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MUSIC : SWEEPS UP AND UNDER
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k/N eo c D

the songs of Connie Haines, tonightts guest, NO4 Peary,

the Great Gildersleeve «" and starring . . .Budd Abbott

hou Costollot -
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(APPLAUSE)

and
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3+'IRS`]' SPOT

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

A Bf30T T :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO ;

ABIiOTT :

T
COSTELLO :I

ABF30T`J' :

COSTELLO :

ABi30TT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

C 0 S~'ELLO :

I-D:lpY,. ABBB0000000TTTTTTi, Aterrible thing just happened .

I was invited down to the shipyards where they were

building a new ship, and I got caught between two guys

that were throwing hot rivets

;What happened?

One of those red-hot rivets landed in my back pocket,,4

Yes?

And bef ore I knew it, I was four miles out to sea

under my own steam&

How did they save you « did they throw you a breeches buoy?

No, I came back without any breaches, kidE

Well, you made a fool of yourself again .

Yeah, I burned my bridges behind• me j

Oh, talk sense . What were you doing down at the shipyards

in the first place?
1tO2G0 7 •7O 'neG.4 YO v

My cousin Hugo is a sailor down there . He's in the

signal corpsl

The signal corpsT

Yeah, he keeps signalling his mother to get him outl . . .Ilm
t--ly c o v sf .r Nu G o-`

ashamed of After all,, the Costellos have

always been brave military peoplel My great grandfather

was a coll-o-nel in the Armyl t s'4 e',e&7?r i-F` 4 rr n'4^`r _

Co1,l-o-nell??? You dummy, that word is pronounced kernelJ

KernolT,

Yes, Kernel$ Where did he fight??

With the original thirteen kerneliesf
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ABBOTT :

C OS .̀1.'h;LLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOT T :

COSTELLO ;,/

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :
( b 5 7~t.a 6,
A Bt3OT T :

Costello, that's coloniesl~

YOU SAID IT WAS KERNELIES I P.ZAKE UP YOUR MIND 1

Look, 1.t 's very simple -- in military parlance, C-O-L is

pronounced ker as in kernelJ Didn't you know that?

No, I never went to kerledget . . . I quit skerl at the erge

of ferrr i

All rightt That's enoughl
W V-c.c iv A r,„T A c.~ eci+ly ,o4r- fi~ 2= Qur7 Sc~eoL

1 gotta jerb in verdville - I was ajergler3

Are , you fin~.shedb.-...---

Ner - one mert AJQ'o?7% wk d, y, se T
>

1VeLJ6 R"iMO . 3oKeS SUI,[K . W.t t~-9- 0 T ."

WILL YOU CUT THAT OUTt I have samething important to tell

you. Mrs . N3.les called up a few ininutes ago and she

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

COSTELLO : WHAT? Me, take care of that little brat? Oh, no - not me,

brotherJ

ABI_sOTT : You mean you don't like Little Hector?

COSTELLO : Oh, sure I like lim - I'd like to give him a presentt

ABBOTT : What kind of present?

COSTELLO : A broken shoulder-b].adel

ABnOTT : That ts no way to ta1.k1 What did little Hector ever do

to you3

COSTELLO : What did he do? He poured a bottle ot' ink in my bathtub

last yeari

ABBOT'I' : Last year? Did you speak to him about it?

COSTELLO : No, I ~` discovered it tedGw , y~sTE2pwr -

SOUND : DOOR OPENS`~;j~~~
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AF3E307"h : Oh, here 's Ken and Mrs . Ni].es, now, We were expecting you,

Ken .

NILES : Sorry wetre late, Bud. My wife and I just got back from

a hunting trip .

ALLMAN : Yes -- I got a moose headt

COSTELLO : Put a hat on your antlers and nobody will notice itt

ABBOTT : Pay no attention to Costello, Mrs . Ni].es . Hels a little

tired. He just came from launchi,ng a sh3 .p .

ALLMAN : He just launched a ship . Ha ha ha. That must have baen

a pretty picture . . .ONE TUB LAUNCHING ANOTHER3

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

remarkt It's no wonder I go for you ;

ALLMAN : And Kenneth, I go for yout

NILES : I go for youl

ALLMAN: I go for youl
Li~ 0 i e S ~ .4 •v i, ,;o G &-iv -r c . . t:- r7 E nr

COSTII,LO :/ You have just heard from Mr . and Mrs . Gopheri

ABBOTT : Ohs cut it out, Coste],1o3 Say, Mrs . Niles, where's

little Hector?

ALLMAN : Oh, he 's outside playing - I'll get him .

SOUND: DOOR OPEN§,

ALLMAN : (CALLS) Oh, Hector, darling ; come in here, dear?

DON : (FADES IN) Yea, Auntie Niles - I was looking for

Mr. Costello's crazy catl

COSTELLO : Who told you I had a crazy cat?

DON : Auntie Niles M she said wait 'll I get a load of your

silly pussj
SEE WH .Z Nr~7F 7"NSG osrwo, v: • Y

ALLMAN : (CHUCKhES) Isn+t little Hector cute?

0
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COSTELLO : Yeah, he's very cute -M Cimere, kid ~ lemme pinch your

windpipel

ABBOTT : Costellol

COSTELLO : (SWEETLY) i,ook, Hector, why donft you take a walk aroundd

the block - and if you're not back in three days, that t].]..
,

be finei

ALLMAN : Oh, don't mind Hector ., Mr . Costello - hets just playful .

Why, the other day he gently kicked me in the facei

ABBOTT : Mrs . Niles, I hope he didn't knock any of your tcaeth outi
©a`r

COSTELLO : How could he? - She had lem in her/ pocket at the timei

ALLMAN : Humphl Come, Kenneth - wetl], be back for Hector tonightl

SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

COSTELLO : Listen, I don't wanna get stuck with this kidl' Hector,•

go on home to your motherl

HECTOR : My mama aintt home » she's downtown buyi.nt a gun for my

old manl

ABBOTT : Bu~ying agunl Did your father tell her what kind to get?'

HECTOR : No - he doesn't even know she's gonna shoot liml,

COSTELLO : WAIT A MINUTEI ABBOTT, THIS KIDtS DANGEROUSI

ABBOTT : He's only playingE

COSTELLO : YLAYING??? YESTERDA.Y HE STUCK HIS GRANDFATHERIS HEAD IN

THE STOVE AND SANG IISMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYESi"

ABBOTT : Hectorl That was a terrible thing to dol
. . " q !

HECTOR : Yes - it put the fire out1. C . ~

1et-t°s-. .133;ay a :--&atne .
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COSTELLO : Oh, sure, Li ttle Heotor - I know a good game . I'll turn

on the electric fan and you can stick your hand in itl

HECTOR : No, I wanna play cowboys and Indians . I brought my

bee-bee gunl

COSTELLO : DONIT POINT THAT GUN AT ME . IT MIGHT GO OFF1

SOVND : ~,BEE•.BEE GUNSHOT)~

C OSTELLO : 0000WWVkrvVWWW I LOOK, ABBOTT .• HE SHOT ME 1

~~ABBOTT: Are those bee» ees in your face?

COSmELLO : THEY AINIT CAVIAI?! Here, kid - give me that thing . I'm

going to shoot the rest of those bee-bees out the viindowi

SOUND: (SERIES OF BEE-BEE GUN SHOTS)

HAL: (OFF, YELLS) OUCHHHHHHHH 1

WINDOW I

COSTELLO : WHO WANTS TO KNOW1

SOUND : DOOR 0PENS SHARPLY

HAL :

WHO SHOT THAT GUN OUT THE

I do ~-THORCKMORTON P . GILhERGLEEVE J~

(APPLAUSE)

ABBOTT ; Mr, Gilders7.eeve, those shots were an aoaident t Where

didheget,qou?

HAL: Between my bay windov and the back poroh J . . . and

' furthermore, one of those bee-bees lodged in my headl

COSTELLO : Lodged in your head? I don t t bel.i eve it J Shake your

head onaeJ

HAL : Al1 right* I wi111

SOUND : (LIT'S'LF PELLET__SHAKEN III A GOURD)

C OSTELLO : He's rights, Abbott . Imagine a little bee-bee all alone

in that big head l

1
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HAL: You've got a lot of nerve to talk about my head . The last

time I saw a head like yours - it was in a bottle . (LAUGHS)

ABBOTT: Now, wait a minute, boys. Let ts settle this like

gent],emeno

COSTELLO ; But he ain't gonna blame me for this . It was all Little

Heator t s fault,

HAL: You mean this little innoaent ohild here . Why he has

an angelia faoeo He has a heavenly looko

COSTELLO : You got your directions mixedS

HAL: Now, look here, Costello - youtre not going to blame this

on anybody else . I DEMAND SATISFACTION! PUT UP YOUR

FISTS AND FIGHT LIKE A MAN j*
s .~.

COSTELLO: Okay. Abbottr 2 r~~e~

ABBOTT: What are you going to do with it t

COSTELLO : I'm drawing a line right here on the flaore Thered

Now, aome on, Gildersleeve9 I dare you to step over

this linei

HAL: Very wellp I stepped over the li.neo Now whato . . (DIR.TY

LAUGH)

COSTELLO= (IMZTATES LAUGH) Now you're on my sided

HAL: (LAUGHS OVER MUSIC)

(PLAYOFF)

1



NILES : Blacked outp and loaded with munitionse the Commando

transport plane rises up over "the hump" -- north and

east over the mountains to Chinao They've -g,ot what it

takes, the men who fly the air freightersi and so has

their cigarette -- Cam~w- first with men in l1 the

servicesp according to actual sales recordss Xes# Camel

cigarettes are going to our men in China, too -- and when

they arrive they're f~esha cooal smoking and slow burni .ng,

because Camels are packed ed to around the worldl Freshness,

is one of the reasons why more people want Camel ciUar_ ettes

now+ both at home and overseas, F'reshness# and more

flavor, too -- more flavor, the result of Camel's

matchless blend of costlier tobaccoso So remember, if

your store is sold out today »- try tomorrowl Camel

cigarettes are worth askIn for Ma3,na

CHORUS: C-A-M-E•L-S!

NI]:,ES : Camel cxgarettes1 „ Camel's tobacco standard is the same....~... . .. .w. .___.___._»_ ..

for soldier, for civilianp anywhere in the wor7 .dl

IdIUSIC S "DANCING IN THE DARK" -r HOLD UNDER :-..- _......_ .....,. .~ ._

NILES : Freddie Rich and the orchestra -M "Dancing In The Dark",

( A Pl'LAUSE )
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SECOND SPOT

I~r,VSIC :_____ (PIANO PLAYING RACHMANxNOFF IS PRELUDE - ALTERNATE WITH :1

BLANC :

ABBOTT :

( M'EOVS OF CAT - KEEPS GOING UNTIL INTERRUPTED BY i)

Little Heotorl Little Hector -"-who put that oat in the

p3 ano?

HECTOVt : I did .- my teacher told me to practice Kitten on the Keys 1

COSTELLO : (FADING IN MAD) Abbott# I told

I'm trying to get some sl.eep*~-

you to keep that kid quieti

kBB0TT : Now, Costel,loa there's no reason why you can't go to

~C OS TELL 0 :

ABBOTT :

i

sle Wh.y don't you do like I do? I sleep on my stomach

I don't ha e to8 I got a bed~

Now, Little Hector. . ~ti t t makinQ enough noise to wake you

up .

COSTELLO : kVell, that wasn't a7.l, Abbotta There'waa~a fly on my nos 1

ABBOT'I'-: dVe1.l, why didn 't you brt~eh the fly off?

fCOSTELLO: Why shoul~d_, lease kee ever bod_~.?..~ ._.~. ..y y w._ .__ ._ . . .-__ . ....____ ~
q"e ~~ Abbot-t The noise makes me restlesal

ABBOTT : Oh, that's just yourr imagination .

COSTELLO : No, it ain't Abbott . I was so restless that I tossed and

tossed until my nose got caught in my earl

ABBOTT : You got your nose caught in your ear? That's terrible,

COSTELLO : Yeh -•--• I sneezed and a]t mos t blew my brains out 1

SOUND : _ _ (KNOCK ON THE DOOR

v



COSTELLO : Oho now who is that? COME IN

S OUND : DOOR OPENS

BRYAN : Good afternoon$ PrIi.sper Abbopp and Misper Cosppello ; Ift.

REOITM:

0Q4 . , -.~ ~O: ,~ __YT-Wtxtt: 4P, Mi~t~rW`--

BRYAN : Ttm Nisper Pommy Pomkins j Live poo blocks down the

spreepl

COSTELLO : P00 blocks down the SPREEP? WHAT KIND OF TALK IS THAT?

HECTOR : Mister Costello, that's the way Tommy talks, He can't

say the letter "T" - he makes it sound like a P--uh,

( BLOVVS )

COSTELLO : Do that againo It's very cooling1

ABBOTT : What did you want with Little Hectbr, Tommy?

BRYAN : I came over here to pracpice my music with Lipple Hecpor .

See - I broughp my prumpept

COS`!'ELLO ; Prumpep? You mean trumpeti

BRYAN : That 's ipp •--.the prumpepb

COSTELLO : Abbopp--.this guy sounds like a NIPVJIPb

HECTOR : But Tommy is a/good trumpet player!

BRYAN : You said ipp; Misper Cospello' you're palking poo the

mosp perrific prumpep player thap ever pooted a porrid

prumpep from Pimbuckpoo pqo Pennesseeb Do you want to hear

me play a pune on my prumpep?

COSTELLO : NOl
Ln

Ln
W

co
N
01
c,
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BRYAi\T : Then how about the c3.aririep? I play the clarinep, the

prombone and the pubal

COSTELLO : Oh, no w- you don 't play the puba l A puba 's what you
..

kee your poothp st~ in to rus your peept ~-e.~.~./ ~~ 0 Lj

ABBOTT : ostello, don't make fun of TommY . He comes from a

high class family . Be was born with a silver spoon in

his mouth!

COSTELLO : Then why dbn1t he take it out when he talks?

BRYATQ : Come ono Lipple Hecpor, 1.et ts play a lipple pune . Misper

Cospello, do you wanna hear Cole Porper's Nipe and Day??

COSTELLO : NIPE AND DAY31 WHY DONITCHA PLAY "PIP-PO PRRO THE PULIPS!"

BRYAN : Oh, that's Srape . Follow me* lipple Hecporp in pempo!

One# P00' PRLEI

PIUSIC : PIANO AND UMPET CORNEY '1T P TOE"STOPPED BY :
y eJt.., --

COST ELLO : (YELLS ) HEYI 1 BREAK IT UP! CUT IT OUT!
.~_ .__ . . ..~.__- --~--~-~-~---

OTT : Why are you s toppi ng them, Cos te17.o t Wha t do you k

about music!

COSTELLO : Are u kiddint? - I used to~be-V-one"man bands I played

the saxaphon t mouth, the piacolo with my nose,

the ~ba s with my knee n~ th~ e drums with my feet!~

ABBOTT : What did you do with your hands?? `

ABB OTT : D®W-t -4-1e--e4upi-dl . . . . Look, Hec tor, why do n't you

friend Tommy go out into the yard and playo

and your

COSTELL0 : Yeah# and yoyhave my football • the one I used when I

played with Anarquettea

v



ABB0TT : You played with the University of Marquette in

VVisconsin???

COSTELLO : No, with the fish mar-kett in Glendales . . .
__ _-

theCOS`I'ELTO: I was 'a --p1Ay$r- ---"o t~- I did alltefootball ~` ~--~
_.~---- -----, .._

aeri.al wrork`~'`or my team~ "

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

The aerial work? You threw all the passes??

Come on kids --- let's

go out in the back yard and T'll show you how I used to

kick the ball .

S oUND ; DOOR OPENS

COST,~,LLO : Now'look - Itm gonna show you the kick that won the big

game . Here, Hector, you hold the ball! It11 kick it,

and Abhotto you catch itI

ABBOTT : But suppose you kick little Hector's head??

COSTELLO : Ycu'll have to catch that, tooi . . . .Okay, get ready . . .

here we gol

SOUND : THUD OF KICK . . .SLIDE WHZSTLEo . .GLASS CRASH

IIAL : ( OPF, YELhS ) OWWWW b WHO KICKED THAT FOOTBALL THROUGH

MY WINDONl

ABBOTT : (QUICKLY) Hey, it's Gildersleevel Let's runl

SOUND : LOUD TVJANG OF WIRE~

COSTELLO :

ABB0T;7.' :

COSTELLO ;

Owwww, Abbott - darn

Did it get you?

No . I always wear my

that clotheslinel

Ln
H
$a'

no s e harr~,l~q ,~ x1~- t o

v



HAL : (FADES) DONfT TRY TO RUN AWAY, COSTELLOI You kicked that

f ootball through my window, it bounced off my highboy and

put a nick in the leg of my secretaryl

COSTELLO : Your secretary??

HAL : Yes, anj# old Duncan Pfyfe I

COSTELLO : WHERE DOES SHE GET THE STUFF I I

HAL : ( SPUTTERS ) Vllaip.-~y~--1 My secretaxy 's been in the family

for two hundred years!

COSTELLO : Faithful, isn't she!

ABI:,OTT : 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,

HAL: In school? (LAUGHS) Costell.of whold you ever play forp

Sub-Normal? (LAUGHS)

COSTELLO ; Did you ever have that laugh dry cleaned :

HAL : Ohk~h, don't evade the issues CostelloY you're talking .to

the greatest f ootball. who ever went to Princetonl

COSTELLO : Ob.~. yeah? Prove it - where are your football pants!

HAL: Well-.er-• that shows how stupid you are, Costello -

f ootballs don't wear pants : (LAUGHS)

ABBOTT : Say Gildersleeve, did you ever play in the Princeton-Yale

garre ?

HAL : I'll never forget that game - I can still picture 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 sweeping toward the goal line - it U?
~

happened1 to

r
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ABBO9'T : Were you tackled?

COSTELLO : No, he broke hi.a broom:

ABBOTT : Look, there's only one way to settle this argumept - why

don't you challenge each other to a football game!

HAL : Thatts a great idea, Abbott - it's the only thing that'll

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

C OSTELL 0 : XOU I RE ~ A VACANT 7 OT 1J

HAL : Costello, we I11 meet in one hour -- and if I should not

emerge victorious, I shall retire to a mountain fastness,

where - as a measure of sel .f-punishment, I shall wedge my

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

to peck on my eranium at regular five minute intervals2

Yesss :

COSTELLO : OH YEAH". Listen, Gildersleeve - if I don't win this game,~

I'm gon;ia ro-Are to the celler of Tony's fish market,

where I will tie myself to a pickle barrel, and have Tony

slap me in the puss with a wet barracuda . - not every five

mYnutes; not every three minutes, not ever ten seconds,

bu'cSUNnAY, MONDAY AND ALWAYS ! . . . . I

ABBOTT :

MUSIC :

OH, GET OUTTA HFRE S

INTRO FOR 1'.4~

l.
HOLD UNDER :

NILES : (0 ER MUSIC) ~

'

~

(APPLAUSE ) _ k
, tj-4-~. U-4-0 ~

u,
N

U1
' l0

co
r N
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NILES : Now a flat note eounda :like this -~r.... .. ,
VIOLIN : Uo»meMsol-do t(THE LAST "T)0" IS VERY FLAT)

NILTi',S : And it can be woree in a cigaretteL If you want,a cigarette...,. . .. . .. .

that won1t go flat no matt r ho ma ou mok # get Came7.s1

You see, Camel Qigarettea do have .mor.2 flavor,, the result of

expert blending of costlier tobaccose If you want to see

how more flavor helps Camels hold upp pack after pack, Just

test out a pack or two in your ta~ ste and th,, r,o t, what we

call your T-Zoneo Your taste will texl 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 star t,e,p,hD cool smoking and

slow burning# because theyfre aa ed'to o around the woridi

CHORUS. : C-A-M-E-+LMS l

NILES : Came1l cigarettes t They}re first in the servtae t The 1ve

ot what it takes b

-14MIZ: - MM...
/ e7 f _;~ y
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MUS1C i "BOOLA a00LA1' ESTABLISH JM FADE OUT 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 the City DUMPt There is a

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 picture of this great football classic between t :

the Gildersleeve Nanny-Goats, and the Costello Morons --er,

pardon mep that's Maroonsl And now, for a last minute

interview, we take you to Lou Costello's dressing room .

Take it awayi Flash Farrelld

SOUND SLIDE WHISTLE ~

BROWN : Thank you, Ken Nil,es~ this is Flash Farrell speaking from

the Moron's dressing roomd

C G;TELLO: That t s me , folks t (14_~ )

BROWN: Mr, Costellot I understand that this game is the result of

a personal chal].engej Is it true that you don't know the

meaning of the word trepidation??

COSTLLLO : That's rightl

BROWN : And is it true that you dontt know the meaning of the wordd

cowardiQe??

COSTELLO : That 's rightl j l

BROVVN : Youtre pretty bravet

COSTELLO : No, Itm pretty lgnorantZ

BROWN : Take it away, Ken Ni1es1

NID,S : Thank you$ Flash Farrell -- and now, for a word from the

opposing captain, we switch you to Gildersleeve's dressing

room and - Red Harborl

SOUND: SLIDE WHISTLE

0
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BLANC : Thank you, Ken Ni1es --- here we are in the Nannygoats

dressing room. Gi].dersleeve looks in great shape . Say,

Mr. Gildersleeve - I see youtre wearing your old school

sweat er 1

HAL : Yes, Princeton University -why, I was the biggest P . U .

man on the camnus !( LAUGHS )

BLANC : Thank you, Gil,dersleeve « and now back to Ken Nilesi

Kla',N : Okay, Red Harbor

SOUNm : 0 11 ri T,RS

NILES : Both teams are comi.ng on the field now, and we switch to

Bud Abbott t

ABl30TT : Right, Ken Niles -» now 1et ts listen to Gildersleeve t .s

Nannygoate, singing their Alma Materi

A ?~1'j GILDY: (SING, BLEATING GOATS)

Maa«aa"aaaMaamy I Maa-aaMaa-aamy 1

The Nannygoats you f1,]. find,

UJill always come from behind

For Alma Maa-aa-aamy 3

A'330TT : And now, on the other side of the field, we pick up Lou

Costello ts band and glee club 1

MUSTC : (AS B}+~~~ ORE, WITH TRUMPET AND PIANO )

COSTELLO &
BRYANs, (SING) Pip po, proo the pu1.lps, proo the pulips, .

Proo the puli»a, pulips,

Prip pro proo the pulips# wip met

PF~AM 1 l'F~AM ! PEAM 1

ALLP2AN :. (FADES IN, ANGRY) Just a minute, Costello, what tre you

think you're doing here!

COSTFLLO : Don ft bother me now, Mrs . Niles - we 're gonna play foot?~a.l1t



r:

ALLI,1AN : But where is littl.e . Hector?

COST!11LLO .: uJhat d1ya think we +re usin + .for a footbal]. Z

ABt30TT : Cost ealo .,, the game,'s about to sta,rt - where 'e your football

helmet?

COSTELLO : I donft need a helmeti

ABBOTT : But how are you going to protect your .head?

COS'hF~'.LLO : I fm wearing my hair . pi led up this s eason l',

SOUND : - CHEI,3RS

NILFSs Welly .folksa the moment is here - and we take you to the

midfield stripe where the opposing captains are shaking

hands in their usual friendly manner l

HAL:• Now.., I warn you, Costello » if you try to carry the ball

through my line ., I t1l climb you like a tree j,

COSTELLO : And a monkey like you can do it3iABBOTT

: Costellop: remember » sportsmanshipZ

HAL: xfm not afraid of him, Abbott, Listenj Costello, I+.11

hit you on top of the head so hard V1X drive your head

down into your ribs » and when you open your eyes youtll

think you're in jailj

SOUND : RFFMEE 1S VVHISTLE

COSTELLO : Jiggers 1 The cops 1

ABBOTT : 7'hat I s the ref eree t
C-~-~a-as • ~ '

BROWN : All right, boys M letia start the game, let!s start the

gamei let's start the gamel ,
- 10 OQ;2.P .,( I 0 P .,e-Q.C Q. l ~. ..-o-

G.©S9'YiaL,~>

do3lar ~ Abbott-4

ABBOTT : A 11--si-ght " here I

GGSTELLt) : And-yvu-1-emme have---half

_HkL.; WR-.-t-.....a._.
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SOUNI): C ZRS

NILES ; The game is about to start - Costello is kicking off to

G3ldersleeve ; Ww (UP) AND COSTELhO'S TOE MEETS THE

PIG~d

BLANC : (FADING OFF) OINK! OINK! OINK! OINK1

ABBOTT : (QUICKLY) That's a ereat kick, Costello! Gilders] .eeve's

got the ball - go aheadp tackle him!

COSTELLO : Okayl I got him :

SOUND; SCUFFLE AND GRUNTS

HAL: Costello, are you double jointed?

C OSTELLO 3 No, why?

HALt Then I think I broke your leg . (DIRTY LAUGH)

COSTELLO : ( LAUGHS ) The jokes on you . I al,~ wa2s wear my leg in my

FkL :

COSTELLO :

AH~QTT :

I{;i

back pocket ; .,,I don't like the way you tickle, Gildy!

You mean tac 1e « you don1t know your footballt

I mean tickle - you don1t know your mustache :

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

Right -signals : One, two, button my shoe ; three, four

shut the door ~ HIKE!

SOUND: RUNNING F'OOTSTEPS. ._ . .. . . . .w

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO s

ABBOTT :

SOUND ;

COSTELLO :

BROV,,N :

COSTELLO :

Costello, Gildyls runnin6 around his own end ;

THATIS A NEAT TRICK IF HE CAN DO IT!

Quick! Grab him :

SCUFFLE AND STOP AS

(YELLS) OWWNUW! Referee ; HELPj DID YA SEE WHAT HAPPENED!

Yes, and npenalize you fifteen yards for interference!
l!

INTERFERENCE?7 GILDERSLEEVE KICKED ME IN THE FACEs

f
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BROWN: I doriit believe itl . . .~,voul.dn't do a thi,ng like that, would

you, Gildy?

HAL: Not Uncle Ralph!

COSTELLO : UNCLE RA,LPIi3 THIS IS A FRAME UPl

ABBOTT : Stop complaining, Costello -it!s your turn to carry the

ball - leWs see you make a touchdown!

COSTELLO : Okay, Abbott - watch me : Signals I•- One, . two-er «,,,•one,

two--

ABBOTT . : Go ahead, Costell.o :

HAL : . (LAUGHS) I knew he went to Sub-Normal ;

ABF30TT•: . I' 1.1 ca11 the signals -- one, two, three - HZKE3

OUND: RUSHING FOOTSTEPS

CUSTELLO,= (EXCITED) I got the ball, Abbott ~~ ONE TA,CKLER DOWN,

HAL':

SOUND :

COSTELLO=

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

TJIUSIC :

TWO TACKLERS, TAREE TACKLEBS -z1M GONNA MAKE A

TOUCHDOWN!

No you won't, Costello " I'M RIGHT IN BACK OF YOU- .,.- .- ., .

I GOT YOU!

RIP OF CANVASS

ABBOTT, WE CANIT LOSE NOW=

Why not?

I'M OUT IN THE OPEN1

PLAYOFF

( APPLAUSE )

f
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NILES: Abbott and Costello will'be baok in just a moment .

INUSIC: (QUICK FANFARE)

hCGE,{,HAN : Thanks to, tY}e Yanks of the W@ek J,, : Tonight we aa,lute

Lieutenant Laydon Lewis of Frank#'ort# Kentuaky, a P .f6rty

pilot with the Fourteenth Air,Foroe ., in Ohina . Having left

his squadror; beoause hig Warhawk was orippled,P he returned.,

to his base alonea arriving just as Japanese bombers were

attaaking ita Raaing at the bombers in his damaged plane*

he shot one down i,n flames, and cause,d the rest to Jettison

their bombs harmleaaly . In your honorp Lieutenant Laydon

soldiersLewisp the makers of Camels are sending to ours

overseas three hundred *thousar. d Camel aigarettes !

MUSIC a FANFARE

(APPLAUSE)

NILES.: Eaah of the,Camel radio shows honors a Yank of the Week„

sends three hundred thousand Camel oigarettes o,versease . .

a total of more than a million Camels sent free eaoh week .

In this aountry,the traveling Qame1 Caravans have thanked

audienoes of more than three and a half million Yanks' with

free shows and free Camel,e . Camel broadoaste go out to the

United States four times a weeka a're shortwaved to our men

overseas and to South Amerioa . Listen tomorrow to Jimmy

Durante and Oarry Poore ; Satur4ay to Bob Hawk In "Thanks to

the Yanks" ; Monday to t!Blondie" ; and next Thursday to

Abbott and Costello, with their guestD Miss Janet Blair .

1



- _ Do you knowNILES: And another im~ortant fact to remember
(CC)NT II))

that i.nfantile paralysis reached epidemic proportions

last year - with more than twelve thousand victims?

Help guard your ahildren te health this year by joining

the Mai~oh of Dimas d Send your dimes and dollars to

President Roosevelt at the White Houseo

MUSJC , BUMPER . o ."I KNOW THAT YOU KNQW" .-. FADE OUT :
... ..r.,. _ ... ~.~.n,. ....~...,., ..~ ... . ..,..... .,~- .--.. ..~. ..a . . .~..,..W.~...,....~,..~+M~. .»...q....a .,...-. ... .....

1
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NILk111S : And now here t s Abbott and Costello with a#'ina], word, . .

ABBOTT : Thanks, Ken -- wel7.p Gildy, it was swell to have you with.

us tonight t That was a pretty tough football game i

HAL: Yeasst I think Costello and I better take inventoryl

Let's see now r I've got two armsi ,

COSTFL,LO : And I got two armsa .

HAL : And I've got two 1egst

COSTI.LLO : I got two legs I WAIT A MINUTE, GILDERSLEEVE - IILL« ., . .

NEVER BE ABLE TO FACE MY PUBLIC AC~AIN 1

HA I-, : Why n ot ??

COSTELLO : I t M WEARIN t YOUR HEAD 1

AF3BOTT : Oh, get out of here •~ goodnighty folks

A?USIC : THEIt'E . . .HOLD UNDER :

(APPLAUSE )

NI:LES : Be sure and tune in next week for another great Abbott and

Costello show$ with our s ;pecial guest,Miss Janet Blairo

HOA Pearya "The Great Gi7.dersleeve", appeared tonight

through the courtesy of the Kraft Cheese• •a&+ And

remember# Camel cigarettes are acked two go around the

wor~d Z Camels stay fresha, cool smokir43 and slow burning,

because they're packed to go around the world 1,

This is Ken Niles wishing you a very pl,eaisant 9goodnight

from HollywoodQ/

MUSIC : THEME UP TO FINISH

FINGINEER : (CUT FOR HITCH HIKE)

m
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HTT,C1I HIKE

SHIELDS : PIore pipes smoke Prince Albert than any other tobacco in

the whole world 4 Yessir ., that 's why we say P .A . ~s .got

Pipe Appeal . YouIlx say so, too, if you try a big red

two-ounce package of Prince Albert . It holds around fifty

rich tastingo sweli«smoki.ng p3.pefulsD each one no-b3.te

treated to give you cool, tonguephappy smoking comfort .

P .A, + s crimp auto too, and that means easy packingp long

burning, and smooth drawing . Vlore pipes smoke 1'rince Albe t1

It's the National Joy Smoke6

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY .
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