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URCt1SSTRA ; "PSLRFIDIA" . .~INTRO TO :

}3AM: C . . .A . . .M . . .E . . .L . . .S

N=CLES : The Abbott and Costello Programb Brought to you by Camel,

tho cigarette that's first in the service according to

actual sales recordst Sue if your throat and your taste

don+ t mako Camol a f irst with you$ too . Find out for_...._.....»

yourselft

NiUS :IC : SV +EPS UP AND UNDER .

NILLS : La.st©n to tho- - ~ rhythm of Freddie Rich and his

Orchestra, the swinc;y songs of Connie Ha :inos . . .

and this being October 12th, we remind you of the famous

words that Quoen Isabella said to Co].uxnbus . . .

COSTELLO : HEYYYYYYYYY, ABBBBOOTTTTTTT`I' t

( APPLAUSE )

PYIUSTC t UP 7'0 FINISH

NI:LES : Yes sir, Columbus discovered America, and America

discovered our Camel stars, Bud Abbott and Lou Costellol.....__-_.__,,......~

0



FIRST SPOT (REVISED) »l-

ABB07'T : Well, Costello, ITm glad to see you aga'in . How do you

feel ?

C OSTELLO : ~~~A~sM ) Wait a minute, wait till I 1ook . . .
0~..2 !

oh yeah, here it is, . I eol awful, Abbott, I just got

some terrible news . Get a load of this lett©r 1

ABBOTT : That letter ?

COSTELLO : It just csme from my cousin, Corporal Hugo Costello . He

has been thrown into the guardhouse for bringing Poison

Ivory into the camp j

ABBOTT : Poison Ivory? I think you mean Poison ivy d

COSTELLO : No - this was POISON IVORY) They caught him with loaded

dice l

ABB07'T : I,ook, Costello, forget about your cousi n,: I ve got some

important business to discuss with youd You know .t4a„t $7 5

you made this su.~nmer working on your Unc1eJtM farm? Well ,

I'm going to invest it for you todayp I'm going to double

your money ~
"

COSTELLO : /O~o you don't Abbott . Gimme back my 75 bucksoA'3:15~3,

Gasik A lo ;double it myselfd

ABI30TT : How?

COSTI;L.LO : IM fold it once and put it back in my pocket d

AB1,011'T : Costello, I'm not going to give you that money, You}ll

only squander itl Besides I haven't got the money with

me l

COSTELLO : Whatts that lump in your sock?

ABBOTT : That's my long underwear o

i



ABBOTT & COSTELLO
10/12/-'j.,1:

(3RD Pd~VISION) -2-

COSTELLO : How come your long underwear.'s got Linclon's picture on

it?

ABBOTT : Costello, there's no use arguing . I've made our decision .
G O S I F_ i L a ;
~tir3atra :

~ s«. ..~~c et o%~ a-u'V C~w ~
I'm investing your $75 in a gold mine in Goldtooth,

Ne vada .

COSTELLO : . , I don't want a gold minol

ABI30't'T : Nonsense, Costello,

make money?

Do you know of an easier way to

COSTELLO Yah but G e Lee boat me t itl ~~~Ro a-:

AI-iBO`:['T :

. . . ypsy os
&-,CA - - - -- R:

Cgst.ello, I can see that you know nothing about mining .

COSTELLO : ~V=;xloYwu q I spent all last night mining in my kitchen .

ABBO~'T : Mining in your kitchen?

COSTELLO : Yo h . . . calsomining !~~-~~~
LOS 7.k1_1.a '.

~l
VK.G ~~'r~nC -P-tti

ABBOTT : Look, Costullo - do you om-an know where gold comes from?

COSTELLO : No, but I know whera it goes to, . .gimmo back my $75 bucks .

ABBOTT : Not so fast . For your information, gold comas from .

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

ore l

Gold/or?

That's right . Gold oro ~:

C OS`I'LLLO s

AF3B0TT :

Or what?

Ore nothing ! Just plain ore :



(REVTS +'D ) -3-

COS`_E'ELLO : Ttts gotta be or something - you ~just cantt let the

participle dangle - it gets in front of the propositionl

ABBOTT : I toll you, Costello - it 's just plain or. e . Gold ore l

COSTI~;LT,O : Abbott - you shouldn 1t talk without finishing your

AB}30TT :

C OST1111LL0 0

ABBO1f`T :

sontonces . Your grammarr is badl

C OSTELLO :

A BB OT'1.' :

~~~~
MY grammar is bad?l Ho ~o you think your grammar is?

0-"t4-^-e --./- .1

Liston, Costello - got this through your thick skull .

Gold comos from ore . First you dig the gold, and then

smelt i.t l

I do what?

You smelt the goldt

you

COSTELLO : I didn 1t smelt nothin t1 I couldn It smelt it . I gotta

coldj

ABBOTT : Talk sense, Costelloo I mean you dig up the gold and then

you smolt it .

COSTIaLLO : Not me, Abbott . I ainft diggint it upS AB}~0TT

: Why not°P

C OS`PLPLT-,O : If it tsgonna smelt ~ why dig it up? Lot it stay in the

ground .

A.BBO')'T : But Coste7,loS
~~ .c~-~~c;,,~ 2~ « r,.~FC~~, , ,

COSTLLLOo ~PI~LE ~TE D . RT ~SNZ BURY IT DEH~PER~~IBUT ~WAY9 WAY DOWN1

A.BBOTT : Will you bo quiet? In order to ref ine the gold you t vc+ got

to smelt it j" You smelt the gold oro .

COSTELLO : The gold or what?

1.



(REVISED) -4-
Atit3OTT : Don lt start that abainr You smelt the gold and it comes

out refined.l

COSTELLO : It comes out refined? That don't make sonsed

ABBOTT : What do you moan?

COSTELLO : If the gold is so refined - why does it smelt?
~ ,

AB;::OTT : 0:Q~1~, You~n't understand4°'First you dig into the

ground until you strike a vein of goldE

COSTELLO : A vein of gold?

ABriOTT : Certainlyt . . .Go1d comes in veinsl

COSTELLO : 7:s that why your veins are so luinpy?

ABl3O`1'T : zrm riot talking about MY veinsl

COSTELLO : I amI Whose veins'are you talking about?

A}3B0T"I' : Tho voins I'm talking about are in the uroundt And as yol,

dig down deeper you find that the veins got closer and

closor toUethori

COSTELLO : Oh? Just liko my grandfather. ti

ABl3O'~:51' : Your 6raradfather? ~ .

COS`rELLO ; Sure - he 's got vory/clos e ve hns d

ABi30T 1 : Wi ]. l you s t op talking and s tar t li s ten" ng 1 As you

follow the,veins down into the Ground, you finally come to

4e..main voint Thatp's where you strike your Mother LodeL~
.2 ~ w~ o c ue 4 ~~ ,ti, c n4-

COST}:,LLO : f I stfiko what load?

ABBOT`I' : The Mother ;Gode t You strike the mother veinL G90""
IL4{~'" s

COSTELLO : (GASPS INDIGNANTLY) .~' - HOW DARE YOU? /YOU AND ME

IS cxQIN' OUT IN THE ALLEYI YOU HAVE IMPEyJED ON MY

GOOD 1dAi4It3' 1

ABBOT~1' : INHAT DO YOU MEAN?

0



(REVISFD) -5-

COS`l'LLLO ; Abbottp Pm aGood natured dope . You can abuse me al], you

want . Ilve stood a lot frorri you . I have taken many, )1` ~

Insult ;,, but I d1.dn 't mind - because T tm beneath that .

But at last you have hurt and besmir,td my honor :

AI3t30TT ; MIAT IN HEAVEN' S WAIviF, ARE YOU TALKING ABOU'P???

COSTELLO ; AWUM - I di.dn' t mind when you t old me that my gold sme lt 1

I didn't care when you told me that even my refined gold

sraoltl I even forgave you when you said gold or - and

you refused to tell me or~ what6 But, when you askod me to

go down into that mine and strike my mother in the vein -

while sho was carrying a load M- THAT DID 1T t

( hPYLAUSE)

NIUSTC s ~ PLA~YOFF

0



- 6-

.N IT,T;S : Speaking off veins, have you ever seen a diagrammatic

drawing of the human throat? ',;~'hsti a wonder" ful, intricate

:instrument 3.t is 1 And 1-iow i,mportant that you give it

proper care and attention . . .such as the proper choice of

cigarettes, for example . ghat is :i.mpor. ta.nt d Why don't

you ?ive yourr own throat a chance to try Camel's kind,

cool mildness . See how your th.rt oat feels at the end of a

day afterr you've been smoking aJ.l day --• when Camel's

your ciF;ar. ette . And tr. y Camel's r9.ch, full, f resh flavor

on your taste . The flavor that never goes, flat, so many

smokers say, no matter how many Camels you smoke . Flavor

that holds up pack af'terr pack . So try Camels on your

~P-Vone -- that's T for Throat and T for . Tasto - today :

C}3OT;IT;; ; C-A-M-E-L-S !

NILES : Camels 1 A superb blend of costAl3 .err tobaccos :

OTZ(.;IT : INTRO TO "STRAtGIiTEN UP & FLY RIGHT" . . .UP & UNDER

N1T.1", St '11e .ll, though e,le don't irnow whether Lou Costello ~~Yill find

gold., we do know that Preddie Rich and his orchestra will

strike a~ vein of popularity when they dig ''Straighte :n

Up and Fly Right" . Start ORCIT

. "STRAIGHTEN 'UP &. FLY RIGHT"

(APPLAUSE)

Freddie !



(2ND REVISION)

SECOND SPOT

-7M

NILES : Returning to our haadeome heroesp Dud Abbott and Lou

Costello we f ind that the convincing Abbott has induQed

the gullible Costello to invest his seventy-five dollars

in a gold mine# called the Little Pauper Mine# located in

Goldtoothi Nevada . As we look in on the boys -- they are

trekking across the burning sands of the Mojave Deserti on
,

their way to the mine . Here thoy aro -- trekking

trekking --- trekkingl

»»

COSTELLO : (SINGING TO IISA MUGGINI) I'sa trekkin ' -» booom-da••dee--

ad-dee, . . II sa trekkinb

ABBOTT : Costel].o9 will you behave yourse7.f?j We tve got to got to

Gol.dtoothp Novada beforo darko I think wepre lost now .

I don1t see any sign of a traill

COSTELLO : Hey »- Abbott »- ].ookD thore's a big rock over there with

some writing on it . What does it say?

ABBOTT: What does it say??? Cantt you road it?

COSTELLO : No, I can read reading but I can1t read

ABBOTT : Ohp got out of the wayo Lotis see -- it

writinge

says : "Under

this Stone 13.os Bllly the Kid" .

Come ono come onDi omaaEbm . Help mo move this stono . We

gotta got that kid ou ta thoreo
' ~~1¢~w cd.~ Av ee-k,aw~ t,~a.~,e ?'

NoD no »- ~ ou dummy - it says : "Zhis rook marks the spot

whore Hi11y Pho Kid feli in 1861o
~

Np wonder/-IT5`fo1~ »» I nearly tripped over the darn thing
' uh'a, .

myselfQ Sut/how~di6 he got under the rock?

Never mind thato Look - hero comes a man towards us across

the desort - maybo he c:an givo us directionso

9 51459 8751



(2ND REVISI ON ) -a." ,~-

COSTELLO : Hey -- Abbott " got a load of that guye Hots wearing a

bathing suitj . ., Hoy you M whatts the id©a of wearing a

swimming suit out horo on the dosort?

NI:LES : I tm a lifo»guarde

ABBOT'X' : Life-guard? But there i sn t t any water within two hundre d.,

miles of horoo

IJIT,ES : Yoso .* largo boach9 isnft it? (SILLY LAUGH)

COSTEr,LO : - is that guy r©al -- or am I soein' a garage?

AB}3 OTT : MM garage -- the word i s mir ago t

COSTELLO : That 's sillys, 1lbbott. Mirago is what my mother puts on

top of hor pioso Lemon mirago p3.us,

ABBOTT : No9 you don't~ moan mirago . You mean MERINGUE . (ma-rang)
b'h,.ro

COSTELLO : Marang????/ That1s what we use in our houso instead of

buttorp ~~ ABBOTT

: You use Miringuo?

COSTELLO : Yoh - 010o - margory -»

ABBOTT :

marang

(GRUNTING) Oh9 como on, Costollog wo'v© got a long way to

go before we got to the mine,

(ECITED ) Hoy look ., thoro t s a n Indian coming out of that

cave over thoroo Maybe ho knows the way .
7.U,w 4.e4 a-x

COSTELLO : /Lot ts runD 1lbbott . He probably wants our scallops for

dinnore Friod sca].lops e (With head lottuooS)

ABBOTT : Don't be such a cowardo Ho's just a peaceful Indian

selling blankets . I'IIl spaak to him, How much costum

b7.ankots, Chief?

ARTIE : ( STRr:IGHT) Fifteen dollar a

9



ABI30TT :

ARTIE :

ABI30TT :

a
(2ND PEVISION) -10-

But Chief, fifteen dollars for that VOLL makum

prioe too high .

(KITGEL VOICE) Vat high? I)atts strictly O .P .A . ceiling

prices .

Costello -- .itts Kitzel .

ARTIE : Hmlammmm - yeah, could be . How's with you my happy

COSTELLS) :

ARTIE :

COSTELLO :

ARTIE :

ABF30TT :

chappies .

Kitzel, are you an Indian?

Hmmmm -- with certain reservations

Hey, wait a minute, Kitzel . Those are phony rl,dia~n ~

blankets youtva got thereo Look, it says~C eve~la.nd,

Gdti
~ Didn't you ever hear of the Cleveland Indians?

Look, Kitzel, we're trying to get to Costello's mine

in Goldtooth, Nevada and we lost our way . Can you tell

us where we can get an Indian guide?

ARTIE : Don't be so uppity-puppityd Ilm an Indian
,~lv ~,,~ ,.o s~o~ ~ ~. --. - --

(IIIDIAN CALL) C' '-"" .~
OLI

~~ i ) j ; .;?
" ,

ABF30TT : Kitzel, you're a prettyanemic looking Indiano

COSTELLO : He must be a half-bleed4 .

AItTIE : 4LAUGHO Half-b1e©d, ha, ha, ha 4 .half-bloecl, (LAUGHS ) . .

I dor~ t t

COSTELLO :

ARTIE :

COSTELLO :

ARTIE :

COSTELLO :

like ito

~-~'s:2'~"..~a~ Kitzel, whore can I get a drink around here?

Ilm awful thirstyo

Certainly my little roly-poly friend! Here - try a

little sip of this homemade cactus juice/aA. .,

Okay --- (DRINKING NOISE AND THEN COSTELLO CHOKES) Hey,

this stuff-is killing me .
~r ao-~te .
/Ica ~t understand i.t . That cactus juice was made

personally by the Blackfeet Indians .

They must have left one of their feet in it . It 's

kir,king mo in the stomachl



~~ c.'.1c~~,~ -~,ND 11 & 12

ABBOTT : Li:~ton, don't think wo can got to Goldt oo th

tonight .~As there any place we can stay?

ARTIE : Of course'- of course . Step right in, gentlemen .

Welcome to Kit2el!s Cozy,Tndian Camp . Tall teepees

f or tired touristsd No charge for scalp treatments .

COSTELLO : Abbott ~ let's ge out of here,

ARTIE : Just a second, just a second .7 Y.outre passing up a

beautiful place to spend the weekend . Why, weTve got

here ; Horseos, golf coursees and gay young divorcees,

driving, diving and jitter-bug jivinG, peaches, leeches,

poison ivy that eetches, hiking, biking, all sports to

your liking, bees, trees,•and a few trained fleas . . .

NOT TO MIENTION

COSTELLO : Fishing, wishing and nice girls for kishing, inspectors$

actors and social directors . Foxholes, rock holes and .

sand in your sock holes, 1.izard gizzards~, in the
~i~i~`ti . ~,Ca~~ a-4,0e"'

winter therets blizzards ./ Sunday and Mondays you sleep

in your undies --

BOTH SING : ~ fCause wu have no pajamas~'~~, ~. ~~~=b~~-- ~~
today l

(APPLAUSE

R4USIC :(PLAYOFF) 11YES, WE HAVE NO BANANAS".~...~.....~ .....~

NILLS : Temporarily we leave our gold prospectors, Bud Abbott

and Lou Costello, to face the pleasant prospoct of

hearing our golden-voiced gal, Connie Hainos, sing .

"It Could Happen to You" ~

. . . . . . .HAT NES & ORCHESTRA

(APPLAUSE)

. .

"IT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU"

0
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~4 I L'i;S : Every now and then when you step up to a counter and ask

for Camels, your dealer has to say, p'Sorryj, no Camels

today" . BUT . . . please reil,ember th :i.s 1 Camel's mildness and

flavor make them iororth asking for the next time : So keep

on asking again and again. And again . You know, your

T-Zone -- that's T for Taste and T for ~CYir. oat -- might

join me in urging you to keep on atskinc; for ra.mels . Yes,

your taste mtty say, . . "Leep those Camels cominEf, Chief .

That ra.ch, full, fresh flavor. . . . that's for us e" And your

throat may find thlat Carnel's kind, coo]l mildness agrees

•~~I3h th i t wonderfully . So a].waZs ask for . . .

C:E-iOIiUsY C-A- T4-E-L-S 1

NICamels I Th.e cif;Frrei,te -chat may suit your T- .7,on© to a T .

1'he cigarette .co keep arkinj~- for ap~ain . ., and aL;ai.n .

ORCFIB _r (PLAYO}{'I') "`1'1:LL `['Hh: SANDS OF THE llESl73R`a' GROV7 C4z,Dn

1



(TfIIhD SF'0'I' ) (2ND REVISION)

A}:I30'TT : F' Woll, hero we are at last Costello, in Goldtooth,~j

M-USIC : (F'ADE IN WHICH BACKGROUND NOISES AND CABARET MUSIC OF A

TYPICAL ~IES`1'ERN HONKY TONK - CONNIE HAINES SINGING "F3IRD

IN A G ILDED C,~GE ~~. FT C : ~~~ PU~`"a
G a s TF t t 6 : FT¢ ~, ar~, ,cu e~1,- '~
ABBOTT :- Say, thero's tho Red Dog Saloon, Cost©lloi Let's go in

and see if they can direct us to the mine :

COSTELLO : The Rod Dog Saloon???? That looks like a don of antiquity~

If my Scout Master saw •mo go in thor© ho would strip me

of my merit badge :

ABBOTT : Oh come on

NILES :

, .

(VERY SANCTIMONIOUS ) No-no Boys : PLEASE i PLEASE

DON fT GO INTO THE RED DOG SALOON : Everytime you go in
' ,f

A t3 f~~ 7- r
there, the dovil goc; s in with you I C .~~ ~ t,;,.., -

COS''ELLO : Wolf, if he does, hc; buys hid own drinks I Como on, Abbott

SOUND : DOOR OPENS . . .MUSIC & NOISES COME UP FULL & FADE FOR :

MUSIC : CONNIE FINISHES HER NUMBh'R 41

FLVIA :

COSTELLO :

(APPLAUSE )

Hello boys . . . . Welcome to tho Red Dog Saloon 1

Who are you?

ELVIA : Who am I? I'm part of the Old West . Why, one look at my

face and these two guns I'm wearing should toll you who

II am!



(2ND FtEVISION) -15-

COSTELLO : ABBOTT -- IT' S GENE AUTRY ! ~

ABBOTT ; What's that pack ho's carrying on tits back?

~~ .~uCOSTELLO : That'IV/ miloy Burnett r--40/ ~'u

A}3BOTT ; c?uic;t, Costollo ! Madame, we came here to find out' . . .

I ;'LVIA ; Oh, business can wait ! You boys must have had a long

j ournoy . Why don't you relax awhile? Come on fat boy,

lot's dance . I'll have the boys play your favorite tune .

COSTELLO : Woll, my favorite song is cai lod : "The Bod That Wasn't

Slept In ."

ELVIAt Tho Bed that wasn't slept in?

COSTELLO : Yoh - HOLIDAY FOR SPRINGS! . . . . I bounced that one up

mysolf . That's mind over mattress!

ABBOTT : Costello, we 're wasting time . Look, Madame . . .we came here

to look for tho Little Pauper Gold Mine . I've oonvinood

Mr, Costello to buy the controlling interest!

ELVIA ; (BECOMING HYSTERICAL) THE LITTLE PAUPER GOLD MINE!

Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha . (RESEMBLES CACKLE OF CHICKEN)

Ha-ha-ha-ha-----ha-ha-ha-ha !

COSTELLO : ]3e careful whore you drop that one, lady . They're

se vonty-two cent s a d ozen !

ABBOTT : Just aa minute, Madame . What's the matter with the

Little Pauper Mine? Isn't there any gold in it?



(2ND REVISION)' -16-

f,LVIA : There should beE Nobodyfs ever taken any outd Ha-ha-ha,

ABBOTT : Where is the mine located?

ELVIA: It 's right under this buildingl Ten-thousand feet down .

Step into the elevator and if this old cable holds, I'll

have you down there in ten minutes,

S OUNI) :

C OSTELLO :

SOUND :

ELVIA :

ELEVATOR DOOR CLOSING .

And what if the old cable doesn't hold??

VERY FAST SLIDE WHISTLE AND CRASH

(IN FAST ) Well $ here we are j

too fast for you, partner?
~

( PAUSE ) Did we c ome down

COSTELLO : No1/ x always wear my underwear .rolled'up around my neakS

ELVIA: Well, if you boys will follow that tunnel there, it will

lead you to the mine, GOODBYEd (WITCHES LAUGH)

SOUND: FAST WIND WHISTLE UP

COSTELLO : (SCARED) ABBOTT - GET ME OUTTA THIS PLACES I AIN'T GOIN'

IN NO DARK TUNNELd

ABBOTTo Aw Costello -- youfre just soaredJ Youtre a lily-] .ivered,

yellow coward,l

COSTHLLO . , IT I S TRUE, ,~..GO(, op~4 aQi''~ea%• YOU { RE JUST SAYING THAT BECAUSk,

ABB07:"I' : Oh, come -- buck up, Costello -- put a smile on your face3

Let's hear you laughd

C OSTELLO : (V~.~ RY WEAK LAUGH ) Ha-ha-ha,

i



(2ND REVISION) -17-

BI:,ANC : (AS ECHO) Ha .ha,ha,

COSTt!~LLO : ABB0TT I WHAT WAS THAT? SOMEBODY ELSE LAUGHED JUST LIKE

ME ,l

ABBOTT : That was nothing but your ocho . Laugh again and youtll

see - your ooho will come baokd

COSTELLO : (LAUGHS UP SCALE) Ha .ha .ha .hapha .

F3LANC : (DOES SAME LAUGH AS COSTELLO )

COSTEL.LO : (LAUGHS DOWN SCALE) Ha .ha,ha .Yiaohae

BLANC : (DOES SAME LAUGH)

COSTELLO : (TO SHAVE & HAIRCUI' ) Ha .ha,ha .ha .hae----Ha-ha j

BLANC : (STARTS LEGITIMATELY BUT GOES INTO LONG SILLY GIGGLE)

COSTELLO : SOMEBODY TICKLED MY ECHOa

AEiI-.jOTT : Nevor mind that, Costello, I think I see some gold or--

COSTELLO : Gold or what?

ABBOTT : Nevor mind9 give me that pick and x f l1. start pickingl

COSTELLO : Okayl Gimme the crowbar and ifll start crowinge

SOUND : POUNDING OF PICK ON ROCK . . .THEN A LONG LOW RUMBLE

COSTELLO : Abbott - I think it-t,~ gonna rain, I hear thunderd

ABBOTT : That'qsn f t thundor, Costellod I THINK TH.E MINE IS CAVING

IN ;

SOhND : LOUD CRASH OF BOULDERS .,REVERBERATING

COSTELLO : Abbott, I got nowe for you . . . . .it cavoda

i
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ABBOTT : You're right, Costello . Wolro trapped hero in this tunnol

and Itn afraid we' 11 never ge t outa

COSTELLO : Never. ?

ABBOTT : Novarl

COSTELLO : (WAVEFING VOICE) That's a long tim©, Abbottl I don't

wanna stay hero . I gotta go home . My mother and my littlc)

brotr 3r Sobastian is waiting for mo 1

ABBOTI't (VER-, SOLEPdIN) I'm afriad, Costollo, that you'll nevor

see them again!

COSTELLO : (VE1 .Y DRAMATIC ) Abbott--you don't mean . . . . ?

ABBOTT : Yos .

COSTELLO : Wriat?

ABBOTT : Costollo, theso are our last moments on oarth. We have

only a few minutes to live . Have you any last thing

you want to say before we go?

COSTELLO :

ABBOTT :

C O,STELLO t

ABBOTT :

(MEEKLY) Just one thing, Abbottl

What is it?

(YELLS ) fELP I

It's no use yelling, Costello . Nob-ody can hear us way

down hero!

COSTELLO : I don't care if nobody hears us way down here --- as long Ln
~

as they hear us way up thorol
Ln
1°
00

ABBOTT : There isn't a chance, Costello . We may just as well face _J

it -----this is the end, old pall
m

C OSTELLO d I gues s you're right, V-0&,

ABBOTT : Costollo, our friendship has meant a lot to me . I

vOS/f/~b :
J

appreciate the many things ,you've done for meD,Y.'And boforo

tho end comes . .I'd o . . I'd like to give you back your
C"

$"75 .00 ./,7,Hero -- invest it in any business you/,P14VV1
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COSTELLO : Geo, thank8 old pal, I'm almost ashamed to take this money

after all the mean things I've done to you! (STARTS

CRYING) I've done some awful things to you, Abbott 1

ABBOTT : That's all rightt

COSTELLO : Abbott there's one thing Ilve got to tell you before the

end . There's one thing I've got to confessl

ABF:30TT : What is ity Costello?

COSTELLO : (CRYING) I knew who was on first base all the time'

SOUND_: -(ON CUE FROM DIRECTqR) MUF'FLEI) EXPLOSION . . SLIDE WHISTLE ~

DOWN

COSTELLO : (OVER SOUND) ABBOTTI ABBOTTI THE GROUND IS OPENING UP .
Pm~ !ra ( ~

IIM FALLI NG J/ I 1 M FALLI NG I

SOUND : SHARP THUD

COSTELLO : ABBOTTI ABBOTTI WHERE AM I?

COSTELLO : (AS KID) Aw, come on - got up off the floor - you big fat

loafar 1

COSTELLO : (AS HIMSELF) tivhy, it's Sebastian - me own little brudder !

Sebastian, what are you doing down in this gold mine 1

COSTELLO : (AS KID) WHAT 'GOLD MINE? You just foll out of bedl

COSTELLO : h'ell outta bod? You mean - t;he bold mine - the desert -

you moan everything was all a dream?

COSTELLO': (AS KID) Yeah, You been sleepini since last Tuesday,

if you don't get up I'll throw a pail oi' water on ya t

COSTELLO : (AS HIMSELF) Oh, yeah?

COSTELLO : (AS KID) Yeah1

COSTELLO : (HIMSELF) Oh, yeah?

COSTELLO : (AS KID) Yeahl

and

p
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COSTELLO : (HIMSELF) Oh ;, yeah?

COSTELLO : (AS KID) Y©qhd

COSTELLO : Thi s could develop into a very du7.1l convarsation .

C OSTELL 0 : (KID) Yould better come downstair s right away$ e.m-i-iPp .

Ma's got your breakfast readyt

COSTELLO : (HIMSELF) How do,you know? - . • . . . . oQ~

COSTELLO : (KID) J I smelt the bacona

COSTELLO : Wait a minutot You can't smelt bacon, You can only smelt

oroZ

COSTELLO : (KID) Or what?

COSTELLO : (H :IMSELF) CUT THAT OUT, XNANK . I wont through all that

with your Uncle Bud, Ilve had a terrible night d And I

don't ;a na got you et in no arguments with youl You know I love

'~nl~ hy do you come in every morning and pick on me?

What ts the matter with you???

COSTELLO : (AS KID) IIIII 'MMMMMMMA BAAAA1" .A1'xli~'~D . . . . . . . .BOYI

(APPL ,USE)

MUSIC~ ( PLllYOFT )

G



(REVISED) -.20-

iJITFSs We'll bring Abbott and Coste :L].o back to you i.n just a

r.ioment, but in the meantime . . .

YJUSIC : Q,7.JICK FANFARE

YCG1:},JTAN, ; Thanks to the Yanks of the Yfeek ! Tonight we salute Private

First Class Alton "d . Knappenberger, of Spring P.tountain,

Pennsylvcn3.a, wearerr of the nati.on 's hi.,;hest award, the

Congressional Yodal of ilonor . It would take this whole

half-hour, and another - to cove .rr all of this "one-man

Anzio army," o. :, they called him on the Italian front. In

your honor, Pr. ivate Knappenber~ ;er, the makers of Camels

are sending to our fi.n;hters overseas four

Camel cigarettes .
NIUSIC ry FANFARE

(APPLAUSE)

hundred thousand

ld :f:1,}?;r o Each of the three Cs.mel/ shows honors a Yank of the Week

sendi.nm, FREE, four hundred thousand Camel ci~;arettes

overseas . . . a total of more than a million Camels sent

free each week . In this country, the Camel Caravans •--

traveli.ng from camap to camp -• have thanked audiences of

more than four mi.llJon Yn.nlts with free sh.ows and free

Camels . Camel broadcasts go out; to the United States

seasthree times a week, are shortwaved to our men avers

and to South America . Listen tomorrow to Jimmy Durante

and Gar. r,y Moore ; T,~onc7.a,y to I3ob I?ai,ak t.n "Th.anks to the.
Yanks" ; and next '1'hursday to Abbott and Costel7.o .

._ ~

by

~
1
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3v, ILE"~Se 1,qell as promised here are Bud Abbott and Lou Costell o

for a f'ew final words . . . .

ABBOTT : Thanks Ken . Come on, Costel].o# let's get going to the

mine and dig up the gold ore .

COS`:CELLO : Look, Abbott, let's forget the whole thing .

ABB0TT : Forget it? Why, you're turning down a fortune . A slice

of that ms.ne is a bonanza .

COSTELLO : Okay, you talked me into it . If you get me a bottle of

cream, I'll go t
~ 4~ee-&-- :1

A4:;B07".P : Y&1? v
~~c~ce,oU

C OS`]'ELLO : Sure, I'm nuts aboutl~n~ and cream.

At3B0TT 8c ~ .
C OS':i'ELLO : (AD LIB CrO0DNIGH'I'S )

( A .PrLAUSF, )

ORCII : THEI1E, UP AND CONTINUE UNDER :

NILES : Be sure to tune in next week for another great Abbott

and Costollo show . And remember . . .try Camels on your

throat and yo-,wtaste . See for yourself how Camels

mildness, coolness and flavor, click with you !

ORCIi : THEME UP AND UNDER ON CUE

J
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Sl-JIELDa 1Vlore pipes smoke Prince Albert than any other tobacco in

the worldl The whole wide world1 And when anything

becomes that popular there must be a reason . ThF3re are

a lot of reasons why Prince Albert will put new pleasure in

your good old pipe too. The flavor? Wonderfull Rich and

full but mellow and mild as Indian summer sunshine . The

aroma? Hmmmmmmmmm An aged-in-the-wood goodness that

pleases people around you, as well as yourself . And Prince

Albert is crimp cut for the firmest packing smoothest

drawing and cleanest burning a smoker could ask f or . And

its no-bite treated for the happiness of your tonF;ue . And .

. . .what a bargainl . . thero are just about fifty thrifty

pipefuls in ono red two ounce package of Prince Albert .

So . . .start on P .A . today .

OftCIi : THEME Ut' & IMMF,DIATELY UNDER :

NILES : This program was directed by Dick Mack, and this is Ken

Ni1e s, wishing you a pleasant good night from Hollywood .

( APt'LAUSE )

ORCI-I : THEME `.CO FINISH

AId"dCR : THIS I:S `THE NATICNAL BROADCASTING COMPANY

J


