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MUSIC : "PERFIDIA" INTRO TO:

BAND : (CHORUS) o .C . .A . .M. .E .oL . .Sb

NILES : T he Abbott and Costello Programb Brought to you by CameXs

the cigarette that's f irst in the service ; Camels stay

fresh because they're packed to go around the wor7.db

MUSIC : SWEEPS UP AND UNDER_ .,.......

NILES : Listen to the music of Freddie Rich and his Orchestra, the

songs of Connie Haines, tonight'a apeala7l guesto the
G o c..!> wi y iv _ [-y ia ya" /2

~star, Edward Arnold --- and starrinSe . .Bud Abbott

and Lou Costellob....~. ~

MUSIC : UP T O FINISH

(APPLAUSE),
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COSTELLO : HEY ABBOT-T4-T-T-T1

ABBOTT : Costellob Here it is Christmas Eve and youtre late agaax .is

What kept you this timeo

COSTELLO : I had to get the invitations printed for my party ton3 .ghte.

Here, you wanna see tem?

ABBOTT : Let me read it -- (READS )"LOU COSTELLO INVITED YOU T 0 A

-CHRISTMAS EVE PARTY TO BE HELD AT HIS HOME, .B,A .P .O .B,11

Look, you mean R-S-V-P1

COSTELLO : I mean B-A-P»0-Bo, .bring a pound of butterl

ABBOTT : By the way - are you going to have any mistletoe?

COSTELLO : What?

ABBOTT : Mistletoel Haventt you ever kissed a g irl under the

mistletoe?

COSTELLO : No - I always kiss lem under the nosel

ABBC11'T: Oh, Costello, you drive me to distractionb

COSTELLO : No$ you drive me ~ I only got an "A" bookb

ABBOTT : Oh, let's get t)ack to the party tonight, I hope you

remembered to get souvenirs for ever,ybody,

COSTELLO : I did, Abbott - I'm havinf favors for the girlsp and at

twelve o'clock I'm gonna turn the lights offa

ABBOTT : Any favors for the men?

COSTELLO : What dt ya c61l turnin' the lights offb

ABBOTT : Never mind thatl Tell me, who are the people you invited

tonight ?

COSTELLO : A lotta movie stars --- when I invited Lana Turner9 she

kissed mel

ABBOTT : (SKEPTICAL) Lana Turner kissed you???

COSTELLO ; This smoke ain't comin' outta my ears for nothint1

• . . . .
9 1
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~i ABBOTT : Just a second, why don't you invite the people on our

program? That would be the real Christmas Spirit,~ after

the way you insult them all year . Go ahea

COSTELLO : Okay, Abbott - (CALLS) Oh, Connie - nnie Haineso, .?

CONNIE: Hello, my fat little sugar mano

COSTELLO : Ohb That voiceb ,,, Say, C nie9 xtm having a big

Christmas party tonig

CONNIE: I'm sorry, but I~n't, Mr, Costello, Freddie Rich is

taking me to e Trocadero,

COSTELLO : Well, Z ok you to the Trocadero three timeso

CONNIE : I kng 0but Freddie takes me in s ide ;~~

COSTELLO : Yhy do I waste time with her got a million girl

friends tearint their hair out waitin' for me to call

themo

3B(Ji'T : Why dontt you call them?

C OSTELL 0 : Who wants bald-he~~~,_g f~1sI
w«7 oan.-Y• yo u i wu1 Ti SU1-1 E dP "T1f E PE~ o,-4 . E

ABBOTT : Forget the girlst Ge , "
biv 7NE h.C'06/E'Ar! -- - A" 4,

mee~e-ax~3~~~~-~namima21ii. - t ry t o b e n 3.c e f or on c e,
~KNY ---7 ~c- ~n~vrT6 K~Na/L~ S'

C OSTELI., 0 : n=a-iaA-,,,=,d&ffilSay Ken, a &?

N]I,ES : Yes9 Lou?

COSTELI:j O : Would you like to come to my Christmas Party tonight?

NILES : What hamburger stand is doing the cateringj,a,,HAHAHAHAI

How do you like that, Fatty?
L.oose 4v hv,5 ~ FHTTy ~c~t~ /

C OSTELLO : Fatty~t /Why, youtre so skinny you have to swallow a walnut

to hold your pants upa

ABBOTT : Ahb Ahd
x. Cou~~ us~;AFrEreAu_,

C OSTH LL 0 : ( MUMBLES ) H--ha-had--ha.4*--•etx--}Y
7*1S

50M~TN~NG', ~'1E'S Gor so ryurM NA-1,f;

GU Y Fo/Z /a T/f /NC+ 0 F,Z

olyt NeS C"tST. T Trdi NK .Z

pJ}3f3 =:,(fje61+i@1`4 c a cy t_.1) fr s L= N iN/ /=or2 ia p. 41 E C L. L .a .n n. B 2 . ;~
C~~7~0/N~ y(/vhf A/v(r•L-: U TNA'J AtiOVIt lJ ~ l.~~Oiv~r .?r~;"37

NILES: Wait a minute, Costell.ob Are you in.~~inuating t~hat Itm._... . ...,. . .... . ... ... ~.. . . . .
bonyb



COSTELLO : I wouldnit say you're bony - but yout d have a tough time

.talking your way out of a dog poundo

ABBOTT : Well, Costello, Niles certainly won't come to your party

nowb

NILES : And neither will my wifel Shels going with me to my

Unc1.e 's ranch .

C OSTELL 0 : As a gueste or grazing?

ALLMAN : I HEARD THAT FtEMARKs DARK AND HANllSOMEI

COSTELLO : What d1ya mean' dark and handsomel

ALLMAN : (GRAVEL) If itis dark - you're handsomeb

C OS`i'ELLO : Why$ you old - - -

ABBO~].'T : Ah-ahl Remember the Christmas Spirit ;

COSTELLO : Ohs thatts r3.ght, (SWEE~.'UY) Geey Mrsn N17.esy I want to

thank you for that beautiful Christmas card you sent meo

ALLMAN : Ohs it was just a picture of ine - smilingo

COSTELLO : I know# but how did you get your teeth to spell out

"Merry Christmas"?

ABBOTT : Now# look, Costello, will you quit thatb Mrso Niles works

on a newspaper - she could write about your partyb

ALLMAN ; Yes - I have a nose for the news&

C OS'1'ELLO : And enough left over f or the Time s and Examiner t

ABBOTT : That's some Christmas spir3.t, Costello . You oughta be

ashamed of yourselfb Here Mrs . N3.1es is all dressed ups

and looks very charming . Can't you say something nice f or

a changeb

COSTELLOo (SWEETLY) Itm sorry, Mrso Nilese . .you do look lovely

tonightQ You look just like a doll .

ALLMAN : That's the nicest thing you've ever said, What makes you

think I look like a doll?

COSTELLO : Your hair is pasted onb



SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

ABBOTT : Well, you did it againb Nobody's going to come to your

partyl Who can you ask now?

COSTELLO : Botsford Twink, the sound man'l1 come "- hey, Bots?

BLANC : Yesp Mro Coste].lo*

COSTELLO : Botsford, at my Christmas party tonight Ilm gonna tell the

story of Santa Claus, and I want you to do the sound

effectso Are you ready?

BLANC : Readyo Mr, Costello,

COSTELLO : It's a cold night at the North Pole, and we see Santae

MUSIC : TRUMPET wDOTS AND SADDLES

COSTELLO : Santa Claus, not Santa AnitaE

ABBOI'T : What happens after that, Costello?
N(3ouT ~a,

COSTELLO : Well, I make a bet/- Oh, no •« M Santa Claus calls to

his reindeer - (CALLS) Here Dancer and Prancer and Cupid

and Donderb

ABBCIl'T : Where 1 s Blitzen? /
CAN7 F//Yp K//y

COSTELLO: B1.itzen is mitzenE /oo The night is beautiful - the stars

are out and the moon is shini .ngo

BLANC : HICCUP

COSTELLO : Botsfords what's that ;

BLANC : Moonshineb

C OSZ'ELLO : WILL YOU GET THE SOUND EFFECT S R IGBT 9 o 0 o The moon is

shining downo and the night is filled with gentle zephyrsj

BLANC : MOOb ,o, M00t

COSTELLO : I SAID ZEk~'HY.~....RS, NOT HEZSL

ABBOTT : St op C OWING the b oya
=i T141/~{W Wt

COSTELLO : He gave me a bum steero (W;A-~3a* milked that enougho )

9

NExT SoKi~- ; .~ wouL-htis Lh1UG14 AT TN/RT lF :1 4rvo9S

yQU/ i_A uy . .._.
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ABBOI'T : Costellol Finish the story;

COSTELLO : Okay, Abbotts Santa dashed across the roof-tops# into a

house9 and there he sees a beautiful girlb Shylya she

drops her eyes,

SOUND : PLINKI PLINKI

COSTELLO : BOTSFORDb PICK UP THOSE EYESE

ABBOTT : Get on with it a

COSTELLO : The girl sits on Santals lapr and Santa kisses herd Just
,4IV 0 C•9 7C h/ e .$ /-0 i M ^' ~36 y~ I~L A 3

then her boy friend walks in~
rN /4 -T A+ 0 R' E-A K

i

ABBCIL'T : Wa.lt ;&=3#~~6t#8 ~~-~~47a~~g-1~s~? N o w w~ s T H/i T~ Ci•E C A+t
-~-• a©2 you -

COSTELLO : BECAUSE IF HE CAME IN FIVE MINUTES SOONERp HE WOULDA

CAUGHT ME 1.... .. ..
MUSIC : PLAYOFF

( A I' PLA USE )

9
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NILES Int:: a muddy jungle airstrip slithers a fighter plane, after

a mission shelling and machine-gunning a Jap campo They've

got what it takes, these low-level attack pilots and so has

their cigarette -- Camels l first with men in all the..0.

services, according to actual sales records : Some Camel

cigarettes are on their way out to that airstrip to a y

a irstrip -•- right now -- and when they get there, they 'll be

fresh, cool smoking, and slow burning, because Camels are

packed to po around the world . Both at home and overseas,

more people wa~,nt .Camel ciEarettess and that may be why your

store+s sold out from time to time . But remember, Camels

are worth askingfor again .,~ because theylve always got

more flavor$ the result of expert blending of costlier

tobaccos . Camelts tobacco standard is the same for soldier,

for civiliano anywhere in-the worldt

CHORUS : C-A•-M-Er-L-S t

NILE'S : Camel cigarettes 1 They stay fresh because theyire pa~cked to

Eo around the world6

MUSIC &
CHORUS : JINGLE BMLS PLAYOFF

7 lrl ri IC' (3e Ie

71 n c,'e /4 t_.. L ?ht ' , lz)fa y_

J whcx f" _f'ur, ~7` r s fit~ lT~iv~~

C~ t^ l S I v+~ a~ f Y' C'E' ~/~ TY' E'd fi 6,7

m



SECONI) SPOT

ABBOTT : Well, Costello, let's get the house in order for your party .

What about trimming the Christmas tree?

COSTELLO : Gee, Abbott, I couldn't find any tinsel this year, so roM•
M M D~-- --the tree with spaghetti . It's wonderfuli

ABBOTT : What's wonderful about trimming a tree with spaghetti?

COSTELLO : Every time I plug it in the meatballs light upJ

ABBOTT : Oh, Costello, talk sense i I hope ,you 've taken care of the

food for the party?

COSTELLC! I'm going to serve ham sandwiches with Musterole .

ABBOTT : Musterole is for a cold .

COSTELLO : Well, this is cold ham .

ABBOTT : What are you going to do about the drinks?

COSTELLO : The same as last Christmase Boy, the champagne flowed like

water,

ABBOTT : It tasted like water .

COSTELLO : IT WAS WATER d

ABBOTT : Let's get organized and start putting the gifts under the

tree . Here's my present for Connie Haines ; what did you

give her?

COSTELLO : I bought her a corsagie J

AI3BOTT : You mean corsaEe 1 A-G-E is pronounced "ahge'`l as in

corsage, garaael Where did you get it?

COSTELLO: I,rom the man who comes to collect the garbahgel

SOUND : (KNOCK ON DOOR)

COSTELLO : Abbott, that must be Edward Arnold . He promised to play

Santa Claus for us tonight . . Come in, Eddie!



SOUND : DOOR OPENS

ALLMAN : Eddie? I'm me - Mrs . Nilesl

COSTELLO : Oh, I thought you were Edward Arnol.d .

ALLMAN : Do I look like Edward Arnold?

COSTELLO : Off course not . Edward Arnold has no moustache3

ABBOTT : Oh, talk sense, Costello - That 's her fur scarf J What can

we do for you, Mrs . Niles?

ALLMAN : My nephew, Little Hector, is staying with us over the

holidays and I wonder if you'd mind taking care of him

while I do some last minute shopping? Hector, darling -

this is Mister Abbott . Say hello to the mani

DON :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

Hello to the manJ Ha . Ha .

Hey, Abbott --- this kid is dumber than mel

You mean DUMBER THAN Il~
COSTELLO :

DON :

C OSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

DON :

COSTELLO :

Okay. He's dumber than both of us!

Oh, Aunty Niles A.-- look at that Christmas tree . VJhat a

funny shade of green J

YOU 'RE LOOKING AT ME t Hey -- what ~ h a t c~I o~, ~
.~

go e s w i th ~.~`~~IVR

Now, Costello . The little boy didn't mean anything : Did

you, littlo Hector?

Oh, no. Here, Mister Costello, have some peanutsJ

I don 't like peanuf;a I n
14.

DON : That's funny . All the other monkeys dol ~

COSTELLO : Now look, Mrs . Nil.es, youIll have to get that kid out of ~

LLMAN :

here d

But little Hector isn't doing anythingJ
Ar N 0 `r

rn
rn

~
COSTELLO : HE'S BREATKxNG, 1=8ff;Ar HE? NpLA-1 G6T Tu/qT Cir'i'A-7- oc .r ar- NtRE '
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V ABB()TT_A Oh, stop that !

13:tt1~`Hector .

Donft worry, Mrs . Niles, we'll take c~r
~- i

ALL1~-'fAN ^ Thank you,_ Bu~: ~1(e11, Hector__-- kiss Aunty Niles goodbye !
._ .-

, ``-Y---_-_. . . . Oh ! Hecto~.~e1- -Yoiz knocketh-iny__)hat off 1

COSTELLO : Here 's your hat, Mrs . Niles. --_~

AT~I,MAN : Thank you ...

CO~.TELLO . And here s our a r ..~. ._. .~___ .__._ ._- .- .----_.-_--°-.°-~•---____._Y .__

~
.DOi~''r wd~KYAC30 u

A',",LMAN :~ (YELPS ) I'll be back for him late tonight !

SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

DON : Ylknow, Mr . Costello, I saw your broadcast last week !

ABBOTT : Really, Hector? And did you tell your mother all about it?

DON : Oh, I talked about Mr. Costello all day !

A:You did?

DON : Yes ~ and my mama kept washing my mouth out with soap !
yUtJ KN0,-tJA[313 0 "TT- ~x VL GbM't - Tp 7IPA E GakCC.I~S/G1 N

COSTELLO V This kid . would make a perfect stran.ger 1

SOUND : KNOCK ON DOO R

ABBOTT : Say, that must be Eddie Arnold all dressed up as Santa Claus .

Open the door, Costello .

SOUND : DOOR OPENS

ARNOLD : Pardon me, boys - where can I find Lou Costello?

COSTELLO : I'm Lou Costello - can ► t you tell?? ?

ARNOLD : No - .the wind was in the wrong direction! (LAUGHS HEARTILY )

A-RB0T'T : Costello it, s FDWARD ARNOLD !
C, ct>TL~I .l.O ; 0 {,, so / 7 ~5 /

(APPLAUSE )

COSTELLO : Hello Eddi,e .

Af3ROTT : Say, what kind of a costume are you wearing3 k-,oo/ E
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AftN01:,D : Wellp I got this red Santa Claus jacket on, but I'm waiting

for my pants .

ABBOTT : Are they at the cleaners?'

A}tNOLD : No, at Lockheed - my wife 's wearin t them ! I just stopped

in to tell you that Ifll be ready to play Santa Claus for

you in a little while . I-13otta -- -gaa-=tigi ;s -pa;A ---

C Q.S~'-F 14!r0 ~ Arna---3r.~,t--g,~--b-e-e trryirnF,1 "a-JIV-a'vy"l~arl-

A1RN f1LI3: -Rops 9 .~ 1-

COSTELLO : By the way, Eddie, when you start giving out Christmas

presents tonight, donft give me an electric bed warmer like

you did last year .

ARNOLD : Electric bed warmer? That was an electric toasterl

COSTELLO : No wonder it kept popping up and throwing me out of bedl

AI3F30TT : Quiet, will you 1

ARNOLD : (ANNOYED) Yes, Costello - iff you didn't like what I

broup.,ht you last Christmas, why did you ask me to play

Santa Claus this yearl

COSTI?LLO ; Because you 've got just the kind of pot that '7 .l look good

in my fireplacel

ARNOLD : Oh yes? You're as big as I aml Suppose you play Santa

C laus 1

COSTELLO : Not me - I'm afraid I'll get stuck in the chimneyl'

ARNOLD : Why should you be afraid - youfve been making an ash of

yourself for years 2(CHUCKLES) Well,, see you later, fellows 1

SOUND : DOOR SLAMS....~.._...__._
I)ON : (OFF) Look at me, Mr . Abbott, Ilm up on the ladder ; no

hands I



COSTELLO : (YELLS) Hectord Get away from that tree! Get down off

ABBOTT : Look out, Coste11o1

SOUND : CRASH ~ AND WOOD BLOCK CLUNK

COSTELLO : OUNVWVdWW 1 Abbott, look at the bump on my head - it 's gettin r

, higher and higher3 Hurry up, get the O .P .A' on the phonot

ABBOTT : (QUICKLY) How can the O .PoA . help the bump on your head??

that ladderl

COSTELLO : I WANT VEM TO PUT A CEILING ON IT !

MUESIC :

NILES :

(APPLAUSE)

("HIT THE ROAD TO DREAMLAND" - FADE FOR : )

(OVER MUSI C ) Connie Haines and the Camel Five

Dreamland ."

MUSIC : UP

"Hit the Road to

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES : What's the difference between trying one or two Camel

cigarettes and trying two aaks'? Try a pack or two and

you'll see that more flavor is the thing that helps Camel

cigarettes hold up, keep from going flat, no matter how

many you smokel Test your second pack of Camels in your... ..

T-Zone -- your taste and throato Let your taste tell you.,._..___
about more flavor .. . . and let your throat give you the last

word on Camel's smootho extra mildness, tooe And remember'

Camels sta freshp cool smokingp and slow burning because

they're packed to go around the worldb

CHORUS : C-A-M-E-L-S i

NILES : Camel cigarettes 1 They're first,in the service 1

They've got what it takes :

MUSIC : PLAYCFFr.~...r._.,,_..._ _ .._._.__~, .., ...

m
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ABBOTT : Well, Costello, here it is• twelve o'clock and no one showed

up for your partyl Thatts what you get for insulting

people. You might as well put little Hector to bedl

DON : I dontt wanna go to bed - it's too cold to sleep in my

COSTELLO :

long underwear!

Why don't you keep your trap shutl

DON. :
r-i r?. c0 s-rezG.a

Before I go to bed~ ean I recite a poem about little Jack

ABBOTT :

DON :

COSTELLOr

Horner I

Yes go ahead, Hector .

Little -- er -- er --

I111 help you, Heetor . Litta6 Jack

DON :

COSTELLO :

--er - Hornere . .

Sat i.n a

DON : _- er - corner . . .

COSTELLO : Eating his Christmas
Uolv ~ CNK6' --
C,f 67~L.G.C7 : p C? i l
DON, P~e ~ L/~7iN(~ ~f i t c~frzi .5 riysas ~'it ,

COSTELLO : He put in his ---
~

DON : -.-er - thiumb . . . ,i
~

COSTELLO : And Dulled out a---
00~

DON : -- er - p - p - er - plum . . . . ~~

COSTELLO ; And said what a good boy am ---

DON : I J . . . I know lotsa poems J Ha I Ha J
N 7Me. Qo YOU FEE~ ~-Ife[*"' ~I4T//VG /~ `l?~`.E'G20UNp GLAS!'_

COSTELLO : Hey , vweu

ABBOTT; Costello, y.outll never get Hector to sleep that wayl

COSTELLO :

IViaybe youtd better sing him a lullabyl

Well - okayy Abbott J Now listen, Hector --- (SINGS, SOFTLY)

Ilm dreaming of a White Christmasa . . (YAWNS) . . .Just like

the ones .4 .(YAWNS) I used to,know0 . .(SNORES)

MUSIC &. CHORUSII SNE K IN : NEY.T FOUR BARS .^.~. UNDER :
__.__. . ._ ., .,... .. -------~-----r. ..._.... . ._ .

1



DON: Look, Mr . Costello t s fallin ' asleep -

ABBOTT : Shh - lett s not disturb himo

MUSIC & CHORUSSWEEPS U!'-p ESTABLISH AND FADE OUT FOR :

MOTHER : (OFF, CALLS) LOUIS : LOUIS COSTELLO!

COSTELLO : (AS A BOY) Ifm comint, Ma .

SOUND3 DOOR OPENS

MOTHER ; (FADES IN) Oh dea7nt Just look at you on Christmas Eve

a five year old boy, . . .how did you get your clothes so

muddy?

COSTELLO : I was tryint to pull a worm outta the grc,undo

MOTHER: What happened?

COSTELLO : The worm pulled first!

SOUND* (OFF) KNOCK AT DOOR. _. . ... ... ..,_ ....~._~ ~.... .. ._ .

MOTHER : Itll see who+s at the door - you go wash your dirty f ace!

COSTELLO : Why can't I cover it up with powder "vrsmk*_-like you do!

SOUND : DOOR OPENS

ABBOTT &
NILES : (TOGETHER AS KIDS) MERRY CHFtISTMAS, MRS . COSTELLO !

MOTHER: Why, it's the little Abbott boy and the Niles boy!

ABBOTT: We came over to stay with Louie tonight!

COSTELLO : (SNEERING) Ah-ah, Kenn y Niles is teacher's pe-etI Is

your father riding a bird tonight, Kenny!

MOTHERt Kennyts father riding a bird! Whatever gave you that idea?

1 COSTELLO : I heard his mother say he was on a bat last night!
_ . . . . .__. . . .., _ _..~.___ . ._._._ .._ ._._ ..». .__. ._ . .__ . .. ._. ._ _
ABB0TT s .__Sli,ame on you? Louis - Santa Claus won ' t l-aave-3rou---any'

presents! `
_..

COSTELLO : O~h.,---b~itton up your lip, Buddy Abbott - the b-t`aoes_ ._on your

teeth are showin P! That !g.__gooLgold, too a
7A e .,_rCI IV Ci

MOTHER : You children stop AW-8434=g and jump into bed! And I dontt

want to hear one word out of you until morning!
1
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SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

COSTELLO : Hey, Buddy, you havint a Christmas tree this year?

ABBOTT : No - we put a green suit on my father and -stuck some

lights on him!

COSTELLp : Wel1, that fs just as good - he 's always lit up anyway !

SOUND: _ (OFF) SLEIGH BELLS . . .HOLD IN B .G . UNDER :,

NIIES : Gee'p fellows - hear those sleigh bells? It must be Santa

Claus !

ABBOTT ; Li sten 1 Someone ls coming down the chimn :e.y d

,SOUND :_: SLIDE WHISTLE . . .LOUD THUMP & CRASH OF SLEIGH BELILS~ETC2

ARNOLD: Hello•0 boysl

ABBOTT: Goshi It's Santa Claus, all rightl

ARNOLD': Wait 'll I get out of this fireplace --OUC-H-H ! Who built

that fire in there?

COSTELLO : I did - I was tryint out somethin' new : A SITTING HOTFOOTZ

ARNOLD : You better be carefulr young fellow, or you won'*t get

anything for Christmasd

COSTELLO : Say~ if you+re really Santa Claus, wherels the rest of

your whiskers? They look like they were chewed off!

ARNOLD : Oh, so they are - I thou ht my shredded wheat tasted funny

this morning!

ABBOTT : Gee, I hope you brought me some nice presents, Santac

ARNOLD : Only the boys who arenit listed in my big black book get

presents3 Louis Costellop here's a report I get from

your teacher!

'GOS`1'ELLO : ( GULPS ) D-D lya have to read i t now ?

ARNOLD : It says here that you painted all the blackboards red, you

1

chopped off the legs of the chairs, you put a goat in the

cloakroom, you filled the inkwells with glue and you put

frogs in the lunch boxes7 What do you say to that?



COSTELLO : None of us is perfect 1

ARNOLD : Young man, you sound like a tough little kidl 'Do you run

around with a gang?

ABBOTT : Yes, he does run around with a gang, Ssntal .

COSTELLO : Aaah, you snitcher - youtre a snitcher-snitchera . .that's

worse•than one snitcher! SAnta, I'm the head guy on my

block !

ARNOLD : You look like a blockhead 1 HO HO 1101 I i m . such a jolly

f:ellowo HO HO H01 (LAUGHS VERY HEARTILY)

COSTELLO : All right, don t t knock yourself out ! . . . Are you sure

you came down the chimney?

ARNOLD : Certainly - why do you ask?

COSTELLO : I thought maybe you came down the drainpipe - you're such

a dripd

NILES : Dontt pay any attention to him Senta - Louie Costello

always acts that way .

ABBOTT : Yeah, and he was fightin' with me yesterday after scho&l!

ARNOLD : VJHAT ! Abbott and Costello fighting?

COSTELLO : Yeah. I had a sack of candy, and Buddy Abbott wanted

some of it,

ARNOLD: Did you let him have it?

COSTELLO : Sure - right in the kisser!

NILES : And not only .that, Spnta Claus, but last week Louie was

kept in after schoold

ARNOLD: (SHARPLY) Why were you kept in after school, Louis?

COST£LLO : I didnPt know where the Aleutians werej

ARNOLD: Hm, you didntt, eh? Well, next time try to remember where

you put things l . . . Now, Buddy Abbott, what do rou viant

for Chri stmas ?

ABBOTT: I want a chemistry set t 1



ARNOLD : That's a wonderful choice -- I like chemistry, too!

There's something about pouring things in glasses that

always gets me,

COSTELLO : Pourint stuff in glasses gets a lot of peoplel

ARNOLD : Well, here you are, Buddy Abbott - for being such a good

. . . . . . .~_ . ._,____

boy, here's a nice chemistry set, And Kenny Niles -

because you were the teacher's pet, here's a loVely

little Tinker Toy!
Nl l-L: S : b~ I 7NA/~k YOU , SA N7A --
COSTELLO : That's a great present -- a little Tinker Toy for a big

t inker ~.

ARNOLD : Quiet, Louisl AlJl right, Kenny, you and Buddy run along

to bed ?I

ABBOTT &
NILES : (TOGETHER) Thank you, Spnta Clauso . .goodnightl

S OUND : D OCR SLAMS

ARNOLD: Now, Louis Costellot let's see what else is in my black

booko

COSTELLO : (YELLS) DONIT GO ANY FURTHER WITH THE BLACK BOOK, WILL

YAaJi

ARNOLD : Ah, I see that even several years ago you f lirted with a

little girl in school . Is that true?

C OSTELLO : (BASHE1,UL) Uh-huh .

ARNOLD: Did you give her your class-pin?

COSTEMLO : What class pin? -- I was only two years old -- I gave

her the only pin I hadl

Ati1VVLU : Le t t s dr op $h e w~o(e "hk'~ j
I

COSTELLO : That 's what happened !

ARNOLD : Well, that settles it,,Louis! Itm afraid theret's nothing

I can leave you for Christmas . Maybe when you've learned

to behave yourself, I may come back -again .

1 G~~~



COSTELLO : Wait a minute, Santa Claus - there must be somethin' I

deserve J

ARNO1D : There is - but how can I hang a kick in the pants on a

Christmas tree rido r> nv•-rC-

SOJND DOOR SLAMS

COSTELLO : I tM A B-A-A-A-A-A-D BOYI

IvIU 3IC : SNEAK IN "SIL ENT NIGHT" FOR B . G . UNTIL CUE TO CUT-- _ ._... ~....-._ ...~. .

COSTELLO :

to find me because I'm not gonna come back . Maybe

someday, when I'm old - about twelve or thirteen -

(SNIF.F'S) -» and after I make a million dollars, you'll

(ON CUE) (TEARFULT~Y) Nobody likes me any more . . . Santa

Claus is givin' me a brush-offo . . .Buddy Abbott is gettint

all the presents . . .Ilm gonna write a note and run away

from home -- (SNIFFS) -- "Dear Mom and Dad . . .When you

read thi.s, I will be a thousand miles away -- do not try

be

aorry you were so mean to me ! Please don 't forget to f6ed

my rabbit twice a week - there's a head of lettuce

behind my roller skates in the alosett P .S . - Don't

forge.t to let my turtle swim in the bathtub•on Saturday

nights -- Your loving son, Louis Co,stello . . ." (SNIFFS)

MUSIC : SWEEP UP FROM DIMINUENDO WITH "SILENT NIGHT" FOR FOUR_.. ..~ __~._-~ .~-,~,.,...._._. ..-....~ ~. .

BARS . . .CHORUS IN FOUR BARS "WHITE CHRISTMAS" AND OUT WITH._ ..... .._., .. . ..._.-._..,.... -

DIMINUENDO

COSTELLO : (ON CUE) SNORES

DON: (WHISPERS) Oh look, Mr . Costello is still sleepintj

ABBOTT: (QUIETLY) Yes, Hector . All of his friends are'Just coming

up to the porch. Don't make any noise and we'll surprise

him !

SOUND : DOOR OPENS LOUDLY--.___... . .._..._...._ . .. . .,_.... ._
ALL: (YELL) MERRY CHRISTMAS . . .P,!T~RRY CHRISTMAS . . .

COSTELLO : (BROKEN SNORES) Oh -- I -- whn --
1
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ABEiOTT :

COSTELLO ;

ARNOLD :

COSTELLO :

ALLMAN :

C OSTELLO :

DON :

C OSTELLO :

((~UICKLY) Come on, Co s te llo . Wake up J

(SLEEPILY) Gee, everybody came after alll

Sure, Zou . Ilm Santa C1ausJ

And you brought your horse with youl

(GRAVEL) What horse J It 's me J

I better go back to sleep againl

Gee, Mr, rostello was sleeping for the longest timeL

Yeah, and did I have a horrible dreaml Boy,

terriblej

MUS[C :~ CELESTE PICK UP FOR "WHITE CHRISTMAS?'

COSTELLO : "I was dreamint of a slight Christmas,

I thought my friends had passed me by -"

ABt30TT ; Why you know, Costello)

C:o KN i~ ; That you tre one fellow

CONNIE: That we a11 think is aces highl

NILES : You are loved by both the kids and old folks

it was

DON : (CUTELY) Though'; you have whiskers on your jokesl

COSTELLO : Hector!

DON: (QUICKLY) Ha J Ha 1

CHORUS & CONNIE : May your life be merry and bright --

ARNOLD : (SINGS AND FALTERS ON LAST NOTE :)

Christmas-es be-e-e-e- .e-e---

CCSTELLO : (QUICKLY) Help tim, Mrs . Niles !

ALLMAN : (SINGS, GRAVEL) WHITE-E,E ..E 1

MUSIC AND CHORUS : UP TO FINISH.....,.. .« . .-.. ..,.~..~_._.. ...~.

And may all your

(APPLAUSE)

NILES : Abbott and Costello, with their guest, Edward Arnold,

wi11l be briek in just a moment . . .

1
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MUSIC : (QUICK FANFARE )

V610;r. Thanks to the Yanks of the Week 6 Tonight we salute Fireman

t''`G~-~ "A^''• First Class Aurelio Tassone, of Milford, Massachusetts, one of

the Navy's fighting Seabees who was driving a twenty-ton

bulldozer when our forces landed on the Treasury Islands .

Seeing a heavy coeonut-logged pill box, full of Japanese who

were manning a big gun against our forces, Tassone drove his

unarmed bulldozer around to a blind spot in the rear, raised

the scraper high as a shield from bullets$ and plowed ahead,

lowering his scraper in time to crush the pill box, burying

the gun and a dozen enemy soldiers . In your honor, Seabee

Aureli.o Tassone and In honor of all the building and fighting

Seabees on their second anniversary DecemLer 28th, the makers

of Camels are sending to our Navy men in the Pacific three

hundred thousand Camel cigarettes ,

MUSIC : (FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

Each of the four Camel shows honors a Yank of the Week, sends

three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes overseaso . .a total of

more than a million Camels sent free each week . In this

country, the traveling Camel Caravans have thanked audiences

of more than three and a half million Yanks with free shows

and free Camels . Camel broadcastsgo out to the United States

four times a weekp are shortwaved to our men overseas and to

South America, Listen tomorrow to Jimmy Durante and Garry

Moore ; Saturday to Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks" ; Monday

to "Blondie" ; and next Thursday to Abbott and Costello, withr

their guest, Bert Gordon -'lThe Mad Russian" of radioo

And now., back to Edward Arnold,,
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ARNOLD: , Thank you, Ken we11, Bud and Lou, I haven't taken off

~ my radio Santa Claus suit just yet, because I'm still in

the role of Kris Kringle .

COSTELLO : (NERVOUSLY) You mean you're gonna keep on reading f•rom-t}hat

little black book???

ARNOLD : No, Lou --- tonight I really have a wonderful Christmas
rc'~w~w

present f or you . The Showmen's Trade ~ Magazine

has again conducted its annual poll among seventden

thousand motion picture exhibitors and/theatre J0=-

Amer,iOIL ...- and 1o : And behold - the names of Abbott and
o Ic T.v ~- r~ A c t s rs~ rr S

Costello once more lead all the restf as top box office

for 1943: And so, here is your Christmas gift-- on

behalf .of the motion picture Industry throughout the

country, and because your abilities to make people laugh

is precious in times like these - I present to both of

you these plaques ; Congratulations, boys .

(APPLhUSE )

COSTELLO : Thanks, Eddie -- t his is the swellest Christmas present

we could possibly roceive :

ABBOTT : Thanks, from mer tooD Eddie -- and to all the theatre

exhibitors of America, we Just want you to know that

you've made th3,s a wonderfully White Christmas for us .

As a matter of fact - we're going to ask all our friends

in the audien4e here to join us in sending out our thanks

to you with Irving Berlin's great song

All right, Freddie w---

MUSIC : "WHITE CHRISTMAS"

M.u .A . ready everybody?

R
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ALL!

(REVISED) w23--

(COMMUNITY SING CHORUS OF "WHITE CHRISTMAS", STRAIGHT)

Ilm dreaming of a White Christmas

Just like the ones I used to know ;

Where the tree tops glisten

And children listen

C-o 6 r,E4.J o s

&AJ,

To hear sleigh bells in the snow, i
NAvPy 13~rer~,1o .ay, G<area~ ~.ov --5e 0 you /afe-4r,
I'm dreaming of a White Christmas

With every Christmas card I write .

y your days be merry and bright ,

(*~''i'i*'U5T*

~ . ~ ~,i~ And may all your Christmases be white .

. .~"'rres w; 13 xd u~--I-7-- s~.1 .1._r) .f._.u

wish~-n~; ~ve~~ro-~-e#=yrnx-3-is -teTli'rrg--•-..-

~~

( API'LA-USE-)'

NILL'; ; (OVER MUSIC) Edward Arnold appeared tonight through the

courtesy of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer - producers of the

technicolor musical, "Thousands Cheer" . Remember, therels

still time to give Camels for Christmast Give Camel

Cigarettes -- they sta~ fr~es,h, cool smoking, and slow

burning, because theyfre packed to go_around the world :

This is Ken Niles, wishing you all a. very happy holiday -•

from Hollywood,

XvQlt- -44iEMR, ~ 410 !f- - -~.. .......-. .-.,

(APPLAUSE)

FNGII1l~Ett ; CUT FOR HITCH HIKF :

f
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-McCxEEH~T : Chances are your store still has some Christmas-wrapped

pound or half-pound containers of Prince Albert -- just

the thing to give that fellow who smokes a pipe t Why,

you know more i es smoke Prince Albert than any other'

tobacco in the whole worldl Yes, hetll like Prince Albert,

all rightl He'll like the way it' s no-bite +:reated, to give

him tongue-happy smoking comf ort, even in a new Christmas

pipee He'll like the way P .A .'s crimp cut,to pack and burn

and draw just right and the way it ts sweet-smokIng and

rich-tasting, Get a Christmas-wrapped ppund or half pound

container of Prince Albert for every pipe-smoker on your

list I
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