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THE ABBOTT AND COSTELLO PROGRAM  PMIASTE fU ..

FOR
CANMEL CIGARETTES

7:00 - 7330 P.M, NBC March 9, 1944

GUEST STARS:
Penny Singleton
Arthur Lake

MUSIC: "PERFIDIA" INTRO TO3
CHORUS ¢ Covlhe My sEyoLyvoS|
NILES: The ‘Abbott and Costello Program| Brought to you by

Camel -- the cigarette that's first in the service!
Cemels gtay fresh, cool smoking and slow burning,

because they're packed to go around the world! ,;15/
MUSLCs SWEEPS UP AND UNDER
NILES: Listen to the music of Freddle Rich and his Orchestrsa,

*lx-dthaaz'

the songs of Connle Halnes, tohdghtla—gugets

14va«7% Singleton and Arthur Lake =

M/
Anﬂ:aﬁﬁ%i?ﬁg....aud Abbott and Lou Qostello

MUSIC: UP TO FLNISH

(APPLAVSE)
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FIRST SPOT

COSTELLO¢
ABBOTIT:

COSTELLO¢

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

ABBOT s

COSTELLOs

ABBOTT ¢
COSTELLOQ:

ABBOTT'$
COSTELLO:

ABBOTT ¢
COSTELLO:
ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT :

COSTELL O3
ABBOTTs

HEY, ABBOTT-T«Tw=TwT}

Oh there you are Costello, - Why are you late this time?
Where have you been,?

Oh boy, Abbott = I just got back from the Naval Base at
San Diegol I got a message of great importance from all
the sailors to svery woman and girl in this audience,
What 1s 1it?

(LOUD FLIRTING WHISTLE)

Shut up, Costello} What were you doing down at the
Naval Base? |

I was helping them launch a submarine, and they gave me
the most lmportant job on the boat! |
Really? What was it?

When the sailors got the submarine ready to dive = I ran
forward and held its nosel}

Then what happened?

Down we went, Abbott - sixty feet of water. When we got
down to the bottom, I hopped off and took a walkl

You took a walk in sixty foet of water??

Why not, I had my rubbers onl}

Costellol =~ You know, after all we have to give those
sallors credits They're wonderfull

I like sailors, too, Abbott = but I'm really in love with

a Marinel

You're in love with a Marine?9?
Yoah = Maureen O'Haral

Talk sense, Costello} Between you and me love ig sillyl
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COSTELLO:

ABBOTIT:

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO:

ABBOTT. gncr

COSTELLOs.-

ABBOIT:

COSTELLO:

ABROTT ¢

COSTELLO:

—2—

13 Y
Between you and ms love wuld be ridiculous}. fapuu/obwﬁizizf::;"

Never mind all this = we've got important work to do, The
government has started a natlonal waste paper drive, and
as Mayor of Sherman Osks, I mean to collect every scrap of
paper in this town} |

I gave all of my paper, Abbott ~ I even ripped the papor
off walls, Then'I ropapered the walls with the rolls of
music from the player piano}

You covered the walls with the player piano rolls? That's
finel

Fine nothin'{ Now everytime I sneeze the walls play

mairzydoats]

wmw@ostello,m$ngﬁyﬁm&ma@¢smsqm;o@smmmapdwgupwugmmupiiyﬁmu@ymy~

make - &:.g0od showingl-Where else canwe-get-paper?

I -oan-get a-lob~of«paper Prom-Tommy “Mrrvitled

Tommy Manville?

Yeahy he-promised:me-all-his-old-marriege licenses)
Listen, will you get down to business, pleage} This
campalgn 1s important, and I want you to do your part by
going from door to door, Can you do 1t%

That used to be my racket! One time I went from door to
door sellin' mosouitoes]

That's idiotlc} Who'd buy mosquitoes?

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO: Nobody,

ABBOTT: Then why did you sell them?

COSTELLO: No competition} | g
SOUNDs DOOR OPENS ;
ABBOTT: Oh, hore's Ken Nileg,e.. 5:




B
KIiN Woll, hello fellows, How'!'s the waste paper drive coming
along, Mayor Abbott?
ABBOTT: Just fino, Ken, Costello has just promised to go all ovor

town collecting soraps of paper from houses, scraps of
paper from offices, and scraps of paper from vacant lotsl}
KEN+: Well, you douldn't have picked a better man -~ he's
scrap~happy anyway} Hahahal See what a sense of humor
I have, Costello - one, two, three and I jump all over you}
COSTELLO:  Pour, five, six and you get right off} |
ABBOTT: Now let's not start an argument] Say, Ken, what did your
wife say when I appointed her head of the paper drive

committes?

KEN: She was very happy, Bud, She says people will think she's
ool
the girll
COSTELLO:  She'll be 1f people think she's a girll
SOUND: DOOR OPENS SHARPLY

U

ae-w s
ALLMAN: I HEARD THAT REMARK, YOU PoPw ‘ .

A \j A Ao e .
COSTELLO: / Just a minute, /Mrs. Niles - I aintt that fat!} }7
ALLNAN;: Oh no? You look like two thirds of we the Pooploles..
ABBOTT: Costello, you should treat Mrs, Niles with respect, Sho

has character! - look how high she carries her headl

COSTELLO:  She's had her face lifted so many times it's a wonder she
can stay on the ground}

ATLNAN: Costello, I never had my face lifted, (COYLY) Of course,
I have usged face=11ift lotion]

COSTELLO: (/¥sahl, I once used that same lotion on a horsel

ABBOTT ¢ Did 1t 1ift the horse's face?
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COSTELLO: 180614 ~bha d-horys~to Y EIPEUE T Oragdnafie

SQUND: LOUD KNOCKING ON DOOR .
ABBOTT Come in!
SOUND ¢ DOOR OPENS

DAGWOOD ¢ (RECITES) Bonds and bombs will beat the Axis,
So be sure to pay your income taies;
Save your old tin cans, your iron and lead,
And give all your waste paper to Dagwood Bumstead"
ABBOTT Costello, 1t's Dagwoodl Where's Blondle, Dagwood?
DAGWOOD ¢ Oh, she's out in the car -~ I'11 call hen (YELLS) BLONDIE}
(APPLAUSE) |
BLONDIE: (FADES) I'm coming, Dagwood, I == Oh, hello, Mr, Costello,
Mayor Abbott, Dagwood and I are helping Mrs, Niles with
the waste paper drivel
COSTELLO:  Well, the first thing you oughta throw in 1s the paper
that poem was written onl....Hey, Dagwood, did you make
up that poem yourself, or did some other jerk help you?
DAGWOOD ¢ Oh no, I made it up myself = you had nothin' to do with it}
COSTELLO¢ Just a minute, Deadwood,..}
ABBOTT: Deadwood ?
COSTELLO:  -Byw—f-meen Driftwood]

DAGWOOD: Haheh, my name's Dagwood}

washed--upi

> SIS, . Y
COSTELLOS ?m’f’a& mwn@umﬂ mmx Zj

BLONDIE: Oh now, Mr. Costello, don't you and Dagwood have a fight

when there are so many important things to be done,

144 4] 6SbTg




DAGWOOD:

COSTELIO®
DAGWOOD ¢
COSTELLO:
DAGWOOD ¢
COSTELLO:
BLONDIL:

ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:

ALLMAN:

COSTELLO:

BLONDIE:

ABBOTT ¢

BLONDIE®

\J

DAGWOOD:/q

BLONDIE s

- Oh,

MNKE‘*>¢L77/

-5-

Yeah = and we want every bit of waste/Ayoulve got in this .

house, Some men I know are even giving up their college
diplomes, Have you got a college diploma, hah?
Nah¢

Have you got a high school diploma,:;zgzéyb

Then have you got a grammar school diplome??
No, but you're getting warml
Never mind the diplomas, Dagwood. Have you.got the waste
paper ready, Mayor Abbott{ |
Yes, Blondie - it's all collecteds Costello, carry that
old burlap beg out to the truckd

O0kayeoe

(YELPS) COSTELLO, YOU PUT ME' DOWN}

You always fool me, Mrs, Nilesl\O'vvddh“ﬂf“LL‘“”“f%fj?w¢u2f+£
Zryufu141w

Thanks for your help, everybody =~ Dagwood, you gather up

those loose papers and hurry, We've got lots of stops to

meke. |

Wells you're doing a wonderful job, Blondle - and you keep

up the good‘work, Dagwood

Don't worry, Mayor Abbott - Dagwood'll Work his head to the

bone for you. C'mon, Dagwood, hurry upi

old the Q;;;; open Zor me, ;E;E£553§ﬁ1“‘k”

(QUICKLY) Stend back, Mr. Costello - he moves very fast!

SOUND: RUSHING FOOTSTEPS WITH INGREASING WIND AND PLANE MOTOR, TO
DOOR_SLAM AND ALL NOISE GUI'S ABRUPTLY! |
ABBOIT ¢

SC%8 6SHTS

Costello, aren't they nice people? ... Costello, why don't

you answer mel




Wait'1l I stop spinningd

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT ¢ Well, come on, Costello - welve got to get down to the
studio for our broadcasts Where 1s our seript for tonight?
COSTELLO: I got 1t right here and == ABBOIT¢ THE SCRIPT IS GONE!
ABBOTT : IT WAS RIGHT HERE A MINUTE AGO! Do you suppose they took
it with the waste paper???
COSTELLO: \Eeahj Hey Ab?zﬁzi we gotﬁg_sgzgfﬂi?igdgg%ﬁpod Bedspread}-o—
v+ o OUITA MY WAY, ABBOIT, I MOVE VERY FAST¢ HERE I COME!
SOUND 2 SAME BEFFECT AS ABOVEL, BU‘Ii ENDING WITH LOUD DOOR CRASH
COSTELLO: owwww{
ABBOTT : (QUICKLY) Costello, you're supposed to open the door!
COSTELLO: NOW HE TELLS ME! »-7’ 5 o
MUSIGC: PLAYOFF
(APPLAUSE)

92%8 6SHIS




NITES:

West of the Ivory Coagt and the Gold Coast is the

independent African nation of Liberia, now host to U. S.
Army and Navy men,

To Americans stationed in Liberia, to
U, S, bases and out-posts throughout the world go Camel

Cigarettes, by the million, by the ton, for Camels are

first with men in gll the services, according to actual
sales records.

Whether Camel cigarettes go to West Africa
-~ or to you == they stay fresh, cool smoking and slow

burning, because Camels are packed to go around the world.

1
Yes, you can be sure Camel cigarettes are fresh, sure too

that they have more flavor, the result of expert blending
of costller tobaccos,

Froshness and more flavor are two
reasons why more people want Camels today, both at home
and overseag,

If your store 1ls sold out, remember -« Camel
clgarettes are worth esking for againi
CHORUS:

CuAwMuEul=g{

NILES: Cemel ciparettes! Camel's standard of costlier tobaccus
is thi same for soldler, for civilian, anywhere in the
Wor1d37/;£AA,-¢A~Jkﬁq»ene:vLa Mif;Lut#‘o-4 Conctetty oty
ool f«v A e i
MUBE0 4 oo BEGEN ~HEBRGUINE™ S e mﬂaw
CNILESS...

7

..Freddie.Rich-and-the-orchestra-w-with-Gole-Penbends.Bagin.,
~bhe..Beguined,

(APPLAUSE)

1S
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Look, they've got their

I got the

Hello,
Comc right in - pull up a chalr

OWL»MJ Ay sk

I must invite him ovor to

d—w\—ﬂ/t'&‘-

Look Alexender, we're looking

SOUND CAR_PULLING TO STOP GAR DUOR CLOSING:
ABBOTT: Come on Costyllo, we've got to find our radio script,
COSTELLO: Abbott,‘arc you sure this 1s Dagwood's ;ﬁéﬁ53ﬁ~2"'
ABBOTT s Certainly, And are thuy classy!
namos painted in gold on tho maillbox,
COSTELLO: That's nqthin'. You should sec my house,
Costuvllo CoatwOf=ARMS paintoud on the front door,
ABBOTT ¢ What's the Costello Coat of Arms?
COSTELLO:  Two sheriffs jumping up anddown on a sscond mortgage
ABBOTT Oh, go shoud==knock on the doon!
SOUND ¢ KNOGK ON DOOR = DOOR OPENS:
RABBOTT Oh, it's Blondie's 1ittle boy, Alexandor,
Alcxander!
ALEXANDER: How do you do, gentlomen)
and sit down,
COSTELLO: ~ Thanks Alexendur, Yo'r: Abbott and Costello.
st s A A caa LI Batti
ALEXANDER:  Ghy-ibhon-puld-upma-windowond.sLt.downd:
COSTELLO: Oh, this 1s a nico kid, Abbott,
tho houso to p]ay‘iﬁﬁﬁfiﬁgvoféirazor]blades'
ABROTT¢ Now stop that Costello,
for your mother and fathc%45?§:"§g;#know wgg;gdgﬁg&‘Z;Z?A7QJt‘“
ALEXANDER: I ain't saying yes, and I ain't sayin' no!
COSTELLO:  What are you sayin'?
ALEXANDER: I ain't sayin',
COSTELLO:  Hmummm--he ain't sayint,

ALEXANDER:

COSTELLO:

Ja—— N 7

How old are you Alexander?

/

DOVen,




HBBOTT

ALEXANDEK: -

ABBOTT:

COSTELLO?

ALEXANDER s

GCOSTELLO:

ALEXANDER § -

(FLATLY) Are the rust of the jokes
Yoahweejust 11ke Hhabd .o wn -

Shut up, Costello! Aloxander - we'¥e &imply-got bo £ind

your mother and Tather,  They've got 6ur 'vadle seript -and
wo have to go on the air in fifteen minubesl... ... . ..

That's too badiDon't you-remembsr..any. of the jokes in
¥ e T L e R £ lw"'w‘”::‘i“ B 1»:3?

R T S S5 ARY A g

your Scfipt?W+“‘t“‘m\ﬂ

| I'rcmembersthe«firstwgokg,ﬂ,Iw§gyﬁtQJngppllp,*a¢“Whywis«&

Moxican Dinner like & woather: report@h coue s v
And I 'says- "Because:-1t's.Ohill.loday.and.Hot.Tamgloswm=
Haﬂf - Hanw .Ha“t s i(» t'hﬁn bWﬁ&k , l‘&ugh) J:mll!ln»:-“rh&nhamha«us ST bl e

ggﬁgpgwgggipp like‘that‘

o

o 4 LT S-S, A AT T N s e L1

Woll, .don't .worrys.. If.amy.fathertsgot that-seript,helll

o Q Qrt &1nly bningn *“ib“ba@k*a it 1t i s T B 0l b e Wl sty g | S

Say Costcllo = look out the window.,...,there's Dagwood

Got back there on the

ABBOTT:
and Blondle going into that house across the street}
C'mon, we've got to get that radio.script!

COSTELLO:  Yeah =~ STEP ASIDE, ALEXANDER, I MOVE PRETTY FAST!!

ABBOTT Out of the way, Alexander = he's coming through!

SOUNDy RUNNING FOOTSTEPS, AND LOUD CHASH OF DOOR:

COSTELLO:  (DISGUSTED) I don't know how that Dagwood does it - he
gets through avery time!

SOUND: DOOK_OPENS, TRAFFIC NOISES IN AND HOLD UNDER LIGHILY:

ABBRQTT s (FADES OFF) Hurry up, Costello, we've got ﬁgfggﬁss the
étreet while the light 1s green,

COSTELLO:  (CALLS) Abbott, wait for me! |

SOUND ¢ POLICE WHISTLE:

BLANC § (IRISH COP) Hey you - fat boy!

curb!

6Z¥%8 6SP1IS
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COSTELLO¢  But Offlcer e=--

BLANC Don't but med What d'ya think the traffic lights are for?

COSTELLO: The red light 1s the signal for the pedéstriéns to cross
the street)

BLANO: (SARCASM) Oh, the red light 1s, is 1t Then tell me,
what!'s the green light for?? -

COSTELLO: That's the signal for the automobiles to cfbss the
pedestriens/

BLANG ¢ Oh, wise guy! Well don't bry to oross the street agein
until y!' get the greenllight end I blow me whistle twice!

EhSatter O or I'}E'g ve yé 8 tickétbigiaeaywalkig'!

SOUND; TWO WHISTLES T i

BLANC ; Now go ahead] '

BRAYTON 3 (FATES IN) Ah, so there you are, young men}

COSTELLO:  (QUICKLY) Loék, lady, don't stop me = I got‘the green
light! You don't even know me!

BRAYTON; (FAST) Oh yes 1 do, you've Mr, Squawkie from Milwaukee
Tumnwanoundweo~§“can"EBB“wTRP*WWﬁhwneymvouAne*notmhimuwgggm
you 100k -Just-. Likamhim,unnlx«hammacwabau&waaxgnwﬂﬁ@h@k%&k o
and -weighed- ninoby'eight*puundsi*ﬂeutﬁtﬂﬂmﬁrmﬁﬁﬁ“m“ Y
exeotly. Like- him!

COSTELLO: -~ LADY, T -GOTTA G Y] RADIO SCRIPT ACROSS THE STHARA [

ABBOTT; (OFF, YEBLLS )f«ﬁoste‘MO 3B EOD PO AT OUNA Y e e i

BRAYTON:

My, goodne sy, T  EHTt pot-over- bhewre*semlawe, [ o course,
Mr. Squawkie had a mustache and weas balde~headed, but
honestly you could pass for brothers, and you dress
exactly allke, only he was a street car conductor, Could I

have the wrong street car conductort?

QEP8 66V1S
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Lady, you're off your trolley! Will ya lemme get across

S0 YOU'RE CROSSIN'! AGAINST THE RED LIGHT AGAIN}.

AGAIN?? ItD LIKE TO GET OVER ONCE!
(OFF, YELLS) COSTELLO, WILL YOU HURRY UP OVER HERE(}

ALL right - now go aheadl

COSTELLO¢

the street!
SOUND ONE WHISTLE»
BLANC ¢ HEY YOU!
COSTELLO:
ABBOI'T
SQUND; THO WHISTLES
BLANC:
FORTE s

N
COSTELLO:/ I'D LIKE TO JOIN ABBOTT{.

Pardon me, young man, I'm from the recruiting office. How

o ey

would you 1ike to jSéEAZES Navy??

~0__M.)-~_

FORTE But the Navy's a great plaoe for you, Think of 1t, you
can cross the oocean| |
COSTELLO:  Cross the ocean?? I CAN'T EVEN CROSS THE STREETI 111
see you later! OALLS// 'm comin!, Abbottd
SOUND: ONE_WHISTLE w
BLANC Oh~ho! 1IT'S YOU AGAIN!
COSTELLO:  Oh~ho! It's you again! -4¢4-?7 “)toir/tZ(}ﬁ“ !
BLANC ¢ This 18 the third time you've &t&rbed—bo*cvaae against
the red light] Come with me, I'm:takin! ya to the police
station.
COSTELLO: Where's‘the police station?
3LANC: Aoross the streety |
GOSTELLO ¢ Good} I FINALLY ﬁADE ITY o
ABBOTT (FADES) 'Listen, Orficér; we're Abbott and Costello = our §
radlo soript 1s lost and we only have a fow minutes to Q@
get on the air] | -
BLANC¢ Oh, so you're Abbott and Costello eh? I never mlss your

program!



COSTELLO:
BIANC:

COSTELLO:
ABBOTT ¢

COSTELLO:
DAGWOQD) s
thixbﬁzdz

BLONDIE:

ABBOTT ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

COSTELLO
BLONDIE:

COSTELLO¢

ABBOTT ¢
DAGWOOD s

Do

-]l

You don!'t??? Ej
<o

No, T don't hear it ewmd don't miss 1t{ +¢ Now git along
with ya, and go peddle your corn}

Abbott, Im gonna take a sock at ww

Quiet! Look, there's Blondie and Dagwood coming out of
that buildingl

(CALLS) OHHHH, BLONDIEEEEEEE }
Hahahahaha

(8 F) HEYYYYYY, ABBOTTTTTTTTTT }
\. .
(FADES IN) What's the trouble, Mayor Abbott{ What's

wrong i |

Blondie, when you took that waste paper out of our house,
Jyou must've taken our radio script, toos We're due on
the air any second! Maybe our papers are on that truck!
No, that load was sent out on the train hours ago! See
what you dld, Dagwood = now what are Abbott and Costello
going to do on the air tonight?

Gee, Blondle, maybe I can helﬁ them outs My whole family
weg good at making jokes !

They certainly did all right with you}

Just a minute, boys « I've got a gredt ideal I'vé got
something here in my pﬁrse = 1t's a school play that
little Alexander wrote. You can do 1t on the alr = I;m
sure Alexander would give you the riéhts:

I'd like to gilve Alexander the'rights and & couple of good
lefts

Walt a minute, Costello, this might be Just what we need!

Yeah, yeah = 1t's a dandy play == all about Snow White andzﬁkl

Seven Dwarij:&aAnd I know just the part I'm gonna play !

CEP8 65FTS
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- DAGwoup;
COSERILO: So do I == come on, Dopey ! /47,;/*§ﬂ{

Al

(APPLAUSE)
MUSIC: INTRO FOR "TAKE IT EASY", HOLD UNDER: ‘
NILES: (OVER MUSIC) Here's little Connle Haines to sing the

¥ i
novel new rhythmic hit == "TAKE IT BASY" / S5, ¢ @
(APPLAUSE)

MR
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NILES:

ORCH:

NILES:

ORCH ¢

NILES:

CHORUS¢
NILES:

MUSICt

| ~13-
Fellow, let's have that song about the Buffalo Gals.
(VERY FAST) "Buffelo gals, ain'tcha comin' out tonight,
ain'toha Somin' out tonight, ain'tcha comin' out tonight-b"
Now knook 'em flatl

"Buffalo gals, ain'toha comin'! out tonight -- and dance by

the light of the moon{"
(LAST FEW NOTES VERY FLAT)
That'!s flat all right -- and 1t can be worse ln your

cigarette ! Say good-bye to wartime flatnessl Get Camelsl

Camel olgarettes are blended of costlier tobaccos --

blended to give them more flavor -- and it's more flavor

that helps Camels hold up, keep from going flat, no matter

how many you smokel Prove for yourself that Camel

olgarettes do have more flavor -- and extra mildness

in the bargaini! Prove it in your T-Zone, your taste, and
throate, Your taste 1s your own best yardstlck of 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

packed gg'gg around the worldl

CeAwM-E-I-S{
Camel oigarettes! They're first in the service: They've

ot what 1t takes .
2of what LY fakes] ) 8 /7]
PLAYOEF :

/
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THIRD SPOT nym
SQUND3 DOOR OPENS AND CLOSESW_
ABBOTT ¢ Come on, Costello=-let's get in the studio. We're due on

the air in a few ssoonds, Where's Dagwood and Blondie?

BLONDIE: (FADE IN) Here we are, Mister Abbott, and I have 4 story
of Snow White right wifh me, Now if you'll all gather
around T!'ll assign each one'his part, First, I will play
the part of the‘rrtnpoés.fsnbwﬁWhitof

DAGWOOD: Oh, goody=goody, and I willl be the handsoms Prince, hah?

COSTELLO: Walt a minute, Dogwood! I play the leading parts around
here, I'm a real actor, I was bornm in the theatrel,...
and it cost my fa‘her twenty-five cents extrs, -

ABBOTT ¢ You were born in the theatre and it cost your‘father

| twenty-fi?e cerits extra? t=fony. E

COSTELLO: The stork dropped me in a loge iseat!

ALLMAN: The stork that »rought you shouldvhave been arrested for
smuggling dope ! |

DAGWOOD That's & good one, Mrs, Niles, Ha. Ha, Ha,

BLONDIE ¢ ,q4§;u keep out of this, ﬁugwééd. I think Costsllo is right,
Mrs. Nlles, This is his program and he should have the
leading pafti

ALLMAN: Whaadoes Costello know about acting? Now take me.,,.;
am p&t of the theatre!

COSTELLO: fistﬁéﬁbyour lower 1lp lookslike the second balcony!

ABBOTT ¢ Now, Costello=wyou know thet Mrs, Niles was 8 tepttimeho
acgmaes!
ALLMAN That ‘s right, Mister Abbott., It's been only five years

sinoe [ left the New York Stage to poke my nose into
Holﬁiywood.

COSTELLO: Yoﬁtndn't have to leave New York for that{

SEV8 6SVIS




ABBOTT;

DAGWOOD:

COSTELLOs
BLONDIES

DAGWOOD:

COSTELLO:
DAGWOOD:
ABBOTT s
COSTELLO:

BLONDIE:
COSTELLO
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE ¢
COSTELILO:
ABBOTT
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE{

ABBOTT

AN .
COSTELLO: A Why don't I think of Jo

=] 5w

Coatell?/’will you cut that out and let Blondie aasign
the parts for the play!

Please give me a good part, Blondle, With Abbott and

A

Costello's audience I'll be able to reach thirty thewsend

people! .

¥aul§em%é;;§~§ﬁj;J%;;Tz'reaoh you!

Don't mind Dagwood, Mister Costello == he's always wanted
an aoting career, |
That's‘right follas, (HOKEY) Every time I got near you
roal actors I got the smell o the grease paint 1in mo
nastrils! |
The smell of thc what in your whof

The smell of the greaso palntin me nastrlls,

Dagwood that word is nostrils, not nastrils)

What's the difforonees - nastrils ~ nostrils -- ho's got
the smell}

Dagwood just doesn't know what to do about 1it,.

The smoll?

No, my carcor!

Dagwood; why dontihzggﬁroc te one of your poems for

b ot OAtdhs Bitimd YW~

Mister Costoflo,) He might 1iE to hoar 1t} oty adadr_

Do you wanna bet®

Costolin, glve him & chance, Go ahead, Dagwood!
Thahk you Mister Abbott, Your a kind men,,.you romind
me of my fashor!

But Dagwcod,

Mister Abbott only has ono headl
: mya/\ﬂ ’ e

'8 11ke that!

%P8 65pyg

Go ahoad, Dagwood w== rocite your poom}
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Vory woll, thls 1is called Tho Ravon we

As I sat yroocking, gontly rocking,
Rocking on my chambor floor, )
Camo a knocklng, gontly knocking,
Knocking at my chambor door,
Quoth tho Revon ww=w Nover more |

Thore, how did you like that?®
Don't look now, but tho raven just laid an oggl
Costollo, lot's got on with the play., Xeon Niles, willl

Okay, Bud, (UP) Ladics and Gontlomon, we now prosent tho

Wasto Paper Playors,<%g§5;;§%§ Abbott & Costollop—~—
aeedabod=iy Dagwood end Blondie and—str T—HF KENNETH

Ohrwtbankwyoumxannoth,Myouénawmﬁwlant&emeabbag&v

‘AndwvouAWOwmym&&%t@waﬁﬁﬂfﬁo

Andryoutro my TItEIetUiE o)
MWOULDWANXBODimEEW@NQEREﬁTEDMTNWH“&U”ﬁENT”WE@B@&B&EWDLNNER4

Quiot; Oestellos Go..ony-Ken|

Wo prosent tonight, an opisode from Snow White and the
Sevon Dwarfs, ontitled "THE SEVEN SWARFS SAT ON THE WAGON, "
or N THE SURREY WITH THE SHRIMPS ON TOPJ" As tho soono
opors; The Prnincoss is calling to her Princes.

Oh, Prince! Here Prince! (WHISTLES) Como

Come Prince]

LEDP8 6SPTIS

I have comoe to savo you from your

I havo just arrivoed by Groyhound, (BARKS)

DAGWOODs
COSTELLO
ABBOTT ¢
you set the scone?
NILES:
Niw
ALLMAN g v
NIEEBSg -
ALLMAN¢ - o ARG YO 3 6-- Y0 edd Sdrowo 1 §
NILESg -+
COSTELLOS ..
ABBOITs -
NILES:
BLONDIE ¢ Oh, Priucc?
Prilnco,
SOUND: (DOOR OPENS )
COSTELLO: Hero I am Princoss,
cruel stopmothor,
BLONDIE What's that?
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COSTELLO3 My dogs afe tiredl.q. Ah, my lovely Pfincess, let me
smother you with kisses,

SQUNDs LOUD KISSES |

BLONDIE: Oh? Prince! (GIGGLES)

DAGWOODs BLCNDIE} What's going on? He's k;ssing youd

BLONDIE § Oh, Dagwood == this is Just & play!

DAGWOOD; Yen == but he isn't pleyingl

ABBOTT Dagwood you're not supposed to talk now, You represent
the forest, You play the pert of a tree.

DAGWOOD:; What part?

COSTELLO: The sep!

ABBOTT¢ Never mind that oostello( go o wlth the plays

COSTELLO:‘;%Kﬁer§AT;v§i§fgr ceggr let me smotheﬁr;ﬁzuzath kisses}

DAGWOOD: But you jJust did that kissing scene, Mlster Costello!

COSTELLO (EVENLY; Isn't that Deadwood a little too young for you,
Blondie !

BLONDIE Dagwood, in this pley, Mistér Costello 1s my brave, bold
knight,

DAGWOODs But I thought knights were big, tall fellas!

COSTELLO: This 1s spring and the nights are getting shorter:

ABBOTT'¢ Costello, will you read your next line?%

COSTELLO; My fai» Princess, what brings these_tears'to your lovely

| eyes?

BLONDIE: (WEEPS) My stepmother 1s so cruel to me, She makes me do
all the drudgery~-all day 1ong 1t's wash end sorub and wash
and scrub, and et nlght she makes’me sleep in the broom
closet!

COSTELLOs What 4o you hear from the mop?

[$)]
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BLONDIE 3

COSTELLO:

nl 8-

Oh woe 1s me! All I do 1s work, work, work, I work my

fingers to the bone and what have I got to show for 1t?

Boney fingers!

SOUNDY s HORGRS - HOORS

The Queen, your wicked stepmother

ABBOTT ¢ Hark! Herk! Princess!
approaches!

BLONDIE ¢ But how did she get across the moat|

COSTELLO: She must have caught the guerd with his bridges down!

MUSIC: RACETRACK BUGLE CALL{,

ABBOTT ¢ Here ocomes the Queen now{

COSTELLO: Win,wplaoewommahow?

ALLMAN ¢ (FALSELY) Ah, good morning my little Princess, I have
brought you & nlce red epple,

DAGWOOD Blondie ~ don't eat that apple! It's polson!

BLONDIE: How do you know?%

DAGVWOOD s I'm readihg on the next page! Hal Ha! Ha!

ABBOTT ¢ Costello, don't let the Princess eat the apple) You must
save her,

COSTELLO; Here, Sucw White, zive me thet epple: I'll meke the ugly
Quesn eat it herself, Open your mouth Queen/

ALLMAN: You silly baboon, this is me over hefe. You're feeding
the apn.ec t5 my horse!

COSTELLO: The teetin fooled me!

BLONDIE:  Ah, my brave Prince, you have saved me from the polson
apple. How can I ever repay you'

COSTELLO:  Come 1nto my arms and let me smother you with kisses!

.4«oW~u¢44£HﬁommﬁLz.244LizfrnJ ‘Blon!&; J do !
DAGWOOD:// BLONDIE =« I doA't 1life this playi/ Let's go home, huh?

I'm gotting hungry!

6EP8 66bTg
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COSTELLOs What a spot for the poison apple!' Hore Deadwood ~ Open
your mouth and I'll toss you the apple!

SOUNDs LOUD SINGLE CRUNCH « FOLLOWED BY THREE DISTINCT PELLETS
HITTING ON HARD SURFACE, |

COSTELLO¢  Brother, he was really hungry, Only three seeds hit the
ground|

ABBOTT¢ - Costello, will you stick to the play!

BLANC: (FADES IN EXCITEDLY) Pardon me, everybody, pardon me ~
I'm the NBC usher in this studio, HOLD THE DOOR OPEN,
COSTELLO, STAND BACK EVERYBODY,, THEY MOVE VERY FAST!,

MUSIC: BAND STOMPS FEET, ENDS WITH SHARP CUT OFF AS

SOUND? DOOR SLAMS LOUDLY

ABBOTT g (QUICKLY) Costello, what was that]

COSTEILO:  (MAD) What d'ya think it was = THE AUDIENCE]

ABBODT g Oh, got out of here! a.6oog

MUSICs PLAYOFF . HPERE

APPLAUSE

°v%8 6551




NTLES:
MUSIC:

7 «2 0
Abbott and Costello wlll be back in just a moment...
(QUICK FANFARE)

McGEEHAN ¢

MUSIC @

Thanks to the Yanks of the Week! Tonight we salute Second
Lieutenant Paul M. Koerner of Pontiaec, Illinois, who led
twenty-two Americans and four of our tanks against & German~
held town on the Cassino front, After smashing & German
self-propelled gun and a tank, Lieutenant Koerner and his
men attacked fortified houses, teking thirty prisoners.
Then, sending some men back with the prisoners, the young
Lieutenant and ten other men using tanks and bazookas, took
theftowh -~ capturing about fifty more Germen prisbners,
Ineluding a whole battalion staff}y In honor of you and your
men, Lieutenant Paul M. Koerner, the makers of Camels are
sending to our soldiers overséas three hundred thousand
Camel clgarettes] A7, 03

(FANFARE) |

NILES:

MUSIC:

Rars o

Each of the four Came}/shows honors a Yank of the Week,
sends three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes overseas,,.a.
total of more than a million Camels sent free each week,
In this country, the traveling Camel Caravans have thanked
audienoces of more than three and a half million Yanks with
free shows and free Camels, Camel broadeasts go out to the
United States four times a week, are shortwaved to our men
overseas and to South America, Listen tomorrow to Garry
Moore and Jimmy Durante; Saturday to Bob Hawk in "Thanks
to the Yanks"; Monday to "Blondie"; and next Thursday to
Abbott and Costollo, with thelr guests Uhgmns Noala 6ndd

- PRIy {

BUMPER oo ¢ o "LIZA" o s o FADE OUT ON CUE
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NILES: And now, here's Abbot and Costello, with a final word.,.

ABBOTT: Thanks, Ken. Well, Blondle and Dagwood = thanks very much
for boing with us tonight |

COSTELLO:  Hey Dagwood, I 1isten to your program every Monday night -
end I'd like to know how you get through those doors without
¢rashing!

BLONDIE: Oh, thero's nothing to it, Mr. Costello - Dagwood, take his
hand and show himl

DAGWOOD ¢ Okay, hoerc we go --- opon the door, Blondie - we'r¢ moving
fast....GOODBYE | |

SOUND s RUSH OF FOOTSTEPS, DOOR SLAMS ON !'GOODBYE!

ABBOTT: Gee, they made 1t...

SOUND ; DOOR OPENS

ABBOTT ; (CALLS) I don't see them =-- (CALLS) DAGWOOD, COSTELLO,
WHERE ARE YOU§ '

DAGWOOD : (COSTELLO'S MIKE) We're down hoi«ot

COSTELLO: | WHO LEFT THE COVER OFF THIS MANHOLE {

ABBOTT : O, goodlnight folks ¢2‘?,;2£>

MUSIC ; THEME, HOLD UNDER:
(APPLAUSE) A

NILES : Be surc and tune in next wesk for another groat Abbott and E
Costello show with thelr special gueéts, Mr. Alan Hale and o
Miss Sally Ellers! ...Amd romomber -- got Camels for E
more flavorl If you're looking for a cigarette that won't "
go flat no matter how many you smoke == got Camels, for

eV TS ~

more flavorl/zzLigﬁ)Lb‘, Pon WulthJuaukfg/;;t;? kf”””z}

MUSIC: THEME UP_TO FINISH W //Z:‘/

ENGINEGR; CUT FOR HITCH HIKE KRR |




