
(F INAh DRAFT )

CAMELS CIGARETTES

PRESENT

THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAN:

NBC NETWORK Mr. Bert Lahr
MARCH 11, 1.943 and
7 :00-7 ;30 P.M, Miss Janet Blair,

(guests)
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MUSIC : PERFIDIA INTRO TO :

BAN:D: C . .A, .M . ..E, .L . .St

NILES: CAMELS - the cigarette that's first in the service

presents -- THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAMt

t+IIUS :CC : UP AND UNDER :

NILE,S : --with the music of Freddie Rich and his Orchestra, the

songs of Connie Haines, Billy Gray as little Yatilda,

tonight's guest Miss Janet Blair, and starring BUD ABBOTT

- who plays host to MISTER BERT LAHR!

n4USI:C : UP TO FINISH

(APPLAUSE)

I'



AF3BOTT :
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Good evening, Ladies and Gentlemen -- this is Bud Abbott .

As you all probably know, Lou Costello will not be with

us tonight because of illness . However, pinch-hitting for

BBOTT :

LAHR :

Lou will be a grand comedian - a swell guy - and our pal
-- Bert Lahrd
(APPLAUSE)
Bert, it certainly was nice of you to come over tonight

and fill in for Costello,

It's nothing at all, Bud - nothing at all . T'm only too

E-;lad to help out e. chum, Me and Costello went to school

together .

ABI30TT :

LAHft :

ABBOTT :

How long did you go to school?

Countin' kindergarten?

Yeah, countint kindergarten .

LAHR : One ,year l What pa.ls me and Ccstello were -w we wer e

insufferabled We was brought up together -- there ts

ABBOTT :

nothin t I wouldn tt do f or Costello, and there 's iiothin 1

he wouldn ft do forr me!

Is that so?

LAHR : Yeah, that's how we've gone thr'ough life - doint nothing

SC)UND :

for each othert

KNC) CK ON D C)OR

ABBCYI'T :

S(:)UND :

Come in ----

DOOR OPENS

BLANC : Mr . Lahr, I'm from the Income Tax Bureau, I see youtre

working this week . Now about your taxes for 1944 --

LAHR : Wait a minuted - thi.s is only 19434.. . .,. .... _._ .. .

e



(FINAL DRAFT) -2-

F3T,ANC : Ima~)atient, aren 't wej

SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

ABBOTT : Bert, you should pay your inccme tax promptly. Theylll

pin a medal on you .

LAHR : They didn 't leave anything for me to pin it on2

ABBO'I'T : Well, don it worry about that now . First, I want you to

meet the members of our cast -- therefs our

Ken Niles . (CALLS) Oh, Ken ---?

NILES : (FADES IN) Hellos Budl

ABBOTT : Ken, I want you to meet a pal of mine .

ar.nouncer,

NILES : Oh, I've seen you on the screen many times, Mr . Draculal

LAHR : B= ~7raculal I like that -- I li.ke thatl Get a look at my

profJley . I'll have you know Clark Gable's face and my

face were cut from the same mould ., . . in fact, my face is

even mouldi er !

ABBO'I'T : Ken, I'm ashamed of you -- I thought everybody knew Bert

Lahr -- the g•reat comedianl

LAHR : Imagine -- calling me Dracula -- his eyes must be

pigeon-toedl

ABBOTT : Now, Bort,- I'm sure Ken Niles didn't mean to be rude .

That's not his real nature .

NILE'S : T_hat's right, Bert . My friends say I'm polite .

LAHR : My friends say I1m ver politel

e



NILES : My friends say I have

LAHR : My friends say I have

NILES : My friends say I have

LAHR : (SLIGHT PAUSE)

(FINAL DRAFT ) -3--

a nice personality .

a very nice personality .

charm and manly beauty .

I shouldrve quit when I was aheadi

~~orgot to~tell ~~you t ~ag*e eT'"MY

here tonight to substitute for Costell,o .

NILES : Why?

LAHR : Whaddaya mean, why?

NILES : Oh, I always ask why,, ThatIs how I learn things . Every
,*. .

morning wk~en ~` get up I go to the window and ask myself

Why -- why is the rain falling -- why is it hailing --w

why is the sun so hot -- why is the snow drifting -- WHY?

"., LAHR : ~'hat 's Ca15if orniak wea

ABBOTT : Lonk, Boys -- we've got work to do . I promised Costello

that I'd find aa play for our next picture at Universal .

NZLIaS : Well, as long as Costello isn't here, this is finally my

chance t o play the handsome loverJ

LAHR : The loverl With that physique?? Why, youfre so bony,

everytime you go out in the backyard the dog buries youl

ABBOTT : Now, Bert, that isn't nice .

NILES : I may not look it, but I'm in very good condition, Why

every morning I kick the back of my head fourteen times .

LAHR : That explains a lot of things!

SOUND : DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS

WENTWORTH : Hello, fellas .

ABBO'.['T : Bert, Ifd like to have you mE3et a new member of our cast

Peaches Goochl
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LAHR : What a fat dame! And what a name - Peaches Goooh!

1NLNTWORTH : (LAUGHS) That's me, in the flesh=

LAHR : Looks like the meat shortage is overl

ABBOTT : You know, Bert, Peaches works at the shipyards and makes

good money,

WENTWORTH : That ts right, I get paid by the hour ;

LAHR : Yould make more if you got paid by the poundS

ABBOTT : Now wait a minute, Bert -- you tre as bad as Cnstello, the

way you talk about people . ]: think Mi.-s Gootch is rather

attractive .

WFNT WORTH : Thanks Mr . Abbott . After all, I gnt my nickname because

I have the comp7,exicrn of a peach .

LAHR : You said it -- yellow and fuzzyd

WENTWORTH : Ohl I'm not so bad to look at -- on the way over here a

fellow was flirting with me .

ABBOTT : Flirting with you?

WENT WORTH : Thatts right - what does it mean when a fellow sits in his

car and goes ttttccchhh -- tttccohhh -- tttccchhh at me?
jr

LAHR : .4e means his car is out of gas and he wants you to pull

itl

SOUND : DOCR SLAMS

BANR4 .. °-1~~- ,ti," ~ r ~~~e~~~~+~r~te e

like ABBOTT: Well, never mind her, Bert . Costello sent over a little

love scene that we 're going to do tonight, and I'd like

you to help me reheArse it . Now I fm going to play the

part of the handsome love and I want you to be the gir1,

e
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LAHR : 01~, wonderful -- I'm gonna. be a. gi.rl . .Iow old a girl

am I?

ABBOTT : Oh, it doesn't matter .
/7` t4Ge-1N i l?'1 fI 1-7eQ ~

LAH: R : 14 Th a t' s a man f or yo u J

ABBOTT : All right now, Weill say your name is Petunia .

-5-

I vv ant

you to get behind that door and I'm going to call

to propose marriage,

~,AFiR. : Okay - come ahead -- little Petunia is -vaitingJ -

the door . (SINGS)

-70UND : KNOCK ON DOOR -- SILENCE -- LOUDER KNOCK~.~ ,..._._..-..-.-,

. ABBOTT: Petunia, why don't you open the door?

LAFIR: I'm pl.ayin' hard to getl

on you

behind

ABBOTT : Get back of that door and we '1.l t ry i t again . Here I

SOUND : KNOCK - SILENCE - KNOCK FURIOUSLY

ABBOTT: Petunia, why don't you answer?

LAiR : I'm putting on my two way stretch .

1A hiABBOTT: ., does that take so long?
Wi: I r

LA}-iR : Y40a - it 's stretehing three waysi

SOUND : KNOCIi ON DOOR

ABBOTT : Petunia, open the doorJ1

SOUND : DOOR OPENS

LAHR: (COYLY) Hello, Buddy, :ny darling .

ABBOTT : Say Petunia, that's a very pretty dress, but I didn't

know you were so bowleggedJ

LAHR : Bowlegs? o I' ll have you know many a fi sh has been

caught with bent pinsJ

comc

r
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ABBOTT; Incidentally, i;hatfs quite a large bustle you

have therel

LAHR : That's my lunch pail . Agir]A has to have a sandwich and

coffeel

ABBOTT : Come, sit down here, darling - on my kneed

T.,AHR : Well -- all right, I'll sit on your knoe .

SOUND; METALLIC CRUNCH

hBBOTT : What was that?

T.-AHR ; My lunch pail againJ

~,hBOTT; © d ~Ahl There's ak~ feeling stealing over

be loveJ

LAHR; No - that's ooffeel

MUSIC : PLAYOF'F

(AP PLAU SE )

me -- can that

r
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BLANC : (GLIB SIiARPTL ) Pardon me, ~'kwd, are you Ken Nile s?

NILES : That's right .-

BLANC : Your wife wasn't foolin6 when she said you were skinny .

How do you get around --- by V-Mail?

NILES : Did my wife send you?

BLANC : She wants me to help you in your work . With a wife like

that you need all the help you can get . Irm the guy

that sells those Indians outside the tobacco stores .

NILES : We don't need any .
14

:{LANC : My latest creation v-f entitled Chief i1Tt1 in the Face .

NILES : You mean Rain in the Face .

BLANC : I mean "T" in the Face, like the man at the bottom of the

Camel ads . He's got.a built-in letter uT" right smack in

the middle of

NILES : How about the expression?

BLANC : The expression?

NILES : 1)oes he look happy -- the way a fellow does when he tries

Camels in his T-Zone -•• "T" for taste, "T" for throat --

anybo3yts proving ground for flavor and mildness?

BLANC : Well, the face is a little flat, but

NILES : Flat? Why, your taste will tell you that Came1 . 's extra

flavor is the very thin6 that helps lem to wear we11,-

kee from going flat, no matter how many you smokeJ'

BLANC : But I 'm telling you

NILES : And your throat will tell you about Came1 's extra

mildness -~ the result of cool smoking and slow burning,

BLANC : But Niles --- the Chief can sin~, too 3

0
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NILES : For steady smoking pleasure, get Camels -- the ca .garette

thatts expertly blended of costlier tobaccosl Did you

say this wooden Indian could sing?

BLANC. : Yes, listenl

CI:[ORUS : C-A-117-E-L-S !

NILLSe Okay., Itil buy it1 And you, folks, go on and buy a pack

of Camelsl Youill want to get a carton tomorrowl

MUSIC : "WAY DOWN YONDER IN NEW ORLEANS" - IiOLDER :
iTI:LL;'S o Freddie Rich lends a modern touph to an old favorite -

"Way Down Yonder in New Orleans"1

0
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SOUND ; TYPEWRITER NOISES

ABr30T'1' ; (FADES IN) Oh, Bert -- Bert Lahr I What T re you doing

at the typewriter?

LAHR : Well, Bud, [ didn't think much of the play you were

doing tonight, so T+m decomposing one of my own .

ABBOTT : But do you know what you're doing~

LAHR : (INSULTED) Do I know what I'm doingli I am writing

a story about myself -- Bert Lahr, the great loverl

I am in love with seven girls . The first girl

I meet is very wealthy -- she has three toothbrushes .

ABBOTT : Three toothbrushes?

LAHR : Yeah - one for each toothl

funny-looking people like you and Cos ..,~,el"io always

imag" i.ne that you're the great l9v~r typel

LAHR: ~Tut, tut and. pish, pish, oy . 'Nhy, only last
~^N

night Ann Sheridan as- me to dance with herl

ABBOTT : She did?
s;'d 1,

LAHR : She did . S~e4`yput,,,e 11. her arms around me -- she put

her che„p~ next to mine -- and she he1.d me tight

in,~;
.r

~ier armsl And you wanna know something --?
'~ ~*~

AB1s0TI' : ,-` What?

0
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ABBOTT : Just as I thoug And you call yourself a ladie s man l

LAHR : Y©s, I a.m .,,$e Lahrs are all a rheumatic bunch . I f1l
~ ;. .

nover ,111get the premiere of my last picturo . Tho wonQn

,t`6re after me and actually mobbed me . . Thoy ripped cach

others clothes trying to got noc~r me .

ABB.QTT : That must have boon oxciting3
~ : ~u ' a '.w ssKK.y.7. "uaM.lr xY ahs.~.8~r7s.MwT,AHK re ©

ABBOTT t Well look, Bert---now that Costello isn 't hore---T 1 d like

to play the part of the lover for once 1 I have arrangod

f or Janut Blair, one of the stars of "MY SISTER EILEEN",

to help us with our pl,ay j

LAHR : Ah--Janot Blair l What a ber.utiful drzme 1 Itll sweop her

o f f her feet l W© T1l go for cn rido on my convertible

soootor, . . ,

(RECITES) Ah, to drive down a country road
With the girl 1].ovo so much,
We will park by a shady lane,
Pull up the brake and clutch I

SOUND: (I'JOCK ON DOOR)
ABBOTT : That must be Miss Blair riow S

LAHR : Lot m© open the doort When her eyes meet mine----

SOUND: (DOOR OPENS)

LAHR : My, goodness Miss Blair 1---How you fvc; shrunL L

GI;AY : I'M ONLY THREE AND A HALF YEARS OLD I

(APPLA.USE )

GRAY : Uncle Bud w--who is thjs funny lool .;ing man?

LAHR : (LAUGHS) Funny looking mc'.n? GET A LOAD OF THE PUSS ON

THAT KI D 1

ABBOTT : Matilda didn't moan what she said Be:rt . She's just

surprised to see ou herol

U



FINZIL DRt,FT _10•-

GR,°,Y : No, I ain't sur.pri.sed . It's spring---and almost

anything can come up these daysl (L .IUGHS)

Lr,HR : So now I'm a woiml If it wasn't for my gentility off

breeding--- the superior quality of my character and my

inbred sense of tact and diplomacy---I'D KICK THIS KID

RIGHT IN THE KISSRRI

GRi';Y :

L :. .HR ..

iBBOTT :

a great actor . Haven't you seen Bert Lah~r,,,~~~0 stage?

No--My Uncle Louie never lets "to burlesque shows 1

t^~ho . .: iasSay, ~,bbott, -- ~ little irksome urchin?
taxNi«~~` ''

.

This is ,,Aa;t1'Tda-•--Costello 1s niece . She comes hore every

e©k,

Y
. a! w

„BBOTT : Matildap you better run along . We're about to start

rehearsing our play for tonightl

GR,'iY : I wanna be in the playl

.;}3BOTT : No--not tonightl - You can't be in the playl

GR:.Y : If you don't let me be in the play I'll jump in the

bathtub end drown myself .

L:.HR : Let me run the waterl

1',.F3BOTT : Now Bertl Matilda isn't doing anything!

L.' .Hf~ : She's still breathin', isn't she? . . . .Matilda, if I tell

you a story, will you go to sleep?

GRiaY : YeS 1.

Lr.HFt : 11ll right - have you ever heard the story of the threo

oil gushers?

x
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GFt".Y: No
. TIk'1 •a.`°1 A qr mep/Vl" 0?3! 1

L~.HR : WELL 1 ~~dELL 1 tVELh i Ha ha ha, , y x~u~tr~~T~~ 1~' 1""

~A.d 1

GRAY: Mr. Lahr, will you take your hat pff? YT1 d like to see

the blotter?

ABBOTT : Matilda, what makes you think Mr . Lahrr has a blotter in

his hat?

GRI-1Y : He has to have something to absorb the sapl

Lt,HR : ( YELLS ) GET THA"%T KID OU TT~; HERE t

SOUND : OOR SL.:MS

L,.HR : What a thing to put up with, just to make a little income

F3Lr.NC : Oh Mr . Lahr, speaking of income, have you filed your 1942

return?

L..',.HR : Why - are you worried about my filing?

FiLr`,NC : No - we 're worried about your chiselingi

f;OUND : DOOR SL:,MS

SOUND : (KNOCK ON DOOR)
l~lJ~i~

h:BBOTT : n Come in--1

aOUND : (DOOR OPENS)

;BF30TT : Bertl Look who it i..s--- our leading lady for tonight-

MISS J.ANET RL«IR :

( iiPPLiiT.T SE )

RL:,IR : Hello, Mister :,bbott---and I suppose this little fel].ow

here is CostelloZ

LAHR : Costello?

x
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BL ;IF~ : Come on, Lou, you can't fool me with that make-up . Take

off that putty nosel

L;.xiR : How do you like that dame? ,~ putty nosel I challenge

anybody in the audience to take hold of my nose and see

if it isn)t r. eal . Won' t somebody come up and hold my

nose? (P,",USE) How do you like that---they'd rather sit

there and hold their own!

P. UI-6 IR : What is this all about, Bud?

:.BBOTT : Well, you see Janet---Costello's sick tonight so Bert Lahrr

is taking his place on the programl

LA'AdIR : That's right, Janet . Tonight I am'going to be your lover,
1 q. ~ c> c~ &r~ g, borv vi'u~9 r~11`_ b orv -~ l3['~ rv

Tou j our-Lamour, C t e s t 2++~°gn~~i~~~~~~~~~~~~~~° °

c

BLtS.IR : Is that French?

L.;HR : If it ain't it's adnoidsl

::BBOTT : Well, Janet, now that you're here, we can start rehearsing

tonight's play .

BL: .IR : Oh, Bud, I've heard you've been searching for an idea for

your next picturo, so I wrote one for you myselfi It's

the story of Sir Lancelot and The Lady Elaine . Here's the

script, Mister Lahr--would you care to look it over?

L:`,,HR : Here, Bud, you' d better take it---my old trouble's

cropping up again .

ABBOTT : I"rhat old trouble?

:C can't readl

x
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BLAIR : Never mind Vll read it myself . In this play, I am the

Lady E~aine . . .and I am kidnapped by the Black Knight""--

-~, .~.my;~a~'~~~~;~~.~:~~y~~a~~ssa~~a~~.~F ,; .

LA4W,-4- re nappea at n J"1 1 1~~g ,,tt ,

ABB0TT : F3ert1 Quiet j What happens next, Janet?

3r1AIR : The Black Knight takes me to his castle . .and tries to

make me his prfsoner 1

'.r3BOTT : Say, I know that story, Janet . I can play the part of

Sir Percival and Bert can be Sir Lancelot . We come

galloping to your rescue on ourr horses .

LAHR t Okay - here I come to rescue you on my horse -- Clop!

Clop! 0lop!

ABBOTT : What's that clop, clop, clop?

LAHR: I.1m ridin' a three-leF;6ed horse!

13LAIR : The Black Knight sees you . He runs across the moat and

drops his bridge, Then he runs around in back

the otherr bridge .

LAHR : Who does his dental work! :

and drops

ABBOT`t' : But we s wim across the moat--over«power the Black Knight

and save the fair Elaine .

BLAIR &k
i .Lt1HR : And that 's when we do our big love scene, Bert . VVe walk

out into the garden and stand by the rose bushes . .(uh-huh)

. . .you take me in your arms and hold me tenderly . . .(uh-huh)

. . .you hold me closerr and cZ .oso :r~ . . .(uh-hul~. . .and as we

drink in the perfume of the roses, v*A"144W&4,* .somothing

strant)e seems to creep overr me Z

a
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LAHR : THEY' RL CREEPI NI OVER ME TOO - LET IS GET AWAY FROM THESE

BUSHES :

(APPIi,USE )

MUSIC t "SAVIN I MYSELF FOR BILL" - HOLD UNDER ;_.._ .. . . . ..._ . .... ... . . .,_,.. . ....~.

NIL~,S : Connie Haines sings one of the season 's'most popular

ballads - "SAVIN1 MYSELF FOR BILL" . .

(APPLAUSR)

a
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r. "US1C : _ '' I .N~1 J7J" ~ !'Z .JG - t:?ADE oUr_ 1?0'h' :

NxLI;S :

p BB oTT :

A cl k"i,P1Mt/
Lada.es and gentlemen - our playj «js . .> t;o ;:w Ly

7:'ennyson en ;itled 1' ; :i.r. Uancelot and the ~'f).ir :,1.aino .

Lovely Janet D1.a :i.r will I:>ro•tray the 1:'er. t Lahr

wa.ll. leerr throue,;h the j)art of Sir Lr:!ncelot, .znd "aud Abbott

vaial.. play his f r'iend, Sa.r I'erc :i.vfzl, As tllo scene o ;Oens,

La,ocol ot and Ferc ival are t':ze ii'air E1 .aine i s

castlej Curtaind

Fiurry, L ;;ncelo~~ ~- ~~~e i,iu,t reac}:i ~"l-,3ine' s cas t1e 'oe~'ore the

Black Kni.E;ht a:c-ra.vos . Got on your horso1'

LAIM : I can1t ride a h..orsol

ABt30"~iT : at t s simple - when the hor. se Voes u}}, you eo up ; when the

horse coiiies down, you come dowmJ

LAIiR : I tried that once -+- I t`;ot on, and ti .hen the horo se went

up, Z :°rent up ; and when I c,a2ne d.o~nn ~~

ABE3 Or.["i' : Ye s . . , ?

LAHtt : The horse was t;one1

ABB 0`1":C : Oh, F;•et into the saddlej

S O'U '.'dl) : S'1'AP:: :i T~i1G H 00?T'S

13LA NC : ME, 2(' I-l:S I

AF3130'.i"1' : Just a minute, Lance] .oi;l ;'ihy vre you i~aC1in~, your izorse

baokwards j

LA?zN : H6 gots nervoua if anybody ],ookc over hi.s

shotilders!

A:3BOTT : SiahJ Some one approaches f-orn . t?Ze woodul

BLAJ:JC : ( FAD',fi;S :C1:V ) (';7 :C`,I'I{ : ;' ACE } I `L' ULI I TELL ?O:iT'l:~iT';S 3

i;, i_.-, OF, GIi, F. `~.~Ii CH! ), l~!,'7' ~,AI ~ , ~.`~.~IiCH! :t.IL

LAHE; : You mean the Nhrin; thaw?

BLANC : (SWITCH) No, this ~i,arch. M I rnc:an i'jorgan-l~lzauJ
1,



(FINAL DRAFT ) -16-

1LAI1R : That- guyts in again

AL']30T'l :' : Never mind him, Lancelotl, We've £;ot to hurry - we must

reach the Tairr r?la?.nefs castle before the J`:lack Knight

gets the ::-e1 On your horsel

SOU11D: H0 ;SES JOa'S IN STttONG ._ . .SLU:J AND FADE OUT UTMERb

A~-r30a'T : Whoa1 WhoaJ Vio1l, 1,ancelot, hEme wo are at Elainets

cast-le, And remember, if you see the F>3.ack Kna.t-;ht - be

careful . He ?).as sworn to ki.ll you .

LATift : Itm not afraid of the Black Kna.t;ht,

ABBOTT : %'hy not?

LAI3R : Ilm an Air Raid Wardenl

ABBOTT : Qui.etl xt].l knock on the -;atesj

SOUND : LOUD 7:~NOCILTIIG . . . ChANhI7:Iu OF Lsf2h'.I'a AND HEAVY DOOR CREAK$

OPEV

NILES : (OLD YAN ) Vuelcome, oh masters! Thy presence honors our :l.ow

aLode, I am your :i aithfuZ servant . . Igrovel before thee . .

I am dirt beneath thy feetj

LAHR : Conceited, isntt he1

ABBOTT : Arise, lackeyl Tell thy rili.stress Elaine that Sir Percival

and Sir'Lancel.ot are herel

NILES : (PADES ) Yes, masters -- kindly wait over there in the

ante-room,

ABBOTT : Come on, Lancelot - this must be the ante-room,

SOUND : DOOR OPESIS

WENTWOR`i' H : SCREAI' :S

LAHR : `~uho are ,;ou?

tiNENI;JORTH : Itm auntiel (LAUGHS )

LAHR : W,hatta playj AUbott, what is 1'caches Gooch doins in our

play?
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SOUND : DOOR CLOSES. ... ....

ABBOTT : Ah, here comes the f air Elaine, now,

BLAIR : (FADES IN) Oh, there you are, my good knights - I was

worriedl What kept you?

ABBOTT : We t+ok the road to Tuscanyl

BLAIR : Why not the road t~, Saxony?

LAHR : Detourl - Crosby and Hgpe are makin' a picturet

BLAIR : This is no time for jesting, gires . Any moment the Black

Knight will swoop down upon us, lie will draw his swQrd,

'crs oss that rrioat, lift that gate

LAHR : (IN RYTHM) -- tote that barge, lift that bail -(SxNGS)

get a little drunk and yop land in jail -----1

ABBirTT : Quiet, Lancolotl Dontt you kn8w that Elaine loves you?

BLAIR : Yea - canIt you see that I want to won?

LAHR : Woo who?,

BLA7=R : Woa yout

LAHR : Won! W00 ! . . . You don 't have anything t o wc,rry abo ut,

Flaine, What you need is a strong, red-blooded man to

rroteat you,

BLAIR : That 's right -- do you know any???
t nh r2. ', M0-1ti. 5A r'd i 1" - 4 44 A ?
ABI3QT2' : BVt Lady Elaine, I have fought in many a battle with

Sir Lancelot - he is a lrrave mant.

LAHR : You said it, Sir l'erc . . .I r ll never forget the time I

f.ought a savage mountain goat with my bare hands .

BLAIR : q savage mountain goat?

a
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LAIIr( : Yeah -- :(. Niallic3d r :it;ht up to chis ~;oat . . . and he backed

AF3B0'I"i' :

away a .. a.ke a cowa•rdl

What did you do?

LAHK : I backed at°rayo t;oo1 w I wanted to 1-iurno .r lim ,,, ':i'}-1on he

s :ido-s tel=~ped! and I s~-do~-s te ; ,oodJ ~i-'hen he tuj~ned h :1..s

back on me, and Itu.rned my b~ick on h:iml '. .'h,at ~ S,vhore I

l'-LA :IIt :

made my first :~ai.atal,eJ

I don'tgot iti

LANlt : I did - never turn your back on a-,oatj '

SOUlVU : DOOR UUiiSTS OPEN

PII:,ES : ( OLD V 'AW, 1'QJE IN) Lady Ela -l_nel LADY Z l .,A :C~Z ,~;1 `i'N:~,~ C:;UA:i3I7S

IIAVT SE_!,1V THE BLACK KN~l( .,HT . HE IS Ut'0N US1

BLAIR : `I'tzlJi%1 :PET ;;R ; QjT7:CK'L)1. - SOU~TI) THE ClxLt TO }3A'1'TLi!:Z

A''U ; IC : ( T13TTjv? :P3I' } DO ~S '77 Q j'Hi iASF;S OF "HY;i;E COI'i,"JS `.['IIT-i ; i31tII)F;

LA Hi :

ABF 30TT :

( Tw'ELLS )`0HATt S TIiL; WR OM, i::A'.["i.'Lla :

Never rnindJ You 're in great u ant ;er, S•ir Lancelot . We

must plan your strateEy1

BLAII-t : I have an idea -- I w :i.].l malao love to the ~~lack Knj .j;ht, Rr:

you can catch l~a.m off ',i :i.s gua.rd.J 1111 take his 1 ance and

b 6 tTR Q
put it on the f'1. oor.,

MIMP111 't'vhat @,ood will that do?
L r<. 1 4//

Then y~~catch ,. : :Lm with his lroice downa

:"`" 'in and attack wit.h. Sourr swor,d .

ww"a-'Y!-111 r- . Wha t d o I do ?
y ,.:itp Y Ln

P.~, .
'-hen shi .ft-l SwinE! then shift LnABBOTT : You ;;hal; the svro,-

(F'ASTER ~r~8~ri~.r~ , . . . ~'r~a, .i:'t st-v :Ln 7 s:Ai:Et swinr~-shift

hiff t . . .

LAlDI :F,„,,; :' '!'Jhattre you?- a cheer«loadc r at .i~ocl~:hood:J
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. A}3I3CYJ'T : Look, herc, co„ .es t' ;o Black I\.:rla., :-ht thrh ouf;h tho ;:aLo1
•v -, , r r, r ,''a U tD : 0} Ati . 0l :0:31] . ; ,OF , y rS~ 0} ; t ;i I, .I H T~ Ot .li Sf, ~.~,EC:[~ (~}~~~ : ~ti1 . ,S I

LAHIt ; SrJ .'0j : I' L;~Yj 0lter© G-jor© no autoniobil .e~;

]n n t-, S1e v l d Ci,ays j

tsr,A7I ; : Oh, ,ye ;; thore vvere3, r3ort - cdidn' i~ you over hear oi' ~ :?u.oon

Bl :Lzahotti and her _ :~ssexj

LAli1i : `7hatta playl 1:7 father was ri,;ht - :L s1j.oulda learned a

.l, .r s.d e j

A;:3130IL'T t Let ts t.;ot on with with the s tory, Cio r,j.head, i3lack 3aniz.;ht

rE, s.d your f irs t l,_ne j

i: . \1I :C.rIrS ; A?{AI So I fanally calx, hf ; up via tll you, Lancelat; . Srou are

LANTt :

GHT :

a coivavd' mo t'1 :Lr.-ik , j

';Uho thl.nks ?

P-te thinksl

LA1IP, : You can t alL, plai.ner than `U-b.at j

3LATR : Sir Lancclotj you iriizst acce,:t tY.to challenr;c+

to a ducjl, oz7acmbc.r, ;;ou y">ro'~;17.sed to f.ace deatli forr rne,

LA}Iti : 'Yeah - but tl-~ . :is ~;uy ain't 6.t~t~dj

A}3}3G2'T : Lancel.ot, if you co ;,-iot fijht ~~ha.s dua7., you vi:l .l lose you .

I I ~ f ace .
- ~+ _. 1% it. 1, n1oy
I9_~r In 1t-i-e c a s e i t 1 s n o :L o c, s j

Ki<?:G}I-]' : Yow chat -you've sh.o1^1n Your true co].ors, Lancclot, I'll

show you who your :L'rierids are . LadJ Pcac'tG,,, s-~"iose sJ_dU

F; .re V~u on?

W E TM:V 0 R 9, EL: :Yvur sido, i~.l.nck Y.ni,;ht .

KNIG}I`l' : >zr a'crr ci_val, %V', ose e are Vo~ :~ on?: ~ ...__
.i! }3P 01T : Your side, I31ack

K iVIC }TJ' :

BLA Ili :

And La.dy i:,l.ainu, laho~,u side

Your s a.de, i3la ck Iinii;ht I

a ro you on ? ?

f
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`t-i1l}'! :» Wqnri ")o kn1 Owe• 1rt

LAfM :
i"/hg T d ~ A~u~ rI ~~4 .~ ~

I"LNIGH[' : L~, :;1ani: ~ c ~~'h~ - 2
; loW'

LAfm : -ft on ycur side, tool

A.T:D0T".[' : Sir Lancelot, I never thought you'd turn out to be a

cowardj ?1m dus~.ustedj

BLAIR : Ifm surpri.sedj

KNTCTtiT : I'm amraZadj

GRAY: And :Cim only tre ee and half years oldl

LAH1-t : l-IOLD I'1' 1 HOLD EVT tY~'I-IING! `'HAT t S THE lJAS`' S~'I :AW i

0=`='AY : Then why donft you drink from the bottloj

LA fi;-Z : `I'hat ls what I me an j

ABBOT`'1' : '1h .:.t1s wrong;, I:ortl

LAI-al: I:Im suffQrint krom nervous hasteurizationj Nothin' but

interruptioiis w poor Costell .oj .̀i'ha.s program is enough to

tax anybodyt .> stranSthj

S OUITD : mh'!1~1Cli""TliCt) n OOIt Oi'Ei`TS

BLANC : About your Taxes, j ;L.r . Lahr ~~

LAHR : `.t'*nat ls the endj - 0-*juno tho phone

SOJND : CLICK OF PHONE

LAH:Ei : 0}?era tor--- fr,et me Lou C os tell o-~

liLAIR : But Bort, Lou is sick :i.n bedl

LAID ; : .7 : i°no~,. vr}Za•t Ilrti doin', Janotl- h . ;;1.lo, Lou?

NUS IC : PLAYOFF

(APPLA(TSL )

© I,' OVE' OVL'R 1

f
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. NILI+,S a Ah, there ls nothing more carefree than a sailor ashore .

Not a thing on earth can bother him . . .

VOICE : What am I gonna do with Mabel? We meet up with Harry

and she spots a Crow on his arm, so she says "Gosh, T

always wanted to meet an Admiral" .

NILESe Well, that just proves, folks, that you better learn

how to t-ell a Petty Officer from an Admiral if you know

anybody in the Navy . . .and that goes double with Army

insignia, too .

TCICE : But don't get me wrong. Mabel's Four-C with me . Thanks

to her, my ditty box is always filled up with Camels .

NILES : And of course Camels are first in all the services,

according to actual sales records in post exchanges and

canteens .

VGIC}+ : But what about Mabel 's lack of a naval education?

NILES : Well, brother, I can fix that in a minute . You simply

drop a penny post card with your name and address on it

to the R . J . Reynolds Tobacco Company., Winston Salem,

North Carolina . If you forget that the address is on

every pack of Camels . We 'll. send free a folder that

shows the rank insignia of officers and enlisted men in

the Army, Navy and Marines . It's a four-color folder

that can be opened flat to go on the wall -- has pictures

of' sleeve and shoulder insignia including three new ones

you probably never saw before . . Just send a penny post

card with your name and address to the R . J. Reynolds

Tobacco Company., Winston Salem, North Carolina . Write

today .

,;.Nzi_ ~~~~.
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(c,)VrOD) )ad doutt tcrp,

ttwytX1 vlait 1weltte A,rrwp lkvy

MIM

this ws*. Lm* faar Ow#a, #'e1lves - wo knw ;

1;ho Nh cw.

I4.1t;I0 UP1,1''0SIOll. 9"'~

I

I l I W3 e lM nm„ )Ad&" ikai F;fttlawm,, harots M Abbott with a

finA1, wnrd
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~+'~Y aIL r Pcn't moAa M it,w M,rl r . .l kpW Lou is t
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pullitkr for him to E-,ot vro1Y #,n a

ft,z1lo& Bert •••• Lkw'1 ri!lgh'bN "~b'~qCtr

1"li ;:, IC t 9"!tP`i '', y, HOW t1#), ;#; x

Ionst fat°get .. noxt %w*(jk st tZjin sustu ttw o- anothoi' jvw,,t

Abbobt oad Gqote1la pjv&%v=M  wi-W, cw cLoot . 1.1al V+e.rr°al,w the

CrQAt Gl,1d*r*UWvO . AW romm1m• to tot, your fi+wo oopY

~,~}10 c:N"4 fbW•-uOlor foldo,~ euvitRt„ tho servim, inolcnlo«

Ju! AL drop a post; okr-dl W3t1R YW3- uuuxi wid addx°est ; trcr # . Jo

14a 't63kooa Go:qPwWo Pakyth Gox*oliv*•

Jr,:nut Blrair,s who xkpPeox^ed wrii;#i ka torlighte q" ltow bo ooo1pt

in 1.ilv yWo wQ1UAbif- viutur#s t1l=owottiizw, tv 10hout t~bcrit,*"

AO io i'~01% *440xials,

IL ;ol1,yw"XI1t

1 .a4 ,`;]t3'.1':I'tN -Z`,:~ eAX4!t 1114C
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EITCH H:IKL+'

ANNOUNCERa Mister Pipe-Smoker, do you know that Prince Albert t is

the larSest-sel.l3ng pipe tobacco in America, and has

been f or years and years : That ts why we tre pretty

sure you'll find Prince Albortfs the brand you're

:L.ooking for -- especially if you want tobacco thatTs

cool, and easy and comfortable on your tongue --

because Lrince Albertts no-bite treated . Just taste

the ripe, rich, better tobacco -- see how easy it

rspacks, how smooth it draws --- and youIll say l:'.As

got Pipe Appeal for you, tool It' S the National Joy

Smokel

THIS IS TI3F, iVATIUNA.L BROAPCASTING COMPANY .

e


