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MUSIC : "PERFIDIA" INTRO TO :

BAND : (CHORUS) C . .A .,M . .E . .L . .S 1

NILES : The Abbott and Costello programl Brought to you by Came] .i

the cigarette that t s first in the service t See if your

throat and your taste donIt make Camel a first with you....__~..._

too . Find out for yourse].f. 1

MUSIC : SWEEPS UP AND UNDER...._.~. ... ..,. . ..` ._ ... ._. ... .

NILES : Listen to the music of Freddie Rich and his orchestra .,

the songs of Connie Haines~ tonight's guest ., the MetroM

Goldwyn-Mayer star, Mr . Robert Young and starri.ng . . . . .

t3ud~ Abbott and Lou Cos te l1,o 1

MNSIC : UP' T0 FINISH

(APPLAUSE )
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FI ES`1' S PO`1' -1-

COSTELLO : HLYYYY, ABB0T-T-T-T-T i

ABBOTT : Oh, there you are, Costello - where in the world have

C OSTL+'LLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO : d` I use my headl -- I took the cap off the gas tank and

I put in two jiggers of bourbon, a dash of bitters, a lump

of sugar, a slice of orange and a cherry on a tooth-picki

AB130TT : /You don+ t put that in a gas tankll Tha't 's the way you

make an old-fashionedl_._... ~

COSTELLO :

ABHOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

you` been??
r

~ had trouble with my car, Abbott - I ran out of gasl

How did you get down here??

This is an old-fashioned cariil

car run?? r'~

RUN?? - I had two motorcycle cops for a chaser)t

Are you crazy, Costello? Putting stuff like that in your

car will ruin your pi.ckupi

COSTELLO :can+t hurt my pickup,'Abbott .

terri_f1Ppickup yo,u' ever sawi

ABF30TT : It has?

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

My car has the most

Sure . The''headligh"ts,,wink and the radiator whistles t

Oh, talk sense

You' should of seen the three girls'"i-,picked up yesterdayl
y-r 4r~ . .

Never mind the girls t What kind of oil do~ly ;qu use in

your car?

COSTELLO : The same old oil - I tell tem I'm lonesome . . .

ABEtiOT'I' : Now, now

COSTELLO : And I tell tem I'].l get fem in picturesi. .__ . _._ .. ~. ~ ~. < .r.~. ~ .« .w
P n.. ~ y ... ~ mav, x.r . .u 4. b.nrw Mmr.r u. xKM rYLKr}

. . . .
. « .

AH80`I'7' : ~Jd ~ e~e1 better watah the way you

`dPIve ^t~t g~t ~car~..of _y4ura °.*r you''ll have an aecident/ 11<~11 Did 4}~

you ever have an a6e3dent?

0



COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

Y'eh .i"'"On`e time I ran into a flock of gee se l
<<

Were you hurt?

COSTELLO : No, but I was covered with goose pimpl.esi . . .But dontt

ABBOTT :

COSTELLO :

Ar>~~~OTT :

COSTELLO :

AF3BOTT :

worry, Abbott - I won't be able to drive my car no morel

Iim all out of gas COWPONSI

COWPONS??? The word is aoo-pons .

What???

Coo - coo . Tim saying 000 C00 to

And KITCHY-000 to you, Abbottl I

to talk baby talkl ( t/ )
t ~ ) ~

Coo - cool

yout

didn1t know you liked

I'm not talking baby talk :' Ttm trying to tell you it's

COO-PONS . Here, look - itfs printed right here on your

old ration b ook .

COSTELLO ; Where does it say COO-PONS?

ABBOTT : Right thero in front of you . What's the matter - eyes bad

COSTELLO : What?

ABBOTT : I said - eyes badl

COSTELLO : Is ooo?

ABBOTT : ,1Costol3.'o, will you stop that baby talkl Listen, haventt

you got any gas in your car at all?

COSTELLO : Not a drop, Abbott.l
~'

at M-G-M,fYou dununy, do youreal izethatwalreaue~, outABBOTT : ~ . .e i~'~ ,,`~rt~ 'r
STUDIOS at noonibp sign our new contract? Come on, welll~
go out and get a taxicabs

COSTELLO : Youtre wasting your time, Abbott. I just saw a taxicab

out on the corner - AND WAS IT CROWDEDI A guy stood there

for fifteen minutes hollering : "LET D;ZE IN THAT CAB -

LET ME IN THAT CABI 1t

0
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ABBOTT : Who was he?

COSTELLO : The drivert

ABBOTT : 'Weil, wefve got to get a ride with somebodyl Wait a minute

here comes Ken Nilesl

wsd ,~N ILLS, (FAllING IN) /Hello, fe11~. ~'
.~'.~

BBOTT : • He d~T}m glad you dropped in . Costello isABBOTT :

gasd

41

out of'

NILES : He is? Who lot the gas out of him? Hal Hal Hal /
~ R . , . s~ ~~r

-_ COSTELLO: Look, Niles, no cracks about my figure .
.c

~~Youfre so skinny

if you had hair on your chest you+d look like a pipe

cleaneri

ABBOTT : ~`Costello, stop thatl

COSTELLO : ~`He 's so anemic he has to stick his tongue out to get

color in his facel

ABBOTT : Will you be quiet, Costello? If you'll just behave

yourself, Ken might be kind enough to lend us his cart
, .

NILES : ,.<I ;lm :afraid Costello woUldn't fit in my car . It was only
,

` .bu lt f or three ~ c pe~oplel

COSTELLO : Oh, yeah - /I •saw your car - it was built bef ore there was

three people b

ABBOTT : Listen, Ken - welve got to get out to'M-G-M Studios by

noon to s ign our contract4j, . a~ouldn lt you give us a].ift?

NILES : Well, to tell the truth, Bud, the car really belongs to my

lovely wife . Maybe she'll give you a liftl

COSTELLO : Not mek f'I ain*t gonna ride with no women driversl

ABBOTT : What's wrong with women drivers?

COSTELLO : Last night a woman driver started chasing after me in her

car and I had to climb up a tree and the car climbed up~~ ~ ~
t,,r~

the tree:r-'after me & ~` ,` ' ~ . .. ~ ~ . . . : e " (
r ~

I
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ABBOTT : Just a minute, Costello, automobiles don't climb treesi

COSTELLO : Oh, no? - How long have you been in California???1

NILES : Costello, you don't have toy worry about the way my wife

drives a car . She has a very good head f or drivingi

COSTELLO : Yeah - for Pile Driv3,ngi

ALLMAN : (FADING IN) I HEARD THAT REMARK, COSTELLOI
0

COSTELLO : Mrs .4 N~les - what are %you doing here w~thout your leash??

ALWAN : (INDIGNANT) Mister Costellot That's outrageoust Every

week you insult me to my facet

COSTELLO : Every week you have the same facel

ALLMAN : IIIl have you know that I spend a great deal of time

taking beauty treatmentst

COSTELLO ; You maytve been treated, but you were never curedt

ABBOTT ; Costello, willl you stop talking like that? Mrs . Niles,

Costello is out of gas . Could we borrow your car for

a little while?

ALLMAN: I:tm sorry, b ut I was just going over to pick up a dressl

I b uy my clothes out in Beverly Hills - the same place

=that Dorothy Lamour buys hers t,

COSTELLO :

ALLMAN :

COSTELLO :

.0

,

(SVVEETLY) You know, Mrs . Niles - Ilve always wondered

why you didn't wear a sarong??

h, thank you . . . .

Ln
F~
OP.
Ln
kD

co
m
Ln
M

,,~
-- over Zour kisseri*i

y
ABBOTT : ~'Will you cut that out, Costel].o 1 Look, Mrs .- Niles,, it t s

very important that we got out to M-G-M by noont

CouldnIt you possibly drop us off?
/j Tf - a(

COSTELLO : Yes, Mrs . Niles -/if youill give us a lift, I'll do

AL'LMAN :

the drivings

No thanks . My car has fluid drive and I don't need a drip

at the whee],t .
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NILES : (LAUGHS HYSTERICALLY) Oh, you certainly told him off

that time, dearl You're so cute . You're as cute as a

little mousei

ALLMAN : Oh, no, Kenneth - youtre as cute as a little mouse .

NILES : Oh, no, darling » you're as cute as a little mouse .

ALLIVIAN : And I insist « youfre as cute as a little mousei
J

COSTELLO : AfAhere's ~ anygne out there with a rat trap - what are

waitint for???

ALLNIAN : (FURIOUS) Oh, come, Kenneth - and as far as I tm

concerned, Costello » you can walk until your A-Book
~x

SOUND : DOOR SLAM

you

ABBOTT : Well, you certainly fixed us up, Costello . Now where are

we going to got a ride?

SOUND : KNOCK ON DOOR

COSTELLO : Come inl

SOUND DOOR OPENS

BLANC : Mister Costello - I understand youtre out of gas coupons .

Now, I have a bunch of C-Coupons here that I could let you

have f or -©r - say, f or a dollar a piece t
~ .dw_~

COSTELLO : (VERY MAD) Why, you yellow cadi ~/~his i~s the most

outrageous thing Itve ever heardi/ To think that you

would try to se7,l black market gas to me ~ Lou Costelloi~ _,_._._._..._.._

Why, I have a good mind to report you to the O .P .A .1

BLANC : (COY) I am from the O .P .A, «just checkingi Ha ha .

SOUND : DOOR SLAM

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC : PLAYOFF

.0
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NNISICs (FOLLOWING PHEVIOUS SEQUENCE)

ALLMAN : Knit ono . . .purl one . . .knit two . . .

NILES : Well, well, making some sox for a soldier? . . .(SOTTO VOCE)

. . .Poor guy .

ALLMAN : No. Knit one$ purl one . .. ,

NILES : (HOPING AGAINST HOPE) Sweater for me,

ALLMAN : No, not a sweater .

NILES : Well, what are you knitting forr me, then?

ALT,MAN : Why, a special cable-stitched dunce cap,, dunce .,

NILES : /Dunce' capfi For me t~Say, whatt s the I.dea?

ALLMAN : Well, youtre always going around bellowing about Camels

mildness, aren't you?

NILES : (HOTLY) Itts true .

A LLMAN : Sure, but thati*s not the way to do it . Why not just say

in an easy gentle voice . . ."Look, fol.ks, your own throat

can tell you a lot more about Camel's mildness and

coolness than I can . Your throat is the best judge of

what cigarette is best f, or you .

NILTS : Yeah?

ALLMAN : So, foXks, why not try a Came1. . . .and let your throat tell

Xou .

NILES : (WARMING UP TO IT) Yeah I Tr. ,y Camels and find out for

yourself .

ALLMAN : You catch on quick .

NILES : And try Camelts matchless blond of costlier tobaccos on

your taste too . Let your own taste decide which

cigarette it enjoys most . In War, as in peace, Camel

is still Came].3

ALLMAN : Yes, but . . .

m
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NILES : I know -- donft tell me . I ought to say . . .try Camel and

find that out for yourself too .

ALLMAN : Right L

NILES : Hey. . .what are you doing to that knitting? Why rip it up?

ALLMAN : No dunce cap, I'll knit you that sweater instead .

NILES : No matter what I do I can't winl

MUSIC : "LONG AGO AND FAR AWAY" ., . . .HOLD UNDER :

NILES : Freddie Rich and the orchestra p].ay Jerome Kernis lovely

hit song - "Long Ago And Far. Away" .

(APPIAUSE )

.0
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SECOND SPOT -9 -

SOUND : STREET NOTSES, HOLD UNDER :

ABBOTT : All right, Costello - herets the ration boardl Now look,

if you play your cards right you might get some extra gas .

,~'rBe carefu], what you say, or they 'll turn you downY

~ ~_COSTELLO: You can depend on me, Abbott - I~-alvwywa o~F~ha~ ~r~= et~y3
~" ; , ~ f a ~~`°, .,~, . .

ABBOTT : (FAD ~'S OFF) 1 Z~~ 7.1 wai~ in the car . Now, remember - be

diplomatic ld

COSTELLO : Leave it to me, Abbott i

SOUND ; DOOR OPENS

CCSTELLO : ( YELLS ) HEY, WHER4 DO I GET THE GAS i

BLANC : SHHHHH6 QUIET, YOUNG MANE

COSTELLO : Are you the head of this ration board??

BLANC : No - get up off your knees and stop licking my handl -

Just see that young lady at the Inf ormation DeskI

SOUND : TELEPHONE BUZZER

COSTELLO : I beg your pardon, Miss

in charge : Barton, Beecham, Wilson, Nelson and Birchbark --

and Barton -- and Beecham, good rnorning ; . . . Just a

moment, pleasel

Miss, lld like to see Mr . Birchbarkt

BRAY'i'ON : Justa minute -- hello, Hollywood Ration Board, Committee

COSTELLO :

BRAYTON :

BLANC :

BRAYTON :

COSTELLO :

BRAYTON :

COSTELLO :

He's with Mr . Canoe .

Where ts Mr . Canoe?

He ts up the r iver l

®

C

What did you wish to see Mr . Birahbark about?

Well, Ifm outta gas and I'd like to got some coupons .

Haven't you got any coupons at all?
r ,~' P` ;', .-~1 J ~, . .`~r .Y„ .., . .

~~Well, I got two A coupons about five months ago .

0
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BRAY`I'ON : WHAT? AND YOU'RE BACK ALREADYI . . . What have you been

doing with your gas?

I
P r
d
, r
ic, put a coupla drops in my lighterl . . .COSTELLO : (MEEK)

~`

Look, I wanna see Mr . Birchbark. I know himl

BRAYTON : A11 right, Itll call Mr . Wilson for you.

COSTELLO : I don't wanna see Mr . Wilson, I wanna see Mr . Birchbarki

BRAYTON: All right . . .

SOUND : SWITCHBOARD EFFECT

BRAYTON : Hello, Mr . Beecham, there's a fellow out here who'd like

to see Mr . Nelsoni

say is calling?

Oh, very well M(TURNS) Who shall I

COSTELLO : Use your own judgment l

BRAYTON : Hello? What? Tell him to wait? Very well . . .(TURNS) If

youtll wait a few minutes, Mr . George will see you .

COSTELLO : Mr . George? Where did he come from?

BRAYTON : Virginia .

COSTELLO : Vacation?

BRAYTON ; No, Richmondl . . . Why don1t you wait in that other room,

itts much more comfortable . Just go right through that

door .

SOUND : TELEPHONE BUZZER= AND_PLU(~ IN- - .

BRAYTON : Hello, Hollywood Ration Board, committee in charge : Barton,

Beecham, Wilson, Nelson and Birchbark, good morning .

Yeo'. .J all right
. ~ ~r tE.r,,

COSTELLO : Loo~, Miss, I don't see any way to at into that rooml

BR%YTON: That 's funny - Mr . Barton+ s in there .
cn

COSTELLO: How did he got in? ~Ln

BRAYTON: He married BeechamTs daughterl Wcom
rn
N

e
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BLANC : (FADES IN) Good morning, Miss Brown M is Miss Parker in?

BRAYTON :

BLA NC :

COSTELLO :

BRAYTON :

COSTELLO :

No, she's not, Mr . Johnson, but Miss Caldwell will

take care of you .

Thanks - and by the way, if Miss Vance calls, tell her

;I ' ll meet her at the Finleys with M s, s Prager . 4,r r_7~~
/f.G .c..t4, rt -1~ r,., .~ f

I+ ll bet Ah.mwvs+ wi11 'be there t/ ., Look, how long do I

have to wait to see, Mister George?

Until Mr . Forman is through . Why don't you wait over there

in Mister Kirk's office?

Okay . Is this Mister Kirk's offic~Aere?

BRAYTON : Yes, that's itt

SOUND ; DOOR OPENS

COSTELLO : Good morning, Mister Kirk . My name is Costellol

BROWN : Glad to know you, Mister Bronson, My name is Fletchers

COSTELLO : Fletcher??? I thought this was Mister Kirkts off ice?

BROWN : Yes, it used to b e, b ut hefs in with Mister Pr3,ndle nowi

COSTELLO :

We move around - you know how it is - busy, busy, busy&

I know how it is, dizzy, dizzy, dizzyt Look, mister

Fletcher, I came in here to get some gas coupons, andw-

SOUND: INTER-COM BUZZER, CLICK

BROWN : Excuse me . (FAST) Hello? Oh, hello, atthewst Whatts
~~° .~,

that? Conne],ly said whatl4 He dida Just wait until ir R,
./, ,fi '
~'~hears about thist Goodbye . (CLICK) Now, what

was that you wore saying, Mister - uh - Mister . . .er ., . A

COSTELLO ; BEECHAMI - Beechamt I was just saying itd like tq^get
~*

some gas, Mister Fletcherl

SOUND : BUZZk:R ANla CLICK

0 51459 8662



B1t0Vnv : Ex,duse me - Yes Miss Brown??

BRAYTON: (FILTER ) Oh, Mister Crawford . . .?

BROWN: Yes?

BRAYTON: Mister Evans and Mister Franklin are here about Mrs .

Ra~dall's girdle priorityl

FsROIPIN : nh, have them see Wagnerl ` I'm tied up with Mistezy~Taylor
. u . C tr

right nowt

SOUND: CLZCK

COSTELLO : 114y mothor used to call me stinkyl

BROWN : I'm sorry young man, but you know

gird7.e, girdle, girdle I

COSTELLO : Yeh--bustle, bustle, bustle .

Itd like to got it while Itm

SOUND : ( KN0CK ON DOOR )

BROuVN : Come ind

SOUND : _ DOOR 0PEiJS

BROWN : Oh, it's you Jacksonl

how it is with women--

about = aeoline??M

st :i.lll young enough to drive l

BLANC : Yes, Mister 110d . I delivered that C-Book to Mister

~.3R OWN :

~-3LANC :

Davi s 3

Oh, good . . .what did he say?

Well, Ross wasn 't in so I gave it to Heeley . If you

want me I'll be in Dudleyfs officel

SOUND : DOOK SLAMS)~ ~ a+ 04

COSTELLO : Look, i0W ABOUT THAT Gr S, MISTER FUNOOKEN?

BROWN: My name isn1t Funooken1

COSTELLO : It could bet._.. ...~. ._ _ .._

BKOWN : Well, while welre waiting for your tire inspection

~ecord, you can look at that ticker . The latest

.,,t _.~. .d

Washington news is just coming inl
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C OS'1'ELLO : That 's more 1 ike it J

SOUND : TICKER, HOLD UNDER :~.. .... .. .....

COSTELLO : Let'~~eYe what the news is ---- DEWEY ARRIVES AT 1vIANTLA??
~`r. .

.r JACK DEMPSEY KNOCKS OUT FIRPOI .---SAY, WHAT IS T_,HI~,S???

BROWN : Oh, that darn ticker ~.w .. it's be~„h .nd again! Excuse me . .

SOUND= CLICK :

BROWN : Miss Brown!

BRAYTONs (FILTER ) Yes, Mister Thomas?

BROVuN : How many times must I tell you to have that ticker fixed?

BRAY'L'ON : Seven:

BH%, N : Well, how many time:shave I told you already?

BRAYTON : Five :

BROWN : Alright - have that ticker fixed, have that ticker fixed!

Now, then -•- what was I saying???

COSTELLO : (I'AST) Have that ticker fixed -- have that ticker fixed :

BROWN : Young man, I have no time for your silly talk -- I have ran

appointment with Mister Henderson, You just see Miss

Brown in the outer office and I'm sure Mister Collins can

take care of you. Good day!

COSTELLO : Good day; What's good about it!

SOUND : DOOR SLAMS

BRAYTON : (FADES IN) Good morning -- Hollywood ration Board .

Committee in eharge t Barton, Beeeham, Wilson, Nelson and

Brichbark -- .- and Barton --- and Beecham ~-- good morningi
~r

COSTELLO : HEI~LE V,'E GO AGAINI ~T b©g your pardon, ~~~--

BFiAYTON : Oh, it's you, Mister QuinnJ

COSTELLO : COSTELLO' S THE NAME! i1W CUSTELLO!

BRAYTON: Oh, he's not with us anymoreJ

r
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COSTELLO: Oh, thoyefirod himt eh! - WHAT AM I TALKING ABOUTI (VERY
. X . / . . .,ar ,~:,.

MAD) ~iF THIS VxS A RATION BOARDA I~M

BLANC : (FADES IN, LOUD) CALL FOR MR . WaMM* . .CALL FOR MR .

1tW a , .• :a,,,, A &

COSI'ELL0 : (REPRESSED) Look, lViiss, I don't wanna sound im,patient,

BUT I GOTTA GET SOME GASL

BRAYTON: 1Nhy, Mr, Simpson, what'll I tell Mr . Farnsworth!!

COSTELLO ; (BUILDING) Just tell lem that Mr . Hennossy had to go to

Lunch with Sherman, Rappaport, Gosch, Hackett, Rockf ord,

Moline, Davenporti Denver Alburqurque and #LL POINTS
4

W0000001•WEST --- W0000• SOUND

: DOOR SLAMS

ABBOTT : (FADES INi QUICKLY) COSTELI,Ot Where have you been : /- I

just got you a gas coupon!

COSTELLO : NOW HE TELLS MEl

ABBOT'I' : Thero ls only one condition » we must join the car pool,

and we've got to pick up Robert Young right away! He's

going to bu our first passenger!

COSTELLO : Aw, why do I have to pick up Robert Young!

ABBOTT : What I s wrong with Young? « he's very nice 1

COSTELLO : I can think of something nicer than Young!

ABBOTT : What4

COSTELLO : SOMETHING A LITTLE YOUNGERI

ABBOTT : Oh, letts go)

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC ; INTHO~ FOR "GEE I LOVE MY G-I GUY", HOLD FOR :

NILE'S : Now Connie Haines sings a new tune farom h®r forthcoming

picturo, A b't-avem A Wac and A Marie - "Gee I Love. My G-I

Guy . "

(APPLAUSE)

0
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NILES : Did you happen to read an item in the paper about that

concert singer wh o insured her throat for a million

dollars? Well, after allp everyone ls. throat is a'1million--

dollar." throat to its owner . An intricate, organ that

certainly rates care and attention . Like the careful

choice of a cigarette, for exampXe . Try Camels and

let ,yourown "million-dollar" throat judge for itself

how welcome Camells mildness and smoothness and coolness

are . Also, we know that Camel's matchless blend of

costlier tobaccos brings fuller, richer flavor . But . . .

does your taste know? Try a Camel . . . .on your taste and

our throat . Maybe, like millions and millions of other

smokers, Camel will be,your cigarette,

MUSIC : PLAYOFF

m



SOUND : ESTABLISH_AUTU1_ HOLD AND FADE UNDER :

F1~ABBOTT : All right, Costello /I(obert ~ Young's house is right

r here :d the cornearoun
•1J~ / - ~ ' . ) A 1~ ~""~, ~ .

" . l . .C..-a .. ..T C /
,(~~ rt*4`~.. ..~~.., ,.4~ f' ~ . Y''a..,'i~" .« nM .,. .~.,~

h3 up? right ~COSTELLO : ._ Abbott . whv do we have t~6 pick m
7/~~.~•,, -'~ ~ ~ ;

. ~,~' ".i ' , out to MGM :
.,~

ABBOTT : ~YouNcan't do that! The OPA put Robert Young in your car

pool :
.x._ j ., . .~~~ .Y ~ ." , 1 •. .-. .i, .~ . . c, .~

COSTELLO : I d li~.ke ~to push l im off my springboard : ~~r .: .:.
~ ABBOTT: ~ook out f or those white lines across the highway, Costel .lc

Hm, the way you drive it1s a wonder the pedestrians always

manage to get across the street :

COSTELLO : Yeah, sneaky little devils, ain't they :

SOUND : CAR PULLS TO STOP, DOOR OPENS

ABBOTT : Well, here's Bob Young's house, It's a good thing he goes

to Metro, to,o-rve lve just afew minutes to get out there and

sign our contracts ;

SOUND : DOOR BELL . . . . . DOOR OPENS

YOUNG: Yes . . .?

ABBOTT : Pardon me - welre Abbott and Costello :

YOUNG: Oh, I know I've got enemies, but who sent you guys over

here!
, A r ;+s :.

COS`I' ELLO : !AbbAt, who is this fresh monkey????

A'%BOTT : Costello! ItIs Robert Young!

(APPLAUSE)

ABBOTT : Well, let's go, Bob, The OPA told us to share the ride

with you . Youtre in Costellots oar pool!
cn

YOUNG : Costello's pool?? - I'd like to push him off my ~
cn

springboard; 1O

•-1

~
C
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COSTLLLO : JUST A MINUTE, YOUNG! - I DID THAT JOKE BEFORE I RANG THh

BELL!

YOUNG: You mightIve done the joke, but it didn't ring the bell!

COSTf;'LLO : Al'oyok, f ancy pants, take off that kimona and let t s go : We

gotta get to the studio!

YOUNG: But I haven't had breakfast yet!

COSTELLO : We aintt got time to w•_xit for your breakfast!

YOJNG: Oh fine! You've had vrou~r breakfast! In fact, youfve stil :

got egg on your ahin :

COSTELLO : That egg is from yesterday!

ABBOTT : Costello! At least give Bob a chance to get dressed .

YOUNG: Yes, I can get dressed in ten minutes!

COS'I'LLLO : Ten minutGs : Ha; I get dressed in three minutes!

YOUNG: Well, I wash!

COSTELLO : I send mine out!

ABBOTT : Be careful how you talk, Costello - the man standing beforE

you has made love to tiedy Lamarr, Lana Turner and Betty

Grable .

COSTELLO : And he's still standing????

ABBOTT : Oh, quiet, Costello . Hea11y, bob---we've got to get going!

YUU,~G : ( ULTRA ) Very well, I' ll be ready in half a mo I : tivhy don ~ i

you chaps step intu the liblry and join me in a bit of

brunch?

COSTELLO : Why, donit you stop being a Yank at Oxford and be yourself

--•a jerk at home ;

ABBOTT : //llontt talk like that, Costello . Robert Young is high . LnN
~class . He's observing the social graces!

h
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YU UNG : Costello---old man, help yourself to a spot of tea and a
~"e~

~ .~~/c r ump e t
• :I ~%

. py/'',ry.
fc.v . ~, r,

CUSTELLO : (IVIIMICS) I'm afraid I couldn't handle a dish of tea right

now, old boy---I haven't got my gloves on : . . . .I3ye-the-byo,

old bean is that coffee I smell?,

YOUNG: It is--and you do! ~ . y~ f
,~' tlb ~f r'L

f"
COSTELLO : Now, wait a minute, Young! Do you think because/I,t1"~ . didn'tt

go to college t_hat made me a moron?

YULING : No! °) 1-<x /

COSTELLO : (MUSING) I wonder what did?
-

ABBOTT : Look, boys--we're wasting valuable time! Got your hat,

Bob and let's get going!

YOUNG: Alright, Bud Itm ready . Come on Costello! And be careful

not to slam that door . My pa.ter is still asleep!

COSTELLO : Your what is asleep??

YOUNG : My pater! He lives here : Doesn't y.Our pater live at your

house?

COSTELLO : Oh, no! My mater gave my pater the gater!

SOUND : (DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES--FOOTSTEPS)
r r r... ... .... ....yrr.

ABBOTT : (CUE) Come on, Costello get in the car : Welve got

exactly three minutes to get to the studio!

YOUNG : /rmhis is a nice little buggy you have here, Costello .

VVhere did you get those nice red sj.dewall tires???
'~ :r^!tc lra :f .l'.

COSTELLO : ,/red sideowall tires? Those are the innertubes

sticking out!

SOUND: _,(CAR DOOR BANGING)

ABBOTT : ( Ii'AST) Alright, Cootsello--let Is go! Le~ t! s ;o ;



SOUND : (CAR STARTS UP} 4\
. / .

YOUNG: STOP THE 1=9, BOYSt STO2? THE CAR1

S OUND : (CAR ST OPS ABRUPTUL

COSTELLO : What are ya stopping here fors Young? Therels,no saloons

in this blookl

YOUNG : I want to stop at this little flower shop, Costello . You}v

been so nice, Ild like to give .you a boutonnierel

COSTELLO : And Ifd like to give you a boot in the britchesl

ABBOTT : No, no, Costelloi Bob wants to get something for your

lapel. What do you wear on your lapel?

COSTELLO : Dandruffl

YOUNG : That looks more like sawdust to mel

COSTELLO : Where would I get sawdust on my lapel?

YOUNG : From your blockheadl

COSTELLO : I'd better get rid of that sharp combl

ABBOTT : Boys, .boyl We've gotta get going .

YOUNG : I'll grab one of these carnations . What do you want

Costello?

COSTELLO : Get me one of those brass flowers!

???? ~ ~" ~ '~ ~'~ABBOTT : Brass flowers T~.. . at

COSTELLO : 8mm, Spituniasl

YOUNG : Okay---- wetre all set---letls gol

SOUND : (CAR STARTS UP)

ABBOTT : Welve only got two minutes, Costello . Weld better take

a short out through this parkl Turn here---

ALLP,4A N :

COSTELLO :

SOUND :

YOUR LEFT HAiJDI

( SCREA:IS )

THOSE W0,<<iA13 OUGHT TO STAY bAW'S WALKSI

MOTOR UP_ __P_RETTX _ STRONG

STICK OUT ~

by
00
O~mv

,
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YOUNG: STOP THE CARt STOP THE CAR, U~ ~IC~KZ

SOUND: (LOUD SHARP SQUEAK OF BRAKES) BODY THU .

COSTELLO : Did I stop too fast for you, Young?

YOUNG : Oh, no---- I love to sit on the radiator capl

ABBOTT : What are we stopping here for, Bob?

YOUNG : I want to feed the pigeonst

ABBOTT : FEED THE PIGEONSt But Bob, you know we're in a terrible

hurryl

YOUNG : But I can't neglect the poor little pigeons . I feed them

every morningl Look at those pigeons ----- aren't they

cute?

COSTELLO : You'd better put your hat on . One of them is a woodpeckerl

ABBOTT : (MAD) Oh, this is ridiouloust -It's almost twelve ofclocki

Do you fellows realize we must be at MGM to sign our

aontract~ ~~
YOUNG :. Well, we'll have to take a short-cut - there's a back road

we can take . Have you got a road map?

ABBOTT : Yes, Itve got one -/I'll spread it out right here on the

floor . . . . . . .

YOUNG : Oh, that's fine -- now look, Bud, you follow this black

SOUND :

line and it takes us right to t he studio gatel JUST

FOLLOW THIS BLACK LINEt

BUILD IN AUTOLBLEND WITH :

11NSIC : SNEAK IN HURRY BRIDGE AND FADE UNDER :

SOUND : ESTABLISH AUTO, THEN SPUTTEki TO QUICK STOP
t/ 77 1

C OSTELLO : ( MA.D )/ABBOTT j-/`WE IRE OUTTA GAS I LISTEN, YOUNG, T HIS

-•-WdW~ LOOK LIKE THE RIGHT ROADI THIS AIN+T METRO-GOLDWYN-

MAYERI

YOUNG : What does that sign say?

COSTELLOs It 's a town I never."heard of before .
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YOUNG : What town?

COSTELLO : Burma shavel

ABBOTT : No, no, Bob means the other signl

COSTELLO : /That says Pomona City limitsl
r

ABBOTT : (YELLS) POMONAI COSTELLO, YOU DUMMY, DO YOU REALIZE

WEIRE SIXTY MILES FROM HOLLYWOODI HOW DID YOU GET OUT

HERE?????

COSTELLO : DONTT BLAME ~JE, ABBOTT - I1VE BEEN WATCHINt THAT MAP ON

THE FLOORI I FOLLOWED T HAT BLACK LINE LIKE YOU TOLD ME1

YOUNG : (CONTRITE) Wait a minute, boys, there's been a terrible

mistake - but it's all your faultl

ABBOTT : Our fault???

YOUNG : YES1 YOU MADE ME GET DRESSED SO FAST THIS MORNING THAT

I FORGOT TO TIE ATY SHOE1

COSTELLO : WHAT 'S THAT GOT TO DO WITH IT????

YOUNG : THAT BLACK LINE YOU'VE BEEN FOLLOWING IS MY SHOELACEI

COSTELLO : THROW THAT GUY OUTTA HERE1 "~I"-,/~ri't, .,

NNSIC : PLAYOFF

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES : Abbott and Costello will be back in just a moment . . .

MUS I C : ( QUI CK FANFARE )

T,ZCGEEHAN : Thanks t o the Yanks of the Week 1 Tonight we s a lu te Mar ine

Lieutenant Mitchell Paige, of Dravosburgo Penmylvania,

winner of the Congressional Medal of Honor . In the Solomon

Islands fighting the entire group of Marines he commanded

were killed or wounded by enemy f orce which had just broken

through the American lines . Alone, h© moved from gun to gun

-- under steady, murderous Jap fire, And he kept up his own

fire--steady and murderousw»against the enemy . Held them--

till reinforcements

proceeded to lead a

and held the Marine

Lieutenant Mitchell

to our Armed Forces

cigarettesL

MUSIC : FANFARE

(APPLAUSE )

arrived . And on top of that, then

bayonet charge that drove the Japs back:,

lines intact . In your honor,

Paige, the makers of Camels are sending

overseas three hundred thousand Camel

IIILES : Each of the four Camel Radio 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

audiences of more than three and a half million Yanks with

free shows and free Camels . Camel broadcasts go out to the

United States f our 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 Thrusday to

Abbott and Costello, with their guest, Mr. Adolphe Menjou .

Pdi[TSIC : BUMPER, . ."WAY DOWN ONDER IN NEW ORLFANS" . . . .FADE OUT ON

CUE__,,...

',y
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SHIELDS : P;Raybe you know that more pipes smoko Prince Albert than any

other tobacco in the whole world . But do you know WHY? If

you're a pipe-smoker, the reasons are mightyinteresting .

First of al.l, of course, that grand taste, and that aged-

in-the-wood aroma . Mister, thAt Is smokin f t Then there 's

the kind and gentle way P .A . treats your tongue . . .the no-

bite treatment sees to that . And then therets the way

Prince Albertfs crimp cut makes it pack, and draw, and burn

just so right down to the bottom of the bow1 . And, finally,

therefs P .A .+s way of treating your pooketbook . . .oach big,

red two-ounce package gives you about fifty pipefuls .

Yessir, fif.ty t So . . .get your pack of P .A ., . .today 3

MUSIC : UP TO FINISH

THIS IS THE NATIONAL BROADCASTING COMPANY .

m


