"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN"

STARRING
JAOK CARSON

CBS N . SUSAN BAYWARD

7:00 - 7:45 P.M, PWT PETER IORRE

APRIL 30, 1943 GUESTS

MJSIC:  ("PERFIDIA" INTRODUCTION, HOLD IAST NOTE FOR:)

NILES:  THE CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN! == Starring Jack Carson,

Susan Heyward, Peter Lorre, and Herd Shriner,,.and
presented by:

CHORUS: CesefsseMieeEcealioved)

NILES: Camels] =-- the cizsreite that's extra mild, slow-burnirng,
cool-smoking, rich testing -- bettep! Try & packl
Iet your throat and your taste decidel

MJSIC: (THEME, HOID UNDER:)

NILES: Yes, Camels present Herb Shriner, Billy Gray a&s little
Matilda, Freddie Rich and his orchestra, Connie Haines --
tonight's special guests -- Miss Susan Hayward and
Mr. Peter lorre -- and now, here he is, the star of
our show =-- JACK CARSON!

MJSIC: (THEME TO FINISH)

(APP‘IAUSE)_ PRI
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CARSON:

"CAMEL, COMEDY CARAVAN" -2~
150/

ses¥€S4.0? Yes, Susan -~ you will go with me?

thanks, Susan -- I'1l meet you in half an hour,

Gee,

G'bye, Susan,

SOUND: PHONE DOWN

CARSON: JERKIN3S! Did you hear that?? I got & date with
Susan HﬂYward, the movie star! We're going on a picnicl

BIANC: A picnic, sir? In this weather? It isn't hot enough,
sir.

CARSON: Not hot enough? I was just in the kitchen neking myself
a tongue sandwich and 1t's so hot the torgue was going --
(PANTS)!...What & day for a picnic -- just look out the
windows look at the flowers and their buds; look at
the bess and thelr honey --

BIANC: Yes, and the cats and thelr honey.

CARSON: Jerkins} A cat doesn't have any honeyl

BIANC: Then why does ours stey out every nightl OH HO! OH HO!
EO!

CARSON: Jerkins, I wish you wouldn't laugh like an idiot!

BIANC: Why -- am I cranmping your stylel

CARSON: Ch, quiet! (T0 HIMSEIF) Now I've got to find a good
ricnic spot, Jerkins ~- let me see the paper...

SOUND: _ PAPER NOISES

CARSON: Ch, here's an ad -- it says: '"Come to besutiful Madville

Iake, swimning and boating! Enjoy the water. Twenty-five

cents for adults -~ children thrown in!

| SOUND:  TRICK DOORBELL
CARSQN: Come inl

_SQUND: _DOOR ORENS
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"CAMEL COMEDYY CARAVAN" =3-
4/30/43

TUGWELL: Mr, Carson? -~

CARSON: ¢ Yes...?

TUGWEELL: I understand that you're driving out to the country on
a picnic...(I0W) How would you like to buy some extra
gasoline on the Q.T. without any coupons?

CARSON: Of all the nervel I ought to report you to the Ration
Boardl

TUGWELL: I am from the RATION BOARDY JUST CHHCKING!

SOUND: DOOR SIAM

CARSON: A wise guyl Jerkins -~ get busy srd start fixing the
picnic basket -- snd-denti-forget-to put-In-tHE BoLIYe
of chanpagne thaet I nmde. )

BIANC: Chanpagne you nede, sir? How cou]é/gou/ﬁgke chanpagne?

CARSON: I used three bottles of Seveanpeand & bicycle punp°

BIANG: Am I going on the picnicﬂwitﬁ/;ou, Mister Carson?

CARS3ON: Well, you can drive‘mé out there. But I'll handle
everything my ‘Msejf. I'm somewhat of a woodsmen. Of
courseMIJﬁ not the woodsnen that ny father was. In
fact no one could hold a candle to nmy father!

BIANC: .~ Why not?

CARSON: __They. couddnib-—get-iim-to-stand tdide

SOUND: TRICK DOORBELLy s :CHIMESs » s RATCHET, o (GONG 4o oAND HORSE
WHINNY

CARSON: That's probably the man from the meat market. COME IN!

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

NILES AND ALLMAN: (AD LIB HELLOS)

CARSON: Oh, it's Ken Niles! Who's the girl you've got with you, "
Ken? 5

ALIMAN: Why, Mister Carson -- it's me -~ Nr;. Niles! Itve been :
working in the shipyerds sll day! §

CARSON: Oh, yesl With that grease on your face I didn't

recognize you,




ALLMAN:
CARSON:
NILES:

C/ARSON:
ALILM\N:

CARSON:

ALIM,N:

CARSON:

NILES:

CARSON:

ALLM\N:

CARSON:

BLANC:
SOUND:

"GAMEL COMEDY CARVAN" elbe
4/3.3%3 ‘

I'11 wipe it off,
PUT IT ON AGAHINI
I resent that, Jack.

There -~ how!s that?

After 8ll, ny wife doesn't have to
paint her face like other girlsl
No. She uses wallpaperl

I don't know why I come here to listen to your corny

jokesl

Well, don't let re keep you. I'm leaving enyway -~
I'm going on & picnic -~ and with rone other than
the beautiful 3usan Haywardl

Yeh -- what has she got that you couldn't have twisted
back in shepe?

I'1l admit thét Susan has nice big white teeth -~ hut
ny teeth are big, too.
Yes, but you overdid it. With your teeth your nose
looks like it's giving a piano concert.

Don't mind him, dear. What 8o you say we run home and
get into some old clothes and go on the picnic with
Jack?

Oh, no, you don'tl I want to spend the day with
Susan Hayward slonel
That's ridiculous! Why, when Kenneth and I were courtin,

we were glad to have lots of people around us!

Naturally! In those days you needed protection from

the Indians! (C/LLING) Come on, Jerkins, let's jump o

in the car end get goingl | §

Coming, éirl E
()

DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES. . FOOTSTEPS ON DRIVEW.Y

#
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"CAMEL COMEDY CARWVAN"  «5e
| 4/30/4% |
CARSON: 41l right, Jerkins, throw the picnic basket in the back
seatl!
BIANC: Why, Mister Carson, sir -~ you've got a new set of
tires, ‘I've never seen re?fﬁggi“tires before!
C.ARSON: RED{%ﬁ{ijIRES? Jerkins -- those are the tubesl
Get 1n!“
SOUND: C iR DOOR SIAM3, . MOTOR ST RTS...C/R PULLS HsWAY
C.\RSON: I think before we start for the picnic grounds,
I'd better get some gase.
BL’;I\D: Oh, is the gas low?
CARSON: Is it low? 1Iopok at the gauge -- it's between enpty
and positivelyl 1I'11 pull into this. station on the
corner,
SOUND: CAR COMING TO STOP
CARSON:  all right, boys -- put in some oil, gas and water.
BIAKDﬁ sre you talking on top of me, Senor?
CARSON: Why it's nmy frierd Pablo. Pablo, what are you doing
working in & gas station?
BIANC: I am replacing & women who is essentiall
CARSON: Well, that's fine, Pablo! Here's an /. coupon -- put
in four gallons of gas and some water. I'm in a hurry.
BIANC: 3i, Senor, four gallons. (COUNTS BELLS, "ONE, TWO,
THREE, FOUR")
SOUND: GASOLINE PUMP,..FOUR PINGS, THEN QUICK EXTR, PING
BLANC: Whoops! (SLURPS) -
CARSON: What's the mmtter? B
BLANC: i had to suction back one gallon! Well, you cen go now, ®
Senor. | E
=

‘ |



"C.\MEL COMEDY CARWAN' =6
4/30/43

C/ARSON: Wait a minute. 1 didn't see you put in the water.

P/\BIO: You were in such & hurry, Senor, I put the water in
with the gasl!

C.\RSON: Oh, finel Well, what about the vil -- did you put
any oil in? !

BIANC: Just one minute -~ I ask my partner., OH, PANCHO!

TUGWELL: Sil

BLANC: E1l Senor Carson quiere conocer engino Tehico Mehico
de soto el jallopy cinco gallones rmarfak.

TUGWELL:,‘[', Informe el Senor Carson cantabas el jallopy de soto,
Mehico, Tehico cinco gallones, oleo rargerino,
‘en San Inis Obispo y avacadol

CAiRSON:: Well, did he put the oll in?

BLANC: 5i, Senor -~ but he is all out of motor oil so he put
in some olive oil instead,

CARSON: Olive oil ~-- I'd better start the carl

SOUNDS LOUSY MOTOR...M\RBLES BEING SHAKEN IN TIN CAN

CARSON:  Hey, Pablo -- whet's that awful noise?

BIANC: One moment --‘ Oh, Panchol

TUGWELL: 51l

BLANC: w1 Senor Carson cuiere conocer el knocko De Soto?

TUGWELL: Informe Senor Carson el parque el knocko De Soto en
San Inis Obispo y..avacado.,

CARSON:  Well, why does the olive oil mke that nolse?

BIANC: He say he forgot to take out the olives!

MUSIC: (PLAY-OFF)
(APPIAUSE)

LYY 8SP1IsS



"C L COMED)Y CARAVAN" «7-
'?:éx‘?h?'é%m

Why am I like Camel

Meybe because you're such a lovely
I'm like Camels because ny kisses are

That's very cute, but don't forget that Camels have more

Kenneth, my kisses have more flavor.,

I know, but I'm looking for kisses thet don't go flat.
Camels have extra flavor -- Helps '
'em hold up, keep from going flat no matter how many you
Now, dear, I'm going to ask you & riddle., What
song do Camels remind you of?

What song, dear?

" for taste and throat, your own
T-zone proving grourd, pet, for flavor srnd mildness,
See, Camels have smooth extra mildness -- the pesult of

expert blending of costlier tobaccos.

CAMELS! GET A PACK TONIGHT!

ALLMAN: Oh, Kenneth darling.
NILES: Yes, honey lanb,
ALILMAN: I have 8 riddle for you,
cigarettes?
NILES: I don't know, dear.
little package.
ALILMAN: No, dear,
slow burning.
NILES:
flavor,
ALLMAN:
NIIES:
You,see, Pet,
smoke.
ALLMANG> I don't know,
NILES: "Tea for Two" --
CHORUS: (C-A-M-E-1-S)
NILES:
MJSIC:

NILES:

Freddie Rich and the Orchestra bring us & lovely,
rhythmic arrangement of "Dancing In the Darklﬁ

(APRIAUSE)
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(av €ome iy, i{m{ 4720745

SOUND: -AUTO-FOR BA

CARSON:  -I—think- mfs the picnic grounds--ever-¢ Jerki
-mg‘}gymrd's going to meet m...f(gon'mﬁ c’;(m Zi ([é [A[
woulénlt-dnive -in -this oyl =

BLANC I don't blame her, sir ~- your brakes aren'

CARSON: MY BRAKES ARE NO GOOD??...W\TCH ME S'lpP‘I

SOUND:  BRAKES SQUEAL, HEVY THUD! -

CARSON: Well, how!d you like that /et/ qguick stop, Jerkins?

BIANC: Not so good, sir, ’/a

C.\RSON: Then what are y%q mdging with your head in the glove
corr;partment,?,»’M |

BIANC: If you p:é/t know, I'm looking for my teethl

C/,\RSON: Oh, )d’ietl Listen, Jerkins, you take the car to the
hﬁ’ﬁse and be sure to PLok e UP beTdve aarictr—

BIANC: Very good, sir.

SOUND: DOOR SLAMS¢. e UTO PULLS AWAY AND OUT

CARSON:  (TO HIMSELF) Gee, I wonder where Susen is...(C.LLS)
Oh, Susanl SUSAN H:YW.RD??2%

SUSGN:  (OFF, SLIGHTLY) Here I am, Sk e
(uPPInUSE) /7
Susan, don't movel Stand right where you arel! You're

CARSON:

a vision of loveliness standing there among 211 those

flowers -- through the courtesy of Paramount Picturcsl

BLANC AND TUGWELL: (TOGETHER) We're here, too, Jackl

SUSAN:

CARSON:

Who are those fellows?
Warner Brothersl,.Gosh, Susan, it certainly is a thrill
being out here in the country with you -~ it's so

romnticl

YLV 9Sb1Ig




SUSAN:

CARSON:
SUSAN:

CARSON:

;‘%0 IEJBCOMETDY CARAVAN" -9-
Yes, there's romance in the sky, romance in the clouds,
romance in the sun --

Heven't you got anything within walking distance?
let's not ‘&lk about those things -- I'm hungry.

It'é time we started the picnic -- pitch the tent

near the stream.

Okay.

SQUND:  IQUD OPIASH

SUSAN:
CARSON:
SUSAN:

CARSON:

SUSAN:
CARSON:

SUSAN:
CARSON:

SOUND:

What happened?

I pitched too far!

What a clumsy thing to dol Haven't you ever been

in the woods before?

Of course -~ I uséd to belong to the Girl Scouts.
Girl Scouts? You mist mean Boy Scoutsl!

You scout what you like and I'1l scout what I
likel..,I'11 tell you what, Susan -- I'll spread

out this blanket on the grass. It's an Indian
blanket; I got it from a squaw in Alberqguerqguel
What's that lump in 1t? erarn Looite onein-
She forgot to take out her papoose{: .Gee,'Susan,
isn't this a lovely, romantic spot? Here we are, the
two of us -~ alone ~- away from everybodyl Just you
and mel o

SHORT MARCHING FEET, WHISTLE, STEPS STOP AS:

[$4]
[ury
[ ~Y
(84
(¢ o
[~
[
\1
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VOICE:
CARSON:
VOICE:

CARSONs

VOICE:
CARSON:
SUSAN:

CARSON:
SUSAN:
CARSON:
SUSAN:
CARSON:
SUSAN:

CARSON:

BIANC: -

CARSON:

'CAMEL, COMEDY CARAVAN' -10-
/50743

COMPANY-Y-Y HALT! }

-~ just you and me, and Canp Haanl

(FADES IN) ALl right, buddy -- you'!ll have to
move outta here!

Whaddya mean! We're having e picnicl

I can't help that! WE'RE HERE FOR MANEUVERS!
Well, I didn't come here to play checkers!

Never mind, Jack -- we'll move further up-stream,
letls take-oun-slhwes.and.stockings. of £ and go.
wading in the brook.

That's a good idea ~- I'1l tske Wawwﬂ’ﬂﬂoes offees
(GIGGLES) e
What're you laughir;g, o57

Jack! Your toés are so long!
Yeah g1 I catch more fish that weyl!

t »ne‘ua-‘lwaye angiing-for-somethingl...0h, look,
Jack -- there's & cute little rabbit over on the
bank. -

Hello, little rabbit..!

Uh, what's up, Doc; what's cookin', Doc? -~ as
if I don't know! -

Well, what d'ya know -~ it's BUGS BUNNY!
APPIAUS
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. IIC;’,ME COMEDY CAR&“\V{‘.N" _.w
4 /30/U3 e

C/ARSON: 3ay, Bugs, how did you get out. ‘here? I thought you
were working at Warner Brothers?

BIANC: hh, leon Schlessinger gave me “.the day offl Hey, Doc,

-want-a - patriotic- carrotd

GARSON+—-What—di ya-mean;—a ~pertriotie—~earrot?

BIANC: I-only-stealtem from Victory Gardens],  Hey, who's the
classy dame?

CARSON: Don't you recognize Susen Hayward?

BIANC¢ Hnm, and to think of all the time I've wasted looking
for carrotsl

SUSAN: I think you're very cute, Mr. Burny. Would you like
to come home with me?

BLANC: Why, d'ye wama pet? -~ er -- no offense, Doc. Well,
I gotta go home and meet ny brothersl

SUS/AN: How many brothers have you got?

BLANC: Oh, six, eight, ten, twelve.,.

CARSON: Six, eight, ten, twelve...? aren't you sure??

BIANC: Well, you know us rebbits -- I laven't been home
since morningl S'long, Docl
(4PPI/USE)

CARSON: All these interruptionsl..look, Susan, I gotta talk to
you about something very serious! Everybody on ny
program kids me because girls won't go out with mel

SUSAN: But Jack, you're not exactly the romentic typel

CARSON: Not the romantic type! Did you ever see me 4o ny |
movie kiss ~- the one that kmocks 'em dead on the
screen? | |

SUSAN: No.

LLYY 8SVTIS



"CAMEL, COMEDY, CARAVAN" -12-:
M/}g%B

CARSON: I'11l show you -- (GRUNIS) Are you ready?

SUSAN: (GRUNTS) Yeah, I'm ready.

SOUND: IONG KISS

CARSON: Y'see? THAT'S WHY THEY CALL ME HOT LIPS CARSON{

SUSAN: You better throw enother log on the firel...Jack, let's
stop the mushy stuff and enjoy the picnic. Look,
why don't you teke off your top-shirt and get a sunburn.

CARSON: (BASHFUL) Oh, I don't wanna -- I still got my winter
underwear onl

SUSAN: Oh, go ahead and take your shirt off anywayl

CARSON:  Well -- a1l rightt

SUSAN: (GIGGLES IN SURPRISE) Jackl

CARSON: CAN I HELP IT IF THEY MAKE ME PUT CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN
ON EVERYTHING!...Please don’'t lasugh at me, Susan --
I'm sensitive.

SUSAN: I'm sorry.

GRAY: I'm on'y tree and half years old!
(APPIAUSE)

CARSON: Matilda§ Why did you follow me and Susan Hayward out
here? You're interrupting our picnicl

GRAY: I'm on an outing, Uncle Jack -~ I'm with the Campfire
Girls!

SUSAN: Matilda, aren't you too smell to be with those girls?

GRAY: I'm just a junior Campfire Girl ~- I'ma pilot lightl

CARSON: Well, let's see how much you know about camping, Matilda.
-~ how do you light a fire wivhout matches?

GRAY:

That's easy -~ you just rub two Esquires together, and -~

LYY 8SYV1IS
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"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" ~13-

4/30/43

CAHRSON: MATILDA}] I'm surprised at youl

SUSAN: By the way, Matilda, 1f you want to be an excellent
Cenpfire Girl, you mst do a good deed every dayl

GRAY: I did a good deed this morning; I found & little bird
with a broken leg -~ so I bandaged it!

CARSON: That's very sweet, Matilda -- would you do the same
thing for me?

GRAY: Uh-huh! -~ go breay & legl

CARSON: Matilda -~ will you please go away and leave us alonel
Why don't you go wading in the stream?

éﬁkﬁ: (fAblﬁé) All fighﬁ,iUﬁclé Jack -- goodbye, Miss
Miss Haywarde.. }

SUSAN: Jack -- that stream is over four fect deepl

CARSON: That's the idea -- she's only thres and a half feet
talll

SOUND: CRACK OF THUNDER

CARSON: Say, looks like a storm's coming up!

SQUND: GRACK OF THUNDER

SUSAN: Did you see that flash of lightninz! I wonder how
close it was,

CARSON: I dumno, but ny cigarette‘wasn't 1it a sscond agol

SQUND:  RAIN, POURING

?U?@Ni ;t{s starting to pour! C'mon, we'd better run for the
carl

CARSON: Yeah...gee, what pretty anklets you're wearing, Susani

on
[
»
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SUSAN:

CARSON:
SUSAN:
CARSON:

SOUND3

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" ~14-
4/30/43

Those aren't anklets! -- I just stepped in a mad
puddlelsasWrit a minutel Jack, we cen't leave Matilda
here in the woods. Wt about the wolves?

let thea/]ﬁvég/;.;les take care of thenselvesl

(CALLS) MATIIDAl MATILAA}

Oh boy! Whatta picnic! Whatta romancel Whatta storml

Darn thet kias Videide ! Chlpe | A seedole, //
CIAP OF THUNDER __

MJSIC:

(HITS_SHARPIY,,,"DON"T BELIEVE IN RUMORS", HOLD UND:R: )

NILES:

(APPI.AUSE)
/ ¢ AUALILT L7 fﬂ?f:
MISIC) Here's Connie Haines to sing the—3evely—

'/ el -2 ¢co
*Mm&&ballad -~ "I Don't Believe in Rumors."

( APPIAUSE)

o8vY 8SVIS
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"CAMEI, COMEDY CARAVAN" =15~
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SOUND: THUNDER AND RAIN, HOLD UNDER LIGHTLY AND FADE UNDER:

CARSON: Gée, Susan, it doesn’'t look as if the rain is going to
let up. |

SUSAN: I know, Jack....I hope we find little Matilds soon.
The poor kid mist be drenched by now.

CAR3ON: Drenched. . . ? What ebout me? Before the rain I had
curley hair énd straight shoulders.

SUSAN: Yes.~

CARSON: Now I have straight hair and curley shoulders !

SUSAN: Jack! Do you see whet I see? There's a house right

N up ahead. Gee, it looks sort of deserted -- naybe it's
haunted, Jack!

CARSON: Heunted? Hel That's silly!) Wweit'll I read this signy
"ANYONE FOUND AROUND HFRE AT NIGHT, WILL BE FOUND
AROUND HERE IN THE MORNING1" HEY} |

SUSAN: I don't like this place, Jsck. Iet's get out of here.

CARSON: W@ can't, Susan. Matil mi)n be n there. —Besides-

)”a/a/m;ég«faéatfam i

SOUND: FAM ggg;

CARSON: Ouch! /MM”

SUSAN: What méned"

CARSON: ,I"’just got hit by & Great Dane.

M

SOUIDs < OWL HOOTING

|
|

o?
Wmm
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"CAMET, COMEDY CARAVAN" -16-
w357

CARSON:  And there are owls here, too. Oh. welT; what's the

s

difference, Wb are twoe growhrups. let's, go up the

ot

steps, e
*m_,mww_maa_.
WQARSON1~““ ‘H5F6"s the door, Susan, I1'1l ring the belly™
SUSAN: Wait, Jack. There's a note on the doorknock, It says

"OUT OF THIS WORLD, WILL BE BACK IN TEN MINUTES!"

CARSON:  Gosh, Susan, what do you neke of that?

SUSAN: I don't know, but I'm scared. Iﬁ*swyvmdﬁrfjffsg,v
Hold my hand. - :

CARSON: All right...Ges you have sucﬁﬂionsmﬁgfgs...and your
hands,..they're so rog&hﬂwvbnd, Susan, you only have
three fingersl -

SUSAN: You're,not holding my hand.

SOUND: ___..OWT. HOOTS

ARSON: -~ - TON; 1T that dern owl-egaine--S0abi-

QAN
N Shh! The door's openingt
SOUND DOOR_CREAKS OPEN__
10RRE: How do you do, my iriends? Won't you come in?

CARSON: Why, it's Peter lorrel

EFFIOT;  APPIAUSE

IORRE: Who are you, young man?

CARSON: Oh, just somebody.,

IORRE: Well, whose body? We have several bodies around heres..

Won't you two please coms in out of the rain?

« _SOUND: DOQR CLOSES

wi
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W
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I0ORRE:
CARSON:
10RRE:

SUSAN:

I0RRE:

SUSAN:

10RRis:

CARSON:

1ORRE:

SUSAN:

CARSON:
CARSON:

IORRE:

CARSON:
IORRE:

SUSAN:

]

1

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" -17-
4/30/43

Here is a nice sofa you can sit dowm onl.

A fine sof@.,BIACK VELVET WITH SIX SILVER HANDLES)
Yes, I picked it up dirt cheap! The fellow was in a
hole.

Mr. Lorre, have you seen anything of & 1little three
and 8 half year old girl? |

Oh no. I haven't had e visiter here since 1922 when
a travelling salesmen dropped by.

That's a long time not to see anybody.
RQuite-the-contrery:” I still see pim.

You do?

Every time I open my ice-box!

(UP) Jeck, why don't you do somethingl Why are you
standing there with your hands in your pockets?

If I take them out they keep folding across nmy chest,
Mr. Lorre, this is the first time I've seen you in
person. You look much healthler than you do on the
screen,

Thank you. I've been getting more exercise lately.
Today I played Golf with ny ﬂfrield, Borls Karloff,

That's a gruesome twosome,

Yes, 1t was & delightful geme. He mede a hole in one
then I buried him in iti!

Jack, let's get out of herel This place gives me the

creepsl!

8PP 8SPIS




CARSON:

SUSAN:

IQRRL:
¥ -

CARSON:
IORRE:
SUSAN:

o -

SUSAN:
CARSON:

IORRE:

CARSON:

I0RRE:

CARSON:

IORRE:

- w o s

"CAMEL COMIDY CARAVAN" -18-

4/30/43
There's nothing to be afraid of, Susanl Iook at me.

I'mas clamas 2 calm. Why, I'm not nervous at all,

—

£erhaps. yould. like WmWmm&.m;txxk;mx;gwa,qgmw@

nerves.,.a nice tall huran-being cocktaTl,

oW

4 Haman-being cocktaill WETis thet?
That's what the forbles drink.

This fiouse is 80 strange, Jack. VWhen are we golng to

get out of here?

Wha {-do you-want “to ENoW. Tt 1S "t theodde ?
(STARTLED) Jack, look over there.;.on the floor!
Why, it's & Jmt;..It's Matilda's Cdnpfire hat...Then
she is herel

Iet's not mke snap decisions...That happens to be my

hat, I am a menber of the Camnpflfire Gilrls.

You don't expect me to believe that...Why would & men
like you join the Canpfire Girls...?

I get cold sometimes!

Don't kid me, L.or»re..;I'm more sure than ever now that
Matilde is in thils house and Susan end I are golng to
find'her;

Wait! This is ny hOIne.;.nw sanctum, ..and no one dares

invade it.

y8v¥y 8SPIS



CARSON:

LORRE:
CARSON:
SUSAN:
. SOUND:

"GAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN' -10-
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(STRONG) Iorre, you better change your attitude or
you'll get into trouble...look at these mascles.

I don't see any muscles.

Not on me...CN HER!

C'mon, Jack, there's & door...let's go in,

DOOR_OPENS

CARSON:
SUSAN:
CARSON:
VOICE:
SUSAN:
LORRE:;
CARSON:

ILORRE:
CARSON:
IORRE:
CARSON:

IORRE:
SUSAN:

SCREAMS

What was thate..??

I just saw & dead body.

SCREAM

And what was thet..??

The dead body just saw Mr. Carson.

Hey, what's going on in here? There are dead bodies
all overl

Why not? The room is done in fsrly Americansl

Hey Lorre! Iook over in the corner! There's & ghostll
That's no ghost, Mr. Carson.

If it isn't then there's a loose sheet doing the
Boogle Woogile,

Yes. I have more trouble with those Zoot Ghostsl!

Well, it's the first time I've ever seen a reat sheet
with a scare flere and & loud shroudl
I hope you'!re convinced by this time that there's

nothing in this house that even resenbles & little girl,
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4/30/43 (REVISED) meo

JACK: You're right,.,..I! guess we'd better go, Susan!
LORRE: That is & wise degigigg. ou mayﬂgg/faght pub this door,
SOUND: . DOOR .opENINcgaAﬁggf;ﬁg”iﬁg /g)ﬁ'/c Ge e
LORRE (LAUGHS FIENI[)ISHLY)
SUSAN: Itt's a Trick, Jack! He locked us in this room! We're alone

in the dark!
CARSON: Yes, just the two of us - alone in the dark! Thils is

horrible -~~~ some fool wrote here.
SUSAN: Jack, Stop the foolishness and see if you can find e door!
CARSON: Start pounding on the wall and see 1f you can find an

opening!
SUSAN: Okay!
SOUND RAPPING ON SOLID SUBSTANCE
SUSAN: Thatis solid there,
CARSON: 1111 try it herel
_SOUND:; ___SOLID NOISE AGAIN
CARSON: It's solid here!l
SOUND; EOLIOW SQUND
SUSAN: Itt's hollow here!
CARSON: That's my head! Weit & minute! I'1l feel around down here

on the floar. Maybe there's a trap door! SUSAN =~~~

1 found something!
SUSAN: What is 1t?
CARSON: There's a damp opening here in the floor!
GRAY: TAKE YOUR HAND OUT OF MY MOUTH! o
SUSAN & E
CARSONs  MATILDA}}! _ *
CARSON: Thank heaven's we found you! Take hold of my hand, Matllda §

I'm going to get us out of here!




CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN <21~
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MATILDAS | But I don't want to get out, Mister lorre asked me to stay
here,

CARSON Never mind Mister Lorre. You listen to me, After all, I
have brains haven't I?

MATILDAs Mister lLorre told me not to speak of your brain!

CARSON: Why not?

MATILDA: He sald you were & nice follow but you didn't have any
brain to speak of!

CARSON: Oh, he did, eh?

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

LORRE: Well, you people may come out, now!

CARSON: Lorre =-- I demand an explanation!

SUSAN: Yes, Mister Lorre. What's the idea of locking us up in a
room and turning off all the lights?

LORRE: I'm sorry, but I was only obeying the command of the
Master Mind, I am but a minion -- & humble servant of
the Mighty Brain, If you wish, you may speak to the
brain -~ but be careful what you say!

CARSONs Oh, yeh! Listen Brain -- wherever you are! What's the
idea of locking us up in this house jn the dark?

BLANC: (smms BUNNY) Blackout, Doc! I'M AN AIR RAID WARDEN!

CARSON: ;;ﬁ%g? Léf7§?2ft out of here!

MUSIC: (PLAYOFF)
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NILES:

CHORUS:
NILES:

GARSONT IR ~your=Kemr-==ail Hy

NIIES:

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN"  -22-
4 /30/43

No gift you can send to that fellow in a U.S, camp is more
wolcome than cigarettes -- especially if you send Cemels -
the cigarette more men buy with their own moneoy than any
other, according to actual sales records in Post Exchanges
and Canteens. Renember that, too, if you're looking for

a better cigarectte for yourself. Camels do have more
flavor -- that's what helps 'em wear well, keep from going
flat, no matter how meny you smoke. Yes, and Camels are

extra mild, too, mild because they're slow burning and cool

smoking, mild because Camels are expertly, matchlessly

blended of costlier tobaccos.

C-A-M-Ex1rS|

Camels! Get & pack tonight! Send & carton to that fellow

in the sepviceld flrui /ey ,7/AM»V7/#¥ Z ut o feew gsto 1o .
4&Wm~» G- the.

Caravan-to-pause~for-Just o rew-vecortdsi—-Moarwhide;-

_1light up 8 _Camel-and-listen white-Ken.Lellsus..ihat r--

This is the COLUMBIA,..BROADCASTING SYSTEM.

MUSIC:
CARSON:

WSiC $

(PENTHOUSE THEME, HOID THIRTY SECONDS AND FADE UNDER:)
(ON CUE) This is Jack Carson again, continuing the Camel
Ceravan from Hollywood, with oul special guests:

Susan Hayward and Peter lorre and Herb Shriner. And now
it's time for more music -- here's little Connie Haines to

sing & new song from the picture, Stage Door Canteen. It's

called, "She's a Bonbshell from Brooklyn" -- Okay, Conni€e..

bonb-bay doors open -~ fire away!
("BOMBSHELL, FROM BROOKLYN")

8SV1S
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Well, New York has the Empire State Bullding, Arizona has
the Grand Canyon, and Chicago has the Stockyards, but

Tndiana is stuck with thelr own Foreign Correspondent......

And. hore he comes, that Rural reporter who gets his news
through a knothole instead of a keyhole... ‘

CARSON:

MUSIC: ("INDIANA" _PIAY ON STARTS)
Wabashful Herb Shrinerl
(APPLAUSE)

SHRINER:

Hello...T don't know how much longer Mr. Carson is going to
be able to call me & reporter, I may not be one much longer.
T see where the government has stabliliged all jobs, I don't
1ike that. T don't know nuthin sbout horses. All I know
about thet kind of work is you can't lay down on your job...
you gotta pitch right in,

I'd hate to leave thils reportin business, it's so
interesting. Like this afternoon I was interviewin some

of them 1ady Marines. They tell me they're havin trouble
findin a name for themselves. Heck, why don't a lady Marine
éall herself a Murine? That'ssan eyeful. Incidentally,

they had some of them ledy Marines out on maneuvers this
week to toughen em up. One of their toughest problems 1s
wacn they march em all right through & hat store without
let:tin' em stop to try one on. Anyhow, havin' all these
ladies in the different branches of service is almost a
positive guasrantee the war won't last another year. You
know how the women are...ein't none of em goin! to wear

the same hat two Easters in a row.

(CONT INUED)
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Of course my girl didh't wear no new hat this Easter
anyhow...she wore ong of them new fascinators. It was

voery striking on her...she looked somothing like a dead
fish caught in a net. It's kinda late to brag about it,
but I wish you coulda seen me on Easter...I was all dressed
up in a new suit. This is 1t...got 1t at a Fire Sale.

Tt's o herringbone...smoked herring bone. To tell you the
truth, you can't smell no smoke on it though. I thought
that was kinda funny, T asked the salesman sbout 1t and he
says, "Oh, well, we ain't had the fire yet, we're havin!
the sale now, cause after the fire this place will be such
s mess we won't be able to sell nuthin." '
My girl wanted me to wear a Tuxedo all day Easter Sunday,
but heck, i only had one tuxedo in my life. That was back
home. My father hated it, too. He finally took my tuxedo
and through it out back of the barn for the hogs to sleep
ons That wasn't fair, Everytime I went to & dress up
party them poor hogs had to sit up til I got home.

But here T am talkin! about romance again: Course I can'!t
help it with é fells 1like Hot Lips Carsén talkin! about
the girls all the time. But 1if you want to know, it's

my face the girls really go for aro%?%[gizaz&athat's what
they call me, "Gopher Face" Shriner.)/ Iike this afternoon...
It was me that Peter lorre introduced his girl to. Oh she
was real elegant...sll dressed up in e mink straight jacket.
Had on some beautifut emelling perfume...Y think she called
it Formaldehyde Nunber five. |

(CONTINUED)
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T didn't know whether I should talk to her or not...I saw
Mr. Lorre had given her an engagement ring. She was

wearing it...through her nose. She told me how romantic

1t was goin! with Peter lorre. They go walking through

the woods and sit urder a tree and he takes out his knife
ané. carves their initiasls....on hexnzzéh'?ggtrse

they go dancin'! sometimes, she's a wonderful dancer, too.
Why she can kick one foot way up in the sir. She can catch
1t before it comes down t00 Oh I wes talkin' with her all
afternoon. Huh, you talk about Hot Lips Carson gettint

the girls...why just a few minutes ago, Poter lorre called
me over and sald he wanted to whisper something to me. He
sald 1f I wanted to double date with him tonight, he'd call
up Draculs and see if he could dig me up a girl fiend.

He had to whisper to me...his girl hae got such sharp ears.
Fact 1s, he sharpencd em. Gee, here ny time is all gone and
i1t's time to sign off with my harmonice. I'm goin! to

play "Oh You Beautiful Doll" and dedicate it to Peter lorre's
girl, T am. I tell you that girl has a beautiful figure.
Of course i1t would look better if it hed skin on it.

SHRINER;
(Cont'd)
Here we g0eeane -
MUS IC
AND
_SHRINER: _("OH_YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL")

(ARPIAUSE)
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CARSON¢
SUSAN:
CARSON:
SUSAN:

CARSONs

SUSAN:

CARSON3

MUSIC:

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" ~26-
4/30/43

Thank you, Herb Shriner, And now comes the time,..

Oh, Jack..

Yes, Susan...

I've been listening to your program every week and Ilve

certainly enjoyed your satirical interpretations of radio

programs,

Well, thank you, Susan, ¥You know, these satires have

become & regular feature of our show. /7/ )/ -
,‘ACé f/ﬁ:f

I wonder if youl!d do your version of my favorite 0

serial, It's the story of a poor girl who is the victim

of circumstance,

Bon’tigo égy fuéﬁhér, Busan, If you”and geteriior;e ﬁiii

help me out, we!ll do it right now, Okay. Freddy, let's

have the theme song...

(ORGAN THEME FADING OUT UNDER)

CARSON¢

The makers of Flako-Bako-Cako-Baking Powder presents

another heart sativring chapter.in the. life..and.loves.of -
"PAMELA STUMPF, GIRL PAPERHANGER."

Housewives, when youlre having your Flako-Bako-Ceko for
dessert tonight, try this new discovery =~ just add a
few slices of ordinary soap to the frosting on your cake
and eat 1t, Youl!ll be amazed to find how it helps wash
down your food, qu now, to PAMELA STUMPF -~ GIRL
PAPERHANGER{&”%ﬁzgwAND CONFIDENTIAL)

As we left Pamela yesterday, she was high on & scaffold
busily engaged in papering the Orchid Room of

Lefty Grogaﬂfs Pool Hall, Pamelals heart 1s heavy today

because the evil~eyed Grogan has been making amorous

Z6vY 8SPIS

advances =~ but our brave Pamela fights on =~ Back and
(CONTINUED)
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%ggggvé) forth she runs ==- hanging paper and pasting Grogan.,
'Butul¢@h&emdtd»shewkﬁawmtnatwunmtn&wgﬁgﬁﬂ#ﬂﬂv“ﬂ!ﬁﬁiiﬁﬂgg
3lipped a Milckey inbokggrwpesﬁgwgﬁgﬁgt. As we stop in the”
Pool Hal}wphis“ﬂgfglgé Grogan is still trying to force

Jnmmmmm -Pemeda, In his wild frenzy to hold
her in his arms, Grogan has seized a pool cue and is

about to pole vault to the top of the scaffold.

RMMELéié?EE%g!

SUSAN: Grogan, I warn you ==~ if you don't stey down there where
you belong == {4i&“"*'1*&1"&U"BUMEVHTK§M:f§§§ZE¥E!

LORRE: Pamela == why must you torment me? Qz e for you has
made & nervous wreck out ?£3534“Wﬁ;; every time I walk
by the pin-ball maqﬁ$ns¢”it tilts! Pamela~~ I must have
you, I'm cgﬁ%pg“ﬂgﬂafter you,

SUSAN: Stayﬁ%waﬁﬁ}rom this scaffold, If you take another step

wﬁiﬁiwéumpvuiwuannwﬁouymﬁnogaa ~= I'11 dive from the top
of this scaffold into the corner pocket of your pool

table!
LORRE: I'm coming up, Pamelal
SUSAN: I'm coming down -~ (SCREAMS)
SOUND3 SLIDE WHISTLE
CARSON: TUNE IN TOMORROW! Will Pamela land in the corner pocket,

or will she do it the hard way and bank herself into the

side pocket!

And now, a word from one of the satisfied users of

Flako~Bako=Cako Bﬁking Powder =~ Miss Connie Haines,
CONNIE: I followed the directions in your Flako-Bako-Cako- Recipe

Book and baked & cake for my father, My father ate the

€E6PP 8SYHIS

cake and sat down in & rocking chair and smiled, Come

ver any day =~ he's still sitting there smilingl
MUSIC: ___ (FINISH ORGAN THEME) & 8
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SUSAN:.
CARSON¢
LORRE:

CARSON

‘MUSIC;

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN =~28~
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Gee, that was fun Jack!

I'm glad you like it, Susan.

I enjoy these daytime serials too, Jack -~ but my
favorite shows are the all-night record broadcasts, =--
I like to sit back and listen to the music on those
ewing-shift programs,

Then what are we waiting for? - let!s listen to the

musicl

("DON'T GET AROUND_MUCH_ANYMORE", FADE OUT UNDER;)

CARSON:

MUSIC:

Good evening, record fans everywhere =~ bhis is

Fappy Jackie bringing you the oldest all-nlght record
program on the air - broadcasting since 1896 -

twenty-four years before radio{ Now, we start off the
uninterrupted dance music with a recording of T;a For Two,
played by Andre Ferfel and his makes-you .
vanna~sit-this~one-~out dance orchestra. Okay - AvDEe&e
Tea For Two!

(TEA FOR_TWO, FOUR BARS AND CUT)

Lﬁgﬁﬁw

MUSIC:

This number is being dedicated to Mr. and Mrs. Krausmire
on their seventy-third wedding anniversary -=- good luck,
kids; also dedicated to Allan and Leo on their birthday;
congratulations to Harry and Julia on their new C Book;
end also didicated to the salsd man at Hymie's

Delicatessen! And now, back to the dancing and the music -~

SUSAN:

(ITWO BARS AND CUT)
ladies, when you wear & pair of open~toe shoes = and

paint your toe-nails red -~ do your feet look like a bunch

Y6v¥¥ g85v1g

of radishes? If so, be sure to visit the
Dainty Footsie-~Wootsie Shoeagé on,
(CONTINUED)




SUSAN;
(Cont'd)

MUSIC:

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN 29~
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With the purchasse of each pair of shoes we are giving
away, absolutely free, & familyesize bottle of
foot-shrinking solution = which makes little toes out
of big toes, and removes little toes altogethery The
Dainty Fooltsie Wootsie Shoe Salon can be reached by
automobile, bus, trolley or Supermant,....

(TWO BARS AND CUT)

IGES Hll / -

MUSICs

I want to interrupt the music for just a moment to tell
you that youlre 118bening to a recording of Tea For Two.
(TWO BARS AND CUT)

_MUSICs

Attention =~ 811 men over eighty-five!l Are you taking

care of your tooth? Do YOu use pink toothpaste and suffer
from white toothbrush? Are you at the age when you merely
blte & path in your food? When you smile does your

tooth stand out 1ike a 1lima bean in & barrel of tar?

Try Doctor Fangbuster'é Toothpaste ~=~ the only

toothpaste containing grit, sand and gravel. To

receive & tube of this Toothpaste -~ do not send in an

empty tube == simply send‘in your tooth, Remember,

Fangbuster?!s Toothpaste for sparkling gums!.,.

(LAST FOUR BARS QUICKIY)

.\RSON:

You have just been dancing to "Tea For Two."

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES: Tonight again we send our thanks to the Yanks of the
Tieek ~- Americans who have distinguished themselves for
heroism in the battle area,
MUSIC: (FANFARE)

VOICE: To the gun crew of the Mberty ship Virglinia Dare, and
- to their twenty-two year old cOmmanding officer,
Lieutenant, J.%, Jcha Laird, of Minneapolis, who won
Navy citations for shooting down seven German bombers,
~the war's best record for any merchant ship. Meeting a
whole series of attacks the young snd inexperlenced crew
sent the bombers crashing in flames, and got their cargo

of munitions safely to port, We sslute you and your

7 crew, Lieutenant laird, and in your honor thc mekers
of Camels are sending to Navy men in the Atlantic
three hundred thousand Camel Cigarettes.

MUSIC __(FANFARE )
NILES: On each of the four Camel shows we'll salute another

Yank of the Week, and on each of them send three hundred
thousand Camels to men in his battle area,..a total —
of more than a million Camels sent free each week, Camels
thank the Yanks in this country with the traveling Camel
Caravalls which, since nineteen fortyeone, has given -
free shows and free Camels to nearly three million

service men, Listen to each of the four Camel shows
--tomorrow, Bob Hawk in "Thanks to-the Yanké": Monday,

96%% 8SPTIS

"Bldndié"; Thursday, Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante, and
next Friday, th: Camel Comedy Caravan, starring Jack Carsor
aqukklgﬁffé{at 41, Constance Bennett, Maxie Rosenbloom and Herb Shriner,
MUSTO: ("IET'S DO IT" -~ EADE QUT FOR:)




CARSON;

MUSIC

ChlEL COMEDY CAKAVAN w3l

(revised)

4/30/43
Folks, before ve ring down the curtain tonight, I
want to leave this very important thought with you «=-
even though the greatest war bond drive in the world,
thirteen billion dollars, has Just been subscribed
by this country, please remember there is no such
thing as over subscription.  When you buy your
war bonds regularly, be sure to buy an extra bond.
It's your loan to your Government for your future,
Goodnight everybody,
(APPLAUSE )

(THEME, FADE UNDER:)
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NILES: | (OVER MUSIC) Susan Hayward, who appecared with us tonight
can be seen 1n-the Paramount Picture,  "Reap the Wila
¥iind," The part of Bugs Bunny was portrayed by Mel
Blanc, And remember,fif‘you're looking for a
clgarette that won't go flat, no matter how many ypu
smoke, try Camels - the clgarette with more flavor,
extra flavor! Let your throat and your taste decide..
And now, this is Ken Nileg,wishing you all a very
pleasant goodnight from - Hollywood!
.MEI&*___.TJW
(APELAUSE )
ENGINZER: CUT FOR HITCH HIKE
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SHIELDS:

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN' 33
4/20/4% :
Now 1 suppose most folks know that Prince Albvert
is by far tﬁe largest selling pipe tobacco in
America -- and has been for years -- but maybe you
don't know why. The way to find out is to fill
your pipe with good Prince Albert and light up,
Just see how fragrant and mild and mellow P, A, is,
and when ynu've smoked the last puff in your pipe,
notice how fresh and fine your tongue feels., That's
because Prince Alvert!s no-blte treated for smoking
comfort, Crimp-cut, too, to pack just right for
easy drawing and stay-lit burning. Get P.,A. for
pipe appeal! 1It's the National Joy Smoke!
This 1s the COLUM3IA....BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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