
OcKr sTfliK
[I

JACKO MV

MXO , 0310028





MX}F.filN #1
SG?, :C;'PREJISM

nrMICnrr TOBACCO aaeA Pr
UJCICi STRIXE

THE Jf,CK BF.ANY PROOR"dd

Sundav Ootober S 1947 NBC 4e00 - 4,30 PM PST

d

Arx01 031003 0



/TRE .JACK J3TYINY PRIX3RAM oOTOSER 5,~1947

OPENIN6 COMMERCIAL

RUYSDAF_L - TRE JACK niaVNY PROCRAM - presented by UJCAY STRIISEF

SRARSC'1T - NdCN3V YW BUY - KEEP YWR EYE ON TRE RED BUid .'S-EYE

(SHOT - GONG)

KEEP YWR EYE ON TNE RID BULL'S-SYE (SHOT - GONG)

SN1EN YW BUY - KEEP YWR EYE ON IlJCKY STR'Qffi!

RUYSDAEL - LS - MHT

SHARBUTT - Lucky Strike means fine tobac0o .

BOONE -(CNANT - 57 to 59 - AMERICAN - FAST) SRARDU'P1' - IBCKY STRIKE PRES'Ef!TS - THE MAN VAIO KNOwS!

Mr . Furney Simmons King, inde_rsndent tobacco buyer of

Lexington, Kentucky, has bought over 10 million pounds

of tobacco in the last 36 years . Mr . King recently saide

VOICE - Season after season, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy real fine tobacco - ripe, light tobacco that makes

a swell smoke . .

RUYSDAEL - At auction after auction, experts like Mr . King - men who

really know tobacco - can see the makers of Lueky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, tbat

naturally mild tobacco . So . . .

SHARBUTP - WHEN YW BCY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON TRE RED BNLL'S-EYE

(SHOT - OONG)

KEEP YWR EYE ON TRE RED SIJIT.'S-EYE (SHOT - GONG)

WHEtd YOU BUY - KNEP YOUR BYE 01'7 IUCKY STRII{E!

L Atid":remember . .. (MORE)
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''171F, JnCBC P,ENNY PRCY'iRAM oCm013&R 5, 1947

OPENIN6 CCIWofERCIAL (CGJT'p)

RUYSDAII, - LS - hIF'P

SHARBUTP - Lucky Strike m3ans fine tobacco .

RUYSDA~NsL - So smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky $trike --

so roimd, so firm, so filly packed, so free and easy on

the draw .

L
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(A'1HST ROUTINE)

(AFT7,'R CONflt4EtCIAT. . . MUSIC UP AND I7CWN)

DON : THE IACKY STRIKE PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BF14N4, W7TH

-I-

NARY ISVINGSTO14, PY-IL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, .

AND "YOURS TRULY" DON WIISON . . _

(APPSAUSE . . MUSIC UP AND DCWN-GK) G A,

. DON; LADIFS AND FAST SUNR ER , ALL OVE'ft ANE[tICA

NQLLIONS OF PEOPLE WENT ON VACATIONS . . . . .A4ID FOR THE FIRST

TI[~"i IN MANY YEARS, JACK BIIVNY, THE

STAR OF OUR SHOW, VISITID THE GARDEP7SPOTS OF At.ffitICA . . .P.FTIIt FINISHR7G A

SUCCESSFUL RADIO SEASON IASTJUNL, HE WENT DIRF()TLY TO

THE BFAUTIFUL SUN VATdF.Y HOTEL IN SUN VA=4, IDAHO .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

(SOUND : HOTEL NOISNS)

ARTIE ; Oh clerk, clerk?

MEL

: Yes sir? ARTIEc My name is Farnsworth . My wife and I have reeervations

here starting today .

MIL; Just a second . 7st me check the.t

. JENJY: Isn-t this a beautiful hotel, dear?

ARTIE ; The nicest I've ever .seen, darling . : . . . . . ,

m6'L; Oh yes . Here we are . . Mr . .and Mrs . Donald .Farnsworth .

You're inSuite 316 . . P ll have your .bags_tekencare oS .

. (SOUND : - BEIYIWO.TIM) ~ , . . _ . . . . .

. M6Z: OH.BOY . .BOY . . . . . . . . . . . .
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l

JACK: Yes alr .

MEL: Take Mr . and Mrs . Fsrnsworth to Suite 316

. JACK; (HAPPY) Gee: . Th e honeymoon suite! htiL

: And boy . . .?

JACK: Yes sir

. - MI'L; This time leave whether they tip you or not .

JACK: Yes sir . . . . This way, please

. (MUSICAL PIAYOFF)

. DON: AFrER THREE GUJRIOUS WF.IISS IN SUN Vf:IJ.E4, JACK BEWNY NEXT

VISITID THE WORID FAMOUS BROADMOOR HOTEL IN COIARPS7O SPRIAY3S .

(COIARADO SPRINGS BRIDGE) (SOUND

: DINING ROOM SOUPIDS . .CLiNKIISG OF SILVLWARE,
EPC .)

BEA ; My goodness, Wilhur, the dlning room is certainly crowded. .

I do hope we 're fortunate enough to get a table

. GIbRGDe Well, all we can do is try, Genevieve. .I 1 ll talk to the

headwaiter . . .(UP) Oh Captain? .

JACK : Oui, Monsieur .

GJORGE : We ' d like a table for two .

JACK: Eh bien . . .(BRENCH ACCENT) A table for two? I will talk to

one of rT waiters and see if we have one available . . .(UP)

Oh Pierre, Pierre? ROCH

: WEE, MON, CAPITAINE? .

JACK : Avon new oon tabl poor dew? ROCH

; JENNAY CRAW PAH .

JACK : Poor kwah poh? .

d
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ROCH ; EELYA TRO PERSUN EECEE . . .EEL AY TRF.Y CROW•DAY .

JACK ; (FRENCH ACCENT) I(nn so terribly sorry, Monsieur, but no

tables for two are available, There will be a one hoi+r

wait .

G:ARGE ; One hour? Look, Captai}I, here's five dollars .

JACK : (FRENCH ACC~) Time~ s~1 doosn't it, Monsieur? . . .Oh

Pierre, give this couple a nice table

. ROCH; WEE MON CAPITAINE„TRAY BEAN, AND RIIvffIrIDER, TWO APm A IF

DUCR9 OF THAT 15 MINE

JACK : What?

HOCH : VIVA IA FRANCE ;

. (MUSICAL PIAYOFF)

DON ; (A L4 FITZPATRICK TRAVELOGUE) THE- SUZM WORE .ON, AND IT

WAS WITH A HEAVY HEART THAT JACK FINALLY SAID FARSWF.LL TO

THE BFAUPIFUL BROADMOOR H(YfEL AND SPFNP THE Rk~TMI.DIDER OF

HIS VACATION AT TFNT JFINEL OF THE PACIF2C, CATAIIIVA ISL9ND .

MUSIC• PIAYS "AVAIAN'+

(SOUDID ; STEAMBOAT APPROACFIING IN THE DISTANCE)

JERRY: Hey Willie, look, here comes the S .S . Catalina in to dock .

JOHNNY : Yeah . .and look, Skinny . . .look at all the tourists she's

bringing in .

JLftRY; Gosh, I hope there ain't no cheap-ekates on board .

JOHNNY ; Yeah . . . .Hey look . .they ' re starting to throw the coins

already .

JERHY: Yeah. . .Get ready to dive . One of the ladies just throw ea

quarter!

1
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JACK: ~ It's my turn, fellows . . . .

.~)ack ~, y~~-(.i .. ~ (SOUND : LOUD SPL4SH OF BODY IN WATER)

JERRY: Aw nuts, he goes first every time .

JOHNNY: Yeah . . .you know, for an old mF;n, he can sure stay under

' water a long time

. JERRY: You shoulda been here yesterday when .a guy threw in a silver

dollar .

JOHNNY : Did he stay under long? JERRY

: Twice he sent up for sandwiches .

JOHNNY: Sandwiches?

JERRY: Just the bread, he caught his own san9ines . . . . . when he

finally came up, he was covered with barnacles . . .Oh, look . . .

. .there he comes up now .

JOHNNY : Nah, that - s only his hair

. JERRY: Oh, ~~ yeaty .Let - a wait till his glasses come up and then go .

MUSICAL PLAYOFF) .

DON : BUT ALL GOOD THINGS MUST COME TO AN END, AND 50 DID OUR

HERO'S TRAVELS . . .AND NOW TONIGHT, AFTER A GLARIOUS VACATION,

WE BRING YOU THE STAR OF OUR SHOWI. .JACK BENNY.

(APPL4USE)
4~

JACK: Thank P )~you, thank you . . . . . Hello again; this is Jack Benny

ta3.ldng . . .And Don, even though you did exaggerate, I must

say I had a wonderful eummer .

X
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. DON : I'll bet you did, Jack . . .When dyd you get back from

Catalina?

JACK: Yesterday afternoon . You see .I, I Oh, pardon me a

minute .

(SOUND : HOLLOW CL4PPING SOUND. . .FOLIAWED BY HEAVY

LONG SQUIRT OF SEIlPZER BOTTLE)

JACK: I had a little water in my ear . . .Well Don, here we are back

on the air again, and I haven't seen you since last June .

What did you do all eummer2 DON

: Oh, nothing much . .I just oruised around on my yacht .

JACK : ~' On your what, Don? DON

: On my yacht

. JACK: You, .you . .ocm a yacht?

DON :. Yes. I bought it a few months ago . . .

JACK: Don, you bought a yacht„ on what I . .on what I--

DON : I was luo$y in the stock market3sst~ .

JACK: Oh, you must have been . De1r. .you must have been . . .8o you

spent most of your time on your yacht, eh? Where did you

go?
1

DON: Oh, I cruised up and down the coast and then :took one trip

into the Atlantic .

JACK: Cruising the Atlantlep .that must have been nice

. DON: Oh, it was, but I had a little trouble getting through the

Panama Canal .

JACK: Don, is your yacht that big?

DON : Oh, the boat got through, I had trouble .

JACK: Oh, I see„Well Don, now that weire here-- .

DON: (GIGGLING) Jack. .Jack . .ask me what I named my yacht .

Ai}i01 0310037



-6-

JACK : What? Oh, all right, Don, what did you name your yacht?

DON : I call it the Girdle .
~

JACK : Good gcodl .l.et's get on with the -- .

DON : (GIGGLBJG) Now ask me why I call my yacht The Girdle .

JACK : Don . . .Oh, all right . .why do you call your yaobt the Girdle?

DON : (L4UGHINGLY) Because it takes a lot of little tugs to get

her out of her slip . (IAUGHS) JACK

: Don . .

. DON: (CONTINUES LAUGHING) JACK

: Don

. DON: (IAUGHS A LITTLE IOUDER) JACK

: Don . . .Don . . .Freedom Train . .Contml your caboose . . .Don . .yov

should've saved that old joke for next Sunday, October

twelfth

. DON: why? . .

JACK : Because that's Columbus Day and he was the first one to tell

it . . .Don,I'm ashamed of you starting off a season by telling

an awiUl--- (BIG FANFAHE) .

JACK : What's that? PHIL

: Stand aside, Jackson . It's me . . .Prince Charming .

JACK

: Phil! (APPL4USE)

JACK: Phil . .

PHIL : All you ladies in the audience can sit down Dow .

1
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JACK : Phil, what kindd of an entrance was that? PHILAThisis the first show, Jackson
. You gotta come on big . .

JACK:

Harris ain't the modest type . . .I ain't no stinking violet .

That's shrinking . . .but we'll leave it your way . .Anyway,

DON :

PHIL: 11~

I'm glad to see you, Phil . .

Hello, Phil . .

Hello, Donzy . Gosh, Jackson, I haven't eeeni youallsumrer . .
.u aa. .vi~ --

~}era let ~ alap~you~on the back .Come t

JACK: Phil, Please . . .
4 .PHIL: Come here . . . i..Mw, ~ "''^"- '`'"`" ,

(SOUND : SIAP ON BACK FOLLOYW BY IANG 96(iIIRT FAi1M

SEUFZER BOTTLE) . . .

JACK: Thanks, Phil, you cleaned out my other ear .

PHIL: Holy smoke, where did you get all that water?

JACK : It's nothing, nothing . . .By the way Phil, you look awfully

well . You must've taken pretty good care of yourself this

summer .

PHIL : Yeah, I took iteasy : I loafed around home for awhile and

then I had to go to Atlantic City for the Bathing Beauty

Contest .

JACK : Oh, were you one of the fudges?

PHIL : No, I was "Miss Eticino ."

JACK : Huh? Phil, how could you be Miss EYioino? .

PHIL : That's where I live .

JACK : What?

PHIL : It was either me or Alice and I was goin' East anyway .

JACK : Well, better luck next year, Phil . But don't tell me that's

all you did all sumner .
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PHIL : Well, just before coming back to work, I .thought I'd better

get a little rest so I spent three glorious weeka at the

Frankfort Distillery .

. JACK: The Frankfort Distillery? - PHILdWhat scenery!

.

, .JACK ;' I can imagine .

PHIL : I sent you a postcard, Jackeon,but the mailman drank it .

JACK: That's what I like about you, Phil . .entering a beauty contest

. vace.tioning in a distillery . .you and Duz will do anything . . _

only Duz does it with water . .Hey, that'e s pretty good deke :

DON : (LAUGHINGIY) Say Phil, talking about j okee . .ask me the name

of my yacht . .

PHIL : Okay, Donzy, what's the name of your yacht?

DON : I call it The Girdle because it takes a lot of little -- .

PHIL: Oh no, Donzy . .no . .no . .not that oldie . Save it till next .

Sunday .

DON: Why?

PHIL: Because that's Columbus Day and Columbas told .it to Jackson .

JACK: Now wait a minute . .Look fellows, we're starting a new season

so let's not -- /L /

,/DENNIS :- (SHCQIT G) HOORAY . .HOORAY FOR MN! . . .HOORAY FOR THE
Ac,.- Q ~r U, .4,%,' =r

l"
~aEHS .

7 UJACK: Dennis

(APPLAUSE)

DENNIS : HOORAY FOR 'fHB' . .WEWT ' !l.a-
JACK: Dennis, what're you so happy about? ,st .

v

-
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DENNIS : I know, I bet on the Y~ . .

JACK : Oh, oh, well that's different . How much did you bet?

DNNNSS : Eighteen million dollars . .

JACK: Dennis . .are you crazy? P.ow can you make a bet like that? -

- Eighteen million dollars : .

DENNIS : I couldn't resist, they gave me nine to five .

JACK : Now Dennis, I don't want all that silly talk in here . .

Nine to five . .eighteen million dollars . .Anybody who'd

give you a bet like that must have two heads .

DENNIS : .0h, you know

hlm? JACK: Yes yes, I know him . The three of us play pinochle together .

Now come on, Dennis, as long as you're here, let's have

your song .

DENNIS : Okay, but wait'll I say hello to Don . I haven't seen him for

four months . Hello, Don

. DONO Hello, Dennis
. Dv~„1.- iv>w, /".

. JACK: . . . .Dennis, aren't you gonna say hello to Phil?

DENNIS : I saw him in Atlantic City . (VdQF/PIE)

JAIkC: Phil, roll down your Fants legs, the contest is over . .Miss

Encino, . .Now, coms on Dennis, let's have your song .

DENNIS : Okay .

(BOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)

JACK : R'ait a minute . .CQME IN .

(90UND : DOOR OPSTTS)

HERB: MR. BENNY. .AS TRIS IS YOUR OPENING BROADCAST, I CAME

v
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JACK: We cut you at reheareal! -

HEHB: Oh

. (SOUND: TAUD DOOR SIAM)

. JACK: Poor fellow . .I shoulda told him.He .bought tti

everything . .Go ahead, kid .

(APPIAUSE)

. (DENNIS'S SONG -- "NAUGHTY AIVGELINE")..

(APPIAUSE)

v

tuxedo and
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(SECOND RODTIN6) ' 11 -

JACK:

DENNIS :

JACK :

That was "Naughty Angeline" sung by Dennis Day and

accompanied by Miss Encino ., And Dennis, I must tell you

the.t your voice is better than over . . You know, Dennis,

most singers have to study, vOCe].ize constantly, and

exercise their diaphram to .atta3.n such rich, vibrant

tonal quality . What do you do?

I gargle

Oh, well I guess that's good, too . But you voice sounds

eod..x+estT.a.e4ae-vaea'CS.'op,

PffiL p

JACK :

PM:

JACK:

PHLL :

JACK :

DON :

JACK :

NVaH1:

(APPLAUSE)

JACKy

PR

keon, speaking of vacatio , I spent all my

dough and

Hey,

like toborro little to tide me over .

I'm sorry, Phi

money .

But I only want it fo

e it a practice never to lend

No, I 'm sorry, Phil. . AndN" ~

Phil . . . How ce.n you turn me down?

But Jackson, look . .I only want

Phil- if I can tunn down Bevin I can tir ou down too

. . . .sa-you-might-just.sa..we11..Pnrget»6bou5- .

OH JACK, LOOK, LOOK.,,HERE COMES MARY .

. WELL, IT'S ABOOP TIMB,

HECSA, JACK. . .HE[SA, EVEEbBODY .

Wow! What a reoeption . See, Mary, everybody's happy

that you're back .

ArYS01 0310043
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MAIL' : I'm happy too and Gee, it's gcdd to see an you fellows

agein. I'm gonna give pach one of you a nice, big kiss

. . . .Come on, Don .

. DON: Right here; Mary .

(SOUND : KlSS)

MARY: Phil. . .

. PI1IL: Hero I am , Livy, Make me forget about the south; .

(SOUND : IffSS) MARY

: Dennis . . .

. - DF.NMS : Come on, Livy, make me forget about Miss Encino .

MARS: Here you are .

(SOUND : KISS)

MARY: And now you, Jack .
I cC. ~-~ .

JACK: Qkay .

IffSS, S1I,ONG SQUIRP OF
aA ' tt Gss[.mzER BomrLE)

JACK: Hmn. . . .

DENNIS : Gee, Old Faithful!

MARY : Jack, what in the world was that?

JACK: Oh, I just brought back a little water from Catalina ;

MARY: Jack. . . . you always have to bring home souveniers . Last

time it was towels

. JACK; Mary, when did you ever see me walk out of a hotel with

a towel?

MARY : The time your pants didn 't oome back and we hed to catch

a train.

PR
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JACK : Well, that was en.emergency . I had to wear that towel .

MARY : (LAUCHB) JACK

: What are you laughing at?

MARY : You made me ca11 you Mother so you wouldn't look silly.

JACK : All right, all right .

DENNIS : Mother wore towels .

JACK : Just until my pants came back . Anyway, Mary, Im so glad to

see you, I don't care what you say .

DON:I am too, Mary, and you look absolutely gorgeous in that new

dress~~ ~
(~U.l,f ~t.•K yr` .

MANY : Axsi ke, Don.

JACK : It is a lovely dress, Mary, but isn ' t it unusual coming to a

broadcast with ea bare midriff?

MARY : This isn't e, bare midriff . Phil still has his exmh around

mo . .

JACK ; Oh, oh . . .I thought that was kind of a funny place €or a .a

tattoo .U,S .Na.vy,,,Phil, put your coat on. -

DON: Say Mary, are you going in for that new style . . You know the

long skirts that oll the girls are wearing?

MARl ; Well, Don, I haven ' t made up my mind yet., but on some types

they do look very attractive .

JACK ; Well, maybe so, Mary, but I don ' t think I like them .

MARY: Then why did you let the hem out of your night-gown?

JACK : I didn't let the hem out, I added more lace . . I can go along

with a geg, sister . Now Mary, stop being silly .

PR
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.t.r.-a. : .̂~-- _ PH1L

: Yes Livy, refrain from that raucous injecture of ~3eYtby r~-"l~

JACK : Yes, be a little . . .Phi1 . .Phi1~'would you mind saying that

once more? 1 . .

PHLL : Oh no, Jackson, if you wenta heer it again, listen to the

repeat show .

JACK : I thought it was an accident . Any time you use worls of

more than one syllable-- .

(SOUND :KNOCK ON DOOR) .

PHII, : ONTRAY! JACK

: Shut up! . . .COb1E IN . .

(SOIIND : DOOR OPENS) . .

MEL : Telegrem for Jack Benny

. JACK: Oh, thanks, boy . .Herets e tip for you . . .Here .

NM : Thanks .

(SOUND

: DOOR CLOSES) MARYt Say Jack, what kind of a tip was that?

DON: Yes . .you gave the boy a.niekel and a copy of the

Cosmopolitan Magazine .

JACK : Well, you see, therets a story about me in this month's

Cosmopolitan

. MA[6C: Well, what about the nickel?

JACK: After he reads what they say about me, that nickel will look

like a thousand dollars . . .I know what Itm doing .

PHIL : Hey Jackson, whots the wire from?

JACK : I don't know . Read it, Mary . .

RP
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Jack Benny - l0/5/k7 . (REVISED) -15-

MARY : Okay :

(SO'JND: TELEGRAM .OPENED)

. MARY: Oh Jac:c, it's from Fred Allen . . -

JACK: Tear it up

. MARY: I will not . (GIGGI E

S) JACK: All right, what does it say?

MARY : (LAUGHINGLY) It eays . ."DE0.R JACK . .I JUST READ THAT YOU'RE .

GOING BACK ON THE AIR TONIGHT FOR UJCiCY STRIIIE .

.WHAT'S LUCKY ABOUT IT?" JACK

: Hrmn . .Mary, let me ask you something. .Do you think that wire ,

i was funny? ,

MARY : Yes Jack, I think anything Fred Allen does is funny .

JACK: Oh, you do, eh?

DON : I do too, Jack .

JACK: I thought you would . Now, look fellows, we go through this

every year . It's about time you admitted that I'm a much

better comedian than Fred Allen .

PHIL: (MAD) All right, Jac:cson, all ri t, if it'll make you happy,

we'll admit it . .You're the Kreatest comedian in radio .

JACK : That settles it .

DENNIS : I 118e Jack Paar

. JACK: Dennis, we're not discussing Jack Paer . .although now that

you brought up his name, I think Pear is a very clever

fellow . .He's bright, witty, and sophistlcated . . .Now, let's--

DENNIS : He'syoung, too .

0
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JACK: That's right, he is young, but age means nothing in show

business . .After all, age is a funny thing . I remember when

I was eight, I wanted to be eighteen . .when I was eighteen,

I wanted to be twenty-eight . .when I was twenty-eight, I

wanted to be thirty-eight . .And now that I'm thirtysight . . .

I don't know what I want to be .

MAAY: You've been there long enough to make up your mind .

~ ~ ~JACK : Yeah, I guess so . Z J n

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS . .MARCI$JG FEET)

JACK : Anyway, I think that Jack Paar is a . .Hey, what's that?

Who's that marching in here? .

DON: Jack, look . .it's your quartet .

JACK: My quartet?

DON: Yes . .The Sportsmen .

JAOK : Well, what do you know .
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(INTRO TO "CALIFORNIA, HERE WE COME"L QUART

: MR . BFONY, BERE WE C(AVE ' . .

-RIGHT BACK Vd{ERE WE STARTED FRCM . .

NE'RE HAPPY, SO TIAPPY .

. JUST TO BE BACK

. WITH LJJCKIES, THOSE IAOKIES, ROUND AND FII3M AND FUS

.IY PAGIiED .

MEN WAO KNOW WILL ALL AGREE THAT'S TBE SMOKE FOR YOU AND ME

GOODOIDLS MFT

MR . BENNY, HERE 4a COME . . .

(2ND CHORUS--SOUND OF MARGTiING FEET . . . JACK: Boys, stop rmarching . . .

BOYS MARCH UP AND DOWN - Where are you going? . .

4 GUN SHOTS AND BEISS) I don't want that . . .

QUART: MR. BENNY, DON'T YW CRY Fellows, put down

CAUSE WE'VE GOT TO SAY GOODBYE those guns . .Look

WE WISH YOU WERE THE RED BULL'S EYE fellows . . . .

(GUN SHOT) QUART

: MR . BIIM, HERE WE GO .

(APPIAUSE)

v
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~° /(THLRD ROUTINE) ,' ~ - 18 -

JACK : How do you like thet?~They would come over on my opening

show .

DON: What do you mean, Jack? They had to come over . They still

work for you

. JACK: You mean ;they're going to be with me another year? How didthat happen? DON

: Don't you remember? You signed them to a contract nt

Catalina with an underwater pen,

JACK : Oh yes, they fooled me . .they came down tF.ere dressed as

mermaids .

MARY : Mermaids?

-JAOKa Yeah. .and I like a fool wented to marry one of them . I

thought I'd save money on n;7lons . . .oh well . .if 2've signed

. them, I guess I'm stuck with them, .but they better watch

themselves, that's all I've gotta say,
on ~

PHII~ : What axre yoabout, Jacksen? They put a littlee

life into the show, didn't they? JACK

: Well, here in the studio, yes . .but I wonder how the program

is coming over to the listening audience . I'm gonna call

Rochester and find out .

(SOUIdJ : RECP:IVER UP .,CLICK CLICK .,FADE TO BUZZEB)

BEA : Ch, Mable . .

SARA : What is it, Gertrude?

(APPLAUSE) . .
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BRA : Mr . Benny ' s line is flashing .

SARA : Yeah, .I wonder what Gray Naroissis wants now

.BEA; I don ' t know. I'll find out . .

(SOUND: PLUG IN) - ,

BEA ; Yos, Mr . Benny. .,at your home? . . .I'11 see if I can get him .

(SOIINID : PLUG OUT) ~

BRA ; He wants I should got Rochester . .

SARA : Gee, Gertrude, here it is autumn alreadyand it seems like

only yesterday that Mr. Benyy went off the air . .

BEA ; Yeah. .you know, Mable, I saw him this sunener when I went on

my vacation to Oatalina .

SARA : You did?

BEA: Yeah . .and once I went out with him . . .but I left him after a

half hour . .

. SARA; Why?

. ,BEA : How long can I stay underwater?

SARA : You mean you were under water with Jack Benny for a helf

hour?

BEA ; Yeah and was I embarrassed . . .Spme people went oter us with a

glass-bottomed boat .

SARA : Well, why were you embarrassed? Did Mr . Benny kiss you?

BEA : Yeah, and I got a mouth-full of pennies .

SARA : How do you like that and he's supposed to be such a big

radio star . .You know what, Gertrude? I've been thinking of

going on the radio too „I have a wonderful idea for a quiz

program .

BEA : A quiz program?

PR
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SARA : Yeah, "Take It or Drop Dead" . . .

BEA : Well, you can have it . .as far as I'm-concerned, there are

too many peculiar people in radio now .

SARA: You said it

. BEA: Yeah . .it's just like that song . ."There's-No Business Like

Shmoe Business" .

SARA: Ain't it the truth .

(SOUND : BUZZER) .

BEA: Yes . .I'm sorry, Mr . Benny . .I'11 get him right now .

(SOUND : PLUG IN . .TWO BUZZES . .FADING TO TWO

PHONE RINGS . .RECEIVFTi UP)

ROCH: HELLO . .DUFFY'S TAVERN, WHERE THE ELITE MEET TO EAT . .DUFFY

AIN'T HERE .-

JACK: Rochester, it's me .

ROCH: Oh Oh Oh Oh OH, HELLO BOSS

. (APPLAUSE)

JACK: Rochester, what do you mean answering the phone like that . .

Duffy's Tavern .

ROCH: ONE OF YOUR WRITERS HAS GOT TWO SHOWS .

JACK: Not any more he hasn't . . .Now I've been trying to get you on

the phone . What were you doing?

ROCH: I WAS LISTENING TO YOUR PROGRAM, BOSS . .

JACK: That's what I called you about . How is my program coming

over?

ROCH: . . .WELL . . .

JACK: Well, what?

ROCH: YOU WANT ME TO WATER IT A LITTLE, OR WILL YOU TAKE IT STRAIGHT?
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JACK : I'll take it straight, I!ve got the water . .Now, tell me

what do you think of the ahow? ROCH

: WELL . . .IT STARTED OUT SLOW .

JACK : Ub huh

. ROCH: THEN IT SAGGID A LITTLE

. JACK: Uh huh .

. ROCH: THEN IT SPirIDID UP

. JACK: Well .

ROCH: THETI IT SPEEDED UP A LOT . . . .

. JACK: Good

. - ROCH: THEN IT MADE A "U" TURN .

JACK : A "U" turn? ROOH

: BACK TO SAG .

JACK: What?

ROCH: THEN THE SAG SAGGED.

JACK : Rochester! - ROCH

: AND UNLESS YOU'VE GOT A DYNAMITE FINISH, I'LL MEET YOU IN

CATALINA

. JACK: Rochester, stop being silly

. ROCH: WEB, MON CAPITAINE .

JACK: Cut-ay-voo that out : And Rochester, my first program

couldn't be as b¢d as you-- .

.(SOUND: CRASH WITH GLASS BREAKING, TOO)

JACKt Rochester, what was that? --/--

ROCH: MR . COIMAN JUST THREW (~1' HIS RADIO .?N"' JACK

: Threw his radio out the window9 iP9IS`,=~.1=1ke-bhatY,-~Roaliester,

if-it--isn't-broken,,.bring:.lt;ane.the-house .

0
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ROCH: HEE HEE BEE fR•;E . .

JACK: What ' re you laughing at?

ROCH: EVERY YEAR, A LI= FIXIN' AND WE HAVE AN0771ER RADIO .

JACK: Yeah . .Well, Rochester, I'm sure that the progcam couldn't be

that bad . .Anyway, I'll see you right after the show .

ROCH: OKAY.

JACK : By the way, Rochester, what are we having for dinner .tonigJit?

ROCH: FOOD, YOU'RE WORKiN' AGAIN: •

JACK: Oh yes yes . .Goodbye, Rochester

. ROCH: SO UJNG, BOSS .

(SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN)

(APPLAUSE AN) PLAYOFF)

0
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JACK: ~arltes..and-gentlem,'l,_+~ s en ojd A e i^^aN•=t~to-help-the

other fellow, and one of the beat ways I]mow of helping-those

in nebk is through the CormwnityChest . By treating vital
%

problems athey arise, Red Feather Servi es prevent these

problems from s ading throughout e co~ooRmity and .

affecting the welfare the,Natlon . By giving to the

Camnmity Chest, you benef millions of Americans directly

and all of us indirectly . The of the Red Feather is the

sign of a goo'd neighbor, so give gen usly to the -

Community Chest . Thank you .

(APPLAUSE)

DON: Jack wilL-be-back-in-;just-s-moment-but-€irs&t-. . .

0
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'PRE JACK BENNY PRCGRAM OCTOBER 5, 1947

CLOSING COMW:RCIAL

WILSON - Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . .

SHARBUTT - Pd3'c~."P YQJ BUY - I{E:P YOUR EYL ON THE RED BULL'S-L'YE

(SHOT - GONG) KEEP YOUR EYE ON TfT: RED BUId,'S-EXE (SHdP - GONG)

ID;EP YOUR EYE ON LUCILY STRII{E :

RUYSDAEL - LS - MFT

SEARBVIT - Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco is

what counts in a cigarette .

RIGGS -(CRANT - 57 to 59 - ARERIr,~+N) .

SHAHBVPP - LUCI{Y STRIKE PRESENTS -'IIO MAN WHO KNOWS : . -

Mr . Joe Burnett, ace tobacco auctioneer of Buffalo Springs,

Virginia . Recently he said :

VOICE - Year after year, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy fine, light, fragrant tobacco that makes a grand smoke .

RUYSDAEL - And that's not all : For as Mr . Burnett also said :

VOICE . - I've smoked Luckies myself for 16 years .

RUYSDAEL - And as Lucky Strike smokers eay ;

GIRL

L

- Tbat's my kind of a cigarette, real smooth-smoking .

(MORE)
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PRGGRAM CLCSING CQ4VIERC7AL (CJNT ID

-,,,-
ocmosER 5, 7.94?

SHARBUTI' - SO YJMU YOU BUY - I EEP YCUR EYE ON THE RED BULL I S-EYE

(53GT . . GONG)
IfEEP YOUR EYE ON 7UCiCY STRIRr.

: And remember. . .

RUYSDAFR, - L4 - NF`P

MTARBUTT - Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

RUYSDAEL - So smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike --

so roimd, so £irm, so fu11y pscked, so free and easy on

the draw .

SRARHUTT - YES, NIEffsTQ YOU BUY - REEP YOUR EYE ON THE RED RULL I S--EYE

(SHOT - GONG)

REEP YOUR EYE ON LUCNY STRIICE :

L
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(TAG)

JACK: f2.ke--=tha3-cone3vdes-otrf•-~ta~st-pr4gcent .aC-the-eeason+-
l

and Gra ie ar.d I want to thank you for--

MAF2Y : Graoie? /

s. . .Anyway folks, stayJACK: Hmm . .that writerln at have three-s~how
i

tuned in for the Phil is-Allce Faye Show ahich fo7 .lows

ircanediately and don'tforget isten to A Day In the Life

of Dennis Day next Wednesday. .and . . . . .Oh,,just a minute,

ladies-and gentlemen . .The Department of ulture wishes me

to-, make the following announcement . ."Fros*. War.

Fred Allen oomea~baok-orz-Lhe-a4r-tdn] .y~it:"~:f7oadnigktt~-3-vll~s . .

(APPLAUSE Affi) MUSIC)

0
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JACK BP.aIIdY PROGRAH . OCTOBER 12, 1947

OP~

:NING4,{_' i_AMGFRCIAL RTJYSDAEL - TH^ JACK BENNy PROURAM - presented by UJCKY STRIKE :

SHAFiBUPT - WHEN YOU BUY - KE'EP YOUR EYE ON THE RID BULL'S EYE

(SHOT-GONG) KFEP YOUR EYE ON THE RID BUIZ'S EYE (SHOT-OONG)

WFIEN YOU BU'l-F.EEP YOUR N'lE ON LUCKY STRIKE!

RVLSDAEL - IS--MPP

SHARBUPT - Iucky Strike means fine tobacco . .

RIGGS -(CHfNT - 57 to 59 - AMFRICAN - FAST)

Si3ARBUTT - LUCKY STRIKE PRESErlTS - THE MAN WHO KNOWS! Mr . William

Currin of Durhom, North Carolina . Here's what this

top-flight tobacco auctioneer said reoently ;

VOICE - At more then s thousand auctions, I've seen the makers

of Lucky Strh<e buy fine tobaoco that's sweet end mild,

just chock-full of smoking .en,joyment .

RUYSDAEL - Yesr after year, experts like Mr . Currin - the impertial

authorities of tobacco quality - can ses the mekers of

Lucky Strike consistently select end buy that fine, that

11ght, that neturelly mi]d tobscco .

So . . .

SHARBUTT ; WHFN YOU BUY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE RED BULL'S-EYE

(SHOT GONG) KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE RID BULL'S EYE .

(SHOT-GONG) WHIN YOU BUY -KEF.P YOUR EYE ON U1CKY STRIKE!

And remember . .
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JACK BP2INY PROORAM OCTOBFR 12, 1947

OPFNIN3 CANAIFAOIA7 ICONT'D1, -B-

RITiSDARL - IS - Nfn"P

S3.4RBVfT - I~cYy Strike means fine t'obanco .

RVISDAFL - So smoke that smoke of fine tobacco--Luc'.ry Strike -- so

round, so firm, so ful,l,y pssksd, so free and easy on the

draw .

x
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER CONIMERCII.L . . . . MUSIC UP AND DOWN) DON

: THE IxI:KY STRIKE PROGRAM . .STARRING JACK BENNY, WITH NLhRY

LIVINGSTONVj, PHIL HARRIS,fROC?iESTER, LENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

TRULY" DON WILSON

. - (APPIAUSE. .MUSIC UP AND DOWN) DON

: LADIES AND GENTL3~W . SET'S GO OUT TO JACK PEN'NY'S HOME IN

BEVERLY HILLS WHERE, AS YOU KNOW, HE LIVES ALONE WITH HIS

.,BUTLER, ROCHESTER . IT'8 NINE THIRTY IN T'HB MORNING AND AS

USUAL, ONE IS IN BED WHILE THE OTHER IS IN THE KITCIfl;P7

PREPARING THE BREAKFAST .

JACK : (PAUSE) Now let's see, where are the eggs? . . .Gee, It's so

hard to find anything in this refrigerator . Maybe I oughta

trade it in . I hear the newer models have a light In 'em .

Oh, here's an egg on the bottom shelf .

(SOUND : REFRIGSRATOR DOOR CLOSE) y~

JACK : (HUMS) "POTATOES ARE CI<F'APER'•'~^t'G~-e^-e, I'm'hungry, I think I'll

scramale my egg . Let's see, how do you scramble an -- Oh

yes, first I'll break it into this bow1 .

~SOUND : FIVE CLICKS OF EGG ON SIDE OF BC47L)

JACK : Hmmmmm,m .

(SOUND : FIVE CLICKS OF EGG ON SIDE OF B(NAL)

JACK : Gosh, I'm weak in the morning . . .Maybe I better have my orange

juice first . .Yeah . .I'11 make some .

.(SOUND : CUTTING ORANGE ._ UEEZING JUICE INTO GLASS)
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JACK : A That orange j+rice eure looks good . . .Now to get the seeds out

, . . . one . .two . .oh, thereIs .anotherseed three .

(SOUND: SETTING GLASS DOWN ONSINK . .FIVE FOOTSTEPS ON

4sGOD . . .SCREEN 7S)OR OPENS AND CIDSES . .FO01BTEP5 DOWN

THREE STEPS . .EIGHT FOOT3TEPS ON GRAIJEL . .SOUND OF TROWEL

IN DIRT. .SCHAPING. ;PATTING OF DIRT .)

JACK : Well, they're planted .

(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS ON QiAVEL . .) .

JACK: (SINGS) POTA7qES ARE HIGIMR . TOMATOFS ARE HIGHER , NOW'S THE

TIME 'i0 SEi.L YOUR CAR . LS LA LA IA IA IA, L4IA IA IA IA .

(SJUND : FOOTSTEPS UP THRE.E STEPS . .ON NtlOD . .SOREF,N DOOR

OPENS AND CIASES . . .BIVE FOOTSTEPS ON WOOD)

JACK: Now to have my oran--Say, that's fWviy, the glass is empty . .

Somebody drank my orangefuice . .Hmn . .there's nobody in the

house but Rochester and . . .That's St . . .Rochester . .Wait'11 I--

(SOUND: FE N FAST FOOTSTEPS . .RUNNING UPSTAIRS . . . DOWN

HALL. .DOOR OPEN3)

JACK : Rochester . .Rochester, did you drink my orange juice?

ROCH ; (SNORE)

JACK: Rochester! You're not fooling me . .Get up! .

ROCH: (LONG SNORE) BTDOP . .BLEEP! .

JACK : Rochester! ROCH

: (SNORFS AND THEN MCJhIDLFS) I KNOW I'M CUTE, NONEY, BUT CONTROL

YOURSELF. .

JACK: Hnen . .maybe he is asleep . .I'll tickle him and wake him up .

ROCH: (SNORES AND GIGGLF3
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JACK : Rochester . .. -

ROCH : (QUICK SNORE) 0H, IT'S YOU BOSS, WHAT A DISAPPOIN'fMMT,

JACK: Never mind that . .did you sneak downstairs, drink my orange

juice, end get backin bed? .

.ROCH: ORANGE JUICE? I WAS SOUND ASLEEP

. JACK: Sound asleep? . . .Then bow come you woke up so fast when I

tickled you? ROCH

: YOU WERE USING 'I4E 1NND YOU HAD . IN 'I'HE ICE BOX .

JAKC : Now, Rochester, I mado a glass of orangejuice, stepped out

in the back yazd for a minute, and when I came back, the

orange juice was gone . .

ROCH : IvNYBE THE MICE DRANK IT

. JAKC: Mice don't drink .orango juice . .

ROCH : IN CALIFORNIA?

JACK : All right, we'll talk about it later . . .Now get up out of

that bed . I'll want you to drive ice down town to the

doctor's office . I've got to go for a physical .

ROCH : WHAT'S THE MATTER, BOSS? YOU FEEL BAD?

JAKC : No no . .. it's just that my sponsor is taking out an insurance

policy on me and I have to be examined .

ROCH : HOW MUCH IS THE POLICY FOR? JACIC

: A million dollars . _. .

. •-
%W1VVXffwW*0bW

;K^i~f I'm killed accidentally, the .sponsor

collects two million dollars .

ROCH : 7590 MIIi.ION?

flTK010310064



-5-
JACK : Yes

. ROCH: BOSS* YOU BETPER HOPE TIIAT GUY KEEPS HIS EYE ON THE RED

BUIY'S TYE .

JACK : n 0h, you mean the commercial . .I 'm not worried about that
. "/'" -/~

^%They shoot that gun In another studio way over on Sunset and

Highland . .VM I don't even pass there on my way home .

ROCH : I KNOW, BUT FOR TWO MILLION DOLLARS THEY CAN MAKE A BULI E P

TIIAT WAITS FOR YOU AT PICO AND SEPULVF9A .

JACK : What are you talking about? ::My sponsor Is just trying to

protect his Investment, that'a all . Now burry downstairs .

(SOUND : DOOR CIOSPS . .FOOTSTEPS DOWN HALL AI:D

DOWN STAIRS)

JACK : Imagine him denying that he drankk that orange juice . .(MAD)

I've got a good notion to make him sta in bed al7 . da . .No

He'd like that . .

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS INTO K'ITCHEN AND STOP . .CUTPING

ORANGE . .SQUEEZING) JACK

: ({m. . .,noseeds in this one . .Oh well . .

MARY : (OFF) OH JACK . .JACK, AHE YOU UP YET?

JACK : Huh? OH IU•;LIG MARY, COME ON IN . .I'M IN THE KITCHEN . WHAT

ARE YOU DOING HERE SO EARLY?

MARY : Early? I was here ten minutes ago . I came Into the house,

walked into the kitchen, nobody was there, so I drank a glass

of orange juice and leftn JACK

: Mary-you . .you drank my --
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MARY: A1l right, here's a dime . .
11 -kl

JACK: -se6~6y Smarty . . T'll bet you'd be surprised if I took it .

MARY: I woul::n't be surprised if you sued me .

JACK: Well, I don't want the dime . . Anyway Mary . . .I've made a terrib

mistake . I accused Rochester of drinking my orange juice .

MARY: Well, that's you, Ja.ck . Always junping at conclusions .

JACK : I do not. -

MARY: What about that morning you got out of bed, and accused .

Rochester of taking your new suit . .

JACK : Well . . . -

MARY: Then you took your night gown and there it was . -

JACK : That wasn't my fault . When I come home tired, he's supposed

to tmdress me . . .

. MARY: Well anyway, I drank your orange jul.ce and you oughta

apologize to Rochester

. JACK: (PASHFUL) Oh Mary, I don't have to apologize, he knows I'm

sorry .

MARY: ]ie does not and you've gotta tell him

. JACK: Oh Mary : I can't .

MFlRY: You can too . . .now be a man .

ROCH: OH, IELTA MISS ISVINGSTONE . .

MARY : Hello, Rochester . . .Mr . Benny has som.ething to say to you .

JACK : . . . . .Oh . .

MARY: Jack, go ahead .

JACK : . . . Well . .

t
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MARY: Jack . .

JACK: Oh all right . . . .Rochester .

. MARY: Turn around end face him :

JACK : Oh .

MARY: Go on .

JACK: We11 . .Rochester . .

ROCH: YES BOSS .

JACK: . . . . . . . . . (FAST) I'm sorry . ..y-/-~~

(SOUND : 5 FAST RUNNING FY70TBTEPS . .IAUD DOOR SL9M ,)

MARY; JACK, COW, BACK HERE7

JACK : (OFF) I WILL.NOT: .

MARY: What a baby .

ROCH: WELL, I BETTER GET THE CAR OUT. I GJTTA TAKE MR . BENNY TO

Tf E DOC7OR :

MARY: The doctor . .what for?

ROCH : THE SPONSOR TOOK OUT AN INSURANCE PCISCYA /~l[ HAS

TO BE EXAM1gNED .

MARY: Oh . .do you think he'll pass it, Rochester?

RCCR: PASS IT? OH SURE, MISS LIVINGSTONE . . HAVEN'T YOU EVER SEEN

}IIS MUSCLfS .

MARY : Yes, they were hanging wi the line when I came in

. JACK: Rochester . .

MARY: Oh, you're back. -(

JACK: Yea . .Rochester, get the car now and we'll go . NowA I've

gotta hLmry,,.JWW, so you--

(SOUND: PHONE RINGS) .
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JACK; Oh darn it, there's the phone . . .Just when I'm ready to leave. .

(SOUND : RECEIVER UP)

JACK: Hello . .

. DJN: (HIGH VOICE) Hello Jack, guess who this is .

JACK : Hu1 Who is this . I'm in a hurry? DON

: (HIGH VOICE) I'll give you a hint

.' Roses are red

Violets are blue

Sugar is sweet - And I'm

lumpy, too . (u+UGHS NAT'JRALLY) JACK

: Oh for heaven's sake, Don, I have torushaway . What did you

call me-for? .

. D'JN: Well Jack, I've got the quartet here and we've got a wonder

wonderful idea for a cormnercial .

JACK: But Don, I don't want to hear it over the p1~ne~~Yoy oe
7F -aii

wait'11 rehearsal . Anyway, I don!t like the songs4pick.

Why don't they pick some thing classy once in awhile .

IX7N: Well, we've got one now, Jack . It's "Listen To the Mocking

Bird" .

JACK: Gh., you mean the one that goes . .(SINGS) LISTEN TO THE

MOCKING BIRD, LISTEN 1D THE MOCKING BIRD"?

LON : Yes,~ that's the one .

JACK: Oh, oh, well that's awell, let me hear it . Are the boys

close to the phone?

QUART : (GNE NOTE) .

JACK : Good, good .

IbN : TAKE IT BOYS . . .
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(SHORT ORCHESTRA INTRO) QUART

: LISTEN.TO THE MAN WHO KNOWS .

LISTEN TO THE MAN WFA KNOWS

HE IS SAYING LUIISY STRIKE'S THE SMOKE FOR ME . JACK: Very good .

LISTEN TO THE MAN WHO KNOWS

LISTEN TO THE MAN WHO KNOWS LIKE A BIRD P

.E'S SINGING L S M F T. JACK: Like a bird?

. THEY'RE SO ROUND AND SO FIRM ANf) SO FULLY

SO FULLY FULLY, SO FULLY N4TLi3 JACK : Fully what?

THEY'RE SO ROUND JkND SO FIRM ANI) 80 FULLY JACK:FuSIy what?

THEY'RE SO FULLY, FULLY, FULLY, FULLY WHAT. JACK: Boys . .

LISTEN TO THE TARGET RING JACK: Boys . .

(SOUND: BELL)

LISTEN TO THE TARGET RING JACK: Don . .

(SOUND: BBT.L) -

KEEP YOUR EYE YI YI YI YI ON THE R$0 BULL'S EYE .

(SOUND: SHOT AND BELL) JACK : I don't want

LISTEN TO THE TARGET RING that .

IT'LL BE RINGING IN YOUR EARS UNTIL YOU DIE .

(SOUND : LOUDER BELL)

LISTEN TO THE TARGET RING

(SOUND: LOUD BELL)

IT'S SO ROUND, AND SO FIRM AND SO FULLY

SO FULLY FULLY, SO FULLY FULLY

IT'S SO ROUND AND SO FIRM

AND SO FULLY . .

0

JACK: Boys, that's

not what I

want . . . . . . .

Wait a minute . .

WAIT A MINUTE . .

WAIT A MINUTE!
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JACK : . . . . . Don . . . . Don . . .why is it•IiiMlthey always start out so

nice and then go crazy? . . .We can't .use that commercial,

it's too noisy . Where did they get that gun?

DON: They found it on a bench at Pico and Sepulveda

. JACK: NO!

DON: What's that, Jack?

JACK: Nothing, nothing . .I'11 see.you at rehearsal

. (SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN) .

JACK: Pfivn . .I thought Rochester uas only gaessing . . .We11,I'm

gonna have my orange juice and then go . . .Rocheater, did

you get the car started okay?

ROCfL• BOSS, WHEN I KNOW YOU'RE GOIN' OUT THE NEXT MORNING, I

LET IT RUN ALL NIGHT .

JACK : Oh .

MARY : Jack, letting your car run all night . .doesn't that burn up

an awful lot of charcoal?

JACK : Not much . .Well, come on, Rochester, let's--

MARY : WELL, IAOK WHO'S HERE .

. DENNIS: Hello everybody . .I came in through the kitchen .

JACK: Oh, hello Dennis .

DENNIS : Hello, Mr . Benny, and thanks for the orange juice .

JACK: Oh, for heaven's sake . .Now I'll have to squeeze another

one . .and only last week the President asked us to conserve

food . .I know it's a problem, but everybody should do it .

DENNIS ; My mother conserves food every night .

0
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JACK: We11,/,she deserves a lot of credit . .How does she do it?

DENNIS : When it's time for dinner, she locks me in a closet .

JACK: Dennis .

. - DENNIS: But I got even with her . I ate the door knob

.JACK

: What? DENNIS :Now every li.ttle thing turns my stomach .

JACK : Look kid . .I haven't had my breakfastyet . What brings you -

over here, anyway?
L19"
. { C. w,.Ja~d_-

. V,.:c .I'L
DENNIS : Well, I have a new arrangement forlivommrs and I wanted you \o to hear it

.

. JACK: I know, but do I have to hear it now?• So early? DENNIS

: Oh, this isn't early, Mr . Benny . I .get up every morning

at seven and go out to Griffith Park, set tlp my easel and

do landscapes . . . .

JACK : What? MARY

: Dennis, I didn't know you ab.YSh

DENNIS : But I guess I'm not very good because people pass by,

look at the canvas, shrug their shoulders, and walk away .

MARY : Well, don't let that bother you .

DENNIS : I can't understand it . I use the most expensive brushes .

JACK : Well, what kind of paint do you use? DENNIS

: . . . . . . Chhhhhh . . .PAINT : .

MARY: Here, kid, have a door knob .

0
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JACK: Not in the head, Mary . . . .look Dennis, you sing your song

for Yary and she'11 tell me how it is

. I've gotta rush away to the doetor's.

DENNIS : I don't blame you . You look awful .

JACK : What?

DENNIS : Sing, Denni.s .

JACK : You said it . .I'11 see you kids later . .Goodbye .

(APPLAUSE)

(DENNIS'S SONG . ."YAH SURE, YOU BETCHA") .

(APPLAUSE)

0

RT 801 0310072



(SECOND ROUTINE) - -13-

(SOUND : LOUSY MOTOR) JACK

: Rochester, we're awfully late . Can't you go a little

faster?

ROCH: OKAY .

(SOUND : MOTOR FASTER) JACK

: You know, right after I take my physical, we'll go down to--

(SOUND: LCUD GUN SHOT) .

JACK: Rochester . .ROchester . .they oq t me! . .they got me!-

ROCH: GE4 BACK IN THE SEAT, BOSS, THAT WAS ONLY A TIRE . .

JACK: 0'h .1i.I~should have known, we're only at Pico end Robertson . .

(SOUND : CAR STOPS) .
/

JACK: Rochester, you change the tire and I nam walk to the

doctor's office from here .

(TRANSITION MUSIC) .

(SOUND : SLOW FOOTSTEPS) .

JACK : Let me see, his office should be around here. .Oh, there

it is . .Doctors Fenchel and Gordon .

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

JACK: (CLFJUFS THROAT) '

BEA: Yes sir? -

JACK: I'm Mr . BennyJA I have an appointment for a physical

examina.tion .

BEA: Oh yes yes . I'll have to fill out this form . . .Your full

name, please?

JACK : Jack Benny .

n
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BEA : Your birthplace? .

JACK ; Waukegan, Illinois . . .

BEA : Your age? - JACK

: Thirty-ei.ght

. BEA: Your height?

JACK : Five foot ten

. BEA: Your weight? JACK

: A hundred and fifty-seven .

BEA : Your age? JACK

: Thirty-eigpt

. BEA: Your home address?

JACY. : 700 North Rexford .

BEA : Your business address?

JACK: 360 North Camden Drive .

BEA : Your age? JACK

: Thirty-eight .

BFA: Hm . .Color of your eyes?

JACK : Robin egg blue .

BEA: Well Mr . Benny, if you'll just sit over there and wait,

the doctors will see you in a minute .

JACK; Thank you .

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS . . .SffiJFFLING OF CHAIR)

0

13TH01 03100 ?4



(
-15-

JACK: (HUMS BIT OF "POTATOF.S ARE CHEAPER") . . . (Gee, that nurse is

an attractive gir1 . . .I wonder if she ' d go out with me i.f I

asked her for a date . . . . . . I wonder how she'd look without

those whita stockings . . . . . . . I wonder howehe'd look witY,out

that uniforia . . . . . . . I wonder how she'd look in a bathing suit

. . . . . . .I wonder how she'd look-- Oh, I'm being silly . . .

. Anyway, I don't think that-- .a,4 ~-r ,x-~

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS) .

PHIL : (UP) ~ SO LONG, DOCTOR, THANKS A LOT

. (SOUND: DOOR CLOSES) . . '

JACK : PHIL! .

PHIL: HIYA JACK80N :

JACK: Phil ; What are you doing here?

PHIL : Well Jackson, I didn't want to worry anybody, but I been

having terrific headaches

. JACK: You have? -

PHIL : Yeah . So I came up here to find out what was wrong, end

thd doctors took some X-rays of my head . . .Here, you wanna

see one of them?

JACK: Nah . . .X-rays are all the same . .,just bones

. PHIL: Here, here . . .take a look at mine .

(RUSTLING OF PAPER AND CbS,LULOID)

JACK: Well, what do you know . . . . . That's the first skull I ever saw

with curly hair . . . . . . Phil, how did this happen . . . .X-rays

never show hair .

PHIL: I had it re-touched .

0
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JACK :

PHIL :

JACK :

PHIL:

Oh . .Say, xhat's this writing down in the corner of the

X-ray . . the name of the doctor? . ,

No, it says, "To Alice, With Love", I'm giving it to her for

her birthday . .

Phil . why in the world would you give Alice an X-ray for a

present .

Why not? She's got everything else . . . -

JACK :

PHIL:

Ch . well, that's logical . . .Tell me, Phil what did the

doctors do about your he ache

Plenty . .them doctors ar~la~ rt, Jackson . . .First they .

.

gave me a complete physical . Then they gave me all the allergy tests

. Then they checked my reflexes . .and then they

psychoanalyQed me .

JACK : And did they find out why you have headaches? 1 .

PHIL : Yeah, my band plays too loudi JACK

: (SHOCKID) No' They hed the aad•a. .citynto tell you that?R PHIL

: Yeah, and in Latin, too . . . . Say, Jackson, what're you doing

JACK :

here?

Oh, it's nothing . . .I just came for an insurance examination .

Id sure hate to have anything happen to you, Jacks,

JACK: Well, thanks, Phil . . .

PHIL: I moan it . .Cee, if anything happenou . .Why, Jackson,

I'd . . .I'd . . . .

JACK : Yes Phil?

PHIL: I"d ,ju_s,

JACK:

L
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JACK: Why don't you wait for me, Phil? It won't take long .

PHIL: I can't . . .I'm meeting Alice downstairs . .ve!re going to a

movie .

JACK: Oh? . .What picture are you going to see?

PHIL: Mother Was Tight .

. JACK: That's Mother Wore Tighte. ~.z;- . . -./..,~ ~.~.
PHIL : That ain't bad either, pg, JACK

: S^ long, Phil .

(SOUND: DOOR SLMLS) . .

BEA :. Mr. Benny, the doctor is waiting for you

. JACK: Good, I'll go right in .

. (SOUND: FEW FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

JACK: Oh, Ibctor . . .?

NELSON : Yesssss?

JACK : . . . .~W~i1~St

NELSON : Oh,

(SOUND: RECEIVER UP,d. .DIALIN6 OF 5 NUMERALS ON PHONE)

NELSON : . . . .Hello, Piorce Brothers' Mortusry? . . . .

JACK: Wnat?

NELSON: I'm tu3.ving lunch with Ralph Pieree .

JACK: Oh .

NELSON : We're quite friendly . . .I throw him a lot cf business .

JACK: Oh I see .

NELSON : Hello Relph . . .One thirty at the Brown Derby? Fine . . .

Goodbye, Ralph .

(SOIIND : RECEIVER DOWN)

L
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NELSON : And now, Mr . Benny, I'11 get my associate in here and we'll

give you your exruaination . . .(UP) Oh Doctor Gordon . .

MEL: Yes, Doctor .

NELSON: Will you help me with this er.emination? . .This is Mr . Benny .

.JACK : Pleased to meet you, Dr . Gordon .

MEL: Thank ycu . . .Now Mr . Benny, will you please strip?

JACK : You mean undress? MEL

: Yes .

JACK : All right . .

(BAND PLAYS "A PRETTY GIRL IS LIKE A MELODY") JACK

: Doctor, I don't need the music

. [,EL: I'm sorry, our last patient was Gypsy Rose Lee .

JACK: Ch .

D7F1L: Now get behind that screen and teke off your clothes .

JACK: Yes sir .

MGL: When you're ready, Dr . Fenchel and I will be in the ne*,t

room .

(SOUND : DOOR CLOSES)

NELSON: Oh doctor, I ve been concerned about that call you made this

. morning . .any information yet? -LtZ6

MEL : Yes, I got a report from Doctor Stanley annd . .a~t . .it's all over

.

NELSON : What was the result?

MEL: She ran fifth and we lose four bucks .

NELSON : . . .Gee, we took a beating on the Dodgers too . . .

L
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MEL: Yeeh . . .I wonder what's taking him so long . . . .

. (SOUND: DOOR OPENS) ,

MEL: Mr. Bcnny, have you Lot all your clothes off?

JACK : Yes, yes .

. MEL: Then come out from behind that screen .
~

JACK : Well gee, don't I get eW balloon* or something? MEL

: Just slip on this gown .

JACK : Yes sir . . .There, I'm ready . .

NELSON : Very wel1 . . .Now hold still, Mr . Benny, while I listen to

your heart. . .Just a minute, I want to adjust u1y stethoscope . . .

There . . .

(SOUND: VERY FAINTLY . .SHOT, CLAN(7 . . .FIVE TIMES)

NELSON:nAThat's certainly a peculiar heart beat . .

JACK; It has to beat like that, it's in np contract . .

NELSON : Now, Mr . Benny, will you please step behind this fluroscope .

JACK: Yes sir

. MEL: Good. . .contact. -

NELSON: Contact

. (SOUPID : CLICK . .SLI(9HT BULZIN6 OF FLUROSCOPE)

NELSON : Mr . Benny . .there seems to'be a round metallic object near

your kidney .

JACK: That's a quarter I swallowed years ago .

NELSON: Shall we, Dr . Gordon?

MEL: Why not?. .Mr . Benny, will you please hiccough?

JACK: Hiccough?

L
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MI: Yes .

JACK : (HICCOUGHS)

NELSON: (HAPPY) It ' s tails, Dr . Gorslon, you lose .

JACK : What is this anyway?

NELSON:v . . dMnk this glass of bariumV.

JAQL : You mean all that white stuff? NELSON

; Yes . .it's a harmless chemical and when you drink it, we oan

follow its course through the flurosoope .

JACK : Oh . . .ell right . . . .Gee, it tastes awful .

W L : Drink it e11

. JACKc. . . . . . . . . . . . . .There .

MEL : Oh look, Dr . Fenchel, the barium has reached the esophageal

entranco . . . . ..there it goes over the ericoid cartilige . . .

behind the tracheal biilarcation . . . . . through the arch of the

acrta . . . .Now it ' s passing the esophageal hiatus Sf~!

4&"hWW9W .̀:

JACK : If it passes Pico and Sepulveda, itts dead .

NIsL ; Now it's coming around the esophageal gastric junction . . . . .
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JACK BETINY
10/12/47

(REVISED) -20A-

NEISON : (E'tCITFD) NOW-IT'S COMING AROUND THE KIDNEi ON THE

OU`15IDF. . .HEADED INTO THE HOME ST,2ETCH . IT'S BARIUM .

SULPHATE BY TVJO LAVCr17LS .

. MELc COMF. ON UM' COME ON . BARIUM
:s.

NEL90N : IT'S BARIUMIBY A NOS~ JACK

: DOCTORS, DOCTORS, WHAT IS THIS? WHAT'S GOING ON HERE? . . .. . .

DID PHIL HARRIS HAVE TO DRINK THAT BARIOM?

NELSON: No, he insisted on a martini

. JACK: A martini? Well, how could you trace it? NEISON

; ~ We f~ed Ehe oliY~

JACK: i ~flM~lW n .Is-i~that all, Doctor?

MEL : Yes, tnet's all for now . .you can go .

JACK: Thank you . Goodbye .

(SOUND : COUPIE OF FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPINS)

d
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is in the right position .

NEL : Yes yes . . .but look at the liver .

NELSON : The liver?

MEL : Yes, what's that on it?-01

NFJ.SON : Well, I'll ned . .onions .

JACKc Six o'cents at Thrifty . : .Is that all, Doctor?

NM• , .- es, you can go now .

.(SCUlm : COUPLE OF FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPENS)

NELSON: Oh, Mr .Benqy . .

. JACK: Yes

. NSG40N: You better put your clothes on .

JACK : Oh yes, yes . .

(S~OU~PIDy : CO OF LUOTS S . . O-OgR OPENS AND CLOSES)

JACK : A ISINGS~ A PRL~PI'Y G8 I,IICE AD'A DA DE DUM DA DUM,

DA DA DUM DUM DA DUM, DA DA DE DA DA DA DA DE DA DA DA DE DA

.. . . .well, I'm ell dressed .

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS) JACK

: Goodbye, doctors .

MEL 1 .
NE[SON : Goodbye, Mr . Benny . .

(SOUND : FOOPSTEPS, .DOOR OPENS)

JACK : Goodbye, nurse .

BEAe Your age?

JACK ; Thirty eight . . . .(HUMS) DA DE DA DE . . .DP. DE DA DE DUM DUM . . .

DA DA DOM DUM DA DUM . . . . . .

. -.~ - (APPLAUSE AND PLAYOFF)

AT901 0310082



r

-22-

JFlCK ; Ladies a[d gentlemen, it's an old American custom to help the

other fellow, and one of the best ways I know of helping

those in need is through the Conrcunity Chest . By treating

vitel proble:ns as they arise, Red Feather Services prevent

these problems from spreading throughout,the conmunity and

affecting the welfare of the Nation. By giving to the

Comun:nity Chest, you benofit millions of Americans direotly

and all of us indirectly . The sign of.the Red Feather is the

sign of a good neighbor, .so give generously to the Community

Chest . Thank you .

[ (APPLAUSE)

DON : Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . . .
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JACK BN3QNY PROGRAM OCTOBER 72 : 1947

_CI0.9ING c0~"M_F.~!',IAh

16IIBON - Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . .

SHARBUTT- WHFN YOU BUY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE RED BULL'S-EfE(SHOT-OONG)

KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE P.E9 BULL'S-EqE(SHOT-GONG)

KEEP YOUR EYE ON LUCKY STRIKE :

P.U.YSDAEL - IS - ME'1'

SHARBUTP - Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco is What

counts in a cigarette . .

BO0N3 -(CHANT - 57 to 59 - AMERICGN)

SHARBUTT - I]JCKY STP.IKE PRFSMS - THE hL1N N'HO KNOWS : Mr . Harry King

of Durham, North Carolina . This veteran tobaeco buyer

recently said ;

VOICE - At auction efter auction, I've seen the makers of Lucky

Strike buy real fine totacco .that smokes up smooth and mild .

RUYSDAEL - And that's not a111 For as Mr . King a .lso said :

VOICE - I pick Luckies ttdself . Smoked 'em for 18 years .

RUYSDAEL - And as Lucky Strike smokers say

: GIRL - That's my kind of a cigarette, real smooth-smoking .
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM OCPOBER 12, 1947

CIASING COh?OFRCIAL (GONT'A)

SEAREUPT- SO N/HEN YOU BUY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON THERED flULL'S-RYE

(SIiOT-GONG) KEEP YOUR EYE ON LUCXY .STRIfiEI

And remember . .

. RUYSDAEL -IS - MFT

SHARBUTT - :ducky St^ike means fine tobacco .

RUiSDAEL - So smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike --

so rouzid, so firm, so fully peckefl, so f ree and easy

on the flrew .

SFLIRBUTT - Y6, WHIIN YOU BUY -kF.EP YOUR EYE ON THE RFD BULL'S EYE

(SHOT-GONG) KEEP Y07JR EYE ON Id1CKY STRIKE :

x

RT 80 1 0310085



-p3-

(TAG)

JACK : Ladies and gentlemen, stay tuned in for Phil Harris's program

which follows immediately . .and taie into A Day In The Life of .

Dennis Day on Wednesday night . .and--.

MA@Y: Oh Jack, hog did your physical come out? / -y

JACK: Oh fine fine~ but I havo to go back toraorrox .

MARY: Why? . .

JACK: I forgot my underwear . .GOOdni.ght, folks

. (APPLAUSE & MUSIC)

L
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JACK B$VNY PROGRAM OC'NBEH 19, 1947
.,A_

OPFdJING WKNE&CTAL . . . '

RUYSA4FS,: THE JACK HENNY PROGRAM - presented by LUOfCY STRIKN!

SHARBUTT: WFL.N YC7 BUY - KESP-YOUR EV,'E ON 4HE RED BULT.1S EYE

(SHOT•vONO) '

KEEP YOUR EYE ON 79LE RED BULLTS-EYE (SHOT-OONG)

WHEN YOU BUY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON LUCKY S1RIIE :

RUYSA4EL

: L5 - MFT SHARF3UTT; Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

. - BOONE: (CHANT - 57 to 59 - AML2LCAN - FAST) StWRi3UTP

; LUCKY STRIIO; PRE.EN4B - THE MAN WHO KNOWS! Mr

. HenrySnell of Lexington, Kentucky. With 32 years experience

in handling tobacco, this warehouse owner sald recently :

VOICE: Season after season, I've seen the makers of Lucky Str7ke

buy fine, mild, ripe tobacco .

ftUYSIYkEL: At ma.rket after market, experts like Mr . Snell - men who

really know tobacco - can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

. naturally mild tobacco . So . . .

SHARBUTT: WHEN YOU BUY - KEEP YOUR EYE ON 'ifU; RED BULL1S-EYE

(SHOT-GONG) .

KEEP YOUR EYE ON TRE RID BULLIS-EYE (SHOT-70NG) WHEN YOU BUY - 1EEP YOUR EYE ON LUQ{Y STRRIIKE!

And remember . . . .

(more) -

w
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JFlC7. BEMJY PROCIW+M OCTOBER 19, 1947

OPENING CO 4N'.RCM (CONT ID )

RUXSIXEL: IS - NQ+'T

StWRBUTT: Luciry Strike means #y.ne tobac4o,

-g-

RUySR4IIn So smoke that smoke of fine tobscco -- Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, so fu71y pscl:ed, so free and easy

on the draw.

w
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( (FIRST ROUTINE) '

(AFTER COMe ERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN) DON

: THE LUCKY S^aRIICI.' PROGRAM . . . STARRING JACK BFd7NY . .WITH

h+1RY LIVINGSTONE, PHIIZ. HARRIS, ROCIIESTER, DENNIS DAY

AND "YC .̀RiS TRULY" DON WIGSCN . . . .

(APPL?USE . .MUSIC UF AND DOWN) . .

DON ;

JACK :

ROCH:

JACK;

ROCH:

JACK :

ROCH ;

LADIES AND GF'4TLFNIId„TI]E IAST FEW WREKS JACK

HAS B..EPI TAKING HIS GOLF GAME VERY SERIOUSLY, .PIAYING

EVERY D4Y

.,IN FACT, BRIGHT AND EARLY THIS MORNING, JACK AND ROCHESTER GOT IN THE CAR AND STARTEDFOR THE

HILIAREST COUNTRY CLUB

. (SO'JND

; LOUSY MOTOR) This is ganna be a lovely day, Rochester, I can feel it,

UH HUH .

You imow, Fall is the niceat season of the year

. UH HUH.

And it's so invigorating early in the morning .

iIH IIUH.

(SOUND : BRAKF5 AND CAR STOPS)

JACK: What did you stop the car for?

ROCH: I GOTTA LIFT UP THE DOOR, WE AINtT OUTTA TILE GARAGE YET .

JACK; Oh yes .,those quonset huts are so long . .

(SOUND : DOOR OPPT]S N07OR UP) JACK

: Now Rochester, go straight dovm RexfblKt and turn right

on--no, turn left on Wilshire Boulevard . .I don ' t

went to pass Pico and Sepvlveda, .

ROCH: YES SIR.
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JACK:

JACK :

ROCH:

JACK :

JACK :

ROCH:

JACK :

ROCH:

JACK:

-2-

You ]mow, Rochester, Fall

is my £avorite .season .

When the leaves s•art turning

gold and brnwn, and the

fragrant br :;eze wafts them

gently to mother earth . .and at

the close of each day, as the

sun sinks beyond the horizon,

it seems like some elfin painter

has gilded the sky and left it

glowing with a hundred brilliant

colors . Ah, what fools men are,

not to halt their breathless pace,

and admire the beauties of nature .

(SOUND : CAR S'inPS)

SOUND : STARTS HERE WITH . .,

LOUSY MOTY7R BFSiRS

'RO COUGH AND . . '

SPiFPTF.R„TIfrSt IT

Pk1ISTLES . .TfEN

EVERY TINNY

SOUND COMBINE,)

Rochester, what are you stopping for now?

I GOTTA OPIIZ THE GATE, WE A?N'T 0Ui"iH THE DRIVEWAY .

Oh yes,

(SOUND : GATE OPFNS)

. Better hurry, Rochester, I'm supposed to meet . .,what're you

looking at?

THERE'S SNYIKE COMING OUT OF THE E%HAbST PIPE .

Huh? . . .Let me see . . .Oh, that's just a little smoke .

A LITTLE?, .IF WE COULD GET THIS THING OFF THE GROUND, WE COULD DO SKY-WRITING

.

Oh, it's all rlght . .Come on, let's get going .

(SOUND : ;fi0T0R UP AND FADES)
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JACK : I'm supposed to meet Phil Harris at the golf club at ten

thirty . 31 ^ . . .

. . ., . . . .. ,r.s.~.-=--._~.,,..,_ .

-AC+ .

R00#F

JAESEYf~'6Yiij H96H~,

(SOUND : MOTOR UP)
c

JACK ; Oh, boy I can hardly wait till I get out M that golf course .

The way I've been playing lately I bet I'll--- Oh-oh,

Rochester . .Rochester, pullbver to the curb and slow down . w.2/ -~..

(SOUND : CAR SIAN5 DUWN . . . . .

)

JACK : Oh miss? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Oh miss7 . . . . . . . . . . . .Going down

Wilshire, Miss? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Drive on, Rochester .

ROCH: HEE FU'=E HEE HEE . . .YOU NSUFR Gr7R UP, DO YOU BOSS?(SOUND

: CAR GOES FASTER)

JACK: Rochester, I merely wented to give her a lift . . .You lmow it

never hurts to be kind].y and lend a helping hand to those

less fortunate Who haven't got a car . 8ome day the tables

may be turned endI

.ME[.: (OFF) GJING DONIN WII8HIi2E, MISTER?
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JACK: GET LOST! . . .the tables may be turned and it might be me

who's in that seme spot . . . I wonder why that girl wouldn't . .
~. . . .,. p. .a~^., .

I could understand it if I wasn't good looking,l . .' "'

ROCH: MAYBE IT'S '!M CAR BOSS . .WHY DONIT YOU TRADE IT .IN FOR A

N6WER MODEL?

JACK: What for4 This car always takes us .wherewe want to go .

ROCH; I KNOW, BUT LOOK HOW MJCH QIS)RR WF. ARE WHEN WE GET TfQi!tE .

JACK: What's the difference? Tha*-'s the

. trouble, Rochester. Everybody's in .

a hurry . E-lerybody's rushing

through life, Taey don't stop

to en j oy the beauties of nature . . (SOUND: CAR STARTS TO

Like now . . .it's Fall . .the leaves ACT UP AGAIN

are turning gold and brown, and AS BEFORE)

the fragrant breeze wafts them

gently to mother earth, .and at

the close of each day, as the sun

sinks beyond the horizon, it

seems like some elfin painter has

gilded the sky and left it glowing

with a hundred --

ROCH: . BOSS, BOSS, STOP, YOU'RE UPSETTING THE MOTOR .

0
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JACK: I guess you're right„snd Rochester, drive more in the middle

of the street, t'ie falling 7.eaves are denting the fenders . . .

Maybe I will trade this in and-- Oh-oh, Rochester . .Rochester, .

pull over to the curb .again. - .

ROCH: IT'S THE S4:,T, GIRL, BOSS, WE AIN'T PASSED HER YET

. JACK: I don't mean her . .the one on the corner. -

(SOUND : CAR SLOWS DOWN) .

JACK: Going down Wi.lshire, honey? -

DENNIS : Yeah, thanks, Mr . Benny . .

. JACK: Dennis : What's the idea of wearing a g-reen dress?

. DF,NNIS: I'm not wearing a green dress, I'm standing behind a

mail box .

JACK: Mail box?

ROCH: YOU BE'ITER WFAR YOUR GLASSES, BOSS . . .LAST WEEK YOU ALMOST

PICKED UP THE SUNSET BUS. -

JACK: Yeah . .I thought she was winking at me but it was the

tail-light . . .Hop in, Dennis .

DENNIS: Okay.t~?,-- -.r.

.,- (SOU6ID ; DOOR SLAMS . .,MOTOR UP AND FADE)

JACK: Dennis, would you like to come along with me . . .IPm going tol,-d.~ .- ,

Hillorest to play golf with Phil.Sv---< T-e-

.DENNIS: That's where I was going . .and Phil Harris promised to

caddy for me again. ,

JACK: Phil Harris caddys for you? DENNIS

: Yeah, and it makes it so easy for me to play the game .

. All I- have to do is carry the bag, tee up the ball, and Phil hits it

for me .

JACK: Dennis . .
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DENNIS : If he doesn't start ~ better I'm gonna get a new caddy

. /.+_~ .
. JACK: Dennis . . .D=nn1s .C .look at mo

. -- - DENNIS:,Huh?

JACK: Let me explnin something to you . . .When you carriedths bag,

Philwasn't caddying for you . .you were caddying for-him .

DENNIS : I was?

JACK: Certainly

. DENNIS: Gee . .how I ever got two shows I'll never lmow .

JACK: It's amazing., .Rochester; turn on the radio .

ROCH: WE AIN'T GOT NO RADIO

. JACK: Then sing something, will you, Dennis . .I can't

any more of that talk .

DENNIS : Okay .

(APPLAUSE) (DENNIS'S SONG . ."WfirF'FENPCOF SONG")

(APPLAUSE))

stand
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(SECOND ROUTINE) '

((SO.IINDr-°9Nw0F3FM~PRBE~ . .. ., S) ~. . . .

-~ooes .

ROOM?` , if"_9-T&W

c~e.. .. .. n..~n .. . .

$~W~WT'GINB . .

(SOUND : FAST FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPE21S . . .RFSTAURANT SOUNDS

. . .F'ATS4'EPS) JACK

: (HUMS) "MY BUJE HEAVFN" DP. DOM DUM DOM DUM . .DA DUM DA DUM

DUM . .DA DUM DA DOM DUM DOM DUM DUM. . -

ARTIE ; Hello, Mr, Benny

. JACK: Hello . . .(SINOS) JUST MOLLY AND ME . .AND FIBBER MPkEF . .WE'RE -~,
w-t.N. .,.- ;G cl,.,,~,~ ..- . ..Iw.,. .,,,e . .a-

HAPPY WITH OUR NEW HOOPFR . . .IA IA IA IA 7AA :IA I+4 IA IA IA . . .

I wonder where Mery's sitting . .

MARY : Hello, Jack . . .

L
RT801 0310096



( -8-

JACK : Oh, hello Mary . I thought you were gonnee be eloRe .

MARY : What? .

JACK : Wno're your friends? MARY

; Those are my golf clubs, put on your glasses .

JACK : Oh, oh . .I wondered what they were all doing .o~n o+n~e-1~chair . . .

d d ytlu order .The niblick looks like Abe Lesfogel . . .Mary,Ai

something to eet?

. MI+ftY: Yes, and I ordered a sandwich for you,too

. JACK: Good go yMou(lmow, I can hardly wait to get on that golf

. course .Al'm playing Phil today

. MARY: Oh Jack, you shouldn't play sgainst Phil . He's too good

for you .

JACK : What're you talking about? MARY

: You know what I'm talking about . Look how George Burns-

beat you yesterday . .

JACK: Wall .

MARY: And the day before that, you took a tri~tno from Cagney .

JACK: All right . .Cagney . .so I was off my geme . .Y&at about last

week when I played 0'Brien?

MARY : (DISGUSTID) But Jeck, you're so much bigger than she is .

JACK: Well . .

. MARY: And when she sunk that twenty foot putt, you got so mad you

kicked her do11 into the send trap .

L

prx01 031 0097



-9-

JACK : Wno wouldn't be med? Every time I got ready to drive, the

doll would go "Mema . . .mema" . . . .What tricks those kids use .

., .ai:d for ten cents e hole . . . . You'd think that . . :Ch, Mary,

there's Lew Clayton and Artie Stebbins . Gee, they're great golfers

. .they hit the bell almost every time they swing at

it . . .And Mary, .look . .there's Norman Kresna - over there .

NNaY : Norman Kresna? JACK

: Yeah, he's the fellow that loved that joke I told last year . . .

you Isow . . .the one about "like a moose needs a hatreck" . . .

He was crazy about it .

. - MARY: He was? JACK

: Yeah . . .Watch this, . .HF.Y, NORMAN, I,IKE A MOOSE NEAD.S A HATRACK .

MF.L : (OFF) (WOODY WOODPECKER Il+U3H) . _ :

JACK: You see . . .Fvery time I tion it' Hay, there's Don Wileon"

sltting at the next table .

MARY: Wnere?

JACK : Right there .

DON : (OFF) OH WAITIR, WAITER . . .WILL YOU TAKE MY ORDER PLFP.SE?

ARTIE : Yes sir .

(SOUND : TFII2EE FOOTSTEPS) .

ARTIE : (OFF) 4diet'11 you have, Mr . Wilson? .

DON : We11,nI'll start out with a bowl of ox-tail soup . . .e

comb]nation se.lad, .a nice thick sirloin steak . . .mashed

potatoes .-i .string beans . . .some carrots . . .a side order of

~ spina.ch . . .a little cauliflour .'r.some hot rolls and coffee .

L
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ARTIE : Yes air . . .any dessert? .
. .4 . A ...a+ 6_. ..J

DON : We1Lli .whet kind of pie have you got? .

ARTIE : Apple, blueberry, peach, custard, raisin, and pineapple

. DON: Good, I'll have them

. -ARTIE: Yes sir.

. ~ JACK: Hmm. . .did you hear that, Mary? How can Don digest all

that food? MARY

: Don't you remember, Jack . .last eurmn3r he was operated on . .

.JACK: Yeah? Whet did they take out?

MARYe Nothin, they put in a deep-freeze . . .

JACK : He ha ha . . .Thet's protty good, Mary . .deep-freeze . . .HEY, .

NORMAN, DID YOU EFpR THAT?

MEL : (WOODY WCODPECKFR IAUGH)
~ r,-. .-. .. . ._.~ 9 .~

JACK :i imew he'd liko it . . .Well, I better '~get goingAan& . .

.Oh Mary, there's George Fezio. He's the pro out here at

Hillcrest . You remember, let year he won the Canadian open. -

MARY: Oh yes .

JACK : And Mary, I've been taking leasons from him end what he's done for my golf game is simply wonderful

. .OH GFAAGE . .

GFA::GE. .COA F HERE A NIINUTE, WILi. Y0U? . . . . . . . . .H'ya George .

FAZIO : Hello, Jack . .

(APPIAUSE) _ .

JACK : R Iwas just telling Mery how much you've helped my game .

FAZIO : I'n: glad I have, Jack, and thanks for the check .

JACK : That's quite all right, George, it was money well spent .

you know I'm going to play Phil today . . .

FAZIO : Phil Harris?
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JACK: Yes . .

. FAZIO: Well, do you think you can keep.him interested in the

geme ?

JACK : What do you mean 7 FAZIO

: The last time I played with him I had to paint the beil

green and put a pimento in it

. JACK; Oh. . .

MARY : I'll bet he didn't have the heart to hit it .

JACK: Yeah . . . Anyway I'm going to meethim in the looker room . . .

Oh boy, I can't wait to get him out on that course .

FA7,I0 : Do you remember all the things I taught you, Jack ?

JACKt Oh sure

FAZIO : Well, let's find out . . . . . Your stance Y JACK

; Feet epart

. FAZIO: Your grip ?

JACK : Interlocking .

FAZIO : Your age ?

JACK : Thirty-eight . . . . Well, I gotta run along now . .SO long,

George .

FAZIO : So long, Jack .

JACK : Mary, I'm going into the looker room and get dressed . . .if

you want to watch us play, I'il see you on the first tee .

MARY ; Okay DON

: HGY JACK, WHRRE ARB YOU GOING 7

JACK : I'm going to the looker room to meet Phil .

RTH01-0310100
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DON: Wait a minute, Jcck, +hexeas something , I wantyou to

hear . Como on over tb the juko box .

JACK : Wh,-.t? . _

DON: Thoro's a brand now number tho Sportsmen Quartut

recordofl c.nd it ' s r11 about a pack of Lucky Strike

Cigarettes. -

J.1CK: Don, my quc.rtet recorded c sor,n nbout a pack of Lucky

Strikes? •

DON: Yes
. ' W PQ

JACK : Oh-beyy I gotta hons th. .~.t . .Wnit I ll I get a nickel .

(SOUND : CHf,NGE RATPLIN6) JACK

: &ren. .tho.t t s fb.nny . .I cnn ' t secm to .find a nickel in your

pocket . . .Oh well, horo ' s one of mine . .

(SCIIND ; COIN IN SLOT)

_RTHU1 0310101



(ORCH LAST HALF OF "M 0' MY H6ARP")

(APPLAUSE)

FOOTSTEPS
. . . . . _-~ _ .. /.,

JACK:

(2UAfYP : PACK 0' MY HftART JACK:

I LOVE YOU

WE'IS NEVER PART

I LOVE YOU .

I AUAFYS KNFN7 IT WOULD BE YOU

-13

JACK: Don, that song is

about a pack of Lucky

Strikes?

DONt Yes, .wait'1l you hear

it .
aG Ka'F ,a_. ./~ ,
But how can they-^

Packo 2

SINCE I'VE SMOKhD YOUR FINE TOBACCER

IT'S YOUR RED BU,LS EYE I'M PbTER .

(SOUND : SHOT AbID BbE,L) JACK ; Don . .

WflEN I'M ALONE, I PUFF YOU

HOW I HAVE GRCI'JN, TO LUFF YOU

YOU'IL PSMIP.YS BE

I, S M F T F m~F T .F T,F T,

F T,F T,F T,F T,F T,F T,

F T,F T,F T,F T,F T,

F T,F T,F T,F T,F T, --

SOUND : DOOR SLAM

SOUNI3

JACK ;

JACK : Luff you 4

JACK : Don, the record's

stuck .

DON: I'll fix it

. JACK:- Never mind, I'll hear

it later .

-- . .1Well he''ll probapl,y be here in

a_minute . I better get these clothes off . . . . . (SIPR7S)

A PREPM GIRL IS LIKE A Iw1PJ.ODY. .DA DA DA DA DA DA DUM . . . .

DA DA DE DE DA DUM, DA DA DA DE DUM . .

RTM010310102



( PHIL: HF.Y JACKSON, STOP PARPd7ING ON THAT BfiNCH, i~ID AIN'T NO

F.UNWAY, -

JA.CK : Oh, hello Phi1 . .I'11 be resdy to play ina minute . .Hand

me my robe, will YOU 7

PHIL : Which ono is yours ? .

JACK : The red one with the Royal Crown Cola on it . . . . Thanks . . .

' Say Phil, how pbout a little bet on the gams . . . . Ten
~1-~H--h.,... .,.w .

dollers .q :Just to make it interesting

. PHIL: Ten bucks ? Okay, but you know, I haven't played for

three months ., .I won't be able to h'.t'the ball,

_ JACK : But what's the difference, Phil . . .it's only .fifteen

dollars! . . . .Come on, -

~ P}aL: Well look, Jackson .,I'm tired . I didn't sleep good last

night . You know that floor's awfuT -hard :

. _ JACK; Phi1 . .Phi1, you slept on the floor ? Lest night ?

PHIL; Yesh . .it's the first time I ever missed the bed .

JACK : What 7 PHIL

: You know them single beds ain't easy to hit . .

JACK : Thev are if they're standinR sti11 . . .Now come on, let's

go play ge34 . .And Phil, it's not my fault you haven't

played golf in three months or that you didn't sleep

well . .remember our bet .,t.wentv dollars .

PHIL

: WBAT! (TRANSITION MUSIC,)

JACK :

PAP.RY :

JACKt

dk

H'ya Mary . .hello Dennis, .sorry we kept you waiting . .

Well, holy smoke, get a load of those old fashioned

knickers! These knickers are all right . .

flTYi01 0310103
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MARYi And that cap hangin t over one ear! . :You look like Jackie .

Coogen in "The Kid" .

JACK: All right all right . . .Now come .on, 1et's p1ay . . . .You

shoot first, Phil

. - - PFQL: Okay.

DENNIS : Here's your driver, Phil. -

(NOISE : LIGHT h1sTPI~d.I,C~ R4Y'PLE OFCLUBS) PHIL

: Thanke%'~:.stand back, everybody . . .FOE .

(SOUND : SWISH - SMACK OF BALL - AND WHISTLE)

DENNIS : WO•N, LOOK AT THAT BALL GO! . .

MARY : LOOK AT IT GO! .

JACKt (MAD) Look look. .}Ln! Two hundrod yards at the most . .I

can't understand it, after the awn :Jl life he's led . .WE[S,,

IT'S t7P TURN NCf9 . .,Rochester, tee up my ball

ROOH : YES SIR .

JACK : A little higher .

ROCH: HIGHER2 . .IT 1,000 LII~ A LOIdJ,POP NCW,

JACK : I guess it's a1lright . . .Well, here goes . . .quiet,

everybody . .FORE

. (SOUND: SWISH)

JP.CKt Hmm . .I fanned it .

MARY: That's one stroke

. JACK: DON'T COUNT OUT LOUn., .I must have been standing too far

away . . . . .There, that's better. . .FORE,

(SOUIII) : ON CUE - SWISH)

JAOK: Hm

. MAIY: (GIGGLES) _

dY,
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JACK; Darn it, another fan. . .I guess I'm holding the club too

tight . . . .Well, I'll got it this time . .

.FORE, (SOUbID: ON CUE - SWISH) - JACK

: }m, I fanned it egain

. ROCH: IT OLT:HTA BE COOL NOW BOSS, HIT IT . .

JACK: (VERY MAD) HOW CAN I HIT IT WITH ALL THESE INPERRUPTIONB,

E'TERYBODY YELLING AND SCRPfNSNG AT fvIIs ., .NaN HERE GOES. .

F03E .,FORE. -

MARY: WHAT PRE YOU "FORE IN" ABOUT ?JFlCK

: TH^nRE ARE SOME PEOPLE STAPIDING DOWN TIERE ON THE GREEN .

MARY: WE"i,L YOU VJON'T BETIIERE TILL T7iA NPSC IVIAC.

. JACK: OH YESH? . . . . . . Well watch this FOP.E .

(SOUND : SWISH, .SMACK, . .'MiiSTLE)

JACK: WOW,

(SOUND : TERRIFIC GLASS CRASH)

JACK: WHAT WAS THAT?

ROCII: YOU BROKE A WIIdDOW IN 'PHE CLUB HOUSE BEHIfID YA :

JACK: Behind me ?

tvEL : (WOODY WOODPECKER LAUGH)

JACK : NOFMAN, SHUT UP,,,,,Gee, I can't get rid of that slice . . .

Oh well, I ' 11 take a four on this hole . . .Come on

everybody, let's go . .Remember our bet, Phil . Five dollars .

PHIL : Five dollars? You said thirty

. JACK: I said fi.fteene yo_u cheat . .Now come on .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK ; All right, etand back, everybody . . .it'e my turn . .

(soUDID : BIRDS WHISl'LING . . .SWISH)

dk
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.JACK: DAHIJ THOSE BIRDS, I WISH TT[EY'D STOP SINGING . . .THEy'fE

THROWII33 ME OFF MY CAM . .

DENNIS : Maybb they don't know you're playing for money.

JACK : You can pip3 down, too . .

.This is a fine cotmtry club anyway with birds all aroiwd . . .

MARY : And trees and grass, it's awful. - .

JACK : Oh, keep still .

PHIL : Hey, what hole are we on?

JACK : We just f7nishedd the seventh . . . . How do we stand, Mary?

MP.RY : There's Just one point between you .

. ~ -. JACK : Good, good . .

MARY : Phil has twenty-eight, and you hsve one twenty-eight .

JACK : Well there are two more holes, I've still got a chance . . . . I
_ ._,: . ..~

don't like this clubn. .Hand meb my.s_ooon, Rochester

.ROCH: YGU BROKE IT OVER MY FLSAD ON THE IAST HOIB .

JACK : Oh yes . . .then give me my brassle . . .Rm, this is the worst

ga.me I ever played . . .Thenk Heaven, it's not for money .

PIffL: WAIT A MINUTE .

JACK: Keep quiet, I'm going to shoot . . .All right, stand back,

everybody . . .FORE,

(SOUND : SWISH)

JACK : GOL DARN IT, WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH N3 . . .Yd1AT DID I DO .THAT

WAS WR@IGi MARY?

MARY : You never should have left Waukegan .

JACK: I NIEJtN WAAT'S WRONG WITH Id1 GAhfl; . . . . ROClIESTER, YW'VE SEBN NE,

'- P7AY HETTER THAN THIS . . -

ROCH : I HAVE?

AT6S01 0310106----
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JACK: YES. .,YJfIAT AM I DOItdO THAT'S WRONG?

DENNIS : Are you right banded? . .

JACK: Yes . . .

DENNIS : Are you usir.g right handed clubs?

. JACK: Yes .

DENNIS: Well . . . . thst ain't 1t

. JACK: DENNIS, WRHy7 I P7ANT YdOR ADVICLT I'LL ASK FOR IT .

MARY : Hey Jack . .here comes Mr . Fazio, yourgolf teaoher

. JACK: (MAD) Oh yeah . .

FAZIO: Y EIL JACK, HOW'S YOUR CiANE GOING?

JACK : I WANT NIl.' NOHE'X B4CK, THAT'S HOW IT'S (IOIN(i . . .Fine teacher .

NARY : Oh come or, Jack, bit the be11 . .It'11 be dark pretty soon .

JACK : Okay okay . . . .FORE .

(SOUND : ON CUE : SWISH . . .THEN A DULL THOI) OF H°.Td,) JACK

: (V&RY FAST) Where did it go, where did it go, where did the ball go?

DENPISe There it is, by your leftfoot

. '• JACK: Oh yes .

MARY ; Congr•atulations, it was by your right foot when you started .

JACK : You don't have to get cute about it .

JANE : (AS OID IADY) Pardon me boys, do you mind if I go through?

JACK : 'Mhy no, iady . .go right ahead .

DENNIS : Oee . .ahe's pretty old to be playing golf, isn't she?

JACK: She eure is . . .How old are you, Lady?

JANE : Eighty-three .

JACKS We11 . . . . 6o right ahead, let's see you hit the ba11 . . . .Take

it easy now .

JANE : FORE .

~(SOOPD: SWISH. .SOCR PND 4dIISTLE) .

AT}f01 031010;
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JACR : WELL I'LL BE LIALNED .

JANE : YIPEE, I'M ON THE GfM . . . .TIi/WI{S, -BOYS . .

JACKa You're welcome . . .

DN7VNIS : Gee . . .eighky-three years old, and look at her hit that ball! JACK

: She isn't a day over seventy . . . . We1l, I'm too upset . .let's .

finish the game tomorrow, Phil

. PHIL: WE'RE FINISHING IT RIGHT NOW . .GO AHFd:D AND SHOOT .

JACK : Okay . . .Now quiet, everybody, while I make this ehot . . .FORE!

(SOUND : SWISH - SOCK OF PALL AND WfIISTIE) JACK

: WOW! IAOK AT TRP.T S4LL G0

. MARY: YEAH, RIGHT IN 'i'1E WOCDS . . . . WHf:T A SLICE

. -JACK: Oh . . .Well come on Rochester, let's look for it

. MARY: 0p Jack, you'll never find it .
. ,i ( .,. . .. d lT . .

JACK : ~, Don't worry, I'll join you op the fairway . .see you in a

minute .

(TRANSITION MOSIC E .^JDING WITH NIGHT EFFECTS) .

(SOIIND : NIGHT NOISES. .CRICI'US, FROGS)

JACK : Gosh it's dark . .that ball must be around here someplace . .

I wish I heII a flashlight

. ROCH: WHY DON'T WE GO HOfv1E, GET A GOOD NIGHT'S SIEEP, AND CQNTINLTE

THE H[JNT IN TFE MSRNIN'?

JACK : WE I RE GONNA FIND THAT BALL TCRJIGHT .

ROCH: THAT'S WHAT YOU S4ID IAST NIGHT.

JACK: Iast night? Have we been here two nights?

ROCH : AND '1'HREE DAYS .

. ._. ___ .
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JACKe Well, what's the difference,-Rochester, it's Fa11 . .The
~
~ leaves are turning gold and-brown, and the fragrant breeze

wafts them gently to mother earth .

. (MUSIC SCFTLY) JACK

: And at the close of each day, as the eun sinks beyond the

horizon, it seems like some elfin Painter has gilded the -

sky and left it glowing with a hundred brilliant colors . . .

.(MUSIC AND APPLAUSE)
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Lepartmen

the critical food e

tofinancial contribution

A non-profit orgar.

food and die

eav3

b

r}!~SP to alleviate

making a voluntary

Tnat's Care, 0 A-R-E.

'SOn, that .tui ur money into

utea 1t to Eumpe'e hungry._ ive now and

e . . .Send your contributions to Care,0 A

(APPLAUSE) - -

--DCN : Jack will be back in just a moment, but first

w
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CJAL4C BENNY PROGRAM OCYDBER19, 1947
-a-

CLOSING COMv1E RCIAL

SHARBUTf: WHEN YOU BUY - F+'EEP YOUR EYE ON TfO;RED BULLfS-EYE

(3N0T-GONG) IfEEP YO`JR EYE ON TNE RED B14 .LSS-EYE (SHOT-qONG) .

KEEP Y3JR SYE ON LUCKY S9.RIItg! .

RUYSIYMA:L : 1.3 - MFT

SHAF43UTP; Lucky Stbike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco is

. what counts in a cigarette.-_

RIGGS : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - AMERICAN)

SHARBUTP; LUC:Y STRIIKE PPiSEN78 - TfU:, MAN 47H0 ISNOWS : Mr . James

Walker, independent tobacco buyer of Durham, North Carolina, has bought tobacco at more than 3 thousand

auctions . Recently he said :

VOICE : Season after season, Iive seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy smooth, fragrant, fine tobacco that makes a real fine

smoke . So it's only cosmion sense for me to pick Luckies

for my own cigarette . Smoked Iem for 17 years .

RUXSD4EL: A Lucky Strike smoker for 17 years - that says it .

SHAHBUTT : So WfE:N YOU BUY - 1~EP YOUR EYE ON THE RED BULLIS ERE

(SHOT-GONG)

KEEP YOUR EYE ON IACKY STRLRTti)

And remember . . . .

(moye)

w
_ . _
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM UC'1OBER 19, 1947
-D-

CL05ING CCNMERCIAI. (CCNT ID)

RUYSIYiRL : . IS - MFT

SHARBUTT: Lucky Strike means fine tots.coo . .

RUYSAYEL : So smoke ttat smoke of fine toUaooo -- Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on

the draw.

I

SHARBU4T: Yes, PJF EN YOU BUY - ICEEP YOUR FtE ON T iE REI) BULL 1 S-EYE

(SHCT-(}CNG) I~

.R YOUR EYE ON LUCKY STR= ! .
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(TAG) JACK

; n Let-s see . .the be11 landed right here on this~side of the

bush . .or was it the other side .of the bush . . .No, I guess

it was right here-- ROCH

: SAY BOSS, HOW WOUID YOU LIKE YOUR EGGS?

JACK : Scrambled soft

. ROCH: OKAY . .I WAS LUCKY I FOUND TFAT BIRD'S NEST

. JACK: Yeah

. ROCH: AND HOW WOUID YOU LIKE YOUR BACON?

JACK: Bacon? Where did you get that? . .

BOOR : I BROUGH'P IT WITH N E . .THIS HAPPENS EVERY TIME .

JACK : Oh yes . . .Now let's see . .lf the bell hit this tree, itt

would have landed over by

(MUSIC AND ApPLPUSE)

DON : (OVER APPIAUBE) Stay tuned in for the Phil Harris-

Alice Faye Show which .follows immediately, .8ndbe sure .

to listen to "A Day in the Life of Dennis Day" on

Wednesday night .

w
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM OCTOBER 26, 1947 .

OPENING COMMERCIAL

SHARBUTT : THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM - presented by LUCIIYSTRIKEI RUYSDAN3,

: Quality of product is essential to continuing success .

SHARBUTT: An outstanding example : Luoky Strike!

RUYSDAEL : In a cigarette it's the tobacco that counts and,

year-1n, year-out, . ., consistently . . . Luoky Strike

means fine tobacco . . -

RIGGS : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - AMERICAN) . . . . .

SHARBUTT : LUCKY STRTKE PRESENPS - THE MAN WHO KNOWS! Mr . John

Cuua:dns of Cynthiana, Kentucky, has sold, basket by

.basket, over 79 million pounds of tobacco at auction.

He recently had this to say : . '

VOICE : I've sold tobaeco at auctions for over 19 years . In

all that time I've seen the makers of Luoky Strike .buy

fine tobacco . . . tobacco that's got quality, real

quality . I've smoked Luckies myself for 22 years .

SHARBUTT : Year after year, independent tobacco experts like Mr .

Cu®ins can see the makers of Luoky Strike consistently

select and buy that fine, that li&t, that naturally

mild tobacco . Remember :

ATH010310115



St

JACK BF.NNY PROORAM OC'1'OBER .26, 1947

orsearra cot.u JjtzcjAti I aoiVi n1

RUYSDAEL: IS - MFT

IS - MFT

SftARBUTT ; Luokp Strike meana fine tobaoco -- and fine .tobaoco

means real, deep-down smoking ..enjoywent for you. So

smoke that smoke of fine tobacco --Intckv Strike, so round, so firm, so fully paoked, so free and easy on

the draw . . .

L
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER COMMERCIAL . .MU3IC UPiAPII1-DOWN)

DON : THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH MARY

LIVIN03TONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

• TRULY" DON WILSON

. (APPL4USE. .MUSIC UP AND DOWN) DON

: LADIES AND GENTLEMEN . . . LAST SUNDAY JACK DENNY WENT 0UT

TO HILSGREST COUNT42Y CLUB TO-.PL0.Y.OOIF, AND ON THE SEVENTH

HOIE HE HIT A TERRIFIC SLICE INTO T7iE'WOODS AND LOST HIS

GOLF BALL . .BUT THAT WAS ~T WEEK . .SO NOW LET'S PICK UP

JACK AND ROCHESTER AND SEE WHAT TNEY'RE DOING

. JACK: Now let's see . . .the ball came to the left of this bush . . .

which means it probably hit that rock on the right . . .and

bounced off at a thirty degree .apg2e . . .vhich would'put it

aiffilP--no, we looked there Monday . - P

.OCH: (OFF) . . .OH BOSS . . .BOSS. . .

. JACK: Yss4 : .

. ROCH: (OFF) IT AIN'T UP IN THIS THEE, CAN I COME DOWN NOW?

JACK: All rippt. : . .7 L . . . . .

(SOUND: FEET HITTING.THE GROUBD)

ROCH: IAOK BOSS . .WE BEEN OUT HERE ALL WEEK . .WHY DON'T WE GIVE UP

AND 80 HOME?

JACK: No, Rochester . . .we're going to find that ball . . .and anyway,

what are you complaining aboutR . . .It's good to get out in

the woods close to Mother Nature, ro it .

ROCH: MAYBE SO . . .BUT IF PRESIDENT TRUMAN OUT WE ATE THAT

GOPHER ON MEATiBSS TUESDAY, WE'RE IN TRONBLE .

x
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JACK ; Oh, I don't think we need to worr~t, .~~tA
M _ ~~

Mw, wpn't startd` ~ ,.w../u
another• investigation just for that,1 . . ./N~oW let's see . . .the

ball might have botmced to the

ROCN : YOU OUGHT TO GIVE UP PIAYIlNG GOldS, 80SS . . .IT UPSETS YOU SO

MUCH W}U•:N YOU LOSE ANYTHING

. JACKt It does not upset me

. - ROCH: WHAT ABOUT THAT T]ME YOU GOT TNAT WRONG NUNBER ON 44E

TELEPHONE AND YCU DIDN'T GET YOUR NICKEI . BACK . . .: .YOU-IME

RAISED A FUSS OVER THAT

. - JACK: You're darned right I raised a fuse

. ROCH: YFAH, BUT IT DIDN'T GET YOU ANYTkWG. -

JACK: The jury was prejudiced . . . ..Now let's see . . .if I were a *golf

ball, where would I go? . . . .The ground is softer here . .maybs--

idEL: (L(fN GROWL OF DOG)

JACK : What's that, what's that?-- PJfEL

: (15IP1A9FER9 AND BARKS LA~ DOG) JACK

: Oh, it's only a dog . . .

ROCH : ID:RE DOGGIE, DCGGIE .

. MEL: (HAPPY DCG PANT) HAH HAH HAH HAH HAH . . .

ROCH : HEY BOSS . . ..I THINK WE MUST HAVE WANDERED FAR AWAY FROM THE

GOLF COURSE

. JACK: Why? ROCH

: THIS DOG HAS A KEG OF BRANDY AROUND ITS NECK.

JACK : . . .Oh, that? . . .The club bad to fix up a dog like this when

Phil Harris joined . . . . RUn along doggie, we've busy. . .r:m

along . . .

PR
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MBL: (PANTS . . .TfE3Q TW0 BIG HICCUPS) JACK

: Hnnn . .the keg must have a leak in it, . .Now come on, Rocheeter,

let's look over by the . . .Oh, my goodness . .it's twelve o'clock .
.cri.e('i~/nu/ .

I've gotta get to NBC . . .drive me down, ,Rochea ~er

. -ROCH: OKAY . .BUT ARE WE GOING TO CCMg BACK AFTER T!{E SHOW AND KEF;P

LOOKING FOR THE BAIL4 .

. JACK: WeI1 . . .no,I don't think eo .

ROCH : 77IEN I ffi71'PER TAKE DOAN THE TENT

. JACK: Yes, yee . . .and don't forget to notify the post 9ffioe we're

going back to our old address . . . . Come on . .

(TR4NSITION MUSIC . . .FADE TO)

(SOUND : LOUSY MOTOR OF CAR GOING . .FADE TO

SSCKGROUND) .

JACK: Rochester, drive straight up Sunset to Vine Street .

ROCH: YliS SIR . . .(SIGHS), .IT'S SURE GOOD TO = PEOPLE AGAIN .

JACK: Yeah . .(SINGS) flIIIJE ON, SH]NS ON NARVEST MOON UP IN TfiL+ SlCt . .

I AIN'T MADE NO MCNEY DURING AUGUST, SEPTFNBER, JUNE AND JULY .

Hmrmn, I wonder if I could get a simener show . . .IA IA LA IA IA

iA LA . . .

(SOUND : COUGHING SPUJTTERING OF MOTOR) ROCH

: OH-OH, LOOKS LIKE WE'RE RUNNING OU',C7A' GAS .

PR
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JACK: Well, pull into that station on thee corner . . . . .

(SOUfine CAR UP : .DRNING INTO G8S STATION . .STOPPING)

JACK: Hrmpm, the attendants seem to be busy : . .Oh, lbok, Rochester . .

' therets NormanKrasna having his car Cilled . :He~never misaes

m,v program, he thinks I'm the funniegt guy in the world . :

FEY NORMAN . :NOffiGAN . .IT'6 Mg

: MEL: (WOODY WOODPECKER LAUGH) JACK

: He's wonderful . . . . Honk the horn,Rocheater, .so we cen get

some service. ~ . .

. (SOUfIDi TWO HONKS OF LOUSY HORN) ~ NELSON

: Shall I fill her up, air? . .

JACK: Two gallons, please

. NELSON: Oh, hello Mr . Benny

. JACK: Hello . -

ROCH : YOU MIGHT AS WELL FILL IT UP, BOSS, OR WE'LL HAVE TO STOP

AGAIN .

JACK: Errr . . .How much is gas, Bud?

NELSON : Twenty one cents a gallon .

. JACK: Twenty one cents a . . .Oh, all right . .fill ler up . .

NELSON: Yes sir .

(SOUND : IL7UD RUMMiNG OF'GAS PUMP . . .PING OF BELL)

JACK: Twenty one .

(SOUND : HU[+IIdING . . :PIN(} OF BELL) .

JACK; Forty two . . .

(SOUND : HUNAff.NG . . .PING OF BELL) .

_ JACK: Sixty three .

(SOUND : HUtM1ING . . .PING)

X
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four_ :

JACK: Eighty ` . .

(SOUND : HUhMING . . .PING. . .HUNMRiG .. . .PING . . .

AUNMIRG . . .PII4G . ..HONM@IG . . .PING) . . .

NESON : That fills it up, Mr . Benny . .Shall I . . . . . .Mr . Beuny--- ROCH

: YW LOOSEN HIS COLIAR, I'LL GO GET SCME WATER. .

JACK : I'm all right now . . .By the way, did you check the tires? NELSON

: Yes, and congratulations . .all four of them ere there

. JACK: Good, good. ~6 . . . .

. .NELSON : That' 11 be a dollar 8'171 99 NOW for the gas .

JACK : Charge it, please

., NEISON: Yes sir. . .Your credit car number?. .

JACK : Two oh six B .Y . .

NEI .SONs Your license? JACK

: Seven W. oh four six

. NEI80Ni Your age?

JACK : Thirty eight . . . . Well, we better get going, Rochester .

ROCH : YES SIR .

. (SOUND : MOTOR UP . . .THEN FADES DOh'N)

JACK : (UP) SO LONG NORAMN, DON'T TAKE ANY WOODEN NICfEIS

. MEL: (WOODY W,OODPECf~',R LAUGH)

JACK: Gee, that Norman has a great sense ofhtanor . . .Y5sM10ftr

PR

pTY501 0310121



-6-
(

9A--I- ' Now hurry, Rochester, or we'll be late .

ROCK: OY,AY, .I GOT 'II' RADIO IN '1RiE CAR FIXED . .YW WANT ME TO TURN .

IT CNN?

JACK: YFANi .

(SOUND : CLICK)

MEL: q 0'N OOR NEXT RDWEST CCMES FRCM SQdOffE RIGHT HR.RE IN

HOLLYWOOD . .NIIOSE INITIALS :+RE D .D . .

JACK: D.D .? -iv

WL: D.D . REQUESTS US TO FLtY THAT NEW NObIDFdi

DENNIS DAY. '

JACK: D .D . . .Must be Deatma Durbin . .Turn it up,

hear• it .

(AFFTAU9E) .

(DENNIS'S SONG . ."YOU DO")

(AFFIAUSE)

PR
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(SECONDRWTWE) , ' 7 -

(SOUND : OARMOTOR)

JACK: D .D . . . . Could be Donald Dnck . . No, he's Sn Washington . . . Here

we are at NBC, Rochestor. -

(S(AIND :- MOTOR STOPS) JACK

: Now, Rochester, I've been thinking it over . . .end maybe you

oThts.69 back to the golf course and look for my bell .

ROCH : A 4900

(SOUND : FGGTSTEPS)

JACK: (SINGS) TOO MANY RINGS ON YOOR FINGERS, NAUGHTY ANGELJSlE . .

YOU LAUGH AT ROMANCE THAT--

ARTIE ; Hello, Mr . Benny .

JACK : Well, Mr . Kitzel . .

(APPIAUSE)

JACK : I haven't seen you in quite awhile . .are you still working at

the drug store?

ARTIE : No, I lost that job . . .and it was a little bit your fault, .

JACKf My fault?

ARTIE : Yes . . .I'm always listening to your show, .and on your program

the man is saying, "Keep your eye on the red bull'e eye ."

PR
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JACK : Uh huh . .

ARTIE : And one day, while I'm keeping my eye on the red bull's

eye . .. - .

JACK: Yes

. ARTIE: Somebody stole the cash register . . .

JACK : Oh, that's too bad . . .I hope you have another job .

ARTIE;,,,2 much bettel° o~. .I -err„~d'o~ing a little extra work in pictures .
KJK 7

JACK:
A
Well that's wonderful . What pictures have you been in? .

ARTIE ; I was fn . ."Derk Sausage . . . . . . .4/iendel of.the Movies" . .And

"Forever Espte]n ." .

. JACK: Good good .

ARTIE ; But most of all I like to work in Westerns . .

JACK : Westerns?

, ARTIE: "1'HEY WGN~T,JHAT WAY ° AND "SMIZ~E WHEN YOU SAY THAT, PAR'I4VII2 . °

JACK : Say,^gfou're pret•t.Cy'~"~g-oe.-od

. ARTIE; You should see me On a horse . H00 H00 H000000 :

JACK: Really? , . -

ARTIE: When I'm on a horse, I am looking like Hopalong .

JACK : Cassidy?

. ARTIE: Who me?

JACK : Oh, oh . . . .Well, I've got to run into rehearsal, Mr . Kitzel . . .

see you again .

ARTIE : Denk you, .and by the way, Mr . Benny, if you ever come out to

Republic Stu3ios look me up .

t
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JACK : I will .

. ARTIE: Just ask for Tex, everybody lmows me .

JACK : Okay . . .Goodbye, Tex

. ARTIE: Goodbye . .(SINGS . .GOING OFF) Givld, lots pf land,

neath the starry skies aboVe . . NIMIMWYiI~I~<l®IIC
U

~APPLAUSEL, ~ -l~CU_ ~.r~~
~ SOUND: F60TSTEPS :DOOR OPEN3 . . .FOOTSTEPS „WNTINUING

UNDER FOLiAWING SPEECH)

JACK : Gosh, NBC is a nice stutio . .they keep it so clean and so--

(SOi7ND: SLIDE wHI.STLE UP . .BODY THUD)

JACK : Hnmus . . .I wish Fibber and Molly would stop waxing these floors

. .Oh well . . .

. (SOUNDt FOOTSTEPS)

JACK : I wonder if Mary's in her dressing room . . '

(SOUND : IINOCK ON DOOR)

. MARY: (OFF) OJME IN. '

(SOUND : DOOR OPINS)

JACK : Hello Mary, what are youdoing4 MARY

: I was just reading the Radio Mirror . . .There's a picture of you
YY

. .here on page irmir~

JACd : Oh yes . .that's the one I had taken When I was in the service .

MARY : Gee, you were hanflsome in that uniform .

JACK : Yeah .

t
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MARY: Jaok . . .Whose arm is that around you? JACK

: A fellow from the Draft Board . .He didn't turn me loose till

we got to Europe . . .Say, what're all those letters over thene4

MARY : ~'an mail for our show .

JACK : ~ .gAp5 that's the biggest batch yet . . eny for me?

MARY : Yes, a blll from Lady Ester .

. JAG`iC: Oh . .

MARY ; And Jack, I got a letter from Mama too .,(GIOGLING) I must read

it xo you .

JACK : ^Your mot r, eh . .What does the cure for the hiccups have to
y ~fM.

5aY7

MARY ; (CLEARS THROAT) MY A4RLING DAUGHTER NARY. .I WOULD HAVE

WRITTEN YOU SOONER, BUT I'VE BEEN SO BUSY. . .'1W0 WENX3 AGO .

YOUR UNCLF: LOU, YOUR AUNT RUBY OP ~ IN 0~~OM~$F~`P'1'LE .

AND WE HAD TO PUT TfII~NI UP IN THE^GUFST HOUSEA. . . IC~HOPE -`Ie•77 EY

LEAVE BEFURE HALIAWE'EN AS THE KTD3 ALWAYS TIP IT OVER .

JACK : How do you like that? .

MARY : AND MARY, IT MAKES ME VERY HAPPY 10 TFYL YOU THAT YOUR SISTER

BABE IS GETTING MARRIED NSXT SUNDAY .

JACK : Bahe's getting married Sunday?
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MARY : THIS WEER WILL BE A BUSY ONE FOR-HER . .AS TOMORROW.SHE'S .

QUITTING HER JOB . . . T[L',--DAY ANDWE:DNF

.SDAY SHE'LL BUY HER GOING-AWAY OIPi'I'IT. . .THURSDAY SHE'LL HAVE THE FINAL FITTING ON

HER WEDDING GOPIIJ .,AND FRIDAY SHG'SMAKING RESERVATIONS FOR

THE HONEYMOON . . . . . . .

JACK : Well . .. -

MARY: (LAUGHISNGLY)I HOPE SHE DOESN'T OVEE7SIEEP SATURR4Y SECALSETHAT'S THE ONLY DAY SHE HAS LEBT TO FIND A MAN

. JACKc Mary,,.¢o yoy. mean to say Babe-- . .2

MARY: Quiet/^there's some more-- LAST WEE1C BABE WAS HELPING YOUR

FATitgt WEATHIIi-STRIP THE HOUSE .THEY WERE ON THE 771IRD FLOOR

AND PAPA WAS RANGING OUT THE WINDOW WHILE BABE WAS HOLDING

HIM BY THE FEET . .AND NOW PAPA'S IN THE HOSPITAL.

JACK: How did it happsn, Maryl . .res8 on .

MARY: WHILE BABE WAS HOLDING PAPA OUT THE WINDOW, HER EX-BOYFRIEND PASSED BY, THEY HAD AN ARGUrAF3iT

. AND BABE THOtA}HT HE SAID,

"DROP DAD."

JACK : Oh, that's a shauw .

MARY: NO OTHQt NF.W3 SO WILL CLOSE, WITH IAVE AND KISSES FROM YOUR

MOTHER, BENZEDRINE LIVINGSTONE . .

JACK: Hmn .

MARY: P . S

. " JACK: Oh, there's more?
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MARY:

JACK:

MARY :

JACK :

Yeah . . . .TELL JACK I HEARD HIS FIRST THREE PROGRAkAS .

Well. - '

THAT WAS IN 19752 AND I HAVEN'T IJISTENED TO HIM SINCE.

Hnvn . . . . your mother thinks she's smart because she used to be

a Gibson Girl, . . . . . Now come on, we better get over on the

stage .

(SOUND: DOOR CPENS. . .FGGTSTF3S) .

JACK : Look out, Mary . . .,take it easy because these floors are very

.slippery .

MARY: I didn't have any trouble when I oame in .

JACK: Well, I'm warning you, they've just been waxed and^you'll--

(SCUND: SLIDE WHISTLE UP . . . . BGDY THUD)

JACK :

MARY:

See what I mean?

Give me your .hand, Jack.~

`

--

JACK: I can get up myself . . .Hm . .,j . Let1s go in, .

(SOUND : DOOR GPENS)

PHIL : We won ' t rehearse any more, gentlemen . That last rendition

was exactly as I wanted it,,,And before you leave I'd like-
~i-,„,~~
to,fsr...d each and every one of you upon your dignified

compliment here this afternoon . . .You may go now . . . . and I'd

appreciate it if you would leave quietly

. - (SGDND: TERRIFIC NOISE OF SCUFFLING CHAIRS . . .FEEP . . .

OVERTURNED FURNITGRE .. . . .BCY"L'IE RRE4KIN6)

PHIL: (ON CUE) Thank you.

_

.

.
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JACK: Phi1 . . . . Phi1 . .,Petrillo Boy . .,~Y " ' PHIL

: Huh? Oh, hello Jackson . . .hi ya, Livy .

MARY ; Hello, Phil . . .

PHIL: You shoulda been here . . .we just got through rehearsing . . . . .

JACK : I know, Phil . I saw the boys leave . . . .and believe me ., .I

haven't seen a crowd stampede out of a place in such a

disorderly manner . . . .since---- .

MARY: "The Horn Blows at Midnight

JACK: Only at the preview: Phil,^S don't like to .~Ceep bringing
..~,.~, ~j.u~..ai ~,.w-..r

this up all the t].me, but loo~'Ayou've had that same bunch

of. . . . you shouldexcuse .the expreesion . . .musicians, 9rm

° ~„:f. akaz ~9z ?
PHIL: Yeah, yeah . . .that's right .

,IACK: And in a11 that time they have never started together, played

on key or ended together . . .Now why don't you fire'em?

PHIL: I can't do that, Jackson . . .I've gotta keep 'em workin' .

JACK: Why? . .

PHIL: I promised their Parole Board

. JACK: Oh . .,well, I don't carq0aift Y•yFou promised, I don't want those

guys around.me, they make me nervous .

PHIL: My boys? Don't worry about them, Jackson . They wouldn't

hurt a,flea . .

QACK ; I know, that's why they have so many of them. . .Anyway Phil, -

I don't mind if they stay onrogram, but at least make

them look presentable^ when theytre out on the stage .

`Li
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PHIL : +ft*SMY. ~~ L

JACK: 9~w, too .,,Thot's all I ask . t
PHIL: I agree with you, Jackson, but it takes time .,,Look how long

it took me to get them to wear necEties, .

JACK : Frankie still doesn't wear one .

PHIL : That ain't my fault. I tried everything, . .I even gave him

a spinal. ~-/

. JACK: A spinal? To put a tie on him? What'e4~,~ got against n .

neckties? PHIL

: He don't want nothin' around his neck since he had that

unfortunate experience under a sturdy oak .

. JACK: What? .

PHIL: I told him a million times . .,When you change the brand on

.cattle, cover up the old one .

JACKt But Phil, if they hanged him, how did he get away?

PHIL: Sharp Adam's apple .

JACK : Phil, please, I'm serious about your~ band, U les you--- -

DON : Oh say, Jack, .I have a suggeatlseiow-

JACK : Oh hello Don . . .what were you going to say? DON

: Well, I was just going to suggest that if you don't want the

studio audience to see how bad Phil's orchestra really looks,

I'11 be very happy to sit in front of them.

JACK : Thank you, Don .,,You've got a good head on your stomaoh . . . . .

^ I appreciate it. -
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DON : But Jack, in one way, I think yo0 re very lucky

. JACK: Lucky? What do you mean,Don?
.~X~ .r~ ~

DON: ^-
.~
.P yoiY 1 re stuck with suohan aWfVl band, you can take

consolation in the fact that you do have a greatquartet

. JACK: Yes Don, at least they -- What? Youmean the Sportsmen?

DON : Yes, and Jack since next Friday is Hallowe t en and I thought

' It would be appropriate .if the boys did something in the
.~ os,i c,a,u. . . .

Hallowe l en-spirit and i~I~iRAlAeas-~oin in .

JACK :

DON: Yes . .

JACK: Oh, that'11 be a lot of fuxi . . . .What ' s the name of the number,

Don?

DON : It's called "The Ghost Dance" .

JACK: The Ghost Dance, .,say,that is good for Hallowelen,, .Come on,

lot's run through it

. DON: 0k~y, take it, boys . .- . .

H
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',(ORCHESTRA ONE BAR)

d'JACK : Shhhbllh.!

: QUART: L S M F T .

(ORCHESTRA) .

. QUART: WE ARE THE GOBLINS WHO IINOW WRERE THE WARM BREEZES

.BIqWAND TOBACCO IEAVES GROW .

y .

JACK

: LSMFT THAT!S T'f0;8MOKE FOR ME .

QUART : SO, TAKE A TIP FROM A GHOST USE

TOBACCO THEY TOAST

IT'S THE ONE YOU'LL LIKE MOST OF ALL

. (GUN SHOT„BELL) . .

SARA & BFAC(SORFhM)

(GUN SHOT„BELL)

SARA & BEA

: (SCREAM) ~ JACK'! (IAUGH)SARTc BENNY IS A SHMOE

~/c„
GUN SHOT . . .BEid.) . .

SARA & BEAc .(SCREAM) (GUN SHOT

. .BELd.)

SARA & BFA : (SCREAM) .

QUART : BEFORE YOU GET FRIGHTENED, YOU BETTER START LIGHTIN'

A LUCKY AND THEN YOU CAN 00

. WE ARE THE GOBLINS WH0 KNOW HOW TO IAUSE,7P YOUR SHOW

. . .

JACK : COME ON'12T
4=1V

•-eP.aJ
'M

!S
Go

. . .

S
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PHIli:& DON :

QUART:

-17-

RIGHT OUT ON THE STREEP,

TO PLf.Y "TRICK OR TREAT",

NOW, IF YOU'LL HAND US OUR BROOM .

WE'LL BE LEAVING BFRE SOON, . .

AND GO HAUNTING FOR T'. S. BOON .

(ORCHESTRA FINISH)

(APPLAUSE)

JACK :

DIIVNiS :

JACK :

DENNIS :

JACK:

- DENNIS ;

JACK :

DENNIS :

JACK :

Well, Don, this time I must give the~ b-~oys~ yc~redit .

They really prepared something great*It uas very

It scared me silly . .

Huh? . .Oh, hello Dennis . .What made you late?

I happened to be standing in the doorway when Phil

dismissed his boys

.Oh.

The next thing I knew I vae in the bar across the

street .

Well, Phil's boys are a little rough .

Yeah . .thoy tied me up, threw me on the ground, and

stuck a hot iron on

--7tenni~s,
>r
enni~s, stop bei 6,117~S:oom

pyNNrn
k`

in here wfth3okes~w^-~~ °

like that, you sound like Jerry Colonna . .How can you

do things like that?

. DENNIS: (AS COLONNA) I don't ask questions, I juet have fVnl

JACK: Now cut that out ;, .Jerry Colonna

. MARY: Say Jack, that reminds me . .did you read about Bob Hope

going to Etlgland .to do a CommfuidPerPormance7

L
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JACK: Yes . .that ought to be exciting . .being in England at this

DON :

MARY :

time with the royal wedding coming up and everything .

By the way, Jack, didyou get a reply to the letter you

wrote to King George regasrling the wedding? .

He said they wanted a whole orchestra, not juat a

violin .

JACK : Yeah . . . I can't understand it . .I was willing to go just

for expensea . . . .You know Mary, itmuettake a lot of

planning to get marri~n Eogland with the shortages

and everythincg~ft-even .for a princess .
N

DENNIS :Why doesn't she get married on the Bride and C~om program

and get a mix master7

JACK: Dennis, are you crazy? APrincess Elizabeth ia of Royal

B1ood . . .Her father-is'.rtCe king of Eogland . . . . Her

graukifather was the King of Eng]and . . .Her Great .. .

Grandfather was the king of England .

DEHNI6 : : . A mixmastertisa mixmaeter .

S
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JACK: . . .Well . . v""-. --
,~..:,T

MARY : Jack,

JACR: Well, he drives me nuts . . Now let's sitdown and get this

rehearsal started .

DON : Jack, you're acting awfullyirritable lately .

MARY; He ' s been like that ever since last 9.mday when he lost the

golf bell .

JACK: ' Mary tlat was a new golf bal1 . .I only hit it once .

MARY: Go on, you lost it on ths seventh hole

. JACK: I still only hit it oooe . . . . I'm gonna call up the country

club right now and see if Rochester's found i .t. . .Hand me that

phone, Ma^j .

MARY : Here you are. '

JACK: Thanks .

(BOUNTi : RECEIVER UP . .CLICK CLICK . .FADING TO BUZZ)

BFA : Oh 04able . .

54BA : . What is it, Gertrude4 • BFA

: Mr . Benny's line is flashing. -

SAR4 : Yeah . .I wonder what Temptation wants now .

HPA : I'll plug in and see .

(SOUND : PIUG IN)~„~,~ . .

BEA : He11o7 . . . .Yes Mr . Benny . . . . . .!do it .

(SCUND : PLUG CCT)

BEA : He wants me to get the Hillcrest Country C1ub . . .You know he

lost a golf ball there last gunday . . .and what a thing he

made over it .

PR
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34RA : I know, he came in today wearing a black band on his sleeve .

BFA: Yeah . . .and speaking of golf, you shoulda seen what happened to

me when I used to go out with Mr . Benny .

. SARA: I'm listening

. BEAe Gne night he took me and my mother out to a driving range .

I didn't know he was suoh a rotten golfer, so I let him drive

a ball off my nose . . ,

SARA : You did? BEA

: Yeah. .and was I sorry!

SARA : Oh my goodness, did he hit your nose? BEA

: No, but he broke my mother's leg . .

SARA : I wondered why I missed her at the Palladium

. (SOUI+D: BUZZING . . .PLUG IN) .

BEA : Rello . . . . .I'm trying to get them, Mr . Benny . . . . .We1l, you

don't have to get so excited . . . . . . . .Plbat? . . . . . . . That'e no

way to talk to a le.dy . . . . . .

SARA : (FAST) What did he say, what did he say, what did he say?

BEA : Quiet, be's still insulting me . . . . . . . . . . (VERY DIGNIF7ED) Are

you through, Mr . Benny? . . . . . . . . . . . .Are you through? . . . . . . . . . . .

. .,, .,,Are you through? . . . . . . . . . . .Gee, Mable, he must have one

of his wr•iters with him . . . . . . . . . (9ERY MAD) I'm sorry, Mr .

Benny, but the line is busy .

(SCUNp: PUJG GUT. . .CLICRS oF RECEIVER SEVERAL

TSP+IES)

JACKt Operator! . . .Gperator! . . . . Gertrude! . . . ..Snooksie! . . . . .Him: . .

. (SOUND: REOEIVER DCWN) .

PR
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JACK : Gh well . . .if Rochester found the ball, I guess he would've

ca1led: me . . .Gee, maybe I was too hsrsh on Gertrud.e . . .FSter

all, she and Mable fust .sit there Sn that little room by -

themselves all day long . . .I wonder what they talk about . . .

- Well, I guess it's none of my business . . . .COme oq, K].ds, let', .

get on wit: the rehearsal . .

(APFIAUSE) -

(FIAYOPF)

PR
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S tatee Navy will be 172 years old . lts .origin is mingled

he very roots of American life and thought from the era

PR

of the

of seavanship

sailing ships tothe .present day, its tradition

chapters in our coup history, and so tomorrow, all over
h,

the coimtry grateful ?.meri

States Navy -- "Victor in War,

(APPIAUSE)

rage has been one of the proudest

11 be saluting the United

in Peace ." Thank you.
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM OCTGBER 26,. 1947

CLOSING CGhfiEiCIAL

RIIYSDAII. :

SHARBUPI :

RUYSDAEL:

SRARBUTT :

Quality of product is essential to continuing success .

And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco

. IS- [dE'T.

Yes, Lucky Strike meens fine tobacco and fine tobacco

is what counts in a oigarette . Remember what happens

at the tobacco auctions? -

BOONE: (CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST SALES - FADING @UICKI,Y TG

BACKGROUND NOISE)

SRN2BU`1'1' : At auction after anction, year after year, independent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Iuoky Strike .

consistently select and buy that fine, that light,

that naturally mild tobacco .

(CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN AND OUT FAST) .

RUYSDAEL: LUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - TRE MAN WHO KNGWSS Mr . Fred

Leonard Evans, independent tobacco buyer of Danville,

Virgtnia, who has attended more than 3 thousand auctions .

A recogni2ed authority on tobacco - Mr . Evans said :

VGICE: At every auction I've attended, year after year, I ' ve

seen the makers o£ Lucky Strike buy fine quality leaf . . .

that fine, ripe, mallow tobacco you can't beat for top

emokin' quality . I've emokefl Inckies myself for 19

years .

L
(MORE)
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JACK BRNNY PROGRAM . OCTOBER 26, 1947

CLOS_ING COM[N]iCIALCONT'D

SRARBUTT : So for your own real, deep-down smoking enjoyment -

remember . . . .

. RUYSDAEL : IS - MFT

. SRARBUTT : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco . First, last, elways . . .

RUYSDAEL: LS - MFP . . . . . .

SflARBUTT : Lucky Strike means .fine tobacco . . .

. RUYSDAEL: So smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy

on the draw . .

L
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follows immediately and listen to a Day in the

1

MARY :

JACKt

MARY :,

JACK:

ROCH :

Dennis Day Wednesday night .And meanwhile -!

Say, Jack

Yes?

A wire just csme for you

From Rochester? Read it

BACK UP, TfE C
a

DEAR BOSS, I HAVFIQ

from ester. ~ -~

. e, MaPy. ~ ~ .

~D THE BA7b~~ YEP BSPP I GOT. TfM ~ TEW

I S BiJRNING, AND wE IRE HAVING SQI:IRREL

that was a wonderftil. ]mpersonation, you sounded justJACK ;

FOR DINI7ER

say
Rochester .

ROgw-H6E,HEE, HEE HEE . . .

(MUSIC AND APPLAUSE)
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JACK BN?]NY PR06RAM NOVBNBER 2, 1947

9X.FNjM C•~ROIAL

SHARBCTT ; TNE JACK B11aNY PROCR/1.7 - presented by LUCKY STRIKE :

AUYSDAEL : Quality of products is essential to continuing success .

SHARBVPTV Exhibit "A" : .Lucky StrikeL

RUYSDAEL: In a cigarette it's the tobacco that counts - and today,

tomorrow, always - Lucky Strikemeane fine tobecco .

BOONE : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - A6ERICAN) . .

SHARBUTP : LUCKY STRIKE PRES..NTS - THg MNN WHO KNOWSI Mr . Herbert

Hiphsmith, veteran independenttobecco buyer of Robersonville, North Carolina, has handled tobacco all

his life . Recently he said :

VOICE : Season after season, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike buy quality tobacco

. .

. fine tobacco with reaAflavor, smooth, ripe end mild, So for myself, I pick

Luckies . Smoked 'em for 15 years .

SHAFIDUTT : At auction after auction, independent tobacco experts

like Mr . High smith can see the makers of Iucky Strike

consistently select end buy that fine, that light, that

naturally mild tobacco . Remember : , .

RUYSDAEL : LS - N1FT

IS - MFT

w
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`-JACK BENNY PR00RAM . . NOVEMBSR 2, 1947

oP_> r;ttr4 ~^~EG3~,~4If~P

SHARBUTT : Luck, 3t~ike nesi,s fine tobacco - end fine tobacco means

real, deep-dowr smoking enjoyment foryou .So smoke

.that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike . .

RUYSDAEL ; Yes, next time vou buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike,

so round, so firm, so fully packed,- so free and easy on

the draw . .

w
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FIRST ROUPINE (AFTER COIM14ERCIAL . . . .MUSIC UP AND DJVJN) D7N

: TIN3 LUCKY S74tIICE i'ROGRAM, STARRING JACK RENNY . . .WITH MARY

LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND . . . . .

"YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON .

(APPIAUSE . . . . . MOSIC UP AND DOWN)DON

: IADIFS AND GENTLEMEN, AS YOU ALL KNOW, LAST FRIDAY, OC7UBER

ANOW-FIRST, WAS HALSAWEb3N . . . AND PEOPLE YOUNG AND Oldl

ALL OVE,R THE NATION WERE BOBBING FOR APPLFS

. JACK: Yes slr . .

DJN : SO NOW WE BRING YOU A MAH WHOSE GlIIv19 ARE SO TENDER HE HAD 7U &7B FOR APPI7?SAUCE

. . . . . . . . . JACK BENNY :

(APPLAUSE)

JACK : Thsnk you, thank you . . .Hello again, this is Jack Benny

talking . .and Don . .(IAUGH) IThat was a very finviy . . .

introduction . .bobbing for applesauce . . . .BiMw,}svriYiNY.e6

JACK : YItlRl,,,it's certainly clever . . . .I mean the way you expose

all my faults and defects . . :,(LAUGH)

IYJN : (LAUGHS) People enjoy it, too .

JACK: Yes yes, they do . . .Hmmn . . .You kaow, Don, there's a msn in

Pomona who gets up at four o block in the morning, looks

at a thermometer and then brosdeasts frost warnings .

DON: I know .

dk
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JACK: Well,one more;introduction like that andyou'1l behis -

Master of Ceremqnies ., ., .In other MARY

; Oh Jack, Don didn't mesnany harm . . .He was just trying to .

get a little laugh, that's all .

JACK: Mary, we want b~~laughs on this show . If Don has any

little laughs, let him ship them east to Fred Al1en . .

.And speaking of Halloween, Allen looks like he went bobbing for oranges and got a smudge-pot caught under eaoh eye

. . .

be,uses themto warm up the auiience .

. MARY: gaf Jack, is Fred Allen older than you are ?

jack ; Is he older ? Mary . . . . (IAUGri4) This Is cruel, but I've .
9

it ~A c meuagain Mary .gotta tell M

NiA[`2Y: -fdl r1.g'.a . . ._T? ?+'red Allen older than you axe ?

JACK: Is he older ? . . . . Mary, Allen died in 1896. . .wha4 you hear

on Sundays are transcriptlons . . .I won3er how he gets those transcriotions

.•up here . . . . But getting back to Halloween .

. Don, what did you do last Friday night. . .Did you have any

fun ?

DON : Oh, I had a won9erful time, Jack . I went to a masquerade

party .

JACK: Really ? What did you go as ? -

~DON: I let a chain drag from the back of my belt and went as a -

gasoline truck

. JACK: Oh. . .Well, that's logicel . . .Don always thinks of something

unique, doesn't he, Mary ?

MARY: Yesh. .I remember last Hallowe'en he painted lines across

his back and went as a football field . .

S ; `

dk
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JACK: Uh huh . .it was a good illusion except that the field

snread out to~, n .+ch around the ten yard line . .But everybody

has fun on Ral .lowe'en . .ospecially the kids .

MARY : Say Jack, did you find out who put that si@iup in front

of your house ? • JACK

: . No, I didn't .

D7N : What was that, Mary ?

MARY: (IAIIGHINGLY) Soembody took a Chop Suey sigp off a Chinese

restaurant anBd nailed it over Jack's f ront door .

. .JACK : Mary . . . .

DON : A Chop Suay sign, oh ? Was Jack mad ? .

MARY: No, he just nut a K?mona on Rochester and went intobusiness,

JACK: Oh, I just did that for a gag . . .But I had a lot of fun
pr~ /.~

Friday night, too, Don .ent to a Halloween party in

Beverly Hills and I met the moat wonderful girl, and she

was so cutc . She came dressed as Little Bo-Peep . .

iMRY: Little Bo-Foep . . .that's a cutee costume .

DON : What did you weat, Jack ?

. JACK: Well, I didn't know I was going till the last minute, so

I just wore an old costwna I fouid up in the attic . But

kids I gotta tell you about this girl . . . . she wore a

littlc black mask that eeemed to -- Oh, I don't know. .

she was just wonderful . . .I really went nuts about her .

dk
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l

MARY: WFSd,. .,,I never heard you talk like this before . . .

JADiC : I can't hulp it ., .When she ceme through the door, I looked

at her . .she lookcd .at .me . . .an3 I could just feel .something

run up and down my spine . .,A[d Mary,you know what that

means .

MARY: Your costume was up in the attic longer then you thought

it was .

JACK= I'm serious Mary, this girl didn't say much, but as we

were dancing, she would look into my eyes and call me

"pumpkins"

. MARY: Pumpkins ?

. JACK; Yeah . . . .and I called her Little Bo-Peep . . .She was really--

DENNIS: Mr . Bonny, after the progrsm is ovor, do you mind if I--

JACKe Hello, Dennis. , .

DF.NNISt He11o . . .Mr . Benny, after the program is over, do you mind

ifI--

JACK= Did you just get in ? DENNIS

: Ycah . . .Mr .Benny, after the program is over, do you mind .

if I --

JACK; How do you feel, kid ?

DENNIS : Fine .

JACK : That's good . .

DENNIS : I had double pneumonia this morning, but I'm all right

now .

JACK : Dennis, stop being silly . If you had double pneunonia

this morning, how could you come to the st udio ? Did

you take penicillin ?

DENNIS : No, I took the Sunset bus

. JACK: Now cut that out . . .Look kid, all you hed was a slight cold

that's all . How did you catch it ? .
dK
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DENNIS : On Halloween, I wanted to play a trlek on my father, so I

put a pall of ice water over the .door sowhen he opened it

the water would fall on his head . .

JACK: But you put the ice water up there for your fether . .How did

you catch the cold? -

DENNIS : Testing

. JACK: Oh. -

DENNIS: It worked every time, . •

JACK: Well look, Dennis, if I'da .known .you were going to stay at

home on Hallowe'en, I would've taken you to a mas9ueradeparty at the Beverly Hills Club

.. •

DENNIS: Oh, I was supposed to go to that party with Phi1, but my,

folks wouldn't let me . .so Phil went alone .

JACK: Phil was there? Gee, that's funny, I didn't

was he dressed as?

DENNIS : Little Bo-Peep .

JACK: Little Bo-Peep? P¢hiL

PHIL: KISS ME, PUMPKICIS .

JACK: No wonder he wouldn't take off his mask . .

see him . .what

MAHY: Phil, you mean Jack danced with you all evening?

PHIL : Not only that, Livy, he even asked if he could drive me home,

MARY : No :

PHIL: Yesh . . . . . Say Livy, have you ever seen the lights of the city

from Mulholland Drive?

. JACK: I can't understand it . .How could he shave so close?

L

Ri}f01 0310150



(

MAHY : Phily I think you carried it too far . .Why didn't you te11Jack who you were?

.

PHIL: What, and spoil .an .old man!s evening? JACK

: All right Phil, you fooled me, you had your little joke,

now 1et's forget it . . .

PHIL: Forget It, nothin' . .I want them nylons you promisedme,

. Alice can use 'em

. JACK: You're not getting those nYlong . . .an3I'mnot puttinR .you

in pictures e].ther . . .Nownlw~e'~ve got a show to do so---

PHIL: (CONFIDENTIAIS.Y) Hey Jackson . .Jackson . .oome here a minute .

JACK: Phil, we've gotta get on with the show. -
.iL( ,.. . ..Fl .k

PHIL : I know,Abut come here a minute . .I just wanta ask you

something .

JACK; Oh, all right . .Wnat~is it? . .

PHIL: Look at me

. JACKe. Huh?

PHIL: Do my eyes still twinkle like two etars in the aw~er sky?

JACK : OH-BOY, DO YOU FALL FOR EVERYTTIIN6 YOU HEAR . : .I really put

one over on you, Bud . . .Now go ahead, Phil, pick up that

stick and let's .have a band number .

PHIL: Okay, Pumpkins. ,

JACK: Never mind . . . ..But I still can't understand how he could shave so close

. (BAIm NUMBER) . . .

(APPLAUSE)

L
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(SECOND ROUTINE)

. JACK: That was "The Lady From '1'wenty-nine Palms" played by Little A
.'.`...

Shmoe-Peci: and hia orchestrao . .1 still can't got ovr how ~d---% ~Y_
., 4. .. ...... .

he fooled me~~ ..x:~ . . .1 ;t

MARY: Well Jack, it's your ownfault . You fall in love with everyy

girl you meet . .and then you do the silliest things .

JACK: I do not . .

MARY: Tell the fellows what happened when I introduced you to that

girl in New York .

. - JACK: Mary . .

. DON: What happened, Mary? . -

MARY: Jack wentup to her apartment, turned the .lights down low,
.%t

put one arm around her :.end.whispered, "Darling, I want you .

to have something to remember me by ." . .

JACK : Mary-- - MARY

: Then he took off his toupay, pulled out three hairs, and

stuck them in her locket. -

JACK: Well, that just shows how much I thought of her . Anybody

else could grow them back . . .Me It costs thirty dollars . . .
~

Now look kids, we've got an important play to do tonight,~
A T ~,.

so let's get on with it. . .CA ahead, Don. r~

L
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. MR . BENNY, CAN I SEE YOU FOR A MINUTE? .

JAC • Rochester, what are you doing here? ROCH

: ROSS, IT'S NO USE . :I'VE DF~'N IAOKIN6 FOR TWO WEEKS AND I JUST

C'T FIND THAT OOLF BALL:

JACK: Well, idyou look behind all the rocks?

ROCH : UH HUH .

JACK : Did you look s4n all the bushes?

ROCH : UH HUR .

JACK: Did you look down tN\ gopher hole

ROCH : I EVEN TOOK THE GOPHER3~T0 A DOCVOR'S OFFICE AND HAD THEM

X-RAYED .

JACK: You had the gophers X-rayed

ROCH : SIX ACORNS, A BUNCH OF RO• S, A C ADIAN PENNY, BUT NO GOLF

BALL .

dACK : Well, .that's the ail eat thing I ever . .taking gophers

to a doctor's offi4 . .I wish you wouldn't-- .Wait a minute,

Rochester . .what~~that wiggling around Sn yo ocket?

HOCH: A GOPHER . I'MiTAKINO HIM HOME . I TROUGHT YOU'D IKE HIM
i

FOR A PET .

Oh. ~

LOOK BOSS/HE'S PEEKING OUT AT YOU . .

Huh? . . .Ch, isn't he cute . .Look at that sweet little face . .

I wo er if I could get his teeth stralghtened . . .And Mary,

lo at those eyes . .They twinkle like two stars in a aumer

Better be careful, he might be in costume .

L
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Yeah . . .imagine the patter of little gopher feet around the

house . . .Say, Rochester, how did you happen tp pi&kthis one .

take home7

ROCH : HE'STHE ONE WITH 'i'HE CANADIAN PENNY .

JACK: What?

ROCH : WHEN DO WE`QPERATE, BOSS?

JACK: Stop joldng . .~I (ow Rochester, you Xtter go baak out to the

golf course and ep looking f the ball . It must be----

Hey, I juet thought some ng . .Maybe we looked Sn the

wrong place . We took r-granted that I hit that ball

in the rough . Maybe I t on the green .

ROCH : OH BOSS, COME NOW!

JACK : Yeaq I guess youIr rlght . .Anywa`y,~ you better go back out

there and keep 1 king,

ROCH : BUT BO55, I'VE N OUT TI~RE FOR TWO I~T.KB . WAY DONIT

WE GIVE UP?

JACK : Give up? f~tochester, suppose Columbus gave uNand didn't
~ \

discover/America. .Where would you be?

ROCH: LOOKINy FOR THAT BALL IN SPAIN .

JACK : You said St . .Now run along .

ROCH: SI~I . SIGNOR .

/ (SOUND : DOOR

Gee, I hope he finds

SLAM) . l

\lit soon . .I wantaplay again . . . .Al \\\

right, Don,' introduce our play .

L
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DON : Okay . .(CLEARS THROAT) L4DIES AND GENTLEMEN, FOR OUR FEATURE

ATPRACTION TONIGHTWEARE GOING TO PRESENT OUR VERSION OF

1'NAT STIHRING . .THRIIliLING .WARM BROTHERS PRODUCTION . . ."DARK. .-

PASSAGE" . . . . . .

(CHORD)

DON: THIS STORY CONCERNS AN UNFORTUNATEMAN WHO IS SERVING .A LIFE

TERM IN THE STATE PENITENTIARY . .FOR MURDSR . . .BUT WAIT . . . .

WHY SHOULD I TELL HIS STORY . .LET HIM TELL IT . . .

(CHORD). ' - .

JACK: (ECHO) My neme is Humghrey .Benr~p ..

I was serving a life sentence for the murder sfmy wife . . .It wasn't intentional

murder . . . . One night when she vent to bed I turned the electric

blanket up too .,high . . . . Thoy.never would have caught me if I

hadn't put that apple in her mouth . . . . . .The next thing I

knew I was in Cell thirteen In the State Prison . . .I remember

my first meeting with my cell-mate . . . . I asked him hew long

' he'd been thero . .and he said--

PHIL: : (VERY,SOUTHF.RN) . Ah been in this prison for nigh onto tventy

years .

JACK: (REGULAR MIKE) What are you in for, Curly?

PHIL: Arson

., JACK:Arson? PHIL

: Yeah, I signed seme other guy's neme to a check

. JACK: Wait a minute, that's not arson .

PHIL: Sure it is, I signed it Arson Welles . HA HA HA HA . .OH,
. .. ....c_ .

CURLY, YOU MAY NOT HAVE A SPOON BUT YOU'RBnSTIR CRAZY .

L
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JACK : Hmm.

. PHIL: What are rou in for? JACK

: . Murder . .

PHIL: Murder? . . .

JACK: Yes, my wife . .I was married to her for one year and then I

killed here . .Here's her picture. -

PHIL: Hmm, what took you so lon ? JACK

: I couldn't face her . . . . Tell me,Curly . .what kind of a clink

is this anyway?

. PHIL: Not too bafl as long .as you don't break the rules . . . .8ut last

year they threw me in solitary confinement

. JACK: Solitary :

. PHIL: Yeah . . . . (VERY DRAMATIC AND FAST) For two long months they

kept me in a cell all by myself . .,Sixty days I was in there

all alone . . .alone, ALONE, AIlJNE :

JACK: Gee, that must have been awful.-'

. PHIL: (SWFST) No . I'm_crazy about myself .

JACK : Whst :

PHIL: If Ik4AdwbWiw~ a mirror, I woulda gone nuts

. JACK: Well, this jail could be worse and----Hey, wait a minute, why

did the lights turn dim? .

PHIL: They ' re testing the electric chair . . . Slugger Wilson goes in

a few minutes . . . Look, here come the guarde with him xiow . . .

(SGUNC7 : TfIItET; SETS OF FOOTSTEPS DOWN EMPTY COHRIDEH)

PHIL : (CALLS) SO LONG, SLUGGER .

DON : (OFF) SO LONG, CURLY .

L
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L

MEL : Hold still Wilson, whil .e we strap you Sn . . . . There . . .Now -

gpard , get ready to throw the switoh . . . .

DON : (PRIGHTENED) No, no, please don ;t . . . . please don I t . . . . Please!

MEL : THROW THE SWITCH

. (SOUND: CLICK . . . .IIDMv1ING OF ELECTRICITY) . .

DON : (GIGGLING) CUT IT OUT , nTHAT TICKLFS . . .(IAUGHS AYSTERICAId.Y)

THAT TICKLES, I TELS. YOU . . . . . (I H EP3 GIGGLING) MFa

.: Wilson, it'll bee.asier "or you if~you etop sguirming . . . . stop

s4uirming ;

. (SOUND : CRASH) .

MEL : Oh darn it . . . that's the third cbair hebroke this week

. JACK: Gee, Curly I thou ght Slugger Wilson was supposed to go to

the chair in June . .here it is November .

PHIL : Yeah, it took him four months to eat his last meal .- .

JACK; Oh. -

. QUARTET: (HUMS SONG) .

JACK : - Whate' that?

PHIL : Some boys in the next oell . They sing all the time .

JACK : Hmnmmi. Why do they always have suah good singers in prisons?

I hate that stuff

. PHIL: Me too . .

M
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QUART : OH WE WISH WE HAD SOMEONE TO IAVE US

WE'D BE HAPPY AS HAPPY COUID BE

WE WANT SOMEONE TO TAKE US OUT OF PRISON

OR -SEND US AN L S M F T .

ONE : THEY'RE ROUND AND SO FIRM AND SO FULLY

THREE : FULLY, FULLY FULLY PACK®

LIKE THE SAFES WE USED TO CRACK .

ONE :

THREE :

FREE. . AND SO EASY ON TNL DRAW .

ASK THE MAN WHO KNOWS . . .

WHERE THE BEST TOBACCO GROWS .

ONE : THAT'S WHY WE LIGHT UP A LUCKY

THREE : LISTFId TO F,E . BOONE

THERE'S A .MAN UAN CHANT A TUNE :

ALL :

ONE :

BEST CIGAREETTE WE &VER SAW

THEY' RE ROUND AND SO FIRM AND SO FUI .LY JACK : Hey; Curly

TfII2EE : FULLY, FULLY, FULLY PACKED do they do that

LIKE THE SAFES WE USED TO CRACK. all .the time?

ONA: : FREE AND SO EASY ON THE DRAW .- PHIL : Yeah :Hey,

THREE: ASK THE MAN WHO KNOWS FELLOWS, WILL

WHERE TNE BEST TOBACCO GROWS . . ., YOU SHUT UP? . . . .

STOP IT, .STOP

IT . .STOP IT . .

STOP IT : :

ATH010310158



JACK : Thanks Curly . . . .You know I . . . .

. _(SOUND: FDOTSTEPS) . . . . . .

JACK : Say, who's that guy coming down the .corridor? PHIL

: Huh?p-Aw,xh~.e-'~s a playwright trying to.get some atmospheroe

for a prison play . . .

JACK : Lat me see . . . .Hey, I know him . . .That's Norman Krasna. He'11

be heartbroken to see me here in prison . .(CRYING)E(EY NOHMAN

. . . . . . NORMAN . . . . IDOK WHERE I AM : . . . . . ..

MEL : (WOODY WOODPECKEH IAUGH)

(SOUND FOOTSTEPS STOP) . . , . . .

JACK: Gee, what a sense of human . .- we11 . . . . Ibetter shave . . .Hey

Curly, where's the hot water? . .

PHIL : Are you kidding . . there ain't no hot Water in this cell .

JFlCK : WffAT? NO HOT WATER? Well, I :ain't-goDna-6tay SD a ,',ail

like this . . . .HEY GUARD . .

. (SOUCID : RATTLING OF'BABS) . .

JACK: GUARD . . . . TAKE ME TO THE WARDEN. . . TAKE Mg TO THE WARDEN .

(LOUD LONG CHORD THAT FADES AWAY) .

JACK : (ECHO) So the guard took me to the warden . . .I'11 never '

forget that harrowing walk down the long, long corridor . . .

As I passed the oondenened cells, the guard said : .

MEL : Poor devils, they're doomed .

JACK : As I passed the solitarycells, the guaxd said :, .

MF1. : . Poor devils, they'll go crazy

. JACK: As I passed the Womon's Cells, the guaxd said :

NlFL: (TWC TONED OOMPH WHISTLE) _

M
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JACK: As I passed the .work cells,I stopped and went back for the

guard . . .Finally we reached the warden's office, and the

guard told me to go in s ;yself . . . . I-opened .the door . .

JACK:

, .

.and 4AVM I faced the kindly old gentleman sitting behind the big desk . .and said . . .

(REGULAR MIlNE ) Oh Warden, Warden?

NELSON: YESSSSSSS? . . .

JACK: What kind of a prison is this, anyway . . . What kind of cells

have you got here? . . . . No hot water . . .No mattresses on the

bunks . . .and our television set doesn'U work either . .And the

food is 3i mvj too .

NELSON : Really? . .What did you have for dinner last night? ~

JACK: Well, let me see . .we started with .soup . .

NELSON: Your entree?

JACK: Hash .

NELSON: Your dessert?

JACK; Pudding .

NELSON : Your age?

JACK: Thirty-eight . .Now look, Warden, I ain't gonna stand for

this kind of treatment, see? ,

NEL40N: You'll stand for it and like it . .Now go baak to your cell . . :

L

RTYl01 0310160



-16-

I

JACK: I won't go back to my ce11 .,Either let me out of here or .

send me to the electric phair . . ..(SOBBING) . .Do you hear me . .

send me to the electric chair .~

NELSON: I'd Mka to, but our light bill is too high now .

JACK: What? - .

NELSON : Now get back to your cell and stay there

. (CHORD).

. JACK: (ECHO) I went back to my cell determined to escape . . I

planned : .I schemed . .and after seven long yeareI got my'

ehance . .A parole came through-for Number 60734, That was

Curly's number . .so that night I knocked him on the head --

(SOUND: CLUNK OF COCONUT)

JACK : And changed numbers with him . . .It worked . .l7wy took me to the

1.r . .gate, gave me a new suit of clothes and a-0ewwli.~.4

Then they handed me a tube of Bubaloon and told me to Blow, .,

Yfnen I left, I was frightened . . .eonfused. . .things on the . .

outside were in terrible abape : .financial instability . .

political unrest., .and worst of all. .they were wearing them

long aRain . . . . There was nowhere togo . .nothing to see . .I

was trudging the lonesome road from the jail towards - the

city, when a car stopped beside me . .

(SOUND : STOPPING OFCAH) ,

JACK: And a voice said--

. MARY: (A LA LAUREN BACALL) Want a lift into town, Big Boy?

L
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JACK: I stood there staring for a minute . .I couldn't speak. .I just

couldn!t speak . .suddenly ; it happened . . .

(SOUND: CORK POPPING)

JACK: My Bubaloon busted

. MARY: That's better, I can see your face now . . .Hop in .the car,

Blue Eyes, and I'll take you to town

. JACK: (REGIILAR MIKE) Okay, MSss . . .Mies?

MARY: Bacall . .but you can call me Lauren .

JACK: Lauren?

(

MARY : And if you don't feel like calling, just whistle . . . . Hop in .

(SOUND: CAR DOOR CIASFS .,MOTOR UP AND FADE)

MARY : You've been in prison---haven't you? JACK

: Yeah, yeah.,how d .'.d you know? '

.MARY: I saw the picture, -

JACK: Oh. .(SIGHS) You lmow, it ' s swell driving along sitting

next to you,, .I/ 've been in prison so long I've forgotten

what girls aws like . .and that glorious fragranae, . .that .

lovely odor „what is it? .

MARY: Gasoline, my tank leaks „ Now where would you like me to take

you?

JACK: I don't know . .at this time of the night . .it's too late for

the Palladium and too early for Breakfast at Brenemane . .Oh

I don't know where to go

. MARY: I'll tell you what . .We can drive up to the tope of Mulholland

Drive . . . and park .
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JACK: No thanks, I was up there on Hallowe'en„Now look, Lauren,

I'm in trouble, see, .I just broke out of prison and .they'll

be looking for me in dfew houre

. MARY: Well, if that's your problem . .I kmow a plastic surgeon who

cen change your face so nobody'll recognize you

. JACK: Bay, that's -- No . .why should I go to the trouble of

having my face changed . .they mightcatch me anyway .

MARY: You'd still be ahead,

JACK: Okay, I ' 11 try it . .Then I'll pull a eouple.of jobs that'll

make me rich. ~# '(J .

(SOUND : MOTOR UP „AND FADE) MARY

: I don't get your angle, Big Boy have you ever thought of

going straight? . .You know, I kinda like you .,,Have you ever

thought of getting married? JACK

: Yeah . . .sometime I think I'd like to get married . .settle down

in a-vine covered cottage with a wife and have ten or

twelve children .

(SOUND : SHARP SQUEAL CFBRAKES AS CAR STOPS SHORT)

MARY : Get out, Mister, this is as far as we go,

JACK : Huh? What? .

MnRY: This is where the plastic surgeon has his office . .

JACK: Good, let's go in .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)
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JACK : (ECHO) The doctor's office was onthe .second floor . . .I

followed her up the stairs . . .She was wearing them long, too . . .

As we walked down :the hall, I began to feel frightened,

nervous . .afrald . . .Lauren sensed how I felt and walked over

to encourage me . . .She kissed me . . .When I came to, I was in the doctor's office

. . . . He was feeling my pulse with one hand

and my wallet with the other . . .Finally he said . . .

ELLIOT :Mr . Benny, as long as I'm going to change your face, who
A4

ve.A& you want to look like? . .

JACK: (REGIItAR MIKE) I don't know, .I just don'twant to be recognized

. ELLIOT:Well, I can make you look like a young man or an old man . . .

or if you really want to disguise yourself, I can put some

glass in the back of your hoad and make you look like a

Studebaker .

JPCK; No . .the windahield-wipera would drive me nuts . . .But then if

you think looking like a Studebaker would do the trick, go

ahead,

ELLIOT :Very we11 . .I'11 call my assistant . .,(UP) OH, DOCTOR MoNDLM. .

DENNIS :(COMING IN) HERE I AM, DOCTOR . . .SHALL I . . . . . . . . . .Gosh, you

sure loused up this guy's face .

JACK: He hasn't-started veti Look, I+m in a hurry . .let's get on

with the operation .

ELLIOT :Very we11 . . . . . I'll go in the next room and put on my gown .

(SOUND: DOOR CIOSES) .

JACK: Say Doctor McNulty . . .wlll it hurt much?
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. . . . . . . -2G- .

DENNIS: Oh no . . .he!s the best plastic surgeon in town .

JACK: Really? . .

. DENNIS: Uh huh . . .Ten years ago a man came in to have his nose .
~ . .. .._

. straightened out, so the doctor sat himan a chair . .stood

behind the man . . .reached down . .grabbed the patientts nose

in both hands and began pulling hp . . .he pulled . .and pulled . .

and pulled . .and pulled and all of a .sudden BOINNNNNNNG ;

JACK: Gee, gi,d the guy

.aue7 DENNIS: Why should he? Today that man is Bob Hope . .

JACK: Oh . . .Well, I hope my operation turns out okay

. (TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK: (ECHO) The doctor came back, . .he was carrying his

surgical instruments and he had slipped into his operating

govn . . .He was wearing them long, too . . .They adjusted the

ether oone to my nose . . .I began inhaling . . . my head began

to vhirl . . .I began to hear voices . . .

NELSON: (FII11'ER . .FAST) The light bill's too high now, too high now,

too high now, too high now . .

JACK : Then I caught a blurred vision of hsuren looking down at

me , . .She was so beautiful, I wanted to marry her . . .I cried,

"Iauren . .Le.uden:" . .She looked at me tenderly and said--

MEL: (WOODY WOODPECItER L4UGH)

JACK: Har voice was beautiful . .,Suddenly things got dimmer and

dimmer : .my head whirled faster and faster . .and then I

passed out :

(IAUD CHORD ENDING WITH CYMBOL CRASH) .
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JACK : When I came to, the operntion was over . .they removed .the . .

bandages . .I looked ir, the mirror : .It was even better than I

expected . .I look3d llke a Cadillac . .I hadwhite aide-wall eers

. . .The doctor was pleased, too . .He was smiling and he eaid--

ELLIOT : How do you feel, Mr ..Benny4 .

(SOUND : TWO FAST BEEPS OF CLASSY Ai7i'C HORN)

JACK : (RFYtCL4R MIKE) I mean . .fine, thank you . .

(ECHO) I was so heppy that I ran out of the doctor ' s office . .

But my happiness didn't lest long . People recognized me .

.soI went beck to the doctor andhad my face changed agaln . . .-

This time I looke d like a Buick . . .But people still

recognized me . .So I had :q•faco changed agein . .Now I looked

like an Oldsmobile . .But I still wasn't safe . .Not only were

people recognizing me, but I was going broke buying license

pletes . . .IT WAS .NO USE . . .

(PLAYOFF MUSIC IN VERY SOFTLY) .

JACK ; FINALLY IPDFSPERATION I SOLD hiHSELF Ttl THE SMILINC IRISHMAN . .

HE PUT A NHWTOP ON ME AND MALE W INTO A B3S, . .I AM NOW

RLNNINC BEI54EEN ANAHEIM, A2USA, AND CUCAMONffA . . . . QLL ~RD : : :-

(APPLAUSE AND PLAYOFF MUSIC UP IDU7)

pr
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V . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .- .22 - . .

-JACK : %riends, every worth while undertaking usually has a slogan

sort of an identifying Xhrase to express its purpose . The

Comunity Chesthes`'one"-- a fonewhioh-says, "Everybody

Benefits .-- Everybody Gives ." It ' s sorta like the Golden

Rule -"Do Unto Others As You Would HaveCthera Do Unto .You ."

Thet'a really the purpose'ofthe Community (5xest anyway, solet

' s all help make the slogan of the CominunityChest e

practical aid to the health endwelfare of milliona of

.Amoricans -- "Everybody Betiefits -- Everybaly Hives ."-

Thank you .

(APPLAUSE)

. DCN; Jack will be back in just a moment, but first . . . . -

M
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM NOVMER 2, 1947 -0-

CLOSING QDAT7ERCIAL -

RUYSDAEL : Quality of product is essential to continuing .succesa .

Sf7ARBUTT : And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

RU1'SDAEL; L4 - M

SHARBUTT : Yes, Lucky Strike means ffnetobacco - and fine tobacco

is what counts in a cigarette . Remember what happens at

the tobacco auctions4

RICCS : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST SALES - FADINO QUICKLY TO BACISGRCUND NOISE)

.

SRARBUTT : Year after year, at market after market, independent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light,that naturally mild tobacco

. (CRAHT UP 59 - AFIERICAN

AND OUT FAST)

RUSYDAEL: LUCKY STRIK& PRFSENTS - THE MAN WHO KNOVIS! Mr . Sidney

Currin, tobacco warehouaeman of Oxford, North Carolina,

has spent 25 years on the tobacco markete . Recently

he said :

VOICE : At auction after auction, I've seen the makers of

Lucky Strike buy tobacco that's got real smoking

quality . . . fine tobacco that smokes up mild, cool and

fragrant . Smoked Iuckissa myself for 26 years . ,

SRARBUTT : So for your own real, deep-dovnn emoking enjoyment,

remember :-

~ (MORE) . ~ ~
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JFlC.K BENNY PROCrFAM NWNMBER 2, 1947 -D-

. (C7D8TNG COPMRCIAL WN ?D) RUYSMELt L9 - WT

. . .

SHARfiUTT: Lucky Strilco moens fine tobacco - so smoce tbo.t

.smoket of fine tobacco - Lucky 8trlke. . . . . . . . . . . . .

RUYSI}ML : Yes, next timo you buy cigarettes ask for Lneky Strike -

so round, so firm, so fully packed,~so freeand easy

on the draw .
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(TAG) . . . . . . - 23 -- . . .

JACK : Stey tuned in for the Phil Herrie-Alice Faye ehow which

follows iMmdietely, r.nd be sure to listen to "A Day in the

Life of Dennis Dny :" on Wednesday night . . .and next Sundey .on

My own show -- I hnve one, you lmow .-- I'm expecting a visit

from my next-door neighbors, Mr .and Mrs . Ronald CoLnan .

Goodnight, folks . .

. (MUSIC & APPLAUSE)

or
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JACac Br3JPIY sROw . . NOVEraBIDt 9, 1947

OPETIING CC%RZiCIAL - .

LAING : THE JACK BENITl PROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIKE! .

RUYSDAEG : Quality of productis essential to continuing success .

L4INGe Exhibit "A"; Lucky Strike!

RUYSDAEL: In a cigarette it's the tobacco that counts and today,

tomorrow, always . . . Lucky Strike means fYne .tobacco .

RIGGS : (CRANT -.57 to 59 - AME6ICAN)

RUYSDAEL: LUCKY STRIRE PAESFNTS - THE MAN WHO ISNOwS : Mr . S-.M .

Cutts, ixeiependent tobacco auctioneer of Oxford, North

- Carolina, has sold over 300 million pounds of tobacco

at auction . Recently, he safdt VOICE

: Year after year, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy fine tobacco . . . .ripe, prime leaf -- take it from me,

that tobacco's really fine tobacco . I've smoked . .

Luckies myself for 17 years .

L4ING; At auction after auetion, independent tobacco experts

like Mr . Cutts can see the makers of Lucky Strfke

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

naturally mild tobacco .- Remember . . . . .

(MOTiC' )
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~t JACK PFNNY PROGRPM . . . .NOVHNBF22 9,D 1947 . .

OPENING WNSNI~'diC7AL (OONT'D,),

RUYSDAE[. ; LS - MFT

L4 - MFT

L41NG: Lucky $trike means fine tobacco - end fine tobacco

means real, deep-down smoking enjoyment for you . So

smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky 5tr]ke .

RUYSAAEL: Yes, next timie you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike,

so rovnd, so firm, so fully packed, so f ree snd

easy on the draw .
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(FIRST ROUTIIJE)

(AFTER CQvYv1ERCIAL . .MOSIC UP AND Dtl."7N)

DON: T'HE UJCKY STRASE PRIX7RAM, STAHRINC+ JACK 8ENN7C . .WITH MP.RY .

LIVINC4STONE, PHIL IWtRIS; IiOCtR':STER, DENNIS DAY, AND .

"]COURS TRULY° DON WIiSON . . . . . . .

(APPIAU3E . .MOSIC UP AND DONN)

(SOUND•. L(7OD BUS MOTOR ASIDHCRtI) .0L

ARTIE : PASSENGERS, PIEASE STEP TO TRE RFAR, .STEPTC 910 OF~ TEE -

. BUS, PIFASE .

JENNY : Isn't this awful, Catherine . .you'd think somegentlemshwould get up and give one of us a seat

. . . . . .

D@Ie I beg your pardon, ladies, but would any of you care to sit

down7 . . . . . . . . .

JENNY : You're very kind .,isn't be, Catherine? - '

DOROM :I[e certainly ie . . he got up end gave the three of us .a seat .

JENNY : Yes, he has a very bigheart . .
.
. . . . . . . . Say, aren't you Don . :

Wilson, Jack Benny's announcer? - ~ .

DON : Yes, yes I am . . . .

JFdVNY : Oh, I just love that program . It has eo many interesting

, characters . .They act so crazy . . . . . ,

DOROI4IY=Oh, Jeanettei,they only do that to make people laugh on the

radio . Those things never happen in real life .

DON : (LAUtlRS) . .They don't eh4 Let me tell you about something

that really happened yesterday. _

JENNP : What was it?
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DON : Well, Jack Benny, Pbil Harris, and Dennis Day dropped

the corner drugstore to get a bite to eat .

(THANSITION MUSIC) .

(SOUND : DRUGSTORE NOI3SS) JACK

: What're you gonna have, Phil?

.PHIL: Oh, I don't know, Jackaon . .What're you gonna have?

JACK : I don't know . .Wtiat about you, Dennis? --

DENNIS : I don't know .

into

JACK: Gee,,it'a so hard to decide what to-- Hnu . .just look at that .

.WAITER. .WAITGR . . . . . .

. b1EL: Yes sir

. JACK: Look . .tb®re's lipstick on my glass

. PrtF:L : Well, there's water in it, too, wash it off

.JACK: EDmn . .their bread should be tiiat fresh . . . eL Phil, have you

decided yet? . . .

.PHIL: Yeah, I think I know what I want, Jackson .

NEL: Wha.t'll it be, sir?

PHIL: A roast beef sandwich and a fiftt} of`

TACK: Phil, ~.a~lelr~eedwql~IBi~MYM/~/t~~ • .

PHIL : How do I know, it's the first time I ever ordered the stuff .

JACK : Oh . . .Dennis, have you made up your mind yet? DENNIS

: Yeah . Waiter, bring me a dish of ice cream with a strip of

bacon on it . .

JACK: Dennis . . ice cream with bacon? TbatIa ridiculous . Why

don't you have it with chocolate syrup?

FR
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DSNNISt Okay . . Waiter, bring me sqme.bac%1 witp,chooolate syrup .

JACiC:

PHIL :

JACSCt

NP:L:

JACK:

JACK: . . .Noo . . .I'm going homesoon-. .I just want somethSngtohold

Yeah yeah . . That's wM.t I meant, .

What're you gonna have, Jackspn? .

Gee, I don't know, . .Waiter, whstwouldyou suggest?

How about lamb stew?

. . .Nooo .

WL; Some veal cutlets?

me together .

WL: How about some Scotch tape?

JACK: How can I think with you fellows always .talking.

."I got two~ shows, I got two shows, I got two shows. ."~1,l Ll .

Look, just get their orders and I'11 think of what I-want . . .

Let's see. . . . .

PHILS Say Dennis, how's your Co]gate :ahow doing? . .

. DIIVNIS: Oh, it's fine .,I like the idea oflaving .two shows .

JACK: (Gee I don!t l,mow what to order .)

DENNIS : How's your Fitch Band Wagon doing, .Phil? PHIL

: Great kid, great . Alice just pickedup my opti9n for another thirteen

weeks .

JACK : (Maybe I oughta have--) .

PHIL: Holy smoke, Jackson, haven't you made up your mind yet what

you want to eat?, . . . .

JACK:

PR
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Two shows? You oughta be ashamed ofyourself, putting other

people out of wonkwith two ehows : .

JACK : I haventt got two ohows, . .they'yegoC two ehows . . . .

ML:. Well, bully for tbem : .

. -JACK: What? MEL

: Here are your orders, gentlemen . .Now, what'1Lyou have4 .

JACiC: Well, I think I'll have .a hamburger . .and let's.eee . .dc youu

have any hot chocolate? . _ ~ML

: No, but here's a Hershey bar end a match .

. JACK: Oh nuts!

. MEL: They'rein it, too

. JACK: Never mind, just give me that piece of chocolate aake r7ghtt

there

. MEL: That's vanilla .

JACK : It is not vanilla, it's chocolate .

61EL : I'll dust it off and show you

. JACK: Don't bother . .just give me a piece of that huokelberry pie .

MEL : You want to make a bet?

JACK: Well, give it to me, wh3tever it is . .A man could starve to

death in here guessing . .Now give me that pie .

PHIL : Hey Jackson . .Jackson . . .

JACK : Huh?

PHCL: Look at that beautiful blonde coming toward the couIDter .

JACK : Oh yeah . .Hey Phil, she's heading this way . .I'll move over one,

then she'll have to sit between us . .

(SOUND : BODY TNUD)

MEL:

PR
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JACK : 16mn . .I forgot I was sitting on the end stool . .Help me up off

the floor, Phil, . . .

PHIL: Well, there's a switcli, me picking o~u up. -

JACK: Yoah . . Well, look fellows, I i vegotta go home now . I'll see

you later . .So 1ong :

PAIL: HEY JACK.SON, WRAT ABOUT TIIB .CHECK : :JACKSON, WHAT ABWT THB--

(SOUNll : LOW DOOR $IMd) - . ~, ~

~FIIIL: Hmn, .after eleven years, you'd think I'd know better : . .How .~..d7~
i

can a guy be 1W . .Hey, Denqis,, what're you looking at?

DENNIS: That uwgasine overthere .,Ronald0olmanla plcture's on the

ove,c

PHII,: ^Yeah.,tgee, look at him : .with those broad shouldere . .[ . :

intelligent eyes . .pearly teeth . .dimple in his chin . .if he was

one inch taller, he'd look just like me . .,Yes sir, he sure .is

handsome. - -

DRiNIS : .(AS COID7AN) Thank you, old fellow, it was awfully niae of you

to say that .

PHIL:Hey Dennis, you sotmded just like him . .

DFNNIS : Yeah . .I like to do .amitatioGs

.'PffiL: You know you're pretty good, kid . I can hardly tell the--

wait a minute

.- DNNNIS: Huh? PHIL

: I've got a great idea . .You wanta have a littlefuro, kid?

DFNNIS: Yeah . .how?

PN

RTH01 0910178



r
PHIL: Let's give Jackson time to get-home . .theswe'11call

him on the phone .You disguise your v01Ce like . .

Ronald Colmsn'e and invite him over to his houeefor

a party

. DENNIS; Oh boy, come on, let's go Sn that p"lone booth .

PHIL ; Take it easyf.we gotta givelhim plenty t7me tq-get

home . .He's welkin:, end he nin't really

elght, you ]mow

. - ' - - - DENNIS; All right . .whilewe'"re waiting, let's play thejuke

`in St v,' / w N~box. .One of my recordp~ is
. .

PHIL; Yeah . .Here you are,Jl M*

(SOUNDi COIN DOWN SIAT)

(APPLAUSE) , .

(DENNIS'S SONO . ."AHI7 MIMI")

(APPLADSE)

d
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(SECOND ROUTINE)

. " (SOUND : F004'STLPS ON CE'NE

:NT) JACK: Well, here's n1.r lwuse . .It wasn't such a long walk out to

Beverly Hills after al1 . . .Hmn .,I might as well plant grass

on my front yard . .they won'tlet me park cars here anymore . . .

(SOUDID: FOOTSTEPS UP TWOSTA.IR8.ONPORCH . :) . . . .

JACK: Lst me see . .now where's my key to the front door : . .

(SOUfIII : CLINKIN6 OF KEY'S UfIDER FOLLOWINO)' JACK

: Hem 's the k'ey to mycar . . .hem'e the key to the back door . . .`

. . here's the key to my hope chest . . . . . . key to u1Ptrunk. .-

.key to the garage. . .hem 's .the .key.'to thatcan of salmbn I had

last night . . .Wby do I .save these things? . . . .Oh, here it-is

. (SOUCID: KEY TURNING IN LOCK . .DOOR'OPENS AND CLOSES)

ROCH: (OFF) IS THAT YOU, BOSS? . . . .

JACK: Rochester, what ar~(e~ty=p/~~ doing at home? You're .supposed to

be out at Hillcre 9tA lbokingfor my golf ball

. ROCH: IT'S NO USE.BOSS, I'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR THAT BAIY FOR THREE

WEEKS NOW AND I JUST CAN'T FIND IT

. JACK: Well, did you look behind all the rocks? ROCH

: UH HUH

. JACK: Did you look in all the bushes?

ROCH : UR HUH .

JACK: Did you look down the gopher holes?

ROCH: I EVEN TOOK THE GOPHERS TO A D(K:TOR'S OFFICB AND HAD 'E61

X-RAYED . . . . .

JACK: You had the gophers X-rayed?

V
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ROCH :

NO GOLF RALL .

WE FOUND SIX ACORNS, A BUNCH 0

~ . . . .

JACK: What? .

ROOTS, A CANADSAI4 PE[JN1[, BUP

ROOH; ONE OF 'EM HAD GALL STONES AND HS FOOLED US FORAWHI LE ,

JACK: Well, that's the silliest thingI everheard . .taking gopherb

to a doctor's off~i~og,., ~I wish you wouldn't~- . .wa1t a minute, .

Rochester . .What's yia wiggling around in your p?oket? RCCH

: A GOPH&R . .I THOU(&IT YOU'D LIKE HIM FOR A F&T. .

JACK:Oh

.- ' ROCH: LOOK BOSS, HE'S PEEKINCOUT AT YOU

.-JACK: Huh? . .Oh, isn't he cute . .Look at that sweet littl .eface . .

He's got blue eyes, .fust like mine . .,I-wonfler if I could get

his teeth stralghtened . . .Imaglne the patter of little gopher

feet around the house, . .Say Rochester, how did:you happen to

. pick this one to bring home?

. ROCH: HE'S THE ONE WITHTfH'; CANADIAN PSNNX

. JACK: Oh . . .

ROCH: WHEN D0 WE OPERATE, BOSS?

JACK: Stop joking . . .Now Rochester, you better go back out.LO the

golf course and keep looking for the ball . It maat be---

Hey, I just thought of something . .Maybewe looked in the

,/. We took it for granted that I hit that ballwrong place

in the rough . . .Na,vbe I hit such a aood .shot it landed r1Kht

on the green .

. ROCH: OH BOSS, COME NOW :

JACK : Yeah, I guess you're riyht. .Well, we'll look for the ball

tomorrow . . .By the way, Rochester, what are we going to have

for dinner?

v
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( ROCH :

JACK :

ROCH:

JACK :

-9-
SIX ACORNS, A BUNCH OF ROOTS, AND SOUPHERN PRIED GOPHER .

I don't want that . . just open a can of saitlines

. - OKAY,GIVE MG YOLlt FEY CHAIN . .

. Here you are. .and hurry . I'haven't had anything but a dusty

piece of pie all day . . .I'1l be in the-- .

.(SOUND: YHONE RINGS) . . . . . . .

JACK: There's the phone .I'll getit ..-

(SOUND : TWO FOOTSTEPS . .RECEIVMKINOW ERUP)` JACK

: Hello

. DENNISO (AS COLMAN) (FIL7ER) Hello, old boy, this is-Ronald Colman

.JACK: _ Ronald Colman?. .

Well, Ronnie, how are

.v0u? DENNIS: Splendid, splendid, thank you

. JACK: Good good, how's Benita?

DENNIS: Who? . . . .

JACK: Benita, your wife

. DENNIS: Ch, oh . .I thought you said Santa Anita : .Benita's fine :

JACK: Good good

. DENNIS: By the way Jack, what are you doing tonight?

JACK: Nothing, nothing . .why?

DENNIS: Well, Benita and I are having a little party at the house

and we'd love to have you come over .

JACK: Tonight? Gee, that'11 be swell, Ronnie . .What time should I

be there?

DENNIS : Just a minute, I'll ask Santa Anita .
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JACK: Who?

DENNIS : Benita, my wife .

JACK: Oh -

DENNIS: (RECUI9R MIKE-WHISPERINp)~Hey, Phil, what-timeshall I tell

him to be there? ~ PHIL

: Nine o'clock . .and tell him to bring his girl with him . .

. DENNIS: (FILTER . .AS COLMAN) Hello Jack : .Benita saysnine would be'

fine and to bring your lady-friend with you

: JACK: You mean my girl, Gladys Zybisco? . .

. ~DENNIS: Yes, we've both been anxious to meet her . .

. PHIL: Hey kid. .kid . .tell him it's aoOstume party :

. DENNIS: Oh by the way, Jack, vhenyou come over tonight, we wish

you'd wear something .

. JACK: What?

DENNIS: A costume party, you know

. JACK: Ch, a costume party, .diee, that'1l be .fun

. We'll be there at nine o block sharp: .Goodbye, Ronnie,. .

IMMOW0110M.

Goodbye, Jack

. (SOUND : RECEIVER DOWN) .

JACK: Hey Rochester . .Rochester . .I've been invited over to Mr . and

Mrs . Colman'e for a party tonighp, .

ROCH : YOU WANT ME TO (3ET YOUR TU7 EDO?

JACK: No no, this is a costume party . .and gee, I don't know how

to dress. -

DENNIS :

v
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ROCH : WHY DON'T YOU WEAR YOUR TOUPAY UPSIDE DOWN AND 00 AS A

BIRD'S NEST? JACK

: Say, maybe I--No, it would.tickle me . . .Hey wait a minute . .-

. I know where I can get a aow-boycostume . .That's Yt . .1'll

go as a cow-boy

.ROCH: ARE YOU GONNA TAL'E MISS LNINGSTONE?JACK

; No, she's out of .town this week. I'm going to take my Old

girl friend, Gladys Zybisco . .$he'1l love ~it .

. (TRANSITION MUSIC•) (SOUND

: LOUSY CAR MOTOR .UPAIIID FADE) ' JACK

; Gee, Gladys, it's nice out tonight, isn't it? ' SARA

: (NASAL) It sure is, Speedy

. JACK: I'm glad you were able to make it . I thought that since it's

so close to Thanksgiving, .you might be busy. -

SARA : Ch, I got Hilda to fill .in for me . . _

JACK: But can HIIda do your work?

SARA: Oh sure . .she can pluck turkeys faster than anybody .

JACK: . . .Well. . .(LAUGHING) That's a feather in her cap . (LAUGHS)

SARA: Gee, you're so witty, Spsedy . . .What people see in GeorgieJessel I'll never know

. JACK: Yee:v . . .Gee, Gladys . .you'11 like the Oolman's1,Ronnie and

Benita are regular guys . .even though they're high class and

interested in things like opera and,art

. SARA: Art . . .Oh, then maybe I can --

v
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( . JACK:
. . . . : . _ _ . _-12- .

No, no, C4ladys . .don't show them your tattoos . .Keep your

sleeves down . .

JACK: mftIM . .Say Gladys, would you like a cigarette?

SARA: Sure .

JACK: Here you are_ . .A Lucky Strike . . .They're made out of that fine,

that light, that naturally mild tobacco

. SARA: Listen to the man who knows, I always say .

JACK: Yeah . .ond you know Gladys, quality of product is essential

, to continuing success._

. SARA: You're telling me. ~ ~

JACK: And another thing, Gladys, Lucky Strikes are^round,and~firm,

V= fully packed and^free and easy on the draw . .

SARA : AinR it the truth

. JACK: Yeah . . .Gosh, Gladys, you look so cute in your costume . . .So

Western .

SARA : So do you, Spee9y . . .We were lucky to find that costume shop

so .late .

,4
They certainly fixed me up with a complete cowboy outfit . . .JACK:
V

lasaoo . .ten gallon hat . . .and gua. . .I can't wait .till we get

to the Ronald Colmans

. - (TRANSITION MUSIC)

v
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BENITA: Oh, Ronnie?

COIMAN : What is it, Banite ,7

.(APPIAUySE)

BPLVITA : Did you close the living-room windowsbefore you .got .into

. . . bod4 ~. /J . . . . . . .

COLMAN : 'A96 I did, •i7k ~/--an-C.u~ • . . . . . . . . . - .

BENITA; Well, if you're reedy to 910 to sleep, I'11 turg out the light .

CGIMAN : In just a minute . .I'm not quite through reading . .You lmow-

.Benita, this is exclting. .you must reed it when I'm

through with it

. B&NITA; Oh, I've already read St . .You ]mow,there's one part in

therewhere--

CCIMAN : lton't tell me, don't tell me . . :I want to find out myself ,

what Mumbles is going to .do . . .He'e4m*ren interesting fellow .

BENITA; You oen ind out tomorrow . I'm going to turn out the light . .
GLQ2 ~

CCIMANteuat a nt, AW. . .There . . all right, you can turn-iLw ..q-

440ft out now .

(SOUND: CLICK . . . . .,~~,~~

. COIMAN: (AFTER LONG, LONG PAUSE) . . .You Imow ~. . .I ~ope you don't

think I'm conceited . .but "Random Harvest" is one of the best

pictures ever mede .
n GCM_K~ .~1 -9

BENITA : I agree with you,+iow_ . .NaO shut off the projector endlet's

au-to sleep . .
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COIMAN :~}iMl~li111Ni

(SOUNDt SNAlP/) . .

. COLMAN: I'm glad we turned in early tonight . -S've got .a lot of

re-takes at the studio tomorrow morning

. - -DBNITA= Yes, I]mow. .(YAWNINO) qoodnight, Ronnie . .

• . . .Cou,N,N : Ooodnight, a.wtlA.. ct.,-(

(SOUND : LONG LONG IAN(SIANO PAUSE• .THEN ON CUE . . . . .

LONG DOOR BUZZES ONCR. .T_t EN ANOTHER LONG -

PAUSE . .TR@I UWR BUZZE3 TWICR) ~ . .

COIMAN : Benita, you're snoring .

BENITA : . . . .I thought that was you . .

._ -(90UND: DOOR BUZZER AGAIN) . . . . . .

BENITA : Goodness, it's the front door . .

COLbANS I wonder who in the worldcould . . .Well, .it's the butler's

night off and there's only one .way to find out . . .0o down and

.see who it is,-OVAW&~-. LQ~
~

BENITAt :MeR But41WIRSW suppose it's e buvgler . .whet would I do?

COIMAN : I don't know, I've never been in a picture with that .• ..

particular situetion

. BENITAt Ronnie, it's probably a telegram . Now put on your robe and

- go to the door. _

C0LM4Ne Oh, all rfght (S0~ DOOR UZZER)

.

COIMAN ;^I'm com2nal~t, I'm cominaImagine getting a man out of a nice

warm bed---

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS ACROSS ROOM . .DOWN STAIRS . .ACROSS

ROOM AOAIN . .:DOOR-UNIACNS . .TF EN OPENS) .
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COSMAN : Yes?

I

JAQS :

COTM4Ni NON h H=Y .

. JACK: GO ON AND TELL 10, YA VARMINT .

(SOUND : PISTOL SHOT)

COINAN : All right, all right .

(SOUND : FAST FOOPSTEPS ACROSS ROCM . .T'HEN UPSTAIRS . .

THEN ACROSS FLOOR . .EEDROCM DOOR OPENS)

COIMAN : Benita . . .Henita, it's Jack Denny . .

BENITA : Jack Benny?

JACK : SELL, 00a

(WESTERN) NGRE WF ARR., PAFQ7NER, MG AND .TRC LPITIE WIXMN CPNE

OVER TO JOIN 1W .

84RA : YIPPSE . .. _ . . ., .

JACK: (SINGS) GET AL(NG, LITTLE DOGIE, GFYP ALONG, LITTIE DOG]E, OST AIANG, GF

.T ALONG--

COIDMAN : Just .a minute . .just a minute,there must-be sane--JACK

: STEP ASIDE YA VARNTIPT . . .BUCK SLNJY RIDES AGAIN . .. .

(BOGND : TW0 PISTOL SHOPS FOLTAN'ED BY .OIASS CRAffiI) .

SABA YAN00: : . .

JACK : CIXME (RI GAL . .IET'S 00 SNSIDE AND JOIN- TflE FON . . .

. SARA: I'M RIGfP BERIND YA, BUCK . .

. (SOUND: DOOR CLOSES) COSNJ+N

: But Jack, Jack, thcre must be some --

JACK: 7tiS,L ME, PARDNER . .WSH.RE'S Pa1ITA2 . . . . . . . . . .

('i0ID1AN : She's uestairsy 0 were uet--~:.~~.

PR
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a~ 16-
v`'"
, oOlhuN:n$e bas a g,u, . . . . . . . .

BENITA : Well, lend hi.m what be wants and send him ,home

. COIMANs He doesn!t want to borrow anything.,.this time : . .8e thinks

we're having a party .

HENITAi A psrty? (IAUGHS~) l~~.~ti -

COIMAN : it's not fumy, ~www. You should have seen Senny and that

girl bursting in here with thosesilly-oostwses

.HENITA: (TAIIGHINGLY) Costumes? . . . .

COIbN+N : Yes . . . .Benny is dressed up like Boy Rogers .

BENITA : Oh . . .and what does the girl look

.like? COIMAN: Trigger .

. i. HENITAt Ronnie! . . . Just because you're angry at Jaok, that's no reason

to insult the girl . . .She's probably a pretty little thing . . .

About how old is she? (qIMAN

: I don't Imow . . .I'd say somewhere between thirty-five and

forty

. BENFPA: Oh . .then she's no chicken . .

COIMAN : Not with those turkey feathers all over her . . .ImsKine . .

ine Benny doing a thing like this . . .I .have a .good notion

to -

BENITA: OhRonnile, we can't stop sending our latmdry to him .

COIMAN : I suppose not . .he is a master with the etarch. . .Anyws.y, I

think it's absolutely disgraceful for him to--

BENITAe Ronnie, got back in bed, and I'):1 go downstairs and tell him

- to leave . i/'
cCiLUtµ~

COLMAN : It's no use,10NOW, he won't even listen to you . .I have a

better idea. .get dressed .

PR
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BENITA : What?

COI[,TAN: I know what I'm doing, Eenits . .Get dressed.

(TRANSITION MUSIC) -

JACK : Gee, I wish they'd hurry dowo . .they've been upatairs a long

SARA :

time .

They sure have, Speedy . . .While we're waiting,lot's tvrn on :_

(OReft:

JACK: .

the radio . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

(SWND : CLIC&. . .LL'1'TIE STATIC) ".

1NTRODUCTIOR TO "PEG 0' N6' HFART")

Gee . . .tbat'e our song they're p1 .aying . . .Let'a.dance, Snooksy. . .

SARA : Itwould be an extreme-pleasure

. (SOAND: ISGHT SWFFI1Nt) OF CCAPIE llANCING) . .

JACK : W6at memories this brback . . .our firet meeting . .we were .

3AF A :

n.~.~..
dancing like this4 and as we-8anced, you sang the words into

my ear . . .Sing them again,Vama.., .`1u~

(SINGS) PEG 0' bb Rf+.AN7.', I IAVE YOU .

WE'LL NEVER PARI', I LOVE YW .

. , I AU.4'jYS IQ+AW . .

~ IT WOC7D BE YGJ--

ADance a little closer, Speedy .

JACK: Okay . . .(GIGGIES fdID IAUGHB) .

SARA : Wnat's the mstter7

JACK : Thoso £eathera are tickling me . .

. (NNSIC STOPS) S4RA

: I'm sorry, but I had to get into my costme at the place where

I work .

PR
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JACK : Well, don't worry . . ..Gee, I wonder why the Colmqns aren't dovn

yet. -
. . . . , . .

(THANSITION MUSIC) ,

. (SOUND7. FOOTSTSPS CN CFMENT) -

BENITA : Ronnie, do you think it was right of us to sneak out the back

. . . . . .way and go to a movie?

COIMAIi : Yes, that'll teach Benny a lesson . .

HENIITA : Well, what movie are we going to eee4 --COIMAN

: I don't know and I don't care . .anything to get away from that

msn .

ID'sNITAS Well, they're still in our houee . .how long do you think they'll stay?

. . . . ' . . . . . .

C07.t1AN : I have no idea . .but tomorrow, open anOtk:er air-wick

. BENITA: (IAU4HINGLY) I don't blame you for being upset . .It's~

aryazing the way Jack Benny brings out the worst in people
.~.1 a

COTDMN : 'Vft do you meanR H4VITA

: Well for instance, take that playwright £ellow, Norman Krasna .

COIMANt W6at about Mr . Krasna?

BINITA : Usually he's a very brilliant eonversationalist . . .but as soon

as he gets arotnd Benny, all he can say is (DOES WOODY

WOODPECY.ER IAUGH)

.COIMAN : Benita., please . .people are staring .

BENITA : I'm sorry . . .Here's the theatre, Ronnie .

COINASI ; Oh yes .

_.__. '`
. . .
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,7ACK BFSINY 11/9/47 . . . (1;=MD) - 19 -

COIMfN : Two loge seats, please . . .

Ml.RGARETe Here youare, sir .

(. )

BR4ITl. : By the way, Miss, we didn't notiee . .whst pietimeare you

- showing? - PdARGflRET : "The Horn Blows At Midnight ." .

COSMAN : . . . .WHAT? .

. 1~L7dITA: R=IE . .RCddP7IE, L8T 00 OF THE GIRL, IT'S NOT HER FAIIUp! . . . .

RONNIE! - -

(TRFNSITION MUSIC)

. - S,RAa Gee, Speedy, do you think the Colmans will mind us go1Ag lnto

their• kitchen and getting something to eat?

JACK : No, it's half-past twelve and we're htmgry

. &ARA: Goe, they sure have a big refrigerator .

JACK : . Xeah Id wonder what program they won it on . . .Now let's see

what's inside .

(SOiP.dD: REFRIGERATOR OFGNS)

JACK: There's some tanm. .and hal£ a roast beef . .and. .Well, how do yei

like tlvat . . .On1y this morning I sent Roohester over and they

told him they xere out of eggs . .and look . .they're lousy with .

butter too ., .S-sy, Glsdys . .look, look there's a turkey .

AARA : Please, not an my day off! Jt,CK

:Oh yes, I forgot . .Well, let's eat something .-

(TRFNSITICN MUSIC)
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(HEVLSID) - 20 -

BEPiITI+ : Look, Ronnie, you can see thetn through our window . They're

still in the house

. - COINYW; Yea, and I've got to got some aleep . . . Well, thore's only .

one thing to do . . And I'm going to do it .r .Come on, Benita .

(SOUNDS FOOISTEPS,. . .UP BTAIRS. . .DCOR 8U'LZC'R . . .

PAUSE,. . DOOR OPE

.NS) - P,OCHt RRiY Nlt. AND MRS . COIMANs. .YQU'VE GCT THE NRONG HOUSE .YOU

; ISVN NEi(T DOOR . .

C07MANt We know where we live .,fust show us B7u . 8enny'a bodroom, we'vo

got to get some sleep,. - .

ROCHi BUT, N6t . COI1vNAN-- BE

.NITA & .
COTMANS Good night .

ROCHt GOOD NIGHT.

(AFPlAUSE & PIAYOFF)
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DON: iadies and gentlemen, one of therarest privileges anyone

can have is to be able to say, "I saved a life

." By now,we all know.wh .r,t .is mea.ntby the word ;"Cere" --,C .A .R .E .

This nation'shelp.

.in alleviating the food shortageinE'vrope has saved thousands of lives,so' .let's keep on

~sending our contributions .to C .A .R .E .-- C .A .$ .E ., "Care",

New York . Let's give again and .eaveanother-life . .-_-"CARE" --

C .A .R .E . "CARE",New York . .77iank you

. (APPLAU5E). . . . .

. DON: Jack will be back in just a moment, but first -: . ' . .

v
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1' JACK BENNY PROGRAtd NOVEMBER 9,' 47

~ CLOSING COMMERCIAL

. -C- RUYSDAEL: Quality of prod.uct is essentisl to continuing success .

LAING: And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco . . . ,

RUYSDAEL: L9 - MFT

LAING: Yes, Lucky Strike meansfine tobacco - and fine tobaccoo

is what counts in a cigarette . Remember what happens

at the tobacco auctions? -

BOONE : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST SAL6S - FADING QUICKLY T0BACRGROUCID NOISE)

.

LAING: Year-Y.n,year-out, at ms.rket after market, independent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that ].ight, that

naturally mild tobacco . (CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN AND 0UT

FAST)

RUYSDAEL : LUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - THE MAN WHO KNOWS : Mr . George

Webster, tobacco warehouseman of Durham, North Caroline,

has spent almost half a century working at tobacco markets

in the south. Not long ago he said :

VOICE : At auction after auction, I've seen the makers of Lucky

Strike buy fj.ne tobacco -- tobacco that makes one grand

smoke . I've smoked Luckies myself for 29 years .

LAING: So for your own real, deep-down smoking enjoyment -

remember .

RUYSDAEL : IS - I+FT .

X
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JACKJACK DF.NNY PROCrRAM NOYEtgibgi 9, 1947

CL09IN0 CONAfERCIAL (CONT'D)

LAING: Lucky Strike means fine tobaoco - so smoke .that smoke ef

fine tobacco -- Lucky Strikel

RSPLSDAIiL: Yes, next time gou buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike,

so round, so firm so fully packed, so free and easy on

the draw .
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(TAG)

(SOUND: BUS MOTOR UP ANDFADES)

JENNY : Mr . Wilson, that was a very funny story you told us about

Jack Benny . . .buC a thing like that .couldn't really happen .

COLMAN : OH YES IT~~ COULD . THAT'Sn Wf1Y I'M TAHING THE BUS TO WORIS

.JENNY: 'a~ .,/~~y , ~e-Gy,.o-.,,. .Z . . . ~ , .

COIMAN: BF.IVNY'S CAR BROKE bOWN AflD HE'$ USING N.II'tE. -- -

(APPL4USE & MUSIC :) . -

ARTIE : SUNSET BOULEVARD . . .NEXT STOP . . ;PLEASE .LEAVE THE BUS BY .TRE

.REAR EXIT. . .

DON : Well, this is where I get off, girls . .

A }S[St___._
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM . .November.l6, 1947

OPENING COM=IBL . -

IAINOe THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIKE!

RLYSDAEL :- Quelity of product is essential to continuilig success .

LAINGe An outstanding example - Lucky Strike!

RiIYSDAEL; In a cigarette it'e the tobacco that .counteand -

first, lest, elweys . . . . Lucky Strike means fine

tobacco .

BOGNE: (CRANT . . 57 to 59 . . AMERICAN) - . ~

RUYSDAEL : LUCKY STRIKE PRASENTS . . . . THE MAN WHO ISNOWS!

Mr . James Talley, independent tobacco warehouseman

. of Durham, North Carolina, has spent a lifetime in the tobacco business

. Recently he eaid :

VOICE : Season after season, I've seen fine tobacco bought

by the makers of Lucky Strike . . . . Xea! Fine

tobacco full of flavor, ripe end mild . I've smoked

Luckies myself for 18 years .

IAINGc At auction after auction, independent tobacco

experts like Mr . Telley can see the makers of

Lucky Strike consistently select and buy that

fine, that light, that naturally mild tobacco .

Remember . . . . . .
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JFlCK BENNY PROORAM . NOVIIMER 16, 1947
~
' OPEN t~,iC,ONMSRCTAL - (CONT'D) . .

RUYSDAEL: IS - M1gT

LS - NTP

LAING : Lucky Strike means fine tobecc0 -'and fine tobacco

means real, deep-down smoking enjoyment for you,

So - smoke that smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky

Strike .

ROYSDAEL: Yes - next time you buy cigarettes, ask for Lucky .

Strike - so round, so firm, so fully packed, so

free and easy on the draw . . .

d
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER COMMCIAL . ..MUSIC UP AND DObR1) :

. , DON: THE LUCKY STRI[CE YROORAM, STARRING JACK SPNNX . .WITH MARY ~

LIVINOS7C)NE .PHIL HARRIS , ROCHESTER , DFTINIS DAY , AND "YOURS . .

TRULY" DON WILSON . . -

(APPSAUSE . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN) .

. DON: AND NOW LADIES AND GENTLE~+N . .LET~S 00 OUT 'IO

:JACKBENNY'S HOME IN BEJERLY HILLS WHERE WE FIPID ROCHESTN3t TIDYINO .

UP JACK 'S DEN. -

' (SOUND; LIGHT DUSTING NOISFS) '. . . .

ROCH: . . . . .MAbM MM.M7 : . .IT'S SURE MES.SY IN H4iE : . . .I CAN'T- -

UNDERSTAND WHY THE BOSS SAVES ALL THNSE~THINOS . . .HEtS .

SURE SENTR9EN•c~T"'IA, . .~. AIAOK~ ATH~~:yAaJP~i00RAM FROM HIS FIRST

~VAUDEVISSE APPEARANCEr~(C~.••LBARn-S TfRK7AT AND READS) "THE

. PAL4CE Tiff'ATRE PROUDLY PRLyINTS'PHAT NEW VIOLIN VIRTUOSO ,

JACK BENNY . . . .AND SYECIAL ADDID ATTRACTION, THAT

. SINSATIONAL NEW INPFNTION, THE MAGIC IANTERN° . . . . . . . . . WELL.

I BETTER PUT THNSE PICTURE4 AWAY AND. . .OH-OH, WHAT'S THIS . .

A BUNCH OF ft~ PINiC MWEIAPES TIID WITH A 13LUE SATIN RIBBON

. .,(SNIFFS `lWICE) SMEi.L THAT PERFU+IE . . .'TH6SE MUST

BE SOME OF MR . BENNY'S OLDIAVE LEIMS . . .I'M GOING TO

OPN3J^(S1~TE AND RFAD IT . . .

(SOSIlJDt PNVEAPE BEING 'NRN OYEN) _

ROCHS . . .V.'FS,L, I'LL BE DARNID, CANCECSBD CHEC89, . ;. . . . . . .HEE HEE

fM HEE . : .TfOSE ARE IAVE ITsTPII2S 7V HIM . . . . . SAY. . .HE1iE'S

SOMETHINO THE BOSS MUST HAVE MISLAID. .IT'S A LE'iTE71 FHOM

THE DOC'iC7R WHO EXAMINED HJM AND IT ISN'T CPIN . .,I BETTER

TAKE IT TO HIM. . .

(SOIkID: FEW F00TSTEPS . .DDOR Ol'FNS)
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MARG : (FILTffi) But Tohn . . .Jotm, without you, life isn'tworth

living .

ROCH: SAY, MR . BENNY, I FOUND THIS-- . .

JACX : Quiet Rochester . .I'm listening .. _

MARG: (FILTER) JOHN, OH JOHN, %7W CAN YOU WALK OUP ON ME AF'TER

ALL WE'VE BEEN '1O EACH OT}ER? ELLIOT

; (FILTER) I'M SORR}, AGNES, BUT MARRIAGE ISN'T FUR L6 : . .IT

JUST WOULA^7'T NqRK . . . .

MARG: IT SERJES ME RIGHT . I SHOUID HAVE ISSTE'NED `NMY FATfiER:

ELLIOT: YOUR FATffl;'R, YOUR FATFER, IF HE HAD HI:FT HISNOSE OUT OFIT,

THINGS MIGHT HAVE BEET] DIFFERIIdT .

MARG: OH, THEY HOULD, EH? WELL, IF I NEVIIt SEE YOUR FACE AGAIN, IT WIiy BE ALT

. RIGHT WITH ME. GOODBYE.

ELLIOT: THAT 3UITS ME FINE . GOODBYE. . .

. (SOUND: UJUD RECEIVER DOWN) , JACK

: Gee, this Barty line is better thsn a radio . . .No comnerclels .

($OUND: NOAv1AL RECEIVER DOWN)

JACK: Now what do you went, Rochester?

MN3, : (TNO SQUAAdLS AND WHISTLE) JACK

; Quiet, Po11y . . .Wnat ts .it, Rochester? ROCH

: I FOUND THIS LE'MTR FROM YOIJR DOC`NR .

. JACK: Read it to me, . .I haven't got my glasses

. ROCH: YES SIR .

(SOUND: ENVEIAPE 'ibRN OPFN. ) , .

ROCR: IT SAYS . . . . .. THE RESULTS OF OUR F.AM7INATION SHOW THE

FOISOWING . . .YOUR BLOOD PRSSSURE IS NOIddAL . .,YOUR HFART

PFRFECT . . .YOUR LUNGS CLEqR, . .YOUR BLOOD COUNT AVERAGE AND

YOU'RE IN PERFECT CONDITION . . .(PAUSE) FNM,THE DOC'NR M(3ST

HAVE SENT YOU THIS BY MISTAIM . .
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JACK: Nonsense, Rochester . .Ifeel wondertVl . .there's-no mistake . .

.i
Read on

. ROCH: Yes sir . .Now where was I . .Oh.yes . . "YOU'RE IN PERFECT .

CONDITION . I WANT 'N ~CONGRATUiATE YOU NND FIDPE IT'S-A B1Y ."

JACK : What7! ROCH

: SIT DOWN BOSS AND LEf ME GET YOU SOME MIISC .

. JACK: Now out that out! ME[

.:' (SQUA'MC . .THIN SINGS) M IS FOR THE MILLION '1'fINGS SHE GAVE NE- .

JACK: You can shut up too, Po11y . . . .Rochester, let me see that

report .

. _ (SOUND; RUSTLE OF PAPER) . -

C. JACK: You see . . .there . . .it was sent to the wrong address . . .

~ (SIGHS IVITH RELIEF) WfEN : . . .Rochestar, stop holding my

hand, I'm all right . . . . .

(SOUND : DOOR BUZZER) .

JACK : I'11 get it . . .you finish cleaning the den . .

(SOUND : FUOTSTSPS . .D00R OPINS)

JACK: Well, hello Mary . . .

MARY: ' Hello, Jack .

(SOiPID: DOOR CIASFS)

JACK ; Gee, Mary . .it's good to see you agaln . . .Everyhody missed

you last week

. MARY: Well, it was nice of you to let me go back to Plainfield

for Mema and Papa's fortieth srinlversary .

.MII, : Anniverssxy, Anniversary . (SQUAWKS)

MARY; Hello Polly .

POLLY : Well, Hello YOU! ('PNO 7tlNED WHISTLE)

4
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JACK: (Poor Polly, she doesn I t lmow ehe's .a girl) . . .How was the

anniversary .Party, Mary? MARY

: Oh woxuierSUl, Jack . .everybody was there

.,First Uncle Lew got up end made a speeoh; then cousin Earl got up and made

. a speech ; then Uncle Harry held up papa and he made a-speech .

JACK: Mary. .yourfather got . . .I mean, at .his own,anniversary he got

himself . .inebriated? . .

. MARY: (IASX:HIN6LY) Well Jack, it was such a gay party .,sttnebody

sneaked In and spiked .the ptmch with bourbon ..

JACK: No kidding, do you know who did it? --

MARY: Yeah, Papa . . .And Jack, you should have been there to see my

sister-Babe . . . .She's veryfashionable now . .She's got that

new look.

JACK : It's a e she's~ got those old parts . .

MARY; No, she^1oo s good .7n fact she got her old boy friend

JACK: Oh sure . .SM~,, .WSs he at the party, too? .

MARY: No, he couldn't meke it . .he had to work . . .

JACK: Well, there's one good thing about Hermen-,0hwe'~ a10-Wr

stesdy worker . .snd that's what Babe wantsQAsteb7~^il^ity . ; .Say

there's no chance of Hermen ever losing his job, is there?

MARY: Of course not, there'11 elrrsye be garbage . .

JACK: Oh yeah . . .well, maybe it was better he didn't go to the

party, . .When did you get back from Plainfield, Mary?

MARY: Thursday night, . .I was just in time for Clavdotte Colbert's

birth3ay perty . . .How oome you weren't there, Jack? .,

back . . .Y remember, Hexman Holmquist . .
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(REVISED) JACK

: Well, I was invited . .but I felt kind of tired, so I stayed

home and played gin rammy with Norman Krasna .

MARY :

MEL :

JACK ;

Norman Krasna . . .

(DOES WOODY WOODPEQKER LAUGH ENDING WITH PARROT SQUAWK)

Polly, I'm warning you . . . .One more interruption and I won't

take you to see "Forever Amber" . You know Mary, I kind of

wlah I could have gone' .baok to . . . . . Maiy -v bgt ~ arey6n doing?

MARY : I'm reading this letter from your doctor . -

JACK : Oh, that . . .it was just . . - -

MARY: Wny Jack, so that's whv you oouldn't go to C9audette'e party .

JACK :

ROCH :

That letter was sent here-by m1stake . . .My goodness .-

(COMING IN) SAY BOSS, I WAS CLEANING UP YOUR BFAROON AND I-

FGUND MR . RORALD COIMAN'S H" M

JACK Oh t k it b k t hi -: . . a e ac o s),

.
3MM11 -

6ulRY : Jack., what was Ronald Colman's hat doing in your bedroon?

JACK but RonnieIt's a long storyOh: , . . ,

and Benita spent the whole night here .

ROCH : I MEANT TO TELJ.YOU BOSS . . .IN '14Q•: MORNIBG MR . COIMAN TOLD .

. ME THAT YOUR MATTRESS WAS MUCH TOO HARD .

JACK: Well, what dld he expeot . .goose feathers .

ROCH : NO . . .BUT HE DIDN'T EXPECT SILVER DOLIARS BITHER .

JACK :

ROCH :

Hmummmev . ' .

AND NOT ONLY THAT, HE SAID THE MATTRESS WAS IUMPY, TOO .

MARY: Fort Knox should have lumps like that .

JACK:

SOUND•

Yeah .

DOOR BUZZER

M
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JACK : Rochester, answer the door, will . y qIn]~ ap.l~,.e~ase? .I .etill can't

understand what happened last week .,y .Rotiald Colman called

and invited me over to his house for'a ;.oostume party and

when I got there there was no party at al1 . .

.Asa matter of, fact, they sneaked out the baok.door, oame over here and

went to sgeep . . . .

. DENNIS: Something wrong, Mr . Benny? JACK

: No no, Dennia . .it'e nothipg that would interest you . . .What

brings you oveP bore, k1d? . -

DENNIS : Well, I phoned Miss Livingetone'e house and her maid told me she was over here

. . .Hello, Mary

. - MARY: Hello Dennis, did youwant to see me? DENNIS

: llh huh . . .Yon know, I sure missed you Mary . . .I thought about '

you every single day while you were gone .

MARYI Really?

. DENNIS: Yeah . .you we,et,,off with the keys to my oar .

MARY: Oh, I'm sorry^ .I have them in my purse .

JACK : Mary, how come you have the keys to Dennis' oar? MARY

: Well, Dennis took me to a football game and I .had to drive

because . . .

JACK: Dennis .,Dennis, stop reading that letter . . .its from my

doctor .

DIIJNIB : My are youkeeping .it a secret? You should be very happy .

JACK : Dennis, don't be silly . That's a mistake .

DENNIS : But the letter says . .

. JACK: I don't care what the letter says . .it's impossible .

DENNIS : Oh yeah . . .you're not even married

. JACK: Yes, yes, I'm glad you figured it out .
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MARY : - Say Jack are we gonna rehearse the program this afternoon

like we aiwaye do? I

JACK : No Mary, I put it offtill tomorrow . I have to go down

to the Motor Vehicle Bureau and have my driver's license

renewed . . It expired over a month ago . .

MARY : But Rochester does all the driving, why do you need a~ .. .

license?

JACK ; Well, I like to have one with me . . .WhenI go to a bar they

always ask me if I'm over twenty-one . . . . . 1Payway, Dennis, • .

we'1l . . . . . . Marv . put dovm thatvaee! . . .Dennis, we'll have

our rehearsal tomorrow . But as long ea yon're bere yov

, can letme hear your song now. -

. DENNIS: Okay .

. (IN7Yi0DUCTION TO SONG) (OVER APPIAUSE) .---

(DENNIS'S SONG . . . ." I WISH I DIDN'T IGVE YOU SO°)

(APPLAUSE)
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(SECOND ROUTIIQS)

JACK : That's a very good song,Dennis . .and your voloe is .better

than ever. - ~

DENNIS : Yeah, that's too bad

. JACK: What ? . _

DENNIS : If I didn't always have to keep singing on your Sunday

Show and my show Wednesday, I'd be a geeat actor . .

JACK: Oh sure, eure . .I suppose you l d be another Edward 0

.Robinson or a. .or aRonald Colman . . . . .

DENNIS : (AS COLMAN) It was awfully nice of you to say that, old .

fellow .

JACK: Oh stop with those silly imitations, Dennis,You don't

sound like Colman at all .

. DENNIS: Well, you thought so last week when I called you and

invited you a party`,V~o-u•~ went

. JACK: What? . . .DenrSsTJ^ .you. . .. you were the one that called me and

MARY:

JACK :

dk

disguished your voice like Ronald Colman you . ..you did

that? . . . Dennis, answer me . .anwer me! .

Jack, take your foot out of his mouth! "0h, I'm sorry

. .Dennis . .Dennis, how could you do a thing .

like that to me . .. ""
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JACK:-- •. .Irealiee

now what a fool I made myself laat week . . . I don't blame

Ronnie for being mad at me . . .I better call h7m up and

apologize . .. '

(80UND : RECEIVER UP . .FIVE DIAiS . .BULZING . .

RECEIVER UP) . . . . . .

ERIC : The Ronald Colman residence

. - JACK: Hello . .is Mr, Colman there?

ERIC ; Who shall I say is calling ? . -

JACK: Jack Benny .

'ERIC : One moment, please .. ,- -

~ JACK: (TO HIMSIIF) You lmovr, I feel better already . I'.1l

explain everything to Ronnie, .he'll understand, we'llbe friends again

. After all we do have so much in --

FAIC: Hello .

. JACK:4 Hello, Ronnie ?

ERIC :, . This is the butler again, sir . .

JACKi Well, did you tell Mr . Colman that IPm on the phone ?

ERIC : ' Yes sir, and it's the first time he ever hit me .

JACK : Hit you ? What's come over him ?

ERIC : I don't know, sir, but when I mentioned your name, he

screamed, "Jack Benny! Jack BennyT" and then he mumbled

something about dropping dead

. JACK: Well never mind, I'11 just write a note and stick it in ,

his laundry bundle . .Goodbye .

ERIC : Goodbye, sir . .

(SOUND : RECEIVER DOWN) . .

MARY : What happened, Jack ?- ~
;

JACK: Nothing nothing . .Ronnie waenlt in. ,
dk
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JACK: 'NMN~ . .Dennis,~~ o~~ get ver . .How in the world .

could you think o like that ?

DENNIS : Well, I don t t .want to take all the credit, Mr . Benny .

JACK:

DENNIS :

Phil Harris helped me think of it .

What ? '

.e idea .In €ag 3t~s h

.

JACK:

,X

Phi1,A .so:.~.i,tJyw'as~P-hiCJl who .put you up to it . . .Let me at that

phone again .

. (SOUPm : RSOE1VF.a UP . .DIALING . . .) .

JACK: (OVER DIALING) I'll fix him . .

MEL :

(SOUND: BUZZING . .RECEIVER UP)

(MOOLEY) Duh . . .Phil Harris's residence, Algernon the

butler speaking .

JACK:

MEL :

JACK:

MEL:

(TO SELF) Butler ? Phil has a butler ?

And why not, he ' s got two showe, you ]mow .-

I know, I kxiow . .Let me talk to Mr . Herris .

Okay, okaỳ.e p your shoit on ., k

`~"

-

JACK :

BEA :

Hmm h .What I ~I'm going to tell Phil is plenty

. (SOUND: BUZZ . . .RECEIVER UP)

Mr . Harria'a social secretary speaking . .-

dk
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JACK : . How do you like that . .a bulter and a social secretary . .

. having two shows has ceatainlygone .to his head . . .Put Mr .

Ha-^ris on the T4,one, please . . -

BEAC Just a minute, I ' ll tell Sabu to stop fanning hfm

.JACK: Sabu? Look, tell Mv . HBrris I want .to talk to him .

BEA: ~- Okay . .HEY, MAHARAJA, 6ET UPOFF THAT PSRSIAN .RjIG, YOU'RE

WANTED ON THE PHONE

. PHIL: (LITTLE OFF) Okay . . :Alice,you can take off that veil and stop dencing

. . . .

JACK: How do you like a .guy like that .. -

PHIL: Hello

. JACK: Phil, this is Jack. ' -

PHIL: Oh, hi ya, Jackeon . .what kind of a .vitamin pill is

holding you up today ? ,

JACK: Never mind that, therete something I went to talk to you

about . .

PHIL : What is it ?

. JACK: Phil, did you put Dennis up to playing that tnick on me

last week ? PHIL

: Oh, you found out about it ? .Ha hs ha ha . . .pretty good,

eh Jackson

. JACK: Pretty good ? Let me tell you something . . .

PHIL : I lmew when we did it that you'd appreciate the humor

behind it

. JACK: Look Phil . . . .

PHIL : You're the kind of~~ -anyho oan reoognizethe basic

fundamentals o£ a1ftjNkWMrco-med,y . .

JACK: Phil . . .

dk
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PHIL : When it comes to a sophisticated situation that .provokes

t mirthand laughter, you're the very first to perceive it's

true value, ,

JACK : . Look, Phil, you can't .pull the wool over my . . .

PHIL : Ylhich is ae it should be because you're not only a great

. ' artist, but a dynamic scintillating personality . . ~
JACK: I am? . . . Phil . . .

. , PHIL: Yes sir . . .that ' s why the name Jack Benny is regarded

by-- Millions of people as.the ultimate in the fieldo£

entertainment . .

JACK; We11 . . .Phi1, it was awflil.l nice of you to call me . I

appreciate it

. PHIL: That's okay . .Goodybye, Jackeon . .

JACK : Goodbye, Philsy, .OH PHA., PHIL, I'VE GOT THE MOST . . . . . .

- WONDERFUL NEWS TO . . .Oh,I keep forgetting that letter was

sent here by mistake . . .GOodbyo,Phil . .

. . (SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN) JACK

: You know, Mary, that Phil is such a sweet guy

. MARY: I thought you were going.,~.. bawl him out .

JACK : Mary, I'm too big for thaE .q I'm the kind~ Qf ma)} who can

recogni.ze the basic fundamentals o£^~.YW/~ca.L~-c~c~omedy,

MAAY: Jack, is that your head, or is your nose stuck on some .

Hubaloon ? JACK

:. It's my head and put down that pin . . .Now come on with me,

Mary . .I've gotta go down town and get my driver's license .

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS) '

dk
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JACK : Hey, here comes Don Wilson . . .Don, what ' s the matter

with you . . . . .you're trembling .

. DON: Oh Jack, I just had the most terrible experience . . .it

was horrible . . . . A woman tried to commdt suicide

.JACK; Su.lclde, how?

DON: I was walking down the street and she threw herself in

front of me .

JAQC: No!

. For J~ACK; Dontulwai.thlyyoursatomach,~~~lllPi

DON : . . . .Well, I hope Itm not late for

~ rehearsal.

JACK: Oh Don ., .I should have called you, We're not

rehearsin;; unt.il tomorrow, because I have to go and

get m;,- drivers license renewed . .

DON: Well, Jack, this whole thing only takes a minute and

we might as well rehearse the conmercial while I have

th quartet,ilhere .

JACK: z~~ ' where are they4 , .

. DON: Right behi nd me .

JACK : Oh, oh, hello, fellows .

QUART: (ONE NOTE)

JACK : You,ow boys, you shouldnIt always be walking behind

Don .T .You're gotting psle„4poe8 a little sunshine . . . .

Look Don I'm really in a hurry . . .can't we . . .

DON ; Jack, it'll only take a minute

. JACK: Oh all right . . .What is this number you've got .

~ DON: It's a song called °I Believe ."

y
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DON;

Well good, good, let's hear it .

. Okay. . .Now, boys, rememberwhat I told you . . .Just do

the first chorus . I don't think Mr . Benny will

like the second one .

JAClC;, Yes, yes, I don't like itwhen it gets, ailly . . .Tell

. them to go ahead, Don .

DON; All right . . .2bke it boysl -

Y
Y
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(INTRO TO "I BELIEOE")

QUART : I BELIEVE, I BELIEVE,

I BE.IEVE IN WISHING

WELLS, ATID I ALSOBELIEVE IN A LOT 0F THINGS

. THINGS TR13 DAISY TE[SS

. I BELIEVJE, I HFJ,IEJE, I aFr7zvF' IN LUCKY STRIICE - . .`

LSM, LSM, LSMFT " THAT

I S THE SMOKE FOR WE. JACKS Say, that '

sPPIS FINE TOBACCO cute. -

AND IT COME.S FROM WAY DOWN SOUPR

. ' •BUP BFSORE YOU LIGRT IT,

YOU SHOULD PUT IT IN YOUR MOtYPII. JACK: Well, that~s

F . E . BOONE, F . E. BOONE, ' logica.l .

. F. E . BOONE AND SPEIDY RIGGS . ~ .

TAKE A TIP, TAKE A TIP, '

FROM TiE MAN WHO KNOWS

IT ' S AS PLAIN AS THE FACE ON DURFlNPE ' S NOSE

L, S M F T . .YES ; THAT ' S TfiE BMOKE FOR WE . JACK: Say, that l s

swell .

mb
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QUART: . .I BELIEVE,

ONE : YES SIR :

QUART : I BFd,IEVE,

ONE ;

QUART :

YOU BEP :

I BELIEVE IN LUCKY STRII{E .

L SM, L SM, L SMFT, THAT

I S THE SMOKE FOR WE .

N 0 B, (NOB), N 0 B, .(NOB)

N OB <2RL0 .

JACK : Don. .

DON ; I told them not to do it : .

L S M, LSM, L SMFT, Boys, this is the_part Mr :

T U X Y Z. Benny doesn 't liks .
LUCKY,. STRIKES,

THAT MW S FINE TOBACCO

I BELIEVE IT IS THE BEST.

. L S M(ISM) L S M(LSM)

LSMFFFT

THEY 'RE SO ROUPID AND SO D7IiM

AND SO LTIIS.Y PACKED

MADE OF THAT LIOHT

OF THAT MILd) TEPBAC

ASK TIE NM WHO SNOW

FOR THEY BELIEVE IT'S S0 .

mb

_ .

.

JACKs Yes, I don't want the~_~~~ .

DON= He doesn't want the patter .

JACK : . . .Don. .Don .. . . . .

DON : Boys . . . . . . .

JACK : Don .

. DON: Boys .. ,

JACK : Tell them to stop .

DON : Fellows, you better stop

. JACK: Fellows, wait a minute :

DON= Wait a minute

. JACK: Wait a minute .

DON : Wait a minute! , .

DON & JACKe INAIT A MTN[IPE! : : '
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JACK : Don . ; .Don ., .Hu.mphrey Pemnyworth . .Doa. .. ~

~~'~~ ~x c..A..%F,aZ.,.,~ .~./.c..va-.•^/ . . .
JACK ; ^ .~.~:, . .Come on Mary, I've gotta get dowutown.

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

. (SOUbN: HDN ROOTSTEPS)

JACK; Here it is, Mary . . .Department of Motor Vehiclea .

- (SOUPID7 DOOR OPENS, CRCI"ID NOISES UP AND DONN, FF7N
. FOOTSTEPS) . .

.JACK: Oh, here's the girl over here taking application.

BEA: Oan I help you, sir? -

. JACK: Yes, I ceme here about my driver's license

. BEA: • My, how'd you ever think of this place? . , '

JACK: we11, you were reconcnended by some pedestrlans . .This ie o~n

of the places they told me to go . . .Now Miss, npltcense has

• expired, and I want to get a new one .

BFI+ ; A11 right . .Your name?

JACK : Jack Benny

. BEA: (TO SELF) Name . . .Jack Benny . . .Sex . .MaS®: .

.MARY: Yeah, but they had him worried this morning .

JACK : Mary

. BEA; What's your height? .

JACK : Five feet ten

. BEA: Weight? JACK

: CPke fifty'seven .

mb
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. BEA: Hair?

MARY ; A dollar ninety-eight;,

JACK ; Mary, it cost moro than -- She doesn't mean that, she

, means the coor . . .Mtss, my hair iesort of a palomtno-gray : -

BEA : Oh yes, ;I notice you're wearing itside-sackile

. JACK: Hnarne: . .

. BEA: Your eyes? .

JACK : Lazy lagoon blue ., .but this suit Ilm wearing doesn1t .do them

fusti¢e: (SILLY LAUGH) - ,

BEA: All right . . .take this applioation and-get in line at nSindow -

three for your eye test ;,

., JACK: Thank you . .Come on Mary, I gotta go to window three .

(SOUPms,lroOTSTRPS, .CR(YND NOISES UP A4ID DOWN)

NELSON : YES SIR, RIGHT OVER HERE, YOU'Rfi NEXT .

JACK : Thank you . .This is my eye test, isn ' t it? .

NFII.SON ; Yes . .Now can you read the third line on that ohart4

JACK ; .-. .Not very well without tt Y glasses. -

NELSON= Can you read the second .line?JACK

: Oh yes, yes . .It says

NE[.SON: Would you mind taking a step back?

JACK : Not at all, why? NELSON

: You're supposed to be at J.eastone foot away from the chart .

JACK : Oh, oh yes, I did creep up a little too alose there .

NE[.SON : Now oan you still read that second line? JACK7 Yes

.]Thatls . . A. .L . .X.-;R . .B,

NII.SON : Youlre wrong „That's one, three seven, six, ntne,

mb
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JAQ{i

-ao-
That ' s funny, my making such a glaring mistake,

.MaybeIought to put onmy gleases . :There . .Is it all right to

drive a car weo.ring .glasses 7 . -

.NEI80N: Oh sure, I wear Iem too . .In fact I think II11 put mine

on .

JAC[C ; . . . . .Say, the rims on your glasses aro just like mine .

NFJSON; So they are . . .Now looking at the same chart I Want YOU

~to. . .SAY, YOU'RE RIGHT : .9tAT IS A,L;X,R,B .

JACK: ThatIs £unny . .Now it looks like one, threo, seven, six,

nine to me

. MARY; . You're both wrong, it says .sUncle Sam wants You ." .

JACK: Oh yee . .Now what do I donext 7 NII

.SON: You have to take your road test . Go right through that

door to the street .

JACK: Thank you . .come on, Mary . .. -

(SOVrm: F7:u+ FooTGmEPS oaown NGISEs tiP AND mM)
ELLIOT: WHO 94I~'S 'PfU,' NEXT DRIVING `k5T 7

JACK : I m . . .Mary, you walt here, I ' 11 be back in a.minute .

ELJ.iOT: Follow me .

(SOUND : FOOTS'1EPS) JACK

: I hope I won't be nervous, I haven't driven in an

awfully long timo. . . . Thts is my car right here .

~(SOUND:CAR DOOR OPANS fWD SIAMS)

ELLTOT ; Now before we start, I want to find out how much you

know about a car . .

JAQC: Yes sir.

ELTSOT: Where is your gasoline tank ?

JACK; In the rear .

dk
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JACK: Oh, I thought you said myage . . .The guage is on the

dashboard .

. ELLIOT: A11 right, Mr . Benny, start the car .

. JACK: Yes air

. (SOUND : LOUSY CAR STARTING WITR MEL DOING CUUGHING

BIT . . .MOTOR DIES . .

.) JACK: Hmm . .The motor must be cold

. ELLIOT: Shall I crawl underneath and lighta can of Sterno?

JACKp - No, no . .l'll try it agein=-- ----------- -

(SOUPID: LOUSY CAR STARTING . .NlEL COUGING . . .MOTOR

FINALLY CATCRES AND KEEPS RUNNING) JACK

: Well, we're running along smoothly now . . .Is there anything

in particular you'd like me to do?

ELLIOT : Yes, get off the sidewalk

. JACK: Oh, oh pardon me .

(SOUND : MOTOR UP AND T'I~RES GO OVER CURB) .

JACK : ;w e K.

ELLIOT : Your gas line?

JACK: Under the chassis .

ELLIOT : Your guage?

JACK: Thirty-eight .

ELLIOT: What?

(SOUND: MOTOR UP AND DOWN)

Iffilow " '

L
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JACK: I want you to know that I oan really drive better than this,

but I'm a little nervous with an inspector in the car .

ELLIOT : I underatand . .Now try and keep your mind-on your driving, Mr .

Henny . . . . .

JACK: I will .

. ELLIOT: You see that big truck in front of you?

JACK: Which one?

(SOUND : TERRIFIC CRASH OF CARS) .

ELLIOT• THAT ONE .

JACK; Hmm

. - ELLIOT: You can take your head out of the windshield now

. JACK: Look inspector, I can explain the whole #ting . .It's just

that--

MEL: WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU, CAN'T YOU SEE WHERE YOU'RE GOING,

YOU DUMB OX?

JACK : WHAT?

MEL : YOU HE:ARD ME, .I'VE OOTTA GOOD NOTION T0 HAUL OFFAND--

BEA : HIT 'EM, DRIVER

. ARTIE: YEAH, SLUG 'IM .

L
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s. -es-
JACK: Now wait a minute . .wait a minute, driver . . .we ought to be

ashamed of ourselves, standing-here arguing when at our

feet lies a poor l.:ttle dog . . .Come here, puBpy••up into my

arms, . .Were you hurt bad? BSA

: Say, he's a nice guy

. ARTIE: Yeah, anybody that.loves dogs is okay with me. ,

JACK: Poor little puppy .

MEL: You lmow, bud, you,reaLl,y are a nice guy. Ihad you all

wrong .,and I'm sorry I flew off the handle .

JACK: It's all right . . . .

,MCL: I'll see that my Snsuranoe company fixesup your car .

JACK: Thanks . . .Ccme on, puppy, let's go home now

. (SOUNDt FEW FOOTSTEPS) MARY

: JACK, JACK„I JUST HEARD A CRASH . .ARE YOU ALL RI(iRT?

JACK : Yes, I'm fine,, .Come on, let's get out of here .

MARY: Okay . .but I thought maybe . . .Jack, what's that you've got

cuddled up in .your arms? .

JACK : My toupay . . .Come on, Mary, let's get out of here . . .Come on .

(APPLAU8E AND PLAYOFF)

.a
L
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JACK BENNY PRCGRAM- NOVFMSER 16, 1947

CIG4ING COMEACIAL

RUYSDAEL : uality of product is essenf.ial to oontinuing sucoesa .

IAING : And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

RUYSDAEL : L9 - h1FT

LAING : . Yea, Lucky Strike means fine tobscco - and fine

tobacco is whet counts in a cigaretto . Remember

whet happens at the tobacco auctions? .

RIGGS: (CHANT ., 57 to 59 . . FAST SALES . . FADING QUICKLY .

TO BACRGROUND NOISE) - LAING

: Year after year, at market after merket, independent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy ..that fine, that 11ght,

that naturally mild tobacco .

(CRANT UP 59 . . AMERICAN AND OUT FAST)

RUYSDAEL : LUCI{Y STRIKE PRESENTS . . THE MAN WHO IQJOWSL Mr .

Percy Joyner, independent tobacco auctioneer of

LpuLsburg, North Carolina, sold 26 million pounds

of tobacco leaf in one seeaon alone . Not long

ago, he said : .

VOICE : At e11 the auctions I've ever attended, I've seen

the makers of Luckies buy really fine tobacco . .,

ripe, mild leaf that makes a grand smoke . That's

why I've been a. Lucky Strike smoker for 16 years . ..

(MORE)

d
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( . . JACK BENNY PRCGRAM

CIfJ~ING CGMKERCI_pL(CDNT'D1

NovEnmER 16, 2947

LAING : So for your own real, deep-down smoking .en,joyment -

remember,,,, -

RUYSDAEL : IS - NIE'P

L4ING : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - so amoke .that

smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucl(P Strike,

RLIYSDAEL: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask.for Lucky

Strike - so round , so firm, so fully packed, so

free end easy on the draw .

d
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REVISED)

(TAG)

-26.

JACK: Well, Maxy, I'm sure glad I got iyv .driver's lloense . .

.Forawhile there.I thought that---- -

. (SOUCIII: PHONE RINGS)

: JACK: Excuse me

. - - (SOUND : RECEIVER UP)

JACK: -Hel1o . . .Eddie Cantor7 . .Oh, hello Eddie . . .Yes, ~; lll7p~on

your show Thursday . . . . . . By the way, how!s Ida4 .^.~.How's.-

Marilyn? . . . . klow's .Janet? . . . .How's Edna? . . .How's Natalie? . . .

. How's Marjorie? . . . .Hoe's Sam? . . . .Edd1e,Axlflie, don't get

excited, I just threw him in to umske you feel good . . . .Yesyee,

I'll see you Thursday . . . Goodbye .

(SOUND : RECEIVER DOWN) . .. . .

(APPIAUSE AND MUSIC)

L
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.JACK BENNY

11/23/47 - A_

OPENIN6 CCM4iCW,

IAT1Ri7 TRE JACK BF,CIIiY PROGRM7 - presented by LUCKY STRIKE!

RUYSDP.Fd,a Quality of product Is essential to oontinUing suocees .

IFlIN6 : Bxhibit "A" - Lucky Strike ;

RUYSDAE'Ls FSne tobacco Is xhat counts in a oigarette- andd

year-in, year-cut, alWays . . .Lucky Strike meavs fYne

tobacco . .

RIGGS : (CRrIR'1' - 5? to 59 = Ah ERICnN)
ROY3DAEL : LUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - Tf E Ms1N NRiO RNOWS : Colonel

Hart Shewsmaker, ace tobacco auctioneer of Lebanon,

Kentucky, has sold over 300 million pounds of tobacco

leaf . Rooontly be sbid :

VOICE : I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike buy real quality

tobacco . . . fine, ripe, mild tobacco . Yes, I've seen

'em do it at thousands of avations . Forssy own

cigarette, I pick Luckies .

L+INGS At merket after market, at auction aftor auction,

independent tobacco experts 11ke Colonel Shewmaker

can see the makers of Luoky Strike conslstently eeleot

and buy that fine, that light,that naturally mild

tobacco . Remember . . . .-

RUYSDAQ,t L3 - M1W

IS - W'1'

LAINO : Iucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco

meane rea1, deep-dovro smoking enjoyment for you . So

smoke that smike of fine tobaooo -- Lucky Strike .

YL
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JACg BFSINY PROGRAM 7
.i~23/47 -B-

OPStIIN6 CONMRCIAL (CONTID) RUYSDAEL

: Yes . - next time you buy oigarettes ask for Luoky

. Strike - so roond, sofl.rm, so fully paoked, so free

and easy on the draw .
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFPER COMMERCIAL . . . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON : THE LUCKY STRIKE PRCGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY . . .WITH MARY

LIVINGSTGNE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

TRULY," DON WILSON . .

(APPLAUSE . . .MUSIC UP AND D(WJN)

DON : LADIES AND GENThE~'.N, FOR M4NY YEARS AS AN ANNOUNCER IT HAS

BEEN MY,PRIVILHGE TO INTRODUCE A MJNBER OF VERY IMPORTANT

PEGPLE . . .BUT NEVER HAVE I FELT THE .PRIDE THAT IS GIIWdING

WITHIN ME TODAY AS I INTRODUCE THE GRACIOUS AND BELOVED STAR

- .OF OUR SHOW .

JACK: Well!

DON : YES, LADIES AND GENTLDMEN, IT GIVES ME EXTRFME PLEASURE TO

PRESENT TO YOU A MAN WHOSE VERY BENEJGLENCE HAS EARNEG FGRHIM THE

ADMIRATION, RESPSCT AND EVERIASTING LOVE OF MILLIGNS . . .

AND HEREHE IS, JACK BENNY

. (APPLAUSE) JACK

: HelLo again, this is Jack Benny taLking . . . . . end Donn that

was the most beautiful introduction I've ever received . .,the

most touching . . . . Wnetever made you think of it?

DON : There sre only twenty-seven more shopping days ti11 Christmes-

JACK : Wnat?DGN

: And I don't went any more of those lousy shoe laces

JACK: Gh . . .Don you didn't like the shoe Laces I gave youLest

Christmss? DON

: No . I didn't .

w
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JACK : Well what was the matter with themy :. .were they too long, . .or

two short . . .or what? DON

: Well Jack, I'be been with you thirteen years and I didn't

think ;Yrg a pair of shoe laces was an appropriate Christmas

gift .

JACK : Oh . . . . . Well Don, you silly boy . . . .if you didn't like the

shoe laces, you could have exchanged them for a box of Kleenex

. . .or dental floss . . .or something . . .Anyway Don, I

do appreciate the . . .

. (SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR) JACK

: COME IN . . .

(SOUND: LOOR OPENS)

ND;'S, : Telegrsm for Jack Benny. -

JACR; I'll take it, boy . . .Just a minute . . .here's a tip for you

.MEL: Yes sir .

JACK: I wonder who this telegrsm . . .You can go, boy, I gave you your

tip .

MEL: But Mr . Benny, these ration stampe aren't good any more .

JACK : Don't be so sure :

NJ;L: Hnrtn . . . . if my bicycle was paid for, I'd punch him right in the

nose . (SOUND : DOOR SIAM)

JACK: Go be nice to people . . . .

DON= Jack, who's the telegrsm from? .

JACK : Wait'11 I open it

. - (SOUND: 15~',T.D3RAM OPENING)
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JACK ; Well . . ."Dear Jack, please be at the studio tomorrow morning

at nine o'clock for further discussions . . .Signed Jack Warner .°

DOH : Discussions? About what? JACK

: Didn't I tell you, Don? The Warner Brothens have finally

decided to make that picture . . .you know . . .the story of my

. . .

MARY : Hello Jack .

. JAQS ; Oh, hello Maryj .I've got wonderful newsl^ Warner Brothers

is gonna make the story of my life .

MARY: Gea, that's swell . .what gave them the 7.P.ea?

S',(%C: Well, after I made "The Horn Blows at Midnight", Warner .

Brothers received thousands of fan letters demanding the

life of Jack Benny . . . . Hnnn . . .I wonder how.they meant thq.t . . .

MP.RY :

JACK ; Yes Mary, and it's gonna be great . .there's a lot of action

in the opening scene . . .I've just been born and as the doctor

leaves the house, my father shoots him in the back . . .Really

very exciting

. DON: Say Jack, when they made "The Jolson Story," they bed

Iarry Parks play the part of Al Jolson . In your picture,

who's gonna play you? .

w

life it's gonna be . . . .
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JACK : Well we don 1 t- know yat . .bu9-

t to po tray the rea me, t y
;
r

~ ,..-4 . ;~.~~~ ~
consic{ering Errol F1ynnA . .y. .Then there's e eo the possibility

that they might use Clax3c Gable . .

. MAHY; Well Jack, as long as it1s the story of your life, whyy don't

you play it yourself? JACK

: We thought of that, Mary, but we felt we needed .someone who

was attractive to women
/ 7~

rO'Q'Q' .. .

MARY: (SWEETLY) Oh Jack, you're just as attractive to women as

Clark Gable, any day . . '

JACCd: Well, I wouldn't say that, Mary . . .7Rnt's sweet of you . . .but

Clark is a pretty handsome guy. _

MUtY: Oh, you're just being modest . You don't hear women talk

about you like I do .

JACK ; (CUTE) Now Mary, stop, will you? . . .I111 admit I 'm not

homely . .but . . .but . . . . . What do the women 6ay about ma?

Mrm ; You asked for i .t , brother! •../k
JACK : Never mind . . . . If you want to know something, Stmrty, .00 li x ~

., ..,i- .a,v
ago I had. dozens of girls all around me .

MANSC; That ' s when you were playing with Ph1l Spatalny .

JACK : (MOCKING) Phil Spatalny, Phil Spatalny . .

. He still oweS-me two weeks salary. Any way --

D .FViNIS : Say Mr. Benny, when I sing my song, do you mind if I--

JACK : Oh . .Oh, hello Dennis . .

DP.TINI3 : Hello . .Mr . Benny, when I sing my song, do you mind if I--
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JACK : Did . .did you just get in?

DENNIS : Yeah . .Mr . Benny, when I sing my song, do you mind if I--^JACK

: How . .how do you fell, kid? .

DENNIS : Fine . .

JAOK: Good .

DENNIS : I broke my leg this mornng ltvt I'm all right now .

JACK : Dennis . .just go ahead -rr ,IMOVAIM your eong .

DENNISt Well, aren't you gonna ask me how I broke my leg?

-JACK : No, I'm not . .Now go ahead and singyour song .

DENNIS : My mother was right, you don't weat me to get laughs

. JACK: Not on silly things like that . . .Now go ahead and sing .

a'>dV:JIS : Okay, but do you mind if I dedicate the song to my new girl?

JnCK : Oh, you have a new girl?. . . .Wbatte her name?

ITMJIS : Thelma Gray, Hollywood 6265 .

jACK : Ch .

MARY : Dennis, you didn't bave to give Mr . Benny her phone number .

DAT'NIS : I mSppE as well, he'll force it out of ine later

. JACK: Now wait a minute, kid . . .when did I ever threaten you to

get a girl's telephone number?

DENNIS : Remember in New York when you took me to the top of the

hlnpSre State building?

MARY : Jack, you didn't? DENNIS

: He held me over the edge by my suspenders .

ou'veJACK : Well, you ' re lucky you didn't go but with that girl . e

eti12 got your watoh . . .'1'be girls he picks up .

l>,

x
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DNIVNIS ; But this girl's different, Mr . Bem1y,JACK

: Oh, you really like her, eh7 . .

DENNIS: Yeah . .T,ast week was her birthday 86 Ztook hererotind .to

all the clubs . We went to Cinos . .The Mocombo . .3lapsie Maxies .

JACK : Really? ' -

DINNIS : How those places stay in business, I'll never know . .We were -

the only ones there

. JACK: Dennis . .what night did you go? . . .

DENNIS : OHHk4i . . . . . NIGHT! JACK

: Oh for heaven's sake, go ahead and sing, kid . .

DFNNISC Okay

. (INTRODUCTION TO NUMBER STARTS) JACK

; (OVII2 INTRODUCTION) Hollywood 6265 . .I must sremember that . .

this time I'll leave my watch home, .

(DENNIS'S NIM$ER - "HOW LUCKY YOU ARE") (APPIAUSE)

T
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(SEOOND ROUTINE)- -7- JACK

: That was "How Lucky You Are" . .smg by Dennis Day . .Very goo1;

Dennis . . . .Say Mary-- . .

DENNISC Areri't you gonna ask me how I broke my leg? -

JACK: No I'm not, and stop being si11y . . . . Now What did I start to

say? . . .Oh yeah . .You know Mary, I've been giving it a lot of

thought and I don't know just who would be the right one to

play me in The Life Of Jack Benny .MARY: How amutVan Jehnson?
JACK : Well, he's good, but

MARYc How about Cornel Wilde?

JACK: No, he isn'talml0a old enough

. PMRY: Well, how about John Wilkes Booth? .

JACK : Oh stop . . .John Wilkes Booth

. DENNIS: He broke his leg, too . . .

JACK : Dennis . .

DINNIS ; Aren't you gonna ask me how?

JACK: No, I'm not . . .But Mary, I think . . .Gee, I don't know .

PHIL : Hi ya, Jackson, what's that dreamy look on your face?

JACK : Oh, hello Phil . I'm thinking . .you know Warners-is gonna make

a picture . . . the story of my life and we're trying to figure

out who would be the right personality to play me .

PHIL: Why don't you play it yourself, Jackson? . .You're one of the

greatest actors in show business .

JACK: Huh?

Rrr 01 0310235



-$-

PHIL: And coming frcm me, you know what that means .

JACK ; Yes, there are only twenty-seven^shopping days till ChrisUnss

. . .But getting the right guy is really & problem .

PIffL: Say Jackson, I've got an 7dea . Why don't you let me play the

.part? I'd be terrific . I'm harnisome, I've got personality,

sex appeal, what more do you want? JAbK

: Phil . . . .

. PHIL: Think it over, dad . I'm alive ., .I'm sharp . .I'm a sort of a

MickMyRooney with just enough Roddy MacDowellto hold me down .

JACK: ~ Phil,^do yo`ub-vtltiiik for one moment that I'd let you play the

lead in a picture as important as this one? You'd be drinking

all the time. '

PHIL ; Well, what 's wrong with that? JACK

: What?

. PHIL: You made the Horn Blows ab N1Lanf .ght and yOu were so er :

JACK; Not after the preview : . . . . . . . Anyway Phil--

PHIL: Hello Livy . .H'ya, Don

. DCN: Hello, Phil . .

PHILe Hello Dennis, how do you feel, kid?

DENNIS :. I broke my leg this morning but I'm all right now .

JACKa Dennis . . .

DINNIS : Just call me John Wilkes Booth

. JACKi Dennis,i®ep quiet. . . Now Phil, I hate to be the one to suggest

it, but it's time fora number 1rom your corny band .

PHIL: Corny band4 Apparently you haven't heard .
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JACK : H ard what? ~wW~~

PfIIL : ^XAWp-invited to go .to Englend and play for the Royal wedding . .

JACK : The Royal wedding? PHIL

: Yes sir, right in Birndnaham Palace

. JACK: That's Huckingham ..~, . . ~

PHIL: , if there's a buck in it, you'd know .,,/r ~

JACK : You're darned right . .Now come on, Phil, let's haveabaxrl

nunber .

DON : Wait a minute Jack, don't you think it'e about time we do a-

conmiercisl? JACK

: Don, we're not going to do a comercial this week . . Go ahead,

Phil .

D'JfI : But Jack--

JAOh: Don, I'm nunning this ahow!Go ahead, Phil

. DON: Hut Jack, the quartet worked on it all week . -

JACK: I don't care if they did .-. .Go ahead, Phil .

DON ; And there's a Part in it Where you play the violin .

JACK: Hold it, Phil! . .What were you saying, Don?

-DON : The Sportsmen are going to do the Poet and Peasent Overture

and there's a place in it where you do a violin solo .

JACK : Well, that sounds pretty good . .I had no idea this was gonna

happen . Gosh, this is really a surprise .

MARY: Some surprise . Unbutton your shirt affi take out your violin .
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?ACKv Don, that commercial was rea7ly wonderful .y .and thanks for

putting a part in it for me . The boys were just great and

the violin solo was out of this shirt--I mean, out of this

worid . . . . F.nd by the way, kids, before I forget it, next

Thueiday on Thanksgiving I want you all to come over to my

houss for a turkey dinner

. DENNIS; Turkey? . .Oee . .I wonder if I could have one of the 1egs .

JACK ; Sure kid, why? .

DF.NNIS : I broke mine this morning .

JACKC Oh, for heaven's sake . . .- .

PHII, ; Hey Jackson, are you sure it's gonna be a turkey?

JACK : Of course I'm sure, why? .

PHIL ; Well, last year you said you ran over a turkey,-you invited

us over to dinner, and it turned out to be a buzzard .

JACK : Well, it's a real iurkey thistime, isn't it Mary?

MAHY : Yeah, I was with Jack when he bought it .

JACK : That's right .

MARY ; In fact, yesterday, I called him and suggested that hee throw
/ " .,,Z-he.._e_-:.~. .. . ... .

a Thsnksgiving Party for the whole gangA ~--
'-~'i- r f ^~

(TRANSITION MUSIC) vl.- 4-T

JACK : Well Mary, I'm glad you called and it's a good suggestion-f-

. . we'11 go shopping . Goodbye .

(SOUND ; RECEIVER DOAN)

mb
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JACK : OH ROCHFSTER„ ROCHES`PER ., .

(SOUMJd DOOR OPENS)

ROCHt YES SIR.

J'ACiC : Where have you been7

. ROCHpCUP IN THE GARAGE TRYING TO FIX UP THE CAR. NJtIENYOU HIT

THAT TRUCK LAST WEElC, YOU BENT THE A}S.E, .

JACK : Did you fix it? ROCH

: UH HUH, BUT I HAD A LSYl OF TROUBLE .

JACK : Trouble?

ROCH: YEFlH . .Wf:EN I IIJOSENID THE NVI' THAT HOLDS Tl E AXLE, THE

LIGHTS F43.L OFF,

JACIC : Oh

. RCCH: SO I TOOK A V[PP OFF THE REAR DOOR TO FDC THE LIGHTS AND

THE STEF.RIM WfER. FII3, OFF .

JACK : Gee .

RCCH : THEN I TOOK OFF THE WIRE THAT HOLDS THE RADIATOR AND USED

IT TO TIGHPEN THE STL ERIid', WHEEL .

JACK : And the rediator fell off2

ROCH : NO, THE FENDERS .

JACK ; All four of them?

ROCH: Ai.L FIVE OF 'EM,

JACK ; Five7 We only have four fenders,

ROCH : HOW ABOUT THE ONE WE HOLD OVER OUR HF11D WHEN IT RAINS?

JACK : I thought we used the side door for that .

ROCH : NO, WE USE THE SIDE DOORTO CLOSE THE TRUNK IN THE BACK .

IW3
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JAC[iC ; Oh yes . .Gee, I must have bit that truck harder t n I thought .

HOCH ; SAY BOSS . . . . WfIDN ARE THEX GOING N*V=1W OUT j THOSE NIM OF.RS

WIT4I TfIE M01ClR IN ',Q{E RFAH? SSCK

; In nineteen forty-eight . .

ROCH; WELL CONGRAM-ATIONS, YOU'RE A YEAR AHF.4D OF 'Fld .

JACK : Wnat? You mean the motor's in the back of my car?

ROCH ; ABOUT 'IEN FEET. - , -

JACK : Oh stop melcing th5.ngs up . . .Now Roohester, I'm going to txsve

the gang over Thursday for Thanksgiving dinner . . .What's in

the refrigerator?

. ROCH; THE MORNING PAPER, A MAGAZINE, fSID YOUR GIASSE3 .

JACK ; What? .

ROCH; WfM 7NAT LITPLE ISGHT GOES ON, YOU AIN'T WASTIN' IT .

JACK ; I'm not ta7lcing about that . .I mean food for Thanksgiving .

HOCH; WELL, WE'VE GOT EJERY'IIIING EICCEPT A'lUF4CEY . .,DO YOU WANT

ME 7U GO OUT AND BUY ONE?

JACK : No, Miss Livingstone is come over and -- we're going to

(SOUND: DOOR BUZZER) I

JACK: That must be her now . .So long, Rochester, we'll be back in

about an hopr .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

(BOUND: FOOT3TEPS ON CONCRE7E)

JACK; Gee Mary, itts such a nice day, IPm glad we deoided to

walk to the me.rket .

MARY; Yeah . .I'm gled Thanksgiving will be here soon . .it's one of

our nicest holidays .

w
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JACK : Yes . .and this year we should aIl be so thankful . .I know I

am . .Wnen I wake up in the morning, I hear the birds singing . .

I've got the beautiful moon7.].ght at night . . .I get all the

fresh air I need . .all the sunshine I want .

NJ+R1: So far it hasn't cost y0u a dime . .

JAG1C: Yeah. . .Oh Mary . .look over there . .those boys playing football .

STEVIEt (OFF) HEY J"OEY, KICK IT 'AO ME NOW .

JACK: They're nice kids, Mary . .The bigger one is Stevie Kent . .

his folks live on the cormer . . .Every time I go for a walk I -

stop and talk with bim . . . . HE7C STEJE . .'1'HROW TEU; S4M OVER HERE.

STF.'VE :. (OFF) HUH? . . .OH, 3R;I,iA MR. BENP'Y. . .HERE IT COD'IES . . .. . . . . . . . .

LOOK OUT, I` C IT'S R00 HIGH . . . ..YOU HAVE 'N RUN FOR IT . . . .

. .FAS'1'ER . . . . YOU BETPER JCM.P bCC)R IT. . . . WOW! WHAT A CATCH!

JACK : Say, that vras a good oatch . .I gotta hsnd it to you, Mary . . .

. How did you do it?

NJM : (PUFFING A LITPLE) I don't ]mow, but you can buy me a new

gir3le for Chri.stmas
. , " ':.l 4 ~,e_e. .. ...~,riZ. .

JACK: Okay .

'!.STGVi ; Hey Mr . 3enny . .this is my friend, Joey .

JP.CK ; Hello, Joey .

JOEY; Hello, Mr . Benny .

STEVE : You know, Joey, Mr . Benny was All American fullback when he

played football for Yale .

IdiARY: Yale?

w
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87g:VE; And he broke the hundred yard dash record when he was in

.the Olympzc games .

J08R: Gee whizz .

!f.=,ia o Jack, did you tell these --

STL'VE: And Idr . B;nny pitched two no hit gemes in the World Series

when he was with the New York Yankees .

.MARY: The Yankees?

J.4CK ; (MODFtiTLY) Oh, I was just luCky) -~JZ q

STEVE: Say Mr . Benny . . . .tell Joey about the time you knocked out Jack Dcmpeey

. JACK: Oh, it was nothing! It happened in the firstround . . .We

were mixing it in the center of the ring when,,sTuddenly

Dempsey caught me with a powerful right -ftw*ww my chin . .

it shook me a 11tt1e . .I realized he wes dangerous, so I

decided to endd it quickly . . . . I shot two lefts under to his

midsection . .crossed a right to the jaw and down he went . . . I

didn't mean to hit him so bard . . .He was out for over an hour .

STA'VE
& JOEYe GOSH!

JACdC ; Well, so long kids . . .Wetve got to get going .

(SOUND: MAN AND N'OMP.NIS FOOT9TEPS ON CONCRETE . . .

'iS[E'Y GO ON AND ON AND ON)

JACK : (AFTER UJNG SOUND OF F007&tEPS) . . . .You know, Mary, I--

MANY; Ohh shut u1!

w
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JACK: Look, Mary . .I only tell the kids stories like that because

it helps them if they have a hero to look up to . .

MARY: Some hero .

. - JACK: Anyway, I just tell the kids harmless little stories ; .I

don't exaggerate too much . . .Ch look, there's littl%

Georgie Foster : . .isn't he oute . . .He's only four .A Hello,

Georgie . . .

LITTT,E
KID: Hello, Mr . President .

NAkift: Oh brother .

JACK: Mary . . .I never told him that . . .he ' s just ad libbing . . .Come

on, here ' s the market .

(SOUND: DOCR GPENS . . .MAFatF4' NOISES)

JACK: Let's see . . .Ch, there's the poultry department over there . . .

Came on Mary.

MARY; Ckay . . .and Jack, remember what you promised . . .this time

you're going to get a nice big turkeyi . .not like the last

one you got

. JACK; There was nothing small about that turkey .

MNHY: Go on . . .you didn't have the heart to chop its head off . .

you beat it to death in a badminton game .

JACKc Mary-- MARX

; And I got stuck with the part that went over the net last .

JACK : Mary, stop trying to switch old jokes . . .Now letts walk

over to the counter end --

ARTIE; Hello, Mr . Senny .

w
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JACK : Oh hello, Mr . Kitzel .

(APPIAUSE) . ~~ .

JAGK; Mr. Kitzel, what are you doing behind the,Ncounter?

ARTIE: I am helping out here for the hol7.days .

JAQC ; Oh, you're just working here teinporssily?

ARTIE: Yes, until my boss gets back from the wedding .

JACK : The vredding: .in London?

ARTIE: They had one there, too?

JAOKS Yes yes, last 1hursday . . .We11 look, Mr . Kitzel, I wanta

) buy a turkeyi. .are they very expensive? .

ARTIE:

,~r
~HQO H00 H00 H00 .

JACI{ ; You mean they 1 re that high?

ARTIE : (C0IQFZDESVTIALLY) Come here a minute

. JACK: Auh? , ~
u ll-R-

(WHISPERS) Do you know whstARTiE: Step,closer, .'

~`-T"'wE k ~ ;v
JACK: No .

ARTIE : iCome a little closer.

JACK: Huh?

ARTIE: Lean over . .

JACK : What?

ARTIE : Eighty cents a pound .

JACK ; Why do you have to whisper it? ~

~ARTIE: I don ' t want the turkeys should get -aaewKYlrft

JACKt Gee . . .eighty cents a pound. . .that's a lot of money for

turkeys .

w

flTH01 0310244



ARTIE :

~
s~ .~ .

JACK :

Well MARY; Say Jack . .while you ' re getting the turkey, I better shop

aroimd end get some things for the stuffing .

JACH : I think I have everything at home .

MAIT( : What about cracker .cmobs2

JACK: Plenty,

MARY: Stale bread? .

JACK: Two loaves .

MARY : Oysters?

JACK : One can .

MARY : Sage? .

JACK: Thirty-eight.

MARY : WhatF

JACK : Oh, I thought you said something e1se . . .Yes, we have

everything .

ARTIE : Well, Mr . Benny, what is your pleasure, if I can be so

aocottuncdating .

JACK : Well, I'd like to get a live turkey . . .about twenty-five

pounds .

ARTIE : The live turkeys are over there . . .down at the end of the

counter.

JACK : Oh yes, yes . . .Look . . .I think I'11 take that one on the right . .

_it looks nice and plump ~`
...: .- : ., . ..., ..." ,~~ -

ARTIE : ^ That's my wife . ~M

mb
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JACK : Oh yes. _

ARTIE : (TO SELF) I wish I could get eighty cents a pound for her :

JACK : What? ARTIE

: Nothing. .Itm daydreeming . . . .

JACK : . Now Mr . Ifitzell what would you suggest? NF

.LSONe NJell, if you want a ni .ce live turkey . .what about this

one over here? ' TUI{KE'X

: (GGBBLES)

MAAY ; Say Jack, this one's ntce and plump . ~ ~`4.._fJC. e-

JACK ; I've seen turkeys look plump and they were all/^feathe s . . .

I'm going to feel this one nlyself . . .Hold still turkey .

TUHISEY; (GOBBLGS AND GIGCQ,ES)

MARY. : You and your cold hands .

JACK : Well Mary . . .v+hat do you think about it?

MARY: It looks all right .

TURIC6Y ; (GOS}}LF3)

JACK : Yeah, but Iwouldn't have the heart to kill it . .Just look at

it's eyes . . .the same oolor as mine . .sultry sumner blue .

MAftY : Oh Jack . . .stop being so sentimental . . .You've already given

up eating strawberries because they remind you of Phil

Harris's eye p-,

JACK : - . . . _ , . . how much does this turkey weigh?

ARTIE : About thirty-six pouuds, my scale is broken .

mb
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JACK: Oh, well I'll weigh It over there . . .come here turkey . : .

TUfIIiY.7 : (GOBBLES. . .ETC . . .CONTINUES GOBBLING LIGHTLY TINtOLGH

PbJSAWINC) . -,

JACK: That's a good gi.rl. . .Come on, Mary .

(SOUND. . .FfsW FOOTSTEPS) .

JPL7C: Now hold still turkey . . . .Mary, put in a penny .

MARY: Okay

. (SOUIaJr PPNNY IN $L(YP OF SCALE . .STFJdPING 0F MACHINE . .

DROPPING OF CARD)

MARY : Oh look Jack, a card ceme out . . .

JACK : What does it sey7

MA.RY : YOU W&IGH THIRTY-SIX POUImS AND YOU AINtT LONG FOR THIS

JAC'~C : ^ Well, thatTs muohtoog . . .Olh Mr. Kitzel . .

AARPIE : Your pleasure? JACK

; This turkey's too big . How much does this one weight This

one right here . .

ART1E : I think, twenty-nine pounds .

JACK : Aren ' t you sure?

NELSON : Vdeit a minute, I ' ll cheek . . .Oh Nkklie, how much does this

turkey weigh :?

ONE : Twenty-ntne pounds, but I'll check . . .Hey Joe, how much does

this turkey weigh?

T5^I0 : V7€l7PY-NIN@ POUNDS, HUT I'LL CfWOf{ . . .HEY H@RMAN, Hol:' MUCH

DCE3 '1TIS a^IIHKEY l7EIGH?

TIN2EEe 2WENTY-NINE POUM7S, BUP I'LL CHECiC . . .HEY lA . . .

JACK ; ALL RIGHT, _I B~ YOU .

(SHORT PIANO INTRO TO SON3)
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ABOUT THE TURKEY OF 29 POU[d7S JACK : I fellow . .

SHE LEFT 29 BROI{EN EGGS ,' 'll btyy it .

IN BARNYARDS SHE'S MADE A1J, THE ROUNDS

NOW THERE ARE 29 CIiICKENS

AS CRAZY AS TtE DICKF.NS

SNE'S GOT FEATNERS ALL OVER HER IEGS

A NEW KIND OF BIRD FROM WEST .

SRE'LL MAKE WONDERF ~~ VY .

IF YOU'RE NOT C IT'S ON YOUR VEST JACK:LOOk fallowe

SHE ATE 29 BU - OF CORN you sold me .

SINCE Tk~ NONTNB SHE WAS BORN

SHE'LL

K

SO IAVELY ON YOUR TABLE

WITH IEGS LIKE BETTY (9RABLE JACK ; Fellow, I'm sure

S

THE TIIRAEY OF 29 POUNDS it's a good

SHE'S A GOB GOB GOBBLING

YOU OUGHTA SEE THE STUFFIN' JACK : Fellows, I said

IN THE TURKEY OF 29 POUN[h5 I'll take it .

AND BROTHER I AM NOT BLUFFIN : .

iBBLE GOBBLE turkey.Fellows

THE TURKEY OF 29 POUNDS . I'll take it . I'll take it

USE)
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DON :

indi al teachers better . . . . Bo let's support our teachers

have problems, but when our children are t Wtime ofcircumstances we are reaponsible for

. at's unforgivable

. I-m referring to what is happen n our schools today.

Thousands of underpsid te s are being forced to leave

their profession to e'' better paying fields . We can

correct this si ion by being active in the Parent-Teachers

Associatio ocal school boards, and getting to know the

Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . . .
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JACK RRNNX PROGRAM • - C -
11/23/A7
CLOSING CC9JNERCIAL

RUYSDAKL : Quality of product is essential .to oontinuing success .

LNING : And Lucky Strike meana £ine tobscco .

RUYSDAfiLe LS - MFT

LAING: Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco is

what coLmts in a cigarette . Remember what happens at the

tobacco auctions?

BOONE : (piANT - 57 to 59 - FAST S4IES - FADING QUICSLY TO

H4CKGROUND NOISE)

LAING: Yoar-in, year-out, at market after market, indepondent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Luoky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

naturally mild tobacco . (CHMT UP 59 - ANQ'sRIOAN AN1) OUT

FAST)

RUYSDAUL : LUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS - TfM MAN WRO KNCWS : Mr . Carl

Hartfield of Greensburg, Kentucky, has been working as an

independent tobacco byyer for the last 29 years . Recently

he had this to say : . .

VOICE : Season after season, I've seen the makers of Iuoky Strike

buy fine tobacco -- ripe, prime leaf that's got real

smoking quality . I've smoked Luckies for over 28 years .
(M
OM

) .
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CTASING OCn2WC7AL -- (CONTID)

. IAING; So for your own real, deep-down smoking enfoyment,

remember . . .

RUYSDP.6,Lt LS - MFT

IAING: Iucky Strike means fine tobacco - so smoke that smoke of

fine tobacco -- Lucky 8trike .

ROY9AEL: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, eo fully peoked, so free and easy on the

draw .
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Harris-Alice Ftiye show on Sundays and A Day in ' Life of Dennis Day on Wednesday

. . .Well, kids, I bo !the turkey

and I want you all over to my house for 'er on

Thanksgiving . . .Oh darn f.t, there's s ne I forgot to

invite . . .Excuse me a minute . . . .

(SOUND : RECEIVIIt UP . F IAL4 . .HECEIVER UP)

btEL ; (STRAIGHT) Norman Krasna's idence .

JACK: I'd like to speak to Mr,'~ asna,~please . . .Thts is Jack

Bent~y .

MFd.: I'm sorry but Mr . Sasna, is busy at the moment . . .Could

I give him a•ssage?

JACK: Yes . . .P !ike you to find out if he can come over to

ud for Thankegiving dinner Thursday .

MEL : a moment, I'll ask- him . -. . . . . . .Hello . .

JACK: 'Hello . . .what did Mr . Krasna say?

(WOODY WOODPECKC'R LAU(1H)
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JACK HFNNY PROGRAM . NOVII+IDER 30, 19~7
OPINING COMMERCIAL .

LAING : Tf6t JACK BNNNY PROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIICEI

RUYSDAPL: @uality of product is essential to conntinuing success .

LAING : An outstsnding example : Lucky Strike!

RUYSDAFS, : In a cigarette it's the tobacco that counts - and day-in,

day-out . . . Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

BOONE: (CHANT - 57 to 59 - ArouIaIOAN)

RUYSDAEL: LUCKY STRIKE PR1NEf4TS - THB MAN WHO KNON5 : Mr . Ed

Isaacs, independent tobacco warehouseman of Lebanon,

Kentucky, has seen millions of pourris of tobacco sold at

auction . Recently he said :

VOICF. : Season after season, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy fine, ripe tobacco -- the kind of leaf a tobacco man

really goes for . My ovm cigarett.e for more than 15 years

has been Luckies .

LAING : At auction after auction, indeperrlent tobacco experts like

Mr . Isaacs can see the mskers of Lucky Strike consistently

select anfl buy that fine, that light, that naturally mlld

tobacco . Remember . . .

RUYSDAF.L : LS - MF"f

LS - iNFT

L4ING : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco means

real, deepKlown smoking enjoyment for you . So smoke that

smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike .

RUYSDAP:L: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, so fully packed., so free and easy on

the draw .

t
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(F'IHST ROUTINE)

(AFTF.R CONYMERCIAL, MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON : TdN•, LUOKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY . .WITH MARY

LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND

'YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON .

(APPIAUSE . . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON : LADIES AND GENTLFNuaN, AS YOU AIS.IINOW, SUNDAY NIGHT IS A

GREAT NIGHT FOR COA EDY ON N .B .C . . . . . ONE OF THE OUTSTANDING

COMEDIANS IS FRED ALLEN . . .

JACK : What?

DON : HOWE'VER, IT I S TOO EARLY FOR FRED ALLEBI . . .SO I BRING YOU HIS

CLOSEST FRIEND . . . JACK BENNY.

(APPLAUSE) .

JACK : Thank you, thank you . .hello again, this is Jack Benny

talking . .And Don . . .Don . . .Rose Bowl tuuony . . .I'd like to ask

you something . . .After all these years how can you imply

that Frcd Allen and I are such close friends?

DON : Well Jack, last year when we were in New York, Allen told

me personally that of all the friends he has, if he tried to

borrow menoy, you'd be the closest .

JACK: Fred Allen said that?

DON : Yos, Jack, he oertainly did .

JACK: Woll, Don, I'm the kind of a men who likes to give credit

whore credit is due . .and that joke deserves at least iw~

seconds of silence . . .Will you people in the audience please

bear with us .

(SOUND : AV BEAUTIFUL SOFT CHIMES ON CLOCK)
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DON : And that isn't all Allen said . . .He told me that --

MARY : Wait a minute, Don . . .Jack isn't back yet .

DON : VJhera is ho?

MARY : While the bells wcre ringing, he was out in the audience

selling Good Humors .

JACK : I was not . .And you're just as bad as Allen . . .with those

stingy jokesR-f~1:t

MARYt Oh Jack, it isn't only Fred Allen . . .Everybody is talking

about how cheap you are . Even I'm embarrassed .

JACK : What?

MARY : Look what happened last Saturday night at the Brown Derby .

JACK: Mary . . . .

MARY : You oxelered a bowl of noodle soup and ate lt right down to

the last spoonful .

JACK: Well . . .

MARY : Then you caught a fly, threw it in the soup and refused to

pay for it

. JACK: Mary .. '

MARY : And that was a fine thing you did at that football geme last

DON : What did he do, Mary?

MARY : He paintad U .S .C . on his toupay and tied it on a stick .

JACK: Well, I had the winning team, didn't I?

MARY : Yoah, but if you dye it green for Notre Dame, I'll punch

you rlght in the nose .
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' 'JACK : ^ Just keep that up . .siste , you're dimning my Chrietmasr

spirit . .Now let t s get on with the --

(SOUND: KNOCK ON DOOR)

JACK : COME IN .

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS)

MEL: (A LITTLE BALMY) Mr . Benitty, I 'm from Coronet Magazine,

and we want to express our appreciation to you for being

our quiz editor .this month .

JAOK : Well, I was gled to do it .

Nff•1L: You were selected because you are a man who always tells the

truth .

JACK : Of course .

MII .: Now wetd like some information for our files .

JACK: Anything at a11 . .What is it you want to know?

MEL : How old are you?

JACK : . ., . .We11 . . . . . .How old would you say I look?

p7EL: Unman . . .I'd say about, .er . .thirty-eight .

JACK : Thank you .

MEL : . Do you mind if I borrow your handkerchief?

JACK : Why?

MEL : The wind Is blowing through this hole in my head .

JACK : What?

MEL: (STRUM.S LIPS WITH FINGER)

JACK: GET OUT OF k0',RE .

(SOUND: DOOR SIAM3)

JACK : I don't lmow why it ie . .on other shows when someone knocks

on the door, it's a guest star . On my show it's always an

idiot .

w
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PHIL : I'll be right with you, Jackson

.JACK: I wasn't calling you . .BUt as long as you're hero, Phil,

snap into it and give us a band number .

PHIL; Now wait a minute, Je.ckson, wait a minute . . . from now on you

don't just stand there and tell me to play a band number . . .

You request a musical selection .

JACK : What?

PHIL: Then if the maestro is in the mood, he will acquiesce .

JACK : Phi.1 . .Phil, are you winking at me, or did you .lose the,

toothpick that was holding your loft eye open?

PHIL: I didn't lose nothing, Jackson, I'm just classy now . . .d.idn't

you notice what happened at the opening of the show?

JACIC ; Notice what?

PHIL: I was leading the band without a stick .

JACK: Well, three cheers~an3,a tiger ~or yowi-,r7tho~~a stick~eh7~4

PHIL : j~ it's much more dignifiedn .Now I'm like Stokoweky . .or . .

Toscanini . .or Spwnoni .

JACK : I 1mew if he talked long enough, he'd hit the jerk pot . . .

Phil, Spwnoni is an Italian ice cream .

PHIL : Well, thank heaven . .i thought I said a naughty word .

JACK : Ne, you're in the clear . .unless . . .No, ice cream is ice cream

no matter how you look at it . . . . And Phil, es far as your

music is concerned --
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PIiLL: Don't pick on my music, Jackson . .I-'ve got enough!, to d.o . .I

gotta come to the studio atel rehearse the script . .then I

gotta rehearse the band and on top of that, I gotta write

my own music . .

JACI: You meen you make your orm arrangements?

PFIIL: Yeah, if you paid me enough, I could hire a guy to come in

and fix 'em up a little . . . You lmav one good note hero and

there makes a lot of difference .

JACK : Phil, one good note in your arrangement is like throwing a

rose into~ b3~rc1 of Roquefort
-sL ~ ~ .. '

. ., . . . .Hey, where's Dennis, it's

timc for his song .

MARY: He hasn't come in yet .

JACK ; Well, Don, while wo'ro waiting, lct's have the quartet do a

PHIL :

conunercial .

Hcy Jackson, if you wanta hvar somethiz{g good, me and the

quartct have workcd up a number that's dynamite .

JACK : You and the Sportsmon prepared a commercial?

PHIL : Sure, didn't we, fellows? . . . . . . . . . .didn't we fellows? . . . . . . .
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JACK: Dia you, rcllovs4

@uARm : (ONE NOTE)

JACK : You see, I'm the boss hero, Phil . .Well, go ahesd, let's

hear it .

PHIL: Okay .

w
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PIQL: WON'T YOU COfWG WITH ME TO ALABAMMY

LET'S GO SEE MY DEAR OLD MAMMY

SHE'S SMSKIN' LUCKIES AND BROILING HAMMY,

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIKE ABOUT THE SGUTH .

QUART : DOWN WFERE TH6 SWANNF,E RIVFR FIAWS,

DOWN WHERE THAT FINE TOBACCO GROVS

WHERE EVERY MAN IS A MAN WIbO KNOWS .

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIKE AB:1VC THE SOUTH .

PHILt IF YOU IlNE ME LIISE I IAVE YOU

SEND ME LUCKIES, P .D .Q .

I'M GLAD I BET ON S .M .U.

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIKE A&7lII' THE SOUTH .

QUART : NOW LET'S GO DOWN TU TENNE9SEE

THAT'S THE PLACE FOR YOU AND ME

TIIEYSN4RELS M F T

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIIQ; ABOUT THE SOUTH,

ORCH VAMP

PHIL : (DURING VANN') TAISE ONE, JACKSON .

JACK; WGN'T YOU COME WITH ME TO OLD ST . JOE

WHERE THEY IOVE ME BVf LU"KIES MO'

SO FREE AND EASY ON THE DRG'

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIlSE ABOUT THE SOUTH .

PHIL : EJEN DOWN ON BASIN STREET

THEY WOULD RATfIIi SMOKE THAN EAT

'CAUSE LUCKY STRIKE;'i ARE HARD TG BEAT

AND THAT'S WHAT I LIKE ABOUP THE SOUTH .

JACK : TAKE ONE, DON .
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DON : FUNNY THING ABOUT AN ESKIMO

THE] ONLY SMOKE

IN THB EVENING GIDW BUT THE NIGRTS ARE SIX MONTHS IDNG YOU KNOW

AND THAT'S WHAT I .LIIKC ABOUT THE NORTH .

PHIL: I ' D RATF ESt BE IN DIXIE LAND

'CAUSE IN THAT FIELD I'LL LOOK SO GRAND

WITH A BIG TCBACCO LEAF IN MY HAND

AND THAT'S WHAT I L'ME AEOVP THE SOUTH .

QUAP.T : HERE CGMES F . E . BOONE WITH ALL THE NENS

SPEEDY RIGGS IN HIS BUTTON SFBJES

AND LUCKY STRTdE'S THE ONE THEY CHOOSE

AND THAT'S WHAT I II~ ABOUT THE SOUTH .

(ORCIU!'SPRA FINISR)

(APPL9USE)

w
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(SECOND ROUTINE) -9-

JACK: Say Phil, did you write that number all by yourself?

PHIL: I certainly did Jackson .

JACK: Wrote the music, arranged it and everything . . .nobody

helped you?

PHIL : No, I did it myself

. JACK: We11 . . .NOw you know what I mean by roquefort . . .I can't

understand why Dennis isn't here yet . . . . .

DON : I haven't seen him since we had Thanksgiving dinner

at your house .

JACK: That's funny

. PHIL: Hey Jackson, maybe the kid ate too much turkey and got

sick .

JACK: No, he couldn't have . There were sixteen of us at the

table and I still have half the turkey left .

MARY : There were twenty-eight of us and you still have

JACK :

MARY:

in the stuffing .

three-quarters of the turkey left .

What?

Nobody but you would think of putting sleeping pills .

JACK: W&13**K#6rA7- F-r r

8H'Ifr~~'-°Y.L.=I'dEiBti

M
. . . . . .

. . . ..~
.. - ~ _

0
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JACK : ~$73°t, ~eV~ . . . ~v

I can't understand where Dennis is .

DENNIS : Do you want me to go out and look for him?

JACK: Yeah, see if you can-- Dennis! When did you come in?

DENNIS : Just now .

JACK : Why are you so late? DENNIS

: Well, I had to wait for my mother . . .she took me down town

to buy a suit with two pair of pants .

JACK: Why did your mother have to go along?

DENNIS : The suit was for her .

JACK: For her? Dennis, your mother wears a man's suit?

DENNIS : Well, she used to wear a dress, but one day while she was

working, her heel got caught in the hem, she fell down the

ladder, and dropped all the bricks .

JACK : Dennis, you mean your mother is a hod carrier? Why doesn't

your father do that kind of work?

DENNIS : He has to stay home and do the cooking and the sewing .

JACK : Well, that certainly is a mixed up family . .your mother

wearing men's clothes and your father in an apron .

DENNIS : Yeah, when I was born, the doctor didn't know which one to

take to the hospital . .

JACK: Dennls . .Dennis --

DENNIS : Lucky for me he took my mother .

JACK : Dennis, what makes you so silly?

MABY : I don't think he's silly, Jack, I think he's cute .

DENNIS : You're cute too Mary . .and if you ever think of getting

married, my phone number is Gladstone 1975 .

0
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MARY : ^ I ' 11 remember that .

DENNIS : If a man answers, it's my mother .

JACK : Dennis, if Mary was thinking of getting married,

be to you, you're ,juet a kid .

it wouldn't

DENNIS : I'm not a kid any more . My father told me all about the

birds and the bees .

JACK : What?

DENNIS : The birds are the ones with the wings .

JACK : Dennis . .the bees have wings too .

DENNIS : Don't get vulgar

. JACK: Dennis, . .

~Rwnkqwkpw

~~.

"9&[88F~ .

DENNIS :

(MUSIC STARTS)

JACK : (OVER INTRODUCTION) I can understand how he got two shows,

drtt how he ever got a father and mother, ~

(DENNIS'S SONG - "DON'T YOU LOVE ME ANYMORE?")

(APPLAUSE)

0
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(THIRD ROUTINE) -12'

JACK : That was "Don't You Love Me Anymore" sung by Dennis Day

and very good, Dennis .

DENNIS : Thanks, Mr . Benny, and before I forget It, my mother told me

to thank you for inviting me to your dinner

~~Th~~ursday. _

JACK: Well, you were very welcome . . .a.nd by the way kids, I meant

to tell you . .you know you almost didn't have that turkey

for dinner .

DON : What do you mean, Jack?

JACK : Well, somehow I didn't have the heart to kill it . . .As a

matter of fact, it was the day before Thanksgiving, the

turkey was out in the yard, and it was getting late .

(TRANSITION MpSIC)

JACK : Look at her, Rochester . .she's certainly a fine looking

t .IDkey .

MBS,: (GOBBLFS)

JACK: We've had her almost a week now . . .she eeems to know us .

MEL : (FRIENDLY GOBBLE)

JACK : (SIGHS) Well, it's got to be killed ., .Here Rochester,

here's the hatchet .

ROCHr YEP, WE GOTTA DO IT . . . . . . . . . HERE'S THE HATCHET, BOSS .

JACK : Yes air, if it's gotta be done it's gotta be done . . . . .Here's

the hatchet, Rochester .

HOCH: NO USE WASTING TIME . THAT'S WHAT WE'RE OVT HERE FOR . . . . . . . .

. . .HERE'S TE E HATCHPA', BOSS .

JACK : I'll tell you what, Rochester . .I'll toss a coin to see
tic--r.e-~tiT''e .~

who does St~. .Here I'11 toss this quarter . . .Here goes . . .

0
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NR'.L: (GOBBLS)

JACK: Where did it go . . .where's the quarter?

ROCH: THE TlIR~KEY~ SWALLOWED IT . .

JACK : W& t"?

MES. : (LOUD VERY TERRIFIED GOBBLES)

ROCH : BOSS: BOSS : WITH THE HATCHET, NOT WITH YOUR BARE HANDSJ

JACK : I was just trying to stop her from swallowing 1t . . .Now

Rochester, let's not fool around any more . . .Take the

hatchet and chop the turkey's head off . .

ROCH ; BUT BOSS . .ISN'T THERE AN EASIER WAY TO DO IT? . . .WHY DON ' T WE

KILL IT LIKE MR . HARRIS KILLS HIS TURKEYS?

JACK: Oh . . .does Mr . Harris kill turkeys a special way?

ROCH: YF.AH . . .HE FEEDS THEM A QUART OF BOURBON AND LETS THEM

HICCUP 'PHEMSELUES TO DEATH .

JACK: Ee gives the turkey a quart of bourbon?

ROCH : ON THANICSGIVING MR . HARRIS WANTS EVERYBODY TO BE HAPPY .

JACK: Well that's silly . . .how can the turkey be happy, . .its body

^ willsoon be in the oven roasting .
a,~ h.

ROCH : --WOW, BUT ITS-HEAD WILL BE OUT IN TEE YARD SMILING .

JACK: Oh fine . . .Well, we're not going to waste any bourbon on

this turkey .

MEL: (GOBBLES AND CRIES) .

JACK: Look Rochester . .welve stalled long enough . . .Nov I'm going in

the house, . .so you kill it .

ROCH : BUP BOSS,, .I HATE TO .

0
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JACK : I'mnot happy about it either, but it's got to be done . . .

Now go ahead .

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS . . .THEYV DOOR OPENS . .CLOSES)

JACK : All this fuss over killing a turkey. . . .But then . .you do get

kind of attached to them . . . . . I remember, I brought her home

Saturday . .and every morning she laid an egg. . . . . . If she

could give milk too, I'da let her live . . . .But then

what have I got to lose . At least this way I get food

and a duster . . . .But I'm sure gonna miss her . .She was

kind of cute .

(SOUND : DOOR OPENS)

JACK: She would--

ROCH : WELL BOSS . .IT'S ALL OVER,

JACK: You mean --?

ROCH: Y~.JtH . . .SAY BOSS, I WONDER WHAT "GOBBLE OOBBLE GOBBLE

GOBBLE EGH" MEANS .

JACK : Why?

ROCH: THOSE WERE HER LAST WORDS .

JACK : Well, don't worry about it, Rochester, it had to be done . . .

I'm going into the den and lie down a little . . .I'm

kind of tired .

(SOUND : FCOTSTEPS . .DCOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

JACK : Ahhh, it vill be good to lie down awhile . ..~t

-ADOW40606k•
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JACK; (YAWNS) Gee, I'm tired .~ .(YAWNS) . . . . . I hope the gang

en,joys the Thanksgiving'Idinner tomorrow . . . (YAWNS) . . .

Thanksgiving ie one of my favorito holidays . . .But it's not

like it used to be . . .I remember when I was a kid back in

Waukegan . . .my father and I used to go out in that big forest

and shoot a turkey . . .Just think, that's where Chicago is now

. . .(YAWNS AND MUMBLES) Gosh, I hated to make Rochester

kill that turkey . . .It was my fault . .I didn't want to do it . . .

. .Gee, I feel like I'm falling asleep . . .Maybe I better

take my hat off . . .(VERY YAWNY) I didn't want to kill that

turkey . . .I didn't want to k111 that turkey . .I didn't went to

kill that turkey . .(FOUR SNORFS . .INTO)

(MUSIC WITH VIBRAiIARPS, ETC, ENDING WITH CYMBAL CRASH) (SOUND

: RECORD OF TURKEYS GOBBLING . .

IAUD RAPPING OF GAVEL)

ME1,: '(:81WWilIIffl4 Order in the court, order in the court .

JACK : Court? Where am I? . . .Where am I?

MEL: (tiCN* ORDER IN THE COIIRT . .EN011NON00*94M .

(SOUND: RAPPING OF GAVEL)

MEL: (4&980} Nnw the case of the Gobblers of Los Angeles County

versus Jack Benny .

JACK: Wait a minute, what am I being tried for?

NEL; (MWW You are charged with murder .

JACK: Murder!

MEL: -(!00b~ (MANIACAL LALGH)

JACK: Wait a minute, this is a mietake - I didn't murder anybody . . .

Who did I murder? BEA

: You murdered my daughter . (GOBBLES)

0
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JACK: But you're a turkey . .and look . .the jury . . .they're all turkeys

too .

(SOUND : RECORD OF TIIRKARS GOBBLING . . . GAVEL RAPPING)

MEL: (40=~ EVERYBODY RISE, PLEASE . .HIS HONOR THE JUDGEI

(SOUND : SCUFFLING AND SITTING DOWN NOISES)

JACK: Judge? How can you be the judge . .you're a turkey, aren't

you?

NELSON : Well, what do you think I am with this worm in my mouth,

an apple?

JACK: What?

NELSON: (GOBBLES)

JACK; But your honor . .if you're the judge . .why aren't you on the

bench . . .why are you sitting over there?

NELSON : Myy wife wenL.6Ja*lp11Mr0 shopping, and it's my turn to sit on

the nest .

JACK: Oh .

(SOUND: TBMPLE BLOCK)

NELSON : Whoops : Congratulate me, I'm a father . . . .Now let's get on

with the trial . .(GOBBLES) The prosecution will present its

first witness .

MEL : ( ) WILL THE FIRST WITNESS PLEASE TAKE THE STAND

. . . ., . .YOUR NAw?

BEA : Talullah Turkey .

MEL: Do you promise to tell the truth, the whole truth, and :

nothing but the truth?

BEA ; (GOBBLES) I do .

JACK: (YELLS) Tell her to uncross her legs, she's influencing the

jury . . . . . (Imagine her coming into court wearing those

short feathers .)

I
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MEL : Now, Mrs . Turkey, when was the last time you saw your

daughter?

BEA : When she went out with that man over there . . .and she lost

her head completely .

JACK : That's a corny geg .

BEA : It ain't bad for a turkey . .(GOBBLES)

NELSON : ORDER IN THE COORT . . .(GOBBLES) . .ORDliR IN TdE ---

(SOUND : TEMPLE BLOCK)

NELSON: WHOOPS, THAT'S TWINS . . . .Won't mema be surprised when she

comes home .

MF.L: Will the next witness please take the nest . .I msan the

stand . . .(GOBBIES) You are here as a character witness, sir .

. . :Ahat is your name?

OLLIE : My name is Fred Allen .

MEL: Your occupation?

OLLIE : I'm a comedian .

JACK : That's a

NEISON :

M6L :

OLLIE :

L

(SOUNID : RECORD OF TURKEYS GOBBLING . .)

ORDER IN THE COURT . .(GOBBLES) ORDER IN T4IE COURT .

a~eessb~AM~xr~ .

(

)

Now Mr . elllen . .(GOBBLES) How long have you lmown the

defendant?

Seventy-four years . .
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I

MEL : Just a minute, Mr . Allen . .you're not that old .

OLLIE : Wnen you know a man like Benny, you try to hurry up and die .

JACK ; Now wait a minute!

NELSON : That will be all, Mr . A11en . . . . . Your testimony has---

(SOUDID : TEMPLE BLOCK)

NELSON: Wnoops, that's three down and one to go . . .Now will the

defendant please take the stand . (GOBBIE)

JACK: Yes, and I'll say plenty . . .

MEL: Your name?

JACK : Jack Benny .

MEL : Your occupation?

JACK : Radio comedian

. MEL: Your wage?

JACK: Thirty-eight .

MEL: W HAT?

JACK: Oh, oh . .my wage . .Well, that's a personal matter .

MEL: Now, isn't it true that on the afternoon of November

twenty-sixth you did murder, with drumstick aforethought

Miss Tilly Turkey?

JACK: Yes yes, but since when is it a crime to kill a turkey?

CAST :

L

(SOUND : TURKEY RECORD)

(GOBBLE ANGRILY)
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( Ba
_ . .., . ._ . .

J'A

NELSON : The prosecution will present its next witneas .

MEL : Yes sir . .(COBBLES) . . .Your name, please?

ARTIE : Mister Kitzel .

MEL : Now Mister Kitzel, in the course of your employment in a

poultry market, isn't it true that you sold the defendant

a turkey?

ARTIE : Look, Mr . Benny!s a veyrv~

:crQ

.ocd friend of mine, I don't like

to say
.T.~..

.Z' anythingA~b ~ . 1AD~J.~F hurt him

. MEL: How long have you been friends?

ART1E : Since before he murdered the turkey .

JACK: Mr . Kitzel!

MEL: Quiet . . .Now about this turkey you sold the defendant . . .Was

she nice and plump?

ART1E : She was beautiful .

MEL : Oh, then she was very well rounded .

ARTIE : H00 HOO H00 H000 ; Her pictures were banned ln Boston .

MEL : Now Mr . Kitzel, .,we want an identification of the deceased

turkey . How much did she weigh?

ARTIE : I think twenty-nine pounds .

MEL: You think she weighed twenty-nine pounds? Don't you know?

ARTIE : Wait, I'll ask my assistants . . .SAY BOYS--

QUART : (CNE NOTE)

L
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JACK: They're not his asslstants . . .that's my qus.rtet . . . .What's the

matter with everybody . . .are they crazy?

ARTIE : BOYS . .HOW MUCH DID MR . BENNY'S TURKE.Y WEIO£i?

(ORCHESTRA INTRO)

JACK : (OVER INTRODUCTION) What kind of a trial-is this . . .What's

going on?

RItl0 1 0370274
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(SHORT INTRODUCTION)

QUART : SHE WAS THE TURIf6y OF 29 POUNDS .

IN THE BARNYARDS SHE MADE ALL THE ROUNDS .

NOW TFIF.RE WERE 29 CHICIOrNS

AS CRAZY AS THE DICf ENS

ABOUT THE TURKEY OF 29 POUNDS .

SHE LEFT 29 BROILEN ECGS .

SHE HAD FEATHFRS ALL OVER HER LEGS

AND BROTHER I'M NOT BLUFFIN'

YOU OUGHTA SEE THE STUFFIN'

IN THE TURFCEY OF 29 POUNDS .

SHE WAS A GOBFi GOBB GOBBLING BABY

A NEW KIND OF BIRD FROM THE WEST .

AND SHE'LL MAKE WONDERFUL GRAVY .

IF YOU BE NOT CAREFUL IT'S ON YOUR VE9T .

SHE ATE 29 BUSHELS OF CORN SINCE THE 29 WEFESS SHE WAS BORN

. SHE'LL LOOK SO SpVELY ON YOUR TABLE

WITH HER LEGS LIKE BEPTY GRABLE

SHE'S THE TURKEY OF 29 PCUND$ .

OH, GOBPLE GOBBLE

THE TURKEY OF 29 POUNDS .

(APPLAUSE)

(SOUND : RECORD 0F GOBBLING . . . .THEN ON CUE,

RAPPING OF GAVEL)

0
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NFSSON ; Turkeys of the fury, you've heard the evidenoe . .what is

your ven'lict4 .

DON : WE FIND THE DEFENDANT, JACK BENNY, GUILTY OF MURDER . .

JACK : Don W11son :

DON : (GOBBLE) LET'S GET HIM, KIDS . .(GOBBLES)

(SOUND : TURKEY GOBBLING RECORO) .

CAST : (GOBBLES ANGRILY)

JACK : WAIT A MINUTE . .YOU TURKEYS GET AWAY FROM N1g . . .GET AWAY FROM

NE .

(MUSIC STARTS)

JACK : GET AWAY FROM ME . .

.GET AWAY FRM NQEl(MUSIC TO CRESCEND0. .7HEN EVERYTHING OUT)

JACK : (HORRIBLE SCREAM)

ROCH : BOSS : BOSS!

JACK : LEAVE ME ALONE, TAKE YOUR CLAWS OUT OF MYISIBS . .

ROCH : BOSS, WAKE UP, WAKE UP, IT'S MEERE .

JACK : Huh? Oh, it's you, Roohester . .Gee, what a dream I just

had . . .I dreamed a bunch of turkeys were eating me . .I

could feel them . .Cne of them kept blting me . .and biting

me • :

ROCH : WELL BOSS, YOU SHOULD NEVER GO TO SLEEP WITH YOUR TEETH IN

YOUR POCKET

. JACK: Yeah, I guess you're right .

(APPLAUSE AND PLAYOFF)
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JACK : ladies and gentlemen . It's tough enough when we grownrops

have problems, but when our ohlldren are the victima of

circumstances we are responsible for . . .thatts unforgivable .

I'm reforting to what is happening cin our schools today .

Thousends of underpaid toaahers are being forced to leave

their profession to enter better paying fields . We can

correct this situation by being active in the Parent-l'eaohers

Association, local school boairls, and getting to know the

individual teachers better . . . .So let's support our teachers

and take an active interest Sn their welfare . . .Thank you .

(APPLAUSE)

DON ; Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . . . . . .
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM NOVFNBER 30, 194'7

CLOSING CON@1MCIAL

RUPSDAPL: Quality of product is essential to continuing success .

IAING : And Lucky Strike means fine tob3cco,

. •RUYSDAEL: L4 - MFT

LAING : Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco

is what counts in a ci garette: Remember what happens at

the tobacco auctions?

RIGGS ; (CHANT 57 to 59 - FAST SALES - FADING QUICKLY TO SACKGRJift)

B40KGROUND NOISE)

LAING : Season after season, at auction after auction, irdependent

tobacco experts can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine,•that light, that

naturally mild tobacco .

(CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN AND OUT FAST)

RUYSDA7J: LUCKY STRIKE PRE'SFdJTS -'17N; MAN WHO ICNOWS : Mr . James

Ball, ace tobacco auctioneer of Winston-Salem, North

Carolina, sold. ?j million pouids of tobacco in just 24

days - a world's record . Not long ago he saids

VOICF. : Season after season, I've seen tho makers of Lucky Strike

buy fine, ripe, mellow leaf . . . tobacco that makes a

swell smoke . I've smoked Luckios myself for 29 ye2rs .

LAING ; So for your own real, deep-dovm smoking en3oyment,

romember . . .

RUYSDAE. : IB - M1R'`P LAING

: Lucky Strike moans fine tobacco - so smoke that smoke of

fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike

. RiJYSDAFd,: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike --

so round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on

the draw .
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(TAG)

JACK : Ladies and gentlemen, be sure to listen to the Phil Harris-

Alice Faye show on Sundays and A Day in the Life of Dennis

°Day on Wednesday . . . . . . . Well, kids, I'm glad you all enjoyed

the Thanksgiving dinner and---- h, darn it . .I just

remembered something . . .I forgot to invite Norman &rasna~tlls-

rtNSe16lMdIw.. .I better call him vp and apologize and ask him

out to dinner tonight, . . .

(SOUND: RECEIVER UP . .FIVE DIALS , .RECEIVER UP)

NEf. : (STRAIGHT) Norman Krasna'sresidence .

JACK: I'd like to spoak to Mr . Krasna, please . . .This is Jack Benny .

MEL: I'm sorry but Mr . Krasna is busy at the moment . .Could I give

him a message? .

JACK : Yes,, .I'd like you to find out if he oan go out to dinner

with me tonight, NEL

: Just a moment, I'll ask him. . . . . . . Hello . . .,

JACK: H®llo . . .what did Mr . Krasna say?

MEL : (WOODY WOODPECKBR IAUGH)

JACK : Good good. . .Tell .him eight o'clock . . .Goodbye . .

. (SOUND: RECEIVER DOWN)
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YRCai w EFMMq 7; 1947 -A-
OPIIiINGCCGY:'k'60IAL

IAING: THE JACK EF:T]NY FROpRAM "- presented by UJGBSC STRIISE!'

RUYSDAEL: Quality of oroduct is essential to oontinuing sucoess .

IA1N0 : Exhibit "A" - Lucky Strikel

MSDAEL: Fine tobacco is what counts in a cigarette - and day-in, day-out,

. . . Licky Strike means fine tobaeeo .-

RIGGS : (OHANT - 57 to 59 - AMF.RICAN) "

RUYMAEL: LJGK C STAIlCE FRESRNPS-'1'F E MAN wti0 RNUWS:Mr. Lucian

Furdom, ace tobacco auctioneer of Svringfield,xEmtuoky~-

. said, not long ago : . "

VOICG : At every auction I ' ve attended, I ' ve seen the mskers of-

Lucky Strike buy fine quality tobacco . . . that fine, r•ipo

." smokin' leaf that makes a smooth, m:.ld smoke . Smoked

Lucklos nysolf for 22 years .

IAING : At market after market, independent tobacco experts like

Mr . Purdom can see the makers of Lucky Strike consistently

select and buy that fine, that light, that naturally mild

tobacco . _r,emembcr . . .

RUYSDAliL: LS - M

LS - MET

L4TSIG : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobaccomeans

real, deeo-down smoking enjoyment for you . So smoke that

smoke of fine tobaeco -- Lucky Strike . '

RUYSDAEL : Yes - next time you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike -

eo round, so firm, so fuily Facked, so free~and easy on

the draw .
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~ (FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER COMMERCIAL . .MUSIC UP AND-DOWN)

DON : THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, .STAARING'JACK Bri .tsN[ . . .Lrzma auRY

LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

TRULY", DON WIISON .

(APPLAUSE . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

DON: AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, IET'S GO OUT TO JACK BENNY'S

HOUSE IN BEVERLY HILLL.4 . IT IS MORNING AND ROCHESTER IS

PREPARING THE BATH FOR HIS BOSS .

(SOUND: WATER ON AND OFF) ,

ROCH ; THERE, THAT'S ENOUGH WATER . . . . . WfLP,N MR . BENNY TAKES A .BATH,

~ . HE WANTS EVERYTHING JUST RIGHT . . . .I BE`1'TER CHECK . . . . BATH MAT,

BATH TOWEL, BATH SALTS, SOAP, RUBBER DUCK, CELLULGID BOAT, AND

LIFE PRESERVER . . . . . . . . I BETTER TIE THE LIFE PRESERVER .TO THE

~FAUCET. LAST TIME THE PLUG CAME OUT NDY . BENNY HAD TO^!#M

UPSTREAM LIKE A SALMON . . . . . . . . . THE,TROUBLE THAT~AN GOES
2 ~ ~

THROUGH TO TAKE A BATH . I'M GLAD,)'T€ DON'TqID1~N OFPEN . . . . .

HE SHOWERS MOST OF THE TIME . . .

(30UN0 : DOOR OPENS)

ROCH :

JACK:

WELL, I GUESS THAT'S--

Good morning, Rochester .

ROCH : GOOD N:CRNING BOSS . . .YOUR BATH IS READY .

JACK:

ROCH:

JACK:

ROCH :

JACK :

ROCH :

I'm in a hurry this morning so

BUT BOSS, THE TUB 13 ALL READY .

I don't care, I'm gonna take a

THE BATH MAT . .THE TGWEIS . .

I'm gonne take a shower .

THE BATH SALPS . .THE SOAP, .

I'll just

shover .

take a shover .

-
7C
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JACK : I'm qorma take a shower, ROCH

: THE RUBBER DUCK . .TfE CELLULOID BOAT.,THE LIFE PRESERVER .

JACK: . . . . .Well . . . .

ROCH : YOU GONNA TAKE A BATH?

JACK : No, give me the rubber duck, I'll hold it in the ehower ., .

And Rochester, next time, don't blow this duck up so high .

The way its eyes pop out, it looks like Eddie Csntor .

ROCH : I'LL FIX THAT „

(BOUND : AIR ESCAPING . . .LOOSE LIP EFFECT)

JACK : No, you better put the air back in„Now it's so wrinkled it

looks like Fred Allen . . . .Never mind, I'll blow it up myself . . .

HOCH : YOU BETTER HURRY WITH YOUR SHOWER, PROFESSOR LE BIANC, YOUR

VIOLIN TEACHER, IS WAITING IN TEE LIBRARY .
-. . . . - ..-~ .,,ct,_ . . .

JACK : Ch yes, I have to takerym lesson today .- .Well, Rochester, you

go downstairs and get the house cleaned up

. ROCH: OKAY.

(SOUND : DOOR CIASES . .FOOTSTEPS DOWN STAIRS)

ROCH : GET THE HOUSE CLEANED UP . .EVERY DAY IT'S THE SAME THING . .

DUSTING . .WASHING . . .CLEANING, .SCRUBBING . . .IF I COULDA GUESSED '

WHO MISS HUSH WAS . .I'DA . .NO, I'D ONLY HAVE MORE THINGS TO

DUST . . .AND I WAS SO SURE IT WAS LENA HORNE . . .WELL, I BETTER

GO IN THE KITCHEN APID---

(SOUPID : GUN SHOT OFF) ROCH

: OH MY G00DNESS,,,WHAT'S THAT?

(SOUND : FAST FOOTSTEPS UP STAIRS)

ROCH : MR, BENNY! MR . BENNY : NII2 . BENNYI

(SCUND : DOOR OPENS)

1C
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ROCH : MR . BENNY, WHAT HAPPEPIFD?

JACK : I broke my rubber duok . . . . . See :

ROCHo SHALL I tW IT DOWN AND HAVE IT VAIOANIZED?

JACK: No, let's wait and see what Christmas brings . . . . Now Rochester,

tell Professor IzBlane I'll be right down .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

JACK : (TWO STRAINS OF EXERCISES)

NEL: No No, Monsieur Benny, please tune up the vlolin . .I will make

ze "A" on the piano

. ("A" ON PIANO)

JACK ; (PL1YS G SHARP ON VIOLIN)

("A" ON PIANO)

JACK ; (PLAYS G SHARP aN VIOLIN)

N EL ; No no, you are flat . . .Pull the string up a little tighter .

JACK : OKAY . . . .

. (SOUND: STRING TIGHTENING) ,

MEL: Tighter

. (SOUND : STRING TIGHTENING)

PdEL: Tighter .

(SOUND ; STRING BREAKING) JACK

: Oh darn it, the string broke .

MEL ; Good, that's one down and three to go .

JACK : Well, you better put a new string on, Professor, while I open

the window. It's kiuds hot in here .

(SOUM) : COUPLE FOOTST'EPS . .WINDOW OPENS) - .

JACK: There .

r{
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JOEY: KICK IT TO biti, STEVIE, AND TfEN I'LL---HEY, LOOK, THERE'S

bll3 . BENNY IN THE WINIDOW . . .HELLO,MR . SE'NNY .

JACK: OH, HE:LSA, JOEY . .fIFLLO, STEVIE .

STEVE : HELLO, Mt . BENNY . .

JOEY : SAY MR . BENNY, SONE OF US KI1)S ARE GONNA PLAY FOOTBALL .

CAN Y0U COME OUT AND PLAY WITH US? JACK

: AW GEE, I CAN'T, JOEY . .I'VE GOTTA TAKE MY VIOLIN LESSON . . .

MAYBE A LITTLE LATER .

STEVE : OKAY, WE'LL WAIT FOR YOU .

MEL : Monsieur Benny, you better close the window . It will be

quieter .

JACK: Okay .

(SOUND : WINDOW CIASES)

MEL: Here ' s your violin . . . we will start with the piece I gave .

you last time . .What was it again?

JACK : The Glow Worm .

MEL: Ah oul, Monsieur . . . The Glow Worm . .It is very pretty . .

Commence. ,

JACK: (PLAYS: "GLOW WORM" LEANING VERY HEAVILY ON LAST FOUR NOTES)

MEL; id~nsieur Benny-

JACK: (PLAYS SECOND PHRASE SANT: WAY)

MEL : Monsieur Benny . .it is such a small worm, do not kill it .

JACK: Oh, oh, I'm sorry . .I'l1 take it again .

( . ._. Y

JACK : (PLAYS SECOND PHRASE WITH PLINKS AT END)

MEL : Monsieur Benny, what are the plink plinks? ,

JACK: I'm stepping over the worm .

V
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MEL: Monsieur Benny, please, leave the jokes to the comedians .

JACK: Yes sir

. MEL: Perhaps we better limber up a little more with the exercises .

JACK: As you wish

. (PLAYS TWO STRAINS OF ERERCISES)

MEL: (IN RHYTHM) PLAY IT SOFTER WITH EMOTION .

DIP YOUR BOW IN JERGENS LOTION .'

JACK: (PLAYS ONE STRAIN OF B:%ERCISES)

MEL : (IN RHYTHM ) NERO PLAYED WHILE ROME WAS BURNING,

RIGHT NOW FOR A MA'fCH I'M YEARNING. . .

JACK: (PLAYS ONE BAR OF EXERCISES AND HITS CLINKER . .)

MEL : Monsieur Benny, Monsieur Benny, you are sounding worse then

ever .

JACK: But Professor, ITve been practicing two hours every day .

MEL : How can you stand it? .

JACK: What?

MEL: Now look . .that is enough of the exercises . .Iet us go back to

the lesson . . .'This time to get the tempo right, we will use

the metronome .

JACK : Okay .

(SOUND : TICK, TOCK, TICK, TOCK

.) thEL: TICK TOCK, TICK TOCK .

JACK : (PLAYS "EASTERN COLUMBIA, BROADWAY AT NINTH")

MEL: Monsieur Benn y, what is that? JACK

: Eastern Coluubia, Broadway at Ninth .

NEL: Oh .

JACK : (PLAYS "A PRETTY OIRL IS LIKE A MELODY")

MEL: And what is that?

v
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JACK SEANY -5-
12-7-47 ~ (EEVISED)

JACK ; ABurlesque 6keslusi~, Main Street at Sixth.

MEL: Ah, oui . .oui . .ze third girl from the end with the red hair . .

0oo la la!

JACK : Professor . .nrofessor LeBlanc! MF

.L ; . Excuse me . . .I hope you will not say anything to my wife .

JAC[S ; ^+ Ndxne . .why4

MEL ; She is the thixt girl from the other end .

JACK ; 'Oh, shels the one with the --- Oh, your wife . . . . . .Anyway,

Professor, let's get on with the lesson . I want to go out

and play football .,

NOL; Oui, oui . . . . Conrcnence .

JACK ; (PLAYS EXERCISES)

(ItJ'i0 fAND N[MMH)

(APPLAUSE)

L
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(REVISED) 6-A

(SECOND ROUTINE)

JAOiC ; (PiAYS EXERCISES) - .

MEL : Now, Monsieur Benny, the .lesson, she is over . .will you please

pay me my moncy now and don't keep me waiting like always .

JACK ; Oh yes, Professor, I'll go down inmy vault and=~~ "~

(SOUND: D'JOR BUZZER U)

JACRe Excuse me, there's the door .

. NES,: The money for the lesson, please .

JACK ; I'll be right back .

(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPENS)

DENNIS : Hello, Mr .Benny :, . .

JACK : Oh hello, Dennis . .Come on in . .

(BOUND: DOOR CLOSES) .

L
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/ JACK: Say Donnis, didn't I see you at the Notre Dame-U .S .C .

football game yesterday? DENNIS

: Yeah, I was there .

JACK: Well, I had an awful time getting my tickets, how did you

get yours?

.. . _._? . .

couldn't help me so he called Mayor Bowren .

JACK : What?

DENNIS: Mayor Bowren got in touch with C3overn509-rren and Governor

Warren called President Truman .

JACK: Dennis . .Dennis .

DENNIS : Then President Truman cab -ng George of England . .and King

George talked to Bob . . .and Bob Hope told Jerry Colonna

to give me his tic,

JACK: Jerry Colonna

DENNIS : That's why~~ went to tho game with a moustache .

JACK : Oh, I ought you were eating a hct dog . . .Anyway Dannis, I

lm ~ you're ,just telling me a silly story . I asked you a

DENNIS : . -from my cousin . He plays for Notre

Dwne .

JACK: Notre Dame? Oh, of course, certainly . .you're Irish . .What's

your cousin's name?

DENNIS

: JACK:
v
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JACK BENNY (REVISED) -8-
12/7/u7

DENNIS : His real name is McNnlty .

JACK: Oh.

DBNNIS : He changed it to get on the team .

JACK: Oh, . .Well, anyway there was a lot of excitememt and I

thought Notre Dsme played great .

DENNIS : So did U.C .L.A

. JACK: Denois . . .U .C .L.R . didn't play yesterday .

DENNIS: U.S .C . sent for them in the third quarter .

JACK : Dennis, what are you--- MEL

: Monsieur Benny, please, i am waiting for my money .

JACKt Oh yes,-.yes, professor, I ' 11_go~in my vault and got it .

DENNIS : ~ Jv
, ., i / . -.:_2 . .51 ..,. ..p ~A .n . . . ..h.~'` :.. ~.. G . . . . . .- .-ek

tbeo . . ._ . mel.

..dABK~dIRar~eN~Vt9~wymuWlmowrs~*Ds ~ . . . .

'~. . . . . . . . -.
-:YA6 ~~ . . . . . . .( )

S
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JACK; , eYou know, Dennis, I made a whole

album of reoord.s . . .a lot of comedy with my cast and a

couple of violin solos . . .

DFNNIS: You did?

JACK: Yeah . . .you can get them in any music store .

DRNNI6 : Is there anything else you wants advertise before I leave?

JACK : No no, thatIs all . .

DF.NNISC Well, I gotta run along . . .Goodbye, Mr . Benny .

JACK : So long, DennS.s . . .Oh, by the way, kid, is your mother

gonna have a, Christmas tree bh*mwq aftrtd .

UENNIS ; Yeah, 1,ut .\sheIs going to buy it from somebody else .

JACK: Oh . . . .well, if she changes her nd.nd, I'l1 be at Sunset

and Fai.rfax . . . . Goodbye .

(SOUND: DOOR SIAM)

JACd : Gee, I tetter start a week earlier this Christmas . I

MEL:

JAOK :

had to burn ten of them last year .

Monsieur Benny, you haven't paid me for your lesson .

Oh yes yes, Professor, how thoughtless of ine . . :FaVemrs~

4

JACK : -,BTOtlYM.e~WM~. . .Pll go into my vault and get your

money .

(SOUND: F001BTEPS . . .DOOR OPSNS . .F0015TEP8 GOING
DOWN . . . . . U KING ON HOLLOW SOUND)
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JA(5C : Gee, I wonder who keeps it further underground . . . me or

Fort Xno:;? . . . . . I must find out some day . . .when I 'm

there to collect the rent .

(SOUND: - HFAVY IRON DDOR HANDLE 'iVRNING . .CHAINS

CIANKING . . .DOORCRFAKS OPFN . .SIX MORE HOLIAW

FOOTSTEPS . . . SECOND CLAI1iCING OF CHAINS . . . HANDLE

TURNS . . . HEAVY IRON DOOR OPENS CRFAKINCi . . .'IWO

MORE FOOTSTEPS) KEARNS

: Halt, who goes there . . .friend or foe?

JACR; Friend .

]CFARNS: What ' s the password?

JACK: The British are coming .

KFARNS ; Oh, it ' s you, Mr . Benny .

JACK: Yes, .,VJe ' ve had ttat passwozd a long time now, haven '

t we, Ed?

KEARNS ; Yes, ever since that night you hung the lantern in the old

North Church .

JACK ; Oh yes, .

REAHNS ; By the way, Mr . Benny, did that fellow on horseback ever

make it?

JACK : Why?

1a;ARNS : I had two dol].ars on him. -

JACK; Oh . . . . Excuse me a minute, Ed . . .I lm going to open the vault .

iCFARN5 ; How much money are you puttiny in?

JACK; Nothing, I ' m taking some out .

?tEARNS : Oh, siokness in the family? JACK

; No, no . .everythingIs all r3.ght, .We11, I'm going to open

the vault .

. KEARHS: Shall I take a sleeping pill?

Aru0 1 0310293
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JACK : No no, Ed, you can watoh . . .the combination is right to

fortyfive (LIGHT TURNING 50UND) . . .Left to sixty, . .(LIGHT

SOUND) . . .Ba.ck to fifteen . . . (LIGHT SOUND) . . .Then left to

one ten . : .(LIGHT SOUND) . . .There .

(BOUND : HANDLE TURNS . .USUAL AIARMS WITH BELLS, AUTO

HORNS, WHISTLES, THINGS FAId,ING . .II4DING WITH

-(A._~,/' ,. . . ; ;' B .O . FOGHORN) .
.J~F : { P _..~ .r~ .~ .G.

JACKt A Now let's see . . . one violin lesson . .a dollar and fifty oents . .

there it is . . . -

(SOUND : CIASING OF VAULT)

JACK : Well, see you later, Ed

. KEARNS: All 8ight . . .By the way, Mr . Benny . .I meant to ask you . . .How

are things . .on the outside?

JACK : Well„~winterisnearly here . .and the leaves are falling .

KEARNS : Say, that must be exciting .

JACK : No, no Pil . .people are wearing clothes now .

KEARNS : Oh : . . .Well, goodbye, Mr. Benny .

JACK: Goodbye, Ed .

(SOUND : HOLLOW FOOTSTEPS GOING UP . .HFAVY IRON DOOR

CLGSES . .NORbW, FOOTSTEPS)

JACK: Well, here you are, Professor . .adollar and a ha1f . . .Here's

your dollar . .and here's a--Oh darn it, it was so dark down

. there I got the wrong coin . . .Professor, have you got change

for a Spanish Doubloon?

. MEL: No no no . .Please, Monsieur Benny, go back to the vault and

get me the other fifty cents .

JACK: OK . .,I'11 do It Hight now .

. (SOUND : PHONE RINGS)

S

RT 801 0310294



-12-

M[i. ; Monsieur Benny

JACK ; Excuse me a minute, I want to answer the phone .

MEL : Sacre Blou :

(SOUND : RECEIVEF UP) .

JACK : Hello

. JENNY: (FILTER) This is the Palm Springs operator . Miss Livingstone

calling Jack Benny .

JACK : This is Jack.Benny . .I was hoping she'd ca1l . . .Hello, Msay?

JENNY : Just a minute, I'll have to .ring her back .

JACK ; All right, I'll wa1t . .Gee, I m sure glad that Mary---

(SOUND : DOOR BUZZER)

JACK : Oh darn it, there's someone at the door . . .COME IN .

. (SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

Jackt Gh, hello Don . .I'll be with you in a minute .

DON : Jack, I've got the quartet here and we're in an awfV3 burry .

JACK : Well Don, you'll haae to wait till---

JENNY : Will you hold the line, Mr . Benny?

JACK ; Yes yes, I'm waiting .

NFL: Monsieur Benny, my fifty cents .

JACK : Just a minute, professor . .

DON : Jack, as long as you're holding the line, I want ~ou to hos .r

a number that the Sportsmen have prepared .

JACK: Don . . .

DON : It'll fit beautifully if you ever do a western play .

JACK : Wait till I'm throuph on the phone . Mary is calling me .

DON : It'll only take a minute .

JN7,*NY: I'm ringing Miss Livingstone .

JACK : Good good .

S
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DON : I knew you'd want to hear it

. JACK: Don ; I wasn't talking to you . Anyway, if you want me to hear

- the quartette, make it fast . . Mary will be on the pbone any

minute .

DON: OKAY . . HIT IT BOYS .

S
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QUART : HE ALNAYS SINGS, RAGGY MUSIC TO HIS CATTLE,

AS HE 9WINGS B4CK AND FOREWARD IN HIS S4DDIE

ON A HORSE (PRETI'Y GOOD HOASE) THAT IS SYNCOPATED GAITED

THE.RE IS SUCH A F4AVNY METER TO TfiE ROAR OF HIS REPEATER

BF.E HIM SMILE, HE'S BEEN SMOKIN' UJCKY STRIId;S

FOR QUITE A WfIIIE, M-Y'RE THE OIdES HE LIISES

HE WILL NEVER ROLL BIS G.NN, YOU BET

FOR WHAT'S T!E USE WHEN BE CAN GET,

THOSE GOOD OLD UJCKIES,

GOOD oia iucxzEs
GOOD OLD LUCISY STRIKES .

CHLSM (L S M)

LS, L5, LS, LS,

L SM (L S M)

DID YOU EVER EVER EVER ENGW THAT QUALITY OF FRODUCT

IS ESSFSSTIAL TO CGNTINUING SUCCESS .

YES, OH YES, OH YES, OH YES .

AND THAT'S G00D OID LUCKY STRIISE .

SEASON AFTER BdP.SON

JACK : Hel1o . . .Hello Mary?

Mary . .I can't hear

you . .W6at4 . .
.Boys? I'm trying to talk . .

Shut up, will you?

MEL: Monsieur Benny, my

- fifty oents, please.

JACK: I'll give it to you

later . .Hello . .Hellq

Mary . . .Boys . . .Me.ry..

Boys . . .I can't hear

a thing . .Hello . .

Boys, wait a minute,

Mr . Benny is

talking .

D'k;L :
THAT'S BIIi ONE OF THE BE''ER REASONS

WE ARE SMOKIN' UJCK7ES

SMOKING LUCKIES SMOKING LJJCAY STRISGS .

or

TACK ; Hello .

MEL : Wait a minute .

JACK : Mary ?

MELt WAIT A MINUTE :

JACK : Mary, I can't hear
you.

MELt WAIT A M]SIIJTEI
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JACK: He11o . .He11o . .Mary . .Ms.ry4 . . .

:JPNNF:

JACK: Oh darn 1t~. . .We11, I'll call her Iater .

(SOUND : RECEIVER DtlNN)

JACIC : Now look, Don, did you have to--

NIEL : Monsieur Benny, they went out .

JACK: Oh Gee, and I wanted to tell him something .

IvEL : My fifty cents, please .

JACK : In a minute, Professor .

(SOUND : FOOTSTEFS . .DOOR OFENS)

JACK : OH DON . .DON . . . . .Well, I guess they've gone . Gee, they got

away fast
. X~t-_O-

JOEY : S4Y, Ndt . B67VNY, WF'REiWAITING FOR YOU TO PLAY F001'NALL VJITIi

US .

STEVE : YFAi, CCh1E ON OUT .

JACK: Weli,~ -- Well, I'11 do that later .

Come on, Stevie . .But we better choose up sides first . .

STGVE : How can we? There are five of us

. JOEy: Yeah, that won't come out even .

JACK : Let's see . . Two into five . . . Yeah, it won't come out even ---

Well, s~ ce I'm the biggest, I'li take Joey on my side and

we'll piay the three of you . How, come on, let's--

(SOUND : HORN HONKING OFF MIIKE)

FHIL : (OFF) HEY, JACKSON . .JACKSON .

JACK : Huh? OH, HELLO PHIL. _

PHIL : CCNE HERE A M7INTE .
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JACK : OKAY . . .Here fellows . .here's the bal1 . .I'1l be right back .

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS)

JACK : Say Phi1 . . .that's the most gorgeous new car I've ever seen in

my life .

PHIL: Yeah . . .I just picked it up and I wanted to show it to you . . .

I'm giving it to Alice for a birthday present

. JACK: Oh? When is Alice's birthday? . .

PHIL: January third .

JACK : January? Aren't you a month early?

FHIL: No . .I'm a year late .

JACI4 Hrmn . . . . well, with a oresent like that, I'm sure Alice will

forgive you . It certainly is the nicest looking car I!ve ever

seen .

PHIL: Yeah . . . .and come here, Jackson . . .just a second . .Inok, read

this .

JACK : Let's see . .(RPO DS) "To Alice Faye, from her handsome, ever

lovin', curly headed, joy boy, Phil Harris ."

PHIL : Ain't that beautiful?

JACK : Yes, but you shou;.d have written it on a birthday card, not

is.inted ±.t on the docr . . . .That's terrible .

PHIL : ldhat's wrong with pmiting it on the door?

J4CK : Well Phil, everybody sees it there . .

PHIL : So what? I ain't e.shamad of Alice .

JACK : Ch fine . . .Phil, is this a'47 model, or a'48?

PHIL : I don't know, but it's the latest style . . .look at them fender

skirts, they're two inches longer .

JA :.e : Yeah, General Motors sure gave it that new look .

Pr
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FHIL: Boy, I can't wait to see the expression on Alice's face when

I give her this car for a .present .

S40R : Oh, is it ' 2a sur_nrise?

FHIL; I~nppoeed to be, but they o .lready sent her the bill . . . .

19el1 so long, Jackson . I gotta beat it home .

JACK ; So long, Fh•.1 . . I hope Alice likes the car

. JOEY: (YELLS) Mft . BESINY . . . .'hE'RE STILL i^IAITING FOR YOU .

JAC1C : fHi BOYB . .CCME ON-OVER HE'SiE )% :I WANT:YOU TD .A EF.T 80.bEz= . . . . . .

Boys, this is Phil Harris .

BOYS : Hello, Mr . Harris .

FHIL: Hiya, fellows .

JOEY7 Say Mr . Harris, you're marriod to Alice Faye, aren't you?

FHIL : Yes, sir .

STEVE : She sure is beautiful . .

PHIL : Yes, sir

. JOLR: Say, Mr . Harr•i s . . . . . ?

FHIL : Yeah?

JOk]Y : If you ever get tired o£ her, let me know .

J';GK : Joey . . . . how can you say a thing like that?

FHIL; Yeah Joc,. . . .me and Alice are a bappily ma rried couple . . .we

got two beautiful little daughters .

STEVrL• Well, if you ever get tired of them let us know .

JACd : Fellows :

TERRY : (COMING IN) H=ya gang .

JEY : Oh hello, Tc :ry .

J4CK : 47e11, who's this boy?
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STEVE : Oh, hets a new kid that moved into the neighborhood . .Terry,

this is Mister Jack Benny, and Mister Phil Harris .

TERRY: H1 .

JACK &
PHIL : Hello Terry . .

STEVE : You know, Terry . . . . . Mr . Benny was all American fullback when

he played football for Yale,

PHIL: Yale?

JOEY: And Terry during the war he once shot down 46 Jap Zero planes

in one day. •

TERRY : Cee whizz, PHIL

: Jackson, did you STEVE

: And Mr . Benny was the first man to swim the English Channel .

JACK: Oh, I was lucky, the tide was with me .

STEVE : Say Mr . Benny, tell Terry about the time you beat Notre Dame

in the Rose Bowl .

JACK: Oh, it was nothing . . .There were ten seconds left to play in

the geme, and we were behind seven to six . . .I got the ball

behind our own goal line, started down the sideline . .I

twisted, squirmed, and stiff-armed my way down the field,

and then I saw, standing between me and the goal, Notre .

Dame's famous Five Horsemen . . .Realizing --

JOEY: Nr . Becny, donlt you mean the Four Horsemen? JACK

: Five, they were making it tough for me . .Realizing that they

might be hard to get through, I stopped and drop kicked a

field goal from the fifty yard line which won the game for

us nine to seven ./ . .

STEVE : GOSH .
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TERRY: GEE WHI'L .

JOEY: WOW . .

JACK : Well fellows, you go back and warm up a little, and I'll •

join you soon . .

JOEY: Ckay . .Let's go, gang .

(SOUND: FOOTSTEPS RUNNING AWAY) .

PHILo (AFTER PAUSE) . . . (SOFT) Hey Jackson . .?

JACK: What?

PHIL: (SOFT) Come here .

JACK: Huh?

PHIL: You dog , you. , .

JACK : Oh Phil, I was just-- PHIL

: (A LA SUPERNIFlN) . . .Look, up in the air, is it a bird . .Is

it a bullet . . .IS IT A PLANE????? . . .NO IT'S SUPER BENNY!

JACK : Cut it out . .there's no harm in u1y . .Oh, never mind . . .see you

later . .S•_ long, Phil. -

PHIL: So long, Lujack . , -

JACK: Lujack, who's he?--=F--..,,. ..7 ~1. . ..-.;r.c_ ~.._.~ . .. . . . . . . . . . .. . . ..

(SOUND : CAR DRIVSS AWAY)

JACK : (PEPPY) ALL RIGHT POYS . .UP ON YOUR FEET . . .SHOW A LITTLE PEP . .

LET'S GET THE GAME STARTED . . .

STEVE : YEAH, LET'8 GO . .

JOF.Y : COME ON .

JACK: Now let's see . . . . Joey is on my side . .we'I1 play the three of

you . . . . Stevie, you kick off a7d we'll receive .

STEVIE : (OFF) . . .OKAY . . . . HERE GOES . . . .

(SOUI'ID : RUNNIIfi, FEEI' . .KICK OF BALL)
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JOEY : I GOT IT, MR . BENNY, I GOT IT :

(SOUND : LIGHT THUMP OF BALL ON CHEST THEN RUNNING

FEET . . . SUSTAIN)

JACK: Attaboy,'S'11 run hiterfe .rence for you . . . . Keep behind me,

Joey . . . . . Keep behind me . . .Keep behind me . . .

JOEY : Pm ten feet ahead of you, . .

JACK: Oh. .well then--

(SOU1'ID : BODY THUMP OF TAOKLE)

JACK : Oops, tough luck . . .t.hey got you, Joey . . . . Okay, it's our ball . .

first down, ton yards to go . . .Iat's go into a huddle, Joey .

JOEY : Yes sir . .

JACK: (WHISPERING) New look, you be center . .pass me the ball . .and

I'll take It around left end . .

JOEY : (UP) Oku,', let's go . . .

JACK : SIGNALS . . . . THIRTY EIGHT . .THIRTY EIGHT . .THIRTY EIGHT . .H3RE .

(SOUPD : LIGHT THUD OF BALL. . . RUNNING FOOTSTEPS)

JACK : HERE I CONIE KIDS . . .AROUCm LEFT END . .BETTER NOT GET IN MY WAY

OR I'LLr-

(SOUND : HEAVY BODY THUD . .WITH LOTS OF ACIXILIARY

NOISES) ,

JACK : (GRGANS) Oooooh .

TERRY: Gee Stevie, you sure tackled him hard . .his eyes are closed .

JOh7: Yeah . .acd you lmocked his helmet off .

SfEVE : Hey, I never saw a helmet like this before . .it's gct a part

in the middle .

JACK : (GROANS) Oooooh .

ROCH : (OFF) BOYS, BOYS . .WHAT HAPPENED TO THE BOSS?

JOEY: Mr. Benny was running with the ball, and Stevie tackled him,

and he must have hit his head .
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STEVE : What'll we do, what'11 we do?

ROCH : JUST LET HIM LAY THF.RF. A SECOND, HE'LL COME AROUND ALL RIGHT .

JACK: (GROANS AND MUMBLES) No, no, waiter, give me the check, this

party's on me .

. ROCH: IFT'S CARRY HIM IN THE HOUSE, BOYS, THIS IS WORSE THAN I

THOUGHT . . .COME ON BOYS, GIVE ME A HAND .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

ROCH: IET I S LAY HIM RIGHT DOWN HE17E ON THE BED, BOYS . . .

JOEY : Okay . . .

STEVE : Well fellows, I think we better get going .

TERRY : Gee, I sure hope Mr . Benny'll be all right . .

JOEY : Yeah, he's a swell guy . .

ROCH : DON'T WORRY, BOYS . .I'LL GO DOWN THE HAIS,WITH YOU . . .I WANT TO

GET HIM A COLD TOWEL .

(SCUND : SEVERAL FOOTSTEPS . .DCOR CLOSES)

JACK: (AFTER PAUSE) . . . . (GROANS . . . . . .GROANING) Oh, what happened, . .

Where e m I? . . .Huh? . .Oh? I'm In my bed . . .Woit a minute . .Wno's

this in bed with me?

MEL : Monsieur Benny, w 1flOopm please paf me my fifty cents?

JACK : Oh, it's you profesRor . . .Goodnight .

(APPLAUSE AND PLAYOFF)

v
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DON: Ladies and gentlemen, here is a final message from our

Government . As cold weather nears, the food situation in

Western Europe grows stesrlily worse . widespread crop

failures in that area of Europe bring its people closer and

closer to actual starvation . In order to protect our own

freedoni, prosperity and peace . . .All Americans are urged to

back the President's Food Conservation Program . Remember -

"Save wheat - save meat - save the Peace ." . . . .Thank you .

(APPLAUSE)

DON: Jack will be back in just a moment, but first . . . .

v
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JACK ffiPNY PROGRAM DEC4u18ER 7, 1947 -B-

CIOSING CCMvERC7AL

RUXSDfJ1L: Quality of groduct is ossential to continuing success .

L4ING : And Iucky Strike means fine tobacco,

RUYSDAEL: I8 - MFT .

L4ING : . Yes, Lucky Strike meane fine tobacco - and fine tobacco

is wbat comts in a cigarette . Remember wbat happens at

the tobacco auctions4

BOONE : (CHr+NP - 57 to 59 FAST S4TES - FP.DING QUICAIY TO

B40KGROUND NOISE) ;

IPJNG : Year after year, independent tobacco experts can see the

makers of Lucky Strike consistent-ly select and buy that

fine, that light, that naturally mild tobacco .

(CHANT UF 59 - U(BRICAN AND OUT FAST)

RUYSDAEL: LUCKY STRI14: FRESENTS - TAE M1N WHO HIJGNS! Mr . Garland

Ti11ey, voteran independent tobacco buyer of Durbam,

North Carolina, recently said :

VOICE : Season after season, I ' ve seen tobacco bought by the

makers of Lucky Strike -- and believo you me, that

tobacco is ree.lly ripe, smooth and mild . I t ve smoked

Luckies myself for 17 years .

L4ING : So for your own real, deep-down smoking enjoyment,

remember . . .

RUYSDAEL: LS - N4'P

(MORE)
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JACK I371VNY PRCGFM - DEOF&TER 7, 1947 1'--

CIASAJCi CCPRk`diCTAL (CONID)

SAIlJG : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco . And Lucky Strike is the

ideal gift on every Christ,:ras list . So say "Merry

Christrnss" 200 times with a carton of two hundred Lucky

Strike cigarettes in their beautiful holiday wrapping .

And for tho spocials on your list a s cial handsome gi£t

box of 500 Lucky Strike cigarettes . . . each so round, eo -

firm, so fully pscked, so free and easy on the draw!

pj'
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(TAG)

(SOUPID: PHON6 RINGS . .RECEIVF3t UP)

ROCH: HELLO, MR . BENNY'S RESIDENCE . .STAR OF STAGE, SCREEN, RADIO,

AND 47ir'. ROSF. BOWL . . .OH HELLO, MISS LIVINGSTONE . . .OH, HE'S

IN BED . . . .NO, IT'S NOT SERIOUS . .HE JUST SPRAINED HI5 ANKLE

PLAYING FOOTBALL . . . . . HUH? . . .YEAHt I GUESS THE PHONE WILL

REACH OVER TO THE BED . .

(SOU'VD : FOOTSTEPS)

ROCH : BOSS, IT'S MISS LIVINGSTONE . .

JACK: (WHISPERING) Oh, . .Hello, Mary . . . . How are you? . . .Well? I'm

all right, it's just a little sprain . . . . Are you gonna be on

the show next week? . . . . . . G ,,od . . . . Oh, I'11 be a11 right . . .

Thanks for calling . . . . . Goodbye .

(SOUND : RECEIVER DOWN)

ROCHt BOSS, WHAT ARE YOU lJHISPERING ABOUP?

JACK : Shhh . .the professor's asleep . . . . Goodnight, Rochester .

ROCH : (WHISPERS) GOODNIGHT .

(APPLAUSE A6ID PLAYOFF)

v
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JACK BENNY PRCGWN7 . DECENBF.R 1k, 19k7

OPENING CCPMSRCIAL ,

L°.ING: `-IE J".CK BENNY PRGGRAM - presented by LUCKY 52471ECE!

RUYSIY+BL: Qualit ;; of product is essential to continuing success .

IAING : An outstanding example : Lucky Strike ;

R"JYSI]9EL: In a cigarette W e the tobacco that counts - and today,

tomor_+ow, always - Lucky S'ri lce mesna fine tobacco. .

BooNE: (ctv rr - 57 to 59 - AMEBICAN )

RUYSINEL: L UCK_v STRutE FRIBEN79 - T4Pk~ MPN PhiO HISCIM1G! Mr . Bryan

Williams, veteran tobacco auctioneer of Paris, Kentucky,

said recently:

VOICE: Season after season, i've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy tobacco that just can't be beat for real smokin'

quaL+ty -- yes, sir, it's ripe and mild . I've smoked

Luckles myself for 15 years .

LAING : Year after year, isidependent tobacco experts like

Mr . 4Ylliems can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

' naturally mild tobacco . Remember . . .

RUYSLNEL : IS - IDtu'T

IS - MFT

L4INGp Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco meens

real, deep-down smoking enjoyment for you

. So smoke tha"smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike.

(MORE)
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JACK HFNNY PRCGRt1M . . DECbT49T''.R 14, 1947

OPENING CCNQvIF,RCIAL (CONTD)

R015A4FL : Yes, next time you buy cigarettes, ask for Lucky Strike -

so rotmd, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on

the dreW .

w
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(FIRST ROUTINE)

(AFTER COMVIF.RCIAL . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN)

-1-

DON : THE LUCKY STRI[CC PROGRAM, S7ARRING JACK BFNNY. .WITH MARY

LIVINGS'WNE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

TRULY" llON 'I7ILSON

. (APPL4USE. .MUSIC UP AND llGWN) .

DON : LADIES AND GINTLF3a lS . .AS YOU AIS, KNOW, LAST WEEK JACK BFiVNY

SPRAINED HIS ANKLE WHILE PLAYING BT10Tfl4IS, WITH SOME GAA

NEIGH6'JRHOOD KICS . . .HE HAS BEkN CONFINED '1D HIS BFd) ALL WffiS,

AND HIS PTSENDS ARE QUITE CONCIIiI1FD AHOUT IT . . . .LEVS DROP IN'
~.~

ON .,qI~ Or^ TfID'd, . . .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

MARTHA: Say, N]nily? .

EMILY : What is it, Martha?

MARTHA : Did you hear about Jack Benny sprainLng his ankle?

EMILY: Yes, I read about it in the paper .

MARTHA : Oh, the poor men . . . . I hope it doesn't interfere with his

dancing . . .He Turkey Trots divinely .

EMILY: Why Martha . .difl you ^ver '.ance with F :h^ . 3rrrny?

MARTHA : No, but I saw him o:v niPyit laet mon'h waen I was the

cigarette girl at the Palladiun• .,he called me over and bought

a package of Lucky Strikes from me .

.I7NILY: Really?

MARTHA : And while I was giving hSm his change . . His hand touched

mine . . . (GIGGLES)
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EPAILY : Oh, my goodness . .then what happened?

MARTFW ; I don't know . .when I came to, I was in the Isdies' Powder

Room .

N7NILY : Oh, Ms.rtha . .yrou're just making a fool of yourself over Jack

Benny .

MARTHA : I am not .

FrL'LY: You are too . . .you even went to see The Horn Blows at

Midnight .

MARTHA : Well, tha-. was the only place I could be alone with him. . . .

R nily, have you ever noticed his eyes in a Tec2IDicolor

piotm•e4

PMILY : His eyes?

MARTiV+; Yes, they look like the reflection of the evening sky 7n two

limpid woodland pools .

FS7ILY: Martha, stop talking about him like that . .you'll blow the

fuse on yrour hearing aid . . .

MARTHA : I don't care . . . You know I sent him flowers this morning . . . .

Gee, I wonder if he received them .

(TRANSITION MUSIC)

ROCH: HOW ABOUT ANOTHER PII30W, B78S?

JACK : No, I've got enough p711ows . . .But gee, I wish the bed was a

little softer .

ROCH: SHALL I IINPTY THE MATI'RE :hS7

JACK : No, you better do that tomorrow morning . .the banks are

closed today .
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RCCII: YES SIR. . .WHiE.RE WOULD YOU LIKE ME TO PUT THESE FIAWERS2 .

JACK; Over there on the table . . .You know, I can't figure out who

sent--let me see that card again, Rochester .

ROCH ; HERE YOU ARE .

JACK : (REALS) "To Jack Benny, from someone who admis'es you

tremendously ;' I wonder who-- ROCIi

: WELL, YOU KNOW BOSS, LANA 'PURNER AT•fI'T GOING WITH TYRONE

~POWER ANY M)RE .
rv,.

JACK: ~,, 1aVmqW#mVk he wonldn't send them to me . . .Rochester, harYi me

that mirror . .I want to see if I need a shave .

ROCH: HERE YOU ARE .

JACK ; Hmmn . . .let°s soe . . .oh, I guess I can get by without shaving

. . . .Geeo . . .

ROCH: MR . BIIVNY. .WHY DO YOU IffEP STARING.IN THE MIRROR?

JACKe Rochester, dojWC-my eyes look like the reflection of the

evening sky in two limpid woodland pools4

RCCH: UH HUH. . .'T'S A SHAIviE YOU HAVE TO CLOSE THEM AT NIGHT .

JACK: Yeah, me and the mem]s:g glories

. ROCH: BY TIE WAY, &'7SS . . .DG YOU WANT TO FILL OUT THAT bDFdM FOR YOUR

ACCIDFNT INSURANCE?

JACK ; I don't know . . .do you think they'd pay off on a sprained

ankl e?

ROCH: WHY NOT . . .YOU COIS.ECTED ON THAT INGROWN TOE NAIh .

JACK ; Yes, that's right . . .Well Rochester, take the pen and start

filling out that insurance form.
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RDCH: YES SIR . . .

. JACK: You can answer most of the questions yourself .

ROCH: OKAY . . . . . PULL NAME, JACK DFNNY . . . . ADIRtESS, THREE SIATY NORTH

CANii)Efd DRTVE . . .OCCUPATION, RADIO COMEDIAN . . . AGE, THIRTY-

EIGHT .

J4CK : (That's my boy who said that .)

RJ:: :I: WEIGHT, A HUNDRED AND SIXTY-FIVS POUNDS . . .HEIGHT, F`NL BEET

TEN . . .OOIDR OF EYES, REFIECTIO*i OF TIB; M'ENffiG SKY IN '14J0

LINTID--

JACK; Just put 3ovm blue, this is a businees transaction . .

fiOCH: YES dM. . .•-'OU BE'PJ'ER ANSWER THIS ICP"~i QUESTION, BOSS . . . .

DESCRIBE HOW AOCIDFNT OCCURRID .

JACK: Hrmrm . . .write this down . . .During the excitement of a football

game, I was viciously tackled, thrcxn to the growid, and

lmocked uhconscious .

ROCH: NANT: AND DFSCRIPTION OF PERSON CAUSING INJURY TO YOU .

JACKt Steven Kent, nine yesrs old .

ROCH: SAY 3OSS, AIN I T THAT GOT.^7A B^ S JR"_'A FN6I;RRASSING?

J:,CK; Yes . . . . ;ou better r.ake a tw:lve yrers old . . . . Nature of

Snjury . . . . .Severe sprain to left ankle and--

iSOL'VD : DOOR BUZZER)

JACK : Rochester, see nho l s at the docr . . .we ' ll finish this later .

ROCH; YES SIR .

(SOLIJD: FOOTSTEPS FADING AWAY)

T
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JACK : . ., .1trmrnn . .Let's see ., .°To Jack Benny, from someone who

admires you tremendously" .,,,, .It might be Hedy.. . .or Ann

Sheridan . . .or Paulette . . .Or Betty Grable . . . .or . . . . Gee, I

better take off some of these blankets, it's getting kind of

warm in here . . .It might even be-- Oh, hello, Don .

IbN ; Hello Jack . . .Rochester told me to come right in . ..,I came

over as soon as I heard about yo ur accident .

SACK : Well that was nice of you, Don .

DON : And Jack, I brought you this basket of fruit . .thought you

might enjoy it .

JACK: ~: Gee, what a lovely looking be .s:cet . .fruit, nuts e.nd everything
ir . . . ~e . : -L r7.. T -ts ._. . ., 1 _.&~` , _+---

.set it right over there on the table .

DJN; Okay . .,mind if I have an apple? .

JACK: No, not at all . .,

. (SOUNDt BITING INTO APPLE)

DON : (TALKING WITH MOUTHFUL) How'd the accident happen, Jack?

JACK: Oh, it's really si11y, .I was playing football with some kids

and I tripped and fell .

07N : You Iaiow, Jack, I was quite a football player during my

college days

. JACK: You were?

DON : Yes sir . . . Did you ever hear of the Famous Seven Blocks of

Granite?

JACKc Yes .

DON : Well, (LAUGHINGLY) I was Imovm as the Seven Barrels of

Blubber . . .(L4UGHB) I just ad libbed that to pheer you ug .
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JACK: ~, -OkeW#MMWMV1*.

DON: ^ Do you mind if I have a banana?

JACK: No no, go right ahead . .

DON: (WITH MmTiRi FULL) But seriously, Jack, I was pretty terrific

as a football player .

SACK : What did you say, Ibn?

1X7N : (STRAIGHT) I'll never forget my last college game back in

1927 . . .With only one minute to go, I sco:,ed a touoh9own on

the hidden ball play by slipping the ba11 under my fersey .

JACK: Well Don. .that was twenty years ago . .you oan take it out

now . . .By the way Don, how were things at the studio? . . .How

did the rehear3al go?

TIJN ; Everything went fine, Jack .

JACK : Good .

DON : Would it be all right if I had an orange?

JACK ; Sure, sure . . .Go right ahead .

(SOIND ; 'PFS,F.PHONE RINGS)

JACK; (UP) ROC?II~'STIIi,~.'.ANSWER T3E PHONE, PhFJSE .

ROCH:

(SOUND: RECEIVEft UP)

ROCH: HEIdA . . . .

MEL: Hello, Rochester, this is Professor LeHlano . Mr . Benny's

violin teacher

. ROCH: OH YES," I I .

T
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MEL : I just heard the good news

. ROCH: NO N0, PROFESSOR, IT'S HIS ANBLE NOT HIS ARM .

prL: Sacre Hleu

(SOUIID : RECEIVER SIAhYo1ED DOAN) JACK

: Who was that on the ohone, Roehester?

ROCH : PROFESSOR LE BLANC .

JACK: Oh

DON : Say Jack, was that your violin teaeher? JACK

: Yes .

DCN : Mind if I have another banana? JACK

: No no, go right ahead .

DON ; (TALRING WITH MOUTI-IF'UL) You know, I was just thinking --

JACK : Say Don, wouldn't they taste better if you peeled them first?

. . .Huh?

DON : I don't know, I've never tried them that way .

JACK : Well, you should . .you know they're-- Oh, hello Dennis, I was

hoping-, you'd come over, I wanted to ask you--

DENNIS : Hello, Mr . Benny .

JACK : Hello . . .Say Dennis, I was hoping you'd come over, I wanted to

ask you--

DENNISo How do you feel?

JACK : Pretty good . . .Dennis, I was hoping you'd come over, I wanted

to--

DENNIS : How's your ankle?
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JACK: Not bs.d . . . . Dennis, I was hoping you'd-•DENNIS

: Hello, Don .

DON : Hello, Dennis . .Gee, these grapes are good

. JAGSC: Grapes? Don, when did you star•t the graues?

DON : After I finished the tangerines .

JACK: Tangerines? How can a man-- -

DENNIS : Say Don . .come to the windOW . .I want to show you something .

(SOUND : FEW FOOTSTEPS)

DENNIS : Look what I bought this morning . . . see it there against the

curb ~~r>rl7- ~
a. ~ ~.E FiF ~-a

DON: P:e11,hI 11 be derned . . . . .Say, who's that sitting on the front

seat .

DEINIS: My chauPfeu.

. JACK: Your chauffeur?

D'r',NNIS: I got two shows, you know

. JACK: I know, I know .

DON : Say Dennis . .look at this . . .I brought _t over to cheer up Mr .

Benny .

DENNIS: Gee, what a beautiful basket . .

JACY. : Yeah . . .you should have seen it when there was fruit in it .

DENNIS: Se.y Mr . Benny . .I brought you something too, . .Here .

JACK: Thanks kid . .but, er . . .er . . .what is -t? . . .It's just a olain

stick .

DENNIS : It was a Fopsiokle but it melted on the way over .

JACK: Oh .
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DEMNIS : And I had it gift wrapped, too

. JACK: Well anyway, Dennis . .you meant well .

DENNIS : By the way, Don . .I'd like you to drop by my house if you can . .

we have our Christmas tree up already . .and I want you to see

it .

DON : Sure, I'd love to, Dennis . . .How do I get to your house?

DENNIS ; Drive over to Wilshire Boulevard and follow the pink line down

the middle of the street .

JACK : The pink line

: DENNIS: . .That popsickle was Raspberry .

- JACK: Oh . . . .

DENNIS : Say, Mr . Benny . .I've been rehearsing the song I'm going to

sing on the program . .would you like to hear it?

JACK: What's the name of it? DENNIS

: "So Far"

. JACK: Sure Dennis . .Go ahead .

DONO Jack, do you mind : if I have one of these walnuts?

JACK : No, Don . . .I'm glad you didn't bring me any candy, I'm on a

diet . . . Go ahead and sing, kid .

(APPLAUSE )

(DENNIS'S SONG . ."S0 FAR") ,

(APPLAUSE)
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(SECOND ROVTINE) -10-

JACK: Dennis, that was a wonderful song . .and it sounded great .

DENNIS : Thanks, Mr . Benny

. (SOUND: CRACKING OF NUTS)

JACK: Don, not so loud with those walnuts . It makes me nervous .

DON : Oh, I'm sorry, Jack .

JACK: Anyway, you're liable to---

(SOIICU) : DOOR BUZZER) ~ 1
7AC K : JI-f.n'e V- !
ROCH: I'LL GET IT . .I'Id,-GET IT .

. DENNIS: Say Mr . Benny, how long do you think you'll have to stay in

bed with your sprained ankle? JACK

: I don't know, but P ve gotta be up by Thursday because I'm

gonna be a guest on the Dick Haymes Show .

DENNIS : Dick Haymes, who's he?

JACK : Who's he? . .Diok Haymes is a great singer, that's who he is .

DENNIS : How many shows has he got?

JACK : One .

DENNIS : (WITH CONTEMPT) HA! :1

JACK : Dennis ; what are you Ha-ing about? Everybody doesn't have

to--

ROCH : (OFF) MR . BENNY'S RIGHT IN 47H112E, SONNY .

STEVE : (COMING IN) Hello Mr . Benny .

JACK: Hello Stevie . .it's nice of you to drop in .

STEVE : Gee, I'm sure sorry I tackled you so hard that you hurt your

ankle .

RTH0 1 0310321
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JACK : (CHEENFVL) Well, don't worry about it, Stevie . . .it'sall in

the game, .say Stevie, this is Don Wilson, and Dennis Day .

STE,'VE : Hi .

DON : Hello, Stevie

. DENNIS: Hello

. STh'VE: Mr . Benny, the boys in our club were sorry you got hurt, so we

chipped in and bought you this .

JAC% : Gee, my favorite msgazine, Txue Confessions . . .thanks, Stevie .

DON: Say Steve, I understand that you and the kids in the

neighborhood have a pretty good football team .

STEVE : Yeah, we have uniforms and everything .

DEMVIS : How many footballs have you got'} .

STEVE : One. -

DENNIS : HA :1t

JACK : Dennis, be quiet

. DON: You tmow, Jack, I think it'e wonderful the way the kids in the

neighborhood ell get together and play football and everything .

JACK : Not only that, Don . These kids have even fonmed a club . . .they

pay dues and everything . .,They've already saved up eight

dollars and sixty-five cents .

DON; Hov do vou know ?

'I
r
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STEVF• : Mr . Benny's the treasurer .

JACK : Yes . . .They wanted me to run for President but ---

(SOUIm: DOOR BUZZER) .

JACK ; Gee, more visitors today . .Rochester, see who's at the door~,LE yv ..l
A_e.c y>

ROCH : YES SIR

. (FOOTSTEPS . . .DOOR OPEN)

MARY : Hello, Rochester . . .How's Mr . Benny?

ROCH : OH, HE'S C{F9'TINO ALONG FINE, MISS LIVINOSTONE . .YOU KNOW HE'S IN

PRETTY GOOD SHAPE FOR A MAN OF THIRTY-EIORT

. MARY: Thirty-eight? . .Rochester, Mr. Benny is fifty-three .

ROCH : WELL THEN HOW CObE WHEN NE MADE OUT HIS INCOME TAX HE PUT

DOWN HIS AGE AS THIRTY-EIOHT?

MA.RY : The government lets him with-hold twenty per cent . .

:WJACK; ROCHESTER, WHO I8 IT?

MARY: It's me, Jack .

JACK; Well, Mary . . .it's sure good to see you

. MARY: Hello Jack . .-.H'ya Don .

DON : Hello, Mary. -

MARY: Hello, Dennis .

DENNIS : HA : : :

MARY : What was that? JACK

: He thinks he's better than you are because you've only .got

one head .

MARY: What? .

dk
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JACK: Nc.thing, nothing .. . .. .

MARY : How's your auk].e,-ZWW-

JACK : Well, I can't wslk on it yet . .Say Mary, did you bring me a

present or anything?

MARY : Yes Jack . . .I left it in the livingroom, Should I bring it in?

JACK: What is it?

MARY : A rubber duck, you broke youra last week .

JACK: Oh yes . . .Well, it was nice of you to think of me, Mary . . . . By

the way, how are things in Palm Springs?

MARY : Oh, I had a wonderful time, Jack . . .and just before I left, I

got this letter from Mama . .

JACK: Oh, a lette: from your mother, eh? . . . . What does the Martha

Graham of Plainfield have to say?

MARY : I'll read it to you

. (SOUND: NUTS CRACKING)

JACK : Don, don't throw the shells in my bed . . . . Go ahead, Mery~ -~~

MARY: (CLEARS TAROAT), . .MY D~RyING DAU(}ATER MARY . . .I HATE TG .START
..~:l~.l' yo- . . . . .-('.'7l:.v . .. .-. . .i' .'2. .~-, .. . . .

THIS LETTER WITH BAD NEWS,^BUW LAST WEEK YOUR FATHER LOST HIS

JOB AS SANTA CLAUS IN THE LOCAL DEPARTMENT STORE . .IT SEEMS HE

BREATHED ON A COUPLE OF KIDS AND THEIR HAIR TURNID GRAY .

JACK: I knew he could do it .

MARY: HOWEVER, I AM HAPPY TO SAY THAT YOUR SISTER BAB& IS ENGAGED

AGAIN, . .THIS TIME TO A VERY NICE MAN . . .HE'S WORKING AT TfE

ACME IRON COMPANY AS P STEAM-FITTER .

dk
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JACK: A stea:nfitter, eh?

MARY: BABE HAD TO QUIT WORKING . .AS THE FOREMAN WON!T ALLOW MAN AND

WIFE ON THE SAMF JOB

. JACK: Gee, taatls a shame . .and after she bought that new set of

wrenches .

MARY : WHEN BABE LEFT THE ACME IRON COMPANY, THEY GAVE HER A BONUS,

AND SftE'S USING `17E MONEY TO HAVE HER TEETN STRAIGHTENED .

JP.CK : Babe's teeth do protrude a little .

MARY: REMEM.SER '!'Y.E LAST TIME SHE ALMOST GOT MARRI®? WHEN THE

MINISTER SAID,"DO YOU TAKE THIS MAN TO BE YOUR LAWFUL WEDDED

HUSBAND?" . . .BABE SNilIED, SAID "I DO" AND RIPPED HER VEIL TO

SHREDS .

JACK: Oh yes, I felt so sorry for her . . .with those big holes In her

veil, the flies got in . '

MARY : THEY INVI'!'~D ME TO GO WITH THEM TO NIAGRA FALIS ON THEIR

HONE1T100N, BUT IT WAS .T00 EXPENSIVE FOR THREE PEOPLE . . . SO

BABE AND I ARE GOING ALONE

. JACK: Mary, it . ' s none of my business but why doesn ' t your mother

stay home?

MARY: She has an answer to that .

JACK : Oh .

MARY : TAE REASON I'M 50 ANICIOUS TO (70 BACK TO NIAGRA FALL9 IS

BECAUSE IT WILL BRING BACK THOSE WONDERFUL MEMORIES OF705k . .

JUST THINK . .NO OTHER WOMAN HAS GONE OVER IN A BARREI.SINCE

THEN.

dk
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JACK : Not only that, your rmther did it while the beer was etill

in it .

MARY : NO OTFIER NEWS, SO WILL CLOSE NOW . .YOUR LOVING MOTfQ;'R, .

JERSEY JOE LIVINGSTONE .

JACK : Jersey Joe Livingstone, .Your uuther sure reanhes for those

gage .

M,ARY : Wait a minute, here's a P .S .

JACK: Oh fine .

MARY : YOUR SISTER BABE JUST CAME IN CRYING HER EYE:. CUT AND SAID

THE WEDDING IS OFF .

JACK : What4

MARY: HER BOY FRIEND CAN% OVER AND HATAJED HER A NOTE TNAT SAID,

"WE DISAFFII.SATE

." JACK: No!

MARY : IT MUST BE THE RFAL THING BECAUSE IT WAS WAITTEN IN COAL

DUST .

JACK : Gee, that's a shame . . .One thing about your vnther'e letters,

they're always interesting .

(SOT ND : N'ITS CRACKING) JACK

; Don, please . . . . Say Dennis, hand me that ash tray, will you?

DENNIS : Okay, but Don put some walnut shells in it

. JACK: Well, empty it .

DENNIS : Okay

. (SOUPID : LONG SOUND OF GRAVEL DOWN CEiCTE) .

JACK : Thanks. -

DON : Wait a minute, Jaok, what are you doing with the ash tray?
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JACK : I'm putting out my oigarette, I'm finished with St .

DON: But Jack, it's a Luoky Strike and .there's almo st half

of it left .

JACK : I'll light another one later . . .Say Mary, do you think that--

Don . . .what are you staring at?

DOII ; I was just thinking of that Luoky Strike lying there in

the ash tray

. JACK: What? DON

: You know, Jack if that unfinished oigarette .oould think . . .

if it could only talk, I know just what It would say .

JACK : Oh, Don . .

DON : Quiet, Jack, I r,an hear it now----

JACK : What?

(ARPEGGIO) QUART

: ALL OF ME, WHY NOT SMOKE ALL OF ME

HEAR MY PLEA, I'M LONESOME WITHOUT YOU .

PICK ME U° . DON'T LST ME LAY THERE .

ANOTHER PUFF, DON'T ? . ..`•T ME STAY TtlERE .

CAN'T YOU SEE, WHAT YOUR LIPS MEAN TO ME .

GRAB ME QUICK, WHILE I AM STILL BURNING .

YOU SMOKED THE PART THAT ONCE WAS MY HEART .

SO WHY NOT SMOKE ALL OF ME .

(APPL4USE)
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DON : (SADLY) Jack „Jack, .wasn I t that beautiful?

JACK : Beautiful? I didn't hear anything, .and Don, why are there

tears in yo•jr eyes?

DON : I caught my finger in the nut cracker .

JACK : Good, good . .

(SOUND : BED SPRINGS)

JACK : Gee, I sure wish I oould get out of' this bed, .I'm so

uncomfortable .

MARY: Well Jack, you've been lying in the same spot all week .,

Why don't you turn around and put your head at the foot of

the bed for a change? JAOK

: That's a good idea . .Help me turn around, will you?

DON : I'll help you, Jack. ,

JACK: Thanks, Don

. (S07tiD: BID SPRING3)~
~ a.. . .a ..,,l ;

JACK : Oooooh . . .oooob . .be oareful of my footj l. . .oooooh . . . . There,

I'm all rippt now . . . . Thanke, You're right, Mary, it is more

comfortable with my head at this end of the bed .

ROCH : THE DOCTOR IS HERE, MR . BSNNY .

JACK : The doctor? Send him right in .

NEISON : How do you do, I'm Dr . Nelson „ Somebody called me .

ROCH : I DID .,IT'S ABOUT MR . BENHY'S SPRAINID ANKLE .

NEISON : Ch . .Well, I'll examine that at once . . . . Say, this does look

bad . . .Look how swollen it is ., .My, what an ugly looking mess .

JACK : Doctor, you're looking at my head, my feet are at the other

end .
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NELSON: Oh yes, yea . . .that's your nose, I thought you had a high

instep.

JACK: Hmm . .Well, how does f0y ankle look, Doctor? NELSON

: I don't know yet . .,pull up your nightie

. JACK: Okay MARY

: 1111 leave the room„

JACK: You don ' t have to Mary, I ' m wearing pe-Jamas underneath . . .

Well, Dootor,

NELSON :1This little piggy went to market, this little piggie stayed

home . .This little piggy had -

JACK : Doctor, cu : that out: - . .,,._ .,, .

p .,just examine

my ankle+snd . .

NELSON : Yes sir,Jv~,. . . . .. '

PHIL: H IYA JACKSON . .11EIdlQ, FELLOWS . .WHAT DO YOU SAY, LIVY.

MARY : Hello, Phil . .

PHIL : How do you feel, Jackson . .How ' e the invalid?

JACK: I'1m all right . .
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_1BA-

h:ARY : Ch Jack, look what Phil brought you .

JACK: What .,Why Phil, you sentimental son of a gun . .Thauks for

the flowers .

PHIL: These ain't for you, I thought you had a nurse .

JACK : Well, I'11 be darned . . .here I am laid up in bed and he brings

flowers for the nurse .

PHIL: Ain't you got one?

JACK : No, and if I did have a nurse, how would you know what she

looked 111-=?

PHIL: Look Jackson, what have I got to lose? If the dame's pretty

I give her the flowers . . .and if she's homely, Don can eat 'em .

JACK: Well, you'ce certainly got that figured out

. PHIL: Well, since you ain't got a nurse, Jeckson, I'll give the

flowers to Livvy .,,Here you are, Livvy,

NiARY : Thanks

JACK: Wait a minute, Mary, I want this room to look nice . Put the

flowers in the vase .

MARY: Jack, Phil gave them to me and I'm going to take them home .

JACK: You are not . . .I'm the one who's laid up, so give me those

flowers!

MARY : (MAD) Okay, okay . . .here

. JACK: After all, it's my house and I--DUCH! Doctor, what did you

do to my foot?

NELSON : I bit you, you mean oldman! JACK

: Well, you keep out of this, it's none of your business .
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PHIL : Well, come on, everybody, let's get the party started .

JACK: PHIL, PUP DGWN THAT BOTTIE, THAT'S TO RUB oN MY BACK .

PHIL: Huh? .

JACK: Can't you see what it says on the label? . . ."For external use

on y° . You're supp9sed to rub it in the skin .~ ~ t_ .
PHIL: ~ That sou~nds lik0 a slow way, but with NewYear's Eve three

JACK :

weeks-®qla6p maybe I can make it .

If you rub hard, yes .

PHIL: Well, I'm gonna run, along, Jackson .,I've gotta go down to

JACK:

the pool room and rehearse my own show .

Phil . . .you rehearse your show in the pool room?

PHIL : Sure, that way I can alwajs pick up my cue, .HA HA HA HA--

JACHe Phtl

PHIL : OH, HARRIS, YOU MAFJIWR~=̀ " " l -~ x
"

"'P""'"
11f -kl

"
e
J 41

JACK: Phil, on second thought, don't rub it in, drink it .

PHIL :

JACK:

Well, so'long, Jackson .

So long.

NELSGN : Now Mr . Benny, I've got your ankle all ta7ed up and I would

euggest that,you get some rest .

JACK: Okay, doctor,

DENNIS : Goodbye, Mr . Benny .

JACK : So long, Dennis,

.:7A',.Y : I'll run along too, Jack .

yd ~ . . .lt{ .u . ;

AT7l01 03 10331



s; _20_

JACK ; Okay,,,I'm sorry I got so mad about .the flowers .

MARY ; That's all right .

JACK : (COY) ^hen give me a kiss to show me you're not mad .

KARy : Okay . .pucker up your lips . . .a little more ., .a little more,, .

Now, hore's your rubber duck, blow it up .

JACK: Mary!

(SOUND : DOOR SLAMS) JACK

; Well, it's my own fault for being such a mesn old man .

. .Gee, my toe hurts . .,

NELSON : Well, I'll run along too, N,r . Benny . . .and remember what I

said, Get some aleep .

JACK : I will, I will .

NELSON : Would you like me to leave you a•sleeping pill?

JACK: No .no, I'll just tune in to Fred Allen,^ Goodbye, doctor .

NELSON : Goodbye

. (SOUND : DOOR CLOSES)

JACK : OH ROCHESTER . . . ROCHESTER,

(50GND : DOOR OPENS)

ROCH : YES SIR .

JACK : I'm going to .try-
.. .
._~s to getHSa little sleep,,,,I wish you'd read

,:-
that book to me,I,you'Imow, the one you started yesterday .

ROCH : OH YES . .,NOW LET ME SEE ., .WIERE IS IT?

JACK : Here it is, right here .,,, . . . . ,
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ROCH : LET'S SEE, . .WHERE WERE WEi . .OH YES . . . . (SfAW1.Y) "IN TfLCS

TONN . . . . THERE LIVND A FARNIER„WH0 WAS DISLIIKED BY ALL OF

HIS NEIGHBORS,, .BECAUSE HE WAS 50 GftEE6Y . .ANID ONE DAY HE

WALKED OUT TO THE BARN„AND FOUDID THAT HIS GOOSE HAD LAID

A GOLDEN PI:G ."

JACK : Gee. ,

.ROCH: "THE NEKT DAY THE FARMER WENT OUT IN THE BARN . .AND FOUND

THAT HIS GOOSE HAD LAID ANOT R GOLDEN EYiG,"

JACK : Gosh!

ROCH : "AND THEN THE THIRD DAY, ANOTHER GOIAEN FSiG . "

JACK : Boy! ROOH

: ON THE FOURTH DAY, THE GOOSE LAID ANOTHER --

JACK ; Rochester, read something e1se, .I'11 never go to sleep,

that's too exciting . . .fYUd another story,

ROCH : OKAY. .HERE'S ONE . . .ONCE UPON A TItv1E, .IN A GREAT BIG BOREST . .

THERE LIVED THREE BEARS . .,A MAMA BEAR„A PAPA BEAP. .AND A

LITTLE BABY BEAR .

(MUSIC STARTS)

. ROCH: THESE THREE BEARS HAD A HOUSE IN TfF•; WOODS .

.AIm IN THEIR HOUSE THQ2E WERE THREE BIDS„A MAMA BID„A PAPA BID, .AND A

LITTLE, LITPLE BABY BED, .

(At'PLAUS3 AND yLAYOFF)

mb
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cheer and comfort at this Christmas tim„e wo unlcnown

to more than a million Amerloans . . a}vation AxmyI e

Christmas Kettle Drive is nder way and really needs

our help . When - eone of those Christmas Kettles on

the stree er, give all you oan .The Salvation Army

wi preciate it and so will "Those other million people ."
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, JACK SENNY PROGRAM DECCflrrIDER 14, 1947
o

C lJ, I SING .CWEfERCIAL

WILSON ; Jack will be back in just a minute, but first . . .

RU15TlAEL: Quality of product is essential to continuing success ;

TAING : And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco . .

RUYSIAEL : L8 - MFT .

LAING ; Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobs .cco - and fine tobacco

is what counts in a cigarette . Remember what happens at

the tobacco auctions?

RIGGSj ~CHANT -5? to 59 - FAST SAM - FADING QUICKLY 7U

SACKGROUND NOISE

IAING : At auction after auction, independent tobacco experts

can see the ma.kers of Lucky Strike consistently select

and buy that fine, that light, that naturally mild

tobacco .

(CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN AND OUT FAST)

RUYSA4EL : LUCKY STRIS4E PRESEN2B -WE MAN WRO KNORS! Mr . John

Pinnix, warehouse operator of Reidsville, North Carolina,

said not long ego:

VOICE : At all the auctions I've attended, I've seen the makers

of Lucky Strike buy fine tobacco that makes a mild,

mellow smoke . ThatIs why for 28 years I've been a

Lucky Strike smoker .

LAING : So for your own real, deep-down smoking en joyment,

w
remember . .

. (MORE)
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM .D7~'.CFMBRRIA, 1947

CLOSING CONMIERCIAL (CONTD) . .

RUYSD'aEG : LS - MBT

IAING: Lucky Strike means fine tobacco. And Lucky Strike

is the ideal gift on every Christmas'list . So say

"Merry Christmas" 200 times with a carton of two

hundred Lucky Strike cigarettes in their beautiful

holiday wrapping . And for the speoials on your list .

a special handsane Ri£t box of 500 Lucky Strike

cigarettes . . .each so round, so'firm, so fully packed,

so free and easy on the draw .
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JACK BENNY (REVISED) -23-
12/14/47

(TAG)

ROCH ; THE d:`uY BEAR SAID, SOMONE'S BEEN EATING MY PORRIDGE

AND ATE IT AI.L UP

. JACK: Rockiestar, don't read any more . I'11 try to --- .

(SOUND : NUT CRACK$)

JACK : Don! Are you still here? Why didn't you go home?

DONV I can't, I'm sick as a dog .

JACE : Well, no v:onder . . .goodnight folks .

(APPIAUSE & M1fiSIC
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM DEOIIMBER 21, 1947 -A-

qPENINO CIAL .

L4ING : THE JACK BENNY PROGRAM - presented by LUCKY STRIKE!

RUYSDAEL : Quality of product is essential to contSnuingsuccess .

L4ING : And Lucky Strike means fine tobacco . .

RUYSDAEL: IS - P1PT

LAING : Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and in a

cigarette it's the tobaccothatcouits . Remember

what happens at the tobacco euctions? .

BOONE : (CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST SALES - FADING QUZCKLY TO

BACKGROUND NOISE) i~-

:NG : At markeU after market, independent .tobacco experts

can see the mskers of Lucky Ftrike consistently select

and buy that fine, that light, that naturally mild

tobacco, (CHANT UP 59 - A6'ERICAN AND 0Vf FAST)

RUYSDAEL: LUCIiY STRIKE PRF3ENTS . . THE MAN WHO KNO'f1S , .'IiE

TOBACCO WARERODSEMAN

: LAING: Mr. Alexand.er Irvin, well-known tobacco werehouseman

of Reidsville, North Caroline said recently :

VOICE : For many seasons, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy ripe, mellow tobacco . . . . fine tobacco you just can't

beat for real smokin' quality . Smoked Luckies myself

for 14 years

. LAING: So for your own real, deep-down smoking enjoyment,

remember . . . .

RUYSDAEL; IS - MFT
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JACK BENNY PROGRAM DECFlMBER 21, 1947 -s-

OMING COIMCIAL - ( ()Qjy"P'D)

LAING ; Lucky Strike means fine tobacco, tjd Lucky Strike

is the ideal gift on every Christmas list . So say

"Merry Chrietmes" 200 times with a carton of two

hundred U.wky Strike cigarettes in-their beautifull

holiday wrapping, HUYSDAEL

; And for the sp~e iels on your list a s c handsome

Kift box of 500 Lucky Strike cigarettes . . . . each eo

round, so firm, so fully packed, so free and easy on

the draw .

d
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'Qk'IRST ROUTINB) -• (AFTER COMMERCLIL„MUSIC UP :,PID DOWN)

DON ; THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY . .WPPH MARY

LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY, AND "YOURS

TRULY" DON WII.SON,

(f,PPLl:USE, MUSIC U° fUD DOWN)

DON p LPDIES fSID GENTLHTvEN, AS YOU fZY ISNOW, TIiERE ARE ONLY TIQ2F.E

MORE SHOPPING DAYS TILL CHRIS7MP.S. .,SO LEP 1 S PICK UP JACK

AND ROCHNSTER ON THGIR WAY DOWN TWN TO DO THEIR LAST

MINUTE CHRISTMAS SHOPPING .

(SDUND : STREEP NOISE8 .,LOUSEY MOTOR UP , .

LOUSEY HORN)

Jf.CK ; Rochester, how far is it from my house to down town?

B BOROCHt

JACK :

A OUT SSUEN MIIiS, SS .

Oh fine . .then we oughta .be there,about noon .

ROCHt YEf.R, IT t S .; GOOD TILING WE ST.lRTE) LAST NIG}PL' .

JACK : Yeah . t •
'~: t.

, (

, . ~_ .

(SOUND : CLANGCLT OF TROLLEY)A . . •

J.'.CKS Gee, there sure is c lot of tre.ffic this time of year, and

I he.ve so much to do „ Ibetter check over this list .,Wlnrk

.

Gable, a half dozen shirts . ; .Barbara Stanwyck, one dozen

initicled handkerohiefs, .Gary Cooper, two pair of silk

pajomas . .,Claudette Colbert lace nogllgoe . . .ROChestor I hope

we can deliver these things by tomorrow, . .

bs
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ROCH: YEf,H, YOU PROMISID THFM TH6Y'D It'NE THEIR LAUNDRY B:.CK .

BEFORE CHRISTM,IS .

. Jr,CK: Uh huh. .,wc may have to work nights, ; .Oh well, let's not

worry about that now:

' (SOUND : CLlSIG CLPNG OF TROId,W )

J1CK ; Darn it, we'11 never get down town at this rate . It's so

slow riding behind this trolley

: ROCH: DO YOU WI;NT IvSE TO CAST OFF AYID HOOK ONTO A BUS .

J.'CK : No, I can't stand those fUmes,, ; .You know, Rochester, ;,

Christmas is a lot different now than it was years cgo, ; .I

remember ono Christmas Eve when I was a kid . . . . The ground was

covered with snow and as,I looked out the window ~ . in the

distcnoe I could see someone dressed in red . Suddenly there

came a patter of hoof-boats ., .and a knock on the door, .The

door flew open and a man said ---

ROCHt THE BRITISH .;RE COMINGJ .

JACK : He did not . . .he uaid, "Merry Christmns" . . .It was Sr.nta Claus

. . .Then he cnme into the house and gave my cousin Cliff, ra

sled, .,my sister Florence a doll . : .and Rochester, you'll

never guess whc.t Santa Claus gave mo,

ROOH : WHAT?

J6CK ; i: violin

. ROOHp THAT SWEBZ' OLD bVsN DID T}69T7 .

bs
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J-OK: Rochoster, don ' t be so -- Oh-oh, there's the store, ; .Wo

bottor start looking for a plaoe to park.,,Here ' s a place. .

Slow down while I see what it says on the sign . ."This parking

lot reserved for the patrons of the Paddoak SwLrening Pob1,

Companp ., .One hour free parking with each six thousand

dollar purohn.se :" Gee, it Is ca shcme we alroody have a

swinining pool . :Oh look, here ' s o.nothor free parking lot„

Lot me see .-:"This lot reserved for the patrons o£ Dr .

Whiteside, the Friendly Dentist ; .:0ne hour free parking with

each tooth pulled,,,Rochoster, .,

ROCH; I WENT L'.ST TIME, IT I S YOUR TURN NOW .

J.',CK: Well, never rrSnd~ . .keep :ia~ird.

q&MV. Lot me out and you find a place to park the car .

I ive gotte, meet MAss i.ivingstone .

ROCH: OKiY . .4~~
~j

(SOII
N
ID ; ^Ci.R DOOR S

V'
M)

J.10K ; Gco, there are certainly a lot ofpeople dowu town today .

Nu;RYt JhCK .,OH JACK,

ha
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d7,OK : Oh, hello hiai f-.

MAHP : Jack, I've boon wnl.ting for fiftoon minutes .

JACK : . Oh, I'm sorryl .we got hold up in traffic . . .Let's go in the

store .

(SOUNU : CROWD NOISES UP)

J„CK : Mary, you have sq Christmas list, .haven't you?

Ni;gYe Yos, here it is

. J;,OK : What does it say? . .

6M,RY ; It says . . .(REIDING) 'bEAR J:',CKM BOY . .I COULDN'T MEET YOU

LAST NIGHP BEC.".USE A CUSTOMEfi 3PIIS,I3) A CHOCOLATE SODA ALL

OVER MY UNIbY1RM, SO I HAD TO --n , .

JACK : The list is on the other side . Give it to me . -

Mf,RY : wait a minute Jack, who ' s Josephine?

J:AK : The little blondo car hop at Simonls Drive-in . . .She used to

work at the Glendo.le branch but they promoted her to Beverly

. Hills . Goo, I hope that chocolate soda incident doosnlt

send her back to Glendale . You know, she ' s very pretty,

Mary . The drive-in uses her picture in e11 their newspaper

cds .

6'LVEY : Oh yes, I remember . She was Miss Choeseburgerof 1946-. -

J:,CK: Yeah . .Shelda made it this year too, but her mustcrd was on

crooked . Just goes to show you . . :fato . .a little thing like

that . Lemme see that list, Mary

: M.'SiY : Horr ~yr,,~Q^y . .

J:~CK: Gee, IOstill have to buy a presont for my old girl friend

Gladys Zybisco . I don ' t know what to got her . .Do you think

she ' d like a lipstickR

bs
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MARY : I donlt know, hn.s she got lips? J

.1CK : Yes, she's -- Oh, stop being so catty . . .I know what . .I'll

just send 8or some flowers : . : .Now come on, before I do any

shopping, I want to open a cho.rgo account . . .Therets the

credit department over there

. (Tffi'NSITION MUSIC) KE'Ei~RNS

: Now Mr . Bonny, I think we have all the personal information

we nood . Now would you tell us something about your

financial quclificcitions . .What are your assets?

J.;CK : Ab~eeas~6~ . .Wel1 I oam my own home: .mg own oar, Ihcve three

paid up insurance policios, I have a radio progrtvn, and I

' own some stocks and bonds . . .

NFd'S2NS : I soo . . .Now what are your liabilities?

'Ji;CK: My liabilities?

WHY: The Horn Blows at Midn9,#ht. .

;TACK: Mary

: KE^3tNS: Thc Horn Blows At MLdnight . ;Ch yes, that was a picture .

J.;CK: Thank you

. RF',RNSi Now Mr. Bonny, in what bank do you koop your money?

J.1CK : Bank of F,mericc, Californta Bank, Security Truat Company,

Farmers and Merchants Bank, Mercnntile Trust Bank, Soourity

Savings Bank, First Nctional Bank of Now York, Pittsburgh

Trust Company, National Bank of Oommorce --

(TR^NSITION MUSIC) .

bs
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MGL ; Can I help you, young man?

.DENNIS : Help me?

MQ. ; Yes, yos, you'vo been standing in front of .this counter for

ten minutes . .

DENNIS ; Oh, I'm sorry:~I'm confused .

MELp Well, thct's understandable~ You're oonfused because it's

Christmas time . :you've got the Christmas spirit . . .you ' re

doing your Christmas shopping and you're looking at so many

different things . . .

DENNIS : Well, that oxplclns why I'm confhsed in December . :what about

, the other-months4 .

Nki[. : I wouldn't know . .I'm just stvzxling behind this counter .

because in a moment of enthusiasm I sold my pants

. DEIVMS; Oh . .Well, I'd like to got something for my paronts ;

0.M; Your mother and father, eh7 .

DIISNIS ; Yeah, how did you know?

NM : Oh, I,just figured it out .

DENNIS : Gee whiz, I dontt know what to got for my mother .

MEL; (SWEET7..Y) You know, young mcn, looking at you I can just

picture your mother

. DFNNIS= Youcan?

P.E[. : Yes . . .smo.l.l . :petite . .gentle . .a kindly smile for everyono . . .

and spends most of the time sitting in a rocking chair

knitting

. DENNIS: That's my father, now try andd guess my mother . . . . 0h boy, she

sure makes him too the mark .

bs
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NT:[ . ; You mean your fatherls afraid of your mother? DENNIS

; Evorybody's afraid of my lnother. . :When I was born, the

stork left mo a b7.ock nway from the house .

MEL : What?

DFNNIS ; It's a good thing I know the nddross . . . . . . . . Gee, I wish I

know what to buy my mother for a Christmas present : . : .Oh,

I know . .2111 got her one of these~ .What size is this ono?

MEL : Thirty-eight. .

DFNNIS ; No, thnt'll be a little too sma11 . ;V~hat size is this one

here?

That I s a fortyrfour :. ,

DENNIS : Thet i s fine, put some bullets in it and wrap it up .'

b43„ Yes sir .

DENNIS : Send it to Mrs . Patricia Day and put in a card saying,

"With all my love, Dennis ."

bIEL ; Ycs sir, It11 do that imnediatoly ;

(TR'NSITION MUSIC)

r,>,CK: First National Bank, Bank of Manhattan, Sacrrmento Savings

and Trust, San P`rt:ncisco B"'.nk Exchcngo, and the Bonny Trust

Company of Waukege.n

. KE1RNSe Well we7l. .you aertJ.nly keep your money in a lot of different plc

.cos

; JACK: Yes .

hL1flY ; He ' s also got a Saint Bernard with a coin slot in the

.brandy barrel .

7.riCfS; lt2stla in case I get lost .

bs
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IC;ARNS: Well, Nfi . Benny, as far as your credit is conoerned, that's all the information,we need

. JACK: Thank you .,Come on, Mary, let's gettqY shopping etarted .,-

.Let me see that list again. .There's Don . .Rochester . :I know

what to get Donnis . .He told me what he vants .,and it's

such a silly thing

. Nj.RY : What does he want? JACK

: A bullet-proof vest,, .Say Mary, what would be a good thing

for a nine yeex old boy . . .I want to get something for•

little Stevie Kent: -

MFlRY : Stevie Kent? Isn't he the little boy who .taolCled you

in the football game and sprained your ankle?

JACK: Un huh? .

MARY: And you're buying him a present? 1 '

JACK: Mary, it was an accident, he didn't meanto do it .

DM.RY: Then why are you suing him?

JACK: I'm not suing rjn . . .I dropped the case after he paid the

doctor bill . Mow come on, let's-- .

B7.J+IQCHE: (PUBLIC ADDRESS FILPER) NII• . Benny . . .Mr, Jack Benny . .please

report to the Credit Department .

JACK:Oh, darn it. What do they want now?

(SOUND : CRrnro NOISES,vP AND Dariv)
PHIL : Pardon me, miss . .would you mind waiting on me, please .

VYOLA: -(SOUTHERIV) Why yes suh, what can I do for you all?

0
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PAIIq WA'E.LS HONEPCHII,E . .You're the same little gal waited on me

last year . You're from A.labama, ain't you?

VYOLA: I sho am. . .Are you all from the south? . .

PHIL : AM I ALL FROM TfE SOUTH? . . . . . HONEY, W}EN I WAS BORN, THE

DOCTOR HkTA NM UP BY fNC P'EE°A' APID SLAPPID ME WITH A CAAIDIED

YAM .

VyOLA: WELL, CORN MAH PONE APID MINT MAH JULF3, IF IT AIN'T LIT17E

OL' PRII. AARRIS

. PHIL: That's me, babe . .they purchased Inuisiana because I was in it .

VYOLA: I don't doubt it for a minute. . . Now, what would you like

to buy?

1'ISL: We1l . . . . I don't ]mow

. VYOIA: How would you all like to see something nice in lingerie.

PHiL : NOW HONEf. .YOU K[VOW YOU SHOUIDN'T Tffii0W ME A LINE LIICE THAT :

VYOLA: (LAUGHING) Gee, Nfi . Herris . .You're so cute .

PHIL: Yeah, everybody notices it. -

VYOLA: (IAUGHII7G) You know, Mh° . Harris . :you're so much different

than I nictzmod you to be . . .On the radio you're such a

braggsrt . . .You sound so conoeitefl .

PHIL: That ain't nothin', wait till I go on television .

PYO"- Are you all gonna go on television? '

PHiL; Honey, when a man is as good-lookfng as I am, television

ain't a lwcury, it's a necessity . . .Now let me see what I

can get for my wife . . .I'11 tell you what . .give me one of

them neglijees there . '
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VPOTA: Yea sir, shall I wrap it as a gift? .

PHIL: Yeah, and fix the packege up so she canft peek into it . . .

Sea7l it all over with some of that Scotchs.nSOda tppb
.,a~F+-/+<.e a.

VYOLA: (LAUGHS) I'11~ -h.-av~e/~ it~yvT~apped up, £? r~ yo~ 7n . _

(SHOR1 BAND NUMBER)

(APPL~USE)
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(SECOND ROUTINE) . -11-

JACK : Say Mister, there was e. call that I report back here to the

credit department .

. KEARNS: Oh yes, Mr . Benny, the store has checked your financiall

stending and we are happy to .say that the papers are all

ready for the loan . .

JACK: Loan? I don't wants get a loan .

. KEARNS: No, we do. -

JACK: Oh . .well how much would you --

MARY : Jack, come on, you came here to do your Chrlstmae shopping .

JACK: Oh yes yes . .You better coll me et home, MSster . . .Come on,

Mary, I might as well buy the flowers for Gladys Zybisco

first .

MARY: Okay. '

(SOUND : FOOTSTEPS) .

RUBIN : (CONFIDENTIAIS.Y) H'yo, Jack . .

JACKe Huh . .Oh, hello

. RUBIN: Long tLm no see .

JACK : That's right . . .Come on, Mary

. MARY: Jack, who was that?

JACK : Oh, he's that race track tout who used to ha,~ng•around~g a~nte
.~..~ :a qxXa.,,w..'7 /"~~: ..- .. . ,

Anite . .What a guy . . .Come on,A~ . .

MARY : Wait a minute, Jack, I went to stop at the lingerie counter .

(SCUND : CROWD NOISES UP AND DOWN)

MARY : I like this shade, Miss, I'll take this pair of two thread

hose .

VYOLA : (SOUfHERN) You're wrong, lady, this hose is three thread,

d
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MARY : Oh, no, it's two thread .

VYOIA : I beg your pardon, but it's three thread .

. MARY: Listen, sister, don't argue with me . .NOt so long ago*I was

standing right where you are

. JACK: That's tolling her, Mary .

MARY : I don't know why L'm so fresh . .she's making more money then

I am .

JACK : Only during the holiday season . . .Anyway Mary, you don't have

to buy stockings . I was gonna give .you a pair for Christmss .

MAF,Yc I'll buy my own . .I wore the stockings you gave me last year

and everybody thought I was a nurse

. JACK: Well, how do I know what ;kind you want? . .NOw come with me

while I got the flowers

.ARTIE: Hello, Mr . Benny . .I see the Yuletime is catchingup with you .

JACK : Huh . .Oh hello, Mr . Kitzel . Are you doing your Christmas

shopping?

ARTIE : H00 H0C HOO . .Look at this arm-load of bundles . .the things I

am buying : .

JACK : What's Sn that long thin peckage?

ARTIE : This is a present I am sending to my brother-i .n-lew . .It's a

heck-saw.

JACK: A hsck-sew?

ARTIE : If he gets it in time, he'll be home for Christmas .

JACK: Mr . Kitzel, your brother-in-law is aprisoner? ARTIE

: No, he's the warden .
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JACK ; Well, if he's the warden, why does he went a hack-saw?

nRTIE : He was playing Truth or Consequences with the prisoners

. and he lost . .

JACK: Oh .

N,filtY:Say NA' . Kitzel, what ere you gett7ng your wifefor Christmas?

ART2E: I got it already here in this box, .Itle a beautiflill fur coat .

JAOK: Well, that's nice . What isit, .fox or sable? F1iTIE

: On the label it's sable, in the box it's fox .

JACK: Well, dontt you ]mow what you bought? . .Didn't you ask the salesman? A4LIE

: For twenty-nine dollars I should start an argument .

JACK : Maybe you ' re right . She ' ll probably like it anyway. Well,

~ goodbye.J~W. K1tzeL <7 _

cwsc.
~ s-y~

,~~y
hile you~re waiting for your stockings, I'm goingJACR: wn ,

over and pick out some flowers for Gladys .

(SOUN9: CROWD NOISES UP AND D6'«'N)
od

JAC::; Gee, all these flowers ave.lbeautifUl . .but I thinkPll get

these roses . .Yeah, they ' re the nicest,

RUBIN : (CONFIDEN77AILX) Hey Jack. .Jack.

JACK : Huh?

RUBIN : Flhat're you doin'?

JACK: I'm buying flowers .

RUHIN; ^What ldnd? ,

JACIC : A Roses . 1 ` .

0
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RUBIN: Uhuh

. , JACK: What? .

RUBIN : Ta1cg, the ,

L
carnations,

JACK: ButAI don't want carnations, I want roses

. RUBIN: Come here a minute .

JACK: Ct"" ~~~~,° ~

R'7JIN :~^-J, eroses are a buck,apiece, .that's even money .-

JACK : I know but -- RiBIN

: The .same dough on carnations will get you six to one .

JACK : Six to one? FAr3IN

: Don't take my word for it, here it is in the .sged catalog

;JACK:' Look RMBIN

: I'll show you.,now let's see . :(MUMISNC) Poppies„

gladiolas . :chrysanthemums .,poieon Svy. .No, that's been

scratched. . :Violets . .dalsles, .roses ; . .Here it is, Roses : :

"Blooms early, fades in the finish ."

JACK : Well, I don't care what it says, I'm still gonna byy the

roses .

RUBIN: Okay, it's your money . .

JACK: I wish that gsy would leave me alone .•OH MISS „MISS . :

(SOUDID : CR047D .NOISES UP APID DOWN)

DON : Now let me see . .I have my rifle, .oartridges . .my xrod and reel

and hooks .

. DICK: Yes sir . .Now is there anything else you need?

DON : Oh yes, .a tent. ,
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DICK : Very woll, how about this one over hero4 .

DON : That looks good .

DICK : _ Shall I have it delivered .

DON : No, just put sleeves ti it, I'll wear it home

.JACK: (OFF) OH DON . . . . DON . . .

DON : Hello, Jack . . . .Doing your lastJminute shopping4

JACKe Yeah, I was just going over to .the perfume oounter to got

a present for my sister Florenoe .

DON : Well Jaok, before you go, I want to show you something

I bovah~ou in the toy department . I gave you something

like^N- ~ last year but you broke it, romomber4

JACK: Oh yea . . .but Don, that was last year . . .I'm tooold for

toys now .

DON : Hut Jack, this is so novel . Just .look at it . . .a set of

toy wooden soldiers

. JACK: Don, that's not for me . . .believeme

. DON: Just watch what happens when I wind them up .

JACK: Don . . .people are watching .

(SOUND : LOT OF WINDINO OF HATCM) . .

JACK : (OVER WIPff7INQ) Don, you can show it to me at home .

DON : Here it goes. '
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(ORCHESTRA : 4 BAR MUSIC BOX INTRODUCTION)

. QUART; L S M, F T . L S M,F T .

L S M F, M F, M F F F T IT'S TIR

; SMOKE AUR YOU, IT'S THE SM08E FOR ME

IT'S THE SMOKE FOR WE .

L S M, L S M, L-S M F F F M F F F

MFF, MFF, M F T nioo you .

LSM, LSM, LSMFFF, MFFF inkof .

MF F, MF F, M F T , but-Don, .

TtEY'RE 50 ROUND -flon't want

DRUM; BOOM BOOM

QUART : THEY'RE SO FIRM '

DHOM;BOOM BOOM

QUART : THEY'RE SO FULLY, FULLY PACIED

DRUM; BOOM .

QUART : BEM'ER BUY ITJCKTLS

BE'lTER BUY IACKIES

LUCKY STRIf4

;S THE SMOKE FOR MEBETPER TRY LUCKIES

BEM`ER TRY UJCKIES

LS, LS, M F T

(START TO'RE1'ARD) .

BETTER BUY LUCICIES

BEPPER BUY LUCKIES L

S , L 5, M F (FADE OUT)

(APPLAUSE)
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: . . .1, : .:» 4. .: :l , L, ::'ll have to wiixl them up again .

. JACKt Never mind, Don, forget it. . .It was nice of you to think

of me, anyway . See you later .

(SOUPfi ; CROWD NOISES UP AND DOWN)

. MARY: Jack, Jack, I've been looking for you

. JACK: Oh, I'm sorry, Mary . . . . I stopped to talk to Don Wilson . .Oh,

say, Mary, don't let me forget to buy something for Fred

Allen .

MARY : Fred A11¢n7 ' JACK

: Yeah . . . . I donIt know what to get him, he has nothing . . .Oh,
\

I'll buy something for my sister firat ., . .here'e the

perfume counter . PaxClon me, air, i'd like to buy some

perfume

. ELLIOTT: (MCOLRY) Okay, Mister, what kinda perfume would ya like?

JAOK : Hm. . .Well, I don't know . What's popular right now?

ELLI07T : Well, here's aumtin ' dat's not too strong, yet leaves a

trail of broken hearts .

JAOKt Oh .

ETJ.IOTT : It ' s called "Avock Tray Jetame Hookoo My Oherie Tray Been"

JACK: What does that moa•n?
.'
~

<- e;L .
. ELLIOTT: I don't know . I didn't -. W.igFronoh whon I was at Harvairi .

JACK : Oh, well anyway . I don't think I'd like that . What else

have you got?

ELLIOTT : Well, here's some udder .perf~ame oalled Essense of a Looker

Room .

M
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JACK: No no, .Say, here's a perfume that lool s nice . How much

is that?

TTSdOT: Sixty-eight cents a gallon . .

JACK : Sixty-eight cents a gallon. . .4lhat do you think, Mary?

MARY : The same as you, the price is right : .

JACK: I didn't mean that: .

F,7,LIOT : If you want sumptin' cheaper, here's,some perfume for only

twenty-five cents

. JACK: Twenty-five cents ; .What kind of a bottle does that come in?

SLLIOT : It don't come in no bottle, we keep it on tap .

JAOK : On tap? F

ff,LIOT : When I draw it fast, you oughta - seeda'hoad on-it .

JACIC : Well, never mind . .I'l1 get something else . .

MARy : By the way, Mister, how come they put a fellow like you

behind the perfume counter?

7;LLIOT: Oh, my regular j ob is Sn do delicatessen department slicing

Limburger cheese .

JACK: LSmburger cheose?

ELLIOT: Yeah, and once a month they send me here to nootralize me .

JACK : Sdo11,A
ft' il"MMMINON

.
')
.Como on, Mary, llet's go to another

counter and see 3qMMMM11ir . .

MARY : Oh look. .there ' s Rochester buying some cuff-links .

JACK: Yeah . .I wonder who they're £or . .Let's sneak up behind him

and listen.

JFJtRY ; I think these are beauti .ilzl .,They're very unusual . .
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(REV1sEO) -1s-
ROCH ; YEAH, BUT I DON'T THINK MY BOSS WOULD LIKE 'FM . . .TREY

AREN'T HIS STYLE

. JERRY: I see, what type of'msn is your boss?

ROCR : WELL, HE'S MEDIUM TALL, MEDIUM WEIGHT . . .AND RATHER

.CONSERVATIVE .

JERRY ; By conservative, do you mesn he's persimonious?

ROCH : PARSIWQNIOUS? WHAT'S THAT?

JERRY: Frugal . .

ROCH ; WHAT'S FRLGAL? JERRY

: Thrifty . .

ROCH ; YOD'RE HEADED IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION BUt YOU'VE GOT A

ILNG WAY TO GO .

. JACK: (WHISPERING) Hm. .if I had those cuff links already, I'd

fire him .

MARY : Quiet, I wsnte hear this .

JERRY : Now let's see . maybe he'd like something e1se . .Why don't

you buy him a nice wsllet?

ROCH ; HE AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR A WALLEP? JERRY

: Wedl, where does he keep his money~

ROCH ; CALIFORNIA BANK, BANK OF AMERICA, SECURITY-FIRST NATIONAL

BANK, AND A PHILCO DEEP FREEZE .

JERRY: A Philco Deep Freeze? .

ROCH : MR . BENNY LIKES SOME OF HIS PUNEY IN COID CCASH .

JACK: Rochester :
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it0(9i : OH, HL71dJ.: BOSS, .1 DIDN I T SEE YOU

. JAGX: I know you didn't . .If you're gonna buy me a Christmes

buy it, don't discuss my personal affairs .

present,

HOCH: YFS SIR . . .

JACdC : Come on, Mary, let's go .

~ (SOUND : CROWD NOISE UP AND DoWN) JACK

: Oh say 61ary, there's one thing I still haveto get

. NJ.Rl : What's that?

JACK : A present for Don Wilson . . .I can get it right over here at

this counter .

(SOUND: F00'i57EPS)

JACK : Oh, clerk?

MEL: Yes sir .

JACK : I was thinking of getting--

MFL : (VERY SWEETLY) Say, your face looks fam111ar . .Didn't I wait

on you last year?

JACK : Yes yes . .I believe you did . .,1 was thinking of getting --

NTL: Now I remember . .you bought a pair oY shoe laces, didn't you?

JACK : Yes yes . .Now I was thinlcing of getting--

tJI:L : You couldn't make up your mind whether to get plastic tips or

metal tins .

JACK : That's right, that's right .

MAgY : (WHISPERS) Jack, let's get out of hero

. JACK: Wait Mary, I have to buy Don's present . .Mister, do you have--

w
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HP,T,: (STARTING TO LOSE CONTROL AND TALlffNG RASTER) I remember how

you kept coming back ; ;first you'd get plastia tips, then you'd

change to metal tips ; ;V4& plastlotips, 100 metal tips . . .

JACK : It was a herd decision to make„Mister, I'd like--

MGL: (MADDER) PLASTIC TIPS, METAL TIPS, PLASTIC TIPS, bIL'PAL TIPS .

MARY: Jack, get out quick!

. JACK: Wait a minute : . . .

fQF•L: (SCRSEANIING) AND YOU CAME BACK AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN APID

AGAIN .

JACK : Nfister-- NIEL

: ALL THE OTfiFdi CLERKS WENT HOME, BUT . I HAD TO STAY

. JACK: Look, Mister-- Mt,Z

: BUT YOU:RE NOT GOIQNA DO IT TO ME THIS YEAR,

Mf+RY : Jack-- .

D97,: _PLASTIC TIPS, NfE7PAL TIPS, PLASTIC TIPS, METAL TIPS . .(CRYING)

GE1' OUT OF HLRRE .,GEP OUP OF IERE„GST OUTi l

: JACK: Miater-- MEL

: (SINGS AND CRIES) (TO TUNE OP JINGIE BELIS)

PLASTIC TIPS . METAL TIPS, JINGLE ALL TfiE WAY, . .

EVFRYBODY EL9E HAD FUN . BUT HERE I HAD TO STAY . . .

JACK: Come on, 67ery :,let l s go .

MEL : (SZNGS) PLASTIC TIPS, MEPAL TIPS, JINGLE ALL THE WAY .

(SCREAfh9 WITH HYSTFRICAL LAU3H)

(JINGLE BELLS PLAYOFF AND APPLAUSE)

0
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JACX : (AFTII2 PAUSE) Is.dies and gentlemen, sinoe this is ovr

Christmas show, we feel that it is fitting to cloge with

a medley of Christmas carols sung by Dennis Day

. (DFNNIS b1EsDLEY)

(FPPL4USE) .
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JACK BENNY PRLl".RAM DECFM2ER 28, 1947

CPENING CQSRJFRCIAL

LAING ; TNE JACK BENNY PRCGRAM - presented by UJCKY STRIlSE!

RUYSDAEL: Quality of product is essential to continuing success .

LAING : An outstanding example : Lacky Strike!

RUXSDAEL : in a cigarette it's the tobacco that coLmts - and first,

last, always -- Lucky Strike means fine tobacco .

BOONE : (C3iANT - 57 to 59 - AMEHICAN) . .

RUYSOAEL : UJCKY STRIIE PRESENTS - THE MAN WHO KNa4'S . . . THE TCS4CCG

AUCTIONEER!

IAING : Mr. William Whitley of Henderson, North Carolina has sold

over 500 million pounds of tobacco leaf, basket by baslcet .

Recently he said :

VOICE : Season after season, I've seen the makers of Lucky Strike

buy fine, ripe tobacco . . . fragrant tobacco that makes a

fine smoke . I've smoked Inxckies myself for 13 yeare .

IA.T1'7G : At auction after auction, independent tobacco experts

like Mr . Whitley can see the makers of Lucky Strike

consistently select and buy that fine, that light, that

naturally mild tobacco . Remember . . .

RUYSDAEL : L8 - Mnf .

LS - MFT

IAING : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco means

real, deep-dovm smoking enjoyment for you . So smoke that .

smoke of fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike . .

RUYSDAEL: Yes, next tsce you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike -

so .roimd, so firm, so fully Paaked, so free and easy on

the draw .
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(FIRST HOUTI[0;)

(AFTER COMMERCIAL . . .MUSIC UP AND DOWN) . .

DON: THE LUCKY STRIKE PROGRAM, STARRING JACK BENNY. . .WITH .

MARY LIVINGSTONE, PHIL HARRIS, ROCHESTER, DENNIS DAY,

.APID "YOURS TRULY" DON WILSON.

. (APPLAUSE. .MUSIC UP. AND DOWN) .

DON : IADIES AND GENTLEMEN, LET'S 00 BACK ABOUT AN HOUR TO JACK

BENNY' S HOME IN BEVERLY HIISS WHERE JACK-HAS JUST FINISHED

HAVING HIS LUNCH . ..

JACK: That was a very good lunch, Rochester . . . the best hash I

ever tasted

. ROCH: I MADE IT FROM LAST NIGHT'S IEFT-OVERS .

JACK: What did we have last night? . .

ROCH: HASH

. JACK: Oh . .Well, I've gotta rush over for my broadcast so let's get

these dishes washed

. ROCH: I'LL DO THEM,

JACK: No, no, Rocheater, I'll do them . I want to try out that

new electric dishwasher I got for-0hristmae

. ROCH: BUP BOSS, THERE'S SOMETHING WRONG WITH IT .

JACK: Nonsense, you probably don't know how to operate it . .I'11

show you how . .You put the dirty dishes in like this . .

(SOUNfi : DISHES IN WASHER)

JACK: And close the door .

(50UND : WASHER DOOR CIASING)

JACK: Now you turn on the switch .

(SOUDID :CLICK OF SWITCH . . .HUM OF MOTOR WITH

ROTATING NOISE) _
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JACK:(HUMS "LOVE 1N BIAOM") . .There that oughta be enough,, .

And now to taka^t~he dishes out you open the door like this .

(SOUND : DOOR OPEN . .SOUPID OF BROKEN DISk ES DOWN

COAL CHUTE) - ROCH

: I TOIA YOU, BOSS, T•HERE'S SOMETHING WRONG WITH IT

. JACK; Woll, there shouldn ' t be, it'sa new machine . .I l m gonna

try it sgaln . .0et some more dishes out of the oupboard

. RCCH: BUP BOSS-- . . . . .

JACK: Open the cupboard .

ROCH: OKAY

. (SOUND: CUPBOARDDOOR OPEN . .SAM6 COAL CHOTE EFFLCT)

JACK: What was that?

- ROCH: T1189P *ftt THE DISHES I WASHED YESTERDAY

.JACKr Hmm. .I can ' t understani what's wrong . .

ROCH : NEITHER CAN I . I PUT IT TOGETHER THE SAME DAY~THAT IASSEMBLED 'II

E OTfH'di KITCHEN APPLIANCES .

JACK : Gee, I don-t see why it should break the dishes . .It looks

all right from theouts}de . . .Let-s take a look on the inside .

(SOUPID : SQUE(tK OF DOOR OPEN)

JACK : . .Oh, forr heaven's sske . .Rochester, the eggbeater belongs . .

on the M3xmaster .,;,VNot in the dishwasher .

ROCH : THEN I MUST 37AVE^THE PART FROM THE DISHWASHER ON THE

MIRMASTER. . .

. JACK: Why? f__ . . .

ROCH: THIS MORNING I TRD9 TO u+#3*aA~A~-CAKE . . .WHEN I TURNED ON THE

SWITCH, A BIG ARM CAME OUf, ORABBED ME BY THE BACK OF THE

NECK, THREW ME .IN THE BOWL, AND .SCRUBBEDME ON BOTH SIDES .

JACK: What? . .

ROCH : AND BEFORE I KNEW IT, I WAS SITTING IN THE CUPBOARD ON THE

THIRD SE EIF .
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JACK: Gee, they even put them away for you, .

.Rochester, callthe appliance company and tell them to~come out and fix the

machine, I've gotta get down to .the studio .

ROCH: BOSS, YOU CAN'T GO IN THOSE OId) CLW`HES . .AND YOU I~ED Aar .1,

SHAVE, TOO. . .

JACK: I haven't got time now . I'll clean up at the studio . Now

go out in the garage and get the oarl

ROCH: THE CAR AIN'T RUNNING . . .

JACK; Rochester, did you wreck the car?~ - -

ROCR : WELL BOSS, IT WASN'T MY FAUIR . . . .. '

JACK : What happened? .

. ROCH: WELL, I TOOK THE CAR 0U1' FOR AWHILE LAST NIGHT APID ON MY

WAY HOME, I MADE A SHARP TURN AND CAMG FACE TO FACE WITH A

STF.Af4 ROLLSR . .

JACK; Steam roller? Oh, so that's why you were so quiet when you

got home last night . I didn't even hear you open the garage .

ROCH : I DIDN'T HAVE TO, I SLID TfE CAR UNDER TfE DOOR

. JACK: Rochester, you mean my ear was flattened that thin? ROCH

: HCSS IF I'D HAD A STAfT I COIKDA MAII. IT`-}16w . tD

JAC%: Oh, well you better get it fixed . . .Anyway, I'11 take 'tihe bus

down to the studio,, .So long, Rochester .

ROCH: SO LONG, BOSS .

. (TRANSITION MCSIC)

JAOK: Gee, I'll be late - There should be a bus coming along here

*A~- - Oh my goodness, I left my money in my other clothes . . .

Well, maybe I ce.n hitch a ride down to the-- Here comes a

car now . .GOING DOWN TOWN, BUD? GEORGE

: (SOUND OF CAR GOING BY FAST)

V
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JRCIC : ILu~cn, .OL-ch, hure comes another . .GOING DOWN TOWN?

GEORGE : (CAR GOING BY FAST)

JACK: Hnun . . .Here comes a---GOING-- C:asaax+.a~tw"~o-? GEORGE

: (C„AR,,. GOING BY~.FAST) JACK

: HmS. .̀~~Maybe I better start walking .

(SOUND : CAR DRIVES UP) - ~'

JACK: Cee, If .I don't get a hitch soon, .I'11 be late for--

GOING DOWN TOWN, MISTER? - (SOUND

: CAR STOPS)

MEL: Hop in, Bud . .Move over, Sophie

. BEA: Let him sit in the back . .

JACK: Yes yes, the back's all right .

(SOUND: DOOR CIASES . .CAR STARTS) .

JACK : I hope I'm not putting you folks to too much trouble .

MEL : That's all right, Bud

. JACK: (ASHAMED) You see, I would've taken the bus, but I didn't

have the money .

, MEL: You don't have to explain, Bud, . .Hey Sophie, slip the poor

guy a buck .

. JACK: But I dortt-- .

MEL : Give him an extra two bits, he needs a shave too . .

JACK : Mister, I don't need--

MEL : Where are you going, Bud?

JACK: To N .B .C . .

MEL: How do youilike that, Sophie . Instead of looking for a,1ob

he goes to see radio programs .

sA..__, .,.

v
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MEL\~~ I+h:at?

BEA: Give

my purse .

ke`to the glove compartment, I wants

JACK: Look Lady, if you thiei t°-

pm

MEL : No offense Bud .-°'Sophie still remembers time we picked

1

BEA: ' :4eah,-P

Mk2$'
. CY~ S/~=t4EYaCv~ -Seo CC.%f *D 45~

MEL: a-Pk+. . .By the way, Bud, how old are you2

JACK : . Thirty eigtit . - .

BEA: (NOT BELIEVING HIM)

s,h~r

Hey Max, did you hear what he said . .

r . .

MEL: Sophie, when you can't hold a job, your family throws you

out, and you bum around the country all .your life, when you

. get to be thirty-eight, you look like that .

JACK: Look Mister-- .

MEL:

JACK:

Nothing personal ; Bud . .By the way, where do

Beverly Hills .

you live?

MEL: Get him, Sophie . .Beverly Hills . (3ARCA9TIC) I . .er . .suppose

u l7a5 in Omaha . . .and when' our backs were turned`h9. .~

.st~ole her compact.

you have a big house and a butler and a swimm .ing pool?

3AGYr.^ fes- .

BEA : . Max, stop teasing him

. MEL: Okay okay . . . . . . . .

(SODUhID : MOTOR SJP) -JACK

: Gee, thisis a nice car you have here . .What kind is it?

MEL : A Buick. -

v
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JACK : Hetr, I wish .I had one like it . .What year is it?

MEL; 1928

. JACK: CNsh . .This is a beauty .

MEL : Turn on the radio, Sophie.-

(SOUND ; RADIO ON . .STATIC)

-6-

PHIL: DII) I TELL YOU 'BOUT THEPLACE CALTk'S) DEW WAH DITTY

IT AIN'T NO TOWN AN[) IT AIN'T NO CITY IT'S AWFUL SMALL BUT AWFUL PRETPY JACK
: Hmm. .they

WELL DEW WAH DITTY .
started the

SHE'S GOT BA1CEl) YAMS AND program without

. BbITTRR"HERNS , .
me . .It'smy own

. fault for . .

L: 8ophie,turn
.u+. . ... ~.- - . ._ ..___ .H

off the radio .
W 1RH1 .~ w[u+•

.

(SOUND : CLICK OF RADIO OFF)

. hEL: What's griping you, Bud? . .

JACK: Plenty . .they started the program without me .

MEL : How do you like that, Sophie? This bum's got a ticket to the

program and he wants them to wait till he gets there .

JACK : Now wait a minute, Mister, you can't talk to me like that .

MEL : All right, all right, oalm down

. JACK: I won't calm down . Do you know who I am? "MRL

: (SARCASTIC) Sure sure . .I-eevy~reee You're Bing Crosby . .or .er . .

Bob Hope . .or . .Jack Benny .

JA9~£-- `+Feer-' .

BEA ; Max, for heaven's sakes, stop teasing him :

lm mtlR. CniPIM1i -~Im m nn n .`

v
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MAX : Okay, okay . .Sophie, turn on the redio again .

. (SOUND: CLIOK . .STATIC)

. PHIL: Hey Donzy . .Donzy, what did Jackson get you for Christmas?

Shoe laces again? . . Qy.F,a„ .

DON: No . . .Jack didn't know what to get me this yeer so he^ painted

my bodroom . . . . . .Say Phil, how did Santa Claus treat you?

. PHIL: Oh great, Donzy,great . I got a lot of stuff from my friends . . .

but the best gift of e.ll is this fountain pen . .Just look at it

.

DON : But Phil, you have several fountain pens

. PHIL: Not like this one . . .You know the little sack inside that ;

holds the ink? .

DON: Yeah

. PHIL: Bourbon .

DON: Bourbon?

. PHIL: Yes sir, I've got the only fountain pen with a high-ball

point .

JACK: Hm. .if he thinks that's funny, he's got another- MEL

: Sophie, turn off the radio, . .

(SOUCID : CLICK)

MEL :Wnat's griping you now, Bud? JACK

: Nothing, I,just didn't think that joke was funny .

MEL : Oh I suppose you can tell 'em better

. JACK: You're darned right I can tell tem better .

.Did you hear the one about the--

BEA : EEIl4UmIH, SHUI' UP

: JACK: Hnon . . .

v
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JACK AND - -
MEL : Sophle, turn on the radio

. BEA: Okay . . . . " .

(SOUND: CLICK . .STATIC)

- DON: AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, AS LONG AS JACK ISN'T HERE

YET, WE,LL IG;EP THINGS RGLLING WITH A NUMRER FROM OUR

SINGING STAR, DENNIS DAY . . .GO AHEAD, DENNIS . .

(APPLAUSE) . .

(DENNIS'S SGNG . .'"IYfl; STARS WILL REMCbIDFSi"~ .

(APPLAUSE)

v
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(SECOND ROUTINE) ' . .

DCN : That was "The Stars Will Remember" sung by Dennis Day . .,.and

Dennis, that was-- JACK

: OKAY DON,.OKAY. . .I'M HERE . . _

PHIL : Hlya, Jackson .

. DON: Well, hello Jaok .
. He11o Don. IPn sorry 1Pn late fellmis firt I rode down with JACK
: -- -- -I3roera Stzrv:r.cs i?.obsrt Tay?or ar•fl they ~ou1Jn't let -e =o i

o Dennis, you sang beaatifully .

; Come on . . .tell me, Don, tell me . . .Jaok rto4

DON: enny. . .

MEL ; Well, what ou Imow, Sophie, be was telling~Vle"fratb .

JACK : You're darned right telling the t .NOw if youu

wanta see the rest of our ehow, it in the audience .

MEL : Not so fast . .give Sophie k that buok'1RT4Ra quarter . .

JACK: Oh yes, excuse niafe ere . .Now come on, kids, le

'DON : Jack, wbp,~re^'th~ose people?

JACK; 'll tell you about it later . . .Now let's get on with

show .,~.Sav Dennis vov gan tiflill . .N.-,N~~

DENNIS : How do you know?

. JACK:- I heard the program on the way down . . .

. PHIL: Say, Jackson, didn't Livy come down with you? .

JACK : No, Phil, Mary canlt be ov the show today . She's got a cold .

But she's getting along all rigbt . . .Now kida---- DON

: What did you give her for Christmas, Jadk4

JACK : Oh, I gave her a beautif ul gift . .a pair of alligator

_,.shoes .

L

AT}f01 0310374



-10-

DENNIS : Alligator ahoes? That's awful .

JACK : What's awful about it? ' DENNIS

: Now some poor alligator is running around barefooted,

JACK: Oh for heaven's sake . . . . Now kids---- DFNNIS

: In tho winter, too

. JACK: Dennis, qulet. .Now k1ds--- . .

DENNIS : Say, Mr . Benny? . .

JACK: Wbat? -

DENNIS : See this tie I'm wearing . .My girl lmittedit for me for -

Christmae .

JACK : Tle? .. 1.
SGss..,zs. . .

DENNIS :Pe started to make a eweater and ahanged her mind .

JACK; Oh, . .Well, it looks nice, Dennis .

.and that's a pretty stick-pin you have in it.

DENNIS : That's one of th e needle$ she forgot to take it out.

JACK: Ob . .well it's a beautiful gift, Dennis, .Now kids, I'm sorry

I was late, but now that I'm here, we better get on with the

show because we've got a very important play to do .

DON : Well Jack . .before we go into that, I think we oughts have

our commercial . I've got the quartette rigbt here .

JACK : Oh yes, the Sportemen . .Well all right, Don, let's have the

oommercial

. DON: Jack, the boys have a very bad oold, but they'll do the

best they can .

JACK: A11 four of them have a cold? . .()ee, that's too bad . . .Well,

let'e hear it anyway, .

DON : Okay. .TAKE IT, BO15 . . . .

L
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QUART: HAPPY IIAYS ARE (SNEEZE) AGAIN. -

WiTH NEW YEARS EVE SO (SNEEZE) AGAIN .

WE WILL ALL ST4ND UP AND (SNEEZE) AGAIN . JACK:Gezundheldt!

HAPPY INYS FOR YOU AND ME. .

LUCKY STRIISF5 ARE HERE TG STAY .

IN FACT 41 EY'VE NEVER HEEN AWAy

SO WE'LL CELEBRATE ON ON ON ON

ON GN. . . . NEW YE4fiS IY+Y . . . JAQC: Thank goodness!

WITiiANLSMF T

. JACK

: TOO H4D YOU'VE ALL GOT TfE FIA I CAN TELL YGU'JUST 4hL4TT0 DG .

GET IN BED AND STAY TRERE. . .

QUART : SPEEDY RIGGS WILL BE HERE SOON .

WE GOT IT STRAIGHT FRCM F. E, .BCGNE

SO LET'S LIGHT UP N6LiLE YS SING 2fIIS TUNE HAPPY D4YS ARE HEHE AGAIN (LCNID4RDG FINISH) -

(APPLAUSE)

JAC3( : Gee, they must have caugktt that cold from Guy Lombaxdo . .

. Don, wipe off the microphone and we'll get on with the show . . .

. . . .AND NOW, IADIES AND GENTLTMEN, FOR OUR FE4TURE ATPFFlCTIGN

TONIGHT . . . . EVEN THGUGH WE HAVEN ' T DONE IT FOR A COUPLE OF

YEARS . . . . WE'RE GOING TO PRESENT ANGTHER OF OUR NEW SCEAR9

FANTASIES CALLED "THE NEW TENANT . . .GR GGODBYE iB4'j, . HELLG 5y48"

-----NOW IN TrIIS FANikSY ---

. DON: Wait a minute, Jack how are you going to do it without

Mary? . . . .She always plays the part of Columbia . .

A7fQ01 03103?6



-12-

JACK ; Ch my go ness, you're lright . . . .and Mary can't behere . .

PHIL : Hey Jackson, you don't have to throw out our p1ay . . .I just

got an idea . .

JACBC : What is it?

. PHIL: I rehearse my show right across the ball and Alioe will

be tickled to death to come in and pinch-bit for Mary

. JACK: Well . I .don't know, Phil . . .it's --

PHIL: She'll do it for nothing .

. JACK: Oh, well go get her . . . . . . go ahead . .

. PHIL: What do you mean go get her . ., .(LOUD WHISTLE) .

(SOUND: LOUD DOOR OPENS)

ALICE : What do you want, honey? JACK

: Hello, Alice .

. ALICE: Hello, Jack. ,

(APPLqUSE) JACK

: Alice, I'm so glad you came in . We want .you to help us out

with our p1ay . . . .You see Mary can l t be here

. ALICE: That's too bad . . .wha~! 5 wrong with Mary?

DENNIS : She's home in bed with^alligatorT"shoes

. JACK; Dennis! t g h_~h_.,y~^ t. . .Mary has a

cold .

JACK: -1 ~'-°4 e^b . :r.Now let ' s get on with the show. . .

Now in our fantasy . .I will play the part of the Old Year

1947, who is living in a big boaiding house run by Uncle

Sam and his wife ColLwbla . . . .Alice, you ' ll play the

part of Columbia. .
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AiSCE : Columbia? - JAC%

: Yes

. ALICE: On this network? JACKo N

.B.C . has the holiday spirit . . . .But Alice, I mean that . .

you play Columbia, the Mother of Armrica, and you were born .

in 1776, . .Do you know how old that mekes you? ALICE

: Thirty-eight

. JAC[C: Thirty-eight? ALICE

: If it's good enough for you, it's good enough for me

. JACK: Oh. . . .well, there's room there for both of us . . .Now Phil, '

you play the part of Uncle Sam, and you and Alice have .

forty-eight children, and you rray.soon have another child . . .

Hawaii . .

PHIL; Alice, come back, it ' s only a playl

JACK : Now Dennis, you will represent the different countries in the

world that come in and say goodbye to the old year .

DENNIS : But gee, how can I play all the different countries . . . Ilm so

confused . . . .

JACK : I couldn ' t have cast it any better . ., .Now let ' s get on with

our play . .,';T[M NEW TENANT, OR GOODBYE 3947 , REhiA 1A48" . . . .

AS THE CURTAIN RISES, IT IS TA0 O 'CLOCN IN TRE AFTERNOON OF

DECFNBER 7fIIRTY FIR9T, AND OLD MAN :FORTY SEVF.p* .IS PACKING HIS

BAGS GETPING RFADY YO MAKE HIS EXIT . . .CURDaIN . . . . .MCBIC . . .

(B4ND PIAYS AUiS)IANG SYNE) ' JACG[S

: (RUBE) Oh Colunbia . . . . Colwnbia . . .w4-~ come here a minute

please?

AISCE : (RUBE) What do you want, Forty Seven?
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JACK : Ginane a he.nd wi'Ll ya . .

.I gotta get out of here before-midnight and make room for the new tenant . - .

ALICE: Well, it's oDly two o'clock in the afternoon, what's your

hurry?

JACK : I got a lot of packing to do, .,Hand me that, will ya7

Y M

ALICE : Why Old Timer, . .bubble g:un

. JACK: Yup . . . .love the stuff. p.p

ALICE: But how can you chew it, you e~lxweySe~"teeth . . .

JACK : I gum my gittn, by . gun . . .Hee hee hee hee . .

. (SOUND: LOUD POP) .

JACK : Dern it, my pointy nose always breaks 'em. . : .Say, I wonder

if it's still raining out . . .

(SOUND : FAN FOOTSTEPS . .DOOR OPENS, .RAIN FALLTNG)

JACK : What a day

. (SOUND : LOUD THUNDER) JACK

: Dbggone,-it!e th:.mdeiriag, too . . .Isn't that awful on my

last day here. -

(SOUND: LOUD THSINDFR) JACK

: I'm gonnea have a talk with Thumler . . .OH TROR . . . . THOR . . . .

NELSON : YESSSSSSS .

JACK : Are you Thor?
. S .

NELSON : No, just a 11 tle
6,u' ~,JACK : ^ Don't be fUnny, this is my last day on earth . .

NESSON : Good . .

JACK: What?

NELSON : You've been a lousey year and I'm glad to get rid of you .
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JACK : Lousey year? What're you ta].king about . . .I've been as busyy

as a bee . . .Tremendous production . . .making automobiles,

airplanes, refrigerators, television sets, clothes, typewriters, boats, radios and lots of other things

.

.NEL80N: I know but they all went to the woman who guessed who

Miss Hush was .

. JACK: Oh, keep quiet

. ~~ OUND ; LOUD TRUNDER) . . . .

JACK: I said be ug iet :

. (SOUND: IIJUD THUNDER . .IX10R SLAM)

JACK ; That Thor makes me sick showing of£ with his thqpder . .He's .

just mad because the Chamber of CoAVnerce won't let him in

Californ]a . . .Say Colmnbia, hand me those songs, will ya? . . .

I'm gonna te.ke 'em with me .

ALICE : Here you are . .

JACK : Let's see . . ."A Feudin', A-Fqssin', .and A-Fight]nj0 . . .sThe

Lady From 29 Palms" . . .And oh, here's this one . . . . (SINGS) . . . .

"CHIBAR4, CHIBABA, CHIUAWA, E2ICHII,AWA, CUKA LA GUNBA . . . . .

CHIBABA, CHIBABA, BR%ACA'- . . . . . . I never did find out what

that meant

. ALICE: Say Old Timer, take this with you,too . . .I oen't stard it.

JACK : What is it? ALICE

: "That's What I Like About the South." .
c rr

, never fouaj out what that meant either . .Okay,JACK :

give it to me . .

( UND: DOOR OPAS7S)

PHIL : (RUBE) e Old Timer .

0
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JACK: Hello, Uncle Sam . .I was afraid you wouldn't get here in time

to see me go . . . .

PHIL : Sorry, but I been busy . . .

ALICE : Whatcha been doin', Sam?, PHIL

: Been over in Arizona trying to help some of our children . .

Them Navajos

. JACK: The Navajo Indians?

PHIL : Yep . . .The way we treated them our faces should be red too .

JACK : Yeah, and I hope you see that everything is all right from now on

. . .Well, I better get on with my-- .

(SOUND : ICNOCK ON DOOR) JACK

; COME IN

. (SOUND : DOOR OPENS)

PHIL; Hey, it's my neighbor, Mexico . . .

. JACK: Mexico? .

DENNISO (MFxICAN) Excuse me for talking in your face, Senor, but

I came to say gooflbye . . .I theenk . .

JACK : Well, thank you .

. PHIL: Say Mexico, it was awfully ni.ce of you to come up and say

goalbye to the Old Timer

. DENNIS: It was nothing, Senor . I was tired of fiesta so I oame up

to yourcoimtry to siesta .

JACK : To sleep?

. DENNIS: No, to siesta Williams . . .(WULF WHISTLE)

JACK : Esther WLlliams . . .You like her, eh? .

DECINIS : Chibaba, chibaba, Chiuaua!

0
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JACK : Oh, so that's what it meens . . .Well, thanks for dropping in,

Mexico . .andgood luck . .

DFyVNIS : Adios, Senor . . .

(SOUND : DOOR SLAM) - JACK

: That was derned nice of him . . .Well Cohnnbia, I better get onwi

.th my-- Say, isn't it too early for the New Year to be .

getting here?

PHII, : What do you mean, Old Timer? JACK

: Look out the window . Here he comes now without any clothes

on . .just a cloth wrapped arotmd him . . .HEY, ARE YOU THE

NEW YEAR? MEL

: No, I'm on my way home from Santa Anita .

JACK: Doggone, I thought sure that--

(SOUND : KNOCK ON DOOR) .

PHIL : Now who can that be? JACK

: COME IN

. (SOUND ; DOOR OPIN) . .

ALICE : Ipok, it's England .

. JACK: Well hello, I r~ ,land, come on in .

(SOUND : DOOR SS Md)

DFdVNIS : (ENGLISH) Just dropped in to say goodbye, old chap .

JACK; Thanks . .Say wait a minute, F1sglan3, is it snowing outside?

DEHNID : No, that's rice on my shoulders, we had a big wedding

a little while ago

. JACK: Oh yes yes .

DENNIS : And how are you, Uncle .Sam?

PHIL ; You'll get it, you'll get it, tske your hsnds out of my

pocket .

CA r~ri u .z~ ~
n
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JACK : Well don't make him walt too long, .Sam, he Deeds it pretty bad

.

DENNIS : Thanks, Old Timer, and oheerio .

JACK : So long, England, and good luck .

(SOUND : DOOR SLAA'S) .

. JACK: You know he's quite a guy . . .Now let's eee, what else can

I pack . . . . .

ALICE : Do you wanta take these flying saucers with you?

JACK : No, I need them like a moose needa a ha raok .,Nee hee _-

hee . . .I heard that on some radio program~ .I won esrS:.if it's

still raining

. AL3gEy.--I-L}1•-ge•.ouL-and-see . .

(SWt[D.:--&'OaCv`1TP.Sir•DOG~R-9P$PIS•)

. ..i n

ALICE : No, it's still a little cloudy, but--Oh look, .look, jhj sun'e

breakin' thxou JACK

: Well doggone if it ain't . .Here be oomes . . .BET3A, SOL .

DON : (LAUGHS) . . .(VERY JOVIALLY) HETdA, OID TIMER .

JACK : Doggone, look at the way that sun is beaming .

PHIL : Yep, and get a load of that beam

. JACK: HEY, SOL, IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO COME OUT ON MY LAST DAY.

DON : I'M JUST WARMING) UP FOR T1Q•; ROSE BOWL GAME .

JACK : OH YES . .WF.IL, SOL, YOU OUGHTA GO TO ND.N YORK AND MEU1' SOME OF

• THAT SNOW THEY'VE GOT OVER THERE . . .

DON : IT WASN I T MY FAUId`: THEY KEPT SINGING ABOTfP A WHITE CHRISTMAS

AND THEY GOT IT .

L
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JACK : I GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT . . . WELL, SO LONG, SOL,DON

: SO LONG, OlID TIMER . . . . .

JACK : Always like to see him„Doesmy rheumatism good . . .We1l,I

better finish packing . .

(SHORT TRANSITION NIIISIC)

JACK : , I'm all alone and it's alvast midnight . .Gosh, I-'m .tired .

I sure had a tough time . l:did the best I could, and I .hope-

the new fellow will do a lot better .. -

(SOUPID : FIRST GONG)-

JACK : Oh-oh, there's the first stroke of midnippt . The new tenant

oughta be hore any secondnow, . .Well, I better get my bags

and--_

_ .(SOUNDi KNOCK ON-DOOR/

JACK : That must be him now .,COta]E IN, (SOUND

: DOOR OPENS) JACK

; Well, it's the little New Year all right . . .Hello, Sonny .

BOY : Hello, Old Timer

. JACK: Say, you're a cute little rasoal . .

BOY : 'DGank you

. JACK: You've even got that new look„your diaper is two inches

longer . .Hee bee bee hee . . . . Come on in, make yourself at home,

I'm just about to leave . . . . Oh by the way Sonny, before I go

I wanta show you my picture album .

L
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BOY: Your picture album?

JACK: Yep . .here, I'll show you . Take a good look at thie picture . .

Here's something I'm mighty proud of, . .

. BOY; That looks like a railroad yasd with all .thoee trains .

JACK: Yep. .that long one over there is the FriendehipTrain . . .

BOY :

BACK :

BOY :

Started out with Just a dozen cars, .but every place it stopped,

the people added more and s»re food for Europe . .

Well, what's this other.one over bere4 . .

It's called "The Freedom Train"

. The FreedomTrain?

JACK : Yep, and I want you to get as many people as possible to eee

BOY :

JACK :

it . . .our whole way of life is on that'traln . . .The Bill of

Rights . . .The Emancipation Proclsmation . . .The Declaration of

Independence .

. Those are big wor3s. . .what do they mean?

I'11 sum it up for you in the words of a great man, Abraham

Lincoln . . ."That government of the People, 'by the People, and

for the People shall not perish from the earth ."

BOY : That makes a lot of sense . .

JACK : Well Sonny, I gotta be going now, but I .want to tell you one

thing .

BOY : What's that, Old Timer? JACK

: YouIre even gonna have a tougher job tbsn I bad,but you R1

BOY :

have an extra day to do it . .You're a Leap Year

. Leap Year? ~? -

JACK : Well, it's a special year they throw in just for the women . .

Yeu- I lbew, those that ain't been asked EB• do the asidn' . . . .

And before the poor guy Imows it, be's married .

L
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BCY: Married, what's that?

. JACK: Oh just another version of "Feudin, Fightin' and Fussin'" . . .

Well sonny, be sure and take care of Columbia and Unole Sam

. BOY: I will

. JACK: And the rest of the worldiselb intoo .good .shape . . .Tbere are

a lot of people bungry . . .but there's a,;pllow here .by the

neme of Marshall, who's got a plan tofGA 'h~e'lp them out . .

BOY : Marshall? . .

JACK : Yep, George Marshall . .Naw his plan ie gonoaoost an awfUl lot

of money . . . .but it's worth every cent of it . . . .Always remember,

Sonny . . .it isn't uuney that counts . . .it'e,people . .and it'e up~

tolua~who have it to help those who haven't . . .Well, I'm just

about ready . . . . . Oh yes, one more thing, Sonny . .

BOY : Yes sir4 .

JACK : There are an awful lot of things in the world that ain't good .

Distrust . . .greed . . .racial prejudice and hatred . . .See if .you

can do something about it .

BOY : I sure will .

JACKe We11 . . .I gotta be going . . .good luck Forty-eight . .

BOY: Thanks, Old Timer .

JACK : Now be sure and take gee3oare of everybody

. BOY: Ic$11 . . .GGCDB$E, FCRTY SS^/EN . .

JACKt SO LONG, SCNNY . . .HAPPY NEN YEAR, EPERYBODXJ

(SOUND : TWELFTH GONG)

(MUSIC UP . . ."CLD LANG S)

NE") (APPIAUSE ) .

L
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' JAC . Isdies and gentlemen, here ie a vital messag m our

overn Now that cold weather is, the food

situation in Wes Europe is ng steadily worse . .

Widespread crop failure at area of Europe bring its

people closer e.nd cl r to actu tarvation . InozCler to .

protect our o eedom, prosperity and e . . .all

American e urged to back the President's Foo neervation

Pro am. Remember . . ."Save Wheat- save meat - save the ace ."

. . . . .Thank you . . .

4PNOMTr

DON : Jack will be back in just a minute, bnt first . . .

L
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CLOSING COMaRCIAL . . . . . .

RUYSDAEL: Quality of product is essential to oontinuing success .

iATNG : And Luo-ky Strike means fine tobacco .

RUYSDARL: LS - MFT . . .

LAING : Yes, Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - and fine tobacco

is what counts in a cigarette . Remember what happ9ns at

the tobacco auctioes? RIGGS

: (CHANT - 57 to 59 - FAST 34TES - FADING QUICSLY TO .

BACKGROUND NOISE) .

LqING : At market after market, indepFmdent .tobaeco experts can

see the makers of, Lucky Strike consistently select and

buy that fine, that light, that naturally mild tobacco,

(CHANT UP 59 - AMERICAN AND OUT FAST) RUYSDAEL

: IUCKY STRIKE PRESENTS -'1'f1E MAN 4VH0 IQV'G11S . . . THE TOBACCO

WARFdiOUSEMAN : .

ItAING: Mr. Frank Brown of Stoneville, North Carolina has been a

tobacco warehouserran for the past 25 years . Not long ago

he said

: VOICE: Year after year, I've seen the makers of Luoky Strike buy

tobacco that's really fine . .

. light, ripe tobacco you just can't beat for smoking quality . I've smoked Luokiess

myself for 29 years .

IAING : So for your own real, deep-down smoking enjoyment -

remember . . .

RUY.SDAM,:L.S - MET .

Lq2NG : Lucky Strike means fine tobacco - so smoke that smoke of

fine tobacco -- Lucky Strike

. RUYSDAEL: Yes, next time you buy cigarettes ask for Lucky Strike -

so rotmd,-so firm, so fully Tacked,so free and easy on :

the draw .
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