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KING:
Let up -- and light up a Camel.
(TYNDANT)

GLEE CLUB:
Let vp -~ and light a Camel
(ECHC) .
Light up your face with a smile,..for
We want Cantor, Here comes Cantor!
It'sl;..;
Eddle Cantor's (P1ANO3)

e e ot o

Camel (PIANOS3)

Caravan!
ORCHESTRA: __(TAG)
(O APPLAUSE)

- N

WALT KING:
(ON CUE) The Camel Caravan;vstarring
Eddie Cantor; a half-hour of entertainment made
possible by the millions of Camel smokers who
appreciate costlier tobaccos; They have made
Camel the largest-selling cigarette in the world.
Remember_that C-A-M~E-I, spells true smoking
pleasure! -- And speaking of pleasure; here is -~
EDDIE CANTOR! |

ORCHESTRA: (SWELLS TO FINISH)
(APPLAUSE AS CANTOR ENTERS) (1:00)
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CANTOR:
Hello; everybody...Anc hello; Walter King! Well,
Walter, Saturday 1 got my first taste of football
this season.,..l saw U.C.T..,A. beat IDAHO

s

That must have been guite a game, Eddie...I
understand they had a crowd of twenty-five
thousand people watching it.

CALTOR:
Twenty-five thousand and elecvenl people.,

KING:
Who wvere the other eleven?

CANTOR:
The -l1daho football team -- they vwere Jjust viatching,
too! They're game guys, thourh -- they were in :
there fishting every minute, (1:50)

KIG:
Werc there many movie pcople at the game, Eddie?

CALTOR :
Oh, vos, I could tell that as soon as the
referee tossed up to sec vhich team was goling to
kick off,

KING:
What do you mean?

CANTOR : :
Vell -- when he tossed up a coin, four actors
leaped out of the grandstand and tried to grab
iti....I won!,,,.Somebody had to pay me for sitting
in trat hard seat. (1:65)
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KIKG:
Didn't you have one ol those rubber cushions that
you blow up and sit on?

CANTOR:

Yes, but that only made things vorse. 1t stuck

to my pants and 1 hac¢ g bl »wont., Vias 1

embarassed., Tvice during the game 1 had to run

to the garage to get my pants vulcanized! Ask

Fairchilaq, he was there, (2:10)

KING:
Did you enjoy the ganme, Ddgar?

FAIRCHILD:
Oh, yes -- 1t was oodles or fun ard I vas thrilled
by that long pass in thie fourth quarter. TFor ten

nminutes 1 kept watlching that football Tflying

around in the air,

CANTOR:
What football?

FAIRCHILD:
The ons that had "Coodycar" palnted on 1it!

CANTOCR ; ‘
Goodyear? -- That was a blimp, (

v}
&Y
)

FAIRCHILD:
Then I didn't see the football,

CANTOR ’
You musthave secn it, Look. Vher the garne
starTed, what was tlo first thing they kicked?

FAIRCHILD: -

e -- 1 tried to sneak in!
CANTOR: :
Get out of here! valter, that Fairchild --

(2:45)
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HANLON:

CANTORs

HANLON:

CANTOR:

HANLON:
KING:

CANTOR:

GORDON:
CANTOR:

5-6

Oh, Mr, Cantort

Yes, what is 1t?

I Just recelved a messsge from the control room —
Martha Raye won't be here tonight.

What do you mean she won't be here -- she's our
guest star for tonight!

That's the messsge 1 got.

Eddie, you'd better stert thinking of getting

a substitute Guest Ster.

Right now I've gotta relax -~ I've gotta have
quiet....What I need is --

How do you do!

The Mad Russianl
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GORDON @
Tonight In place of lartha Raye you can have mine
golden voice,

CAKTOR :
We got enougn of your voice last week....You
can't sing!

GORDON:
No? 1'11 have you know that 1 wrote a book about

singing...l tried to get everybody in Americe to
read 1t,

CANTOR:
vell, -~ was 1t read?

GORDON: ‘
(SIi¢8) NWo -- No -- No -- No!

CANTOR ¢
Stop!.....Agein this weck? How long are we gonna
dao trat?

GORDON :
Ti1ll we start getting complaintgs!

CAKTOR :
But I've already had letters of complaint, What
I get goes for you, too ~- you and 1 are
together.

GORDON :
What?
CANTOR:
You and I ere¢ together!

GORDON:
You wenna go steady? (KISS)

CANTOR:
Oh, get out of here. 1I'm looking for a guest
star! (4:15)
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GORDON:

Use ne -- use me -- gll rnine fricnds tcll me
I'm another Shirley Temple.

CANTOR :
You're anothcr Shirley Temple?
GORDON:
1 haven't got the mind of a secven year 0l1d?
CALTOK :
No -- I'm sorry you haven't -~ but come back
next year!
GORDON :
I'11l prove you I'm smart....How would you 1ike
to get Fannle Brice, Frank Morgan and
Robert Young?

CANTOR:
How do I get 'en?

GORDON: :
Turic in on "The CGood News Program!"

CANTOR : _ :
stop fooling,..we necd a celebrity for tonight,
and she must be a glamorous woman., ... .suppose

you had to offer Ginger Rogers a contract to

appear on my program -- how would you approach
her ? (5£:00)
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GORDON :

Very simple...I'd go to Miss Rogers' home =-- open

the door -- take off mine hat, and say "Good
ever.ing, gentlemen,"

CANTOR:

What do you mean -- "Gentlemens"”
CGORDON:

You expect Ginger Rogers to be alone?
CALITOR :

Agsvme that she is alone.
GORDON :

(5:15)

o

Then, 1 will use flattery. I will say, "Darling,

tonight was made for love, I love you,

Ginger Rogers -- I love you,Marlcnc Dietrich --
I love you,Carole Lombard...
CANTOR :

Walt a minute -- what's the 1ldea of making love

to Glnger Rogers ana then changing to Dietrich

and Lonmbard?

GORDON:

Can I help it 1if I'm fickle?
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CANTOR:
Stick to Ginger Rogers.,
GORDON:
Okay =- 1'11 take her in mine arms and say,
"Ginger; you fescinate me...You have that Jjc ne
sdals quol -- you're irresistible....Il've got to
Kiss you!.....Kiss me;'Ginger ~- kiss me!
CANTOR:
Russian, leave mec alone!....I'm sorry -- but
I'm not CGinger Rogers.
GORDON:
You're sorry -- how do you think I feel?
CALKTOR:

Qult this foolishness! If you wenna holp me,go out
ana find me an important personality...Go on --

out -- out -- out! 5:558)
SOULD: DOOR SLAL
KING

Ldale -~ T took the liberty of cselling the

Willlem lorris Afcncy - thoy're on the line now.
CANTOR

Thanks -- H2llo?,...William Morris Agency.....
Listen -- I've got to have a Guest Star right
awey..o..Whet's thatt ,...You wanna get me

Ledle Cantor?,....How much?,....Ch, no =-- 1I
woldn't pay that much -- he isn't worth it!
(SLANS RECEIVER).....Wait a minute =-- that's ME!.
Am I getting dizzy!

SOULD: DOOR_OPE.S AND CLOSLS (6:30)
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GORDON: Say, Haddle Camphor!
CANTOR: Russian -- you? How'd you get back so fast?
GORDON: I just turned the psge!
| CANTOR: Well - did you get anybody?
1 GORDONs I got Frederick March -— for three hundred dollars.
CANTORs That's cheap —— Frederick March wants three hundred

dollars to come on our program?
GORDON No -- to listen to it!
| CANTOR: Russian, will you please leave and don't come
back until you bring someone we can use on this
program! -- Bring me some drawlng carde.

GORDON's Okey dokey! -- I'1l be back in a flash with a flugh!

(DOOR SLAM)
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Oh...Waltcr,..
KIKNG:
What is it, kddie?
CANTOR :
Get me an aspirin...will you?

KING:
What's the matter?e..

CANTOR:
I've got an awful headache!

FIELDS:
Oh, you got a hcadache...l'm sitting here

listénIng to those brolken down jokes...and you've

got a headache, What's the matter with my
my headache?  VWry cen't I heve an aspirin?

CANTOR:
Taelle an aspirin! Take two,..take ive...take
& DOX...

FIZLDS:
Oh...surc..,.my brother's selling Bromo Scltzer..
and he's boosting aspirin!

CANTOR:
Look, Lir. Cuffy....J didn't adcress you in the
first place...you're supposed Lo be a musician
here, in this band,

FIELDS:
GO Oliseesay 1t...1 cen't play...l1'm in the
orchestra becausce 1 ellow the lcader to usc my
car!

CANTOR:
Vho said,....
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FILLDS:

Go on...I knov vhet you'rc thinking..say it..sayit,
CANTOR :

Say WwhHAT...WVHAT SHOULD

I SAY?
FILLDS:

lovwi,

1 gotta writc your meterial...huh?
CATITOR :
Plcase, Guffy, sit couwn with locel forty-seven...
will you?

KING:

FEddiz...there's 2 phone for you....

7:55)
CANTOR:
Thanks....Hello?.....15 anybody thero?
GORDON :

(FILTER...OI'P=STAGE) 1f therc eain't —--I'm stuck
a nickcl!

CANTOR :

Flappy Ears -- 1it's you!
GORDOI{ .
(FILTER) Yes...l got you & movie ster -- he's
tied vp In the back of mine car.,
CANTOR:

That's kidnapping -- they can put you in Jail
for that.
GORDON :
(FILTER) Where do you think I'm celling from --
the Art Gallery?
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CANTOR:
Whet's the nane of the movic ster?

GORDO:I:
(Il Y1LTER) I don't know -- bul hce's going to
play in "Cone With The Wind".,...Xe got the role
01 8 man named Butler.

CANTUR
Jutler, ch? Was 1t Ruett?

GORDOW
(s1nes)  (FILT#R) NO == no == no =-- no!
CANTOR:

Was It Scarlatt?
GORDO!
(PILTLR)  NO =- no -= 1o =-- not!
SOULD : RECLIVER,_SLAS (8:40)
| CANTOK :

wn Derby --

”oltc1 I'Yim going over to the Bro
1'11 get someone...

VthOJ 1ugo‘s -- Trocadero =--
O]xl{_‘
KING:

But, bddle -- you'rzs not gonna leave the program

flat!

CANTOR :
llovw can g% progran be flet with a song live
"Ten Pins In the Sky" end ¢ singer likc Bobby
Broor!
(APPLAUSE AS BREEN ELTERS) : (2:00)

(QANLOH PLACLS BRERI_BOX)
_(FOUR BAR_IHITRODUCTION....FADE FOR:)
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BREEN:
When the thunder sterts to thunder
Don't run home and cry.
They're playing Ten-Pins in the sky.,
LL1ttle fecllas, 'way up yondur,
}ﬂYc thie rcindropu 1y,
While bowling, rolling Ten-Pins in tho sky.
Thh world will wear & new bonnot,
Defiodils on 1t,
“HunTu to the ;kics above,
(GLEL 7hwidsr and showors veake up the flowers,
3 herc Lhcrb ars flow:rs there ruet be love.
LUM 50, leuch et raindrops, laugh at thuader,
TECK  Cloucs will soon roll by,
_gggglynL RARNE plcying Ten-1as in the sky!
CIRIS:tPitter-patter, pitte r-patter,
Pitter-patte r, pitb r~ycttnr (HOLD DOuUN_OXRCHESTRA)

. o—— o

BOYS: Rhytirn of the rﬂlndr S,
The pitter-pattor u~oi the rain --

BRL®IL: Singint' in the rain --

ENSEMBLL: Rein on the roof, T love the patter of the
roin -

BREEN:Singin' in the rain --
BNSEMBLL: He's singin' in tho rain...

(ORCL!
TYPAL

g STRA BUILDS UP T3 SCREAM....DROPS TO
BREZN: (

(

(

TLULDER EFIECT...CUTS OFF)

SPOILN)  It's not rezlly thundor =-
Cii CUE) 1t's only tliosc little felles --
S

11G) Bowling, rolling,
Ten-Ping in the qky!

GL:E CLUD: The world will wear z ncw bonnet,

BREEN: Daffodils on 1t

Thanks to tho skios up above,
GLEE CLUZ: Thundcr ond shovers, -
BREEN: Wakc up the flowers, |

Whers there are flowerS there muat‘w

dove!

ALL: So laugh at raindrogs, 1aubh et thu”QQnmm;l
Clouds will soon ro ‘ SRR U R RS SV 3
Thoy're playing Ton«Pins in the v
?EALQMHE) S
Iy

APPLAUST)
TAILON REMOVES MREEH_BQX) (12:30)

EU
A=
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CANTOR:
Thanl: you,..Thatvwcs Bobby Breen singing
"Ton-Pins In The Sky" from the picture;‘
"Lis.an; Derling." Olzay Weltor, do the stulf,
KIiG:
Sqmc peoplsz can work herd end play hard -- yet
never scom s though they fesl any nervous strain
Lizybc there's & hzlpful tip a2bout ncrve
protcction for you right horé; In the comments
of soric busy active pcoplc who lect up, light
up & Camcl. wa&rd ., Zarncst, ncewspeper
linotyje operator says:
BILL ROYLE: (OFI-STAGE LIXZ) Iy job is apt to

Tfrezzle the nerves., I meke it = prectice to

cesc up Jrequently, ond swoke & Camel Clgerette.
i Vhen my norves ars restod 1 can stert agein

freshzr ond festor,

KING: :
Cherlces Dictrich, whosc work is mecsurcd in
thousandthe ol an inck becouse he grinds lenscs:

HANLOI :

(OF¥'=STAGE MIKL) My nerves would bg, on the spot
& if I didn't lct up ¢very so often, 8o I ease

i up and smoke & (Cemel, I find Camcls comfort

my ncrves, ‘ ‘ ‘
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KING:
Joan Melligen, proof-rceader:

BEA BENADERET:
(OFF-STAGE MIKE) When 1 begin to get all
keyed-up, 1 heve 2 simple, plecasant way to easc
my nerves. I find that a pause with e Camel
breceks the tension and has & soothing cffect.

KING:
Vhen you fcel yourself getting Junpy or odgy;
lct up end light up & Cemel! Cecmels arc e
netchless blend of finor; more expensive
tobaccos -- Turkish end Domsstic, Smokers find
thet these costlicr tobaccos erc soothing to
the nerves.

ORCHESTRA: ("LIFT CHASER".....SHORT) (14:00)
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FaAIRCHILD:

Fddie} Eddiet
Uni'ud:

dhat is it, Fairchild?
FAIﬁCHILD:

Peter Lorre is here!

CANTOR:

You mean the famous movie detective, Mr. MotoTe...

What does he want? (14:10)
FAIRCHILD:
He seems to be on & case....He's got everybody
lined up backstage and is giving them the third
degree.
CANTOR :
How can he do that? Has he got a gun?
SOUND: SEVERAL PISTOL SHOTS

LOrRE:
(OFFSTAGE MIKL) Does that answer your question,
my frignd?

CANTOR:

Peter Lorre{

(APPLAUSL AS VR, LOI RE_EN u k3S)
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CANTOR:

.+..How do you do, Mr. Moto? You don't mind if
I call you Mister Motc, do you? I can't pronounce
your real name,

LORRE:
That's quite all right. Do you mind if I call you
Mister Cantor?....l can't proﬁounce your real
name, either!...Now regarding the disappearance of

Martha Raye -- What do you know about it?

CANTOR:
What disappearance? I hope you're not suspecting
me? (15:00)
LORdE£

Your big eyes don't fool me...Aesop says, "lLarge
} eyes are not always & sign of innocence,"
CANTOR:
But your eyes are big, too.
LORRL: |
My large eyes come from looking for men -- outlaws,
CANTOR:

Mine come from looking for men == inlawsie...

Son-in-lawsl....Moto, you're wrong to suspect

anyoody on this program.

b68Z 8sv1s



LonreL:
Oh -~ so? It is my Job to suspect everybody =--
even Bobby Breen.
CANTO4A:
Booby Breen? 4Why, he couldn't bc guilty of
anything -- you can't pin anything on him....He's
too young -~ he's Jjust & baby.
LORRE:
Aesop says --"many things are often‘pinned on a
baby " (15:40)
CANTOR:
Stop Jjoking, please!
LORRL:
Miss Raye's disappearance is no Joke...Tell me,
weren't you the last person to seec Miss Raye?
CANTOR:
Yes, out we parted the best of friends....vWhen I
told her she was to appear on my program, she kissed
me -- on the lips, on the cheeks, on the forehead --
LOARYK:
She must have kissed ybﬁ mén& timese¢:
CANTOR ; RRL N

No -- Jjust oncel....That's all. ‘

568Z 8SVIS
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LORRL:

Oh -~ s0? Nevertheless -~ I suspect Miss Raye was

kidnapped. Aesop says: "When in doubt, question
everybody." You first, Mr, Fairchild. (16:15.
FAIRCHILD:

I won't talk -- and you haven't got the authority to
question me, either,
LORRE:
No? Look at this. Detective badge, Scotland Yard
-~ for criminal investigation.,
FAIRCHILD:
So what? Look at this ~-- G-Man badge, Post Toastiez
for twenty box tops!
CANTOR:
Fairchild, get out of here if you won't talkl
” (16:40)
SOUND: DOOR OPENS...CLOSLS
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GORDON :
Haddie Camphor, I just made a great discovery.
CANTOR:
You did, Russian?
GORDON :
Yes -~ if we had Jack Benny ~-
CANTOR:
Yes.,
GORDON ;
If we had Joe Penner, and Fibber McGee -~
CANTOR:
Yes -~

GORDON ;
If we had all thosec people --
CANTOR:
8o on ~- what then?
GORDON :
We wouldn't need youl!
CANTOR:
Nice talk! (17:00)
LORRE:
Who is this man?
CANTOR:
He's peen out trying to find a guest star for me.
LORRL:
Oh, so?...Let him help me find Martha Raye -~ then
you have a guest star, and I solve mystery,
GORDON : ST SRR AR R
Haddie Camphor, who is thé owl? Bl
CANTOR : | | S
Pardon me -~ that's Mr. Moto, You've seen him in
| that cycle of Mystery Picturés, RN
. GORDON : |
Oh -~ the Moto-~Cycle!

R T
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CANTOR:

Oh, Aesop is working againt
LORRY:
Pleasc, Mr. Russian -~ go to this theatre and maybe

you will find what we are both looking for,

GORDON :
Leave it to me -~ I'm a regular bloodhound,..Voof
woof ~-- woof woof ~~ tick-tock -~ tick-tock.,
CANTOR:

What's the tick-tock for?
GORDON :
I'm also a watch dog! 17:40)
CANTOR :
Mr, Moto, you're wasting your time.,..with the
Russian!
LORRE:
I believe you're right -- I will go and find
Miss Raye. I will wait here for you, Mr. Moto.
Good luck....Mr. Moto.
CANTOR:

_ Wait a minute, Peter, you read my 11nﬁl

LORRE:
So sorry. I mean I will now go and fin

CANTOR: |

(LAUGH>) You'll find Miss Rayc mmf“
find your place in the $oriptl

1$S”Raye.

868Z 8SPIS
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SOUND: _PHONE RINGS

CANTOR:
(INTO PHONE) Hello?
GORDON:
(THROUGH FILTER) This is me,
CANTOR:
Oh -~ where are you, Russian?
GORDON:
I'm at the Burlesque Theatre....I'm sitting in the
front row,
CANTOR:
Why are you sitting in the front row?
GORDON :
They won't let me sit on the stage!
CANTOR:
(ASIDE) Here, Mr. Moto -~ you better talk to him,
LORRLk:
Very well,.,..(INTO PHONE) Russian, what are you
doing about the Martha Raye case? |
GORDON :
I found some familiar fingerprints on all the

chorus girls,

LORRE" FPTREEEY
Whose fingerprints werathﬁy?
GORDON : P
Minel

668C 8SVIS




LORRE:
Good work, Russian,...By the way -~ who's going -
on next?
GORDON:
The hula dancer,
LORRE:
The hula dancer, eh?....Well -~ tell her not to

move anything till I get there! (HANGS gg)
CANTOR:

You're going -~ you expect to get some clues about
Martha Raye case from hula dancer?
LORRE:
No -~ It would be a waste of time...Aesop says --
"Hula dancer has no clues!" (19:00)
SOUND: _PHONlL RINGS |

CANTOR
I'l1l take it...Hello7...Who's calling?
VOICLE:
(THROUGH FILTER) Thie is Aesop -- tell that guy

Moto if he blames me for another pum line, I'll

i M P

slug him!
SOUND: RECLIVER SLANMS
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CANTOR:

Wwhat are you going to do about that, Moto?
LORRL: |
Call me Peter Lorre...You know as well as I that
Martha Raye was not missing tonight -- she is
shooting a picture on location -- and I enjoyead
being your Guest Star,
CANTOR:
And we all enjoyed your presence, Thanks for
being here, Peter, and good night!
ORCHLESTRHA & "WHOOPLE CHASLER" (19:35)
(APPLAUSE ON BXIT)
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KING: <

Remember how the old barber shop quartette used to
sing -~
QUARTETT s "SuWpkT ADELING" (MY ADELINL) (SVEET)
KING:

That was harmony! -- But when they sang it like this--
QUARTeTTE:  "SwulkT ADRLING! (MY ADEQ}NB) (SQUR)
KING:

That was discoral

You know;hérves are a lot like music...YOUur nerves
can e in tunc...And they can get off on the wrong
key, too., iWorry, work, pusiness &nd social
activitics -- each contributes to nervous tension
and strain. When your nerves warn you that it's
time to pause, well, just do this -~ let up...light
up a Camel. Smokers find that Camel's costli
tobaccos are soothing to the nerves. See for

yourself what it means to you when you let upses.

And all the pleasurc of smoking & mild, rich-tasting

cigarettbl It's not surprising that mxllaons of

smokers say thCrb'B more¢ pleasure 1n smoking, and

i that their nerves are more in hurmony whcn - ever

z06Z 8GY1S

so often =~ they let upseesdight up a Gamaln Ww_‘
QiCH.oTRA ¢ "PANFAR: B (21:00)

|
|
light up & Camel. More comfort! Less nerve straini




A * - 558 -

CANTOR:

And now for our couple of the week,..Gerald Henderson

and Mary Hastings, who have filed their intention to

marry...Meet the future Mr. and Mrs. Henderson.
MUSIGC: "LOHENGRIN" . (FADE).

CANTOR:

Good evening -- and congratulations.
BOTH:

Thank you, Mr. Cantor,
CANTOR:

Mr. Henderson, do you mind if I ask your age?
GLRALD: |

Not at all,..I'm fifty-seven,
CANTOR:

Fifﬁy—seven...and you, my dear lady.
MAadY:

I'm fifty-three.
CANTOR:

Fifty-three and fifty-seven,..Gerald, do you feel it
is okay for you to get married at your age?
GufalD:
Oh, that's all right -~ we have the consent of’our
parents., | SN R
CaNTOR: 7
Youlre foolingl

MARY:
Of coursse he is.
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GLRALD:

Marriage has nothing to do with age, Mr, Cantor, I
feel young at fifty-seven, and I've seen old men at
forty.

CANTOR:
That's right -- so have I.

GERALD:
A man is as old as he feels, You can feel young at
sixty -- or even seventy. Look at you!

CANTOR: ;
That's right !,,.Wait a minute...I'm a kid !

MARY:
Mr. Cantor, we don't consider ourselves too old to get

married -- why Gerald and 1} g0 dancing three times s

week,
CANTOR:
The Lambeth Walk -~ huh%
GriALD: -
No...That's for old fogies ! «+side do truckin! ang
peckin' and -- (22:30)
CANTOR:

-~ A couple of jittervugs!..
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MARY:
And him fifty-seven!

CANTOR:
Say, that's all right...I know one thing, Mary --
at his age, after you're married, when he phones
late at night and tells you he's &t the office ~-
you can be sure he's at the office! Your marriage
is gonna work out all right.

MARY :
It should,Mr. Cantor -- Gerald and I have a lot in
common....we both like to re¢ad and dance...We like
to listen to the radio...We both smoke cigarettes --

CANTOR: (£3:00)
Camels?

MARY:

\iell, to tell the truth, I d0 -~ he doesn't,
CANTOR: :
Oh.
MARY:
But you Jjust let me work on him for awhlle...I 11
fix that.
CANTOR:

On behalf of the makers of Camel Cigarettes -~ 1

thank you...By the way, after your honeymoon -~ 1

suppose you'll have one == | |
MARY: |

Oh, yes!
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CANTOR:

Are you going to live in an apartment or --
GILRALD:
We have rented an apartment until we can build a
home of our own. | (23:25)
CANTOR:
Would you be interested in & house that's already
built...It's got ten acres, fourteen rooms...
Of course if you work here in Hollywood it will be
hard to commute because the house is in Great Neck,
| Long Island.
GhraLD:
Oh no, sir, I likcec animals -- dogs and horses =-
but no white elephants!
CANTOR:

Wait a minute -~ don't frighten off any prospective
buyers...Let me ask you one question -~ which you

needn't answer if you don't care to -~ is this your
first marriage?

GERALD: L il e
Yes, it isi..and I've never loved any other woman
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CANTOR:
Say, that's interesting.
GLRALD:
We were engaged many years ago, but had a foolish
quarrel and it broke up the engagement, It was my
stubvornness that kept us apart all thesc years.
MARY:
It was all my fault.
GERALD:
No, Mary, I'm to blame.
MARY :
Don't say that -- I was just a headstrong girl --
GERALD:
No, it was 1 -~
CANTOR:
Wait a minute -~ don't start that all over again or
you'll never get married! (24:20)
GERALD: |
Don't worry, Mr. Cantor -- after we're married, we
won't have any words.
CANTOR:
You mean after you're married, Gexald‘mijQngon‘t

have any wordsl
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GERALD:

As long as I have Mary, Mr, Cantor -- I won't mind...
You'll never know how lonely I've been all these
years without her. ..You don't know what it is to be
lonesome night after night;.year after year,...When
I returned a few weeks ago from Europé; and found
that Mary was free, I begged to be forgiven and
asked her to marry me...l know we're going to be
happy . (24:45)

CANTOR:
Sure you will,..You and Mary ought to make up for
all the joy you've missed all through the years...
And don't let the honeymoon be over when you return
home -~ make it last until the end of all timesooI
know that you and Mary don't need this check ~- but
take it and buy your bride a lot of orchids =~ she
deserves them for waiting all these yearsesssGood
lucke...sa8nd God bless you both,

; p QRCHESTRA; e S M ML R A
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CANTOR:

Well,

L ]

‘ "
there they go! They looked for a long time --

but they found it...and you can, too, because

(SINGS)

GLEE CLUB:
Love -~ (Oh -~ oh -~ Ah}.

Is where you find it (HUM)
No matter

Where you go

You may be

In Kalua
Or Kokomo (Love is Jjust around the
"You may corner!

Be on the ocean

Or by (HUM)

A wishing well

The street lights may oe blinking when you get
that sinking spell.

Cupid gets around back and forth,

Now it's North Carolina, then 1t's China,

Doesn't seem to matter at all,

You can fall on a hay-ride, or a sleigh-ride,

So wear (Night and day

A suit of armor (You are the one
When you (Nice work

Go out to play (If you can get it

For love, love, love is where you find it
and you'll find it out some day!

GLEE CLUB: Oh, love, love, love is where you fing it,

CANTOR:
CANTOR:

P
e
b
i

B: Where you find it

(TRUMPET LICK)
E.e.e,e.,virywhere you go!
(ITWO_PIANOS....FQUR BARS)
You may be young and nifty,
When you are on the verge --
But if you're over fifty -~ sayl .
(SPOKEN) You still might get the urge!
Cupid's got a dart
For your heart
So be smart
Let the little guy, hit a bullt's-eye!
Love is oound to W1n,
S0 give in,
Lohengrin, i
Is a nice tune, Bhoes 'n' ribﬂ
So watch for Mister Cupiad,
And he will come your way, ;~
1Cause love, love, 1ove 13 - WH
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And you'll fina- 1t out same dayl
(APPLAUSE)
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CANTOR:

Next week -- we have as our guests the three Lane
sisters ~-- Rosemary, Priscilla and lLola -- and with
them, Gail Page -- the four daughters from the
picture "Four Daughters." I'm sure you,won't want
to miss them, And so -~ until the Camel Caravan

comes your way again a week from tonight -- please
remembey -«

(29350)

I love to spend each Monday with you

As friend to friend 1I'm sorry it's through

I hope you know just how I feel

I hope you feel that way, too, (Good night!)

(APPLAUSE)

(CAST OUT FOR BOWS) (28:30)
ORCHESTRA: (REPRISE..."ONE HOUR'Y...FADE ON CUE) (28;40)
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KING:

ORCHESTRA:

36w (REVISED)

(OFF-STAGE MIKE) You'll appreciate a change to Camel
Cigarettes! Just smoke six packages, and you'll

find in so many ways why Camels are the largest-selling
cigarette in America, Camels are a matchless blend

cf finer, more expensive tobaccos ~- Turkish and
Domestic, That means more real downright smoking
enjoyment -- with a smoothness and mildness that

makes Camel the cigarette for steady smoking.  Smokers
find that Camels are soothing to the nerves, Why not
start now to "let up -~ light up a Camell"

Ee sure to tune in this same station tomorrow night

at nine thirty P.M, ZXastern Standard Time, when

Eenny Goodman, King of Swing, presents as his guest

the songbird of the south, Kate Smith!

Walter King speaking. (29:25)

HANLON:

(SWELLS )
(APPLAUSE)

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM, (29:30)
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