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stay fresh because they're packed to go around the worldl

SWEEPS UP AND UNDER Ppeae

Llsten to the music of Freddie Rich and his Orchestra,

Hoeod O
the songs of Connlie Haines, tonight!s guest, He® Peary,

the Great Gildersleeve ==~ and starring,..Budd Abbott and

MUSIC: "PERFIDIA" INTRO TO:
BAND ¢
NILES:
MUSIC:
NILES:

Lou Costellol -
MUSIC: UP TO FINISH

(APPLAUSE)
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FIRST SPOT

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT
COSTELLO:
ABBOTT:
COSTELLO:

ABEOTT ;
COSTELLO :
ABBOTT
COSTELLO :
ABBOTT ;

T
COSTELLO : /

ABEOTT 3
COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :
COSTELLO ;
ABBOTT :

COSJELLO :

HEY, ABBBOOOOOOOTTTTTTI A terrible thing Just happened,

I was invlted down to the shlpyards where they were
bullding a new ship, and I got éaught between two guys
that were throwing hot rivetsl

What happened?

One of those red-hot rivets landed in my back pocketq.,
Yes?

And before I knew it, I was four miles out to sea

under my own steam}

How d1d they save you w» did they throw you a breeches buoy?
No, I came back without any breeches, kildt

Well, you made & fool of yourself again,

Yeah, T burned my bridges behind mel

Oh, talk sense, What were you doing down at the shipyards
in the first place?

~orgow 70 THLC you

My cousln Hugo 1s a sallor down there. He's in the

signal corps

The signal corps%

Yeah, he keeps signalling h}s mother to get him outde,eI'm
ashamed of'Eéméégggé%é:uégfter all, the Costellos have
always been brave military people! My great grandfather
was & coll=o=-nel in the Army} Tha?s A PRET7Y HiGH PANC -
Coll~o=~nell%%? You dummy, that word 1s pronounced kernell
Koernel?

Yos, Kerneld Where dld he fight%?

With the original thirteen kernelies}
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ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

Costello, thatt!s coloniles!

YOU SAID IT WAS KERNELIES! MAKE UP YOUR MIND!

Look, it's very simple -~ in military parlance, C~=O-L is
pronounced ker as In kernell Didn't you know that?®

No, I never went to kerledged ... I quit skerl at the erge
of ferrri

All righty That's enoughi

CHT Ainy ALLRIGNT ) APTER 3 QuUIT SSHeol

COSTELLO:/ ‘1" Gotta jord in verdville - T wes a jorglers

ABBOTT
COSTELLO ;

Cosreces,
ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABisOTT ¢
COSTELLO:
ABBOTT:
COSTELLO:
ABBOTT

COSTEILLO :

ABBOTT

COSTELLO ;
SOUND &

Are you finisheds

>
Ner = one mer: ABBov7: Whe? 18 er

NeSUER rirvo, JO0KES SUNK . Mite ),

WILL YOU CUT THAT OUT! I have something important to tell
you., Mrs. Niles called up a few ginutes ago and she

wants you to take care of her nephew, Little Hector.

WHAT? Me, take care of that 1little brat? Oh, no ~ not me,
brother! ‘

You mean you don't like Little Hector?®

Oh, sure I like 'im - I'd like to give him a present!

What kind of present%

A broken shoulder-bladel
That's no way to talkd What did little Hector ever do
to youl

What did he do? He poured a bottle of ink in my bathtub
last yeard

Last year? Did you speak to him about 1t%

No, I 333'.&{ discovered 1t todegke YESTERDAY ~

DOOR OPENS AH~CEOSHES
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ABBOTT Oh, here's Ken and Mrs. Niles, now, We were expectling you,
Ken..
NILES: Sorry we're late, Bude My wife and I just got back from

a hunting trip.

ALIMAN Yes == I got a moose headl

COSTELLO: Put a hat on your antlers and nobody will notlce 1ti

ABBOTT : Pay no attention to Costello, Mrs, Nlles. He's a little
tired. He just came from laﬁnching a ship.

ALLMAN: He just launched a ship. Ha ha hae. That must have been
a pretty plcture...ONE TUB LAUNCHING ANOTHER{

NILES: Ho ho ho. That was wonderful, dear, What a clever

remarkl It's no wonder I go for youl

ATLLMAN: And Kenneth, I go for youl
NILES: I go for youl
ALLMAN: I go for youl

Lispres s GaENTL & 19 ENX

COSTE;LO:// You have just heard from Mr. and Mrs. Gopher!
ABBOTT ¢ Oh, cut i1t out, Costellod Say, Mrs. Niles, where's
1ittle Hector®

ALLMAN ; Oh, he's outslde playing = I'1ll get him.

SOUND 3 DOOR OPENS

ALLMAN ; (CALLS) Oh, Hector, darling; come in here, dear?
DON & (FADES IN) Yes, Auntle Niles - I was looking for

Mr. Costello's crazy catl

COSTELLO: Who told you I had a crazy cat?

DON; Auntle Niles ~ she sald walt'll I get a load of your
81lly pussi

CO&T&Lto: See wty -1 MHATE THE Kip ?
ALLMAN: (CHUCKLES) Isntt 1little Hector cute?
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: Do'%&'A»PAuo;?~
COSTELLO: Yeah, he's very cute =~ Ctmere, kid,/ lemme pinch your
windpipet
ABBOTT : Costellol
COSTELLO : (SWEETLY) UTLook, Hector, why don't you take a walk around
the block ~ and 1f you're not back in three days, that'll
be finel ’
ALLMAN: Oh, don't mind Hector, Mr. Costello = het's just playful,
Why, the other day he gently kicked me in the facel - |
ABBOTT : Mrs. Niles, I hope he didn't~knock any of your teetﬁ outd
COSTELLO : How could he% = She had 'em in hegfgggket at the time}
ALLMAN : Humph$ Come, Kenneth =~ we'll be back for Hector tonlght}

SQUND 3 DOOR_SLAMS

COSTELLO: Llsten, I don't wanna get stuck with thls kldl - Hector, -

g0 on home to your motheri

HECTOR: My mame aintt home = shet's downtown buyin!' a gun for my
old man}

ABBOTT ¢ Buying a gun! Did your father tell her what kind to get®

HECTOR: No - he doesn't even know she'!s gonna shoot 1img -

COSTELLO ; WAIT A MINUTE! ABBOTT, THIS KID'S DANGEROUS!

ABBOTT : He's only playing!

COSTELLO ; PLAYING%%%? YESTERDAY HE STUCK HIS GRANDFATHER'S HEAD IN
THE STOVE AND SANG "SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYESS"

ABBOTT s Hector! That was a terrlible thing to dot
A tr o !

HECTOR - Yes ~ 1t put the fire out! Coxe—diy~Migbonu=Sostetic ~
letts-play a-gsmo.




C OS TELLO b4

-5~
Oh, sure, Tittle Heotor -« I know a good gamee I'1l1l turn

on the eleotric fan and you can stick your hand 1in it}

HECTOR ¢ No, I wanna play ocowboys and Indians. I brought my
bee~-bee guni
COSTELLO: DON!T POINT THAT GUN AT ME, IT MIGHT GO OFF|{
SOUND3 (BEE-BEE GUNSHOT)
COSTELLO:  OOOOWWWWWWWJ TLOOK, ABBOTT ~ HE SHOT ME! J . Aald Al ~ot s
oant the ajmkz"\/—u? v Do Gt nn sn tha 2ang,
ABBOT'Te Are those beejz:;g/in your face? ‘ c?z
COSTELLO:  THEY AIN'T CAVIAR! Here, kid - give me that thing, I'm
going to shoot the rest of those bee-bees out the window!
SOUNDs (SERIES OF BEE-BEE GUN SHOTS)
HAL: (OFF, YELLS) OUCHHHHHHHEH ] WHO SHOT THAT GUN OUT THE
WINDOW ¢
COSTELLO: WHO WANTS TO KNOW {§
SOUND DOOR_OPENS SHARPLY
HAL: Idod - THORCKMORTON P, GILDERGLEEVE!
(APPLAUSE)
ABBOTY lire Gildersleeve, those shots were an accident! Vhere
dld he get you?
BAL: Between my bay window and the back porch{ ... and
’ furthermore, one of those bee~bees lodged in my headli
COSTELIO: Lodged in your head? I don't belleve it! Shake jyour
head onoce !
HAL.: All right, T will!
SQUND ¢ (LITTLE PELLET SHAKEN IN A GOURD)
COSTELLO: He's right, Abbott., Imagine a little bee~bee all alone

in that big headl
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HAL: Youlve got a lot of nerve to talk about my heads The last
time I saw a head like yours -~ it was in a bottles (LAUGHS)
ABBOTT: Now, walt a minute, boyscs UlLet's settle this like
gentlemens
COSTELLO: But he ain't gonna blame me for thise It was all Little
Heotor's faulte. :
HAL: You mean this little innocent child here. Why he has
an angelioc face. He has a heavenly looko
COSTELLO:  You got your directions mixed!
HAL: Now, look here, Costello - you're not going to blame this
on anybody else, I DEMAND SATISFACTION{! PUT UP YOUR

FISTS AND FIGHT LIKE A MAN{ ]
S aJ7¢¢LA&_7ch4£&

A v ’, P —a

ABBOTT: What are you going to do with it/

COSTELLO: I'm drawing a line right here on the fldor. Thered
Now, come on, Glildersleeve, I dare you to step over
this line!

HAL: Very well, I stepped over the lines Now whatoe. (DIRTY
LAUGH) .

COSTELLO: (IMITATES LAUGH) Now you're on my side{

HAL: (LAUGHS OVER MUSIC)

(PLAYOFF) booo
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NILES:

CHORUS:
NILES:

MUSIC S

-'7-'
Blacked out, and loaded with munitions, the Commando
transport plane rises up over "the hump" -~ north and

east over the mountains Lo China, They've got what it

takeg, the men who fly the air freighters, and so has
thelir clgarette == Camelg -~ first with men in all the
services, according to actual sales records, Yes, Camel
cigarettes are going to our men in China, too «~= and when
they arrive they're fresh, cool smoking and slow burning,

because Camels are packed to around the worldl Freshness

1s one of the reasons why more people want Camel cigarettes

now, both at home and overseas, Freshness, and more
flavor, too ~=- more flavor, the result of Camel's
matchless blend of costlier tobaccoss So remember, Iif
your store is sold out today -~ try tomorrow! Camel

cigarettes are worth asking for againl

C=A=MN=E=L=S}

Camel, cigarettesl., Camel's tobacco  standard is the same

for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the worldl

"DANCING IN THE DARK" -~ HOLD UNDER:

NILES:

g

Freddie Rich and the orchestra ==~ "Dancing In The Dark",
(APPLAUSE) ooy
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SECOND SPOT

n8-

(PIANO PLAYING RACHMANINOFF'S PRELUDE = ALTERNATE WITH:)

MUSIC:

BLANC ¢ (MEOW'S OF CAT ~ KEEPS GOING UNTIL INTERRUPTED BY:)

ABBOTT: ILittle Hector! Little Hector ~~~who put that cat in the
plano?

HECTOR ¢ I did -~ my teacher told me to practice Kitten on the Keysl

COSTELLO: (FADING IN MAD) Abbott, I told you to keep that kid quiet!

F“<g::m T I'm trylng to get some sleep. e

ABBOTT: . Now, Costello, there's no reason why you can't go to ..

; ithy don't you do like I do? I sleep on my stomach

kOSTELLO: I don't heVe.to, I got a bedl . - ﬁ

‘ABBOTT: Now, Little ;;;;33>wq§élf\making enough nolse to wake you
up.‘ﬂ'w,-””wu \\“\\\\\\\\

COSTELLO: | _Well, that wasn't all, Abbott. Theré‘waa\g\ffy on my nosgl

ABquiz“”m' well, why didn't you brush the fly off? [

C5§fELLO: Why;gzggggimlJuhﬁmmasn't dustyl _Please keep everybody

T Qéui;t;fﬁgbott " The noise makes me restlessl

ABBOTT ¢ Oh, that's just your imagination,

COSTELLO: No, it aln't Abbott. I was so restless that I tossed and
tossed until my nose/got caught in my ear|

ABBOTT ¢ You got your nose caught in your ear? That's terrible.

COSTELLO: Yeh «=. T sneezed and elmost blew my brains out!}

SOUND ¢ (KNOCK ON THE DOQ@l



COSTELLO
SOUND ¢

Do

Oh, now who ls that? COME IN}
DOOR OPENS

BRYAN:

HESTOR
Ge T 0
BRYAN:

COSTELLO ¢
HECTOR 2

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT s
BRYAN ¢

COSTELLO
BRYAN:
COSTELLO:
HECTOR :
BRYAN:

COSTELLO?

Good afternoon, Misper Abbopp and Misper Cosppello} B
Lippleo-Heepor—ere?

~Here—i—anr~Fommys

Jerrwett o minntes—iftro=-T5 th¥sroyi—

I'm Mlsper Pommy Pomkins;;pLive poo blocks down the
spreepl

POO blocks down the SPREEP?  WHAT KIND OF TALK IS THAT?
Mister Costello, that's the wéy Tommy talks, He can't
say the letter "T" « he makes it sound like a P~uh,
(BLOWS)

Do that againe 1It's very cooling!

What did you want with Little Hectdr, Tommy?

I came over here to prascpice my music with Lipple Hecpor,
See « I broughp my prumpepl

Prumpep? You mean trumpet;

Thet's ipp ~~~the prumpep!

Abbopp==«thlis guy sounds like a NIPWIP!}

But Tommy 1s q}éggz/;rumpet player!

You sald 1pp! Misper Cospello, you're palking poo the
mosp perrific prumpep player thap ever pooted a porrid
prumpep from Pimbuckpoo pgo Pennessee! Do you want to hesr
me play & pune oh my prumpep?

NO}

6G¥%1IS
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PRYAW s Then how about the clarinep? I play the clarinep, the

prombone and the pubal

COSTELLO: Oh, no == you don't play the pubal A puba's what you
A
keep your poothpaste in to prush your peepl Mews Loka </
your pgothppste in fo prush your peep ¥
ABBOTT ostello, don't make fun of Tommy. He comes from &

high class family, He was born with a silver spoon 1n

his mouthl!
COSTELLO: Then why don't he take it out when he talks?
BKYAN ¢ Come on, Lipple Hecpor, let's play a lipple pune, Mlsper
Cospello, do you wann& hear Cole Porper's Nipe and Day??
COSTELLO NIPE AND DAY!! WHY DON'!TCHA PLAY "PIP-PO PRRO THE PULIPS}"
BRYAN: Oh, that's grape. Follow me, lipple Hecpor, in pempol
One, P00, PREE}
MUSIC: (PIANO AND TRUMPET) CORNEY "TIP TOE", STOPPED BY:
ZL ot L oA -
COSTELLO$ (YELLS ) HEY} ! DBREAK IT UP! CUT IT OUTI

ROTT: why are you stopping them, Costellol What do you k

about musiol

one~man bands: I played

COSTELLO: u kiddin'? =« I used to_
———

the saxaphon mouth, the plocolo with my nose,

the cymbals with my knes the drums with my feet!
- /”«f \N

ABBOTT: .-~ ~“What d1d you do with your hands??
AgpsTEﬁLO: ww}whglgwﬂumniu&uLmm;ean+mwhnmnan_ahand;m;;;;;EEET\\\\\

ABBOTT: Dent-t-bo—stupdd] s+ Look, Hector, why don't you and your
friend Tommy go out into the yard and play,
] C : '
COSTELLO Yeah, and yqy/have my football - the one I used when I

played with Marquette.

L9228 65%T1g




ABRBOTT You played with the University of Marquette in
Wisconsin?®??%

COSTELIO¢ No, with the fish mar-kett in Glendalel ess
TEBBOBE: Gwiesd T
| CoSTELLO: I was @ terrific football 1 playess—#bbGEt = T did all the

- . aeriaml-work TB?ME§;:z:ﬁ3 ‘“”~M~»%‘“mmmy
/ ABBOTT’ The aerial work? You threw all the pass;s?? ““““““““““““““ ~—_
’ COSTLLLO°MVMM”Ne-—E=hi€w1up*db&m$he-fe6$§#§tst* Come on kids «=- let's

go out in the back yard and I'll show you how I used to
kick the ball,
SQOUND ¢ DOOR OPLNS

COSTELLO: Now look « I'm gonna show you the kick that won the big
gemes, Here, Hector, you hold the bally I'1l kick it,
and Abbott, you catch 1t}

ABBOTT s But suppose you kilck llttle Hector's head??

COSTELLO: Ycu'll have to catch that, tool....0kay, get readyes.

here we gol

SOUND ¢ THUD OF KICK,s .SLIDE WHISTLE,..GLASS CRASH

HAL: (OFF, YELLS) OWWWW! WHO KICKED THAT FOOTBALL THROUGH
MY WINDOW}

ABBOTT$ (QUICKLY) Hey, it's Gildersleevel! Let's run)}

SOUND ¢ LOUD TWANG OF WIRE

COSTELLO: Owwww, Abbott « darn that clotheslinel

ABBOTT: Did i1t get you? ‘

COSTELLO: No, I slways wear my nose ﬁggginixowsv:mgﬂﬁhmﬁtzagg;%dovl
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HAL:

COSTELLO¢

HAL ¢

COSTELLO:

HAIL ¢

COSTELLO:

ABLOTT ¢

HATL:

COSTELLO:
HATL:

COSTELLOs

HATL

ABBOTT ¢

HAL ¢

(FADES) DON'!T TRY TO RUN AWAY, COSTELLO! You kicked that
football through my window, 1t bounced off my highboy and
put a nick in the leg of my secretary?

Your secretary??

Yes, and old Duncan Pfyfe!

WHERE DOES SHE GET THE STUFFI!!

(SPUTTERS) Wes—yew—-~) My secretary's been in the family
for two hundred years!

Faithful, isn't she!

Oh, keep quiet, Costello, Look, Gildersleeve, the whole
thing was an accident ~ Costello was just showing us what
a great football player he was in school,

In school? (LAUGHS) Costello, who'd you ever play for,
Sub~Normal? (LAUGHS)

Did you ever have that laugh dry cleaned!

Ohkh, don't evade the issue, Costelloj you're talking to
the greatest football who ever went to Princeton/

Oh. yeah? Prove it - where are your football pants!
Well-er-- that shows how stupid you are, Costello =
footballs don't wear pants! (LAUGHS)

Say Gilderéleeve,’did you ever play in the Princeton~Yale
game?

I'll‘never forget that game - I can still pilcture myself
sweeping down the field! I swept over the fifty yard line,
over the forty, the thirty, I swept past the twenty yard
line, and as I was sweepling toward the goal line =~ 1t

happened!

6:\



ABBOTT ¢
COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢

HAL ;

COSTELLO:

HAY ¢

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT s
MUSIC:
NILES:

]l 3m
Were you taockled?
No, he broke his broom!
Look, there's only one way to settle this argument - why
don't you challenge each other to a football geame!
That‘é a great 1dea, Abbott - it's the only thing that'll

satilsfy my honor! We Gildersleeve's are a proud lot!

YOU'RE A VACANT LOT} Alind £ M*&V‘L\‘*?";“‘Iﬂ";
Yl ~ed 7

Costello, we'll meet in one hour == and if I should not
emerge victorious, I shall retire to a mountain fastness,

where -~ as a measure of self-punishment, I shall wedge my

neck in the crotch of a tree, and allow the woodpeckers

to peck on my oranium at regular five minute intervals!

Yesss! _

OH YEAH} Listen, Gildersleeve = i1f I don't win this game,
I'm gouna reiire to the celler of Tony's fish market,

where I wlll tle myself to a plckle barrel, and have Tony
slap me 1n the puss with a wet barracuda « not every filve

mlautes, not every three minutes, not ever ten seconds,

but SUNDAY, MONDAY AND ALWAYS!....!'
OH, GET OUTTA HERE!

/é'\§CQ
INTRO FOR " ", HOLD UNDER:

(OVER MUSIC) Wy —epaaeiak. /‘W, WD"L“‘:“""

(APPLAUSE) ¢ d o SV o, Shoey, ;34.&7

'
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C l4e
NILES: Now a flat note sounds like thilsg e=

VIOLIN: Do=me~gol=dol (THE LAST "DO" IS VERY FLAT)

NILES: And 1t oan be worse in a clgarettel ir you want_a‘cigarette

that won't go flat no matter how many you smoke, get Camels i

You see, Camel clgarettes do have more flavor, the result of

expert blending of costlier tobasccos. If you want to see

how more flavor helps Camels hold up, pack after péck, Just

test out a pack or two in your taste and throat, what we

call your T-Zone, Your taste will tell you that Camel

cigarettes do have more flavor, and your throat will give

you the last word on Camel's smooth extra mildness; And

remember -~ Camel cigarettes stay fresh, cool smoking and

slow burning, because they're pasked to go around the world
CHORUS : CoA=M=EnuLwS |

NILES: Camel olgarettest They're first'in the servicet They've
gobt what it tekesl v o |
| | T 3Y
MESIC:  PERYSFY




-15-

There 1s a

MUSICQ "BOOLA BOOLA'" ESTABLISH AND FADE QUT UNDER ON CUE:

NILES? (UP) Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen, this is Ken
Niles, your sportscaster, speaking to you direct from
Google's Parking Lot overlooking fhe City DUMPI
strong wind sweeping across the field at this moment, and
most of the crowd is leaving --- as we are about to give
you a word pilcture of this great football classic between t
the Gildersleeve Nanny-Goats; and the Costello Morons --er,
pardon me, that's Maroonsd And now, for a last minute
interview, we take you to Lou Costello's dressihg rOOM,
Take it away, Flash Farrell!

SOUND & SLIDE WHISTLE C¢Akluwo)

BROWN ¢ Thank you, Ken Niles/L this is Flash Farrell speeking from
the Moron'!s dreaslng rooml

COSTELLO: That's me, folksi (4t

BROWN ¢ Mr, Costello, I understand that thls game 1s the result of
a personal challenged Is 1t true that you don't know the
meaning of the word trepidation??

COSTELLO That's rightd

BROWN ¢ And 1s 1t true that you don't know the meaning of the word
cowardice??

COSTELLO: That's rightlill

BROWN ¢ You're pretty brave!

COSTELLO: No, I'm pretty ignorant}

BROWN s Teke 1t away, Ken Niles!

NILES: Thenk you, Flash Farrell -- and now, for a word from the
opposing captain, we switch you to Glldersleeve's dressing
room and - Red Harbor!

SOUND: SLIDE WHISTLE

€lze 6gprg



BLANC ¢

BLANC ¢
KEN ¢
SQUND:

w16
Thank you, Ken_Niles’6-~ here we,arevin the Nannygoats
dressing roqmv/ Gildersleeve looks in great shape, Say,
Mre Gildersleeve = I see you're wearing your old school
sweater !
Yes, Princeton University - why, I was the biggest P. U,
man on the camous! (LAUGHS)/ tud oy )

Thank you, Gildersleeve = and now back to Ken Niles!
Okay, Red Harbor ===
CHETRS

NILES:

ABBOTT s

Both teamg are coming on the field now, and we switch to

Bud Abbott
Right, Ken Niles == now let's listen to Glldersleeve's

Nannygoats, singing thelr Alma Materd

ALY, & GIIDY: (SING, BLEATING GOATS)

Maa«aauaaa—éamy! Maa=aa~aa~aamy !
The Nannygbats you'll find,
Will always come from beshind

For Alma Maa=aa-aamy ! éCUwi«%ﬂ)

And now, on the other side of the fleld, we piock up Lou

AB330TT e
Costello's bénd and glee club

MUSIC: ____ (AS BEFORT, WITH TRUMPET AND PIANO)

COSTELLO & |

BRYAN ¢ (SING) Pip po, proo the pullps, proo the pullps,
Proo the pulins, pulips, | |
Prip pro proo the pulips, wip me!
PEAM} PEAM ! PEAMI

ATLIMAN:.

COSTELLO ¢

D

(FADES IN, ANGRY) Just a minute, Costello, what're you

think you're doing herel

Don't bother me now, Mrse Niles -~ we're gonna play feotballl

€LZ8 6SHTg



ALLMAN 3

=17-

.But where is llittle Hector?

COSTELLOs  What d'ya think we're usin' for a footballl
ABRBOTT ¢ Costello, the game's about to start - where's your football
helmet?
COSTELLO: I don't need a helmet !
ABBOTTs But how are you going to protect your head?
COSTELLO ¢ Im Wearing my hair piled up this seasonl;
SOUND ¢ - ‘jCHEHRS
NILESS Well,;folks,.the moment 1s here =~ and we take you to the
midfield stripe where the opposing captains are shaking
hends in their usual friendly manneri{.
HALs. Now, I warn you, Costello « if you try to carry the ball
| through my line, I'll climb you like a treel
COSTELLO: And & monkey like you can do it
ABBOTT Costello, remember =~ sportsmenshipl
HAL: I'm not afraid of him, Abbott. Listen, Costello, I'll
hit you on top of the head so hard I!li drive your head
down into your ribs ~ and when you open your eyes you'll ‘
think you're in jaill ﬁ
SOUND ¢ . REFEREE'SVWHISTLE yz
COSTELLO ¢ Jigpers! The cops i ' | 4}
gooorn; | abs S sefwesl WA P
BROWN ¢ All"right, boys « let's start the geme, 1et!s gtart the
Oyttt game,/i;ls_ start the game x A;fo
GOSPRETO+~—-0-mony— o+31- toss for*tho~k&ck mme-have-a-helf-a
dodlay, -Abbottl §
ABBOTT:  All-pight = hevel o
GOSTELIO$  And—you-lemme have-halfa dollar;—tilderaleevel §
-HAT -~ Wei-t--a-minut e =-what—doyou- ‘'

b-'
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Firseriingmy_mobher tATsugN Welding-schoolh

COSTHEES ¢

SOUND ¢ - GHBERS

NILES? The geme 1s about to start - Costello is kicking off to
Gildersleeve! -« (UP) AND COSTELLO'S TOE MEETS THE
PIGSKIN}

BLANC ¢ (FADING OFF) OINK! OINK! OINK! OINK|}

ABBOTT (QUICKLY) That's a great kxick, Costello} Gildersleeve's
got the ball - go ahead, tackle him!

COSTELLO ¢ Okay, I got him!

SOUND§ . (SCUFFLE AND GRUNTS)

HAL: Costello, are you double jointed?

COSTELLO ¢ No, why?

HAL Then I think I broke your leg, (DIRTY LAUGH)

COSTELLO s

BATL:
COSTELLO¢
ABROTT

HAT, s

SOUND;

(LAUGHS) The Jjokes on you. I always weér my leg in my
back pocket!,..I don't like the way you tickle, Gildyi
You mean tackle = you don't know your footballl

I mean tickle « you don't know your mustache!

Come on, Gildy - let's start the play!

Right - signals! One, two, button my‘shoef three, four
shut the door - HIKE} |

RUNNING FOOTSTEPS

ABBOTT
COSTELLO s
ABBOTT ¢

SOUND$

Costello, Gildy's running around his own end!
THAT'S A NEAT TRICK IF HE CAN DO IT}

Quick! Grab him!

SLZ8 6S¥H1Is

SCUFFLE AND STOP AS:

COSTELLO¢

BROWN ¢

COSTELLO?®

(YELLS) owwww}! Referee! HELP}! DID YA SEE WHAT HAPPENED}
Yes, an%qpenalize you fifteen yards forlinterferencé!

INTERFERENCE?? GILDERSLEEVE KICKED ME IN THE FACE}



“1g=

I don't believe it!...Wiouldn't do a thing like that, would

BROWN s
you, Gilday?

HALs: No, Uncle Ralph!

COSTELLO¢ UNCLE RALPH} .THIS IS A FRAME UP{

ABBOTT: Stop complaining, Costello =it's your turn to carry the
ball - let's see you make & touchdown!

COSTELLO S Okay, Abbott - watch me! Signals! = One,. twoer « one,
tWO =~

ABBOTT Go ahead, Costellol

HALs - (LAUGHS) I knew he went to Sub-Normal}

ABBOTT. . I'11 ocall the éignals -= one, two, three =~ HIKE!

SOUNDs RUSHING FOOTSTEPS

COSTELLOS. (EXCITED) I got the ball, Abbott =~ ONE TACKLER DOWN, .
TWO TACKLKRS, THREE TACKLERS = I'M GONNA MAKE A .
TOUCHDOWNi

HAL'¢ No you won't, Costello « I'M RIGHT IN BACK OF YOUs‘siass
I GOT YOUi

SOUND: _ RIP OF CANVASS

COSTELLOs ABBOTT, WE CAN'T LOSE NOW}

ABBOTT s Why ﬁot?

COSTELLO s I'M OUT IN THE OPEN!}

MUSIC PLAYOFF 20,533
(APPLAUSE)

9L28 6Sp1g




NILES:
MUSIC 3

= 20m

Abbott and Costello will'be back in just a moment,
(QUIGK FANFARE)

NCGEEHAN:

MUSICs

Thanks to. the Yanks of the Week ! Tonlght we salute
Iieutenant Laydon Lewls of Frankfort, Kentuoky, a P-forty
pilot with the Fourteenth Air Force, in China. Having left

his aquedron beoause his Warhawk was orippled, he returned

to his base alone, arriving Just as Japanese bombers were

attacking 1t, Racing'at the bombers in his damaged plane,

he shot one down in flames, and caused the rest to Jettiaon

‘thelir bomba harmlessly. iIn your honor, Lieutenant Laydon

Tewls, the makers of Camels are aehding to our soldiers
overseas three hundred thousand Cemel olgarettes!

FANFARE | L 26.05

NILES:?

(APPLAUSE)

Each of the Camel radio shows honors a Yank of the Week,
sends three hundred thousénd Camel olgarettes overseascs,

a total of more than a million Camﬁla sent ffée éach weeks
In this oountry the travelipg Camel Ceravans have thanked
audiences of more than three andka half million Yanks with
free shows and free Camelso Oa@el broadoasts go out to the
Uﬁited stétes four times a_week,“aﬁe shortwaved to our men
overseas énd to South Aﬁer;oa. L@sten tomorrow tq Jimmy
Durénte and Garry loorej Sgtuﬂday to Bob Hawk in "Thanks to
the Yanks"f Monday to "Blondief; and next Thursday to
Abbott and Costello, with their'gueét, Miss Jénef Blgiro

(MORE)
& .08
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NILES:
{CONT 'D)

And another important fact to remember -~ Do you know
that infantile parelysis reashed epidemic proportions
last year - with more than twelve thousand vietims$?
Help guard your children's health this year by joining
the Mavoh of Pimesl Send your dimes and dollars to

President Roosevelt at the Vhite Houseo P
D71 S

BUMPER. o+ 'tI KNOW _THAT YOU _KNow'",, .,FADE QUT3

MUSICs

Dy 0
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NILES

ABBOTT:

HAL:

COSTELLO$

Let's see now « I've got two arms | -

22 =

And now herefs Abbott and Costello with a final wordese
Thanks, Ken -~ well, Glldy, 1t was éwell to have you with
us tonight! That was & pretty tough football game h
Yesss! I think Costello and I better take inventoryl

And I got two arms}.

I got two legs | w=~ WAIT A MINUTE, GILDERSLEEVE ~ I'LL
NEVER BE ABLE TO FACE MY PUBLIC AGAIN}

Oh, get out of here «-» goodnight, folkslé;,«uﬁaﬂta”afj*Akfgyﬁl”“”
. ) Ml) }{, (/ ( :

Be sure and tune in next week for another great Abbott and
Costello show, with our special guest, Miss Jenet Blalr,

Hsd Peary, "The Great Gildersleeve", appeared tonight
through the courtesy of the Kraf+t Chepsea\‘r§3€§gi§zah And

remember, Camel cigarettes are paclked to go around the

world! Camels gtay fresh, cool smoking and slow burning,

because they're packed to go around the worldl / .o ¥, = ¢

This 1s Ken Niles wishing you a very pleasant goodnight

HAL: And I've got two legs}
COSTELLO
HAL: Why not??
COSTELLO: I'M WEARIN' YOUR HEAD}
ABBOTT:
MUSIGC THEME. , \HOLD UNDER §
(APPLAUSE)
NILES$
TSNS |
from Hollywood,/ R SRV
MUSIC THEME UP TO FINISH
ENGINEER: (CUT FOR HITCH HIKE)
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HITCH HIKE |

SHIELDS:

More pipes smoke Prince Albert than any other tobacco in
the whole world% Yessir, that's why we say P.A.'s got
Pipe Appeal, You'll say so, too, if you try a big red
two-ounce package of Prince Albert., It holds around fifty
rich tasting, swellesmoking pipefuls, each one no=blte
treated to give you cool, tongue=happy smoking comforte.
PsAo's crimp cut, too, and that means easy packing, long

burning, and smooth drawing, NMore pipes smoke Prince Albert!
It's the National Joy Smoke t

2G40
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