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MUSIC: ("PERFIDIA" INTRODUCTION, HOLD LAST NOTE FOR:)

NILES: The CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN! -~ Starring Jack Carson,
Claire Trovor, Charlie Ruggles and Herb Shriner,,.
and presented by:

CHORUS : C...A...M...E...L,..8!

NIIES: Camels! ~- ths cigarette thal's extra mild,
g low-burning, cool-smoking, rich tasting -- betterl
Try a pack! Let your throat and your taste decide!

MUSIC: (THEME, HOLD UNDER: )

NIIES: Yes, Camels prescent Herb Shriner, Billy Grey as
little Matilds, Freddie Rich and his orchestra,
Connie Heines, tonight'e specia? guests --
Claire Trevor and Charlie Ruggles. And now, here he
ig, the ster of our show -- JACK CARSON!

MUSIC: (THEME_TO FINISH)..

APPLAUSE)
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5/21/4%
CARSON: (CALLING FRANTICALIY) Jerkins! Jerkinsl
BIANC: Yes, Mister Carson -- where are you, sir?
CARSON: Here I am in the bathtub. Help -- me out quicklyl

Oh -- thanks, Jerkins! What 8 horrible experilencel
I fell esleep in the tub with the water rumming end

it came up over ny headl

BIANC: That's peculisr, sir. I don't see any water in the
tub.

CARSON: Of course there isn't. I sleep with my mouth open.

BLANG 4Ol yout rre-rea il y ~Fakl-of~wotey, s p1 - TTE BETTER™
heip—you—bo-a-ohaty -

BARSON - oMy L OnCH M TEFETRS T domi & want, Lo mke any

WA ES T

_BIANG; . . Do you realize it's getting Jalf,.eirs - Pime 0 be ..
getbing fown 0 bhe vad Yo St tI vy TBY*“"yBﬁf"“‘bﬁB‘“ B4685T,”

GARSON: Qhatls pighi.Jonkins. By the way, ?I'Zave you heard any
reports on my program? 4

BIANC: Well, my sister heard your program lest week, sir --
and she didn't like your voice. She wishes that you
sounded more like Fred Allen,

CARS3ON: Wishes I'd sound like Fred Allen?? But Allen has a
nasal twangl

BIANC: I think that's what she meant, sir. She said: "When

you tell your jokes you should be holding your nose,"
CARSON: Oh, is thst so? Well, the next time I see your sistenr
I'm going to tell her =-- Oh, no -~ no, I'm not,
either...I almost forgotl
BIANC: Forgot what, sir?
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CARSON: Jerkins, this is going to be & great shock to you -- but
lest night I mede g final decision! I'm off women!
lest week Jinx Falkenberg and Virg;inia Bruce gave me the
horse laugh., The week before it was Connie Bennett and b< 5«#//
’"L/L\(d Paulette Goddard. Now it's my turn., From now on I'm |
through chasing efter women. You'll see & new
Jeck Cersonl
BIANC: But, sir, what if the women don't chase you?
CARSON: Then you'll see the old Jack Carson!
SOUND: PHONE RINGS. . RECEIVER UP
CARSON:  Hello -- Carson speekingl
TUGWELL: Mister Carson -- let me be the first to congratulate you
on your decision about women., Women are nothing but
trouble. Stay away from them. I say -~ DOWN WITH WOMENI
CARSON:  Well, thank you for backing me up! I wish I could do
some favor for youl
TUGWELL: Oh, you can., Mike them let me out of here., I'm
all right, I tell you -- (MANIACAL IAUGH)
SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN |
BIANC: Mister Carson, sir, I wish you wouldr't be so hasty about
giving up women. DMiybe your technique has been wrong.
Why, I kissed & girl last night, just five minutes after
I met her,
CARSON: Gee, how did you get away with it?
BIANC: I simply told her that we'd be married the month after
next. .':l'n
w
CARSON:  July? o
BIANC: :;’"

Of course I did, but she fell for it! Ho-ho. Ho~ho, .
HO"'hOo
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CARSON: Jerkins, the next time you go for a glass of beer -- ask
the bartender to put & head on youl

SOUND: PHONE RINGS,..RECEIVER UP

CARSON: Hello --

NILES: '(FIL'l‘ER) Hello, Jack ~-- this 1s Ken Niles. I wonder if
you would pick me and my wife up in your sedan and take
us down to the brosdcast?

CARSON: My seden? Why I loaned you ny roedster this morning.

NILES: Well, you remenber that dent you had in the front fender?

CARSON:  YeSeses

NILES Well, I had it taken out by a trolley carl

CARSON: What? You wrecked my car and you have the nerve to ask
me to come pick you up?

NILES: But, Jack -- you can't ask ny beautiful wife to walk
down to the studio.

CARSON: Beautiful wife? Tell that old witch to get out her
broom and fly down!

SOUND: HANGS UP

C/ARSON: Oh, Jerkins!

BIANC: Yes, Mister Carsonl

CARSON: Get out the sedan. 1've got to go over to the Niles
apartment and pick them up!

MUSIC: (TRANSITION MUSIC...SNEAK IN ON ABOVE IINH...FADE INTO:)

SOUND: DOOR BUZZER., . «DOOR OPENS

NILES: Viell, Jack -~ so you decided to come and get us after all.

CARSON: Yes, and tell that wife of yours to get & move on. I'm
not going to wait for herl!

ALILMAN: I'11 be with you, Jack, &s soon 8s 1 teke the shine off my
1ose '

CARSON: Vhy don't you take your nose off and leave the shinel

LLSY 8SPHTIg
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Jack Carson, are you implying that I have a big nose?
You have & nose like a sixty watt bulb. And I'm giving
you the benefit of forty wattsl

Iook here, Jack, just beocause you're giving us a 1ift is
no reason for insulting my wife. I'11l have you know when
I met my wife I found pure goldl

You should -- with that panl

Go ahead and sneer if yoﬁ want to, Mister Carson.

A1l right, I willl (SNEERS)

I've had men cover ny fingers with diamonds end theytve
covered my neck with rubiesl ‘

They should have covered your face with a sackl Will you
please get your make-up on, I'm in a hurry! This is a
nice apartment you have here, Ken.
Yes, and we have some nice neighbors! There are sone
beautiful girls living next door!

I'm through with girls! There isn't s girl in this
town who interests me.

Look out the window...there goes Claire Trevorl
Claire Trevor??? Get out of the way! Oh, baby!
I thought you weren't interested in girls!
Well, I:@didn't say anything about women!
all rightl

(OFF)  WHISTLE

Sey -- that's

ALLMAN:
CARSON:

NILES:
SOUND:

Jack Carson -- what's the idea of whistling from my window?

What do you mean?? 1 didn't whistle! It must have come
from another apartment! I wouldn't dream of doing such &

thing. You never see me whistling at girls on
Hollywood Boulevardl

No -- you get better results on Sunsetl

" KNOCK ON DOOR

gLsY 8SYIS
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ALIMAN: Come in!
SOUND: DOOR OPENS

TREVOR: +May-l--000a.-4i09 j¢/1‘1¢’646>t(0¢u/ ﬁJC-

NILES:  Why, it's MISS CLAIRE TREVOR]
(APPLLUSE)

TREVOR: I'm looking for the wise guy who whistled at me!

ALIMAN:  You might speak to me. I'm the lady of the housel

TREVOR: Oh? I see -~ you're whistler's mother!

NILES: Just & moment, Miss Trevor] I'm Ken Niles and this is my
wife,.,

CARSON; And I'm Hot Lips Cerson!

TREVOR:. Oh, then you're the one who etood at the window and
whistled!

CARSON:  But, Miss Trevor -- how can you accuse me of such & thineg*®
Why, I'm flabbergasted -- I don't know whet to say -- to
think that I'd be guilty of such & low trick. Why ~- I'm
an EBagle Scout! I've always been & very clean liver)

ALIMAN: Oh, ‘yeah?? Esquire has an option on your drearsl

CARSON:  You keep out of this, Mre, Niles, ILook, Claire -- I mean
Miss Trevor -- please believe me, I don't have to get
girls by whistling, I've got plenty of girle,

TREVOR:  Are you going with anyone now?

ALIMAN: Yes -- anyonel

CARSON: Just a minute, Mre, Niles., You seem very anxious to pin
this on me, Maybe it was your darling Kenneth that
whistled,

ALIMAN: Why that's ridiculous, My Kenneth is just o bashful little
boy, Why I even had to ask him to marry wme -. and then . he

6LSY 8SPTS
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I couldn't answer, darling., You had your knee on my chest}

-7~

NIIES;:

TREVOR: This is all very interesting, But I'm here to demand an
explanation from Mister Carsonl

CARSON: But Claire -- I tell you I'm innocent, Ilet's forget the
whole thing, You know, you and I could be such good
friends!

TREVOR: I'm sorry, but we hsve nothing in common!

CARSON s But we must have gomething in common! Do you gpeak Russian?

TREVOR: No.

CARSON Neither do I, You see -- WE WERE MADE FOR FACH OTHER!

TREVOR: lock, Hot Lips. This may all secm like & g&g to you -~
but I'm serious., I'm aC’igéz}crr;%El -- and I don't like
mashers,

CARSON:  MASHERS?? YOU'RE CALLING ME A MASHER? I4sten, Claire,
there's only one way to settle this -- we'll go around %o
every apartment in this bullding!

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

CARSON: Let's go, Claire., We'll start in this corridor.

TREVOR: I don't know if I want to go with you -- itve pretty dark
in that hallway!

ALLMAN: (GAILY) 1I'11 go with you, Mr, Carson.

CARSON: Oh no you won't, Mrg, Niles,

ALIMAN: Why not?

CARSON: It's not that derkl

MISIC: (PIAY~OFF)
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NIIES:

.CHORDS ¢

P
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If you want to know what a cigarettec means to a men in the
front line, agk the men who know -- the front line troops

of nineteen-elghteen, Agk ‘thom obout Camels, too, these
men who carricd Camels into the Argenne end Chateau Thierry,
They haven't forgotten, and that's why these men of the
American Leglon are sending Camele by the million to the
front lines of 'forty-three., Already American ;egion

posts throughout the country have sent over—fégé“g;};;gg
Camels overseas, and more orders are coming in every day.
Yos, they're sending Cguels, the cigerette that's first

in all the services, according to actuel sales records in
Post Exchenges and Canteens, where today's soldiers, sailors
ané. Marines spend thelr own money for clgerettes, Remember
thet when you're thenking that Yank you know, &nd

when you want a better cigarette for yourself! Camels

are extra mild, extra-rich-tasting, cool smoking and slow
burning -- because Camcls ars experily, matchlesely’

blended of gostlier tobeceos.

C-A~M-E=1~-S1

NIIES:

MUSIC:

Cemele! Let your throat end your taste decide] Camels!
Smcke & pack and send a cartonY
("THE WAY YOU I0OK TONIGHT",,,FADE FOR:)

NTIES:

Freddie Rich revives a melodic Jerome Kern favorite =--

"The Way You Look Tonightt"
(APRLAUSE)

I86¥% 86VIS
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(ON CUE) You're certainly wasting & lot of time,

Jack -- we've been to six apartments already.

fven if you did whistle at me, I'm willing to forget
I don't went you to think I'm a nesher --
after all, I like you, Claire...ycu're differentl

No kidding, Claire -- couldn't you go for a mn like
Well, I night go for you, Jack, if you just had the
physique of Robert Teylor, the cherm of Ronsld Colmen,
and the face of -- er -- the face of --

That's all -- if' you just had & fecel..You can't fool

T can read you like a book!

Well don't miss Chapter Eight -- it's a beaut! --
1'11 find that

Pardon me, but I'd like to find out something -~

EFFECT: (BOARD FADE IN)
SSOYND e POOTSTEPS - ON -MARB K ™
TREVOR:
CARSON: But Claire -~
TREVOR:
about it.
CARSON: Oh nol
You have such round eyes...
TREVOR: Did you ever sec¢ sqguare ones??
CARSON:
me?
TREVOR:
CARSON: The face of who?
TREVOR:
me, Hot Lipsl!
CARSON: ILike a book?
TREVOR: Yes.
CARSON:
Well, let's try this next door.
whistler yetl!
SOUND: BUZZER. + + DOOR OPENS
CARSON:
BIANC: Are you talking on top of me, Senor?
CARSON: Oh, it's ny old frierd, Pedblo,

Pablo, I didn't know
you lived in this building.

Z84% 8SYPIS
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TREVOR:

BIANC:

CARSON:

BIANC:

TREVOR:
BIANC:

TREVOR:

BIANC:
CARSON:

BIANC:

TUGVVELL:

BIANC:

TUGWELL:

CARSON:
BIANC:

"CAMEL, COMEDY CARAVAN" -10-
5/21/43

Si, Senor ~-- I have a beautiful espartment with three
lovely exposures -~ North and South.,

What's the other exposure?

Across the street lives Gypsy Rose Iee!

Iook, Pablo, I want to ask you something that!s very
importent to this lady -~ Miss Clsire Trevor.

How do you do, Miss Trevor. I think you are most
wonderful in pictures.

Thank you, Pablo.

I would like very mach in your next picture to be
your sit-in!

You mean STAND-in!

No, I mean sit-in -~ I get very tired up to it!
Pablo, somebody in this apsrtment house whistled at
Miss Trevor, like this -- (WHISTLES) It sounded like
he was whistling through his teeth,

I did not do this, Senor, but wait -- I ask Pancho.
OH PANCHO!

ST

El Senor Carson conocer supuesto uno whistle (WHISTILES)
Senorita Trevor el wolfo, (WHISTLES) second flooro el
fire escapo miy neckof

No -- inforime €l Senor Carson el damo formente mi
braccas el cemente Pan Americano muy bueno el wolfo
San Iuis Obispo y evacado} (WHISTLES)

Well, did Pancho do the whistling?

He say he was in the living voom,

£8s¥ 8SV1S
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CARSON: But he could have been whistling through his teeth
in the living room.

BIANC: No, Senor.

CARSON: why not?

BIANC: Because his teeth are in the bathroom!

SOUND: DOOR SIAMS

TREVOR: Jack, why don't you give up this silly canvass and
confess!

CARSON: Why won't you believe that I'm irmocent., I don't get
along with girls «- I've only had one date in my
life and it was a blind date, at that! The girl was
such a mess that when I saw her I broke down and
criedl

TREVOR: Bawled like a baby?

CARSON: SHE HAD NO H\IR AT ALLY..Why don't you let me take
you in ny arims end kiss away your suspicion of mel

TREVOR: Oh nol

CARSON: But you like men 1 gather?

TREVOR: No, I like menJ gather!

CARSON: well, then I'm not giving up. I1'11 iry this doorl

TREVOR: I'11 handle this one, Jack,

SOUND: BUZZER,. . « DOOR _OPENS

TREVOR: I veg your pardon, sir, but I'm looking for & man
with a whistlel

MARR: Y'say you're lookin'! for a whistle ~~ step a little
closer, Medamo, tell ya what I'm gonna dol

CARSON: Oh, it's that salesﬁan,againl

pesY 8SVIS
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MARR: Indy, I have here & new device, the Shrillo Whistle.
Upon blowing this whistle it emits a sound which cennot
be heard by the huien ear, because it is High C,
above High K! The only thing that cen hesr it is a dog.
Now, I blow the whistle, like this,

TREVOR: But I didn't hear anything.

MARR: One moment and three dogs will come running upl

SOUND: HORSES HOOFS TO STOMPING STOP AS:

BIANC: (HORSE WHINNY )

CARSON: Oh, great]! This happens to be & horsel

MARR: w=1l, what d'ya know ~-- I blew TOO HARDI

TREVOR: Jack, let's go -~ this fellow's a fakel

MARR: Y1say you're not gettin' enough for your money.
Tz1l ya what I'm gonrng dol

SQUND: SHARP DOOR SIAM, CUTS VOICE

CARSON: How d'ya like that -- I had to slem the door in nmy own
facel...Say, Claire, look at the meme on this last doonr -
it's Charlie Ruggles! Now I know who the wolf 1is in
sheep's clothing.

SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR

CARSON: IS ANYBODY HOME? (PAUSE)

SOUND:  KNOCKS AGAIN

TREVOR: I5 ANYBODY IN THERE?

RUGGLES: (OFF) OH, IT'S A GIRL! OF COURSE I'M IN! (WOLF HOWL)

CARSON: Y'see, I TOLD YOU IT WAS CHARLIE RUGGILES!
(APPIAUSE)

SOUND: (ON CUE) DOOR OPENS

S8S% 8SPIS




"C\MEL, COMIDY CARWVAN" ~13-
5/21/4%

RUGGLES: Well, if it isn't ny friend Jeck Car -- WELI! IF IT
ISN'T CIAIRE TREVOR!
TREVOR: Hello, Charlie.
RUGGLES: Well, well, come right 1n, Clalre darling
-mﬁﬂéGlES: You can come up and see me sometime, tool
SOUND: DOOR SIAMS, KNOCKS ON DOOR
CARSDN: WAIT A MINUTE! 1EMME IN THERE! OPEN UP, RUGGLES!
SOUND: DOOR_OPENS
RUGGLES: Coie in, Carson, but sit in a COrnerI ‘Woll, Claira
ny arms and tell you how wonderful I aml
C/ARSON: Claire, you stay away from Rugeles -~ he has a million
girls!
RUGGIES: Why I never fool around with girls -- I'm &
mn of regular habits!
CARSON: Then how come I saw you out dancirg with a blorde at
five o'clock this morning!
RUGGLES: That's one of my regular hebits!
TREVOR: Charlie, I've heard that all you do is go to parties
with young girls! What're you going to do when you
get 0l1d?
RUGGLES: I'11l go to parties with old girls!
CARSON: Iet's stop this fooling around!
TREVOR: That's right, Charlie -- someone whistled at me out
8 window of this apartment building, end I think it E
was Jack Carson. ®
CARSON: And I think it was Charlie Ruggles! g
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TREVOR:
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"C?Nm,l} COMEDY CARAVAN" -214-
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Oh you do, eh? Claire, there's only one thing a
lsw~abiding citizen like you can do -- you mast take
this juvenile delinguent into courtl

But Charlie, tilnt's silly! All I want to do is drop
the whole thing!

My dear, you can'tl! This ren is a merace to the
commnityl Today he whistled at you, tomorrow he
whistles at Ann Sherldsn, and the next dey who will
it be?

who?

b3+t
w
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loo k end
Ruggles, if you teke me into courti I'11 make you the
laughing stock of Hollywood.

You will? Well, I'm lsughing elready -- hekh! hehl

and I'm laughing right back! Heh, heh -- HEHI

Is that sol Well, heh, heh, hoo HERE&}

Oh yeah? -- heh, heh, heh, hoo HAil HA!

Oh yeah? -- heh, heh, ha ha, hoo, hee-hoo-hool

(YELLS) BOYS! PILFASE! I DON'T WANT TO GO INTO CUURT!
CIAIRE YOU KEEP OUTT\ THIS! RUGGIES, HEH, HEH,

HO HO HA, HEE HOO-HOO-HAl

(CONTINUE TOGETHER UNTIL:)

MUSIC s (ON CUE..."BUT NOT FOR ME," HOILD UNDER: )
(APPLAUSE)
NILES: Connie Haines sings & lovely odd George Gershwin

song -- "But Not For Mel"

(APPIAUSE)

L8SY 8SPIS
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NILES: And now, ladies and gentlemen, here we are in the Fourth
District Court, Hollywood, California, where we are to
witness the trisl‘of Clasire Trevor versus Jack Carson --

TH: CHARGE -~ MASHING!! Ha ha. e ha., As everyone knows,

the act of whistling at &8 passing girl is punishable in

Hollywood County by life imprisorment -- except, of coursc,

if you're a sailor! We now find Jeck Carson talking to

rds butler, Jerkins, in the hallwey outside the courtroom.
whéfﬁﬁé:ﬂ " Mister Capson, sir -- how did you ‘ever'get yourself 1ntgww@“

e P
b

his, ness? I Lhought you were through w:ph giﬁisl
CARSON: For the 1a&t- ft-lm, Jerkins, I tell you I didn't whistle
at Miss Trevor., As long as yog've known me, have you
ever heard me whlstle at a girl? e Mg

iy M““m

BIANC:  No, ‘sir. You usuelly just stand on your head“ﬁnd yell

i ] /v
\\.ﬂo‘“m ....... A ”m’ Babel " perei '?"‘""/
CRRSONq That's & liel | I just do that to'shoke the 1nt out of my

B AT P AT
" L

pocket. Iook Jerkins, between you &nd me I think
Charlie Ruggles is back of this whole thing. In fact I'm
elmost positive thet he did the whistling. If I could
Just get Ruggles to whistle in front of Miss Trevor,
I think she'd know right away it was him.

BIANC: Why don't you try it, sir? Here they comgel

TREVOR:  (FADES IN) Oh, there you are, Jeck. I'm terribly sorry
this thing has gone so far. I've been trying to get

' Charlie, here, to call off the triall
RUGGIES: I won't let you do that, Clsire., Carson is nothing but

e meshepl
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CARSON: Don't call me 2 nesher -- you WOLF!
RUGGLES: Wait & minute -- 1'M NO WOLF!

__
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Oh no? -- EVERY TIME i GIRL PASSES, YOUR EARS SNAP TO
ATTENTION!

(INTERRUPTS) BOYS! BOYS! PLEASE! IET'S STOP ALL THIS!
Very well, Clsire -- but don't dodge the issue, Carson,
You're gullty...it's written all over your face.

YEAH, BUT IT!'S IN YOUR HANDWRITING!..Ildsten, Ruggles, you
were at the apartmont when this whiole thing happened]
Did you hear the whistle? |
How could I miss it -- er -- I mean -- yes -- I heard itl
Wat did it sound like? How did it go?

Wﬁy,”if went 56hefﬁiﬁériike -- you know.-- I just
remenbered -- I haven't been eable to whistle for twenty

yearsl Ha haiha. I used to play the tuba in the Elk*s Band.

/j(.l,-‘b (]

f\

What's thet got to do with it?

One day I tried to hit a high note and I broke my puckerl
4HLI RIGHT -- LEVERYBODY INTO THE COURT -- EVERYBODY INTO
THE. COURT!

Come on, Claire.

Just & minute, Claire -- do you realize that I might get
life?

Don't worry, Jack -- with good behsvior you might get
Tfive years off. See you in court!

Now, what am I going to do? If I only had some legal advice!
Friernd, you say you need some legal advice. Tell you what
I'm gonra do. I have here a Writ of Injunction, a writ of
Invectus, & Writ of Delecti, a Writ of Mandammus and &
Writ of Habeas Corpus!

688% 8S¥TS

Hey, what are you doing here?
I'm puttin' on the WRITS!
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MARR ¢

CARSON:

NoAMEL COMEDY CARAVARY ]V
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Ch, will y-u stop pothering me! VWhat I neced 1s a ;000
lawyer., I'm in plenty of trouble!

Then tell ya what I'm gonna do -- I have here, for only
rive dollars, & génuine Hindu, voodoo, Barcelonia good luck
charm -- guaranteed to make you sparter than the snartest
lawyer in the business:

That's great -- here's your five dollars!

MARR And here's your good luck charm!

CARSON: Thanks, and 1 -- HEY! WAIT A MINUIE! This is Jjust a
four-leaf clover -- I can get on< anywhere for a rickel!

ARR Y'see, friend -- you're gettin' smart already., S'long
friend!

CARSON ; On, this is ridiculous! I'11 fight that case myself --
1111 trick Charlie Ruzgles into whistling and clear myself
once and for all,

SCUND & LASE IN CROWD»NOISE, HOLI; UNDEK 3

TUGWELL (LOUD AND INDISTINCT) Oyez! Oyezl The Fourth District

Covrt in Hollywood, California 1s now in session,
Judge Hardly presiding -- (DISTINCT) AND PARKING PICKENS

FIX®D!
. SOUND: RAPS OF GAVEL =
BLANC : This Court is now in seesion -~ first case, Hot Lips Carsc f
the Wnistling Boy! Who is representing you, Mr, Carson? §
CARSON: 1M1 try my omn case, JU0ES ELleie
[ T T R
CARSON Dém?mﬁﬁgﬁ“ﬁnyﬁhm@gwgaput law! npydﬁlwmadémﬁ{égory in the

\ BLANC :

o o 0T .
case of Jones versusﬂ;pn&g?““@mwmamthe lawyer for both
; mumwm“m i
Sl dC S : 1‘.;3-1:‘“””"'

an
Pt

ﬁg;&fwﬁho won'v
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BILANC: Guadett Now who is making this silly conplaint .about a
nen whistling? ./Who's wasting the time of this Court?

RUGGLES: I'm Charlie Ruggles, your honor -~ riy client is making
this complaint -- CINIRE TREVORI

BIANC: Claire Trevor! Welll -- Hello, Poopsie!l

TREVOR: Hello, Judgle-Wudgie!

BL\NC: nhhh, that's cutel Have you met the jury, Claire?

MUSIC: (BAND, TOGETHER) Hello, Clairel

CARSON: Oh, finel Ruggles, I'll give you three to one that I
lose this casel ’

RUGGLES: %hat's silly -- you can get twelve to one from the juryl

BLANC: (SM\LL DOG BARKS)

TREVOR: Charlie! Quickl My dog's running swayl

C/RSON: Yeh, go ahead, Ruggles =-- WHISTLE FOR HIMI!

RUGGLES: All right, I -- NO! YOU'RE TRYING 70 TRA\P ME{ I TOLD
YOU I CAN'T WHISTIE!

CARSON:  THEN HOW DO YOU ATTRACT GIRISI

RUGGLES: (YELLS) I DROOL!

SOUND: GAVEL RAP

BIANC: Order in the Court! The defendant will take the stand,
Mr. Ruggles, your witness!

RUGGLES: Kindly tell the court your name, young nmn.

CARSON:  Jack Carson.

RUGGIES: (QUICKIY) Your honor, you've heard the facts., I demand
a verdioct of guiltyl |

CARSON: WAIT A MINUTEl} I DIDN'T OPEN MY MOUTHY

16S¥ 8S¥IS
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RUGGLES : on,'withholding eveidence, e¢h?? M, Carson, tell the jury
Jjust what your occupation is.
CARSCN: "~ I'm a comedian -- I tell jokes!

TREVOR kﬂudge Hardly, I objcct!

CARSON: Nowx&ook, Claire, wait a second -- I naveﬂg;véfy funny radio
progrghﬂx\%? Jﬁw“wt

TREVOR : Then 1 movesve dismiss the wholgwcggéi

BLANC : On what ground ﬁwwﬁw

TREVOR @ INSANITY!
RU3GLMS

ae

Judge, why don't wq@ﬁé owm to cases! Jack Carson leaned
ra

out of a windowsnd whistl® at Claire Trevor, He's a
masher! AlJ#he has in the backof his mind is «irls)

CARSON:  Ts that g6! Listen, Ruarles, ¢ other things in the

back Af my mind!
RUGGLES : Whdt, for instance? \\\\\

CARSON : lell, right now I don't know -~ the zirls areNgack there

again!

Z6SY 8SPIS




RUGGIES:
CARSON:

TREVOR:

CARSON:

TREVOR:
CARSON:

TUGWELL:

GRAY:

CARSON:

GRAY:
GARSON:
GRAY
CARSON:

GRAY:
RUGGLES:

GRAY:
RUGGLES:
GRAY:

S s —

"CAMEL, COMEDY CARAVAN" -20-

5/21/43
Your honor, I submit that Jack Carson is just girl crazyl
(YELLS) BUT I'M INNOCENT! (SOFTIY) I appeal to the
women on the jury. ledies =--
I object! I object to Jack Carson trying to sway the
women on the juryl
CIAIRE! I'M NOT TRYING TO SWAY THE WOMEN!
THEN ROLL DOWN YOUR PANTS LEG!
T ALWAYS WEAR MY PANTS THIS WAY -- I OWN A BICYCLE!...
1nok, Your Honor, I'd like to present a character witness
in my behalf}
Bailiff, swear in the witnessl
The witness will raise the right hand and
(PAUSE) Ws1l, why don't you swear?
T can't, I'M ON'Y TREE AND HALF YEARS OLDI
(APPIAUSE)

Your Honor, this little girl is my niece Matilda. Listen,

Yes, sir.

swear.

Metilda, have you ever been on & witness stand before?
Euh?

1 mean have you ever been sworn in?

No, but I've been cussed outl
(WHISPERS) Quiet, Matildal You've got to make a good
inmpression on~ the Judgel

Shall I cross my knees???

I'd like to ask the little girl & guestlon about

Matilda, will you tell the truth?

Jack Carson.
What?

THE TRUTHI
Oh, that old thingl

£6S% 8SPIS




RUGGLES:

GRN\Y:

RUGGLES:
GRAY':
RUGGLES:
GRAY:

CARSON:
GRAY:

RUGGLES:
GRAY ¢
RUGGLES:
GRAY:
RUGGLES:

BIANC:
HAINES:
RUGGLES:
TREVOR:

CARSON:

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" -21-
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Now Matilda, tell me ~- how does your Uncle Jack act when
he's with a girl?

Well...first they sit on the couch, then he puts his
arm eround the girl --

Yesses?

And then he gives me & nickel to get outl

He only gives you & nickel??

Oh, I neke money on the side -~ 1 charge ny friends a
gquarter to look in the window!

MATIIDA!  THAT ISN'T TRUE!

Yes it is -- last night you were sittin' with a girl and
the lights went outl]

What did your Uncle Jack do?

He went downstairs end fixed the lights!

Oh, an electrician,

No, a jerkl

Your Honor, there is no guestion in ny mind that this
nen Carson is the culprit, end I derend & verdict of
GUILTY!

Very well, councellor -- who 1s the foreman of the jury?
I am, Your Honor; Miss Connie Haines.

wow! WHATTA BABEl  (WHISTLES)

(QUICKLY) JACK! DID YOU HEAR THAT! IT'S THE SAM2
WHISTLE I HE.RD FROM THE WINDOW!

I GET IT ALL NOwW! SO YOU TRIED T0 PIN IT ON Mg, RUGGLES,
WHEN YOU WERE THE GUY .\LL THE TIM:!

(STUTTERS) Well, no -~ er -~ that is, I ~- epr -~ |
CH\RLIE RUGGLES GUILTY! THIRTY D\YS!

RAPS OF GAVEL
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TREVOR: Gee, Jack, I'm terribly sorry this mistake was rmdel
Isn't there something I cen do to meke up for it??

CARSON: Well, would you -~ er -~ give me & 1little kiss?

TREVOR: I'd be glad tol

SOUND: I0UD KISS

'CARSON:  Oh boy, whatte kissl (WHISTLES)

SOUND: TWO RAPS OF GAVEL )

BLiNC: JiCK CARSON GUILTY OF M.SHING! TiI(RTY D.\YS!

RUGGLES: (GLEFFULIY) That's great! You got it too, Carson,
heh, hehl

CAR30N: Well, don't you get so smart -- heh, heh, ha hool

TREVOR: Oh, this 1is all getting silly, heh, heh, hoo, ha, hee hol

SOUND: RAPS OF GAVEL

BLA\NC: NINETY D/YS FOR THE THREE OF YOU, HEH, HEH, HOO, Hi ~-
(GOES NUTS)

CARSON:  OH, IET'S GET OUTT.: HHREI

MUSIC: (P1/Y-OFF)

(APPIAUSE)

S6Sv 8S¥IS



5/ Y'CANEI:CARAVAN -25=

NIIES: S-ay? Pabloeee?
BIANC: Yos, Senor Niles?
NIIES: Y want to know what you're doing with that gultar,
BLANC: Wait; T ask my friend Pancho. OH PANCHO!
TUGWELL: Sil
NILES: letis not get into that againl Maybe you .could just show
me §
BIANC: i1 T tell you e little storyl
MUSIC: (GUITAR AD LIBS WITH:)
BLANC: (SINGS) Here is o story of a little muchachs
tho meet a blg honbre she like very much-a.
Ke won't give her a tumble. She'!s sad as czn bel
You bflieve me? Ask Pancho. HEY PANCHO!
TUGWELL: s11 STl _ B ‘
NIIES: and ha,vg you tried a Cgmel in your si~-si-Zone -=- I mean,
g:-;gﬁggg-; "r" for taste and throat, your own proving ground,
for Camels! extrs flgyor and miidness?
MUSIC:: (GUITAR FOR;) |
BIANC: She moke enchillsdas, she make him tortillas,
Qhe: wejr her pest Ig‘ress nd her mama's me, tillasl }
LSy 5! ( 5{% {w”\‘a ﬁ’*\ aloe~
F\‘c) ¢ ffr:f‘iﬂf 4 g’j gﬁ\%‘ﬁu AMee Jﬁq Eﬁmu s (Y eco)
-sbeyp| ke a-bamet st 'xrﬁ*nsma ! (sees 1/
NIIES: Well, maybe thatts not good in a horbre, but, oh boy, it's
terrific 'in e Camell 7You'!'ll go for thst cool, slow way of
Tturning -- the result of Cgmels' expert blending of
costiler tobaccos! =
MUSIC: (GUTTAR FOR: ) §
5
o




BIANC:

NILES:

CHORUS &

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN -24-
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Her girl friend said, "Ho-hol You're silly to fret!

Just give him a Camel ~- the mild cigarettel" N
Well, she did, and they married, snd here's her reward --
Ten 1ittle muchachas all over the yardl .

I don't know if you'!re looking for ten little muchachas,
put you probably are looking for a cigarctte that won't

go flat no matter how many you smokel If you are, get
Damels, because Camels! rich extra flavor helps em to hold
ug,‘pqck ther packl

C=A-M=E=1~S1

NILES:
CARSON:

NILES:
MUSTIC:

Cemelsl Get a pack tonight!
Thanks, fellas -~ and now the Camel Comedy Caravan must

pause for a few seconds -- we!ll el1l be back, and
meanwhile 1light up a Camel end listen to Ken toll us --
THIS IS THE COLUMBIA BROADCASTING SYSTEM

PENTHOUSE THEME, HOLD THIRTY SECONDS UNDER, AND FADE:

CARSON:

(ON CUE) This is Jack Carson again, with Clalre Trevor,
Charlie Ruggles and Herb Shriner, continuing the
Caraven. &Gomag.now.Cennle diaines time no fid.....

-Connig gings . the pRDWIAL.GW.IRY LU tIRE.mmm~

"IT71S. MURDER, - HE- SR 44

MIS To 4o SPIS “MURDER “HE "8 AYRA, |

(APPLAUSE),
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TRUMPET CALL

CARSON:

TREVOR:
CARSON:
TREVOR:

CARSON:

RUGGLES:

TREVOR:

CARSON:

MJSIC:

It's time once again for our regular weekly feature --
RADIO AS WE IJIKE IT, in which we bring you our
inpressions of the popular radio programs you hear
every 4aay.

Oh, Jack =--

Yes, Claire?

I've been wéiting for this part of your program, because
I really enjoy your satires of those daytime serisals.
What have you plamned for tonight, Jack?

I always leave that up to the guests, Clesire. You and
Cherlie Ruggles select your favorite program and we'll
be glad to do it.

Well, Jack, nmy favorite progran comes On eVery morninge
It's the one ebout that young girl and her problems.
Jack, this show is so sad that I 'lean on my radlo set
and the tears roll down ny face in streams. Every time
I listen to that program now I have to wear & bibl

I know the daytime serial Charlie is talking about and

it's my favorite, too, Jack.

3y no more, Claire -~ if you and Charlie will help out,
we'll give the audience our version of that show. Okay,
Freddie, let's have the theme songl

(ORGAN THEME, FADE OUT UNDER: )
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RUGGLES:

CARSON:

TREVOR:

CARSON:

RUGGLES:

CARSON:
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The nekers of Gro-Fuzz Hair Tonic, presents another
episode in the true life story of BIOSSOM FINK, CHIID
BRIDE. But first -- a word from ouvr sponsor.

ATTENTION HOUSEWIVES! Do you have & baldheaded husband?
Is there a shiny dome in your tiny home? Does your
husband's head look like it was caught in a hair raid?
Are you ever tempted to stick your finger in his ear

and go bowling? When your husband gets up in the morning
does he have to put & string across his forehead to

know how far up to wesh his face? Then get him a

bottle of "GRO-FUZZ." Here is what a satisfied user,
Mrs. Esmerelda Pugh, hss to say -~

The other day I bought & bottle of GRO-FUZZ for ny
husband, and is that stuff powerful. He accidentally
dropped some Gro-Fuzz on his arm and now he las to part
the hair to look at his wristwatch!

And now, listen to another customer, Me. Ulysses S. Shnook!
My wife was disappointed in me becausz I didn't have any
hair on ny chest so I bought a bottle of GRO-FUZZ.

And now, after only one application, you should see the
hair on ny chest. I don't wear a shirt any nore --

I wear a fascinator!

And now to BIOSSOM FINK -- CHILD BRIDE! Just & year ago,
our heroine, Blossom Fink, aged six, met Hymie Twigbent
aged seven., After a quick romence they decided to get
werried, but on account of their extreme youth their
parents objected and advised them to wait a year.
(CONTINUED) '
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CARSON:
(Cont'd)

RUGGLES:

TREVOR:

RUGGILES:

TREVOR:

RUGGLES:
TREVOR:
RUGGLES:
TREVOR:

"CAMEL, COMiIY CARAVAN" -27-
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But they spurned their parents'! advice and were narried
anyway, with the truent officer ss thelr best man. For
a wedding gift Hymie gave Blossom an elmond-studded
Good Humor bar, arsl Blossom gave Hymle a tricycle with
s "Cc" card; They've been narried a year now. Blossom
ids seven and Hymie is eight, and as we look in upon
them this afternoon, Hymie is seated on the floor
playing with his Tinker Toy set, while Blossom has
invited her friends in to play hopscotch., Hynile
suddenly looks up at Blossom and speaks:

Blossom, I want ny freecdom. I want & divorce., It's
spring and I want to be out with the boys flying kites
and spinning ny top.

Hymie -~ stop it now -- you don't know what you're
saying.

It's no use talking Blossoms I'm a poor provider.

Why, every other girl las a pair of skates and jacks.
All I've ever given you is my collection of match covers.
All right, Hymie, If that's the way you want it -- I'll
give you your divorce, but I want custody of our YO-YOI
That you shall nhever have...

Hymie, I shall have it}

You won't,

I will, I tell you, I will -- (CRIES)

009% 8SPHIS
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TUNE IN TOMORROW! WILL BIOSSOM GET HYMIE'S Y0-YQO --

CARSON:
OR WILL SHE SETTLE FOR HIS TINKER TOY! D%
And remenber friends -- go to your nesrest drug store
and get & bottle of Gro-Fuzz Hair Tonlec. Try it
tonight. If you are not completely satisfied, PLEASE
DON'T COMPIAIN! -~ You've only got onec bottle -- WE'VE
GOT A MILLION OF THEM!

MUSIG (PIAY-OFF)
(APPLAUSE)

-y ot
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CARSON;

MUSIC:

"CAMEL, COMEDY CABRAVAN" -20-
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Thank you -- For more than a year and & half, a young
fellow has been on the air for Camel Cigarettes
reporting all the news to his home town paper back in
Indiana, Before that, he was a member of the .
traveling Camel Caravans, appearing at more than two
hundred canmps and entertaining over half a million
servicemen in every corner of the United Stetes. |
Tomorrow, he takes up a new job - for & new sponsor:s
UNCLE SAM! So now, let's give him a big send-off on
this, his last program for Camels for awhile.

(SNEAK IN "INDIANA" THEME)

CARSON:

Here he is, the Webashful Reporter -~ PRIVATE HERB SHRINERI

(APPIAUSE)
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¥ello...Yessir Jack is right...I'm in the'hrmy now, I
joined up for three rcesons. First, they need men...
sccond, I'm patriotic..,.third, they came and got mel

It all started this way...I got this letter the other day
tellin' me to comc down and get inducted. Only thing
had me worrled, it waid in the letter to bring along
cnough clothes to last for three days. That's bad,..Now I
got to go out and buy some clothes.,

0f course I cxpccted to go for a long time...I thought I
was gonna go on March Fifteentqf?éé'ﬁg%%{.That would have
been nice too...I could have been inducted and deducted
on the same day. My draft board called me in for blood
tests time and time again, In fact, I was called in for
blood so many timcs I was beginning to think Dracula

vas on nmy draft board.

They took so much blood out of that I finally had to go
to the Red Cross for & transfusion so I'd have enough
strength to get down for my physical., Personsally I think
I'm really gonna like army life...I'an all rcady for it,
I've already tasted G.I. coffee. Some soldiers dared me
to try it so I did....I was gonne have then tonsils
removed anyway.

I didn't even know I had tonsils till I got down to that
induction station. That's some place...therels a big
crowd of fellas standin! around waitin! to get examined.
The only trouble is they won!t let you chew gum while
your there...I rcally didn't sec no sign tellin' you not

€09% 8SPIS

to chew but I figgéred it out for myself. I saw that
felle hangin! on the wall with & wad of gum in his mouth.
(CONTINUED)
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SHRINER: You meet some interestin'! fellas there while your waitin!

(Conttd)
for the doctors to look you over, There was a fells

next to me that told me he had been there for three days,
The first day he came they told him to get undresscd and
wvait till they could examinenhim. At six they told hin
that they couldn't get to him and to go home and comc
back the next day., He came back and sat around all day
with no clothes an and they sent him home again tellint
him to come back the next day when they could get to hin,
This was the third day when I met him and say's td me,
You know I don't mind sittin' around here naked like this
for threc days...but when I go horie on the street car at
night pcople are beginning to talk about me. (Think hels
bzen to the races)

The next thing I kacew the line was movin!' and I was next..
the doctor asked mz if I had any defects...and I started
to tell him about havin! flat rclatives, You sce most of
the fellas in lint have somcthin! wrong with 'em. The
fella in front of me had sore feect,..the fella behind

rie had & sprained back and another onc said he had
athletes foot. To tell the truth I had a sore throat

but I was afraid to mention it for fecar they'd have nme
arrcsted for impersonating an officer.

This doctor I was standin! in front of was an eye
examiner...he told me to read some letters on & chart,...
I could see¢ 'em all right, but I couldn't pronounce it,

He say8 I. was okay....so0 I went to the next doctor...He

Yo9% 8S%IS

told mc he was gonna check my heart, He sayl's to
(CONTINUED)




SHRINER:
(Conttd)

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN ~32

5/21/43
jump up and down on on¢ foot. So I jumpcd on his left
one. After that things happened fast, I went through
that linc in & hurry.,.went through so fast I didn't
cven get a chance to tell 'em about my headache.
When I got to the e¢nd of the linc two fellas toak hold
of my arms to hold me up and then they told me I passcd
and I was marked 1A. That's swell, except I don't know
whether the A stends for Asia, Africe or Australia,
Then the next step was when they swore us in (you never
heard such language) and right thon was when I realized
that the army has somc pretty smart fcllas in there,
This Sergeant in charge was & real judge of human nature..
he say$ all right now fellas your in the army. But
startin?! today you are gonna get a seven day furlough...
that give you timec enough to go hom¢ and insult your
draft board.
As far as I know now the next step is tomorrow when they
send me down to Fort MacArthur to get misfitted, I got
a letter from a friend of mine namcd Joe Twerp and told
rne how it was with him down therc. Thoy got off the
train and the Sergecant storted walkin?®! them and they kept
walkin! for hours. He said they walked so far that he
finally asked the Scrgeant arec you walkin' us to the
MacArthur in California....or the one in Australia.
But you know I ain't gonne be as green aé that when
I go tomorrow. I went out to a camp last week and staycd

a day and a night just to get used to it. It was swell
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£00...I didnt't mind when they stuck the needles in my
arm,.,.and didnt't cven mind the twenty mile hike.

{ CONTINUED)
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SHRIN%R: But when I woke up in the middle of the night and found &
(Contid) nosquito turning over my dog tag to sce what type blood
T had....that?s goin! too far.
And besides beih' kinda smart on this army life I'm
sure glad that when they gavoe me my cholce that thcy
out me in the army, I could have got in the marimcs but
I'm not sure how it';é thorc ] got & letter from a friend
in the marines, hc was tellin! me how they train ‘em by
makin! fem swim across & stream with a full pack and a
rifle on their backs. He say$é hc's doin! swell...though
he can make it fine with the full pack and the rifle
put it is kinde tough swimmim? the strsam with that
Licutenant on his back.
Well, I guess that's about all I know about now but I do
have somc good news for the felles in the service, I
don't think the war can last much 1onger...I hcar some
Jap generals arc comnitting Hari-Keri. And oven some of
the German Generals are committing what they cell
Smorgasbord, Thcy drown themselves in & tub of
sauerkrgut.
I guess my time is about up...just as soon as I play my

harmonica on the show tonight I'm gonna take off my

(CONTINUED)
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SHRIN%R: civvies and put on my wvoolen army pants....gonna start
(Conttd) from scratch, But before I wind up here I want to
thank 811 you folks that have been so nice about listening
to me for the past ycar and also went to say how rmuch I
enjoyed the many letters I got from you folks at home.
When the war is over I hope to be back with you old
friends and make some more new ones.
And now for my first number played as a soldlier I want
to dedicate it to the fellas in the ordinance outfit at
Canmp Sanba Anitsa and all other listecncrs in the service.
I'm gonna play my new sponsors theme song. "The Celssons
Go Rolling Along". Let ter go, Mr., Rich.
MUSIC: ("cAISSONS")
(APPLAUSE)
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NIIES: %Jm%*g:rl:i adain chuéﬁcng bur jtr!éfﬁﬁﬁ’tﬂé’ffé’%&m of tho
veek - Americans who have distinguished themselves for harolsm
in the battle arca,

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

VOICE: Ton Private George Thnmpson of Mc Cormick, South Carolina,
member of a fighting American Negro engincering v2it in
New Guinea., When his base was strafed by Japanese zero planes,
Pvt, Thompson grabbed a heavy machine gun, and though
bullets were ripping up the sand bags all around him, he
stuck to his gun until the zero crashed in flames., We salute
you, Pvt, Genrge Thompson, and in your honor the makers
of Camels are sending to our men in New Guinea three
hundred thnusand Camel cigarettes,

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

NILES: On cach »f the four Camel shows we'll salute another
yank of the week, and an cach of them send three hundred
thousand Camels to men in the battle arca.....a total of
mere than a million Camels sent free cach weck, Camels
thank the Yanks in this cruntry with the three traveling
Camel Caravans, which since 1941 have given frae Camels
and nver 1900 free performances to nearly three million
scrvice men in more than 500 different ceamps. Listen to
cach of the four Camel shows - tnmorrow, Bnb Hawk in

"Thanks to the Yanks," Monday, "Blondie," Thursday,

Jimmy Durante and Garry Mrore, and next Friday, the "Camel

Comedy Caravan with Jack Carson, Lucille Ball, and Monte

8SYIS

Wooley.,
MUSIC: BUMFER SELECTION -~ FADE OUT ON CUE FOR:
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CARSON: Well, 1t's time to ring down thg . cuptod T Oh annther

a..,a

Camel cOf:iz,Eiﬁﬁvanf’ “Rext WEEK Werttd-have.dlonte W“oley
and Lyc#¥Tc Ball with us, and I think we should have a lot

,,/’Kf/}un.(101airc Trevor end Charlie Rupgles, many thanke
S g

for being with us tonight. Yru were beth perfectly swell.

TREVOR &
RUGGL&S ¢ Gondnight Jack!

CARSON: Gnodnight, folks!
MUSIC : (l‘rwl\h HOID UNDER)
[.Im-gw**
~__

e,

- e i LAY b gt g T g A i T A T kf«"zw
e e o

nnd qav, hure's a tip for gveryone whn is lookxng AT a

“‘%uCi?urcttC that won't go flat no matper hnw many he smokes o
wﬂ
Try a ppck of Caméls. am@ls#‘ rich, extra flavor helps

tem wear well pack aﬁtﬁ? pack! “Ist your throat and

h“

your taste dgptﬁﬁ ind now this is Xen Wides,

P, .,

Wl%hingxyﬂu all a very pleasant gondnight - from H*l&ywoodl
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"CAMEL COMZDY CARAVAN"

5/21/42
(HITCH-HIKE)
Oone of my pilpe-smoking friends whn can't get pipe ocleanors
is using_goose feathers, and another one just pokes & little
cleansing tirsues thrG@n Jith & wire, But they both
ce/Albgt, the pipe tobacco thatte cool

egree on good P
and comfortabfe and extra easy on your tongue because itre

no-bite tregted, Try a handy pocket peckage of

and you'll like the way Xrings lbers i g N

pack ,aﬁa‘dnag\ﬁfﬁN:urn just » ,H-Fet P,A, for pipe
appeal! 1It's the tifﬁ?l Joy Smokel

This 1 the COLUMBIA....?BRGAQQ§§¢1NG SYSTEM,
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