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(STFEL GUITAR GLISS)
GLI' CLUB:
Here we are on Treasure Island . . .
In the blue Pacific, nestled by the Golden Gate.
Oh here we are on Treasure Island
Witheosooeaenas
Eddie Cantor's (EIANO)
Camel (PIANO) CARAVAN!
ORCHFSTRA: (TAG)
(NO APPLAUSE) (ORCH: "TREASUKE ISLAND")

PARKS:

Greetings ladies and gentlemen from the Golden Gate
International Exposition in San Francisco -- where Eddie Cantor
is now officlating as the first mayor of Treasure Islandl! This
half hour of entertainment is made possible by the millions of
Camel smokers -- who appreciate costlier tobaccos. You know --
Camels never tire your taste or go flat after a few smokes, NO
sir, that real tobacco taste of a Camel is always welcome,.SmoKe
just as many Camels as you like =-- for Camels are mild -- and 1
mean mild., Camel cigarettes are made from finer, more expensive
tobaccos -- Turkish and Domestic...costlier tobaccos that are
aged, mellowed, and then matchlessly blended for mildness and
good flavor., You notice all this the very instant you let up
and light up a Camel, And when you've made Camels your cigarette
for steady smoking...then and only then will you appreciate what
a real contribution Camels are to the pleasure you get our of
living., Smokers find that Camels never jangle the nerves, And
millions of smokers in 'every walk of 1life have turned to letting
up and lighting up a Camel for something pleasantly different...

in smoking...For true smoking pleasure...let up and light up a
Camel! And speaking of pleasure =-- here is -- EDDIE CANTOR!

(MUSIC SWELLS) (APPLAUSE AS CANTOR EMNTERS)
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CANTOR:

Hello, everybodyl... Hello, Bert Parksi}

PARKS: *
Mr. Cantor, I want to congratulate you on being
chesen Mayor of Treasure Island.

CANTOR:

Thank you .. Y'know being Mayor of Treasure Island
entitles you to many privileges .. For instance, everybody
who comes here has to pay fifty cents to cross the toll
bridge.

PARKS:

And you don't pay?
CANTOR:

Ch, Yes, I pay .. But the Guard smiles at mel ..
And that's not the only privilege the Mayor gets. When I
buy a hot dog for ten cents I can put as much mustard on as
I want. But when you buy a hot dog for a dime, you can put
on as much mustard as you want, tool
PARKS:

Then there's no difference.

CANTOR:

That's what I say -- there's no differencel .,
The Mayor gets the same as you dol.,

PARKS:

Oh, you're kidding, Mr. Cantor -- being Méyor |
here is an ornery thing,
CANTOR:
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Bert, that word is Homorary not ornery -- read
it right, willya®
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PARKS ¢

Anyway it's wonderful .. Just think of it -- you're
the first Mayor of Tressure Island.
CANTOR:

And bheing Mayor cf Treasure Island has 1ts compensa-
tions .. They gave mc a_full dress sult, a trp hat and & canc
esve Nice cane, isn't 1t, Rert?

PARKS:

But 1lo0k,. Mr, Cantor -- that cane has a nail cn the
end of 1t,
CANTOR:

Well -- bpetween shows Itm suppesed to pick up a few
papers nere and there!
PARKS:

Oh, is that why you're all bent over cn one slde?
CANTOR:

.No, Bert -- that's from something else ,. Y'!kncw
how they give you all your change in silver aut here -- well,
pefcre this broadcast I changed a twenty dollar billl .. (BUS.)
... Are those silver dollars heavy! .. I understend with all the
visitors teo the Fair they!re actually running short ¢f silver
here ~-- this morning they had to send t» Cleveland for more,
PARKS:

But Mr, Cantor, there is no mint in Cleveland
CANTOR: - ST

You never heard of C--hi-o Silﬁer?h oo Tell me, Bert

8GS€E 8SVIS
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PARKS:

It's marvelous ., Don't you feel honored beilng
selected to glve the first Msjor broadcast from Treasure Islanc?
CANTOR:

Well, Bert; the selectlen was a natural thing ..
They have the mest wonderful buildings in the world here -- the
greatest paintings -- the most sensational exhiblts -- and when
it came to radic entertainment, they wanted the best, too,
PARKSG

Is that why they chose you?

CANTOR:

Yes . .« That -~ plus the fact that Jack Benny, Fred
Allen, and Charlie McCarthy and eleven others turned them down!
«. 3ee what I mean, Bert?

PARKS: (LAUGHS)

I'm sure glad ynu brought me u? here with you, Mr,.
Cantor ~- I love 1t,

CANTOR:

T love it, too +. In fact, later on I'm gonna play
all aver the Bay region i.s¢ On iur left 1s Oakland =-- I'1l1l be

booker there,

PARKS:
On our right is San Francisco -=--
; CANTOR:
: I'11 be booked there, ' E
PARKS ¢ . ®
And look -~ there's Alcatraz --- §
CANTOR: N
It11 be ~===- you mind your business!.. (continued;
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(continued)

CrHTOI:

Fut lett!s get back to the Falr, bert .. Il's soO
much more interesting to talk about -- The Gay Vay, the
Court of Nations, Sally Ruand's Nude Reanch --- don't worry,
Bert, I'm not gonna mention about yocul .. 721l me -- how
did you like the Jin-Kickshas?

PARKS:

On, Mr. Cantor -- 1 never drink a thingl
CANTOR:

No .. 1 mean the little carrlages - you Know, a
Chinese boy gets in front and carries you all over the Falr.
PARAS:

Did you ride in cne*?

CANTOR:

Nc¢, 1 prefer Camels.,
PARKS

But Camels are cigarettes.,
CANTOR:

I know -- but they've been carrying me very

comfortably for over a year now! .. Thet!s the truthl

Where were we?
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PARKS :
Ycu were speaking of the Fair,
CANTCR
Yes, Bert, ii's a8 aswell exposition they have here
T wish you'd have been with me last night .. Ycu weuld really

rave seen something .. I vient into the "Casa Manana" Night

Ciub on the Gay Way, You should see the glrlc they have there

-- reau-iful. They work right on the flcor among the tables.
One gergeous girl was leaning over an old gentleman's tarle, He
He looked up and said, "I didn't order

And h= dida! But

was a bit nzarsighted.

this, but it 1locks so good, I'11 take iiM}

they made him put 1t back, The best part of the entertainment

was the custemers themselves dancing on the stage during inter-

mission, COne 014 guy got up there, and how he carried cn. He

did the Shag and the Susic Q and the Big Apple. Everybody
laughel and applauded him and sent champagne to his table and
“he 0l fool Arank every bottle of it -- was I sick! Rut I'm

enjoying every minute of this Fair, Bert,
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PARKS:
There'!'s one exhibit in the Hall of Science I'm sure

you'll want to see, Mr, Cantor. They have a machine that can
predetermine from the color of your hair and eyes, what your

offspring will be, whether they will be boys or girls,

CANTOR:

Now they think of a thing like--that!--After all
these years they invent such a machine! Cantor is getting
0ld and gray -- can hardly walk -- ---- Bert - Sing a song

while 1 go and throw myself off the Golden Gate Bridge.

ORCHESTRA: (Intro) "COULD BE"
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PARKS:

(APPLAUSE)

. .7 L 3
Could be that yellow moon

Is just a big ralloon

And not that yellow moon above,
Could be that angel face

Is something out of space

And not that angel face I love,
Could be this heart of mine

Is just a valentine

And not this heart of mine at all,
Could be a dream I see

put if you're asking me

Coujd be I'm in love, could be!
It's not an imrossibllity -

Could be therets a brand new thrill for me -
Could bhe, Would be,

should be, Could be,

1f you only understood me;

Could be you'd be mine « =~ =~ - -

Could be - yeah!

(CUED BY SCHUMANN)
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CANTOR?

Thanks, Bert - and now, ladies and gentlemen, we
have a very unusual feature for you tonight .. Here 1s the winner
of the Two Hundred and Fifty Thousand dcllar Movie Quiz Contest
-- Mrs. Ellzabeth Benincasal

(APPLAUSE) (MRS, BENINCASA ENTERS)

CANTOR?

Mrs. Benincasa, tell me -- how does it feel to win
the first prize, fifty thousand d4ollars?
BLIZ:

How would you feel if your wife presented you with
twin boys?
CANTOR:

Say no merel ... Did you figure that you might win
the contest?
B IZ:

well, Mr, Cantor -- I always believed that some day
my ship wculd come in,
CANTOR:

T see ., Did you ever win in eny other contcst?
BILIZ: '

Yes -- once before .. In the San Francilsco Call
Rulletin I won ten dollars,

CANTOR:

o*

Ten dollars? Thet was just a cance! .. Mrs, Renincasa
.J i

who Wers you with when they made the annou &t you won

3

the contest?

ELIZ:

bose 8s¥1g

I was with my husband,
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CANTOR:

What happened?
ELTZ

The announcement csme and I heid up my hand,
CANTCR:

And then?
BLIZ:

Then we had te held up my husbandl
CANTCR:

And what did vou do when you realized that you were
the winner of fifiy thousand dollars?
BLIz:
T sat dewn in ny seat and siepl right through the
nexi ricture.,
CAMTOR:
I guess it was a pleasure to slcexy through that
ricture,

T T .
J.dl.r.).L és e

Ycu cught 1o know -~ you were in 1u!
CANTOR:

Yr'knew, if I dldnt't write that jcke myself 1 wculd
be insulted? .. Tell me, have you decided yel whal you'rec gonna
4o with the money you won?

ELIZ:

Weli, I thought I might invest in a new house,
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CANTOR:
I'm glad you mentioned that -- because I have just
the thing for you .. Fourteen rooms, ten acres ~-- a beautiful
house in Great Neck, Long Island!

ELIZ:
But I want to live in San Francisco.

CAMNTOR:
Say, for fifty thousand dollars I'1ll move Great
Neck out here -- plece by plece -- on my back! .. Why must you

live in San Francisco -- were you born here?

ELIZ:

No, 1 was born in New York City.
CANTOR:

What brought you out here? .
ELIZ:

1 came out here on my honeymoon and fell in love
with San Francisco .. In fact, my daughter was born here.
CANTOR: '

Just one daughter? Lady -- you should be on the

Ma Jor Bowes Program! .. You really should!

ELIZ:

Mr. Cantor -- did you ever win a big prize?
CANTOR:

Well, I married Ida ... The nicest girl in the
world. | 8

(APPLAUSE)
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W, T
BRIy

Jc you really mean thatl?

\
CANTOR:
You know a tetter way of getting aprlause? ...
Rut getting back to you -- you must be bothered quite a bit by

salesmen trying te sell you things.

4

-
s

Bl

.

Yes, everybody has something to sell me -~ limcusines;
jewelry, fur ccats, yachis and even a frog farm.
CANTOR:

Did you buy a2ny hing?

Kl i
Yes -- A new troom!
CANTCR:

Mrs, Renincasa, 1 wonder 1f you realize thal from
the 17ty thousand dcllars you won you'll have tn glve “he
United Statles Grvernment Seven or Eilght thcuzand dollars ...
How do vou fecl abvcoul that?

EL1Z:

Well, after all -- 11's my own Government!

CANTOR:
That'e very nice,
BLIZ:
I kncw some Governments that would take the whele

ity thcusand.

L9GE 8SPVIS
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(IMSERT ESSAY)

CANTOR:

Oh!t And How you're right!

Mrs. Benincasa, you're a good winner
because you're & good American. And I
want to thank you for coming here and I
hope that in every contest you enter

you will win somsthing.

89SE€ 8SYPIS
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CANTOR:
Thank you, Mrs. Benincasa! (EXITS)

PARKS:

Gosh, there'!'s one woman who'!s gonna have a swell
time out at this fair,

CAIITOR:
Yes, think of the things she can see ~- the Art

Exhibit, with one of the most precious paintings in the worlg,

Gainsborough's Blue Boy -- looking down at her as if to say ----

GORDON:
How do you do}
CANTOR:
The Mad Russian! (APPLAUSE) ., Russian, what are
you doing at the Fair?
GOKDON:
I work here .+ I have had five different jobs since

vesterday .. First I was the snake charmer,

CANTOR:

Russian, you're a snake charmer? How long have
you been charming snakes?
GORDON :

How long have I known you?

69SE 8SVIS
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CANTOR:
What do you know about snake charming?

GORNON
Not much .. I was working only ten minutes when the

snake was playing the flute and I was dancing!

CAMNTOR:
Aren't you afraid of getting bitten?
GORDON:
It's only a bahy snake -- plays all the time with
a rattles!
CANTOR:

You ignorant Russian -- Do you know what those

rattles are? The snakes rattle before they strike,

GORDCN:

My O My -- the Snakes got a Union, too?
CANTCR:

Oh, stop.
5ORDON ¢

While I was lookling for a job, I decided to enjoy

minesell so I paild a quarter and went into the Freak Show.

CANTOR:
Did you enjoy it?
GORDON :
I made money.
CANTOR:
o
You made moneyy E
GORDON : ey >
Yeah. the freaks chipped in a dollar epiece to 3
100K at me! i e
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CANTOR:
I can belleve that,
5CRDCN ! |
Certainly .. They gave me a job there, but I didn't
like it -- il gave me heart burn.
CANTOR:
What was 1t?
GCRDON: Fire-eater! .. But now I got a good Jjob -- T'm the

strcng man, they break rocks over my head.,

CANTCR: |
Russian, doesnt't it hurt?
GCRDCN
Sure -~ that's why I carry aspirinl!
CANTOR: (ASIDE)
Will you look at that face? I can'tl]
GORT'CN ¢

| | T can't lock at it mineself! ,. Haddle Camphor, how
did 1 get such a face?

CANTOR:

Russian, the Lord made a pair of ears and said Itve

gotta have something to connect them with] {continued)
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CANTOR:

You know, your ears remind me of the new Warner
Brother's picture, "Wings of the Navy"?

GORDON ¢
You remind me of a picture, too ~- "Pige-With-
i Millions" !
CANTOR:
Pig-With --- you mean "Pygmalion"! Oh, get out!
(EXIT)

ORCHESTRA: (BBARS "COULD BE" - FADE)
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PARKS

Let's look in on just one or two of the millioné of
smokers who let up and light up a Camel cigarette, Milss Eugenie
Falkenhurg of California is a typical American girl in her zest
for sports, She dives. 3She swims, she rides, Her gold if of
Lournamant caliber, and she renks among the first Egg women
tennis players of California, She says:
WOMANIS (VIVIAN ETWARDS) (OFF-STAGE MIKE) 1 get a lot of
¥Sgcgﬁt of 1ife and rart of it is in letting up and lighting up
a Camel. That Camel mildness is something very special. Ani
Camels never jangle my nerves,.
PARKS:

Harvey Parry is a fellow with a tough Jjob, He's

a Hollywood stunt man, le says:

%g?ég (ED MCNONALD - OFF-STAGE MIKE; I go over ciiffs
on L.orseback., I fall in front of speeding trains, and I jump

from burning buildings. 1 let up and enjoy a Camel regularly.
I oure do go for that rich Camel flavor. And Camels never get

AN My nerves,

€LSE B8SYIS
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PARKS:

Ani there are millions more -- in every spory , 1n
every walk of life -- who prefer the mildness and rich tobacco
taste of Camels...who let up and 1ight up a Camel to gel tlrue
smoking pleasure, Camels are a matchless blend of finer, more
expensive tobaccos --- Turkish and Domestic. And smoKers find --
more and more every day -- that Camel's costller tobaccos never
jangle the nerves,

ORCHESTRA: FANFARE C (SHCRT)
CANTOR:

A1l right, kBert, now we'll take this portable
microphone and conduct cur listeners on a tour of the Grounds,
so they can hear the Pair,

PnRKS:

Let'!'s goe
BARKEK:

- Step this way, ladles and gentlemen, and see the
Modern Laundry Wonder of the Age ...YoOur shirt washed and ironed
in one and one-half minutes - flat!
CAMTOR:

walt a minute, Mister -- you can't take off and put
on a shirt in a minute and a half,

BAKKER:
That's our sceret -- we wash and iron your shirt

while i1t's on your back! .... Step up here for a demonstration.

PLSE 8SVIS
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CANTOR:
A1l right ... Here you are, Bert -- hold my coat and
vest, |
SOUND: STEAM ESCAPING
CAVTOR:

This is marvellous! .. (STEAM STOPS) Look, Bert .
-~ my sairt is washed;

BARKYR

Kindly hold still while the iron is in motion.,
CANTOR:

Well, can you beat that -- the iron is going around
my collar .. And 1t feels pood oo LOOK -- 100K -- at the lovely
crease it Just left in my slecve .. And -- oh -- how nice and
warm it is on my chest! .., And ---- walt a minute --- WOO WOC!
PARKS:

Vhat's the matter, Mr. Cantor?

CANTOR:

T should never have let 'em iron my Shirt-taill!l ..
Let's get away from here,

BARKER ¢

Now let‘s move over this way, folks -- On your right
is the complete Model Farm -- governed by the amazing new inven-
tion "THE CROP-STEPPER-UPPER" !

CAMTOK:

A "CROP STEPPER-UPFER"? What's thati?
BARKER:

It's a musical apparatus with loud speakers placed a.’
over ihe farm, The music makes the cows give more milk, hens lay
more eggs -- here, 1'11 demonstrate it for you.

SQUND: CLICK CF SWITCH

TRCHESTRA: (MUSIC FADES IN - SLOW WALTZ)
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BARKER: (OVER MUSIC) (ON CUE)

Now you go watch the hens,

PARKS:
OKay.
BARKER
You keep your eye on the garden,
CANTOR:
Alrignht,
BARKER!

And I'11 go see hbw the cows make out. Look sharp
(FADES) everybody.
CANTOR: (SHOUTS OFF MIKE)

How do things 100k, everyobody?
(MUSIC SPHEDS UP TO A FORTE HURKY)

SOUND: CLASHING OF GEARS -- BEXPLOSION

CANTOR:
Quick, mister -- turn off the machine -- the wires

must be crossed,

BARKER'
The wires are crossed?
CANTOR:
Yes -- 1ook! Your cows are giving tomato julce!
PARKS:
---and the hens are laying corn on the cobl
CANTOR:
Quick -- somebody -+ hand me-thai.bu el before it's
” too late! Bl | v
: >
W PARKS What are you. gonna no? 1 o
| CANTOR: Ttm goin! 10’ milk the é,spam‘ "
ORCHESTRA - "COULD BE" ' e A
(FADE ON CUE) )
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P:RKS:

Gosh, Mr.Cantor -- walkin' &ll over this Fair
sure made me hungry.
CANTOR:

All right, Bert -- here's a hot dog stand .. Ifll
call the attendant ... Say, Buddy -- here's ten cents let me

have a hot dog.

FIELDS:

Fine -~ for a neasly dime I gotta stop reading my

magezine, get up from my chair and wait on youl

CANTOR:

Mr. Guffyl

( APPLAUSE)
CANTOR:

How about a hot dog?
FIELDS:

Look, why do you hgve to bother me -- why don't

you go across the street and get a malted milk?

CANTOR:
But I don't want a malted milk?
FIELDS:
What's wrong with malted milks?
CANTOk:
There's nothing wrong with them -- they're great --
wondérful -- malted milks are healthy.
FIELDS:

That's it -- keep boosting malted milks and ruin

my business! ... Go on, say it -- my hot dogs maXe people sickl
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CANTOR:

They don't .. Your hot dogs couldn't hurt anybody!
FIALDS:

Fine -- I'm all bent over 1like this because I'm an

acrobatic freak.

CANTOR:
No, Mr. Guffy -- you're no acrobat --
FIELDS:
Oh, I'm just a plain freak!
CANTOR:
Look -~ all I want from you is a hotdog.
FIELDS: |
One hot dogl .. Too cheap to buy a drink to go
with it.
CANTOR:

I'1l buy a drink -- give me an orangeade,
FIELDS:
Oh, now I gotta run all over town trying to find

oranges for youl .. You can't drink lemonade.

CANTOR:

All right, Mr. Guffy -- give me a lemonade.
FIELDS:

Wise guy -~ you know I've got no lemonsl
CANTOR:

Please -- please -- I don't want any orangeade,
I don't want any lemonade --=- L
FIELDS:

You want First Aidi

8LSE 8SYPIS
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CANTOR:
No -- I don't need First Aidl

FIELDS:

You haven't eaten that hot dog yet!
CANTOR:

Wait a minute -- aren't these hotdogs any good?
FIELDS:

| Good? The one you've 2ot in your hand played two

weeks at the Chicago World's Fair . . And was held over.
CANTOR:

I see -- and now it's in the San‘Francisco World's
Fair.
FIELDS:

Are you gonna see the World's Feir in New York in

sSeptember?

CANTOR:

Yes ---
FIELDS:

It'1ll be there toot
CANTOR:

Oh, stop, willya? No World's Fair would Keep &
measly hunk of meat over one aay.
FIELDS:

You've been herc a weck, haven't you% i
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CANTOR:

Y ou're not comparing me to a hot dog?
FIZLOS: |

Mustard wouldn't improve your appearance?
CANTOR:

| That's all I can stand -- 1'm going.,

FIRBLDS:

That's fine -- you stand up here for half an
hour -- take up &ll my time -- don't buy anything -- &and
now I gctta give you a toothpick!
CANTOR:
What? Wherc? 1 don't want a toothpickl I don't
| use toothvicksl
FIELDS:
Oh -~ you're azainst the Lumber Industryl ..
Thousancs of CCC boys who rlant the trees -- thousands of
lumber jacks who cut 'em down -- millions who work in saw-
mills should lose their jobs -- thelr wives and children
shoutd starve -- and why, why -- all because a heel like you
von't use z toothpickl
CANTOR:
Come on, Bert ~- lgtﬂs get awey fros
SOUND: _ (FOOTSTEPS WALKING) W

1 here.
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BARKBK:
(EXCITeD) Wait a minute -- only you can save

my showl! .. Oh Mr. Cantor . .

CAHNTOR:

Why what's the trouble, nister?
BAHRER?

The half-man, half-woman just walked out on mel
CANTOR:

The half-man, half-woman wglkaed out on you?

What happened?

BARKER:

Oh, she had an argument with himselfit
CANTOR:

And 1t qult, ¢h? Oh that's too bad.
BARSTI: '

Mr. Cantor, you'll have to help me outl
CANTOR:

Me, ? Oh now wait a minute -- I've done & lot of
things by halves in ry carcer -- programs that were half-
baked -~ picturcs thaet were half-finished -- Itve cven been
helf of =a horse act, and nevermind which halfl  But Itve
never becen e half-man, half-womani
BARKEH:

This is an omersency, Mr. Cuntor. If you were
half & man you'd do it.

CANTOR:

/

Listen, I am half & man -- but that's not the half
I'm worried aboutltil Do you think you could make mc look
like the half-man, helf-woman? | SN .

185€ 8SVIS
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CANTOK:

All right, I§11 do it! .. But I hope my kids don't
sce me -- at my age I'd hete té hazve them start calling me
Motherl
PLRKS:

But just a minute, Mr. Cantor -- 3o you think
you can do 1it?

CANITOR:
I don't sec¢ why not .. after all, half my ancestors

were men end half were woinend

ORCHESTRAS SHOKT LIFT _CHiswk (EXIT) _(APPLAUSE)
BA ks

Hurry - Hurry - Hurryl Right this way --
Thoret's "Mutiny in the Nursery" -- sce and hzar lovely
Kay St. Germain ----- (LusIc)
(FADE OFF A4S iuSIC SWELLS) — Hurry-hurry-hurry . .
(INRO SWuLLS)
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KAY:
Mutiny in the Nurs'ry There!'s mutiny in the nurs'ry

Cause r’cther Goose 1s on the loose, her Kids arc swingin' outld

Theret's mutiny in the nurstry

And music in the nurs'ry

Cuusce Mcther Goose 1s on the loose

YOU Ougl“t tO th’ll" thkﬁln ShOU't P Oh " EREEEE]

You should sce Miss Jenny Jones, Jenny Jones, Jenny Jones
If you could sce Miss Jenny Joncs =-- You'd find her swingin!

There's Mutiny in the Nurs'ry, there's matiny in the nurs'ry
Cauce Mothoer Goose is on the loosc - The kids are swingin' out.

Little Bo-Peep huas lost her sheep  But she knows where to
find thom
For they all stand around the band
Weggin' their tails behind then

One little, two little, threce 1ittle jitterbugs

Four l1little, five 1ittlo, six little jitterbuegs, ,

Scven 1ittle, eight 1ittle, nine little, ten 1laittle jitterbug
boys

Ten little, nine little, oight lattle jitterbugs,

Seven 1ittle, six 1ittle, five 1littic jitterbugs

Four little, three little, two 1ittle jitterbuigs,

One 1little jitterbug girl.,

Ther.'s mutiny in the nurs'ry Therets mitiny in the nurs'ry
Cause Mother Goose is on the loose, her kKids arce swingin' out

Little Jack Horner came to thuir corncr Playing his clarinet
He stuck in his thumb and playcd it so dumb He ruined their
hOt du(ito ’

Matiny in the nurs'ry when they all got loose
They began to yell for old other Goose

Gooscy, Gooscy Gander Teke & tip from me

Better truck on home before you miss the jamboroc

T here's mutiny in the nurstry There's mutiny in the nurst'ry
Causce Mothor Goosc 1s on the loose
Her kKids o o o o The Goose's children arc swingin! outt

(ORCIESTRA SWALLS) __(APPLAUSE) 1 i oo
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BAKKER: (ON CUE)
All rignt, folks -- step right this way for the
greatoest attraction on the Gay Way .. (T4W0 GONGS) ...
Kiward-¥dwina . . Half-Man, Half-Womanl

(CANTOR ENTERS . . CAPITAL LET/ EKS DENOTE
WONAN'S VOICE)

CANTOR

THANK YOU . . MOST OF YOU ARls PROBABLY WONDERING
HOW I GOT THIS WAY . . . AT THi AGE OF FIFTEEH TiiIS SIDE OF
MY FACE T00K ON THk LOVELY SCHOOLGIRL COXMPL&XION . . while
tiis side of my puss sprouted & heavy besrdl . . However,
I have alweys triced to over-look mdwina's failings and .}.
EXCUSE lim, ED . . Don't interruptl . . BUT 32D, CUR BACK
ITCHES, =-- SCRATCH 1T, PLZaSE .« o Scratch it yourself o .
it's on Mggg sidel .. OH, N&VER MINDY.. WOULD ANY OF YOU

LADLSS ANO GEHTLLLEN CARE TO ASK ANY (ULoTIONS?

WOMAN: (KAY ST. GERMALN)

Ycs -- how do you get zlong tozether? Do you fight
much? |
CANTOR:

WeLL, 'E TRY NOT TC .. IT'S DI+FICULT ENOUGH TO BR
HAPPY AS b mius,
MAN: (FATIRCHILD) |

Do you have any troublc sleeping?
CANTOR:

P8GE 8SYVIS

OH, Y&S -- YuU SEi, “&D SNORES THROUGH HIS NOSTRIL
AND KEEP3 WAKING ME UP! Yea, I snore and she whistlest
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MAN: :
0 Docs 1t take you long to dress in the morning?
CANTOR:

It only takes me a minute to shave, thon I have
to walt an hour while she makes up her halfl ., BY THE WAY,
YOUR RAZOgt SLIPPSD Ti1S LORNING AND YOU SHAVE TwO INCHES OF
MY CHIN! .. Serves you right for spraying perfume on my side
of our chestl o6 And another thing -- Itm tired of compronmising
on the clothes we wear -- from now on if you cantt get half
a girdle you're out of lucki .. My half dousn't necd onct

Arc therc any other questions?

VOMAN:

Y¢s -- do you manage to go out on dates?
CANTOR:

WELL, WE ULED TC UNTIL £DWARD GOT JEALOUS.
MAN:

VWhy did he get jealous?
CANTOL:

H ow would the right sidc of your facc fecl,
mister, if the left side was kissing anothoer guy?
WOMAN:

Have you cver thought of getting marricd?
CANTOR:

OH, YES .. I WaAS GOING TO #ARRY THE LOVELIEST '
FELLOW LAST Yi4k, BUT EDWARD COULDN!T GETTA‘GlﬁLl‘;L.‘If we

could only mcet a niéc‘half-man, half*woman th¢ four of us

G8SE 8SPIS

would b¢ happyl
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MAN: (ED McDONALD)

Do you go in for athleties?

CANTOk:

No, it's impossiblec.

MAN:
Why?

CANTOR: DPID YOU EVsk TRY TO KNIT A SWHATER WITH ONE HAND,
and shoot pool with th: othcr? .. WELL, WE COULD HAVE FUN
TOGETHER IF YOU WEREN'T SO UN-EASONA4BLI!  YOU NEVZR THINK
OF MEl .. I WAS SO ELBARRASSED AT THAT SHOK&ER LAST N1GHT ..
1 HEAKD THOSE DIRTY STORIES YOU TOLD ... Ycah, well how do
you suppose I fecl when you drag me to Ladies Night at the

Turkish Bath? ., WELL, AT LEAST THAT'S CLEAN!

ORCHESTRA: "LIFT CHASER" ( APPLAUSE)
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CANTOR:
Lzdics and gentlomen o o you've heard & lot
about tht Sen Frencisco Fair on this prozram . . but there's
onge person here on Treas

surc Islend Itve neglectod to tell
you about.

This aftcrnoon 1 happencd to stray to @ little side-show on

the big mid-way, and met & sontimental oricntael.

(PIANO SWELLS)
IN BACKGROUND)

(GLEE CLUB COMiS

She saw me and 1 saw she
Hed & manner too bold and much too froe,

Her cycs were positiv.ly detrimental.

(BAND SWELLS 2 BAKS)

When I oasked about this fay coquiette

I discoverced much to my regret,

EBAND SWELLS 2 BAKS)

GLE, CILUB IN BACKGROUND)
PIANOS:
She's the girl friend o the vhirliing dervish
Shots the swbbtust onc he's found
But cver

Yy night in thc mcllow
when he's

She gives

moonlight
out dervishing with «11 his might
him the run-around.

(ORCHESTIRA SVELLS 2 BARS)

GLEXZ CLUB: She goes out cuttin' rugs
With the jitterbugs --
Wastin' timc with a lotta nmgs
CANTOR:

Oh, thc¢ boy fricnds of the whirlin0 dervish
Arc his best frisnds to his face
GLEE CLUB: What

& puss, what a puss, what é”bUsS“
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CALNTOR
(PIANOS):
But there's no doubt when he isn't about
They all come hurrying to teake her out
She lcads him & digzy pace.

GLES CLUB:  (WARING STYLE)
He drecems of & Hindu Honeymoon
He docsn't drcam thet
CANTOR:
Ev'ry night when he goes out to riake an honcst rupec
Shc steps out to meke & lotta whoopuc

(OHCHLSTRA 2 BAKS)

GIEE CLUB:
She cen néck en' she can peck
She can raise an gwful lotte hecek

CANTOR: v _
Oh the love song of the whirling dervish
Has a sweet and toender sound,
But will hc¢ burn if he c¢ver should learn
That while he's dolng her a roeal good turn
Shce gives him the run-oround.

(ORCHOSTRA SWELLS 2 BARS)

She got & n.urvish

Throwin' him & curvish

Which of course hoe doesn't descrvish
ALLY - POOR - OLD - WHIRLIIG DiERVICSH!

BARD: Ra-da |
( APPLAUSE)

Thank you. Ladics and gentleren, 1 want you to
know that tonight's program broadcast from the
Vorld's Fair in Sen F''ancisco, has been dedicated
to the quarter of & million Campfire Girls in
Amcrica, on the birthday of their organization,

. And until next Monday, please remember . .
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CAHIITOK: (SINGING)
I love to spend cach Monday with you

A% fricnd to friond I'm sorry it's through
I'm telling you just how I fecel

: I hopc you foel thet way, too
. Letts meke a date for next kMonday night

I here to state 'twill be my dclight

To sing agein, bring again the things you want mc to

I love to spend cach Monday with you.

(CUT O CUE FrOM V.K. =-- E.C. SLYS GOOD NIGHT)
(30:10)

(SWELL :fUSIC....BUILD &PPLAUSE....FADE ON CUE)

PrlKS:

Next time you buy cigarcttes -- yoaomber this:
amels are @ metchless blend of Tiner, more expen-
sive tobaccos -- Turkish and Domcstic. That cun
C?T mean & lot of things in cigarette cnjoyment o . .
H inciuding the fzet thet smokers find thet Cemcl's
EASTERN
‘ costlicr tobcccos noever jongle the nerves,  Smoke
SHO six packages of Comcls and sce 1f 1t doesn't show
you why Cemcls are the lergest-sclling cigarctte
in thc world, |
Remember o listen to Benny Goodmen tomorrow night
&t nince-thirty Eestoern Stendard Time, .
Thls is Bert Porks, saying, ”HurryABack."
(MUSIC AL APPLAUSE SWALL)
HANLON:

This 1s the COLUMBIA...BROAOCASTING GYSTEM.
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