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NATIONAT, BROADCASTING COMPANY

THE CAMEL PROGRAM

THURSDAY, JUNE 17, 1943

10:00 ~ 10:30 PM_EWT

(AS PROGRAM TAKES AIR, AUDIENCE AND CAST ARE ILAUGHING....

AFPTER 3-5 SECONDS)

The Cumel Progreom with Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante!

ORCH: PYRAMID_GHORDS
BAND: C-A-M~E-L1mS !
PETRIE:
APPLAUSE
ORGH THEME FULL AND FADE FOR

PETRIE:

Yes, it's Garry Moore, Jimuy Durante, Xavier Cugat and
Goorgia Gibbs -- brought to you by Camel...the cigarctte
that's extra-mild, slow-burning, cool-smnoking, rich-
tasting -- better. -

But right now let's dust off Tumultuous ovatiosn 47-D for

the young man who runs our show; o young fella vho 18

never asleep on his feel - but whn has a ghort nap on Lis

head....And here he is ~ Garry M-sre.

APPTAUSE  °

ZEBE BSHIG
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MOORE : Well - thank you. Thank yﬁu VERY mucin, my friends, and
good evening, 1udies and gentleman.;%ZNice to have you with
us for tonight's rat-race, Qvn)/ 4//, M

PETRILG : L'1L say, boy - and sucu & nice BIG crowd!

MOORE : Oh, it's packed...And it's funny, you know - it's been that
way ever since vwe started printing Jack Benny on the
tickets....l wanna tell you one thing, though, friends, you
can't find a cnnlew place in New York than Rockefeller
Centre....You see those big hnles in the ceiling?.. .That's

where the washed air comes in....Mr. Rockefeller personally

s1ts up in there with a damp éponge and washes esach plece

of q}r as it cnmes in....And not only that, %géigigb;fgahédzg
ggz&zf??f...We have germ~prﬁwf microph-nes, hermetically
sealed control rooms, sterilized back-drnps and before

each show we bnil the announcers.....And you've gotta admit

that's a 1ot nicer than hoaving the announcer gn out and

get boiled on his nwn.....But cnme now, let's get down to

anecdl Angcl. y
the—bus ge8—f—the—eventng-. ...18 Tondles Bongshnook-%z4b
ERnywhere—anounéd?

Fa

EMERSON : ézgén' Mz, Monre!.,ﬂl can't tell you how nice it 18 ton see

YOU.




CAMEY, SHOW
6/17/4%
MOORE :

EMERSON @

MOORE:
EMERSON ¢

MOORE :
EMERSON ¢

MOORE ¢

% (REVISED)
Well, thanks...And I can't tell you how FASY it is to
see YOU! Mlss Bongshnook is looking just ravishing this

cvening, ladies, in a lovely tea gown of unfinished.

sy oy et el
mattress ticking, It has a chaJQZ:§7 which
makes her look exactly like & well-kept grave. What do
you call that creation, Toodles, Low Tide at Coney Island?

I wouldn't say too much about other people's clothes,

e a2
Mr. Moore...You always look as though you'd—been recading

fisquire upside~down. _

Ha ha ha «= M%m%
down to the mall, shall we?

Very well.....This first letter is from & Mrs. Irma Bonsal,
What's irkin' Irma?

Well, she says that‘her sister eloped with & soldier last
week. And she wants to know if, now that her sister is
already married, should sho give her a shower.
wegéiffﬁgjgé~ha....Look, Irma ~ 1f your sister is old

enough to get married, sho's old enough to wash herself....

Next letter, pleasec,

Y€8¢ pgpre



¥ ..L}...‘
This one is from Mrs, Catherine Weaver, »f Richmond,
Virginia., She's wn charge of a youns people's recreation

group, and she wants to know what the latcst dance craze

Well, to tell/the truth, I haven't donc much dancing

rocontly, Mrs. Weaver, ., .In-my—youth-—i-did-the Big-LApple

id go to sec a

dance recltal the nther nxghv/ aough-~-starring that

ominent balleri Mlss Gypsy Rose Log...You can
cortainly tel%/ 4 too ~ she's changed into
her short beads.....But the nowestv thing I saw therc was

a girl vho had a tevxrific novelty dance....All she had

What & noveltyi...Won't she get arrested?
U - not watd: the novelty wears;off....Noxt letteor,

But wait =~ you still haven't answered her question =~

wvhat is the hottest thung in New York.

&ATho angvwer to that; dear Toodles, is very simple.

The hottest thing in New York this year or oany year 1s a
half portion of man with two portions of profile...

Jimmy Durante, in person.

EMERSON ¢
is 1In New York,
MOORE:
on was & lot of whaibte paint.
EMERSON @
MOORE
pleasc.
EMERSON @
MQOORE:
ORCH: YOU GOTTA START EACH DAY
MOORE:
DURANTE : YOU GOTTA START EACH DAY

APPIAUSE

SE8E HSHIg




DURANTE &

MOORE s

DURANTE ¢

MOORIs

-G (REVLSED)

YOU GOTTA START OFF BACIH DAY WITII A SONGeeo..
WETT, JUNIOR,,.IT'S JUNE. YRS I7'S JUNE, JUNIOR.
Yes James, it's Juyno, ... t's.June, James,

. : i nes
A WHIMSICAT, THOUGHT. # .¥0U KNOW JUNIOR,..8 L WAS PUTTERING
AROUND IN MY VICTORY GARDEN WHEN I SEES A LITTLE WORM STICK
ITS HEAD ABOVE THE GROUND. THE LITTLE WORM LOOKS AROUND
AND SEES ANOTHER LITYLE WORM STICK ITS HEAD OUT OF THE
GROUND, SO0 I EAVESDRIP3. THR FIRST LITTLE WORM SAYS TO
TiHE SHECOND LITTLE WORM "HOW DO.YOU DO? YOU'RE VERY PRETTY.
I WOULD LIKE TO MARRY YOU." AND THE SECOND LITTIE WORM
SAYS "DON'T BE A DOPE I'M YOUR OTHER END,"

Well just as you said, it's June, James, and even the

worms arc thinking of love, romance and stuff like that

there,

9€8€ ¥SPIS



DURANTE ¢

MOORE:
DURANTE :

MOORE:
DURANTE &
MOORE:

DURANTE ¢
SOUND:

-6—i (REVISED)

IKTUBITABLY - : o .
GARRY, YOU MUST READ MY NEW BOOK "HOW TO INFLUENCE YOUR

BOY FRIEND TO PROPOSE AND ONCE HE'S YOUR IHUSBAND HOW TO

KEEF HIM AND IF YOU GET TIRED OF HIM HOW TO THROW HIM IN

THE ASHCAN" BY DOROTHY DIX DURANTE.

Jlmmiab},can see you're & real Ro 380’ Eﬁ%l on Juan,

YES, ¥M A REGULAR CASABIANC . o I3RS COMPA';@ w%u A

GIRI, FROM THE SHIPYARDS, SHE I"ALLS FOR ME LIKESL{\. TON OF OF, A'..
BRICKS AND SHE'S THE ONE WHO CAN DO IT, /100,/ SHE POUTS

AT MY CUPID BOW LIPS--SIHE QU.LVT*‘hS AT MY DAINTY NOSTRILS, Zued
ONLY YESTERDAY SHE SAYS: "JIMMY, TAKE ME FOR YOUR WIFE."

AND THE SECOND THING I eﬁ‘rs”{ WAS "yEs"!

The second thing? What was the first thing you said?

TAKE YOUR FOOT OFF MY FACE! |

/ﬁdmma a gentleZan Wwou déZZ;/ “Kindly remove your foot

from my pan.'
IS THAT RIGHT.-I MUST BRUSH UP ON MY POLICE GAZETTE,

PHONE

DURANTE §

MOORE:
DURANTE @
CHORUS:

WAIT A MINUTE, GARRY, I'Ll, TAKE THAT. HELLO! YES, THIS IS

CUPID DURANTE. OH IT'S YOU, I'M ALWAY3 HAPFY T0 HEAR FROM
. PEOPLE SAY WE

YOU. Yeu-Hnow
WERE MEANT FOR EACH OTHER AND THAT YOU BELONG TO ME AND I

BELONG TO YOU AND Wi (SHOUL) NEVER, NEVERJPART. I HOPE WE
CAN ALWAYS BE TOGETHER AND GO ON LIKE THIS FOR YEARS AND

s

YEARS AND YEARS,.,..GOODBYEEEEEE.
Who was that, your sweetheart?

NO, THAT WAS MY SPONSOR.

LEBE Hgp1g

C~A-M~E~I~8!



DURANTE :

MOORE:

EMERSON :

MOORE s

DURANTE ¢
EMERSON :
DURANTE :
EMERSON @
DURANTE :

EMERSON :
DURANTE ¢
MOORE :

DURANTE :
MOORE:

e Z (REVISED)
EVERYBODY WANTS TO GET INTO THE Aoaiﬁrin T WASN'T IN SUCH

A LOVEABLE MOOD J1'D RESEMBLE THAT.
1u»Jé§kua/
Og/le 's no€ lose our tempers in June when the love bug is

in the air....flitting here and there, to try and bite some
lady failr.

(OFF MIKR) Oh it bit me. (GIGGLES) I'm in love! I'm in
lovel |

Jimmy, it's Tondles, Toodles Bongshnook!

JUMP INTO THE TRENCHES, BOY%C HERE COMES A BILOCK BUSTER.
Isn't it wonderfuy I'm ih love,
TOODLES - LET'S YOU AND ME GET MARRIED,

No, no! -~ not that!

TOODLES YOU MUST, AND AFTER WE GET MARRIED, I'LL LET YOU
1'1L LET YOU GO

I'LL EVEN CLEAN THE

BRING YOUR MOTHER TO LIVE WITH US.
THROUGH MY POCKETS AND TAKE MY MONEY.
HOUSE, WASH THE DISHES, SCRUB THE FLOORS -~

You will? Jimmy....let's get married right now.
WAIT A MINUTE, DON'T YOU THINK I'M JUST A LITTLE BIT NUTS!
After all, Jimmy, June is the month for weddings and you
and Toodles would make a lovely couple.

LISTEN, JUNIOR, I'VE HAD ENOUGH OF WEDDINGS FOR A WHILE.

Dh--how come?

8E8E PG¥1IS



DURANTE:

MUSIC:

4 ;- _B=9 (REVISED)
(Y w

A TRIEND OF MINE GETS MARRIED AND 1'M THF BEST MAN.
THE CEREMONY, THE MINISTER IS READY TO PRONOUNCE THEM

HUSBAND AND WIFE. SO HE,ASKS Mfy FpR THE RING., I LOOKS IN
' wlaldy O &
MY VEST POCKRIT AND W v A BYTTON H0OK, A TELEPHONE

SLUG, A WILKIE BUTTON AND A V gﬁ%;P LL.. BQT NO RING.,
W
30 [ LOOKS IN MY WATCH POCKET./ I A MOTH BALL,

A GOLF BALL, A BASEBALL AND A BASKEIBALL.-; STILL NO RING:
S0 T LOOKS IN MY COAT POCKET, AND-&-@AKEsiéﬁEJA CUPCAKE

WITH THE RAILSINS INSIDE, AN AVOCADO WITH THE PITS INSIDE

AND A NAPKIN WITH THE SILVERWARE INSIDE. AND STILL NO
RING, BUT I GOES ON LOOKING AND LOOKING AND LOOKING -~
AND WHILE I'M LOOKING, HE GETS MARRIED, GOES ON HIS
HONEYMOON, COMES BACK, GETS DIVORCED, MEETS ANOTHER GIRL,
GETS ENGAGED, DECIDES TO GET MARRIED AGAIN AND HE ASKS ME
TO BE HIS BEST MAN! I SAYS: "NO I'M TOO BUSY"~~ HE SAYS:
"DOING WHAT" -~ I SAYS: "LOOKING FOR THAT GOSH DARN RING!"
WHAT AN EXPERIENCE!

START OFF FACH DAY PLAYOFF

_APPIAUSE

e - barvmar
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MOORE : And as Brother Durante crawl into a salt-water-tofiy
macihine to pull himsclf together, we turn ozein to the

Comel Hall of Fome - Tonight starring Toodles Bongshnonk,

and --
SQUND: _CHINESE GONG_
MOORKE: The Story of A Feiendly Cop.
ORCH: ___ INTRODUCTLON
EMERSON 3 wa here 1ls the tale of a friendly copﬁ(whﬂse noame wias

Clancy Smidge.

He was hived to take the dimes f'rom a‘boﬁth on o parkway
PBridgc. | |

ile irked to grest the autos and to pass the time of day--
7111 the people got their A-books from the OPA.

PRTRIE: Now you all know what 0.P. and A. stand for ~-but if you
don't know what "T" stands for, 1'1ll tell you it means
tagte and throat, your nwh'T~Zone proving ground for
CGamel's rich extru flavor aad smonth extra mildness.

EMRERSON: . Now one day Clancy paced the bridge as lonely as conmld be--
ifle'd only takén thirtecn dimes.in nineteen fnrty—three.
When all at once he turncd around-~and rolling toward the
gaotes
Was Clancy's dream of loveliness--u blonde on rollew
slkzates!

PETRIE: Ar-~ah, Clancyi Ramember, be anl and slow burning like a
Canel! Of course, rt's easicr for o Camel, becausc Camels

are expertly, matchlessly blended of costlier toboconsd

51454 3840




EMERSON :

~11~
Well Clancy smiled o smile he's saved since rationing

began,
And said, "Sit down -~ light up & Camel--the extra-

||I

flavored brand!
Well, they married, Right beside the bridge they've got a

hnuse and lot--
And Clancy dnesn't give & hoot if the cars come by--or not !

A = s
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Because, of course, thoere's nothing like having & beautiful
You sce

PETRIE:

blonde bride on roller skates -- and Camels,
Camels do have more flavor--the extra flavor that helps
em hnld up, keep from going flat; nn matter hovw many you
smoke !

CHORUS : C-A=M~E-L-S5!

PETRIE: Camels! Let your throat and your ggggg'decldel

ORCH: INTRO TO "ESTRELLITA".. ... .VAMP UNDER!

ZP8E Boprg




~1%-
INTRO_TO "ESTRELLITA"...,VANP UNDER

ORCH:

MOORE: All of which finds us face to face with some perfect
behavior from Bnele Xavier....Cugice - what're yuh gonna
play?

CUGAT: Well - what-WOuld you like?

MOORE:: I'd like Myrna Loy.

CUGAT: >%ﬂl'd like Betty Grable. But we'll setilo for "Estrellita’,
no?

MOORE: "Estrellitse' - yes.

ORCH ESTRELLITA
APPLAUSE

wn
[
[y
wn
[~
W
00
[~
W




-1k o (REVISED)
AHD THAT WAS MR, XAVIER CUGLE PIAYING "IS~TRA-YEETA",,.

DURANTE ¢
VHLCT 1S HIS OWN FAULT,...AND GIANCING DONW MY SKE~DOOLEY,
I $4i THAT OUR NEX™ ITEM IS MR, GARRY MOORE WITH A SONG.
NO L#SS., |

MOOR® ¢ Well don't sound so distressed about it, James....Aftexr
all. my voice is prettier than My face.

DURANTH ¢ IT WOULD AIMOST [AVE T0 BE.

MOORK ¢ Thank you....30 bear with me, as I sing fbr the poople
that wonderful »1d song "It's Only a Shanty In 01d Shanty
Town"...Cugie?

ORCHESTRA: SHANTY TOWHN - (FIRST 8 IN STRAIGHT TEMPO, THEN FADE BAND
TO B.G. AND FIDDLES ONLY) | |

MOORE : Ahhh, I loved you passionately, Gloria Slobnik!...I

loved you,’do.you hear me - love you from the very instant
that your eyes crossed mine; and for one thrilling moment
W werc cross-eyed togethor.f?it vas Spring, my darling -
Spring, with the petunias petuning, the snap-dragons
snapping, the Belgian 1lillies bel - er, blooming.....And
there you stood, with your tray in your hand....You were
& car-hop at the Drive~In Hamburger Stand....In fact you
were the head car-hop...Hop-head 8lobnik, they called

yOU. théNes o
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MOQRE:
(CONT ' D)

ORCH:

~15.

oo And I looked at you with your hazel eyes, your almond
skin, your chestnut hair . you‘were the nuts) ,,, With
the setting sun in the background, you were a sight, my

pigeon, to behold -to be pigeon-holed ,,, I was & poor

unemployed vagabond then, I had trained all my 1ife to be

a window-dresser in a department store - but I quit when
I found cut these girls aren't real ,,. But nevertheless,

I asked you to be miia - and you said no - so I slugged

you with & brick ..,/It wvas besutiful in jail that summer -

with moss growing down the north side of the warden, and

honey-suckle twined 'roundst the hot seat ,,, Amd=you

DOl it iyt O Oy R Gl A Ot Ol Uit S AP Ty =DTICD

W for~one=yeer=,,, Oh, we could've becn so happy

together ,,, But then -
OMINOUS CHORD

MOORE :

SOUND;

It happened ,,, I vao paroled and we were sitting in the
park, I dontt knovw which one of us noticed it first -

that faint touch of breeze in the fetid summer air ...

But gradualiy it became stronger, -

P EPOP-POLBIT =R P IR el NG L858 .

SNEAK 1IN WIND AND BUILD UNDER FOLLOWING

MOORE

PETRIE:
MOORE:

SOUND:

The trees, so long in stillness, began to bend and shake
in the grip of-the wind ,,, In the far-pff sky wc sav

it coming like a thing alive ,,., And the$ a stranger
shouted -

Tornado! Tornado! .., RUN FOR YOUR LIVES! ,,, TORNADO}
Tornado!.,..My darling! Run for the buildings - run! .,
No, no! Don't stand under that tree, Glorilal! ,,,GLORIA,

THE TREE! THE TREE!
GREAT SPLINTERING CRASH

SP8¢ PS¥IS



MOORY :

MOORL:

DURANT S ¢

(SCREAM)

SIANTY TOYN

-16-

(LAST & AND OUT)

AVPLAUSE
MR, MOORH,
MONOTONIE,

NEVER MAVE X

U“aﬂ* you )n,./m W?’W

Bﬂ"l" NOYW W& COME TO THE TETE-A-TETE PART OF THE PROGRAM

MOOR ¢
DURANTS: 3
TN WILCH MISS GRORGIA GIPBS SINGS.
G1BBS: The Right Kind of Tove.
DURANTE : D#DLCATED TO ME.
GIBBS: i RIGHT KIND OF LOVE
APPLAUSE _

(RVISED)

CHRARD A MORE DELIGHTHFULLY MELODIC

WHAT IS IT, GEORGIA?



PETRIE;

CHORUS:
PETRIFE;,

ORCH:

-17-
Now it's no use trying to get Dad & convertible coupe or
a set of white sidewalls for Fathert!s Day on Sund&y -
but -I'11l give you a tip, We've got plenty of Cemels --
and a carton or two of cool, slow-burning Camels will
make Dad wish June twentieth came once & week, You see,
Camels have more flavor, the extra flavor that helps
Cemels wear well, keep from going flat, no matter how
wany you smoke, Dad will like the way Comels are 8o
mild, too -- with the sﬁooth extra wildness that goes
with slow burning and cool smoking -- tﬁe'extra mildness
that goes with expert, wmatchless blending of costlier
tobaccos, |
C-A-M-E-L-S}
Ccamcls! And of course, 1f your Dad is in the service,
keep on sending him plenty of Cemels -~ the cigarette
that!'s first with men in the Arumy, Navy, Marine Corps
and Coast Guard, according to actual sales records in

Post Exchanges and Canteens,

PLAYOFF




MOORE.

DURANTE

MOORE s

DURANTIE ¢

MOORE:

DURANTE ¢

MOORY ¢

18- ~ (REVISED)
Once again 1t's time fop the Thursday Night False Wig and
Bustlc Club. Tonigh¥/we brang you a newspaper drama
entitled... The Threc Scoops’ or 'Chocolate, Vanilla and

Strawberry."

THAT 'S WHAT 1 ALL G90D qUMOR. Lsd (741/,«///4‘///’/

Qu//'»‘/l&u/{»t

Now, Jimy in this play we're goling to be Monre and
Durante, a couple of ace reporters.

REPOPTERS"%IAVL YOU GOT A NOSE FORJ}E V{iz
py4 47u4df
1 our story

No, but you ;?475nougn for both of uQ.
opens in the offices of the Daily Anamlc. Woe coll 1t the
Daily Anemic, folks, because 1ts circulation is very
poor. (SILLY LAUGH) '

FREEDOM OF SPEECH.

Musgic MacSTrOes s oae

898¢€ Hoprg



-19~ (REVISED)

MUSIC BRIDGE:; FADE DOWN AND QUT

SOUND; NEWSPAPER PRESSES,...HOLD
DOOR_SLAM

DURANTE : STOP THE PRESS...STOP THE PRESS! (3S0UND OUT)

MOORE : What'é the matter, Jimmy?

DURANTE : THE IRON IS T00 HOT. THEY'RE BURNING MY PANTS.

EDITOR: Hey you two lugs. Did you get any nows?

DURANTE ¢ NO CHIEF, THE PAPER I WAS READING GOT OFF AT i4TH STREET.

MOORE: : Ohg?ee—-Now you'll never know if Dick Tracy found 88 keys
in thaj hay loft. |

EDITOR: ‘/Mhat kiné ;f reporters are you? What have you boys been
doing?

DURANTE ; CHIEF, I BEEN WRITING A STORY ABOUT BABIES., LITTLE
CUDDELY BABIES., |

EDITOR: Babies! Babies! Babies] Why do you keep writing about
babies?

DURANTI ¢ 0, I DON'T KNOW,...IT'S THE MOTHER INSTINCT IN ME,

EDITOR: (EXCITED) -Babies, babies....Who cares if Mrs. J-nes is
going to have a baby? Who carses if Mrs. Jones is gning
to have twins. Who cares if Mrs. Jones is going to
have triplets. Whn cares?

MOORE : Mr. Jones! )Q4J‘é1m( Zz;a/

EDITOR: A1l right, all rightv/ We hbe a chance to make this

papcr the greatest in the cuaty, bécause our competitor,

the Evening Sun just failed -- it went under. What do you

think of that?

698 HSh1g



MOORE AND
DURANTE :

EDITOR:
SOUND:

-20~ - (REVISED)
(SINGS) (ST, LOUIS BLUES) WE HATE T0 SEE THR EVENING SUN
GO DOWIN.....

All right, all right,
TELETYPE .

EDITOR:

DURANTE :

P M/

Wa194 there's something‘coming over the teletype. /Listen
to this -~ there's a rumor that there's a spy in the
Shipyard. Therc's a story for you guys -- go out and

get it. Get everything dowﬁ in writing. Scoops how's
your shorthand?

IT!'S gROWING, THANK YOU.

2
EDITOR: //%'ll hold you rosponsible for this, Moore. I want you to

come back with a story that'll make your hair stand on

Are you kidding? Come on, Jimmy,

end.
MOORE :
SOUND: DOOR SLAM
MOOﬁE:

Say, what'll we do if we run into that gang of spies.

0S8E€ PSHIS



DURANTH 3

MOORE : Z;uzﬁwnat's that ?

~21-
WHAT'LL WE DO? LEAVE IT 70 ME, I'LI, WALK RIGUT INTO
THAT MOB, GRAB THE LEADER BY THE COLIAR, PULL THE GUN
oUT OF HIS HAND, PUNCH HIM IN THE NO3SE, TIEN PICK HIM
UP BODILY AND THROW HIM OUT THE WINDOW. NOW THERE'S
ONLY ONE THING I WANT YOU T0 DO, JUNIOR,

DURANT! TAIK ME OUT OF 1IT!

MUSIC: BRIDGE INTQ- -

SOUND ¢ STREET NOLSES...NOISES TO B.G.“

MOORE : Hay, taxi! Taxil!

SOUND ¢ CAR FADES ON FAST

MOORE : Driver take us to the Ship Yard.

PETRIE : Oh no! I'm afraid to drive & cab. I'm & coward. I
tell you...I'm scarocd! |

DURANTE ¢ SCARED. . (WHY ?

PRETRIE: I'm a yellow=-cab driver!

MOORE ~F STt T oot e el yalia skl .

MUSIC: _ BRIDGE |

SOUND: SHIPYARD NOISES, .RIVETING AND CHANGING, . HOLD B;G.

MOORE: Say, some Shipyard--eh? I hope we can get‘a front page
spread for the chief, Look Jimmy therc's a submarino.

DURANTE: WHAT'S THAT THING ON TOP?

MOORE: That's a conning towcr.

DURANTE : YES, AND THE REST OF THE SHIP IS VERY CUTE‘TOO.

T1S8E PSPIS




MOORE 3

-22-&=23- (REVISED)

Soypp—pome-nhtpyart~oN® Hoy look therco's & lady
rivetor. HMaybe she can help us with our spy story.

SOUND RIVETING, ., (GIRL GIGGLES).,RIVETING,.,.GIRL GIGGLES)

MOORE s Laay, vhy do you laugh vhile you rivet?

EMERSON It tickles. Oh, here comes the boss of the shipyard.
ITf he sees me talking to you...

MOORE ¢ Don't worry. I'll get rid of him,

EMERSON ¢ How can you get rid of the boss of the shipyard?

MOORE : 'Watch/(CAIJS) Hennry -- Henry Keiser!

VOICE: Coming Mother.

MIERSON ¢ My you cortalilnly are clever!

DURANTE ¢ YOU'RE SOMEWHAT PULCHRITUDINOUS YOIMSEIIF‘ , LITTLE GIRL,
MAY I ENQUIRF YOUR yAMB?

EMERSON : th/ I al Maﬁfz1ggiry

CURANTE: WHAT A COINCIDENCE....I'M MAH-TA HAIRY TO0O, ESPECIALLY
AROUND THE CHEST, MAY I CARRY YOUR LUNCH PAIL?

EMERSON : Thank yo Butﬁu% walt while I check out.

(FADING) Don't go 4way now,

ZSBE PSPIS



%/a/ G(M'/, Z“?/—-eu S g g (REVISED)

Jimmy, did she say hor namo wvas Mate Hari? Why.lzf1( -

MOORE ¢

sho's a‘spy!
SOUND s LOUD TICKING OF CLOCK (ﬁETRONONE)"IN B.G; THROUGH

FOLLOWING
MOORE ¢ Listen, Jimmy, there's a tlcking noise in that lunch

pail.
DURANTE s MAYBE SHE'S HAVING CRICKETS FOR LUNCH.
MOORE s Crickets nothing, Jimmy. That'l time bomb.
DURANTE ¢ DONIT Bé%&Y—EVE, JUNIOR, SHE WOUILDN'T PUT A BOMB IN

THERE...WHY IF IT EVER WENT OFF'IT WOULD RUIN HER LUNCH.
MOORE ¢ Yeah, yeah, I neVer‘thought oé?%haé7€;% you better cell

up the editor.
DURANTE s OKAY,
SOUND s PHONE UP,..,..DIALING
DURANTE ¢ HELLO, CHIEF? THIS IS SCOOPS DURANTE,

WE'RE ON THE TRAIL OF A SPY,....AND I'M HOLDING HER

LUNCH PAIL, ‘
EDITOR: (TELEPHONE FILTER) I don't care about her lunch pail..

did you get a front pago spread?wwu*_w'w_
DURANTE : DID I GET IT! STAND BY FOR ;:REPORT.
SOUND ¢ TERRIFIC EXPLOSION,...TIN CRASH,..GLASS CRASH (LONG)
EDITOR Durante! Durdnte, did you got a front page spread? o
MOORE ¢ NO BUT HE'S SPREAD ALL OVER THE FRONT PAGE, §
MUSIC: PLAYOFF | &
ORCH: MARCH ds i/ ”
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PETRIE;

ORCH:

~a5s- - ;
Tonight again we send our thanks to the Yanks of the

Week -- Aumericans who have distinguished themselves for
heroism in the battle area,

FAMFARE

LUTHER:

ORCH:

T¢ Sergeant John Jeans of Stewps, Arkansas, ﬁho has just
been awarded the Soldier!s Medel for heroism in the
South Pacific, 1In charge of & rescue boat, Sergeant Jeans
steered for an American flier parachuting to the water
after a mid-air collision, . When the rescue boat became
grounded in mud, Jcans leaped from the bosat, crawled,
swvam, and walked through more than & mile ofltreacherous
mud flats to reach and rescue the fallen pilot. In your
honor, Sergeant Jeans, the makers of Camels are sending
to our men in the South Pacific three hundred thousand
Camel cigarettes. We salute you, Sergeant John Jeans,
APPLAUSE AND

FANFARE

PETRIE:

ORCH:

On each of the four Camel shows we'll salute another
Yank of thé Week, and on each\of them send three hundred
thousand Camels to men infhis battle area,,.,s total

of more than & million Cemels sent free each week,
Camels thank the Yanks in this‘oountry with the three
traveling Camel Caravans, which add eighteén more
performances this week to & two-year total of more than

two thousand free performances givenwith free Camels to

sudiences of nearly three million service men,

WHO WILL BE WITH YOU
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-26- (REVISED)
DURANTE WHO WILL BE WITH YOU WHEN WE'RE FAR AWAY,,,WHEN
WE'RE FAR AWAY FROM YOU,..,.,WHO WILL BE WITH YOU
WHEN WE'RE FAR AWAY,,,,LET ME HEAR THAT HIGH NOTE,
CUGAT,...WHAT A NOTE MR, MOORE,

MOORE : A beautiful note, James, but we'd better get off the
radio or 1t(¢ili-be & hock of & note.
DURANTE : YOU GONNA CATCH THE NEXT TRAIN TO LARCHMONT?

MOORE : No, I'm going out to buy my wife a 1little presenpzfﬂﬂube

A box of pocket handkerchlefs.

DURANTE ¢ OH A LITTLE SURPRISE, EH?

MOORE Yes, a 1little surprise - she'!'s expecting a mink coat.
You yon't Join me, will you?

DURANTE s NO I'M SORRY I'M GONNA MEET MY GIRL FRIEND, AND TAKE
HER TO THE RAINBOW ROOM, I'VE BEEN TAKING HER TO THE
RAINBOW ROOM EVERY NIGHT THIS WEEK,

MOORE : But '-mmy - the Rainbow Room has been closed for months.

DURANTE ¢ NO WONDER I NEVER GET WAITED ON.

MOORE : Goodnight Mr. Durante.

mm: GOODNIGHT MR, MQORE. 2,4 ‘
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PETRIE: Listen %o each of the four Camel shows -- tomorrow, a
speciel edition of the Cemel Comedy Ceravan, starring
Rudy Vallee//Vié}orfggfge Bill Thompson, and the King
Sisters; Saturday, Bob Hawk in "Phanks to the Yanks';
Monday, "Blondie"; end next‘Thursday, Jimmy Durante and
Garry Moore, Xavier Cugat and Gedrgia Gibbs.‘

ORCH: _THEME UP AND DOWN an;f
T o b Vraid Glice
PETRIE; //Just one more reminder that Sundey is Fatherts Day, Get

Dad & carton of extra—flavored Camels -~ hetll like tem!
ORCH:; THEME UP

APPLAUSE

(SWITCH OVER TO 8B FOR HITCH HIKE)
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ANNOUNCER:

CH/DB
.8:30 PM
6/15/43

Say, song and
Tathers smcke
in America --
pound package
to pleasc Dad
Prince Albert
smoking comfo
just right,

tasting Princ

daughters, do you kncw that moré American
Prince Albort than any oth;r pipe tobacco
and have for years? That's vhy a big

of good P,A, is & gii't that's unighty sure
on Fatherts Day this Sundey, You know,

is no-bite treated for cool, tongue-happy
rt, and crimp-cut to pack and draw and burn
Get Dad & pound of mild, mellow better-

o Albert! It's the National Joy Smoke}



