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* MARCH 4, 1943
7:00 -~ 7:30 P.M,

NBC NETWORK

(FINAL DRAFT)

THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAM
FOR
CAMEL CIGARETTES

Carmen Miranda,

Guest Star

CAMELS! The clgarette that's first in the service
present8sesessecessssoneeess THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO

- With the music of Freddie Rich and his Orchestra, the

songs of Connle Halnes, Billy Gray as little Matilda,

tonight!s guest, Miss Carmen Miranda ~- and starring

MUSIC: PERFIDIA INTRO TO:
BAND ¢ (CHORUS) CasAesMesE.L,.SI
NILES:
PROGRAM!
MUSIC: SWEEPS UP AND UNDER:
NILES:
BUD ABBOTT AND LOU COSTELLO!
MSIC: UP TO FINISH
(APPLAUSE)
6




FIRST SPOT

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

COSTEILO:

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:
NILES:
ABBOTT:
NILES:
COSTEILO:

NIIES:

COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT)

HEY ABBOTTTTTTTTT!

Costellod You're late again as usual., ‘ithat kept you
this time?
Oh, I stopped on the corner to read the paper, Abbott.

There Xas a blg headline that says, "CGermany Smellsi!"
(AL
Yggwﬁiﬁ?”

Yeah! It said American Bombers fly over Germany and

sprinkle cologned (APPLAUSE)
By the way, Costello -- I got a letter from Universal

Studios today. They still want us to find a story or a

play that we can make into a picture.
T know one thing, Abbott -- I want Barbara Stanwyck and

Robert Taylor in my next picture. I like them so much

T have Rarbara tattooed on my back and Taylor tattoed

on my chest,

Let me look at that -- sayl T don't sce Robert Taylor

on your chest!
What! -- Is he back there with Barbara again?

(FADES IN) Hello, Bud.

Well, good evening, boys.
Oh, 1t's Ken Niles, our announcer,
Say, Costello., Would you mind smiling for me?
“ure, Niles -~ you mean like this?

(CEUCKLING)
chipmunkd FHa ha ha ha ha hal That's what T call

LR B A ]

good humord

Then why don't you put on a white coat and sell iti

Hm, just as I thought -- you do look like a

896L 6S¥PIS



ABBOTT:

NIIES:

ABBOTT ¢
COSTELIO:
ABBOTT

NILES:

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

NILES:
COSTELLO:
NILES:
COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:
COSTEIILO:
NILES:
COSTELLO:
NILES:
COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT) -D

Stop fighting with Ken Niles and let's get back to the
picturc,
Oh, that reminds me -- I expect a part in your plcture --

I've been practiclng my aotiﬁg in secret, For wecks now

‘ Ay /ey T
Ityve been going to an old Hivery-si o
“hat were you doing there?
Oh, he was in there pitching!
%111 you stop that?
You can't make fun of my acting, Costello -~ why, I can
still remember ry last appcarance on the stage: Cheers
were resounding from the rafters, lights were shining 1in
my eyes, applause was ringing in my ears --
And the tomatoes werec dripping from your chinl
Now walt a minute., Xen is a fine actor, and he should
be in our plcturcd
Okay, Niles, I'1l give you a part -- as the plcture
opens, they find you drowning in the bath-tubl
Don't I have any lines?
Yes, two,.
What are they?
Glub! Glubd ... You see, Niles, this picturc 1s a
mystery.
What'!'s Niles doing in the bath-tub?

That's the mysteryd o.. Suddenly a shot is heardl

696L 6Sp1g

Do T get hit?
Yeah,
Where?

Between the towel rack and the soap dishy



BLANC:

Cooletle:
ABBOTT:

COSTELILO:
BLANC :
COSTELLO:

BLANC:

SOUND ¢

(FINAL DRAFT) --

(FADES IN) Telegram for Abbott and Costello - telegrem

for Abbott gnd Costello,

(/e T A ./¢//(7‘
erc, boy - Ifll take itl!

(PAPER NOISE) Say, Costello -
it's from Universal Pictures - it says "Have signed
contest winner as leading lady for your next picture.

She 1s from the South, and will call upon you tonight"!{
Oh boy! Contest winner! ... Hey, kid, hcre's a tip -

got change of a quarter? |

No-o-0 - er - I don't think sol

Then kecp the whole guarter.

(ANGRY) Oh no y' don't! =-- If I take that quarter it
puts me in the higher income tax bracketl

DOOR SLAMNMS

COSTELLO¢

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

SOUNDs

Abbott! A contest winner from the South! I always

wanted to make love to a girl with a slow Southern drawl,.
Why?

Because when you ask a Southern glrl to kiss you, before
she can say no - it's too latel

KNOCK ON DOOR

LBBOTT: (EXCITEDLY) That must be our leading lady! Straighten
your tie, Costellod (CALLS) Come inl

SOUND & DOOR OPENS

MARTHA : (3UBBLING) Hello, boys - sorry I'm late, Universal
told me you wanted me, so I flcw right over! (LAUGHS)

COSTELLO: What did you fly in on, the five-fifteen broom from

I!

Pomona??

oL6L 6SV1S



ABBOTT s

MARTHA:

COSTELLO:

MARTHA ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

MARTHA ¢

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT:
MARTHA®

ABBOTT?:

MARTHA:

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT

MARTHA

(FINAT, DRAFT) -

Just a minute, Madame - would you mind telling us who
you aref®

Ohhh, I forgot to tell you - I'm your new leading lady -
Peaches Gooch: 1Mlss Riveter of 1943!

You look more like Miss La Brea Tar Pits of 1906
(LAUGHS) They told me at the studio that you were so
funny.e.. (WHEEZES)

Pardon me - are your lungs having an argument?

Just a second, Costello! Peaches, we're very happy to
have you with us in our picture.

(YELLS) Hey, Abbottd

Stop complaining, Costello! -- Peaches has some nice
features, ILook - she even has a cupid-bow mouth!

And her nose hangs over 1t like an arrow!

Well, I'm not as young as I used to be. TI'll admit I
have a double chinj

Don't worry about that -- your lower lip hides itl!

Tell us, Peaches, just what kind of contest d4id you win?
T won the contest for the fastest launchlng at the
shipyards!

What happened?

I bent over to pick up a rivet, somebody hit me with a
bottle of éhampagne, and the next thing I knew I was
two miles out at seal

Your face looks like it's been in drydockl

Just a minute, Peaches -- how do we know you can act?

1111 recite a poem they wrote about me at the

TL6L 6SPIS

shipyards.



(FINAL DRAFT)

ABBOTT: Go ahead, Pesches - let's hear it,.

VARTHA ¢ (RECITES) '"Peaches Gooch, the riveter,
Each day she goes to work;
With her red-hot pail of rivets,
Her job she'll never shirk;
Peaches should be in plectures --
Notice how she struts|
Don't you think I'm.wondérful...?

COSTELLO: No - I THINK YOU'RE NUTS! GET 'ER OUTTA HEREI!

MUSIC: PLAY OFF
(APPLAUSE)

4

I)
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NILES:

GRAY
VOICE:

NILES:

CHORUS:
NILES:

MUSIC:

| (FINAL DRAFT) -6~
If you want to know where most of those nylon stockings
went, just ask Adeline Gray, the expert parachute rigger
who helped in the ploneer work of the new nylon chute...
was the first woman to make a test jump in one., Miss Gray

believes 1n testing her cigarettes, too ~- in her T zone =--

T for taste and "T" for Throat =~ anybody's own proving

ground for flavor and mildness, She has said, quote «~-

I always smoke Camels. Have for years. The flavor is
Just the way I like it, round, rich, and full. No matter
how often I smoke, Camels never tire my taste or get my
throat.

Unquote. Just ask your own taste about that Camel flavor
-- the extra flavor that helps Camels wear well, pack
after pack, no matter how many you smoke, And your throat
will give you the last word on Camels extra mildness =~-
mildness that goes with Camels slow burning and cool
smoking. For steady smoking pleasure, get Camels -~

the cigarette that's expertly blended of costlier tobaccb&
C.evAdM..E..L.,S

Camelsl...Get a pack tonight. You'll want to buy a

carton tomorrow!

"PAKING A CHANCE ON LOVE" =~ HOLﬁ FOR:

NILES:

Here's a swell rhythmic ballad from MGM's "Cabin in the
Sky" - Connie Haines sings: "Takin! a Chance on Love".

(APPLAUSE)

€L6L 6S¥IS




SECOND SPOT

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO®

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO®

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

I

(FINAL DRATT) -7~
Hey, Abbott. How do you like that -~ Universal sending me
that rivoting demoe for a lcading lady. I think IT'lL wrlto
thom a lotter and toll 'em offl
Okay == hore, you can use¢ my pencil -- if you can writel
Vhat do you moan if I can writo? Why I sign my name a
thousand times a day for autograph hounds!
Guiet! You don't even know what an autograph hound isl
Yos I do -- 1t's a person who jumps out of an alley, tears
your shirt, pulls your hair, kicks you in tho shins,
breathes garlic in your face and says: "Huh -~ up close
you ain't so muchi" |
Wait a minuto, Costellol! It's all right to complain about
your leading lady, but we haven't ovon got a story for our
next picture.
I just wrote a great story, Abbott. It's about a
travolling salosmanl
Now-now! The censors won'tt allow any traveling salesman
storicsl
All right, thon -- I'll do a story about a merchandise
distributor and the agriculturist's daughter. Now, tho
morchandisc distributor is walking down the country road
whon he comos to a farmhouse., He knocks on tho door, the
door opens, and he meots the agriculturist's daughter -
and then ==~
COSTELLO} I said you can't tell that storyl
Okay -~ then we'll do the sﬁory aboutAmy father, when ho

was an ongincer on the railroadl

YL6eL 6SP1S

How dogs that go?



COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢
COSTHELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO¢
ABBOTT ¢

COSTHLLO:

ADBBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT) =~8=
My father was an engineer on the railroad. He was
rolling along through the country when something went
wrong with the engine. He couldn!t ind any tools, so
he went up to a farmhouse, rapped on the door, the door
opened, and there was the agriculturist's daughter =~
ande~~

COSTELLO =~ THAT!S THE SAME STORY i

I thought the engineer would give it a .different switchl
Look{ Why don't you try to figure out an historical
1deasesSomething about the history of our countryl

Oh, I got a great historical story == about Paul Reverel
Now, that would be perfectl

Okaye One night Paul Revere got word that the enemy

was cominge. So he jumped to his horse and rode through
the streets yellings: "To armsl To armsi The enemy

is coming. IHe rode out in the country, knocked on g
door, the door opened, and thefe was the agriculturist's
OooTede i opei, bac? I ‘

daughtor == Pt A hede T Thal Tim€
(YELLS) That's still the same storyl,jListen, look in
that bookcase and see if you can't find some old story
that we can switchi

Herot!s onoc, Abbott ~=it'!s a great story about Barbara

A EnE (Ll feKgpes T /stwf,w/\”m P xe XEi lor oF
Fritchiel 0 There weré all those soldiers, marching

SL6L 6SP1IS

down the strect, the flags were wavin', the fifes were
playing, the drums were beatin! -] All of a sudden

Barbara Fritchie stuck her head out the window and said--



GRAY:

ABBOTT:
GRAY

COSTELLO®

GRAY:

ABBOTT ¢

GRAY:

COSTELLO
GRAY:
ABBOTT @
GRAY :

COSTELILO:
GRAY:
ABRBOTT :
GRAY :
ABBOTT ¢

GRAY :

(PINAL, DRAFT) -9-
I'M ONLY THREE AND A HALF YEARS OLD!
(APPLAUSE)
Matildal What are you doing behind ths bboks?
I was looking bohind the books to see where Uncle Louile
was hiding all his canned goodsli
How do you like the nerve of that kidl Matilda -~ what
makes you think I would be hiding any canned goods?
unpatrioticd
Well, Uncle Bud said your joke library was full of cornl
Your Uncle Bud does pretty woll on that corn; he cuts in
on half tho cropl
Never mind that, Costello, Tell me, Matilda -=- did you
run across anything in the bookcasc that we might use for
a story?
Yes, Uncle Bud. I saw a story about Littloe Red Riding
Hood, Sho was a little girl in a book.
She was &a myth.
Yes, Myth Red Riding Hood., I didn't know you lispedi
Go on, Matilda -- let's hear the storyl
All right - one day Littlo Red Riding Hood started to walk
through the woods. In the middlo of the woods she met a
man like Uncle Loule.
Whaddaya mean?
She met a wolfél
Matildal
Well, she was an agriculturist's daughter --
Matilda, go on with the storyl
The wolf. chased 1ittle Red Riding Hood --but suddenly he

saw a woodchopper way up in a troee.

That's

9L6L 6SVIS
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COSTELLO:
GRAY:
COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT) -10-
How did the woodchopper get up in the tres?

He sat on 1t when it was an acornl

MATILDA:
ABBOTT ¢

MATILDA:

Now, Matilda == that's not the story of Red Riding Hood.

Why do you make up liocs? L

ot

4""’{‘

Tﬁkg told the truth, it would be a miracle. fx“f

*’n

Waith“mgagte, Matilda. You don't GVGn,kﬁow what a
A o

miracle 1S'WWMN%W //f’r f’

“t« """"

Yos I do, Uncle Bud“NMIf Iﬁsay I saw a cow, that wouldn't
be a miracle, And ifﬂ 3§§ng saw a thistle, that ain't a

‘Ntﬁh

miracle - andf;f’l say I saw a B&rgwginglng, that ain't a

mlracle eitﬁor. But if I say I saw a bqy sltting on a

thisble singing like a bird -- '“MWW

COSTELLO:ﬁmebuld that be a miracle? ‘mfwhwh

GRA¥;W'”f NO - THAT WOULD BE A LIEJ

QOSTELLO S . GED-OUT OF “HERE s e st s s

SOUND @ DOOR SLAMS .

ABBOTT @ Costelle, never mind Matildal I knew wo'd never geot a
play if I waited for you, so I asked the studib to send
over an expert on Shakespeare. This porson speaks
perfoct English and --

SOUND ¢ KNOCK ON DOOR

ABBOTT: That must be the Shakespeare export now. (CALLS) Como
in.e.

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

MIRANDA': (LONG PORTUGESE SPEECH) .

COSTELLO: That's o lic! Your mothor was thoro all tho timei
ABBOTT! WHAT KINDA ENGLISH EXPERT IS THIS??

ABBOTT : Don't you recognizc her, Costello? - She's that famous

movic star - Carmon Mirandal

(APPLAUSE)

L1 "
HRh R it by
S
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ABBOTT:

MIRANDA

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO

DBOTT:

MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA :

COSTELLO:

ADBBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT

MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT) =ll~
Carmen, it certainly is nice to have you as our guecst
againe

And I am glad to be here, my little Bud Abbott and my
little = my 1little - (SPELLS) L;O~U~I~S ~-=-LOUSE,
COSTELLO }

The word is Egpisl

You will excuse me ~ gometimes your language gebts in
my waye

Well you don't have to walk all over it}

Carmen, did you really bring a Shakespearian Drama for
us to do as a picﬁure?

Of course -~ I also brought my‘orohestra leader, He has
all kinds of instrumentse

Has he a fife?

Sure - and six kidsi

A fife is a long, skinny thingl

Thatts what he marriedl
Abbott, Tha tellint'! you =~ this dame is dumber than mel
Your English 1s as bad as Carmen's. Don't say dumber
than me - say dumber than Il

All right « shet!s dumber than youl

Forget itl Now Carmen, tell me, what work of
Shakespearel!s did you seleot for us as a play?

It is a beeg love story, Bud, called Radlo and Jullet
written by the Bard from New Havonl

If you keep talkin! like that you'lllbe barred from
Hollywoodl _

Mister Costecllo, I came to help you. You are looking
for material for your next pilcture?

Thatts righte

8L6L 65p1g



-12-

(FINAL DRAFT)

MIRANDA: Do you want a play?
'till after thoe program is overl
Carmen has a good idea in Romgco

COSTELLO: Not
Keep quiet, Costellol!
and Juliet -~ 1t's a very dramatic story of a fight

ABBOTT :

between two familios, the Montaguos and the Capulets.

Carmen, as Jullot, 1s worried about the family fcudl
She's got nothin!' on me -~ I spent thirtecn points for a

COSTELLO:
bottle of ketchup!
There is onc beog sceone 1n this play that you will like,

I am sitting on my balcony with my cooker spanicl.

MIRANDA ¢
Lou.,
You moan cocker spaniel.

COSTELLO:
No, cooker -- it's a hot dogl

IMIRANDA
ABBOIL 2 e AL - hapPONS .00 LR DALCARY,.,.CRTMON ?
Lou is making love to mc whijwfz/;afﬁgr catchos him and

MIRANDA:
blacks his oyc -~
ver ,..w"'/‘ ~
ABBOTT : That's right -'ﬁh@n”hcr mothor tears every hair out of
your hgﬁd“ﬁga her brother comes out, kicks your toeth in
Thon do you know what

!

_.~~End throws you off tho balconyl

s
e
you do, Costcllos.e??

-~

"QMGOSTELLO:aW«¥bahy”I”g0“hbmGWWW“T“WKﬁMfHRﬁWaWhiRtJ
Stop tho nonsonsc, Costello - I think we ought to do this

k]

Look, Carmon, while we'rc setting the stago, would

ABBOTT @
play.
you mind singing us onc of your famous native songs?
MIRANDA I would bo glad to, Bud. I would %iko to sing a song from
the Walt Disncy picture "Saludas Amigos". It is calloed,
"7ICO TICOY,
COSTELLO: Oh, don't sing Tico Ticel
MIRANDA ¢ Why not?

COSTELLO: I'm Tico-ishl

6L6/ 65570



(FINAL DRAFIT) -13-

ABBOTT ¢ Oh, quictl

MIRANDA: In this song, Tico is a littlc bird, As wo say in
South America, "Tico Tico No Fuba" -- the bird goets the
corn.

COSTELLO Our program is difforcnt - hero the corn gcts the birdl

ABBOTT ¢ SING CARMEN!
(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC AND

WMIRANDAY __ "TICO TICO NO FUBA" -  TO FINISH

o

(APPLAUSE)

086L 6S¥PIS



THIRD SPOT (FINAT, DRAFT) -14-

MUSIC: "INTERMEZZO" -~ FADING OUT UNDER:

NILES: And now, ladies and gentlemen, our play - Abbott and
Costollo's version of "Romeo and Juliet", |
Now, to you people of the audience, I deliver a prologuo -
in the words of Shakespoarec =--- "Parting is such swoot
sorrow; if I were you, I'd GO HOME AND COME BACK TOMORROW}"
HAHAHAHAl CURTAIN! - Morcutio spoaksS.s.ee

ABBOTT s Romeo, hero we arce in Juliet's garden. Be very quiet,
because Juliet'!s father has sworn to kill you on sight.
Got down.,.lowerd...Squat!

COSTELLO: I CAN'T SQUAT!

ABBOTT @ Arc you out of practice?

COSTELLO ¢ NO ¢.. I'™™M IN A CACTUS]

SOUND ¢ WINDOW OPENING
ABBOTT : Look - Juliect'!s walked out on thce balconyl
MIRANDA : (OFF, CALLS) Rummio, oh Rummio - whorcfore you art thou,.

oh Rummy??
24 TheT teve b 6 Iaseie !
COSTELLO:(Q Listen to that damo read -- THAT'S ROMEO!
MIRANDA : Romcgo, climb up tho balecony and takc me in your arms.
COSTELLO: Why can't I walk up thc steps?
ABBOTT ¢ Her fathor will not allow any of Juliet's lovers to go up
the steps.
COSTELLO: Why not?
MIRANDA: Ho is a step fathor!
COSTELLO: Then I'1l get a step laddord

ABBOTT 3 Now, this is where you hold Julict in your arms ana toll

186L 6SPTS

hor that you love her] -« in the words of Shakospesarel
COSTELLO:® Okay -=~=- Ah, my failr Juliet, comc Into my arms and lot's

start necckingl




ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA:

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA:

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT' ¢

COSTHLLO:

ABBOTT @

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA:

COSTELLO®

MIRANDA @

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

(FINAL DRAFT) -15~

No! Costello, in Juliet's day girls! necks were callcd
throats!

All right, Abbott -- Come on, throat me, kidl

We hurry up, Rummeo - we have just time to kiss my fathoer!
He is coming up the stairsli

Kiss your fathor?? Read that right! "We have Jjust timoy
to kiss -~ your father is comlng up the stairsi"

I am still having trouble with this languagoe - I am
always making fox possiesi

That's 'cause you put the haccont on thc wrong sillabbloz
Costello, will you get back to the play! You'rc¢ in love
with the girl - sing her a songl
Okay, Juliet - get a load of this: (SINGS) "MEXICALI
ROSE I LOVE YOU...."

Liston, Moxleall doesn't belong in this story - you're a
Roman]|

"Moxicall

SO I'M ROAMIN'! THROUGH MEXICALI! (SINGS AGAIN)

Rosc, I Love You..."

Oh, my lover, your song is beautiful, I can almost smell
the rososl

How about my voice?

That, too)

Maybe I'd botter do the singing for you, Romeo -- I'1l1l
sing, "Mammy's Little Baby Loves Shortnin! Breadi"
Please, Abbotty Don't sing that songl
What's wrong with Shortnin! Broad?

It couldn't bo any good, comin! from a pan likec Joursl

30UND: LOUD POUNDING ON DOOR
NILES: (OFF) JULIET! JULIET, OPEN THE DOOR.,.IT IS I, YOUR
FATHERI

Z86L 6SV1S



(FINAL DRAFT) ~16~
ABBOTT ¢ (QUICKLY) We have no time to losel Jullet, change your
clothoes and ws'll escapold
MIRANDA: No, it is too late! Do not walt for mo, Rummy! Quick,
jump on your horsofly! Awayl
COSTELLO: THERE SHE GOES AGAINJ THAT SAYS "JUMP ON YOUR HORSE, FLY

AWAY!
SOUND ¢ POUNDING
NILES:  JULIET} OPEN THIS DOOR!
ABBOTT @ Hurry and get drossed, Juliet, Romeo, will your horse

carry thc three of us?
COSTELLO: Yeah - ho'!s a sure~footed horsel
ABBOTT @ How do you know ho's sure-footed?
COSTELLO: This morning ho kicked me thrcee times in the same placel
SOUND ¢ POUNDING

ABBOTT ¢ JULIET} What's teking you so long to dress?

MIRANDA'® T want to fcel cool and still look hotl! Oh my goodnass,
whore arc the rost of my pottlcoats?

COSTELLO: The REST OF THEM??

MTRANDA® Sure, I always woar fourtecon petticoatsl

COSTELLO: How do you find yourself - with a book mark?9??

SOUND 2 LOUD POUNDING - DOOR CRASHES DOWN.
ABBOTT ¢ Look outl It's Capulct - hor fatherl!
NILES: AHAJ} ROMEO! Hos is it that I find you hugging my

daughtor? ANSWER ME - HOW IS IT??
/ﬂvuu)rvl ThE /xwm 7 Nrse ‘/zs !

COSTELLO: ,’Not badl WHISTLES)

NITES: (YRLLS) Yesy Romco, you arc a Montague, and I hate you.
MIRANDA: Father, do not yoll so loud. You are raising tho reefl
ABBOTT ¢ Roof!

MIRANDA ¢ Rooef}
51459 7983



COSTELLO:
MIRANDA:

NILES:

BLANC s
RICH:
BLANC:
GRAY @
COSTHLLO

LBBOTT »

COSTELILO:

NILES:
COSTELLO

MIRANDA':

COSTELLO:®
MIRANDA's
COSTELLO:
MIRANDA 3
AbBBOTT @
COSTELLO:

SOUND ¢

(FINAT DRAFT) -17-

Roof-rocof-roofl

What are you - an airedale??

Romeo, I have no choice - I must kill you. Thesc men with

me arc my sceconds.

I'm Benvolio.

I'm Supoliol

(LOW VOICE) I'm Malvolio,

I am on'y trec and half years oldl

MATIIDA! WILL YOU GET OUTTA THE PLAY!

Nevor mind that, Costolle!l Horc'!s wherc Romeo gets made
he¢ challenges Capulct to a duell

Okay - Capulct, I'm gonna fight yous We'll meet on the
ficld of honor]

But I have no figldl

That's all right - I have no honor!

Before you go, Rummy, my darling - take me in your arms
and kiss mel

I don't think wo'd better..isn't kissing unhealthy?

I don't know,

You mean you've never been kissed?

No - I've never been unhcalthyl

Oh, go ahoad Romuo - kiss the girl)

All right....

LOUD SMACK

MIRANDA ¢
COSTELIO:

NILES

Oh boy, Rummy - the way you kiss is nobody's businossl
Then why tell overybodyl

Enough of this nonsensed Lot's got on with the dvel. I

¥86L 6SP1IS

long to cut you in half, Romco, I want to sce you cut and

blecedinge. I hate you...I hatc EVERYBODY! BOY! AM I A

STINKER{ HAHAHAI




L

ABBOTT ¢
COSTELLO:
MIRANDA:
COSTELLO:
NILES:

SOUND

(FINAL DRAFT) ~-18 & 19-
Como on, Costello - prepare for ths ducll
Whero'!s my sword?
You are sitting on it!
Oh, I thought my underwear felt sharpl
I have waited a long time for thisl! DEFEND YOURSELF,
ROMEOJ ON GUARDI

CLASH OF SWORDS

NTLES:

COSTELLO®

ABBOTT ¢
COSTELLO:

MIRANDA:

COSTELLO:
MIRANDA:

ABBOTT @

MIRANDA @
COSTELLO:

MIRANDA®
COSTELLO:

MUSIC:

TAKE THIS!

(YELLS) Owww! HE FOULED ME! HE STABBED ME ON THE
BALCONY.

Whero did he get you?

By the bay window! (BREATHES HEAVILY)

Oh father, why did you do this? TLook at Rummy -- he is
dying his pants. Thoy arc very loudl

READ THAT AGAIN!

Oh, I'm sorry --- Ho is dying! His pants are vory loud!
Quick, Julict, ho'é got a bottlc 1in his handl Don't lot
him drinkl

Rummy, my lever - do not drink 1tl

(DRAMATICALLY) I must, Julict - I must drink it (GULPS)
Well, goodbys, Julict...goodbyc, Mercutio -~ this is my
last trick., The cards are down! Tho game is all overl
You mgan - that was polson, Rummy?

No - THAT WAS GIN - RUMMY}

PLAYOFF

(APPLAUSE)



NILES:

VOICE:

NILES:

VOICE:

NILES:

VOICE:

NILES:

VOICE:

NILES:

VOICE:

NITES:

(FINAI, DRAPT) -20-
When you sit down to eat with the Marines, you don't

have to worry about a menu, or fancy names for food.

No, sirl! They use good 0ld every-day English{
Pass the collision mats!
The what?

Wheat cakes, son! And have some jemokel

Uh~- jamoke?

Jol Jo! And the side arms sre right in front of you!
Beg pardon?

Coffee ~- cream and sugar! Then maybe you can lend me

a Camell]
Now you're talkin' my language!

Mine, tood Camels are ding how with me -- mesning I

like tem!

Well, sure, and so do men in all the services! According
to actual sales records in Post Exchanges and Canteens,
Camel 1s the favorite! All you folks might remember that,
next time you send a carton of thenks to that Yank, and
next time you want to treat yourself to a better
clgarette! You see, Camels have more flavor, heve had
for years, and it's this extra flavor that helps

Camels to hold up, keep from going flat~tasting, no
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matter how many you smoke. (more)
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ADPBOTT ¢

MIRANDA :

COSTELLO:
MIRANDA ¢

COSTELLO:

MIRANDA ¢
COSTELLO:
MIRRANDA ¢
COSTELLO ¢

MUSTC ¢

(PINAL DRAFT) =22
We wero very happy to have you back with us, Carmon.
I was very happy to bo here Bude I do not seoc you and
Lou very oftene |
Well, Carmon, I'm the alr rald warden in your block.
You aro?
Suppose therels a black=out some night and I come to
your housc =~~what would you do?
I put the lights outl
And thehnsecene
I put you out i {
That!'s all, brothor|

THENME, HOLD UNDER:

(APPLAUSE)

w
[
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NILES: Remember, Camels present four great redio shows each
Comeb

week - the Came%,Caravan tomorrow night, Bob Hawk on
Saturdsy, Monday night it's Blondile, and next Thursday -
out own Abbott and Costello,wlth lovely Janot Blalir ss our
guests And now, this 1s Ken Niles, reminding you to
hear the Camelgg%?évan tomorrow night, and wishling you
all a very pleésant good nicht - from Hollywood!

MUSIC s THEME UP 70 FINISH
(APPLAUSE)

ENGINEER: CUT OR HITCH HIKE
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VOICE:

ANNC'R3s

(FINAL DRAFT) <24~

say, Mr, Pipe-smoker, first time you try Prince Albert
you!ll find out how cool and easy and comfortable it is

on your tongue -~ because Prince Albert's no-bite

treated! And that's not all! Good 0ld P,A.s crimp cut,

too, Jjust right to pack easy, draw smoothly, and stay

1it., And, of course, Prince Albert has the full rich

teste of mellow, aged-in-the-wood tobacco., Easy to see

why Prince Albert outsells all other tobaccos in the

UeSs Get P,A, for Pipe Appeall It's the National

Joy Smokel
This is the NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.
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