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.(AlTbh SIGHY BARS) G&nany neighbor...here comes the

Camel Car“van again;, brought to you by the makers of

Camel. Clg retuog and Prince Albert wmoking Tooacco...

e

This 1s wolter 01Xeefs, the Connactlcut fannee, bringing
Vi.lesline gr:&t?ubd on-behal” ol Glen Gray and his Cts

voma Crchestra aHQ our own hunette }anSuaw.. Y'know 1t's‘
lhat‘valentipas’pipiti :

today . hay I even gqt = Valontiné...é 11ttle poem..,
£

pledeDt to knou that everyone hagl

from my lenclord,..It reads, 'quotes, To M" Valentine,‘

Mr, O'Kaefe: Six moﬁth &0 you noved in nere...ray up
your rent or go out on your-ear. Well that was_MY.
Velentine,...znd herel!s a valentine délivered right to your
loudspeaker by Glen Gray and nis voys and thils valentiin /

is entitlcd "I Never HKnew,®

T NEVER KNBW (ORCHESTRA)
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. tell mao X '\-'hat 13 tOdaJ.

th...St..Valentine...SUREl ;t'% ¥§€h°‘a°r“7

'Noo..this 15 the day when yo

(VEQRY VEIP)Y T would

-2~
vell Camello,, I'11 ﬁet vou fon't know what day this is...
Oh yes, I co.eozt's Linﬂoln'° Pwrtnda'

-No, .no, no...that was two~days ago.

Oh gee then..I-must have - overs lept...hell...f"ﬁahéad.;.5

Yhy Camella...tnls is a day of rdmance...yoﬁi§e heard of

St. Valentine, haven't you?...

from St Louisw“f

through the mail to your valentine;ﬁvbid'yo

o I g()* one thht S ;)edutifhlu..ﬂere...I'll
I thinl that I shall never see
4 girl so beautiful as me -
Camella Murphy -~ Pal O! Mine
I'd love to be my Vezleritine. e

Loo¥k out. €eiella. .. .here comes ¢ customer...tf@i‘tak€ him.

Y2s slvo..whiat can T 2o for you. | '

like to ruy a val=nt1ne.f Sometling

elaburate, something im)ressive...something.pveraﬁelming,..

Someth;ng for about & nickel,,

Yest _ & L
ir. O'Keefe...show nim these, | o
Vell here's one...I'1l). read it to you. - } E
I'n a fan of Kenny Sargent!s .. f o §

-

He's my favorite crooner - - - =
I could be his valentine Rt
uineerely..,Goqne: Goonep.

Therg you are sir...th&t's & sanmple,..just what klad of &

valentine would you like?




WILLIAM

RADIO

AND COMPANY

VOICHES

7

OYXrEFE:

AT e -
'\l'\J'.I.‘V 'e

o'xﬁgFEiy

RN oy

GtRieree

FROLT:

ESTY

-
Vihy...uh...Something !...Somct1¢ng with Snookie Ookie

in it.

Tell n¢ sir...what does your girl look like...give me an

ides of her. appearance.
Her browv is like.the driven snow..,her-hairiis liké &

golden sunset...her eyes are like blﬁe $kies...he£ skin is

as clear s & day in June and her lsughter...is 1like the

tinkle of rainfon a-tin roof;“

sorry mister...we haven't. got any with snookie or ookie 1n

then,

P

UJHATICALLY)  No snookie...no cokle...

de Uickne...tuo shirtee...
No sale...but hiere comes Pee Yee -Hunt.
Hiya 7zlter...Uiys Csmella,

~ -

gelln Tre wee, 004 you briung me a vilentine,

Iobraieht e for Camella...but I'a too bashful to read it...

Hebs Vi lter,..you reed it.

LDeer Camellas - . . :§:i5§£f,
ABC DEF 6 B
HIJKLMN
PGRSTU

Out in the Cold Again
Hullo, Hu¢lo, Hullo, Mr. O'Kiffy.,.and permit me to give you

the greetin's of the Valentine Season,

AHullo McGillicuddy...and how ébout buying a valentine,

L]
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Me buy e velentine...me...in vhose veins flows the blood

a

of Shakespere, Kipling and Eddle Guest...Of course, of
course, Listen to me while I reciting to yqﬁ a little
'claseic.‘ | _ |
La dies and gentlemen, you are atout to listen to the Poet

Laurea&aof One Hundred end Lighty Segenth Street between

Broadwaj and thé_ iver. Come on now ' Mac.;.Spe

romance gnd feeling 1n your voiee. Give 1t that scnm ltz;

Ukkey...,oa sad it...Here 1t comes. Loox out.'

A bunch of the boys were whooping it up
In the.Malamuec Saloon
.udile Smokey Joe on the piano

s playing a rdgt*me tune.

fhen up to the bar stepped a- man with a scar
And hollered "The drinks are mine"

€IEL 8SYTS

Ana then loo&eu the bartender straight in tvc eye

and sald
WILL YOU BE MY VALENCIVE. |
T COVER THi WATERFRONT (ANNETTE HANSHAW)
(O'KBLFE AD LIBS INTHODUCTION QVER MUSIC) |

Trie Jarveet sel%ing pipe tobacco in the rorld is good old

Prince Aloert, maoe with the speclal process that takes

out biuaend harshness. Millions cr happy pipe snmokers know.

the gond cheer &nd setisfuction of this cool, lang—purning

and mellow crimp-cut pipe tobacco. Ask & Prince Albert

~smoker, and he'll pfebably say: "Man, till you've tricd '

prlace £ltert you don't know how good a plpe can bel Itts

the smoker's friend, you!ll never get tired of your pinc
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VON ZELL: (CONT!D) when you're using Prince Albert. You'd better
try. some for yourself and Tind'out'why men cal% Prince
Albert the "National Joy Smoke.n '(SLIGHT PAUSE) And let
me;add & message fronm the mﬁkersél-thére éré tvio ouhces
in every Prince Albert tin, | . .
 uusIC: | . TWO LITTLE SLIPPERS (ORCHD%TRA AKD HUNT)

“(O'KEEFE AD»LIﬁs INTRODULTIO””
e’continuh_with ourfﬂﬂxi

o'prEéEi{ , wellfflaoies and gentleman...no HL
I prize«ninning draamer of the Hillbillj country entitled
"It Must Have PBeen uometnin' I Et"...deeling with life '
among ihe Hatflelds and Carutairs Clans...Last week, you
may recall, the Hatrields stole the police patrol <nd
came hone...We now pick them up back 1n their cabin...
Pappy Weolield is stunding in the middle of the room...F”'?
| bs&n'sthnding tnere Tor two days trying to remzmbor vihe
he gct up o G0, . 5he mother's fingernails have grown so
long th:t.qhe's filing them off with a buzz saw...Elvir
the daughter of -the Hatfields 1Sj§n§r in a corner listening
while the pig rqads her the runnywpapers...éckq, the uon,
hes heen out setting traps to catch hillbillies for the

radio station...He gets a doller a head for an ordinar,

h1llbilly...and two dollers If he ean yodeles.
ORCHESTRA PLAYS WCOSIN' ROUND THE MOUNTAIN®
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The time...the n»resent...thé place...the'ﬁétfield Catin,,.
starring Vialter O'Keefe. in tbe rolz of Pappr..

ORCHESTBA‘UP LKD OUT |

CAST JALZES UP "I LOVL MdJﬁTAIN MURIC“ S

"Hey Elviry...what's the matter vith. you...you're a-wechn'

that stocking ins ide out...

I gotta weariit inside out...thnre's a hole in. the'othor 5L

.ell..,six days &go she broLb her leg out 1n the{i rn-Ticla
and she's still Jaying thcre...‘ |

Pore Jaw..oone of these days ! 11 have to 50 out ana say

"Helloh to her...bosides I'm gpttin' hongfy...How 5
Zeke?o ' e

'bout you,

Oh, I's z11 right...thrse days ago I-had a2 can of dog foos,.
iell, I x Longry..,.

(JumD) oo ab. Io..don't you folks ever eat around herc?.,.

GENLRAL LONSTLHQATIOV

"Who's that?...who Said that, leir;%...ﬁand me oownnmy.>

fowlin! niece.f%there's a stranger in the house...

I ain't no stranger,'stranger...l'm your long lost brooiior
Judd...Judd Hatfield... |

Not rrother Juddill
a look &t him...

Elviry, open the window so’'l can £:t

CRASH -OF GLALS

STEL 8SPIS
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- Hey, Pappy..owhgt’s an Uncle‘Juﬂd.'

end she ain't started school yet...fﬁ”gl

coulcn't ~pezk e wordﬂ..he certcinlj hu. cone on fast..;,

"Oh, @nd Juaa.n.over here ...I want;t

-

vell ewat my sadlle A0 1t ain't Jndd...I ain't scen yeou

Judd since you vert off ta fight in the vwar...By the vey,

how's the VWar gettin' on?... . e ,/]Q S
Hit's overu.,GermanJ signed the krmistice..; |

Tou don't Snvll! The lest I heard stout the ﬁafiwas when
Lewey wez on bis way to Mdnilg...hlviry, neet your Uncle...

thi; is your. Uncle Judd...

Don't mind her, Juda,,.sheté Juqt a-bgﬁ&i:;she's,thirty-fouz
I know...I'm 2gin schoolint myself..‘ ]

Me too...it will never replece the horsc...Judd, I want“}?-
to have you meot my fdmily...Zeke, sa' "hello" to your}ff 
Uncle. .. o B S o
(IDTOT LAVGH)

vell, well, 1little ueve,..the last Lime I saw him he

Y

&ve you me

pig.. Fe's the smartsst ona 1n the Tamtly..;,

"~ Hello vigt. L.I'% your Uncle...

Say "hello! to your Uncle...

Oink Oink Oink Uncle

Oink Oink Oink Unole
It's a di ghty fine lookin! pig...Oughta make mighty {jln'”““

SAUSELES <«

91€EL 8SVIS
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»mpans nlcnt} of strain and many 13pg hours ofvexh"fﬁﬁi;

.. ’ . A —8.‘ . '
OLn 0in: Olnk Nugs @

Oink Oiow Oink uals
ORCHFSTRA PLAYS "COMIN' FOUND THE MOUNTAIN®
DxuQ LOWN E

© And so, lzdies ¢nd gentlemen, there ﬁili be a'shorti

inter:sission before the closing act‘of tonight'S'drama,-

.“nd meunwhile, Kenny Sargent will qing "My Dance"

form an artiiici«1 lake ope hundred and fiftven miles lonc'r

and Z00 feet ceep. This nen lnke, eleven times larger

thun any ever created by man Heforo, is held back by the

,greaueet dam in the: “orlc - 7&7 feet high,-- truly a

nighty monument to smericen energ). And here s a stetemcni
frow Erwir Jonss, &n engineer who worked on this gigentic:
job. Surs Mr. Joness VIt's heen thrilling to have a part

in the vast enterprise of tuil€+ng Eoulcer Dam. But it

work And when I get tired, there's nothing in’ the:{'
like & Conell I feel as though I have new energyl And wi:
a sviell taste Cemels have - you can.tell_they're_madé Irou
cholice tqbaccos " That stetement by an engineef worRLVQ <
& tough outdoor job is bacYed up bu many other outdoor
people. ‘e called on Bill Horn, Golé Cup winrer. end outu
standing kmericen motor boot racer. Mr. Horn Jiked Com=lc
becsuse they rever get on his nerves. He told us:

T
/

51458 7317
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oot Copy

It

(HEARTY, STRAILCHIFIRWARL) '"It've smoked.Camels for
fourteen years without & sign of upset nervesl I like

Cumels and ﬁhey'like mel"

Then we interviewed Miss Helene Eradshaw, an enthusizsiic

horsevwomen. Miss Iradshev likes the mildness of Camele.
Her "stztement was:_

 (YOUNG hOHAN, CLEAR, DISTINCTNW,WW

cigarettes I've ever found tha%

the throat, and at the same timc give a.delightfu

X
S S

rich flsvor,.V

Anﬁ‘Clxrlfy “elocn, who, r.uns the bi“ Pitchfork Ranch in

Wyoming° He counts on Caumels for extra value. Mr. Belcen
say : S qu,.' B 4?

(PETENDLY, WESTURN) "Itve vislted \ *nston-uelem -~ seen L1t
my own ey«s how Czacls arc manufactured. They are m: (- 71

costlicer tOanCCS -~ SO it's not surprisin' ‘that Calef RE
such & Goggone good, rich cool flavor, and suchf“ilone'r

too . M

Flevor -- milériess —- extra eneréy>~— hégithy hefvest—
asdéitional value -- no wonder, wherever you go, yéu alviye
notice that 'Steady smokers...turn to Camelsi®

' OHE FARMER TAKXES A WIFE (ANNETTE HANSHAW)

(O'KEEFE AD LIHS INYRCDUCTION OVER MUSIC)

81EL 8SV1S
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VQN ZELLe . End noiws, 1 :dies and gentlemeon, we coule to.the last act of
our Ei1llhilly grqma..."It Mast Have Eeen Somethin' I Eﬁ"...
All right, Glen...overture!... ' _ |

BIZ: ' ORCHBSLRA PLAYS "COMIN' ROUND THF HOUNTAIN"i

JULL: Have you been shootin! many Revenocers lately, Pano;?...

SAN N0 I ch...I vagged a teauty yestcrda/...ﬂe must have ueisneu
two hundreu ,gourm.s with his shoes ogn...,,l' thin _“;'8:{;3.;,1;.-5‘-}:%1\!6-
him stuffed and,hung on the wall... _4 

JACK: ‘ Hey Pdppy...er1Iy is a-hidin' & bur of : soap up 1n her o
TOOM., .. ' ' '

O'KEFFE: Elviry..;daughter.,.¢on't tell e yqu'#é pgen usin' soap...
You'll tresk ny heart...

 FROST: No, no, no, no, no,Péppy;.. ) _

| OVKEENE: You ¥now how I feel about soap, Elviry...yore mother, peace
ts “er asites, yore mother never soiled her 1ily—white toﬁy
wiln soap...énd that!'s vhy I ioved her S$0<ee

B2 ~ KNOCK af TEE DOCR

QIR-EFES | .Comt.ﬂ j.no?o i

D12 o DOOR ODPRS

SORIN: Hello, hello, thlo, Papyy Hatfield...

vizs AD LIR CRIES OF "HELLO CARSTAIRSY

GVK-EFEs Lacles and.gsntlemen,,that's McGillicuddylin his bare foe*. .

SORTH: Elviry, ‘wy 1it£1e cactus'nlant...l am br;ng you & Valéntins
And I'11 resc it to you, so s.ectly, S0 tenderly, 1iks tie

- great lover I am...lou'll notice I'm not tal[inb hit“ R
accent...¥o accent whatscever... §
&

0
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Resl 11 Lo me, Romeo (Hebc éialect) Habsolutely without -
naccent. W R1G 1t.., | o

(CLEARS THROAT) . To my»Valentine,Elvify,..

Your gorgeous nose 1s so exquisite

When you tlow or vhen you sneeze it

Can't you smell ny love Givine

And gruduzlly be ay Valentine? .

And "if you dontt so whkt?o.oI can &1lVays g0
baCk to my wife...

-

Hey Carstnirs, don't you come arouﬁd char sweet—talkin' my

daughter 1ike th t!...‘

" I'm the best sweets talker in these yar hil]u...’

Well these yar nills ain't big enough for the Carstairs oid
the Batfielés...resiCes this programt!s geltin' too quiet...
I'm going to start the feud agéin..;

Okay by me Pappy...I brought my gang vwith MSese

O

arste 1Is.¢.jf you're not cut of th\re ty tre time I corunt
tern, I'm gonna plug you...One, tvo, threc, four, five w:d
five is ten...

| . TWO SBOTS |
Oowl...I can take a hint,..I guess. 4 know vhen I'm not -
welconte. .. % |

LOOR 8LANS

Jﬁdd, look ont that window and see what the Carstairs re

doin!

FUSLLLADE OF SHOTS

@zclL 8SY1S
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O'KIEFE:
. 'J"- -ul tl e InC Chlne gun. oo ) ) . ' R
RIZ: | FUSILLADE OF snows

A LA
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happening u . o . .

I cantt see anything,~Peﬂpy..e
Judd...they just <not you thelve timeu.,.Fall GOVMle oo

youlre dead...

Oh, I'a sorry...I wasn't looking at my script.i.
HEAVY THUD... :

tlviry...poke your pretty head out the window and sze what!

o 2 .
Did yvou

get him Zeke?,..

JACK: o, he got meseo
OIRZIFK: Poor ahcd...poor Z€KE€es o DODI Z1VIrFese )

FROST:’ Don't-go crying about me Pappy;..I!m goin',tOitheAﬁappy
- l.huntin' grounds...A :
O'KEEFE:? | Yes, Elery."Q.‘-' » DR
FROST: Come Papvy...Iﬁéin't long for this Aorld...lie doun veside

- T-J
JACK: Pap)y, I ain't lonb for tnls xorld e;ther,..lie down

betwecn USee

IZEL 8SPIS
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VON ZELL: - .

1510

ARSI G O

HI7e
SOIQ T %H »

- O'KEEFE:-

Papuy...ﬁhen I get up to heaven...the first thing I'm gonna

~13-

éo 1s tell Grampa that welre still a-sﬁootin'~cqrsta15s...
Well suppose you can't find Grendpa up there in -hesven. ..
Supposinv he ain't thar?...i‘ ' | ' f,‘, | f”f?;f"“'f?¥?”
hell then, de tell ‘him Pappy; . 4.' .
(O'XEEFE AD LIBS INTRODUCTION IO) o R
. ZONKY (ORCHEQMRA) |

says "I'a walk a mile ror a Camel. Camel's costlier;
toLaccos ncver get on your.nerVes.

SMOXE RINGS

- p

%el], ladies and gentlemen..tonight's was the 1ast instml~g
ment in our hillbilly drana...The Hatfielas hnve all gonv
to thelr nappy hunting grounds...so the only one left to
carry on lhe femily tredition ié the pigeee

EROT

~Oink...uh.

_Well, as Judd said earlier 1n the e;;ning...ﬂe'll make e

mighty rine sausgges.

So now it's time to bio you good night on behelf of ny -
co-workera...ﬂnnette Hanghaw and Glen Gray and ‘his Casa Loma |
Orchestra...this is WQltef O'ngfe..;sayingAGood Nate and

G'wan to bed,

t

/

THEME UP AHD OUT
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