"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN"
STARRING
JACK CARSON

7500 = 7145 P.M. PWT LUCILLE BALL
FRIDAY, MAY 28, 1943 MONTY WOOLLEY
GUEST3 .

MUSICs ("PERFIDIA" INTRODUCTION, HOLD LAST NOT# FOR:)

NILES: The- CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN! =~ Starring Jack Carson,
Lucille Ball and Monty Woolley and presented by.

CHORUS1 CoeeBoosMisoBososLloas8

NILESs Camels! -~ the cigarette that's extra mild, slow-burning,
coolwsmoking, rich tasting -~ better! Try & packl Let

| your throat and your taste decide!

MUSICs . (THEME, HOLD UNDER:)

NILES: Yes, Camels present fﬁwWF%M$Wﬁﬂ3%, Billy Gray as 1little
Matilda, Freddie Rich and his orchestra, Connie Haines,
tonight!s special guests -~ Mr, Monty Woolley; and
Miss Lucille Ball, Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer!s star of
"Dubarry Was & Lady". Now, here he is, the star of our
.show -= JACK CARSON!

MUSIC3 (THEME TO FINISH)

———

(APPLAUSE)

. 3 gt ot s S
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SOUND: JIGGLING OF PHONE EOOK
CARSON: look, Operator -- for the last time I'm trying to tell

you that I'm looking for a house to rent. Will you
please get me the 0'Shaugnessey, Flamnnegan, Finnegan
and O'Brien R:zal kstate Company.

OPERATOR:  All right -~ here's your partyl

CARSON: Hello -~ I'm looking for & house to rent, I'd like
o speak to elther 0'Shaugnessey, Flannmagan, Finnegan or
O'Brienl |

GRAY: ~Vatg A e Lo

CARSON: I want O'Shauvgnessey, Flannagen, Finnegan or O'Brienl

GRAY: Boy, have you got the wrong nunber!

SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN

CARSON : Jerkins -- Jerkins -- where are you?

BIANC: I'm right here, sir, You told me to look in the
newspaper and find a house for you to live Ini

CARSON: Well, did you look?

BIANC: Oh, yes, sir -- and I found something very excitingl

CARSON: wWhat is 1t?

BIANC: Dick Tracy's in trouble sgain., Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-hol

CARSON: Jerkins, every week you'ro getting dunber -- and this

week, you're acting like next week! Do you realize

that this is s serinus problem. Do you know how

tough 1t 1s to find s house to rent nowadays?
BIANC: I saw & moving picture last night, sir, in which

Joel McCrea end Charles Coburn moved in with

Jean Arthurl
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' 5?28 43

CARSON: That won't do me any good.

BIANC: Why, haven't you got her nunber, sir?

CARSON: Yes, but I'm efraid she has my nunber! ILook through
the papers Jerkins, and see if you can't find some
xind of a house to rentl

SOUND: DOOR BELLi ¢ o « CHIMES, + « RATCHET . » 4 GONG AND GUNSHOTS

CARSON: Back door! Come inl

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

MiRR: Mister Carson?

CARSON: YOSeea

MARR: You say you're looking for a house? Tell you what
I'm gonreé dol I represent the Parlor, Bedroom and
Parlor Real Istate Company --

CARSON: Parlor, Bedroom and Parlor? What about a bath?

MiRR: Teke one 1f you need it. Now I have just the little
house for you, friend. With this little Handy Andy,
Jim-Dandy Home Building Kit, you can build your own
house in a jiffy, out of tar-paper, string and
bubblegum,

CARS30N: Wit a minute. Whoever heard of building a house out
of tar-paper, string and bubblegum?

MiRR: You haven't lived in Celifornia lorg have you friend?

CARSON: Oh, get out of herel

SOUND: DOOR SIAM

CARSON: (DISGUSTED) Ter-paper, string end bubblegum., Huhl

That's ridiculous! Everybody knows there's a shortage
of bubblegum,
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"GAMEL, COMEDY CARAVAN" ~H-
5/28/47

BIANC: Oh, Mister Carsor, sir -~ look at this ad in the

Hollywood paper...It says: For rent a lovely --
SOUND: DOOR BELLs » ¢ CHLMS, o , RATCHET, . JGONG_AND PFANUT WHISTLE
CARSON:  Side door! Come inl

ALLMAN AND NILES:

CARSON:

NILES: -

CARSON:

NILES:
CARSON:

NITES:

CARSON:
ALIMAN:

CARSON;:
ALIMAN:

CARSON:

ALLMAN:
CARSON:
ALLMAN:
CARSON:

(AD LIB HELIOS)

look, Ken -- and Mrs. Niles # 1 hsven't got any time
to telk to you now. I'm busy looking for a house.
Why are you moving, Jack?

Well, I want to get a place within walking distance
of everything..

‘I don't blame you, JackssYou ave getting e bit fet,

Fatl You should telk...You're so skinny every time
you scratch your back your stomech ripples!

Is that so? 1I'11 have you know JX've been to the

Red Cross six times,

Haven't they found blood yet?

You leave Keymeth alone,,,You do need exercise. lLook
at your complexion, |

what's the mtter with ny complexion?

I've seen a healthier color than that on the top of
8 pool tablel

Is thet any way to talk to me? After 811, I've said
that you look like Veronica lake,

Really? Veronice Ieke?

Yesssssyou wear your nose over one eye,

Is that so? Kenneth says I have a face liketa doll.
He's right.
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ALLMAN:
CARSON:
ALLMANS

CARSON:
ALLMAN:

SOUND:

"CA ME? ‘COEVIBIDY CARAVAN" =5~

You mean I'm really like & doll?

Yes...Your hair is pasted onl

Don't you dere telk like that to me! I'm not old,
Why I've just turned twenty-sixl

Yes..eSixty-twoll

Come, Kenneth...l have never been so insulted in ny
life,

DOOR CIOSES

CARSON:

BIANC:

CARSON:

_ SOUND:

Jerkins -- what was the ad you started to read to me
vefore the Niles came in?

Here it is, sir. lovely, furnished home for rent.
Only five minutes from town -- by telephone.

First come -~ first served. Ask for landlady next
door =-- Miss Iucille Balll

Incille Balll WOwW! Jerkins -~ can you imagine living
in a house with Incille Ball living on one side of you?
I wonder who lives on the other side?

Who cares? Get out the car, Jerkins. We'lre calling
on Iucille Balll WOW!

CAR_RUNNING COME3 TO STOP...CAR DOOR BANGS. . s FOOTSTEPS

mwm. w9l Ly -dopiing swe sl g4 I net e Pl se. mhawam srad S Lo

Aoy,
g, N

ALLMAN:
CnRSON

~u&i®hNa
SOUND:

-
ok,

AT B #‘WW’“‘”

..it lovely? ILook at that Jvy-eresping up “the wall?

Py, ,ﬁ.‘“

(soua?‘}mmg Dmn“ﬁ'f) hello, Mistuh Cehsonl!

‘("“ﬂk

ﬁbilo, Ivyl Is Miss, Bell here?
- JUSt TTE tHEDELL; ™ Hot~ AT

BELL RINGING,,DOOR QPENS _

BALL:
CARSON:

Well, if it isn't Jack Carsonl
If it isn't Iucille Balll
(APPIAUSE)
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"ChMF}; COM?[)Y CiR ;VMN' '6~

BALL: Well, Jack, what are you doing out in the daytime?

CARSON: What do you mean?

BALL: T thought you ran with a pack at night, Hot Lipsl

CARSON: Oh, come now, Incille -- I came to see about renting
your house next door. We could have & lot of fun
living this close together. We could wave to each
other every dsy. And when you run upsteirs in your
house I'1l run upstairs in mine.

BaLlLe Yes, but I'1l elways be a shade ahead of youl I don't
think this house would sppeal to you, Jack. Mybe you
should look for & beach home.

CARSON: Who wants & beach home? Take away the ocean and what
have you got?

BALL: Take away thet old joke: and what have you got? \ell,
Jack -- if you want to lease the house -~ just look
over this form,

CARSON: Okay =-- but what about the lease?

SOUND: DOOR BELL RINGS _ _

BALL: Just sign the lease while I see who's at the door,

:VZ[OIIM;EY DzOER lzifzén:( Mﬁls{ »Br:'.i/ ﬁiﬂwﬁg&aﬁ%{n{amm

..“.nanbmg }r@up H0US o4 @

BALL: l’f-wﬁ%m ARty oLl

Canten - :{:};P7I;{11{Jg ‘jt)f At /um % 2 St /g;'/.\sn P

BaLls Mister Woolley, this is Jack Carsord _

CARSON: Yes, Mister Woolley. You've probably heard my radio

program,
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WOOLJLEY ¢

CARSON:

WOOILLEY :

CARSON:

WOOLIEY ¢

BALLe

WOOLLEY ¢

CARSON:

WOOLLEY ¢

CARSON:
WOOLLEY ¢
BALIL:

WOOLILEY

"CAMEI QONEDY CARAVAN" -~
5/28/4%

Yes, I have -~ on and offl]

What do you mean?

When you come on 1 turn it offl

Now, wait a minute, Woolley...you can't insult me in
ny own house,

Your house??? Miss Ball, do I understand that you've
rented this beautiful menage to this over-sized
gremlin®

Well, he was just signing the leasel! ’
Well, that's what 'I came here for. I1I'melso looking
around for & home to rent.

Too late, Woolley ~- FIRST COME -- FIRST SERVED!

Why don't you rent a pasture you old gostl

Miss Ball -- I refuse to believe that you would lease
this desirable dondcile to this slleged comic, who
will not only have difficulty in locating the rent,
but will elso brirng the entire neiglborhood into great
¢isrepute.

Oh yeah?

Now, there's & great ad 1lib.

Walt & minute, you two guys -- I've got an idea.

Why don't the two of you move in ané see how you like
the house -~ You ¢an both share a double bed upstairs!
My dear lady -- if I had a palace with eight hurndred
rooms, and I even suspected that this lout was rapping
in one of my broom closets, I shbuld become violently
111 and foam at the beardl

8SV1IS
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"CAME}, COMEY CARAVAN" -8«
5/28/43%

CARSON: Look, Woolley -- I wouldn't sleep in the same bed with
you if you were the last nan on earth, You probably
snore!

WOOLIEY s As it so happens, I éo snore -- but it's the only snore
in the world that is HAIR CONDITIONED. HO-HO-HO,
I'mas crisp as a cracker tonight.

CARSON: And twice as crunny!

BALL: look, you guys -- make up your mind. Do you want to
try the house or not?

CARSON: Well, what do you say, Woolley. I'm game if you aro.

WOOLLEY s Very well -- let us toss a coin to see whether you
shall sleep in the bed or whether I shall sleep in
the bed.

CARSON: Okay -~ flip it!

SOUND: COIN TOSSED

BALL: Well, Jack -- how did you come out?

CARSON: ATy O s S Gl ot dnde |

MUSIC: (PIAY-OFF) '
(APPLAUSE)

819% 8SPH1IS
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ALLMAN:
NILESs
ALLMAN:
NILESs
ALIMANg
SCHNARK:

ALIMAN ¢

NILES:

SCHNARK:

ALIMAN
SCHNARK:

ALIMAN:
SCHNARK:

NILES:

SCHNARK3s

NILES:

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN" Q=
5/28/43

Kenneth - Oh Kennethl

Yes Pet,

Did you say "Hello Mrs, Niles" just now?

Now, sweet = why would I call my own wife "Mrs. Niles"?
But you did, Kenneth!

(PLAYED BY NILES, STEPPING BACK A PACE AND PROJECTING)
Pardon me, Mrs, Niles,

Now there you go again, Kenneth,

I didn't say a word!l

Mrs, Niles - is this Mr, Niles?

Yes, who are you?

My name is Schnark - gee, Mr, Niles = you're my idol,

I hear you every Friday night; week after week I've
practiced so I could talk just exactly like you.

Well, you certainly do,

I do everything you do, I try Cemels in my T-zone -~

“p" for Taste and Throat - everybody's own proving ground
for Camels rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness.
Look, brother, if you're trying to mooch into this sh&w,
imitate Carson, I gotta make my living by radio.

(GREAT CONTEMPT) Carson - what can he do - can he say
"Camels have more flavor = the extra flavor that helps
'em hold up, keep from going flat no matter how many you
smoke, Can he ==

(FEELING HIS OTS) That's right} What has Carson got!
Could he say "Camels are Cool~smoking and slow=burning, the
result of expert matchless blénding of costlier tobaccos?

Could Carson say that?

6T19% 8S¥1S




CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN ~10~
5/28/43

CARSONs . (FADING IN) What couldn't I say, Ken?
NILESS Why, Jack, I was just saying'bhab even Jack Carson couldp't -
sing in harmony like this}

CHORUS CoA=M=E~I~S1

NILES: Camels =~ gét a pack tonight, Let your throat and your taste
decide!

MUSICs (BEGIN THE BEGUINE -- FADE FOR)

NILES: Freddie Rich and the orchestra -- the songs: Cole Porter!s

"Begin the Beguine."
(APPLAUSE)

8S%IS
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‘"CAMEL COMEDY CrkkAVAN" -11-

| - .5/28/43

SOUND : LOUD POUNDING ON DOOR

WOOLEY ¢ CARSON! CARSON! Will you please get out of that
bathroom?

CARSON: Take 1t easy, Wonley -- gg;*ﬂg“( Efr;;nzégééﬁﬁtfin%{l‘ o /nzm/
Wproar, I'11 be out of here as soon as I finish
shaving! |

WOOLEY: You've been in there four hours already, Does it take
you that long to shave?

CARSON: Sometimes longer, I have no blade in my razor! Ha,Ha.Ha.

WOOLRY: Look here Carson, For the past twenty-four hcurs I
have been referring to you as an ié g&@iﬁg§m323;ﬁrvrbf

\ ' iymonthied idiot, I realize now that I was in error.
(‘(l/lf»r")"\.‘ mﬁm Je. s fin 448 aqod, A tacanie dIntale
You have aTf the makings of n-apprehticemoran! 7YUI‘4AQ,/

SOUND: DOOR_QPENS (et

CARSON: Why don't you stop talking; Wooley -- my nose is tired!

To begin with I didn't ask you to move in here with me,

VOOLEY: I didn't ask to move in here with you, either! I'm
much prefer living in the Los Angeles Zoo =~ i{ I could
get in!

CAKSON: I can fix it., I know one of the monkeys!

WOOLKY: You're not fooling anyone, Carson., The only reason you
want to get me out of this house is so that yon can live
here alone -- next door to Lucille Balll

CARSON ; That's a 1lie, Wonley. I've hardly noticed iiss Ball,

WOOLEY: ‘Then why did yov dip your finger invmayonnaise and
write "I LOVE YOU" on all the windows!

CARSON: _You're just jealous because all the girls éall me

Hot lLips Carson,

T29% 8S¥1S




WOOLEY :

WOOLEY:
CARSON :
WOOLEY :
CARSON:
WOOLKY:

CARSON:

WOOLEY:

CARSON:

BLANC :

CARSON:

BLANC

CARSON:

NCAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN"  .1p-
5/28/4%

For your information, Carson, among the necking
fraternity at Griffith Park, I am known as Cuddly-Puss
Wooley!

They meant Curdle Puss. The last time I saw a face
like yours -- I was lnoking through the bottom of the
glass boat at Catalina Island,

Are you implying that I look like a barracuda?

Not exactly. A barracuda has teeth.

That doesn't make sense., I've got teeth.

Rt & Barracuda keeps it's teeth in water.

So what? I keep min in -- WHAT AM I SAYING! T might
expect such gross humor from & doltish oaf. Ah, the
shame of it all, to think that I, a Wooley, should be
reduced to sharing my quarters with riffraff,
RIFFRAFF? Let me tell you sonething, Wooley. I come
from fine stock, Iy great grendfather came to this
country on the Mayflower, He was a mess boyl

And he. certainly left some messy grandchildren, And
furthermore, Mister Carson, speaking of ancestry, it is
an established fact that the Vooleys, in 1776, were the
first Americans to wear three-cornered hats,

It mus£ have been a perfect fit for their heads.
(CALLING) On, Jerkins, Jerkins --

Yes, Mister Carson.

Where is the morning paper?

Mister Wooley took it, sir, and pasted it on the
bathroom celling!

Pagsted the paper on the bathroom ceiling? What's the

¢Z9% 8SPIS
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"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVANY -13-
5/28/43
WOOLEY If you must know, I 1like to read when I'm garglingl
Jerkins!
BLANC : Yes, Mister Wooley =-
WOOLEY: Get busy and fix me some lunch!
CARSON ; Oh, no you don't VWooley, Jerkins is working only for

me, He's my gentleman's gentleman!

VWOOLEY: If he's working for you -~ he's a bun's bum{

BLANG [J Mister Carson, sir -- why don't you hang one on his
bristles?

WOOLEY : Jerkins -- that's ne wayv for a butler to speak to his
betters)

BLANC : Have you ever been a butler, sir?

WOOLEY: No.

BLANC : THEN SHUT UP!

CARSON Jerkins -- I'm astonished! |

WOOLEY: I'm flabbergasted!

GRAY: I'M ONLY THREx AND A HALF YEARS OLD!
(APPLAUSE )

CARSON : Oh, it's little Matildas,

GRAY: Hello, Uncle Jack and Mister Wooleyv, What's cookin'®?

WOOLKY ;s For your information you little grimning gargoyle --
NOTHING IS COOKING! You brought that é&ﬂig in with you!

GRAY: Would you mind repeeting that again, Mister Wooley?

WOOLEY; Yhat's the matter -- can't you hear?

GRAY: Yes, but I'm awfully hot from running, and when you
talk your whiskers fan me; v

WOOTEY: Are you making fun of my beard? §

GRAY: Oh, no -- Mister Viooley -- I wish your beard was even §
longer. ®



WOOLEY:
GRAY:

CARSON:
WOOLEY:

GRAY:
WOOLEY :
CARSON:

GRAY:
CARSON:
GRAY:
CARSON:
GRAY:
CARSON :
GRAY:

WOOLEY :
GRAY:
SOUND ;

"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN"  <14-
5/28/4%

Longer -- what for?

So I could climb up.2£ hand over hand and Kick you

right in the teeth!

Matilda -- don't be too freshl!

1'11 overlook your childish prattle, Matilda, if you'll
just do me a favor. 1I'd like to have you take a palr

of shoes out in ihe backyard and drop them in the well,
All right, Mister Wooley -- where are they?

On your feet!

Look, Wooley, leave Matilda alone, She doesn't mean

any harm, Come here Matilda and give Mister Wooley a
kiss!

I don't wanna!

Why not? What's wrong with kissing Mister Wooley?

It's like sticking your face in & bowl of shredded wheat]
But I thought you were crazy about movie stars?

Gee, Uncle Jack, is Mister Wooley really a movie star?
Certainly, Matilda., He was the man who cam¢ to dinner,
It must have been a Chinese dinner -- the noodles are
still hanging from his chin!

I've heard enough, This child needs a good spanking. °
You'll have to catch me, first --

(RUNNING FQOTSTEPS)

VOOLEY:
CAKRSON :
SOUND ;

COME BACK HERE!
Watch out Matilda -- you'll break something.
(GLASS CRASH)

GRAY:

Look what Mister VWooley made me do, Uncle Jack -= I
broke Miss Ball's BING VASE!

$Z9% BSPIS




CARSON :
GRAY:
CARSON

WOOLEY:

CARSON:
WOOLEY:

SOUND:;

"CAMEL, COMBDY CAHAVAN" =15
5/28/4%

No, Matilda -~ not Bing Vase -- 1t's Ming Vasc)

Wiell, Ming, Bing -- it's BANG now!

Leave the vase alone, Wooley -~ there's no use trying
to put it together.

I'm not trying to put it together., There's a piece of
paper in it. It looks like a map of some kind, Emmmm
take six steps to the East -~ then seven paces to the
West -- this looks like a layout of the back yard,
Why, that looks like a treasure map. Give it to me!
Take your filthy hands off this paper! I found it =-
and 1f there's any treasure it belongs to mo!

(RIP OF PAPER) _

CARSON ;
_SOUND;

There -- now it belongs to both of us!
(DOOR OPENS )

BALL:

CARSON :
WOOLKY :

BALL:
CARSON;
BALL;
CARSON:
WOOLEY:

BALL:

What's going on here??? You can hear you two arguing
all over the neighborhood, You've caused nothing but
trouble since you moved in here. 4And another thing -~
who wrote "I LOVE YOU" on my driveway with ketchup?

It must have becn, Wooley., 1 use Mayonnaisc{

Miss Ball, a problem has arisecn, A few moments ago 1
found this map in that broken vase on the floor --
¥What? My vase is broken, Who broke 1t?

Iittle Matilda! '

That vase is seven hundred vears old,

Thank heavens, I was afraid it was a new one)

Never mind the vase -- I found this map in it -~ a map
which leads me to suspect that thers is buried treasure

in your back yarad,

The only buried treasure in my backyard is a gopher with

a gold tonth.

e S
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N"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN! -16m
5/28/4%
CARSON ¢ Now, wait a minute Lucills, Don't treat this thing

1ightly., I knew a fellow once who dug up a Dinosaur

egg -~ 1t was five hundred years old,

‘‘‘‘‘ i il
BALL: So what -- you've dug them up older than that.;“ééjﬁf}£¢
2 y] ,_{.“r)
WOOLEY: Miss Ball, the least we can do is to investigate thc

possibilities of this map., I once had & great aunt who

buried her moncy in a tin can behind a shed.

Inptr (@l Ak

BALL: Well, I keep all my»mé%e§-{; my stockings,

CARSON: The Bank of America never had branches like that!
BALL: Iisten -- this whole thing is ridiculouss I don't want

to cateh either onc of you dimwits as much as putting a
shovel in my back yard, GOOD NIGHT.
SOUND ; (DOOR™ SLAM)

WOOLEY : Well, Carsnn -- what are wc waiting for? Let's go
after that treasure,
CARSON ¢ But you heard what lucille said, She sald she didn't

want to catch us with a shovel,

WOOLEY: We don't need a shovel!

CARSON: But what are we going to dig with?

VOOLEY : What & naive - character, Look in the mirror,
CARSON : Why?

WOOLRY£ Your head comes to & pointl

MUSIC : (PLAYOQFF ) |

(APPLAUSE )

L
e ]

Inles: brinie Hamrs angs ;;444- oty A allacl
'Y Caut Pv tore a N

“Irusie; ‘S},{' Cout fg& o "G M
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"CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN!

5/28/4%

SOUND ¢ (CLOCK STRIKING THREE )

CARSON; Ah - good - it's three a,m., and by this time Woolley
is asleep, Now i1s my chance to sncak out in the yard and

1 - ){ ){ 3 Mﬂx ,
find that treasure, (snte on ‘e

BLANC ¢ (SNORING)

CAKSON 3 Oh, Jerkins! Jerkins! Come on, wake upl

: (g Yoeets € ca-r

BIANC: (SHORT SNORF) what time is it, swegthelirt?

ﬂ;éé cdt ey .

CAKSON 3 4>W@Q€h +9 Jt's mel Look, Jerkins, there's buried
treasure out in the back yard waiting for us,

BLANC ; Why don't you go back to bed, sir?

CARSON: 30 back to bed? And let that guy Woolley find the
treasure? For all we know, he may have found it by
this timec and is on his way out of town,

BLAIC: T don't think Mister Woolky would be that mecan}

CARSON ¢ He isn't mean! LooK - he's 80 man that he gets up
sveryday at four a.m,, leans out the window and whistles
just to wake up the birds! Here, Jerkins - take this
flashlight and follow me. But don't turn it on until
we get outslde,

SOUND ¢ (DOOK OPENING)

BLANC: Be quiet, sir. If Mister Woolley's asleep you don't

want to wake him,
CARSON: You're right, Jerkins! We'd better not walk past his
doof or he'll hear our footsteps. I'mgoing to crawl on
4 my stomach, You 40 the sames

h
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"CAMEL COM:DY CAKAVAN" .18~
5/28/43

Jerkins, what are you doing?

You said to crawl on your stomach.

Get offl Alright--come on now--follow me}l Walt a
minute--something Jjust crawled past me---was it you?
I think it was a cat. Yes--it was I've got
TAKE YOUK HANDS OFF MY WHISKERS)
Ohnhh~hé*--so it's
Where do you think you're going?

Teossel was going down to the kKitchen

Do ycu always cerry a pick with you?
Yes, the water pets in nmy teethl Ha. Has Hae

What are you doing with that shovel?

Jerkins and I were going to pvlay bridee, but ve were
Hae Hze Hao Look, Viooley--don't

think you can kid me. You were goin~ out there to dig

Why, that's ridiculous. What do I want with it? Itve
plenty of money. Why, I've spent as much as Fifty

1 dontt believe 1t. HoWw could you spend Fifty Thousand
Qaeer)e O eic. -

Now, if you'll step aside young man,
I'm going out to get some fresh eiri

And I'm going right along with youl

BLANC Okay, sirl
CARSON (GRUNTS)
BLANC
CAKSON:
BLANC No, sir.
hold of it's tail.
WOOLEY ¢  LOUDLY)
CAKSON: Turn on your flashlight Jerkinsi
you Mister Wooley?
WOOLEY ¢ (STARTLED)  Why,
to get a drink of waterld
CARSON: Oh, you were?
WOOLEY ¢
CAKSON:
short one spade,
Ior the treasure.
WOOLEY ¢
Thousand Dollars in one dayl
CARSON:¢
Dollars in one dgy?
WOOLEY : I was hungrye. /i
CARSON:
WOOLEY : I sald I wanted FRESH airi
SOUND & (DOOR_OPENING)
CARSON:

Come on Jerkins--and bring the shovel,
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LOOK =

Hey,

SOUND ¢ (DOOR CLOSING « FOOTSTEFRS ON GRAVEL)
CARSON: Now everybody be quiet., We're very close to Miss Ball's
bedroom and we don't want her to hear us,
BLANC ¢ Mister Carson = watch out for that clothes 1line stretchcd .
across the path,
SOUND ; (LOUD_TWANG)
BLANC: Did you hit it, sir?
CARSON No, Jerkins, I always wear my nose above my eyesl
WOOLLEY:  You idiots would have to raise your voices,
a light just went on in Lucilk 's bedroom,
CARSON: Turn out your flashlights, We've got to hide.
Woolley - squat down behind this hedge,
WOOLIEY? I cant't squat down.
CARSON3 Are you out of practice?
WOOLLEY: No -- I'm in the cactus,
BALL; (OFF MIKE CALLING) Who's out there in the back yard?
~~ (PAUSE) ANSWER ME ~-=- WHO'S OUT THERE?
CARSON's 1!11 fool her, MEEEEOOOOOWWW!
BALL: (CALLING) Here kitty ==~ here Kitty-kitty. Come to mama!
CARSON ¢ Gee, I wish I was & cat! She'd be so nice to run home to.
SOUND: TERRIFIC DOG BARKING
WOOLLEY ¢ You'd better start running now = you've got company !
SOUNDs DOG BARKS AGAIN
CARSONs Get away, dog! Get away!
SOUNDs ANGR¥‘GROWL -~ THEN LOUD LONG RIP OF CLOTH
CARSON: OUCH!}
BLANCs That' was & big Doberman, sirl
CARSON'¢ 1 khow -~ I just got caught in his pinchr movement]
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BALL: well, gentlemen -- isn't this a iittle lete to be having

& lawn barty? A e,
Ayl ool

OOLLEY 3 lv,en, well =~ if it 1sn‘t-l~&d¢-—Balil Caraen : jj ool Kecgecte

7 wls Sips wlad Kal s Anec.

CARSON: ¥es8; imagine meeting you re, I,udilles Remenber me -~
I'm Jackiel

BALL: I remenbep you = and you've jerkyl You two should be
ashamed of yourselves -~ two griown men runnihé nround‘
in the back yayd at thxs time of the night.

[osale,t Cov'n e/ Lo telaiv Urrerry 1O aepsS = Mvc 77e/ 7’3’2?95 Ty A4S
/ LLG-espeoiadty-y wmﬂ&aum‘ Lowoid ()
E’a(—C ‘uo A4 Oan. a,IW‘«t»S % Mﬂs ‘)
ARSI W koot et bW LRI 24 U fuset
@aMm Surel e //[‘MQ Tt I,
: WP B PRALRG S TS C o B 1

.BALIs - - But-dook-etthe lengti’ brwwweﬁ**wwwwww
with that long train.

CARSON: That's not & train., The bedsprea 'C’Ea“ugrit inny
zipperi ; :

BALL: What ar;cf’jy_aﬂdﬂ'ﬁg out here with a pick and shovel?

WOOLLEY : Wﬁlw 2= we're going fishing tomorrows..

CARSON Mnat's pight -- fishing --we're looking for. wormsi

BAMwhmmrmewmamngw-

CARSON: Iook, Imcille -- why don't you let ug dig around a little.
Who knows -- there might really be treasure here.
Here -- you take the map end read me the directions,

BALL: Olcay -~ take one step to the right == One step to tﬁe
jeft -- two steps backward and two steps forwardl

CARSON: Will thet lead mo to the treasure? .

BALL: No -- that'!s how you do the Oonga.
you give up and go to. bed? i

€9 8SVIS
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WOOLILEY: Wait a minute, Incille. If we find enything we'll split
three ways.

CARSON: Yeh, ILucille -- I can use the money. It costs me ten
thousand a year to live.,

BALLs It isn't worth itl/[ E’w‘@ﬁ',’”?éﬂ)a’ﬂqgéa -- neke & fool of
yourself,

CARSON: Give me that pick, Jerkins! Stand back everybodyl

SOUND: HFAVY IRON CLANK,. e« THEN A SPURT OF STEAM

BALIE Why -- Jack -- look -- you were right -- it's oill

WOOLLEY: 1It's & miracle...We'll be richl

CARSON: I cen hardly believe it. I must be dreaming -- I mst
pinch myself to meke sure 1t's real. This 1s greatl

BALL: Jack -~ you're pinching mel

CARSON: That's great, tool Stand back everybody -~ let me bathe

in the stuffi -~ I'M RICHl RICH -- I TELL YOU!

TE9Y 8SPIS
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BLANC Are you talking on top of me, Senor?

CARSON: Why, it's my old friend Pablo---what are you doing
here?

BALL: Pablo is working here for me.

BLANC S -t o8 g voonord -~ I-work 11 Her " EardEn 1T STana ™ IT the”
~ZALE BNt LR B aY + 1060800 L6 RI LA BUAY o

CARSON: Why._donlt. you..get - a-S6areSroN ..t

e BLANG $ cacnmrasemal@ =BG -ONQ=w DU e HAB «A Pafbed vy HoWas-healthter-than .. . .
O

CAISON: Well, Pablo---you can go to work for ne now. I'm richl

Itve Just struck oill  Just look at it--shooting up
out of the groundl How much oil do you think I'1ll
get, Pablo?

BLANC: Just one moment---I ask Pancho! (CALLING) OH PANCHO!
TUGWELL ¢ SIi
BLANC : Can informe, Senor Carson quiere conocer cn gallionies

wild cat lubricatione el boom town el grande el

fako stocko hoembawrenarfak?

o TUGWELL3$ - Informe Senor Carson estmda pw 0B ga ‘hle"s o
N ik
. vild cat lubrication el boom ww“ el .£ako $tookp en =
T i oy B “ o
1 10 grande marfak en San Luis Obmpo‘ Yy Avooadol o
A i A L o
“ CLRSON: Well, how many barrels of 011 dic he say it* get? 0
; “4‘ ‘ .
’ BLANC: Opet = =
| CARSON: ONEPPP?2277 /;‘““/Z ,yt:h
wﬂtm/«
BLANC: Si, Scnore. he say that'!s all he put in th

this morningl
BALL: Well, Jack---you made a fine ress of things. You're
wrecked ry house----dug up ny yard and dented my boilers
v VWash up---get your shirt and get nut of herel

- )"Vr“
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But what about, Woolley?
BALLs (%1£L;2n€§ggﬂt:: house to him,
CARSON? But Lucille, 'yéu dont't mean you prefer Woolley to me?
BALL: Why not? Hels very charming!
CARSONs But I'm charming.
BALL: Hel!s intelligent!
CARSONs I'm intelligent!
BALL: And he'!s handsome!
CARSON¢ Hendsome, =~ how can you tell? How does anybody know what
Woolley looks like® |
WOOLLEYs It!s very simple, Carson - I look 11ke you!
CARSONs  You look like me?
WOOLLEY s Yes =~ why do you think I grew this beard} -Gome~fmoiiie,
WeLaus b -disouss L HEYEBN HE TPRBETHEBBA“PBITEYT
BALL: S0 long, Hot Lips!
WOOLLEY + &
BALL: {LAUGH AS THEY FADE OFF)
CARSON This is a fine kettle of fish ---AMWIW-GMMWEe:
| werPiyie, I lost the house == I lost my girl «= everyﬁhing
1s gone! Nobody cares anything about me, If I had &
gun I'd end it alll
MARR: You say you want a gun, friend -~ tell you what I'm gonna
| do ==~ I have here & handy-~dandy ==~
CARSON; GET OUT OF HERE/
MUSICs (PLAY OFF)
(APPLAUSE) ‘ o
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NILES: From every foreign battle field where Americans have
fought men have returned to join the renks of the
veterans of foreign wars, hundreds of'thousands of them,
mon who fought in France in nineteen-eighteen. These
men know well what United States cigarettes and especlally
Camels mean to American fighting men abroad. That's why
the veterans of forelgn wars have already sent millions of
Camels to our service men overseas. Yes, the V.F.W. chose
Camels, the cipgarette that is first in the service. Camels
ere first choice with men in the Army, Navy, Marine Corps
and Coast Guard according to actusl sales records in post
exchanges and canteens. Remenber that for yourself, for
that fellow in the Service, get Camels - the cigarette
that's extra mild; rich tasting, slow burning and cool

smoking. Because Camels are expertly blended of costlier

tobaccol
CHORUS ¢ C~A-M=E~L~S
NILES: Camelsl Let your throat and your taste decide. Cemelsl

Smoke a pack and send a carton.
CARSON: Thanks, Ken, and how the Cgmel Comedy Caravan must pause
for a few seconds -~ we'll all be back, and meantime,

1ght up e Camel and ligten Ken tell us ==
: r{/v/&

bentan v o v 4nel oy 2 J¢16.¢ t«eww;/.f hbds
NIIES: THIS IS THE COLUMBIA BROADCAST SYWI'EM. 774«/?’ u/{- tfoo
(lerraire / Ctte aetan
MUSIC: ( PENTHOUSE THEME, HOLD THIRTY SECONDS UNDER, AND F

CARSON: (ON CUE) This is Jack Carson again, with Lucille Ball
and Monty Woolley, continuing the Oaravan. Comes now
y Connie Haines time «- and COnnie sinps the pbpuxar now :
rhythm tune -- "IT'S MURDER, HE smsu o
MUSIC : ("TrIS mmm__ o 1; ‘

‘;_ APPLAUS El S ‘ ‘ SR il ‘ 'ﬂ } Qo
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MJSIC: ( TRUMPET CALL) _
CARSON: It's time once again for our regular weekly feature .-
RADIO AS WE LIKE IT =-- in which we bring you our.
inpressions of the pepular radio programs you hear
every day.
BALL: OhL, Jack ==~
CARSON: Yes, Incille?
BALL: Is this the part of the program where ypu do those
satires of deytime serials?
CARSON: = Yes, it 1s, Incille., And if you end Monty Woolley will
just name your favorite daytime progrem, we'll try to
give you our version of 1t. What is your favorite
program, Mister Woolley?
WOOLIEY: Well, my favorite program is The Jack Carson Show.
CARSON: Well, gee -~ Mister Woolley., It's nice of you to tell
me that. I'd say you ‘were & very intelligent manl
WOOLLEY: Everybody else says I'm nuts!
CARSON: I should heve known better than to ask you. How about
you, Iucille?
BALL: Well, Jack, ny fevorite déytine program comes on early
every morning. It's the story about a poor woiking
goil and her struggles against the wolld and her
boy friends. Oh, it's so sad I'm tellin' ya --
every time I 1isten-jp_nffoaﬁzgagsgzzfdnI just sob and
CARSON: B
)
(¢ ]
we'll soitinly try to wolk 1t outp‘Fred;““ ngéusghe §
poor wolking goil theme songu»»‘af”] ik
MISICL  (OROAN THEME..i'M MAN')
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WOOLLEY: The makers of PAT YOUR FAT AWAY REDUCING CREAM bring you
another heart-warming chapter in the life story of
BRENDA SIUMP -- GIRL CANDY MAKER{ But first s word from
our sponso;‘lu!’ ”

CARSON: Attention'\women over FOUR HUNDRED POUNDS!..Are you fat?
When you walk by the corner drug store does the scale
outside jump inside? When you stand up do your rubber
heels spread out like pancake better? When you get in
an elevator and say "up" do you automstically land in the
basement? Can you lose your last dollsr at poker and still
walk away with a pot? Then get yourself & jar of PAT YOUR
FAT AWAY REDUCING CREAM tonight.

Ard now a word from & satisfied user ~- Mrs. Bertha Baglel

BALL¢ I used to weigh three hundred eighty-five pounds, S=wme:
~80..£84-400 L when 4684088 600 k=i lii-R-hB NV LD, BUT
since using your reducing cream I am now down to only
seventy-three pounds. Men notice me now., I am the only girl
in my block who w%%’mm M'W,é:::}&:j

CARSON:  Thank you, Mrs. Bagle. A®d now to BRENDA SIUMP, GIRL CANDY
MAKER! Here is the summmry of the story thus far:
Twenty~-five years ago, Brenda Slump came to work for the
CHEW-CHEW-FRESH-TO YOU CANDY COMPANY, Brenda has mmde rapid
strides. In only twenty-five years she has risen from the
lowly position of wrepping peahut clusters to the head
floorlady in charge of taffy 'pulling#

Mr. Newton P. Figg, wealthy owner of the Oandy Qompany is
medly in love with Brenda, It all happaned thé day Brenda

invented & new candy treat -~ Iady F‘ingeva with

Marshmallow Cuticles. As we look 111 on Bx*enda todqy ~ it is | |

quitting time and Brenda is cleaning out her taffy mmchine,
Nevwiton Figg approaches her and speakss

9c9v 8SV1IS
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WOOLEY ¢

BALL:

WOOLEY ¢

BALL:

WOOLEY ¢

WOOLEY s

BALL:

WOOLEY s

BALL:

WOOLEY s
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BRENDA, my love -- you &re working late tonightl

Yes, Mister Figg. Thig is ny last day in the employ of the
CHEW-CHEW-FRESH~TO-YOU CANDY COMPANY. |

Why, Brenda -~ you don't know what you're saying. Why, girl
you been with me for years. You can't leave me -- you
wrapped my first peanut cluster!

It's useless to argue, Mister Figg. A New'York

PEPPERMINT STICK Factory has sent for me. They've offered
me the job as head striperl

Ye, Gad, girl. Hesn't our years of association meant
anything to you? why I've loved ybu from the first day I
kissed your chocolste-coated fingertips! '

You can't sway me, Mister Figg. I've colorsed ry last gunoro
for you,.

Zounds, woman} Can't you see ~- 1f you stay with me we'll
conquer new horizors together!

New horizons -=- pooh and pifflel Your mind 13-3%2%%5%%%7
Mister Figg. You haven't done anything progressive since
1922 when you brought out your pre-shrunk cotton candy.

I haven't told you, girl -- but next week I'm starting

to put rounded corners on nougat bars.

It'11 never work -~ the customers won't know where to start
chewing. OJT OF MY WAY MISTER FIGG --~I'M LEAVING FOR THE
BIG CITY!

OH, NO YOU WON'T =-= YOQU'LL NEVER GET AMHY FROM ME}

LE9Y 8S¥HIS
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BALL: PUT ME DOWN! PUT ME DOWN!

SOUND: SLIDE WHISTLE AND SPIASH

BALL: HELP! HELP! GIUB! GLUB! GLUB! SAVE ME|! GLUB!

WOOLEY: Oh, Miss Slump -- Miss Slunp == what have I done?

CARSON: Tune in tomorrow -- will Mister Figg rescue Brenda from the
candy vat or will the morning find e SIUMP in the taffy
market? And now a final word from our sponsor.
Don't forget to buy a jar of PAT YOUR FAT AWAY REDUCING
CREAM tonight! Make this sinmple experiment, Rub a little
pinch on your paunch...end & trifle more so on your torso.
When you look in the nirror in the morning -~- your paunch
will be gone. But don't forget to phone us about that
Junp on your backl

MJSIC: (PIAY OFF)
(APPIAUSE

8E9% 8S%1S




S s o U S —

»

CAMEL COMEDY CARAVAN =29~
5428/43

Tonight again we send our thanks to the Yanks of the .week -

Americans who have distinguished themselves for heroism

To Staff Sergeant Don Tetley of Fort Sam, Houston, Texas,
who risked his 1life in an attempt to rescue airmen from
& flying fortress that had crashed on the shdw bound
West Coast of Greenland, Setting out on & motor sled, he
kept going alone after his only companion was lost down
a crevasse, reached the stranded airmen and started back
carrying the most seriously injured flier on his sled,
When the sled broke down, he stayed with the injured man
until they were rescued by & navy flying boat,

We salute you, Staflf Sergeant Don Tetley, and in your
honor, the makers of Camels are sending to our men in

Greenland three hundred thousand Camel Cigarettes)

ON each of the four Cemel showé, wve'll salute another
yank of the week, and on each of them send three hundred
thousand Camels to men in his battle area - & total of
more than & million Camels sent free each week, Camels
thank the Yanks in this country with the three traveling
Camel Caravans which add fifteen more camps this week

to a two-yea? total- of more than nineteen hundred free
rerformances, glven with free Camels to nearly three

million service mern, Listen to each of the four Camel shows,
Tomorrow night = Bob Hawk in Thanks to the Yénkemé Monday

Blondie, Thursday Jimmy Durante and Garry Moore, and next

Friday, the Camel Comedy Caravan with A&P&‘ 7‘%2%92’

6£9% 8SV1IS
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Well, 1t's time to ring dam tho ourtein e another
Theanly to Luoille Mull and Monty

Friday night show,
Goodenight, folke}h

Voolley for boing with us tonight,

P%9% 86%1g
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And now X' Uiks G0 say & word to the millioms of Ameriecan
voon who &re saving fats end greade «« but are ok turning

it dne  That may sownd fumy, but there pre milliome, Per
overy woman who saves fut ond doss durn it in, there is
another who saves 41t and Just forgets to sell 1t ¢o her

woat donlerd Viell, you wasen know why we roed fats and gresses,
Vie use Yem to make explonives, and therv arentt emough to go
arounde Tho govermment dooont't went any fut or prease you omn
66111 vee e« Just the 014 burned or emelly kind that you would
normlly throw swaye Put it in e olean can «= any kind of oan
6t al) == koop in o 000) place, and bring 1t to your meat
deoler, Ho'll pay you for At «» and withiv ar 1ittle as $}res

Yook Uime, 1t may bo punpowderd Thatte hoaw badly we need 8t}
o't let us down, will you?
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Tdaten nﬁt Fridey whon the cumlm bYogine o sorlies
of five tremondous snluten to the Armod Sorvicos, Moxt
Yrifay night our guests will be Bob Ropo, dersy Colomna,
and Xavier Ougnt ard his orahestra, In the folloving wesls
you will hear daok Benny, Bing Crosby, and Frod Allen,
Yisten every Friday ripght et this tim « wkile the Camel
Camedy Carcven mekos radio history.

ind say, are you looking for & oigarette that won't go

flat no matter how many you smoke?t Well, Mt got @

pack of Cemels and seo how that extra flavar helps Yem hold
up paok after peoks 1ot yow throat and yiur tante deolde.
Nov, this s Ken ¥ilcs wishin: you all godinight « from
Hollywoodl

(Tag: W)

ERGINCE

{aPPLASE)

CUT PO RITOITHIRY g

[£)]
[y
NS
(8]
(2]
>
<]
FS
N




- 5/28/43

CAMELS - HITCH-HIKE
ANNCR: Say, if you're going to the country for the holiday

week end, why not bring along a plpe and plenty of good
Prince Albert tobacco. There'!s nothing like it for a

long lagy day outdoors. You'll like the way Prince Albert
is cool and comforiable on your tongue because P.A.'s
no-bite treated. VYes, and it packs just right for easy
drawing and stay-1it burning, too. BHccause Prince Albert
is crimp-cut. Smoke one handy pocket peckage. That's .
around fifty mild, mellow, better-tasting pipefuls. And
youlll see why Prince Albert is by far the lsrgest-selling
pipe tobacco in America. |

Tt's the National Joy Smokel

This is the COLUMBIA,..BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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