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THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAM

F OR

CAN1EL CIGARETTES

NBC NETWORK The Groat Gildorsloovo
MARCH 18, 1943, and Veronica Lako,
7 :00 - 7 :30 P .M. Guest Stars

;r ~r N
..~Fa'it :,

MUSIC : PERFIDIA INTRO : TO :

,",HORUS : C . .A . .M . .E . .L . .S ;

:VILFS : CAMELS !- the cigarette that 'a first in the scrvice

pro sont s-»- THE ABBOTT AND C OSTELLO PROGRAM ~M

IvNSIC ; UP AND UNDER :. ... . ._._.r .

NILES : --with the music of Freddie Rich and his orohostra, the

songs Qf Connie Haines'~ Billy Gray as little Matildap

tonight's guests - Hal Poary, the Great Gil.dorslooveo and

lovoly Voronioa Lake --w and Starring your host ~ BUD......r_.~. .~.._ . .,. .... . .

ABBOTT I

DZUSIC : UP TO FINISH

(APPLAUSE )

] .



FIRST SPOT

NILES : Well, good evening Bud .

AB:: OT'.1' : Hel1 o, Ken.
6u"' dfz

NILES : Tell me, what ts the latest,,about Lou Costello? - how is

he feeling?

AI3t:J0`i'T : UPel1, Ken, Lou's feeling much better but hets still sick

in bed . Anyway, T~m the one whols real1y having- troublel

NILES : What do you mean, Bud?

ABBOTT: (WORN OUT, DISGUST' :;D ) Last night I tripped on a roller

skate and almost fell downstaa.rs ; this morning, I found

the cat sleeping in my hat ; there were three mice under

my pillow ; my best suit had a pocketi'ul of frogs ; nine

turtles were swimming around in the bath-tubj -~ and I

just cantt pun3.sh the person who did itj

NILES : Why not??

GRAY : I1P,1i ON1Y TREE AND A k1ALF YEARS OLD!

(APPLAUS E,')

NILES : MATILDAd You should be ashamed of yourself, putting

turtles in the tub where Uncle I->ud takes a bathl That's

not sanitaryl

GRAY : It hasn't hurt the turtles so farl

ABBOTT : Listen Matilda, why can1t you behave yoursolfl Uncle Lou

is sick, I haven't a maid, and things are bad enough

all day long I wash, and scrub, and cook and work my

fingers to the bone for you -- and what do I get??

GRAY: DISH PAN HANDS1

ABBOTT : Matilda, that fs enough out of you. Now go practice

your piano - maybe my canary will sing with you and -

Matildal Where's m canar 9

b
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Gi-iAY: It was in the ca"e this morninf; ra'i.en I c7_eaned it1~ _. ... ~ ... . . _ .. . _ _..., ., .... _.

ABB07'P : What did you clean it with? ?

GRAY : With the vacuum cleaner

l ABI.OTTr OHHHHI . . .Thatf s another thingl - while you w ere cleaning ,

why d idn 't you dust the piano?

GRAY: Wha t ?

ABBOTT : I said du t-- you know what dust is 1

GRAY : Sure - thatts mud with the juice squeezed out l

ABBOTT : Never mindj Sit right down here and start practicing ~your

piano lessons, and don1t give me any ar~;urnents !

GRAY : (ME~~LY) Yes, Uncle Bud .

MIUSIC : (PIANO) CFIOPINIS C ELZNOR t'a;ELUDIa,.. . . .,... ALTEl'.NA7'E..-....._... . . ._ .....~. .. .... .. ._...._._.. .........,. ... ...... .~ . ..... ..._. .._ .... ..._._ . . ...._
BLANC : NE0'';'JIS OF CAT -- STOI'S AS :

ABBOTT : N;:ATILDA! Matildal Who put that cat in the piano ?

GRAY : I did -- my teacher told me to practice kitten on the key~-

ABBOTT : Thatts ridiculous! Practice svmething else l

NiUSIC : DISCORDANT tLUi.VS SCAL :E;p CUTS T' :%Ii :

SOUND : KNOCK OVT DOOR

ABB 0`1'T : Come in . . 1

SOUND : DOOR OPENS

T0M'.;Y : Good evening, Mxsper Abbopp - is Mapilda here ?

ABBOTT : What???Who are you? Ln

TOP~ZNY : I'm Misper Pommy Pomkins - I live down the spreepl
co

ABL?9M~ : Donf t you mean Tommy Tomkins ?

T 0MMY : Sure - Pommy 1'omkins l

GRAY : (FADES IN) Uncle Bud, that's the way Mister Tomkins talks

- he can't say the letter ITI - he makes it sound like a1I

ABBOTT : Oh, I see .

GFtAY: He 1 s a musician, Uncle Bud - sometimes we pract'ice togethe .

T OMMY : Yeah - I play the prtunpep,. b
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ABBOTT ; Prumpepl You mean the trumpetJ

TOMP'jY : Cerpainly, the prumpepJ

ABBOTT : Are you a good trumpet player?

-3 ..

`I'ONiMY. : Misper AbboppJ--- you're palking poo the mosp perrific

prumpep player thap ever pooted a porrid prumpep from

Pimpucpoo poo Pennessee : . . .Lispen, Mapilda, lep's play a

pune for Misper AbboppJ

GRAY : Okay, Tommy -- we' ll do "Touch of Texas"

TOMMY: Good -"Puch of Pexas" -- Ready? - one . . .poo . . .playl

MUSIC : TRUMPET & PIANO, "TOUCH OF TEXAS" - LOUD & LOUSY : HOLDS t

SOUND: LOUD KNOCKING ON DOOR

ABBOTT : Keep on practicing, Matilda - I'll answer the doorJ

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

GILDY: (INDIGNANT) Look here, Abbott, you'll have to stop

inf ernal racket! STOP THE MUSICI STOP THAT NOISEI

MUSIC : CUTS RAGGEDLY

tha t

GILDY: (GROANS) Ohhh! Ohhh! I had to come all the way from

Summerfield just because my tenants next door can't stand

this terrible racketJ Now I see what they means

ABBOTT : Wait a minute - who are you? What right have you got to

co mplain :

GILDY : I own that house next door - my name is THROOKMORTON P .

GILDERSLEEVE .

ABBOTT : (AWED) MatildaJ Itts the Great GildersleeveJ

(APPLAUSE)

GI:LDY : So! Now I see what's been going on here next door to my

house . No wonderr the value of my property is ruinedJ No

wonder my tenants want to move! No wonder ---

x
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GRAY: But Mr . Gia.dersleove --

GILDY: Don't interrupt when Ilm speakingl

GRAY: Then don't speak when Ilm i.nterrupti.ng!

AB>OTT : Matilda! Why are you so fresh..2

GRAY : IIM ON?Y TREE AND HALF YEA1'tS ^vLD!

GILDY: Youtd like to be four, wouldn't you2 . . .

TOMI'~Y : C'mon, Mapilda, lepf s pla~ E-1nother puno :

GRAY, All right, Tomr,ly -"Tip Too Through the Tulipss"

7'OMPViY : Groap - Pip Poe Through the Pulips) M- Fol locrr me, Mapilda,

in pempo: -- one, poo!

I', : US IC : T IP T OE TH: ~ OUGH `i'HE TUL I .-S - L OUSY . . a ST 01'S AS :

G ILDY : OHHHI OHHH! ST OI' IT!

ABB07:'T : Listen, Tommy, Mr, G3.ldersleeve doesn 1t want to hear t he

trumpet oiA-1horl

TOIJII, ;`1)'- : Then can I play my clarinep?

GI:GDY : CLAI-tINLP??

TOMNiYo Yeah, and I also play the prombone and the puba .

GILDY: Puba?? Don't you mean the 7'UF3A?

TO]VIi~',Y : (BI,IGHTLY) You don't play a puba -- a pubals what you

keep your poothpaspe in to brush your peep!

GILDY : I cantp spand this -- I mean stamp pand this -- OH> :-IH1

Look here, Abbott - I donit want to be a hard man, but

Matilda's i-nusic ssn+t the only thi .ng! You should see what

she did to my gardon next doorJ --she ta.°amp.ledd on my

Trifolium, sat on my Sativa, turned up my Lurnips, squashed

my squash, and gave my Dianthus a kick in the i?anthus3 . . .

VVho 's gonna pay for tY.l'Ls ?

b
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,P1B 1J OIIT: Pay for wha t ?

eGILDY: FOR I: .HA`1'I I i Why, my Lillium Candidums alone are

five hundred dollarsl :

Ah-DOTT : Lillium Candidums? - what are the5 ?

GILDY: LILLILS TO YOUI

GRAY: But I didnIt touah your Cygnoglossum Amaba .lel

G :ILDY : -or «(LAUGHS ) Cygnoglossum Amabi1 .e? - hek~i, hoh,

what're they?

GRAY: Forgot me, NUl':S TO YOUI

P~;.US IC : PLAY OFF

(APPLAUSE)

vJor th

hoh ..

b



BLANC : (GLIB, SHARPIE) Say, Niles= Ken Niles!

NILES : Gosh, don't tell me my wife sent you around againl

BLANC : Yeah, she -- Niles, you look awful!

NILES : I feel fine . I just came from the Red Cross .

BLANC : They didn't get a pint of blood out of you!

NILES : No, they took one look and said -- "Put in five gallonsJ rr

BLANC : Niles, I got something better than that wooden Indian I

brought you last week .

NILES : I donIt want it1 Take it awayl

BLANC : It's acrobats . All right, boysd

(SLAPPING OF FLESH) THUDDING OF BODIES, GRUNTS AND

ACROBATIC SHOUTS LIKE "IiEPt" "HUP1 t' "OOPS" SLIGHTLY OFF .

ALL THIS VERY FAST, FOLLOWED BY SUDDEN SILENCE)

BLANC : There, see?

NILES : What's acrobatic about that --- lying on the f loor?

BLANC : They're in the form of a letter "Tf' -- get it? Just

think --- when they can do it standing upt

NILES : Look, lying down or standing up, all I ask is that they

smile, the way you do when you first try out a Camel in

your T-Zone . -- "T" for taste and "T" for throat - .-____.__..

everybody' s own proving ground for f lavor and mildne s s .

BLANC : You try smiling, flat on the floor like that :

NILES: Flat! Flatt That's just what people don't want a

cigarette to bel Your taste will tell you that Camelts

extra flavor helps them hold up, keep from going flat, no

matter how many you smoke4

BLANC ; Nile s --

x



NILES : And your thro at will give you the last word on Camel's

mildness -- the extra mildness that goes with slow~ __..._........._.

burning and cool smoking . That 's because Camels are

expertly blended

SOUND : (SAME BUSINESS, . SLAPS, THUDS~„ "HEPS!!i li'OLLOWED BY SILENCE)

BLANC : You shouldn't have said that, Nilesl

NILES ; VUhy not?

BLANC : The last time they did that they got so expertly blended

we had to untangle I em with a crowbar .

NILES : Look, bud, I just wanted to say that Camels are expertly

blended of costlier tobaccos .____.___..., .. .,.

CHORUS : C-A-M-F-L-S!

NILES : Came].sl Get a pack tonight! You'll want to buy a cartonn

tomorrow4

PlNSIC : "BRAZIL" - HOLD FOR :

NILES : Freddie Rich and the orchestra with a special treatment

of the hit tune from "Saludos Amigos" -"J3razil"t

(APPLAUSE)

X



SECOND SPOT.... ~,._.. .~._

MUSxC : PIANO TRUMPET AND MATILDA SING "TIPTOE THROUGH THE~

SOUND :

ABBOTT :

TULIPS" -- HOLD AND CUT UNDER ;

LOUD KNOCKING ON DOOR

Quiet t Quiet,. Matilda 1

SOUND: DOOR OPENS

ABBOTT : Oh, .it's you again, Gildersleevet

GILDY : Yes --- I tve been sitting next door for the past hour

listening to that raokot and I've finally made up my mindl.

w- I'm going around to all the neighbors and got up a

petition to have this noise stopt .

ABBOT•T : Just a minuto ;~~ I'm going with you I,

SOUND; DOOR CLOSES

ABBOTT : ---» I wantt to be sure you tell our neighbors the truth t .

GILDY : Are you suggesting that I would toll a lie? Why if I ever

toll a lie -- I hope M~. I hope it pours down rain!

SOUND: THUNDER AND RAIN

GILDY : I would havo to open my big trap in Californial
,,~. ..~~.,,. ., .

ABBOTT : All right - lftl^ s bX,y+''"n" if

they-.,,are bothered by Matilda ts piano play#i

'GILDY : Oh, yes `-,,-,this is Doctor Ramsey - the ~6ntist . He Is going

in the Army"--oroon - to join tho rest,>°'of the Yanks l(LAUGHS)

SOUND :. KNOCK ON DOOR ~`•~OOR OPENS

MAN: Ah, good evening, M~,^ Abbott,,.,'

ABBOTT ;, Good evening, Do4tor . ''We )tappened to see you in the
h,^

parlor, This is Mister;a°G'Mi'l dersleevo, and he has a_
complaint to make -»f

GILDY : Ye s, Dac r-- I, ah~e'-»
~`

MAN s Open wider, GiXdy -,- that t s it j H

GILDY :
,,, 111

Wait a minu.a l - HEYt

- a very bad tooth J;

1
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L PULLER ON BOX

MAN : Thoro you are ) Gildy 1 That

again I Two' ,ars, pl~,~~'e,-,~,M. . . ..~ .

toQt h tll ne vo r

Good nightl

SOUND: DOOR SUMS

bothei? y ou

GILDYc (IN PAIN) ,,0kPTfHHHH 1 That wasnIt•`tho . .parlor . That was tho

drawir~g -'room l This is all your fault, Lbbott - you AND

T;iAfi KID OF YOURS I

kBBOTT : •r" Oh, stop complaining, Gildersleovo . Lot as see what they
.w. ..w,

9 0 ~y Gf,c.,~ N~~ (Ar acr iL , /)&,~•~ ',
say at* this ae%4r- houso .j ~ o].d 6ady Peebles 1 She Is an old maidt

SOUND ; (KNOCK ON DOOR w DOOR OPENS)

LAI)Y : . Oh, hello - leavo two quarts of milk and I'll moot you by

tho drugstore tomorrow night :

_

But .I'm not the milkman .

Oh, then I'11 meet you Sunday nightl

DOOR SL1,MS

ABBOTT : I think yould better givo ups Gildorsl.oovo . This petition

will nevor worki

GILDY : Oh yes it wi.lll Ohcc I start out to do a thing I never

give up . We Gildorsloovos aro a proud 1ot1

ABBOTT : You tro a vacant lot I Okay » you knock the noxt time I

GILDY : You bet I wil1 . I know there are some solid eitizons in

this block who feol the same way about nolse and public

nuisances as I c1o .

SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR - DOOR OPENS

BI~'~NC : GOOD EVENING --

1
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GILDY :

-10-

Good evening, sir . I am Mister Gildorsleeve, . I would ].ike

to have you sign a petition f or me ., This man here is

Mister Abbott, He and his noice are a disturbing elemont

in our community and I'd like to see this noise st.oppodti But

you ,just sign here where it says party of the first part

and I'll sign where it says party of the second part ---

BIY-iNC : (HICCUPS ) I can't do it i

GILI>Y : Why not?

BLANC : S-M (HICCUPS) can1t stand any more partiesl . (HICCUPS)

SOUND: DOOR SLAMS

hBBOTT : This neighborhood has everything l Do you give up now f .

Gildy ?

GILDY : NOl Let's try one more door :

~OUND: KNOCK ON DOOR - DOOR OPENS

I:,AyT; : Why, good evening, Bud -M won 1t you come in?

GILDY : Abbott 1 Look who it is - VERONICA LAKE 3 i

(APPLAUSE)

ABBOTT : Veronica - this gentl,oman would like to talk to you .. May

I present Mister Gildersleeve?

LAKE: Gi.ldorsleeve? Oh, Yes ! You own that house three doors

down the street . I believe you 're the man who has the

crazy catl

GILDY: Crazy cat?

LAKE: Yes. Someone told me that you had a very silly puss 1

GILDY : (LAUGHS) Yes -- WHAT????

ABBOTT : Mister Gil.dersl.eeve has a complaint to make about some of

his neighb ors,

LAKE : Really? What have you got against your neighbors?

GILDY : Oh, I didn 't mean you, Voronica 1 Ooooh no 1 Not you l In

1
faet, you bring out the good neighbor policy in me 1(IAUGHS)
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ABB0TT : You donit waste any time, do you?

GILDY : No, I'm just like a streetcar - I GO RIGHT TO TOWN!

LAKF,0 : Youfre a little off your trolleyt By the way, Bud - how

is little Matilda getting along with her piano playing?

ABBOTT : Oh, she ls doing fine .

GILDY : MATILDA! PIANO? What do you know about her, Veronica?

or - Miss Lake?

LAKE : Why, I'v.e been giving Matilda her piano lessons!

GILDY : Ohhhh - Abbott! Why didn't you tell me th at Miss Lake ABBOTT

: Come on, Gildersleeve - quit stalling! Tell Veronica what

you came to see her aboutl

GILDY : Ohhh my!

LAK1?~ : What's on your mind, Mister Gildersleeve?

GI:II) Y : Well, i t s eems that - well, you see - Buddy Abbott, my old

friend and true pal, here - asked me to go for a stroll an

we happened to look in your window and saw you were home so --

IAKE, : I was getting ready f or bed .
J /d o7 r~.~ 1) *N"T"

. .

GILDY: Yes, a~td~w® 3,~~l~e :d,,;.~-I~101 NO! -- I mean we saw the light -

ABBOTT : Why don t t ,you tell the truth, Gildersleeve 1 Veronica, th3_s

man is trying to get up a petition in the neighborhood

because he objects to little Matilda's music!

GILDY: MUSIC! Do you call that music? I can get more music than

that by fiddling with my moustachel

I,,%KE : You+ve got a lot of narve criticizing my pupils . I think

that Matilda's playing is heavenly .

GILDY : Youtve got your directions mixed,

ABBOTT : In the first place, G-ildersleeve, what makes you think

you're an authority on music?

a
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GILDY : Why, young man - I'll have you know that I usod to play

a wind instrumentl

LAKE :. You 're still at it 1

ABB07:'T : Let Is stick to the point . Gildersleeve threatened to have

me pinched .l

IAKE s Oh, he did? And I suppose you ld like t o pinch me, t oo?

GILDY; ~9 v y 4~~

,. .A .17171/ 11 : 17.L .L U~ 1D J: V C7 V~ `~r""'i

L!',KF : Lot me handle this, Bud ; there 's no reason why we eanti:

settle it quietly . (TURNS) (SOFTLY) Mr, .Gildersloeve,

wonTt you sit down here beside me?

GILDY : Well - er ~ ah - that is »-

LAY,E : Come on now - lot me hold your hand »

(IILDY : Ah - uh - I think I am wanted on the phone •- that is » I iM

GOING 1

LAKE : Going? Whore 's the fire?

GILDY : IN-N-N-N YOUR EYES 1 1

ABBOTT : Looka Gildersleeve, this isn't getting us anyplace . What

about Matilda's piano lessons?

GILDY : We].1, my mind is made up . Ilm going to take you into

c ourt 1

ABBOTT : You see, Veronica - youtre just wasting your timel

T~KF ; Now, Budp I'm sure that r.Phrocky i sn 't going t o worry about;

a silly old pianol

GILDY : Oh, ye s I am,

Ll1KIa : You poor boy - why don 't you rest your head on my shoulder .

There » that should make you f orget about the piano,

GILDY : I111. never forget that piano l

Look into my eyes, Throoky - now what do you say?

GILDY : I stil]l can 't fdrget that piano 1
1.
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LAKE : Now - k3s s s me i

SOUND: KISS... ...

LAKE : There - now have you forgotten the piano?

GILDY : How quiet the piano is tonightl

ABBOTT : WAIT A MINUi'E 1 Gildy 1 Veronica said you could kiss her

but she didn't sa ou could hu her 1 '~/ ~ /~`~y ~`""~Ey Y g a¢ n i t:,~ •~ 1' 1) ~
~ftb~l r,.Nrl i~2cr~llrrlh,rv~

GILDY : Oh, that 's all right - I just throw in the clutch 1,,New

that we are all friends . . . . .I propose ~~

LAKE : You propose? I aceept 1 Whenill we got married?

GILDY : NOW, WAIT A MINUTE -- Veronica -- I'm engaged to a girl

LAKE :

in Summerfield 1 1 (TRIES TO INTERRUPT ;, 1
Cr~r i~ '`

Are you trying to back out of it now?~ Bud,Ydidn ft you

hoar him propose?

A~BOTT : Of c our se I did 1

LAKEt' Mister Gildersleevo, Itm going to take you into court .

I'11 sue you for breach of promise t

ABBOTT : You really stuek your neck out, Gildersleeve .

GILDY: You'll never get away with it . I'LL - I'LL PLEAD INSANITY

-- AND I THINK I CAN PROVE IT 1 OHHHHHHH 1

(APPLAUSE)LAUSE)

MLTS,~C : DON tT GET AROUND~». MUC H ANYMORE HOLD UNDER

NI:LES : OVER MUSIC ON CUE : Here ts Connie Haines to sing the new

hit tuno - "Dontt Get Around Much Anymore ."

(APP AUSE )

1
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EFFECT : CROWD NOISES, SUBSIDING UNDER :

SOUND : GAVEL HAMMERING

BA=[LEFF : (YELLS ) QUIET IN THE COURT : QUIET IN THE COURT !

NILES : (CALLS OUT) Hey, Cl.erk! - when does this trial start?

BLANC : (CALLS, JUICY VOICE) That's right! I gotta get back on

BAILEFF :

MUSIC :

BLANC :

BAI:LEFFi' :

AI3BOTT :

NIUSIC :

ABBdTT :

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

my beat j

Wait a minute - who are you??

I'ICK UP FOR :

( SI NGS )
I'm a witness for Veronica,
I: 'm the cop who made the pinch --
I arrested this guy Gildersleeve,
But I tell. you, Itwas no cinch .
He grabbed Miss Lake and kissed her,
Ndw I ask you was that f air --
H:e sneakea up on her right side
And he hid behind her hair ;

( DOE S OR GAN IMITATI ON AIM BREAK )

QUIET!! QUIET! Is the attorney for the

present?

Yes sir, Abbott speaking .

PICK UP FOR ;

(SINGS)
I'm attorney for Veronica,
And I t d like to state the f acts --
While Gildy tried to press his suit
Veronica pressed her slacks .
I t 1_1 prosecute that Gildersleeve,
I'll prove that he's a flirt,
And when I make him lose this suit
:I.111 take away his shtrtl

prosecutien

DOES ORGAN FOR BREAK

. Q,UIhJT .{ .. . .QUIET !

(YEhLS ) C 'mon, Baileff, get-th.0-judgo 'dut here !

make (Yoah, we- gQt a deadline to .

Who are you?

PICK UP FOR :

a
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NILES & (SING) r,,,o
VOICE : We 're reporters for the papers,

The Examiner and Tirae s; `
We oover all ttiev-6ses,
And write up-all the crimes ;
Welll,,,,~m9ar the name of Gildersleeve,
Al~.---6`ver our page one .
Then weIll try to date the sweet M~es Lake
Whenever the case is won 1

BLANC : - OR GAN BREAK ; ~
7" ,

BAILEFF : Where 1 s the plaintiff, Veronica Lake?

IA KE : Here, Baileff . ., .

MUSIC : PICK UP FOR :

LAKE : (SINGS)
I'm suing the Great Gildersleeve
He trifled with my heartl
Iie asked me to become his wife,
He f ooled me from the s tart 1
But now I would not marry him,
If he begged me on his knees --
I wonder what he ls doing here,
I thought they rationed cheesel

BLANC : ORGAN BREAK

BAILEP'F : STOP THAT DARN ORGAN 1 SILENCE 1 Is the defendent present?

GILDY : Ye-e-s-s-sl - I'm here, . . .

MUSIC : PICK UP FOR ;

GILDY: (SINGS)
I'm known as the Great Gildersleeve,
Ilm here to plead my case ;
I 'm just an innocent little boy
With a great big open facel
I could not marry f air Miss Lake,
No matter how I try,
For with her hair the way it is -
WE ID NEVER SEE EYE TO EYE 1

MUS IC : UP TO FINISH

SOUND : RAPPING OF GAVEL

BAILEFF : Hear yel Hear yet The Fourth District Court is

session, Judge Niles presidingl

now in

a
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BI :.,A NC : Programs, programs, get yourself a program - can 1t tell

the criminal from the Judge without a programt

NILES : Order, order ; Throw that man out of court j

GIIDY: I ob ject l

ABBOTT : Gildersleevel - the trial hasn't started yet - what are

you ob jecting to?

GILDY : I'm just warming upl

NILES : The Court will now hear the case of Veronica Lake versus

the Great Gildersleeve :Cor breach of proml.sel

ABBOTT : Veronica, now's the time to make an impression on the Jud .ge,

Rol]. your eyes - that'll get liml

I-AKE : No it won't, Bud .

ABBOTT : Why net?

LAKF : I used to be his secretaryl

NILES: The defendent, will please take the stand . Gildersleeve,

raise your right hand .

GIIaDY : No, not unless you raise yourr left foot .

NILES : Why should I raise my left foot?

GII.DY : 'C ause youtre standing on minel . . . Never mind me, Judge)

you question th at woman there . Sheis trying to swindle

me out of twenty-five thousand dollars! She probably has

a re4ord1

NILES : Miss Lake, have you ever been up bef ore me?

I,AKF : I don+t know, Judgie - what time do you get up? Ln
V.A

ABI30TT : Judge Niles, are you going to let that . man Gildersleeve 0.
Ln
W

dictate how to run this court? 00
a

LAK.F : Yes, Judgie - is this the quality of mercy that is not W

strained ; that f alleth like the gentle dew from heaven ;

thet-pours down its benedictions and rains upon the

innocent?
a
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GIL,DY : I' M DRI 1't~ ING - VHO' S GOT AN UMBRELLA !

NII,I~~'S : Gildersleeve, I hold you in contempt!

GIIDY: I: don I t care f or you, ei ther I

AB1:30TT : Look here, Judge - all thi s isn't getting my client any

satisfaction . We demand to know how Throckmorton P .

Gildersleeve pleads .

GILDY : I plead half guilty and half not-guilty,

NII:I!,S : That sort of plea will put you in the soupl

GILDY : Yeah - split pleai OHHHI I oughta get ten points for that

ABI30TT : Gildy, do you deny that you proposed marriage to Veronica

Lake ?

GILDY : Well - I -- er --

NCLLS: Answer the questionl

GIL,DY : Well, I' l7. admit that when I f irst saw Vqronica, my heart ;

ran away with my haad!

IAKE: Which way did they go?

GILDY : What a shallow lake !

ABBOTT : Your honor, why did this man kiss my clientl

G_f.LDY : Ohh, I couldn't help it, your honor - she's a blonde,

and pretty!

IA IM : You think every blonde is pretty! Ln~
GILDY : I do not! Ln

W

IAKL: Name one ! oo
mw

GILDY : Nelson Eddyl (LAUGHS) ~

NIL,I{,S : The Court wi she s to question the defendent --

Gildersleeve, isn1t it true that you're a notorious flirt??

GILDY : I'm not a flirtl Oh, sometimes I hold hands in the

movi es .

ABBOTT : Who do you hold hands with?

GILDY : Whoever.'s near me . . .heh,heh--• sometimes I hold hands

with a fripnd!

a
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AT3130r!"I' : Vl)-:io' s yotu, i'rj.. e nd?

CI :{I)Y : VVhoc;vor's near mel

N IKS : won't stand for that testimony L'rri a respectabi_e Judge!

C I 1,1)Y ; And I'm an innocent manj

Anc! 1-'rra a per :;ecuted womanl

GIZAY :

ABB0TTt

t`I1n 1' M

MA 7' ] T..,I :) A 1

ONLY `1'kEI±; A N~I) T~1ALF YI?.AN S OLI7 !

x7:T1)Y ; VJhat' s this s chi. :ld do a ..ng at my tri. al. l

:1 .: cEame here to see you turn into a sardx .ne 1

`l`I'o see me turn into a sardi,ne????

C,1ZAY : Yes - Uncle Bud said you wore very oi.1y, and you wc:re gonna

wind up a.n th.e canl

ABBOTT : L'7ati_].da, wa.]]1 you ple ..se go homc:!

LAKH : Your honor, 1 demand justi.ce! I: swear that this mustached

Romeo kissed me, and now he ls trying to Oet out of i .t!

IJ :1l T ; ~ : r1mm, a: see . By the way, how does it feel to be kissed by

a man with a mustache?

7,hKI{~ : l:t's the first time 7 ::'ve been kissed and got the brush-off

at the same time!

AI3}30`I"7' : at,'r beginning to look bad for you, Gil .dersl.E:eve; - you'1.1l

have to marry Miss Lake !

C :fIjDY : Ohhh nol I can't marry her!

A'HI30T'I' : Why no t ?

G :IT :,I5Y ; Well, my grandfather married my grandmother, my Unc1e
fiN,

married my Aunt, ,ra ..n~d father married my mother !- why uhou.] ..d

7_ marr, y a strctn{;er ;

N :IT.I~; ;> : Mr. G :i.lders].eeve, I've listened to thi s entire case, and

your testimony has been very evasive . Te11 the Court your

si de of the stor. y!

d-
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GILI)',' : 0hh, thank you, your honor 1 This entire e aff air was

sta.rted by Mr . Abbott 's niece, Matilda, with herr horrible

piano playing! Veronica Lake is her music teacher,

and thj.s while thing is a fr. ame-upl And besides, 11 1°`

engaged to a girl i n Summerf ield 1 I CAN 'T MARRY TWO

WOMI:PIN !

LAKIi, : That would be bi.gamy!

ABBOTT : Gia dersleeve, do you know the penalty for bigamy?

GILDY : Yes - two mother-in-laws!

LAISIi, : Under the circumstances, Mr . Gildersleeve, IT11 withdraw

my suit!

GILDY : Ohhh, that's wonderfull

uOUND : TWO KNOCKS OF GAVEL

N7:LLS : CASE DISMISSEI] .!

CONNIE: Oh, Mr . Gildersleeve -----?
.

G]:LDY : Yes . .? Who are you, my~child?

CONNIE: I'm Connie Haines, the singer on this program . I heard the

trial, and I'm awfully glad you wonl

GILDY : That's very sweet of you, my child . You're the first kind

person I've met in this city . Would you have dinner with

me? Now, I propose

CONNIE : And I a ccept ! When f11 we be married 1

G:[IDY : WHAT! 11

'OUNn : ?'OUNDINC OF GAVEL

N :ILh,S : NEXT CASE! - HAINES VERSUS GILDERSLEEVE!
tn

G:LLDY : LEMMI!; OUTTA H14.RE . . . OHHHHHHHH ! k%

cn
ko

I4,i7SI C : PLAY OFF
co

(AEPLAUSE )

a
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NILES o Thoro 's so,,---iothing simple and beautiful about the thoughts

of a soldier for the girl he loves --

VO :I :CJ: ., : (PROBABLY PROr1 BROOKLYN, BUT YOU LIKE HIM) I dontt say

sho's stupid, I just say sha's ignorant, :,4istor, that

dame doosn't know the difforcnco between cits (PRONOUNCEM

"SITS"), chickens, and cow tracks :

N1:LhSa :Cmagino that 1 Uh -- cits, chickens, and uh -- what?

VOIC3? : Cits -- civvies . Chickons aro boids, koinols woarr tom

tho shoulder . Cow tracks I got on my arm horo -- soc?

Proves 11m a sergoant .

N1LJ_,0 S : Well, have a Cam©l, sorgoant 1

VOICI : Thanks, that f s my rogular brand 1

NILES : Doosn1t surprisc mo, because Camels are e first with men

on

in all the sorvicos, according to actual sales records in

Post Exchangos and Caztoons . But, sargo -- if you want

your girl to F;ot hop to all the insignia, just got her

to writo in for tho free Camel insignia f'older., showing

tho rank insignia of' officers and enlistod mon w .i tho

Army, Navy and ilarines . You drop a penny post-card with

your namo and address to R . J . Reynolds Tobacco Company,

W:Lnston-Salom, North Carolina .

VOICI :~ : :I: 111 make a note of that addross .

N1:L :Ii;S : :It 's on ovary pack of' Camels . This folder is in four

colors, and can be opened flat to go on the wall . Has

pictures of sleeve and shoulder insignia from private and
~9A1.~_P4f, r^r1

approntice soan~an to star ~,onoral . Xou

just send a penny post-card with your name and address
Ln

to R . J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, W~.ns ton~-Salom, i~orth ~
to

Carolina . Write today, f. olks 1-- and horc3 ls news for co
m

sor.vico ;,i.on : the two traveling Camel Caravans will visit __1

clovon more camps this wook, bringing singors, d,ancors,

nnd corlodinns . Watch for 1om, .mon«I .̂.olao y-ou onioy tho shows t
Fr
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TVIIJSIC I;UP,ZPLR SELECTI ON, FADE OUT UNDER i

NILES : And now, hor. pls Bud Abbott - with a final word

ABBOTT : Thanks, Ken -- well folks, this is the last Abbott and

Costello program for awhile . My partner, Lou Costello,

was taken ill two weeks ago -- and although hols

recuperating rc:Pidly, the doctors still fool that he rilust

have a long rest . Both Lou and I want to thank you from

the bottom of our hearts for being so swell to us since

wolvo boon on this Camal series - and we hope you will

all bo listening for us when we come back on the air again .

Meanwhile, be sure to hear the now program with Jimmie

I)urantc, Garry P,2oora, and Xavier Cugat that starts next

R ,~~"~~rJThursday -- it ts going to be,,fino . -~',-

And. so, folks, for a little whilo -- goodbye, evorybody . .*

gDoodnight, I:,ou .

(APPLAUSE )

NNSIC : THEP.4E, HOLD UNDER :

NIL}1,,S^ Romombor to get your froe copy of tho Camel four-color

:f older showing the service insignia . Just drop a post-

card with your namo and address to R . J . Reynolds Tobacco

Company, Winston-Salem, North Carolina . .,Voronica Lake

can currently be soon in the Paramount Picture, "Star

Spangled Rhythm. .i" Hal Peary, the Groat Gi.ldorsloevo .,

appeared with us through the courtesy of the Kraft Choose
~.- . .,, .,.

., am©,Company . j And„ don It forgot - next Z'hursdayy1 at this i same_ ._,.. _ .

time Camal will present a brand new program, :f oatur3:ng -

the groat Jimmy Schnozzola Dur.anto .

( ;mORE )

r
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/' w 2'-
NTLES : The P,2asterr of ceremonies on the now show wil1l be the
(CON`J:'I D)

rising now com4dian and humorist, Garry Mooro, Tho rhumba

~J king, Xavier Cugat ., with his orchostra, assisted by

Georgia Gibbs, wil]l supply a brilliant musica7, background

for the now Thursday program . And now, this is Kon Niles. _ . . ~. . . _ _ ._. ,.~,. . . ..: . ..~.~., . ..,.~~.~ . ..
wishing you a1x a very pleasant goodnight w i'rom. Hollywood

(APPLAUSE)

MUS7:C s TH i,ME UP TO FINISH

ENGINEER: CUT FOR HTTCHi HI]iE :

9
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ANNOUNCER : Say, if you're thinking about getting that old pipe down

off t he shelf, remember that the pipe tobacco that1s

smoked by more American men than a other is Prince

Albertl That's because Prince Albert is cool, and gentle,

and comfortable on your tongue -- because it's no-bite

treated . YouIll like the way Prince Albert packs right,

draws easy, and stays lit, too -- because it's crimp but .

Try a handy pocket package of Prince Albert, t~usts~ ~~a~w° N
...~ .... ._. .. .. ..-.~~.. . ...,

.-
. ._~..~., .-, .-._~. .,-..ww ....~.-~.~ . .. . .. . .,.,. .,

r.ip©,4 rich; ~ ~o'bacco and you~11 agree P .A . 's got

Pipe Appeal f or ou, tool

This program came to you from Hollywood .

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING_COMPANY :"

f ~ <, i )_,~ J.-k te p . ' f~Pt( , .

. `~
Ld

r

~z 't
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ANNOUNCER : Say, if you're thinking about getting that old pipe down

off the shelf, remember that the pipe tobacce) that f s

smoked by more American men than an other is Prince

Albert! ThatIs because Prince Albert is cool, and gentle,

and comfortable on your tongue -- because it's no-bite

treated . You'll like the way Prince Albert packs right,

draws easy, and stays lit, too -- because itts crimp cut .

Try a handy pocket package of Prince Albert, taste that

ripe, rich, better tobacco and youI11 agree P .A .Is got

Pipe Appeal for Zou, tool

This program came to you from Hollywood .

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY .
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