

CARSON: Only fifty per oent? 3

LINDA: Yes - you have sex = but no appeal!

CARSON: No, seriously Linda - I can hardly believe that you're hert

with me at last, I feel like I'm dreaming...Il know it's

silly, but I've been standing here pinching mysolf,

L-------------------------....................-...............
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For your information, you've been pinching me!

Say, Jackie - ien't it time yet?

)

THE MARCH OF TIME; . .. Gee;—m.aﬂnerwt/hiyaw
tonight, will you go out dancing with me ow about a

(I've been wrestling with that

1.donlt think.I.wantto-go-denotng Wit you JEGR=--=

O Linda, can't you be nice to me? - I'm harmlese!l

Hello, Miss Darnell. Uh- Uncle Hot Lips...?

LINDA:
CARSON: Ha! I'm not so gilly after all!
SOUND: LOOR_KNOCK ,,,DOOR _OPENS
MORGAN: (CALLS, OFF)
CARSON: No, it isn't time yet!
MORG/AN: Well, when will 1t be time???
CARSON:: I1'11 let you know when it's tiwme!
SOUND: DOOR_SLAMS
LINDA: What was that?
CARSON:
iittle jitterbugging? ~
LINDA: But Jack - do you kﬁgﬂhb(,}itterbug?
CARSON:  Sure - you Just’ 1
'ygreet'ﬁ'nmg in the mud!
. joke all day!')
o ¢
CALRSON:
LINDA:  I'M SORRY!
CARSON:  I'm disgusted!
OGRAY ; I'M ON'Y TREE AND HALF YEARS OLD!
LINDA: Well, hello Matilds.
GRAY:
CARSON: STOP THAT!
GRAY:

i

If you're having trouble kissing Linda Darmell, I can give
you some tips - I had my first kies a year ago.

SEEVY BSPIS
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Matilda - do you meen you were kissed when you were only

Well, it wasn't 'zactly a kiss -- scme little boy and me
were eating the seme licorice stick -- and I ATE PAST

(EVENLY) Matilde - go outside and play with your doll.

No -« I wanna efay her an' wetch you play with your doll!

Now we're alone agein, Linda - won't you please let me

Leet month is New York, Charles

He waes g0 suave,

He put hie arme around me, held me close, and then

THIS OFFER IS NOT GOOD WEST OF THE ROCKIES!

(OFF, CALLS) Jackie, isn't it time yet?

Morgan, I told you to weit ti1ll I called you!
Wait till you called me??? - a mgnaoangﬁgt_gﬁgttnat way,

Now take it easy, Frank; act like & gentleman = be careful

LINDA:
two and a half yeers 0ld%??
GRAY:
MY HALF! (LAUGH)
CARSON:
GRAY:
CARSON: GET OUT OF HERE!
SOUND: DOOR SIAMS
CARSON:
kisg you?
LINDA: Well, I'don't know, Jeck,
Boyer kissed me.
CARSON:: 1 can be sueve,
LINDA:
tenderly kissed me,
CARSON: I1'11 be glad to do that,
LINDA:
SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR
MORGAN:
CARSON (ANSWERS) No it isn't time!
MORGAN ¢ I'M COMING IN ANYWAY!
SOUND: DOOR OPENS SHARPLY
CARSON:
MORGAN
haha!
CARSON:
whet you seyl}
MORGAN:

Don't tell me how to hendle myaelffWitthoméh o 1 always

use the subtle approecch....come on, linde, let's neckl

9€EEY 8SPIS
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CARSON: Morgan, wait!ll I introduce YOUesesldinda, may I present
Frank Morgan.

MORGAN: The star of The Huran Comedy.
CARSON: And don't forget about mel
LINDA: Oh yes =~ the human tmgecly! P Li Morgan, I've heard

a great deal about you == and how woll you get along =~

with womenli

MORGAN (IAUGHS) You see there, Jackie === you’re right, my dear,
4mmm\~4@mmmt,\m\mm
CARSON: You have, Frenk???? ///%*
MORGAN: ' Yes;. but I can't got them out of the c:;r/ner -= HOW'D
THAT GET IN HEREI ' ‘///

/ o
CARSON: Don't pay any attention to him, nda - you know his

reputatation for lyingl
MORGAN Are you serious, Jackic =~-I come from a long lins of
lovers. Take my uncle, Pucker-Up Morgan...! He can kiss
/

a girl for one solig/ﬁour without coming up for airl

LINDA: Oh, Frankl ///

MORGAN of course 1t's /ﬁwre fun whon he takes the gas mask Ooffl
(LAUGHS) WﬁATTA KISSERI

CARSON: Listen, y& coffee Casanova == I don!t beliove you ever

hed a ghte with a girl in your 1lifel
§  MORGAN: vhayf D> you romenbor that protty dittle blonde girl at
Mo information aeak? Wem, T had ), hér 1est
night! o N :
You don't mean that d\.x,mb blomw?? \
there!
o know, but thorcz was endugh mgi_‘_wm;:, J:,,:) make..it-worthwhilel.-
(LAUGHS)

LEEY 8SYIS
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LINDA: I think this all Ygﬁgﬂ§1llx¢wMWhy“W$ﬁ1a you two boys fight
"ﬂ——’ﬁfd’__‘ﬁ_ﬂw,,axua!~“ﬂﬁ??""'_'“uwwnnﬂm_ |
~MORGAN t~ ~~Phat+sight ,Jackie-*» haventt-ysu -any-place-to-ga?
CARSON: Oh n> you %zﬁgt - listen, you kiss ILinda Darnell and then

I'11 kissb]nnd she'1ll decide whdo's the better mon. TIs that
all right with you, Linia?

LINDA: Yes, if 1t'11 stop the argumgnt.

CARSON: G> ahead, Frank, you first -- age bef ore beauty!

,1/”(,«« She ld »a E ) pPer el .
MORGAN: ) Haoha = ar¢e you ﬁgady, my dear == horo we go ==--l
SOUND: LONG KISS

orgp | “?;ﬁc/ Ky Jo THAT .

LIND/ ¢ Oh Fronk -- my hoad 1is spinning;d..your kiss 1s liko 2o
sparkling arinkl CAamprgné.

MORGAN: (LAUGHS) Tt 18; eh? == go ahead; Jackiel Tt's your turn.

‘CARSON: Just watch this, Morganl

SOUND ¢ KISS

CARSON: Well, Linds - wos ny kiss like a drink?

LINDA: Yss, 1t was,

CARSON: Champogne?

LINDA: No....pass tho protzelsl

MUSIC : PLAYOFF
(APPIAUSE)

gcevy 8SPIS
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NILES:

VOICE:
NIIES:

CHORUS ¢

" NILES:

1 M

- .-

"c %)L COMEDY CARAVAN" -22-

Iisten to tpis lins; and'guess where you m%ght hear 1t;
on a bomber, a destroyer, or in & foxhole ==

He wasn't long out of boot camp, but the way he handled
that ’Gun; you'd have thought he'!d been thrown! ash
cans all his 1ife.

The answer!s a Destroyer, of course, and translated
from Navy lingo, 1t means that the sallor, fresh out

of the training station; was getting handy with depth
charges. Another 1line you might hear on a destroyer is-
Sure I'1l have a Camel. They!re four;0 with me.
Meaning he 1likes'tem ;: which you might expect; since -
Camels are the faorite with men in all the services,
according to actual sales records in stories where the
men spend thelir own Lunoy f?r clgsrettes, S0 just
remember Camels -; Camels ;- when you'lre thanking that
Yank w;th a carton. Send him the cigarette with more
flavor, the extra flavor that helps Camels woar woll,
pack after pack, no_matter how many you smoke., Get
Camelg for yourself, too. You!ll 1ike the way theylire
extraFmild; because Camels arec cool smoking and slow
burning....because Camels are oxpertly matchlessly
blanded of costlier tobaccos,

CeeshoceMescEceolioeesS] |

Camels., Get a pack tonight. IlLet your throat and your
taste deoiaegwgﬁna“nqme'swmﬁf L Fox 3. this?
wook the big.camel buaaea?witﬂ roll 4nto ten moro

camps, . bringing gﬁ&aﬁ@treq
Watch for these ahgwﬁ; reim¢¢ “‘ X njoy them!
(SHORT PIAYOF‘F) o
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CARSON: The Camel Caravan must pause for s few seconds, ladies
and gentlemen =~ but don'’t go hmy! We'!ll all be back with
more music - and I think you'll have & lot of fun .
listening to our Vaudeville show tonight. Meanwhile,

here's Kon Niles with some mighty important information ~-

NILES: This i1s the COLUMBIA....,BROADCASTING SYSTEM.

MUSIC: (PENTHOUSE THEME, SUSTAiN THIRTY SECONDS UNDER STATION
BREAK AND) '

NILES: (ON CUE) The Camel Oomedﬁ Ceravan continues from

Hollywood starring Jack Carson, with Frank Morgen and
AVd Verels Jack Cakser
Linda Darnell ee*uurmguevbe+fvaOmew

the Camel Caravang we present for the first time on
air, three hit songs from a new Broadway show b
Dick Rodgers and Oscar Hammerstein, the sigpﬁafyuere's

Freddie Rich and Dudley Chambers! Chorgz/to start with

the little song == "OKLAHOMA!" ,/’/
-MUSIC AND CHORUS; (7 //” )
NILES: - (ON CUE) Now, & lovely //Liad from the same score == The
Camel Chorus tells ggfaboub “Boys and Girls Like You |
 and Mel" S
MUSIC AND CHORUS: ("BOYSAND GIRLS LIKE YOU AND ME}"

FINISH }k") 13! ) 5
NILES: (oN cup Here's ¢onnie nainaa mo &%ng

MUSIC AND A0 u1E&_.LJnnnmu;n1IH4mﬂLJEumnsuauJuuL”_nn_EnnduEnnmzﬁan
CHORUS» ("REPRISE LAST PART OF "OKLAHOMA",

////7 (APPLAUSE)

oveYy 8SYIS
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CARSON:¢ This—is—Fack—Oerseny-liadies-and-genbdbiemen - -~ and now itls

time on the Camel Caravan for our 1ittle vaudeville shov!

Freddie, suppose you and the chorus start off with the

theme SODE. LI g

MUSIC AND CHORUS: (..., .Pull u g%mel and light up a chair,
Jack Carsonfs Vaudev e show's on the air;

With Frank Morgan, as our guest,

And lovely Linda Darnell to add to the zest;
Also Jack Carson, that gay, debonair

Host of the Vaudeville show of the Air!--
Ready to open his Friday night stand,

(And) He'll break his neck if you give him a hand;

So ring up the curtain and strike up the band
For JACK CARSON'S VAUDEVILLE SHOW!

CARSON: Thank you, folks. Tonight we have & real treat for you =--

welre going to take you back through the years to your

good old school days - with a sketch entitled

"PROFESSOR FRANK MORGAN'S SCHOOL HOUSE FROLICS!"

(And watch for me - I play a litﬁie kid, folks!)
MUSIC AND CHORUS: (..4..8chool dgys_idscho,ol. days, ’

MORGAN: Good morning, dear children,

Be seated, please ==

Frank Morgan will teach you your A,B,Cls -~

i DARNELL: I'm Linda Darnell, the teacher's pet,

CARSON: Frank Morgan, the wolf, will get you yet,
CHORUS: Now that the school=room stage is set

Let's all be like troublesome kids...(YELLS)
SOUND SCHOOL BELL
MORGANS——{YELLS ) AT T1ight; - ot Arerww—gverybody-tn-4

MORGAN -

CARSON:

& present!

-/

school-house this instent, do you he
DI LR R P> !

Jackie Carsonl Stop jar ¢kipg #buﬁ§ﬁ¢#Qm‘$“i Lb*@hé“wallhh"

Lear old golden-rule days,

IPEY 8GPIS




| CAMEL’ COMEDY CARAVAN -25-
. 4/2/43

MORGAN: An orange? HAHA, you sweelt little rat! -~ don'bmymuwwﬁow‘ﬂ
o mw'“w

il
e ™

CARSON: Not me -~ last term x- erughb my teacher, Miss Garfinkle,
arn applen Wwwa-w""“m wwwwww -

MORGAN: MwﬂWhat happened?

CARSONY “Thie “worm-got-prometed| Ovier Gl r

MORGAN: (HI®PS - CARSON-ON-THE"HEAD) Now be seated, children, and

answer the roll call -~ Kenneth Niles?

NILES: Here....

MORGAN: Connie Haines,

CONNIE: Here,

MORGAN: our Glee Club?

CHORUS (SINGS) CueeeBeseMeeoEosoL prosent}

MORGANs ‘Hoho-mn Llaby-88-2600dt—
JUJEEwawmmuuewbhey4re“ﬂbt#”teaﬁhurmwweame&swuremmmwerWmehhm%
~MORGAN s Keonny Nilesl Stick to.your-ohavaeseri”

Linda Darnell ~- my sweet little child, are you present?
DARNELL: I'm sitting in my seat.

FRANK (WRYLY) Jack Carson? [
CARSON Same seat!
MORGAN¢ That's my sea =- no! Nol! Get out of there!
REPIS HORYRIEYY
BLANOt——— IS YoU tETRTARE 0K “Co 0T Ty, SENsE
MORGAN¢ Are you present or not???

BLANC I am sitting in my seal A
' MORGAN¢ Where is little P oho?‘
BLANCs Wait, I ask
TUGWELLs (OFF) 8)%
BLANCs (cauis) El senci' temmr dua.nwf‘ ) greivas

/tormando presente amente? .

CYEY 8SPIS
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TUGWELLs

MORGAN ¢
BLANCs
MORGAN¢

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN ~26~
y/2/43

(OFF) Morfiro los feliz el trosso mi segunda percado

Coranada la vista bravista la Cienega, ho-o-o-key.

What did he say?

Human Comedy, mos! great picturel

He did, eh? =~ He knows what side higfﬂg;;rt cardts
. Ml‘

buttered on! e

NILES AND CARSON: (LOUD ARGUMENTS)

(YELLS) Jackie! Kennie! Step that noise! What are you

dip his pen in my inkwell, and he'd

Teacher he's putting his pen in my inkwell all term --

MORGAN¢
two fighting about? ,f”
CARSON Kenny Niles wants
better not!
NILES: I will so!
CARSONs
hetg better not do it today!
NILES: es, I will -~ there!
SOUNDs 1OUD EXPLOSION, WATER SPOUTS
MORGAN ¢ Jackie Carson == what happenedl

SON ¢ - o e wpad -my -Ankwodl .minedd

MORGAN

DARNELL:
MORGAN¢
DARNELL:
MORGAN:
DARNELLs
MORGAN:

Stop this foolishness, and let's get to homework, (SOFTLY)
Linda Darnell, have you prepared your spelling lesson?

. No, I haven!t teacher,

Have you prepared your geography lesson?

No, Teacher,

Have you prepared your apithmetic n?

No, teacher, ‘
I'11 have to‘ﬂboﬁ ték%ﬁ#w :
take up the ar;tﬁmetiﬁﬂaaﬂ&#n rQ

are there any quéstioﬁ@?wf,;yw

o

o

@

e
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LE

Yes, teacher -~ if the square of ths hypotenuse is equal
to the sum of both sides of the triangle, what is
trapazoid?
MORGAN ¢ Are there any answers? So much for arithmetic, let’'s move
on to ancient history! Today we'll take up the story of
Noah and the Afk, and how it rained for forty days and
forty nights, Fackte Carssh; aAs you" WW%WW
place? mewww“”ﬂw“ sl
CARSON: Yes -- in Fifteen hundpséd-B,C.C.C.
MORGAN ¢ You mean B.C, .~ ”
CARSON: No, B,£¢C.C, -~ before California Chamber of Commerce!
MORGAN: TH&%:;“!ITIﬁf“JEERfE ~-= just listen to me, and I'll tell
you the story of Noah ==
MUSIC: (PICK UP FOR:)
MORGAN: (sINGS) 01! Noah, what did he do?
: He built & floatin! zoo
For_ osmed®s, mammals, ali kinds of animals,
‘ wwaﬁﬂgﬁ's what Noah donel
1t mn e e haa nis peat. dosigned
For muskrats, polecats, bulldogs and alley
gggg‘s what Noah done!
CHORUS Who done that ?
MORGAN: Noah!
CHORUS: Who done that??
MORGAN; Noah! |
CHORUS ¢ Who done that??7%??
MORGAN Noah} ==~ that's what Noah done! |
MUSIOs (VAMP BEHIND:) R W ki
MORGANs  (TALKS, OVER Waw) Jeckie mwcmm
CARSON Yes, teaoher? ‘ﬁ“- V“JW«“ ‘ “y
MORGANS

‘MUsIC:  (PICK UP FOR;)

Repeat to the ol&as 3uﬁt ﬂh&t Nﬁﬁ
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01! Noah, what did he do?
He built & floatint! zoo,

For horsemeat, catmeat, dogmeab and cocoanuts -

That!s what Noah donel

Jackle Carson! Noah was not a hoarder -~ ridiculous,
Linda Darnell, I'm sure you know the lesson =~ now, go

ahead, tell us what Noah did,.,...

01! Nosh, what did he do?
He bullt a birch canoce,

To ride out, hide out, sail when the tide was

'f‘hal'.le wvhat

- ey W wea ST WAL

No! No! My dear -~ to much Palladium, Now listen to

01! Noah, what did he do?

He started to ballyhoo

His peanuts, popcorn, programs, Camels, cold
drinks, cracker-jack ==~ No -~ that is -~
THAT'S WHAT NOAH DONE}

(YELPS) Never nind, whmrem 2ette

(FINISH) !I‘HA'I"S m'!A'l‘ NOAK DONE ‘;‘W:

CARSON3 (SINGS)
MUSICs (VAMP BEHIND:)
MORGANs
MUSIC: (PICKS UP FORj)
DARNELL: (SINGS)
out,

MUSIC: (VAMPS BEHIND:)
MORGAN

me, and make notes ==
MUSIC: (PICKS UP FOR:)
MORGAN: (SINGS)
CHORUS: WHO DONE THAT?%?
MORGAN¢ Noah.
CHORUS WHO DONE THAT?
MORGAN¢ Er -~ Noah!
CARSON: That!s what Morgan said!
DARNELL: He's got a big fat headl
MORGAN

lesson!
CHORUS:
MUSICs {(UP_TAG)

(APPLQUSE)
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MORGAN:  And now, children, we'll take up °“§t1935°6:52225522>

Instead of glving you the examination I planned for
today, I've invited an important newspaperman to

lecture on current events,

MUSICs (START SHRINER THEME,,,UNDER)
MORGAN ¢ He happens to be in Hollywood, reporting on what's

going on for his paper in Indiana. Here he is,
the Wabash-ful reporter =
HERB SHRINER!

9vEY 8S¥IS
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Hello...Thanks, Mrc. Morgan., Well, here I an in ny
second week out here in the land of infermal sunshine.

I intended to have a lot of news scoops for nw‘peper
tonight., But I keep thinkin' sbout the girl I met on the
train comin' out here. Well, I didn't exactly meet her,
I just happened to glence into her upper berth.

I almost lost track of her once on the train...she gave
me the slip and went into the dining cer. But I caught
up with her later out on the observetion platform.

It was ..4ind of romntic,...I had her dead to rights.

I was leaning her back in my erms and her hair fell off.
It was real pretty the wey the moon shone down on her
bald head...sorte 1it up the whole place. I was tellin!
her how pretty she was and I kinda turned her head...

I turned it so far she couldn't get it back again.
Oh;—every—time-I-think-of-that-giri--ny-heart—just—molis
like butter-on-a-hot.potato. (She sure was some kisser....
she kissed me twelve times before I could kiss her once.
I found out why later...she's a riveter.)

But I better get back to the newspaper business. Shucks,
you know, thinkin' about that wonen, I only got one
classified ad for nmy editor this week? It's for the
help wanted columm though. "Wented...several delivery
boys. Apply any day af'ter dark ap theqhgzwﬁi Butcher

Shop. Applicants must be fat and witho‘ut rélat;vep."

8SP1S
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"Course it don't have nothin' to do with the ad but the
biz news item out here in California seems to be the
meat shortage. After lookin' it over I can explain the
meat narket situation very simply. Everybody gets two

pounds of meat per person, per week...perhaps.

back in New York butter interests folks more.
some smell but unimporteant notes on butter thi

I don't think I'll mention 'em though;gﬁ;/d
ow how that

n't want
to start any ru.rs about butter...You
stuff spreads...or do you remenb 4 Yessir in New York
they tell you to make your ter o a long way. I did

California. I'm glad I d4id too...

tCOees« I brought mine
tcause they're supe’using some funny substitutes.

for butter gut here, I don't know what they spread on
ny toqst this morning but I found & little label in it
Sore people don't like it because they have to use up
some of their msat retloning coupons for butter, and
lerd and shortening too. Heck, my girl don't use no
meat coupons for cookin' fats...she cooks everything
in Vaseline. ~3(j?9’9zéﬁf

Oh, I've been looking this meat situation right in the
eye, yesterday it looked right back at me...l was
standing too close to the bridle.; That memxndswme Ilve
got a special communique ebout horaemﬁahu.adiraat from

Cadlia o

hindquarters, Somo folks have beanbfq
(CONTINUED) | ‘
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horsemcat is bad for you., Wiy that's silly. I know a
fella that's been eating horsemeat for woeks and it
hasn't affected him at all., He's just as normmel as
enyone else..a8s scon as you get his saddle on.

But don't feel bad, there's one good thing about tho
meat shortage...it keeps the butchers from putting
their thunbs on the scale with your meat order...they're
scared they won't get 'em back.

'Course I'm pretty farsighted...I bought me & rabbit.
When I first got him hofne I thought he only had three
ie;bs, but come to fihd out he was afraid I was goin!
to eat him« He was keepin' his left hind foot in his
hip pocket foi" good 1luck.

Now I'm not goin' to leave bad enough alone, I'm goin!
to play nmy harmonica. It's a 1little sorg called "She
Wag Only A Cattle Rustler's Daughter, But She Had the

Prettiest Calves in Town." Here we g0....

MUSIC AND SHRINER: "MARY"

(AEPIAUSE)
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GRAY s Oh teacher...teacher....?

MORGAN: Do. I see someone with hef hand up?

GRAY: Yes % I'M ON'Y TREE AND HALF YEARS OLD!...I w recite
some ntrsery rhymes!

MORGAN: Ohh, thabls a cute idea -~ suppose we &ll that - I used
to make they up down at the pub --er - tHde public
library! Are Yyou ready for recitations; children.,.?

ALL: YELLS "YES", E

M H PICK UP FOR RSERY RHYMES AND VAME PR3

CARSON: I know one, teachey ==

MORGAN: Go ahead, Jackie -~

CARSON:  (RECITES "Little Jack Hornér, sat in a corner,

Eating his CRristmas pile;
He stuck in his/thumb - but got no plum...
He didn't haveyeight points}

Music; ~ (VAMPS) ‘

MORGAN Very funny, Jackie ~/let me\pat you on the head.

SOUND: CLUNK

MORGAN: I lose more studehts that way!

GRAY: It's my turn, tfacher --- (RECITES)

"Mafy had & little lamb
Buf now the lamb 1s dead
SHe carries it to school ‘each day -~
TWEEN TWO HUNKS OF BREAR/
MUSIC: (VAMPS)
NILES: I know A quick one, teacher .....
"Jack Be nimble, Jack be quich
Jack jumpad over the candlestiqk! - 1Al
MORGAN sayl That's very smart, Kenny. I know one yiyeolf = (RECITES)

"01d Mother Hubbard, went to

To get her poor dog & bong; “
When she got there, the borne was
S0 SHE ATE IT! IR T
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MUSIC: (PICK UP FOR:)

CHORUS (SINGS) It's all getting very confusing,
These rhymes that evergone's using;
If the school-bell would ring,
We' could stop this and sing~g-g- .o

SCHOOL_DAYS, SCHOOL DAYS, .

Dear old goiden rule dgys,
MORGAN (SINGS) Now school is 9x2;4”f£;/i;388 dismissed,
ALL: We love our teaf&g;,”ﬁg all insist;
MORGAN What is tgigfpéﬁer, this charm I hold?
CARSON; It's Lifida Darnell, if the truth were told -~

GRAY: ”/Mnﬂfﬂxim ON'Y TREE AND HALF YEARS OLD!
CARSO ”ﬁﬁD MORGAN: AND WE'RE JUST A COUPLE OF JERKS!
woSTCT O ToN
(APPLAUSE)
MUSIC AND CHORUS: Every show must end, with a curtain call,
So all the casﬁ can share the spotlight;

It's time for us to thank you one and all,

For your kind attention tonight;

It'4 been & privilege, to be here

We thank you for your very kind applause,

And now a word or two or three here,

From the guests who rallied to our cause,...
MUSIC: (VAMPS UNDER:)

CARSON: Well, this is Jack Carson, ringing down the curtein on

another Camel Comedy Caravan show.,.Linga Darnell, before
you go, tell me something -- how can I really make myself
popular,

LINDA: Well, if you just had something th@b;mQQe‘ydu‘ptgpd out

above the crowd. If you just had something that ==
CARSON: Yos, yes,..? i SR
LINDA: Thet's all = IF YOU JUST HAD SOMETHING)
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MORGAN: Come on, Linda, let's get going. We're going to be late,

CARSON: wait & minute, Frank. Where are you taking
Linda Darnell?

MORGAN: We have & date tonight. Linda and I esre going to the
Hollywood Bowl.

CARSON: Hollywood Bowll There's nothing going on there.

MORGAN: (IAUGHS) Neive characterl Good night, Jeck.

CARSON: Well -- I alweys have my yo-yol

MJSIC: (PICXS UP FOR:)

CARSON: So thanks again -- this is your host, Jack Carsonh
We hope to see you all again next week.

CHORUS: It's the same time in the same place
. On the same day you know,.
Meke your reservations,
Through your local stations,
For Jack Carson's vaudeville showl

(APPIAUSE)
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MUSICs

(THEME 4 4 o JHOL) UNDER¢)

NIL1XS:

MUSICs

(OVER NUSIC) Don't miss the Camsl Comedy Oaraven
next woek. utcwm hel: curmn e wum his cpooul
guosts == m.olaw Roomy ‘M Dim Bm'rmrol Wl
then, nmbo:' vhen you thﬂ,nk of Bmh. ﬂxm M‘
more !’hvor - ’MMMO l'l Nllp Mﬂ! Mh
flavor helps 'em hold vp mo‘k nﬂnr trwk.
going flats For flavor, got Damcled R .

1inde Darmell 4s soon to be soen in atho am Mﬁm

Pox ploture "lhe Girle Ho lofe Mhmd« L

And dm't forget to hear Oml.l' oﬁlm' Wﬁ ﬂhﬂl.
tho Blondie program on my-. Oarry ¥Meore ond B
Jimmy Durente on Thurséay nl.ghh ud “thapks to tlw
Yanks" every staturdw nigxt. Avd nw, thia i m
Nllee, wishing :vou all a vory ptuumt goodntmm
from Hou.ynmodl |

(THEME P 70 FINISH) (APPLASE)
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Mister Plpe-Smoker, I'd like to pass on a tip from the
biggest: 5roup of ripe-smokers in Anmerica --;bhgﬂﬂwk who

smoke Prinds Albert, America! :ﬁ:iﬁgastfgggling pipe

tobacco. They sBy.-- "Tiz/gr ce Albert -- you'll like it.”

And I'1l tell you w nce Albert's no-bite treated,

ri;?;z sﬁing to give you a resl taste treéfh‘ Get
PA. for pipe appeal. It's the National Joy Smoke.

¢ T -—]chra Ime

/———
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