(FINAL DRAFT)

CAMELS CIGARETTES
PRESENT
THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAM

NBC NETWORK Mr. Bert Lahr

MARCH 11, 1943 - and

7:00-7230 PJM, Miss Janet Blailr,
(guests)
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CAMELS - the cigarette that's first in the service
presents -- THE ABBOTT AND COSTELIO PROGRAM!

-~with the music of Freddie Rich and his Orchestra, the
songs of Connie Halnes, Billy Gray as little Matilda,
tonight's guest Mlss Janet Blair, and starring BUD ABBOTT
- who plays host to MISTER BERT LAHR!

MUSIC: PERFIDIA INTRO TO:
BAND: CoedAe cMo.oEs nI.n.S:
NILES:

MUSIC:. UP AND UNDER:
NILES:

MUSIC UP T0 FINISH

I’I

(APPLAUSE)
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{(PINAL DRAFT) -1~
Good evening, Ladies and Gentlemen -~ this is Bud Abbott,
As you ell probably know, Lou Costello will not be with
us tonight because of illness., However, pinch-hitting for

Lou will be a grand comedian - a swell guy -~ and our pal

Bert, 1t certainly was nice of you to come over tonight

and fill in for Costellc,
It's nothing at all, Bud - nothing at all, I'm only too

glad to help out e chum, Me and Costello went to school

How long did you go to school?

Countin! kindergarten?

Yeah, countin! kindergarten.

One year! What pels me and Ccstello were -~ we were
insufferabled We was brought up together -~ theret's

nothin! I wouldn'!t do for Costelle, and there's nothin!

Yeah, that'!s how we've gone through life - doin! nothing

Mr, Lahr, I'm from the Income Tax Bureau. I see you're

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

ABBOTT :

-- Bext Lahv!

(APPLAUSE)
ABBOTT s
LAHR:

together,
ABROTT ¢
LAHR:
ABBOTT
LAHR:

he wouldn't do for mel!l
ABBOTT Is that so?
LAHR:

for each other!
SOUND : KNOCK ON DOOR
ABBOTT o Come in =---
SOUND DOOR OPENS
BLANC:
LAHR:

Wait a minuteld - this is only 1943/}
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BLANC:
SOUND ¢

(PINAL DRAFT) -2
Impatient, aren't wel

DOOk SLAMS

ABBOTT ¢

LAHR ¢

ABBOTT ¢

NILES:
ABBOTT ¢
NILES:
LAHR:

ABBOTT :

LAHR:

ABBOTT ¢

NILES:
LAHR:

Bert, you should pay your inccme tax promptly., They!ll
pin & medal on you,

They didn't leave anything for me to pin it onl

Well, don't worry about that now. PFirst, I want you to
meet the members of our cast -- there'!s our arnouncer,
Ken Niles. (CALLS) Oh, Ken --~9

(FADES IN) Hello, Budl

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

Oh, I've seen you on the scresn many times, Mr. Draculal

'hbraculal I like that -~ I like that! Get a lcok at my

profiley. I'll have you know Clark Gable'!s feace and my
face were cut from the same mould....in fact, my face is

even mouldier!

Ken, I'm ashamed of you -~ I thought everybody knew Bert
Lahr -~'the great comedianl

Imaglne -~ calling me Dracula -- his eyas must be
pigeon-toedl

Now, Bert, I'm sure Ken Nlles didn't mean to be rude.
That's not his real rature,

That's right, Berts, My friends say I'm polite,

My friends say I'm very politel
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NILES:
LAHR:
NILES:
LAHR:

(FINAL DRAFT) - 3=
My friends say I have a nice personality.
My friends say I have a very nice personality,
My friends say I have charm and manly beauty.

(SLIGHT PPAUSE) I should!ve quit when I was eheadl

ABBOLT 2. comnBy-—bhre-way;KeH; 1 Forgot to tell you LHat Beﬁfmﬁﬁﬁ?tgﬁmr~

e
o

here tonight to substitute for Costello. o

NILES: Why? . -

1.AHR: Whaddaya mean, why? - o

NILES: Oh, I always ask why. Tﬁgg;; how I learn thingse. Every
morning whﬁn T gpt up I go to the window and ask myself
why -- why is the rain falling ~- why 1s it hailing -~

| why is the sun so hot -~ why is the snow drifting -- WHY?
”"L@HR%‘””“”MWThat'S ‘California weaLHeys.
ABBOTT 3 Lonk, Boys -~ we've got work to do, I promised Costello
| that I'd find & play for our next picture at Universal,

NILES Well, as long as Costello isn't here, this is finally my
chance to play the handsome loverd |

.LAHR: The lover! With that physique?? Why, you're so bony,
everytime you go out in the backyard the dog buries youl

ABBOTT s 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 explaing a lot of things!

SOUND 3 DOOR_OPENS AND SHUTS

WENTWORTH: Hello, fellas.,

ABBOTT ¢ Bert, I'd like to have you meet & new member of our cast ;

Peaches Goochl
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LAHR:
WENTWORTH
LAHR:
ABBOTT @

WENTWORTH :
LAHR:
ABBOTT ¢

WENTWORTH ¢

LAHR:

WENTWORTH ¢

ABBOTT ¢
WENTWORTH ¢

LAHR:

SOUND :

(FINAL DRAFT) -4~

What a fat dame! And what a name -- Peaches Godchl
(LAUGHS) That's me, in the flesh{

Looks like the meat shortage is over{

You know, Bért, Peaches works at the shipyards and makes
good money.

That's right, T get paid by the hour!

You'!d make more if you got paid by the pound!

Now wait a minute, Bert -- you're as bad as Cnstello, the
way you talk about people. I think Mics Gootch is rather
attractive,

Thanks Mr,., Abbott. After all, I got my nicknéme because
I have the complexien of a peach.

You said 1t -« yellow and fuzzy!

Ohl I'm not so bad to look at -~ on the way over here a
fellew was flirting with me.

Flirting with you?

That's right - what does it mean when a fellow sits in his
cgr and goes ttttccohhh -~ tttceehhh -~ tttcecchhh at me?
.ék means his car is out of gas and he wants you te pull

it

DOCR_SLAMS

BAﬁﬁwmmmwwmwﬂth7Mi”m”@wﬂﬂmﬁﬁﬁwﬁMgOMmemwh&m@mmmyhAknwmﬂ&mw@emw@&mesu

ABBOTT @

like thet¥---8he-Tooks I thE sttt neQraon-leddod~pit
togetirert

Well, never mind her, Bert., Costelle sent over a little

G66L 6S¥%1IS

love scene that we're going to do tonight, and I'd like
you to help me reheerse it, Now I'm going to play the

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



(FINAL DRAFT) -5~

LAHR: Oh, wonderful -- I'm gonna be a girl. Ilow old a girl
am I?
ABBOTT: Oh, it doesn't matter,
7 Aoeont manerR !
LAHR ¢ 4 That's a man for youl
ABBOTT: All right now, We'll say your name is Petunia. I want
you to get behind that door and I'm going to call on you
to propose marriage.
LANR: Okay - come ahead ~- llttle Petunia is walting{ - behind
the door. (SINGS)
SO0UND KNOCK ON DOOR ~- SILENCE -- LOUDER KNOCX
ABBOTT Petunlia, why don't you open the door?
LAHR: I'm playin' hard to get|
ABBOTT: Get back of that door and we'!'ll try 1t again, Here I comec
SOUND: KNOCK ~ SILENCE - KNOCK FURIOUSLY
ABBOTT: Petunia, why don't you answer?
LAIR: I'm putting on my two way stretch,
ABBOTT: 4§%gi, does that take so long?
LAHR : iﬁﬁﬁ -~ it's stretohing three waysi
SOUND s KNOCL ON DOOR
ABBOTT: Petunia, open the door}l!
SOUND: DOOR OPENS
LAHR: (COYLY) Hello, Buddy, my darling.
ABBOTT: Say Petunla, that's a very pretty dress, but I didn't
¥now you were so bowleggedl
whar (L T A
LAHR : Bowlegs?p I'1ll have you know many a fish has been

caught with bent pinsi

966L 6S¥1Is
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Incidentally, that's quite a large bustle you

ABBOTT:
have there!

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

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

LAHR ¢ Well -- all right, I'1ll sit on your knee.

SOUND ¢ METALLIC CRUNCH '

LBBOTT ¢ What was that?

TAHR: My lunch pall again]

ABBOTT: Ah! There's adwggﬁ feeling stealing over me -- can that
be loved

LAHR: No - that's coffeel

MUSIC: PLAYCFF
(APPLAUSE)



BLANC :
NILES:

BLANC :

NILES:

BLANC 3

NILES:
SLANC ¢
NILES:
BLANC :

NILES:
BLANC 3
NILES:

BLANC :
NILES:

BLANC :
NILES:

BLANC :

(FINAL DRAFT) ' -
(GLIB SHARPIE) Pardon me, bgé, are you Ken Niles?®
That's right.
Your wife wasn't foolling when she saild you were skinny.
How do you get around == by V-Mall?
Did my wife send you?
She wants me to help you in your work. With a wilfe like
that you need all the help you can get, I'm the guy
that sells those Indians outslide the tobacco stores.
We don!'t need any.
My latest creation ;; entitled Chief "T" in the Face.
You mean Rain in the Face.
I mean "T" in the Face, like the man at the bottom of the
Camel ads. lHe!s got a bullt~in letter "T" right smack in
the middle of =~
How about the expression?
The expression?
Does he look happy =- the way a fellow does when he tries
Camels in his T-Zone «-- "T" for taste, "T" for throat --
anybody'!'s proving ground for flavor and mildness?
Well, the face 1s a llttle flat, but ==~
Plat? Why, your taste will tell you that Camel's extra
flavor is the very thing that helps 'em to wear welly,
keep from going flat, no matter how many you smokel
But I'm telling you ==
And your taroat will tell you about Camel's extra

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

But Niles =~ the Chilef can sing, tool

866L 6SVIS



NILES:

BLANC :

CHORUS :

NILES:

MUSIC ;

(FINAL DRAFT) 7-A
For steady smoking pleasure, get Camels =-- the cigarette

that's expertly blended of costlier tobaccos! Did you

say this wooden Indian could sing?

Yes, llstenl

C=A-M=E~L~S1

Okay, I'1l) buy 1itli And you, folks, go on and buy a pack

of Camels! You!ll want to get a carton tomorrow!

"WAY DOWN YONDER IN NEW ORLEANS" - HOLD UNDER:

HILES:

0

Freddle Rich lends a modern touch to an old favorite -

"Way Down Yonder in New Orleans"!
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SECOND SPOT

(FINAL DRAFT). -8

(FADES IN) Oh, Bert -- Bert Lahr! What're you doing

Well, Bud, I didn't think much of the play you were
doing tonight, so L'm decomposing one of my own.

But do you know what you're doing?

(INSULTED) Do I know what I'm doing!! I am writing
a story about myself -~ Bert Lahr, the great lover!
I am In love with seven girls. The first girl

I meet 1s very wealthy -~ gshe has three toothbrushes.

SOUND ; TYPEWRITER NOISES
ABBOTT ;
at the typewriter?
LAHR:
ABBOTT ¢
LAHR:
ABBOTT & Three toothbrushes?
LAHR: Yeeh « one for each tooth!

ABBOTT 5

LAHR

ABBOTT:
LAHR:

Ju@nwammiﬁwﬁe“WBerﬁm““T“UEﬁ*mwvn@ows%andwwhyww

w“

funny-looking people like you and Cospello always
imagine that you're the great lgver typel

Tut, tut and pish, pish, @y*%oy. Why, only last
night Ann Sheridan asbed me to dance with her!

ok
s o
£

s

She A4id?
She did., Sge put her arms around me -~ she put
her chea& next to mine ~~ and she held me tight

,4!’*
inMer arms! And you wanna know something -=-%

ABBOTT: ~"What?



(FINAL DRAFT) g

LAHRY " *“Th&mpoorwkﬁd“vﬂﬁﬂ1“Uﬁﬁﬂ%l

ABBOTT s
LAHR

ABBOTT ¢

CLAHRS s

ABBOTT ¢

LAHR:

SOUND:

Just as I thougpb” And you call yoursolf a ladies man i

e i"g

Yos, I am.MMWo Lahrs are all a rhoumatio bunch., I'11

nover:;dEget the premiere of my last pileture. Tho woman

‘Jﬁﬁre aftor mo and cetually mobbed me.. Thoy rippoed cach

othors clothes trying to get noar me,

That must have beon oxciting!

LU0 iau ol v 35U M TN I M 1 5t ST N Yo T o) Mh sk xR el oot b
Woll 1§ok, Bort-~-now that Costello isn't horc=--Itd liko
to play the part of the lover for oncel I have arrangod
for Janet Blailr, one of the stars of "MY SISTER EILEENY,
to help us with our playl
Ah==Janot Blalrl Whaot a beautiful dome ) I'1ll sweep her
off hor feetl We'll go for a rido on my convertible
8¢00t6Trsee o

(RECITES) Ah, to drive down o country road

With tho girl I love so much,

Wo will park by a shedy lane,
Pull up the brake and elutch

(KNOCK ON DOOR)

ABBOIT ¢
LAHR¢
SOUND:
LAHR:
GRAY ¢

GRAY @
LAHR:

LBBOTT

That must bo Miss Blalr now!

Lot mo opon the door ! Whon hor eyes moet minc----
(DOOR OPENS)

My, goodness Migs Blailr l--~How you've shrunll

I'M ONLY THREE AND A HALF YEARS OLD}

(APPLAUSE)

Unclo Bud ~=--who 1s this funny looking man?

(LAUGHS) Funny looking mcn? GET A LOAD OF THE PUSS ON
THAT KIDI

Matilda didn't moan what she said Bert., She's just

surprlsed to seo you hero !

1008 6S¥1IS



GRAY ¢

LaHR ¢

GRAY s
L. HR:
ABBOTT ¢

HBBOTT ¢

G‘Rt'ty :
AaBROTT:

GR.LY:

LoHR
LBBOTT ¢

L.HR:

GRaY ¢

LaHRs

FINAL DRAFT =1 Onm
It's spring=-~~and almost

(LAUGHS)

No, I ain't sufprisedo
anything can come up these days]
So now I'm a woim! If it wasn't for my gentility of

breeding~=-the superior quallty of my character and my
inbred sense of tact and diplomacy~~~I'D KICK THIS KID

RIGHT IN THE KISSER]

P43 3,5,9@5? F — .| DWywwwwﬂﬁg%”cTiwrwmwvwwmmMWwmw

Haven't you seen Bert Lisgwpn”fﬁg‘stage”
et

No~=My Uncle Loule never lets m@wgﬁ‘to burlesque showsl

a great actor.,

Jay, #bbott, -« who ;aﬂ@his 1ittle irksome urchin?

P it

This 13 Matilda--~00stello's niece. She comes here every

,v*Week.‘

MI*LHR; i s e N-OW: § Feedon OW"Whﬁm‘m{iﬁ”hﬂlm‘M”éw e

Metilda, you better run along. VWe're about to start

rehearsing our play for tonightl
I wenna be in the playi

No-~=not tonight!  You can't be in the playl

If you don't let me be in the play I'1ll jump in the
bathtub end drown myself,

Let me run the waterl

Now Bertl Matilda isn't doing anything!
Shels still breathin', isn't she®....Matilda, if I tell
you a story, will you go to sleep?

Yesi

All right « have you ever heard the story of the three

oll gushers?

€008 65y
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GRLY No. Tm sharp ™ A mé.‘v"ﬂfl_;bﬁmt

L:HR: WELL1 WELL!I WELL! Ha ha ha, I-diederthas-up-oubsofuged |
headl

GRAY : Mr. Lehr, will you take your hat eff? = I'd like to see
the blotter?

ABBOTT: Matilda, what makes you think Mr. Lahr has a blotter in
his hat?

GRAY : He has to have something to absorb the sapi

LaHR: (YELLS) GET THAT'KID OUTT.. HERE]

SOUND ¢ (DOOR_SL..MS ) |

LaHR: What a thing to put up with, just to make a little income

BLINC: Oh Mr. Lahr, speaking of ihcome, have you filed your 1942
return?

LaHRS Why - are you worried about my filing? !

BLANC ¢ No - we're worried about your chiseling)

SOUND: DOOR_SL.MS

SOUND ¢ (KNOCK ON DOOR)

LBBOTT: /{%ho?nre fns f;lmmct@m

3OUND: (DOOR_OPENS )

LBBOTT @ Bert! Look who it is--~our leading lady for tonighte---
MISS JANET BLAIRI
(APFLAUSE)

BLLTIR: Hello, Mister Abbott-~-and I suppose this little fellow
here 1s Costellol

LiHR: Costello?

€008 65%1g
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.BLAIR: Come on, Lou, you can't fool me with that make-up. Take
off that putty nosel

LiHR: How do you like that dame? . putty nosel I challenge
anybody in the audience to take hold of my nose and see
1f 1t isn't real., Won't somebody come up and hold my
nose? (PAUSE) How do you like that---they'd rather sit
there and hold their ownl

PLiLIR: What 1s thls all about, Bud?

LBBOTT: Well, you see Janet--~Costello's sick tonight so Bert Lahr
ls taking his place on the programl

L&HR s That's right, Janet, Tonight I am going to be your lover,
Tou jour-Lamour C'eét ngnﬁgi”"ggioiﬁiﬁgiiggéxgéwgﬁﬁ%eh0"”"')"”

H
(TP B A-ERVTESTETRN-To WAV V=W S 0 BW T 0 &5 73 22V U oF o W V-5 ¥ A=Wk 7% W o320 SR RN W W -0 SO

BL&IR: Is that French?

LaHR e If it ain't it's adnoidsl

+.BBOTT: Well, Janet, now that you're here; we cen start relearsing
tonight's play.

BLiIR: Oh, Bud, I've heard you've been searching for an idea for
your next picture, so I wrote one for you myselfi It's
the story of Sir Lancelot and The Lady Eleine. Here's the
script, Mister Lahr--would you care to look it over?

LAHR Here, Bud, you'!d better take it-=--my old trouble's
cropping up again.

ABBOTT ¢ What old trouble?

L/HR I can't readl

v008 ¢5p1g




BLAIR:

(FINAL DRéFT) ' =13~

- Never mind I'll read it myself, In this plsasy, I am the

Lady Elaine..,and I am kidnapped by the Black Knight e~

BB YOI b

The Black Knight takes me to his castle,.and tries to

Bay, I know that story, Janet., I tan play the part of

3ir Percival and Bert can be Sir Lancelot, We come

Okay - here I come t¢ rescue you on my horse =~ (Clopl

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

dropa his bridge. Then he runs around in back and drops

But we swim across the moat~~overwpower the Black Knight

1 oAl LOIREN O HBNK O v dIRi PR ARAB VS LONT R
L AR 1V)=20art: o i AP (Y VRETT kidhappéa RO R
BBl A S OReARODLAL o
ABROIT; Bert] Quiet} What happens next, Janet?
STAIR
make me his prisoner!
"BBOTT:
galloping to your rescue on our horses,
LAHR:
Clop! Clopl
ABBOTT : Whet's that elop, clop, clop?
TAHR: I'm ridin' a three~legged horsel
BLAIR:
the other bridge.
LAHR 3 Who does his dental work!!
ABBOTT :
and save the falr Elaine,
BLAIR & |
i.LAHR

And theat's when we do our big love scene, Bert, We 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 c¢closer sand closer,.,(uh~huh)...and as we
drink in the perfume of the roses, “waddaahsgs somathing

strange seems to creep over mel

9008 6SPIS
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LAHR: THEY'!'RI CREEPIN! OVER ME TOO -~ LET'S GET AWAY FROM THESE
BUSHES

(APPLAUSE)
"SAVIN' MYSELF FOR BILL" - HOLD UNDER:

Connle Haines sings one of the season's most popular

ballads - "SAVIN'! MYSELF FOR BILL",

(APPLAUSE)

-1l

7008 6551




THIRD SPOT

(FINAL DRAFT)

KUSIG:  _ MINSTULLTAZO - ¥ADE QUL 1OK: -

A gen P 1y

NILES: Ladiecs and gentlemen = our playl =,8 gripping story by
Jennyson entitled M"3ir Lancelot and the I'air Iilaino.
Lovely Janet Blair will protray @he heroine, l'ert Lahr
will leer through the part of Sir Lencelot, and Sud Abbott
will.play his friend, Sir Percival, As the scene opcns,
Lancelot snd Percivel ars spvroeching the ¥alr Elainels
castlel Curtainleses

ABBOIT ¢ Hurry, lancelotl = we must reach Elaine's castle before tho
Black XKnight arrives., Got on your horsed

LAHR I can't ride a horsel

ABBOIT: It'g simple = when the horse goes up, you po up; when the
horse comes down, you come down}

LAHR: I tried that once -~» I got on, and when the horss went
up, I went up; and when I came down ==~

ABBOTTs YoSees ?

LAHR: 1he horse was (onel

ABBOT':
SOUND:
BLANC ¢

ABISOUWT $

LAMR ¢

ABBOTT @

BLANG @

LAHR:
BLANC:

In

Oh, get into the saddlel
STALPING HOOPS

NEICHS!

Just a minute, lLancelot] Why are you riding your horse
backwardsi

He gots nervous if anybody looks over his

shoulders!

Slhihy 3ome one aponroaches from the woods!

(FADES IN) (7ITH UNFACE) I TELI MORTUNTESY I TELL FORTUNTS
BEVLARE OF WHI 1DES GF MARCHI PEJARE OF THE THAWS
You mean the Bpring thaw?

(SWITCH) No, this kgrch = I mean i.organthaul

LOO8 691’71’.9.



LAHR:
ABBOTT ¢

SOUND ¢

(FINAL DRAFT) ~16m
That guy's in again |
Never mind him, Lanceloty We've got to hurry = we must
reach the I'air ilaine's castle before the Elack Knight
gets thered On your horsel

HONSES JOFS TN STRONG.,..SLUT AND FADE OUT UNDER®

AbBOLT ¢

Whoal Whoal Vell, Lanceclot, hare we sre at Elainels
castle, And remember, if you see the Ilack Knight = be

careful, He lras sworn to kill you,

LAHR® I'm not afraid of the Black Knight,

ABBOTT ¢ Why'not?

LAHR: I'm an Air Raid Wardenl

ABRBOTT ¢ Quiety I'11l knock on the patesd

SOUND s LOUD JINOCKING,., s CLANKING OF BOLTS AND HIAVY DOOR CREUALS
OPEN

NILES: (OLD NAN) Welcoms, oh masters} Thy presence honors our low
abode, I am your faithful servant,.I grovel belore thee..
1 am dirt beneath thy feet!

LAHR ¢ Conceited, isn't hel

ABBOTT s Arise, lackeyl Tell thy mistress Elaine that Sir Percival
and Sir Lancelot are herel

NILES: (WADES ) Yes, masters -- kindly wait over there in the
ante~room,

ABBOTT Come on, Lancelot = this must be the ante~yoom,

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

WENTWORTH:  SCREALS

LAHR: Who are you?

WENTWORTH: I'm auntiel (LAUGHS)

LAHR: Whatta playl Abbott, whet is reaches Gooch doin! in our

play?

8008 6S¥IS
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SOUND s DOOR CLOSES

ABBOTT: Ah, here cémes'the fair Elaine, now,

BLAIR: (FADES IN) Oh, there you are, my good knights - I was
worriedl! What kept you?

ABBOTT ¢ We teok the read to Tuscanyl

BLAIR: Why not the road t¢ Saxony?

LAHR: Detour! - Cresby and nge are makin'! a pilcturel

BLAIR: This is no time fer jesting,'bires. Any moment the Black
Knight will swoop;down upon us, He will draw his swerd,
‘cross that moat, 1lift that gate ~=

LAHR (IN RYTHM) -~ tote that barge, lift that bail =~ (SINGS)
get a little drunk and yog land in jall --=-=}

ABBOTT: Quiet, Lancelot} Don't you knew that Elaine loves you?

BLAIR: Yes ~ can't you see that I want te woo?

LAHR Woo whe?,

BLAIR : Woe youl

LAHR Wool WOO!... You don't have anything to wecrry about,
Elaine, What you need is a strong, red-blooded man to
»rotest you,

BLAIR: That's right - do you know any?7?

tihee v Sald iF - Ju A

ABBQTT: But Lady Elaine, I have fought in many a battle with

) | Sir Lancelot =~ he is a krave man}

LAHR Y»ou said it, Sir Perc,.,I'1l never forget the time I
fought a savage mountain goat with my bare hands.

BLAIR: A savage mountain goat?

6008 6SPH1S



- LAHR:

ABBOI'T':

LA HRs

PLATIR
LAHR ¢
S0UND:

HILES

BLAIR:
NMUSIC:
LAHR:
ABBOTT ¢

BLAIR:

hbhoil

MY
LR hR.
WESRYI

ABD QL 80 mmtimndmeply ““"’t(""?’:‘Y‘”@ﬁ“h"*‘ﬂﬁﬁﬁ“‘wﬁﬂ?&%*'ﬁibwmmﬁw%&ﬂw@m

LAHRT~
ABBOTT:

LAHR ::4' £ ".“‘-T'"‘"g -

wE

(FINAL DRAFT) -1 8=
Yeah == I walked right up to this goate..and he backed
eway like a cowardl
What did you‘do?
I backed away, too}l = I wanted to humor 'im ... Theon he
side=~stepped, and I gido=stepped] Then he turned his
tack on me, and I fturned my back on him} UJhat's where I
made my first mistakel |
I don't get it}
I did = never turn your baclt on a goatl”

DOOR DURSTS OPIN

(OLD MANW, I'ADE IN) Lady Zlaine] LADY ZLAINEL  THE GUARDS

HAVE SEEN THE DBLACK LEIGHT, M IS ALMOST UPON US!
TRUMPETERY  QUICKLY ~ SOUND THE CALL TO BATTﬁEI

(TRUMPEY ) DORS FIRST WO PHRASES OI' "HERE COMIS THE BRIDE

(YELLS ) THAT'S THE WRONG LATTLI!
Never mind! You're in great danger, Sir Lancelot. We

must plan your strategyl

I have an idea =~ I will mako love to the black Knight, an

you can catch him off his guardd I'Ll take his lance and
put it on the floor,

What pood will that do?
0,,
Then yﬂﬁ"ﬁaﬁmpatch am with his lnnce downd

in and attack with your sword. T
"'!.a',';l'r-w!«f;,:,

o FH

What do I do? ™

You rrab the vvomg}y..:.'wng, then shiftl Swing, then shirlt

.
«!’1‘

(PASQER}MMSWJHQ...wthL swing, shift, swing~shift,

#ut

ﬁwihp shift, ..

What're you?e g cheer=leader at Lockhoodld
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(FINAL DRAFT) ~19~
Look, here comes tle Black Wuigzht through the catol

STOrS WITH 1,OUD SC .IECH OF BRAIHLS]

SOUNP: ROAR OF AUTONLQB IV, ¥

LAHR;: STOL 0HE 2PLAYY  370. THE PLAYS There were no automobilos
in the old days{

BLATR s Oh, vyes thore were, Lert = didn't you ever hear of Quoen
lizabeth and her .Lssexd |

LAHR ¢ Whatta playl Ly father was risght - I shoulda learned a
tradel

ABBOTT ¢ Lot's pet on with with the story, Go vhead, Black Knight

ANICGHT:

LAHK
WHIGHT ¢
LAHR:
BLAIR:

LAHR
ARBOCTT ¢
L A--"‘\ R
o0 el
KIIGHT ¢

WENTWORT He
KNIGHT:
ABBOIT ¢
KNIGHT ¢
BLAIR:

£

read your rirst line]

AFAL You are

So I fanally ceusht up with you, Lancoelot,
a coward, mo thinks)

Who thinks?

Me thinksl

You can tallk plainer than that

Sir Lancelot, you must accept the Black Xnizht'a challengo
to a duel, emember, you promised o face death for me,

Yeah = but this uy zin't dead] 1

Lancelot, 1f you ¢o not fipht this dusl, you will lose you.
’ N/ 5 ’

Taco,
i 24 e
In b case it's

Wow that you've shown your true colors, Lancelot, I'll

no lossy

show you who your frisnds are., Lady Feacog, whose sido
are you on?

Your side, Llack ¥ni«sht,

Bir Percival, wiogo fice arc you on?

Your side, Black inight,

And Ledy ilaino, whoge side sre you on??

Your side, ilack Knightl
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LAHR: /;) vu; CHETE Y Oy ony 'UI’I-L&X[,"
WhHET d P
KNIGHI -tht’ql'jﬂn’oqbﬁ
i i ?Q,IV'
LAHR : -ﬁb on your side, tool
ALBOTT s Sir Lancelot, I never thought you'd turn out to be a

cowardy T!m dusrusted)

BLAIR: I'm surprisedl

KNIGHT ¢ I'm amazed]} . _

GRAY: And I'm on'y tree and half years oldl

LAHR ¢ HOLD ITi HOLD EVERYTHING! THAT!'S WHE LAST STRAW!

GRAYs Then why don't you drink from the bottlel

LAHR® That's what I mean!

ABBOTT 2 What's wrong, Dort}

LAHR: I'm sufferin' irom nervous pasteurization} Nothin'! but

interruptions =~ poor Costellol This program is enough to

tax anybody's strongth{

SOUND: CEMNOUNenND  DOOR OrEWNS
BLANC: About your Taxes, lir, Lghr ==
LAHR ¢ That's the endl~ ;imme the phone ===
SCUND ¢ CLICK OF PHONE
LAHR: Operator~=-= pet me Lou Costello ——
BLAIR: But Bert, Lou is 1ck in bedl
LA X know what I'm doin!, Janet!=-= hullo, Lou? =~ OVL OVIRI
MUSICs PLAYOFF
(APPLAUSE)
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(REVISED) ~21-

Ah, there's nothing more carefree than a sallor ashore.
Not a thing on earth can bother him... »

What am I gonna do with Mabel? We meet up with Harry
and she spots a Crow on his arm, so she says "Gosh, I
always wanted to meet an Admiral'.

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

how to tell a Petty Officer from an Admiral 1f you know
anybody in the Navy...and that goes double with Army
insignisa, too.

But don't get me wrong. Mabel's Four~C with me. Thanks
to her, my ditty box 1is always filled up with Camels.,
And of course Camels are first in all the services,
according to actual sales records in post exchanges and
canteens.

But what about Mabel's lack of a naval educatlon?

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 wlth your name and address to the R. J. Reynolds

Tobacco Company, Winston Salem, North Carolina. Write

€108 65p1g
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(CONT'D) And dom't fargot the traveling Wl farevans «
they'l)l visit twelve Army, Navy endl Msrine ommmﬁa
this weeks look for them, fellows - wo kmor youtll enjoy
the shav,

BEHR SRIVOTYON, PAI: OUT FO7s

And now, ladies and pemtlomen, hore's Hud Abboit with .

firiel Word wwe
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‘Thanks, leness Vell, Hert, it ocortainly was nice of you %o

be with us tonight, and pinch«hit or Lov Costello,

Don's montion 4¢, Pudyeeeel know Lou &¢ lietening in, end
I just want to teol) him that everybody in Hollywood 4s
pulling for him to get well 4n & hurry,

Thianks, Dert e Good night, %ﬂgl‘f
NS, HOLD WD s

Von ' forget « noxt woel at thin sumo Lime « enothier proat
Abbott end coawllvonwj.‘ogzw, With owr guoat, 'Im_l Yorry, the
Grent Gildersleeves And remsebor to get your Nres oopy of
the Geped Soureoolor folder ehuuing thoe mervive s.mis.c«..
Jwt drop & post osrd with your newmo end address to e Je
ieynolds Tobmoso Compuny, ixstoneSelom, Vorth Carvolinne
Jonet Bludr, who nppearved wiih us tonight, can now Lo scon
in e new Coluwabiu pﬁ.c{:uw, "Sauwthing tu SBouh 1boid o
Mg now, thie $e Jen Files, wishing you il & very pleacant
Goodenight we {ram Hollywoodd

CWE et HAYCH HIAE

S108 6S5p1g




ANNOUNCER ¢

-25=

EITCH HIKE

Mister Pipe-Smoker, do you know that Prince Albert is
the largest-selling pipe tobacco in America, and has
been for years and years? That's why we!'re pretty
sure you'll find Frince Albert's the brand you're
looking for -- especlally if you want tobacco that's
cool, and sasy and comfortable on your tongue --
because Irince Albert's no-bite treated., Just tasto
the ripe, rich, better tobacco -~ see how easy it
packs, how smooth it draws -~ and you'll say I'sA.'s
pot Fipe Appeal for you, tool It's ths National Joy

Smoke §

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY.
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