TEDDINC AHNIVERSARY
TDDIE ‘CANTOR'S CAMEL CARAVAN - CB #36

Monday, June 5th, 1939 7:30 - 8:00 PM
10:30 - 11:00 FM
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Progran Ro, &0

CANTOR STACE HANDS 'RENCHY CEO. TIPLADY
»ITLDS DONOHUE SHITE ETHEL BLUNME
HOLZNAN BUNRY CARROLL CHAS. CANTOR
FARKS RAYY MUNDORFF ADELAIDE KLEIN
GORDO + BARSON McCARTNEY . SOUND . N.AN -
ESTY ?l . FILE COYY . -ST. GBRNAIN , B
AIRC D CUTTING OOIY RVIN ;
CLEE CLUB (7) ‘KIRK g AUGUSTINE
PER " KNIGHT «j
MUSIC ROUTINL
1. OrENING (short)
2. “THOOPNE" (sneak in and swell)

3, 'ROY ROW ROW"™

4, “TAST SIDE-YEST SIDRM

5, “HTPT COMES THEZ BRIDEY

6. 'ITDDING GHASTRY

7. "UnS SIR THAT'S MY BABY" (FADE)
8, V38 SIR'  (TAG) |

9. “DARKTOWN STRUTTLRS' BALLY

10. “DARIITCHN" (LAST 4-TAG)
11, 4 FANFARES - LAST ONT SHORT.
12, .TRUMPET FANFARE
13, “¥YIS SIR'  (TAG)
14, "TRUMFEZT FANFARE"
15, "IDA" (KAY & BZRT)
16, "il'VE COXZ A LONG WAY TOGETHER"
17. "“ONE HOUR"
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PARKS: |
Penny for penny your be-t cigerette buy -
that's Camel, the cigarette of costlier
tobaccos.
G. CLUB:
Let up and 1light up a Camel
It's ... Eddie Cantor's (PIANO)
Cemel (PIANO)
Caravan! ;
ORCHE3STRA: (TAG)
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(VOICZ3 ON OFF-STAGT MIKE)

KAY: One - two - three - four - five
TIPLADY: One - two - three - four -~ five
ZTHEL: One - two - three - four - five
CHARLIE: One - two - three - four - five

Yes sir, independent laboratory tests prove it -
by burning twenty-five percent slower then the
average of the fifteen other of the largest -
selling brands - slower than any of them! -. - .o
Camels give smokers the equivalent of FIVE UATRA
SHOKES PER PACK. 1'11 say it aLalnA.ffﬁﬁﬁf7'
SXTRA SMOKZ3 P3iIR PACK.

gg’xgs . Thzt's welcome news to millions -- Camel, the

"WHOOPEE")cigerette made flom the more expensive tobaccos,
now proved to be so iggxpens1ve to smoke.
Cool ... mild...easy on the throet! And along
with the economy of slow burning, Camels give
you the added bornus of costlier tobaccos --
smooth, mellow, uniformly appealing in their
fragrant aroma and delicrte rich taste. Get
more and better smoking for your money. 3Smoke
Camels -- penny for penny your best cigarette
buy! C - A~ M~ B - L spells true smoking
pleasure - and speaking of pleasure - here is the
man who this week celebrates his 25th year of
marital happiness - Ida's husband!

(MUSIC SNELL3 - APPLAU3E A3 CANTOR ENTZRS)

@sev 8svIs
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PARKS; _ . - A .
23éie - I went to be the first to congratulete

you on your silver wedding anniversary!

CANTOR:
Thanks, Bert.

PARKS3:
You and Ida have been together twenty-five years,

Y'know, that's & long time to bte working for

one sponsor!

CaNTOR:
Yes, Bert - but considering that I only paid two
dollers for the license -- Penny for Renny, Ilda

has been my best buy! --- Y'know, Ida and I have
never had one single quarrel.

PARKS:
Never?

CANTOR:
iell, -- once. --- About a ye.rafter we were
married, we had an argument about wsshing the
beby's thing-- she wanted me to wash them...

but we compromised.

PARKS:
How?
CANTOR:
I washed 'em! --- Bert, for the first two years,
. I washed -so meny baby's things -~ I had dishpan g
f? hends! -- And I don't mean Dishpzn! ;
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PARKS:

I1'11 bet you loved doing it,.
CANTOR:

For Ida - anything." Y'know Bert, a wife's Job
isn't easy. Do you realizs thaet a wife has to
prepare more th&n a thousand meals a year?

PARKS:
Is that so?
CANTOR: .
Yes. And it's no fun opening vup 8ll those cens!
P.:RKS3:
By the way, Eddie, her- ere a couple of telegrams
thet came in. I forgot to give them to you

before.

(EAND3 WIRAZS TO CANTOR) . (%:00)
CANTO" ¢

Let me see ... Ahh - isn't this a sweet

sentiment: -

Deer Hddie:-
Twenty-five years on the path of heppiness,
And for you it's been a glorious trek
Before another year has passed,
#1111 I be able to cash your check? --

Clifton Fediman!®
Beautiful sentiment!
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PARKS:
Read the other one, Eddie.

CANTOR:
Nho's it from, Bert?

PARKS:
I don't know -- it came collect.

CANTOR:
well, I'm through eating Jello! ... How does
he like it!

PARKS:

Eddie, don't you t hink the radio audience would
like to hear some of the highlights of your
trenty-five years with Ida?

(APPLAUSE) (2:40)

CANTOR:
Bert - I'11 dish it out - if they can take it!
You've heard of "Paris in the Spring" and
"Springtime in the Rockies" - this was "Summer
on Henry Street." ...Suddenly, from a window
above, the sweet voice of my deér chum was
wafted to my eers ...

€60V 8SVIS
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WAN: (AS KID) (CHARLES CANTOR)
Hey, Eddie! (WHISTLE3) BEE-AU-KEZ! .. Hey,
Eddie -- come on up and help me!

CANTOR:
Nhzt'cha doin', Cherlie -- whatcha doin'?

MAN:
I'm markin' the cards for me mudder's Casino
geme!

CANTOR:

Vhy don't you come with me and watch the girls

olay basketball?
iEY (4:10)

AOMAN'S VOICE: (OFF-MIKE) (ADELAIDE KLEIN)
Charlie -- come in off that fire escape! (FADES
IN) ... What's going on out there? ... Oh, it's
you -- Eddie Cantor.

CANTOR:
#ho'd ya think it was -- Happy Hooligan?

VOMAN:
why don't you try to be a good boy, Eddie?

CANTOR:
Ahhhhh, I'm sorry.

(4:25)
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WOMAN ¢

You know it isn't nice to play hookey.

CANTOR:
Ahhhhh, I'm sorry.

WOMAN :
Now that's the way I like to hear you talk ,..You
see, you can be polite when you want to -- now I

like you.

CANTOR:
Ahhhhh, button your lip - your bridge is showin'}

SOUND: (AFTER LAUGH) (WINDOW SLAMS)

CANTOR: (YELLS)
Hey; g:§%§~.. éégiT, ya wanna come wit' me over to
the girl's basketball game .;; there's a mob over
there -~ maybe I can sing a song. Come on; let's
go! (FADES) | (4:50)
(AD LIB “OICES FADE IN CHEERING) (KAY - ETHEL =
GLEE CLUB GIRLS - ADELAIDE)
"Hooray 1or Ida" -- "Ida made another basket'
"That's the third in a row for Ida Tobias" ----

""Good for you, Ida" ----

SG0Y 8SHIS

SOUND: (ON CUE) REPEREE'S WHISTLE
MAN : B _
Hey, Eddie -~ look at that mob around Ida Toblas,



CANTOR: -9

Yeah - where does she come in to get a crowd?
Gel over to the pimno -~ I'1ll get ‘Yem away,
(SINGS) (TO ONE PIANO ACCOMPANIMENT)
Anc. then he'd row row row
"Wiey up the River he would rovi row row
A hug he'd give 'er; v (gi:iéw?gb? ?‘I:Sg.o.)
He would Kiss her now and then;
She would tell him when
He'd fool around and fool around and then they'd
Kiss again
MAN: (CUTTING IN)
Jiggers Eddiei ~~ the teacher!

TEACHER: (ADELAIDE KLEIN)
Bdward cantor -~ that's the fourth time youtve

broken up our basketball gamel

CANTOR:
Aw, it's only the third, you old vinegar facel

(5:30)

950V 8SPIS
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TEACHER: ’

Edwarad Cantor; if I must say it in front of all
these children -=- youlre 1ncorr1g1bie;

CANTOR:
0o-00 -~ Teacher said a dirty wordl! Teacher said

a dirty woral

THACHER @
Come with me -~ I'm taking you right up to the

principal.
CANTOR:

Lemme go -- Lemnme gol
GIRL:

Excuse me -- exXcuse me, Mrs. Schwartz --
TEACHER

Vhat is 1t, Ida? (56:50)

GIRL: (ETHEL BLUME)
He didn't really interrupt our game, we vere

gonna quit playing anyhow,

TEACHER : T e
Well -~ It'1l 1et you go this time, Edward - but
tSGoodbye!

LSOV 8S¥IS

you have Ida Tobias “to thank f0r it .
(EXIT) | | :
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CANTOR: =11~

Hey, Tobias --- c'mere,

GIRL:

\iell, what do you want?

CANTOR:
Hereafter, 1if you gotta butt into somebody's
business butt into your own business ad leave a

man to butt into his own business by himself,

GIRL:
But, I only tried ---

CANTIOR:
Yeah, you tried to make a dummox outta me in

front of my friends -- if ya ever do that again --
I'11 Tfix you off!

GIRL: (CRIES)

Oh, 1 think youtre the worst boy in the whole

world -- (FPADES) I never wanna -- see you again
as long as 1 iive. (6:20)
MAN : (CHARLIE CANEOR)

Now looka what you Went an; d ‘bney
tryint to be nice: 10 ya Eddi | Qe
Teel bad. Lookit har over. the: er.
off, Don't cha think ya ought'a iethint ta
make her feel good? ‘ Elawm o

CANTOR: g “
Yeah -~ I'think‘I?ll marrg‘h ri .
ORCHESTRA: EAST SIDE WEST SIDE® ?T G) (APPLAUSE)
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PARKS

*
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Well, Eddie ~- you married her, Huh?

CANTOR:

IT I didn't I've been fooling the public for a
good many years}

PARKS:
How soon after that basketball game did you
propose to her?

CANTOR:

GIRL:

CANTOR:

Oh, axmost right awayl I never believed in long
engagements., I went with her for eleven yearst

But I kept proposing every three months. I'll

never forget the first time. (FADE) I Just dropped
down on my Knee, grabbed her hand, held it tighp,

and sald: (PAUSE - THEN FADE IN)"Listen, please, _
Ida, I've wanted to tell you this for a long time,
Ida, you are the only girl of all the girls of

Henry Street who are the girl that I love, if you
don't mindl (7:15) -

I'muisorry but my mother expects me to marry
someone with a good reliable position, A man who

is somebody, if YOU don't mind,

BU.T» LI N but LN
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GIRL: )

If only you had a position...like working for the
Post Office,

CANTOR:
Whet future is there In thaty Even after you

learn the trade, you can't open your own Post

Office,

GIRL:
But you have no future at all; People say the
worst things about you. Some of my friends told
me you tied yourself o a lamp-post by your
necktie; stuck out your tongue and made believe

you were dyingil

CANTOR:
Oh, that was just for a laugh. And I fooled them

too. They really thought I was hangling.

GIRL:
Yes, and when they found out you werent't, they

stopped laughing, : (7:50)

CANTOR:
Oh, Idal

©90% 8SVIS
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ind they told me you started 1o cry and howl at a
street corner; saying your @gggmother would kill
you because you lost a quarter she gave you to buy
bread; and the people chipped in pennies and
nickels and told you not to éryl #7111l you do that

after youtre married, too?

CANTOR:
..Say, you want me to make a living don't you?

Dont*t you?

GIRL:
Edwarad Cantor; I'm not going to marry a man who
hangs himself on lamp-posts and cries on street
corners to make people 1aughi Good nighti

(ETHEL EXITS) (8:15)

PARKS @
What did you do then, Eddie?

190% 8S¥1s
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CANTOR: ' '

Oh -- then I really began to court her in earnesti
How I recall those days; Bert., I used to sit on
the front steps of Ida's house on Henry Street
and whisper sweet nothings to her; Ah; those

romantic nights -- the fragrance in the air ---

PARKS:

Moonlight and honeysuckle in blossom?

CANTOR:
No - streetlight and Salami from Gellis's

Delicatessen, =-- 3ut Cupid works fast, Bert - and

so does Cantor.

PARKS ¢

I know - came June, and came the weddingl!
CANTOR ;

Yes -~ the wedding. (FADES) Ah, Bert, I'll never

Tforget those words...

ORCHESTRA: "LOHENGRIN" (FADES ON CUER)

Z90% 8SV¥IS
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CHARLIE
CANTOR: (ON CUE)

An¢. do you, Ida Tobias, take this man Bdward
Cantor, to be your lawful wedded husband -- and
sromise to love honor anéd obey him so long as
vou both shall 1live?

GIRL: i
I do.
CHARLIT

CANTCR:
And do yvou, Daward Cantor, take this woman, Ida

Tobvias for your lawful wedded wife, to love,

honor and obey as long as you both shall 1live --
(+AUSE) Do you, Edward Cantor take this woman --

SOUKD: _(T#0_SHOTS)

I do ~- 1 do! Close the window =-=- those kids
with their flrecrackers!

"ORCHESTRA JEDDING CHASER

(Al1 LAUZD) (9:20)
I'ARKS: 4
Anc. the vt was the beginning of Mr, and Mrs. Lddle
Cantor,
CANTOR::
Yes sir -- we settled down'- in Lh A

our lovely weudinb presentsu”kW‘
casserole dish and a babv carrm_

€90v 8SV1S
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PARKS : !

A baby carriage?

CANTOR:
Yes, I laughed to myself: "What am I gonna do
with a baby carriage?' Lit -tle did I know!
And you should have seen our apartment in the
Bronx. Two rooms and an adjoining closet! But
it made no dif ference, the place was home ...

And I'11 never forget the first day Ida cooked ..
Gosh -- she made & dish - ‘”

PARKS:
What was 1t%?

CANTOR: .
I think it was horse's hip on toast!

(10:00)
} ARKS:
Horse's hip?

CANTOR: |
Muegt have been - I ate 1t and started galloping
for the drugstore) T knew then and there that
I hac to pet a cook,

I ARKS:
That was exXtravagzance.

CANTOR:
No -- self-preservation! T knew if I'qu‘to
live -- I would have to get & ¢ Fine)

nired a combination cook and nursen

v90% 8SV1S
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FARK®S: A nurse-mald? But --

CANTOR:
Oh, yes -- the stork startec calling on me in
the Bronx. Of course, the stork has branches
everywhere -- but the Bronx -- that'!s his
headquarters! You should have been there the
day 1 started a new role -~ the qxpectant father.

The scene -- a hospitel carridor,

ORCHESTRA YIS SIR.UTHAT'S MY BARYM ,... FADE
(10:40)

CANTOR: N
I know - I know vou're Ica's brother .. But I'm
picking my own neme for the baby -- the baby's
nane will be Philip! That's alll

MAN: (CHARLES CANTOR)
But why thililp?

CANTOR;: .
Because I'hilin is my favorite uncle .. Who gave
us the baby carriage? Philip. Who made the
second hanc¢ store paint 1t? Thilip, The
babv's name 1is gonna bhe Philin!

MAN: '
Here's the doctor.

S90% 8SPIsS
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DOCTOR: (GEORGE TIFLADY)

Mr, Cantor --

CANTOR :
Tell me, Doctor -- an I a girl or a boy? I

mean -- am I a mother or -- what is 1t7?
DOCTOR:
It's an elisht pound baby -==-- girl.,
VAN
hilip, huh?
. ORCHESTRA: YYES SIR THAT S MY BAB! (TAG)
(At PLAUSE) (11:20)
Y ARKS: .
So vour wife presented you with a baby girl.
CANTOR: ,
Little did I know then that it was gonna Dbecome
a habit! ---
rARKS:
You were mighty fortunate, Eddle. The stork
was around your house and prosperity was around
the corner,
CANTOR:

“hat prosvperity? It was onlv 2 few days 1ater,
Bert, on my first wedding " ann %h@t,l
came home one afternpon T : 518564 o4«
(FADE)  Ida met'ms at 4

LA \‘\‘ o
[ Pt
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(ETHIL BLUNZ) (FADING IN)

GIRL:
Hello, Eddie ... Any luck?
CANTOR:
Idz, maybe your mother was right -- maybe I'm
not for show-business ... I can't get any
bookings - nobody thinks I'm any good.
GIRL:
But you ere - 1 think you're good.
CANTOR:
Thanks, Idsa,
GIRL:
You know -- we've been married a yeer today.
CANTOR:
Yes, darling -- and nothing is gonne stop us
from celebrating tonight ... WNe're gonns see
a show -- and we're gonna have champagne at
Rector's!
GIRL:
But %4:the money -- where «--—-- .
CANTOR:
Never mind -- tonight is our night.
ORCHZ3TRA: "DARKTOVN TRUTTJR' BALL“ (JP AN? FADE;
GIRL: 5

Gee. Eddie -- that w swe%% “TWMW”ﬁM
it telt so good not be sé in 8
for a change. But. where

LSOY 8SPIS
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CANTOR;: _ ) ‘
Never mind.. Here we are in Rector's...I've

ordered champagne. Quiet -- here 1t is,

3OUND: POP OF_ CORK

CANTOR:
Thank you ... Ida--

SOUND: CLINK OF GLASSES
......Here's hoping some day we'll celebrate our

silver snniversary -- drink your champagne.

GIRL: I still wanna know where you got the money.
CANTOR:
Nill you drink your champagne? -- what's the
matter? You should be happy.
(12:50)
GIRL:
I would be -- if I hadn't ---
CANTOR:
¥hat?
GIRL:
If I hadn't lost my bracelet this morning.
CANTOR:
Ida, your bracelet isn't lost. We're drinking
it}

ORCHESTRA:_ "DARKTOWN STRUTTZR'S BALL! _(TAG)

——— e——— - © ————v e —

(APPLAUSE)
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PiRKS:

CANTOR:

PARKS3:

PARIS:

CANTOR:

Lad ‘88“
.

To celebrate your wedding anniversary you

actually pawned Ide's bracelet.

Bert Parks, I hocked that girl's bracelet so
often -- thet even now when we pass Simpson's
the bracelet autometically slips off her wrist,

rolls into the Pawnshop and asks for a ticket!
(13:25)

Things were pretty tough for you, Eddie, in
those days.

But the stork didn't cer+ -- and neither did I
Becruse I soon met the Grest Ziegfeld --
each yesr he had a new Follies -- zsnd Ida had
a new girl! ... After the fourth one, my
Uncle Philip stopped talking to me altogether!

inhat yeszr was that when your fourth girl was

born?

1922... 1 was playing in Chicazo -- the blessed
event happened in New York, and Ide sent me a
wire -- you know she has a sense of humor
because her wire said, "It's another girl --

excuse it, please!!

690% 8S¥1S




PARKS:

CANTOR:

CANTOR:

PARKS;

CANTOR:

SOUND :

23

How many children does that make, Eddie?

Let me see -- Baby Merjorie -- 1215!
(TRUMPET FANFARE) |

. o Baby Neatalie -- 1917!
(TRUMPAET FANFARE)

.o . Baby Zdna -- 1919!
(TRUMPET FANFARE)

C e e e e Baby Marilyn -~ 19211
(VERY SHORT FANFARE)

Marilyn was a very small beby...You sholld see

her now!
(14:25)

Zddie, by that time you had a pretty big family.

Too big for the apartment we were living in.
Ne were wondering what we were going to do
about it when the phone rang.

PHONE RINGS

VOICE:

Hello, Eddie Cantor speaking.

(ON FILTZR) (FI:LD3S) (OF#-3TAGEH)

This is the Greater New York Davel@pment
corporation. W#e have a wonderful opportunity
for a man like you., 14 rooms ten acres --

a beautiful house in Great Neck' Onae you get
it -- you'll keep it, (15:00) .

oLOY 8S¥IS



CANTOR :

PARKS:

CANTOR:

1 ARKS:

CANTOR:

i ARKS:

CANTOR:

ﬁQﬂHkaawmiLQQhuQLE&ﬁ)

24~

Bert, that fellow told the truth, .. Ve 1lived
there for a couple of months, but the house was
Just like any other we ever 1llved In -~ the same

things were happening ---

(TRUMLBT FANFARE)

« « o « +» « HOld on, Bert, here we go again' -
And you'll never know how ‘I nrayed that this
time it mizght be twins,

Twins?

Yes -- I figured at least pbor Uncle thilip

would have a fifty-fi fty chancel
(15:25)

Then it was only another girl.

Yes, Number five -- little Janet.‘”It was in a
hospital in Brooklyn the night of October the 8th
1928, I was sitting in my favorite easy chair.,

Your favorite easy chair?

Yegh ~- I was there so often‘they made 1t mine' _—
Suddenly the do or ogenb “*‘@V e

1LOY QSPTIS
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DOCTOR: (CHARLIL CANTOR)

Eddie Cantor --
CANTOR! |

Yes Doctor,
DOCTOR:

Congratulations -- you have another baby girl!

CANTOR:
Oh! My poor Uncle Fhilip!

DOCTOR:
What?

CANTOR:

Never mind -- what ¢o I owe you doctor?

DOCTOR :

Nothing -- Cantor -- this one's on me/

ORCHZSTRA: _ (LAST THO BARS..."THAT'S wY BABY NOWY)

CANTOR:

Bert, that was nineteen twenty-eight!

SQUND : (TERRIFIC CRASH)

FARKS:
“hat was that?

Nineteen twenty-nine!  (CONTINUED)  (16:15)

ZLOY 8SYIS
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CANTOR:

“het thev ¢id to met That fatal day, the day
when I lost the savings of a 1lifetime - I was &
pretty dejected man, I told my chauffer to
drive me home, and as we arrived there ---

SQUND: . _(CAR _STOs1:ING: DOOR OPENS)

CANTOR:
Matthews -- did I pay you last week?

MAN:  (ENGLISH)  (PIVLADY)
No sir,

CANTOR:
Well -- I won't be needing this car anymore --
you can have 1it,

MAN:
But Mr. Cantor, a car 1lilke this requires a

chauffer,

CANTOR :
Keep 1n touch with me -- I may be needing the

job! Coodnight Matithews,
) gt W (16:40)

SQUND: . (XEY IN LOCK_ -- DOOR _OFENS AND CLOSES)

GIRL:
\ I read the evening gagers. Eddlie -- is it true?

CANTOR : )
Yep! Ida-- 1it's all over--they took everything,

GIRL: | )
Not everything ‘Eddie == ‘they
yvour sense of humor.,“‘ ‘

CANTOR: i e LT
t's the only thing I didn i | gint....
Look, Ida--we're not as‘y 3. B we Wwhen we
were first married‘; We'llwham 0 over
from the beglnning == - - ‘

STRUMP“T FANFARE)
CANTOR:NO!! NO! -~ Ida turn off tnat radio! (17:10)
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PARKS:

GANTOR:

PARKS:

CANTOR:

—-27-

uosh, Eddie, those must have been pretty dark
days for you.

No -- that wife of mine wouldn't let me brood.
She offered to give up the house -- the
servants -- she wanted to cut down on everythinz,

.. she even offered to cook...l said, "Not that,

Idal"

Zddie, do you mind if Kay St. Germein and I
offer a little musical tribute to your Missus?

1'd feel very flattéred.

(INTRO) (17:30)
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ORCH:
BERT:

KAY:

BERT;
KAY:
BERT:
KAY:
BERT:

BERT:
‘'KAY: -
‘BERT}

KAY;
BERT'

;KAY:
'G.CLUB:
;BERT;
SKAY:

BZRT:
KAY:
BERT:

KAY:

CANTOR:

KAY:

BERT:
KAY:

G.CLUB‘

(4-BAR INTRO.) (B FLAT)

Ida - sweet as le cider - (G.C., ANINZIRS
Sweeter %han al?pf know, ‘ TEROUGHOUT )

(1'11) come out - in the silv'ry moonlight
Of love we'!'ll whisper, soft and low =~

Seems tho - can't live without you
(Y'know) I'm listenin!

Oh honey do! -~ Ida, I idolize ya
Do you love me?

Love you? Ida, deed I do!

(KEY G)

There is nobody quite like Ide
Can it be the breeze?

He'!s happy only when beside her
Can it be the trees?

His heart belon§s to her completely, so sweetly, .
He treats her discreetly

It's love in bloom!}

Down thru the years, sharing their laughter and
To him she is a five~-star feature tears
She's got rhythm,

In all the world no sweeter creature

He's got rhythm

She is his first and 1ast selection, perfection
The object of his affection
Who could ask for anything more,

(DOUBLE TIME)

Oh Ida -~ sweet_as Eple cider = (APPLAUSE)
Sweeter than all I nowuhoq ho-ho

(SLOW FOUR)

é]da' you're twice as sweet as apple cider
You're as sw&€8¥ &8s apple pie, you're t?e apple

his eye,
On this, your silver wedding day

- The population want to say:

Oh Ida, we idol |
Né wog&er Eddie}s 1n iove with youx o

(BAND UP) (APPLAUSE)

SLO% 8SYPIS
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PARKS ! ~&9-
This week, the Cantors celebrate their 25th
wedding snniversary, and last week, automobile
racing drivers celebrated their 27th annual
speed classic on the 500-mile'icourse at
Indianapolis. The winner was Wilbur Shaw,.and
ytknow, even before the admiring throng could
get him from behind %5; wheel, H&ilbur wes
puffing ~way at his favorite cigarette.

#ilbur likes speed in his rascing cars -- but
in a cigarette, well-- he'll tell x;gqﬁg he
told an inquiring reporter Just after the
race

MAN'S

VOICE: (OFF-STAGZ MIKZ - GEO. TIPLADY)
I pick my cirarette for slow burning., That
meens Camels,

PARKS:
How long have you been smoking Camels, Wilbur?

MAN

13

vVoICg: 1 .
'Bout twelve years now, I noticed Camels burned
slower and tasted bettpr. And these 1aboratory
tests I've read about sure pr I ‘fieht
Camels burn much slower. X tQ reason

1S ng ‘to 'smoke

cooler and milder, | t's goingb$°tn better

too. I remember heerlng receﬁtly‘just ‘how much

slower Camels burn ...

9L0% 8STIS



PARKS:

-3 O

The exact results found in impartial research
by a leading laboratory were as follows: Camels
burned twenty-five percent slower than the
averane of the fifteen other of the largest-
selliny brands tested -- and slower than any
other brand tested. Take—a-tip—fromiidbur
Hé-tenepetio—Spoedwvay—Reeey—folks—Next—time -~
Fry—C-amet-6+

(20:55)

And remember that Camels, ty burning twenty-five percent slower .than the

average Bf the fifteen other of the largest-selling brands tested, give
more smoking equal to FIVE EXTRA SMOKES PER PACK, Take & tip from
Wilbur Shaw, winner of the 1939 Indianapolis Speedway Race, folks.

Next time -~ try Camels!

LLOY 8SPIS
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CANTOR:
By the way, Bert - I want you to come to our
Anniversary rarty on Friday - everybody'll be
thered

PARKS:

Ever ybody but your Uncle Philip., He's still
waiting for you to name someone after him,

CANTOR _
But I did -- last year.

I ARKS:
Tddie -- I didn't know -«
CANTOR:

You ¢idn't know I bought a race-horse -~ and
nemed him l'hilip the sixth?

} ARKS:
Philipy the sixth?

CANTOR:

Yes -- I bought him from Crosby and that's the
way he comes in -- Philip the Sixth!

(21:25)

8LOY 8SPIS




“B

} ARKS: o
(uit fooling ... Look ~-- so far you've only
reached up to 1929 in your married life -- what's
happened since then?

CANTOR:
Bert, the last ten years of my 1life have been an
onven radio script! .., The Ziegfeld Show
“Whoopee' -- rictures -- and Radio,

1 ARKS:

You forget to mention the first opportunity
you've pgiven to people like Bobby Breen,
rarkyakarkus, Deama Durbin -~

CANTOR: (MUNDORFF SCREENS RUSSIAN)
Most of the credit should go.to Mrs,. Cantor,
who brought so many of those people to my
attention. I remember, for I1nstance, the day
Ida asked me to look at a comecdian in a small-
time theatre, After his act, -I went backstage
to his dressing room, knocked on the door, anc
& voice from inside said:

GORDON:

How do you do!

(AFT'LAUSE) ~ (22:10)

6LOY 8SPIS



CANTOR:
Russian, I've seen your act, and I'd like to sign

you to a contract,

RUSSIAN:

You can't do this to me -~ I'1ll get a lawyer,

CANTOR:

You don't understand -~ I'm Eddie Cantor,

RUSSIAN:
I'1liget two lawyersl

CANTOR:
You don't need any lawyers., All you have to do is

¥
sign your name t0o this paper.

RUSSIAN:
Nothing doingi I will draw up mine own contract;
Write this dqwn. Whereas and 1o wit; the party of
the first part; and the party on second base:
according to the party --- Haddlie Camphor; lett's
dance; (22:55)

CANTOR:
Will you listen to me for a moment, I want you on

my radio progrqm:‘

RUSSIAN:
What's radio?

080% 8SYIS
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CANTOR:

Radio is a wonderful new invention. A click of a
switch and you're in a man's homel .

RUSSTAN:
Yes; and a kick in the slats and youfre outl

CANTOR: .
Try to understand this. It!'s ten ot'clock in the
morning = men all over the country are worging -

their wives are at home with nothing to dol They
turn a little knob and immedistely you are in
their homes to entertain theml

RUSSI AN @ .
Ahal 1I'm a Fuller Brush Man}

CANTOR: .
I'm speaking about radio. You talk into a
microphqne and people hear you all over the
country., (23:40)

RUSSIAN:
You mean to say if 1 say something into that
little michaelphone my uncle could hear me in
Pittsburgh?

CANTOR :

Yes! Now youtve got it - your uncle could hear
you in Pittsburghv

RUSSIAN:

That's very funnya‘wwﬂppat!§W‘“”‘wW

CANTOR: DU S s
whatts very funnya? ‘\

i
A W

180% 8SV1S

RUSSIAN: B
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© CANTOR: =55=
Why did my wife send me 1o see you? You'll never
ke able to understand radio. (24:10)
RUSSIAN @

Dont't say thatl You are talking to a man who was
born with his own earphones! A man who was the
head of radlo research at Columbial Do you

realize that in radio I was responsible for the
invention of the multiple screen grid system, the

oscillating pentode tube, the inverted trans-
conducting cross~channel gerial arrester -= and

never again!

CANTOR ¢
And never again what?

RUSSIAN:
Never again will I stay up two nights learning a
speech like thati

CANTOR
IT you'll only be serious Russian =-- i'll make &
star out of you,

GORDON : Cr
Don't make me laugh. - I was & star in Russia...

For iwenty years I was a hule dancer in the
salt mines,

CANTOR:
In the salt mines you were & hula dancer?

GORDON : S A
Yes -~ I was known a5 the Siberit

Z80% 8S¥IS




CANTOR:

GORDON:

CANTOR:

-3 0~

Say - my wife is right at that - you're a funny

man! Here -- sign this contract and we'll
celebrate,

Nyothins doing ~-- I'm not recovered yet from
mine last celebration .. What & party that

was -- I mixed a half a bottle of brandy and
a half a bottle of Vodka, and then I drank it ..
When it got down to the depths the brandy was
pushing the Vodka thi 8 way -- and the Vodka was

.pushing the brandy. that way -- they were fighting

an¢ fighting and fighting -- it was a terrible
Bottled

(EXIT) (A PLAUSE) (26:00)

Come out here, Russian -- an¢ take a bow,
(A':'LAUSE)

«+o and I know someons else who should teke a
bow, The person who is responsible, Russian
for your being on this program. Ladies and
gentlemen, I want you to meet the first 1ady
of my heart -- Ida oantor. ‘"(Q‘

(AT PLAUSE) e E

€80% 8SPIS
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CANTOR :

G.CLUB

~ANTOR:

G.CLUB:

CANTOR:

57~

ceeeesss Doesn't she 1look lovely? I only wish
television was here now, so that you people N
around the country could see this gal of mine ...
If you folks don't mind -- I'd like to propose
a toast to her to be heard from coast-to-coast...
Here's to you.... Ida.

(5INGS) (26:45)

We've come a long wav together, .
Since we met down on o0ld Henry Street.
le've weathered a2ll kinds of weather,*
And to me you are still just as sweetl.

So sweet to me (HUM IN B.G.)

Why care 1f your hair turns to silver,
We still have love ==~
To keep our hearts aglow.

Oh - oh - oh oh -

We'lve come a long wag tog%ghe€6 go-‘
ong v .

And we still have a

(ORCHESTRA SWELLS - FADES)

8SPIS
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CANTOR:

G.CLUB:

~38u
(TALKS) -

I mean every word of it ... Yes, Ida, twenty-
five yeers ago out in Brooklyn we wer» married..
I could be kinds cute and say it seems like
yesterday.. But no, it seems exactly like
twenty-five yeers, and I'm glad... I've enjoyed
every minute of it. You've been everything a
msn could ever ask of a wife. Youlve given

me everything I've ever wanted, except one
thing -- the one thing I've always looked
forward to.. The one thing I miss when I come
home ot night -- the one thing that would meke
my life complete -- Ide, if only you could make
a g02d cup of coffee!

(SINGS3)
Nelve come ong wa¥ together
And we stil have a long-way-to-go!

Le
Th

(DC’J

?cgu aintance be forgot

old
stil ve a long way to go.

(BAND UP)
(APPLAUSE) (29:10)

ORCHZSTRA: REPRISE "LONG XNAY TOG3THZR" - FADZ ON CUE
(29:30)

8SP1IS
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P-RES:

PARKS:

-394
(OFF-STAGE MIKE)
Be sure to listen next week when Zddie Cantor's
guest is Clifton Fadimen of "Information Please."
And try Camels. See for yourself how-- penny
for penny your best cigerette buy is Camel!
Rermember Benny Goodman end Johnny Mercer
toriorrow night at nine thirty Eastern Dsylight
3avings Time. This is Bert Parks, saying,

"Hurry Back."

(KUSIC AND APPLAUSE SWELL)

This is the COLUMBIA....BROADCASTING SYST M
-fade theme 20 seconds-
8:00 P,ii, B-U-1-0-V-A Bulova iatch Time
NABC NEW YORK

(30:00)
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