b - )
, _
RADIO

WILLIAM ESTY AND COMPANY

) INCORPORATED

: vl st s Ca s Iy ST M

Sl RES T, b

Dol FA SR, 1200,

[EIFE CT RPN

AU COLTUATTA BROADCASTTHG SYSTHH)

e SdTvE RINGS

SRR O {GVin ®I81C) Gengvwiay neighhor.. iwre comes the L;mﬁl
Caravel gg&aln brougﬁt to you by the wmzkors of Cuacl
Cirercttes ¢nd Prince leertsﬁmoking TobacGo.. . The ci 5t
ie here sssembled teonight. Reading froﬁ left to richt,
hove Glen Grey oné his boys, the dimlty Annette fronsho-
¢ ¢ Oed Husing, the pride of the Bovery. This is
vilter O'Kecfe, recentsy known &z Pepe O'Kcefe. Py the
ves, T went irto the nursery to sey hello to the baty
t@:ie mornicg «nd iz he Smari...l o ;,f??-u vontt helicve
it, rut X sald "HelloY to him, he looked me right 1p tic
‘ ;;.'f-t, then he Yreathed, \'-'e].i,, I'1i be bhack Lefore yfoo oF
By AloYsious ¥cGonigle and in the meantiwe Glen Gray opt
the Lioys officiélly cpen the festivities »laying "Hlue
Toon ! N “" |
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Ladies and gentlemen...tonight we heed the cull of the
sei. . At this season of the year vhe: Zmerican traveller:
are shout to sail the seven seas we toke you on & theilling
voyage to distant shores...to & fawaway land of quaint
reaaly und native customs...we tuke you frowm Heu Vorl o
Aoioken...on that ocezn greyhound the Ferryboet &.S. ¥ay
nes't ., .Hothing tugs at your heart more than a ton vorw
perty, when loved ones are embafking on the trencheraus
uttzrs of that old dabbil Hudson...iwo wnole miles of
whirling repids and drifting salami...the §y01b, the
levghter, the gayety, thé »romises to wrpite...it's ali V-
the »icture of a sailing for Hobokoen...foboken, thit friry-
1ind where Mother Nature has bedecked gnd gerlonded nor:sedd
.ith lenfy trees....shady dells,,.budding flawers,,.r:1lresd
y&ris...warchouses &nd breweries,..So fallow me nov to i'e
nier :t One Hundred &nd Twenty-fifth Streci vherce my
ferrybount, the S.S.Magnesia is arcut to sail due vest a
2iles «rnd ¢ half...

ORCHESTRA PLAYS MSATLING, SATLING OV Tiw
BOJADILG WAL N

STRAM WHISTLYS LIKY FLERKYPOATS

EVERY20DY YELLS "GOOD-BYE®n
I'11 write as soon a3 I get there,..
(CRYING) Abrer,..Adieu,,.Adlen Abner.,.
(OFF MIKE) Bon voyage!

Oh, steward,..stewardl
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JAECK Yes, Misso..

Ginbe Where is the Captein...

RFARIS The Captain 1is forward...

Gloe (GIGGLES) I don't care how forward he is...this is ¢
nlessure tripo.. | |

;;C{:: There he is now...giving instructions to the crew...

KRR S BT Yo ho e hearties...blow out the flyling jib...

St Aye ave sird...

OYUELRYe Holst the fore gaff topsall abaft the main top gallant
spanker...ginsle campsle focsle...

NI Aye sye sirl...

SoRiNe 411 sshore that'!s goin' ashore.,.All ashore that's goin:
zshore.,.

ThosTe (FADING IN) Oh Walter...Walter...my darling...

SRR AT There...there...don't go to pleces...sweetheart...You st
he brave...the sea is calling...that old detbil se&.;‘thﬂ
calt 1s in my blood...

SRR Yes and there's ketchup on your tie...Oh Valter,..I'u so
afraid of those native girls at the end of your Journcy. .

LI ) - he lHobokeneese...

i Yes...I hear tell of szilor men in far avay Hoboken...the
climate gets you...there'!s something in the air (PiUSH)
out there...something...inv..the...air,..

LY LY Ypﬁ're telling me...That's why I won'; breathe easy uniil
I coe baeck to you agein.,.But conpe géept...what‘can I
cave yvou for 8 keepsake... é
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O'Keefe...O'Keefe...O'Keefe me something to remember you
bY.eooGive me your sailor hat...
tere..,

Cive me your coat...
Here, . .take my coat,.,
I'1l have the coat étuffed...I'll put it on a clothin:
store dummy and it will look Just like you...
You don't mean thsat dummy I caught in your closet last
nigrt...the one that sneezes...

GONG SOUNDS. .  WHISTLES BLOW.AGAIN
(OFF MIKE) All ashore that's going ashore,...all ashore
that¥s going ashore...
Goodbye sweetheart...T'm coming back...
(TRATILING OFF) Goodbye Walter...goodbye...goodbyeo..
Mate...lower that mizzen topgallants studded (schai)
spinnuker boom,..‘Hrpw some ballast down the booby haten
and throw a bone to the dogeo. |

THROBBING ENGINK FFFLCT IN BACKGROUND..,

MORE VHISTLES

Lye aye sirl...
I'1l stay here on the bridge...Riley...you g0 astern...
#ilins.,.you go below...Byfield...you go to port...
Vhere will I go0%...

You go to (WHISTLE);..well...never mind.,,Hoist anchor!..

Oh Captain...look..;look...one of the natives 1is diving

for pennies,...
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OV He could dive a lot easier if he took off that derby hat...
VOKAN:S Oh desr..my pennies are &ll gone...¥hat -ould hap-cn if

I threw in a nickel...Here..,.I'11 throwin this nickel...

L PIERTA DY Ilon't throw & nickel...You'll have the Statue of Liberts

Givingaee.

ED VWHIBTLES BLOVW. o BAND TLATS WRAILING SATLINGY

BT ODY e Goodbye...goodbye...goodbye,o.
von il nell, ladles and gentlemen...we now leave Captain C'Keefe

and his merry crev,..as they hoist anchor...Thev'll le

bzck later....and meanwhile Annette Henshaw will sing...

"I'm Just An Ordinery Human.?

;:sif:: I'M JUST AN ORDINARY HUMAN (ANNETTL HAASHAL)
Voo raobbs Herry Von Zell spezking...you've heard of the famous
athletes who say "Camels don't get your wind." Vhen these
people talk of keeping in condition, they speak with
tuthority...they kxnow. Take people like Bill Miller, the
sculling champion, Georg1é Coleman, Olympic diver,

Gene Sarazen, dynamic golfer, Jim Lancaster, basketball
zce, John L. Skillman, squash racquets chanmpion and

Melvin Ott, the home run puncher. 411 these athletes..,
oG many, many more...engaged in many different kinds of
nerd, competitive sport, agree that Cauels are the miliest
cigarette, &nd for us less active folks this is just as
laportant. Wherever you are, at houe, at viork, on vacalior,

condition counts., You can keep in condition, yet smoke

a1l you please., Mske Camels your cigarette. Their
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VO DL (CONT D) costlier tobaccos are so umild, ycu cen smoke

) £11 sou want. (SLIGHT PAUSE) Atnletes say, "Czmels don't
fot vour wind,.®

P THX IMAGE OF YOU (ORCHESTRA ATID HUNT)

{O'YEEFE A’ LIES INTRODUCTION OVFR WUSIC)

A fnd now, ledles and gentlemen...we return to the bridge of
the ocean greyhound...the Ferryhozt S. S. Megnesia.. . uound
for Hoboken, two miles across the Hudson River from
Hew York...with Captein O'Keéfe in comasnd...

JRE A STEAMBOAT KEISTLES...RATTLE OF CHAIMS

CRCHESTRA SINGS YALOHA OBwW VYR: GOFTLY
EYFRYBODY YVLLB WGOODBYE.,.GOODBYE...GOODBYEV

ARSI U OF sh Meled.,

SUSTHG: Lyve ¢ye sir...

VR I've msde this ferryboat trip hundreds of Limes...znd
nuriing 18 such sweet sorrovw...it's tough to reclize that
verve left Hew York...that we're out on the bounding maln
#nd vion't be back home for twenty-five minutes...J¥il wmiss
the musical cry of the taxicab as it calls to it's mate...
I'1l wiss the birds...I'11 miss the trees...

HILING: fnd Ninskys...

LRSI LF I'11 miss the skyscrapers...the narks.,.,.and lakes and
drives..;

CatiG e Ing Minsky's...Ceptain, you must have known many « wlld
night 2t sea... g
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Pyl Lye Mste...aye...I remember the tinme I wes marooned on

) Coney Island...I was skipper of the Patrick Lloysious
Gilhooley...Coal Barge...One night in the inky blackness
we vere washed ashore...on the shores of Coney Island.. .
hell sir, I lived with natives in their quaint little

bath houses...nothing grew on the trees but hot dogs &nd

hanburgers...

UG Hoii did you manage to leave Coney Island snd get back to
civilization.,.
O RLe Oh yes..well, I taught one of the natives houw to sveck my

lenguage.. . .He was so grateful that he gave me subwey fero
back to New York and he's been with me ever sirce...He's

nere on the boat with me now...my man Friday...Hey...

Friday...

CONRLN Hullo hullo hullo, Skipper O'Kiffy,..
SIS [ r That vies McGillicuddy with his punts on backwards...
CORTM: Fcney meeting you .r here on the focsle giblets stayscil

boon vhen all the time I was looking for you on the mizzemn
mist musseltoff with the topsazill in the cabin in the cottor, .
Aoy, . .ahoy oy oy O OYVeuo

IR RN ¢ Tell ne Friday...vhat's our loeation Just ¢t prescnt, ..

NSRS Sl Seys the barometer in the ships log reading from left to j?
rizht...Flash, oongitude tvienty-cight,..Jutituce i

« oo SevVenty~seven, . .Consolidated Cen...Twenty six end three

elghts, . .Glants seven.,.Yankees six,,.Altogelher fog ..

}.ie’{ivy fogo v
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(4HEED) Does it look zs 1f the fog will 11ft?...
Hot unless 1t gets a 147t with & Camel...Vhy Skinper..

the fog 1s so thick I can't sce my ruse in front of wy

- L

rel

TLC8 L e ‘
Thut!'s a ot of fog...
1elle.othet's & lot of nose...
Fridezy...turn on that radio..;let's get & reoort on our
ansition,..fusing...z11 hends on deck...
Lye gye sir,..
Sting by for an emergency...
BELLS RING ALL OVER THE PLACE...FVEN COWBELLS
ors...we'lre 1ost.;.our only hore is radio...
OMAN SCREAMS
Come: on Friday...whet o you hear?...
I ot 1e.seiiihhesed got 1t .31%s coming in stronger..
Tiisteie.. | |
(" ¥ILTERZEL MIKE) Looky looky looky...hcre comes cookic. . .
BILLS RING...STRAMSHI® WRISTLHS
WOUL!" THERL BI LOVE (ORCHESTES KD SKRGHNT)
(O'KEEYL AD LIBS INTRCLUCTION CVIR KUSIC)
TO BE INSERYHD
I WON'T DLICE (ﬁﬁﬁﬁTTF HANSHEY)
(oixuarn LD LIBS INTROLUCTION OVIR #USIC)
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Vivy ZFLis iné now once again, ledies ard gentlemen...we teke sou

‘ heck on Lward the Ferryhbost S. 8. Magnesic,..the sicter
sulp to the 5. 8. Van Dyne...Captuin OVKeefe in cownend...
V’e now pick up the angry Hudson trying to swallou the
Yeguesie which is lost in a fog...

e ORCREETRA PLAYS YLOST IN A FOG" ViKY EBAILY

STEARCHIP WHISTLE,...FOG 6i0RNS.. .0 LLE. . .

O N I'ridey...Friday...Look up there...iren't those scs pull: ...
pulls...

BURINe, I don't know whether they're gulls or boys...Hey skinnir...
look over portside...look at the big thing flopning zrourd
i1 the vater...That's the sea servent...

o Pl Taot's not &« sea serpent...that's Pee viee Hunt. .in his
nevi bathing suit...Bey Husing...I can't sce very well..,. iut
lecok over the starboard side,..ain't that lend over there?

ORRENT Thet's rnot land.,.tbat's Brooklyn. Hey skinsper therels
& seanlene,

TL AEROPLANE MOTOR FADFS IK AMD ICLYS

AL B O ve're saved...the plane‘is flying overhead...listen...the
rilot is yelling...

ISV MOTOR IDLING

JAC . (OFF MIKF IN DISTANCE) Is Ted Husing aboard...

O'EERFe who?

JACK: (OFF MIKE) Ted Husing... =

MUEREL: Yes...Ted‘s here, E

| 2
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JACY (STILL OFF MIKE) His mother's afraid he'll catch cold so

hare's his long underwear...Catch it.

17 TERRIFIC THUD

BORENG Ukkay...you said it...I got 1it...

OVKEFFFE PpiceysTTIOOKOVEF to portside.,.Isnlt thét“ﬁﬁficubclg.. .
COR(1is doethatlo—e—Ginshergrrs

BIZe FOG HORNS AXD WHISTLES...

SORIVS
OVK FF “hererrrrieretTte-TITE .
SORTNe 1n Blosuingagalals. Lasinsnbrrror—srtibmiribirtwro =TI 5T

\
-
o
i
o

Oh Friday...we're ten minutes out of New York...and stiil
no sight of Jersey...It's. getting me. Ration out the wster
SORTN: With me it's food...fo0d...fo0é I tell you. I'm going
mad,p

GVHUits Steady Fridéygf.don't go to pleces...here's a morsel I
saved for an emergéncy. It's a piece of hum.

SORIN Ham...unh...I lost my appetite,..

LU (¥AY O FF MIK:L) Hey skipper...quiet...I'm getting something
on the radio....Listen. .

JACK s i (£XOTHFR VOICE OVER FLLTERED MI¥E) So that concludes our
radio swimming lesson forltoday.f.Cqme to Lake VWannaluys
ducka...learn to swim ;n ten eésy lessons. If you go down
for the third timefybui;mdney will be cheerfully refundcd

to you. And now about fancy dives...listen...there's s

8€8L 8SPIS
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(STILL, OFF MIKE) His mother's afrai¢ he'll catch cold s
here's his long underwear...Catceh it.

TERRIFIC THUD
Uikayes.you said it..,I got it...
Fricay...look over to portside...Isn’t that en iceherg., .
No...thet's a Gingberg... |

FOG HORNS AND WHISTLES...
Ceplain...Contein., .we're saved...a sule,,,I sce & sele ...
vhere.,.vhere!'s the sale.
In Blooming-gale's basement...a suit with two nair of
pents...& doller ninety eight.
Oh Friday...we're ten minutes out of New York...and still
nn sight of Jersey...It's getting me. Ration out the water .
Vith me 1t's food...food...food I tell you. I'm golng
mad, |
Stexdy Friday...don't go to pleces...here's a morsel I
seved for an emergency. It's a plece of ham.
Hem, ..unh,..I lost my appetite...
(A7 LFF MIK:) Hey skipper...quiet...I'm getting something
or: the radio.o..Listen. .
(&30 UHER VOICE OVBR FLITERED MI“E) So that concludes our
radio swimming lesson for today...Come to Lake Vannaluys
ducka...learn to swWim in ten easy lessons. If vyou go dovr
for the third time your money will be cheerfully refundcd

to vou, And now about fancy dives...listen...there's s
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JLCK (ConT'D) dive over the West Side that's one of the
) sviellest Jerntts...

Bi:g CLICK

BUSTNGS: Look Chief...there's something looming out of the fog...

ve're going to hit it...

Bizs BELLS RING...FOG HORN WHISTLE
S B O 3% Shut off the engines...all hands on deck...Look out.
BIZ: CRASH

POLICE WHISTLES AND SIRENS

OY}UEYFTe khoy dowin there..;ahoy...Where are vie?

VOu ZELLe You're on the corner of 42nd Street and Broadway...Come
on...get the ferryboat off the street car tracks...Youfre

holceing up the traffic... -

BLz. WHISTLES START
DYLVLER e Full steam ahead...holst the mainseil...jib boom snickke: .-

spanker... (TRAILS OFF)

LHETCe DUSKY STFVFEDORE (ORCHESTRA)

VO cELLe The Camel Caravan is sent you with the best withes of

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston Salem, North Carolirs,

mekers of Camel Cigarettes and Prince Albert Smoking

Tobacco. Good old "P.A.y! you know, 1s fmerieca's largest
selling brand of pipe tobacco. Prince Albert 1s properly
pec'ed, in two-ounce tins, and friendly to your pipe and
toﬁgue becguse‘a sﬁécial manufacturing process removes znw
harshness,

UHTCs SMOXE RINGS
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OUR™ 1he And so, mi amigos, the Cumel Caraven ad the S. S,
) Magnesia ride off into the night vwith Annetie Hunshaw,

Ted Husing &nd Glen Gray and his boys aboard. I'm feeling
a little tired tonight. DLast night I walked the baby
until three in the mornl:g, but he was awfully deceut arvue
it...tonight he's going to walk me for s chunge. Tris

1s walter Ot'Keefe, dumming back on his flying trapeze

tnd saying Good nate and Gwan to bed.

THEME UP AND NUT
STATION CUE
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