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JACK ARMSTRONG ' #a541
WHEATTES : “ .
MONDAY, OCTOBER 23, 19i4

QPENING COMMERCIAL

BUSINESS: 1 CROWD CHEER GOING INTO CONCERTED CHEER -- RAH! RAH! RAH!
JACK ARMSTRONG!

ANNOUNCER: 3 JACK ARMSTRUNG -~ THE ALL-AMERICAN BOY!
BUSINESS: 4 THEME

ANNOUNCER: 5 WHEATIES -- "Breakfast of Chempions” =- bring you the thrilling
6 ‘adventures of Jack Armastrong, the All~American Boy!

SOUND: 7 DOOR OFEN AND. CLOSE. HURRYINCG FOOTSTEES APPROACHING.

KID: 8 Hey, Mister MacCormack! Walt a minute! Have you started talking

9 about WHEATIES yet?
ANNOUNCER: 10 Nope -~ not yet.
KIiD: 11 Well,‘then e don“ti
ANNGUNCER:12 You mean -- don't talk sbout WHEATTES?
KiD:; 13 That‘g right. Dbn“t talk about WHEATIES. You'll ruin my career.

ANNOUNCER:14 Your career?



JACK ARMSTRONG #2541 2 _MONDAY, OCTOBER 23, 194%

KID: Yeah. You see, I'm sort of a professional Breakfast Grouch. I'm
plenty good, too. But then I come from s whole family of Breakfast
Grouches, Boy, you should have seen my family in action. Dad

was the éreatest snarler in the business. And mother -- weli;}sbe
could complain with the best of ‘em when we wouldn't eat. And my
kid broﬁher, Pete, was starting to be & great little Breakfastih
Grouch. If you just mentioned breakfast to Pete, he'd almost

explodee, Yup, old FPete could have been just about the nastlest

W O N o U & W

Breakfast Crouch in the world.
ANNOUNCER: 10 What do you mean, "He could have been"?

KID: 11 Well, that's what I came to see you gbout. You see, I'm the only
12 Breakfast Grouch left in the family. You did it -- you and-yéur'
13 WHEATIES. Pete heard you talk asbout ‘em, so he had to try 'em.
14 Now he eats WHEATIES every morning -- and he's got the whole
15 doggone family eating ‘em, t00.

ANNOUNCER;16 Well, how about you? Haven'’t you tried WHEATIES?

KID:A 17 ﬂopeo I'm the only hold-out. But it’s gettin' pretty tough. I
18 gotta sit at the breakfast teble and watch everybody else tear into
19 WHEATIES, Honest, you'd think breakfast was a party, or something.
20 'Why,.the only snari I heard out of Pete for months was the time he
21 'reéched for a second helping of WHEATIES and found the package
22 empty.

ANNOUNCER:23 How do you like being the only Breakfast Grouch left in your family?

KID: 24 Confidentiallyp'not 80 good.. But I just can't see how these
25 WHEATIES can be as good as they say.
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ANNOUNCER: 1 ﬁow look. When you? re just plain missing out on the best

2

3

4

5

¥IDs 6
ANNOUNCER: T
8

10

11

breakfast dish you ever tasted, it's time for you to do some

thinking. I suppose anybody has a right to feel grouchy and

| grumpy when they don’t get & breakfast dish they 1ike. But

when you can enjoy WHEATIESQQVQQ

e,
Yeah. But how sbout my career as/Grouch?

Forget 1it. You'll have lots more fun being the champlon WHEATIES

eater in the femily. Juat try it and see. And that's a tip for
anybody who wants a champion start for the day?s firat meal.
Help yourself to a hig howlful of milk, fruit and WHEATIES -=

"Breakfast of Championa”.



JACK ARUSIRONG 7254] 1 VONDAY, CCTOBER 23, 1944
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SOUND:
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LEAD-IN
And now, Jack Armstrong, the All-American Boy:
PLANE MOTORS IN A DOG FIGHT:

Tiger Jaeger, the Nagi who is working to locate possible
sources of petroleum in central Australia, is attempting to
force down Jack Armstrong's amphibiaﬂj He 15 determined to
prevent Jack and Uncle Jim from starting on their expedition
into the never-never of Australia to locate the Land of the
Fire wueen. A fieiy lake in this remote bush country is
suspected of being a pool of crude cil being forced to the
surface and set on fireh The area is peopled by a tribe of
aborigine who worship & white queen. ©She may be the daughter
of Dr. Courtiand's brother. His little glrl disappeared
mysteriously a few years ago, and it 1s thought that she

was carried into the bush hy some strange natives. dJack's
expedition has been squipped by Dr. Courtland's museum and
the Australian Goverament. They are headed into the bush
country to locate trs mysterious Land of the Fire Queen.

But Tiger Jaeger is trying to get men in there first and
stop Jack from golng. Suddenly, out of a clear sky, he has
appeared in a Messe schmidt and launched an attack on Jack's

plane. Listen:
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SCUND: 1 PLANE MOTORS IN A DOG FIGHT  BACK OF:

JACK: e Sa-ay, he's some flyer - that guy.

BiLLY: 3 And that's quite a ship.

UNCLE JIbki: 4 Yes, he's an experienced flyer, all right. He was a German
5 ace in the last war - the original Flying Tiger.

BETTY: & He came mighty close to clipping us that time. I thought
7?7 he was going to hit us sure.

JACK: 8 I wasn't afraid of that. I mean, if he crashes us, 1t'll
g be just as fatal to him.

UHCLE JI1M: 10 I think he made that dive at us to scare us down.

JACK: 11  But we didn’i scare.

BETTY: 186 I'm not so sure about that. I'm pretty scared right now.

JACK: 15  Well, let's say we didn't give in to our fears. Where's
14 he going now?

BETTY: 15 That dive of his carried hia right down past our nose.
16 But he's coming back.

HILLT 17 Yean. He's just pulling out. Say, are you sure that is
18 Tiger Jaeger?

BEITY: 19 1'm sure, all right. I distinctly saw his face. Watching
20 us 'out of the pilot house window.

UNCLE J1M: ol I saw him, t00. 4&s he dove past. It'e Tiger Jaeger, all
28 right.
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JACK :

BILLY:

JACK ;

BETTY:

UNCLE JIl:

JACK:

ﬁlﬂhi;‘

BEITY:

BILLY:

JACK ;

UNCLE JI1N:

15

1D
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*

A
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Sure it is. Who else would be trying to force us downt

Diamond John Drummond might, Jack. He's as hot after those

0il land rights as that Nazl is.

Yes. But Drummond isn't an aviator. Jaeger is ang----

Sa~-ay. 100K=-

fle certainly is a flyer, all right. He's going into a loop.
Jack, he's going to be on top of us agaln if you don't watch

out .

That's exactly what he's trying to do. Get above us and dive

at us again. Your on the coal, Jack.

Believe me, I'm giving it all it will take. The only ghance

to outsmart that maneuver is to climb.

1 wish this plane would climb faster than it's climbing

Tight now.

Billy. It's doing all right. Don't you go maligning this
shiip. She's a grand old veteran.

Veteran, is right! Nineteen thirty éight model :

But she's plenty souped up - a good deal faster than she was
the day she came out of the shop. Come on.

Climb.

Come on, baby.

Not bad, Jack. XNot pad. You're giving Jaeger some

unpl easant moments.
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JACK: : 1 Ye are, at that. ¥What o you knowt He can't get above us.

¢ Not in that lcop. Unle s he can climb straight up.

BETTY 3 which he sure can't do g7en in a MNesserschmidt.
BILLY; 4 1I'll pe doggoned. You're out-foxed him.
BEITY: O Jack's outflown him, yci mean.

UNCLE JINM. 6 You're right, Betty. {o far that Nazi's passes have netted

7 him a total loss. Lool, he's almost in a stall now.

JACK: ' 8 He i1s, at that. Good night! Whoever heard of a flying boat
9 out-manguvering a Masserschmidt? That was certainly an

10 accident.

BETTY : 11  Nothing of the sort. You were keener than he was. Now what's

12 he going to do?

BILLY: 13 The only thing he can do - go into a whip-stall. See? That's

14 géing to lose him more distance
SEITY : 15 It sure is, Jack. Keep cliambing. Keep climbing.

UNCLE JI1k: 2o Rt ‘Four on the coal, Jack. He'll be after us with

17 all he has in reserve shortly. Get a lead on him now.

BILLY: 16 But good night. He's going to overtake us, Uncle Jim. We .

ig can't get away from a plane as fast as tha% one.
£ 1

N
&
£

JACK: 20 -1 don't think we can eithsr. Our only chance is to lose

21 ourselves in a buncn of c¢louds.

UNCLE JIM: 22 lhat's right. It's our only refuge. But the nearest are a
: 23 long way off, Jack.
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I know it, Uncle Jim. Off inland there - and so far away 1
don't think we can reach them before he can make a half dozen

more passes at us.

Hey, what about those clouds off theret They look scrt of

funny to me, Jack,
I haven't got time to study them, Billy. You do that.
Nothing doing. I mean, I want to watch that Messerschmidi.

He's something to watck. That Hazl didn't ¢ome by his

nickname of Flying Tiger for nothing.

I'11 say. He's good. Look at him come cut of that stall and
--- and-- Oh mergy: Here he comes. Headed right at us,

and on our tail. He outsmarted you that time, Jack.

No, he didn't. I saw whatl he was trying to do. 1 couldn't
prevent him from getting on my tail, either. All I can do

now ig try to out-fox him,

Gee whiskers. He's in the right position to make s kill.
If that baby had a machine gun in that plane, he--- Oh hey.

He has got one. Wow, lis en-——-
OFF LIKE BURSTS OF MACHINS GUN FIRE BACK OF:
Oh goodness. He's firing at us. Look-- Out there. Tracers.

I was afraid of that, Uincle Jim.
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UNCLE JIb: 1 ©Sowas 1, Jack. I've been leooking for his machine gun or

&  gunse--

BlilY: 3 wuns, is right. He has two of 'em. Mounted in elther wing,

4 and mighty well hidden. OSee theret Spurts of flame.
UNCLE JIM: B I see them, Billy. I don't like this, Jack.

JACK : 6 Believe me, neither do I. He really is playving for keeps.

7 If he gets on us, he'll riddle us to pleces.

BEITY: 8 It'll be the end of the expedition, all right.
JACK : 9 Well, that’s what he's trying to dc - bring it 10 an end.

10 He doesn't want us to get into the bush country.

BLLLY: 11 Well sa-sy - two can play at taat game. I mean, let's not
12 take this lying down.

BETTY: 13 Have we got a machine gunt
HliLY: 14 HNo. But we've got a couple of tommy-guns. Over in that

1b  locker there. We could at least give him something to

16  think about.

BETTY: 17 Oh. I forgot about them. But tommy-guns against machine
18 guns, Billy--

BILLY: 18 1 know. Not s0 hot. Bul iit's the best we've got. I'm going

20 %o get 'em. How about it, Jack? Uncle Jim?

JACK: 21 K. Bijly.
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UNCLE J1¥: 1 1 don't belleve in taking snything like that lying down
€ either, Billy. Get those tommyguns. We'll see 1f we can
3 keep him off. '

BlLLY: g C.K. Just 2 second. This is the locker.
SOUND: 5 LATCH AND CP'EN LOCKER:
BILLY: 6 Right. Here they are. Two of them. And a couple of high

7 powered rifles.

UNCLE oJ 1k 8 Fine. Bring them out. And that three-o-three sporter, too.
9 Let me have that. I used to be able to pick things off with

1 one of those.

BILLY: 11 C.K. Here it is, Uncle Jim. And here are some shells.

12 Jailt a moment. There--
SCUND: 184 RATTLE OF SHELLS BACK OF:

UNCLE J1M: 14 Good. I'11 slip them into the magazine. I probably won't

15 get a chance 10 use moze than one shot.

BETTY: 16 If you get a chance to use that. Those tracers are getting

i terribly close, Jack. He's overhauvling us fast.

BILLY: 18 That's a fact. He's going to be within deadly range in a
19 very few minutes - unless we can scare him off, which isn't

20 likely. You want one of these tommyguns, Betty?

SETTY; 21 Yes. But I wisbh I could believe they'd be effective wegapons.
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BILLY: 1 iIf that hombre gets much closer, they'll be effeclive,
BEITY: 2 If he gete much closer, he's going to shoet us down, (h

S mercy--- Look, Gut there. Along the wing. He stitched &
4 lipe of holam,

JACK; & Saﬁayf I don't like that. If e hits a wing tankeers

UNGLE JIM: & You can't go any faster, can you, Jagkl

JACK: ¥ . 1lnm afra;d the ola girlyis giving her all.

pliut; 8 Ang that guy is walking right up an wve, too. He'r golng to

2 riddle us to pieces in a few seconds. Dogeone, 1 wlsn we
10 cauld get a craca at him with these tommysuns. dah, A1l

11 loaded and ready--

SOUND: 1 CLATTER OF MECUANIS: OF TOMLYGURG A8 PURY AR OPBHED ARD

2
13 CLOSHED.

JACK ;5 14 Well now, walt a moment. I may be able %o give you peovlis
15 & shot at him, at that. Look heras. There are some windows

16 back there. On the starbcard side.
sILLY: 17 Yes., 1°ve been watching thati bird through one of . thea.

JACK 18 Well, Betty - you get at the other one, and Unele Jim, you
19 can fire from the pilct house window here. 1'2 golng to
<0 cut ay motore and slow up sugdenly -- you know9 tre 014

el stunt of dropping the ianﬂinw flaps-1f 1 had Yanding flaps.
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Oh hey. Good ldea. That bird is cgoming like a streak of
lightning now. :

Sure. 1f I should suddenly cut both motors, I'd slow up 90
i

%

iie'll probably catch up to me before he could tirattle

Right. He'll run rignt past us;
ir ha doesn't run smack into us.

Oh, I'11 watch out for that. As I throttle down, I‘11 falt
away fast to port. Get it?

Right, That'll make Jasger go rushing nart ug on our right.

Ard when he does, he zets Lhe works,
I certainly hope it will work.

it'11 work, all right. Bul you'd better hurry. Listen--
£

Those are bullets. Ripplng through our tall.
CAN YOU iIHAR KIPFING SOUND OF BULLETS HITTING TAILS

Those eertainly are bullets. Good grief! He's trying tu cul

off our tail. How about your controls, Jagkt

They're 0.X. - s0 far. Bul keep your fingers crosced, If

he cute a cable or somethlng~---

Listen. He's going to get us unless we get him. WKighty soon,
too. Cowme on. Open your window, Betty. Get that tomuygun

ready.
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BETTY ;

BILLY:

SOUND:

BETTY:

BILLY:
S0UND:

BILLY:

JACK:

BILLY:

BETTY:

JACK :

BILLY:
JACK:

BETTY:

1

2

W

16
L7

18

0.K. On - oh! This one is stuck.

Jait a minute. Jalt a minute. Ughe-ah~- Thare. It opens

easier, if you unliatich 4%, you know,
SLIDE CPEN JINDOW. SLIP-STREAM UF  BACK OF;

Ob. The cateh. Thanks. If you can get that Nazl right

out here on this side, I'm sure I can clip his, Jagk,
Walt until I open my window. There--
ANOTHER JINDCW SLIDES OPEN:

wolly, yes, Jack. Hring nim up close and I think we can Tiil
him fvll of lead.

G.K. OStand by there. You and Betty see 1if you gan cripule

 that ship. Let Unele Jim try for Jaeger himself.

OUn now wait. He's poing to be the easiest target —- I inink,

fie 1s not. If we could put a few hunks of leas into his

Firlo il it

That's what I mean. If we can cripple his ship, that's all
we wani, Billy. .

We'll try and cripnle his ship.
Fine. aAre you all set?

Yes. And you'd better hurry, Jack. I just saw a chunk of

£5 £ ATTr S i Y
somethiog {1y off of our tail.
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BIalY:
- JACK:
SOULND:

SETTY:

JACK:

UNCLE JIN:

BETTY

BILLY:
BEITY:
BILLY:
JACK

UNCLE J1M:

BELTY :
BILLY:
SOURD:

JADK:

¢

(sp)

17

18

19

&0

el

Hey. I did, too. He'll ridgle us.

0.K. Watch out and hold fast. Here goes in a stall,

KOTORS CUT SUDDERLY. MOTORS OFF MIKH COUE SCREANING 1k

@oad grief: That did slow us cown. Oh ay. LOQR at him

roaring up ofn us.
If we had landing flaps we could do this better,

You're doing all right, Jack. Swell. Here hLe coaew.

Roaring right up ON US~-

Good lands. Fall away, Jack. Gulck? He'll plough into

Qur rear.
Hey, watch him. Look at him. Ie's stopped shooling.
He's mighty busy trying to haiile this ship.

Yeah. Having his troubles.

e

I'm falling away 10 port.

He's peeling off to starboard. Watch it. fatch it, You'll

get g shot in a woment.,
I'm all ready.

S am I, I'11 £411 that plane full of lead. Oh boy~--
RATTLE OF Tomzmzmﬁx CLOSE UF ROT:

Gooi. You're peppering hia.

C.KE. Swell. Uow! T doeen't
: :




BILLY:

BETTY :

UNCLE JIM:
BETTY:
UNGLE JI:
BETTY :

UNCLE JIN:

SOUND:
BILLY:
JACK :

BETTY :

BlLLY;
BETPY :
SOQUND:;

JACK;

{w

12 MONDIAY, COOTOBEF 23,

1344

=
—
et
am

ay he doesn’t. 4And here's some more.

My shots were high. 1'11 get ‘em down, though.

you sre, Tiger Jasger. How do you like that?

Wateh 11, Ungle Jis. You're going to get a shiot in aa

I can see Jaeger plainly through tne pilot's windowe.

I can ses hia. He locks alarasd.

terror-stricken, 1'd call 1t. If-=-

Confound 1t. I can't get a clean shot at nlw.

e has s¢runched cown in hls seat.

That's what 1 sean. He's below @y line of vision. Oh

there's ay target. His hands on the controls. Hahe-
SINGLE 3HOT. THEW OriRald RIFLE LOCK AND FIRE ApCTiLl

Ch boy. You got him, Di¢ you see that, Jack?

No, I didn't. What happened?

Uncle Jim fixeg thmz h@zi He shot the controls rignt

his hands.

I'd say he shot his hands right off the controls

B

No. The controls were smashed. Oh 100K-- Listebe-=

PLANE GUES SGREL Ihva DIVE BACK OF:

INFG A,

WE e T P 23 xrys dmeey maen D
W LA G0 you KHOw!:

v Ton!

led bin

)
i
*

Bat., t:

ere

‘J“'i Eﬁt 2

wait.

BHOT:

put of

L' n goln: down.
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BILLY: 1 He sure is. Look. He'll be in a spln any moment.

BETYY: 2 He's fighting hard. Trying to pull out. Oh, Jack. This

S 1is our chance 10 make a gel-away.

UNCLE JIN: 4 Right. Open her up, Jack. Start those motors. Then give
. 5 them everything they'll take. '

JACK ; 6 You bet I will. Here goes.
SCUND: 7  START FLANE MOTORS CLOSE UP AND BUILD 4Jp FAST  BACK OF:
BILLY: 8 That guy is still falling. Look at him. Sometimes he almost

. goes into a spin. Just manages to pull out of it.

BETTY; 10 He's certainly wabbling. I wish I could see a trail of

11 smoke. “hen we'd know he was finished.

UNCLE JIN: 12 Well; we'rTe leaving him benhind anyway. Getting a good lead
1o on bW,

JACK : 14 We sure are. Kaybe this is our chance to shake him off. If

15 we can only reach that cloud bank.

BILLY: 18  Watch that guy. Yatch him. He's sure fighting to get -

17 control of his plane. Hey. He almost had it that time.

BETTY: | 18 He sure did. He's got it flattened oul now. And he's not
19 spinning in at all. Mercy, maybe he isn't as crippled as
20 we thought.

UNCLE J1Ik: 2l I'm afraid you're right. At least, he isn't going to crash.
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That's just tco bad. But even that'll be 0.K., if he just

doesn't start after us agaln,

I'm not 80 sure he won't.

Nelther am 1.

3}

Look at him down there—-

Doggoned if he isn't getting complete control again. Amd
hey. He's nosing her up. 1'11 be hanged if he isn't

climbing, too0.

I was afraid of that. ¥e naven’t finished with him yet.

Here he comes. Up from underneath.

I thirk we've missed & chance to put him out of commission.

We'll never be able to fool him again like that.

We sure won't. He's too smart to have that pulled on him

a second time.

You're darned tootin'. And this time he'll come up from

underneath and shoot holes in our belly. He's climbing,

And coming after us plenty fest. Ch, I wish we could get

away from him. Pour it ony Jack. Pour it on.

Pbon't think I1'm not.
But

We're making plenty of speed for this

old plane. I'm afraid 1% isn't enough.

1t doesn't look so, Jack. e spparently haven't crippled

him in the least.

ws into him.
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-0.K, Gilve me it.

I think he was woundad.

Maybe flying glass.

1og]
el

3...1944

I had a good shot at the controls. I know the impact of

the bullet tore them out

I saw that happen too.

of his hands.

I thought I had smashed his controls, but apparently I didn't.

He's got that plane under control now, all right.

It looks so. And he's getting speed, too. It all depends

on whetlher we managed to gel enough of a head start.

I don't think we did.

Y:QU

pecple better load up those

tomanyguns, though 1 don't itbink he'll give us another chance

t0 use them.

I don't believe he will,

Glve me some cartridges,

Never mind them.

8lip that one out

WORK MECHANISY OF

TOMMYGUNS:

y loaded magazines.

But let's load them.

Jusit

Got a new one in mine, too. Better load up, Uncle Jim.

I've stlll got skells in

Good.

this.

e might makKe good.

Well, if you can outsmart him once more, Jack, and
give us another chance, w
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JACGK: 1 I'm afraid there's not a chance, Billy. That baby is really
& coming now. And this time he isn't going to give us a chance

3  t0---t0--- = Sa-ay---

SOURD: 4 GIVE US STRANGE MOTOR SOUNDS:
BETTY 5 That's that, Jack? Something the matier with the motors?
JACK: & Nn-n-no. I don't quite understand, They sounded strange.

7 But they're 0.K.
UNGLE JIM: 8 I think it was the atmosphere, Jack. Sort of bumpy.

o LCE 9 That‘s right. Air pockets or something. Doggoned if it

10 doesn't look funny out there. I mean, those clouds.

BILLY: 11- That's what I said before, Jack. It looks yellow - sort

12  of spooky like.

BETTY: 13 Don't worry about the clouds. Let's get into them as soon
14 &as we can. That Messerschmidt is coming like the wind. He's

15 rising at an angle, Jack. Coming up under us thls time.

BILLY: 16 That's right. Golng to try and open us up from underneath.

17 He sure deoesn't intend to give us a shot.

UNCLE JIM; 18 I think you bagd better do a little climbing yourself, Jack.

19 1 don't like the looks of the atmosphere out there.

JACK: 20 o Liden't elther. That's what I was trying to tell you.
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Maybe it's a thundersiorm. I wuldn't worry about that,

though. I mean, thers's nothing better than a good, thick
5 » &

thunderstorm to shake off a pursuing plane.
I'm afraid this is something more than a thunderstorm.

What do you mean, Uncle Jim? You sound sort of sinister.

Well, to tell vou the truth, I think we are up against

something that is sinister. Steady, Jack. Watch it.

STRANGE MOTOR NOISES. BEGIN TO BUILD UP- HIGH WINDS BACK OF:

Good grief: It's terribly bumpy.

Bumpy and then some. Oh boy -~ what are we flying intot

Geehossifat! Those aren't clouds ocut there.

Hey,what

do you call that? Looks like a desert sandstorm.

It certainly does. For mercy sakes - we'Te not flying into

anything l1ike that, are wa?

It isn't exactly a sandstorm. But it’'s a mighty ugly blow --

a dry storm.

Sa-ay, it's a willy-willy. That's what they call them in

Australia.

Exactly. A willy-willy.

On goodness. That's a tornado. We aren't flying into

anything like that, I hope.
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I'm afraid we are. Look out, Billy. Let me get into that
co-pilot's seat. We are likely to have enough trouble to

keep both of us busy.

(WITH EFFORT) You're right, Uncle Jim. I can feel that

wind take hold of usg now. Close all the windows.

O.K. Help me, Beitty.

Sure.

. BLIDE WINDOWS CLOZED., SLIP-STRIAM AND STORM DOWN A LITTLE:

Hey, for the love of mike. ¥Ye're bouncing around something

fierce.

This is nothing to the bouncing around we're going to take

1&ter,

I'm afraid so. Oh look below. Jaeger and his Vesserschmidt -

he has quit. He's pulling out. He's turned around and seems
1o be streaking it for somewhere else.

Probably a secrel hase he't working from. Oh hey. Listen
to that wind----

QUEER MOTOR SOUNDS AGAIN. PLENTY OF WIND  BACK OF:
Hear our motorsf?
It sounds to me as if they were racing sometimes.

That's exactly what they are doing. I think we plough through

areas that are almost vacuums.
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UNCLE J1N: ! And then through air that's thick with sand. Tatch it,

] Jaﬂk, Hang on, sveryone--
BETTY : 3 Oh, we're just beginning to get'the fTull forge of it.
BILLY: - 4 Floppin’ mackeral . Wa’ll.turn over,
JACK: 5 I'm not worried about that. The thing I'm afraid of 16 being

6 torn completely to pieces. Wings wrenched off and all that.

BETYY: 7 Good grief. Don't you think we could turn around and run

8 away from this storat

JACK: g Not now, we can’t. Can you see that Vesserschmidt? Dig

10 he get away?

BILLY: I G s ety Yoot An b ateenl Bt T bhiek
12 he made it.

BETTY: 13 1 don't, myself. Let's hope the wind hung him up ou a

14 mountain top. Oh mergy---

JACK: 15 (EFFORT) Wow! Now we're getting it. This is something.
16 Steady here, Uncle Jim. FHold it.

UNCLE JIM: 17  (EFFORT) That's going to take a lot of doing, Jack. Hold

18 fast, everyong--

BETTY: 18 Mercy, yes. What a tossing around!
SlLLY: 20 Can't we get out of it?
JACK: - 21 (EFFORT) Trying to bore through it. Climb above it. It's

82 our only chance.
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BETTY: 1 Oh goodness. Look--- There go branches of trees. And the
& roof of g house. For mercy sakes—--

JACK: & (EFFORT) Look out! Hang on--

BILLY: 4 Good night! We're going to turn over.

@OUND: 5  STRANGE MOTOR SOUNDS AND WILD STCRM SOUNDS  UP AND CQUT:
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Jack Armstrong is caught in the grip of a willy-willy, one
of those ugly dry storms that breed somewhere in the Never-
never lard of Australia. It is going to take real flying

e¥xperience for Jack and Uncle Jim to bring their old ship

through this situation. You'll want to know how it turns

out, so be sure, all of you, to listen in tomorrow to the

next exclting experience of Jack Armstrong and the Jungle
Druma .



